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teach them the Bible as lio %orked at ls'
bonchi day by day.

But hie did more thani tcacl thiem. With
tliat printing press, whici ]ls fo.tler liad
boughit for himi when a boy, lie printed thcm
the Gospel in their own language.

Af ter hie had been theore soine years, Stan..
]cy caine that way again. lie met Mackay,
and this is what lio wvrtes:

IlIf ever a man liad reason to be loncly and
sad, Mackay liad, whien, after inurdcring is
bishop, burning ls pupils, strangliîig lis
converts, and clibbing to (bath lhis dark
friends, the newv king turîied his eye of cleatlu
upon him. And yct the little man met it
witli calm blue eycs that nover winked."

Again, Stanley wri tes of Mackay's pupils:
"'Now, I noticed that as soon as they left mie
they went to, thieir own littie liuts and took
out littie books they lad iii tlieir pockets
And ono day I called Samuel to nie aiîd
asked, ' Whlat book is that you have?' And
that was the first tinie I knewv they liad the
iGospel in their language. Then I asked hlm,
'Do you consider yourself aChristian V' '0f
-course I do,' hoe replied. 'Ilow long have
3'ol heen a Christian ?' ' Weil,' lie said, Il
ain one of iMackay's pupils, ami learuod froru
hlm. There are about 2,30W of us, ail belong-
ing teo Mackay's mission 1 '

Mýay we ot ask our youxxg readers as Mac-
kay's mother abked hlm, "If the call cornes
to you do not, negleet it." God wvants somne
of you to go and tell the lueathon of a Saviour.
Who wvill answer, " Ilore arn 1, souci me V"

But wvhethcr ourwork is at home or abroad,
God wvauts tho saine spirit of love, and trust,
and obedience, that Mackay liad, lie wants
that ln our sphere, sinall or large, wve be
round faithful.

There arc sheep that far have ivandered
Fronu the pastures green and fair,

Ont upon siums gloomy desert,
Over rock and mountain haro.

Little workers, little wvorkers-

Lead thonui to the Shophcrd's. care.

WHAT THE CHINA31AN RECEIVED.
The Chineso are a very avaricious race, and

It is said thcy wvili do anythinig for money.
Maiiy of thomi think that tho nuissionarles
pay people for becoming Christians, and lire
mon and women to le baptized.

Que day a neiglibour inquired of a con-
verted Chinama, "I-ow muchi did the for-
cigners pay you for being baptized-twenty
dollars?" "More than that," wvas tho
answer. "'A lundrcd dollars?" "0i, muchi
more than that," was agairi the reply. "A
tlousand dollars?" "Muclu more than that,"
wvas stili the answer. "liow .much, thon,
'vas ityou got?' "More than the weight of
this great mountain in silver and gold." In
the name of Buddhia, wvhat are you saying? "
exclaimod the astonislied Chinese. IlYcs;
for tlîoy have given nie this precious book,"
answored the Christianl holding up lis Bible
wvidi both hands, " whichi tells me of God, of
Je5 13 5 Christ, and etornal blessedness and
everlasting life."-India7t Standard.

GROWING VIEWS 0F BEAVEN.
Whoen I was a boy, I thougît of hecaven a-

a great shinimg city, wvith vast walls and
domnos and spires, ami with niobody ln it
except white angels, who wvere strangers te
me. Dy and by my littie brother died, and I
thouglt of a great city, witi wvails and domes.
and spires, and a flock of cold, unknowNv
angels, and oxie littlo fellowv 1 was acquainted
witm. He wvas the only onme I knew ln that
country. Thonl another brother dicd, and
thiere w%%ore two wvhomi 1 knew. Thon my
acquaintances began to die, and the number
continually grow.

But it -%vas not until 1 liad sont one of miy
little children back to God that 1 began to
thinir I liad a little interest there mysoîf, A4.
second, a third, a fourth wont; and by that
time I lad so, many acquaintances in heaven
tînt I did not sec any more walls and domes
and spires. I began to tlink of tle rosideiits
of the Celcstial City. Axxd now se many of
miy acquaintances have gone there tînt it
soinetinics seomis to mie that 1 kzmow more in
heaven than I do on ourdi.
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