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114,

Octe 3o—John IR8: Memory vs. 4.8,

Jesus Betrayed.

GOLDEN TEXNT. -
ntroductory.

What was the subject of the last lesson ?
Where did Jesus go from the upper room?
Who were with him in

Mank 14 41, CarecHisx, 93,

Dascribe it.
What is the title of this lesson ? (lold-
en text?  Lesson Plan? Time !
Recite the memaory verses.
chism.” .
L. Betrayed by a Bisedple. ve 125,
How did Judas know of Gethselnane ?
Whom did he guide to the plwe?  What
did Jesus do?  How did he know all this
beforehand 7 What did he ask?  What
did they answer? What was his veply /
Who was there ?
12. Accepting the Yather's Cuap. vs. 611,
What cffect had the answer
How can we account for this 2 What did
Jesus again ask them ! What did they
veply /- What did-Jesus thensay ¢ What
QAid he request for his disciples ?
saying was thus fultilled 7 What did Perer
do 2 What did Jesus say to Peter? What
did he mean by the enp?
Jearn from this inguiry ¢

Gethsemane 7,
What remarkable event took place there?

Place ? ;
The Cate-;

; Ot 15.—John
of Jesus?!

What -

What do we

What was then done to Jesus ¢ To

whom did they first lead him /
Who was Caiaphas ?
What counsel had he given the
When?

Why ¢

i
{
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0ct.10.—dohn 132 98-80, Memory vy, 36-38,
Jesus Before Pilate.
GOLDEN TEXT.~Joux 18, 38, Catxcuiay Q. 97,
Introductory. .

Where was Jesus arrested ? By whom
was he tried 2 Of what crime was he de-
clared guilty 7 What sentence was pro-
nounced upon him? Why did they not
execute the sentence? Who was Pilate?

What is the title of thislesson ? Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism,

1. The Council and Jesus., vs, 23-52,

Whither did the council take Jesus?
At what time of day was this? Why did
they not goine? What did Pilate ask them?
What did they reply?  What did Pilate
then say to them ? Whatwas their answer?
What saying of Jesus was then fulfilled ?
How ?

12, Pilate and Jesus, ve, 35-87,

What did Pilate then do? Why did he
make this inquiry ? How did Jesus meet
it/ What did Pilate answer ? What did
he further ask? What did Jesus reply ?
How dobh Christ execute the office of a
king ?  For what purpose did he come in-
to the world ? Who hear his voice 2 What
was Pilate’s tinal gquestion.
1L Barabbas or Jesus ? vy, 35.40,

What did Pilate then do? What did he
propose to do with Jesus ¢ What did they
all ery out? Who wag Barabbas? Why
did not Pilate release Jesus when he found
him innocent ?

19 : 116, Mcemory vy, 14, 16,
Jesus Delivered to be Crucified.
GOLDEN TEXT. -Jons 19 :16 Carscnisy Q. 88,

Introductory.

Of what did the chief priests accuse
Jesus before Pilate 2 What did Pilate fml
on examination 2 What did he propose ?
What did they say to his proposal 2~ Who
was Barabhas<

What is the title of this lesson?  Gold-
en Text? Lesson Pl ? Time? Place?

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chisn:.

Jews ? L Sconrged anid Crovwned with Thorns, vs.1-7.

What did Pilate then do with Jesus?
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Why did he do this, when he declared him
to be innocent ? What did the soldiers
do? How did they further mock and ab-
use him ? What-did Pilate then do? In
what mannerdid Jesus come forth to them?
What did Pilate say to them? What did
ihe priests do? What did Pilate answer
to their clamor? What reply did the
chief priests make?

11 Silent before the Governor. vs, 8-12,

What eftect had this answer upon Pi-
late 7 What did hedo? What was Jesus
reply ? What did Pilate then say to him ?
What did Jesus answer? What did he say
of another more guilty 2 To whom did he
refer? What effect had this answer on Pi-
Jate? What was the cry of the Jews?
What did they mean by this?

HI. Delivered to be erucified. vs. 13-16.

What did Pilate then do? What season
was this? What hour? What did Pilate
suy to the Jews? What did they ery out?
How did Pilate answer them ?  What was
their reply? What did Pilate then do?

et M~Johnid : 13-30. Memory vs. 15, 19,
Jesus Crucified.
GUOLDEN TEXT.—Jouy 19 : 30. CaTEC1usY Q. 99,
introductory. ’

What attempts did Pilate make to release
Jesus? How were they received? What
did he finally do?

What is the title of this lesson? Gold-
en Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?

Recite the memory verses,  The Cate-
<chism.

L Bying on the Cross. vs, 17-22,

Whither did Jesus go? What was done
with him?  What did Pilate do? What
was the writing / In what language was
it written 2 What alteration did the chief
priests wish him to make ? What was his
reply 7
JL Gumbling under the Cross. vs, 23, 24,

_ What did the soldiers do after the cru-
<ifixion? What was remarkable in the
<coat?  What did they say among them-
selves 7 'What scripture was thus fulfilled?
Where is it written ?

115. Words on the Crois. va, 25-20.

Who stood by the cross? What did
Jesus say to his mother? What did he say
toJohn? How was Jesus’ request obeyed?
What did Jesus then say? What did he
know? What scripture was fulfilled?
What was then done? What did Jesus say?
What followed this expression? Wherein
did Christ’s humiliation consist ?

oct. 31.—John 203 1-18. Memory vs. 15, 17.
Jesus Risen.
GOLDEN TEXT.—-Lukg 24 : 84 Catecuism Q.100.
Introductory.

In whose tomb was our Lord buried?
What did the Je'wish rulers do the day after
the crucifixion ? How long was Jesus in
the tomb?  On what day of the week did
he rise?

What is the title of this lesson ? Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism.

1. The Empty Tomb, vs, 110

When did Mary Magdalene come to the
sepulchre ? Who were with her?  What
did she see ? Who had removed the stome?
To whom did she go?  What did she say
to them? What did these disciples do?
Who came first to the sepulchre 2 What
Qid Peter do?  What is said of the other
disciple Y What @id these disciples not
yet know?  Where did they go?

1. The Vision of Angels. vs. 11-13.

What did Mary do? Whom did she sce?
What did they say to her? What did she
answer? Who did she think had removed
him? For what purpose? .

115 The Meeting with Jesus. vs. 1418,

What did Mary then do? Whom did
she see? Why did she not know him?
What did Jesus say to her? Whom did
she suppose him to be? What did Jesus
then say to her? How did she know hiwm?
What did Jesus forbid her? Why ? What
did he command her? Why ? What did
Mary do 2— Westminster Lessvi Book.
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OUR MISSION IN INDIA.
LETTER FROM MR. CAMPBELL.

