Techmical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techmiques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best oniginal
copy avatlable for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibltographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

D Coloured covers/

Couverture de couleur
Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
‘e titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Catstes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black}/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured pfates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other matenal/
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Hl se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le iexte,
mais, lorsque cela étatt possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été fumées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item 1s filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est hiimé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘it
lur a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue

bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans {a méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués

ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

ages discoloured. stainred or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

D Pages detached/
Pages détachées
@/{howthrough/
Transparence
@/Quamy of print varies/
Qualité inégale de l'impression
D Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue
Includes index{es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of ssue/
Page de titre de 1a livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Génénque (périodiques) de la hivraison

p—
- ---—4

b~

12X 16X 20X

24X 28X

[

»




-\ ~

" Vok X JANUARY, 1895. No. 1.

00-0000-60000000- L2 <v il

The New Hebrides Mission ..................
Hindu Falle of the Toad and the Frogs......
Letter from Trinidad ; Together with Christ.
Extraordinary Finger- “nails ; 5 A Boy's Pledge.
Holdon, Ray......o. coviviiinees vevinnann
Too Much T lu eshing; Making of aGenticman
The Faithful Guardmn ......................
Natives of Africa in Fancy Dress S
The Penitentes......covueee it o L
A Wasted Life ; Bible Terms.... ... ...

A Good Resolve ; A Mission Romance...

The Sabbath to be Kept........ ..
Hindu Fable of the '.lzger and thLe Hare. .
Sorcery in China.... ... .
Internatione! S. S Lessons .. ...

0047000000 <> | < |0l >le

i Judge no Man by his Dress
” s . No Counterfeit Infidels. ...
Y R % 1A\ Bk
: %2;' '%@% s 1 M i ﬂa@%ﬁ
: Z ~EATY Blso : v TER Szw
| l%%%% i‘s‘(& rs b i 5 R K "l’%‘&? A4 % z%"éig
f T o Wz GH B v G UG, %" &
’ & 2 % ‘\x i‘w:“’“* %‘ & Wﬂi& % ’,m"c P //% Ul B BE 5
; »5"‘ TN YT AT A AT ot L S TS N T TS %/’/W
] 'BY'ABTHORITYcoFrm»GENERAL-ASSEMBL‘fa oF » lgEalg
; ~ ‘FH.E PRESBYTERlAﬂ L4 OHURCH- lN ® GANADA. = \E 3 ’?4 g% A
, B e S

2% % RLa T T T e BT

; o &5 A RIRLTS BEIUN A G & L. %0 40 WA .~ IE UL

< TR T T 1 B 1| < B |1 | <5 | < [ 1 S

OrrFicE” V.M.C A BUILDING, DOMINION SQUARE, MONTREAL.

.




P THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

JANUARY

THE NEW HEBRIDES B{ISSION.

Question.—What is the oldest mission field
of our church ?

Answer.—The New Hebrides, a group of
about thirty inhabited islands, in the South
Pacific Ocean, 1400 miles from Australia, and
extending 400 miles from north to south.

Q. What are the ten largest islands ?

A. Beginning at the south, there is Aneity-
um, pop. 700, once 4000. Tifty miles N.W.
lies Tanna, about 12x30 miles, pop. 6000?%
Eighteen miles N, of Tanna is Erromanga,
20x30 miles, pop. 2000% Sixty miles from
Erromanga is Efate, 20x30 wniles, pop. 2000?
Farther north is Epti, 15x20 miles; Ambrim,
15x20 miles ; Malekula, 30x60 miles, pop.
4000 ? Santo, the largest, 40x70 miles; Aurora,
7 x 30 miles; and Pentecost.

Q. What are the ten next in size?

A. Futuna, pop. 400; Aniwa, pop. 170;
Nguna, Bmau, Mataso, Mai, Tongoa, Paama,
Malo, and Oba.

Q. What are the ten smallest ?

A. Chiefly small islets lying off the larger
ones, with 50 to 160 people.

Q. What do the islands look like?

A. They are beautiful, evergreen, with
high mountains and deep valleys, and are
rich and fertile bearing cocoanut, bread-fruit,
banana, and other tropical fruits.

Q. What kind of people live there?

A. In their heathen state, naked, savage
cannibals.

Q. Who was the first white missionary to
remain on the islands ?

A. Rev. John Geddie, who sailed from
Nova Scotia 30th November, 1846, and reached
Ancityum in 1813,

Q. Had any of them ever heard the Gospel
before?

A. Native teachers from Samoa had been
placed on some of the islands as early as
1840.

Q. Had any white missionary been there?

A. Williams and Harris were killed when
visiting Erromanga, 20th November, 1839, and
Messrs. Turner and Nisbett labored for seven
months on Tanna in 1342, but were driven
away.

Q. When did Mr. Geddic form his first
church?

A. In May, 1852, when fifteen natives were
baptized.

Q. What help came to him?

A. Rev. John Inglis, from Scotland, 1st
July, 1852,

Q. When did the last heathen district of
the island yield ?

A. In 1854

Q. How long did Dr. Geddie labor?

A, He died at Geelong, Australia, 14th
December, 1372, Mrs, Geddie is still living.

Q. What churches have now missionaries
in the group !

A. Our own church, 3: the Free Church of
Scotland, 2; the two Presbyterian churches
of New Zealand, 5; and the four Presby-
terian churches in the different parts of
Australia, 8.

Q. In how many islands is mission work
carried on?

A. In 13 islands.

Q. What are the names of our own mission-
aries and their islands ?

A. Mr, McKenzie and family on Efate, Mr,
Robertson and family on Erromanga, and Mr,
Annpand and family on Santo.

Q. On what other islands did our church
carry on work ?

A. On Aneityum and Tanna.

Q. Why did she leave Aneityum %

A. The population grew less, and did not
need two missionaries, and Mr. Annand went
to Santo, leaving the whole island to the
missionary of the FFree Church of Scotland.

Q. Why did our church leave Tanna?

A. Our first missionaries were driven away
or died, and afterward another church took
up the work.

Q. On what islands is mission work carried
on besides those five where our church has
labored ?

A. On Futuna, Aniwa, Tongoa, Nguna, Epi,
Malo, Ambrim, and Malekula, besides some
smaller islets.

Q. What is the present condition of Efate?

A. Two missionaries, our Mr. McKenzie
and another, labor there. Most of the people
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have given up heathenism. Mr. McKenzie
has about 160 communicants.

