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PREFACE.

trust that onr young friends will re-

cuive with o warm weleome our Little
Ted Cloak, and that her example will
slimulate them to deeds of kindness
and words of love to all, both rieh and
poor. They will notice that a pieture
accompanics each verse of poetry. For the verses, and
stary which explains them, they must thank Miss Harriel
d for the beautiful pietures the designer,

.. Sheppard, and tho e Messrs. Van

nyder. If they are giod crities of bookawork

they will certainly commiend the stercotyper, printer and
and profit them.

Tinder for their purt in this effort to ple:
3




Here is the durling af Margery’s duor]
The dear little girl has been hore before.

She weurs o rod cloak end o hat trim and neat;

Seo, pussy 4 glid

for she's Tubbing her feet

Same childven (hink only of

andy and oake

Just knock at the door, dear, find
the Tittle Red Cloa
1 dume Ma

fest smiles and the

With
With the s

udbst wards

That ¢yes ever saw or

ever heard,






LiTTLE RED CLOAK.

not like

looks so 1

“litgle Red (

who has te

Alice began

As =oon |

teach her to deny hersel

making everybody happy

" S

Muiray is th

ich hor
y tallk, Mrs

and to find

second ¢l

wirl Would you

dear child that

)
juld like to know

Murray.

widow

little daughtors.
Murray tried to

ber happiness in
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When he sun shose bright upon the pretty garden,
mother nsed to show her children how and what li

Lone for. e warmed the earth, m

nd pairted the lovely flowers; he )

into, the dlonds and made the rain f 1 the ed

The sun did not sl for himself, just to look Twight #
and glorions. Ol no,—the ne to bless 1

world.  Then she would bid them watch the vain as i

1

tain does not fall for itself.  Oh, no—it *falls

> evil und fhe good,” and every diop Has its

Bul Murray tanght deeper lessons than these

There was an old |
chamber. Tt

could pr

that laid upon the tuble in her

ureg, and as soon as Aliee

wsed fo take her on ey lap snd

show her the s

in the good old 1 ont

have gnessed

your mother has

done the same,

There were two or thiee pages that contained tl



{ their births

that wert

ised: to talk to her child

sleep in Josus,  Many o bemutifal story did

LITTLE RED CLOAK

grandparents and all their children;

Teablis. » mother of Alice and Uncle

fi; but under the nome of

was recorded “asle in Jesus,” and

o about what i

ecions Saviour, and n Alice was 4

1

very little givl she knew all about this dear fricnd.  She

where ie wag born, where e was brought up,

¢ baptized, and where e preached

about lis fiest miracle and all the wondre

walked through Judea, healing the sick and doing

heard.  She could tell

t

Ll loarned to follow him

Many o tear had she shed ot the story

and on the cross of O3

1 in the gu

p had watehed |

stary of his rosur and, with Tips




“Grandmother Margery
Butter and sugar and very nice feal”
The good old grandmother pleasantly smiled
As she smoothed the locks of the lovely child
“You have come a long way through the winfry street,

Step in, little maid, and

m your cold foet.”

Then the dear little child by the fire sat down.

And out of her stores she took a warm gown,
A pair of good stockings and shoes thick and strang,

(s song.

And Tabby kept si A pussy-
Now pussy looks wise, how gentle her purr,

Whilst Alice, well-plensed, smooths down her soft fur.







LITTLE RED CLOAK,

little hand lifting flie Jateh of the
Robert is tuking o fine ride with sisters Lu

dooy.  Tnele

v and Jane,

but Alice remembere

her promise to old Margery.
See! even the Kilten is glad to see her.  She might go
every day to the hooses of the vich and great, if she
pleased fo do so. but Alice would rather go where she
conld do good,
And here she is, ut old Margers Bennett's eottage door,
with some very nice hings sent by ber mamma
* Mrs. Bennett is poor and old, bup she is a child

of God, and Alice loves her for her Master's sake.  Mar-

gery’s eyes are old and dim, and it I8 a great pleasare
anoe & week to hear the sweet young voice reading Josus'
Tlessed words.  She

Tiad had o Tittle grand-daughter once,

about the age of Alice, ut her heavenly Father had seen
fit to take her first, and the old woman was all alone.
No wonder that she was glad fo see the bright young face,
as it brought in the sunshine to her Towly cottage.

