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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

1 )
The Childrews Uecord.
A MONTHLY MISSIONARY MAGAZINE FOR THE
CHILDREN OF THE
Prasbyterian Church in Canada.

Price, in advance, 15 cents per year in parcels of 5
and upwardy, to one address,

Single copies 30 cents,

Subseriptions at a proportional rate may begin at
any tite, but must end with December.

Al receipts, after paying its own cost, are given to
Mizsions,

Al communieations to he addressed to R
Rev, E, Svorr, New Glagrow, Nova Seotia.

© The Sabbath School Jessons.

1

Jobn 133 1-16, Memory, v, $-fi,
Jesus the True Vine.
GOLDEN TEXT. John 131 5, Catechism, Q. 93,

Nept. 5.

The supper wasended.  Jesus had come §
Forted His disciples and then He said, ;
**Avise, let us go henee. It is probable !
that they arose from their reclining posi- |
tion that Jesus spake to them the address !
of the Ith and L6th chapters, offered the
prayer given in the ITth, and then. as re-
Tated in chap, 1S, they went out over the
brook Kedron,

Close the Bible awd ansivey.

What is the title of this lesson ?
Repeat the Golden Text.
Repeat the Catechism and verses,
What does Christ call Himself 2
What does He ¢l the Futher?
Who are the branches ?
What kind of fruitdoes He wish? Gal,
5 I
What is done to fruitless brauuches ?
What is done to fenitful ones ¢
How does God prune his trees ?
e cuts off worldly joys, hopes, cte.
Why does God thus prune the branches?
It is pleasant or painful ¢ Heb, 12: 11
Is pruning profitable 7 Heb, 12: ¢-11.
What branches does God prune ?
What cleanses besides pruning ?
Where must the Christian abide to bring
foreh much fruit ?
Who abides in the Christian ?
What is the v :sult of such abiding ?
What if we abide not in Christ ?

4
<

What is the chief end of man?

How is God glorified 7

What is the fruit of the Spirit ?

What is the proof of discipleship ?

Do you give this proof ?

Whose commands did Christ keep ?

What does that shew ?

Why had Christ spoken all these things
unto them?

Did Christ have joy ?

Was He not a man of sorrows ?

What gave Him joy ?

What alone can give fullness of joy ?

What was Christ’s command ?

Who is the great pattern of love ?

What is the greatest stretch of hwman
love ?

What did God's love do? Rom. 5: 8.

What does Christ eall His people ¢

How are Christ’s friends known ?

For what does Christ choose men ?

Ave you bringing forth fruit?

Remember the fruitless branch.

CNepls 12.--Joln 162 520, Memory, vs. S-11.

The Mission of the Spirit. .
GOLDEN TEXNT. - John 16: 13, Catechism, Q. 94
Close the Bible aqul ansicer.
What is the subject of the lesson ?
Repeat the Golden Texe, Memory verses,
and Catechism.,
To whem was Christ going ?
By whom had Christ been sent?
For what had He been sent ?

Did they ask where He was going !
Were they glad that He should leave
thewn ! '

Was it good that He should leave them?
What would they gain by His leaving ?

Who was the Comforter ?

Would He come if Christ did not go ?

Who is the Holy Spirit ?

What is His natuve ?

What is His power?

What is His work ?

What did Chuist say the Spirit would dof

1s the Spirit yet in the world ¢

Js He in your heart ?

Did Chuist teach the disciples all they
needad to know ?

Why not?
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Who was to teach what He did not ?

Of whom does the Spirit teach?

Whom does He glorify ?

When Christ left them were they ever
o see Him again?

For how long would they not see Him?

What did He mean by **a little while ¢

. Did they know His meaning ?

How would they feel His absence ?

Would their sorrow be forever?

What would follow their sorrow ?

What is the difference between the sor-
row of the world and that of Christians,
in its character, continuance and rvesults ?

Which is your sorrow ?

Which is your joy?

Where is fullness of joy ?

Have you that joy ?

Nept. 19.—Jolm 13 : 1.3, 1121, Mcmory, vs,
20, 21,
Jesus Interceding.
GOLDEN TEXT.—Heb. 7: 25, Catechism, Q. 95.
Close the Bible aond ansiver,

What is the subjeet of this lesson ?
Repeat, Golden Text, Memory verses,
and Catechism.
vs, 1-2.
To whom was Christ speaking in the
last two chapters?

To whom is He speaking now ?
What dees He call God?
What does He teach us to call Him ?
What power is given to Christ?
For what purpose was it given?
What does Christ give His people ?
What is Life Eternal?
‘What is the chief end of man?
Had Christ done that ?
What work was Christ given to do ?
Did He complete that work ?

vs 11-21.
Who were now to separate ¢
Where was Christ going ?
Where were the disciples left ?
Who n does Christ ask to keep them?
Who had kept them hitherto ?
Who can keep you from falling ?
Does Christ pray for you?
Do you pray for yourself?

Who of His disciples was lost ?

What had Christ given the disciples?

What did the world think of them?

What does it think of them now ?

Why does the world hate them ?

What does Christ ask for them ?

By what ...eans does God sanctify His
people ?

What is it to sanctify them ?

Do you study that word ?

Do you_pray that it may cleanse you?

Did Christ pray only for them ?

What is meant by, all being one?
NSept. 26.—~Quarterly Review,
GOLDEN TEXT.—John 13: 1.

In what book have the lessons been 2

In what chapters of the book ?

What instances have been in these les-
sous of the power of Christ?

What instances of His wisdom ?

What examples of His love?

What has been taught of His character?

What are the titles of the different
lessons ?

Repeat the Golden Texts.

Ask and answer the questions of the
Catechism ?

Do you know more of Christ from these
lessons ?

Why should we learn about Him ?

Are you growing move like Him?

Do you love Him better?

As you review Christ's life in these three
months lessons, how grand it seems.

What will He think of your life when
He reviews it at the last great day.

IN A MINTTE.

Children, don’t say ‘‘In a minute,”
when mamma or papa tells you to do some-
thing. Itisa very bad habit and gives
thern a great deal of trouble. It does nob
take any longer to pick up a basket of
chips or run to the store as sorn as you

-are told the first time than it will after

you have been spoken to half-a-dozen
times. And neither God, your parents
nor yourself will be as well pleased with
work done that way as with that done

| cheerfully and promptly. Promptly means

right off, you know.
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Will some of the children who read the |
Recorb send shorg letters to it, telling
how they get themr missionary wmoney, tell-
ing of their mission bands, or Sabbath- -
schools.  There will he a CHILDREN'S .
CoRrNER in it for children's letters.  Come,
children let the Recorv hear from you,

IN THE NEW HEBRIDES.

