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LETTER FROM THE CALCUTTA ORPHANAGE.

ScorTisE ORPHAXAQE,
March 22, 1858.

My Dear Mrs. M—————Your kind letter was acknow-
ledged last month, but the steamer ¢ Ava,” on which it was
sent, was lost ; and so the mail also has gone to the depths
of the ocean; and, therefore, to clear myself of sceming ne-
glect, I hasten to write you a few more lines.

I had known you by name as Peggie's kind supporter;
and I think it very kind of you to write, for I ought to have
made her write to you on her marriage. Joseph is a good
steady men, and I think makes her very happy. He has two
boys by a former marriage, and Peggic is very fond of them.
He was a scripture reader ; but after six months he left Cal-
cutta with his family, and took employment at Chittagong.
She used to come to the Orphanage to see her old compan~
ions; and I called several times at their house, to see how
they were getting on. You ask if she had adopted European
habits? Not quite. We do not like them to make a great
change in their habits, ag it would make their mode of living
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more expensive than was necessary.  Some of the Christians,
I am sorry to say, have adopted European habits and style
of living, and so, of course, their salarics are not sufficient,
and their employers constantly teased to increase their al-
lowance. The poorest Christian’s house is always neater
and cleaner than their heathen neighbours'. Peggie's house
had two rooms ; one was the kitchen, and the other the best
room, in which was a bedstead, a table, and a couple of
cheirs ; also & small book-shelf, with & few books ; and they
cook their meals in the kitchen on a mat; they ate with
their fingers, as all our children do in the Orphanage, sitting
on mats. The girls wear petticoats, cither of calico or print,
and a calico vest which bas short slecves, and fastens round
the throat with a band. The elder girls have a covering,
sometimes, called a chudder or veil. Peggie looked very
clegant on her wedding day. She had on 2 very full muslin
petticoat over a thick one; she wore shoes and stockings
(which is not their custom, except when I take them to St.
Andrew’s on a Sabbath evening ; I always take two of the
elder ones alternately); she had on a muslin vest, and, over
all, was a chudder or veil, which enveloped her whole per-
son. Several friends were present, and Mr. Herdman per-
formed the ceremony. It was a happy oceasion for the chil-
dren ; they had a holiday, and were treated with sweet-
meats.

Last month we had our annual examination, Rev. Messrs.
Herdman, Ogilvie, and Wenger examined them in English
and Bengali, in the presence of friends, and all seemed pleas-
ed. These children are cared for, instructed, fed, and cloth-
ed, like any English school, though we try to keep them to
the native habit as much as possible, by cooking, and draw-
ing water, and cleaning their apartments. OL! may the
love of Jesus touch their young hearts, and then they will
truly feel grateful to their kind supporters.

How amused your little boy would be to see our school
full of black children, and to hear them speak in their own
native tongue. When I have been in the Mofussil, the chil-
dren, sometimes, on seeing me, would run and hide them-
selves for fear; even now, when they first come to our day
schools, they look frightened ; but by degrees they gain con~
fidence.

I must now conclude with my kind Christian regards, and,
believe me—Yours sincerely,

Frances Hesrox.
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. SNIML OOQNIH HEL

THE HINDOO TTWINS.

We present our readers with an Engraving, which will in-
terest them, as will also the story, which we copy from an
Englisk periodical, illustrative of the picture. We are un-
able to tell our friends, what has become of these interesting
children in that dark and benighted country, We can only
hope that in their case, as in that of the Orphans supported
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by our Schools, the Lord of the harvest will water the seed
sown, and cause it to bring forth fruit.

