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A MONTHLY MISSIONARY MAGAZINE
FORTHE CHILDREN OF THE
Presbyterian Church in Canada.
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of § and upwards, to one address,  Single copics
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at.anv time, bat must end with December,

Al receipts after, p ying exponses, are for
Missions., Paid to date, $100.00.

All communications Lo be addressed Lo

Rev. K. Scorr, New Glasgow, Nova Scotia,

This month you find two more pictures
of our missionaries in - Honan which lave
been kindly loaned by the Preshyterian
Leview, Mr. Croil has kindly sent pictures
of the other three and you will have them
next month. You will then feel more ac-
quainted with them, and take more inter-
est in the letters which they write to you.
We hope to make you better acquainted
with our missionaries in some of the other
fields in future numbers,

What interesting and sometimes strange
names mission bands sometimes take to
themselves. We give a few of them. Per-
haps some of our young readers who ave
puzzled to get a name for their band may
find them helpful. Besides the more
common ones such as “Helping Hands.”

“Little Helpers” <Little Workers,”

“Happy Workers.” -*Willing Work-

ers,” ->Light Bearers.”- “Torch Bear-
ers,”  “Shining Lights,” *Little Mis-

sionaries.” - “Busy Bees,”--**Little Glean-
ers, " < Willing  Gleaners.” > Happy
Glearers.”™  there are more uncommon,
but very suggestive ones, sueh as the S,
TN T's.™ that is the *Stick To Tt,” mission
band, the <D, W, W_ (.7 i e the “Do
Wia We Can™ band, **The King's Child-
ren” with a still younger band called ~The
King's B.di s *The Young Volun-
teers,” the Banana Club,”  *Snowflake™

while one band has taken to itself the
name of “The Little Owls,™ meaning
T suppose that they have been very wise
n teying to do some mission work, instead
of spending all their spare time in play
and their money in candy and toys. We
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will be glad to hear from any of our Mis-
sion Bands.  Send your nume, your num-
bers, and what you are doing and we will
be glad to print it.

I want to tell yon of a mission hand
that I saw a few days since.  They num-
bered five and were all men and women.
What o small number you siy to make
up a mission band, and all big people.
What a funny mission band! Who are
they? Where are-they ? They are a band
of missionaries going out to Trinidad.
First there are Mr. and Mrs Morton who
have already been laboring there for
twenty-two years and Lave been home for
a rest and are now returning. Then
there were Rev Fulton Johnson Coftin a
young missionary who is going out for the-
first thne, and Miss Arvelubald and Miss
Graham who are going out as missionary
teachers.  Pray for the mission band.

Josiah was eight years old when hie be-
gan to reign, and he reigned in Jerusalem
one and thirty years; and he did that
which was right in the sight of the Lord,
and walked in the way of David his father
and declined neither to the right hand,
nor to the left.

And when the chief priests and seribes
saw the wonderful things which he did,
and the children erying in the temple and
saying Hosanna to the son of David, they
were sore displeased. and said unto him,
Hearest thou what these say ! And Jesus
saith unto them. Yea ; have yenever read,
out of the mouth of babes and sucklings
thou hast perfected praise.

And they brought young children to
him, that he should touch them : and His
disciplesre uked those that brought them.
But when Jesus saw it he was much dis-
pleased, and said unto thew, Suffer the
little children to come unto me, and forbid
them not ; for of such is the kingdom of
God.
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REV. JAMIS FRASER SMITH, M. D.

AHSSIONARY 10 HONAN, SUPPORTED BY THE
STUDENTS  MISSIONARY  SOCIETY OF
QUEEN'S COLLEGE, , KINGSTON.

A BRAVE LI'TTLE GIRL.

When in Kansas City. two yaars ago,
we saw the school-house that was so near-
ly destroyed by the terrible cyelone that
visited the plawce shortly before.  The
timbers were thrown heve and there with
terrible fury, and sume of the children
were killed while others were ciught and
held fast by the falling ruins.

Among those so caught were a little
girl and her youunger brother, Johnny.
The brother was only five and she, per-
halis, was seven years old.

While they Jwere trying to get to her
and lift her out of the broken timbers she
cried out ** Don’t mind ine. Help Johnny
out first ; heisonly five years old.” Was
she not a brave little girl, though! 1In
fact, she was alittle hero; and when all
other incidents of that storm are forgotten,
her plea for Johnny will berehearsed with
delight and  welcomed as a story. 1t
should have aplace in verse and be sung
in song. ~ Srday School Herald
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“FREBLY YIR HAVE RECEIVED,
FREELY GIVE.”

There's no price to pay for the homeahove
Where the many mansions be ;

And the pardon Jesus died to gain,
Is offered full ar 1 free.

But the Master knew that a grateful love
Would live in each follower's heart,

So to give it voice, and room to grow,
He shows every one his pawt

In the glorious work which He came to do,
Of saving a ruined race,

Aud leading the tired and sinful feet
To him, of the resting-place,

Christ’s words were meant for you and me
Just as much as His chosen friends,
When he left command that the gospel
news
Should spread to earth’s farthest ends.

The women and men who have left their
homes,
And sailed o’er the ocean wave,
Must look to us for the means of life,
While they labor the lost to save.

There ave churches to build and  schools
to teach,
And very much work to do,
Which you clearly sce, without wisdom
great,
Needs money to help it through.

Won't you give to-night, with an open
hand, -
That the light may travel fast !
Q! give, for the time your love to prove
By such gifts, will soon be past.

Then may you hope for the gracious
word,
I verily say to thee, .
Ye have given to theleast of these,
*T count it as unto Me.”
Sel.
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LITTLE SUNSHINE.

“We're going skating, Susic Barnesand
I,” said Naunie, as she walked slowly
through the house.  “But I don’t know
as T want to go.”

