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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

"l '
The Children's Record.
A MONTIHLY MISSIONARY MAGAZINE FOR THE
CHILDREN OF THE
Pr:.sbyterian Church in Canada.
Price, in advance, 15 cents per year in parcels of 5
and upwards, to one address.
Subscripthns at a propurtional rate may begin at
any time, but must end with December.,
AN receipty, after paying expenses, are for Missions,
Puid todate, $luy.ou,

The Miritime Presbyterion.

A MONTHLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO MISSIONS.

Price, in advaney, 25 cents per Year in pareels of 4
s to one adily Single copies 40 cents,

Nnh«n{ tions at a proportional rate may begin ag
any time but must end with December.,
M receipty, after paying expenses, are for Missions,
Paid to date 00,

Al commuications to e addressed to

RREY, I, Scorr, New Glasgow, NovaScotia,

CHEERING WORDS.

A minister in Ontario writes:--““T en-
close you six dollars for 40 copies of the
Cprubrex’s Recorp for 1887, We like it
very much, and since the new year we
have established a Sabbath-school Mission
Fund which bids fair to be as large this
vearas the whole amount raised for all
purposes last  yewr and owing to the
Rucorn.” Will not other Sabbath-schools
that have not yet established Mission
Funnls try this plan.

OUR MISSION SCHHOOLS IN INDIA.

Miss Rugs. one of our mission teachers
in India, tells in her report of some things
that will interest the young people.  She
sayvs:

=l August 1 opened a new school in
the money  lenders' street.
fivst three days no little maiden appeaved.
On the fourth one lictle girl came, and for
three days had no companion  Her father
had =ent her.  He told me that he would
do =0 and he kept his word.  In the fivst
month only ten presented themselves. On
September Sth, fourteen were present.
The parents were very suspicious. On one
sision lews came to we that 1 was put-
tinz bracelets on the girls and  drowning
them ina pond. Some aflirmed that 1

Single copies 30 cents, |

During the

’ would carry them oft. 1 also heard that I
1 was going to give them something to drink
i that would break their caste,
* Still, from time to time people came
cinto see what we were doing. T have
often been amused at persons coming in
. apparently in greas haste, and asking if 1
" would not teach certain givls; butalthough
Lalways said 1 would, in many cases they
inever appeared.  Another would euter,
“look about him, and say: 1 sce noune of
my caste here, until 1 do I cannot send
my daughter.  Each caste scemed to
greatly fear remarks of censure from its
 members.,
i “The numbers continued to increase.

[

Now there are cighty-one numes on the
roll, but the daily attendance only ranges
from twenty-five to thirty-four. At times
they go out sov often to dine with their
i caste people that the atiendance of the
fmajority is very irregular, but they can-
, not be induced to give up the practice at
| once.
* When I first brought desks, one little
* girl thought that they were to be used as
seats and that the seats were for fvotstools
and acted accordingly. It was rather
laughable to see her perched up on her
high seat.

*The dolls which the ladies so kindly
sent out have been a source of great in-
terest and attraction. It was surprising
to see how closely they inspected them.
Since the dolls have been given the at-
, tendanee has increased, and the hope is
" that it will go on improving.

PICKING UP THE MINUTES.

¢ One of my little Sabbath-school boys
earned a new suit of clothes, shoes and
all, by digging dandelions and selling them
for greens.

* When did youn find time, Jenmuny?”
I asked, for, besides being a very punctual
and constant scholar at the day school, he
did cerrands for Mus. Davis— **when did
you find time {”

**There is most always time for what
we are bent on,” said Johunv. ¢ You
see, 1 pick up the minutes, and they are
excellent picking, sir.”
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ATVRIOTY MY T eATHEN. | Tonce read of a boy who drooped so in
A LETTER TO THE HEATHEN. | health that his mother thought she must

.you not help it to come svoner by reading

Same of you have heard of a great and
good mister in the United States, called
Arvchibald Alexander Hodge, He bad
been for many years bef ¢ his death,
which took place a few months since, a
professor in Princeton College, Wheun he -
was a little boy ten years old he and his
sister wrote a letter to the heathen, and |
sent it away to aissionary to have it read
to them. The letter was found recently .
amonyg the papers of the missionary to
whow it bad been sent. It is as follows:

“Drar Hearnex: The Lord Jesus
Christ bath promised that the time shall
come when all the ends of the earth shall
be His kingdom.  And God is not a man
that He should lie nor the son of man that |
He should repent. And if this was pro-
mised by a Being who cannot lie, why do -

the Bible, and attending to the words of
your teachers, and loving God, and, re- '
nouncing your idols, take Christianity into |
your temples? And soon shere will be’
not a nation, no, not a space of ground as
large as a footstep, that will wanta mis-
sionavy. My sister and myself have, by
small sell-denials, procuved two Qollars
which are enclosed in this letter, to buy
{racts and Bibles to teach you,

CCARCHIBALD ALEXANDER Hobae,

“Many Eviz. Hopag,

“ Fricuds of the Heathen.”

DO IT NOW.

This is for you, boys and girls. Itis a
Dad habit, the habit of putting oft. If
you have something that you are to do,
do it now; then it will be done. That is
one advantage.  If you put it off, very !
likely you will forget it and not do it at’
all; or else - what for you is almost as bad ;
—you will not forges, but keep thinking
of it and dreading it, and sv, as it were, |
be doing it all the time.  ““The valiant,
never taste death but once;” never but |
onee do the alert and active have their
work to do.

“ have the doctor to see him.  The doctor

could lind nothing the matter with him.
There the fact was; he was pining away,

. losing his appetite, creeping about languid-
2 l bl D o

ly, and his mother was distressed.
The doctor was nonplused.  ** What
does your son do ¢ Has he any work 1”
¢“No; he has only to bring a pail of
water every day from the spring; but that
he dreads all day long, and does not bring

- it until just before dark.”

“ Have him bring it the first thing in
the morning,” was the dvctor’s prescription

The wother tried it, and the boy got
well,  Putting it oft made his task prey -
on the boy's mind.  “Do it now,” re-
lieved him.

Boys and girls, ¢ do it now.”

A LONELY DWELLING PLACE.

North of Scotland there is a little island
called Xilda, where there are only six
families, composed of scventy-three per-
sons,  They have communication with the
mainland only once a year,when the agent
of the owner visits the island to collect
rents, and carries with him a package of
letters and newspapers.  The fawmilies’
provision consists of barley bread, ecggs

 and sea-birds.  Fish abound in the waters,

but the islanders do not like them as food,
and catch them only to sell when she
agent comes over.

