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A poor litele niked -rnl haby l\nw half
buricd in 4 diteh in the soft wud, was the
sight that met the eye of a kindly Chris-
tian Japanese woman as she was passing
aloug the road one day. How came
there !
father to die as thousands of others have
been thrown, heeanse it was “only a givl.”
The woman who found it heought to a
Christian indy begging her to take care of
it. “Please do take little baby.  Your
God is the only God that teaches to be
goud to little childven.”  How little do
the girls in the Sabbath Schools of happy
Canada know how givlsarve treated in some
other lands, how much they owe to Him
who is the only Ged that teaches to be
good to little children.”

Judia,
LETTER FROM MRX. DR. BUCH-
ANAN.

Alrs. Buchanan wrote the following let-
ter to a little friend in Nova Scotia, \xho
thinkingthat the many young readersofthe
CHILDREN'S RECoRD would o enjoy it. has
kindly sent it to us for publication.— Eb,

Ixpore, Cextra INp1A, Feb. 20, '89.
My Dear Bessie :-

It pl‘omised to write to you from this far
away land. Did 1 not? * # % How
much T would like to he able just to show
you some of the little boys and  girls of
India and their homes.  They p].l), laugh
and cry just as.little children at home do,

¢ head and then take

it !
It had heen thrown there by its |

Punderstand me.
" schiool and so has heard and
;about Jesus.
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and are many of them very pretty. We
see lots and Jots on the streets without
any clothes whatever, but with bracelets
on their arms and rings on their ankles,
and often in_their noses too. Some of
them have rings in their ears, not one,
but perhaps s,wht or ten. all round the
margin of tlmn ears fram top to boltom.
Tn owr mission schools they all sit on the
floor along by the walls, and  when any
white woman goes in thu instantly jump
up. pne each lier vight hand to  her fore-
it lm\n and  say.,

Ralaam Mean Sahib, or Miss Sahib if the
\'mtur be an unmarried woman,

The white people here are called the
the ~Nahib log,” and the men are Sahibs,
or il nduisters, Padri Sahibs, the ladies
Mem Sahibs and Miss Sahibs.  The peo-
ple wha live in the tinest houses, ete.. and
who are thought by the people here to
wet the Jargest salavies. are ealled “Bara
Sabibs," that is big Sahibs, and the other
Choti Sahibs or little Rabibs,

These people ask all sorts of questions.
You know [ eannot tadk to themm only
very fow words, but there is one little hoy
here whom every persen calls my boy.
He is such o bright, pretty oy, and has
hecome wonderfully fond of me.  Ttry to
talk to him and he generally manages to
He goes to owr mission
is hearing
I praying for him that
he may seon know my  Saviour.  Bessie,
my dear, will you not pray every day too
for this poor hittle boy that he may he a
Httle Christian and grow up to tell the
story of the eross to many, many. of these
poor people who never heard of the love
of Christ. )

I have a Sunday_School class, boys and
girls who speak.English, T will tell you

mm.tlmw about them sometime.  May I
not tell them about a little girl in Nova
Scotia who loves her Saviour, and is pray-
ing to him for them.

Do you, my dear, ever read the Presby-
terian Review ! Mr. Wilson one of our
missionaries here has a letter for the chil-
dren in the Reviewe of Jan. 17th.  His