“Why, Nanuie § On such a heautiful
day !” said her aunt. I thought you
liked to go skating.”

“Yes, so I do,” said Nanpie, “but
mamma says U've got to wear my old
shoes and they're such clumsy ol things
I can’t bear to.”

The whine in her voice became a growl
before she had finished speaking, and
somehow the growl had something to do
with her forshead : for if it was wrinkled
before, it was fairly tied up in a knot now.

Have you ever noticed how, when little
girls or boys get into a bad temper, the
bad temper seems to wo all over them /
The dancing feet move sullenly, the dim-
pled hands are not ready for doing little
loving deeds foranybody.  The light goes
out of the pretty bright eyes and the lips
go down at the coruers, and the dimples.
oh dear ! they surely go up inte the fove-

head, for you have scen how it will be

marked and seamed. 1 never did like
dimples in the forehead, did you.

And the little ripple of a Jaugh is gone.
and what a4 whine and whimper and grow!
have raken its place ! Yes, you ean casily
see that the whole hoy or giv] is wrapped
up in that ugly temper.

“What a pity ! thought aunt Carrie,
as Nannie sulked and fretted. First it
was because of the shoes, but she could
not keep on all the time about one pair of
shoes, so she soon found something clse
to grumble at.

“I wonder why Susie docsn’t come, 1
think it's too bad of her to keep me wait-
fng like this,
half an howr ago,
day is going,

“There’s a hole inone of my mittens,”
wag the next complaint.

“Well, as you are waiting, it will he a
good time to mend it,” raid Aunt Carrie,
*Here is a needle and some yarn.”

“T never did like tomend., "said ¥annie.”

The best part of the

.
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We aught to have been off

———

“There are a great many things in the
world harder than  mending,”  said
Aunt Carvie. *‘But they have to be done,
and it is so much nicer to do them pleas-
antly. den’t you think so !

“If 1T could have fixed things they
shouldn’t have been hard,” said Nannie.

She  should not, however, refuse to
take the needle and thread which Aunt
Carrie offered her.  But I am afraid that
the darn in her mitten must have looked
like the knot in her forchead.

“I know Susiell be here before it is
done,” she said.

But Susie did not come until the dam
was mended and the needle put away.

“Why have you kept me waiting se
long ¢ asked Nanaie, when at length she
came in.

SO Pmosorey,” said Susie, with a
smile, But mamma wanted me to help a
little with the baby. Doesn’t the sun
shine bright and isn’t it a nice day! I
saw a blue-jay as I came along, and he
twittered just as if he wanted to say,
‘fen’t this & beantiful day for little girls
and birds '"

It would have done you good to look
from Nannie's face to Susie’s.  She had
surely brought ina good share of the
sunshine with her in her bright little face,
and the blue-jay's twitter could not have
been mervier than her voice.

And dimples! Her dimples were all in
place, just where God meant they should
be when He made little faces to be the
dearest and sweetest things in our home.
Blue eyes, cheeks, lips and all went ts
make up thesmile.  You could feel pretty
sure that mannna and baby at Lome had
been left happy after the help of such a
' cheery littie lassic.
| Even Nannie's frowns had been melted
away hefore hov lively chat, and she for-
1 got what a badly used little girl she was

*ilong before they reached the skating

. ground.

t  And then everybody who cune near

i Susie felt the influence of her sunny face

;and her loving. kindly ways.— N, Y. it
HOSS,
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MICHATL VERRAN THE HERO.

There are heroes in every class of life s
many a time unnoticed and unknown to
fame, yet written in the Book of Life,
enrolled in the noble army of martyrs,”
who have laid down their lives for others
for Hissake who died for them.

Such a hero was Michael Verran. a
splendid specimen and true type of a
Christian Cornish miner.

From a boy he had lived and worked in
the dark mines ; but he had learned to
lisp the name of Jesus at his mother’s
knee, and the dark galleries and levels of
the mine did not hinder his having an
abiding sense of the Savionr's pretence.

One day, in his full manhood, he was
engaged with two others sinking a shaft,
They bad bored a hole in the usual way
for blasting, and then. according to rule,
one of the three had descended the shafr,
leaving the others making preparation for
firing the charge.

The hole was filled with powder and se-
curely tamped. and all that was left to do
was to.cut the fuse, and then for one man
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o ascend the shaft, and let down the
bucket for the last, so that he who fired
the fuse wight have time to be drawn up
to the surface before the chavge could ex-
plode.

Michael and his companion had beeome
faiiliar with danger. They were eareless;
and. while the fuse was attached to fthe
charge, they set to work to ent it through
with a stone and an iron drill. Tt doing
it the iron gave out a spark, and in a sec-
ond the hissing of the fuse told them that
in a few moments the whole would explode

Both dashed to the shaft, and, holding
on to the bueket. gave the signal to be
diawn up : bat, alas ! the sfrength of the
nian at the windlass was not equad to lift-
ing twee he could wind uponly one man
at atime.

I'o remain was death to both, and it
wis Michael Verran's turn to ascend. He
looked at his companion, stepped from
2.

“BEscape, lad, for thy life ; Tshall be in
heaven in o minute.”

Swiftly the bucket ascended, and the
man saved leaned over the pit’s mouth
and listencd—-listened for what ¢ For the
great roar and boom that told hiwm of the
destruction of the brave comrade who had
given up his life to save him.

Tp came the smoke and rubbish, blind-
ing and sickening. There could be no
doubt of the miner's fate close shut
against that fearful hole.  Yet down they
hurried ; and amony the scattered blocks
of rock at the bottom of the shaft they
shouted in faltering tones his nwme,
“‘Michael ! Michael ! where are you ?”

