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The Little Slave Girl.

FOR TIIE CIÎILDREN'S PR?-BTBIIIÀ.

1)oar Chlîdren,
Those of us who are a little

older than you are caa remember when
siavery exi8ted in the Southeru States.
The inegroos of these Soutlhera States,
nearly ail belonged te the white people,

wp Nere bouglit and soiId ut pleasure
just as vie do sheep or oxen. Those of
of you whio wouild like to, know more a-
bQuit siavery couid not do a better thing
tiîan te gyet your father to huy for you a
little book called " Uncle Tom'sCabin."
.r gn sure you will like it.

What 1 wishi te dIo in this letter, if; te
tell you a story about a littlo slave girl.
Aý gentleman fromn tIc North> vas visiting
in a city of the South. One day iii his
waik hoe mns passing a place where slaves
werc bcing soid ut auction. Hie stopped.
One aftor another wvas soid te, the highest
bidder.Soou a iittle girl -%vas put up at
.auction. Ho took pity on the little slave
girl. Hecwished to set lier free. ie askcd
theauctioner whiat would be the price of
Ixerfreedoin. TIc gentleman paid the
price and set lier frc. lic redeemed her.

Ho took the little girl a8ide and teld her
whath liad donc. l{etold lier she did not
belong to ,er former maýter- that shoe
now was frec. "I1 have redcerned you, "
lie said to lier. Thc littie girl could not
at first understand whiat 'redeemed'1
moant, and wvhat it was tg ho froc. At
last tho faot scemed to dawn upon licr
mind that sIc was frec. I)id you say,
air, that 1 -%vs free-that I could go wîcro
I chose, " she tagerly a.sked. III did "
was tIc repiy, 'IFroc thon, allow me te
,go writh youi. You rcdeenied mc, I want
to, serve you. " TIc gentlemant yielded
te lier request. Ho took lier home with
Iidm. Friends ivlio visited hlm in his
home, often noticcd thc littie girl w~ho
waa always busy and cîcerful. Some-
tixncs tIc queatiou was asked, " What
anakos you keep s0 husily atyour wiiork? "
or, IIhloN' is it that you are so cleorful
my little girl? 'Slic lad but one reply

to ail such quostions. "IHe redecmeci
me. " Shie gave tlîis as her reason for al
lier wvork and labor of love.

Andi now, dear children, caxmot 'we al
iaywithdecpesttruth, "Hie rodeemedme,"
yos;, Josus Christ has redeenîed us fromn the
guilt and power of, sin. fIe paid the
ransomn that we might be free. Christ
" 6gave himsif a ransom for ail, " (Ses
Mathew, 20:28; Mark, 10:45; lot, Tiîný
othy, 2:6.) Hie saved us fromn eternal
death. Ho nmado it possible that we
shoulci love and serve him bore, anid that
we shouid enter heaven at death. And
now do we love Hum? Do we obey Hit
Do wo oboy Hlm willingly and cheerfully?
Are we working for Hxmi? The best way
te do good is te lic good. The boat -way
te be good is te do good. Let the littie
slave girl furnish us witli an ever-present
inotto-"I He redeemed me. " God grani;
that from this day we may strive more
than ever before te love Jesus-to obe-y
Him-and to icork for Hlm. [But what
can 1 do, says some littie reader? Can I
work for Jesns? Cortainly, You remem-
ber the littie maid, who -waited on Nua-
man's wife? (If not read 2nd Kinge, 5th
chapter) She told lier xnistress where
Naaman could ho cured of his leprosy.
Sho could ziot cure him, but she told hùm
who could. Naaman did as abe ordered
hilm to do. fie was cured. Now you
eau tell who can cure the diseaso of sin.
Jeans Is the only one who can. You eau
teil your companions of Josus the great
Physician. That is ail then any of us
can do.

Yours sincerly
Amîherst.

Letter from a Pastor.

Dear ChLildrenz-
1 was reading the ôther

day o! a mlmiounxy Bocety in the Unîte&l
States of which 1 thouglit I would like to
tell you. It was formcd eiLgît yca-, a<go
and consista 'wholly of litie boy.. zn
girls ail of whomn are busy workers.

One yea-r ago, the children of this soci-