’ RurLaM, July 24th 1886,
Dear Children :

How often have my wife and T said
‘ We must write the Children’s Record.”
But there is always so much to do, and the
weeks fly by so swiftly. Perhaps you do
not feel it so yet. 1 remember when it
seemed to me the other way. And from
the talk of some people about killing time,
and passing the time, it would appear that
they find their life very wearisome, and
would like to get to the end of it. And
yet, are they not the very ones who, if the
end were really to come suddenly, would
cry out for a hittle more time ?

But anybody at home can tell you that,
and I must rather tell you about our life
and work here. Rutlam is & new station,
Put a dot on the map for it at 23°. 19 N,
75° 5 E. I have been visiting it for years,
but now we are living in it. For the
present we have to live in a native house
m the city, and 1 think you will laugh
when I tell you about it. It has enly one

outside door, butthat is large enough to

let a cart in if we wished, and in one of the
halves is a little porthole through which
you can climb if you do not want to open
more.  Then comes a little passage with
a small room on either side, one of which
is stocked with scriptures and tracts for
sale, a lending library, and medicines—
for you know we missionaries have to try
and relieve the sick, and though I am not
a Dactor, some young Doctors would be
«lad to have as many patients, if only they
were paying ones.

end a narrow passage, and then at the back.

of the court a room like the one on its.

front side— all. rooms and passages, open

to the court. Behind is another room oc-

cupied by Bapu (a native helper) his wife
| and their two children.  But indeed all
| this flat is partly occupied by them and
i Ramla, an orphan whom we have had for
| seven years, since the famine in which his
1 parents died. It has also to serve as
church and reception room, school-room
and so on ; and in the hot season we had
« to spend the heat of the day there.  The
i upper flat we keep for ourselves, only that
; the back room is our kitchen. What we
| call our bedroom opens on the court, and
. we have some bamboos tied to keep us
{ from tumbling down. To get to our
¢ “*dining room,” on the other side, we have
an unroofed passage, and so we jokingly
say that we are ‘‘going out to dinner.”
¢ The distance between the two roofs (often
. dripping just now) is only three or four
I feet. That is about the distance, tvo, be-
+ tween the house to the rear of us, and our
i back window—only remember that we
! have not a pane of glassin the house, just
wooden shutters. By stepping on a chair
1 1 could look into the court yards of our
1 neighbours, hut that would not be proper
v on our side because it is the house of a

Mohammedan, a rather good family,
{ theugh poor, and the women are ** purda-
i wisheen,” that is, shut in from the sight of
¢ other men.  On-the other side is a buniya
! family, that is, of the merchant or trading
i caste of Hindoos, and one of the women
! has been a patient of mine. The floors
are all earthen, and the ceilings and most
 of the doorways low.  Where Iam writing

The other little room we have turned in-  (the front room, which we like best) I can
to a bath room which is a very necessary | touch the rafters, and on tiptoe the ceiling.
room in this country. But what next?; but most of the rooms are a little higher
Why, this house is built round a hole in ; than thisone. Though I try to remember,
the middle of it ! The little passage ends | my head often gets a knock as I pass from

in & room which is open to the sky on one : one room to another.

side. Then a little court yard only about
seven feet wide, and nearly two feet lower
than the floor, so that by stopping the
drain which carries the water out under the
door, we might in this wet season turn it
mto a shallow swimming bath, At each

| Funny as it will seem to you, this house
open in the middle to the sky—-we were
! very thankiul to get it ; and if it were out
in a clean, open space, we could probably
get along well enough in it ; but n a nar-
row lane, surrounded by filth, and shut
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wout from muzh of the fresh air, it is not
very healthy.

Now in telling you ubout it, I have
mentioned also several parts of our work,
have you noticed ?

We have a small girl’s school in another
part of the city, but I must leave Mrs.
Campbell to tell you about that, some time.
And we had a school for the lowest out-
cast boys, but for want of a place to mect
in, it must probably remain closed during
the raing—~it used to be under a big tree.

However this must do this time about
Rutlam.

And now let me tell you a little about

JAORA (JOWRA).

which is a town about 22 miles by rail
north of Rutlam, the capital of a small
State, belonging to 2 Mohammedan Na-
wab. There I have placed Jairam, who
has succeeded in gathering a good school,
besides preaching and selling books. His
wife was to have had a gitl’s school, but,
poor thing, she has been tied down ever
since going there by the illness and death
of her child, and her own illness. How-
ever, several girls and young women at-
tend Jairam’s school, as well as the boys
and a few men.

Sometimes the attendance both at day
school and Sabbath school goes up to sixty
and seventy, and again it will suddenly
fall through some absurd scare.

When Jairam’s baby died it was put in
a little coftin, and buried a few hours after
its death, as is usualin thiscountry. Now,
the Hindoes and Mohammedans use no
coffin—the former burn their dead, the
latter bury theirs, but without a coftin.
So it probably seemed very strange to the
neighbours when the little babe was put in
a box and carried away by the Sahib and
the sorrowful father, while the poor mother
half ill, remained at home crying bitterly;
and perhaps this gave rise to the first
scare. Next day a boy was pointed out
to e who had been absent from the morn-
ing Sabbath School. His mother, it was
said, had heard, that the S8ahib wouid put
the children into boxes and send them off
to Wilayat, by which she meant Britain,
and that this was the-object of the school.

Another boy's mother, with more courage
or better sense, had answered that if they
sent her boy they would have to send her-
self too ; but meanwhile she meant to let
him attend school. And so, some came
and others were absent till the scare wore
off.

Sinée then another scare has been that,
to sccure the successful building of some
bridge, the Sahib people had killed 7100
¢irls there, and wanted an equal number
of boys for the same purpose ; and that to
obtain them, they were planting schools.
Why else would they go to all this expense
for schools?  So the Sahib would take all
the boys away and kill them there.

Another was that all were to be taken
away to ‘*the war;"” and another that all
were to be taken to Calcutta.

The hearts f some of the scared moth-
ers were re-assured when, their boys being
ill, Jairam went to see them, dosed them
with Pain Killer and cured them. They
reasoned that when he was so kind and
took so much trouble about them, he sure-
ly could have no evil intentions against
them,

But time isup. And now dear children,
let nie beg you first to prize and rejoice in
Christ for yourselves, and next, to pray
daily, and do what you can, for the spread
of the good news about Him in this and
other heathen lands.

Yours affectionately,
J. FrASER CAMPBELL.

A NEW LEAF.

