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» THE CHILDREN’S RECORD A
}f TIHE HOLY CITY at home ; what, then, was I to do? There g
? A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL SONG was 2 little shop in the place, where nuts and ¢
4‘ oaonn - ' e tops and cakes and balls were sold by old %
% ** Last night Ilay a-sleeping, Mrs. Dawson, and sometimes 1 had seen boys %
vt “{‘; &)(L)(llnl‘l(l (‘)‘l(‘l"fg;:;:ﬁc';‘]‘\” : and girls get trusted by the old lady. Iargued ?f?‘
K Reside the tcm[')l(\. t);érc; with myself that Christmas was coming, and 'Z‘
4 1 heard the children singing, that somebody or other would be sure to give é‘
% “‘_\t’]’d c\y‘e; :‘ls t?e;' f“’;g' srels me a penny then, and, perhaps, a whole silver %
b ! iﬁ“rtl)(:xllufléa\'ég i::l:ixso\\'gxt %zfng’ sixpence. I would therefore go into debt for ?
N Jerpsulcm, Jerusalem. . a stick of slate pencil, and be sure to pay for ,‘%
% Lift up your gates and sing it at Christmas. I did not feel easy about it, %
% Hosanna in the highest but still serewed my courage up and went

ST

Hosanna to your king.

And once again the scene was changed, speculate and play at what big rogues call

2? into the shop. A farthing was the amount,

“ And then methought my dream was = and as I had never owed any thing before, ;
b The streets no longer rang.  [changed. | 41 my credit was govd, the pencil was hand- %
» Hushed were the loud Hosannas, ed over to me by the kind dame, and I wasin
K] . Che little children sang; i debt 2 It did not please me much, and I felt %
a The sun grew dark with mis_t(‘l‘) > as if I had done wrong, but I little knew how %
% The moon was cold and e¢hill, | soon I should smart for it. K
§ A !heshadow of across arose How my father came to hear of this little %
2 Upon a lonely hill, viece of business I never knew, but some %
Q Jerusalem, Jerusalem, }ittle bird or other whistled it to him, and he %
E Hark how the angels sing, was very soon down upon me in right earnest. %
» Hosunna in the highest, God bless him forit ! He was asensible man
% Hosanna to your king. and none of your children- spoilers; for he %
% did not.intend to bring up his children to- ;;‘
3,

%

t»lu.s bit of expericnee ll': ,tllxs ?""}‘: t pro:‘aol;)zr % | inoculated with the same doctrine when they
childhood, and remember what he says & ut | were young, it would be as goud as a fortune
the miseries that come from getting in debt : {.)0 them and save }?hcm }\'ago.l.-]oads ofI t]rou~
“ When I was a very small boy in pina- | ble in after life. Ever since that time I have
fores.” satd Mr. Soureson. o and sent to s | hated debt. To keep debt, dirf, and the devil
ores,” sald Jlr. Spurgeon, 3 aut of my cottage has been my greatest wish,
woman’s school, it so happened that I wanted | qnd although the last of the three has some-
a stick of slate pencil, and had no money to, times gotten in by thedoor or window, for the
fold serpent will wriggle through the smallest
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New earth there seemed to be; financierin . . -

o e ¢ g, and therefore he knocked my %

% I ‘51‘3‘“ .géet]l"f){ig'ti-\ sea getting into debt in the head at once, and no %
% T cls’.‘ It If(Gode\:‘:i nits streets mistake. He gave me a very powerful lecture 2
? 'tt‘el ‘fg to‘ ot Ohe o 1’ wide: upon getting into debt, and how like it was 3¢
% 1e ‘f"‘ £85 were opened € to stealing, and upon the way in which peo- €
And all who would might enter. Jle were ruined by it. and how a boy who %

And no one was denied ple ¢ raingc By It, and 0w a 2oy w10 @

%4 V* od of star by night would owe a farthing, might one day owea %
% 2 ‘l’\,m“ o t"‘gf;.” grb”, ‘(‘]‘; Uy might, hundred pounds and get into prison and bring %
X It or s;z}:n oe‘w l.?om"snl(oi‘n' his family into disgrace. Then I was marched ?
4 "I“‘lust “.e ‘i 1 ot DILSS AWaY off to the shop, like a deserter marched into %
% !]5‘ 0‘11 (n ‘; m‘, Al xm{ s barrack, crying bitterly all the way down the %
4 . esr_uaa fe' the :.s h; o er street, and” feeling dreadfully ashamed, be- %
% Hoon o the bighest, cause I thought everybody knew I was in %
gis““““ § ,“; I’n%r Sh debt. The farthing ~was paid amid many 33

h osanna eve c. solemn warnings, and the debtor was free, %
f% —_ }illttctabli)rd ]etiouft (ifb(w'caﬁc. 13}0(\1»' swelelétlit; ’é
SON? R elt to be out of debt! How did my little %

k CHARLES H. SPURGEON'S DEBT. heart declare and vow that nothing should 72
We trust all our boy readers will remember | ever tempt me into debt again! It was a fine ;ﬁ

‘ lesson, and I never forgot it. Ifall boys were %

bu)_' it with. I‘\\taq afraid of bc:mg :ﬁco}ded for i erack, yet thanks to 2 good wife, bard work,
losing my pencils so often, for T was a real| honesty, and scrubbing brushes, the others
careless little fellow, and so did not dare ask | have not crossed the threshold.”- Exchange.
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