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THE S8TORY OF LI{WG{'IHG—O!HNO.

Tt wns in China that he lived, and he was o liar,
gombler, sorcerer, adulterer, and for twenty years an
opium smoker. For the firat time poor Lipg-Ohg%l’l‘ing
heard ofa Saviour secking to save lost sinners. H@ ro-
plied to the missionary * This Jesus I never heard of
before, but do you mean that He can saveme ? Do you
kuow who I am, and what I have done?’ The mission-
ary answered, ‘' Jesus knows it all, and yot He wants to
gave you.” Wesks padsed in a fearful struggle with the
powerful chain of evil habits, but at last came the vic-
tory.” Ling-Ching-Ting, with radiant face, told the mis-
gionary, {1 know it now! Jesus can save me from my
gins, for He has dono it!” Then this forgiven sinner
came himself a preachor and weat through China tell-
ing of the Saviour who had maved him. He was porse-
cuted, beaten, stoned, falsely acousud, sentonced to cruel
stripes from the wmerciless bamboo untal bruised and
bleeding he was borne to tho wissionary premises alwost
dead. Wheu the missionary sought to comfort him in
his agony, he aaid with a smile *‘ Tencher, this poar
body is in great pain, but my inside heart is in greal
peace.! When only half-henled and acarcoly able to
walk ho begged to be allowed to go back to his persecu-
tors and tell them once more about Jesus. His mission
was blessed aud his very foes brought to trust in Jesus
Christ, the wonderful Saviour of such a sinner as he had
been.

THE CAPTIVEY HKENTORED,

In a Karen village there was great mourning one day.
A band of heathen robbors had stolen two bays and one
girl from Christian homes. Thoy then defied their God
To deliver them, promising that if He did they, too,
wonld believe in and serve Him, but if not they would
speedily roturn for other captives.
turning to this village found the Chistians praying for
help. He folt that it was a test case, and belioved Gud
woiuld answor ther their prayers. Sending a measage to
tho robbera asking that the children be at once seut back
to their homes, he received this reply: * Come on and
gat them if you can, we have gune.” So he nnswered,
"¢ If they are not returned to us at once in safety we will
leave you in the hands of our God, He will deal with you
jnthis matter.” . The Christinns kept on praying. One of
e‘capbivcs was sent back. Then fiftean of the native
‘oonverts went unarmed to resoue the other two children.
ﬁgﬂtjhg in the road near the village of the heathen rob-
ors, they sang one of their Ohristian hymus, read a
‘chapter from the Bible, aud offered earneat prayer to

10ir God. As the result of this prayer-meeting, the
other two little ones were sent back to them without delay.
‘Al thihgs are possible to these who have faith in God.
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ADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

THE CHILDREN OF INDIA.
BY AD.A J. STILES,

Children arg aliko all the world over, and the children
of Tudin are as intoresting at their play as our own. In
Indin the word ‘‘ play” is the commonest word used in
connection with the word *‘child.” Whenever a child is
inquired for, the invariable answer is ** He is playing.”

" The Bengali and the American come closest together in

their children. While the two in habits and education |
have little in common, their children might be members
of the aame family.

The play of the children of India, as might bo expected,
imitates the work of thoir elders. Tho little Bongali and
Oriya girl doos not bake mud pies or fry pancakes; but,
with a stick for a rolling-pin, she sits on the floor and
rubs out and grinds ber mnke-belief spices for the curry,
a8 her mother does. Sho takes a handful of dry earth
and a fow leaves, and plays get dinner. The loaves are
her plates and the earth her rice; and she prepares a
plateful for cach mewbgr of the family. Sho siands
oroct on ono foot, and beats the other un the ground,
saying, ¢ I am husking rico,” for that is the way sho secs
her mother do it every morning. She balunces hor little
earthen saucer on her head, and follows her mother to
the wdll when she goes to bring b jar of water. (1t ia by
beginning so early, I thiuk, that the women learn to
carry thoeir heavy jars of water on their heads.) She
does not rub her doll's clothes on a hoard, but catches up
a bit of a rag and slaps it vigorously on the ground, just
8 sho.-has geon the washerman bonting out tho dirt from
the clothes upon the rocks of the viﬁnge tank ; and 86’
she goes on through the whole round of Indian houso-
work, busy and happy. Bhe often has a doll, a rudo, ill-
shaped thing, made of clay, hardly worthy of tho name.
An American five-cent doll is & marvel of beauty compared
with it. An Indian child who is so fortunate as to pos-
soss one of our American dolls is considered very for-
tunate. Few children in India have over seon one. A
lady traveling in s romote part of Iudis happened to
have with hor a doll which belonged to her little child.
She showed it to sumo of the native women, who ox-
preased great delight and wounder at it. Tho report of
tho woug:.rful doll soon spread} and people crowded in
great numbora about hor carriage, so that her journey
was obstructed. She thon held the doll up to the car.
riage window as she rode through the streets, while a
crowd followed a long distance to get a sight aof the doll.
Girls nod women aseem equally pleased with our doils.
Girls of sixteen and older in the sohqols frequently ask
for a doll, when requested to make known what reward
of merit they would choose. This {a the reason why
dolls are so ‘desirable for the work in India. It is best
in sending dolls for this purpeso to salect the small, inox-
pousive ones, boosuso in that way more children can be
made happy,

In my walks I have many times chanced upon a child’s
ln{ground. There would be mapped out tn my path
ittlo rice ficlds, each with its surrounding wall of earth.

In the tiny fields clumps of grass or twigs were planted,
reprosenting the growing rice. I have often soen tho
childron busy at this kind of play, and I should judge it
to be the moat popular pastime among ohildren of a cor-
tain agoe in the country. Combined with the rice fields
they ofton make little mud houses, like those in whijch.
they live, accompanied with stables for-the goats and




