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limsse( bafore the deaconcss, b)usy wvitlî uîîaîy
(luties, cauld go ta luis poor haone ta inquire for
Iiiim, and then she fouiffd liimi dying %vith dipli-
ticuitie croup. Sorrow-fuhly site stood luy the un-
consciaus littda forni, expecting every liard drawn
lîrcat woulul be his hîst. Suddenly the great
bîlack eyca opened, ami, as lia recognized his f riend
a %vonulcrful sniile broke over the littia face.

«Yeir was so goati t(> nie ! le lie Nvhispered
hi(arsely ýii oas aue. -lle icsçs Advacate.

iNAIKIN(,' AN IDOL

I aoncesaw in a villaige in India, writcs aunissiau-
ary, the v'illage carpenter uaking a goci.

The whîale scene is exactly capied iii the farty-
fourtli cluaptor af Isaiahi-sa exactly thuat tlîo

1 )ra1 het inust have ceani in P>alestine huîidreds ai
yc:irs aga w~hiat I saw ir. India eiglîtycars agao.

The people lîad gone ta the foiest jungle and
selecteul a suitabla troc, anud sa-wed the stuiinp tha
proper lenigth, uind liuulad it ta tlîe villaga square.
It lîad beau raughly squarcd wvith an adze. Th
cairperiter sat on the ground, a board af inoist red
dlay becide liimni, and a pair ai rude conipasses in
bis liand.

Ho drew a circle ta represeuit tha liead, the
upper aund laover parts af tic body, anilth fic t,
using bis linger, dippcd iin duc red dlay, for luis
peucil. The figure wa.s like wliat 1 have sen
simill boys draw an their slatcs.

Then hae took his ax and beg-an eiiippiug at tic
wvaai.

The %voir cen camîe and gatlîcred up tlie chips,
and wliceîu the cvcning caiuc, t licy lit Up) tlicir tires
and cooked their brcad, uising tiiese 'acud chips as
tlîeir fuel.

I esaw saine luovs crcp ip aild rial off %vitli saine
ai the chips anid spliiitmr ai waod. Tlîey wcnit
ta wî'lerc, tic tali taunariîid trocs stoocl, au<lkiîîd-
led little lires iii the anîgles ai Uic grcat moots.

TMin 1 sa all tlîc village, boys runî acî'ass thue
sýqmares ta tue fics, and lîcard thaeni sliouting in
Mamathi, Il Aia, Ise au lire; l'Il get %warni It
wvas duriiug te cold, rainy fseasazn.

Now, will yau read tîte forty.fourth cliapter ai
Isalah ? Yaui will f iud ail thiat described there.
Witlî part ai thie woad Uicy hakeil brcad, and
witli part thiey unade a tira ta warin thienselves,
and with tua rest tlîey miade a god. Yet the
people ai India, and ai other pagan cauntries,
worshuip tliosa false gods as bliuidly as ai old.

HOW BE M'ON A VICIrORY.

John " lived out. el Every wceck hoe wrata
homoe ta lus unather, %%lio lived on a silnall farix
ftWay up aniong tho hils. One day Johin pickod
up an old onvelapo froin tha kitchen woad box,
and eaw that the postage stanip Nvas net touchoed
by the postnîabter's stanip) ta .4how that it lind
done its duty, and hienceforth was uscless.

IlThe po8tiestor nîissed ]lis ai that tiine,"
enid Johin, Iland lofit the sttampl as goad as iiew.
I'1l use it niyself on îay next latter, and sava a
penny."

Ra înaistenied it at tha nase of the toa-kettle,
and very carefully pulled the stamp off.

IlNo said John's conscience, "lfor that would
ba clicatinL-. The stampj bas been an ana latter;
it oughit nat ta carry anaother."

" It can carry anathier," said John, I 'becauso
you sea, there is no mnark ta pro'vo it worthless.
The post-aflice 'will nat know it."l

"9But Yau knaw," said bis conscience, ''and
that is enaugh. It is nat honest ta use it a
second tirno. It is al littia unatter, to be sure, but
it is cheating. od laaks for principla. Itis the
quality ai evory actian that lie judges by."

But no anc wvill knaw it," said Johni, faintly.
Na anae ?"' cried conscience. IlGod NvilI

kcnow it, and lie, you wili remeniber, desires truth

in the inward parts."l
ccYes" l cried thc bast part af John's character.

"V es, it îs ehicating ta lise tho postage staîap) a
second tinie, and 1 will liat do it."

John tare it ini two and gave it ta the wvinds;
and sa lie wton a victory. Wasn't it iwarZi win-
xîing ? It is alLen stielh lit.tle tests as these thazt
raveal character.- flle Chl<hen 's Fricnd.

A SONC' 0F SE RVICE,

Siga, Sang af cllijitiien,
H[appîy ils cri lie,

Workiling for t'le inissianaries
Over 'cross Ulie sea-.

Yes, and for tia -Ca arias,
Unloved and alatie,

WVhîoare boNwiig down ta MIdoS
Made ai %woofla:nd Stane,

Siuîg abolit the Mission Bands,
Oh, lot your voices ring !

F or littia hiandsauîd lIcarts arc jaincd
In service ta aur- King.

-COtildricit's iJfisioiuary E ricnd.
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