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ties, il is varied and many sided. l'hure arc often sea-
sonls uvhcn tribes ate scattereil, hiding in large dreus
in caves, and in other vilgsfar away froin their
homes. Not long ago inland fromn Port Moeba
large hunting party camping in n cave were Smloked
out by their enenuis and aH kil but one. Once
iwhen travelling inland, 1 fouind the Makabili tribe in
terrible wveatler living in the blush, under sheulvung
rocks, ainong the long grsand, in, holluw trc4-,s. The
people at Aort Moresby.say that now)%, for thre first tiine,
tbey al le in pe(ace, and Oitit s thcy can trust the
pence of Gods WVord, they meani tu k(ep to it. This is
lWiGmufcnt coning froni thure xvho not long since
wre the mnot noted pirates, robbers, and iniriderers
along die Nvlole coas,,t of the peinsula.-&v. Ja&,ý

îpar 5tosng4lh

CIIILD'S MNITY

"A ND) a little chil shall lead them,"A Oh1, the s-wectnesS of a word!1
Iu the grand millennlial glory,

Ere the coming of our Lord.

Little childrcn shahl ho lielpers,
Shiarers, too, ini ail thec jov ;

(haeciouis words their lips shlail uitter,
Gracious deeds their hands emiploy.

In those Itter days of spiedor,
As of cld in Galie,

Christ, t.he Lord, wvill welcone children,
Love's sweet mninister8 to be.

Work there i, for oldl disciples,
- Feed miy lambs," Christ says to them:

But the littUe onles, He'll cherish,
Childish love Hoe'll ne'er contemin.

Weýlcomne, then, dleur littie workers,
Bringing Christ your youthi's rich dew,

ifrol dns' youi're truc, and faith fui,
Crwsunfading wait for you.

<ÂAY IN UIEAVEN, 1700?"

L ITTLE Mary was sitting with hier lYncle GeorgejJ one afternoon. 'lJncIe (1zeorg la tl lie to
keep quiet, as h. bal sorte acouniti to look~ over; so
Mary biusied hersoîef %vith a picture-book. For an
hiour ail ast. -still, then Mary beard lier unelle -say:
"There: 1 have quiit., a nice liftie sunru laid up against
atinie of nced.» - What are you talking about, U]ncl,

George ?" asked Mary. "About my treasures, littIe
girl, that I have laid uP," " Up in heaven ?" asked
Mlary-,whlohlad heard lier father thatniorningread about
layiig up trcasýures in, heaven. -Oh, no~, Mary; iny
treasuires are all on earth-somne in batik.% and iîoine in
other places,"' answvered lYnelu Geor~ge. But ai't you
got any in heaven, too ? " asked Mary. Well, 1 doen't

b)elieve 1 have(-," said Uncle Gecorge, thougluYtfully-. IlBut
run away to your ier now, for 1 ain going out."
Uncilo George. Nvunt out, w;i on a godwhiie, blt ail
thc Lime lie %vas thinking that, after ail, perhaps ho
Nvis not su wvchl off if lie hadl no treasures laid up in
heaven, %e b rWyd for hiui wvhn bu ]PRt tis world
a111d lus uloin-y belind 1dmii. Uco was; eo iipr -sied wviLh
tic theu11ght that b1wisl reu e te lity up treas-
ures ini liaveni. jlc did 0e. LitIe Mary neyer knew
until ycarsý after-whun su iseo, \vith a cleairer under-
standing (d wluhat it intant, bgnliersýeil te, lay up
treasur•, iii rie -thac iL \\as lier chiîlish question
Oint stirtud t7nnc l G rge on a genueoulactiv Cauris-
tian He-io' lçad

ZALIM SNI' RU ETONE! day, Whn Zalimi SinghI a luisa couvert,
waS crossinig the ane in the Saine bout with

two Birahins)ii, they betgan to reproacli imi for hiaving
becolne a ChIriitiani.

-WhMM do yen knew,\ youi ignorant fellow, of your
own rlgoor or Chriitialnity ? '

Za!linij r-lvd Whiat you hlave said, pundUs,> about
ny- ignorance, is aH i u; but whethcr I have acted

foolilily in ceasing te \vor.sipi iny tluikur (luou-ehold
idol> is liîîotll('r thing. I luad a capital god at nly flouse,
lie \Va.. beautifillly mualle, and ce c soiu nuloney, for
thociman wluo mnade hiru wils a skilful wrînand I.
pilid huinih luadii.Bt.t hook lucre, pulidita, suip-
pose I luad nuyfwk. lucre ini Luis boat, and in Illy left
iiand tlîis litle dog, nd cast thuem both. into the
GanIges, whaIt would ofcun ivi ?eun

The puwid s wevre suecnt, but the people said, "Whv,
the g<d being of stonu, w(ul Onik, Wn the dog wuld
swunli aishoIre."

- If so,"' the Chirisýtiaîî replicd, -then the dlog muiist
bo gireater than the W<d fe ho cati suive Mhilf wbich
the godl eannoL do. Do not expeet Ile, pwd tet
worship) a god which is inferior to a (log. ýNo; 1 will
no longer worshiip a stone, but 1 M'il] worship Huuni
whîo Inuade dhm stone. 1 worsbip die L.ord Jesus, who
died for me, and int only will 1 serve.'

CHILI) ,1FE IN' I3RAZIL.MR. H. Hl. SMITFI gives the foliowing account of
cifld life i dhe villages of Brazil :

'The children get few caresses, and give none. There
îs nothiing of Oint overflow of tenderness, thuat con-
stant wvatcliful care, duit shied,; -sueh i. halo around our
homnes. Thle babes vegetate in their steady, brown
fashson% seldoin cryiug or laughing, but lying all day
in their haxninock cradlees, and watching everything
aroundc themn with keen eyes. As soon as the little
boys andl girls cri todle about, they are left pretty
illuch te theunselves, turnbling up the baek stairs of
life on a duiet of mnandioca uneal and fish.

The parents 8eldomn punish the chlildren, for they are
very docile. Wheii they dol Lb. littIe orles puecker up
their inoutbs, and look sullen. ?Ieasure is exp"e
bv a EiMile-arinn. i -L,. -r- ,J


