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The Chidren's Uecord.

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

|
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A FAITHFUL BOY,

me, and say they will kill me; and I say
théy may kill me if they like.’

*** Does Satan follow you?’

Y ch.! ,

«* Aud what do you do?’

*¢1 pray to God to drive him from me.’

“+Ah! said the interpreter, * my faith
is greally strengthened by this testimony.

. Many grown persons have gone back to

sin during the last three years, and here

" is this little boy awmong the heathen hold-

A missionary’s wife in South Africa,

writing from Butterworth, gives the fol

lowing beautiful little story of the power .

of God's grace in a native boy:

*The work began among the grown

people, but now the little children are
coming to Jesus. 1 have had seventeen
of these Iambs of the flock added to my
own class,

**We have a beantiful example of the
stability of a child in this cireuit.  Some
six miles hence there lives a little boy
named Umaduna, abous eleven  years of
aze.  He has been living with his grand-

ing on his way.’

** Perbaps God aay have a great work
for him to do yet among his fellow-
countrymen,

THE BIBLE.

The following is a caleulation of the
number of books, verses, letters, etc.,
contained in the Old and New Testaments.
It is to say the least a curiosity.

Old Testament. -—Number of books, 39;
chapters, 929; verses, 33,214; words, 592,-
4359; letters, 2,%28,100.

The middle book is Proverbs.

"The middle chapter is Job xxix.

The middle verse would be 2 Chronicles

“XX., 17, if there were a verse more, and

verse 18, if there were a verse less.
The word and oceurs 35,543 times,
The word JISHOV AH occurs 6,865 times
The shortest verse is 1 Chronicles 1., 25.
The 21st verse of the Tth' chapter of
Ezra contains all the letters of the alpha-

*bet.

1o ents, whoare heathen, and smear them- ;
- 37th chapter of Isaiah, ave alike.

selves with red clay.  He is the only
Ch.istian among them, .yet he has been
kept firm and fnthful,

CMe. Tawalw edl-d him, and  said,
‘How loag have you been serving the
Lord?™

©* Alimost three yeurs." he vephied.

*** Aad what do your fricads say about
it 2’

- They don't say anything; they only
beat me.”

The 19th chapter of 2 Kings, and the

New Testament —Number of books, 27;

chapters, 260; verses, 7,030; words, 181,-
- 258; letters, $28,580.

¢ *Now. would you rather die than give
- words, 773.697; letters, 3,556,680.

up Jesus !
LAY \Yes.'
o And what else do they do to you?”
¢ Phey shut me up in a house and beat

t
i
1
i
i

The middle book is 2 Thessaloniaus.

The middle chapter is Romans xiii., if
there were a chapter less, and xiv., if
there were a chapter more.

The middle and shortest verse is John
Xi.. 35.

Old and New Testament.—Number of
bouks, 66; chapters, 1189; verses. 40,264,

The middle chapter and shortest in the
Bible, is the 117th Psalm.
The middle verse is Psalin cxviii., 8.
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BEECHER'S L\AST PUBLIC ACT.

[For the Children’s Record. |

The newspapers have lately been writ-
ing a good deal about Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher, who died on the 3rd of Maveh.
1 am not going to say anything about his
life ov death but simply want to tell youn
of his last public act andsee if there is
not alesson iu it for you and me,

On Sabbath, the 27th February, Mr.
Beecher preached his last sermon,

mouth Chureh, the organist and one or
two others remained to practise & hymn,
Mr. Beecher also remained for a time and
listened to the music,
two little ragged children were seen enter-
ing the church, and one of them stood
gazing up at the organ.  The preacher laid
his hands on the boy’s head, turned his
face upward and kissed him, and then
placing his arms around the two, left the
chureh, and never entered it again. 1t
seemed a small insignificant act in itself,
but who can tell what an effect it had on
these poor little wanderers, perhaps, with-
out : mother.

What lesson is there here for you chil-
dren,  ¥ill up your lives with little deeds
and acts of kindness: The world may not
notice them but eternity will reveal what
you have done in this way for your Master.

1 cannot do great things for Him
Who did so much for me,

But I would like to show my love
Dear Jesus unto Thee;

Faithful in very little things

O Saviour may I be.

‘There are small things in daily life
In which I may obey,

And thus may show my love to Thee,
And always every day

There are some Joving little words
Which [ for Thee may say.

