
TIIE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

or their life there, you wiIl ho glad to
n#d. 1 hope it will intereet yeu ini mis-
"e.

Bometimes, she maya, I think our home
is like Babel there are no many tongues
b.ere. The Ameriqaus use their own lan-
guage, the Jews, i>ereianm, and aIl, ue
nme Engliab. Woe have fiv. girls as
boarders who live in a little room of our
hpua, and w. have a good woman Who
sisepe with tbem and takes care of them.
They have n chairs but ait on the floor

md they have a table cleth spread iii the
centre of the rotnt when meal time cornes.
Their fooul is in large blue bowle, anal
their brcad in larg thin cakes they cal
manud-gak. We donot want tbem to
lsarn our frangee or foreign ways ooly to
ho good an't lovi 1 followerm of Christ
and serve Him we i.

At haif puât eight o'clock overy mora-
ing they go to sck)ool. There we have
56 pupila, boys and girls and tbey are
very niuch prettier, many of them very
much dirtier, and moat of them just as

qh ick to learu, as children at home, but
t ey have not a nice achool room. One
room je very good with glass in the Win-
dows, but t he other is a dark littie place
with only paper Windows. They learn
the smne baons that ehildren do at
home, and every morning they have an
botir for aewing and fancy work.
ifOn sunimer S'aturday afterroons, the
girls came bere and 1 gave themn ome
toilet sets to braàad, and smre cas-d board
book nmks and made patterns for them
of that beautiful text,"o in love." So
each little girl carried that awcet mes-
sage home with ber. Theai I thougbt I
would teach them the luxury of giving
as well as of fancy work. Each giri that
braided a pi.-e was promissed smre rnoncy
for our mission box. 1 wamt ail of tbeui
Wo ho true, canet, devoted Christians
not icaved as by tire lbut worthy of Him
Who hiencallcd theni to Hia kingdom and
glory.

You have been reading about life in
Peresa. It is âo funny in rnany respects.
kometimes tbe sandllies have eaten us so
th&% we had to leave our rooms altogether
and et-ep on the roof. The tireît night
we were there ail the roofs arouind bad,
spectatore on tbers wben we asceuded t.
our lofty room that hast the. mky for ite
oeiling, and the mounâtains round about
for its walis, and the mud roof of the
houss. for a floor. WVc laughed over the
fun of our situation and thon enjoyed our
i-est because we hnew that ho who counts
tbe stars andi calsa titeni aIl by ,their
aames dres not forget any of Hia chil-

dgeu anywhcre.

SAD.
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In the month of Auguat the Spanisk

Steamer Humacoa ef t the WVest Indien
for St. John, N. IB. B'4ore reaching St.
John e went astiore i» a titick fog near
Grand Manan. She ivaq at once aban-
doned by her crew. Attcrwardm the own-
crs sent tweïsty men from St. Johu ta the
wreck. On the '22nd Sept. a tug boat
passed by, and as a mtorm was thrcatend
ing offored to take the men &shore, but
they ref used the offer. As a result of
their refusai the whole twenty met with
a watery grave, and cight widows and
.9 orphans are left in P>ortland, N. B.

More sad stili je. the fact tbat thous.
ends in Canad are listening Wo a preacb-
cd Gospel and are offercd saivamon with-
out mojey and without price and yct de-
lihorately refuse the ,)ffer. Many moula
tins poýsfi tirough imnditfference. But
how sthah we esaeif we neglect so
great a salvation. -or.

TEARS THAT MÂKE RAINBOWS.

Blessod are they that mouru, for ho
Who neyer mourne neyer menda. Coin-
punction of a godly mort, dissatiefaction
with aIl past attainmcents, and houesat
grief at falling shor4 of Christ's higi
standard of holinces, aIl tend to growth
in grace. There are too mnany dry-eyed
Christians in ths vos-Id. Gloorny, God-
distrusting unbelief vo bave no apologies
for. But there ought to be more teare of
penitenco over neglects of duty aad
woundings of Chriât, more tears of sm-
pathy witb the. wronged and suffering,
and wc would have more gracious burats
of aunehine froan Christ'm counitenace.
Ramonbowe a4 nover painted exccpt upon
raindrope. Tbey that mow in teare of
contrition reap in the joys of pardon and
peace. Such tsars water the roots of
grace. Blessed are thoy that anoura and
mend. The ladder te the higber Christi-
an life etarta frein the duat of melf-abame-
ment; but for ev.ry round vo need a
fi-tai graap on Jesus, ahd a new lift by
hie loving band.-Dr. Cuyler.

TEMPER AT HOME.

I have peeped int. quiet "«parlora"
whero the cai-pet in cdean and not old,
and the furniture polished and brigit ;
into "morne" vhere tii. chair are neat
and the floor carpetlest ; into "tkiteheas"
wbero the family liv. and tie meals are
cookcd and eaten, and the. boyss and girls
are as blithe as the sparre in the