Harry Wilde says he has ‘* turned over
anew leaf.” Histeacher thinks he has,
and his mother knows he has. ¢ The
boys,” Harry's old companions, laugh a
little, and say ¢ Just waitawhile and you'll

see,”

What has Harry done ?

He has smoked his last cigarette ; he
has “bought his last , sensational story-
paper’; “he has takeén hold” of his school:
work in earnest ; he has turned his back on

‘the *“ fast ” boys, and says to them in &

manly way, when they want him to join
them in some of their old-time wicked fun,
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¢ ] can't go into that with you, boys.”

At home he is & different boy. Thers
is no more teasing to spend his evenings
on the strect ; nu more slamming of dvors
when he is not allowed to have his own
way ; no more sour luoks and lagging fout-
steps when required to obey.

How did it tome about, ?

Just this. A lovking-glass was held up
befure Harry's eyes; in it he saw himsclf
a selfish, coneeited, wilful buy, on the
road to ruin.  The sight startled him as
well it might.  He did not shut his eyes,
as he might have done, but helovked long
onuugh to see that he was fast getting to
bear the likeness of one of Satan's buys,
and he said * This won't Go ! 1 must be
one of God’s boys.”

Hiury soem found that he could not
change unz of his evil ways, su he was
obliged o let God tanke the change in him:
and 1t is indeed a great change,

Harry has chosen *‘the good part.”
Will youa, dear boy ¢ Will you, dear girl?

-8. 8. Adcocate.

A VISIT TO INDORE.

. Indure is vne of the fuur stations in our
Migsion field in Central India. One of
the laborers there is Miss Doctor Beatty.
Very few of you children ever saw a young
lady doctor, but they mmake very good
physicians.  We will take a seat in her
dispensary, where the sick people cume to
see ler and get medicine.

* How do you dv Doctor Beatty ? 1 sup-
pose you are kept very busy.”

* Yes, in the month of April I had 193
new patients, and nearly as many in
three months before it. The worst cases
1 have to treat are cpium eaters. 1If you
are not too tired 1 wall tell you something
of these pour creatures. Opium eating is

a greater curse here than whiskey drinking :
is at hume. Men and women alike use !

it but 1 believe the women suffer most from
it.  Their home lives are so-often wretch-
ed, their sense of moral responsibility so |
low, and their physical sufferings so great,
that they fall an easy prey to the demon.
They take a little and {eel better.  If they ¢
gre Letter why should not the baby be.

better tdo, so the baby gets its share and
1 often have children brought to me who
louk like little old men or women., They
are half stupid and T find that they have
not been free from the effects of opiumn
for days, it may be for weeks. 1tis very
very difficult to get & woman to give up
cating the drug. Though I have had many
of them under treatinent for various ills,
only one can 1 be sure of as having given
it up. All efforts were lost on har till a
little buy was born. Eight others had died,
one after the other, and I told her this one
could not live if she poisoned it and ler-
self with opium, that God might spare it
if she would trust it to Him and give up
the opium, She has not tasted it for four
months, and she sends me word every
little while about baby and herself. But
other patients are now coming 1 cannot
talk longer, good bye for the present.”

YOUR HEART.

‘“Mamma,” said little Luey one day,
suddenly looking up from her play, *“what
makes my heart go ‘tick, tick,’ all the time
like the watch papa holds to wmy ear?
Have T got wheels inside of me that ¢or
round and round ?”

¢ No, indecd, dear,” said mamma; *‘but
you are more wonderful than any watch
ever made.”

Then she took her little girl on her lap,
and told her that what she ate went to
make warm, bright blood ; and how the
beating of the heart sent this warm, bright
bloud all over herlittle body, to make flesl
and bones and fat, and to keep her feeling
strong and well.

‘“God 'set the little heart to beating,
dear,” she said as she Kissed her; ‘and
soite day he will say, “ Stop, little heart.’
and it will stop. But while.it beats, Lucy

-must keep it full.of good, kind thoughts,
and warm witll' Tove for the God who made
it. b3} AR . ..

¢“But when it stops—what then 7"

“ Then your soul—that is, you—will
live on. 1f you are trusting and loving
Christ, and trying to please him, you will
be for ¢ver happy with him.” - Children’s
Paper, ’ <o
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THE MARTYR BISHOP. * ", | live there only about thiree months’in the
) : year. Each islmd has also its own lan-

Most of our young readers know some-
thing of the New Hebrides Mission in the
South Seas. Mauy of you have heard
McKenzie, and Robertson, and Annand,
tell of their work there. Some ¢f you
have heard of Dr. Geddie, who was the
first missionary among these savage canni-
bals. A warm friend of Dr. Geddie and
oar other missionaries was Bishop Patteson
who sametimes visited these Islands. You
Liave below the story of his life as given
in the last issue of the Messivedry Hevald,
and some verses that were made about
bim by Rev. W. Swabey, who was brought
up in P. E. Island, educated at Kings
College, Windsor, Nova Scotia, and is now
viear of 8t. Thomas, Exeter, England. In
his church Bishop Pattesun was ordained.

"John Cilaidge Patteson was born in

1827, or an honored English family. He
was an eager, affectionate boy, and always
‘neant to be a clergyman.  When, at four
years of age, he heard of the heroic con-
duct of his relative, Bishop Coleridge, dur-
ing a hurricane.at Barbadoes, he said : 1
will be a bishop, mother, and I will have
a hurricane, too,’

At Eton he became an expert swimmer
and tennis player, and captain of theSchool
Eleven. After his college days he travel-
ed and studied five years, developing a
singular  power of acquirmg languages,
Hebrew, Arvabic, and modern. In1€53 he
entered on his clerieal life near Feniton
Court, Devonshire, the residence of his
father, Sir Jolin Patfesun. Here he was
surrounded by a large, delightful, and
uwst. Joving cirele of relatives and friends.
But in 1869, hearing of the need of volun-

teers for the new mission to " Melanesia,-
young Patteson renounced all the "home

Joys and bright prospects and sailed for
New Zealand. He did it gladly, like a
true - soldier of the cross. -

sness and ealnr I'enjoy now is p.grfiat. gift
e help me: through what is to'come. 1do
feel very happy.” .
'Lhe northern islands of Melanesia are
80 near the equator that Eurcpeans can