To pay their rent they weave rough

- clothing and blankets to sell.  In the
Csumuer they cultivate gardens, collect

birds and eggs for winter stores, and fish:
for trade. But these poor peopie, while
fighting a hard battle for life, are content-
ed with their lot. Crime and intemper-
ance are unknown among them, and conrts
are never held.  All the adults are mem-
bers of the Church of Scotland, and know
a large part of the Bible by heart. A
minister resides among them, and holds
regular services on Sunday and during the
week,  This little world is in strange con-
trast to the busy world of the nineteenth
century.—Youth’s Compunion.
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DAN(.: TR OF KEEPING BAD COM-

PANY.

The crows, one spring, began to pullup
a farmer’s young corn, which he deter-
mined to prwu\t‘, He loaded his gun,
and pmp:ucd to give them a warm recep-
tion. ‘The farmer had a sociable parrot,
who, discovering the crows pulling up the
corn, flew over and joined them. The
farmer detected the crows, hut did not see
the parrot. He fired among them, and
hastened to sce what execution he had
.done.  There lay three dead crows, and
his pet parvot with rufled feathers and a
broken leg.  When the bird was taken
home the children asked:

“ What did it papa?
pretty poll ¢

¢ Bad company! Bad company!” an-
swered the parrot, in a solemn voice.

CCAy! that it was,” said the farmer.
¢ Poll was with those wicked erows when
1 fired, and received a shot intended for
them.  Remember the parrot’s fate, chil-
dren.  Beware of bad company.”

With these words the farmer turned
round, and, with the aid of his wife,
bandaged the bLroken leg, and in a few
weeks 1he parrot was as lively as ever
But it never forgot its adventure
cornfield; and 1f ever the farmer's chil-
dren engaged in play with quarrelsome
companions, it invariably dispersed them
with the ery, “ Bad company! Bad com-

Lt

pany .

Who hurt our

LEARYNING TO GIVE.

In the Young People’s Department of
the Missionary Herd'd, Mrs, Stover

in thc :

in Alaska.

and beans, and other articles which they
could raise, and sold them to the mission-
aries. A yard of cloth is worth as much
to them as a dollaris toa child in America,
and yet these poor children of Afries
brought for the ** Morning Star Mission”

the value of twenty-three yards of cloth!
Was not that a genuine gift? It is worth
while to send the gospel to people who

1 prize it so dearly, and who seek so eagerly

to give it to others. —Sel.

THE LITTLE ALASKAN CHILD.

In Cospel of all Lands, we find the fol-
lowing true story about a little Indian givl
She was sad and neglected.
No one cared for her. Her hair was
tangled; face and hands dirty; and her
only «,r:umvnt, a cotton dress, was faded
and soiled.  One day this little gir] found
her way into a mission school” and was
gladly Yeeeived by the teacher, who had
come to bless just such poor little waifs.
Soon the Indians gave the child to the
teacher, who took her home. In six
months she learned to speak English and
to read the English Testament: also to
write and sew, and do many kinds of
housework, She became tidy, pleasant-
mannered, clean, and happy.

After she had been with the teacher
awhile, there grew up in her heart a great
desire fora doll, only a cheap little doll,
such as we can buy for sixpence.

That afternoon at the school the lesson
was about  Christ. who gave up so much,

; and for,our sakes became poor. This made

[

West Central Africa, tells of the gifts of |

the young people of Bailundu, whe you
know have bug just learned of Jesus
Chust, for missionary work in Micronesia.
The boys were strangly interested in the
account of the people who live on the
islands, and of the wnsstonaries who hear
so seldom from their hames, and though
they had little to give, they wanted to do

something.  They had no money, for
money is not used in their country.  So

they brought cloth and ehickens, and corn

: dunc so much for her.

the littie girl wish to do something to show
her ul.mtudu to the dear Saviour who had
That night, when
bed-time came, she caurried to the teacher

; her sixpence, which was to buy the doll

she wanted so much, and said, ¢ Teacher,
divide; Jesus half. me half.’  She was
willing to wait a little lunger for her doll,
su “l.lt Jesus  might have part of her
money! How many of our young readers
are willing to wake as much sacrifice to
teach jll\t such needy children as this

- ¢hild once was.
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REGULATING THE ELEPHANT.

Everybody had heard that the great
elephant was loose, and several families
whose gardens he had torn up and whose
boys he had trampled upon were certain
of it.  ‘Fhere was great excitement, and
the town held a meeting to decide what
should be done.  They did not want to
exterminate him- in fact, many of them
did not believe that they could drive him
out, for he was a pretty Dbig elephant.
Besides he was useful in his proper place
—in shows, in India, and in story books.

¢ Our best plan is to try and regulate
him,” said an cnthuosiastic speaker. ** Let
us build toll-gates all along the route we
find he is gomg to take, and make him
pay—"

“Yes, but that leaves him roaming
around,” shricked an old woman. “* And
1 don’t want my boy killed.”

¢« Keep your boy away from him; that’s
your business. Why, madam, don’t yon
know that an_clephant’s hide and tusks
are valuable for mechanical and surgical
purposes, and that he is useful in India ?
Besides, there's the toll he will pay.  We
shall by this means get money enough in
the public treasury to build schools for a
good many boys who are not trampled to
-death.”

** That's the plan. Regulate him! Reg-
ulate him!” shouted the crowd.

So they appointed a great many com-
mittees, and drafted constitutions and by-
laws, and circulated petitions, and by the
time the elephant had killed several more
boys and trampled down a quantity of
gardens, they had erected very comfort-
able toll-houses for the gate-keepers and
gates for the elephant; and then they
waited in great satisfaction to see the ani-
mal regulated. )

Slowly the great feet trampled onward;
slowly the great proboscis appeared in
view, and with a snift of contempt, the
elephant lifted the gate from off its hinges
and walked off with it, while the crowd
.started after him in dismay.

¢ Well!' " exclaimed the keeper, catch-
ing breath, ‘‘we haven't made much

woney so far, but the regulatin’ plan would
have been first rate if the elephant hadn’t
heen a lectle stronger than the obstruc-
tion.”

The only way is to drive him out en-
tirely.

The clephant’s name was whiskey.

“THOU GOD SEEST ME.”

One day a lady came home from shop-
ping.  Her little boy did not run to meet
her and throw his armsaround his neck,as
he was in the habit of doing to show how
¢lad he was to have her come home again.
Instead of this, he seemed afraid to look
his mother in the face, and kept out of
her way as much as he could all day. His
mother thought it very strange, and won-
dered what was the matter.