Q. What is the present condition of Erro-
mnnga ?

A. It isa Christian island. There are some
200 communicants and 30 schools.

Q. What is the condition of Santo?

A. Tt is ounly six years since Mr. Annand
began work there, It has been sowing time,
but the reaping has scarcely begun.

Q. How long have these three mission fami-
lies been in the New Hebrides ?

A. Twenty-two years.

Q. What other mission families did our
church send out to the New Lebrides?

A. Rev. J. W, Matheson and wife a d Rev,
S. F. Johnson and wife, settled on Tanna in
1858. Within three years all but Mrs. John-
son were dead.

Rev. G. N. Gordon and his English wife
settled on Erromanga 47th Junb, 1857, and
were murdered 20th May, 1861,

Hie brother, Rev. J. D. Gordon, landed on
the same island in 1864, and 7th March, 1872,
he too was killed.

Rev. Donald Morrison and wife settled on
Efate in 1864, and in 1867 he had to leave
through illness, and died in 1867 in New
Zealand.

Rev. J. D. Murray and wife succeeded Dr.
Geddie in Aneityum for four years, and then
went to labor in Australia.

Q. What is the total population of the New
Hebrides ?

A. Probably from 50,000 to 60,000,

Q. How many may be reached by the agen-
cies now at work ?

A. Probably 40,000.

Q. How are the islands reached ?

A. Formany years we have had the mission
ship *“Dayspring.” Now there is a trading
steamer calling there every month, and an-
other srnall trading steamer all the time going
around among the group, and these do the
work of the mission.

If there are any more questions you would
like to ask, please send thew, and I will try
to answer them.

TOAD AND FROGS, A HINDU FABLE
An elephant named Blackmound was in
the habit of bathing in a pond. much to the
dislike and injury of the frogs, as they were
frequently crushed under his heavy feet.

Near the pond, in the hollow of a great tree,
lived a large toad who was remarkable for
his wisdom. The frogs went to him for ad-
vice,

He directed one of the frogs to go to the
top of therock and address Blackmound, who
was then coming, as follows:— You must
not come to .he pond any more, for there is a
spirit in yonder tree that has granted me the
power to destroy you.”

“I would like to hear the spirit say so,”
said Blackmound. .

“ Yes,"” eried the toad, ‘I have given him
the power.”

Blackmound, hearing the voice and sccing
no one, was frightened and hastened away.

The toad and the frogs said—*‘ It i3 one
thing to be large, and another thing to be
bold.”

The Bible tells us that ‘“The wicked flee
when no man pursueth, but the rightcous are.
#s bold as a lion.”
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LETTER FROM TRINIDAD,

HIS pretty word picture was sent by

Miss Blackaddar, one of our mis-

sionary teachers of the East Indians

in Trinidad, to Miss Nicoll, one of

our missionary teachers among the North-

West Indiuns in the school at Regina, and is

in a little paper called Progress, printed at
the Regina School.

TAOARIGUA, TRINIDAD.

DeARr Miss NicorLL.—Yours of July must
now be answered. Iam & very busy woman.
I have a large school, keep house, and do
nearly all my own work. It was very kind
of you to watch for my name, and very good
of you to write me such a nice kind letter.

I have been in Trinidad now for eighteen
years and sometimes I feel lonely, as death
takes first one then another away.

I used to have a whole house full of
little Indian girls, and now they are all grown
up and married ; with small boys and girls of
their own. Then we had some boys and they
too have grown up and gone into the world.

My school has some 117 children, but every
morning we have to go and gather them.
Sometimes they hide under the bed, and one
day o small boy got into an oil box, so the
monitor took up Lox and all and came on with
the small boy howling inside.

These children come to school often quite

are sent from home.
We teach them in English and Hindostani,
they are bright and clever.

They are of various shades of brown. Some |

very dark and some very light.
The Indian people live in huts made of mud,
with roof of poplar Jeaves or straw. All the

family live in one room. and often a cow or'
They live mostly on '

donkey lives with them.
, vegetable food. Some s.ever eat flesh at all.

They do all kinds of work, and are careful |

naked, so we arc glad to get the shirts that ! ho (8;“' with Him in the heavenly places.

India, people worship the cow, but not here.

We have to call them into church every
Sunday. Sunday here is the great day for
markets, and work of all kinds, you see
people working, drinking, and fighting, I
am sorry to say that drinking goes on here
very badly, We have Bands of Hope, and
Mrs. Morton has been very successful in that
branch of Christian work.

‘We have Sunday schools, a8 you have, the
children read and study just as they do at
home. We have some 10 applications for
baptism, and as soon as Mr. Thompson comes
we will have them baptized. We will call
one Maggie Nicoll.

TOGETHER WITH CHRIST.

Cructfied together with Christ. 1have been
crucified with Christ; yet I live. Gal. ii. 20.

Dead together with Christ. If we died with
Him, we shall also live with him. Rom. vi. 8.

Quickened together with Christ. God quick-
ened us together with Christ. Eph. ii. 5.

Risen together with Christ. Ye were raised
together with Christ. Col. iii. 1.

Living together with Christ. God appoint-
ed us unto the obtaining of salvation through
our Lord Jesus Christ, that we shouid live to-
gether with HHim. 1 Thess. v. 9, 10.

Sitting together with Christ. God made us

Eph.
Suffering together with Christ. We suffer
with Him. Rom. viii. 17

Working together with Christ.
together with Him, 2 Cor. vi. 1.

Iletrs together with Christ. Heirs of God,
and joint-heirs with Christ. Rom. viii. 17,

Glorified together with Christ. That we
may be also glorified with him,

‘Working

Walking together with Christ. They shall

and saving. Many of them return to India walk with Me in white, for they are worthy.
and othiers to England and s »me remain Lere. i Rev. iii. 4.