\




%7 {low enger the little maid Tooks! and the
hit

ol fiie s shining too! She hns hrong
old Morg
BOME V)
v they
unloads her Tittle Dasket, ©Here

same butter and e el

ne fea, These aie Juxuries

ara too dear for her to b

are some wurm stockings, good ¢

id them in Mu

tund hieny

v's T # new

Mumma says that we onght always to look

nice on Sunday, ant of respeet for God's duy, even though

we

not be able to go to chureh”
10

me!" sqid the ehild,”

*



.

SO,
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“you

“Blessings on vour dear heart!” suid Marge

don't fi

get old grandmoth
. indeed. This is my birthday, and Uncle Robert
¢ me thres dollars fi

a gift, so 1 bought you a new
Bible with fine large pirint, and before | go T want to
read ane chapter to you.”

«Bring your chiir close,” said the old woman, *Tor T

i
a little deafl and don’t hear quite as well as T used 6.

TL was a pretty sight—ald age and childhood alone

togethor—th

fair young face bendis

soriously over the

ool book, and the aged pilgr

listening so eagerly to the

hild.

neither let iv be

swoet olesr tones, an they flowed from the lips of the

“Tiet not-your leart be troull

afraid,” mead Alice, and the tear-drops foll from (he lis-

tener's cyes.

“These are i words, aren’t they?” said the litile

g, “Henry Jon
alled “Good Wor

lit o small paper to our house,

the other day, Luk they were not

like these




“No, Ali e ute no words like the Master's.

They talked awhile about the precious elapies, and |

then Alice bade the old woman good-by, promising. (o
come soon again,
“God Bless the Tamh!” said Margery, ns Alice closed

the cottage door,




bete is the Little Red Clonk again,

_ She is trying 1o lift up poor Uncle Ten;

But down on fhe slippery, glassy ioa

Poor little thing, she fall in a tric

Yet she stayed in the cald and slecty streat

Till old Unele

Ben stood up on his feat;

Then sl Jel hiw on to his lonely home

But there's nobody glad to
Tp i
Stie wulched the ald m
And fhe Little Red Clo

From her loving smiles

==

L come,

n stairs to an attic so small,

0 far fear e might full

K lefl warmth aud light

d her fice so bright







) 111
OLD was the day, but Aliee Mu

heart was full of sunshine, and she

tendged along over (he jey pavements,

singing he words of ty hymn.

Teieles hung fram the froos

but her heard was warm 2

exipple; hobbling along with an ivory-lieaded cone
The pi
conld ¢
The little girl sp

55, -t Dofore Alice

ment was slippiery as g

neae him he had fallen mpom the ice.

to help hiw, hut she was 100

sl and weak to do any good, and, in her offorts, poor

slittle Red Clogk! came down top. Twa men cume (o
a o




RED CLOAK.

ussistance, and the old man stood once more upon

Tiis feot, with Alice Ty Lis side.

Layiog is hand npion Ter nown Tocks, he said. “There

o Kind heart in this little ody; Lut, poor lamb, sh

came dowi
4 Not

live, old man?”

e

T Lope ¥

e not hort, my pretiy on

17 was (e child's rey

Tt where do you

A long way from here, my pie

“Who takes eare of you

“No one bt iy faithful dog; we live all alone.
“Ilow do you get your living

“By what g fiw

iy soon [ mnst

1o e alms-honse, for my legs are growing very weak.”
Mlice opened her little: pocket-book, with the vemains
¥ gift.

“Here, ol man, take this" said the dear elild, Lund-
W

of her birthds

ing bim to

five cents, and then, calling @l who

Vias pissi

ave D soue penmics and bude Lim

take the eld man safi




When the snow was falling =0 thick and while,
Stoud close (o the window, whiss the dim gas-ligliy
Just glenmed on a sorrowlul, pileous sight.

