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S ’.can we'take her. home"’

upbosed to be mhab1ted by ev1l

:'sp1r1ts,wh1ch stood- Just oppos1te the- :

» }ﬁgures in front of the temple.
It was a frreat comfort to - the

o baby s mother that her house was

Almost every moment» )
7" ‘that:she could spare from her. work:
" 'she. stood by ‘the :gate, in the hot

: ’sun, looking toward the temple She

- -did not dare go to herchild except

~fo carry her food.
. ‘be a.nory if she did. ,

Ayenar would

o Bhazu, however, did “not know
that she must not go to her little
sxster, so she stole quletly out of

‘ ’the house, without saymcr a: word.
to any one, and tooh her stand |

where she could see éverything that
.happened All day long she watch-
ed while the baby lay in the basket
sleepm part of the time, and toss-
ing about, playmg “with her hands
and feet. - Once in a .while she

,ened and Bhazu lonoed to go to
‘her, but she did not dare to touch .

her, and the baby was soon qu1et
‘agam o

. The second day passed much 111&0
_ ,the first, il l'tte in the afternoon,
when the child began to grow, very

‘, restless she turned over. and hlcked L

'_about t1ll Bhazu was in terror for
fear she Wou]d fall out of the bas-
ltet And so she did. She threw

herself over so far on one side, that-

over went the basket, and .down

. "came the:baby on the soft ground-‘"i

'underneath Phazu started to; go

to her, when just at ‘that moment’

she saw a huge Jachal swooping
‘down towards the poor little thing.
“What should she do? . She was
»afrzud of the fierce-looking horses,

and she was afraid of the jackal,
‘but most of all she was afraid of _
‘character, day by day,
brick, just as that man is doing,
and if we build well we Wlll be glad

the idol. He Would be angry if she
: should drive away the Jachal she
must not do it. o
Bhazu hesltated a moment a:ud
‘ .then her love for her little sister
. made her brave- everythmg ‘She

- started to go to her, when—oh, how .

glad she was!—she. saw.a gentle-

" ‘man, a white gentleman with Eng-

‘lish' clothes ‘on, hurry- to the ‘spot,
“and drive away the jackal, and take
“the baby up from the ground. She

.ran to him and exclalmed breath-

lessly,

| . s it? asked the stmnrrer ‘Where
“do_you live?.’ : :
- 4Just over:there. .

W'el‘

“Phat’s my little sister? .

Oh, please, s1r, :

Of course We wﬂl i’ Wa,s the ans-

2Oy thank - “youl? .- sa1d

tree"’ sl

he answered; and they hurned to-

'W:ud the house.

When they found the mother the

‘ gentleman. put the baby into her
‘arms, and told her that if she took

it bach to the tree, he should have

'”her liisband arrested by.an English

officer. S0 the little child’s life was

“saved, and that was a h'tppv house-

holcl that n1rrht
May the time soon come When all

-these heathen customs may be done

away, and when all the people in
India may WOI‘Shlp the true God.—
‘Mission Daysprmfr’ o

The Little Builders.

“Did you know we were "build'

ers? said Jemmy Atkins. to John
Brow n, as he: Watchecl them-. put -

brick upon brick .on the wall of a
_bu1ldmcr . , ‘ .

said John:

‘But we are; we are bulldlng a
house which 1s to last for ever and
ever ’ . .

- ‘Nothmw in the world lasts for
ever, said John.

‘But mother told me, szud Jem-
my, ‘our souls would live for ever,

and we were’ bu1ld1ng houses to .

live in.
‘How is that? said J ohn, sober-

1y.

‘Well, she said that we buﬂt_our
brick by

for- ever. Is it not nlce to think
that we are buxlders »

Gh1ldren, Jemmy told the truth

Dvery day we are bulldmg, brick

by brick, a house for the soul to live

in, . and as you see that the bricks .
in a bu1ld1n0' lap over each other,
‘so.do all our actions, thoughts .and
feelings; so that all of them make a

Whole

- The first. thmtr ina bulldmg is'a

000(1 foundation.. The good foun-

dation is to hear Christ’s words.and
1o do them.”
Christian. - There  can be no true,‘
- noble hfe unless 1t rests on trust in

- That medns to be a

‘Lnd obedlence to Chrlst He w1ll
He hneW in a moment Why-:!- (
the- babv was. there, and he" deter-'. o
Immed to save its life. - SRR

Bhazu !
‘And must we tahe her baclt to the ‘ '
o ter 1al that is 6 be reJected;.1s pr1de, -

‘No you must not take her bach, -

: ‘No, we’re not we’re only boys,' ‘Has a. meaning too deep e'en for-»

Wil be able himself - the.

envy, 1ndolence, and- all” the ‘bad -
things. * With ‘the- r1ght materlalsf:;",

- we can build a ‘grand house for the : .
soul to live in—‘Adviser. . -~

The Sunday Lesson. .

Now, Marry, my . boy, put your ‘
plavtlnngs away;- e
Remember, my child, ’tis the Lord’ S
holy day; . L
Instead of' your toys, bnng your. ‘
book, and let’s see .- :
If we caw’t get beyond the mere i
ABC. .
T've found you a Jesson, Whlch 1f '
you take heed, :

.lou will find very easy and- s1mple o

toread: .
It beoms with a- letter you, very.
well l\now, ~
And can point to at. once—Jtls the
 singlé found 0.
’].‘he next, though a. word very s1m- :
- ‘ple to-spell, ;

dufrels to t<.l] ~ ‘ .
The letters’ that ma]\e it are only o
these three,

- And the first -of them all is th1s

great letter G. .
Now follows a word whieh’ has om_f.
leétter more; -
It is “Thou,” with as many as four.
In ‘a- r-t——art’—"—1f you spell it, you’ll
see,
The number of letters, agam, are
‘but three;
That very small Word Wluch is only
'~ ‘my,’ :
You can tell me “at- once with a
“glance of the eye. .

‘ ?\ow, stop; for the Name above all -

names comes next,
And ends for the present our short,
simple text.

I wonder if, now, the whole verse :

) you. would know, o
Without stopping to spell out each
- word as’'you go. . '
‘O God,’ it begins, and. then, ".l‘hou
“art my God.

Dear papa ‘could say this in each‘
patl which he trod; . :
And I trustthat my dear little -
* Tlarry ome day - S
same

gweet words to say.. -
—Our thtle Dots’ LT e T