At the close of the day she found out
the reason.  When she was about to un-
dress him to go to bed he said, ‘“ Mother,
can God see through the crack in the
‘closet door?”

““Yes,” said his mother.

“And can Hesce when it is all dark
there 7"

“Yes,” she said, *“ He can see us at all
times and in all places.”

“Then God saw me,” said the little
fellow, “and [ may as well tell youall
about it.  When you were gone out I got
intu the cleset and ate up the cake. 1 am
sory, very sorry. Please forgive me;”
and he laid his head on his mother’s shoul-
der and cried bitterly. —Chris. Observer.

ARE THE ATRICANS STUPID?

Oh no, not many of then. They readi-
ly lemrn to read the Bible in their own
language, and memorize large portions of
it. A class of boys were accustomed,
daily, to repeat the Shorter Catechismn
entire, their teacher asking only, ‘¢ What
is the chief end of man?” (Ele wju
evend’enene ya moto e velunakan dwe ?) The
boy at one end of the class would answer,
and he would ask the second question, the
boy next him giying answer. In turn the
boys would recite, without book or prompt-
ing, until the 107 were completed.



MY DOLLY.

Yes, Fido ate Annabel's head off,
And now 1 suppose she is dead;

And Mabel has swallowed her eye-balls.
While Sue has acrack in her head.

But Janey has gone on a mission,
A regular mission, no fun;
Away across the wide veean
She followed the setting sun,

T loved her the best of my dollies,
Far betder than Mabel or Sue;
But doing your duty most always
Means something you'd rather not do,

When 1 heard of the poor heathen children
In their mud hats so filthy and low,
With hardly a thing to amuse them,
I kuew it was her duty to go.

So I made her a lot of new dresses,
Of erimson, of pink, and of green,

The handsomest, loveliest dresses,
Fora doll, that ever were seen.

1 buttoned her up in her ulster,

1 hugged her, and kissed her, and then
1 sent her away to the mission,

And | never shall see her again,

1 tried not to ery at the parting,
To be cheerful. and hapoy, and brave,
Bat still the hot tears would keep starting:
You know “twas the best one 1 gave.

But I'm not a bit sorvy 1 sent her,
This dear litile dolly of mine,
For | feel just as if 1 had lent her
To Jesus, your Saviour and mine.
= Neleeted.
HOW LT BEGINS.

“Give me a hadf-penny and you may
piteh one of the rings, and if it catches -
over a nail, T'll give you three-pence.”
That seemed fair enough: so the boy hand- !
ed him a half-penny and took the ving.
He stepped back to the stake, tossed the
ring, and it canght on one of the nails,

AL you take six rings to piteh again,
or three-pence

*Three-pence,” was the answer, and'

THE CHILDREXN’S RECORD.

the money was put in his hand. He
stepped off, well satistied with what he
had done, and probably not having an idex
that he had done wrong.

A gentleman standing near him watched
him, and now, before he had time to look
about and rejoin his companions, laid his
hand on his shoulder.

My lJad, this is your first lesson in
gambling.”

* Gambling, sir?”

“You staked your half-penny and won
six half-pence, did you not {7

“Yes, | did.”

** You did nol earn them, and they were
not given to you: you wou them just as

gamblers win money.  You bhave taken

“the first step in the path; that wan has

gone through it, and you see the end.

~Now, | advise you to go and give his three-
“pence back. and ask him for your half-
“penny, and then stand square with the
- world, an honest buy.”

He had hung down his head, but raised

it very quickly, and his bright, open look,

as he sid, Ul doit.” will not soon be
forgotten, He ran back, and soon emperged

“from the ring, looking happier than ever.
3 s ]

He touched his ¢ap and bowed pleasantly,

“as he ran away to join his companions,
“This was an honest boy, and doubtless
S made an honorable wan.— Morning Star,

HOW TO KEEP FROM BEING BAD.

Au ancedote is told of a native of Mad-
agasear, who had  embraced Christianity:

“and who was asked by a sea-captain what

it was that first led him to become a Chris-
tinn.  ** Was it any particular sermon you
lieard, or book which you read 2 ** No,

s my friend,” replied the chief. it was no

hook or sermon. One man, he a wicked
thief;, another man he drunk all day long;

¢ big chief, he beat his wife and children.

Now thief, he no steal; drunken Tom, he
sober; big chief, he very kind to his fauni-
Iy. Every heathen man get something
inside him, which makes him different, so
I became a Christian too, to know how it
feel to bave something strong inside of
ue, to keep we from being bad.”
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THE TROUGH- PILL() W,

Many years ago there wasa baby bn),
whose tather, V.n.m" g, was a South Ses
Islader. A little child was thought, ut,
that tiwme, to be just the thing to kill and
lay on the altar of the idol Rongo. Many
of Vaangarw's relatives made up their |
minds that they would steal his little son |
away, ona certain night, for a sacrifice.
They did not mean that Vi wangaru should
know anything about it; but in some way
he got a hint “of the d.uwm‘ The nwht

came and Vaangaru was on the watch.
But he could not keep the lively little
Arapoiri still,
ran outside the hut and be carried off and
killed.

i]mmc .md from her httlu child,

Thiuk
how you would feel if your mother were

; driven oft' in that way and you could never

for a chance to escape.

"see her again,  Well, that black mother
lovcd her child, and every night watched
At Jast it cne;

¢ the watchman was sleeping, and she man-

“aged to get her hands unfastened and stole
t noisclessly away.  She had to walk day

“and night through tho bush, tived, hungry

So he took ofl’ his head-dress and tied !

Avapoiri to his own leg.

self to sleep.  After a while the father too
grew sleepy, and then he began to think
that his boy might be stolen from hisside.
He looked around for a place to hide him.
There was a long wooden trough lying up-
side down in the hut, and a bright idea
oceurred to Vaangaru.  He laid the sleep-
ing child under the trough, taking care to
raise one end of it so that he could breathe.
Then he laid himself down with the trough
fora pillow.  He hold his spear in both
hands and dozed uneasily.  Thus he saved
his little one’s life. For his enemies found
another victim and Arapoisi was no longer
wanted. He grew up to bea man, and
missionaries came {o his island home and

taught him the blessed truths of the Bible.
He believed them and gave hislife to Go l,
and in 1872 he was still living as a Chris-
tian in his native village. — Sel.

