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a goid for hundreds of years. In some
f'umlu,s he has no imayge set up, and the
incense sticks burned in worshipping him
are stuck in the crevices of the muge
chimney.  Mauy put his image in the
main room of the house.  His birthday is
the fourteenth of the seventh month, and
on that day every family worships him,
cach inits own house.

Ou the twenty-fourth day of the ]:LS!‘-;
month of the pear. when the gods are-

suppwsed to go off far a ten day’s holiday,
@ paper horse and other tinvelling cquip-
ments are burned for his use during his

1

l big mouth I have!” My ears are as hig
i as punkin leaves.” 1 would have been
pretty, but am spoiled by these high cheek-
bones.” All this while laughing heatily at
their own jukes.
While they scem thus eonscious of their
fown defects, they have no great admim-
“tion Tor the brauty of white people, though
Fone waman remarked, *‘they are not so
ugly afterall, i they only had toes?”  She
evidently thought that the shoe was the
foot itself, and was only conuvinced of her
mistuke when she saw the covering 1e-
movesl.: - Littie Misstondrn.

Journey to make his annual 1eport to the

superior gods.
burning during the first days of the new
year, te indicate that the fivmily are wait-
mg to welcome hit whenever he returns.
When childeen have been s

worship Su Meng Koug.
mother rews fat pigs, she credits her sue-
cuss to his good will, and takes suitable
thank-offerings to him. - A0 M. Fidde, in
Missionary Liak.

CHILDREN OF SOUTH AFRICA.

Dr. Livingstone tells us that the chil-:

dren of South Africa have meny  thaes,

¢ K : .
especially in the cool of the evening. o

aue of their mmes a littie gitl is carried
on the shoulders of two others, She sits
with outstretehied amus. as they walk
alweat with her, and all the rest clap their
hanids, and stopping before the door of
ch hut singg pretty airs, some beating

time. and othas making a cmious haw- ¢

ming seund between the songs,
Tae wirls also skip rope
honsehecpmy and conking, in haitation of |
the work of their mothers. The boys play
war with small shields and bows and ar-
rows, or build little cattle pens for the
cattle. which they form of clay.  Living-
stone's luoking-glass was ever a source of
cntertainment to them.  They often bor-
roned it, and the remarks they wmade were
very entertaining to Livingstone as he was
app.m»ml) engazed in re admg and not
hearing them.  “Is that we?” What a

A lamp is kept constantly ¢

y from ;
home, after wreeting their pavents, they | as
i1 the hoause- -
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. PLEASART JACK.

|
; Oceasionally we meet  people to whom
Vit seems to come natural w be pleasant,
i Such are as welcome \\hcu.\'cr they go,
s as flowers in May, and the most clunin «
thinzg about  them is that they lelp to
ke other poople pleasat teo. Their
1 pleatsantiness 1S centggions.,
| The other mormng we were in the
" midst of 2 three days min, The tire smok-
ed, the diningreom was chiliy, and when
we asseibled for Lreakfast, pagat looked
sither grim, ad mannnne tired,  for the
taby had beep restless all night. Poliy
Cwax plinly inclined to fretfulness, and
t was unilenibly cross, when Jack
y came in with the breakinst-roils from the
baker’s. e bad taken off his rubler
i coat sl haets iy the entry, and ke e
i 1u rosy and smnling.

“Here's the paper, sin,” said he to his
father, with such a cheertul tone that his
father s brow relaxed, and he said, *Ah,
1 Jack, thank you,” quite pleasantly.

His mother looked wp at him swmiling,
;and he just touched ber cheek gently as
e passed.

. l he top of the morning to you, ;mlh -

wag,” he said to his little sister, aud do-
livered the rolls to Bridget, with a *Here
youare, Bridget. Arn t you sorry you
<idn't go yourself this beautiful day:”

He gave the fire a puke aud opened a
damper. The smoke ceased, and present-
1y the coals began to glow, and five min-
utes after Jack cane m we had guthered