A poor little mateh-gil lay shive

Pt soon was she housed from the frosly air, p

“You're cold, Tittle ginl, let me warm your hands,"

Anil the child near the mat

vl kindly stands;
“Let me dry your hood;—und yowr shoes <o ol

They can uever keep your foet from the colil:

I have a gond " then away she goes,
0. &

And the matet

zirl uns home with nice warm clothes, |
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her little hand, he Kissed it as he bade her
1 Alice slipped n little Look, which she had
The book was “ Weleome

Taking

good-by, anc

withi her, into the open palim.

to Jesus:
ws & happy child on that birthday

Alice w
wardrobe,

ttle elowk upon the peg in

1 sweet drea

her
to sleep, to dres

she hung
The peace

and sank

of God was in her Leart.

=




1.
in our fourth picture, is Alice stnd-
ing by the parlor window after tea, look-
]

ing out upon the winter ni

Thore is 5 bigh wind, and it has been

snowing through the day. Tt is a colil,

cheerless night, und the foot-passengers

alang the dreary streots. The flickering

veals the form

poor m

irl, who,
ak, lnngry and cold, T fullen under the Tamyp, with

e Busket of matches by her side.

Out vuns littde Alie.  The child s moaning with pain

and suficring, but, with the

il of the cook, the shivering

child is brought into the wum kitchen aud luid on a

sctice near the fire.
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;! st it Vanoy 7 said Alives “just seo ow old ‘

¢ hias ouly one thin petticoat and this

ragied 1 Know that we have something ta spare”

and ayay v “Little Red Cloak™ to & oul mumma.

0 mammal just come down to the kitehen,” said the

ehild, “there is such o poor little givl there; so cold and

s0 hungry,  Havow't we something to give Ler?"

| Y will go and ook, Alice. T (hink we hove on old

kirt, DBut run biac

T cloak and @ wirm diess aud

my (e

and Lell Nuney to give hor a good supper; [ will
soon fallow you.”

The kind-lerted cook Td not waited for orders, for

wl

tille und eating heartily what Nancy had

en Alice 1¢

urnerd the ehild was sitting by the kitchen-

Didi't {hie brown eyes sparkle al e

Alice seated hersell whese sho could enjuy the

picture, and in @ Tittle while M

bundle of zood warm clothing hanging ou her :

“Poor child!” said the good ludy, o8 she torned np e |

i —




LITILE RRD (LOAK.

old ragged dress and saw the 1k

bare petticont and
bare Togs of the lirde girl.

In a f
fortable shoes
threadi,
el

ae so poor. Mother has besn sick all winter and father

w wminntes & paic of good stockings, some eom-

wnd warm wients replaced the

rugs, and the matehgitls eyes filled with

1 Lears o8 she su Thauk you! denr zood lady. We

doriit do vight. He hus had no work for o wh

“Where do you live, little @itl?” asked Mrs. Murrag.
“ln Taylor's eourt; mi'm.  Tast year we hud soue

ool tulile

id some chiirs,

but

in our honse—

niee (hiny

& lbedstead ond wwrm bed, and some bedl efothe

they art all gono no
Where aye they gone to?” inquired the listener.
“Father sold them. Then mother got sick and souldn't

work eny wore, and T sell matohes o get something

1o e
Mis. Murtny ¢
upatt them and see what could I done.

the direetions and promised to eall”




LITTLE RED ULOAK

was a th

nkful ¢hild when she bade good-
night, for she carried home a basket of good (tod, with
sonte money to buy a lillle o and, better than all, the
fealing that they lud fownd o fiie

The next was o b
“Little Hud Clo

Pegay’s story wi

it cold
stavtod

Murray, with

v lur's eourt.

all true,

Tt wus o sight of in A poor, sick woman in the

corner, on a bundle of old rags, with nothing buf a worn

ont clonk to cover her, o drusken man by the stove fast

nsleep, and Tittle Pegey gelting something ready for her

mother to eal,

Mes: Murmy took the case in hand, had the wreteled

ity sent o the alms-house, provided a physi
the dispens

e then st a bedstead, with wam bed-

elothes and whatever was necessary for the

poorwoman,  Kindness and proper food soon restared the
ol Mis, Mutray

wot for the mother  goal plice in a sy
I w

sufferer, and as <oon as she was well eno

dalile family,



LIELE TED CLOAK

whilst she taok Tittle Peg

¢ into hier own. family, t0 leam

to be n waiter. Thos Pogzy was cared for, and also

i her Lome.

removed from the bad influences
felt as if Pe;

her, and the little warm-heartod Dish gil in return

Alice slways mueh to

Tooked upan tie child as ohe sent Ly hieaven to save her

mother and hersell from st

rving.

