
THE~ MESSENGER.

.in lis brown eyes., Though~ lie k-toit nd the kitten rubbed. itipret: di
ed to hear about the beautiful land, ty head*agaiust7ler shoulder, and
lie had no wish to go there jÙst di- Purred its thanks.
rectly, and lie felt sorry for. this
girl, who seemed so.sadand sorrow-
fui. 'Can't you just ask me what
it is you want to know? I don't
know ,much myself, but Fil try to
tell you.'

'Why, tell me about him you said
you were going along with; how can
you know anything about him, you
haven't ever seen him ?' said thé
girl impatiently.

'lil tell you what I knows,' said
the boy; 'it's just this. Ils only a
poor ignorant boy as nobody makes
no count of, except the little 'un
here, .and Jesus Christ is just great-
er than we can ever think, and yet
he's jny friend, and he's taking me
to his house to live along with him.'

'But how do you know all this?'
asked the .girl again.

« 'Cos I know a friend ineans
s(omebody as loves.you,' was the
answer, 'and I know Jesus Christ
loves me. How does I know? Be-
cause lie came all the way down
from his beautiful land to look after,
me. I know lie loves me 'cos he died
for me, and because I feel it ii my,
heart here; I can't tell you no more.
thahn tiat.

,'Véy well, that will do, and thank
you,' said the girl. 'Maybe we'll
see eaci other up there some day.
'Now, run along'

Long af ter she was lef t alone the
girl sat on, and everynow and then
she repeated the words of the boys
-'I know lie loves me, 'cos lie died
for mé. Presently she got up, and
.walked feebly away.

Two Kitties.
Oh, mothe, what a da.eling'

cried littie Kitty Green witli de-
light, when she saw the tiny kitten
which had been sent to lier by lier
grandinother. 'Isn't it a real beau-
ty ?

'Yes, dear,' replied lier mother,
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9

ed suclh books as lie could obtain,
e worked har(1 at Blantyre fac-
ry in sumîmer, harder at Glasgow

It was a. v ery obedient.little kit- University iwinter, and.rose~ vry UVU~LL ~ by step-tili, le beé'ame'Dr. Livin-
ten, and wlien put to bed by its mis stone, ti missîonary and explorer
tress, in the doll's cradle, it lay quite of Àfrica, wlose name as a Chris-
still with its head beside Dolly's tian traveller will live to ges.
on the pillow, and fell asleep witl Whcn lie died, a martyr for civiliza-
its paws round Dolly's neck.Kltt Gren son tioulif hatrowed for hini as fàr one io could

Kitty Green .soon thought that neyer be replaced.-'Buds -of Pro-
hers was the dearest kitten in the
world, butI am sorry to tell you
that she once made lier pet feel very The Children's Message.
sad. One afternoon, when she ran
iii .from .scliool, and fouud. that ler (M. B. 0' Siade in thie 'Standard.')
Xitty liad been playing, witl U lier I'verbesi tinking, littie sisters, if
bail of white k-nittingwo'ol, and had a hieatheni child shouid be
unwouad several yards, slie was flither brouglit fron some lone isiet

bin the tal-ff soutern sea,
poorV lttlt cretue c&ndlý boxe -t And sliould ask wliy sammier gar-

lands deck our house this ma intry
ears, tien sfe drove it out of tre day
house. Wrywe seremso giad and happy,.

On lier way back to the sitting- Ane, dear, wat rould yousay?
rooni slie met lieritother, and there

wak, ýlok o :Mrs. Grecn's fa eI would tell the, lovely estory of theroBabe of Bethlelim;
whncr saowed plcly that sue hado rint fr scho, and found hat hern ( .th . lade in rthe ' mander.
lier xitty l s o no k ig thhe r Pa biee bee nbb t H e s ts ify

libe al of whiekioigwo, n a wol hea that child e shl èr

soangryothtshcauh .nt farf stheirn fios be
p r, lile satuprvendte boxd- its adysigit

ears.,nd then she'n drovean it ou*ftedy

ihse Wyuii w sdeem soand hd tef .apyn he, r wan bc t ae punoe sitt ing nn dare wat w-ud. yu sayroom et aetehesmothrganabher
lier, aslokre on rs. Green frae BSaourt btth,
sen i nkindy, eedr itty, nd when yn the menl horus,

shf noP tlie por ilct'ûyude

evey gie .punisvedi I' told tlee honryu drs Hi

Kitty Imag herahead a nhe .ae •nwt ot n rgathy

gn th e iangetr-ed sh oae
er soor lookin a i ther b ase htee by suseay.

I 'M o to hty ri eitt tty I Asd ten that gfrs,
noha et llitg bty .bal oft ool Untateliy o'ér stheiryl , byd

tai ,Og i tabesently, an d- Jcsg-id tllir
hangiugo sted er.' n aowr sn gaefnly proud h msetse

et kn ule ownou havepned g ~o fryces *an d h bu
her,'oo aseed tMrs. rehavely áe Tieniou's bith. euTi
'adIavrvery unidn jsorry Kit An liten hed chealdh's

for yout are to blame forhe mis Good will andup t p eace on earth.
c'hief,.nÉot the poor ikittenu-you de-
enead then nshmnt. I d tell the wondi-ous story abot

put your woo r a woa in the box, as einm from
I told you to do, ysour kitty could eastern lands iiafar
nothaeic got it; but. yo left it on Until th e f ive a and
the edgeiòf the table wth an pon Jesus-child wonith« ier,

haningto he oor, So no iondqerý And gaeHm precigus presents-

it was piileddown. ophõe. you godfrnncseadyr.
will soon see that you,>have. been TnI wouldt11 weuhi
v ery unkind-and uinjust.. 'little, blessed. elififá

The little gcirl hid hier face in hier àîew up to -peffect.manhood, holy,
hiand, and theni she'burst'into tears, Pure, and uindefiled;
andÉ told her miother how, sorry and Holiving, serving, dying, Him-
a.shamied shie felt, then sie asked i.f -,self ,fortu Hgave--

.He loved us so He hived- and died,she mighitgo out and fetch her poor "Our s'ouls fronm''sinito sà-ve.
a. ir opes11i you w j VU W Kitty in.call it Kitty.' w an!Tee {tyl. accal i KittyWell, a few minutes later the lit-

Why, that's my own name! There tle kitten v.was brought back, .and
will be two Kitties in one house. huged and kissed, and a new red
Oh, how funny!' and the little girl r a nd for i nec and

lauged ejýrly.rîbbon. fa ound for * its necli,.and,
laughied meirily. as' Kitty Green tied the bow, she

Yes, you are my Kitty, and this gave Kitty a promise that she would
is.your Kitty,' answered M1rs. Green, nevér be so unkind again.-' The
with a.sinile. Prize.'

'And I must take as much care
of my Kidtt as you do of me, mo-
ther must I not?' Many years ago, a boy eiployed

' sda I as nti repyat the Blantyre Print W iorks, in
Scotland, determined that he would

Then Kitty.held lier kitten closer somehow obtain an education.
to lier, and pronised to be very kind Every leisure hour he had lie stu-

Then to the little heathen child I
think that I woùld say,

'Don't you think that we have shown
you why we love the Christmas
day ?

Don't you see we iust be happy,
and our happy gladness show,

Tpon the birthday of the One who
blessed and loved us so?'

And tien we ail, would promise the
heatheu child that we

Would send the knowledge-of His
love to lands'beyond the sea.

Till ail the world shall Christmas
. keep, rejoicing for His birth.,