AN AFRICAN MOTHER.

T want to tell the children who have
kind fathers and mothers about a heathen
father and mother who live in Africa.
The father got angry with the mother and
made her drink poison, expecting it would
kill her. She did not die, so he sold her
to a slave dealer (for there are men whose
business it is to buy the poor Africans for
slaves), and she was driven away from her

This did not

please the child at all, and he cried him- i tleman one day to a friend with w hom he

and in danger from the wild beasts; but

t she reached her home. scized her child

tand escaped to where the missionaries
were.  Sowmiehow she felt sure that the

and was afraid he wight ! people who loved Jesus would take pity

upon her, and they did. - Fe.

DO YOUR BEST.

“When T was alittle boy,” said a gen-

i was talking,. **1 paid a visit to my grand-

father.  He was an aged man, and wore a
black velvet cap and knee breeches with
Jarge silver buckles at the knees,  When
[ went to say goud-hye to him, he took
me between his knees, kissed me kindly,
and then laying his hand on my head, he
Q'n(l My dear boy, 1 have only one
thing to say to you. Will you try and
rememberit /7 1 looked him in the face
and said, ‘T willy grandpa.” ¢ Welll”
said he, **it is this: whatever you have to
do, alicays do the best you can,”  This was
my grandfather’s legacy to me.

worth more than thousands of gold and
silver. I neverforgot his words, and have

always tried to act upon them.”

A GENTLE REPROOF,

A man was swearing angrily at the
corner of the street, when a listle givl
same  along.  She  stopped  a moment,
looked up at Lim and satd:—** Please, siv,
don’t. call God names, because He 15 my

Father, and it hurts me to hear you.’

The man pretty soon said: *¢ Thank you,
miss. My mother taught me that He was
my Father, tco. 1 will not swear again-
never !” and he walked (uickly away with
his head down.

It was.
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CHINESE HOMES. {

Most of the accounts given of the homes ’
in Ching vefer to the homes of the poor,
But there are some rich people inthat .
Eand, thongh they ave few in numbercom-
pared with the multitndes who live in pov-
etycand who hardly know from day to
day what they ean get to eat,  In the !
Pahreal,  published by the church of
Fnland Zenana Missionary Society, there |
is aninteresting account of the homes of
some rich people in the city of Foochow,
where the American Board also has mis.
sionaries.  The writer, together with Mus,
Ahok, a Chvistian Chinese lady, wife of a
native gentleman who has given much for |
Christian work, went in sedan chairs for
an howr and a half through narrow and
erowded streets until they reached a fine
house.  Here is the story of what they
RHAM )

*We were carrvied through the large
outer door, and then throngh a small
conrtyard, and vur chairs were put down
in a row, facing the partition which shut
off the next portion of the house.  There
we had to wait some little time, as 1 fancy
the ladies had not quite finished dressing
themselves, but at last out came one of
the heads of the family and invited us in.
We got outof our chairs and in turn made
a low bow to the lady, shaking our own
hands all the time.  This over, she escort-
ed us into an inner room which was fairly
nico in our eyes, but evidently very lovely
in theirs.  There was a rug on the floor
and a round table, some very high chairs
with  straught backs, and some mirrors,
Wesat in state some few minutes, and
then move ladies came in, one after an-
other, aud cach one we had to rise and
salute in the same ceremonious way. One
of these ladies exclaimed, after looking at:
me, that she knew my face quite well.
¢ Oh, no,” said Mrs. Ahok, *younever saw
her before.” * Yes,” said the lady; and then
she reminded me of a day four or five
years ago when Mrs. Ahok brought a few
Jadies to see me, of whom she was one.

* After this we seemed to get on wmare
friendly terms, and, with the help of M:s.
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Grimke's eards, we got an opportunity of
telling them something about the Lord
Jesus.  Miss Gough had her concertina

with her, and we sang some hymns for

them, ¢Jesus loves me, this 1 know,’ ete.,
and tried to get them to learn the chorus,
We had to drink tea when we first went
in, and at this stage of the proccedings
quite ameal wasspread on the round table,
cakes, frait, and tea again.  We sat at
the table with three of the principal ladies,
while the otherssat and looked on. 1was
struck  with the respectful way in which
the younger ladies have to treat the older
ones, always rising when they enter the
room, and remaining standing till after
they are seated.

“We were next invited to go and in-
spect the house, and 1 was soon quite be-
wddered at the number of courtyards,
with rooms all around, which we were led
through. 1 was never before in so large
a Chinese house, only one story high, but
it must cover a great deal of ground. The
number of people, tou, szemed very great;
wives, sons’ wives, children in dozens and
scores, sorvants and slave girls to any
amount - altogether in the one establish-
ment 126 people!

‘At last we finished our tour of inspee-
tion and arrived again in the outer court,
but alas! more refreshiments were waiting;
a bowl of soup for each of us, with some
white stufl’ inside which all my politeness
could not give me courage to dispose of.
At last we got thiough the greater part of
the concoction, wiped our mouths with a
cloth wrung outin very hot water, pre-
sented to us by a slave girl, and began to
take our leave. We bowed to the ladies
of the house, begged them to be seated,
informed them we had given them great
trouble, but were grateiul for their kind-
ness, and, amid repeated requests to walk
*slowly, slowly,” we reached our chairs,
calling out thanksand requests to them to
be seated-alternately.

** We then proceeded to another house,
where we went through much the same
etiquette. We were received by a very
pleasant old lady and her daughter-in-law,
a nied young woman, with four dear little
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children, three of them boys. The old
lady is the widow of & rather high wan-
darin, and the eldest son is at Pekin pre-
paring to be a mandarin also.  We were
asked to drink tea again, and after some
time the old lady invited us into her own
bedroom, a very much cleancer room than
one sees generaily. with white matting on
the floor and some good furniture. She
was very proud of Yit, but according to
Chinese fashion kept exclaming that it
was such & bad room that she could hardly
ask us inco it, but we must excuse it, as it
was ‘an old woman’s roum.’ = Mission
Dayspring.
HOW HE SOUGHT PEACE.