Many of you have heard Mr, MceKen-
zie, Mr. Robertson, and Mr. Annand,who
have been visiting the church the last few
years and teling of what God hath wrought
in the far off South Seas. i

Let me tell you of three eustoms that |
were commmon there when the missionaries
went to them,

One was the killing of little children.
When little gir]l balhies were born they
would sometimes be killed, and sometimes
left to die in some lonely spot. Dr.
Geddie knew a wman who had killed and .
caten his own child,

Another custom was killing widows. *
When a woman was married a streng cord
was tied around her neck and it was never
taken off during life.  Whatda you think
it was for ¢ For stangling her when her !
hushind died.  Whenever he ceased to
breathe, the wife was choked with the
cord, some of her relatives holding her
down, while others of them, often her
cldest son, strangled her to death, that
she might go with him to sevve him in the
other world. Both bodies were then tuken
out o short distance from the shore and
dropped into the sea. |

Strange to say those who were most
strongly oppused to stopping the practice
were the women themselves. They would
bo very angry with the missionaries when-
cver they attempted wo save them,

A third practice was cannibalism, eating
human flesh.  If any shipwrecked sailors
were cast away on these coasts they were |
killed and eaten. Captives taken in war
were treated in the same way, and some-
times men and women were bought for a .
feast as we would buy sheep or oxen.

In the New Hebrides these customs,
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LETTERS FROM THE CHILDREN. 4 are now almost wholly done away. Even

in the islands where there are no mission-
aries the influence of the gospel hasin
this way done them good. But there are
some of the islands where there is yet no
glad sound of the gospel.  More mission-
aries are wanted and more money to send
them, until all these dark islands shall be

i made light and glad with the Gospel.

OUR MISSION FIELDS.

How many of them have we? Five.
One in Trinidad and Demerara, one among

' the Indians in the North West, onein
; Formosa, one in Central India, and one

far away in the South Seas. You can

“count these fields on your five fingers.

Try and remember them.

Now for some questions which some of
the children can answer in their letters
for the * Children’s Corner. 1If you do
not know, ask your parents or teachers or
any one who may be able to tell you.

QUESTIONS  ABOUT OUR INDIAN MISSIONS,

When did our Church first begin Mission
Work in India ?

Who was our first Missionary there /

How many Missionaries are now sup-
ported there by onr Church ¢

What are their names?

How wany native helpers ave there /

Naume the different stations in this field
and the Missionary in each station.

Name the lady teachers from Canada
engaged in this tield.

QUESTIONS  AROUT OUR

TRINIDAD,

This is a mission to the people of India
who have emigruted to Trinidad.  Jtis
like a little part of India set oft by itself.

How many people from India are settled
in Trinidad ¢

What are they called /

How was our Church led tw begin Mis-
ston work among them /

Who was the first missionary !

What are the names of the Missionaries
now there /

What missionaries in connection withs
the field have died !

MISSIONS  IN
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How many schools are there in this
Mission ?

Name the lady teachers from Canada in
"T'rinidad ?

How manychildren attend these schools?

What are you doing to help them?

THE INDIANS IN THE NORTH
WEST.

Mr, McKay, one of the Missionaries,
writes as follows: *“ On the day following
our cominunion, we camped at noon near
a small lake, and, hearing voices down
near the water's edge, we came to one who
was saying to those about him:

“¢‘T am an old man. I sometimes
speak to our young men about God. They
are willing to listen but I know so little
about Him. X want to know more. All
1 know is the way He has led me. How
often would I have been slain in the bat-
tles, were it not that God put his arm
about me!’ Then turning to Mr. Mec-
Kay, he said. ¢ You know much about God
for you have his book. And I come to
you to be instructed.’

¢ This poor Indian is still a pagan; but
he is spoken of by the rest of his band as
a good man and as one that speaks to God.

““ Another man brought his children to
our school last winter. He said, ‘‘ They
are still pagans; but if they wish to be-
come Christians, I shall put nothing in
the way. If the Christian religion has
more light in it than my religion then 1
shall be a Christian. The gods we wor-

ship do not seem to care for us. They do

mot pity our noor; they do netclothe our
naked; they seem to be more helpless
ithan we are ourselves.’”

The poor people long for light. Let us
haste to tell them of Jesus who is the
light of the world.

LADY DUFFERIN.

‘Some of the older children remember
Lord Dufferin who was Governor-General
of Canada a few years ago. Heis now
Viceroy of India, ruler of more than two
Jundred millions of people, or nearly four
zimes the population of the United States.

What do you think Lady Dufferin does ?
Live like a queen, give grand parties and
such things ? She spends her life in some-
thing better. Her heart was touched by
the condition of millions of woemen in
India, shut up in their zenanas, ignorant
of God, of holiness, of happiness and-
heaven, suffering when sick because no
physician was allowed to visit them and
give them medicine, and she is doing what
she can to make their lot happier and
better. She is seeking to have them edu-
cated both in the things that belong to
this life and the next. She does honor to
her high position by favoring and helping
the missionaries in their work.

WON'T.

¢ T will not” said a little boy, stoutly,as
I passed along. His tone struck me.

¢ What won't youdo ?” I stopped and
asked.

¢ That boy wants me to * make believe’
something to my mother, and I won't!”
he said, in the same stout tone.

The little boy is on the right road. That
is just one of the places to say *‘won’t.”
I hope he will stick to it.

“Won't” is not a pretty word for chil-
dren, but it is the right one when asked
to deceive,

OUR HYMN.

“Jama little one,
But Jesus knows me;
My little feet must run
VWhere Jesus shows me.

T have a little heart,
But it keeps sinning;
Jesus must help me stort
From the begiuning.

My little tongue must raise
Jesus’ high glory,

So through my litste days
T'll tell my story.”

