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GOD'S LITTLE GIRL

of noisy children were playing and quarrel-
ling. Their loud, angry tones reached the
ears of Mrs. Easton as she lay on her bed

lisdle gick-room bore the marks of
cleanliness and refinement. The
few pieces of furniture in the room
were oarefully dusted and ar-
ranged €o a3 to produce the besh
possible effeod.  The dishes on tke
opendresser were polished till they
gleamed like 80 many jewela. The
sunlight danced on the bright,
dlean window panes and played
' among the curly, brown locks of a
listle girl who stood bending over
a rose which was in bloom in a
small brown pot resting on the
window-gill, The child stroked
the rose caressingly and then
stooped down and kissed it.

Mra. Easton lay watching the
child and her eyes grew moisb
with tears. She called softly,
“Birdic, bring the rose here and
let mamma smell i, teo.”

The child carefatly carried the
flower to her mother's bed-ile her
beantiful brown eyes sparkling
with pleasure as she haundsd “er
mother the treasured plant The
1:noi!!e in the street grow very loud,
;and Mra, Eastoa asked B rdic to
olose the window. When the little
ﬂgirl camo back, her mother, holding
“the flower in her hand and looking
%4 it, began to ell Birdio abouia
:’osautif iand where lowers grow
Jll tho year round ; where thero is
mo 6sorrow and no pain, and
:wbero God lives. Then putting
"lhe plant down on a table that
stood by the bed she drew the
!little gixl very gently to her side,

.and stroking the silken curls she said.
,” God has asked me #o go to thas beautifal
couniry very eoon, and, my listle Birdie, I
‘must go when ho calls me, I am sorry

% I must leave you behind, bub re-
Jnember that though you have no father
%r mother, you are always God's little gir!,

’md ho will take care of ycu, I am sure of
at”

IN ko crowded, narrow streed groups, continued, her voicc sumetimes becoming

of anﬁ'erinf; in one of the diny houses of | Paisloy, asking her to take yom to her
Linden Place. Everything within the home and take care of you, and I think

as if that would break her heart.X She
sobbed, and sobled, with her arme’ tight'y
clasped round her mctber's neck “ Ot
what 11 I do wifous ‘oo, mammsa, G
mush take me too, 8o 'a I csn tako caroe «f
‘o0 2" For this little girl though she wase
atill a mere baby, could dust and sweep
and wait on her mother * betéor
than the best nurso in tho world,’
her mother said

Very calmly and quietly the invalid

almost a whisper in wue difficalty she had
in bre:.ﬁhinﬁ. I have written an aund of
mins who Jives in a small villago called

Mrs Easton was suon cailed to
the iand where sho had tuld Burdie
she was going, and where slo
know all was gladness aad light
and joy. With perfect confi !onco
in Q.ud’s goulness she loft her Litslo
une to his care, with maoy prayers
that he would kcop her for him
self, and that she might have her
dear little one with her forever,
by-and-bye.

Misa Nunoy Land, Mrs Easton's
nunt, was & cross old lady, and
knew nothing at all aboud the
“queer” manners and tustvms of
childhood, and thought B rdio a
strango and troublesome problem.
Often the little girl was very
lonely. She longed for a long
talk with her mother, and finding
her sunt had nothing iatcre.ting
to tell her and would wnut listen
to her when she tried tu tulk, sho
spent most of the day wandenng
over the commons near her annts
houee, picking the daisica and
taking to them, and chasing the
gay butterflies.

Ono doy when the snuweuvered
the ground, and Birdie hud
searcied for weeks fur & single
flower (all in vain, of courss) sho
wandered farther than usoal trom
her home. At length she found
hergelf in such a beautifal place
. she thought she must be quite
she will. I expect her to come to-morrcw, , near where her muther was. Often in the
and I wanted to tel! yeu tu L3 sure # bo, cvening she had watched sho sctting sun,
very g.od to her, and never forget that | and as its gulden glury flooded the western
you are God's little girl, and after a little | sky she had concladed that her mother
while he will bring you to me.” must bo behind those golden mounntains.