There are small crosses 1 may take,
Small burdens 1 may bear,

Small acts of faith and deeds of love,
Small sorrows 1 may share;

Aud little bits of work for Thee

1 may do every where. A.B.

After '
the congregation had retived from Ply- |

In a few moments |

, dren speak so.

: GLADNESS OF HEART.
“ Well, darling, so you have given your
» heart to Jesus 7 whispered a mother to
her little girl.

“ Yes, mamma,” was the timid reply.

“And how did you do it ?” questioned
. the mother, auxious there should be no
mistake in this all-important action in her
little daughter's life.

I just stood still,” replied the child,
“and He took me.’

She meant that she had no power to
advance toward Christ; thatshe could only
. yield herself, and He must take her where
: she was and as she was,

' There was a pause; and then the mother
i asked once more: ** And how do you feel
,now 27
1 0N,” exclaimed the little gitl, looking
; brightly up, ** 1 feel so glad, so very, very
cglad!”
A few words lo the Psalm occurred to
the mother: ** Thon hast put gladness into
i my heart.”
" There are many children in heathen
" lands who have never felt this gladness,
and-we send them missionaries that they
- may learn where and how to find it.

' A BETTER WAY THAN QUARREL-
! LING.

Do you ever hear children speak in this
i way to cach other:

“Youdid!" T didn’t!” **Yes, you

did?” ““No, Tdidn't!” “TI'll tell mam-
fma!”?
. Now it is very disagreeable to have chil-
You should be kind and
affectionate, speaking pleasantly, not con-
tradicting each other nor disputing.

** A soft answer turneth away wrath,”
the Bible says. Now try this way the
very next time that you feel like contra-
dicting one of your little sisters or broth-
ers. When you go so far as thig, ““I
did!” “Youdid'n't!” then stop short.
Do not say one word more about the
trouble, but just put your arms around
brother’s or sister's neck and say very
pleasartly, ** Don't let us quarrel about it.”

Is not that the better way ? I think it
is.—8el.

i
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THE MISSION BAND.
Our Mission Band was formed oune day,
With purpose good and true:

T'o teach the wise aud helpful way
To children and to you.

The wise and helpful way is one
Which useful makes our lives;

Which shows some loving-kindness done,
And for some goodness strives.

Now if you think we are toy small,
To work in cause so high,

Remember that the oak tree tall
Did in the acorn lie.

Remember, too, the Saviour was
The Christ-child first, then Man.

He loves our work, and us, because
We do the best we can.

"The good we do lives evermore;
For we are sowing seed

Which God Himself is watching o'er,
Whose care is all we need.

Our mission Band has done some good,
We feel that we can say;

And now to do still ihore, we would
Ask all your prayers to-day.

We'll join in work our hearts and hands,
Until at last the song
OF Christ that's sung in Gospel lands
Shall to the world belong.
—Nel,
A ROOSTER THAT SPOKE IN
MEETING.

The Mexican children have little socie- ;

tics among  themselves, just as you chil-
dren are so fond of having. They wmeet
together under the guidance of olderones,
declaim, read poetry and talk about their
plays and schools.  Sometimes they try
to sew and scll some little things of value,
to get money for the orphanage. The
older peaple help, too, and also have tieir
meetings to help on the work.,

At one of these meetings of which I am
telling you, the people were very quietly

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.
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: listening to the spoaker, when suddenly
I Cack-n-dovdle-d-o-0-0! "’ rang out loudly
¢ in the room. My, what ashout thiere was!
i Even the old people had to smile, and the
i buys were really boisterous in their fun,
t What could it be? There was no vooster
| that any one could see; so after a few mo-
ments the meeting was quicted, and the
I boy who had heen speaking began again,
' But in & moment there was another sharp
i erow, *“ Cock-a doodle-d-v-0-0!"
t  They began to scarch under benches,
! behind the doors, beneath tablesand desks
;and chairs,  But no rvoster was to be seen.
Yet it was a real genuine crow; no count-
terfeit, they well knew.  And then, soon
there was a flutter, . flapping of wings,
and an old woman, with a basket under
¢ her shawl, who was siteing on one of the
! benches, was found trying to hide and
"simuther the voice of the fat cock which
“had made the disturbance.

