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s the First One that Counts.
BY 8. JENNIE SMITH.

Bewany of the first drink of liquor, my lad,
*“rs that will lead on to the rest;
~F2 away ere beginning a habit so bad,
Dnn:x that way is surest and best.
t faticy you're strong, and can stop at the

T

first,
\Refh"“ ot £3 4 huttired amountd.

.l“l.s” €'en a sip of this glass sa accutsed—
Is always the first drivk that counts.

‘Be'\}».(n.c of the very first smoke, my boy ;
Wi lle tigar or the cigarette vile
Y multiply tenfold your health to destroy,
¥ egl}‘r flesh and your bloed to defile. =
‘} reject dt thte start this fmi‘s”oiioﬁé weed ;

1t

;efiiémb‘i;r yiur liberty'd lost,
e you allow this foe to succeed ;
ud hets, tob, the Arab step will cost.

Avbgu the firat adt of déceit; hiy deaf;
e_“ll"]} ouce you have turned frotfi the trith,
iy your steps is nob edsy, 1 féat—
Be Is iinpossibte almost; forsooth. ‘
Wh&l‘e of heginning with falschood to deal ;
And ‘-{‘t‘ #et good intention surfnounts,
For Y it your weskness you clearly revéal,
Or 'tis always the first lie that counts.

Look out for the very first theft, my love;
ot 1ough it seem hut a trifle so s pall,
when judged by our Father who reigmeth

it a,‘ ove, | .
s réckoned a tefribte fal, o
Wl”}%ty grows till it brings forth the deo
h vich sorrow atid rdin athotnts;
e heware when you're plifiting the very
fitst seed,
or that is the moment that coufits.

Avoid the beginning of anything wrong;
ndlgtht bravely to cohquer the ficst ;
T hat of itself is sufficiently strong
orodq“fckly lead on to the worst.
on’t you sde, durling, without number
.. One,
0‘] he?." never could be two and three,
T & still higher nuinber? For sin not begun
AN claim no existence, you sée.

A CHILD'S ORY FROM CHINA.

i TEE following letter front Chind, tells

8 own touching story :

' Psunirva, CHINA

My Honorable Friends,— give you my
best how.  Fam a sbupid lictle Chinese girl.
Some days T am so naughty, m grandma
Says [ shall probidbly be 4 hidn oF after I

ie | This scares me and gives me a big
Pain in my heart. 1 am sutd 1 Was bord
on an unlucky day. Thoy t€ll mé my
mother cried a great many tears because [
Wwas a girl, and my grandms and fathét
Were very crbus and atgry:

I go into the temple and priy the old
god to make me over iuto & boy. Alas! It
is of no use. Sometimes 1 pray the god to
help me to be good, g0 T cin be & hay aftet
I die, but T canttot sed thnt He Relps meé
any. I still have n‘% naughty duys.

They name md Ling 'l_‘e; which moaug
«“T,end aldiig a brothe¥,” But when another
baby came she was a gitl, too. I heard my
father say, ‘‘ We aré too poor to keep
another girl:” Mother said, *‘I have had
suth a hard timo I wish T had died when I
was a baby ; the poor little thing had better
die.” She cried a great many  tears.
Father took the baby away and 1 never
saw her,

Aftér o few years, a little brother did
come, and thit was indesd a joyful day!
I stood by and watched them tie the clothes
3’"0““(1 his little arms and legs. Day after
e e,;.:u} upon the brick bed, looking to-
86 flaf aﬁ‘&eg{;cmak}ng the back of his hgud
and thought h%iw 1 brushed away the tlics,
have him ghow P"’O‘u’d we should all be to

ar a b up afid be a mandwrin and
wear a button on hig Bt t !

PN 148, and ride a big
black, shiny mule! OF ‘couie > &
find & wife for him, and thep wg e shal

s shall have
a slave, at lust, of our own: sry, howeyer
iy i’l,enrt’s centre, “T will be real gOO(i
to her. .

