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]3osides money, the doad are thought to
require clothing. This also is imitated in
paper varying in kind and xnako-up, somo
boing ready-made, while sinaii packages Of
pastoboard reprosont the wholo cloth froni
which the spirits may cut and miake their
garments to suit theniselves. I ha.ve f ve-
dollar and fifty-dollar suits to accord wvith
the wvealth of the buyer; aiso summer and
winter papei' underclothing.

So firn is thoir beliot in this that wo-
men will pawn their owvn clothes that their*
hiusbands ma3 bo warmly clad in hoavon in
thoso papex' garments. They wvill pull down
part ef thoir houses and soul the wood in>
ordor that thoy may buy these clothes.

One widow took a little child to live wlth
hor that she might leavo the child in her
house to guard against thiovos, while she
herseif wont begging for this saine purposo;
thon the child would go and bog whiie she
acted as gua-rd.

Everything the living usod the doad xnay
want, sodan chairs, 'lotusos, etc. The Ohin-
ose have a fine systoni et banking, despite
their inconvenient currency, and a bit of
paper witù red and black characters prom.,
ises so much monoy on a celostial bank te
somo fortunate spirit.

If a person in roal lite has bad servants
to wait on hlm, in the othor world ho wjll
need the samoe; theretore figures are manu-
factutred of ail sizes to be 1b'urned into ser-
vants to wait on the dead. By burning a
bandsomer suit of clothing than the dead
person would have ivorn in lite the gods
accord him the rankz indicated by the suit.

Over f orty million dollars are annually
spont in buying these paper offerings.

But bis mind is ompty, his soul dosolate,
his spirit a shrino where the hoavonly lanip
has gono out.

POTATO PABINGS FOR MISSIONS.

* By Pansy.

There lived in a little vi,lage an dld man
and woman wbe wore poor. Thoy earned
their living by woaving. By working bard
they could earn ablout four shillings a week.
By heing vory caroful thoy managod to livo
on that sum. They had no debts, but not
a penny to spare.

One day they returned homo froni a mis-
sionary meeting feeling vory sad. They
had nothing to givo.

"Wife," said the busband, "doesn't it
make you feel bad to t.hink that we haven't

a penny to give for the heatîten ? We botb
kinow how blessed it is to have a Saviour,
yet we cannot lhelp to spread the news."

"I've beon thlnking about it," she said,
"if ive only knew a %ý ay to eara a littie
mnoney. Thero is wbat we put aside to bury
us, but it wouldn't, be right to take it;
for tho-n somebody else would have to pay
for funeral expenses; and as for oating loss
than we do now, that is impossible; for we
would get sick and other people wvould
have to takie care of us. I don't sec any
-%vay. P

"We must tell the Lord about it," the
old nman said. And as it wvas tume for
family worsblp thoy knelt dow-i to pray.

Two months aftrward. one col winter
nlorning, there came a kcnock at the minis-
torts door. When he opened it thore stood
the old woman, ber face bright with joy.

"I 've brought our money for the mission-
aries," she said. "My husband and I are
se glad to show somebedy the way to the
Saviour." Then she unwrapped a Igrge
ploce of paper, and carefully counted five
pennies.

The minister was surprised, for he kcnow
that these two people woe very poor. Howv
could thoy sparo ovon five pennies ? But
she had a Joyful story te tell.

'Why, we wanted te give sometbing,
and we didn't sec how; se we asked tbe
Lord about it, and Ro put it into our
hearts te save the potato parings. We
have to use a dozon small potatoos in a
day, for it is ail we have te eat. Well, I
dried the parings and kept thom in a bag
until I got a nice lot, and this mernlng I
took theni to a neighbor who keeps pigs,
and she gave me f ivo pennies. We are so
glad te give it 1 "

Thon the old woman, noarly eighty years,
limped away leanin- on hon cane ber face
aglow. lier paster could not keep back
the tears as ho leoked at the t ive pennies.

"Oh, thou faitbful God 1" said ho; "how
wîll those bildron of Thine have under-
stood Thoo. And by and l'y Thou wilt
give them goed measure, pressed down,
shaken togother, and nunning ovor. "-Tho
Way of Lite.

The boy wqb« icoeeds i.s tle orne who
knmows the dlfferen>ee between play and weoek,.
le neyer plays In woork tume. Businoess le
busines, and ho repxiesf this buoyant spWrto
and restulve dlsposdtlon duriing the lheurs that
belobg to seirlous tîLîngs
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