H1S$ LITTLE CHILD

T s a ittle cluld,
And Jesus ares for me
For even me He wants,
Hax hittle chald to be

Jenus wounld take me up,
And keep me on lhu‘(un-.

Amd fuld mic in His arme,
His Litt! hild to Wn .

Thenu T will it Hina,
Aud T will let Hinume

How glad T am t come,
Hs littl «hild to Le

And T will stay with Hu,
For J. sus wishes e,

l'h-'llg}l I Hiuw blg atd Old,
Hi- Uttle huld to 1

- Sunduy Uayaine,
K. H. durrn.

-

HOW MRS PEARSON MANAGED

I'ray tll me how you wanage to got meat
cvery day, Mes. Peursonn . said 8 young mar-
ned womao t her neaghbor. <~ If 1 call be-
fore diuner, 1 wlways amoll a stew or soup
wwhmg. My Lusbaud says I dont gave him
auything worth eating, and frizzle hia muney
away in Jhops and steaks. Do the busy 1 cen,
b rnover sutisticd , and 1 deciare 1 m gettng
dowinght whappy. Thus speaking, Mrs.
Whit seated hersulf un the nearest chawr and
begun to cry.

* Dun t take un su, there » sumething wrong,
Mury. You huven't been marned s months,
and begin to find it hard to please your hus-
bunl, and moe and my Richard have been
mated ugh on forty vears, and are as happy
48 the day's long. God kiows we ve had our
tnialy, fur we've buried all our hittle ones, and
kave to jug on through Lie alone.  Alone, did
I <ay '—that's not nght, for we¢'ve a Father,
and an Elder Brother . Que who cares fur his
chald=en, and One whoaied to suve.  But here
I am, prating about myself when you've come
te be cumforted. Let me see 1t 1 can help
you. I loved your mother, and I'd te glad to
lhelp her daughter, and bring sunshine wto
her home, if T eurdd. What s the matterd

* Nuthing more than usual now. Tom and
1 den't it off married hfe well. he expects
too much of me, and prumbles at lus A uery
almost every day.  If I ave bine good meat,
he sxays 1 spend too fist, if 1 give bim no
meat, he's angry  Sixton slallings a week
wn't much to keep house on, and everything
to find !

* It's enough and to spare, Mary, well man-
A Can you ceinember what you ve had
for dinner every duy this week.”

« Oh yes, it's casy to do that. Sunday we'd
a gond big steak , Menday somne raghers out of
the pnme of a mde of bacon . Tuesday, mutton
chops. Wednexday, sausages. Thursday and
Friday, bread-and-cheese . and to-day potatoces.
I don’t run into debt - Tom can’t accuse me of
that.”

* Do you ever buy freshs vegetablest™

«Not ofter: I'm obliged to consider the
pennies, for dinners aro oaly one meal in the
day . there’s breakfast and tea, and supper
besides.  Tom doesn’t ay w.arh abont there,
1t the dinuers ho grumbles at. 7 ooly wash 1
could do better, for I'mmiserable I get tired
o} living with & man who's never satisfied
avd yet X love him, and he loves me.”

My dear, do you ever ask God tahelp you
to do better '

*No: I couldn’t pray about cooking’

*Yes you could.  One reason why you and
your hughand dou’t hut off a pleaxant stato f
things is beeause vou grumble back at hin.
mstend of scoking strength foam your Father.
who, 10 Chnst, hstens toany request you make,
even if it has 10 do with houserhald matters
Began to prav to.day. and ¢ the atrencth of
trod try to reform.

“ But how can I¥ I never knew a int abant
cooking wlen I married.”

‘“Itanottoo late o learn. I'm ready to
Iu;ig you. Will sou bug yoar meat to-day as
1 advise ? aad if vou il trust me for opewack, T
thigk I canpnt you in & way of giving your
hudbrad & good dinner cvrry day with freab
- bles somertimer, and ¥t not rur e
dobt.”