Soxe few years ago, a wreiched Hindoo .nd his wife were
seen lying by a road side, near Mysore, struck down by the
fearful cholera. Their whole bearing, dress, and appearance,
spoke them of the higher caste, and showed that withering
sickness, and not poverty, had brought them down. They
looked like pilgrims going to some idol shrine ; and probably
had trod through many weary miles before they lay down in
agony to die beside the road. Two infant boys were borne
by their distressed mother, and many beautiful and costly
ornaments upon them showed both how much love she bore
to them, and the rank and circumstance in which they had
been born, Many, very many, passed them by in fear, for
they dreaded catching the disease with which they were
afflicted. Many more from mere indifference. Such sights
arc common in India, and the people get to care very little
when they sce poor pilgrims drop and die, and hear poor
orphan children raising above their corpses their sorrowing
wail. At last some stopped, and looked in pity on these
sufferers. They were strangers, they had come from far,
were sick, but needed nothing save a little friendly help.
Those who stopped to look, howe. er, stopped too late to be
of any use. The father was already dead, and the "poor
mother lying quite insensible, and beyond the reach of
human skill or sympathy to raise her up. The two infanis
however, wera there. They were lovely babes, and their
sorrowful cries would bave moved almost o heart of stone.
The lookers on were deeply affected, and lifting them from
the dying arms of their loving mother, thus rescuing them
from the infection arising from both parents, they bore
them off. But what could be done with them. The jewels
found about them gave them some favour with the heathen
people, and procured for them some friendly help for a little
season. The time soon came, however, when other assis-
tance must be sought; as those who had charge of them
cared nothing for them beyond the gain they could secure
by them. They were accordingly carried to Mysore, where
an officer, in the British army there, tock charge of them
and sent them down to the Orphan Refuge under the care
of the exccllent Mrs. Coles. They were so young, they ap-
peared & serious charge to the good Missionary’s wife, but
with noble-hearted feeling she willingly undertook the care
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of them, at least for a time., They were now baptised with
Christian names, and became every day more and more dear
to Mrs. Coles. She attended to them as to her own child,
who was then an infant like them. Her own children’s
nurse was their nurse too, and all that kindness and attention
could do was done to relieve their little wants, At first
they seemed inclined to be sickly, and when Mr. and Mrs.
Coles removed to Bangalore, which they did soon after, they
became very delicate indeed. At laust they were taken to
Bellary, and there their health improved, and now they are
as fine and strong and healthy boys as you could wish to
see.

At Bellary there is an excellent school for natives, called
the Wardlaw Institution, and there these little boys now go
daily to receive instruction. They are both about six years
of age, and are the universal favourites of the school. Such
o thing as a quarrel between them was never heard of, and
they are as gentle and amiable as boys can be. If any
favour has to be asked by the older scholars, they are sure
to pick out one of those dear children to ask it.

Some two or three years ago Mrs. Coles wrote to Bir-
mingham, to beg the Congregation under the care of Mr.
James to try to do something for the support of these orphan
children. The ladies kindly took it up, and ninety pounds
were soon raised and sent out. How delightful, is it not?
to help in thus saving * the children of the needy,” and how
precious und loving does that Gospel scem which can thus
raise and help the orphan.and the destitute!

The pictare at the head of this paper represents these dear
boys. They are severally called—and I am sure you will
smile, when I tell you, at the absurdity of giving such

"names to little Hindoo boys—* Jouy ANGELL JAMEs,’ and
¢ GEORGE STORER MANSFIELD.'

“John Angell James,” says Mrs. Coles, “is & very droll,
merry boy, quite witty at times, and has a2 most animated
little face. George Storer Mansfield, is & gentle mild child,
not quite as sharp and clever as his brother, but quite ag
good and amisble; he is never more pleased than when J.
A, James is saying something droll, and none joins in the
laugh with more spirit than he.”

Let us all pray that the dear boys may grow up useful,
boly Missionaries.
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CAN4ZNO ONE STOP THE WHEEL?

