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Chin Wan Loo. 'We shal aill die if we stay here,' er ht
Poor little Chin Wan Loo! said Mr. Loo. 'It is a ve-y long le ofthe1fther and Iis gsts,

Daily his cheeks that had been so way, but we, too, must go.'the littie boy contracteda love for
ound and phump grew thiiner and Oh! you little boys and girls Who strong drinks thak gave bi p

paler, and is' merry almond-shap- sometimes come in from your play
ed eyes grew dull and sad. Day by exclaiming, T1'm about starved,' or account, and was thé subjeet c4
day his portion of rice and soup Ilm tired almost to death,' little do theifrequentbutunavalng remon-
had grown less'and less, and little" You know what those words really strance. eng-th at.a'barn-rais-

mean. inghe ý,had *been ýtéaChin Wan Loo was slowly starving. mean.permitt
There had been no0 rai for. along Ohin Wah knew, when, with no-'ted, vad where he had free accesa-

wlile Te trarn hd rid pthing, that you would ,cail food, to. to. a keg. of liquor, he became dead,

hample of'th fatlier andd hise guests,

the crops' had failed, .nd nobody gi;ve hlt strength, he staggered drunk, and Was laidnup n a board

strong drinks that gave hises -pret

a noug to eat. algtosemy o er a tree. he rest of the story
Wempl, ad rs. Loo and Chin Wans oldest we copy n the saugubage of the au-

Ohmn Wan «Loo's father, 'and pray brother dropped and died, by the thor:
for ra.t i'About 4 o lock bis father called

o to the temple ty Welt l'Ai to accompany home; not see-ing hm he eagerly inquired for is

bis oldest brother, With tno or -chld; theypointed hm to the place
three of their neighbors; and h u h where he lay. With heart fuil of
than.went with tiem, for he want g h er sorro, hearried hlm home to bis
ed raenog to ea. ay thoe an e mls unother and bis sisters. Toether

,~ô' s, is parents watched beside'bis, bed
They carried incense, s and jdss-C d tedous night o that fol-

sticks, to bur before the idol; and boowted, not khnowing but the dread-
bowing, kneeling, and wriging. fui stupor would resut in bis death
tbeii hands, .they entreatedtbeir but fully resolved if e lived; not
Chin Wan's fther, h.uncle andto leave untrled anyq ueffort that

But what could a block of wood miglt promise toh sav t thein.
orStone lke thatedi ItniseGod ihoiIt wr not until the' evenfng of
only that can give ram upon the \ thesecond eay that heWas restored
earth, and make the grass and to perfect consciousess. his par-
trees, the corn and rice, grow for ents thoeght it best not t speak to
our use.

Chin Wai did not know that; he,
had never heard of such a God as
ours. So he prayed very earnestly PRATING TO THE IDOL.

to thé idol in the temple, .and then way; and of alltheir littie family
went home again with his friends, it was only Mr. Loo and Ohm Wan
ail hoping their prayers might be that at.ast reached a town where
answered. they could have food gi-ven them

But the supply of food grew -- not in plenty, but juàt barely
smaller every day. enougb to meet their nee.ds.

Chin Wan's father sold their Ohin Wan lad a great many
clothes, their mats, their dishes, trials, but a very blessedthing bap-
and finally the roof of their house penec to hlm at the place vhere
and the walls as well, to buy more. le went. He'heard about the God
And precious little could he buy, who only controls the wind and the
even then; for food was so scarce clouds, Who only answers prayer,
everywhere about them that the and gives us better than bread for
price of it was very, very high. the body, ev'en the preclous bread

Mrs. Loo gathered up tbe parcli- of lie. Wil you notpray for ail
ed leaves and grass,. and tried to hi Wan' Mhinese brothers and
make bread or porridge of them; sisters, that. tey may ail bave the
and it -would make your beart ache read of Ife.-'Mission Daysprin.'
t know how mg wrse thinse t ees.
than that the family a ge

Chun Wan's baby sister died, a td Little Dennie was the only sonaof
bis little brother, and bis uncle's a clergyman Who, s«Ome years since,
wlfe, and bis cousin that le used to lived on the shore of Lake George.
play with. This was'before the commencement

.Oneh day Mr. Loo heard a few of e of thr b temperahe reformation,
lis neiglibors tel of some Who à-ad whien ever. famil1y kept intoxicatinÏg
gone away to a distant province,. wliquors constanthy on hand, and

here there was more to eat. used them as an oucnay if not

him of the cause of his illness for
some days, hoping his own reflec-
tions would do him much more
good; but.,in t his tbey Were disap.
pointed-he did not exhibit the first
symptôms of remorse or conscious-
ness that he had done wrong.

'About a week after the event just
related, his father invited him one
pleasant morning to take a walk.
Their road lay along the shore of
the lake, and was linèd with bately
trees on either side. For a time
they walked along in silence.

"Dennie," said he, do you know
what made you sick the other day?"

'"Why, I suppose I drank too
much rum," he artlessly replied.

'«Well, my son, do you know that
I think you are in danger of becom-
ing a drunkard?"

"Why, father, I know you.tell me
so, but I am not afraid of it. You
drink rum every day, and you are
not a drunkard; and when I get old
enough to know how much it will
do for me to drink, then I can keep
from being drunk, too."

'They both seated themselves on
a rock near the shore, and most
faithfully did his father speak of
the evils of intemperance; then tak-