It was @ ploasant sight t0 wateh the love hiptween the

two. I any deli slie would

mn to Miss Alice with the mice ripe peach, the red-
checked apple,

v jtiey |

he Tikes o' me,” the little girl

“And sure it isn't for

woulil say; “1 niver was used o no sich things, ond it's

jost the thing for le mouth.”

ur pretty

“But | have had quite enongh, Pegey, and mamma
likes you to have a shire always”
o1 know, Mis

come in from school.  Jest fake it, honey

that yow're often hungry when yon

to please little

you have it than eat

Pogey. T would o heags rathe
2




Rae Little Red Cloak in the nursery,
With Lue Moy

v, tind Jane, and ba
How pretry she looks, with Iy

Feeding her sisters with chorvies weet

Just wateh the dear ebild, and what will you ses?
The ripest ones given to baby Marie.
What a beautiful picture hero we seel
They all Tosk so hag

so full of lee

For Alico, the eldar,

s gentle and kind;
And goud little girls, we always shall find
Ready sind willin

in ours of play,

To leb the litde ones Luve their own way.

F
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il would mun off Ta

it mysell)” and the ching, lea

{lie giit of love behind,

Alice wotld not €at the fruif, but many & time would

e her to bring it out

cofuen the same fo Naney, (¢

s Tier own gl to Jittle Pesey

Every Supurday the mothe s to look after ber child

and Alice Muriy was very happy when she sww the
eheerfil, neatly-clal woman, with sush @ fealthy look,
and little Peg

smiling by ber side; for Alics had ot

foreotten (hie cold night when shie bronght in the little

1 fom the winter storm, ot the misatable home W here

they had found the twe.

Peggy was very ant. for their poverty hard Kept

fieiewway from sohonl, anid so Alice tought that she st
seach her Nittle girl. Accordlingly, every cvening uiler
» kitelie
schodl-books, and Peggy, with her brighl Trish foce,
teacher,  After th

. nothing delighted Pegey so much as the prefty
o

toa, the Two are seen around ¢ able, Alice with

pe (o ier kind youny lessons




LITTLE RED CLOAK,

slories that Miss Alico read from her Sunday-scliool

.
hooks,
Sweet spirit of love! a little drop of the same that
Lrought Jesus frum the skies 10 bless and save a world
of siuners.  The dew-drops fell all uneonseiously fram (e !
lips of litile Alice, and found their way into fhe |
of Pegzy, the match-girl.
| Good-liy, Poggy: we leave you to the eare of tie “Litile
Red Cloak.”  God lead you both from the parlor and the 3

kitehen s

and!

fely Tome to the bettor

No wonder that Alice Murrsy is a Ulithe singing Tird,

with a so full of love and a life so full of kind

actions.  She loves to think of Jesus and 7o study the
sweet chopters that tall about kis patience, lis tenderness

and love,  She (hinks of im the first thing in e morm-

ing and the last at o

Lt Alice hus ather pleasant

thoughts, but this is the one

eat idea that swallows up

all the vest. Some are like the little sturs, but Jesus is

the bright snu of Alice Musry's young heast.
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Daily Alice prays that she may grow more like Jesos,
and that she may be able every day to do somcthing for

her Mastor; and Alice Murtay does serve her Saviour

niee

IL seems a v small thing to a basket

things, that mamma has bonght, to a poar old woman,

or o stop 1o help an oll wan up who Jas fllen on the

ioey or b b

1 a poor child to warm herself by the
Kitelien-fire.
Many litt

bt not max

irls might do the v

same, you thinks

would sfend a birthd

wany would give wp a ride with Uncle Robert, us Alice

i, just Tegause it wis (e day that sho had prowised
comte (o soe old Maviery.

Alittle ¢
thin

irl with o loving heart might do some of these

but only ane who loved Jesus and was longing to
as Alice Murray did.

This is what makes missionaries.

be dike him would deny fier.