~Soonafter this grandma brought bandages
nine feet long, and T hoeaed her say to fny
mather, ** You must bid fing Te's feet.”
Mother said, <“Oh, I drewd it, for she will
fuss and cry and koep o awike vihts.”
Yoo pust serely do it - e, in

er gtorn way, Why, how do yot sxpect
0 gob 5 wolhesielaw for her it her ik

1
[AFAL

- &re not bound ¢

. - - - 5
his scared me, for | have heard soing

: Trla oy it is terable to have » nobher in

faw. 1rar away. T had to comne hoide at

night. Grandma was angry and sdid, ‘If

“you rihi dway dgain T will génd the foreign

devils after yoli; they will dig oub your eyes
and your Heart; hd take off your skin, and
take yoil off to Atitericd, and aftet 'yog die
Jou will be & dokey for theni to ri e.”
This scared nis, of course, and she began
to fudrnt iy toes uhder and wind the long
Bandages aroylid my feet. ’

ighiter and tigliter shie drety then, ind
wlhiehi I could fiot biat it and béghn to stiug-
gle and seream and kick, she called my
father dhd thother to hold me. [ could not
sleep that nighi for the pain. 1 can never
tell how my feet aclied; after a few days
they were so sore aid lame I could not
walk. Once wly mother said; real oft and
gweet, ‘¢ Poor child,” and that seemed to
make me feel 4 little bettef.

Now iny feet dre dead #nd do not hche
go bad, and I cafi watk of +iiy heels pretty
well. o o
1 ysed to ses my grirdina stitching on
some find clothes, aid 1 sdid : ¢ Grandma,
who are those clothes for?”

< For me.”

“Why do you make them go fine?”

¢« Because they are iy grave clothes.”

«\Why ! Are you going to die?”

“Yes.”

“¢Verysoon?” o . .

«Whe knows ¢ Doii’t talk about it.”

< Why do yott put in so sl eottop?”

«Baanitse the grave is &o cold.” Len
she told mé how eold folks Art when they
die, her old face looked so bad IAcou],d not
look at her, and it made me ghiver. 1hope
1 shall not die. ‘ _

Oné day I hedrd m¥ father sdy, ‘“‘ My
venerable mother is getting feeble. I must
soll a donkey and buy her a coffin. I know
ol wilt fest bettet if she s€ed it 411 ready
for hert” )

The next day our

”

little black donkey
was gorie, but a firle big coftiii came, dnd
was placed in the Lidll.  When they llf§0(1
up the heavy cover I looked 11}S1de. If was
painted black, and lobkéd big enough for
all of ug! We looked in it a Iong timeé and
suid this and fHat, but grandmd ofily lodked
ouce and then hobbled away. I ran after
her and said : ¢“ Why, grandma, don’t you
like your co n?” C L

glie did nof dhswer, me. I heard her
say; ‘O, Tiuddha ! Oh, B_\xddha it lgoks
S0 blzick and lonesome! How gan 1 lie
there all alone?” I sawib made her afriid
to think of buing put in the coffin.

During the sixth mobn, Wen Shan, one
of our neighbor’s airls, came back from the
Peking school: She looked sb uegr to usg!
They had taken bhe baridages front her feeb
and she walked like a boy, and her foet
were nearly as big d¥a boy’s. T laughed
4t Her bocausSe she had followed the foreign
devils atid hdd a girl's head anda hoy’s
feot ; but often my poor feet ached so I
wished in my heart that I had a boy’s feet,
too.

At first we all made sport of Wen Shan
because she had been off to the Mission
school, but she was so gentle #nd kind wo
got ashamed to make her féel bad. One
diy [ swid, ““Wly don’t you get angfy and
revile, like yott used to do?”

« Becattse Jesus said, ‘Love your ens-
mies.”” ]

“Jesus? Who is Jesus?
teacher?”

Then she told e a beautiful story about
her Jesus. [ did not believe it, but I
liked to hear it all the same. We all liked
to look at her doll and the pretty things
that cume from America, in a box, for the
No one in our village ever saw
things. Iiverybody went to
seo lier home after she trimmed it up with
the bright picture cards. She called them
< Ohpistmag cardis.”  She says Christmas
is J esus’ birthday, and the nicest day in all
the year. We girls wish we could have
Christmas in our village! She says the
vorses on the cards are Bible verses, and
the Bible, she says, is the book the trae
God has given us to help us to be good and
please him, so we can go to heaven when
we die.

When T told grandma, she said, **Ask
Wen Shan to bring her Bible book over
here and read to me, and 1 want to hear
about her Fesus God, too.”

Whis Won Slio came L eonld woe bhnt
fovoad bo hoer ber talk about Jesus,
nosvems 0 love her Jedos, Dat e

Is he your

school.
such pretty
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ave airaid of our yods, abd sométimes T
think her God weust bu nicer than vurs,

“ Mg goo think thara (0 » hagvan for me

t001” said grandma, and her voice shook
so it piade me feel very gueer in ray heart.

“Yes, surely theré 1s.”

4Byt T am nothing but a pdor, stupid old
woman, and T am afraid he wor’t withit 18
in his fine mansions,” said grandhit.