And the strong answer came, ““Thank
God. T am here "

Kager hands dragged away the rubbish
and rock, and there. underneath a huge
slab of stone that had been blown agcross
him, and lodging against the end of the
shaft protected him fromall the rest, they
found him safe, not a seratch upon him,
nor his clothes torn. .

He had sat bimself down in the corner
of his rocky prison, placed ashield of rock
hefore his eyes, and commended his soul
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in prayer to God : and the God whe had
cared for Daniel in the rocky dungeon
had delivered bim, and saved him from
death.

For years he lived to tell of God's good-
ness to him, and to lead others by his ex-
ample to the Saviowr ; and they laid him
in she quict country churchyard where
the long grass now waves over his sleep-
ing plice.  But the name still lives in the
hearts of the simple Cornish miners; his
heroism is still remembered by nuiden
and stripling who have learned his story
from the aged folks who lived in the time
when the brave, good fellow gave himself
up to die for hig friend and comrade m the
bottom of the pit shaft.

“Greater love hath no man than this,
that he lay down his life forhisfriend.”

HOW MARTAN EARNED HER BAND
MONEY.

Oh, mother, the girls are going to or-
ganize 1 Mission Band, and they want
me tojoin them.” said Marvian Larned,
coming in one after-noon from school.

As she spoke, her voice had a little
note of interrogation in it.  Her mother
recognized this, and waited awhile before
she spoke.

*“ What do they intend doing ?”

*“ Why Mrs. Bird has a sister who is a
nissionary in China, Perey Goodwin says.”

“ Yes, I know. T remember when she
went out.  Well, what else, Marian?”

** Perey says that this missionary has
written to Mrs. Bird, and told her about
a little Chinese girl. Her parents are
dead, and their property all gone, and
the lady wants to take her into the
school.  Mrs. Bird told Percy that we
could read the letter, and if we decide to
support this little girl, we ean give enough
money to owr Women’s Board to Qo it.
T think they call it a * scholarship’

Do you think you girls could
the necessary amount !

*¢ Pervey says that it shall be raised.”

* If Perey says so, it will be” done, for
I never knew Percy to fail,” the mother

raise
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said.  ** How muchis cach member to
give!”

** Perey says that we ought to give not
less than  fifty cents apiece. She says
that she means to give it. anyway ; and
you kunow she seldom has money to spare,
cither.”

= And do you know where you will
gain your fifty cents f”

“That is just what worries me. mo-
ther. 1 was hopiug that you would put
on your thinking cap, and find a way for
me; for my mind is so much set on be-
longing to this Band.”

* Marian, 1 am giving to the Ladies’
Society as muchas 1 possibly canj and
even though [ gave you the fifty cents, it
would still he me giving through you.
You will learn the true meaning of mis-
sion work, if the money is yours, gained
by sacrifice. ’

As Marian and her mother et at the
breakfast table the next morning the lat-
ter said :

** When is your birthday, Marian 2"

** Two weeks from to-morrow, mother.”

* What have you set your mind upon,
Marian 2’ her mother asked, in the most
matter-of-fact way, as if it had nothing to
do with missions,

“Dont you remembbr, mother, my
telling you that 1 would he perfectly
happy if I could have that lovely work-
box in Synder's window ?  But if it costs
go0 much, 1 will take anything eclse you
think best.”

* What is the price of the work-box ¥

> Tt is marked two dollars, but I am
afraid that you donot want to give so
much.”

= One-tenth of two dollars would be
twenty cents. Twenty cents would pay
four month-’ fee in your Band.’

* What do you mean, mother 7' o

* Would you be satistiel with that
plainer box we were looking at the other-
day? [t was S1.75, and you could have
the quarter for your mission Band.”

Marian looked sober for an instant;
then she said :

“Jhad my mind set om that lovely
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box, for you had told me that T could
have it: but I do really want to can the
money myself> for our mission work.”
Then, after a moments hesitation, Ma-
rian’s face brightened, and she said,
¢ Mother, T am glad that you have thought
of & plan for raising & part of my Band
money.”

“ Marian, 1 want you to enter on this
work in no slip-shod, thoughtless fashion.
True. if you decide to take the plainer
waork-box, it will give you twenty cents.
but still you will be unprovided for extra
calls that must necessarily arise.  If you
will adopt the one-tenth principle, Marian,
you will always have money.”

“The one-tenth principle. mother?
What do you mean ?”

1t is the Bible plan, Marian. When
you need new gloves, as you do twice
year, instead of giving 81.25 for them, as
you are used to, by taking the one-tenth
off T can get you very good ones for $1.15,
and by doing this you will be enabled to
give another twenty cents to your Society.
Your dresses are never less than fifty
cents a yard, and cost $5.00 before they
are cut into, hut if you are willing for the
one-tenth to come from them, you will be
provided with another dollar for the year.
And the same way with your hats, rib-
bons, ete. This is the only planI ean
think of at present where you can right-
fully earn your own money.”

Marian sprang up and threw her arus
around her mother’s neck. with the ex-
clamation, * There is nothing in the
world like a mother for making plans and
finding ways to do things! Saving will
be almost like earning, and T shall have
money of my really own to give !~ . 1.
in Chiddven’s Work for Children.”

THAT WOXNDERFUL STORY.

For a long time the Moravian Mission-
aries worked amonyg the Eskimo without
any result; they occupied their otherwise
useless time in translation, but the time
came at last.  God chooses His own sea.

son. A missionary was copying a Gospel,
and four Fskimo drew near to wateh him.
At their request he read a portion which
chanced to he an account of the agony in
the Garden of CGethsemane.  As he read
on the Spirit of the Lord fell upon them
as manifestly as upon Cornelius and his
companions.  Sowme of them laid  their
hands on  their mouths, which is their
manner of expressing wonder.  Oue man
called out in a loud and anxious voice,

* How isthat?  Tell me that again,
for I would also be saved.” This man
proved the first of a long succession of
converts.

