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NO CHLLDREN'S GRAVES IN CHINA. "'Il need it more just now,' she 8aid, 'and
No Chidren's graves in Chinp took it with hier on lier jouruey.
The missionaries say; " Reaching the prison, she commenced lier

hast aîî silncerounds atnîong the wvomen's wards, giving aIn.criel hseadilnefew biossonis to each inmatc, with a leat et,Thcy put those buds away; a text, aîîd a message of sympathiy and Chris-
No tombstoncs mark t1îeirrest tian hope.
To keep tîmeir memory swvect "4 'Have I seen ail thc prisoners here ?' she'ieir dubt, unknowîî, is trodden asked the jailer.
By many carelesa feet. "l'No; there is onie you cannot visit; lier

Chiiren' graes ii Chna, language is 80 wicked it %vould scorcli your
No Cide'grvsiChn, cars to lîear i t.'
That land of heathen gloom; I" 'Sle is the one wvho most needs me,' suie
They deem not that their spirits answered. Il have one flower; the choicest
Will live beyond tuie toînb. of ail I brouglît; can you nlot take me to
No littie coflin hiolds theni lier V'
Like to a downy nest, "Tiien, -lien they confronted each other
No spotless sliroud enfolds themn on either side of the gratcd (1001', the visiter
Low in their quiet rest. was greeted wvitlî curses, and tihe only reply

Chuidrn's grves inChina, she gave vvas the beautiful wvhite rose,whc
No Chlrnsgae nCia as left iii the woman's ccli. As she turned
Do miothers ever weel; away shie heard one heart-breaking cry, and
The tougohltles neiotes ep the voice wvhicli had breatlied imprecation,Thmtounes 'er a.ssemble moaned over and ov'er agalii the une word,No moresee usnbe'M'%otlier! mnother! motheri
Around the eariy dead, '1 The next week shie came again. The
And fiowers of careful pianting jauer met lier, saying, 'Thai wvoman whorn
Nc'er mark tlieir iowiy bcd. you saw last is asking foi' yon constantly ; I

No hiirens gave inChia, eyer Sa'v a '%vomian- se changed.'No Cildrti' graes Chna," Soon the two were aloîîe iii tue ccli, andWitiî sad and i ovely tics, tue penitent, lier head resting on tue shoîîider
To make the living7humnble of lier new-found friend, toid, with sobs, lier
And point thein to the skies; sad story.
No musings pure anid îioîy "" b lat,,vhite -rose was just like one wvhich
0f tiîem, whieii day is donc- grcw. by our door, at home in Scotland-iny
Be faithful, miissionary, iotlîer's favorite floîver. Slic wvas a Zood

Yourwor is ustbegu ! voiani; mny fatlîer's character wvas stainiess,
- 11. 31 Echo. butlI broke tlieir hearts by iny %vicked wvays,

then drifted to Anicrica, -where 1 have livcd a
WON BY A WIIITE ]ROSE. wvickcd life; is tiiere any hope fornie?'
HE far-reichinig influence of a little IlAnd so the dawiiing of a bettcrday came

act f k dns i beutinll slownas ftie tu-o 'reasoncûd together.'
ae S of"nnssi IManyv visits the lady maile in that narrow

* patîi 3 are wvlat the %vorld iieels; ininate. When the tirne camne for tue womnan's
not criticisiiî mid spurniiig. 'lie inîcideint ib release, the love of Christ constraining lier,

shiewient into thîe îvorld to devote lier i ife to
told by a vitriii thc Sitver Cr-oss:-- the savinig of sucbi as sbe had been.'-Scl.

IA wveaithy lady, youîîg and beauitiful, w-ho
liad latcly expîeiinced genimiie coivrioi Once a Sid Sclîool teaciier askcd a littie
was s0 ov'crfioiiig, %vitli love for thie Svorboy wliat lie %voîîld dIo for Jesus, if Jcstis
that slie îvas draîvii to vi.sit tiiose wvlo %vere wvere on eartli, and wvaiitcd hlm. te do sonie-
la prisoni. One day, before starting on tliis tliing for Iiii. The littie fellov Iiid neyer
errand of mercy, slie %vent to lier coniservatory, itiiouglit about that before, but af ter a moe-
ntidf lier gardelier gatlîeied lier tup a large box Illents timouglît lie answercd, "Oh, I'm s0

of flo'vers, aîîd îvas about to tic it up for lier, sunai tlîat 1 couldti't do aîuclî, but I'd-I'd
wlien suie iîoticed a pcrfect whiite rose un- ruîî crraiîds for hinii." Tli s just wliat
touciie(l, and a-skcd tîmat it bleaddcd. Jesus %vislîes us to dIo -II ruîî errands for

"'O, xo, ie aid 'Peas kcp tat orhiin." Tliere are ever sO niaîy erraîîds of'Ohne,'lie 'P]eýse eepthatforlove and imercy wvc cm iiia for M if we oniy
yourself t'O Wear to-îîight.' %vill.


