
THE PALM BRANCH.

MORNZNG CU4LS.

eeRIUE, it is rather a warma day, but it is always
warmi this time of year in India, so we ivili not
mind that. Let us miake a few calls on some
littie folks in Rangoon and Calcutta.

There are more that two hiundred girls in the Mcth-
odist school in Rangoon. Some of thein are wee tots
in the kindergarten, cute littie things, Nvithi browvii
faces and bright eyes. The older girls have a li terary
society. At a public meeting, latcly, one of theni
presidcd, and they hiad Miusic, recitations, and essays,
which: werc vcry good. The best thing about this
school is thaf nîany of the girls are real Christiaus,
and have a Sunday afteriîoon cl-oss-nieeting, wvhere
they speak and pray.

Trhe girls and boys of the Burmese school liad a
fine time one afternoon in April, at thc bouse of their
teacher. Eachi girl bad twvo dolls given bier, one quite
tiny, the other larger. Each -boy had a gift which
plcascd birn as muchi as the dolls pleased the girls.
Then they hiad tea and biscuit. The teacher says; these
Éurmese children always behave well when they are
invited out. I suppose some mession baud in Amer-
ica sent the doils which Made themn su happy.

Iu Asansol there is a school wvhere the littie girls
have just made a large quilt out of lighit bits of calico,
and some littie coats, and other things. They have~
happy times as they sit together and sew. On Satur-
days they are tauglit to wash with washboards and
tubs, as we do it here. Thev ilsed to think this was
very bard, and their tears sometinies feil into the
washwater. But now they like it, and try to sec
whose clotiies can be 'vhitest. Besides sewing for
thcmiselves, tbey have made some clothirig for the
poor littie girls îvbo are lepers, ini the asylum.

In one of the schools in the Calcutta district there
is a littie girl namcd Suxidara. It i.s flot often that
she bas even the least bit of mûo-:y to spend for her-
self. Last Christmas bier father gave -ler aÊice. He
thought she would buy some Ilsweets " with it, for she
likes themn just as -. uch as auy little girl likes candy.
But inco ber beart came the wish to help ; so when
the Christmas collection wvas taken Up Sundara'spicc
iveut into it, and she did witbout ber sweets.

A dear littie girl in the Pakur orphanage, about six
years old, was asked what she understood by sa'ýva-
tion. She replied, IlSome Medicine foi- the soul."1
Do you not love to belp and pray for such littie chil-
dren as these ?-,Y C. Friénd.

THE. last entïy found in the journal of David Liv-
ingstone was, 'Ijesus, my life, my king, nîy ai], again
Jdedicate myseîf, MY life, MY ahI, to Thee."

AJV AýFRICANV HOilfk.

MISSIONARY writes to The ÂYig's A4fcssenger:
%! Shahl 1 tell you about a hut I visitcd oue

~t~'day ? Well, as I ivent to the door I saw thre
or four dirty childreu, îvith littie or no clothiiîg

ou, playing outsid-z. The mother came to the door
and asked mie to couic in, su I crawvled in. It îvas s0
dark I could scarcehy sec at first. There are no win-
dows in a but. Tiiere were no chairs, su I took a seat
on the fluor. 1 heard a baby crying, but could not sec
it anywbere. Finally I saw it ivas strapped to its
mothe -'s back, where slîe carried it ail day long. he
old grandmother %vas sick and lying down-not on a
bed, for there wvasn't auy bcd. Shie lay on a mat on
tlic floor, just as ail the faiiiily do at riit.

I asked the inother whiat she was doing. She said
slîe wvas about to cook dinner, but I didn't sec any
stove. I watchcd to se wvhere she would cook it.
Sbe made a fire riglit fi, thc middle of tbe mud floor
and set a pot over it, iu ehiich to make some porridge.
Flow it did smoke 1 There ivas no chimney, so what
snioke could flot go out at the door biad to stay in.
It almnost nmade mie cr3'. Tliink of it 1 No windows,
nu chairs, no chimuey, nothing but darkness."

T'AKE HIE.R.

lias tohd tbc following story about lier littie
scholars :

" lA few days ago I 'said to theni, 'A pDor
Congo woman wants me to take bier littie girl.'

ci'1Take lier! Take bier!' exclaiuîed the chîlîdren in
chorus.

Il'1But 1 do uot feel as if I could feed more than I
bave ri0w,' I said.

leThcy thought awhihe, and thcn the eldest said,
'If we couhd work and earn something, we could bclp

buy ber chop,' (food.)
ce9' Ves ; but I know of no one wbho bas any work

that you could do,' i said.
IlAnotlier pause and some talk in Kroo, and then

one said:
"' 1Mamnia, take hier, and we will give hier a part

off each one's plate. Cook sane as now, and we take
somne-somne from ail we plate tili she have plenty.'

'Arc you ail willing to cluo this ?' 1 asked.
"Yes,' wvas th 'e answer ; 'and,' continued the une

wbo led off, C now take lier and teach book and tea ch,
hcèr about God.'

bc What miade it touching to me îvas that they ail liad
their mealb measured out and nu more than tlîey want-
ed for themselves-never as îuuch nîcat at any une
tinie ini their ]ives as they could cat 1"-Qood ýidjnes.