Vi
URN o anothor

right pietutes.

sery.

o others, and Tier eyes an

See how baby opens

looks as Alice drops one by

All fonr look bright and merry.

into such o nursery.

| Jane sowetime

ttle mouth!  How e

Alice lways eontrives to keep the

{ af the Dewntiful,
Here she is in the wir-

Jiist laok av the darlings!  Why did
not Alice take the Tg

red cherries her-

self?  Buby would know nothing about
it; but Alie wonld. Tt is her pleasure to give the best

arkling at buhy's pleasire,

¢ she

e within.

1t is 4 delight to peep

If Lucy and

get into n dispate, she remembers (e
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Kers,” and it

four's words, “ Blessed are the peace-
is selidom that she fuils o mike up their quarrels
Is Were o dispute about the shape of dolly's Lat?
Lu
aither; but she persuades ooy to take one for her doll,

likes one kind and Jane another; Alice likes

and June to take fhe ofher. To make all contented shie
hias ane of each shape for her two dolls,

Do the sistors all want 1o nmrse the buby? und does

shie strerch out her littl
Allice titkes the swaet pe o
arms, amuses v with the jamping doll, which she places

aud p in Lucy's

in Jane's hands, and thus all are pleased
[ think T hear my little readers say, *1 don't sce

g np all the tin

did, my little girl; and if wo ave to

sense in giv

1t was what |
lom,

be made bright and polished stanes in the new Jen

we must have our selfish feclings rubbed off, just in this

way of giving up.
It is o little hard sometimes, because of onr sinful




LITTLE RED CLOAK.

natitee; but 28 drap by drop the selfishuess dries up in

the heavt, little fountains of love auwd peace and happiness

fow in, until the soul within is like one great sea of holy

love, and then we are compunions for the and (e

spirits of just men made perfest.




The Little

On o slool now sturds, (o buthe ler poor head;

R Clowk, by dear mmma's bod,

So quiet, =0 loving, with kisses so sweel,
Moving ubout with her dear little feet
“Be quiet! be quietl dear Lucy, dewr June,

Mammi hos got sueh a terrible pain”

Alics looks at her face; so thin and swhife,

And remembers the weary dugs and nights

That mother has watehed Uy her children’s 1

And she saiscs her finger and shakes her ead;

¢ both quict apy

Then Luey and
°s ab rest when Aliee is near

Dear moth







VoI
NOTHER lovi

warkling like the last, hul sweeb and

¢ pleture, not hright aud

touching

Little Alice is uot abways in bright
A Places, Iut she always lukes Lrighlness
AR with her, Suitis with all God's dear

(liem, there they

childien, just whem the Master pl

¥

wish 16 bie, and very often it is among the sick or the necds
Uere she is by dear muuong’s sick bed! Lucy awmd
Jwe both love thicie mother, but they love their own

ploasnre, too.

Alige is afraid that they are muking too much noise.
They want their sister to come out ta play; but she has

10 heart to play while mamma is suffering, and <o

mounts & stool by the Hudside und ehanges the
W
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clathison the burning lead, for this 5 thiese

reli

dreadful headaclies

|

shides th indows aud tries
W keep the room as quiet as she

Luey and J

0 1un off Luighing, but Alj
watel the dear mother wio Tas so

stays to

e watohed by her,
The vaives of nubirs make the ehildien out of doors

merry, but the sweet whispors of the Holy Dovi

sing-

durk, still

a
ing in the Teurt; of Alico Murray, even in this

room, und she i dappy.
When wamma wakes she smiles upon - her ligtle
dungter,

“Is that you, Alice id the faint, low voi

“Yes, mamma; [ have been lieve all the mormni

you better ww?
“Yes, my chill; these cool ice-cloths are

my acli

S0 grateful to

lead.”
“Iam

ul thit T stayed, ma

Lucy and Jane

wanted me Lo

goout (w plays but T thought that [ eould

do yon 80 mnch better hera,”

ool anud it




Now Little Red Cloak in the ganden see,

The Drightest the throe,

the ball,

favarite gmues so willing to play,

Merey wnd happy the livelong day.

"

16 we hond been there we all should have heard |
The sungs of the ehildiey, cucli Dlithe as a Lid;

Bt the sun goes down, and obedient then







VIL
DUT can this good Little Red Tlosk play?

Yes, indeed she can and does.  See liow

shie Beats ier hoop.