In the south of Burope a little  Protes-
tant child was taken to a public hospital
to die.  In her last moments she gave her
little Testament, the only thing that she
possessed.to the nun who had nursed her.
The keeper of the Bible depot remarked
with surprise that he sold during the
next few days several copies to female
figures who erept in after  dark.
That day salvation had come withiun the
walls of that convent. No doubt the
books were soon discovered, and in the
parlour of the Tady-Abbess, and the pre-
sence of the Priest-Confessor, and  weep-
ing women. there ascended the living
smoke of a sacrifice of burning paper, the
unaceepted offering of Cain, who slew his
hrother; but certain precious promises
had been too deeply printed in the mem-
ory and the heart to be effaced, and had
been in faith appropriated by vhese hum-
ble saints, for whom some day a door, by
grace, may be found ajar. which will he
closed against Pharisee and Cardinal who,
in the day of their opportunity, would
not enter in themselves and shut the
door on others,

" Let us glance at the other extreme, and
raise up in our imaginations an assembly
and on the other side of the Atlantic of
those who once had known and had a-
bandoned God. A new digger from the
old country had just joined them, and
with him a motherless lad. In their
rough sport they had searched the boy's
pockets and found a little Testament, the
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gift of the boy's dead mother; out of mere
wantonness one of them hegins in a scof-
fing way to read aloud, but his fingers and
vves were guided by a power greater than
lis own. for fivst he read how Jesus came
walkingon the sea and then the story of
the Good Samaritan. - The Janghing and
miths had censed and all were listening,
when the wind blew the leaves over and
the reader found himself reading solemnly
the awful tale of the Crucitixion, a tale
well remembered though forgotten, o'd
but still new: as he came to the last words
of the penitont thief and owr Lord's reply,
the book fell frow his hands te the ground
addst an awe struek silence, only broken
by sols. God has His chosen oues in
every assembly of His childeen: Te has
His corner in every human heart, A
fioarse voice came up from the vear

=

“Will no one pray ! Can no fellow

remember a prayer?”

The echo of fu-off Fuglish Sunday
Schools, the wirning throh of their own
death struggle, perhaps not far distan:,
stirred into life those dead hearis: the
fool way have said in his heart that theve
was no God, but these men were ne fools
and knew better, that God was near unto
them.  The eall was for some ne to pray,
but waids are not forthcoming unless
the Spirit supplies  them.  As the lad
orouched forward to recover the lost
Testament he was caught up by strong
arms and ordered to pray.  Ashis child-
ish treble went up to the clear sky, re-
peating the little prayer which he had
often heard at his dead mother’s knees.
hats were off, and knees were bowed, and
a deep cuhin fell over the assembly, whi'e
this tonocent child became the mouth-
piece of these rough emigrants.  Nog as
yet Bad he lcarnt to he ashmmed of his
innocence not as yet had his lips been
defiled with oaths and obscenities and his
little prayer rose up to heaven above the
tall pines, and who cansay how many
bramds may be saved from the burning by
the chance contact of one little TPesta-
;ment.
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A GERMAN CRADLE SONG.

‘Sleep, baby sleep:
Your father tends the sheep :
Your mother shakes the branches small,
Whenee happy dreams in showers fall
Sleep, baby, sleep.

sSleep, baby. sleep :
The sky is full of sheep :

The stars the lunbs of heaven are,

FFor whom the shepherd moon doth eare,
Sleep. bahy, sleep.

sSleep. baby, sleep :
The Christ-Child owas a sheep,
He is Himself the Lamb of God ;
The world to save, to death He trod ;
Sleep. haby. sleep.”

AMONG THIE INDIANS
NORTIH WENT.

OF THE

A CTRUE SsToRY Ol TRUE HEROISM.

Rev. JJ. Young gives the following in.
cident of his experences in the NorthWest.
*A few years ago that terrible disease,

the smallpox, broke out among the Indi-
ans of Saskatchewan, and wrought ter-

rible havoe among them. Thousands
died. It got into the home of our be-

loved missionary MeDougall, and three of
his loved ones died. The Province of
Manitoba had then been organized, and
the Government decided that there should
be no traflic between the Province and
the distant settlement of Saskatchewan.
This meant a great deal of hardship for
the missionaries and the Hudson Bay of-
ficials and the surveyors and a few trad.
ers and settlers who had gone in. So a
gentleman cune up to Norway House and
2aid

“Mr. Young, can you possibly induce
one hundred and sixty of your best Indi-

ans to take a large number of those new
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houts, each carrying about four hundred
tons cargo, up the mighty Saskatchewan,
to relieve those people in their dire ne-
cessity there ! They will go through the
country where hundreds are dying on
cich side of the river; they ust keep in
the middle of the river all the way. 1t is
an awful visk ; do you think you can get
them to do it 7

T called them together, and put the mat-
ter before them. I said:

“Indians, the white man has not treat-
ed you fairly and honorably all throngh,
but here is a grand chance to doa glorious
act. The white men. with their wives
and children up there will suffer if they
don’t get supplies.  Ave you willing to
run the visk 7

[ picked out one of the class-leaders,
and said :

“Samuel, you are to be the guide and
leader of the party.” He said, **Will
you give us a little time to talk it over ¢
So we left them.

When we went back they said, ©Mis-
sionary, will you let us have one Sunduy
more at the chureh, and give us the suc-
rament of the Lord’s Supper ere we start
upon the dangerous journey "

[ said, “Yes,” and we had such & mem-
orable Sabbath. 1t scemed to me as
though the men who were going into  the
jaws of death for the suke of doing a
kindly act were there commemorating the
death of the Lord Jesus Christ for the
last time.  Wesaw them start a day or
two after on their long journey. They
had to paddle their boats one thousand
two hundred miles up the current to this
settlement.

