Mrssionary Mud Ples

(B Marjorie S Henry, in Childrens Work
R for Chxldren.’) :

,'-".'Steady, now; boys 1 o
. “Here gshe:comes !” . .
ik ‘Be caretul at the turn 1’

: < Mrs. Shepherd smiled to herself over her )
sewmg as she listened to the chorus of boy-.

ish voices, and the tramp.of many feet up
. and down her garret stairs. -All that Sat-
urday morning. the noise of their. hammer-
{ng-and sawing floated down to her, and now
and then her opinion had been asked as to
the relative merits of ‘ two-inch’and ‘three-
inch” boards, brads or screws, so she was
perfectly aware as to what contrivance wag
bumping so energetically down her back

staircase, and called out pleasantly, ‘Bring

it into the sitting-room, Arthur, if you-can
got through the hall without scratching the
paper, 'There! that 1§ nicely dome. Sit
_ ‘down, all of you, and let me admire while
.James brings up a plate of fresh cookies.’

. On the carpet six boys deposited the re-
sult of their morning’s labor: a wooden.
tray (‘3 x 3, explained Dixon Lewis ‘scien-
tifically) completely covered with white ofl-
cloth, peatly tacked to fit perfectly even-to

the little edge that served as- a. railing for

the tray. - -

f The nails hardly show after all, do they,
mother ¢ and didn’t Jack cover the corners'
well?  You see we can use it over and
over, for the mud will wash off the oil-.

cloth, and it'll be as good as new every

time, Hurry up, boys, with your cookies ;
we must get around to the chapel before
dinner, exclaimed Will Murphy; and the
procession started down the sunny street,
their burden attracting much attentlon from
the passers-by.

‘Yes, itis a mission-band concern, and
“that's all we' can tell about 1t now ; but
it you come. to ‘the monthly concert ‘mext
“Wednesday, you shall see it then,’ ‘answer-
‘ed Jack Shepherd to all inquiries.

The next féew days were busy ones to the
boys band. There were frequent trips to
and from the chapel mysterlous purchases

. at the store, and much whispering and con-
sultatlon, that aroused the curiosity of all
without the limits of the new plan. ’

‘ ‘How, ever blue zephyr can have to do
with mission work I don't see!’ excla.lmed
Jennie Lewis as she listened to Dixon’s re-
quest for one of his mother’s skeins.

‘Of course you don't; -girls are not ex--

pected to. Why the most of our new plan
is just mud! What do you think of that?
It takes the boys, Jennie Lew1s, to find use
for ‘everything, be added as he ran off
“laughing, leaving his sister still more mys-
tified.

Curiosity and interest in the boys’ band
filled every seat in the lecture-room ‘that
November  evening. Dr. Elhott had men-

- tioned in the pulpit on Sabbath that he
would be helped in the monthly concert ex-
ercises by members of the boys’ band ; -so
‘after his opening address on South America,
the subject for the month, a large easel was
carried on to. the platform, and four boys
foliowed with the ‘mud map,’ which they
_placed on the easel in full view of the en-
tire audience.
stood a complete outline of the country in
Guestion—hills, valleys, rivers and moun-
tains—modelled in brown clay, a wonderful
map indeed !
of it as they did that night.

“In the first place,’ began Tom Shepherd,
as he stood, pointer in hand, at one end of
the platform, ‘I must tell 'you how we
make a “mud map.” We buy the clay,and
this you can get at any pottery. It costs
very little, and lasts a’ long time. We

Before their surprised eyes-

. then: trace- the outline of the map we ‘are

to make in erayon . -on the white cloth,.and .
. fill in this outline with the ¢lay,” which must:
~ be “wet to mould’ easily into shape.

" 1t dries
in the form of the mountains or valleys, and

after we are through for - one month we-
: scrape "it up’ carefully ‘and use it -again in

just the same way.’

‘The boys: like ~to shape ‘the " country, )
pokinv up’ the moun- i

went on Lewis Dale
taing and - tipping the’ tops with flour "to
make them look-like snow. - We had lots
of that to do in South America. Just look
at the Andes! "~ Aren’t they white? At

_first we didn’t know what <o .do . with the

voleanoes, .but now we put in a little cotton

at the top, and it looks exactly like smoke.

Tell about the river and lakes, Will.’

‘ The rivers—see ! there is the Amazon,
for mstnnce—-—are made of blue’ worsted and
the lakes in silver paper, and ‘the oujline of
the 'seas is done in’colored crayon, blue, of -

course, and 1t serves as a good’ backgraund .
‘for the map.’

T ghow you how we mark the cities,’
said Jack Shepherd. ‘ That white button

‘is ‘Rio Janerro ind that next one is Sao
'Paulo.
_paies all this beforehand‘

Of course the.map committee pre-
And we study
over it all the month.’ -

“You see,’ contmued Carl Esterbrook, we

‘Jearn all' we can about ‘the places. For in-

stance, there is Rio Janeiro (Wlll pointed
it out); we went all -around that city, with

'_pictures and maps of - course, I mean, saw

““all the shipping lying in the beautiful har-

bor, and took a sall around the bay ; and—

"yes ! we stopped at our own mission church

“with its two hundred members—there is the

-

number, two hundred in red crayon, you

“gea’l’’

“to talk of in Brazil I

‘you what it means.
to get it to stand straight, and Mr. Brown

‘And then we went on .to Sao Paulo,
wheie our m:ssionaries .are . working in

‘schools for girls and for young men, . There.

was one thing that pleased us all at Sao
.Paulo The Brazilian girls there have a

__mussron band, and as they learn aBout
Jesus they iry to tell others.

Wouldn't it
be funny to be a mlssionary in your own
country ?

