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t le O)ne iltiîlirelan'dî Twonty- f ih mtl'a
1 arn led to add a fev hutes for your pa-
per, telliiug of the comfort and peace it
broiuîglit t', loy iitt!e boy of ten ycars9.
Thei little fe1los was takex with scarlct
fever, w.îî during bkis si@kîîess lie liail
leairxîed, ver@(- ly verse tlîeé- One Iltîndred
and ''wfntv-first l'salinî. It lad licelà
iiiy etist«îui tW read to luini every mnorîiîîg
th'cl:p< appoisite<l for thîe day ini thxe
%Vvstv:inister serie", froux wlicli wce stud-
ieil our lxoîfor 9itti(l.y-gchool, ara!
theu inîy lttlc boy wouîld read inle six

vireiof a ils.din. But lSeuî 8 too ilI for
that, ivc liad siinply learuv(i hy lîeart onie
verse a day of thiat beautifuil pali, ani
tbcîi repeate(i it over aîil over afté.r it
was ail lcarnedl. Sooiî lic got well engugh
'o g, ont, as it wa'i sunitmer timne, arnd we
tlîoîîght huai so filiglitly ilI ; but in Borne
%-.-y we caunot think of lie mu8t have
takex etdii, ami bcfore long the littlu fel-
was ver-y ili again, andi had soon passed
froîxi tixis viorld into lis heavenly home.

when suifering so saully, he turned to
me and said, in a slow wihispered breath,
for lie could onlylyspeak with mucb diffi-
culty, "Manima, will you read mne nome-
thing ?" ani when 1 askeîi him what he
woul like me to read, he turned and
said: " Dear mamma, the Qne I-undred
andî Twenty.first Psalm that we learned
together." I sat by him and held his lit-
tie baud- in mine, and read ut te luini as
best I could, for mny heart was breaking.
1 lov-ed the littie fellow so, anud fait so
sure he was to leave me soon. WVhcn I
got througli he turned, and lookirug at
me, whispered : "Mamma, can you say
cvery word of that ?" Ho seemeri to want
the wordq to comifort me too. I then re-
peated thecm, ani when I got througb ho
put hi% uu u p to my eyes to sec if he
oould there feel ary teari.

1 apked bimi if he wouid like me te
read him anythiagz el,,o, for he seemed so
much soothed alreridy. H1e then anked
for the Twenty-third Pisalm, which he
was always fonîd of. Wheou I Lad read
that the little fellow turned ancI said:
"That's euiougb, mamma! I ain happy,"
and prossed bis two little hands in mine.
Frorîx alosot writhiîîg in bis littie bed,
froin difflculty in breathiîîg and extrema
restlessneqs, be closcîl bis little eyes and
s-zemed s0 quiet and comnforted to the
end.

OUR LITTLE INDIAN SISTERS.

MY DEAR QCxiRL,-I ainl going to tell
you a little about "the Daughters of In-
dia," which will show you Low very

diiffrently iittuatedl tlîey aire frorii Y lu,
and wlîat îîeed they hîave to receivc our
sympatby, and prayer, and lîipl.

Ymu aIl knowy that titat; great Conti-
ticnt of ludlia lias, ini a wuiiderftil way,
heen giveii, as it wcre,hy (od to Bnitain,
and t bat our gracious bovereign, Queen
Victoria, reigws therc as well as in this
country. You knom, too, that tho peo-
pleare liot lilxe is that their skins are
hrown, tixeir liair and (yvs back;. Their

featuies, howcver, art uuat urîlike ours,
anîd many of the fexuales of ti e higlier
castes are v'ery pretu'. You knnw, too,
that they 'ivorslîip idolie, anîd tliat they
havo nîany degra#alingr supergtition.
But you eau scarcely kiow how bad ani
cruel their social customs are, and that
littie girls suifer mach under them.

1 ninfit tell you that, amnong the Hin-
doos, girls are looked down upon ani de-
spied. WVben a father in told tixat a
baby girl is born, Le is ready toecurie
the day of his birtb. The poor niother,
tua, j zaJ, crae o w.hrt-
band's feeling% will be.

Many of these poor baby girls used to
b. put to death as soon as thcy were
bora ; but when Mimmionaries, travelling
about in the country, camne to know of
the cruel things which were done, they
reported them, to the Biritish Govornment
at Calcutta, and wrote books expoSing
"Female Infanticide." and at lest it waa
forbidden by la'v. StilI many poor littIe
girl, are allowed to die, or alowly put to
death, s0 that their parents may not b.
found out arnd punisbed. 1 saw a little
girl infant being, thus siowly killed by
opium, ani when the father was remon-
strated witb, he said, Oh ! it is a girl, let
it die."

Now you sec baby girls welcomned in
your bornes as reli as boys, anti you na-
turaily ask, "Why do Hindoo fathers
and mothers not like to have girls !" I
wiil tell you nmre of the rmaisonse. They
are obligcd, by their social customa, te
get their daughttý.s married before tbey
reach the age of ten. 1 think I hear you
laLugh at the idea of 1being married before
you are ten ! lVell ! the father of a girl
has to, give a great deal of money to a
fathor of a boy of hi. own caste along
with hie daughter. That i. one reason.
Another is, that a son makes prayers,
and pays rnoney to priesta to take his
father ont of the sort of purgatory that
they think they go to when theydie, as
well as to perfoim ail the funeral rites
which their.Shasters (sacred books) corn-
rnand. A third reason in, a Hindu
thinks bis goda are pleased with him if
they send him nonsa, and angry wheu they
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