She was a poor woman who had no
"money to give to the orphanage, but she
s wanted to help on the schools to the best
of her ability.,  She had walked a long
| distance that day, her basket under her
“arm, to attend the meeting, and she had
* brought the young cock which haid “spok-
en out in mecting,” hoping that some one
would buy it and that she could give the
money for its sale to the orphanage.

Perhaps the young rooster thought he,
too, ought to have a say in the matter,and
was loudly protesting against being taken
away from his good old mistress, Though
; we cannot tell his motive, even if he had
tone, we do know and admire that of the
old woman who tried **to do what she
could.”

And there is a sad story about this poor
woman, too. She had a son nineteen
years old, who was a good and kind boy.
His name was Jose de los Angelos-—
**Joseph of the angels.” Like many of
the Spanish and Mexican boys, he pos-
sessed a talent for musie, and after work-
ing hours sat m the door of his cottage
and played upon the harp.

He was, moreover, one of the converts
| to our church in Mexico, and because he

was a Protestant and read his Bible, he
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was threatened by his Roman Catholic
ncighbors with death.  He was firm, how-
ever, in his faith, and feared none of their
threats. Bub cue day shortly aftor, his
dead body ivas found in the street, with
thirty-fivestabs in it..—Conqueror’s Herald.

A TINE INSTANCE OF SELF-SAC-
RIFICE.

" [ have nothing to regret,” said a young
man, as he stood looking down upon the
still, white face of his dead mother. **No,
1 have nothing to regret, now that she is
at rest,” he repeated. *¢ 1 feel that every-
thing that conld be done to make her com-
fortable was done, buat my heart bleeds
when I remember that in all the years to
come her corner will be empty.” .

Ten years before Benton Gibbons had
entered college, full of ambitious plans for
the future. At the beginning of his
junior year his father died, but his moth-
er, anxtous ‘“ that he should complete his
education, insisted that he should keep up
his studies, but before a twelvemonth had
passed away the precious mother was laid
aside by an incurable disease. The older
children were all married and gone, so

Senton cheerfully gave up his loved studies
and came back to assist his young sister in
caring for the helpless invalid.

Securing a subordinate position in a
store in the village, the young man had
spent the last seven years of his life in
ministering to his mother:  All'his bright
visions of a grand life had been set aside,
that she might lack for nothing, and now
at the end of these shattered. years, he
would lock back and say he had nothing to
regret.  His own disappointed hopes
<ounted for nothing. The best years of
his life were not lust when they were de-
voted to mother. He bad no regrets for
the might-have-beens or the would-have-
beens, if things had been different. No
self-denial was a sacritice .when it was
made for wmother, and all his after years
will be blessed by the knowledge that he
did his duty, expecting no reward, but an
approving conselence and a mother’s ben-
ediction. The whole current of his life

was changed when he turned his back upon
his college friends; but the aching void in
his heart at sight of an empty corner was
all that troubled him, when the dear
mother was called up higher.

BOMBAY, INDIA.
[For the Children’s Record.

As you look ata map of the world,
Bombay scems like asmall speck or point.
No city, however, in Canada, is equal to
it insize. It isa fine city in many re-
spects, and contzins some beaatiful build-
ings.

Let me tell you of a very strange build-
ing erected in Bombay several years ago,
Itis an hospital.  We have hospitals in
our towns and cities into which sick people
are taken to be cared for” The hogpital
in Bombay, however, was not built for
sick men and women but for disabled ani-
mals.  If you were to.visit it to-day you
would find within its walls monkeys, pea-
cocks, hedge bogs, deer, sheep, dogs, and
cattle, in great numbers,  What astrange
place you say.  What silly people to build
a hospital for dumb brutes,

But when you know a little of the be-
lief of these poor people yon will not
wonder so much at their erecting such a
building. Many of them worship these
animals.  They make gods of thein. When
any of their friends die they think their
souls pass into some animal, and {hat is
why they show so much interest in them.
They are kind to the dumb creatures, but
how sad that they should worship them.
Do they not need what you are hearing
every day and what is found in our homes
in Canada, the Bible, to tell them of the
kind Father and the loving Savieur who
can hear and answer their prayers.

Missionaries are now laboring among
them and some fine schools have been
upened in Bombay.  Soms of the children
attending these schools are working for
Jesus. Open air mcetings are often held
and the children sing nicely at these meet-
ings. There are millions, however, still
sitting in darkness with none to tell themn
of a Saviour's love. D.
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WAITING FOR JESUS,

It came to pass when Jesus setwrned the
people gladly received him, for they 1were
all weting for him.---Luke viil. 40.

