THE CHILDREN’S RECORD.

*¢ There were about one thousand sup-
pliants | and the desive of cach one was
very plaialy expressed, and yet there was
not asound to be heard. Let we tell
you how that was.  Nearly a day’s jour-
ney from Hanchung I'u, in Shen-si, isa
pretty corge, that is, a cutting between
the hills, with a river flowing at the bot-
tom. A good stone roadway is made af
long the side of the hills on one side of
the river, and it was on this path over-
looking the river that 1 found the dumb
prayer-meeting.  On the farther side of
the river is a crumbling old idol in a niche
en the side of the hill, whois ealled the
‘white stone earth’” wod. He is believed
to have the ahility to hestow very great
favours, but unfortunately he livesin a
very ont-of-the way place @ however, his
petitioners have  devised this method:
they have each engaved their desires on 2
stone tablet. and erected  these tablets on
Ihe side of the hill facing the idol.  They
toon itke a lat of small crave-stones all
heaped together,
1 counted alwout
a thousand, and
carefully looked
over them o se
what thop-.-rmns
whoe placed themn
there wore prav
e for. The
PIRYCIS Werevery
much alihe. such
as ‘Bless wmy
father: “Pre-
servee Lathoony
fatheraaed neatls
o Pneteda Ghie
spirits of amy de-
prarted parents 3
Help wie to gt
rich: “Takecare
of me in all my

TEMPLE MACHINE
*Protect our country,” cte.
Iint oh, what 2 dull prayer-meeting ; and
such w useless, wicked one, too !

Iourneyies

=l eoald uo Lelp thinking of a little
Cord-Sim Chdiese proope e cting Thad only

HE TR IR

a few days hefore been present at in Han-
chung Fu, where a few men and women
were niet i Jesus’ name, and where there
was real prayer oftered to @ real and pow-
erful God.  *0Q), Jesus, wash my heart,
andtakeawayall sin,” prayed one: *0 God,
stop the opimm trade.and send men to tel)
about Jesus,” asked another; “Since Thouw
hast saved us, help us to love one anather
and to do all that Thou has told us to do,’
prayed a third : and so on.”— Mixsion
Deuspring,

A LETTER TO BOYS AND GIRLSX.
Dear Bovs axn Ginis,

We wish to have a little talk with you
about our French  Canadian Boys and
Girls,

Christmas has come and gone : poor old
Santa Claus has made his dangerous de-
scent from the chimney and left in your
stockings most wonderful things, things
which you have long heen wanting, and
which now you prize. and your love for
the dear old wan is stronger than ever.
Will you listen quictly while we tell you
abant ~ane boys and  wdrls we know, whe
are quite as fond of steries as you, e to
whom St Clhuss never brines astory
hiend: ?

I this grest city «f Montvesl, there
are wany sitie boys anl wris, with round
Blac’s heods ol presty davk eres. whoe
weatid nut understiand yon were youn te
xay s Merrr Nmns” to 1thern, Thev would
tle shonlders in their awn
ditenn, et wonld sy e ne
comprends jas” oor SCcapprends pas”
mare Yikely oD ddo ot understand vou),

CThey ave Drisht heele ereatuves, so Lappy

et St ——— e

chiatterting saway so tast m
their own bueseee, Freneh, that did yon
hear them, you could only starve aud say,
S Weli, T dont enderstand you.™

Szill they are like youin many ways.—
they have mary romping  games.  they
sing apd jump and skip, play warbles,
and zre fond of toys.  Nanta Claus may
arry o nany sweeties and toys, but he
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