*¢ Blessed is the man that walketh not
in the counsel of the ungodly, nor standeth
in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in tho
seat of the scornful.”
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THE HINDU GODDESS KALIL

Kali is the wife of Shiva; her whole de-
Tight is said to be in blood. Those who
wish to please her offer up the blood of
bulls, but those who wish to please her
most offer up their own blood. In one of
her temples near Caleutta there is a %reat
feast in her honor once a year. Early in
the morning crowds assemble there with
the noise of trumpets and kettledrums,
‘There are certain wild, fierce-looking men,
adorned with flowers, and they go to the
temple, where a blacksmith awaits them.
One puts out his tongue, and the black-
smith cuts it; another chooses rather to
have an iron bar shrust through his tongue
to please Kali, Some thrust iron bars
and burning coals into their sides. The
The boldest mount a wooden scaffold, and
throw themselves down upon iron spikes
beneath, stuck in bags of sand. But there
was another more painful way of pleasing
Kali, which is called the swing. Those
who determined to go through this al-
lowed the blacksmith to drive hooks into
the flesh of their backs, and hanging by
these houks they swung in the air.  Their
faces were danbed with yellow paint to
hide their pain, to deaden which they also
took something, pretending  that their
goddess made them feel nothing.  Round
their legs they tied strings of little bells,
and though the drums were beating, their
cries of pain could sometimes be heard.
Sometimes rich men paid poor ones to
swing in their place.

And why all these cruel tortures? To
please Kali, and make people wonder and
admive: for the multitude around shout
with joy as they see these horrible sights.

Little girls enjoy these sights, A mis-
sionary, who taught heathen children near
Calcutta, missed one of her scholars cune
day. Next day the child was in her place
as usual; her teacher asked her where she
had been.  *“ My mother took me to see
the great goddess Kali.” < Did Kali
speak {7 *“No.” “Do you think she
heard you!” The little girl hesitated.

At last she said: **No, I fear not.  QOther
stone things cannot generally hear”

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

““ Did she look at you lovingly, as if she
were pleased with your offering1” The
child Jaughed and said: ** Mem Sahib, you
never have seen Kali, or you would not
ask such a question. Sheis a great fright-
ful black stone woman, with a necklace of
human skulls round her, and she has a
red tongue, and she is dancing on the dead
body of a man who was her husband.”
The child could say nothing more in favor
of Kali; but instead of owning she was
wrong, she replied: “ But it did me good
to see the idol; it does everybody good;
mother says it does, and I am sure I felt
it.” Poor little girl! brought up to wor-
ship the horrid Kali, instead of ‘* gentle
Jesus, meek and mild.”—Indian Female
Evangelist.

WORSHIPING THE MOTHER OF
SNAKES.

A heathen mother said to her child:
“You have done wrong; Monosa, the
Mother of Snakes, is very angry with you.
Conte to her temple and pray to her, that
she may not send dreadful punishment
upon you.”

To the temple they went—a dark,gloomy
place, cyvered with garlands.

When they got there the little boy took
a pot of lsaves and flowers and put it on
his head, and with some other boys that
were there danced avounda large live snake
kept in a basket near the idol.

There was music, and the boys shouted
and sang aloud; then the snake lifted it-
self from the basket and moved its head
backwards and forwards.

The boys, thinking that the god must
be pleased with their offerings, began to
dance faster and faster, and to sing louder
and louder, till they grew dizzy and fell
down to the ground.—The Litte Mis-
sionary.

Only a poor little penny,
It was all I had to give;

But as pennies make the guineas,
It may help some cause to live:
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MOTHER'S FACE.

Three little boys talked together,
Une sunny summer day,

And I leaned out of the window,
To hear what they had to say.

¢ The prettiest thing 1 ever saw,”™
One of the little boys said,

““Was a bird in grandpa's garden,
All black and white and red.”

¢ The prettiest thing I ever saw,”

Said the second little lad,
“ Was a pony at the cireus,
1 wanted him awful bad.”

¢ T think,” said the third little fellow,
With a grave and gentle grace,

“That the prettiest thing in all the world
Is just my mother's face.”
' -—Gool Cheer.

SAVING THE BABY.
The captain and mate of an English
ship, waiting for a cargov ina Chinese port,

took a small boat one day, and went on
shore to see what they could find in the

beautiful land of flowers which looked so

charmingly from the harbor. The Chinese
are very fond of flowers, and cover their
hills with many kinds of bright-colored
azaleas, poppies, pinks, honeysuckles,
roses, and other Jovely Howers,”

The captain climbed the steep bank
from the beach, :nd there he saw the
strange group.  Three Chinumen with

spades were hastily shoveling the sandand |

stones on the beach, in which they had
made a place to bury a little child alive,

When the captain and the mate suw
what they were doing and heird the eries
of the child, they shouted to them to stop,
waving their hats to make them see them.
One of the men looked around and saw
the strangers coming,.and they all stopped:
in their dreadful work.

The captain soon reached them and
drove them away with his sword; then he
took the poor little thing and gave her to
her nurse, who wag standing near, wring-
ing her hands and crying to see the baby

in the harrible sand-pit screaming with

.| fright, with no one to help her.

The father and mother were standing
a little way off. with a sacrifice of cooked
meats and other offerings to be placed on
the grave, and afterward to be taken home
and eaten by the men who had buried
their child.

The captain found out that the parents
were poor people and did not want to take
care of their little daughter; and as their
government aliows them to kill their girls
by burying them alive or by drowning,
unless they would rather sell them for
slaves, these ignorant parents had chosen
to kill their child in this way.

The mother did think enpugh of her

little daughter to want her to have a good.
i time in the other world; sp, according te.
| Chinese custom she had brought clothing: -
;and money to be burned on her grave, so
| that she could have them where she hadl
!g()xxe. The Chinese believe that money,
- or anything they choose to make in their-
- bamboo paper and burn on the graves of
. their friends, will be sent to them im

smoke, and turn into the things they re--
; present in the spirit-world, They wake-
' }ittle houses, paper horses, sedan-chairs.
i filled with paper clothing, kites, lanterns,
“fans, and everything t'4 y think will be.
I needed for celestial happiness and comfort.,
{  Only think, dear children, of the
strange custom of these people, and what
a sad fate a little gir] may have in China.
They do not know about Him who loves:
; little children, and who died to save them.
They never heard

*“That sweet. story of old
When Jesus was here among aen;
How he called little children as lamDs fo
his fold;”

orthe other song you sing in Sabbath
school— ’ ’

¢“ Avound the throne of God in Heaven.™”

Will you not pray- for them, give to
send the gospel to them, angd will not some
«;f Yoy go yourselves to tcach them akbout
Jesus, : Tt :
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“ONLY A LITTLE CHILD.”