Little Birlio wa3only five years cld and | She made up her mind that as soun
she conid not understand much cf what | as eho wes a lithie larger sho wunid waik
her mother told her, except that she was | to that lovaly, Lright place. Now, «ha
going awsay, and ib seemod to the little soul | thought, sho mu.t bave walkel n great

GOD'S LITTLE GIRL.
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deal farther than sho thought sho had, and
como near to that happy place whero her
mothor was. ¢ Hor mother hed asid that
she was to livo in o great mansion, and
Birdio saw a, littlo distanco away an
olegant ‘mansion jued like the ono her
mother had described, she felt suro.

Sho wa'ked up to_the houso and saw a
boautifal burch of flowers lying on tho
ground. . Birdio picked them up eagorly,
nodding hor head wisely'and saying, * Yes,
this's $he place, suro 'nuf, ‘flowera all the
yoar,’ mamma said "

Mre. Emory,;who owned ‘this beautifal
hougo, situated a couplo of miles from the
village, was a widow who lived all alone
with her servants. Her children and her
husband were dead. and in her eyes the
placo was dreary onough. She was very
fond of flowers and insisted on having the
vases fillod with the freshest tlowers, 1
don't wan$ to be reminded of death,” she
would say. “ Never leb the flowers become
ab oll withered.”

So the flowers that Birdie had found,
though scarcely at all withered,_had been
thrown ous of the house.

Birdio was marching along the snowy
path o tho front door in Ereut glee, hold-
10g the flowers in her hand, when she saw
coming up to her a richly dreseed lady, in
o long white ermine cloak. It was Mrs,
Emory, but Birdic was sure it was an
angel ; 8o looking up at hez and emiling
shd said, “ Are you Gcd's angsl? Pleass,
take me to mamma, dear angel. I'vebeen
so drefful lonely, ‘caus aunsy’s pretty cross,
you know, and she does not love me. But
I'll love evoryone here. Oh, desr, I'm
glad I camo. God will let me stay now,
wo}z‘a'b he? I didn's forget I was his litble

r 1
glhlrs. Emory was bewildered and sood
staring at the child, wondering where she
had come from and what she could mean
by her questions. Birdie’s sweeb, bright
littlo face, locking up so earnestly into her
own, drew Mrs, Kmory strangely towards
tho rittlo stranger, and she picked her up
in her arms and corried her into the houss,
while Birdio chattered gaily about sseing
her mamma and God and being s0 happy.
Then sho pub her arms round Mrs, Emory's
neck and kissed her again and again.

Birdie was sorely disappointed to learn
that it was nob heaven and that she could
nob 806 her mamma, bud God was taking
carp of his little girl and was not going to
leave her with hec cross, old auné any
longer, where sho would have grown up
like an uncared-for weed Birdie never
left the beautiful mansion she had found.
With the little girl seated on her kmes,
Mre. Emory drow from ker her story, by
degreos, and after a long visit with Miss
Naocy Land, she was able to keep Birdie
us her own. Birdio was very happy in her
now home, and Mrs. Emory was to her
littlo adopted daughter a loving, kind and
wigo mother. She never forgod that she
was “ God’s little girl"” and tried to please
bim by her life, and grew to bo a beautifal
womdt?n whom everyone who knew her
10ve

“MY THREE LITTLE TEXT8."

I Ast vory young and lidtlo,
I am only just turned dwo,
And I cannob learn big chapters,
As my older sisters do.

Bu# I know threo litilo verses

That my mamma has tangb$ §o me,
And I say thom every morning

As I svand boside her knee.

The fizsd ie, * Thou God seest ma.”
Is it aob & protty texb ?

And “ Suffer little ohildron y
To come unto me” is the noxs.

Buab tho last one is $he shortest,
It is only “God is love,"”

How kind he is in sending
Such sweed versos from above.

He knows the chapters I can’t learn,
So I think He sené those threo
Short, easy texts on purpose
For littlo ones like me.
~Early Dew
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color, aud as ho grow older, the house
would bo onlarged for his uso, Moreover,
it was furnished with four good servants,
ond had many othor wonderful farnist.
iags.
(‘t%y this timo Harry's oyocs were strodched
so wide $hat the mothor could not help
laughing; bub sho looked sobor sgain |
when he asked, b
“ Why, mother, where it the world did s

1 gob that houso?”