Not long since I was passing along the Westminster road,
in an omnibus, and I looked out and saw a sod sight. A
little girl, with no father's or mother's hand to guide her, no
elder brother or sister to protect her, was wandering in the
streets, and as she was trying to cross, she was knocked
down by a cart. There she lay, with outstretched arms, be-
tween the hoof of the horse and the wheel of the cart. It
was but an instant of time, but it seemed an age, as I saw
that wheel remorselessly passing on to crush those tender
limbs. Could no one stop that wheel ?  Could no one save
that little one from peril 2 It was impossible; all shuddered
as they looked, and there was no one but would have risked
his personal safety to rescue the poor child. Butwhat shall
we say of thousands of children in London and elsewhere,
1 exposed to far greater perils every day ? The wheel of ruin
—physical, moral, and spiritual ruin—is rolling over them;
hunger and nakedness is erushing them; early bad example
is cruching them ; fearful ignorance is crushing them; in-
fernal training of human vice is crushing them ; most degrad-
ing and abominable juvenile amusements are crushing them ;
There they lie, poor little things, in the dirt in the kennel,
Shall we condemn them *  Shall we scorn them? Should
we be better than they, had we been in their circumstances,
—cradled in corruption, schooled in sin? May they not
become Letter than we are? Rough, lustreless, mud-be-
grimed, your diamond is capable of being cut and polished,
so that it may yet glisten in the crown of the Great King.
Drooping, dying, they are yet flowers ; lilies, roses, capable,
by your cultivation, and by the genial influences of the Spirit
of God, of patting forth a beauty and a fragrance meet for
aagels, meet for heaven, Every oue of them has an immortal
soul, more valuable than all those jewels reported as captured
at Lucknow ; more valuable than the great Indian Empire,
for the preservation of which we arelavishing so much trea-
sure and so much blood ; more precious than the great globe
itself. Those little ones, since Christ created them, since
He redeemed them, and invites them to Himself, we need
not hesitate to say are Christ's little ones. We seem to hear
Him say, ® These are mine ; preserve them for me ; take these
children, nurse them, train them for me.” There comes the
ponderous wheel of the devil's car rolling on, rolling on,
crushing them down, down, down body and soul to hell!
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Oh, Sunday school teachers, shall I not say in the name of ||
Jesus, Come to the rescue?  This is your divine mission,and
the longest life would not be vainly spentif, in the course of
that long life, you were instrumental in rescuing from eternal
ruin but one of Christ’s little ones.—~Newman Hall,

For the Juvenile Presbylerian.
THE HOLE IN THE FLOOR.

A few years ago a large school in London wag most seri-
ously inconvenienced by a bad smell which pervaded the
house, and came apparently from the dining-hall, Every
effort to discover this failed. The premises were examined,
search was made, but all in vain, and the master was at his
wit's end. At length, when the health of all was cndanger-
cd, o carpenter was sent for, and an extraordinary disco-
very was made.

in this establishment, the rule existed that at dinner each
boy should finish what was on his plate before he could
apply for more. The meat supplied had a large portion
of fat, to which the boys, like many others whom we could
name, had a strong objection, and these thoughtless fellows
used to slip under the table the legs inviting portion of their
dinners, and with a bold face send up their plates for more.
After the meal, some knowing ones among them, to prevent
an untimely discovery of the trick, used to drop the accu-
mulated scraps through an opening of the floor, deop enough
to contain 2. couple of oxen, and which, in course of time,
they nearly filled. From this, as soon as warm weather
came round, the offensive smell proceeded. A moment's
thought would have shown that the trick must be discovered
and punished ; but their only aim was to get rid of what
they did not like, without looking to future consequences.

Are there not some among our Canadian boys who imitate
in other ways thesc foolish Londoners. A bad habit is easily
contracted, but sure to meet with punishment atlast. Les-
-sens are thrown uside, or thruet into a hole in the floor; but
the discovery must be made sooner or later.

Boys and girls—have any of you a hoie in the floor? Are
any of you doing evil in secret? Remember this little story,
and think of the day of reckoning, when all will be disco-
vered. Avoid all that is underhand, or of which you would
be ashamed, and if you have committed a fault remember
that it is better to confess at once, than to drop it down a
kole in the floor.
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ANOTHER MESSAGE FROM THE ORPHANAGE.

I have had so many kind letters from the friends and sup-
porters of this Institution, that I no longer think it strange,
but rceeive them as from friends, though we have never met
in this world, nor is it very likely we ever shall; but you
are interested in the same cause to which my heart has been
devoted for years, and every fresh letter I receive, I thank
God and take courage to go on.