Only a little child!

Yet, Lord, thou callest me;
Therefore, confidingly,

1 come to thee.

Only a little child!
And though 1 sinful be,
Thou, Lord, forgivest me!
I come to thee!

Only a little child!
Looking up, loving thee
Because thou lovest we,
I come to thee!

Only a little child!
Brightly and cheerfully,
Swiftly, obedieutly,
I come to-thee!

Only a little child!
Thou wilt my father be,
Till in eternity
I dwell with thee.
~Children’s Friend.

CHINESE CRUEL SUPERSTITION.

BY THE REV. J. SADLER, OF AMOY.

In this part of the country there are
anore pitiable proofs than usual of the great
hold superstitution has on the minds of |
the people.

When a father is sick, the idol is brought,
and the sorcerer, as its mouth-piece, states
what is to be done. He finds out how |
much money the person has, and accord-
ingly gives his directions.  Fiist, it is or- -
dered that offerings be presented to the
siall god of the place, to see whether his |
ability is suticient; if not, then the super-
ior deity in the prefecture, sume distance
away. must be tried, and cthis at larger ex-
pense.  If he fail, there must be offerings
to Heaven, as the highest power. These !
offerings are so ordered as to tax the funds |
of the sick man's family to the utmost.
Often fields have to be sold to moeet the '
outlay, and after this, one child afteran-!
other. Thus 1 heard last night of sev:ral |

" are 330,000,000 gods.”

children sold. out of one family! It will
happen that after all the father dies.

This week we have heard of affectionate
parents being frightened into casting away
their first-born son, The other children
were all girls, and therefore the boy would
naturally be the more valued. The for*
tune-teller was called in to veport on the
new arrival. He duly consulted the year,
month, day and hour of the boy’s birth,
and then reported thus: *‘If you bring
him up, he will be the death of his patents.
Neither must you sell him. You must
cast him away.”

You may imagine the distress of the
parents. But there wasno help.  So they
took the little fellow some distance from
their home, and left him at the readside.
A peddler came along, took him up, car-
ried him off, and sold him for a trifling
sum. When it was too late the parents
found, from another fortune-toller, that
the boy was really worth bringing up!

HINDU BOYS AND MISSIONARIES.

As a rule the Hindn boys of India re-
spect and esteem the missionaries. A
missionary writes about thermn as follows:

Some of them meet us on the voad and
say, ** Sahib, are you going to preach?”
They will gather around me and ask for
books and tracts. One day a boy said,
““Salhib, please give me a tract?”

¢ Can you read ?” [ asked.

““ Yes, Sahib,” he replied:

¢“ Then stand in this place, and read out
loud this page.” He commenced to read
and the people gathered to hear what he
read about Jesus, and then I explained it
to them.

‘ How many gods are theve?” I some-
times ask. If it is a boy just come from
his heathen home he will answer, * There
Another boy who
has heard the missionaries preach will say,
** There i3 one God.”

“Whatis sin{” Iask. A Mohamme-
dan boy answers, ¢ Worshiping idols;” a
Hindu bey answers, * Fating beef is sin.”
Do you not desize that they shall all Lnow
of Jesus? :
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A SEA-FARING BIBLE.

The young people who read the CHIL-
DREN’S RECORD have their Mission ship,
the Dayspring, which sails among the
islands of the New BHebrides, carries mis-
sionaries and teachers, food and houses for
them, and in many ways helps on the good
work. Do not forget your ship, children.
She is. doing a good work. Other mis:
sionary Societies have their ships too.
One society in the United States hasa
missionary ship called the Morning Star.
They have had several ships of that name,
When.one got wrecked and they built a
new one they called her by the old name.
Let me tell you a story connected with
that Morning Star, as it is told in a chil-
dren’s papor called the *Mission Day-
spring:” ’

* About twenty years ago the second
DMorning Star was lying in Boston harbor,
putting in her cargo, and preparing to sail
for the Micronesian Islands. Troops of
children went to visither. One day there
came on board a very precious thing. It
was a nice large Bible, given by two little
children. On the outside were the words
Morning Star in gilt letters. On the in
side of the fly-leaf was written :

*“ Presented, Oct. 12, 1866, by Annie-

‘Williams and John Todd, little children
of Rev, Charles J. Hill, Gloversville, New
York, in grateful remembrance of deliver-
ance in shipwreck, June 22, 1866.”

The Bible was soon sailing out with the
little ship, and was used a great deal at
prayers and other religious exercises. For
three years it went back and forth from
Honolulu to the Micronesian Islands,
carrying its precious message from place
to place. At last, one bright day in Oct.,
1869, the Morning Star was starting off
from Kusaie to goto Honolulu. There
were some missionaries on board going to
America, very happy that they were so
soon to see the dear ones at home; and
you can imagine how joyfully they sang
*‘ Homeward Bound” at evening prayer.

When the captain went o deck 2fter
supper, he found “that the ship was dan-
gerously near the rocky shore.

very hard to keep her out in deep water,
but she soon struck a rock, and began to
fill with water. The missionaries and
other people on board got into the little
boats as quickly as they could, and al-

though they thought at one time some of

them would be drowned, they were sovn
safely on land.”

There were only a very few things saved
from the ship, but zome one thought of
the Bible, and it was taken oan shore.
Afterwards the captain wrote in it:

‘¢ Saved from the wreck of the second
Morning Star, Oct. 18, 1869.”

After a long month of waiting the mis-
sionariés and others went on to Honolulu
in a small ship called the dnnie Porter,
and they took the Bible with them. When
it was known in America that the second
Morning Star was wrecked, the children
went to vork with a will and built an-
other; and about a year afterward she
-went booming around into Honolulu har-
bor with the flags flying and all sails set.”

In all the rejoicings over the new ship,
as well-as in the trials of the old one, they
remembered the Bible, which was brought
on board, and Capt. Matthews wrote in it:

“ Transferred to the third Morning Star,
July 22, 1871.”

So our Bible -went back again to the
islands, and for twelve long years it went
about among them doing its beautiful
work of comfort to the missionaries, and
giving good news to the ignorant islanders.