“ God gaveit fo you, my litile boy,” 8nid %
ghe, “ib is your body, don'dyousee 7 Your 3
blae eyes ers the windows from which '
your mind looks oud; your $wo ears are :

tho doors through which your friends
words and thoughts enfer ; your mouth is
the door through which your spirit goes *
forth on words for wheels, and your hands .
and fee$ are willing, obediend servants.” !
. Harry was laughing himself now o# thi: ¢
merry fancy. ;

“Bub God means you %o ake care of
this Homo Beautiful,” continued the :
mother. “If you catch cold aad get sick, :
you injure it, and God will be displeased :
to see you g0 careless of his good gift” -
The litéle boy sab down on the floor!
and pulled off his wet stockings with a'

very thoughtful face. “I’spech I better
take care of my house,” he said to himgelf |
|

PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY.

THE grogshop iz a two.edged sword
and cuts both ways ai once. It is a rotat-
ing machine for tho snaring of sonls. I
catches our young men and boys befor
thoy reach the church and Sabbath-schoo.
—while they are on thei* way—aor else it
catches them on their r. ;urn, and mars o
neutralizes the blessed :rssons here im.
parted. Bebween the two there is the old
“irrepressible conflict ” over sgain. It i
war to the knife, and knife $o the hil¢, anc
only one can win. And in $his warfar
we of Christ's army aro outnumbered.
there are $welve saloons to every church
twelve barkeepers to one minisvor. The
church opens its doors $wo or three day:
in the week ; tke saloon grinds on and or
with its mill of destruction all the days o
every year. That we are outnumbered i
nob all ; we are outgeneraled asg well. Thy

i

) | people of the rumehops purpose in the:
HIS HOME BEAUTIFUL. ' hearts not only $o mar and neutsalize, bu
HARRY didn't want to come in ore Lit o obliterate and displace the lessons o

when mamma called him. He was havin
the finest time building a snow-house, ang
as he rolled and tugged and piled one ball'
on another, as he panted and glowed and
blew clouds of fog from his red lips, he
kept thinking how nice it would be to
have a house of his own o live in, and he
really meant to finish it and live in it
Bat the rowdy had gone out without
hat cr great-coad, or leggings or gum-shoes,
g0 of course mamma had to call him in;
and to drive away bis pouling fit, she
bogan to tell him shab he already had a
beantiful houee all his own. I¢ had two
windows, and two doors for visitars to
enter, and one door for himself ¢o coms
through; ib was of beantifal ‘ahape and:

the church and Sunday-sohool. They, |
Deve their series of lessons, with whbict: 1
our International series cannot a$ all com.! ¢

| pete. They have studied carefally the i

tastes, tendencies, and preferences of boy::
and young men—their natural and in! i
nocent taste for variely, fondness for °
amusement, preference for young company} !
—and $hey pander to all these in wayd
that $ake hold upon death. i

. THE salvation of souls is the prire ab
jech of the Sundsy-echool ; therefore € i
point to be gained is to lead papiis b
leavo the service of Salan and entar #h§:
servios of Glod. '

SN M A4 e e iae D M ErD O e a WD
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A NURSERY CYCLONE

A cYCLONE struck the nursery—
It early blew and late,

And all agreed thad no'or beforo
Wore things in such a stato.

Tho rocking-horso losé mane and tail,
Tho elephant an oyo;

Tho paper boats, all loved to floas,
Were stzanded high and dry.

And Marjorie Jano, tho favourite doll,
Her health is ruinod quito,

I hope that no'er again shall I
See such a pitoous sight.

A frootured limb, her skull crushed in,
No hair left on her head;

“ How she escaped from death ab all
Is strange,” dear grandma said.

An invalid while life shall lash;
She's lame, and bald, and blind—

A more afflicted doll "§would be
Extromely hard 4o find.

- o———r—— —

Phe only one that came oub whole
; Was poor old Jumping Jack;
i “He was 80 homely,’ SLF did say,
“ The oyclono changed its track.”

| —Our Little Ones.

\“WHO WAS IT THAT SQUASHED
THE RABBIT?"