Here is a story told by Rev. Mr. Lowrie
in The Chawrch at Home and dbread, about
a Buddhist pilgrim, whom he met in China
near the border of Mongolia, traveling
toward what was to him a sacred shrine in'
the province of Shangse. The man had
the shaven head and garb of a Mongol
priest. He would throw [‘imse]f flat upon
the ground, and making & mark with his
extended hands, would rise and place his
feet upon the mark, lift his clasped hands
reverently above his head, and then throw
himself again full length upon the groun?.
In this way he was measuring with his
body the long way to the sacred shrine.
Mr. Lowrje says:

“We stood and watched him a few mo-
ments in silence, pursuing his journey in
this laborious manner, he, on his part.
taking no notice of us whaiever. He was
protected on his breast and legs with a
large piece of undressed cow-skin, and his
hands furnishod with wooden palms, lest
they too should be lacerated on the rocky
roadways through which he had been
obliged to pass. I could not help a feeling
of reverence for the man who would sub-
mit himself to such experiences for the
sake of appeasing his gud, and hesitated
to break in upon the privacy of his
thoughts; but the thought of the message
we could bring him overcame the hesita-
tion, and we accosted him respectfully.

‘“ He replied with great courtesy and
modesty, unlike the common devotee, who
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is usually a bigot thrice dyed. e told us
that his home was two hundred and thigty
miles north of ug, in Mongolia; that he
had left there six months since. intending
to measure his length to Wu Tai Shan, at
least five hundred miles away in the pro-
vinece of Shanse, regavded by the Mongols
and Chinese as one of the wmost sacred
spots on earih; that he was neither aton-
ing for sin nor fulfilling a vow, but was
secking for peace, *P'ing an,” both for
himself and for the inhabitants of the
region through which he passed.  Said
he, when we expressed doubt as to there
being a god at Wu Tai Shan who could
give him peace, “ Well, there must be a
good spirit somewhere who will reward
one with peace in return for all this labor
aud sufiering.’

““This opened the way for us to speak
to him of the great thoughts of Christian-
ity—of the Lord on high, his glory, his
gooduess and metcey, his unwillingness to
see us mortify ourselves to obtain his favor,
He listened with deep ‘attention, for he
saw that we respected his motives, and,
though ho seemed dazed with the strange-
ness of what he heard, he offered no ob-
jection, He asked some intelligent ques-
tions, took a book from us--a simple cate-
chism of Christian doctrine—which we
explained somewhat to him, asked min-
utely for our residence in the ecity, and
assented to our earnest invitation to come
and stay as long as he chose with us*here.
We then left lum, and looking back after
going a little distance, saw that he was not
proceeding with his prostrations, but was
sitting by the roadside conning the little
book. May the Lord who smid, ‘Come
unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy
laden,” direct his steps to us or to some
others who can teach him the way of
peace. We wait anxiously to see whether
he will fulfil his promise of seeking us out
as he passes through the city.”—Mission
Dayspring.

All the doors that lead inward to the
secret place of the Most High are doors
outward—-out of self, out of smallness,

i out of wrong.
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A BOY'S LETTER FROM MICRO-

. NESIA.

I am a little Micronesian boy and live
upon one of the httle coral islands: and 1
wish to tell you how we live and what we
do.  Our house is made of a frame of
poles fastened together with the cocoanut
cord, covered with thatch; this is fastened
to the frame with cord, for we have no
nails here; there is no tioor, but the ground
is covered with firmy matting.  The ground
just outside our house is covered with fine
coral stone: we cannot have green grass
whout our houses here as they doat Kusaie,
beeause it will not grow well on the low
coral islands.

In front of our house itis only a few
steps to the lacoon. There are many ca-
noes all along the shore: some are small
and are used near the land in fishing;
others are large, so fifty or sixty persons
ean go in them, and arve used in crossing
the lagoon or in going to other islands,
1t is not always sufe to start fo anothor
island, as a storm ora current way drilt
the canoes away to sca and they be lost,
Back of our house there are 1 -
paandanus, and cocoanut trees,
them we can just see sparkling waters of
the great ocean and hear the roar of the
waves as they beat upon the beach. Yon
Kknow our islands are very nrow,

We enjoy playing upon the beach and
in the water more than anything clse,

W hen the babies are about i year old the’

mothers often put them on the sand just
where the waves wash about them, and
they sit and play with them. as they come
and go: some of the older children play
near by, to wmove them higher up the
bheach before the waves come too high,
Weare never afraid of the water, s we
learn to swim while very youny, and such
fun as we do have swimming and Civing
and flonting about in the water!  Sou-
tanes we dive down degp in the waterand
break off branches of beautiful pink conl:
and after there has been a high wind we
walk along the white sand when the tide
is out and find such beautiful shells.

Sometimes we can sell coral and shells t.nf
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‘hulp buy books and clothes.  We fly our

kites and play ball. Perhaps you would
Tlangh at onr balls, they are so unlike
yours. - Ours are made from the long nar-
row leaf of the pandanus, and we know
just how to fold the leal soas to make a
firm badl that tlies throngh the air beauti-
fully. But itis almost square and will
not hound very well.  Our kites, too, are
made from leaves, as are our floor mats
and beds and cimoe sagls and baskets,
We have leaves to eat from. to carey
water in, and to use as you do umbrellas;
we tsed to make clothes from leaves or
bark Dbefore the missionaries cune, but
now we buy cleth.

They have meetings in our Jarge chureh,
and tell us ahout Jesus and how He will
help us be good, and if we love and obuy
Him we shiall live in His home by and by,
We thank you very much for all you have
helped ws. Sl

A CATECHISM  MATCHL”

The young prople’s socicty  of  the
Seeond Chureh, Lowisville, UL S gave an
entertiinment lately. Tt v Shorter
Catechism rvecitation or ** Mateh.”  An
absolutely perfeet recitation was required.
There were three judues appointed, and
they sat, with catechisms in their hands,
following cach answer as it was reetted,
slowly and distinetly.  When a mistake
was made, by a word omitted, or put in,
S Wreong™ was called out by the judges,
and t] at conlestant dropp e back from the
line.  There were marricd ladies, young
givls and childven, all standing in two
rows, and feeling very nervous as their
time cane to answer.  Twenty-two con-
testants enteved the list.and thirfeen stoud
the test. The plan was that the whole
cateclism was  gone through regularly,
“and then twenty questions were asked,
skipy ing about anywhere.  This was the
hardest part, for the hardest and longest
questi ms were picked out. There was a
lavge company present, and the interest
“was intense.  There was @ notable ab-
'sence of gentlamen in the class, but a.
good many present to hear the trial,
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SUMATRA CHILDREN. ¥

How mauy of the readers of this paper

can rell me anything about Sumatra ?
Where it is, what it is, what comes from
there? 1 do not think that it would be a
very diflicult matter to intevest these far-
away  children in the story of Jesus.
There are thousands of such children in
the islands of the sea growing up without
a knowledge of Jesus and his love toward
them.  What are you deing toward send-

ing the Gospel story to them ? If youare

only a little child you can do something,

I'am just going to give you a few gen-
eral facts about Sumatra, and ] want yon
to find out more for yourseli. 1 am not
going to tedl you where it s, forif you
don’t know, you will remember it better
by finding it on the map for yourself.
The island is 1,050 miles Jong and its
greatest breadth is 250 miles. s popu-
Tation is _estimated at between three and
four millions.