They worship many different kinds of gods,

and godesses, some made of metal,
stone, and some cven worship plants.

wood, or dure we shall also reign with im.
In'

Reigning together with Christ. If we en-
2 Tim.

ii. 12,
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EXTRAORDINARY FINGER-NAILS,

This picture, which has been kindly loaned
by Lhe Faithful Witness, is not a fancy one,
but is from real life. The dude in Canada is
known sometimes by a very long coat or a
wery high collar, or & very large headed cane.
In China and Indo-China, Siam, Anam, and
Cechin China, one mark of the dude, or would-
be fine gentleman, is long finger-nails,
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Wouldn’t we like to be near with a pair of
sharpscissors! What fun it would be to snip
them off !

Frequently these nails grow two or three
inches long, and as they grow out and bend
and twist, they look like claws. It is said
that sometimes a Cochin-China dandy may

be seen whose nails measure from one to two
feet (1), and instead of being laughed at, as
the dude's peculiar doings and dressings are
with us, an extraordinary growth of finger-
nail is looked upon in Indo-China as great
personal accomplishment, and a sign of high
social position.

How absurd it would look to see a man
strutting along, looking down with disdain
upon others around him, simply because he
had finger-nails or claws a foot long, and fan-
cied himself somebody. Perhaps they area
sign that he does not have to work, for he
could scarcely do anything with such finger-
nails but take care of them and keep them
from being broken; and perhaps he is proud
because he canlive in idleness and haveothers
wait on him. In that case he is about as sen-
sible as those among ourselves who think that.
because they can wear fine clothes or have
white soft hands, they are better than other
people whose clothes are coarser and whose
hands are harder with work. e

If the finger nails are no good to any one
else, they may be of some service to ourselves.
They may tcach us alesson. They show us how
silly are a great many of the reasons why men
think themselves better than others. Boys
and girls, who, because they live in a bigger
house, have richer parents, have less work to
do, wear finer clothes, and think themselves
better on that account, are just as sensible, or
silly, as the dude of Indo-China, who thinks
the same thing on account of his long finger-
nails ; and we maylearn from him how foolish
are these other things among ourselves.

A BOY'S PLEDGE.
1 pledge my brain God's thoughts to think ;
My lips no fire or foam to drink

From alcobolic cup ; nor link
With my pure breath tobacco’s taint.

For have I not a right to Le

As wholesome and as pure as she

Who, through the years so glad and free,
Moves gently onward to meet me?

A knight of the new chivalry

Of Christ and temperance I would be,

In nineteen hundred ; come and see.
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“HOLD ON, RAY."”

T was a fete day in San Francisco, and
all its world of pleasure-seckers were
en route for Woodward's Garden, in
which was to be held the celebration

of the fiftieth anniversary of good Queen
Victoria's reign.

‘' Hurrah for the Jubilee,” shouted every-
body; and twenty-five thousand hurrahs
peeped and glinted from the eyes of that
many people as they crowded every available
space. The programme included speeches,
poems, songs and games, incidental to the
occasion ; the latter, however, were to be a
reproduction of the out of-door games of the
Inglish and Scoteh people of more than a
hundred years ago. Among these, was one
to be called “Climbing the Greasy Pole,”
presided over by a committee of Caledonians,
and pole-ward I hent my steps at the close of
the oration.

Not far from a lovely stream, spanned by a
rustic bridge, on the north side of the beauti-
ful pavilion, a slender pole, twenty-tive feet
high had been planted, surmounted by a flag.
Never was there a pole straighter or gieasier;
it shone like burnished steel. A thick rope
enclosing a circumference of thirvty feet was
drawn tautly around it. Whenall wasready,
a herald shouted thron:h a trumpet the
following challenge:

“Hear ye! Hear ye! lear ye! Any boy
under fiftecen years of age, who can mount
this pole and grasp the flag a-top it, will win
a suit of clothes worth fifteen dollars.
One trial only aliowed each contestant.™

He had scareely ceased speaking when boys

of all sorts and conditions swarmed around |
Jlittle right hand grasped the folds of the

the rope like bees,  One would have thought
that the greatest want of the San Francisco
nineteenth century boy was a suit of new
clothes.

Boy after boy followed in rapid rotation,
with but little better success.

* It can't be done,” said a man behind me.
“ Nothing but a fly could wount that pole.”

“You're about right,” said another, and it
seemed the common verdict; yet the popular
interest in the trial never waned.

At last_ after long waiting, there came the
turn of a frail looking little fellow, about
twelve years old, who had been repeatedly
pushed back by the older and stronger boys.
His knees were ragged and his boot-toes in
holes. His grey eyes calmly measured the
distance between the carth and the bonny
flag, then firmly closing his thin, red lips he
began to climb.

Two, three, eight feet were gained (one
foot ahead of all the rest) when he paused,
clinging tightly to the pole; but seemingly
exhausted.

At that instant, from out the crowd there
rang a boy's voice, clear as a bugle, shouting,
*“1lold on Ray. I know youll win.

Everybody heard it, and Ray, the climber,
soonest of all. The blood returned e his
cheeks; the quivering muscles grew firmer;
the grasp of his small hands tighter; and
soon a long length was passed. He paused
again, But three feet remained between him
and the prize so much coveted—and needed.
Wonuld he fail? The crowd was in full sym-
pathy with him.  Every eye was fixed upon
him and not a word was spoken. Suddenly,
again there rang out ~hriller and clearer, the
same hoyish, but clavion like ery.

“Hold on, Ray, [ knowyou'll get to the top.”

The effect was electrie. There was a strong
bold effort on the part of Ray, and his tired

tluttering flag.
With what hearty shouts did that welkin
rinz, The boy hung an instant at the top,

““But one trial apicee, and fair play for all,” | then slid down the pole, a hero; for he was a
said the oflicer in charge. I victor, and there is ¢ nothing so successful as

“Thut's ewsy enough,” said Number One, 'auccess." The good natured crowd «athered
with a swayrger of assurance, as spitting in ' around him, sincere in their congratulations,
his hands, boy fashion, he began the ascent. | and even the other Iuckless boys greeted him
Alas! Scarce four feet wained, when down jcheerily. During the momentary clamor and
he ingloriously slid, amid the shouts of the ‘cxcitcment I looked eagerly for the owner of
amused and unsympathetic crowd. i the voice that had cheered.



