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Some Facts  [ndia has mearly fifty times
.-bout Indin. as many people as there are
in all the Dominion of Canada. Think of it!
Take out of India enough to make a dozen
Canadas, and you have only taken away
about a quarter of the populiation of that
great land.

India has about twelve hundred foreign
missionaries working there, connting both
men and women. What a large number,
you say; and yet India has only one foreign
missionary for every two hundred and fifty
thousand of her people, one foreign mission-
ary for a city the size of Toronto or Montreal,
only onc missionary for every six or cight
cities like Winnipeg or Halifax.

In India, although one-fourth of the people
are farmers, there are no farm houses, as iu
Canada. The people »ll live in villages,
towus, and cities, and go ont to work on ike
farms.

Most of the people are very poor. Ten
cents a day is good wazes fora man and five
cenis for a woma. ‘Thousands of women
carry bricks and maortar for builders. or break
stones on the streets ov roads for five cents a
day, and many of the people do not have
more than oue meal a rday.

About all the girls of heathen India of the
age of twelve years are married. and theve are
twenty million c¢hild widows, 4 sad, sad fate.

India’s great want is the Gospel. What
are you doing to help send them the know-
ledge of Jesus, which will make their lives
better and happier and more hopeful here,
and give happiness forever.

THE ROAD 10 SUCCESS.

There is_just one road to success, and that
is the road of hard work, All sorts of short-
cuts have been devised and tried by people,
but they have all been short-cuts to failure,
The long road to hard work is the only high-
way that leads to success ; all Ly-paths end
in the swamp. Activity is the necessity of
every strong nature ; a lazy boy is a sick boy
or a defective boy. There is no fear about
the success of the boy who works hard. Life
is full of hard work, but the boy who is will-
ing to work, who is honest and true, is the
byy who will stand the best chance of

ecoming prosperous :u?d influential.

HOW IIE BEGAN.

A good many of the boys who read these
pages will soon be “euarning their way™ in
the world, if they are not already doing so.
[Iere is a word to encourage them.

Just above the wharves of Glasgow, on the
banks of the Clyde, there once lived a factory
boy whom I will call Davie. At the age of
ten he entered a cotton factory as a * piecer.”

He was employed from six oclock in the
worning till cight at night. Ilis parents
were very poor, and he well knew that his
must be a boyhood of very hard labor.

But then and there, in that buzzing fac-
wory, he resolved that he would obtain am
edueation and become an intelligent and use-
ful man. With his very first week’s wages
he purchased Ruddiman's Rudiments of
Latin.

He then entered an evening school which
met between the hours of eight and ten. e
paid the expenses of his instruction out of his
own hard earnings.

At the age of sixteen he could read Virgit
and Horace as readily as the pupils of the
English grammar schools.

fie next began a course of self-instruction,
He had been advanced in the factory from
piccer to a spinning-jenny.

I1e brought his baoks to the factory, and,
placing one of them on the “jenny,” with the
lesson before him, he divided his attention
between the running of the spindles and the
rudiments of knowledge.

e entered Glasgow University. He knew
that he must work his way: but he also
knew the power of resolution, and he was
willing to make almost any sacrifice to gain
the end.

He worked at cotton-spinning in the sum-
mer, lived fragally and applied his earnings
to his colleze studies in the winter.

He completed the allotted course, and at
the close was able to say, with praiseworthy
pride, **I never had a farthing that I did not
earn.”

That boy was Dr David Livingstone, onc
of the world's greatest missionary explorers.
—Sel.
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The  How different from last month!
Pictures. A noisy, tumultuous, idolatrous
procession in India, with trumpets blowing,
drums Dbeating, buge elephants and gaily
decked horses; and a cruel scene in Afriea, a
poor wretch kneeling, with hands tied be.
hind him. and a man standing over him with
a spear to thrust down into his heart; these
were the pictures in the Jast CHILDREN'S
Reconrn.

This month you have two quiet, home-like,
pleasant scencs. One of them is of far away
times, where an old monk, with his violin, is
teaching a boy to sing and the other pupils
are laughing at the boy's eflforts. The other
is of a far away land, Africa, not a crv 1, but
a quict, peaceful scene, where the women are
grinding their grain to malke bread for the
family.

Pray that heathen lands may learn the
music of the angels’ song at Bethlehem, and
that soon dark Africa, as well as India,
China, and the islands of the sea, many have

none but peaceful pictures of happy home life.
ON DUTY.

During the siege of Gibraltar its governor,
General Elliott, was one day making a tour
of inspection, when he came upon a German
soldier who, though standing at his post,
neither presented arms nor even held his
musket. *“Do you know me, sentinel?” in-
quired the general. **Why do you neglect
your duty ?’

“I know yon well, general, and my duty
also,” was the reply , “butwithin the Jast fey
minutes two of the ﬁu%crs of my right hand
have been shot off, and I am unable to hold
my musket.”

“T\Vhy don’t you go and have them bounad
up?’

“Because in Germany a man is forbidden
to quit his post until he is relieved by
another.”

The general instantly dismounted. “Now,
my friend,” said he, *give me your musket
and I will relieve you. Go and have your
wounds dressed.”

The soldier obeyed, but went first to the
nearest guard-house, where he reported that
the generai was standing on duty at his
place. 'The man's injury unfitted him for
active service, but the story of his stolid
courage soon reached England, and he was
speedily promoted.

Are we faithful in our duties?

A HELPLESS GOD.

The following story is told by Dr. Ure, a
missionary at Cuddapah, in India.

1 ])o you want a teacher?’ we asked,

‘Yes, Yes!' came from all sides,

“Why do you want a teacher?’

“I'hat we may learn to know the true God,”
answered some,

‘Our swami can do nothing for us,’ said
others.

*Then will you give up your idol worship?’

CWe willl we will }?

‘Will you allow us to enter your temple
and destyoy your swami?’

*To this there was no answer. At length
a woman broke out in a tirade of abuse
against the clders for proposing to give up
the worship of Rama. Then followed a
heated discussion amongst them.elves as to
the merits and demerits of Rama.

After quictness had been restored, we
kindly but firmly gave them to understand
that no teacher could be sent unless they
gave up their idol worship and allowed us to
destroy their gods, We gave them time for
consideratioy and consultation with their
clders. They then came and said we might
do whatever we chose, but they wanted to
learn about the true swami.