The inhabitants are for the most part
Malay Molammedans. — Sl

POSTURE DURING PRAYER.

President Mark Hopkins used to teach |

his students that those who neglected the
natwral attitudes of prayer would soon
lose wlso the spirit of prayer. In not a
few of omr Sunday-schools and congrega-
tions a large minority do not talu- any de-
votional attitude during prayer. DBut they
cannot enter into the prayer and wahe it
their own while they sit with heads np-
right and their eves wander abowt the
room. ‘They reverse the Legend of Praguee,
and not the heleaguering army of (lcm«-nx,
but the blessed urgels of prayer

“ Fold their tents like the Arabs,
And as silently steal away.

eyes. like the fool's thoughts, are wander-
ing over the earth ? 1t is ot a - nestion of
forms and 1o forms, for we cmnot sor
ship except in some attitude and  thiagh
some form, but it is a question of llu, -»c\t,
form,

. health,

'J‘LMPLP ANCE.

A public dinner had been given General
Harrison on one oceasion. At the close
of the dinner one of the gentlemen drank
his health. The General pledged his toast
by drmking water.  Another gentleman
offered a tn.ni, and said: “(,umul] will

“you not favor me by drinking a glass of

wine 2" The General, in a very gentle-
manly way, begged to l)c excused. He
was again urged to join in a glass of wine.
This was fon much. He rose from his
seal and said in the most dignitied manner:

 Gentlemen, 1 have twice refused to
partake of the wine cup. 1 hope that will
be sufiicient.  Though you press the mat-
ter ever so much, not a drop shall pass my
Lips. T uadea vesolve when | started in
lite that 1 would avoid strong dvink. That
vow 1 have never broken, [ am one of a
class of seventeen young men who gradu-
ated at college hwclllu. The other six-
teen menthers of my class now il drunk-
ards’ graves, and all from the pernicions
habit of wine dvinking., 1 owe all iy
my happiness and prosperity to
that u\nlulmu Would you urge me te
break it now ¢”— Youth's Horld.

A HELPLESS GOD.

A missionary, accompanied by a Chris-
tian native, visited a grand heathen temple
Iately in Tnslia, at a phuc called Roosrah.
There was a huge brass god here, weighing
more than hali ton, which used fo be
covered with precious jewels. The visitors
found no worshippers, but the temple door
Joched.  The priest in d).n"c‘ on being
asked the reason of t]m, s.ud “To I\ch
the gad from robbers.

- \\']1.11 did any une mb the god 27

¢ Yes,” said the priest; * some time asgo
a Brahman, who came ]ILIL to \ml.sh.p

“stole all the jewels which the god had op
How ean the heart be praying while the

his right arn. and now we have to keep
the t omp](, locked lest the other arm bLe
stripped too.™

You way be sure that the missionary
was uot slow to declare that a god wh
could take no better care of himsclf than
this was Lardly warth tresting in.
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A DISASTROUS RIDE, UN-WRITING IT.

Some Jittle Drops of Water Nina was told never to make pencil
. Whaose home was in the sea, § marks in books; and trusting her to obey,
To go apon a journey ¢ papa often loaned her his pencils.  But

Onge happened to agree. one day some naughty spirit must have
told her that it would be nicer to write, as
. she called her scribbling, on the blank
leaves of one of papa’s books than on the
paper he had given her.  When she saw
the mark, thongh, she remembered what

A cloud they had for carriage,
They drove a playful breeze,

And over town and country
They rode along at ease.

But oh! there were so many papa had said; then she thought that just
At last the earviage broke, the other day she had scen papa make
And to the ground came tumbling marks and then rub them out with some-

These frightened listle folk. thing on the other end of the pencil,
“I'Il un-write it again, as papa did, and

And through the moss and grasses, | then no one will know it.”

They were compelled to roam, So she rubbed and rubbed with the
Cutil a brooklet found them eraser; but while some of the pencil-
And carried them all home., marks disappeared, great, dirty stains were
EE——— left; and when she had rubbed almost
DON'T. through the paper, still it did not look as

it had before it was written on, and the
indentation of the pencil-point was still
plain in the paper.

She learned that “‘ un-writing” was not
so easy to do.  So it is with naughty ac-
tions or words; you can never rub them
them out so perfectly that they won't
leave some mark on the charpeter:— Morn-
ing Star.

Don’t snub a2 boy because he wears
shably clothes. When Edison, the in-
ventor of the telephone, first entered
Boston, he wore a pair of yellow linen
breeches in the depth of winter,

Don’t snub a boy because his home is
plain and unpretending.  Abrabam Lin-
colu’s early home was a log-cabin.

Don’t snub a boy because of the ignor-
ance of his parvents. Shakspeare, the
world's poet, was the son of a man who | B1,0SSOMED OUT FOR HEAVEN
was unable to write his own name. . o

Don’t snub a hoy because he choosesa |  The grandpa of a little girl over on
Bumble trade. The author of the Pil- | Baga street died recently, and the family

urim’s Progress was a tinker. made the request that no flowers should
Don’t snuba boy because of physical | be sent. This grieved the child, who
disability. Milton was blind. knew her old friend was very fond of

Don’t snub a buy beeause of dulness in | flowers.  She pondered the matter in her
bis lessons.  Hogarth, the celebrated ! wise little head, and at last took the house-
painter and engraver, was a stupid buy at ; maid into her contidence.
bis books. | A short time before the funeral she ran

Don’t snub a boy because he stutters. | to the family much excited, and begged
Demosthenes, the greatest  orator of | them to come into the parlor; with her
Greece, overcame a harsh and stammer- { own  little hands she bad  arranged the
my voice. l pretty white owers she had obtained,and

Don’t snub any one.  Not alone because | formed a crown for the silver head that
some day, they may far outstrip you in ! reposed there.
the race of life, but because it is neither “Isn’t gan'pa lovely?”  she lisped
gind, nor right, nor Christian. — Christici | sweetly. < He's all blossomed out now
Advocate. for heaven.”-—Ex,
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The Sabbath School Fessons.

