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“What did you say to your father about
[ 9

‘I dide’t say mueh ; T wouldn’t give ap
Jesus, T kept psaying to God more and
more.,”

““ What did your father do then2”

‘¢ 1le beat me 2 great many times.”

“Well, when he found he could not

>

next 2 .

¢ He got a great many boys to come and
dance roumd me, and laugh at me, and try
1o get me to dance.”

“* And wonldn’t you dance ?”

¢ No 5 I just sat down, aml would not
say anything.”

““ What did your father do then2”

‘¢ He fastened me up in the hut, and
said I must give np Jesus, or ke would kill
me.  He left me in the hut all day.”

“ And what dil you do in there ?”

‘I kept praying, and sticking to Jesus.”

¢ Did you think your father would kill
you 2’

“ Yen, if God would let him.  He fast-
ened.me in the hat many times, and said
he would kill me ™

* solemn cerem-my ” should be performed for

bim by the missionary’s native helper. Mr.
McCoy had retired to rest, the lights were
put out, and he was alinost asleep, when he
heard the helper calling for a match tolight
his candle.  The missionary inquired what
he wanted, and was tokl that he had =

. small matter he wished to attend to, lest
beat Jesus out of yom, what did he do |
" morning, the work might not be thorough-

ly done.

in their preparation for departure the next

His meaning was understood.
In a fizv montents the musty gods were crack-
ling tn the flames. Then all united in pray-
er, that this poor man, his family, and theiy
neighbors, might thenceforth worship the
God of the Bible, and rest zll their bopes
for happiness in this life, 2nd in that which
is to come, upon the Lerd Jesus Christ, the
only Saviourof men  The missionary says,
1 think I shall never forget that scene.”

. —Clristian 1idings.

Where is Heme.

A little boy about four or five years old
was retwining from school n ¢ day. He
bounded into the house, exclaiming, as he
hunz up his kat in the entry, “““This is my

* home ! this is my home 1

¢ Umaduna, are you sure you wowd be .

willing to die for Jesus 2™

*¢ Qh, yes ; if he wants me to.”

*¢ Are you not afmid to die2”

‘¢ No: [ would be giadl to die for Jesus,
if he wants me «."—Christian Tidings.

Destruction of ldols in China.

The inhabitauts of one village north-east
of Pekin bid fair to come over almost ¢z
massc to Chostianity. When Rev. D. Mec-
Coy spent a Sabbath there, a short time
since, he found t' e peeple reading Christian
books, Many of those who were at work,
were willing at once to leave their occupa-
tions, and go off to hear the Gospel preach-
ing. Several families had already destroy-
ed their idols.

The night before the missionary left the
villaze, the innkeeper, whose guest he was,
had his family gods taken down and burned.
He was still too superstitious to perform
the act himself, but he arranged that “ the

-A lxly.wa then on 2 visit to his mother,
and was sitting W the pador.  She said to
him, “* Wil'ie, the house next door is just
the same as this ; suppose you go in there

. and hang your hatup i the lobby, wonldn’t

that he your home as much as this house 2
‘ No, ma'am,” said Willie, very earnest-

1y, “it would not.”

“Why not ?” asked the Iady. ¢ What

. makes this house your home wmore than
that 2”

Willic had fiever thought of this before
Buc alter a moment’s pause he ran up to his

: mather, and throwing his Jutle arms around

her weck, he said, ¢ Beeawse my deav
mother lives here ™

It is the presen~e and company of those
we love which wake owr carthly home:
and it is just so with our heavenly home—
that lome which our dear Saviour has.gone
to prepare for the children of God.

A litle Sunday-school boy lay upon his
dying bed. His teacher sat at the bedside
holding the hand of his scholar. * I’'m go-
ing home to heaven,” said the little fellow-.

““\Why do you call heaven your home 2™
asked the teacher.

¢ Bacanse Jesus is there.”

¢ But suppose,” said the-teacher, * that
Jesus should go out of heaven 2"

¢ Then I would go out with Him,” said
the dying child.—Jwe. dliss. Magrsine.