.. ‘1% cannot.
doubt,” he wrote;  thit all the cheerful- |

; guage or dialect. 1t was therefore deeid-
, ed tu visit them yearly from New Zealand
in a missivnary ship, win the contidence
of the people, and take their children tes
Auckland, there to train them as teachers
for their own islands.  This was the work
which Bishop Selwyn, of New Zealand,
wished to entrugt to Mr. Patteson. Much
, of his time would thus Le spent at sea,
and till near the cluse of his life no one
knew that he was pecalinrly sensitive to
. the discumforts of the sea, always suitering
« fiom dizziness and headache on shipboard.
On his first Melancsian voyage in the
Svnthern Cross, Mr. Patteson wrote of one
| island afteranother : © How lovely it was!
Who ¢an show jou the bright line of surf
breaking the blue of this truly jacitie
veean 17 ¢ Oh, the beauty of the deep
i clefts in the conal reefs, lined with coral—
| blue, purple, searlet, green and white ! 1t
is quite indescribable. ™
The custom was to anchor ofl’ an igland,
row in in a boat, and then swinm or, wade
ashore.  Prefect confidence and ease of
manner must be preserved amnid the noisy
crowd pressing around.  The least appear-
ance of distrust and suspicion would bave
been dangerous.  Small presents would
be exchanged for fruit and yaws, and the
most promising boys be invited to sail
away with the ship to be taug ht.  These
pupils were under Mr. Patterson’s careat
Auckland. He clothed them, and tauglt
them to sweep and clean their rooms.
From ten totwelve in the morning he ke t
them in schoul, learning torread, to wr.te,
and to reckon. The afternoon was speut
in printing, weaving nets, walking and
basking in the sun,aftey their island man-
ner. At evening therd wasBible reading,
catechizing, and prayer.  After the others
had gone to bed the brightest young men
helped their teacker in his work of trans-
‘Jation.  These pupils, were kept-at Auck-
‘land through thie summer (dur wintor)
nonths, dnd then My, Patteson tobk them
Joives *Tngsrvsa}ghg courge pursned for
several years;' the New ‘Zea{and‘,‘,,millt(‘l‘
being too severe for those children of the

H
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sun. It was also nccessary in order to
keep the islunders familiar with the mis-
sionaries and assured of their good faith.

But this yearly breaking up proved a
yreat hindrance to systematic teaching ;
therefore, in 1868, Mr. Patteson was left
by the Southern Cross, with twelve of his
boys, on the Melanesian island of Lifu, to
continue their training. There this re-
fined and high-minded gentleman lived
adone with the natives for four months, and

he alluded to the privations of the time !

only by saying at its closet  “* Of course
1 shall be glad to have a good talk in
English “with some one.”™ This experi-
ment was repeated in 1860 at Mota, the
islanders receiving him with delight.
have never been alone yet,” he wrote; ¢ I
have always had natives vith me—com-
municants. 1 way spend much of this
winter in my boat, and on other islands,
yet 1 shall veturn and administer the bless-
ed sacrument, and very solemn itis to be
gathered together, a small group in the
aveat, wide-waste of Melanesia.  Those
nights, when [ lie down in along hut
among forty orfifty naked men—cannibals
-- the unly Christian on the island,—that
is the time to pour out the heartin prayer
that they, those dark. wild heathen about
me, may be turned from Satan unto God.”
Such remarkable fitness had Mr. Patte-
son shown for his island duties that in 18-
G0 he was made Bishop of Melanesin. His
work went on successfully, and it was not

till 1864 that any rcal harm came to his !

party. That year two dear young friends

who had become assistants in his mission- !

ary voyages, were shot with poisoned ar-
rows at Santa Cruz. They were Edwin
Nobbs and Fisher Young, ° Pitcairners”
from Norfolk Isiand. They died a distres-
sing death from lockjaw.  ** But,” wrote
Bishop Patteson, *‘ their thankful, happy,
holy dispositionsshoneout brightly through
all.  'When agonized by thirst or fearful
convulsions, one prayer or-verse of Scrij:
ture always brought the soft, beautiful
smile to their dear faces. All was perfect
peace.” o

In 18G5 there weresevonty Melanesiang.

at Auckland—-fifty riales and twenty fe-

males. The first girl brought from the
" islands was clothed in garments made by
. the bishop’s own hands.  All the pupils
served in rotation as cooks.  There were
i no servants : all lived together and did the
- work, the bishop sweeping his own room,
I'ete., as a part of his teaching of the duty
. and dignity of work. Many of the pupils
: were Christians, and lovable, intelligent
companions, devotedly attached to their
~leader. The island people, too, liked him,
and welcomed him joyously as he returned
year after year. The same noisy, uncivil-
ized crowd gathered around, but it was
| friendly, aud quarrels among themselves
had greatly .decreased.
In 1866 the mission headquarters were
removed to Norfolk Island, formerly an
English convict settlement. The convicts
" had been removed, and the Pitcairners
; had been placed there. The English gov-
i ernment gave to the Melanesian Mission
two thousand acres on the opposite side of
the island, and the Auckland buildings
" were brought thither. Being many hun-
' dred miles nearer the islands, the Southern
. (ross could make several voyages a year.
The mission expenses would thus be
greatly lessened. The bishep had been
. obliged to contribute a thousand pounds
. from his private resources for its support:
_the previous year at Auckland. Several
| Young English clergymen were now his as-
, sistants, and in 1369 the school numbered
| one hundred and sixty, a goodly and happy
xty,ag

company, of whom a large number were
true Christians, while former pupils were
successfully preaching the love of Christ
in their own island homes. But the greed
of wicked men began to threaten the con-
tinuance of this peaceful and prosperous
work. Labor-ships, called by the natives
‘“ snatch-snatch,” came fron Queensland
and Fiji, seeking laborers for those places.
Their captains decoyed the natives on
board, sometimes even professing that
the bishopiwas there, and then put them.
under the hatches, and sailed away. At-
rocious murders and wholesale slaughters
became common. **Kill-kill" ships. com-
manded byahite men, took the wild na-
tives to theireiemiés islands, and assisted

1
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in attacking them. This endangered the
missionaries, as the natives could not al-
ways discriminate between friendly and
unfriendly whites. Hereafter Bishop
Patteson would risk no life but his own.
Wherever there was danger he landed
alone. He excused beforehand his own
probable murder, and urged that it should
never be revenged. Then he cheerfully
went on with his work of love, never al-
luding to the extreme danger. At this

time Bishop Patteson beciune very ill; and |

when sufficiently restored, went to Auck-
land for treatment. He was there urged
to visit Englaud. but he refused, though
fifteen years had passed since he had left
his beloved ones. He would not leave his
poor people in such trouble ; besides, he
was the only person in the world who
could speak twenty ormore of their dial-
ccts, to tell them of Christ and his salva-
tion, He returned to Norfolk Island much
dmvroved, though not strong.

The year 1871 opened joyously. The

no doubt in atonement for a native deatn,
for the leaflets of the palin were tied in
five kuots, to indicate this. Thus passed
a hero to his tviumph, by the same way
his Master trod.