After this I noticed that grandits itid iivh
burn any more incénse fo the %iidﬂ;':md
sometimes it seemed to me she wily talking
with somepne I could not see.

When the cold weablicr camme she gegm;
to cough and grow weak, aid oiie d4F I
lieard them say: ‘‘She camnob livé {otig.”
My mother bathed her and pyt ofi Het Hig
clothes, aiid the priests camce froth the teti-
ple and beat their drums ;'1{1(1 gonld td stard
away the devils thab witeh for the d¥ihg,
f’uor old grandnia opened hef eyes an

ooked s6 scared 1 could not look at her!

Mother put the brass pin in hor handand
she shut her fingets around it tight.

All ab once she said; ““Send Ling Tg to
that Jesus school.” Then she went ofl to
sleep. About midnight she opetied her
eyes and smiled so glad ¢ But she did not
seem to see us.

«Oh, look ! look!” “'The dooris open.”
¢ Oh, how beautiful]” Yes, it is my
;il;ix)si011!" “So big 17 «There . is room
for all of us—I’ll go first and waib for you,”

Then sﬁe_foldef litF hands and went to
sleep, and they put her in the black coffin
and fastened down the cover with pegs.

1 found the old brass pin on the floor;
1 was so sorry for grandma, until I remem-
bered shé said the gifo was open, so I
thought she would not need to rap.

After the funeral iothér talked a great
deal to me about going to the Jesus school.
Ont day, when my father could not hedr,
she said: ‘I want to know more about
Jesus. 1 can never read his Bible book,
but, you can go, my. daughter, and learn,
and then yon can tell me.”

1 was very anxious to go, for the cold
weather made my fegt sore, and } cried
every time I changed the bandages. At
last my fathief said: Ol well; she is
nothing but a girl—lct her go. 1 shall save
rice by it.” So onc day I starfed out on
the little white donkey for the Jesus school
My heart felt big and shaky, but I was glad
to go.

But when my fither talkeéd to the
teucher about leaving me her face grew very
sad and she said, ‘I cannot také her; ny
school is full! I have already turned sway
seven girls to-day.” ,

Now I am thinking all the time about
thosé happy gitls fuside, while Tam shus
outgide. [ often see a hungty lobk on my
mother’s face, and sghe says to ms, ¢ Ohy
my danghter; T did hope I was going to
know about Jesus.”

1 don't know how to pray to Jesus—I
wish T did —but every night Isay, “Pleise,
Josus, ask your friends in Ametica that
have money, to send some over here to
China—enough to makea place for the stu-
pid child, for, oh, dear Jesus, it makes me
feel so bad to be shut out.” .

From the small, stupti child,

Waxe Line Tk

e e
FIVE REASONS AGAINST USING
TOBACCO:
By B.oP.T. -

1. Crrwite, snuffing, or smoking i§ an-
cleanly. Those who are ot wholly besotted
confess it. ‘T love my pipe, but I despisé
myself for using it,” did a man of inflaence.
Your breath smells bagd, yout clothes, books,
and apartwents are offensive. Smokers and
cliewers aré alriost inyariably spitters, and
s0_are repulsive to all persons of cleanly
habits.,

2. The habit is injurious, tending to *“in-
sanity, paralysis, and cancerous afiections,”
as an eminent surgeon shows by official sta-
tistics. One of the ablest Connecticut pas-
tors gave up the mimstry, and wernt to
Yméland, g J. He confessed that he
could not give up tobacco. His nerves
were shattered. He had no will-power
left. He was warned by a physician that
he must stop or die of paralysis. He had
no power to stop, and in a few wmonths ex-
pirved, body and mind wrecked. Besides
the narcetic etfects of the poison, there is a
large amount of crensote in the fumes, such
through (he pipe of a furnace or
kills the nerve of 2 tooth, 1t stupefies and
poisons. 1t renders the voice hu's‘}(y. ’To-
bacco crestes a thirst for alcohalic drink.
Tts influence on youth and on those of sed-
entary habits is partieularly dastridive