MANY years ago there lived in Westmin.-
ster an ingeresting liisie giri, ¢ whom wae

i
i

VW aavaan

given, by one of her friends, a little baby
rabbit. And, much as she loved a doll, she
loved the beautiful little rabbit still moro;
because ib had life, and counld run abont,
ancd amuse her in many ways. She made
such a peb of it, that she would fain have
taken iy to bed with her; bub to shas her
father and mother could nob of course con-
sent. As she lay awake one nigh$, thinking
of the little pet downstairs, she thought
t$here could not be much harm in fetching
it, and placing ié for a shord dime at leastin
her own bed ; intending no doub$ $o return
it again #0 its own place sv early in the
morning tha her parents would not know
what she had done. At once, therefore, as
soon a8 the house was siill, and she had
reagon $0 believe $hab tke family were all
asleep, she crepd quietly downssairs; and,
{ having found her litile treasurs, she
. hugged it $o her bosom, carried it #o her
. room, and folded ib in her arms in bed;

and for a time she was 8o delighied with
; ita company that she could nob sleep. At
* length, however, she was overcome, and
feli into a sound sleep, and did not wake
until morning. A3 once she rermembered
ber liflle companion, and began to feel
abont for #; but, to her horror, it wasnob
o bo found, and in a state of gread excite-
mend, sho called out saveral dimes: “ Where
is my rqb'b:t ?”  Another sister, who had
been quietly sleeping by her side, and was
unconssious of what had saken placs,said :
“ What do you mean ? youmuss be dream-
ing; your rabbié is nob hers; bn’ down-
ofairs, whero you lefs ih”  _ further

goarch, however, tho rabbit was found
strodched on tho floor, cold and dead, and
almost as flad os a pancako ; tho fach being
that tho little mistress had lain upan i,
and crushed is to doath ; nnd thero 1% lay
before hor syes; and no doubt filling her
with intenso sorrow for its loss, and it is
to bo hoped, with equal sorrow for having,
in order to gratify herself, disobeyoed her
parents.  And for many years afterwards
1% was a standing joko against her by the
resd of the family: “ Who squashed tbho
sabbit 1"

This litsle incidens should teach all
young people thad, while $hoy may inno-
condly love and peb some of the protty
creatures which God has given them; yed
they are no#, under any circumstances, to

o thelr love and their solf-will into a
pretexs for disobeying their paronts and
teachers. If they de so, their sin, sooner
or later, is sure to find them out.

CHILDHOOUD'S TRUST.

WHILE sponding some time ab a friend’s
house, o fow years ago, a pale, delicate
little girl of nearly eight years came to the
house where we were stoppiog, bringing
with hor a beantiful bird—a canary.
name was “ Beauty,” and ils rong was 80
melodious as to charm the whole company
there assembled. As ié hung in feont of
the house each day, the inmates would
watoh for its remarkable notes, which it
could do with the greatesh ease, beginning
with the lowest and ascending to the very
Lighest note of the gcale, as correctly a3
the mosb accomplished vocalish conld ha~e
done, and finally winding off with a singu-
lar sound, which was very unusual in the
song of a bird of this kind Buk one day
its little voice was silent. The poor bird
bad met with a terrible accidens, which
rendered it probable tha it would never
ging &gain, or even live. The cage had
been placed upon #ho sill of the window,
in order tha$ the bird might take its bath.

Unfo: tunatoly, there bLeing & high wind [

that morning, the door of the room bad
been left open, and being in a strong cur-
rent, over wonb the cage, bird, bLath-tub,
andall, The tub had fallen upon the little
bird's leg, and broken it badly.

Poor Beanty now lay upon the bottom
of the cage, apparently in great pain, and
could not stir, and ils little owner sat by,
gobbing as if her heart would break, What
wae to be done? The bird that she loved
g0 long, and that had been so much com-
pany to her—for she had no little brother
or sister to play with—would surely die.
While in this despondent mood, she sud-
donly remembered reading in her little
Bible that if two or three prayed together
for the same thing, in faith, God would
hear and answer too. And at Sunday-
school that very wesk her teacher had told
har that God did nob forget one of the
creatures he had made; that his loving
«are was around them all constantly, and
that not even * a sparrow could fall to the
Eround without his notice;” and surely

o must know, then, all about Beauty's
fall. She went all ab once $o her mother,

p FEEEas eghREnyeh wormetrueaeaNE

and with tears rolling down hor chocks,
but with that foith and trust which scoms
only given to a child, sho said. “ Won't
you pray to God that Beauty may got
woll 7 and I'll pray to him too, and I kuow
ho will hear us.

