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Dear Children,

Those of us whoare a little
older than you are can remember when
slavery existed in the Southern States.
The negroes of these Southern States,
nearly all belonged to the white {»eople,
apd were bought and sold at pleasure
just as we do shee{) or oxen. Those of
of you who would like to know more a-
beut slavery could not do a better thing
than to get your father to buy for you a
little book called ¢ Uncle Tom’sCabin.”
T am sure you will like it.

‘What I wish to do in this letter, is to
tell you a story about alittle slave girl.
A gentleman from the North was visiting
ina city of the South. One day in his
walk he was Ynssing a place where slaves
were being sold at auction. He stopped.
One after another was sold to the highest
bidder.Soou a little girl was put up at
auction. He took pity on the little slave
girl. Hewished toset her free. He asked
theauctioner what would be the price of
herfreedom. The gentleman paid the
price and set her frce. He redeemed her.

He took the little girl aside and told her
whathe had done. Hetold hershe did not
belong to ‘.er former ma-ter—that she
now was frce. ‘‘I have redeemed you, "
he said toher. The little girl could not
at first understand what ‘redeemed’
meant, and what it was to be free. At
last the fact seemed to dawn upon her
mind that she was free. “‘Did you say,
sir, that T was free—that I could go where
I chose, ”she cagerly asked. I did”
was the reply, ‘¢ Free then, allow me to
go with you. You redecemed me, I want
to serve you. " The gentleman yielded
to her request. He took her home with
him. Friends who visited him in his
home, often noticed the little girl who
was always busyand cheerful, Some-
times the question was asked, “ What
makes you keep so busily atyour work?”
or, *“‘ how is it that you are so cheerful
my little girl*¥  She had but one reply

)

to all such quostions. ‘¢ He redeemed
me.” She gave this as her reason for all
her work and labor of love.

And now, dear children, cannot we all
tay with deepest truth, *He redeemed me,”
yes, Jesus Christ hasredeemed us from the
guilt and power of sin. He paid the
ransom that we might be free. Christ
‘¢ gave himself a ransom for all,” (See
Mathew, 20:28; Mark, 10:45; 1st, Tim.
othy, 2:6.) He saved us from eternal
death. Ho made it possible that we
should lovo and serve him here, and that
we should enter heaven at death. And
now do we love Him? Do we obey Him?
Do we obey Him willingly and cheerfully?
Are we working for Him? The best way
to do good is to be good. The best way
to be good is to do good. Let the little
slave girl furnish us with an ever-present
motto—* He redecmed me. ” God grant
that from this day we may strive more
than ever before to love Jesus—to obey
Him—and to work for Him. [But what
can I do, snyssome little reader? Can I
work for Jesus? Certainly, You remem-
ber the little maid, who waited on Naa-
man’swife? (If not read 2nd Kings, 5th
chapter) She told her mistress where
Naaman could be cured of his leprosy.
She could not cure him, but she told him
who could. Naaman did as she ordered
him to -do. He was cured. Now you
can telt who can cure the disease of sin.
Jesus is the only one who can. You can
toll your companions of Jesus the great

Physician, That is all then any of us
can do.
Yours sincerly
Ambherst,

Letter from a Pastor.

Dear Children—

J was reading the other
day of a missionary society in the United
States of which I thought I would like to
tell you. It was formed eight yca:= ago
aund consists wholly of little boyo wnd
girls all of whom are busy workers.

One year ago the children of this soci-



