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have her I”* pointing to the monitress.
Theu ensued a stiuggle as to who should
be the bearer of her slate, books, or
bag. which very act proved o triumph
over barbarism, it being considered a
great degradution in India for 2 man to
wueh, much less earry, any article be-
longing to a wowan. After proper
guarantees had been given as to the
protection of the young girl, they turn-
ed therr fuces homeward in great joy,
although even on the way. neighboring
clans honored the successful teacher hy
quarrelling about which of them pos-
sessed the better right over her services.
—8. S. Times.

————

THE DUMB MISSIONARY.

The following beautiful prayer was
compoased by a hoy aged thirteen years,
who is deaf and dumb, and an inmate
of an-institution. in the west of Eng-
land, where children who are thus af-
flicted are trained * up in the nurture
and adwonition of the Lord.”

Lord, I pray thee hcar my proyer!
Give e the goly Spirir.  The Spirit
of God can give me a ronewed heart.
1 pray thee, the Lord God, te bless me.
Spare me from danger. 1 wish to be
a wissionary, if the Lord God is will-
ing to let me go to he a missionary.
1 am deaf and dumb: I cannot speak
and hear. 1 will submit to the Lord,
because the Lord made me so. I thaok
thea: ¢ Even so, Father; for so it
seemed guod in thy sight.”” I pray
thee bless the deaf and dumb pupils.
Help us to love Jesus the Saviour.
Wash away our sin in the blood of
Jesus Christ. Comfort our teachers.
I pray thee, help the teachers to teach
these deat and dumb pupils. Help me
to teach the poor deaf and dumb peo-
ple in heathen lands. [he Lord guide
me to go to foreign countries. The
Lord take care of me from cruel peo-
ple. Bless my mother and brothers.
Comfort her. Help her to work. Give
her food and clothes. llelp me fo re-
sist Satan. Make me more happy.
The Lord can make me happy—more
than the world, if the world miake me
unhappy. Iam young,lamrignorant.
+ Give me now wisdom and knowledge.”’
I thank thee, because the Lord makes
me well and strong. Hear my prayer,
for Jesus’ sake. Amen.

It might not be likely that this boy
should ever visit heathen countries;
but in heart he was a wissionary, and
b‘y his prayers, it may be, did more to
bless the heathen than many who, with-
out prayer, profess zeal in the wmis-
sionary cause.

HEATIEEN CRUELTY.

Au English missionary lady in India,
speaking of a tour, says; ¢ We wit-
nessed sights one day which made me
feel quite sick and faint, though com-
Em-at-ivoly used to them; and they

ad just the same effect on the child-
ren, who loathed their food, saying,
¢ Oh, mamma lot us go away from this
horrible place.” ‘These sights were,
many human bodies floating down the
Ganges, in various stages of decay.
But we’'saw worse than this.

« As our hoat drifted down the
stream, I observed a little group, con-
sisting of two men, a woman, and a
child, whe were sitting by the bank of
the river, talking together very uncon-
cernedly. When we came nearer, I
saw that they had placed a poor young
wowman on the wet, muddy shore, with
her feet touching the water. 1ler
mouth was thickly tesmeared with the
sacred earth, and on her eyes they oo-
casionally poured alittle Ganges water.
My hope was that the poor creature
wus already dead ; and Ram Chondro,
the catechist, who was with us, culled
out: ¢ Of what disease did that woman
die?

+¢ ¢ Oh,” replied one ¢f the men,
¢ghe has had the cholera, but she is
not dead . yet; that 18 what we are
waiting for. As soon as the breath
leaves her body, we shall throw her m-
to the river and go home.” 7

¢ Ram Chondro jumped on shore in
& moment ; he had studied native med-
icine, and understood cholern casea
well. ¢ Although you bave placed
that poor thing's feet in the cold
water,” he exclaimed, ®they are npei-
ther cramped nor blue; she would re-
cover if you took her home, and tend-
ed her carefully; take her out of the
water directly.’ :

¢ They shook their heads. ¢ No,
thank %ou; when we want your ad-
vice, we will ask it; till then, leave
us.alone.” "~—Juv. Miss, Mag.
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