“Then we will fight with_your god and
show you that he is no god. But we cannot
fight "him without a weapon. Bring us a
hammer.

Having had a huge hammer handed to us
we entered the temple. On the threshold we
cried out, * Now are you still willing that we
should destroy your god 2’

e \’\:e are quite willing! we are quite will-
ng!

“My colleague dealt Rama three good
blows, but Rama was a tough stone to
brealk.

Itching to have a hand in the matter, I
seized the hammer, and with the seccnd
blow smashed him iilto atoms.  Gathering
up the fragments we took them outside, the
timid and superstitious of the people stand-
ing at a safe distance lest Rama should inflict
some awful punishment on them and us for
our sacrilege, ’

We then gathered the people nearer, knelt
down on the broken fragments of their god
and besought Jehovah to bless the village and
to honour what had been done in His name.
Before leaving we gave them money to repair
the temple and make it fit for & chapel or
schoolroom ; the larger portions oY Rama we
threw into the well, and took the remainder
away with us."—Herald of Mission News,
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LETTER TO CHRISTIAN ENDEAVORERS
FROM MRS, MARY BUCHANAN, M.D.,, INDIA.
Y DEAR young friends in far away
Nova Scotia, I want to “hank you
for your kind words of sympathy
and for your prayerss, You do not
know how much it cheers and helps us to
Lnow that so many children at honie are
praying for us,
OUR . E. SOCIETY.

Let me tel! you of our C. E. Society in this
old Indian, heathen city. We have only six
active mewbers and one associate.  \We meet
every Tuesday evening here in the Mission
House and have such precious little prayer
meetings. Generally there are quite a nun-
ber of our school boys theathen) present, look-
ingon, and we wish so much to have them
active members of our Society.

May I ask you at your weekly prayermeet-
ing to remember especially these heathen
boys, who week after week, for more than a
year, have been regularly attending a C. E.
meeting. They know the Old. Old Story so
well, but have not yielded themselves up to
Jesus,

Dear young people, God answers prayer.
Will you not bear these poor heathen boys on
your hearts and not give them up until your
prayers have been answered and they are
happy in the knowledge of sins forgiven.

THE WOMEN OF INDIA.

I used to think, before 1 came here, that
they are all kept shut up where they can
never see anything or anybody.

It is true that some of them are, but these
are only the high caste women. The low
caste women may be scen in great numbers
going freely about at all times,

Your hearts would ache for them.

TR

They

have to work so hard, are often so ill-treated
by their husbands, have such unlovely lives
and know nothing of the peace and rest that

Jesus gives, nor of the happy home beyond
the grave. 1 feel so sorry for them.

My work in India being chiefly in a general
dispensary with my hushand, I have seen
more of these poor, poor slaves than of the
Zenana women, .

THE WOMEN OUT DRIVING.

When these Zenana women, that is the
high caste ones, want to go out anywhere,
they are put in a box-cart drawn by oxen,
covered over by a kind of rush matting close.y
woven, and closed at the back and front bv
cotton sheets stretched tightly around, only
a small opening being left at the top in front
for the air. A man sits on the pole behind
the oxen driving, but the woman in the cart
can <ee nothing nor can she be seen.

When they get to their journey's end a
sheet is held up between the house they are
to enter and the road, lest any man passing
along should happen to see them.

. AN ORPHAN BOY.

A few weeks ago we were out in {he
ceuntry, going from village to village, preach
ing the Gospel and healing the sick, when we
came across this poor boy, an orphan, with
none to care for him, and we brought him
home. eis now our third littie boy, besides
our own little Willie, and going daily to the
Mission School. He is daily hearing of Jesus,
and we hope and pray that he may grow up
to do a grand work for his Lord and our
Lord among his own people.

I wonder how many young pecople from
your band will one day go forth to the Jark
places of the earth to preach Jesus.

Our hope and prayer for our little Willie is
that he may be a missionary of the cross, and
I can wish for you no grander employment,
no greater mission,

In the meantime pray for us and for the
India which you will love more and more as
you prayerfully study it.—Message.

“OUR BABY."

A STORY FROM INDORE, CENTRAL INDIA,
By Our Missionary, Miss White.

LONG to tell you of a new addition to
{ our mission-—a little chocolate-colored
§ lassie, six monthe old, who was found
= urder the seat of a railway carriage at
Indore some weeks ago, and cared for by a
British officer, one of the A.G.G.'s assistants.

On inquiry it was found that the child had

been abandoned by its grandmother, who has
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been arrested and imprisoned. Meanwhile
the gentleman has looked after the baby, and
being unmarried he was anxious to have her
in experienced hands, so he came to our
bungalow hoping to put her in the boarding
school,

Miss Grier and I talked the matter over
and agreed to take the baby as our own, on
shares (as they take some farms in Canada),
and pay a native Christian woman to take
care of her till old enough to enter school as
our charge, wiich, we trust, she will always

e.

Dr. Margaret O'Hara suggested a woman
who lives in the Hospital Compound and
works for her. She was asked if she would
cave for the little one, and her answer was:
“As fire warms all who come near, so my
heart warms towards a baby.” So it was
arranged, and the little child came next
morning in charge of a woman and the chief
of police. She was wrapped in a dirty shawl,
which did duty for all other garments, and
of course, a topee (cap) on her head.

After awhile she cried a good deal, but Dr.
O’Harasaid she was gewting over the effects
of opium, for the poor little thing had been
kept drugged by the woman who had been
appointed to look afterit. She is getting on
nicely and looks so bright and pretty in her
little print gowns.

Dr. O'Hara and I were invited out to din-
ner one evening lately, and met, among the
guests, our baby's protector. He asked us to
call her Pyirie (long a) the Hindu for ¢ lLe
loved,” and when baptized he will attend, and
his gift to her will be silver bangles instead
of the silver christening mug given to her
fair brothers and sisters on such occasions.

The idea of silver bangles may suggest to
vou that it is wrong to have such things, but
native women, Christian or heathen, think *t
is wrong to have our wrists uncovered, and
express suprise that we do not wear bangles.
Ab, well ! if baby never wears them, she can
keep them, like a bank account.

We will all try to guide the little one to
the feet of Jesus and trust she may prove
one of his precious jewels,—Leaylst.

PASSING CHILDREN THROUGH TIRE.
A STORY FROM SCOTLAND.