The southern cross is veiled in gloom

Above the latest martyr's tomb,
Pacitic’s rolling floed :

The sea-bird hovers on the wing,
And ocean’s ebon arches riny

As spills the righteous blood !

Alas ! alas ! the cruel blow
That fell, intended for the foe,
On Melanesia’s friend—
I see the unavailing tears,
T catch the sighs in coming years
That savage bosoms rend ! —

No more through perils of the deep
Shall be, whose zeal could never sleep,

Southzin Cross went on her way as usual, | In Geddie's footsteps come ;-—

and the good bishop found cheering results 4

of his teachers’ labors on many islands.
At Mota he baptized forty-one men and
women, seventeen lads and 231 children.
The work was so absorbing that he could
hardly féel weariness. The people said :
*“The old life is hateful, the new life is
full of joy.”

September 20, 1871, the vessel called at
the islet of Nukapu. Canoes were seen
hovering about the reef as the bishop row-
ed ashore. His boat could not get over
the reef at the low tide, so he accepted an
invitation to be taken in a canoe which
was dragged over. His people saw him
land. Suddenly the natives in the other
canoes let fly arrows at the boat, which
wounded all thecrew. They rowed to the
ship, and sent a strong, well-armed party
to seek the bishop. Pullingover the reef,
a canoe,spparently empty, appeared float-
ing in the 3
up in the bottom. ¢ The boat came along-
side, and two words were spoken, The
body !’ A peaceful smile was on the face,
a palm leaf was fagtened-over the breast,
and there were five wounds.” “Each was

Kl

goon.. A bundle was heaped |

The tongue that heralded to each
Benighted nation, in its speech,
The love of Christ, is dumb—

Shall we the note ¥ grief prolong,

Or charge th’ cinigcient with*wrong,
In this obscure decree ?

No ! Patteson, the noble band
That died on Frromanga’s strand

For Jesus, needed thee !

The ‘seed of evil doers’ raise .

The hymn of their Redeemer's praise
On Norfolk's verdant isle ;

And He, who trained in holy fear
The scions of the mutineer,

Can bid the desert smile. —

Faith sees the stricken Churches balm
Im: that.fresh frond.of knotted -palm,
That.shades thy bleeding breast ;
What though Revenge has placed it there?
It bids us seck thy wreath to share.
. And tells yg-thou.art blest !
T > M. SwaBEY,
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LETTER FROM MISS COPELAND.

1O THE ‘‘ HAPPY WORKERS” QF PRINCE ST.
CHURCH, PICTOU.
SaN FErNaxvo, Tris.
My dear friends :--
Your very welcome letter 1 received
about four weeks ago and have commenced
geveral answers to 3t but never managed

to tinish one. Schoul work takes up ne.nly ;

all my time.  We commence our Hindu-
gtanl lesson at 7.30 a.
regular work begins at 8, we have one hour
intermission at 11 o'clock for breakfast,
and school closes at 4 p. m.

get lonely.

e year of my work in Trinidad has .

ended and another has begun.  How
juickly time flies !
than a year since 1 left Pictou,
have been many changes.

The box arrived from Pictoun in January,
and 1 canassure you iv was very acceptable

as our stock of clothing was alnost ex- |
had dlstnbutul about one -

hausted. We
hundred little suits on Christmas day to
toe little children, who had come in from
the estates to our Christuas treat.
day after the box arrived, Mr. Grant,

Baboo Lal Bihari, and I, w ent out to tlu, !
school yoom and pasted those quarterlies :

up on the walls in the order of the lessons.
They brighten up the building consider-
ably, and the children like to study them.
We are now at the story of David's life.
There are about one hundred childven
present at the Bible lesson each morning.
‘-Vc divide them into two classes, one is |

aught in Hindustani by Joseph Benuy.
«ne of my monitors, and one, in English,
Ly myself. My assistant Mr. Corsbic has |
left the school this year, and 1 have full |
charge, with the help of several ludian |
lmvs who have come in from the estates, |
they teach part.of the day and receive ex-
tra imstruction, after the others have left |
in the afternvon.

The young married girl you
about is still attending sduml
read and write faily w el now,
bd ‘"L‘o c)\ —4‘)- Al ,.X‘U (“n. ct"‘"\

il adLSLIRY, GO

and can
she was

and that

m. and then our :
Ilike to be

kept busy as I do not then have time to

It seems little more .
but there .

The |

inquirod ‘

is one step in the right direction. She
keeps house for her husband now, he is at.
his work during the day and does not get.
home until evening, so she has time to at-
tend to her studies, and do the cooking
tuo.

A number of my bhoys are away from
school this week as two of them are being
s marvied.  They are having great fmsts,
one at the bride's honse, and “one at that
of the bridegroom. These two boys are
to mary sisters, and the father of the girls.
i has to give the boy’s father a present of
cmoney.  That is one reason why the
Indian people like boys better than givls,
as they have to pay at least $50. to geo
- each gir] married, and she must be married
bcfm'c she is twelve years old, very often
as youny as five years, while on the other
hand they make something out of the bays.
I may also mention here, that, at the birth
- of a hoy there is great rejoicing, and the
) father thinks himself very much honored,
but, if this child bea givl, heis not worthy
of eangratulations.

But to return to the wedding, the money
is brought to the hridegroom by the bride’s.
; father about a week before the ceremony,
and it is then he washes the hridegroom’s
. feet and body with saffron.  This saffron
has to be re-applied twice or three times a
day for a week, and he must not be wash-
ed with water all that time, then on the
morning of the ceremony the little fellow
is put into a large bath and scrubbed so
that his skin will be pure. After the
washing process is over, he makes ready
1 to go to the bride’s house. He rides to

the house on & mule. He is dressed in
* white, and wears a white veil and orange
: blussoms on his head. A laxge procession
, follows him, beating druns, “and playing
csome kind of u.c.d nistruments. l‘ht,y
, make a great noise.  When they arriveat.
"the house, rice (their chief foud) is set be-
 fore the groom n i lurge brass plate. If
he eats 1t they are p]c.am.d but if he does
i not eat; thcy have to hand Tiim another
pl.).te.\\'ltlm sum of money in it. They very
, often choose the latter.
. There is a clever little Indian boy,
muned Jahurgioy, livirg cut en Canean
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estate, who has been attending the school
there for some time and he wishes to he
baptized but his father won’t consent.
One Sunday afternoon about three weeks
ago, Mr. Grant was preaching in the
school-house on the estate and the boy
and his father were vresent, the boy listen-
ed attentively, but his father was very
drowsy and did not pay much attention.
In the evening, Jahungier with some of
his companions walked in to San Ferman-
do, about four miles, to church, and after
the service they came to make their
“salam.” Mr. Grant, in speaking to the
boy said that his father had seemed
very sleepy at the afternoon service, **Yes,
sir,” said the boy, * I saw him trying to
sleep and when I went home, 1 tld him
that I thought the devil was tugging at
him and trying to get him to sleep so he
would not become a Christian.”