1896

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD. 7

Out of the dense crowd he came—a lad
about the size and type of Ray ; a street Arab,
in fact, who, as he sized his friend’s shoulders
and gave them a hearty shake, said, ag he
looked into his happy, grey eyes. ‘ Ray, old
fellow. I knew you'd win, if I'd help you.”

Blessed little comrade. 1le was one of the
dear Master's very own—a loving helper.
The world needs many, many such as he to-
day.

The most beatiful spot, to me, in this beau-
tiful garden, is the one which furnished such
a practical lesson upon the inspiration that is
caught from loving encouragement.—7he
American Youth.

TOO MUCH THRASHING. )

- Country boys who areinclined to think that
life in cities is easy and comfortable, com-
pared with their daily toil in the country, are
apt to find themselves mistaken when they
come to town and subject themselves to the
high-pressure system of business establish-
ments. An amusing example of this sort is
related by a country exchange.

A farmer's boy went to the city, finding the
work at home rather tiresome, and obtained
a situation in a large “family supply” store,
where a * rushing business” was carried on.
ITe “ took hold ” very well, and his employers
liked him,

They were surprised, however, when he
came to them, before he had been two months
in the store, and said :

“Well, Mr. A——, I guess I'll have to get
through here next Saturday night.”

“ (et through! ™ said his employer.
what's gone wrong?”

“0, nothing particular.”

‘“ Aren’t you treated well?”

“First rate; but I'll tell you just how it
strikes me. Up on the farm we used to have
the thrashing-machine come once a year; and
then we thrashed for three days, and you
better believe we worked hard; but I'll tell
you what—I've been here now seven weeks,
and you've thrashed every day! I guess
I've got enough of it.”

He went back to the farm, convinced that a
farmer’'s life has its compensations.— ¥, Con.

“Wh ¥

THE MAKING OF \ GENTLEMAN.

OBERT GILMORE, one demerit, for
talking without permission,’ said
Mr. Gell, very loud, indeced, from

¥ the desk.

Poor Rob! It wasrather hard on him, for
it was more Aleck’s fault than his. Aleck
had begun the whispering, and on such an
interesting subject, that Rob, instead of bluff
ing him off, as he knew he ought to do,
listened, and answ ered, and got into trouble.
But Aleck was not caught.

‘I'm going to fix that little snob after
school, was what Aleck had whispered to Rob.

“\What snob?” asked Rob, with quick curi-
osity; he didu't know what a snob was, I
don't think Aleck kuew very well himself,

*Why, that dandy, Walter Lindsay, with
tassels on his boots. Tassels,” continued
Aleck in deep disgust, “what sort of a boy
would wear tassels on his Loots ?’

Rob looked across at the boy with the
offending tassels ; he was yawning over his
spelling ook, kicking his heels together,
twisting a stray lock of hair, and altogether
behaving very much like other small boys.

‘What are you going to do to him?' asked
Rob, anxiously.

‘I'm going to follow on behind till we get to
that place right in front of Dunlap's grocery
where the two gutters meet—do you remem-
ber?’

‘Suppose he don’t go home that way,
suppose—'

But Mr. Gell had been growing conscious,
for the last minute-and-a-half, of whispering
in the air, and, without raising his head, he
rolled thnse deep-set eyes around, till he
caught Rob in the midst of his *suppores,
and clapped him down on the ‘black-hook,’
as the school called it.

This demerit was particularly hard to stand,
because it meant that he would have to stay
in a half-hour after school, cramming diction-
ary ; and this meant that he would miss the
excitement of secing Aleck ‘fix’ Walter for
being a snob, and wearing tassels.

Buat g0 it had fallen out, and Rob,.like most
small boys, made the best of it, learned as
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few words as possible, teased a big fly he had
caught, munched a withered apple he had
found in his desk, and presently got to the
end of his half-hour, and tore away home.

‘Hello! Aleck, walt for me,” he shouted the
next morning, on his way to school, as he
caught sight of his comrade’s old brown cap,
a square ahead. Rob had been in a surprising
burry to get away from buckwheats and
maple syrup that morning, his appetite being
keen for what Aleck Lad to tell of his *fixing
the snob.’ And, as good luck would have it,
here was the hero of the engagement himself,
only a square away.

‘Well, did you do it? Did you fix him?%’
panted Rob, pulling up alongside.

‘Do what ¥’ said Aleck, rather grufily.

‘You know about Walter Lindsay; what
did you do to him ¢’

‘Nothing,' answered Aleck, brietly.

Rob felt very flat, but Aleck was cross, and
would give him no satisfaction. Later in the
day, under the thawing influence of Rob’s
lunch basket, Aleck’s tongue was loosened.

‘I say, Rob,” he began suddenly, and with
confidential distegard of good Euglish, ‘that
there Loy has the making of a gentleman in
him.’

But Rob had forgotten: * What boy?’ he
asked.

¢Oh, puddin’ head, I mean Walter Lindsay.
Yesterday I was sueaking along behind him,
like I said, and just befors we got to Dunlap's
grocery, who should be out in the middle of
the street but Mrs. Dorsey's little idiot boy,
Mac. There he was, waggons driving this
way and that was, men shouting at him to
get out of the way, and Mac not paying any
attention, but just moving out there like a
calf. There were a lot of us fellows, and
maybe some of us would have seen what to do
presently, but just as Bachman’s big dray
came tearing along, out springs Walter Lind-
say, right through all that nasty water I was
thinking about pushing him into, most up to
his knees, too, and scizes Mac around the
waist.

“The little idiot struggled and fought him,
and knocked off his c1p, but Walter showed

pluck, I tell you, and waded back with him,
and actually coaxed him along home,

“You've got your feet awfully wet and
dirty,” says I.

‘* Oh, never mind,” says he, “they’ll dry off
all right;” and he took no more account of
those fine tasse’s than if he didn’t have 'em.”

‘And what did you do?' asked Rob, with
the instinct of a true listener, feeling that
the story was not done,

‘I? Oh, I justwaded in and got his cap
for him," answred Aleck, shamefacedly ; ‘but
I tell you what, Rob, that fellow can wear
tassels hung round him like a table-cover if
he pleases, he's got the making of a gentle-
man, like I told you.—Phil. Pres.

THE FAITHFUL GUARDIAN.