Mary bnghtened op. Wall van  realiv
Mra Poarson 7 and may 1 toll Tom what you'm
ring to do 87 aho Raid

“Yos  and ask b ¢

butcher's with yru

L me @ .

Rut T must make sne
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burynin, which i, that both of you will b ' ghe l‘On.Sl‘d'eNd sho mangpred to do ro at the
modersto, and not eat Montluy’s tddt on Sun- | bewt of Jittle muro thun oné penny,

day "

AN mht, T oagree, and 1w sure Tum
will ,

Trwurdy evening the fresds went qut nuar
keting, nd Mary, advised by Mrw Paarsou,
purchised six pounds of breast of mufton for,
th weather was cold, #ud there was nufoar f
the meat not keeping

“You buy to botter udvantoge 1f ymi pot 2
Lirg prece, bug mynd,, ' wllowing. you and
‘P tywo pounds more Jian we habe in the
week) sand Mrs. Péamson You can’t learn
ceonomy m & day, it'll be the work of tiue,
This meat hus to nerve for seven dinners, with
vegetables und a fow oxtrag.”

* Seven!” eohuved Mary, “and all that bones
why, the steak we had on Sunday looked noarly
us much moat g8 this.”

“T mean scven,” Miw. Peamson answered,
samaling, * you will see how uwdul these bones
van be uade Now wo'll buy “alf a gallon of
petatoes aud u niec cabbage.  Tllcut the mest
up fur you, and then tell you huw t cogk the
first picce”™

Mrs Pearsun divided the mutton into threv
purts.  *The largest you can bake to-morrow,
with a few potatoes,” she ramarked, “bol the
cabbage as well. Remewber, if you leave off
hungry, you must vudy cat hulf this meat.
Take can of the bunes, aud vu Monday mory-
ing, fimt t'ing, put them into a sancopan
with a pu of fresh water, und set them un
thcrﬁro to simmer a ¢

Mar- took great pains, and acqaitted herssl
s well, she caglmcd %ws from her busbund,
and they had suine mernment over the equal
dividen of the mesat. Tom was su happy Le
touk up a guod habit he had drupped for some
weeks, aud accompenied Lis wi?o to church,
instead of smoking higpipe and leaving her
t. go ulune. They & # stirring sermon
from the text, “Be ¥e kind one to another,
teudrr-hearted, furgiving ane another, even as
God for Tu-ist's s&u hath forgiven you,” and
M:uz' was o, ived tu upen herheart to kerbus-
band as they .~alked homo. Sheasked him to
bear with her, for she wanted to please him.
Tom's cong-ience privked, and he snswered,
* Lassic, I've dono too muchfanlt«finding, but
I'll try 30d bo kinder, for the parsen’s words
have got hold of me.” N

« After all, they're God's words,” replied:
Mary. * You see, Tum, wo're . ing wide
apart, becauso I'm a bed marager; but I'll
improve, fur God bzs sent ms & friecnd. You
must thank Him and Mrs. Pearson tod."*

Wkhen Tom went to wotk next morning ho
declared he should long for eno o’clock to como
to seo how Mary managed, “For I don’t know
how yon'ro goirg to spin thot bit of meat out
for dinner," he said. .

Monday's allowance was served thus. The
suck was ready for use by tho 'timo*l‘tf:;g
wanted 1t, sne turnad t.mto the stowpan;
ndded six led potatocs, four good-si
unions up, s _pennyworth of cartols, and
the mest loft or the provious day-cab off the
bones, with a little pepper and salf, set
the stowpan op the firg, stirred the contents
well togothor, and left all to cook thoroughly
while aﬁ fotchod a saucepan half fullof spring
water, iuto which she put the frash banosready
for simmering 80 soon as the Sre wis unocccu-

pied.

