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silver pieco, thon at the nioney jug.
lie knowu% ho Ou'ÏIit t'> driop it at once0 ilit>
the juig. but visions tif a v'elocipede rose
l)eforc Iiiii, and without, stopping longer
to tho pleiugs of conîscieonce lie Ilaced
the <urter ini a box and drop ped a two-
Cent piece inito the nîiissiollary jug.

"Uncle Robert wil1 xîever knio% it," lie
iiîittored as hoe tuinbled into lied.

"'Ha, ha! don't ho sti sure." said a
queer crackocl vuice close hy his side.

Fratik staricd and rabbed bis e3es in
astonislîîîîeiit. Bis chanibier hiad been
tr.uîsforîiied iiito a court rooin >'nd hoe was
surrouîîded hy nxoîuey jug.; of mnannioth
si7o. alî>l p)r''po(rti-,zîs. Beforu Frank c.'u]d
speak a tail jug who rat on the judgc's
bench cried out, "Dring thie prisunier
here !"

Frank was seized rouglily by two jugs
aud hurried before the bar of justice.

"Young mian," said the j udge, "you are
charged with stealing nxoney froin the
heathen and using it to gratify you selflsh
desires. Here is your accuser."

Out froin the rank of jugs stepped une
wbîch Frank recognized as his jug. How
cross and ugly it looked at huai! His legs
sbook- witb fear as his accuser held up a
two-cent, piece and cricd, t"This should be
a silver quarter. Yonder boy bas cheated
us in order to buy a velocipede."

."Thankiesa boy," said the judge, "do
you know what a great crime you have
commnitted ? Do you realize what it iq to
be a heathen child î Listen aind 1 will tell
you.

"Hceathenchildren are often starveci aud
beaten to deatia. Thev are often buried
alive. 'Ihey are thir.'wni iiitt catais anîd
left to drowin. They are thrown into the
(-'anges River aîîd vateon ly crocodiles.
They are oft-eu thrown unidt:r the wheels
of the cruel Juggernaut car'. They have
their bodies cut'aud bruised and their foot
bt>und in ordor to, please their gods. Tlîey
are oftcn sold into slavery to mnasters who
boat aud kilI theni. They are taught to
lie thieves and nurderers.

"Suchi are tbo livos of thousands of hea-
Mhon chidren, and yet you caîî give only
twvý cents to relieve their sofferings and
keep the quarters for your own l)leasure.
Wicked boy, you slial bc punishied as you
doserve. Gentlemen of the jury, retire
anid dlecide this boy's fate.

1»i a very short tiitue twvelve jugs r-eap.-
peared in the court .toonî and gave their
verdict, "1('uilty of selfifhness ini the firCt
dIt-crree. "

T1he judmgo thon arose and in a rolenrnn
inanner sentenced Frank te the life of tho,,
heathen child. "Ofioors, take iinii at
vince to the South Sea, Islands. WVo don 't
wvant.such boys in Anierica." In vain
did Frank plead for mere.v. Ho ivas again
seized by two jugs, but hoe struggled and
screained and-awoke.

Frank Masters, being a boy, kopt bis
dreamn to bimself ; but the nuxt morning
lie dropped the sucver quarter into his
*Jug, and as far as 1 know bas beemi dili-
geiîtly collecting, funds for heathen chil-
dren since. -Mission, D<qpsprùug..

HOW AN AFRICAN GETS A WIFE.

Here ise the way in which an African,
a young man connected with our mission
cinsi at Bailundu, sought to get a wife.
He is oue of the promising young people
that bIrs. Stover bas written about iii the

JIi<ioi<tif erad.You luaew thar, the
Africans marr while they are quite young.
Mrs. Stover ays of biîn: " w day orie
of my school-boys, who is quite a y' aungs

n, ivas absent, aud the next d;ay 1 tou'k
him to task for it. Be repliod, -No,
üiohîot( [inistress], I did îlot, riiu away
from school ; 1 was eut searchimg for a
wife.' 1 said, 'Are -yoiu going Io inarry'
'Yos, 1 amn old enough,' hoe answered.
Then ho told me w'htreber village ie, how
taîl she is, etc. Not havitig any idea of
acge tlîeyalivays toll tm heigbhtof a person.
1 askzed for lier naine. Hoe tried to tbink
for a momnt, and thon turning to bis
conipanion said, ' WVhat is ber name? It
forgets nme a littlo.'"