Chundra, I am happy to say, i3 gradually progressing in
her learning, though she never will be able to make any
progress in English, so I have kept her in Bengali, which
will be of more use to her. She has not much capacity for
learning, but I hope soon to be able to make her write o letter
to her supporters. She is very hard-working in household
matters; cooks very nicely, and does plain needlework, and
I think tries to give satisfaction. I have lately promoted
her by giving her in charge two little ones; she washes
tbem, and mends their clothes, &c. I have four head-moni-
tors, and each of these has two or three under her, and these
under-monitors have two or three under their care, 8o that
only the head-monitors are answerable to me, and by that
meane I have no need of & matron, but look into everything
myself, and by those means can watch them more closely
than I could if I had a matron. The missionary cause, I
bave no doubt, will prosper after this, but yet it must be the
work of time. Our brave soldicrs are fighting away at
present at Lucknow, and there must be hotter work still.
Migsionaries are labouring in faith and patience, and that is
all we can do at present; ve must sow the sced, and leave
the result with God ; He will, in His own good time, gather
in the harvest. Chundra was very much interested about
your school ; and when I told her there were twenty teachers,
she lifted up her hands and exclaimed, “ Twenty teachers!”
Last month we had our annual examination, and I am thank-
ful to say, Mr. Henderson and other friends expressed them-
selves gratified. They were examined in both languages,
and sang in both languages—I am sure your school children
would be pleased to hear them—the first was in English,
“ The Child’s Desire,” and the second in Bengali, the 95th
Hymn, English Anthem. Pray for us, and pray for benighted
India ; as Abrabam pleaded for Ishmael, so ought Christians
to plead, “Ob, that the heathen may live for Thee {"—Church
of Scotland Juvenile Record.
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SUNDAY SCHOOL EXCURSION.

Summer is a delightful season. Whether it be on the
placid bosom of our great lakes, amidst the flowers which
clothe our ficlds, or in the deep shades of the old woods, the
heart of man may well be filled with happiness, and with
gratitude to Him who has caused the lines to fall in such
pleasant places. Thoughts such as these were present wvith
many who took part in the third annual excursion of the
Miasion School at Portsmouth, established by St. Andrew’s
Church, Kingston.

This bappy occasion, looked forward to with equal pleasure
by teachers and children, took place on the 28th of June, when
a3 usual the school met about one P.M., in Portsmouth, and a
few moments were spent in prayer, that the Great Shepherd
might vouchsafe his blessing and protection.  After a brief
delay the little steamer ¢ Experiment”’ made her appearance
in the harbour, and took on board upwards of one hundred
children belonging to the school, seven of the teachers, and
8 large number of the parents and friends who had been
invited to join in her excursion. From Portsmouth the ¢ Ex-
periment” proceeded to Kingston, two miles distant, where
other friends were waiting, and then her bow was turned
to Wolfe Island, the spot which had been fixed upon for the
school to land.

Wolfe Island is about 20 miles in length, by eight or ten
in width, and contains a large farming population, a con-
siderable portion of whom are Scotch, and attached to our
Church. On the Island the Ladies’ Missionary Association
of St. Andrew's Church have for some years supported a
catechist, and the effort has been crowned with success, a
neat and commodions church having been erected, chiefly
by the exertions of the Islanders. The church was opened
early in May, and is now under the care of Mr. Wm. Dar-
roch, who was admitted as & theological student by our
Synod at its last meeting.

The trip to the island was accomplished in half an hour,
the day being deligh.ful, and a cool breeze tempering the
hot rays of the sun. At the island the school was met by
Mr. Darroch, together with a number of the islanders, snd
the beautiful grove where a few hours were to be spent was
scon reached. Here an abundant supply of refreshments
was soon spread cut, and all invited to partake. Leave
was then given to roam through the grove, to the great de-
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light. of the children, whose happy faces and joyous exclama~
tions, were full proof of the innocent enjoyment which
such an excursion affords.

After an hour thus spent, the signal to assemble was
given and readily obeyed, though & few }ngerers in the wood
seemed unwilling so soon to leave the flowers and straw-
berries they had been gathering. ¢ The Happy Land” was
then sung, the children's voices sounding most sweetly as

they gave their favorne hymn. The Rev. E. M. Epstein, our =

waissionary to the Jews, next addressed those present in very
pleasing language. He spuhe of the happiness which such
an excurswon affurded, and of the affection for the children
which induced thewr friends and teachers to give them so
much pleasure. He then led them to think upon the greater
love of Christ, and entreated them to love the Saviour and
give their hearts to him.