‘At Sao. Paulo, sa.rd John Malin, ‘there is
a paper published: Oh, there was so much
Do you see that Iit-
tle blue flag near Rio Janeiro ? I will tell
~"Weé had a hard time

said it.was like the work it siguiﬁed——hard
to plant but sure to stand. It means that
Calvin (our ‘real Presbyteman Calvin) sent

. missionaries in 1505 (theres the date ') to

But we will let the boys tell

" Brazil,
. don't do their best there, we will not be fol-

So if the Presbyteria.n Church

lowmg our leader.

" “ We could hardly leave Brazil, said.Tom,
taking up the pointer. _‘See! there is Bro-

"tas, where_one priest decided to work for

Jesus only, and became a Protestant. = He
has led-so many. of his people to the true
_cross—'

“I will leave Bragil,” Jack Shepherd con-
tinued, ‘and tell about Bogota, where Mr
Pratt lived and labored so faithfully. One
of the boys’' mothers had a “fern motto”
from Bogota. Perhaps you have not heard
of those .“ fern mottoes.”  Then, indeed,

"you must ask and hear how even in that

distant land there are workers for Jesus.
If we only had time to tell you everything
we would go with our dear missionaries on
their long trips over the Andes mountains,
or .down to Chili, and show you Valparaiso
and .Santiago, with their streets lighted
with  electric light, their telegraphs and
telephones. © Oh, indeed, we forgot it was
a heathen land until we tried to have a quiet
Sunday there,; and then we found that Jesus
has-no place in-that lovely country,

THE MESSENGER.-_: R
the stores a.nd daily work go on the same, ‘: o
and only at our little’ mission churc‘h could o

we feel at home; ’ ) .
: 'Yes, continued Dlxon, and ‘we: dmd find.
in one corner of the city a. rea.l "y, M
C. AL with’ almost a- humired members.-
Oh, it made us 50 glad to “see it there.
These numbers on the sides of the map 1o
crayon of different colors mean the porpula-
tion of South America, the number of square
-mijles, and lots of other. thmgs’ BN .

“1 expect you all wonder,’ said Will, ‘w‘hat '
-the little ‘candles stuck in the Jnap at the. -
mission stations mean. - Light them up,
boys. = They. are to.show how: mlssion stas
tions are shmmg in that dark dark la.nd for
.Tesus and we bays are glad very glad to
band has a share'in our shimng

When the ‘mud map’ was hghted by the
little candles that shed their faint rays over
hill and valley, Dr. Elliott came to the front ~
of the platform and said, in his own pleag=
ant way, ¢ Dear friends, sometimes T think
. we older ones rather hold back from ‘the
new ideas of tea.chmg children in mission
bands and we seem to think the. work of

foreign missxons is loslng its dlgnity by be-. .'

ing brought to the level of childish minds..
-night I can truthfully say that from thig
httle object lesson that these dear boys
have "-lven us, I can go away knowing bet-
ter the situation of mission stations in
South' America, grasping more fully the
work to be done, and feeling, as I watch' the
little candles flicker and glow, what it is
to be shining for Jesus in a dark.place, If
. this is mission work br ought to the children,
then let us bé in the way as it passes by,
and catch the simple truths which such ob-
5ect lessons teach to young and old.’ B .
‘ There, Jenhie Lewis, I guess you won’t
laugh at our’ “mud ples” dgain, ‘will you .
asked Dixon as they talked it over in mo-
ther's room after the meeting -
- CWell, it was pretty g06d,’ conceded Jen-
pie, with a shake of her curls. ' ‘But we
‘glirls might have—-"* o
“Just hear her, mother !’ exclaimed Dix-
on. ‘Well, try it ; it's a free plan. Let's

see what you girls can do.”’

A Legend.

There has come to my mind a legend l
thing I,h-ad half-forgot,
And whether I read it or dreamed it, ah,
well, it matters not.
It 1is said'that in heaven at twi]ight a great
" bell softly swmgs, :
And man may listen .and hearken to tho
] wonderful music that rings,
If he puts from his heart’s inner cha.mber
all the passion, pain and strife,
Heartaches and weary- longings that throb'
in the. pulses of life—
If be thrusts from his soul all hatred, all
thoughts of wicked things,
Ho can hear in-the holy twilight how the
*  bell of.the angéls. rings.
-~ And I think there ig-in this legend
_ open our eyes to see,
Somewhat of an inner meaning, my triend.,
to you and me; .
Lét us look in our hearts; and question, ‘Can
.. pure thought enter in '
To a soul if it be a.lready the dwelling ot
thoughts of sin P
So, then, let us ponder a little ; let us look
in our hearts, and see

it we'

If the twilight bell of the angels could. rinz -

for you and me. . N

_God's grace-is great, but it is not,'_ahlo
to do much for the man who is not will-

fng to undertake to be a Christian. more

All than an hour or two a weel.— an s Horn.’

-~




