: Though he hk'

“in h1s brown eyes.
o oed to. Lear about the beautiful: land,
. he had no wish to.go there just di--
1ectly, and he felt sorry for. thls
girl, who seemed s0.sad. and SOITOW-

ful.. ‘Can’t you just ask me What
it is you want' to know" I don’t
know . much myself but ru try to
tell you.”

‘Why, tell me about h1m you sald

you were going along with; how can
you know anything about him, you
haven’t ever seen him ?’ said the
girl 1mpat1ently -~

.11 tell you what I knows,’ smd_

the boy; ‘it’s just this. TI's 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 my 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.
£2Cos T know a friend means

sfomebody as loves you, was the.

_.answer, ‘and I know Jesus Christ
loves me. How does I know? Be-
cause he came all the way down

from lus beautliul land to look after.

me. Iknow he loves me ’cos he died
for me, and because I feel it 1n my,
heart he1e I can’t tell vou no more
tha.n that’ BT

‘Very well, that w1ll do, and thanh
vou, _Raid the 01rl ‘Mavbe we’ll
see each other up there some-day.
Now, run along.’

.Long after she was left alone the

girl sat om, andevery_ now and th_en
she repeated the words of the boys

~—T know he loves me, ’cos he died’

for mé’ Presently she got up, and
walked feebly away.

-Two Kitties.

:¢Oh, mother, what a darling!’
cried little Kitty Green with de-
light, When she saw the tiny kitten
which bad been sent to her by her
grandmothel ‘Isn’t it a real heau—
ty 9. .

‘les, dear) rephed her mother,

‘and grannie hopes. that you Wﬂl
eall it Kitty.

‘Whv, that’s my own name' There

will be two Kitties in one house.
O, how funny! and the little girl
laughed merrily.

" ‘Yes, you are my Kitty, and thls'
. is.your Kitty,” answered Mrs. Green,
' ~Pr1/e ”
‘And I must take as much care

with a smile.
of my Kity as you do of me, mo-
ther, must I not? .
‘Yes, dear,” was the reply
‘Then Kitty held her kitten closer

- to her, and promised to be very kind-

" it was pulled down.
will soon see that you. have been'

~ at the Blantyre Print
" Scotland, determined that he. Would

to 1t, and the kltben rubbed 1ts pret-

'ty head against her _shoulder, and
'purred its thanks, &

"It was a very obedlent little h1t
ten, and when put to bed by its mis-

Atress, in the doll’s cradle, it lay quite

still with its head beside Dolly’s
on the pillow,; and fell asleep with
its paws round Dolly’s neck.

K1tty Green soon thought that
hers was the, dearest Lkitten in the

world, but I am sorry to tell you -

that she once: ‘made her pet feel very

"sad. One afternoon, when she ran

in from school, and found that her
Kitty had been playmg w1th Lér

' ball of white knitting wool, and bad

unwound several yards, she was
so angry that she caught up the
poor little .creature and boned its
ears, then she drove it out of the
house c

On her way bach to-the sitting-
room she met her mother, and there
wab a look on Mrs. Green’s face

which showed plainly that she had

seen Iutiy’s unhmd deed, and was.
very grieved. . :

Kltty hunn- her head and her face

got very red, a.nd she sat down on'
her stool-loohmg rather mlserable '

‘and’ 1’ am vely, Yery sorry, Kitty,

for you are to blame for the mis- +
chief, not the poor kitten—you de-".
If you. hadf

served the punishmént.
put your wool’ away in the box, as
I told you to do, your ‘Kitty could
not have got it; but you left it on

the edge of the table Wlﬂl anend
-"And gave Hini precious presents—

hanomn to the ﬂoor so- no Wonder

very unkind-and unjust.’’

The little:girl hid her face in her’
hand, and then she burstinto tears, '

and told her mother how sorry and
ashamed she felt, then she asked if

she might g0 out aud fetch her poo1 '
‘ Kitty in. .~ - :

Well, a few minutes later the lit-
tle kitten.was brought back, and
hugged and kissed, and;a new red
ribbon was found for its neck, and,

- as’ Kitty Green tied the bow, she
gave Kitty a promise that she would

never be - so unkind agam—-‘ ’I‘he

A Noble Lnfe.

Many years ago, a boy employed
"Works, 'in

somehow obtain an education.
" Every leisure hour he had he stu-

-:Saw, :

I know you: have pumshed
her,’ answered Mrs. Green, gravely,

1 hope.you ;

d1ed such bOOl&S as he. could obtaln,

He worked hard at  Blantyre fac-

- tory in summer, harder at Glasgow.
Umversny in. Wmter, and rose step
by step-till Lie be¢ame Dr. Living-
stone, the missionary and e\plorer
of ‘Africa, whose name as a Chris-

tian traveller will live to all ages.:

When he died, a martyr for civil,i‘za-
tion and Christianity, a nation sor-
rowed.for him as for one who could .
never be replaced ‘Buds -of I’ro
‘mise.’

The Children’s Message. ,
(M. B. C. Slade in the ‘Standard.’) -

I’ve been thmkmg, little sisters, if .
‘a heathen child should be

‘Hither brought from some lone islet
in ‘the Tar- off southern sea,

And should ask why summer gar-

~ lands deck our house this wmtly
day,

Why we seem %o glad and happv, _

Anme, dear, what would you say"

I would tell the. 1ove1)7 story of the
Babe of Bethlehem; ¥

How they laid Him in-the manwer,
‘when by night He came.to them;

- I'would tell Low Mary dressed Him,

-and, with soft-and fragrant hay,

I thlnh the manoer-bed she made,

Where haby Jesus lay

I Would Aell that aentle shepherds

"»‘~f-':watch1n<r o’er theu ﬁochs by

- night,-
shmmg" loryﬁ hght
4 Saviour’s birth,

And tlhen the" heavenly chorus,
‘Good w1ll and peace on earth ’

I’d tell 'the wondrous story about

the guiding star, = -

That led the holy wise men f10m
eastern lands-afar,

Until they found sweet Mary, and
Jesus-child with’ her, e

- nrold frankmcense and mynh

3 Then I -would tell how Jesus 'th1s

_ ‘little, blessed ¢hild,
-Grew up to perfect manhood holy,
' pure, and undefiled; -

And heard the angel’s tldlngs 'Lbout ‘

How, living, servmg, dying, Hlm- '

--self for us Hé gave—
He loved us so He lived and dled
our souls from sm to save :

Then to the little heathen Clllld I
think that I would say,

‘Don’t you think that we have shown .
you why we love the Christmas
day ?

Don’t you see we must be happy,

_-and our happy gladness show,

Tpon the b1rthday of the One who
- blessed and loved us so? '

And then we all would promise the
heathen child that we

Wonld send the knowledge:of His
love to lands’ beyond the sea.,

i1l all the world shall Chrlstmas

.keep, rejoicing for His-hirth, - -
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