After being away about ten weeks they
came back in peace and safety, and all
well with the exception of the guide, such
had been the strain upon him.” In spite
of all we could do he drovped and died. 1
was with him when he passed away. Tt
was a_beautiful afternoon.  There he lay,
stretched out on his bed of rvobes, on
some balsam boughs. He was emaciated
and wasted away. I saw a change coming
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mony, but their was a longing in my
heart to hear his living voice again, and
bending over him [ smid, *‘Samuel, this is
death, that bas come for you; tell your
missionary how it is with you, if youcan.”

His eye brightened, and he caught my
yuestion.  He lifted up his emaciated
arm, he seemed to be holding on to some-
thing, and he said :

*Missionary, I am holding on to God ;
He s myall, my joy and happiness;” and
the arm fell nerveless, and my con rade
was in a better Iand.

ANOTHER INCIDENT OF DEEPEST INTEREST.

The same missionary tells @ =There was
an old Indwn, a strange, savage looking
fellow ¢ if you met him in the swamp,
you would like to have your rifle handy.
His hair was braided back and reached to
his knees, it was a most wonderful switeh,
and all his own too. This fellow came
and stood before me, and pushing his fing-
ers through his hair as far as its braided
condition would allow. he said: “Mis-
sioniry. once my hair was as black as a
crow’s wing, now it is getting white. Grey
bairs here andl grandcehildren in the  wig-
wam tell e that T am getting to be an
old man. T uever heard before such
things as you told me to-day. T am so
glad 1 have not died before hearing “his
wonderful story. Stay as long as you
can, and when you have to go away, come
back soon, for T have grandchildren; I
hiave grey hairs, and  may not live
many winters more ; come back soon.”

Then he turned as though he would go
to his place : but he again faced me and
said, “*Missionary, you said just now ‘Our
Father." That is very sweet to us. We
never thought of the Great Spirit as
Father ; we heard Him in the thunder,
and saw Him in the ligntning and tempest,
and were afraid. The Great Spirit Fath-
er! That is very beautiful to us.”

Then he said. “May Isay more?”’ **Yes
say on.”  ‘““You say our Father—He is
your TFather?' *‘Yes.” Does it mean
He is my Father— poor Indian’s Father 2"
*Yes, your Father.” *“*Your Father,

over him. His life had been his testi- | missionary’s Father, Indian’s Father ?°
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“Yes.” *Then we are brothers?  =*AL”
siaid he, it does scem to me that you,
my white brethren, with that great Book
and its wonderful - story,  have heen a
long time coming to tell it to your red
brother of the woods.”  That is the ques-
tion which the weary. waiting. longing
pagan millions of carth’s nations ave ask-
g us why we with the Bible should be
so long coming with its wondrousstory.

TIERRA DEL FURGO,

Off the very southern point of South
Amerien, separated from it by the Straits
of Magellan, lies the little .m,lupt,l.um of
Perra-del-F ucego. Who named it thus
we do not know ; but its mountains, ris-
ing six and seven thousand feet into the
sky, were onee voleinoes, and perhaps
some ship's crew, far from home. making
their course slowly around that d: mgerons
const, watehed the flashes of fire and red-
hot lava hissing down the mountain-sides,
and  christened it Terra-del-Fuego- -
“Land of Fire.” Or. it may have <mtten
its name from the signal-fires often seen
burning on its mcl\v headlands, by which
the natives of one istand send messages to
those of another.

This archipelago consists of cleven lurge
and twenty little islands. The western
coists are mountainous ; the eastern level,
sometimes harren : but more often covered
with dense forests of Antavetic beech, and

evergreen trees of great beauty. The
scenery is grand and  beautiful.  High

mountains with snowy helmets form the
background ; blue glaciers the foreground;
and Detween lie wreen, sheltered \'.xllcy<
where \'cgct:utiml is abundant and semi-
tropical bhecanse  of frequent rvains and
temperate winters.  Here the Atlantie
meets with mad  fury the Pacitic which,
all unmindful of its nane, tosses its white
mane and roars and struggles with its foe.

The people living in these islands are
savages, souetimes  w earing & garment
made of the skin of sea-otters : but usual
Iy, even in the snows of winter, men,
women and children go naked. save that
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their bodies are covered with a thick paste
of red earth and grease which helps to
keep them warm. They are about the
average size, with skin as white as ours.
mild black eyes and pleasant faces.  ‘They
live iuch of their time in canoes. which
are made of rough boards held in place
with the sinews of animals. A five is built
in the centre of the boat on » little pile of

i sand, and avound this the family gathers.
“They haveno quadrupede but disus : Taise

no grain or vegetables, and  subsist upon
cgus, wild fowls and fish.  Thetr dogs are
trained to go into the water, and by hark-

ing and tloundering about. drive the fish
up into the shallow baysand inlets where
they are easily caught.  They are 2 very
social people and spend much time in
talking. waking up long storiesand “‘sup-
posings.”  They fear to die, for they ex-
peet then to wander as lone spirits on the
tops of the mountains,  They have no
idea of God and therefore no word  that
represents Him.

In 1850 a missionary party of seven,
under Captain Allen Gardiner, set sail
from England to carry the Bible and civ-
ilization to the Fuegians.  Not heing well
received by the mitives and no help arriv-
ing, in 1851 the whole party perished
from hardships, exposure-and starvation.
In 1854 a second expedition. headed by
Captain Parker Snow. arrived from Bris-
tol. This too was unsuccessful.  Later,
Bishop Selwyn of the Falkland Island
Mission, cruising about in his little schoon.
er. has visited these islands and done
much for the people.  And now the South
American Missionary Society of England,
has sent over another little party of heroes
under Mr. Aspinwall. a medical mission-
ary. They havea llttlc schooner named
the Allen Gardiner,” in which they go
from island to island. At first the women
and children would hide in the woods,
and the men remain to defend their prop-
erty ; but they have learned to welcome
the little white- winged ship and its mes-
sengers of peace. 'l‘hl,y wash off the red
paint, and in their otter-skin robes, sit
and listen to the story of Jesus :but when
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the missionaries sail away, they put on
the paint again.