A gentleman bought a collie, which, when
taken home, after the fashion of his kind,
soon made himself one of the family, and as-
sumed special responsibilities in connection
with the youngest child, a girl three years of
age.

It " appened, one day in November, that the
father was returning from a drive, and as he
neared his house he noticed the dog in a pas-
ture which was separated by a stone wall
from the road. From behind this wall the
collie would spring up, bark, and then jump
down again, constantly repeating it.

Leaving his horse and goinx to the +pot, he
found his little girl seated on a stone, with
the collie wagging his tail and keeping gouard
reside her.

In the light snow their path could be plainly
seen, and as he traced it back he saw where
the little one had walked several time-~around
an open well in the pasture. Very close to
the brink were prints of the baby shoes, but
still closer on the edgze of the well were the
tracks of the collie, who had evidently kept
hetween her and the well,

We need not tell you the feelings of the
father as he saw the fidelity of the dumb
creature, walking between the child and
what might otherwise have bLeen a terrible
death.—Ex.
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THE PENITENTES.

H ! what a dreadful picture! exclaimed
Oscar, lifting a photograph from the
pile at which he bad been looking.

@ * Did you see any people like thatt”
Oscar s father and mother had just returne i
from a long visit to New Mexico, and the
photographs were among the nmementos they
bad brought home : Oscar and his mother
were now looking them ov. r together.

**Yes, dear,” she replied. “anlit is a very
unp.casant sight to see people beating them-
gelves in that way.”

“I think they're very silly te do it.
you tell me about them?”

¢ Yes, Oscar, 1 will tell you, but it is not a
very pleasant story.

*“These men are Mexicans who belong to a
gect of Roman Catholics, and are chlled
‘Penitentes.” You can easily sce that the
name siguifies ‘repentant.”  They really
Lelieve that if they inflict terrible torture
upon themselves their sins will be forgiven.
They have not yet learned that Christ died
for their sins, and they bhave only to aceept
him as their Saviour in order to be forgiven.”

““What are some of the things they do to
torture themselves?™ asked Oscar,

In the first place, when they join the
socicty they arc obliged to endure great
suffering; but their havdest practices are
gore through at Idaster time. On Good
Friday they dress themselves in white cotton
trousers, their feet, backs, arms. and chests
bare. ‘T'wocrosses are planted on the ground
an cighth of a mile apart. A heavy cross is
placed on the shoulders of each Penitente,
and he drags it back and forth between the
twostanding crosses.  1f one faints or sinks
from exhaustion, the comjpanion following
behind walks over him. dragging his heavy
cross after him.

1 donot like to tell you any more, dear;
it makes my heart ache to think of those poor
prople.”

0! please tell me more.
do next ¥ begzed Oscar.

“ 1 you really like to hear about them,
O~car? 1 do not see how you can endurc 1t.”

Won't

What do they

“ Well, I don't think it is a very nice story,"
but I like to know about the people who live
in my own country,” he replied.

‘1 suppose you are right. After they have
borne their crosses, the Penitentes go into
their lodge to rest. returning in a short time
to prepare for another exercise, which they
call * Bearing the crown of thorns.’

* A young man is chosen, and on his back
between the shoulders is boand a bunch of
thorny cactus. Another, bearing a large
woiden dotl representing the Infant Jesus,
heads the procession. Then follows the man
with the crown of thorns on his shoulders,
and behind him are grouped the Penitentes.
The procession moves slowly over the same
track between the two standing crosses. One
of their number plays a weird strain on a
fife, repeating it over and over until it~
becomes a most doleful wail.

“ Behind the Penitentes follow a large
company of old men, women, and children.
When the music ceases the ppoc-ssion stops
and the followers fall on their knees, with
their heads beat forward almost to the
ground, and remain so until the music is
again heard, and tho procession moves for-
ward two or three rods. When the music
again ceases, the procession stops and the
followers drop into the same position as
before. And so they keep on, moving irom
one cross to another and returning.

‘“ As they approach either cross, they circle
around it, bowing as in adora:ion, and the
young man with the cactus between his
shovlders leans with his back to the cross
and throws his entire weight on the cactus
resting against the cross. Sometimes he
faints from cxhaustion and the oss of blood.”

*“In the picture they scem to be whipping
themselves,” said Oscar.

‘“ Yes, they beat themselves with a whip of
soap-weed. The leaf of the soap-weed plant
is about a foot long and two or three inches
wide, with a point like a ncedle. These
leaves are braided into whips, with the sharp
points protruding from every part.”

“Did you see all ihese thingst™
Oscar.

askel
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‘“Oh! no, indeed ! but your father saw it all
and told me about :t. Sometimesa Penitente
allows himself to be tied to a cross, in imit-
ation of our Sa\iour, thinking that if he can
endure the suffering for hours he will he for-
given all the sins he has committed or will
ever commit.”

“How awful to 'hink of such things being
done in aChristian land.”-OverSea and Land.

A WASTED LIFE.

That is what he called it, as I led him home
to his wife and little oncs. I had picked him
up from the gutter. His ragged coat was
smeared with mud, his face was bloated and
his eyes were bloodshot. As Iled him home
he told me the story of his life. It wasa story
of temptation, weakness, failure. He had re-
ceived a college ednecation. Hehad stood high
in several benevolent orders, but his love for
strong drink had brought him down to the
gutter. There I found him; and as Ilifted
him up he said “ my life is wasted.”

We reach his home, a drankard’s home. e
had not only wasted his own life, but had
blasted the lives of wife and children. T ureed
him to shake off the chains that hound him,
I told him of the loving Christ who wounld
help him break his chains, but he had no hope.
He said he had tried again and again, but he
had always failed, and now he would end his
miserable life.

I left him, and fearing that he wonld des. |

troy himself, I suggested that he be watched
through the night. His neighbors thought
there was no danger, so I returned to my own
home and thought much on this ‘‘wasted
life.” ‘Through the night the poor drunkard
was in my dreams. My first thought on the
following morning wasx of the * wasted life.”

As I went out to hegin the duties of the day
I noticed an unusual commotion in the part
of town where the poor drunkard lived. Then
the word came to me ** He is dead. He has
commited suicide.” I hastened to the scene
of the tragedy, and there before me, suspended
from the branch of a tree, was the blackened
corpse of the man whose life had been
“wasted.”

