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THE LOST CHILD. sitting down on the ground plaving. and Amelia Rhudv is now oer a
BY B. W. FIELDER, langhed and said something about sleeping  child but a nng lads

T am going to tell you a true storv of the night before under a big tree. and a!

aAlsn —
a lost little girl. Her father lived on something about wild strawberries which REALLY IN E.

the Tron Mountain in Virginia, near the she had found. There was a little gir \'l‘\{ ‘. s

iine between Wythe and Grayson counties. The stars were out and shining when we  had been taught to have faith shoas Gt
He owned a pretty little e it Tt S
farm high on the level . R o S A
mouatasin-top.  From his : g . e - .;
home, on the south, vou e B \’- -
could see the meadows and ol Tty T ;
fields, with ecattle and e g . ::.’
sheep bere and there, down s L ool _weslll
in the valley, and in the - 4 make bee

distance a neat church sur-
' rounded by trees.

Mr. Rhudy—for this was
the genileman’s name—had
fields of corn and rye‘bn:d
wheat growing in n-
dance. His family lived in
a neat log-cabin with vines
running over the doors and
windowa. All around the
house were apple-trees and
cherrytrees and peach
trees which the father had
planted, and a cold spring
of water in the yerd, which
was neatly swept and cover-
d with green grass. Now,

sked her mother if her
sister was hetter

1a

‘No, dear,” replied her
mother, “she is ne better,
but worse.”

“Then,” said the little
gitl, “T guess the Lord
wanis to know if I am
really in earnest.”

So she went back and
praved until  midnight.
when a change came and
her sister began to recover
The Lord heard her prayer
because she was really in
carnest. -

i 1 1 i I[l‘ reges: rq!; o :'~_- thoss
Bthe little girl T tell of lived oie M o T
ain this quiet, happy moun- —r e

] “:I‘ Nas ‘.!' “an Tt when
= - a1 Wi in amest when
n l)O'ln(‘. -:l"‘ was nhve

cars old. and her name

he praved

1 sevenu times for
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Bss Amelis. Ono day in x;.n‘]x\-.;..lli ::..1;',.::; ! ,_l-:::.
June she wandered away it Sen == ';."' -
: nd lmmn lost. She went -,- .. b " .' ‘,: 'T
n the atternoon. and late i ‘ antesl hesr

u the day was missed, and ': . !. .;i’ ’
arch was wmade all night | NgW _, Sl e ¥ 0~ 0 (g re I - pot
mg. Next day a great I b - X. -
ANy persons came, and we v i 7 - .: » ) .“
mtinued hunting in  the - L3 : -
SSnbroken forest north of B ' .", "

rr home. About five miles ‘. ' " r
vay a track was found in e » -
he sand near a little Lrook risht O ".'
hich had gone dry in the ! '
mmer. Amelia had gone

ay bare-footed and bare A STORY WITHOUT WORDS, I
caded, and we felt sure Easats? L

t we would soon find the little girl, but  ecarried the litth girl 10 her home where  hood: be palite ::“

- thﬁllgh! that she would not be alive. she conld slee P her warm bed, and our | pre " . -‘_fﬁf 3‘ . 4 . —— . >

last we came suddenly upon her, with hearts could
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! i L oon amm their jov when ips: do not idle

round pebbles in one hard and a  the Jost was found dustrions and frug * T.ATe vh
Id honeysuckle in the otler. She was  This all happened ten vears age, and virtuo uplifts, vi -