“Thero's suck a smell of thin g;«, you
must have bewitched the cold meat, ¥Mary,”
erned Tom, who eamoe in as the clock struck
one. “ Be quick; I've to ba back in half an
hour.” ‘

The meat was xoon served, and husbund and
wife were astonished to find how well satisfied
they were. in fact, cnough was left to warm
ap for supper, with the addition of & little
nee.

Tuosday found Mrx, Pdarson and Mary busily
cugaged in making a meat pudding. ¢ Thuw
has 10 last two days,” said the former, “and
you must be.careful pvor your stock, and not
use too much for gravy . Saturday has to be
provided for. Put the fresh bonosioto the
same saucepan , you may add another pint of
water, and tako out the old bones.”

The dianer that day gave groat sstisfastior,
to Tom. So goud was the pudding that he
called formorert supper-time.  Macy wasfirm
in refusing ¥ You rp pot, to cat to-day what
is to dr for to-morow,” she said.  *“I've some-
thing nico for you ;" and »hd placed a stoam-
ing bowloz the tsble, with a thitk alice ofbread.

* That's rapital " cexclaimed Tom, when he
had tastad the contents of thd bowt; “ yon're
geiting & rgular ook, Whatover am I cat-
mg ¥’

‘:"Sor’. of onion’ soup 1 got xome omioas,
dliaed them up, and put thom, with abuat a
pean’orth of and somo water, into 8 sauoce-

. T bofoedall togethir”

= Tt's Bt stoff fop Qunon " szid,Tor

The pudding was warmed up an Wodnesday,
apd p cab , with & fow pdtatoos, w rc
rovked  On Thursdsy tho remninder of the
moat was boiled, 2nd the liguod carvfully put
wnids t Ldd0 the stk A fow turnips, wa.l
N Tamplagm, cked ont that Jdaye ne .
AMrs Pearson had to make the damplings, and

w

Mury wond na lopgoer how she would
provilﬁ: Aindoggm(flor t’loP\%eel‘( out of the six
pounds af mutton ~vhen sbo saw how mu{!i
gond stok ghe hiad in her sauwcepan Bhe -
vi'ulod it intotwo portions for the ~emuining
days,

" Buy half a pant of ostmeal this mornir g,
suid Mry. Pearson, on Friday, * it will make s
oo brotls i you stir it into your stock; and
vou may 4dd somo more watern By way of
o change, I should sosk plenty of bread in it,
wud don ¢ forget tho pepper sud salt. I shall
also allow y..u Lu make a baked rico puddiug
fora treat,”

“8ay, rather, yow'll show me how to make
one,” cried Mury, “the last time Y tried, the
{xudcling wag s0 hard; Tomn declared he vould

inndly get his tecth in.”’

* T suppose you sllowed po room for the
rice to swoll, iust. do as L tell you. Put that
smal! tea-cupful jnto your dsh, and fill it up
with milk, you may ud’d a little sugar  Half
o piat of milk will meke & weo puddwy.

* Surely, a good pudding won't coms out of
that drop of nee, Mra. Poursun. I packed
mine quite tight "

*And spoilt it.  You must trust me, you'll
find I'm nght.”” And soshe sroved to be.

Saturday found Mary wath s bappy face,
preparing her dinner alone.  She warmed the
stouk, and put into it & fow cuttings of bacon,
sutne poutatoes, and fned vmwons.

This made & substzantial stew, and was a
great unprovement on the tasin of putatoes
rhe L. sut before her husbaud for s many
Saturdays.

When Tom bruight his wages home his
wife shuwed Yum msnay 1n hand, oven though
his clab and the o ut werv pasd.

“ Are you sat sfied with my mzumgcmcnt
this’woek?" ¢he asked, * 1'vo tried to do bet-
wr ’

Tho hasbasd made w> answer, but ho drew

1his much-loved Mary nearsr to him, and gave

her such a hearty kiss, she nesded no other
assurance.

