
THE CHILDREN'S RECOIRD. 87

THE LITTLE HINDU GIRL.
Poor Mai aits alone and wveeps,

A gentie Hindu rnaid,
Uer grauceful fbrmn in sorroiv bent

Beneath the aloe's 8hade.
No loving voice to soothe hier grief,

Or quell hier rising fears
Her 1 iýbts are spent iii restioss sleep,

Uer days iii sighis and tears.

She neyer knew a father's love,
Or mother's tender care.

Curs'd froin the day that gave lier birth.
And doonied to Bad dospair;

No oy lights Up lier wistful eyes,
x or gladness cheers lier heart.

Noglected, friendless, and despisod,
In grief eue site apart.

She nover heard of Jesue' love
To littie children given,

Aîxd that He bids us corne to Himi
And have our sins forgiven

Had Mali known this Saviour dear,
Her heart iafi opened ivide

To let this gracious Friend corne in,
Uer grods had tlirown aside.

Oh happy littie Chîristian girl
Whose heart is full of glee,

WVho bounds to hear hier Fàthcr's ste,
And Bits upon b is knee ;

Wliquse home is full of liglit and love
Lit by the Gospel's flaîne,

Kindled by the alad naws to mn
Tlia: came with Jesues' riarne,

WVi]l you not pray, and help to lift
The poor dark IHindu girls,

Aiid hid the banner of our Lord
WVhose Gospel liglit unfuris,

To wave triurnphantly and free
O'er India's coral strand,

And bring the heathen children in
To fair Irnnanuel's ]and ?

Iii Litlie ilissioit(iiy.

ST. ANTONIO AND THE PICS.
XVdl61, 1'm just discouraged," said

Farier Ranios to his wifo, as lie Bat sip.
ping bis coflèe after dinner; 'l the pigs
wvere in the corn.tields again last iit,

and if 1 cannot ibd sonie way of keeping
tlieni out, tliert-,'ll be no corn lefît to
gatlier.~'

Fariner Ramnos and his wife Iived in
one of the interior p)rovinIces of 'Brazil,
on the edge of -the virgin for.,st, frot
which they liad cleared sonie fields for
their yearly plant ing beuns, nie and corni.
Thieir house wva8 a uaud hut withi tiîatcheil
rouf and earthen floors, and as ive look iii
uipon theni now, ive flnd thetit seeted,
eac.. on a low bench, by their kitchen
stove of beaton dlay.

&Pige inii he corn.fieldst !" exclainied
the wife. " Why doîi't yon put St. Au-
tonio out in the field to-night tu guard iL?"'

I did put sonie pennies undor his
imiage the other day, but lie paid rio he
and 1 don't believo it will du nny mnore
gfood to 1 ake Iimi out to the field, but onu
iglifit trý and sec-. Ho miglIit du ivhat

we wvant hlmi to for the sake of gt..tting-
back into the lieuse agraiî."

Now, husband, howv can you epeak Bs>
doubtincgly of St. Aritunjo, when you knioi%
wvhat woudcrful things hie has dono e

WVull, Lucia, if one le good, more.
ouglit to bu better, and l'il take tic ors-
tory witla iIl of thein ont to the corn field.
riglit away."

The nuit rnorning, bniglit and early,
the farier and his wife went out to the
fid to see how the Saints hiad kept their
charge, and great was -the nan's (lisgust
anîd the wornn's disappointmnent, to find
the oratory lying upsido dowvîî and Élie,
.Saintsescattered about on the ground; St.
Antonio with a broken armn, St. Johnl withît
a cracked head, St. Joseph witàeut foet:,
and the Virgin with lier tarletau ara iti -
sel robes ail torm and besmearad w itlî dirù1,
while the irreverent pige wvere feastiing ti.
their ljearts' content. 0

&"l'Il haiig the whole lot of thoni r
this tree and leave,thein hore to-niglit to
see if they will do any butter,"1 said Siî..

aunos, indignantly.
S"Well, you shaîl not have the. Blesej

Vi.rgin herle any longer. It le not wonien's.
work anyhow, to be watelling pig,"* said
the wife, ae she gathered up) the tomn bits.
of finery, " aud -you lad botter bring ini