Abous two years and a half ago the third
Morning Star was wrecked near Kusaie,
Mrs.Rand, a missionary who was on board,
describes it like this:

I was sitting in. the cabin braiding
Mabel's hair when the crash came. The
jar threw us over to thé opposite side of
the cabin, where we had to hold on for
dear life. Mabel screamed and said, ‘Oh,
save my doll! ” A Kusaien who came on
board before we struck, tried to keep her
from being afraid by telling her he would
save her; but it was of no use; she couid
not stop crying until after we had left the
wreck.  Every crash seered as if it would
break the vessel in pieces. We managed

He tried | to get to the companion way, whichseemed
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to be the safest place while the masts and
spars were falling. The foremast broke
away, and the mainmast was cut away,
and then it was thought o be safe for us |
to Jeave the ship. |

*“ Mabel and I were picked up from the |
deck, and dropped into the arms of a |
sailor who stood in a boat ready to catch !
us: and then, with natives outside to |
steady the hoat, we were pulled safely ;
through the breakers. When I looked |
back and saw our dear little vessel on her
side, dead as it were, my tears fell thick i
and fast. There were no lives lost, and ;
the cargo was all saved.”

With the cargo the precious Bible was
taken on shore, once more saved from -
another wreck, and Capt. Garland wrote ;
in it: |

‘Saved from the wreck of the third:
Moining Star, Feb, 22, 1884.” ;

Now it is on board our own new Morn- i
ing Stur, and we hope it will stay there a ;
great many years. The last writing in it :
18 :

“Transferred to the fourth Morning !
Star, June 22, 1885.” i

Capt. Bray says of it: l

“¢This book has sailed the Atlantic and
Pacific Oceans. It has rounded stormy
Cape Homn. It has seen two shipwrecks,
has been opened and read at many reli-
gious exercises on the vessels; and novw it
has come to our new steamer, sound in
body, with the gilt words Moruing Star |
on the cover stil) distinct, and ready and
good for further service.  Surely ¢ Heaven
and earth shall pass away, but my word |
shall not pass away.””

i
i
i
!

WHAT ARE BABOOS.

Children, you may have noticed that
the word Baboo is often used in the let- '
ters of the missionaries in Trinidad and
India, when they speak of svme of the:
natives. Mr. Grant in Trinidad, some-
times speaks of *“ Baboo LalBibari,” his
assistant.  What do you think the word
means ¢ It is a respectful word, meaning
in the first instance, a wealthy native, or .
one who lives at ease.  Mr. Spurgeon, a

s ant.

missionary iu India writes:  * So you see,
dear young friends, that when we meet an
educated, well dressed, and polite native,
we do not speak in irony or ridicule as we
say, ‘“Good morning, baboo.” It is as
respectful as though we said to him,
 Good morning, sir.”  There are
baboos, who are very learned as well as
very rich.  Ouneof them wasa great friend
of mine, and he used to read the Bible
very much. Every morning, I believe,
he put on his table a picture of Jesus with
a crown of thorns e His head, and the:xn
opening his Bible, he read a few verses
and closed his eyes to think it over.
“Why do youdo so, baboa?” 1 asked
him one day. ** Because I wantto belike
Christ,” he replied. 1t was an English
Bible that he read. He - was the head
schoolmaster of a large school, There are
hundreds of baboos now in Bengal who
can speak English, and many of them do
not worship idols at all.  Pray for them,
dear young reader, that they may learn to-
worship God. :

PULL AND REST.

“I never can learn all that,” sighed @
little one.  And it was veally guite a long
columa.  Just then, her eyes rested upon
an ant, tugging along with a big burden.
She forgot the lesson, to look at the busy
What hard work it had, to drag that
dead beetle ! It would pull and rest, pull
and rest, but got, at last, home. The
little Jass took up her book, and the spirit
of the ant came to her. One pull at
time, one word at a time. She hung on
to her lesson, as the ant to its load.  And
after a while, she sang out, ““I know it.
1t isn't hard at all”—Choristian Observes.

A saloon-keeper remarked that he never

allowed his son to enter the bar-voom.

On hearing this 2 young man who had
been o hard drinker said, **1f the rum-
seller will 1ot perwit his gon to enter the
bar-reom,. 1 never will enter it again,™
Boys, keep ovut of the saloon, the pool-
room, and the ten-pin alley; for you are.
safe only on the outside.
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A MISSIONARY SONG.
Tune—** Flee as a Bird to yourMountain.”
Hark to the ery of the heathen
Yonder in isles of the sea,
Borne on the wings o’er the ocean,
Io comes to the Church and to thee.
Q it comes to the Church and to thee.

CHo.—Millions in darkness are sighing,
Brothers in peril are lying;
Haste ye, the heathen arc dying,
The Saviour would save fallen man,
O the Saviourwould savefallenman.

In China the millions nced Jesus,
India still gropes in the night,
Japan opes her gates to the gospel,
Africa pleads for the light,
O dark Africa pleads for the light.

Workers abroad faint and weary,
Ranks death zind sickness make thin,

Help to them send and be speedy,
There’s time still the battle to win,
O there’s time still the battle to win.

Bring now the tithes to the storehouse,
Think what the Master brought thee,
Prove now thy love and devotion,
By gifts worthy, costly and free,
O by gifts worthy, costly and free.

TATTOOING.

On the dark skined natives of Polynesia
tattocing seems to serve the purpose of
dress, for it is said that men who ave well
covered with the tattoo hardly seem so
nearly naked as they really ave.

This process is usually gone through with
when lads reach the age of sixteen or
eighteen, and without it they cannot be
enrolled among the men.  The pain caused
by the operation is so severe that only a
small portion of the body can be done in
one day. The lads would die under the

suffering if it were long continued. The !

following account of the way in which a
Samoan lad is tattoved is given by Rev.
Mr. Wood, in his interesting book, The
Natural History of Man :

““The tools are simple cnough, being a
set of five ‘combs’ and a litile mallet.
The combs are made of human bene, and

are an inch and a half in length, varying
in width from the eighth of an inch to an
inch, and looking very much like little
bone adzes with the edges cut into a num-
ber of teeth. These blades are attached
to handles abont six inches in length.
The pigment which is introduced into the
wounds is made from the ashes of the co-
coanut.  All being ready, the young man
lies on his face in front of the operator,
and lays his face in the lap of his sister or
some other female relation, while thres
or four young women hold his legs and
sing at the top of their voices in order to
drown any groans or cries that he may
utter. Thisis done out of consideration
for his reputation, as it is thought un-
worthy of the state of manhood to utter a
sound. Still the pain is so intense that
the lads often do utter groans, and now
and then actually yell with the pain.  In
one or two instances they have been so
utterly overcome with the agony, that

after they have been released they have
P ot dared to submit themselves again to
the operator, in which case they are de-
spised for life as cowards.”