\ HE ancient Molech-worship of the
N heathen scems to have consisted
partly in bwriing their little chil-
dren in the fire. It is possible that-
in ordinary cases children were * passed
through™ or between (ires, instead of really
being burned.

There are relics of this old idolatry still
existing. The Pall Mall Gazette for March,
1890, gave an account of it in Scotland as
follows:

At the last meeting of the Scottish Anti-
quarian Society in Edinburgh, the Rev., Dr.
Stewart, of Nether Lochaber, read n puper on
fire superstitions, in which he mentioned that
a correspoundent, while in a remote glen in
Wigtownshire last march, saw a slight
smoke proceeding from a hollow,

On proceeding to the bank above he saw
five women passing « sick child through «
Jire. Two of the women standing opposite
each other, held a blazing hoop vertically be-
tween them, and two others standing on
either side of the hoop were engaged in pass-
ing the child backwards and forwards
through the opening of the hoop. The fifth
woman, who was the mother of the child,
stood at a little distance earnestly looking
on.

After the child had been eighteen times
passed and repassed through the fiery circle,
it was returned to its mother, and the burn-
ing hoop was thrown into a pool of water
close by, The child, which was about eiglifeen
months old, was a weakling, and was sup.
posed to have come under the baleful influ-
ence of an evil eye.

The hoop had been twisted round with a
straw rope, in which a few drops of oil were
scattered to make it burn all round at the
same time.

The child was passed through the hoop
eighteen times, once for each month of its
age.

When the child was taken home a bunch of
bog myrtle was suspended over its bed.”
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A LETTER IFROM INDIA.
IiMaraya MovNi1aiNs, July 10th, 1894
Lor the CHILDREN'S RECORD :—

Have you ever though' of the meaning of
““The dark places of the eartn are full of the
habitations of cruelty?” You know where
Jesus the Light of the world is not, we find
“dark places™ and 1 am going to tell you
something which will give you an idea how
cruel boys may be who do not know Jesus.

A BOY DROWNED.,

Two months ago one of owr brightest and
best chiristian buys in Neemuch was drowned.
It happened this way. Krishna was on his
way home from school with three or four
heatlicn buy s, The day hiad been very hot and
as they were passing an old well Krishna
thought that he would get mto the water
and coul hinself. Not knowimg how to
swim he suou began to stnk. When the
heathien boys saw this, instead of trying to
help him or giving an alarm as you would
have doune, they all 1an anway to their home
and left him.  Night came on but Krishna’s
mother looked it van fur his return from
school. A scarch was made for him, but it
was not until the fullowing afternoon that
his books were found by the well.  This gave
a clue to what had happened and soon his
lifeless Lody was found.

The heathen Loys who had Leen seen with
him the evening before were found and
questioned, and after some time confessed all
about it, but there was nothing done to them
for their cruel neglect of their schoolfellow.

Dear children pray that the Light may
~oon shine in the dark places in India.

THE WOLF-BOY,

T am sure you will all wonder what kind
of a boy a wolf-boy must be so I will tell you,
for the lady with whom I am staying up here
saw the one of whom I am going to write.

You know that in India there are many
wild animals and among them wolves.
These often come into the houses of the
natives and snatch up the little children and
carry them off. Iam sorry to have to say it,

but I fear that there is little sorrow,.if the
child taken happened to be a girl, for where
the religion of Jesus is not, there is little
love for girls.

Some years ago, out in a jungle near Agra
(find that name on your map) a number of
men saw a creature, which looked to themn
like a little boy, but i¢ crawled like an animal
and in a few minutes they lost sight of ¢ for
it went into a hole. But their curiosity being
aroused they tried to get it out. Failing
with other meansthey lighted a fire in front of
the hole and by and by a big she wolfl was
smoked out and pretty soon out came the
other creature, which turned out to be a real
live bny, but so much like the animal, with
which he had lived that he did not act like
a boy at all.

I wonld like to add a word of caution just
here.  Beware of the companions with whowm
you associate and the elders whiose actions
you so accurately imitate. Just as the soft
wax berrs the impress of the seal so you will
have upnn you the image of those with whom
you spend your days. This poor boy, whose
name is Saturday, because that was the day
of the week upon which he was rescued from
the wolf, had no one else to copy but the
wolf and in every way possible he became
like her; crawled on all fours; would eat
only raw meat and snatched it up like a wild
animal would; if clothies were put on him, he
would tear them oft and he had to have o
caretaker.

He has now been many years in a christian
Boarding School and has been well looked
after and has learned better ways, but heis
deaf and dumb and gifted with but little
sense so has not made much progress.

MARGARET MACKELLAR.

WHAT YOUTH IS.

Youth is the favored period of life on
account of its opportunities. In youth we
have the opportunity of determining what
middle life and old age shall be. And itis
only in youth that this privilege is granted
us. When old age or middle life comes, we
can only accept what youth has given us.
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EXAMINING AN INDIAN SCHOOL.
For the CHILDREN'S RECORD :

There were twenty one Indian hoys and
girls at the written examination in their
school at Regina, not long since. A few of
the questions and answers are given below,
The spelling is corrected but otherwise there
is no change. !

Question.—** Why was Adam driven out of
Eden?” ’

Hugh Matony :—* Because He took and'
ate the forbidden fruit.”

Sadie Jack :—* Because he did very wrong
thing, He obey what the evil spirit say.
She told to eat the forbidden fruit and Adam
did eat and then they got driven out of the
beautiful garden.”

Samael Moore :(—** Adam was driven out of
the garden because he did not do what God
want to do.”

Donald Nepapinace:—* Because he ate
the fruits which God told him not to eat.”

W. A. J.:—*“There was a tree in middle of
the Garden and God told_Adam and his wife
not to touch that tree. But Adam’s wife fell
into temptation and ate the fruit of that tree.
She took some to Adam and Adam ate it and

they were driven out of Eden. They sin
against God.”
Question.—*“ What was God's purpose in

building the great ark?’

Saw in Snow :—*“ Because it was going to
be a docd. The people were laughed at-him, |
but he did not mind them and he was save
and his three sons and his sons’ wives and
seven cattle.”

Donald Nepapinace :—* Noah build an ark
because God told him to do_it, because the
people were too wicked and that God was
going to send »ain and drowned all the
people.”

Albert Fiddler :—“God told Noah to build
an ark and Noah was a good man so he went
to work and built an ark to save himself, his
wife and his three sons with their wives from
the great flood of water that God was going
to send upon the earth.”