Waiting for Jesus !
Longing to know

What we can do for him,
Where we can go,

Bearing sume messago
Of tendur g ace

To weary anu sad ones,

Who see not hig face.

Waiting for Jesus!
Spreading hus fame,
Proclaiming the worth
Of his wondrous name;
His powgr to pardon,
And cleanse and save,
To rescue from death,
Yedeem from the grave.

Waiting for Jesus!
His.advent grand;

With nosin-offering,
King of the land:

To sct up in splendor
His judgment throne,

And home to his Palace

T'o summon his own. <M.

“TOLD A LIE WITH HIS FINGER.”

A little boy, fora trick, pointed his
finges to the wrong road when @ man asked
him which way the doctor went. Asa
result, the man missed the doctor; and his
little boy died because the doctor cume too
late to tahe a fish-bLone from his throat.
At the funeral the wminister said that the
little boy was killed by alie which another
buy told with his tinger.

t suppuse that boy did not know the
wischief he did.

he pointed the wrong way. He only
wanted to have a little fun.  But it was
fun that cost somebndy a great deal; and
if he ever heard the resul¥ of it, he must
have felt guilty of doing a mean and

Of course, nobudy
thinks he meant to kill a little boy when |

(- . . .
- wicked thing. We ought never trifle with
the truth, --Children’s Friend.

. WHY HE NEVER WAS LATE.

‘““How is it that you are never late ab

Sunday-schovl, Edwin 1" T asked.

His Sunday-schuol begau a quarter be-
_fore nine in the morning, and I concluded
that many of the children found it hand
to be prompt, as they came straggling in
all through the opening service; Edwin,
never, he was always in thae,

* How is it, Edwin 1"
.0, Ialways plan to come,” said Edwin.
"¢ T put the polish on my bouts over night,
I find my Bible and question-hook and
place them in a safe corner beforehand. 1
. brush and put on my Sunday clothes be-
“fore breakfast. So after Lreakfast aud
. prayers I start in thne to get there before
- the superintendent rings the school to
. order.”
| **And you don't lag by the way 2"
b+ Never,” said Edwin,  ** Itis belterto,
i be five winutes too early than one wminute
! tou late.”
i .Ah, boys, sce how it helps obe along to
. havt a plan. o
: —_—
| JUST NOW !
+ Happy and blessed, indeed, is that child
who learns to remewmber its Creator in the
days of its youth, who more worthy of our
love and praise than that all-loving Father
who watches over and cares for us and
gives us all the good things that we enjoy.
To keep Him in our thoughts, toserve
- Him in the freshh morning of our young
lives, i8 to insure ourselves his rich favor
~and blessing. 1 love them that Jove
me,” says the Lord, **and they that seck
- mo early shall ind me.”  Whata precions
promise, and how it should draw our hearts
unto Him! Neverdid the poet sing more
truly than when he sung
*Twill save us from a thousand snares,
To mind religion youny;
Grace will preserve our following years,
i And malke our virtues strong.”
; Let the opening day hear our prayer to
! Him, and the evening’s close be vocal with
* His praise.—ZRays of Light.
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FANNY SNOW, ASLEEP AND
AWAKE,

WRITTEN FOR A BAND OF HAPPY WORKERS '

AND PUBLISHED IN THE ‘' MISSION
DAYSPRING.”

The monthly meeting of the Busy Bec

Mission Circle met on Suturday afternoon

at Mrs. Dean’s. It was very pleasant out !
Margy Holt'
thought so us she swung idly in the ham- "
mock, Faithful little May Ellis noticed

of doors that afternoon.

the velvet grass and blue sky even before
Fanny Snow suid fretfully:

* I’'ve a good mind not to go this after-;

noon; it’s tuo pleasant to be couped up in
a migsionary meeting.”
little girls agreed with Fanny, but ouly
May ventured to speak:

“ It's only an hour, Fan—one little short |

hour.”

Fanny said nothing, but she looked her !

disapproval of even uvne hour.  The girls
loitered in the pleasant grounds and upon
the shaded piazza before entering Mrs.
Deun's parlor.  They were the firt; not

even Mrs, Dean was in sight, and with :
unusual gravity they laid aside their hats, |
and entered the room.  Fauny appropri-

ated the largest chair, settling herself
back into the wide seat to rest hev head
against the pretty chairv-searf she had often
admired.