4

ar cats

3. Tt 18 a costly indulgerice. , Goveln
v’s‘&t{fiﬁtics hive shpwi That tliree lluhrg::(;
afid fifey millions of dollars #£8 whsted on
thils vick it a year, far mioty tisH what is
spurit for biead | Yet every loafBF; tramp
#nid beggar inust hayé the poliot; ichougi;
hg la_c‘ll(g thé food. Millions of Hibhey have
410 Been lost by the fives binulte
ers; Whldsé biitnitig fiatehe§ &
spirks have caused feaiful oiif i
dpid “ﬁﬂtﬁbf‘ohé fz'ttal' an‘ﬁ‘uiﬂgvé., i:tutz}?:
abbittilition of stréet stioking is #llowed is

iy smok-
flying

I

4 thatvel of Hioderh. sivilization:,
i.{hzi'. It is‘wny sii gainst tondeibrike.  You
oW 1 5 Ve Uséluns, hithiful b5 yolurdelf
and others, and #o0 a sin. You know that
God eifijoins cleanliness of %{cidy a3 %éfl as
plirity of liearf. He forbids the wicked
waste of money. "He forbids you to inflict
a physical taiht on your unborn offspring
by indulgences, the immediate evils of which
ou may escape. Your scie 2
%m” do);'t. 1 consgxence says
5. The example is bid. 1 have known
of & suloket wihib tlircatstied to horsewhip
His boy if he dared to todeh fobicco. Many
of those who &fe loudest ini condemning
tobicct are slaves to it, Sofitetinies helpless.
But the grace of God, which cormands us
to eleanse ourselves, ¢ frotn dlf filthiness of
the flesh,” and to give 6ui Bodies to Christ
“a sweet-smelling sdctifice;” is able to et
tinguish the deadly dppétite. For your
dake and for the sake of Gthéis whoni you
inflzence, ask Goll’d Help to abaidon a
habit which is unclednly, iftjuriots, costly
thsulbing to cohscierice, antd Witich 1 fafin.
ful to othérs: The writer of Fhcde HRes
wis ofics « $mifkef; But for tibenty yeirs
Has Besit happy in the freédoni wherewith
Ohrist hath ridde hiti frée. Wil jou not
enjoy this freedom ?

THE LARGEST FLOWER IN THE
WORLD.

I~ the farthest southedstern islatid of the
Phillipirie group Mindanao; dpon vité of itd
motntains, Pardg, in the neighbotrhood 6t
the highest peak ini the islind; thé voleaho
Apo, a party of explorets founhd I‘écen‘ﬂz,
at the height of 2,500 feot above thé déa
level; a collossal lbwer.

Fhe discoverer, Dr. Alexander Schaderi-
berg, could searcely beleve hi§ eyéd whetl
he saw antid the low growing busheés; the
fmmense buds of this flower, like gigatitic
brown cabbage hesds. Bitt he was still
more astonished when he foind 4 specittient
in full bloom, & five petaled flowér negrly 4
yard in diameter—as ldrge &€ 4 cartiage
wheel in frict.  Phis eniotritous Blodsom was
borne on a sott of vine cféepifig on the
ground. 1t was known by the hativés who
gccompanied Dr. Schadenbiitg; Who chlled
it *“bo-0.”

The party had nb seals by whith the
weight of the flower conld be ascertdined,:
but they improvised a §Wing sbals, using
their Voxes and specimend a¥ Wwéights.
Weighing these when opportunity served,
it was found that a single flowet Wéightd
over twenty-two pounds.

It was impossible to trangport theé freésh
flower, so the travellers photographéd it
and dried & number of its le#ves by the
heat of « fire. Dr. Sthadenbsrg then sEHt
the photographs and driéd dpeeimsns tb
the Royal Botanical Gurdens at Brésldd;
where the learned diréctor itimediately ré
cognized it as #& species of Rafiesid, a platit
formerly discovered it Sumatrd, and raffell
after the English governor, Sit Statiford
Raffles. The flower was aceordingly nénid@
Ratflesia Schadenbergia:

it L

“ A LANTERN UNTG #¥ “EERY

A GENTLEMAN was walking ovie dark

niglit along 4 vodd in the slate gountry. He
carried with hiw a lighted lantern, but
thought he knew the roud s well that he
neéd not use it ; so he Kept it under his
cloak. The wind was high and blustering,
afid a suddén gust blew his cloak aside, and
the light of the lantern ffashed upon the
road baforg hitn, Very mercifully it showed
him that he was walking straight to the
eddé of a shite quaity. A few steps more,
ahd he would have been hurled down and
dashed to pieces in the pit below, He
bégan to retrace his stefps, and turned back
ti1f he caie to the high rodd, keeping his
lanters shining upon the ground,

¢ Thy word,” siys the Psilmist, “is a

léntern unto ny feet, and a light unts my
puths ;7 but, alas! Low many there are
wlio possess a Bible, but do not vesd i, ox
reading, do not obey it

T



