
et ANNIE'S NEWý YEM1WS GIFl'.

oid fadcd cotton dress, anci worn out shoes, and m-oved away
from me, as ifthey thought 1 wouid hurt theni. Indeed, dearest
mamma, 1 %vould much rather neot go agaiti to the Sunday school,
it makies me so unhappy. 1 theuglit hotv 1 nover had a Christ.
mas or Nev Year's present in mny whoie life, and I remembered
tiiat My dress, mean as it wvas, wvas better than sister Mary's,
and thea 1 feit as if 1 must cry ; but 1 would flot let them see
me cry, se I sat stili as far fromn them as 1 couid, and thought
many things."

"cDid ail the girls look scornfully at you, my poor Nelly 11
ciNo, net ail mether, for one girl,-she is a new scholar-aad

the prottiest, and best dressed one in the class, iooked as if she
pitiod me, and came up to me and askod me how I spent my
Christmas, and if 1 liad any nièe presont. I could nlot keep from
orying thon, mamma, and Mihen 1 toi lier 1 nover had one ia
ail my life, site iookied sad enough te cry too, but the toacher
came then and slie did flot say anything more. I have thought
a groat deai about it yesterday, and to-day, and 1 hope you are
flot angry with me for speaking se."

ccN-o, my dear, 1 wishi you always to speali freely to me; bu t
wvhat are seme of the things that you have been thinking of?"

etWeil, niomma, 1 thought liow I should love to, have a
presont-a reai New Year's gift; ani then 1 wislhed that I c ould
buy one for you and sister Mary ; and I thought that yours should
he a littie rose in a pot-bercause you so love flowers, and canno t
go eut of this dark roota te see themn ; and sister Mary's should
ba a good nev clress, and then 1 wished for a good dinner on New
Year's (lay, that wve might have enough to est that day-and
then-and thon I thought of so many thj ngs that we need, that 1
just stopped vvisliing; and thon I rememnbered 1mw you alwvays -

called God our Father ia fleaven, and thought it strango, if ho
was our Father, that ho lot us need qo inany things, wvhen ho could
se easily provide for al! car wants; and it puzzled me thinking
about it, and 1 thought 1 wouid speak te you."

cc 1 arn giad, NoIly, that yo 'u did. It is flot very strange that those
thoughts came into your heart, but you must nlot lot tbem stay there.
God is our Father, and his love ie groator than any earthly parent's
can be. Hie has choses to make us poor,, and te affliet me with
sickness ; yot I knowv that ha loves me, and that when he sees fit,
ho Will take me home to my Father's bouse la heaven. 1 want
my litile Nelly te love, and serve her.*Heaveuly Father, that she