W, Grant :—* Because God told Noah to
build it. He want him to stay, he and his
children, because God want to waste the
whole earth with water, and some clean
animals with him.”

Solomon Friday:—*God told Nosh to
build an ark because there was goingto bea
great flood.”

Question.—* Why are C?ll;isbinns called the

true children of Abraham

Alex Slimgood :—** The reason why the
Christians are called the children of Abraham
is, I think, because they have faith in God
like him.”

Sarole Favell:—' Because they fear the

ord, and serve Him, and have the same
example as Abraham did.”

A. Caldwell:—‘ Because they have some
part of Abrabam’s great faith.”

Hermose N.:—* The reason why arc
Christians called the true children of
Abraham, because Abraham was the father
of faith. He trust God, and the Christians
believe the same God.”

Mary Severight :—*‘ Abraham was very
kind and faith man, and God >ove Abraham
and he obey God."

Question.—* Tell the story of Esau selling
Ahis birthright ¢

Isqac Reid:—‘“ When Esau was hunter
Jacob began to make some nice in the tent
and when Esau came back, he smell that
Jacob had made in tent, and Esau was very
hunger, and asked Jacob to give him some
that Jacob had made. Jacob gave him and
Esau then sold hisbirthright.”

Charles Coté :—*“ Isaac_had two sons, the
elder son was Esau, and Jacob, and Esan was
a hunter and Jacob staying in tents all the
time, he was a quiet man, and one time
Esau was out hunting, and he was very tired
and hungry, and he came to Jacob to ask him
something to eat, and when he got to Jacob,
Jacob was making a pottage, and Esau sell
his birthright for that.”

Albert Fiddler :—* Esau was a hunter of
wild animals, he had been away hunting, and
was now returning home, he was almost
ready to die, Leing very hungry and over
tired with his long walk, Jacob, Esau’s
brother, was making a meal, and was getting
it ready for himself or somebody else, and as
Esau get rear to his house he smelled this
mess of red pottage that his brotber Jacob
was n. .king, so be went in and asked for it,
Jacob wstead of offering it to his brother
with a glad heart, he made up his mind to
have the advantage over his brother, he
knowing that the birthright was coming to
his brother very soon. He said, sell me your
birthright, and I will give you this pottage.
Esav’s appetite was at this, very great, he
thought the wild animals will kill me some
dag, I'll sell my birthright for it, so he sold it
for a little thing,”
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Hariet Jare:—“Jacob was cooking a
pottage, and Esau was hunting, and he was
very hunger, and he ask Jaceb to give him
some of the pottage, and Jacob said to him,
give your birthright, and Esau said I don’t
care because I am going to die.”

William Grant :—* Because Esau was very
tired and hungry, and he sell his birthright
for little porridge.”

Question.—* What was Jacob’s dream at
Bethel?”

James Friday:—‘* When Jacob was at
Bethel he dreamt o ladder reaching up to
Heaven and Angels of God ascending and
descending upon it.”

Sndie Jack :—*“ Jacob dreamed that God
hath made a promise to him, he was very
frighten because he saw the new Jerusalem.
He wake up in the morning and set up a
pillow and annointed the pillow and he went
on his journey.”

A. Caldwell:~* And while Jacob travelling
to a far country he came to a place called
Bethel. Here he wus weak and weary, so
he slept, and while he was sleeping he
dreamcd o dream, he thought he saw a
ladder reaching up to Heaven from the earth,
and the angels going up and coming down
the ladder and there he saw the Almighty
God sitting on the throne. After he wake
up he poured the oil on the stone that he had
used for a pillow. He said this will be God’s
Temple.”

Charles Coté :~ Jacob's dream was a long
ladder reaching to Heaven, and Angels walk-
ing up and down. On top of ladder, God
was standing there, say I will be with thee
wherever you go and I will keep you.”

Francis Favell :—** Jacob had been travel-
ling 48 miles that day, and the sun was
setting that he made a é)i]low of stone, and
he saw in a dream, a Jadder reaching up to
Heaven, Angels descending and ascending on
it, at the top he saw God standing.”

Robert Coté :—* And Jacob pick stone and
went asleep, and Le dreamed and behold
there was a ladder from Heaven, and he saw
angels coming down and going up, and he
hear God speaking from the top of the
ladder.” .

These are some of the fruits of your mission
work among the Indians of the North West,
Pray that the truths they learn from the
Bible, may be the means of leading them to
the Saviour.

And while you send the Gospel to these
Indian children, do not neglect it yourselves.
How sad to find them saved at last, and you
ICOISt" Eecause you did not give yourself to

hrist,

NO DANGER THIS MORNING.

Y\ NE beautiful morning, in the spring
R of 1863, I was on board a passenger
train on the Baltimore & Ohio rail.

= road, crossing the green glades
from the Alleghanies westward. At that
time this railroad was held alternately by
the Federal and Confederate armies, and
travel was neither safe nor pleasant. On the
occasion of which I write, the train was
behind its time, and was running :t a very
ﬁlgh speed, and, as we were whirled around
sharp curves, over fields and across bridges,
nearly every one on board manifested some
anxiety at each jerk and jar of the train.
All eyes was turned to the windows, and
many faces wore a look of anxiety.

I was thinking of the probabilities of the
train being hurled over an embankment, and
the fearful scenes that must follow, when I
observe a bright little girl of four or five
summers approaching me, and, as she ex-
tended her little hand and bade me “ good-
morning " in a sweet clear voice, I engaged
her in conversation by asking her if she was
not afraid to ride on the cais. To which she
replied :

“ Sometimes, but I am not afraid this
morning.”

“\Why,” I asked, ‘“ are you not afraid this
morning? Everybody else seems to be afraid ;
and, besides, we are running very rapidly.”

“ Oh, there is no danger at all,” she replied ;
““ papa is running the engine.”

Her father was the engineer, end she had
such implicit confidence in his ability to pro-
tect her that she felt perfectly secure and
happy.

A beautiful illustratior of the perfect con-
fidence the Christian feels, when he realizes
that his Father’s is the hand that guides.