A few evenings ago Mr. Grant came in

as we were sitting down to tea Ind enter-

tained us by telling what 1 an now going
to tell you. He had been chatting with
an Englishman, a prominent lawyer here,
who has two of the boys of owr Mission
with whom he is greatly pleased. The
elder has been with him four or five years,
the younger was taken on about six
menths ago.  The other night this gentle-
man being unwell, had the little boy to
sleep in the roum with him. The lawyer
thinking the boy very quiet peeped be-
hind the sereen and, said he, **you will
‘be pleased to hear that I found the little
beggar on his knees.  When he got up 1
asked him what he was doing, he said T

ras praying to God.” What were you ask-
ing 4“1 prayed that God would make me
a good boy, keep me from everything bad.
and bless my papa and mamma and all
God’s people.” ¢ Believe me said this

gentleman, with a tear glistening, in_ his

eye, I was pleased and 1 just wanted to
tcll you as I knew it would gratify you.”
['thiuk I have written you yuite a long

letter for this time, and am only sorry ;

that I have been so long without writing,

but 1 hope to let you hear from me soun |

" again, as you teke such an interest in our
“misslon.
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If any of the children have any Sabbath
school papers which they have already
read, and can spare, they will be very ac-
ceptable to us, as we are very often asked
for tracts and papers.

With kind love to all; and wishing to be
remembered in your prayers,
I remain,

Yours very truly,
Lizzie CoPELAND.

THE FAITEFUL CHRISTIAN BOY
OF INDIA.

Bunaram was the sccond cem ert from
(among the Rabba Cosaris, one of the
, tribes inhabiting the hilly country of
| Assam. He was only thirteen years old
y when he put his trust in Jesus, In be-
. coming a_Christian he broke his caste.

His friends were in great distress at this,
. for they think that to break one's caste is
» worse than death.
. The priest can restore caste by an end-
. less course of ceremonics and custly offer-
tings to himself and to the gods. His
; friends loved Bunaram very much and
, would gladly have paid all the expense if
y he would give up his new religion, for of
course their effurts would be of no avail
had he continued a Christian.

They pressed Bunaram to give up Jesus
and come back to the worship of his peo-
ple, but to their entreaties he finmly an-
swered: ** No! You ay cut me in pieces,
or do what you like with gne; but 1 can
never deny that I am a Christian.”

At last his father, in bitter anger. said:
““You are not my sun any longer. If you
loved we you would let me get back your
caste.”

Poor Bunaram was thereafter treated
as an wmitcast.  He had to eat his mealsin
. the cow-house because he was a Christian.

When he returned to school and told
, his téacher what had happened, the teach-
, er asked him: * Well, Bunaram, did it
y make you sorry that you were Christ's
t
¥

disciple 27

‘¢ Not a bit,” was his reply.

Jesus and His religion was more pre-
. clous to this noble boy, lately a poor
, heathen, than Lis deavest carthly friends
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JAPANESE MARRIAGE CERE-
MONIES.

In former times, and to a great extent
even now, marriage in Japan is arranged

entirvely by the parents; but the young:

people are beginuing to take the matter

somewhat into their own hands, and veri- |

table love-matches are not now uncom-
mon,

The bride brings no dowry to her hus-
band. but it is a matter of family pride to
make the tronssear of the daughter as rich
and elegant as possible, and at the mar-
riage feast this froussewre is displayed to
the best advantage.

A betrothal ceremony is celebrated some
time before the marriage, at whichall pre-
liminaries are settled. After this the
young people have opportunities of mect-
ing and becoming acquainted, although
they have frequently seen cach other be-
fore.

On the moraning of the wedding, the
bride’s troussean is sent to the house of the
bridegroom, and tastefully arranged for
the inspection of friends. The house is
adorned with flowers; and in the chief
room an altar is erected, upon which are
placed offerings to the family gods, patron
saints, ete. At aboutnoon the bridal pro-
cession comes to the house; the bride
dressed in white and veiled, and her espec-
ial attendants dressed in robes of bright
eolours. Usually a gentleman and a lady
friend preside over the ceremonies ; and
a3 they are very active, flitting from place
to place wherever their service is needed,
they are called the male and female butter-
iy. The decisive ceremony is very simple,
and does not require the aid of a priest.
The bridesmaids fill a decorated pitcher,
having two mouths, with the native wine,
and it is presented to the kneeling bride-
groom and bride alternately until they
have emptied it, thus symbolizing their

purpose to-share-together the vicissitudes.

of life, whatever they may be. Feasting
and merry-making follow for a few hours,
and then the newly-married couple are
Yeft to-themselves, ; though, forsome little
time dfter, fricnds* anti-relatives are ex-

pected to honour them with calls and in-
vitations.

Marriage in Japan usually takes place
quite early in life,—the bride being gener-
ally about sixteen years old, and the bride-
groom from eighteen to twenty. The
Japanese classics say that “‘a bride must
have an unsullied reputation, a gentle and
yielding disposition, an amount of edu-
cation fitted for her sex, and the acquire-
ments of a good housekeeper,”—requisi-
tions which are not always found, even in
a Christian land.

If the marriage proves an unhappy one,
the wife has no redress ; but the husband
may divorce his wife for any one of seven
reasons, provided her parents are still liv-
ing for her to return to. These reasons
are : disobedience to her parents-in-law ;
havingno children; being unfaithfulto her
husband ; being jealous of him; having
any contagious disease ; stealing, or talk-
ing too much.  As the husband is the only
judge in these matters, it isof course very
easy for him to be rid of a wife of whom
he has become tired.

We are happy to state, however, that
the rights of women are receiving more
consideration of late in Japan. The girls
are securing a more careful education to
fit them for the duties of wife and mother,
and the husbands are treating them with
more honour and respect, both in public
and private ; and the government is seek-
ing to improve the marriage laws.—Little
Helpers.

PIAPOT'S RESERVE.

This is a new station opened up among
the Indians in the North West. It has a
population of about 400. Last year Chief
Piapot gave his consent to the opening up
of a school on this Reserve. A school
house has been built costing 8900.  Miss
Rose of Woodstock, Ontario, was appoint-

-ed.last spring-to take charge of the school.

She has lately written about her work and
1 know you will be pleased to hear what
she anys.