¢ L don't care,” she said, continuing the
conversation, ** I hate it! 1 believe the
heathen are just as well oft as we are. ]
shouldn't wonder if they have better times

than we have. They don’t have to learn ;

arithmetic an? history and French, 1'd
just like to change places with some little
heathen gidl in India.”

¥ Why, Fan—y Snow!’ exclaimed May
in astomshment,  ** You ave a wicked girl

to talk so; you ought to have heard that ‘

poor widow from India who talked at the
missionary meeting last week. Moather
heard her, and told me what dreadful
times she had before she became a Churis-
tian. Why, little girls there ave married
before they are twelve years old!™”

“I'm sure that isu't so dreadful,” an-
swered Fanny serenely. ‘1 shouldn'’t

Perhaps all the .

e e - S R [

! mind being marzied, and I'm just twelve,

i you know.

L Kate and Sally Inughed, but May, more
shocked than before, lovked very sober as
¢ she replied:

i . ** You don’t know what you ave saying,
i Fanny; how would you like to be married
to Tom Jones, and leave all your sisters,
and never go home any move ¢

* 1 wouldn’t marry Tom Jones,” replied
Fan, with energy.

* You'd have to if your father said so;
for mixy be somebody a deal worse; and

then if Lie died, you could never go any-
where, nerer--nor see any body, nor have
i any good times: only just work and work
in the kitchen all your life,”

* [ wouldn't do it,” snid Fanny. *“1'd
run away and marry somebody else; and [
shouldn’t have to-study and practice, and
;- uo to missionary weetings when I didn’t
want to.” : o

** They'd kill you,” said Kate.

** Yes,” added Sally, ** burn you, may
be, with your husband.”

1 don't care,” returned Fang. still
pouting, ** I believe they have better tines.
than we have here, and | don’t mean to
work for them any move.  1'd rather be a
heathen than a Busy Bee.”

! Murs, Dean, who had been writing in an
adjoining room, heard the conversation,
but she said nothing agshe came by and
i by wmong the children to distribute the
‘ work, The secretary or Mrs. Dean usu-
ally read sumething interesting at these
meetings— perhaps for instruction or en-
tertainient, or perhaps to prevent too
much buzzing and humming amoung the
"bees. To-day the secretary read a de-
i seription of seenes at Pasumalia upon a
- heathen feast-day.  Fauny listened in
I'spite of her determination not to do so,
1 wish,” the missionary wrote, * that
some of our home friends, who fail to
waderstand  what the word * aillions’
really means, could have stood on our
veranda and scen the crowds go surging
by to the feast.  Long beforé daylight we
were awakened by a confused sound of
voices and vchicles passing on the road,
and when we arose and leoked for the
A d

¢

i
1
1
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reason, we saw crowds, men, women, and
rhildren, the rich and poor, the strong
and the weak, the healthy and the fecble,
all going to bow down to wood and stone,
AMbday long did this procession move on,
the *millions of India® with not one smong
them to te)) of a Saviowr's love,”

* Waouldn't it be nice to live there?”
Fanny whispered. It is much more
beautiful than Ameriea, you see.”

May made no veply. and Fanny could

uot help hearving what Mrs, Dean was
readding about the Madura district.
a deseription of a village near which a
wissionary had located his camp.

* Our next estraet seems peeuliarly ap-
propriate to-day.’
at Fanny with a smile; aud when she be-
wan a deseription of the trials and suffer-

ings of a child-widow, Fanny knew that¥ prominent figure in the scene.

she had been heawd,

= She is a hateful old thing to listen,”
she \\'hispl:.l‘nl to I\lk:ly.

May lovked at her se reprovingly that
she really felt ashamed, and gave respect-
ful attention to the sad account of the little
widow, only ten years old, who ran away
from her husband’s relatives, to beg the
kind ladies of the school to take her from
her unhappy life.

It made our hearts ache,” wrote one,
- to refuse the dear child, but our house
walveady crowded.  Oh, that the Lord
would put it into the hearts of the people
wf Ameriza to send more money for this
work, that we might take all who want to
vome,  The stortes of - these child-wives
and widows are too dreadful to benr repe-
tition,
ing. and hard work are uot all that make
up the sum of their misery.”

