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e THE MORNING HYMN. which roots and herbs were their only food. Thoe missionary filled his graunnes mud out build

EWPrere is no Letter way of heginning a day | When Mr, Vinton had given out his last bushel ings with rice. He fed native Clristians and

B with a hymn of praise. In many schools this | of rice, theroe were thousands of stfrviug Karens heathen. He tiied to keep an account with eacly

e custom, In Germany, most of the schools sing | who looked to him for their next meal. applicant. But they came by thousands, and the

i crand old German verse of Luther’s and then| Going to the rice merchants, he said, “ Will you | nccount book was thrown aside )

Bl work with the words and the melody still | trust me for a shipload of rice? I dannot pay you '  *You are ruining yourself,” remonstrafgd his
ing in their heads. In the \ friends.  “ You -don't know the
mmte schiools of England this is names of half the people to whom
f the case, only the German you are giving this ricew.  How do
ds are changed to those of some you expect to get your pay 1"

ur beautiful old English hymns, “God will seo to that,” replied

ur cut we see seven or eight the man who had learned to do lis

. girls singing the Morning duty and trust God.
pin of praise and thanksgiving. “Every cent of the money ex
pr they seem to enter into it, all pended was refuuded,” writes his
ing away with their heads in daughter, Mrs. Luther.

. g pc.)sitions a3 ‘_"he wausic rolls After the famine was over Mr.
. 'f th.ell‘ young lips. I‘°°k. at Vinton went out among the Karens

: .ny.htf-]e one.ll.stleuly slandmg‘ in their jungles. Lsen the leathicn

» with her little l'?“d on one gathered round bim, bringing their

‘.tnd ﬁnger between .her lips, wives and children to sco the man

ping to the sweet strains of her who had saved them from starving.

school comnp anfons, Wlata “This is the man who saved our
| 7 groud it makes up altogether, lives!” cried crowds of heathen

: ‘.the brx'ght,_p leasing faces and Karens. “Wo want his religion,”

.Ctu,relque cAp and aprons. and down on their knees they

dropped and would hive worshipped
him, had he not sternly restrained
them.

Today, though he has been dead
more than twenty vears, “the name
of Justus Hatch Vinton is a talis
man through the jungles in all that
country. Tho Kareus speak it with
woistened eyes and hated breath,
They still say in hushed tones, ¢ He
saved our lives.””

8 SAVED OUR LIVES."

Rk of the terrible trials of India

hine. The principal food: of

tives is rice, and if that crop

B they starve unless relieved

B outside sources. "They them-

A live from hand to mouth, and «
MR- think of laying- up & supply
ORI against.the day of famine.
B years ago this terrible trial
jupon the Karens of Burmah.
r between England and their
ese masters had just .ended.

i stores of rice had been burned

Polen; their cattle driven off,

Fleaving them without seed to

pr buffuloes to till the ground.

carcity of food brought ship

. of rice ‘from Calcutta to

oon. But its price rose 700

n"'

THAT BOY.
BY ARTHUR SPRING.

18 name is not Solomon. There
are many things he does not know.
Remember that he is only a boy.
You were one once.  Call to mind
what you thought and how you
. felt. Give that boy a chance!

nt. above that usually asked, Keep near to him in sympathy.
a’f’“_‘fnd' of:the Karens had R ) Be his chum. Do not make too
rupee. -~ THE MORNING HYMN. many castiron laws. Rule with
e K‘.’Q‘ missionary, t_'h" Rev. . . a velvet hand. Help him have
"Vintoy, Jived at Rangoon. He began giving , now, and I do not know when I can pay jou. But,a *gowd time” Answer his foolish questions. Be
7 .e.l,p“le store of rice which. he had Jaid in for | Lwill pay you as soon as 1 am able.” Their answer j patient with his prauka  Laugh at his jokes
mion_-nchool..' The news.spread—* There is , showed that these native merchants, shrewd, ealeu- | Sweat vier his conundrums.  Limber up your
» Teb'cher Vinton's.” ] 'lating heathen, who could see thoir countrymen die ydignity with a game of ball, or a half day's fish-
¢ Karens ﬂgck.ed_ to his house. Stalwart men ' and yet raise the price of rice day by day, considered | ing.  Yuu can win his heart atter'y  And hold
“bundfgat._o_{ fnilgs, carrying a basket or bag, ' the missionary’s words the best sort of security. ‘bim steady in the path which leads higher up
g to receive tice for their families. Some fell | “Mr. Vinton,” thoy said, “take all the rice you | That boy has & soul, and & desting reaching high
g at the missionary’s door,.others died in.the | want. Your word is all the security we want. , above the mountain peak. He is worth a million
-exhausted by their long journey, during ' ‘You can have a doeen cargoes if you wish.” l times his weight in gold. — Selected.
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