*‘The Indians.are constantly hegging for
tea, tea, 1 wish Ihad” «"¢arload of black
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tea. It seems to be the only thing to al-
Jay their prejudices, yet if this is the best
way, the Lord will provide. There is
very much to be done, the work is truly
great, butl feel strong in the Lord and
the power of His might. He set me here
and I am sure he will not forsake nor leave

.me alone in this unbroken heathen field,
where the name of God is not heard save
in blasphemy. I am deeply conscious
of the prayers of God’s people and realize
the good hand of God upon me.

My poor people go nearly bare of clothes,
are very brown, and very dirty. Their
coarse black hair is cutin front. Onsome
it hangs over the forehead in a fringe, on
others it stands straight up, stiff and orist-
ly. Worn long behind, some have it
braided in long tags thickly set with brass
headed tacks. These long tails dangle
about the back and shoulders,

I feel sure that God iswith me and that
we have the prayers and aid of his dear
people.”

LOOXKING FOR JESUS.

A Hindoo girl was'stolen from her home
and carried to Calcutta, where she was
sold as a slave. A rich Mohammedan lady
bought her, and, as she was pretty,
brought her up as a companion and play-
thing. She had a happy life for years,
until, one day it came into her mind that
she was a sinner, and needed to be saved
from sin.  Her kind mistress, to take up
Lier mind, sent for the rope-dancers, the
Jugglers, the serpent charmers, and all the
amusements which she was fond of ; but
the girl was as sad as ever.

Since she had lived in Caleutta she had
become a Mohammedan instead of contin-
uing a worshipper of Brahma, Vishnuand
Siva, and so the kind lady brought & Mo-
hammedan priest to comfort her. But
though she recited long prayers in an un-
known tongue five times a day, with her
head bowed toward Mecea, her trouble
was not removed. After three weary years
of waiting, the girl went to a Brahmin for
relief, hoping, if she returned to the faith
of her fathers, to find peace.

At first the Brahmin cursed her in the
name of his god ; but, as she offered hin
meney, he promised to give her all the
kelp he could. Every morning he told
her she must bring to the temple an offer-
ing of fruit and flowers to Vishnu, and
every week a kid of the goateforasacrifice.

In India every flower has its own mean-
ing, and the flowers that this poor gir
brought to lny upon the altar meant a
bleeding heart. She was so worried and
troubled that after awhile she became quite
ill.  Ab, if she had but known, as youand
I do, of the One who came to bind up the
broken spirit, and who alone could give
her rest and pardon !

At last she happened to pass a beggar
in the street one day. You would have
thought he was a strange-looking Veggar,
with his turban wound around with strings.
of beads, his clothes torn, and his pipe and
his wooden bowl. She had neverseen just
such a beggar before, and as she dropped
a coin into his wooden bowl, she said al-
most as if thinking aloud, ‘‘Ah, if even
you could but tell me where to find sal-
vation.”

“1 have heard that word before,” he
said.

““Where ? where 2" she asked.  ““Yam
sick, and fear I am going to di¢, and what
will become of me 27

The man told her of a place where rice
was given to the poor.

“I have heard it there,” he said, “‘and
they tell of one Jesus Christ, who can give
salvation.”

“He must be the one I want. Take
me to Him !" she urged.

“I do not know where Jesus Christ
lives,” answered the beggar, ‘“but 1 can
tell you of a man who does know ;" and
he told her of a Brahmin who had been
brought to Jesus Christ, had given up his.
gods, and was now a teacher of the new
religion.

Weak and ill as she was, the Hindoe
girl—now a young woman—started on her
search that very evening. She went from
house to house, inquiring, ¢ Where is the
man who will tell ine where to find Jesns
Christ 27
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No one knew, wntil, as she wasabout to
give it up, she wus shown into the house

she sought, and met the teacher on the
verandah. She burst into tears as she
eried:

‘¢ Are you the one that can lead me to
Jesug? O, take me to Him, for 1 am
going to die ; and what shall 1 do if 1 die
without salvation ?”

The good man took her into the house
and heard her sorrowful story.

¢ Now,” she cried, ‘“ you know all, and
where Jesus is ; and I cannot wait longer
to see Him.” And how do you think the
teacher led her to the Saviour, who she
hoped was waiting for her in that very
house?

He knelt down beside her and besought
the dear Lord to open her eyes, that she
might see and believe in Him who was
ready to give the salvation for which she
lomged. Aund, as he prayed, the truth was
revealed.  She saw the Son of God; and
the Shepherd, who for so long had sought
His child, folded her to His bosom and
she was at rest.

[t mattered little now whether life or
death were her portion.  She had found
Jesus, forgiveness, and peace ; and heunce-
forth all things were hevs.

Mgs. M. E. Meao.

“A-HOL! A-HOL 1"

Sitting i my study one day, 1 noticed
the beating of a Chinese gong ; and when
1 went to the window I saw two boys with

2 gong between them, and at the time the
gonyg was being heaten one of the lads was |

erying out, ** A-hoi ! A-hoi 17

I asked my teacher what was the mean-
ing of this ; and he said, **The first boy
has lost some one, probabiy his brother,
and he has got this other boy to go with
him,  according to the usual custom,
through the streets, sounding the gong in
the hope that they may find the little one
and bring him back again.”
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and now the little boy who had beencall-
ing out **A-hoi ! " appeared to be tremb-
ling and quivering, and he seemed to think
it was doubtful whether he would find his
little brother or not.  Still the gong was
i beating, and still he was calling out most
pathetically, ¢“ A-hoi! A-hoi!” .
i Now, I think that here we have an ex-
! act illustration of what Jesus is doing.
. He is going in search of the lost. He goes
i through the streets looking after themand
calling out their names, and he wants you
and me to labor with him in seeking that
which is lost ; and still we ave going about
beating the gong, and calling out the names
of the perishing ones, and asking thew
now, ere it be too late, to come to Jesus.
—Rerv. H. Friend, China.

THE PENNIES.

It was a bright Spring evening whenlit-
tle Pully stole into her father’s room, with
shoeless feet, and her golden hair falling
lightly over her white nightgown ; for it
was Dbedtime, and she had come to say
** Good-night.”

¢ Father,” said the little one, raising
herblue eyes to his kind face, ¢ fathermay
I say my prayers beside you, for mother
is to ill for me to go to her to-night 77

*“Yes, pet,” he answered, tenderly
stroking the curly head.
© And reverently the child knelt down be-
" side him, and repeated her evening prayer
adding at the close with special earnest-
ness, ** God bless my two pennies,”

What can the child mean 7 thought her
; father in surprise; and when the little
¢ white-robed figure was gone, he went and
asked her mother what their little daugh-
ter meant.