May squeezed Fan's hand.,

[ don't believe arrord of it,” said Fan,
impatiently.

But Fanay did believe it, and her con-
science already reproved her for her fool-
ish, ungrateful words,  She thought ic ali
over after she went to bed. ¢ Of course
1 didn't mean it,” she said, in excusing
hersolf **the girls must have known 1
lide’t; ™ and she asked God to forgive her
ingatitnde.  We all know that a troubled

Itwas!

said Mrs. Denn, looking .

The cruelties of starvation, beat- ;
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; cunseience is not a pleasant companion by
Fday or by night, and Fanny's active little
; monitor proved to e particularly trouble-

some, even after she fell asleep.  About
"midnight a fire broke out in an adjoining
avenue, and the clattering of the fire com-
| panies through the street mingled with
Fanny's troubled dreams without awaken-
ing her.

“They are going to the fehst,” she
thouzht, as the noise half aroused her, and
* she scemed to see the crowds the mission-
ary had described.  The bells, the shout-
ing, the tramping of hurrying feet ail
seemed . part of the scene, and with it
; eame the recollection of the deseription of
the beaatiful pahus and tlowering shrubs
of that far-away land.  Nor was it strange
“that a little child-widow should become a
Fanny saw
“her lying under a shrub, half-hidden by
" blooming branches, concealed, from the
i crowd that sought her. In her dreams
" she flew to her side.

{ ¢ Come to the mission-school,” she said;
*quick! they are looking for you.”

The child looked at Fanny with mourn-
ful eyes, but did not move.

*Quick!” repeated Fanny.
are coming this way!”

‘“There is no room at the school; they
will not take me.” she moaned.

“They willy they must,” urged Fanny,
trying to raise her to her feet. The rags
i slipped from the thin shoulders, and Fanny
" saw bruises and wounds upon the tender
| back.

YWon's they send us more kind ladies?”
asked the poor child.  ** Ask them to save
us.” She sank back fainting, and Fanny
heard the tramping and loud shouts of the
approaching crowd. In her distress she
awoke to tind her mother bending over her.
The light-from the tire shone full into her
room. Was it a funeral pile? Was the
poor child to be burned ?

*¢ Save her, mother, save her,” she eried,
clasping her arms about her mother’s neck.

‘“ My dear.child,” her mothersaid, ‘‘you
have been dreaming; the fire will do usno
har n.”

Fauny was now. wide awake, and there

“They
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-school. *“do you suspeet them heathen
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in the full light of the five she told her |

mother all, ending with the dream that!
began with the nose in the street, 4

** Mother,” she said, earnestly, T did !
nat think the Jittle girls suffered so much, |
I mean-to do all 1 can to help them; hut 1’
an do so little; they will sufter and die ;
before help comes.”

It is little, my child, but every little |
helps. Do all you can, and do it cheer- ;
fully, remembering that it is not for Mus. |
Dean that you do the sewing and pateh- |
work, but for His little ones.™

¢ Oh, yes; I seenow what that means, |
* Inasmuch as yc have done it unto the
least of these, ye have done it unto me."”

JOE’S MISSION MONEY.

BY CARLE LIEMER,

*Say, Hal!” shouted one litile fellow
to another as they came cut of Sunday- !

children they told about ever 'heard of
Moses in the buliughes 7"

**No, course uot, Joe! They haven’t |
any Bibles, Can you earn some money
for next Sunday’s mission? 1 can, for-
mannna pays me for going errands,” :

“1 don’t know,” said Joe, doubtfully, -
as he dragged from his pocket a little purse
containing two marbles and a brass ring. :
‘1 could send them my book about Moses,
though, and maybe [ can carn something,”
he added thoughtfully,

The little fellow went home racking his
brain over ways to make money, but the -
days went by with nothing done until
Friday came, when a brilliant idea struck
Tim as he was looking over some painted
pictures. He begged some tissue paper
from his mamma, and shut himself up in
his room all the afternoon,

Suturday he appeared on the front steps
with a box nearly as long as himself.
There was a hole in one end to look |
through, and blue tissue paper was pasted |
over the top. Crumpled green paper cov-
«wred the bottom inside, and a wide arch- |
way composed of grape vines and hanging
fruit began the view. Beyond this men

this again was a tavern, several drurken
wen, and two childven shivering in their
rags. Abovethe lust scene,’hung in prot-
cd letters, was:  ** Wugs then Hethen.”'i
The effect was very good with the light
comiug through the blue paper, and Joe
was very proud of his work, The first

"man that passed he hailed:

“Say, wister! Don't you want to see
what Gray Apes can do?”