Pearson proved heiself such to ghis young
couple. my both profited by her wiso teach-
ing. Tomlearnt to bo mure patient,and Mary
to practise evonomy, 8o thatwhen her children
camo sho was able to providedorthem, because

she know how to lsy vut sixteen shillings to
the best.adventege. They dearnt, tofo. Jfrom
of Jesus

tho Friend of friends; tho
Christ became their g As it took firm
hold of their hoarts, it changed the whole
aspect of their homo life.  Ono day Tom sug-
gested it would bo botter to have no cooking
ou Dunday, so that ho.and his wido might go
twico 8 usy instead of onco to God’s house.
Mary asscatod gladly ; tho suggestion show-
od her_how much hex husbaod must be im-
gisma,for e had hitherto stontly maintained
t a wosking man should have a hot dinner
on Sanday if ho wen* without another all the
days of tho week. Bai then Tom had only
studied to please himsclf ; pow ho songht to
figlit the good Hght of faith, and lay hold on
cternal life—Cottager and Artisan.

AN ORPHAN GIRL IN ITALY.
TRANSLATRD POR THE NEW YORK ‘‘OBSERVER."

Giovenni Santucei, an earpest ovangelical
schoolmaster in an Italien city, tho
following story of what a girl can do under
ap yadverso circumstances. He says:—

n the 4th of Scptemnber, 1870, thero step-
ped mto our Sunday.scheol a gwirl dressed in
black, who asked some of tho scholars if she
could bo ncocpted 2s o pupil. I of course ro-
cvived her with pleasure, snd the following
conversation ook placo :

“What is your name?”

“Pcaelovg Villi.””

“What is your father’s name ¢

“Poter Villi; but I donot knov him, for he
died before I was born.”

“And your mothor ¥’

“Her name 18 Therota, tut sho died two
months ego.”

“What 18 your ago "

“I am nine yoaws old, and 1 hve with my

aunt at——."

“Why child, who advised iou to come
hero to scg(;lr thypo milea from home, when
you have a achool only ouo milo {from you "

“Tt is nuw throe yeatn, sir, sinoo 1 be to
attend that achool, and canoot rend in tho
First Roader yet ™

“Pcrhaps un have a bad memory #**

. “Oh,no! Tho toacher eays that it isnot
neoossary for women to know how to rosd and
write, s that thoy know their orazions pray-

o).

%molopo attendod onr schoo? for almost five
vears with froat persoverance and sucooss.
Neither tormas nor wand, rain nor snow, kopt
her away from the achool which 18 clementary
or public, as well as religiona. xnd & Sundsy-
school.

In Apnl, 1575, Penelupe tid mo. wath toars
1. her cyes, that she had had tronble with her
aunt, and wans going %o leave.  She nad found

v

“A friendinneed ssa frignd indeed.” Mrs.y

. place as servant m a somwwhitt afdatoeratic
hoas.. I gato hor a Bibla; reaqd her the
16th vervo of tho 10th chapter of Matthaw ,
tdld her thut she was to bo sent forfh us a
sheep amid wblw.}? not be lpso cournge, but to
kegp aud g the Bible as hersword of dofence
aﬁ te apread fts truths to evoryboly and at
ull timed,

T ﬁrtc’o months passed and not o word wis
heard of pbur Téndlupe. she was fightiug the
»ood fight, but did got wantto tell mo of hor
troubles.

But lust June I roceived o lettor from
Mudamo Emilis Feprmuisng, Penelope’s mstross
requesting me to go and sco her, to m)i( about
religion. I prumised to go, but could uot on
sovount of sickness. When she f 1ud out 1
could not go, sho came herself with Penelope,
und told mo the following inturesting story :