1 shall never forget, says the one spoken of,
the lesson of faith and trust I Jearned from
that dear child. When clouds and storms
and darkness surround my pathway, and I
almost feel that X must perish, I remember
that it is my Father in heaven that watches
over me, and if I will only take his proffered

‘hand he will lead me in paths of peace,

beside the still waters. Ob, bless his name
forever !—Selected.
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Two Boys in Your giving for mission

Trinidad.  schools is doing good. DMiss
Archibald, one of the teachers in Trinidad,
writes of two hoys in her school who wert
recently baptized. One of them, lHosein.
when he was quite young, had been in school
for a time, and then was lost sight of.  Again
he returned, studied well, and puw assists
lier in the school,

The other is a poor leper boy, sadly aflicted
with that dreadful disease. In its earlict
atages the Jeprosy is not thought to be con-
tagious, and the boy was allowed to go to
school with others. There he has learned of
the Saviour and has found healing from the
disease of sin ; and though he may have little
or no hope of cure for his body he is happy.
for when thic <hort life is over and the poor
diseased bodv is left Liehind, all sorrow and
pain will be left behind with it.

What a orand work it is to send goudness
and happiness in thic way into these poor
dark lives.

STORY OF A BIBLE IN MONTRIEAL.
GOOD story, near home, we gather
W from the Montrad Bide Riporier.

B Abont a year ago, Sept. 23, 183,
mé a young man from Ottawa went to
Montreal {o <ee the great lacresse match be-
tween the Shamrorks of Montreal and the
Capitals of Ottawa.

On other occasions he used to put up at the
Windsor Hatel, but this time, at the request
of friends. he went to the St. Lawrence Hall.

In Jus room the young man picked up a
Bibie that lay on the table, and on the front
fiv-leaf he found a message written by one
who had bLeen in the room before, which
expressed the hope that some guest of the
Totel who might in future read the words he
nhad written would be led to take Christ as
his Saviour.

‘Turning the leaf the young man was sur-
priced to find annther message in the hand
writing of his own father, who had died in
183, and who, he knew. had put up at the
St. Lawrence Hall several years before that.

There was no signature, but he knew his
father's writing as well as if the name had
been signed.

The message which his father had written
was the following :—

* 1 am not a young man, but I accepted the
truths cuntained in this book thirty-five years
ago, and can say now, after an expericnce of
all these years, that I would not disown the
teachings herein contained for a deed to all
the real estate in this city. God is my wit.
ness that I mean what I say. Why? Be-
cause I have the assurance of cternal life
when I come todie. Young man, this may
be your hope, by accepting what God offers
you in this Bible.”

The young man knew his father had been
converted about th:e time mentioned.

The message came to the young manas i
message from the dead, and was the means
from that day of converting him to God's
service.

When he became fully convinced that the
v riting was his father's the young man tried
to buy the Bible from the St. Lawrence Hall
people. They could not sell it, as it had been
placed in the room by the Montreal Bible
Society, but the clerk referred himi to the
agent of the Society, who, when he heard the
story, made him a present of the book. In
return the young tman wrote out all the facts
given above, which have been put in a report
of the Montreal Bible Society sent to the
pavent society in London.

The Bible is now held by the young man
as a sacred memento of his father, and he
frequently uses it in the work which he is
doing for a Presby terian church in Ottawa.

MY PETITION.
May every thought of mine this day
Be pure as sunshine’s clearest ray.

May every word that I shall speak
Be wise and gentle, true and meck.

May every act be just and kind.
Trom dross of seltishness refined.

May thought aud act and kindly word,
Tyzcther buund, a threetold cord,

Reaca out to men and help me save,
Some sinking one from sin’s cold vave.
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“A PRINCE OF A BOY.”

“A prince of a boy”—that is a title of
which any lad might well be proud, for it
implics the possession of noble traits of
character.  We are sure that our readers will
azree with us in saying that the title of
honor was well applied in the following inci-
dent told by a recent writer:

1 was on a visit to an old friend whom I
had not seen for_several years, She was tell-
ing me about the various members of her
family, and, referring to her son Jamie,
exclaimed: ‘‘ He is just a prince of a boy.”

‘ These are strong words,” I thought to
myself, and so I listened and watched, to see
if the lad really deserved them, or whetherit
was his mother's fondness that prompted her
to use them.

A day or so after this, the mother called
Jamie to come and amuse the youngest child
of the househvld_while she did some neces-
sary sewing. “ Now I shall see whether he
is, indeed, “a prince of a boy,’” I thouuit, for
Jamie was having greav fun trundling his
new hoop, outside, and I doubted his witiing-
ness to resign his pleasure.

But he dropped his hoop at once, and obeyed
the summons cheerfully. I began to realize
then, that his mother was right in what she
had said about him. And I was almost sure
of it a day or two later, when he came out of
school smiling, although he had been kept
late. And finally, when Isaw him cut into
halves a handsome red apnle that had been
presented to him, and give one-haif to a
ragged boy, I was thoroughly satistied that
Jawmie was truly ¢ a prince of a boy.”

Can we not cach one of us, take to hearc
this lesson, and strive to become, in our own
way, princes and princesses, caltivating the
princely traits of kindness, genevosity and un-
selfishness.—Sel.

A SHARP TRICK.

NNA Mowry was lefs in charge of her
two younger brothers one summer,
while herparents went to California.
She was with them in a farm-house

SESEER on the Massachusetts coast, and

freqently lectured them on questions of

morals and manners. One eveningshe talked
to chem on the subject of honesty.

“T have ofben read in the papers,” she said,
“of young men who ave first Jed into extra.
vagance, and then rob or defraud their
cmplovers. If a bLrother of mine was to be
guilty of such dishonesty, I would never for-
give him—never! I would not acknowledge
him as my brocher1”

The buys had never been tempted to steal.
and the suggzestion that teraptation and fall
were possiole, together with their sister's
threat, startled and impressed them.

The next day, while the question of honesty
was still {resh in their minds, Anna came in,
cager and excited.

I hear,” she said, ‘‘that a woman in the
neighborhood has some tine old Satsuma
wiare, Her husband wus o sea caplain, and
brought it to her fifty years ago. Come with
me. 1 am going lo try to buy a piece of it.”

The house, when they réached it, was a
meagzer forlorn ltle cotiage. The woman
was old; her lean, pale fuee lightened when
she saw Anna. She was pooriy clad. Here
was a chance of earning money |

‘“ Lookin’ jor rooms, ma'rm?” she said.
I have somie good ones to let.”

“No,” said Anna, carelessly, “We just
stopped for—a giass of water.”