After another hypen Mr. Darroch gave a forcible address.
The missionary hymn was sung—a warm vote of thanks was
given to the Wolfe islanders for their kindness and hospitality
—and then it was found that the time had come for the re-
turn voyage. This was safely accomplished, and before
dark the excursionists and their friends were safely landed
at Portsmouth, after « happy day spent in innocent eujoy-
ment, not, we truct unmixed with profit.

Such oceasions add much to the interest of & Sa,bbath
School. They enlist the youthful affections of the young
who are so susceptible to acts of kindness, and if teachers
can succeed in gaining the sympathies of their charge, they
have made great progress in their work. It is not easy to
understand the argument used, that innocent pleasure on
fitting occasions will draw away the attention of the young
from the grent lessons of the Sabbath School. Will not
these he taught with greater forca by that Teacher who has
found access to the young heart by the door of love and af-
fection, so easily opened, and who, in & prayerful spirit,
avails himself of the vantage ground thus gained. Sabbath
School work confined within the walls of a Sabbath School
is only half done. We must visit our children in their
homes, make the acquaintance of their parents, know their
respective circumstances, and endeavour by every lawful
eans to gain theiraffection. If we succeed in this the rest
is easily accomplished.

e QRO RTRD e
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AN ICEBERG.

Qur young readers have perhaps read the history of Kane,
the Arctic traveller, if not, they would find it very interest-
ing and instructive. They bave heard, too, of the mournful
fate of Franklin, and of the untiring devotion of his noble-
hearted wife, and when they look at the foregoing picture they
will have some conception of the scenes in the cold icy porth,
in which these men toiled and laboured for the advancement of
science. They worked earnestly intheir vocation. Areyou,
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reader, working as earnestly in your sphere? You have all
a work given you to do. Are you doing it, or are you for- '
getting that the great aim of your life ought to be so to live I!
as to glorify your Muker. ’

THE TRUE RICHES. : |

He that has Christ has the true rickes. A gentleman one l
day took an acquaintance out on the roof of his house, to
show him the extent of his possessions. * There,” says he,
‘““that is my estate.” Then, pointing in another direction,
“Do you see that farm?" ¢ Yes.” ¢ Well, that is mine.
Do you sce that house?” *Yes.” ¢That is mine, too.”
Then said his friend, “ Do you see that little village out
yonder?” Yes.” ¢ Well, there is a poor woman in that vil-
lage who can say more than all this.” * Why, how is that!
what can she say 17 ¢ Why, she can say, Christ is mine)’—
Union Magazine.

GOD'S GIFT. A

Give all Thou canst,—without Thee we are\op;m";:;‘} .
And with Thee rich, take what Thou wilt away. *« ; :

EACH X UPIL.

A Lady bad a Sabbath class, to teach which she made
diligent preparation ; the instructions in the class were ne- \
cessarily of a somewhat general nature, but she desired that
each of her scholars should be converted to God. Therefore
it was her habit to pray specifically for cach scholar, and then
to visit each one in her home, for the purpose of special re-
ligious conversation. She labored to save not her class, but
the particuler souls in her class. Itis worth repeating, that
this humble, faithful teacher had reason to believe that each
of her scholars had become 2 true Christian.—Union Maga-~
zine,

IWELCOME DONATIONS. [

On Wolfe Island, near Kingston, and connected with our {
church there, are four interesting schools, containing ever
200 children. For long these have been without libraries, I
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o want which was severely felt. The circumstances having
)} heen communicated to the Canada Sunday School Union,
and an appeal sent the very liberal grant has beer made of
$25 worth of books, forming the nucleus of four Libraries.
A Jarge addition to these will be made from the library of
St. Andrew’s Church Sabbath School, in Kingston, sufficient,
with what has been contributed by the Islanders, to place
these four interesting schools in o most satisfactory position.
‘| The children and teachers feel deeply grateful to the Sunday
;| S¢hool Union for the welcome gift. May the sced thus
| sown be abundantly blessed, and bear much fruit.

| ' LITTLE WILLIE.