*Oh, yes ! " said the lady. *‘Polly has
! prayed the prayer every night since she
¢ put her two pennies into the plate at the
i last missionary meeting.”

Dear children have you ever prayed to

i
!
I
.
:

Ilistened, as the sound retreated, asthe | God for a blessing on the pennies you have
boys went aown the street, until the sound ; but into the missionary box ? 1f not, be
was lust, and I went back tomy work again. | sure you never forget to do so in the
Rut svon after T heamrd  them returning ; * future.
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WITH GOD.

Begin the day with God ;
Kneel down to him in prayer;
Lift up thy heart to his abode,
And seek his love to share.

Open the book of Gad,
And read a portion there, .
That it may hallow all thy thoughts,
And sveeten all thy care.

Go through the day with God,
Whate'er thy work may be ;

Where'er thou art- at home, abroad—
He still is near to thee,

Converse in mind with God ;
Thy spirit heavenward raise ;
Acknowledge every good bestowed,
And offer grateful praise.

Conclude the day with God ;
Thy sins to him confess ;

Trust in the Lord's atoning bloud,
And plead his righteousness. -

Lie down at night with Gud, |
Who gives his servants sleep ; i

And when thou tread’st the vale of death, |
He will thee guard and keep.

WHAT AILED A PILLOVW.

While Annie was saying her prayers,
Nell tritled with a shadow picture on the i
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“ My pillow!” tossing, thumping,
kneading. *‘1t's as flat as a board and
hard as-a.stone-; I can’t think what ilsit.”

‘I know," snswered Auuie, in liersweet
serious way.

“What?”

*“There is no prayer in it.”

For a second or two Nell was as still as
a wmouse, then she serambled out on the
floor, with a shiver, it is true, but she was
determined never afterwards to sleep on
a prayerless pillow.

*“That must have been what ailed it.”
she whispered, soun after getting into bed
again.  ** It's all right now.”"—Christian
Commaoneealth.

HEATHEN AT HOME.

How your hearts are touched with pity
as you read of the darkness and ignorance
of heathen lands where the little children
never hear of the Saviour Jesus, or the
heavenly home.  But did you ever think,
children, how many there are in our vwn
land who do not know of Him? In the
Province of Quebee the greater part of the
people are Roman Catholics, and heir
children are taught to confess to the priest
and to worship the Virgin Mary, but are
not taught as you are of the loving Saviour,
They grow up and live and die in ignorance
almost as great as that of the children in
heathen lands.  Our church has felt that
the gospel should be given tothese people
in our own land as well as sent to those in

wall.  Not satisfied with playing alone, ; other lands, and @ number of missionarics
she would talk to Annie, that wite of a:and colporteurs and teachers have been
figure in gold and white, golden curls and ; for several years laboring among these
snowy gown, by the bedside. { French Roman Catholics, telling them the
“Now, Aunie, watch ! Annie justsee! ! way of Salvation. This work is called
O, Anuie, do look ! " she said over and | French Evangelization. There are schools
over again,  Annie, who was not to be ; in connection with the work at Pointe Au
persuaded, finished her prayer and cvept : Trembles, near Montreal, where children
mto bed, whither her thoughtless sister | of French parents are taught, and sowme
followed, as the light must be out in just j of them fitted for becoming teachers mnong
so many minutes.  Presently Nell took to | their French countrymen,
floundering, punching, and 0O dearing.” |  When you are giving the cents that you
Then she laid quiet awhile, only to begin | have saved for Guod, do not forget the
again with renewed energy. evangelization of the French Canadians
““What’s the matter?’” asked Annie at | and when you pray do not forget to pray
length. for them.
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THE CHILDREN’S RECORD.

OVER THE OCEAN.
Tune, *‘1 am so glad that our Father in
Heaven.”
Overthe ocean, from lands far away,
Cometh the pleading of millions to-day :
**Send us the light of the gospel we crave;
Tell us of Jesus, the mighty to save ! ”

CHORUS,

Hearken, O children ! hear the sad cry
Coming to you, coming to you,

Surely the Lord will help if you try
Something for him to do.

Perishing children by thousands are there,

Having no Sabbath, no Bible, or prayer :

Fathers and mothers no Saviouwr have
known,

Bowing to iduls of wood and of stone.

CHORUS,

Hearken, O childreu ! hear the sad ery
Coming to you, ¢ ming to you,

Surely the Lord will help, if you try
Something for him to do.

(iladly the children respond to the call,
Bringing their offerings, something for all:

Forning their Mission Bands, “*workers

with God,”
Sl .
Sendiryg the news of salvation abroad.

CHORUS,

Clane, then, O ¢hildren, hasten to he
Earnest and true, earnest and true:
Tell the poor lost ones over the sea,
Jesus will save them, too.
k\'l l.
Qufier the little children to come unto

ne and forbid them not for of such is the
kingdom of Heaven.

Be not deceived, God is not mocked,
for whatseever a man soweth that shall he
also reap.

Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth.

A LITTLE CHINESE GIRL DROWN-
: I

T read a story the other day which
shows how much the people of China need
to know about our Saviour and to learn to
love each other. At one place on the
shore there was a hospital where the win-
dows lorked out over the water. A little
girl was playing in one ¢f the rooms near
the window and by some accident she fell
out into the water,

There were a great many people in
boats near by but not one of them stirred
to help her.  Pretty soon her father came
running down to the water shouting:

**Save my child! Save my little girl:”

¢ How much will you give me todo it?”
asked one.

* Twenty cash,” said he in distress.

1t is not enough,” said the man, Do
you suppose I wm going to go so far as
that for twenty cash ?”

I will give youall I have,” said the
father, **which is thirty cash, Sheisonly
a girl, you know.”

*1 know she is only a girl, and that is
the reason 1 think you ought to give me
more money. If it wasa boy he might

‘ be of sume use in the world; but what is

agirl?”

While they were talking in this way the
poor little gir]l sank and was drowned.
No one lifted a finger to save her.

Do you know why such a thing as this
could not happen in this country # Be-
cause we have a religion which teaches us
to love each other and be kind to those
who are in trouble.  Don’t you wish they
had the same religion in China?

MY BEST TEXT.

¢« Mother,” said a little girl on coming
home from the Sunday-school,” Lwant to
ask you something.”

* Well, dear, what is it 7”

*Do you know which is my best text.”

“ Tell me, my dear,” replied the mother.

“ Well, mother, you know that I am
just seven years old, and my text has just
seven words in it, and this is it: 1t is

time toserve the Lord.’” (Hosex x. 12.)