“ Why, sister | ” exclaimed Bob, astonished
at the deception,

_She shook her head angrily at him to be
silent, and when the woman left the room,
she whispered, “If she knew what I came
for, she would charge twice as high for the
ware.” Then she followed her hostess, who
was opening & cupboard.

“You have some nice glasses there.”

Anna turned the cheap, ugiy-shaped goblet
in her hand, while her keen ¢ye scanned the
recesses of the cupboard.

‘* Queer looking old@ china cup, that.” she
said. “May Iseeit? Thanks. What isit?”

‘‘Some foreign kind of crockery. My hus-
band broughy it 1o me. I've been told it was
worth considerable money.”

“Ah? Ishouidn’t like {0 give mueh for it.
“Its a dingy looking bit of china. I think I

give seventy-five cents for it—juslb for
Al

*‘Icouldn’t let it go forless than a dollar,”
said the woman, anxiouslv. My husband
gave it to me: but I do need money.”

Anna laid the cup down, declaring that it
was “dingy ;7 but alter some haggling she
bought it for a dollar. She hurried away
with it, her cheeks flushed and her eyes
shining.

*Cousin Belle gave twenty-five dollars for
not half so good a specimen!” she cried,
exultantly, when they were on the road.

“Ts it worth so much 2™ asked Bob, gravely.

“Itis worth m we; butshe did not know it!"™

“That was a sharp trick of yours, Anna,”
said Tom, thoughtfully, after a pause.

Anna laughcd complacently. **Yes,I think
s0,” she said.

When the lads were alone that night, Bob
said ; ** Anna said she would not acknowledze
us as brothers if we stole money. Didn't she
deceive the poor old woman, trying to make
her believe the picces of Satsuma ware was
only worth about seventy-five cents? It was
only a sharp trick, not a fair bargain. Auna
don't practice what she preaches."—Eachange
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RULES FOR THE OFFICE BOY.

Be the first at the oftice in the morning,and
the last to leave at night. Don’t have your
hat all ready to snap up and run for the door
the moment the clock points to the hour of
closing. Let your employer see you at your
deslk when he goes. Never fear an extra
half hour or hour.

Whatcver is given you to do, no matter
how trifling it may seem, do it thoroughly.
11)0 it as if it were the only act of the whole
day.

e at your desk as much as you can; be
away from it only when icis absolutely neces-
sary.

Don't play; don’t fool at the office ; you are
not paid for that. Don't stay out at lunch
longer than is necessary.

Ask to be ““off " only when uecessity, such
as sickness or death, demands it.

Don’t eat during business hours; have
361%3]01‘ candy, nor apples, nor nuts in your

esk.

Don’t cut out pictures and decorate your
Gesk or the wall near you with them.

Don't sulk because your mother sends you
to bed early. She does it that you may be
fresh in the morning, and better able to do a
good day's work. ou need all the sleep you
can get.

Be truthful. Don’t think 1 little lie”
won't hurt. It will, just as much as a big
one. Liars, small or large, never make a
success in business. Stick to the truth. even
if you lose by it. You will gain by it later.
Be able to look everybody straight in the
face.

Keep your boy friends away from the office.
They have no business there, and you have
no right to have them there. Your employer
pays you to receive his callers—not yours.

Be polite to everybody—to the peddler as
well as to your employer’s best customer.
Politencess costs nothing, and is more valuable
than many things that cost much.

Do your very best in everything. TWhen
you do that you do all you can, hut be sure it
is your very best. Then will many things
come 10 Yow, and you will soon out-distance
other boys who do as little as they can, or
only do things in a half hearted way. Never
mind what other hoys do—be you thorough
in everything. I you are that, you have the
key to success.

There is a deal of sound wisdom packed
into the above by Edward . Bok, treating
on “'Thie Boy in the Office,” in the August
Ladies’ Home Journal. These rules by My,
Bok are particuludy commended to oflice
Loys.

WIAT TOBACCO DOES.
BY EDWARD P. GLEASON, M.D.

1. Tobacco used to excess lessens the
natural appetite. A great smoler is seldom
agreat cater.

2. It impairs_digestion, causes dyspepsia
besides other derangements of the digestive
system.

3. It causes inflammation of the mouth and
throae, destroying the {)urit,y of the voice. A
smoker is rarely a good singer.

4. It is a cardiac_irrvitant, causing palpita-
tion and “ tobacco heart.”

5. It causes nervous depression, diminished
virility, melancholy, and impaired memory.

6. It injures the sight and hearing. ‘This
follows more often from smoking than from
chewings.

7. It is hostile to the most perfect develop-
ment of the Body ; an athlete in training is
not allowed to use tobacco.

8. Its most marked effects arc in the young,
in whom it arrests development of the high-
est nervous centres and stunts the growth,

9. Its use is an expensive habit.

10. It is oflfensive to many. Have we the
right to make ourselves Gisagreeable?

11. It creates a thirst which in some may
be satisfied with alcoholi¢ drinks? Asthis
subject is in the direct line of my observa-
tion for several years, and as I have used
tobacco for twelve years until recently, 1
write only what I know and have seen.

A POOR SLAVE-WOMAN'S DREAM.

A poor woman was caught by a slave-raid.
ing band in the interior of Africa, and in a
moment, snatched, with a few of her friends,
{rora home, from children, from hope, found
herself on the march to the coast in the
dreadful slave gang.

Duy after day, foot-sore and heart-sore, she
wended her weary way, until one night in
sleep, visions of God came to her. She
dreamed she was in a larger room than she
bad ever seen ; and at one end of it there was
a man with a white face, whose words gave
her comfort. She rose next morning with
heart relieved, a pilgrim to a blessed dgcstiny.
She did not know what it was to be; she
knew she was a pilgrim to the sunrise,

She reached the coast, was there sold, and
embarked on board a slaver. The slaver was
taken, and a large part, herself included, of
the slave cargo, was landed at Fernando Po.

A little while after, she was taken to a little
Christinn ¢hapel at Clarence in West Africa.
It was the rovm of her dream. There was
the man of her drecam, and his message
brought the light of inmortality to her heart,
which never lefo it.—African News.
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14 Oc¢ctober.
The Draught of Fishics.

T.es. Luke 5 : 1-11 Gol. Text, Mark 1: 17.
Mem, vs. 4-G, Catechism Q. ¥7.