TOM AND NED.

Tox and Nod walkod down tho sireed
togethor on shoir way to Sunday chool.
Tom’s face was brifht os tho day itsolf, but
Neod's woro a scowl.

* Fathor's nover satiatied if Idon'd %o Yo
Sunday-school and church,” ho grambled.
“I think it's pretty hard on a follow %o
keep him tied up so1”

“ Why, don’s you wan to go 7" asked
Tom.

*Sometimes 1 don's, whon it's a mlco
day like this, and I wani to have o walk
and a little fun with tho boya. There's
Will Lawson nover goes to Sunday-achool
unless he’s a mind to, and I don’s sce why
my father is so particular.”

« I¥'s o pity that Will's fathor isn's more
pardicular,” said Tom, soberly. * You know
what txouble Will gob into a fow Sundays

“Q | that waa only & little sport'”

“ Bud it’s tho kind of sport nobody likes
to remember abcus a boy. And iorm
part I amgled that my father cares enoug
about me to want me lo bo in a safe place
on Sunday.”

And 80 the boys passed beycnd hearing,
dropped down into tho Harey Davs for
our boys and girls to read and $hink
abous.

Sometimes father's and mother's desire
to have you in tho right place eeems &
little oppressive, doesn't i4? Try and
remember this: they know tho dangers
that waid for you far better than you
possibly can, and i¥ is becauso they care
for youand love you very dearly thas thoy
try to shield yon. 1t is nob plensans for o
parent to deny a child whab looks like a
groat pleasure to the child, and you may
bo sure when it is done it always gives
pain to tho parent's heart. Do nob make
the pain greater by your unwillingness to
yield to your tuther's or mother’s will'in
the matter! Rewember, it i only love
that watches over and fries to prolech!

SUNMDAY-SCHOOL LESSONS.

FEBRUARY 1.

Lzsson Toric —God's Judgment on
Sodom.—Gen. 18 22-33

Mesmory VERsEs, Gen. 16. 23 26,

GoLpex TEXT —Shall not the Judge of
all the earth do right.—QGen. 1%. 25.

FEBRUARY 25,

Lissux Toupic.—Trial of Abraham’s
Faith. —Gen. 22, 1-13.

Mexonry VEeszs, Gen. 22, 11-13.

GoLpeN TrxT.—By faith Abraham,

when ho was triod, offered up Isaac —
Hob. 11. 1%,
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“Your mother has o hoadncho, tho
baby waonts to bo amused, and little
brother is frotful A cross bear will
make him cry, and thon tho baby
will cry too; ond that will make your
mother’s hoadache worse, and—"

“Why, grandms, whetdo
mean ? " interrupted Polly.

“Oh, 1 havon's finished what I wans
to any! Thot is what a crose bear
will do, but a good-natured bear con
mako Jamio laugh, and then perhsps
Jamio will make tho baby laugh; ond
if your mother hears them, porhaps
hor head will nob acho so badly; and
if sho grows better, it will surely
mako popa smile; and if papa smiles,
I shall be happy too0.”

“ All right,” eaid Polly; “ you shall
seo what a good-natured bear can do.”

Sho wend into the nursery and
caperod so comically thod Jamio
laughed with delight. Then she took
his hand, and they danced back and
forth before tho baby sitting in her
bigh chaiv; and Jamie's laugh was
soon echoed by litilo May.

Mothor heard through tho closed

you

THE PILLAR OF SALT.~—Skr. Lessos Frp. 18,

WHAT ARE LITTLE GIRLS GOOD
FOR?

BY MRS. L. A, OBEAR.
“On, what aro little girls good for "

You ssy, whon we tease or oryp,
“ What aroe little girle good for #"—
To make women of, by-and-bye—

Women you'll all bo proud of :
For though, no doubt, like the rest,

Wo shall prato abous ribbons and laces,
Aund “bustle” and “bang” with she besh.

We shall stand with temperance workers
At morp, at noon, and at night;
When tho year comes in and when ib goes
oub,
And wo never will cease from the fight,

Till the drink that spreads crime sand
SOrrowW,
And dasknesa and desth, through the
land,
1s beaten and banished furever.
You'll seo how firm we shall stand !