A school has been opened for the child-
ren, and in them lies the hope of vaising

this people.  The government of Chili has |

granted Mr. Aspinwall the nse of Grevy
Islind and three small islands adjacent,

and Cape West. the western point of Her-

mit Island.  In return, Mr, Aspinwall s
bound to maintun a life-s
and care for the Licht House™ to be built

at Cape West. This has long been the

most dangerous part ofthe voyage hetween

Europe and the west coast of South Am-

erict.  Now we may hope that this beacon
light staving out over the water may guide
many a gallant ship to her desired haven
and God bless My, Aspinwall and his
brave little band, and help them to tell

Fuegians of that other Light that came |

down from heaven. - Childrea’s Wl f'u‘
Children.

JIMMY HOWARD,
OR, REBUKED AND REPENTING.

Jimmy Howard was twelve years old,
and away from home for the first time in
his life.  His mother was an invalid and
his parents had sent him to a board-
ing school. He had expected it would be
great fun, and he enjoyed his fivst day
very mu:h ; but it was ended, and here he
was in his room with four other hoys, and
he hal promised his mother to read a few
verses in his  Testament and  also pray
every night.

“T can t,” he said to himself, I know
these fellows never pray @ how full of fun
they are.”

“But you promised.” emscience whis-
pered.

“Mother never half knew how hard it
would be, or she would never have asked
me. Why, 1 shouldn’t wonder if they
threw their shoes at me. There wouldn’t
be any cemfort praying that way. I'll just
Jjump into bed and say my prayers there,
and T'Il read my Testament to-morrow
when they're not looking.”

So he quieted the voize of conscience

ving station

| and slipped into bed, pulling the clothing
Pover his face to shut out the clatter, and
Ctried to pray.  But he wasnot happy. and
the words would not come.  Presently it
grew qquict, and he heard one of the boys
,say.ctJohndt’s your tuen to vead to-night.”
i And then he listened asJohn read aloud
the fifth ehapter of ¥phesians.  “This is
my verse, boy,” John saide as he finished.
Be not drunken with wine, wherein is
vacess ; but be tilled with the Spirit.”

*That one about ‘Redecming the time’
} is mine,” said one of the others.

*“Scems that one about *fuolish talking
cand jesting’ comes home to us pretty well.
i 1 unever knew that was in the Bible. did
you, John ¢

“*Yes, mother read it to me once, but it
i is an awful hard one to live up to.”
v What is your verse 7" he asked of a
1 lazy-looking boy, who was lounging on the
i foot of the bed.

*T haven't any,” he drawled out.
i “Where's the new boy " asked John.
; Then seeing where he was @ T say. Jim-
my Howard, ain’t you ashamed of yourself
to get into bed without saying yowr
prayers {”

Yes, T am, sure as you're alive,” the
boy said, rolling out. “**I am a regular
little cowsrd = ¥ thonght you'd all laugh
at me, and 1 couldn't stand it.”

And as he dropped upon his knees with
the others. e remembered a Sundayschool
lesson of several months before about the
prophet Klijah, under the juniper uee,
bewailing the fact thaz he was the only
one whao did not. worship Baal, when there
were thousands in Israel  who had not
bowed the knee to that false god.

The next day Jimmy Howard wrote to
his mother a fall confession of his wrong,
not forgetting to tell how he had been
comforted, while begging for forgiveness,
in the thought that the great prophet
Elijah had at one time been just as weak
and cowardly as he.

Bren a child is known by his doings,
whether his work be puve. and whether
it be right.
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L UTLE TOINGS.
1 canmot. do grcat things for him
Who did so it ¢h for me,
But [ would 1 ke to show my love,
Dear Jesus, unto Thee.
Taithful in every bttle thing,
O Savioar, may 1 he!

There are small erosses I may take,
Small burdens I may bear,

Ninaldl acts of faith and decds of love,
Sinad) sorrows 1y share

And little bits of work for thee
I may do every where.

And so 1 ask thee. give me grace
My little plase to fill,

That 1ay ever walk with thee
And cver do thy will,

And in cach daty, great or siadl,
I ay be faithiad still,

BOYS SHOULD LEARN.

That 2 true lady may be found in calico
quite as frequentdy as in velvet.

That & c-anmeon school edueation,
commen s,
w-ation without it.

That 0 1 good, honest trade w L.ll mas- |
tered - is worth o dozen heggarly “pro-
fessions, *

That honesty 1= the best policy @ that it {
ix hetter to be pror than rich on the pro-,

fits of “crooked winsky™ : and point your:
precept by the examples of those who are
now suffering the torments of the doomed.
To respeet their elders and themscelves.
Thalt, as they expeet to be men some

day. they cannot too soon learn to pro-

tect the weak oues.
That smoking in mwleration
the leass of vices to which men arve heirs— |

is disgusting te oJlu\ and hurtful to !

themselves.
That to wear patehed clothes is no dis-
grace, but to wear a black eye is.

And that from a cluld thou hast known
the holy Seri iptures. which are able to
make thee \\'xxc unto salvation  through
faith which is in Christ Jesus.

with |
is hetter than a college ed- .

though '
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| NOTHING FOR CHILDREN TO DO.

t Don’t think there is nothing
! TFor children to do,
. Beeause they ean’t work like o man
The harvest is great
And the labourers are few:
“Then, children, do all that you can.

" You thiuk, if great rviches
You had at command
Your zeal should no weariness know ;
You would seatter your wealth
- With o Jiberal hand.
And succonr the ¢hildren of waoe.