The impression made by this object lesson
will never be erased while memory lasts,
And yet there were those present upon whom
this awful tragedy seemed to have no effect.
Two or three men were standing within a hun-
dred feet of the dangling corpse. These men
had a few hours before purchased for the sui-
cide the liquor which had made him drunk,
and now, in the presence of the blackened re-
mains of their former companion, they poured
more of the fiery liquid down their throats.
And thus the wasting of lives goes on, which
but for the apathy of Christian people might
be greatiy lessened at least. o

The subject of this story was the son of
Christian parents, the child of many prayers,
but his life was wasted by the demon of
drink. Are we doing all we can to destroy
this demon ?—J. L. Rusbridge.

BIBLE TERMS.

Learn these by heart :—

A day's journey was about twenty-thres
and one-fifth miles.

A Sabbath day's journey wasabout an Ing-
lis » nule.

Ezckiel’s reed was neariv eleven feet.

A cubit was nearly twenty-two inches,

A hand’s breadth is equal to three and five-
eighths inches.

A finger's breadth is equal to one inch.

A shekel of silver was about fifty cents.

A shekel of gold was cight dollars.

A talent of silver was five hundred and
thirty-cight dollars and thirty cents.

A talent of gold was thirteen thousand
eizht hundred and nine dollars.

A piece of silver, or a penny, was thirieen
cents.

A farthing was three cents.

A mite was less than a quarter of a cent.

A gerah was one cent.

An ephah, or bath, contained seven gillons
and five pints.

A hin was one gallon and two pints.

A firkin was about ¢ight and seven-cighths
gallons.

An omer was six pints.

A cab was three pints.—Selected.
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A GOOD RESOLVE.

If any little word of mine
May make a life the Lrighter,
If any littie song of mine
May make a heart the lighter,
God help me speak the little word,
And take my bit of singing
And drop it in some lonely vale,
To set the echoes ringing.

If any little love of mine
May make a life the sweeter,
If any little care of mine
May make a friend’s the fleeter,
If any lift of mine may ease
The burden of another,
God give me love, and care, and strength
To belp my toiling brother.

—Exchange.

THE SABBATH TO BE KEPT.

One morning a gentleman was going 1o
ehurch. He was a happy, cheerful Christian,
who had a great respect for the Sabbath. He
was a singular man, and would sometimes do
and say what children are apt to “funny
things.” As he was coing alonz he met a
stranger driving a heavily-londed wagon
through thetown. When this gentleman got
right opposite the wagoner, he stopped,
turned around, and lifting up both h nds as
i in horror, exclaimed, as e gazed under the
wagon : *‘There, there you are zoins over it!
There, you have gone right over it |”

The driver was frivhtened. He drew up his
reins in an instant, crying  *“ Whoa! whoa :”
and brought his horses to a stand.

Then he looked under the wheels, expecting
to seo the mangled remans of some innocent
child, or, at least. some poor dog or pig that
had been crushed to death  But he saw 1o-
thing. So, after gazing about, he looked up
at the gentleman who had so strangelv ar-
rested his attention, and anxiously asked:
* Pray, sir, what have T gone over?”

“The Fourth Commandment,” was the
quiet reply. ‘‘ Remember the Sabbath day to
keep it holy."—Ecchange.

A MISSION ROMANCE.

“Is it worth while to hold a mceting to-
night, do you think?” asked a Londoner of
his friend one raw December night in 1856,

‘‘ Perhaps not,” answered the other doubt-
fully; ‘““but I do not like to shirk my work,
and as it was announced, some one might
come.’

““Come on, then,” said the first speaker;
‘“Isuppose we can stand it.”

That night was as black as ink, and the
rain poured in torrents ; but the meeting of
the English Missionary Society for the Propa-
gation of the Gospel was held, in spite of the
elements, in a brightly-lighted chapel in
Covent Garden. A gentleman passing by,
took refuge from the storm, and made up
half the audience that listened to a powerful
plea for the North American Indians in Brit-
1sh Columbia.

‘“ Work thrown away,’ grumbled the Lon-
doner, as they made their way back to Regent
Square.

“ Who knows?” replied the missionary.
* It was God's word, and we are told that it
shall not fall to the ground unh« eded.”

Was it work thrown away?

The passer-by who stepped in by accident
tossed on his couch all night, thinking of the
horrors of heathenism, of which he had heard
that night for the first time. And inamonth
he had sold out his business and was on his
way to his _mission work among the British
Columbia Indians under 'he auspices of the
Church Missionary Socicty.

And thirty-five years afterward we found
him, surrounded by *‘his children,”as he loved
to call themn the centre and head of the model
mission station of the northwest coast, a vil-
lage of civilized Indians. Itis the romance
of missions.—Sunday School 1imes.

MARY'S PRAYER.

Dear God, bless my two lit-tle eyes, and
make them twinkle hap-py. Bless my two
lit-tle ears, and make them hear my mother
calling. Iiless my two lit-tle lips, and make
them speak kind and true. Bless my two
hands, and make them do good, and not
touch what they mus'n’t. Bless my two
feet, and make them go where they ought to.
Bless my heart, and make it love Je-sus, and
my moth-er and father, and Geor-gia and
ev-er-y-bod-y. Please let ug-ly sin nev-er get
hoid of me—nev-er, nev-er, for Christ’s sake.
Amen. (Liv-ing.)
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TIGER AND HARE.
A HINDU FABLE.

A tiger became the king of the forest, and
made a Jaw that every day an animal should
appease his hunger. Inafew months a great
many animals had been eaten. The beasts
that remained held a council. A hare said he
believed he knew of a way to get rid of the
tiger, and it was agreed he should make the
trial. The breakfast hour of the tiger was
nine, but no animal appeared. At twelve
o'clock the hare appeared. The tiger, much
enraged, wished to know the cause of the
delay, and the hare told him that on his way

he had passed a king in a well who delayed
him. *‘Lead the way to the well,” said the
tiger. When they reached the well the tiger
saw his own image there, and believing it
wasa rival tiger jun:ped in and wasdrowned,
thereby relieving the othe' animals from
danger and death.
Little joiks ¢, ten do great things.