Last lesson we saw .Jesus at Nazareth,
calmly walking through the angry crowd
that was going to throw Him over the rock,
and going away sad that His old friends
should reject the good news that was brought
{o them.

A few weeks later, we find Him in this
lesson, near Capernaum, on the shoves of the
sea of Galilee, about fifteen miles from Nazar-
cth. Find it on the map.

Come let us visit the place. Let us fancy
ourselves away back in the time of Christ.

We pass along over an open plain. We
come to a descent. Look? Refore us and
away below us is a lake, abont a dozen
miles Jong and half as broad. It is dotted
with boats, Along its shores are towns and
viilages. (To-day itis very lonely and still.)

Almost all around it are hills; but on the
west side we see a plain near the water's
edge about three miles long and half a mile
wide, the plain of Genessaret.

It is morning. The night was the best time
for fishing. Al night long the fishermen
have been at work, and now they are draw-
ing their boats to the shore and are fixing up
their nets before going to sleep and rest for
the day.

We see a crowd gathered. Jesus is there.
A]l’JIOU{.‘:h it is morning the people have found
where e is and have followed 1im.

is disciples, who had been with him in
Judea last summer, have been fishing for a
few weeks, and He comes to where their
boats lic moored. There is no platform or
hillfck from whieh [Te can speak to the
crowd, so e steps into Peter's boat and asks
him to push ofl'a little from the land. He
sits down in the boat, as speakers in the
synagogue used to de, and Vreachcs to the
people who stand along the shore.

Now e has finished, and e says to Peter,
“Push off a little further into deep water,
and cast your net.”

“We have fished all night and have caught
nothing,” says Peter, as if to say “there is not
much use trying in the day-time, after that.
Bat since you say so, [ will try again.”

Qut rows the boat. Down gees the net.
How it sweeps and sways with the fishes
that are struggling in it. ~ They begin to pull
it in. It ison the point of breaking. They
eall to the other boat. Soon both boats are
loaded to the water's edge, and slowly and
carefully they &)_ull them to the shore.

See Peter falling down before Jesus. What

drssons,

is he doing! Thanking Ilim for the fish?
No, the one feeling that Peter has, is, that
here is the Great and Holy One, and he feels
so unworthy and sinful.  Christ speaks.
kindly to him and says, “Tear not, hence-
forth, you shall cateh, not fish, but men from
sin and misery to goodness and heaven.”

21 October.
A Sabbiath in Caperannm.
Les. Mark 1: 3134 Gol. Text, Mark 1: 22,
Mem. s, 27, 25, Catechism Q. 9S8,

A wonderful Sabbath it was. Capernaum
never saw such a day before. It was the
first, Sabbath after the wonderful ceateir of
tish. The people of Capernaum  went to
Church that morning as usual. Jesus also
came to the meeting, and the four disciples
who had followed hin from the fishing boats
a few days before,

It was the custom to call upon different
ones to speak as is sometimes the case with
ns in prayver meeting, Jesus was caliew upon,
How they listened. They had never heard
such preaching.  No one slept that day
during the sermon.

But there was one who did not like it.
There was a man there who had probably
lived a bad life for o long that the evil one
had complete possession of him, and when
the poor man spoke it was the demon who
lived in him that spoke, for he ruled the poor
man’s will.

And the demon said, “Let us alone,
what have we to do with thee. Art thou
come to destroy us. I know thee who thou
art, the Holy Onc of God.”

But the demon would hive done bhetter to
have kept quict, for Jesus bade him leave
the man, and the poor fellow whom he had
tormented so long became quiet and in his
right mind.

When the service was over they came oui
of the meeting house and Simon took Jesus
into his house to dinner, and Andrew and
James and John went in too.

Stmon’s mother-in-law lived with him and
they told Jesus that she was not well, He
went and took her by the hand and lifted
her up. Her fever left, and she went and
ot them their dinner. .

The people who had been at Church in the
maorning had all gone away wondering at the
power of Jesus, and so soon as the sun had
set and their Sabbath was past, they began
to bring all the sick people in the town to
Peter’s house. The whole town gathered
about the door and Jesus healed them as
they came. What glad hearts there would
be in Capernaum that night; all the sick
were made well.  Slowly the great crowd
would melt away, as group after group
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went home, but there would be little slecp-
ing that night. Jesus would be the talk of
every tongue.

That Jesus and only He can heal us from
the disease of sin, He waits to heal you. Have
you asked Him for healing?

28 OGctaober.,
A Parnlytic Healed,
©es. Mark 2:1-12, Gol. Text, Mark 2: 10,
. fem. vs. 9-12. Catechism Q. 99.

Do you remember the great day in Caper
naum, the last Sabbath’s lesson ; the miracle
at Church in the morning, the miracle when
fle went home to dinner to Peter’s house.
and the many miracles as the crowd gath-
ered about the door in the evening bring-
ing their sick ones for bealing.

After that great day He spent the months
of May and June travelling and preaching
through G. Uilee.

Then He came back to Capernaum, where
He made His home when in Gallilee, and
then follows the story of this lesson, about
eight wecks after that great Sabbath of last
lesson.

Word soon spread that the Great Healer
was come again, A man whose body was
often sore, twisted and pained, had not got to
Jesus on that Sabbath two months Lefore.
Perhaps he laughed at the idea of any one
being able to heal him, or perhaps he had not
heard of it until Jesus had gone. When
one after another of his neighbors called in
to see him and to tell him of how they had
been cured, he was very sorry. How he
longed for the great teacher to come again.

One day a necighbor runs in to tell that
Jesus is again _in town. Take me to him
at once before He leaves, eries the poor man.
His friends rig up a kind of litter and get
him on it and start off to find Jesus.

There are people hurrying from all
quarters, and when they get to the house,
the crowd is so great all about it that they
cannot get near.

But they would not be stopped. They
went around to the back of the house,
climbed to the top, which was low and flat,
and breaking away the light lattice work
over the court-yard in the middle of the
house, they let down the litter by ropes right
near where Jesus was, like letting a_coflin
into a grave. Jesus was not displeased with
them for disturbing Him in the middle of
His sermon. He was pleased to sce their
faith in Him, and He cured the poor man's
body, forgave his sing, and sent him away
garrying his bed, healed and happy to his

ome.

If we want healin§ from sin we do not
have to travel to find Jesus. He is ever near
to all that call upon Him.

