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When we join their songs of praise,
Hallolujalis wîtli them raise,

WilI that flot joyful ie ?

Yes 1 that wiIl joyful ie;
Let the world lier gifts recall,
There is bitterness in ail:

Rer joys are vanity 1
Courage, dear ones of my lieart 1
Thougli it grieves us here to part,

Thiere we will joyful bl
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THEÈ CIIILDREN'S PORTION.

LITTLE MAJEa.

The Indin child suffers for becorning a Cliristian. There was once a
littie Hindoo girl naxned Majee; she went to a nxissionary's school, but
she would not eat witli lier scliool-fellows because she belonged to a
higlier caste than they did. As she lived at tlie school, lier roother
brouglit lier food every day, and Majee sat under a tree to eat it. At
the end of two years she told lier mother she wished to tura from idols,
and serve the living God; lier mother was mucli troubled at liearing
this, and begged her child not to bring disgrace on the family by bce-
eoming a Christian. But Majee was anxious to save lier precinus soul.
She cared no longer for lier caste, for slie knew that ail she bail been
taught about it was deceit and folly; tlierefore one day alie sat dowa

.and ate witli lie r scliool-fellows. Wlien lier niother licard of Majee's
conduet, she ran to thie scbool in a rage, and seizing lier daugliter by
the bair of lier liead, began to beat lier severely. Thea sbe liastened to
the priests to ask theni wlietler tlie child bad lost lier caste for ever;
thie priests replied, Rlas tlie child got bier new tcetli? No, said the mo-
ther. Tben we s-an cleanse lier, and wlien lier new teetli corne she wiII
lie as pure as ever; but yon must pay a great deal of money for thie
cleansing. Were tliey not cunirnng priests ? and covetous priests too ?
The miney- was paiô. and Majee was brouglit home against ber will;
.dreadful sufi'erings awaited the poor cbild-tie cleansing was a cruel
business; the priests burnedi tlie ehid's tongue, tliis was one of their
cruelties. Wlien little Majee was sufl'ered to go baek to the sehool, She
was so iii tliat she eould not rise from lier lied. Thie poor, deceived mo-
ther came to sce lier; ",I9 amn going to Jeans," said thie young martyr.