July 3.—Matt. 2: 112, Memory vs, oIl
The Infant Jesus.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Marr. 1: 21, Catreciisym. Q. 27,

Introductory.

Who was the author of this Gospel ?

What do you know about him ?

Who was the mother of Jesus?

Where was he born ?

How came Joseph and Mary to be at
Bethlehem ?

How was his birth announced to the
shepherds? )

What took place when he was presented
in the temple?

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

Recite the memory verses. The Cate-
chism.

L. The Troubled King, vs. 1.6.
Who came to Jerusalem ?
What did they ask ?
Why had they come ?
For what should we seek Jesus?
Who was king at this time ?
What do you kuow ubout him ?
What troubled Herod ?
Whom did he call together ?
What did he inquire of them?
What was their auswer ?
1L The Guiding Star. vs, 7-10.
What did Herod ask of the wise men?
Where did he send them?
What did he tell them to do ?
Why did he give them these directions ?
What did the wise men now do ?
How were they guided ?
HE. The Wise Men. vs. 11112,
Where did the wise men find the infant
King ?
Why not in the stable or manger?
Whom else did they see?
What did they do ?
Meaning of worshiped him ?
What gifts did they present ?
What is frankincense? Myrrh?
Why did they not retwrn to Jerusalem ?

What Have k Learned ?

1. That Jesus became a child to be the
children's Saviour.

2. That God will guide those who truly
seek Jesus.

3. That we should rejoice when we have
found Jesus, and ofter him our hest gifts.

4. That we should worship him with
our hearls, lips and lives.

July 10.—Matt. 2: 13-23. Memory vs. 19-2)
The Flight in Egypt.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Ps. 1S: 19, Cateumsy. Q. 25
Introductory.
Where was Jesus born ?
Who came to visit him?
How were the wise men guided 2.
What did they do when they found him?
How should we feel about our Saviour
being born a little child ?
What should we give him ?
What is the title of this lesson ? Golden
Text 7 Lesson Plan ? Time ? Place?
Recite the memory verses. The Cate-
chism,
L The Angel's Warning., va. 15-15.
Wha appeared to Joseph ¢
What Command was given to him !
What. did Joseplr do?
How long did he remain in Egypt ?
What prophecy was fulfilled ?
Of whom were these words first spoken?
How were they fulfilled in Christ ?
1L The King's Slnughter,  vs. 16-18.
Why did the wise men not go back te
Herod ?
What did Herod do ?
Why did he kill these children ?
What prophecy was fulfilled ?
To what did this prophecey first refer
How was it fultilled in this event ?
L The Child’s Return. vs. 19-23.
What caused Joseph's return ?
When did Herod die ¢
Why did Joseph go to Nazareth ?
What do you know about Nazareth §
About Archelaus ?
What prophecy was thus fulfilled ? How?
Why should the Saviour be very dear te
little children ¢
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What ave U Learned @

I. That God will take car
are very dear to him,

That man’s wickedness cannot pre-

vail against Gad,
3. That God can*casily withdraw
childrcn from the rage of their encmies.
T'hat he will give us help in our per-
3-]0\“\05
That Jesus exalts the place and heart
i \\]m.l\ he dwells.

Suly 17.— Malt. 3 1-82
John the
GOLDEN TENT.
futraduactory.
What was the subjact of the last lesson?
Why did Joseph and Mavy flee into
Faypt !
Where did they go on their veturn ?
What is the title of this lesson 7 Golden
Text ? Lesson Pl ? Time ! Place ?

Mem. vs, B2,
Baptist.

MATT. 3N QL2

Recite the memory verses. The Cate-
chism,
1. Preaching Repentance. vs 146 :
What do you kuow about Johu the

Baptist /
When did he begin his ministry ¢
Where { What did he preach !
What is repentance ?
What announcement did John make ?
What did the prophet Isaiah fortell?
How was this fulfilled by John ¢
How was John clothed /
What was his food ¢
Who went out to hear him ?
Where were they haptized ?
Whar did they do?

1l Preaching Weath, vs 72l

Who were the Pharisees? The Sadducees?

How did John address them ?

Why did he eall them a generation of
wipers!

What did he tell them to do?

What ave the {ruits of repentance?

What warning did he give them ¢

How did thcv expect to be saved ?

Why will not mervely going to chureh
and Sabhath-school save vs ¢

What will be done with the unfruitful ?

¢ of those who ;

his |
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1L Preaching Chrlst, vs. 1112,

What did Johu say of his own work ?

How did he  proclim  the coming
Messiah ?

What was to be the Messial's haptism

What further did Jolm say of the
coming Messiah ?
i What flave @ Learned ?

1. That we must repent if we would be
saved.

2. That if we truly repent we will for-
sake our sins.

That no going to church or
schoal will save
Christ.

That only that which is good and
pure ean be admitted into the kingdom of
Gad.

i

Sabbath-
us unless we come to

Suly 28 - Matt, 32 33-15. Mem. vs, IS5,
The Baptism of Jesus.
GOLDEN TEXT.- Matr d: 17, Carremn Q. 3%
fntroductory.
Who was John the Baptist ?
What was the burden of his preaching ?
What did he do besides preaching 2
How did he reprove the Pharvisees ?
What did he say of the coming Messiah?
What is the title of this lesson 7 Golden
Text ¢ Lesson Plan ? Time ! Place !
Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
~chitm, ]
1 The Conderension of Jesus, vs 13150
Who came to John to be baptized ?
Where did he come? How old was he 7
How did John receive him?
Henw did Jesus remove his seruples ?
Meaning of to fulfill all rightronspess?
Why was Jesus h.xpund !
' ll The Witness of the Fathey. vs 1617,
What did Jesus do aiter his baptiswm ?
Luke 3: 22,
What then took place ?
} Why did the Holy Spirit thus descend
; upon him?
: What voice was heard !
! Meaning of these words?
I Whais the Redeemer of God's elect ¢
: What Have 1 Learned.
1. That if Jesus honored the ordinances
! uf the Chwich. so should we.




2. That there ave three Persons in the
Godhead, all appeaving in this lesson.

PRRAIE N L A

3. That if Christ needed the baptism of
the Spirit for his work, we surely do too,

4. That we should try so to live as to
have God always well pleased with us,

July 3L--Matt, 4: 111, Memory vs. fe4.
The Temptation of Jesus.
GOLDEN TEXT.— Hen, 21 18, CaTeciisy, Q. 32,
Introductory.
What do you know of John the Baptist?

