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deal farther than sho thought sho had, and
como near to that happy place whero her
mothor was. ¢ Hor mother hed asid that
she was to livo in o great mansion, and
Birdio saw a, littlo distanco away an
olegant ‘mansion jued like the ono her
mother had described, she felt suro.

Sho wa'ked up to_the houso and saw a
boautifal burch of flowers lying on tho
ground. . Birdio picked them up eagorly,
nodding hor head wisely'and saying, * Yes,
this's $he place, suro 'nuf, ‘flowera all the
yoar,’ mamma said "

Mre. Emory,;who owned ‘this beautifal
hougo, situated a couplo of miles from the
village, was a widow who lived all alone
with her servants. Her children and her
husband were dead. and in her eyes the
placo was dreary onough. She was very
fond of flowers and insisted on having the
vases fillod with the freshest tlowers, 1
don't wan$ to be reminded of death,” she
would say. “ Never leb the flowers become
ab oll withered.”

So the flowers that Birdie had found,
though scarcely at all withered,_had been
thrown ous of the house.

Birdio was marching along the snowy
path o tho front door in Ereut glee, hold-
10g the flowers in her hand, when she saw
coming up to her a richly dreseed lady, in
o long white ermine cloak. It was Mrs,
Emory, but Birdic was sure it was an
angel ; 8o looking up at hez and emiling
shd said, “ Are you Gcd's angsl? Pleass,
take me to mamma, dear angel. I'vebeen
so drefful lonely, ‘caus aunsy’s pretty cross,
you know, and she does not love me. But
I'll love evoryone here. Oh, desr, I'm
glad I camo. God will let me stay now,
wo}z‘a'b he? I didn's forget I was his litble

r 1
glhlrs. Emory was bewildered and sood
staring at the child, wondering where she
had come from and what she could mean
by her questions. Birdie’s sweeb, bright
littlo face, locking up so earnestly into her
own, drew Mrs, Kmory strangely towards
tho rittlo stranger, and she picked her up
in her arms and corried her into the houss,
while Birdio chattered gaily about sseing
her mamma and God and being s0 happy.
Then sho pub her arms round Mrs, Emory's
neck and kissed her again and again.

Birdie was sorely disappointed to learn
that it was nob heaven and that she could
nob 806 her mamma, bud God was taking
carp of his little girl and was not going to
leave her with hec cross, old auné any
longer, where sho would have grown up
like an uncared-for weed Birdie never
left the beautiful mansion she had found.
With the little girl seated on her kmes,
Mre. Emory drow from ker her story, by
degreos, and after a long visit with Miss
Naocy Land, she was able to keep Birdie
us her own. Birdio was very happy in her
now home, and Mrs. Emory was to her
littlo adopted daughter a loving, kind and
wigo mother. She never forgod that she
was “ God’s little girl"” and tried to please
bim by her life, and grew to bo a beautifal
womdt?n whom everyone who knew her
10ve

“MY THREE LITTLE TEXT8."

I Ast vory young and lidtlo,
I am only just turned dwo,
And I cannob learn big chapters,
As my older sisters do.

Bu# I know threo litilo verses

That my mamma has tangb$ §o me,
And I say thom every morning

As I svand boside her knee.

The fizsd ie, * Thou God seest ma.”
Is it aob & protty texb ?

And “ Suffer little ohildron y
To come unto me” is the noxs.

Buab tho last one is $he shortest,
It is only “God is love,"”

How kind he is in sending
Such sweed versos from above.

He knows the chapters I can’t learn,
So I think He sené those threo
Short, easy texts on purpose
For littlo ones like me.
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color, aud as ho grow older, the house
would bo onlarged for his uso, Moreover,
it was furnished with four good servants,
ond had many othor wonderful farnist.
iags.
(‘t%y this timo Harry's oyocs were strodched
so wide $hat the mothor could not help
laughing; bub sho looked sobor sgain |
when he asked, b
“ Why, mother, where it the world did s

1 gob that houso?”

“ God gaveit fo you, my litile boy,” 8nid %
ghe, “ib is your body, don'dyousee 7 Your 3
blae eyes ers the windows from which '
your mind looks oud; your $wo ears are :

tho doors through which your friends
words and thoughts enfer ; your mouth is
the door through which your spirit goes *
forth on words for wheels, and your hands .
and fee$ are willing, obediend servants.” !
. Harry was laughing himself now o# thi: ¢
merry fancy. ;

“Bub God means you %o ake care of
this Homo Beautiful,” continued the :
mother. “If you catch cold aad get sick, :
you injure it, and God will be displeased :
to see you g0 careless of his good gift” -
The litéle boy sab down on the floor!
and pulled off his wet stockings with a'

very thoughtful face. “I’spech I better
take care of my house,” he said to himgelf |
|

PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY.

THE grogshop iz a two.edged sword
and cuts both ways ai once. It is a rotat-
ing machine for tho snaring of sonls. I
catches our young men and boys befor
thoy reach the church and Sabbath-schoo.
—while they are on thei* way—aor else it
catches them on their r. ;urn, and mars o
neutralizes the blessed :rssons here im.
parted. Bebween the two there is the old
“irrepressible conflict ” over sgain. It i
war to the knife, and knife $o the hil¢, anc
only one can win. And in $his warfar
we of Christ's army aro outnumbered.
there are $welve saloons to every church
twelve barkeepers to one minisvor. The
church opens its doors $wo or three day:
in the week ; tke saloon grinds on and or
with its mill of destruction all the days o
every year. That we are outnumbered i
nob all ; we are outgeneraled asg well. Thy
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) | people of the rumehops purpose in the:
HIS HOME BEAUTIFUL. ' hearts not only $o mar and neutsalize, bu
HARRY didn't want to come in ore Lit o obliterate and displace the lessons o

when mamma called him. He was havin
the finest time building a snow-house, ang
as he rolled and tugged and piled one ball'
on another, as he panted and glowed and
blew clouds of fog from his red lips, he
kept thinking how nice it would be to
have a house of his own o live in, and he
really meant to finish it and live in it
Bat the rowdy had gone out without
hat cr great-coad, or leggings or gum-shoes,
g0 of course mamma had to call him in;
and to drive away bis pouling fit, she
bogan to tell him shab he already had a
beantiful houee all his own. I¢ had two
windows, and two doors for visitars to
enter, and one door for himself ¢o coms
through; ib was of beantifal ‘ahape and:

the church and Sunday-sohool. They, |
Deve their series of lessons, with whbict: 1
our International series cannot a$ all com.! ¢

| pete. They have studied carefally the i

tastes, tendencies, and preferences of boy::
and young men—their natural and in! i
nocent taste for variely, fondness for °
amusement, preference for young company} !
—and $hey pander to all these in wayd
that $ake hold upon death. i

. THE salvation of souls is the prire ab
jech of the Sundsy-echool ; therefore € i
point to be gained is to lead papiis b
leavo the service of Salan and entar #h§:
servios of Glod. '
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