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WHAT H1EATHEN CHILDREN selves before It and glvlng money to the
SUF.FER. î'riests. 1 amn sure the children at home

wvihl not cease to pray that sucli i'Iolatrous,
Thei godIdess Kali is Nvorshipped by many cruel practices as these are niay soon cease

Iii lndia. The people thinli lier very cruel to exist, and that both tie parents and the
and try to please lier by maklng theinselves chidren xnay learil of the love and pity of
suifer. -imi NvhIo saîd, .'Suffer the littie chidreni
Tis useci to bc donc by hlookc-swinging-. 1to corne unto mc," and îvho took tlieni up

A long beami Illze a iveli pole liad Iron lîoolcs' li 1-ils arms and blessed tliem.
fastened to it. Tliese ivere tlirust througlhî
thie muscles of a man's back. The othier end'
of the pole wvas pulled down. I-le wvas liftP(l
higl inl the air by these lioolis, ani %vas STORIES 0F PRESIDENT 1ýINC0LN.
t'len thouglit to bUt a very hioly man.

Thli Britisbi Government bias forbi(l(len 1 Among the inany stories nowv being cir-
this practice in Inidia, but a less cruel lorni culated abouit Col. Johxi I-ay, the newv
of lt Is stili carricci on, andl now men are American amibassador to England, is one of
swung by ropes fastenedl undler thîcir arnus. thc time wvhen lic ivas seeretary to President
'l'lie pxole is fastened at the top of a carrnage Lincoln.
or car, bult liighi, and -%vlile thîey arc swing-, At one time a public man of some note
lng in the air thie car is draggcd by a getlavdhimself very offensively towvard the
rope round and round the temple. 'l'ie; President. Johin Hay, his private secretary,
noise and slîouting tue people niake isý was indignant abolit It. He said lie woulC
sonietlîing dreadful to hear. lice to write the public maxi a letter giviflg

A missionary wlio wvas at the place wvlen bilm a piece of his mmnd.
tliis heathen ccremony ivas going on says ' "That's riglit," said Lincoln. "go alxead
"But tîxere is sonîetlîing wvurse. Whilst th( and write just wvlat you tliinlc."

mpn arc swingiug, the endl of thc Jlng pole 11ay ivent and wrote the letter. it ;vas
Is lowered by the î'opc tili thc man touches a mnasterpiece of sarcasm and sting. W\lien
the grouxîd. and hiffinhe are piaced lu the lie had finislîed it hie feit better, nîuch
man's hands, and] maxi and chl(l agaixij betteî'. He carried tlîe letter to the Plresi-

*swinîg aNvay up in the air. Thli clîild is (Icrixît.
territlcd in the air, and the mother ecuua- "«Goodl," said Mr. Lincoln, " that will fic
ly friglîtenedl below, but the musicians beat him."1
the native drumis, and the people shout, s0 " It will get to lm to-morrow morning,"
that the child and mother cry in vain. AIl said Hay, "and then wve will sec wlînt lie
thîis Is supposeci to please the godctess. will say in î'eply."
The tinie 1 was there about twenty chl- iThe President looked at hlm with a twin-
drenl were swung; and as a lieavy thunder- hire in his eye.
stornî camne on at tlîe time, you can imagine '-My boy." said hie, ",yoii don't want to
hiow the babies must have beca frighitened. mail tîxat letter. I îvanted you to write

Anotiex pr-actîce is this. Chlldren are tlîat ahi out because it wouhd case your feel-
taken and silver wvires are run through the ings, b<ît there is no use la sending it. You
flesli hclow the amnis (just as a surg,-eon fis- w~ill only make hlm mad aad you won't do
ten:, gaping wvouiids wý%ith stitchies); the yourself or the Administration any goo(l."
ends of the wvires arc thiea talcen holdl oU It happeaed on anotihler occasion that
by nien, and the poor, suffcning chuldreni some petty office-liolder thouglit lie could
are driven round and round the temple. nialce lîimself famous by attacking the Gov-
Thei musicians and the shouting crown al., erament. Somnebody asked Lincoln what hie
their cries. Qulte, a, number of clilren was going to (Io about It. Lincoln replied
were tîxuis being tortured when I was tliere. Iby a story:
Sonictines the neeffies used for fasteaiag "My father," said lie, "liad a little d10g
Ila tue wires break, and this affis muel to whichi useci to go out every niglit and bark
the pain. Is it flot terrible to think that at tlie mioon. And what (I0 you think hap-
ni] this sliouhd ho donc la the naine of' pened ?Why, the moon just sailed riglit
relgion? along."

There wvas an xigly idol there prcsiding-1 And the pctty little office-liolder continu-
peopile kept eonixg and prostrating thicin- i cd his bow-îvowing and ki-yi-lng tihl lie
cver these horrible ceremonles, and the jwas tiî'ed. Lincoln sailed riglitaon-cl