1t is said that it takes one hourto tattoo:
a place about three inches square.  After
- a week has passed, and the swelling has
gone down in some degree, another patch
is done, and so on, the process often con-
suming several months, at the end of
which the boy comes out a man.  Then
comes a great feast and dance to celebrate
the event.

This mukes a very expensive **suit of
: clothes,” hut the suit will not wear out in
a life-time.

In many of the islands of Polyncsia
where the gospel has been preached, tat-
tooing has ceased altogether. For the
natives on becoming Christians see that
the custom i3 useless and foolish.  More-
over, as soon as the gospel is received,
these nakedislanders begin to.clothe then-
selves, and their tartooing would not be
seen. It is one of the blessings for which
hoys especially should be thankful that
they live in a land where it is not neces-
sary to go through such tortures before
they can Lecome men.
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DIME NOVELS.
¢For the Children's Record.)

Dear CHILDREN:

A boy, 16 years of age, has lately com-
mitted a most horrible murder in Kansas.
With his own hand and by the use of a
Iarge hatchet and butcher knife he put to
death his father, mother, sister, and broth-
er. Previous to the commission of this
foul deed he had been a boy well spoken
of, and now stoutly denies that he ever
didit. No words were spoken to make
him angury and nobody urged hin to com-
mit the cruel murder.

What a wicked boy! you will say, surely
3e must have been maddened with rum!
No, rum did not cause him to doit. Itis
said thas he was a constant reader (f
novels, with their deeds of excitement and
blood, and several times expressed a de-
sire tu beeome a hero.  This is not the first
case that has occurred of boys and girls
who read novels being incited to such
deeds of evil.

What a warning to the young. T won-
der if any of the boys and girls who read
the CuiLbrexN's REcORD. also read the
dime novel. Let the sad case of the boy
in Kansas be a warning to you.  Remem-
ber your character and feelingsare largely
formed and intluenced by the kind of
bouks you read.  The Kansas boy’s read-
ing of dime novels moulded his character
and wrought upon his feelings, and at
length led him to commit a bloody crime.
Though you nwmy read novels and never
conmmit murder, yet, continue reading
trashy literature and it will surely mould
and fit vour character, not for holiness and
hieaven, but for sin and wisery. D.

A DIALOGUE ABOUT A MISSION.
ARY HEN.

Hagry—DMaumnma, can 1 have anission-
avy hen{

Mamya- What is @ missionary hen ?

Harry—Why, don't you know? 1iis
a hen that you put ¢ggs uider, and when
she hatches out the chickeus, and they
grow large enough you sell thew, and give

the money to the missionaries, -

Mamya—Rather a long but very good
definition. 'Who told you about the mis-
sionary hen?

Harry—Mr. Jones. He was telling us
how to raise missionary meney. ’

Mayvya—And this hen was one of the
ways. Well, what did this particular hen
do?

Harry--She hatched eighteen chickens
and the man who owned her sold the
chickens for four dollars and fifty cents,
and gave it in the missionary collection.

Mayyda—That was a good hen, and 1
am sure she will prove quite a success in
the mission cause if she continues,

Harry—If you would let me have old
Betty, the brown hen, I'm sure I could
raise some chickens.

Mayya.—I will give you the hen if you
will feed andtend the young chickens until
they can be sold.

Harry—To be sure I will, and thank
you very much, mamma. 1 shall have a
lot of money to give if old Betty does her
part.

M.adna—I knew of a little girl who had,
a hen, but instead of rising chickens, she
sold the nice fresh eggs which the hen laid,
and made vne dollar, and sometimes more,
every month, which she gave to missions.

Harry—Do you think I could save
Betty's egys and sell them ?

Madya—I am sure you can sell all that
she lays. Her eggs are very large and
nice, and Mrs, Watson said that she would
pay fifty cents a dozen for them, and buy
them every week.

Harry—That’s good! Now, T'll have
plenty of money to give to missions.  I'm
going to call Betty, Chang Lee’s hen, be-
cause all the money from our class goes to
support Chang Lee, alittle Chinese or-
phan boy.

Maymma—I am sure you will be much
happier in thinking of and helping others,
than if you were to spend the time and
woney for your own amusement.

Harry—And now 1 must begin to save
Dettys eogs, audas fastas 1 sell them,
the money shall goin the litle tia box
ungil missionary Sunday. —=Sel.
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BREAKING CASTE.

1t is not easy for those who live in this
Jand where all are equal hefore the law,
to understand the fearful bondage in. which
the people of India are held by their
theories of caste.  The following story *
which is taken from an account seut by .

2ev, Dr. Scudder of the Arcot mission to .

the Sower aud Mission: Monthly, gives a

good illustration of the power of this caste -

system:

*One day last year there came toa
Christian school in Madana-palle, India, a
boy about seventeen yeursold. He wasa

¢ high-caste’ hoy: that is, he belonged to -

a class of people who think themselves
betterthan some other classes.  He want-
ed to get an education and asked the
fclchu'ﬂ to take hiin into their school.
The teachers said to each other, * lluslmy

does not know what he will have to give

up if he comes to live with Christians.
We must tell himall the risk he takes, and -
give him time to think about it before we
say yes.” So they gave him some work to
do and found a house for him to stay in,
with a man of his own caste.  This caste
is called Bulgee,  Then they told him that
{ lie should come to live at the school he
vould have to eat with the other scholurs ¢
and that would * break his caste
him oft from all his family. No greater
shame or grief could come to him, in the
view of his people. than this.  Only a few
days had passed, when the teacher heard
with sweprise that the boy had already
taken 2 meal with theiv ‘scholars.  His
t..isrc was already broken.

