
and in persoan d raanners was mont
prepo..eotîing and retiring ; she was
aIways diligent and attentive, and 1,
feut aimofqt proud of the rapid progreszi
@bo had made. When she entered the
gchool, she knew not a letter, nor could
opeak a word of any language, except
the Dutch ; but for a considerable lime
before she died, #%ho could read or con.
verse fiuently either in Caffre or Eng-
lish with the girls of the~ firit ciase.
She was ill fifteen daye, and durîng the

ime became vsry communicative, and
was frequently etigsged in pray«, and
at firat expressed a desire to recover,
in order that she might serve God and
pray with ber school.fellows. Te be
fit for heaven appeared ta be ber great
deaire; it was sweet though painfal ta
hear ber earnest, cbild-like prayers,
",Please tatake away mysidus." "Make
me boly." "Give me patience ta
bear my pain; 1 want a patience like
lob's," "Mbake me fit for hevn1
She wauld frequently* send for Ml'r.
Lainge and sk hlm ta s.Jek fur lier the
cmre blessinge. A few hours belote
she died, she looked very earnea6îlv at
me, and repeated sanie verses af a long
hymn, the subject taken froni Eccles.
xi. 6, very distinctly. [t begina:

eeBow in the mozz: thy seed
At ove bld not tby band;

To doulit and fear give thou no be.edi
Broadcest il o'er the land ;"

and yau may suppose my feelinga, for
1 bad neyer heard il before, but bave
since feund il in the Weston Hynn
Book for Children, two copies of whîch
was sent me about lhree years since,
aud on. of theni 1 lad given ta this
dear child.

Here is au instance, dear children, of
the benefit resulting ironi nissionary
efforts. What would littie Katarena
have known of Jesue, had flot a kind
Chrîstian lady left ber own happy
country to instruct the daughters of
the poor Africans. Give your pence
freelyi then, and at the same lime pray
that God wilI give stili more abundant
blessings to the labors of thse mission-
aries. Pray miso' that when you die,

Mil

you ina~ be as happy as littie Kat«.
rena.-Juv. Mlis. Hferald.

A Xissionary LeBson for Children,
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PART 1.

A grain of corn an infant's hasnd
May plant upun an inch of land,
Wieonce twenty eati may Ppring, and ylold
Enougli tu stock a littie fild.
The harvest of that field miglit tilen
Bs multiplied to ten limes lev,
Which, 9own thricenmore, would Çurnisli breail
Wlierewitb an army niight bû fed.

PART il.

Apenny is a littie thing,
Whoeh een the pour man'a child niay f3ing
into the treaury of Heaven,
And tnake it worth nt; muîch es seven.
As seven! nay, worth ils weight in gold,
And that inereaund e million fold.
For Jo! a penny tract, if well
Applied, May Bave a fioul from heli.
That sou! ec ectirce bc eaved alone:-
I t muet, it will, its bliss make icnown.
e"Coîe, it will cry,"1arid you shail Bee
What gr1eat thingas God liath done fur me.
Hundreds lhatjoyful sound inay hear-
Hear with their hearîs as well as ear;
And these to thousands more prnclaini
Salvation in the IlOnly Nanie-.
That 4 Only Narne" above, below,
Let Jaws, and Turks, sud l'agace know ;
Till every longue, and tribe shall cali
On IlJesus>' as the Lord of al!

Thle Little Rarenl Chiild.
A litile Karen boy narned Jesse, the
son of the assistant at Ulah, about four
years aid, was taken sick and died.
White he was very sick he prayed to
God, and said, "Oh God, have mercy
on me. Ameni." Then he Sung a
couplet in his own language, lte tran.
slation of whieh is,-

"eansis Christ came to die,
Tu save a siaî>er, such as 11

Hie could sing tio more. Just as he
%vas about ta die, he prayed again, and
then expîred. He haît been in the
habit, for sontie time beforej going ta
sleep,to sing and pray. I)ear children
who read the 4'Herald," is il your habit
ta do as little Jesse did ?-Juv. s.lJj~
fferald.
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