.. Our class was a large one ; more thana huandred little souls
| greeted their teachers each sabbath day with a cheerful
' gmile. . The varieties of the species were many,~—as many,

or nearly 8o, as the faces. Not two alike ; some all gay and
frolicsome ; some grave; others (as often happens among
the popr) prematurely old ; little girls more like women, who

‘knew more-of housekeeping at six years old than many young

JJedied: do; upon leaving their ¢ finishing school;” some all
atiention and interest, others all play.

Ofthe 1ask.class were three boys, belonging to one family,
and of the regpective ages of four, six, and eight years. Bright,
healthful boys, full of fun and frolic,—~they were as much like
children as children should be. Search when you would,
you might-expect to find among the three playthings enough
to stock an old lady in business in the toy line,—so that
1| when the teachers failed to interest them they had always the
|+ means of interesting themselves,—in their pockets.

,  One sabbath morning a message came to the school to say
that Willie, the cldest of the trio, was ill, and wanted to see
his teacher. He was so ill, indeed, that they did not expect

|| him to live, and each succeeding day he had with increasing
1| earnestness asked for his teacher. Iow strong is the tie
:! that binds the child's heart to the heart of his teacher! No
i| soomer ill, than the little mind wanders after those who sbow
i| sympathy and love for it.
1

t

None of Willie’s family knew were his teacher lived, uutil
at length, late on the Saturday night, some one had dirccted
them where they might know. But it was then too late, so

{{ the sabbath morning brought the message, and soon saw us
” by the bed-side of our little pupil. The room was large and

| -
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i well furnished ; for the parents were respectable trades-peo-
ple. We found him strangely altered in one single week,
and his little body was swellen to twice its natural size; f
drapsy had Iaid hold on him, and the doctor despaired of bis
recovery. We inquired about him, and found that all kad
been done that a mother's love could prompt. Butrthere
Wwas one request, oft repeated and as often denied (oh! how
he had begged for that, and begged in-vain);j—%Pray, “
mother, do pray. This was the continued tequest of the
child; but the mother, poor soul! knew not how to pray. P
We Ic:uucd also, how ‘anxious fie had been & see-higReach-
er,—a common thing among the little ones:, but herd.was {|
moure unmistahable anxicty “wbont another wozld; to ‘whieh If
j he was fust hustening ,—no (hildish fancy, but, as the sequel M
proved, intense earnestness about heaven. We\’g;bket“lnm
of ““ geatle Jesus,” gave him a few books, and, promlsing to
come again, departed.
The evening found us once more at the house of Wi]he’

father, a simple-minded man, who did not appear-to- anna-

' tive of this country, and was,alas! ¢ without C8d, and with,
1 out hope in the world.,”  He did not ask us to eneroiit told;
jp us that Willie was dying, and that he had Qeen féx‘ ‘some’
hours inscnsible. e spuke, too, of his child’s: anx:eizy——to\
him altogether ineaplicable.  ©1 Uid not think ‘the-c ();gkfha&’
‘ so much in him,” said he; “he talk of things of s¥hi
‘ his mother know nolhiun ;—nbout Jesus and heaven; and he
!
[
!
)

say, ¢ Pray mother ,—\\e dont know how to pray. I hope
he been good buy at sthool, 1 hope he go to heaven.” Never
shall Iforgct that father who thus spoke, while the-tears fast
caursed down his face, of things new and strange- to.him,
and brought to him by one of * those little ones;” and ear-
nestly did we pray that the trial might be sanctified to them
all.

All this ounly increased our interest in the child, and the
father at length said, ¢ Perhaps you would like to see him
once more.” “Indecd we should,” we replied ; but ere we
had well crossed the threshold Wﬂhes sister came down to
say, that Willie had asked for bis teacher, and was now sen-
sible. How strange that the teacher's influence should be so
great !—insensible for hours, and yet to talk of ¢ teacher”
calls back the wandering faculties once more.

A few moments, and we were by the death-bed of Wiilie.
Bight brothers and sisters, and several friends, had gather-
ed there; the mother, worn out with grief and watching,
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had laid down on a bed by his side. All were sobbing. It
was a solemn scene; for the first time death had entered that
dwelling, and he entered with unknown terrors to all but
little Willie. We gazed upon his face, so marked with suf-
fering, and said,—

SYou are very poorly, Willie?”