Dut what if you've nanght
But a penny to give!

Then give it, though scanty your store:
For those who give nothing
When littde they have,

When weaithy will do little more.

ST was not the offering
OF pomp and of power,

It was not lhv wolden hequcs(-—
Al no! ‘twas the wites
From the hand of the poor

PPhat Jesus applanded and blost.

Then don't be a sluggard
And live at your case.

And life with vain pleasures heguile ;
But ever be active
And busy as hees,

, And God on your Iabours will smile.

GOUD WORDS FOR BOYS.
I
An English writer says: “*A gentleman
i must he pnhtx,. gentle, trathful and hon-
test. Andif a lm\ wishes to become a
gentleman, and will rule his life by these
four words. he will succeed. DBut words,
simpleasthey are.have deep meanings,and
I it may not be_always casy for him to put
them into daily practice.”

These words are good for girls, too, if
i they want to become real ladies and not
l mere shams.
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& Sabbatl School Zeason.

Dee. 1.—1 Kings 8 5863, Memory va. 6263,

The Temple Dedicated.
GOLDEN TEXT. 1Iab, 2:20. Catechism. Q.30.
ntroaducio y.

When did Solomon begin to build the
temple ?

When was it tinishad ?

Who offered the prayer of dedication ?

For what did Solomon pray ?

What is the title of this lesson ?

Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place ?

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism.

1. Thanksgiving, v Hla6,

What did Solom-n do when he had of-
fered the prayer of dedication ?

In what posture had he offered the
prayer ?

What was his posture when he  blessed
the congregation ? )

For what great blessing did he give
thanks?

What had God promised ?

How completely had he fultilled his
promise ?

1. rayer. vs G760,

For what did Solomon pray !

Po what did he ask the Lord to incline
the hearts of the people?

Why should weoffer this prayer?

What did Solomon mean by the words
of his supplication being wigh unto the
Lord?

What would he the effect of God’s favor
to Isracl?

15, saerfic~. vs 6163

What final counsel did Solomon give
the people 7

What sacrifices were offered ?
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How did the Lowrd show his ace¢ptance
of the sweritice 7 2 Chron. 7: 1-3.

What Have € Bearned @

1. That churches should be  dedicated
to God with prayer, praise and thanksgiv-
ing.

2. That we should dedicate our bodies
and souls to God as temples of the Holy
Ghost.

3. That he will come and abide with
those who are so dedieated to him.

4. That if we would have him in our
hearts we must obey his commandments. -
5. That if we love and serve him he

will give us juy and blessing.

foec. S 1 Kings 100 -84, Memory vs. 6-8.

Solomon and the Queen of Sheba.
GOLDEN TEXT.—Mary 1242, Catechism. Q.51

IntroJurctoery.

What is the title of this lesson !

Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Timel
Place ? .

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism.

L. Thr Queens Visit, vs, 135

Who visited Solomon?
Where was Shebe ¢
Why did she take this loug journey !
Who came with her?
What did she bring with her?

What did she do on her arrival {
What was Solomon able to do ?

11, The Queen’s Aur 2 ment. vs, 40,

What did Solomon’s answer show the
queen ?

What did she see ?

What did she say ¢

Why did she call his servants happy ?
Wherein may we be happier{

Why did she offer praise to the Lord ?
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L The Quuen’s Peesents, vs, (003,

What presents did the queen give to
Solomon !
When had these presents been foretold ?
Who brought similar gifts to Jesus ?
What ﬂlfts should we lnm" to him !
What retwrn did Solomon make to the
queen !

What ave § Learned 2

1. That there is a greater than Solo.
mon to whom we should =0,

2. That he weleomes all who come 1o
him, solves their questions and shaws
them hisglory.

3. That he receives their gifts and
loads them with far richer ones in return.

4. That if we do not seck Jesus and
his wisdom, the queen of Sheba will ris

up in judgment against us and condemn ¢

us,

Dee 15 URIngs b s 3, Memory vs, 911

Solomon’s Fall.
GOLDEN TEXT. 1 Cor, 1402, Catechism, Q.52

Entroductosr),

What is the title of this lesson ?

Golden Pext! Lesson Plan! Time? |
Place !

Recite the memory verses.  The ate-
chism.
JE. Depaviare from God. v, 1 8

Whe turned Solomon's heart
Lovd !

What did he do to please his wives !

What false gods did he worship ¢

Where did he set up altars for these |

wods {
What were the sins of Solowmon?
How do we now depart from the Lord ?
Which is the first commandment /

from the
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18, Bivine Anger, vs, 901

Why was the Lord angry with Solomon ?

What made Solomon’s idolatry the more
heinous !

What did the Lord say to him?

What speeial command had the Lord
given him?

What punishment did he threaten !
R1. Bivine Forbearance. v 12, 13,
How was the Lord merciful to Solomon ?
For whose sake did he show his for-
hearance /

When will the Lord depart from us ?

For whose sake will he be merciful to
us

What does the Psalmist say of the di-
vine forbearance ¢ Ps. 103:8: 145: 8.

What fave 1 Leavued 2

1. That obedience to God brivgs wis-
dom, riches, honor and long life.

2. That departure from God brings
Iullv nnpunQ, dishonor and death.
That the Lord will not depart from
us unless we first depart from him.

4. That he will certainly punish those
who depart from him.

5. That even in the midst of anger he
exercises forbearance and \Il()\\\ nu,m.y to
! the penitent.

l’

2 2643,

Bee. 22, 1 hings 11 Memary vs. §2, 43

' Close of Solomon’s Reign.

§ GOLDEN TENT. - Hecres, 12:13.Catechism Q.53

Introductory.

What was the subject of the last lesson ¢

Of what sin was Solomon guilty ?

i What punishment did the Lord foretell ¢
What 1s the title of this lesson t
Golden Text? Lesson Plan?