* The schaol- l)n\s siid that when hesat
down to eat with them his cours e almost

fuiled. He sat along time over “the food -
At length,

before he daved try to taste it.
he lifted it, but his hand trembled so that
he could not guide it to lis mouth, His
hand fell powerless to his plate.  Again
and again he tried but again his hand fell.
Finally he made a desperate effort and
furced the food into his mouth.  Sinee he
had thus taken the step of his own choice,
the teacher ler him enter their school. He |
proved to he a pleasant bhoy, and it is

s and cut

hoped he will now become a tr ue believer
i in Jesus.

“ Some time after he had begun his
| studies, his father came in search of him.
. He said that he had been going from vil-
+ Inge to village trying to find his son, He
is a travelling priest, having temples under
his carc in different places. He gets a
good income by leading in the \\mslup of
' the idals, and  has, bL’Sl\lLS, a goud pro-
perty in lands and cattle. He meant to
have his son take his oftice and his pro-
i perty when he should die. So he was
. much distressed by his choosing to be a.
Christian.  He came three times to per-
suade the boy to go home with him, and
even pretended that his mother was very
sick and wanted to see him, But he did
not suceeed in “ettln"‘ him aw .w

What great Sucrifices this child of an
idolater is willing to wake!  The ¢hildven
of Christian 11.u°cnts have no such tial
; They cannot give their friends a greater
joy than Ly dnmsnw to learn the way of
lifeand to walk in it~ Mission Doyspring.

A CHIXNESE SCHOOL.
EY MISX ELLA 1. NEWTOXN,

I have twenty-four Chinese schoolgivls
fnow,  with lright, sparkling eyes “mad
heavy black hair, which they keep nice
"and smooth, and often adorned with flow-
ers.  Now, you must not think these girls
_are stupid and dull, for they are very full

of life and fun, and they e¢njoy langhing
Cand ]»me" as well as American dn]«hul.
Just now there is a perfect fever for play-
ing jack-straws, and their nimble fingers
pclfulm astonishing feats of skill.

Then they are very fond of playing ball,
striking it with the hand as it bounds up
from the floor, and not failing once for
perhaps seventy or cighty times,  But it
15 not all play, for they work very havd
over their books, and ave ashamed to have
poor lessons.

Not long ago 1 found some of them
were c.m’vnw their hooks to bed with
i them, ithat ﬂu-v might study with the first
light in the morning. Do you know what.
"kind of beds f.‘:c} sleep in? They are



142

some boards laid across two stnols, instead
of the kang.  The girls all board here,and
many of them go home only twice a year,

‘They do most uf the work in the house,-— !

wash dishes, sweep, dust, wash tloors,
clean lamps, wash theiv own clothés, ete.,
and thus lead busy lives.

Christmas evening we had a tree in the

schoolvoom, and invited some of their
friends in to see it.  We had a little sing-
ing and speaking first, and then a fine
time distributing ‘the presents.  Each girl
had 2 handker c]nef a cake of toilet soap,
a card. an American cent, and a little bag
of erackers and candy.  The handker-
chiefs were folded to look like doors with
the wings spread, and made the tree look
very pretty.
None of owr schoolgirls have hbound feet,
thongh several of them had when they
cawe into school, and it was a pleasure to
tuke off the ugly bandages and let the
poor feet grow well and strong again. 1
feel so sorvy for little givls who sometimes
come to the house with tiny pinched, ach-
ing feet; and yet the worst of it is that
many of them would rather bear the pain
than have them unbound and be out of
fashion, and have people Taugh at them,
They take as mueh pride in their deformed
feet as American girls do in stylish new
hats and ribbhone.

It is very hard sometimes. when our
schoolgivls walk alony the street, to hear
people make unkind remarks about them,
~~call them slave-givls, ete.; but they bear
it bravely. and are now beginning to be
known as Christians.  Please remember
to ask our heavenly Father to help each
one of them to love Him so much, that
when they go back to their homes they
will each e little lights in the great dark-
ness, and win souls to Jesus. - Life and
Light.

A GIRL'S LIFE IN INDIA.

For the first seven or cight years of her
Iife a Hindu givlis allow ed a good deal of
liberty.
less indeed her parents are persuaded to
send her to the mission school.
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Like English children of the same age
littlo Indian girls are very fond of playing
with dolls, and making grand feasts for
them, and so wmuch is thou-vht of these

! playthings that it is not an unheard-of

thing for vich parents to give their chil-
dren as much as twenty- Tive pounds to
waste upon a doll's wedding.

When a girl is seven or u"ht years old
—the age when in England “she would be
Just lc-wm'r the infant_school—her father
gives her in marriage, it may be to a boy

searcely older than herself. it may be to
.m old man.  Until the wedding-day comes
the poor little bride has never seen her
bridegroom’s face, perhaps never even
heard his name,

All that she clearly understands about
it is that it is a day of great rejoicings and
feastings: that she is more gaily dressed
than ever before in her lifes and that, at
the end of the evening (for Indian mae-

- riages are generally at night, like the mar-

riage we read of in the parable of the ten
virginst, she is parted from her mother
and little brothers and sisters, and carried
away to astrange house.

It would clearly be impossible for a
baby-bride like this to keep house for her
husband, so the newly-married couple go
to live with the bridegroom’s father and
mother. I there are other warried sons
they also live at home. and so it often
happens that there ave four or five fami-
lies collected under one roof.  The mau-
agement of the houschold is in the hands
of the grandmother, or if sheis too old for
such cares, her place is filled by the eldest
of the daughters-in-law.  The women and
children all live twn,t]u.r in the \\um’m%
part of the lmusu, or ‘‘zenana,” asitis
called, from two words which mean,
** place for women.’

From this time the wife must never be

“seen by any wman but her own husbang,
cand if she should accidentally mices even

\he has no lessons tn learn; un- :

her brothers-in-law she must at once draw
down her veil and cover up her face,
Shut up within four walls, from week's
end to week's end, what do these poor
prisoners find to do with themselves ?

I They attend to their children, and if they
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have not servants to do it for them, look [ her first son’s naming the mother loses
after the cooking; but the long days pass | her own name, and is known instead by

heavily enough. ~ Hardly one among them
can read; nor have they books in their
own language which would be fit for them
toread.  Great part of their tiue 1s spent
in doing beautiful picces of needlework.

The younger women often join the chil-
dren in playing with their favorite dolls,
while the older ones ocenpy themselves

with games of cards. Such an idle life
leaves plenty of time for gossiping and

quarrelling, and you will easily fancy that
unless the mother-in-law is a kindly, peace-
able woniin the little wife does not lead a
very happy life.
first child she is generally allowed tospend
half her time at her old home, and glad

indeed must she he to find herself again

with her own mother.