The y was ulile ‘
to be up as usnal, and now we find Alice
in the garden full of sport,  Her laughter

oxt doy Mrs. Mur

rings out as merrily and sweetly as that of the others,
ito- that she enfers wilh |

and, whatever mame is chosor
all her hear. But even here she is not seliish, as many
boys and girls are,

Does Lney want fo trundle (he Loop? So does Alice,

w that sport lasts,

s long us the spirit
Does Jane prefer to play ball?  Alico likes that, too,

and plays with her.
6 &




TITILE HED CLOAK

Docs baby want some

s rmns o gathor

the

or the Jittle pot.  T1

s singing on the treos

around them are vot mevder ey Alice Murvay.

Little Peggy is coming, too, and Alice plugks o sweet

for the mateh-gitl.  Shie has ses

tored iy in e

and will probably

seatter wany more,
How casy for us ta f

*Little Red Cloak!™

7y the Lord Jesus watcling the
We ean see him smiling upon Jer in the nursery and
e of ald Margery,
by the side of Unele Ben, in the wretehed home of littls

garden Just vs Kindly ais in the cott

Pogn

e by the mother's sick and suffering bed; for e

loved the little ehild

when he dwell on earth; and

when hio seas thew showing loving, holy tempers, e loves

them stiil.

Could we follow tl

foutsteps of the “Linle
e

«l Ol

throughoul « whole vear,

d of a fow days, we s

houlil

see the same heavenly tempier, for we sre d

toof the Master dwells,

cribing n

ehild in whom the spi
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5 It is possible for the readers of this liftle hook to le
just like Alice Mur Only let them za every day to
lier Saviour and study the sweet Jessons that she loved
Tot them pray with all their heart for the sme Holy
Spivit, and (e may Tee many Alice Murays, Tustoad

; of the one * Little Red Cloak." whom you all admire, theve
way be ground every fireside just such little Christ-like

| ghildron as the ene whom, we trnst, you have ahoost

QT Tommed fo love.

Pt how differnt, from this ave many of the Toys

‘ wirls,  The figsl question with them is not, *What will

‘ please my Drothers 1 sistors?” but, * What do I want
o do?" They do not ask, “What would you like to
Play? but they demand that their own game shall e
played.  They do not give the best places in th me to
afhers: they cliim it for themselves. 17 their playmates

- do not agree with them, angry wonde are hear “Yon

wre w0 mean (hing;” “You el AL will never play
with yon again”  Perhaps Blows fillow words,



LITTLE RED CLOAK,

This is the spirit, not of Christ, bt of the evil one: not
of the Christian, but of the wicked,

Happy they who have the Spirit of Chist, who, like
him, are full of love and veady to deny tlemselves to
thers happy and good. May we, dear young wad-
ers, e thus happy and hlessed |




T is evening now, and at set of sun
The the Little Red Cloak is done;

Her work is finished, hor lessons ave

The dear little girl is going to bed;
With u kiss
Are off to t
The Tittle Red (1
For the bappy ehild hus just elosed o day;
With meck, folded han

And throngh tho durk night, on that quiet bed,

rood-night, sis and she

5 nie

choerful mussery.

is now put awiy,

her prayers have been said,

The aniels are bending—oh! happy sight!
We'll bid, now, the Little Red Cloak “GOOD-NIGHT!”
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e URN now to the lust picture. The dear

piety. Alice is tired, the red clonk is pui
off, her prayers have been said, the swoef

eyes are in sleep, and over that

Towly Is are watching (he

light of the moon is stremming into the room, and nothing

slumberer.  Pleasant d ps visit the eper; the

15 more sufe and happy than fhe trusting child who
slumbers theve.  She is at the threshold of life, hut she
is in (e way of salvation. Not waiting to he old hefore
she begins to love and gbey God, her earliost years are

given to him.  Her hunds and feot do his bidding by day

iy night under his gnandian ¢
a8

and gently do they rest |




RED CLOAK

Sleep on, little Alice! to wake with the rising sun, just

as often as there is blessed work for thee on enrth; and
when that is ended and thy pale hands are folded in their
last slumber, sleep on, to wake in heaven among the risen
snints.  May you live to lless the world long after the

“Little Red Cloak™ is worn ont and cast aside.
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