When expected to smile and to stmper
On a man who we know, by his breath,
Has drusk from the tempting wine-cup
‘The drink thas s the drink of death,

You'll ind then what wo are good for—
That cach of us girls, one and all,

Wero means for une thing—$u be womon—
To holp banish King Alcohol.

A GOCD NATURED BEAR

1 FEEL ®s cross as a bear,” said Polly,
just 1o from school.
* Then you hevo a good chanco to make

door, and said to grandma: “ It is

better than medicine to hear those

dear children.”
“That is whas I told Polly,” replied
grandma.
At the tea-table papa sald: “ It is such
o comfort to find mamma’s headache ib
really better.” And he smiled at Polly.
«Jt's like a Mother Goose story,” enid
Polly. “The bear began to please the lit-
tlo brother, the little brother began to
nmuse the baby, the baby began to curo
the mother, the mother began to comforb
the father, the father began to cheer the
grandms, the grandma began—she began
it all!” snd Polly stopped for want of
breath.—Companion.

A NOBLE BOY.

WELL! Ieow a little boy do something
the other day that made me feel good for
o woek. Indeed, it makes my hears fill
with .onderneas and good feeling even
now, a3 I write about is. Bub lep me tell
you what it was. As I was going down
the street, I saw an old man who secmed
to bo blind, walking along without any
ono to lead Lim. He went very slowly,
feeling with his cane,

“He'a walking straight to the highesd
parb of the carbstone,” said I to myself.
" And it is very high too; I wonder if
sumo ore won't tell him, and starb him in
the righs directinn?”

Just ihen a boy about fourteon years old,
who was playing near the corner, left his
playmates, ran up to the old man, pus bis
hand through the man's arm, and said,
“Leb me lead you across the street.” By
this timo there were threce or four others
watching the boy. He not only helped him
vver one crossing, but led him over another
to thelower sido of the street. Ther horan
back to Lis play.

tho man a kindoess, whilo I know hel
mado throo othor persons feol happy n
bettor, and more careful tc do little ki
nosses to those about thom. Tho throe

tho boy turned away wirh o tondor smi
on their facos, rendy to follow the nob)
examplo ho had sot thom, I know ¢
because of what I had sson, I folb mo
gontle and forgiving towards every ono fi
mony dsys afterwards.

Anothor ono that was mado happy w
tho boy himsolf ; for it i3 impoasible for
to do a kind act, oz $0 make any one e
happy, without boing better or happi
ourselves. To be good, and to do good,
to bo happy.

HE FIRST LOVED THEE.

O LITTLE child ! be uiill and rest.

Ho swoesly slesps whom Jesus keeps,

Aud in the morning wakes 80 blest,
His child to be.

Love every one, bab love him best—
Hpy first loved thee.

MAKING MISSIONARY MONEY.

Jony and Tim had a nice way o m
missionary money. What do you ihi
it was? They drove the cows to pastur
evelx;y morning, and then home again eve
night. .

%omebimes Tim, who was the smalls
would ge# very tized, bué John always d
clared it was lots of fun.

“Besides,” he wonld say, “ we are mak
our missionary money, aad I do think
boy, yes, or a girl aither, who has a chanc
to make missionary money, and then won'
do it is jusb as mean as—as dirt!” b
would end emphatically.

Don's you think John was right §

I wonder how many of my little reade
have a chance to drive the cows o as
make their missionary money ?

A LESSON FROM AN ANT,

LirTLE Ray was learning her mornin
verso swinging in her hammock in he
tent on the lawn while she ate her lung
It was, “ Go to the ant, consider her ways,
and she wondéred how one could go to ¢h
snt to learn anything. Suddenly she ex
claimed, “Ob, see my crumbs walking awa;
alone!” and when she looked to ses wha
$he strange sight means sha saw a tiny an
slowly pushing each crumb; bu$ cne ecrumb,
larger than the rest, would only go s litdle
way and then fall back.

After the small crumbs had all disap-
peared in the grass the ant seemed to be
discouraged over $he large one, and Ie&vj
ing it she ran off about the yard, when sh
met another ant, and scon the $wo camag
back, and together they pushed the crumh
off from the floor of the tent, when it dis-
appeared with the two persevering litAle
workera. Ray though$ she under

the family bappy ,” and grandms amiled.

Now this boy thought he had only done

then tho meaning of her Bible verse,