What took place at the baptism of Jesus? |
What is the title of this lesson ? Golden

Text ! Lesson Plan? Time ¢ Place ?
Recite the memory verses, The Cate-
chism.
L The Pirst Temptation, vs 14
Where was Jesus tempted !
"By whom? Why? Heb. 2: 18; 4: 15.
What was the tirst temptation ?
How could this tempt him 2
Why was it wrong !
How did Jesus meet it ?
What food do we need beside bread ?
What is our spiritual bread ?
RE The Second Temptation. vs. 55,
What was the second temptation ?
Why should this tempt him ?
‘Why was this wrong ¢
AVhat scripture did Satan quote?
How did Jesus meet this temptation ?

Of what temptation to us is this a type? .

AN, The Thivd Temdtation.  vs, Soi.
What was the third temptation ?
How could Satan give these things to
Jesus?
What was there in this to tempt Jesus?
Why was it wrong ¢

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD. 111
L »

t

" to temptation—young people as well as old.

. 2. That it is no sin to be tempted. The

i sin lies in yielding, and the danger is in

- pariuying with it.

i 3. Thav great trials often come after

" great blessings. .

. 4. That, as Christ was tempted inall

" points like as we are, he is able to succor
us when we are tempted,

“—Sclected from Westminster Leacher,

GENERAL GORDON'S HANDKER-
' CHIEF.

The Bishop of Neweastle, preaching at
the funeral service for Geueral Gordon,
gave a very beautiful and inspiring illus-
; tration of Gordon's faithfulness to his time
: of daily-communion with God. ** There

was cich morning, during his first journey
" in the Soudan, one half-hour during which
there Iny outside Charles George Gordon's
tent a handkerchief, and the whole camp
knew the full significance of that small
. token, and most religiously was it respect-

ed by all there, whatever was their color,
. creed, or business. No foot dared to enter

the tent so guarded.  No message, how-
" ever pressing, was carried in,  Whatever
it was, of life or of death, it had to wait
until the guardian signal was removed.
Every one knew that God and Gordon
were alone in there together; that the ser-
vant prayed and communed, and the
Master heard and answered. Into the
heart so opened the presence of God came
down. Intothe life so offared the strength
of Gud was poured.  So that strange
power was given to Gordon, because his
heart became the dwelling-place of Gad.”

IHow did Jesus meet this temptation ? .

How are we tempted like this ¢

What did the devil then do ¢

How did Jesus get the victory over the
tempter ?

How may we triumph over temptation 7.

Who came and ministered to Jesus {
What is the work of the angels ¢ Heb.
1: 14, .
What Kave Y Learned ?
1. That even the best of us are subject

Dr. Guthrie beautifully and truthfully
“remarks:  ** Give me these links: First,
s sense of need; second, desireto get; third,
belief that God has in store; fourtly, belief
that, though he withholds awhile, he
loves to be asked; and fifth, belief that
asking will obtain.  Give these links, and
the chain will reach from earth to heaven,
bringing heaven all down to me, or bear-
ing me up into heaven.”
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A WORD TO THE BOYS.
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Dear boys, God wants yon in his king-
dom. He wants you just as much as he
does your father and mother.  He wants
your heart, your love, your service. He
wants you to hen him and live for him,
Christ died for you, boys, as much as for
any one.  His invitation, **Come unto
me.” means you.  You boys ean serve hin
just as faithfully and acceptably, and just
as easily, as older persons,  Serve and
honor him in your own boy-life and way;
he boy-Christians.  Being Christians will
not make you any less happy and joyous;
it will add new joys.

Christ wants you wowe. Do not wait to
Lecome older. It is easier to give your
hearts toJesus and to commence to live
for him now, than it will be when you are
older, Every day of delay may take you
farther from the Savivur.  Those who
“seek carly” have special promise of sue-
cess in finding.  Christ wants you now—
every one of you who read this.  Ask him

to forgive your sins, however small they .

way be; for every little sin needs forgive-
ness, and he alone can give this. Give
yourself to Jesus now: and when you
have done this, help your companions to
do the same. ~-Sel,

TRUST AND OBEY.

Miss Havergal tells a story in verse of a

young gitl named  Alice, whose music- |

master insists upon her acticing very
ditficult wusie.  To Alice it scems cruel

that she may not play casy picees like
The chords are diflicult, and :

uther girls,

the welody s subtle.  Her head wearies,

her cheek flushes, and with clouded brow |

she makes a protest.  The master will not
vield, and she writes home to her father,
who answers kindly, but firmly, that her
teacher knows what is best.  “* Trust and
abey,” is her father's advice.  Persuaded
to try again, she at length master’s Beeth-
oven's masterpicee.  Years afterward at a

Lrilliant asscmbly of musical avtists, when
the gentle twilight fills all hearts with |

thoughts of peace, Alice is invited to play
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some suitable strains, She selects the
very picce that was so difticult, but which,
i thoroughly learned, has never been for-
gotten. She plays it with pure and varied
; txpression, sceures the rich approval of
one of the wasters of song, who confesses
; that even to_him Beethoven's music has
never seemed so Leautiful and so sugges-
tive as in her rendering:

Then swift up flashed a memory,
A long forgotten day,

A memory of tears once shed,

Of aching hand and puzzled head,

And of the father's word that said,
““Prust and obey.”

The lesson learned in patience then
Was lit by love and duty;
The toiling time was quickly past,
The trusting time had flected fast,
And Alice understood at last
Tts mysteries of beauty.

Many a hard task may yet come to both
! boys and girls. Let them also * trust and
obey,” and little by little they likewise
, may become interpreters of life’s holiest
" music.— Sel.

EVERY DAY A LITTLE.

Every day a little knowledge. One
fact in a day. How small is one fact!
{Only one! Ten years pass by. Three
!thousaud six hundred and fifty facts are
i not a small thing.
Every day a little self-denial. The
. thing that is difiicult to do to-day will be
“an casy thing to do three hundred and
sixty days hence if cach day it shall have
been repeated.  What power of self-mast-
ery shall he enjoy who seeks every day to
practise the grace he prays for!
y  Every day a little happiness. We live
for the good of others if our living be in
any sense true living, Tt is not in great
deeds of Lindness only that the blessing
is found. ¢ In little deeds of kindness,”™
repeated every day, we find true happi-
ness. At home, at school, in the street,
at the neighbor's house, in the playground,
we shall find opportunity cvery day for
- usefulness.



