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the tinie shie is five, and I fear what lier
father would do witli lier. Do you Iiiow of
any nice boy, wlio lias a good bit of for-
tune? We can give lier a pretty (1owI'y."

Then the barber's wife put on lier tbink-
ing cap, and said: "I know a fine Bralimin
gentleman who wants a young wile. Hle
lias only two wives now, and he is very
rich. Hie is twenty-five years eild, and sucli
a handsome niian."

WeIl, after many words, it was settied
by this gù-betwiýen that the littie innocent
Piyari should marry this ian who was
more than twenty years older than she,
and bad two wives, already.

When the wedding day came, the baby
bride was dressed lu ricli silks, with many
jewels, and told she was te lie married. It
was ail like a beautifuli play to lier.

Did she go home -with lier husband ther-?
No, there were stili some bappy years im
lier own motber's lirnise, thougli the sliad-
ows of sorrowful days to corne began te
fall on ber. lier mother talked of ten to lier
about the new home.

"«Yon will live witbi your motlier-in-law,
as ail brides do. She w'ill beat you, maybe;
elie will make you work bard. You must
liate lier-liate lier."

Strange counsel, was it iv,>t for a niother
to give? If you could asc lier why she
gavre it, she would say, "It is the custom."
People ln India are always anious to do
what is the ctistoin.

Wben Piyari was twelye years old, she
went to lier husband; and sure enougli, it
was ail as bier mother liad told lier. If
you could ask the motber-in-law wh v Qh
was cruel te bier new daugliter, she, tee,
would reply, "it is the custom."ý

But the worst -was to comae. In lcss than
* a Year after tbe cbild went te him, tlie lius-

band sickened and died. lis mother
blnrned the tliree widows for bis deatb-that

* is 'custom" tee,-Ibut mTost of alIl. the littie
child »,widow, for "lie was 'Well until you
camfe."

Ml Piyari's; ornaments were taken f romn
her-tbe bracelets and ankiets and jewels
whicli are the pride of a 1lindu gIrl's heait.
If the mother-in-law was unkind before, shl
wem cruel now. She beat the cbild wido-%,
sometim es she struclc ber witli bot irons
~whicli burut into tlie young fiesli. This
girl, oniy thirteen Years old, could
neyer again go to a fenst or a mer-
rymuaking; she must bave but one meal
a day, and drinki impure water likie
tbat Of any street puddle. Othier girls
,qlirank froi hier sliadow, lest it slbouild
cast a like fate upon theni. Do yen won-
der that Piyari's eyez %were unutterably sad,
aq shie sits and cleans the coolcing- vessels
Of the kziteben?

Thus weary years passed. 'Many, many
tim(os the. ]ittle widow wisbied she miglit
do as tlieY did ln the eld days befere the
English ruled-burn to death on a funeral
Pyre.

Perliaps lier only pleasure was when
two or tliree otlier widows brouglit their
low spinning wlieels, to spin cotton to-
gether in the sanie courtyard. As they
twirled the wheels se deftly, you may be
sure ecd told stories of lier cruel mother-
in-law.

Then-then tiiere came a foreiga teaclier,
a white womanl who liad nleyer inarried, and
yet was not disgraced. The wonder of it!
Shc told thein of a Saviciir for helpless
Hindu widows, and of a beautifuil life liere-
after for ail wlio loved this Saviour. It
would quite make up for ail the sorrows
here.

Whio could belp heeding sucli an astonisli-
ing story. Oertainly flot Piyari. 13eloved
once more, beloved of God, wlio revealed
lIimself tlius, Piyari became a Christian.

And now a new life lias opened to lier,
for' sLe bas been takzen into a Chiristian
sffliool. Sie lias net resumed lier Orna-
nments; she tliaks littie about theni, and tlie
..ceistom"' of widowhood is not c-asily brok-en.
Thougli a Christian, even to this day wlien
she goes out slie must put on a soiled man-
tle. Wby7 Becauise if she wears one which
is wbite and dlean, tbe people will say she is
flot spotless herself, but is a bad woman, so
she must wear a soilecl garient to show lier
owa purity. Is it tiot a strange contradic-
tion? But beathen minds are full of sucli
al)surd and cruel ideas as tliese.

This is the sto)ry of only one widow, and
there are twenty millions of theni in India-
twý'ntY millons to suifer as Plynri dIld, and
so few Christian teachers to give tiem, a

me~eof hope. W9ho will send more
teaclieis?-"Tlhe 'Morning Star.,,
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A Grandxuother'sRue.

Somiebody's grandmnother lias bequeatlied
to bier descendants these admirable ruies of
conduct:

Always look- at the person to whomn you
speale. When yeni are addressed, look
straiglit at the person wbo speakis te you.
Do net forget this.

Speali your words plainly; do net mnutter
or mumble. If wvords are worth zaying, they
are worth pronouncing distinctly and clear-
ly.

Do net say disagreeable things. If you
have n..-tling pleasant t> say, keep silent

Think- three tumes before you speak once.
Have yVOU sometbing te do that Yeu find

bard and would prefer net to do? Do the
imard thing first and get it over witli. If
You have donc wrong., go and confess it. If
ycur lesson is tough. mastIer it. If the gar-
dèn is te be weeded, werd it first and play
afterwards. Do first tht. thing_ yen don't like
te do, and then. witli a clear conscience, try
tlie rest.
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