The Hindus may have wise fables but they
have not the Gospel, and children can help in
sending it to them, and can pray for those
who go to curry that Gospel.

¥

SORCERY IN CHINA.

HE other night, writes a medical
student, I saw two devil charmers
trying to exorcise—cast out—a
demon. The family was one 1 had

previously attended in sickness, but on this
occasion they preferred to call in the sor-
cerer.

The little sufferer—a boy of nine years old
—was held in his mother’s arms before the
wizards. Cakes and wine were spread upon
the table, and two large red candles and some
sticks of incense were lit. Then a number of
incantations were sung in a wierd monoton-
ous chant by the enchanters, who at the same
time kept up a constant din with their
tambourines, and contorted their features
into every possible shape.

This lasted for half an hour. A familiar
spirit was said to come. He entered the body
of one of the magicians, convulsing him
severely as he did so, and then in an under
tone, using ventrifoquism, told the causc and
course of the illness. The cause of the illness,
he said, was the boy's soul going out from his
body and a devil coming in and taking pos-
session. The course of sickness would depend
entirely upos the skill of the charmers in
casting out the demon and in getting the
Loy’s soul to return.

This announcement having been made, the
oracle was invited to partake of some refresh.
meants, &nd then, after again causing one of
the operators to take an epileptic seizure, he
departed once more to the spirit world.

At this stage of the proceedings I was
requested to retire, the magicians informiung
the friends that my presence was embarrass-
ing their movements, Accordingly I with-
drew and left the spiritualists a free hana.

Next morning I was sent for, told that the
iliness was serious and besought to undertake
the case. I did so willingly, but with serious
apprebensions, for the little patient was de-
lirious and quite unconscious. He died upon
the third day. One wonders at an intelligent

eople like the Chinese believing so blindly
in sooth-saying and sorcery. And yet it is
not so strange after all, for it is not so long
ago since our forefathers did the same.

Sorcery is an evil which the glorious Gospel
of purity and love and truth shall one day
t utterly destroy.
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OPPOSITION IN CHINA.

HIS curious story shows one kind of
opposition the missionaries have to
meet with,

A missionary was working at a
eity called Hsi-an-fu. A great examination
was being held there. The missionary tried,
as he was able to, to teach the students some-
thing of Jesus, and many of them came to see
him, Soon their visits ceased. Everywhere
in the neighborhood was seen posted up a
bill, which read as follows :

‘1, your mean friend, wish you to know
that England is the most slippery, deceitful
and venomous of the nations on the earth.
She forced into China her opium, in order to
cleverly rob people of their wealth, England
has emptied our purses, and after impoverish-
ing, has injured us, and now, to add insult to
injury, she comes to teach a depraved religion.
Every vile means is used. Eyes are gouged
out, hearts are cut out for making medicine
to befool the people.

Now an attempt is being made to hoodwink
scholars by examining them on bad subjects.
But I exhort you not to listen to such prat-
ings, and so injure ycur consciences.

The emperor, out of his goodness, wished to
pity the strangers from afar, but we won't.
Of course. we all know God, but He is not the
Jesus of these people. Jesus was merely a
sharp doctor who performed some clever
cures, like our divine physician. Hua To.
These few insignificant nations that lie on
outskirts of this illustrious land, are thorny
and wild, and all barbarian. Before the
European countries existed, China was sage,
educated. The teachings of Confucius at last
reached unto their barbarity, and reaching,
reformed them. Yet an Englishman ventures
to come and instruct us. We arve his teach-
ers!” Signed, ‘MASTER or¥ THE CLUB OF
ORTHODOXY.”

This was read by over 8,000 students, and
raised active opposition to the mussionary,
from which he had to seek safety by retiring
for a time from the city.

They that seek Me early shall nd Me.

Juternational $. S. Lesgous.
JOHN BA!’Tl_STBEl[EADED.
6 January.

Less. Mark 6:17-29.  Gol. Text, Matc. 10: 28,
Mem. vs. 26-28. Catechism Q. i.

Read the Lesson in your Testament, then
read the Lesson story in the Presbyterian
Recor;i. and then try and answer these
questions.

What persons are named in this lesson?

‘Who took part that is not named here?

Who was Herod ?

‘Who was Herodias?

How did Herod get her?

Who was John?

What did John tell the people?

What did John say to 1lerod 2

How did Herodias like John?

‘What did she want to do witn Lim?

How did Herod regard him?

Where did he put John?

How did he treat John when there ?

Did erod do what Herodias wanted?

Who gathered at Herod's feast ?

What did they do?

Who came in to amuse them?

What did she do?

In what condition was Ierod ?

What did he promise?

What did the girl ask?

How did Herod feel?

Did he do as he felt ?

Waiat made him do as he did?

Who heard of the deed ?

What did they do?

Whom did they tell about it ?

To whom can we tell our troubles?

Will He hear us?

Will He help us?

What Jessons are taught here?

. — —
FEEDING THE FIVE THOUSAND,
13 Januaary
Les. Mark 6: 30-44. Gol. Text, Luke 1 : 33,
Mem. vs. 41-42. Catechism Q. 2, 3.

Read carefully the lesson in the Test anent,
in the diteyeat Gospels, and in the Presby-
terian Re ord, and answer the following
questions,

1. Where did this ¢vent happen?
2. What time of year was it&
3. What sad thing took place a few weeks
previous?
Where had the disciples beent
Where did Jesus wish them now to got
What did He wish them todo?
What did the people do?
How did Jesus meet their desire?
9. In what kind of a place were theyt
10. What do you mean by a desert p:acet

.

??-lg)f«'l-‘.
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11. How long did they listen to His teaching?

12. What were the disciples anxious about?

13. What did they say to Jesus?

14, What was His reply ?

15. What were the muititude bidden todo?

16. What did Christ do before breaking the
bread ?

17. What did He do with it?

18 How many loaves and fishes were there?

19, How many people?

20. How many were fed?

21. How much was left over?

22 What lessons are taught here?

CHRIST THE BREAD GF LIFE.
20 January.

Les, John 6: 25-35. Golden Text, John 6:31.
Mem. vs. 33-35. Catechism Q. 4.

Read the lesson in your Bible, and the les-
son notes in the Presbylerian Record and
then answer the following questions :—

What was the last lesson 2

‘Where ?

