
MuE OIIILDREN'S RECORD. lot,

bodies burned. Thcy are ivrappetl tightly
iii white or red elotlî and thon placcUt ont a
pile of woodl to lie burnied. Manly of the
peo[le arc toi) poor to boy wood1 enotigl
to burti the boody, and lience it is onily
sligbtly sCOrclie(l. Thus partially liurned
thley arm thrown intu the river %wbere the
peuple1 bathe and àçsaik the waiter.

TRIFLES.
Into a clamp and dlis-mal cel

Alittie subeanli .4hon1e
Let varith andi hriîghtnie.s wverc it fell

V'olthe colt, gray stonc.
Iito a dark and dreary lufe

A littie friendi(sip camne:
(_ýiVin(r freshi courage for 1.1w strife

of the ivorld's ivork or blitie.

Inoa cold and cruel heart
A thoucght of kindniess crep)t

Reniained, and su, fultilled its part,
Evil before it swep)t.

A littie sunhbeain, thouglit, or deed,
Seenis trifles light asair

B-ut ininister to those in need-
E'ei ange(l forins they îvei&.

-ii tellîdt iîi(iiy ver.

THE BABY ON TIIE PRISON STEPS.
Over two liundred years ago, p)eopl1

passimg by one of the prisons iu n lad
iliglit have suen, on any warin sunny dlay,
a woian Ré-,ted un the stune stop)s wvith a
baby in lier amis.

It vas a pour, feeble littie thing. and
those who looked attentively at it used to)
think that it would neyer live to grow up
to repay the care its niother besûuwed up-
on it.

Her hicart was very 8ad, as she sat there
rockingr lier baby in her arîns, trying to
8till its feeble cry, for hier liusband was
shut Up inl those ghomry walls, and it was
butseldoîn that the keeper of the p>rison
woulO allow hier to see hini.

But you nhust no., t.hink that he was a
wicked inan, becausc lie was a prisoner;
for in those, days penple w'ere put in prison
as often for loving the truth as for coin-

rnîtting crimes.
'Vile king, of Enln a h is Par1ialienît

lhad passaed a law% that 1)eins niust Ilot
ilneet together tu, wvuralip ('ocî iii w1y
other pflace than the chotrches wvbich they
established ;andi tiat ii0 vue prezicli un-
less they give insi permission.

Mtanly of the people thî>ughIt t bis lam ont-
j ost. and Woublll not uliey il. ;so they hlad
uîuetint,3 of their ooiî, wliere thiey cotild
lient, tle %vOrd of (11d truly explainecl by
goffly men. TIhese muouusnade the
gove rnîIlenilt Very ii.ilN' ad the 1011
%WoO were attendîîîg thei were put iii
pi)son. Thbis b)aby's fialier wvas onue of
those who liait lico founnd at tiose mueet-

ii'~.and su bue %vas in p>rison with mlany

Af ter iii.îit.is of jnrîîn tdurin'r
îvbieh tduo" tbo bab)y atud bis umother wce
constant in t1iioir isits to the prison, cIiC
father was reloaseti, but lie iwas obliced to
leave the country, aini for uuany years iras

s>autdfronu bis fauulIY.
SUI the littie punly babli ivcd and grew,

chough vriy sluwly. Alnuost; as s(ou as
hie c.uld sîueak, ho w' 'niud go to blis unother,
%vith auj' nuuney uu'hiclî liîd beenl guvenl
Iiiii, and say, '' A b>ook !boly Ie a book1

[lis mo<ther tauglit bumui front tbe B3ible,
sud lie early learned tu love the Saviour.
WVhen lie was only seven years oid, lie
cottimnenced to write verses. Ris nuother
hia'i soute <loits irbether soute verses
whi',h Fhe fi'und iti bis hanlwrriine were
reaily buis ; su to prove dhat île could irrite
tIieni, lie conposed an acrostic un his
naine. I wvill give you tise last verso,
that you inay know of whin you have been
reading ; for if yeni take the first letter of
each huie, you can forin his naine:

1' Vasillue ini Thy blood, 0, Christ
And grace dii me iinpart;
Then search and try the corners of niy heart,
That 1, iii ail things, niay lie fit to do
Service to Thee, and sing Thy pi-aises too."

Not very good poetry, you ivill say,
but now you know lis naine. It is thîe,
saine Isaac Watts who lias written so inany
of the hynume youî love to sin". -Ph il Pi-es.


