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went aiway to Nvork at the factories, cxcept
the old weak ones like himself.

This is how it happencd that somo of
the native parents wvho had been baptisod
and nmade Christians theinselves, lived on
and on, and forgot that their children ouglit
to be baptised too, till it got to bo overlooked,
and they wcnt on tili they wvoro quito big,
and no one thougbit of asking if thcy had
heen receivcd into the Churcli in tho man-
ner ordained, or not.

The ]3ishop and the old priest wvalked
down the village in the cool of the evoning,-
and as they passed the banian troc the two
childrcn were lighting their littie lamps.
The l3ishop stopped and watchoed thein, but
the children did not sec him at, first. Then
the old pricst called out to thein, and they
lookcd round. The littie girl was fïighltened
and drew backz into the shade, pullincy ber
veil over her face, but the 'boy said, 'It is
our priest, sister' and took lier hand and
led lier to hum.

The native eildren wvho live in the saine
villagye cali ecd other ' brother' and ' sister,'
and some of the native Christians in that
place stili wore linoen Vouls, though otburs
had cast thema off.

'What are you doing, my ehidren?'
asked the old mnan.

' Wo are doing poojalî,' answered the boy
in bis native tongue-' poojali' means wor-
ship, worship to a false (yod.

'What, rny child,' answored the priest,
"are yon not Christians?'

'Ycs,' said the boy.
Then wvho do you do poojah to bore?'
Tbe spirit lives here in tbis treo,' said

the boy, c'and sec, there is bis temple wxhich
is kcnockzed down.'

' Who told you that a spirit Iived bore?'
II don't know; ail the cbjîdren in the

village say so,' replied the boy, ' and we
know it is a 'holy place, like unto our
church.'

The priest was excecdingly grieved when
lie heard this, and said he would niake en-
quiries and find out who had spread tbe
superstition. Ti8e Bishop stopped a littie
longer and asked tbe girl lier naine.

'Motee,' said the cbild, and smiled as she

met the kind, beautiftil fiteu of the Bishop,
and lier eyos shone as she hcld. up lier littie
face towards lis.

'.Motee, that means a po b,'h said;
but it is not a Christian naIne. And your

naine, My boy?'

The Bishop shook, bis hocad. Rahmn is a
naine in Hindoo mythology. H1e was sûre
that, the eildren bad nover receivod l{oly
Baptisin.

A thouglit crossed his mind-it wvas of
the blessed Saint Gregory, when lie saw
the hecathen children in the market-place of
Rlome-and lio said, ' Motco, thou art. a pro-
ciousjcwel, an(l ougbYhtto be set among God's
treasures; and, liahui, thy naine means Son,
of the Dcstiroyei'-t hou shait become a child
of God. ]3oth of ýou shall be reccived
throuîgh the grace of Baptisin into the
Chnrcli of God.'

Thon the ohJ priest, promised to find out
wvhere the childrcn's parents Iived, and ask
thern to lot the chiîdron corne evcry day for
instruction. Hie ivas surprisod wben ho
discovored tluat the name of the girl's
motluer was Anna, and tic fathor of the boy
ivas callod Athanasius, and yct, thougli
bearing the naines of such groat and bly
persons, thoy hand sufféed their chiîdren to
grrow up ncgylectod and inbaptised.

But they themnselv os bad only been re-
ceived ie Uitc Church a few years back,
andl thoy bad not got accu.stomed to, the
Christian practico, of bringing young babies
to the font, they thouglit it îvouhd be tiine
onougli to do that îvhen they wcre eider.

Now, the old priest, took great pains to
e--plain te themn their mi-,tke..

' Supposing,' lio said, ' you had died while
these children w-ore quite yonng and un-
taught, thoy wouhd bave driftcd back into
the old superstition. You --vould be grieved
to think of that happening.'

Then hoe askzed them to lot Motee
and Rahma coine to bis bouse to be
tauglit; but tbe parents replied that they
were very poor, and couhd not spare thera
from the factory. Se they were to conie
every Sunday and learn. At first this made
the chbildrcn look sad,- for Sunday was the