Place ?

Recite the memory verses.
chism.

Time?

The Cate-



L. Divislon Forcto? b vs 26-31,

Who rebelled against Solomon ?

What kind of a man was Jeroboam?

To what position had Solomon advanced
him !

What did the prophet Ahijah foretell to
him ?

By +-hat significant act did he express
this prediction ?

What did the Lord declare?

I Merey for David's Sake.  vs, 32.39.

What part of the kingdom should re-
main to Solomon’s line?

What reason is given for this merey ?

Why was the kingdom to be divided
thus?

From whose hand would the Lord take
ten tribes!? .
What was promised to Jeroboam ?

On what condition did the Lord prom-
ise his continued favor?

1. Nelomon’s Last Acts.  vs, 4043,

What did Solomon seck to do ?

How did Jeroboam escape ?

How long did he rem»in in Egypt?

What record was made of Solomon's
acts ! How long did he reign ?

When did he die !

Where was he buried ?

Who succeeded him /

What Bave I Learned 2

1. That God will fulil all his threat-
cnings as well as all his promises.

2, That he raises up men as the in-
struments to work out his plans.

3. That he is mercifnl and forbearing
even in his judgments.

4. That he was ever mindful of his
covenant with David.

5. That Solomon's last days warn us
never to depart from the Lord.
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December 29, Review,

GOLDEN "TEXT.—Prov. 3:35,

When did David become king over al
Tsrael 2

What city did he make his capital ?

What did David perceive ?

What did David propose to do with the
ark ?

Where was the ark lefs for three
months

What was the result to the houschold 2

What did the Lord promise David re-
specting his son !

What earnest prayer did David offer ?

Whom does David pronounce blessed ?

What is promised to him that trusteth
in the Lord ¢

How did Absolom stea! the heaurts of
the people of Israel ?

How did the rebellion end ?

What great blessing of the Lord did
David mention in his last words ?

How old was David when he died ?

Who succeeded David as king ?

What did the Lord say to Solomon at
Gibeon?

For what did Solomon ask ?

Who oftered the prayer at the dedica-
tion of the temple !

What did Solomon do when he had of-
fered the prayer!

Whatdid he exhort the people to do?

What did the Queen of Shoba say of the
wealth and wisdom of Solomon ?

What happened when Solomon was old?

What punishment did the Lord threaten?

Who rebelled against Solomon ?

What was the cause of his rebellion ?

How long did Solomon reign over Israel?

What last record is given of Solomon ?

Review-drill. Titles. Golden Texts,Les-
son Plans, Questions for Review and
Catechism questions.

Remember now thy Creator in the days
of thy youth, while the evil days come
not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou
shalt say. Thave no pleasure in them.

\
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WATCHING ONI'S SELF.

“ When I was a boy,” said an old man,
** we had a school-master who had an odd
way of catching the idle hoys.  One day
he called out to us: * Boys, T must have
closer attention to your books. The fivst
one that sces another idle, [ want you to
inform me, and 1 will attend to the case.’

* Ah? thought 1 to myself, there is
Joe Simmons that [ don't ike. 'l watch

him. Direetly 1 saw him look off his
book, and immediately informed the
master.

¢ Indeed,”  said he, * how  did - you

know he was idle I’

* I saw him, " said 1.

C* Youdid?  And were your eyes on
your hook when you saw him ¢

“ T was canght, and never watcehed for
idle boys again.”

If weare sufficiently watchful over our
own conduct, we will have much less
time to find fauit with the conduet of

others.

INSIDE A MISSION SCHOOL.
Have you ever been in our mission School
Where the benchless floor was crowded

full ?

Have you looked on the childish faces
there
That are crossed already with lines of care?

In front of the door the noisy strect

Is trodden hard by the children’s feet ;

And every nook of the spaciovs room

Is bright with their faces--and still they
come.

Far in the depths of their wistful eyes

A questioning thought hike a shadow lies :
A shadow of hunger, want. and pain,
And childish hopes that are haped in vain.

Oh, white ix the ficld, and the Iaborvers
teaw 3

But it calls for a love that is warm and
true : i
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Shall we win these souls for the Saviowr's
fold

By a careless lesson or precept cold.

To day a besecching ey goes forth

I'rom end to end of the waiting earth ;

A ery from thechildren, tender and sweet -

These heathen children  that throng the
street.

Shall we dare to-day to hear in vain
That passionate cry of wrong and pain !
Shall we dare hereafter in shame to say
We hewrd the cery, and we turned away ?
- Missionry Echoes,
SECRETS AND GIRLS.

Seerets are things many girls delightin.
Experience has shown that the fewer
secrets and mysteries givls have, the safer
and comfortable they feel. Nogirl should
agree to keep a sceret that she will have
to withhold from her mother. 1 it is im-
portant and necessary that it shonld not
be conmnunicated to a third party. then
she had better refuse to hear it at all. A

[ great deal of unhappinesa and misery has

been done through small scerets leading
on from one wronye to another, until a
web of deceit has been woven so complete
and intricate that it is nearly impossible
to get disentangled fromit. Your mothers,
dear girls, are the wisest and best con-
fidants you can have. Their love, you
may be sure, will guide and counsel you
aright, and although you may make many
mistakes and hlunders, you can never go
very far astray if you tell your mother
everything. A wivl whose Hrst thoeght is
that mother mustn’t know anything of
this, is standing on very unsafe ground.
Hide nothing from youa mothers.  1f you
do wrong go to them and own it; don’t
wait for some one clse to tell them, and
thus shake their confidence and trust in
you. Concealment and dsceit  shonld
never he tolerated in your intercourse and
association with other girls; shun those
who take pleasure in them and seek com-
panionship of those” with whomthere need
be no mysteries.



