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~alittle pig which he said was a "lft

50 THE CHILDR

THERES A CHRIST FOR YOU.
*¢ 13 there any Christ for little children?” .
asked a tearful, blue-eyed child of an elder
sister,
There's a Clivist for the little children,
Full of tender, |)ll\lll" love,
Who is waitimg to reeeive them,
Andtow cleome them above;
Every fault is freely pardoned,
Every weakness full\‘ known,
And every childish sorrow
Made lovingly his own,

There's a work for the httle children
Which thewr tiny haweds may do,

A Jove that their hearts can render,
A service bright and true.

There are souls thc\ may win for heaven,
By thenr Christ-lhe words and ways,

By their daily heart endeavor,
To tell out all his praise.

There ave some in their hechen dinkness, |
Whe know of no loving Christ,

Who never have heard the story
Of his precious love unpriced,

1t may be the little children
Will send them the tidings sweet,

That the Lovd has so flccl\ foved th(,m,
And called them to his feet.,

Avre you trying to send the Gospel
To souls that have never he: ard
Of the Saviour's undying pity,
Of this true and faithful word?
He will bless every weak endeavor
With o smile of tender love,
And the souls you have won for Jesus
Shall star your crown above.
Eva Travers Everep PooLk.
HOW THEY GIVE PRESENTS IN
AFRICA
One day last November DMrs. Sanders
of Bailundu was greatly amused by a pre-
sent which was offered her. The day be-
fore was Sunday. A man came bringing

{ wive any return present.  He said

s Me Sanders told him,” writes I\h’s.

EN'S m;coiu).

banrlc rs, ‘‘that it was the h«()»lmth. and
Ire could not receive the gift that day ; he
might bring it the next. Before M.
\uulus st«utul the next worning, on his
journey to Bihe, J asked him if T should
*No;

simply thank the man.”  We are trying to

j break up their custom of bringing us pre-

sents and expecting to get Twice their
value in return.

* Soon after M,
man came with his pig.
i told him where to put it.  He looked
at me awhile and tinally said, A long
time ago I brought youa bunch of I).m.m.lq
and you gave we nothing. Now | have
hlull"ht yvou a pig.  Are you not going to
give me a present? 1 replied that in our
country when a person gives us a present
we only thank him forit.  Then he began
to upbraid me.  He poured out such a
storin of words that T was quite over-
whelmed. 1 left the door and went into
the bedroom.  Soon I heard a most
vociferous squealing, and looking through
the window, [ saw the man going oft w ith
his pigon his back. E \l(ll.llﬂ) he thought
hie would waste no more presents on this

*poor white trash.” ™ - Missiv Dayspring.

Sanders started, the
I thanked him

WHAT WOULD JESUS DO?

Tf washed in Jesus blood,
Then bear his likeness, too,

And as you onward press,
Ask, What would Jesus do?

With willing heart and hand,
Your daily task pursue;

Wark! for the day wears on;
Ask, What woeuld Jesus do?

Be gentle e'en when wronged;
Reve enge and pride subdue,
When to fuwn e seems harxd,
Ask, W lmt would Jesus do?

Je brave to do the right,
And scorn to be untrue;

When fear would whisper, *¢ Yield,
Ask, What would Jesis do?