*¥es, teacher;” gasped he, “very "

% Teacher ,l,xag brought you a little bymn book, will you
haveit” « . !

{'“‘l’lg#s‘.q;( teacher.” He touk it in his little bands, and
presggdiiit, to Mim , but hwwediately gave it back, saying,
# Pleage; read me o hymn, teacher.”

! «Which, Willie, dear ?”

. ¥t Around the throne of God in heaven,’ please, teacher.”
. We read, or rather repeated it, and the countenance of the
little suffexer meanwhile beamed with joy.”
: Said we ¢Can we do anything fur you, Willie, dear ?"
+ . Pray, teacher.”
" We:could say but little to him, Lut it was the second time
-be, had. mnade. the request. ** Pray, teacher.” We wished,
;howeweX; 1o see if thus were real anxicty or merely the force of
“habitgatned in the sabbath school.  We did not immediately
comply; but.stood pensively musing upon the touching scene,
;Pregénly his/ countenance brightened, and his lips moved ;
wo stooped down and put our ear close to him, and asked,—

“What-did Willie say?”

& Jegsus~—died—on—the—cross,— teacher,” gasped he.

% Yes, and for Willie, and for all.”

‘We felt.we could not prolong the scene, but knelt down to
commend him to the Good Shepherd. As our voice poured
forth-our petition, little Willie tried, oh, how he did try! to
repeat the words after his teaclier (as our custom in the in-
fant class was). Sobs broke in upon us; it was, we felt,
hastening his end. The effort to pray with us was too much ;
he had only breath to snatch & word here and there ; but the
“ gmen” from those dying lips we never can forget. We
rose from our knees, wished him good night, kissed his cold
forehead, and left.

. We called the next evening :—1little Willie was in his cof-

n.

Uxcie Jacon,
—Bible Class Magazine.
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A CHAPTER ON BENEFICENCE.

A missionary in Africa, speaking of the efforts of the
people to send the Gospel to their neighbours, says,—¢ What
most of all affected our hesrts was, that a poor African, who
it is belicved is a devout servant of God, came forward and
gave & coat, which he obtained by makmg brooms-éfter per-
forming bis’ daily task in the fields, I am told that. both.the
men and his wife are praying souls. They are slaves. ‘Oh!
is it not truly affecting, is it not enough to touch the ten-
derest sensibilities of the soul, to see an Etbiopifn in Such
circumstances thus moved at henrmg the Magegonian ery—~—
¢Come over and help us'—and thus extendingthe: hand of
charity ? 1f every professed disciple of Christwonld meke
guch sacrifices as did this poor African, at no. distant. day
the precious Gospel would be preaclied to all nations.

Lady Huntingdon abounded in good doing.- She’ lived in
2 very small inexpensive house, that she mxght bave the
more to give away. She built chapels in many places, and:
supported missionaries, whom she sent to preach. the gOSpeI
in various parts of the world. A countryman once called:
on her for a donation to 2 benevolent object.” When . Jhey,
came out he turned his eyes towards the lu:msqt an’aﬁix
claimed, ** What a lesson! Can a person of het noble hirth, .
nursed in the lap of grandeur, live in such {? lmnﬁe, so
meanly furnished—and shall I, a tradesman, be snrrounded:

with luzury and elegance ? From this moment I shall hate”
my house, my furniture, and myself, for spending so httlefor
God, and so much in folly.”

Reader | strive so to live that you may never ha?ve to say,
“I hate myself for spending so little for God and so much
in folly.” Is your soul saved? Then, surely, you must
have a desire to send salvation to others.

TO OUR READERS.

QOur readers will receive this number somewhat later than
asual, and next number tay possibly also be beyond the
usual period, before it isissued. Qur friends must bear with
us, if they are disappointed. For two years and a half, we
have held our montbly talk with them very regularly, and
now, the slight delay is owing to the absence of the editor
from town and circumstances of an afflictive personal nature,
which put it out of his power to attend to his young friends
sooner.