How long after was this lesson ?

‘Where ?

‘What was to be crossed between the two

ces?

Hbw did Christ cross? When ?

‘What happened in the eros-ing?

What led to to-day's lesson ?

How many questionsand answers arein it ?

‘Who asks the questions ¢

Who gives the answers ¢

‘What was the lirst question %

Why did theyask it ¢

‘What was the answer ?

‘Why did Christ give this answer?

‘What lessons does this answer teach ¢

‘What was their second question ?

‘What was Chridt’s answer?

‘What does that answer contain ?

‘What lessons does it teach ¢

What was their third question ?

‘What great leader do they mention ¢

What was His answer?

‘Who is the bread of God ?

‘What does He give to the world 7

How are men to receive it ?

‘What was the fourth question ? X

‘What woman asked a sinn ar question of
Christ ¢

What did they mean by the question ?
hat was His answer?

‘What hunger and thirst did He mean #

Has everybody this hunger? .

How do many people seek to satisfy it ?

‘What is the true way of finding rest and
peace ?

‘What lessons does this answer teach ¢

THE GREAT CONFESSION,

27 January.

Les. Matt. 16: 13-23.  Gol. Text, Matt. 16 : 16
Mem. vs. 13-16, Catechism Q. 5, 6.

Where did this lesson take place ?
What year of Christ's ministry.
What time of the year ?
What opinions were held of Chrigt.
How did e bring this out?
What was 1lis object 2
What did Simon think of Him?
Did Christ approve Peter's answer.
How had Peter come by that knowledge ?
What place did Christ give Peter in His
church ¢
Were there others his equals ¢  See Matt.
18: 18, 19,
What is meant by “ This Rock™?
What is meant by “ My Church” ¢
What is meant by “The Xeys”?
What new tacts did he now tell them ¢
What did Peter now do ?
What did Christ say to him?
What lessons do we learn here ?

THE TRANSFIGURATION.
3rd Februnry.
Les. Luke 9: 28-36. Gol. Text, Matt.17: 5
Mem. vs. Catechism Q. 4.
Study the lesson also in Matt. 17: 1-13

Mark 9: 2-13.

‘What was last lesson ¢

How many days alter was this one?

In what year of Christ's minisury was it #

In what time of the year?

At what place?

What time of day did it take place?

Who of the disciples was with Christ.?

Where were the others ¢ Mark 9: 14-29,

What did Christ first do ?

What did He look like ?

What were the disciples then doing?

Who came to visit Christ ?

What was their appeara «e?

What do you know of exch of them ?

What did they talk about ?

What did the disciples see when they
wakened ?

When did they first speak ?

Which of them spoke first?

What did he s:g' ?

What happened as he spake ?

What words came from heaven?

What effect did it have upon them?

What did Jesus say to them ¢

‘What lessons do we learn here?
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JUDGE NO MAN BY HIS DRESS.

FEW years ago thete lived in Nan-
tucket a most excelleny old gentle-
man, who by manly prudence and
other attributes of character had

amassed much wealth. No man was more
respected by all who knew him, but he had
one eccentricity—an utter carclessness about
his dress. His clothes were always of the
most common kind, though clean; and a
stranger would never have supposed him to
have been worth a dollar. One day there ar-
rived at Nantucket a lumber packet laden
with boards, the master being a young mana
little proud of his new distinction. The ves-
sel had arrive | at the wharf and the master
was walking fore and aft over the lumber,
ready for a customer, when the poorly-dressed
old man above mentioned approached and
asked the price of the boards. ‘‘ Don’t retail,
sir,” was the reply; *1 only sell by the whole-
sale.”

‘“Well, what is the price of your whole
cargo$”

““Twelve dollars per thousand feet”—(the
price was named without thought or care);
I will take the whole,” said the old man,
‘“unload them at once.” “ You will, will
you,"” said the captain, ‘‘you take the whole
—you miserable, ragged old character! I'll
throw this billet of wood at your back if you
aint offatonce! You, without a cent in your
pocket, to think to impose upon me.”

The old man walked off wi hout uttering a
word. The captain, turning to & per-on who
came near at the moment, told him the story,
pointing to the old man, who turned and
looked at them, and continued his way.

“Do you know that old man?™ asked the
person to whoum the captain now spoke.
“No. sir.” “Well, di charge your cargo. I
rather guess he can pay for it.” The captain
soon felt his error, and in due time the lum-
ber was landed at the wharf. The next morn-
ing the old man was there agiin. ‘“ Young
man,” he sail nildly, “you conc'uded to ac-
cept my offer¢” The captain, humbly ap-
proaching the old man, said, *Sir, I did nnt
know you-~please excuse—sir -sir—-I-—si:

~— - . —ew o~ = e e

The old man was too busy cxamining the
lumber to notice the stuttering apology, and
merely heard enough to know for what it was
intended. ‘‘Give me the surveyor's certifi-
cate,” said he. It was given to him. ‘Your
bill, sir.” It was also given. ¢ This is cor-
rect, and there’s a check for the amount.”
‘Sir,” interposed the captain, feeling anxious
to atone for his error. *Ycung man,” inter-
rupted the purchaser, and he emphasized
‘ young ” with a peculiar tone of voice—* all
is settled ; if you will allow me one word of
advice, NEVER AGAIN JUDGE A MAN BY HIS
COAT. Farewell!”

The check was duly paid, and had the cap-
tain but observed the circumstance, he might
have seen that the name of the giver of the
crheck and that of the President upon the
bills received for it belonged to the same
person.—Ezx.

NO COUNTERFEIT INFIDELS.

“Did you ever see a counterfeit bank
note "

“Yes."”

«“Why was it counterfeited ?”

‘“Because the genuine note was worth
counterfeiting.”

“Did you ever see a scrap of brown paper
cogrrl\'tgr,feited [

“ Why not ?"

¢ Because it was not worth counterfeiting.”
“Did you ever see a counterfeit Christian "
“Yes.” i .

“\Why was he counterfeited ? L
“Because it was worth counterfeiting

him.
“Was he to blame for the counterfeit #”
¢ Of course not.” .
“1)id you ever see & counterfeit infidel ¥’
“Never.”
“ Why not#”
“Ahem!”
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