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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

idols are
iving :
And I ask such a trifle, that selling is giving.

( hoice mitie ; the crestures scem

Crumbling wood shall ne'er disgrace
Any idol that I make;

Granite, brasg, and copper idols
Only orders for 1 take,

Pilgrim’s tears can never taraish,
‘I'hese strong g 'ud\; orsun or rain ;

Gilded with llu stoof varnish,
Ares on them leave no =tain,

Very choice, these smialler idols,
Just the things for Jahore home;

Also pocket ones for travellers
Who on pilgrimages roam.

Sjze and we ‘ide the prices §
Fam selling under cosg ;

Bieingg hind and cotscientiois,
Much good money I have lost,

Ye Ly business rule S simpie,
Iy money. neverirust
s ol juean idal

ey Jon it e gqanckdy must,

1 will pramptly altend 1o orders poast-paid.

el

'rov e Lot the priee 1= s it on,

Aud the rostas wenved by a0 hotse in Canton,
Ned,

RAISING MONEY  FOR MISSHONS,
[ a2 village not e from New York was

a Girls” Missiomry Scecty, The mem.
biers heard that their missionary in Afviea
and his ety needed clothing, Afier
they had debated for some time how they
should mise the woney i brother of one
of the wirls wave them his plan, He said:
My Plamistohave an entertainment and
sale aned devote the proceeds to puschas-
e suitable elotling for those very desti-
tute mission: We'd have it in tue
Town Hall.  On ane side we conld hans

7

wicled  wottn, * From  Greenlaind's Jey
Mountamns” vver the refreslhunent wables,

and some of you wuds, with powdered
hair amd i eotton-latting, dimmond-dust -
ed suits, conld serve dees. Then on the
ather sudea wreenlctered sign, *To In-
dins Cord Neaad,” could he .\l:.\‘pvmh'tl,
and under it the vest of you, in hangles,
spangles, and whatanot, could sell faney
articles. And upon vvery cha-tree along
the villize siveet l\\'nuld]rl:w\' lhispnslcl'.w

Touy mmrolled the yeliow seroll, headed
with.

with doeseriptioa of Lads 1o be nade,

:
!
b
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Jennie.
I

Come One and All and Bring the Childven.
Benefil of the Girls' Misstonary Socicty.
Toxy Brows, Jr., Maxacen.

“O Tony, is that just the thing 7" ask-
ed sister Lou.

“ The thing? Of course it is. Noth-
ing like it to draw the money from tight-

1y “elosed purses. Tdon’t believe in this
bean-guessing and  quilt-voting business.
That's Lottery y.  But a simple fair’—

1 do not approve of fairs,” announced
Jennie Blair ¢ ¢ The at is, to raise money
for church purposes.”

“Don’t you 1’ inquired Tony, some-
what crestfallen. ¢ Very well, we'll
have some other plan. T'm :tgrceul)]c to
any thing except those ‘china’ solicitations.
Those are an infliction.  Can you sug-
west something else 77

**We might colleet some money.” said

“Wen'ght ! So we will 17 rejoined
Tony., **We'll borrow Farmer Trask’s
Jight waguon., 1 do the asking, hut yon
wmst all gowith e tokeepup my spirits.”

Fora week  Farmer Trask's Hghit wag-
aon rode over hill and througl valley on
its cnvassing ronte,  Sometimes suceess
followed i, Offener discomragement.

“We've saved the wughest place for
the Lust.” declared Tony as he alisghted at

a forbidding  stone gateway.  DBehind it
lived the stingiest nsan in the county.
Onee a year he hstened to the Reve Ane
tony Brown s sermon from the free sit-
tings in the rear of the chwreh. He was
veprted to be very weadthy,  but no

ghimpse of hisz mone s seen when the
contribution-hox was passed.  The girls
sut for a lone, long thne in the waggon,

Wit can that buy be doing ° sighed
Lou, impatientiy tlecking the leaves Trom
the like-hedwe with the Tong whip. Old
l)uh)nn turned his hewd around asif to
inquire what was the delay.

At Iast Tony wits seen ummv'du\m the
shaded driveway,

sGuess how mueh he gave e,” he
Lausched.
“Twao ernts and his blessing,” eried

sister Lou.