4 November.
Jesns Lord of the Sabbath,
Les. Mar, 2:2328;3:1.5, Gol. Text,Mar.2:28
AMem. vs. 3-5. Catechism Q. 100.

It was a Sabbath morning not long after
last lesson, Jesus and His diseiples in the
early morning_ went along a path through &
grain field. ~Perhaps they were going from
meeting and had not had their breakfasts,
for it was the law to go to the morning
service in the synagogue before breakfast.

Being hungry the disciples pulled a few
ears of barley as they passed along, and
rubbed out the grain in their hands and ate
them. In Palestine it was lawful for :mf' one
in passing along by a grain field to pull the
ears of grain and cat them, but not to put a
sickle into them.

But there were some others walking alon
to Church with Jesusand lis disciples, an
they were angry that the disciples should do
work on the Sabbath, even so much as to pull
ears of grain, and they complained to Jesus
about it,

They did not get much help from Him,
He toid them that some whom they honored
very much had done things of the same kind
and were not wrong in doing so. David's
hunger made it right to take sacred bread
from the tabernacle, and while the disciples
as well as all others should keep the Sabbath,
yet when they were hungry it was not wrong
for them to pull and eat ears of grain.

Afternoon they went again to the Synagogue
to worship. There was a an there with a
hel{)lcss hand. The neighbors all knew Him,
and some of them watched to see whether
He would work_on the Sabbath enough to
heal the man. You remember that on that
ereat day in Capernaum, a few weeks before,
they would not bring out their sick people
till the Sabbath was past. They were now
ready to find fault with Him for helping
hwman suffering on the Sabbath. He was
very sorry that they had so little sympathy
and love, and e asked them, “Is it lawful
on the Sabbath to do good or to do evil, to
save life or to kill.” Then he said to theman
“streteh forth your hand.”

That poor weak hand ; for long he has not
been able to move it. Now he stretches it
out. He does not know how it is done, but it
is whole as the other.

These people were right in honoring the
Sabbath, but wrong in the way they put that
honor into practice.

Jesus did not think lightly of the Sabbath,
but when He saw any one suflering and in
need of hclg. He did not break the Sabbath,
but honored it, by helping them.

We cannot think too much of the Sabbath.
We should not use it for our own pleasure or
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protit, but for service to God and in doing
good to our fellow men.

The Sabbath was made for man, not for his
pleasure, but for his good, for rest of body
and mind, for works of necessity and mercy
and worship, for lcurnin;l; of God and Christ,
and the way to heaven, for learning how to
live here, and to fit for life hereafter,

Neglect of the Sabbath, using it for their
own pleasure, has led many a one astray.
Many a young man has dated his ruin froth
the time when he began to go pleasuring on
the Sabbath day,

A FRIENDLY GAME OF CARDS.

The crimes of one year, having their origin
in gambling, have been gathered from the
papers of 1890, by Anthony Comstock, agent
for the Society for the Suppression of Vice.

One hundred and twenty-eight persons

were cither shot or stabled vver gambling

games, Six attempted suicide, twoenty-four
committed suicide, and sizty persons were
murdered in cold blood, while two were
driven insane. Sixty-cight persons have
been ruined by poul-gambling and betting
upon horse-racing.

Among the crimes committed to get money
to ;,nuuh?c with wre two burglaries, eighteen
forgeries, and eighty five  embezzlements,
while thirty-two persons holding pusitivns
of trust in banks and other places of mer-
cantile life absconded,

The enormous sum of 32,888,372 ie shown
Ly this same record as the proceeds of the,

embezzicments anl defaliations. To these
crimes must be added a long list of thefts,
robberies, embezzloments, larcenies, and
defalcations which are never known except
to immediate fricnds or persuns especially
interested.

Add to these, the neglect of home, aban.
donment of familics, cruelty to wives and
children, robbery of the poor, swindling of
strangers and country people coming to the

city, the shame and disgrace of decent and

respectable people who are inveigled into the
toils of gamblers, stripped of everything, and
driven out disgraced, dishonored, and broken
in spirit, to face their friends who feel and

share the shame they have brought upon 3%

them : and then look beyond and see the
perdition that awaits the robbers, murderers,
swindlers, criminals, and suicides caused by
this vice, and you can see what follows ** a
friendly game of cards.”

An excellent thing to say in answer to an
in\'ilt:l_gion to_join in ‘“‘a friéndly game of
cards
another™; and a good answer when urged
to sit down to a card .table is, “ I do not
know how to ?;luy cards, and I have mo
desire {o leurn.”  Missivnary vutluoh.

N,

MOTHER'S APRON STRINGS.

“Charle{, Charley !” clear and sweet asa
note struck from a silver bell the voice rippled
over Hadlgy Common.

“ That's mother,” cried one of the boys, and
he instantly threw down his bat and picked
up his jacket and cap.

“Don’t go yet! Haveitout!”

“TFinish this game! Try it again,” cried
the players.

I must go - right off —this minute. I told
her I'd come whenever she called.”

‘“Make believe you didn’t hear!” they ex-
claimed.

““But I did hear.”

“She won't know you diG.”

But I know it, and—"

*“Let him go,” said a bystander. ‘“You
can't do anything with him; he is tied to lus
mother’s apron strings.”

“That’s 50," said Charles, ““and it's to what
every boy ought to be tied, and in a hard
knot, too.”

“I'wouldn't be such a baby as to run the
minute she called,”

“I don't call it babyish to keep one's word
to his mother,” answered the obedient boy, a
beautiful light glowing in his blue eyes. I
call that manly; and the boy who does not
lkeep his wotd to her will never keep it td'any
one else—you see if he does,” and he hurried
away to his cottage home. . .

Thirty years have passed since those boys
played on the common. Charley Gray is a
prosperous business man in the great city,
and his mercantile friends say of him that his
word ““is his bond.”

We asked him how he acquired such a re-

' putation.

I never broke my word when a boy, no
matter how great the temptation, and the
habits formed then have clung to me through
Yife.”

Published by Authority ot the General Assembly ot
‘The Presbyterian Church in Canada,

The Childrew's Record.

yearly, in advance. In parcels of 5 or more, 15¢.

Ihe Dresbyterian Becord.

soc yearly, in advance. 1o parcels of 5, or more, 35¢.

Subscriptions at a proportionate rate; may begin at
any time, but must not run beyond December.

is, “ I'dy nol know one card front| Pleasc order direct from this office, and remit by

P.O. order or registered letter.,
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