“When Fen lope camo to me I thought she
was ot 1xno vnt And meapable country girl
but I was sur insed at her intelhgence about
the house-wor (, and after a few days becamo
very fund of her.  Che Paroco (tho Nead priest
uf the town muenm aur house often, and
appeared ple with the @irl;, but aftera
timo he complained to us that Fenelopo did
not come to church. He told her to go to
mass, but she never would. Finally, we said
to her that unless she went to chureh we would
send her away from the honse. Then Panclops
answered . Dear, lady, 1 am sorry, anG surpris-
d at the samo tmae, that you, a lady so learn-
ed and professang to be liberal, should stall be-
lieve those impostures of tho priests' I will
not make a slave of my oconscionce, for your
sake. I have a fwith very dafferent from yours
and you will never succeed in taking mé away
frow the arms of my Saviour Jesna Christ, to
putmeat tho feet of & dirty priest. In the
Ieantime, dear lady, I will get ready aud
dopart from your house’” “Believe me,”
continued the lady, “those words wounded my
heart. I, my husband, and my two elder son«
stood ko statues; then my husband eaid-
This garl 18 anything but 1gnorant: we must
do all wwe can to mduce her to stay: lot the
priest go to perdition rather than let ber gn
away.” Thiking that Penelope was erv
in her ~oom I went to the door but I he:
her speak, and ssw through the keyholo that
sho was reading. What was my surprise ou
heanng s:ch words es these; ‘Jesus Qhrist
has said, They havo uted roe, and they
will persccute you also;” ‘Thy will by doue;’
‘God is tho stren of my lifo; of whom
should I be afraid® +God, I confide mn Thee,
mako me not to be afraid.” Theso and other
wordr compelled me to retiro to ry room, that
she might not hear mo weep, and that I might
not disturb her. In o few minutes my hns-
band came 1o considerably moved, rod smd to
me: ‘Penclope is 8 good Christiar girl, and
has been reading the Bible, and I do not want
her to go uway upon apy account.” I boing of
the same opinion, said to myself: ‘Tho prieat
shall never put his foot into my houso any
more." So we went to Penclope’s room, and
found her tranquilly reading. I called her
a voico full of emotion, and told her what I
had decided upon. ‘My lady, said she, do not
cry i and sho begna to tell mo about tho Book
and its words.”

The evangelist adds: *“Penelope has beoome
as one of tho family of Ferrantmni, sho has
chargo of the houso and of .hinga generally.
Tho whole family is composea of fo -
sons, and before every meal both proprictors
and servants join together in prayer. Theoy
havo cstablished a nico nail for pu of
ovangelization, and on their table is alwways to
bo aocn a lnrgeBible, ;rmtod in Rome. During
the winter they spend their timo in the ovon-
ings in roading roligions books; tho house
secms more liko a church than anything else.
Twico wo have all there on of the Lord’s
Suppor. EBunday with them is Sunday jor sil.
The servants no longer work on that dayox-
copt for what is absointm{) roquired. at
family is truly blessed and mofapo Viili and
her influcnoo upen the houschold remind me
constantly of the parable of the grein of mus-
tard aocd, ‘the least among all sceds.*’

LIGRT IN THE CLOUD.

BY R. CLAY TRUNDGLI.

It woy just before tho close of tho last cen-
tury that,in a ploasant Now England home, a
{ow sniles cast of New Haver, Cst;nu, a littlo
daughtes, born to the Christian parcats there,
wasfound ¢0 be totally doaf,—~derf, and heace
wmute ; doaf and dumb. Th;la t;-u a soro tn’t;x:
to tho parcntd, o greater tri an can now
casily conocived 3 for thoro was then no suoh
thing in this country ns cducating the doaf
and dumd. A porson thus al"-ctod wsyin a
measuro doad ¢o eocanl Iifo, dena topossibilitaes
of progress.  In tho oyes of thocinil law, and
in tht cstimation of tho commumity, a doaf-
muto wre but ittle above anidiot.  Tho burth
of a doaf-moo child was indoed a bitter tnal
to loving pavents. TP

After n 7z yonrs, s atoond dewghter was
born wie that buma, and she also proved to be
doafand dumb. Thie o wasboavier thaathe
]ﬁm:o tho stracken parcuts. It sccmed to the