At one zenana which a lady missionary
visited she found that the poor little wife
eight years old had run away to her fath-
er’s hous
mother-in-law was very angry with her,
and threatened that her husband would

punish her. At last she either came Vack |
herself or was brought back, and the visi-

tor had to talk to the poor little thingand
make her understand that it was naughty

to run away. *

The first few years of an Indian girl’s |

marvied life are often very miserable, but
as soon as a son is born to her she becomes
happier again.  All the family rejoices
over this event. and the young mother
will now be treated more kindly and with
mare respect than formerly.  And how
delighted she is, poor thing, to have a son
of her own to nurse and care for!

When the hoy comes to be named a great. |
feast is made, and a number of women are -
invited to the house.  In some parts of |
India it is the custom to place 2 number .
of small lamps round the cradle, and then

for all to join in singing a hymm, while the
cradle is gently rocked to and fro.  After

this the mother places in the baby’s mouth -

some sugar or a drop of honey, at the same
time vepeating aloud his name. Names
such as ** Health,” ¢ Sight,” * Peace,”
are the most common.  From the time of

Until the birth of her !

. and refused to come back. Her |

her son’s, just as if a woman called Alice
were, after her baby's christening, to be
always spoken of as * the mother of
James.”

Until 2 Hindu boy is vld enough to go
to school he is constantly with his mother,
and natwrally he learns to love her far
more than his father, His mother nurses
him and dresses him herself, and as he
grows older tell him about the heathen
" gods, in whom she believes, and teaches
. him all that she knows, but alas! how
i little that is.—-F. E. drnold Foster.

1 BURNING PAPERS THINGS 1IN
CHINA.

A missionary in China writes of a walk
she took ina Chinese city, and of a re-
markable shop she saw there was full of
paper things.  There was a little woman
about the size of alarge doll, and many
much Iarger, all made of different colored
papers.  Outside the door was a horse
made of paper, and & sedan chair. They
were all made on purpose to be hurned.

They burn horses and chairs so that they
may go into the next world, and help their
friends who have died to get along there.
Very often, at & rich man's funeral a paper
house is burnt for him to live in, in the
next world, and a horse for him to ride
on, and all sorts of eclothes and paper
money.

The story of the origin of this, as told
by the Chinese, is as follows: Once there
was a young girl who had only been mar-
vied a few days to a rich man, a Chinese
. B. AL, when he was sent oft to see about
the building of the Great Wall between
China and Mongolin. He was away some
time, and presently winter came on, and
Ins wife fearing he would be cold, set off
to walk to the Great Wall, carrying him
some winter clethes. When she arrived
: there, she found that ler husband was
“dead. And she sai down and cried, and
. cried, and cried, day after day till she died.
i Ever since then, the Chinese have burnt
| winter clothes and paper money for the

dead in her honor.
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J ESUS.

Jesus is our childhood’s pattern:
Day by day like us He grew;

He was llttle weak, and hu]plces,
Tears and ‘smllcs like us He knew:

And He feeleth for our sadness,

And He shareth in our gladness.

And our eyes at last shall see Him
Through His own redeeming love,
For that Child so dear and m,ntl(,
Is our Lord in heaven above;
And He leads His children «n
To the place where He is gone.
GIVINXG TO MISSTOXNS.

Hattie French was only four years old,
ard she was given aite-box in which she
could put her missionary money.
in another box twenty-five shining pen-
nies. Her grandima asked her if she could
not_put some of them into the mite-box,
¢ No,” she said: **  wish them all my-
gelf.”  She thought over the matter, and
finally decided to put in one penny.

Her grandma told her it was a goud
plan to ask Jesus to bless missionary pen-
nies.  So Hattie went to her room and
asked Jesus to bless the penny.  Thenshe
came and put four more pennies in the
box and said, ** Tl ask Jesus to bless these
too.” She went to pray, and in a little
while she brought all her pennies and put
them in the mite box.  Pray to Jesus to
bless what vou give.

*Childven want two things as compan-
ions ta their missionary boxes. One is
prayer put up a prayer with each penny
yuu pat in. The other is self-denial. God
likes to sce us giving what is really our
ovn  what we mwht spend for oursely es
if we choose: dlld He knows all about
every penuy thae is in the world.™”

GIVE FOR HEATHEN CHILDREN.

We ity the heathen children,

And wish that the time were come

When the God of the Bible  the only Guod,
Shall be honared in every home.

We pray for the heathen children,

She had |

THE CHILDREN’S RECORD.

In the lands beynnd the sea,
For their souls are enslaved by Satan,
And the Gospel can set them free.

But vur thoughts and words were nothing,
Our pity and | prayers were vain,

If they led to no earnest eflort,

To extend the Saviour's reign.

And therefore we give our maney,

Our labor and our time

To advance the glorious kingdom

Of Jesus in every clime.

TO DO”
BAND.
Twa gitls were walking {ogether and one

said: “Uh Flossie, ]\ [ hu,n thinking
so much about the Something to Do song.

“SOMETHING MISSION

= What song is that, \IL}I said
Flossie.
“We sing in Sunday-school- ‘Sull'l,-

thing on arth for the Children to Do;’
and the chorus says, *Tolead others to
love the dewr Saviour above,” \\ © can do

; more than just give our pennies.’

They talked it over and thought it
would be nice to get the children to cone

together and talk Cand sing and pray about

and for the heathen, and the neat Sunday
the pastor read this notice: **The first
weeting of the Sunething ta Do Mission
Band » Gl be held S.lt.uul.u at 3 o'clock,
in the Sunday-school room.  We hope
that all the children will come.”

JUGGERNAUT, A HINDU GOD.

Juggernaut is a celebrated god in India,
His images are very ugly. Some of his
tewples are very giand. The Car-Festival
was formerly a wu..nt event for the wor-
shipers,  The inmge of the god would be
placed on a cavand g eat multitudes would
puil the car along, while m: my woull cust
themselves heneath the wheels of the car
“and be crushed to death.  'The British
Government does not now permit the peo-
ple to thus destroy themselves, but wmany
L still worship the hideous images, and ex-
peet to secure the faver of the god by so
doing.