* Yes."jreplied the man.

* Look through the hole, then; but you

*have to pay a’cent first.”

The penny was handed over and the
man looked. "* Where are the apes,” he
asked.

** Gra.apes mean grapes,” laiighdd Joe;
“and my box shows they can do more
harm than fifty apes.”

*That’s so,” said the man, sadly, as he
moved off.

Then pennies began to come in, to Joe’s
great satisfaction, and the next day he
marched to  Sunday-school with thirty

. cents in bis little purse for the missions,

which he felt convineed would be enough

i to teil the heathen children about Moses

in the bulrushes. —Gospel in all Lands.

MAMMA TO PHILIP,
Unce a careless little boy
Lost hig ball at play,
Aund because the ball was gone,
Threw his bat away,

Yes, he did a foolish thing—
You and I agree —

But 1 know another boy
Not more wise than he.

He is old, this other boy—
Old and wise as you-—
Yet, beeanse he lost his kite,
He lost his temper, too,
In acemetery alittle white stone marked
the grave of a dear little girl; and'on the
stone were chiscled these words: ¢ A child
of whom her playmates saidy ‘It was
easier to be good when she was with vs.””

weré crushing grapes for wine, and beyond | Was it not a beautiful opitaph ?
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A MISSIONARY POTATO. '

It was not a very large church, and it I
was not nicely furnished—no carpet on the
floor, no frescving on the walls; just o
plain, square, bare frame building away
out in Southern Ilinois.  To this church |
came James and Stephen Holt every Sab- |
bath of their lives. !

On-this partizular Sebbath they stood ;
together cver by the square box stove, !
waiting for Sabbath-school to commences
and talking about the missionary collection .
that was to be taken up. It was some-
thing new for the poor church; they were
used to having collections taken up for
them. However, the were coming up in
the world, and wanted to begin to give.
Not a cent had the Holt boys to give.

** Pennies are as scarce at our house as
hen's teeth,” said Stephen, showing a row
of white, even teeth as he spoke.  James
lovked doleful. It was hard on them, he
thought, to be the only oues iu the class
who had nothing to give. - He luoked
grimly around _on the old church.  What
should he spy lying in one corner under a
seat but a potato,

* How in the world did that potato get.
to church ?” he said, nodding his head to- .
ward it.  ** Semebody must have dropped
it that day we brought things here for the
yoor folks. T say. Steevie, we might give
that potato. 1 suppose it belongs to us
as much as to auybady.”

Stephen  turned  and  gave a long.,
thoughtful look at the potato. **That's
an idea!” hesaid wgerly.  © Let'sdoit.™

James expected to see a voguish look on
Aiis face, but his eyes and mouth said,
*“1'm in earnest.”

** Honor bright 7" asked James.

** Yes, honor bright.”

~* How 2. 8plit it in two and each put
half on the plate

“*No," said Stephen, lwughing, **we
wean't get it ready to give to-day, 1 guess,
But suppuse we catry it home and plant
it in the nicest spot we can find, and take
extra care of it and give every potato it '
raises to the inissionary cause ! There’ll
Ve ancthor chance; this isn’t the only col-

lection the church will ever take up, and
we can sell the potatoes to somebody.”
Full of this new plan, they went into-
the class looking less sober than before:
and though their faces were rather red

[ when the box was passed to them and they

had to shake their heads, they thought of
the potato and lovked at cach other and
laughed.

Somebody must have whispered to the
earth and the dew and the sunshine about
that potato.  Yon never saw anything
arow like it! ¢ Beats all,” said Iarmer
Holt, who was let into the secret. ¢ if [’
had a twenty-acre lot that would grow
potatoes in that fashion, 1 would make my

fortune.”

When harvesting came, would you he-
lieve that there were forty-ane gouod,
sownd,  splendid potatoes in that hill ¢
Another thing: while the boys were pick-
ing them up they talked over the grand

- mass-mecting for missions that was to be

held an the churgh next Thursday=—an all-
day meeting,  The little church had had a

- tastoof the joy of giving, and was pros-

pering as she had not before. Now for a

“big weeting, to which speakers from

Cineago were coming,  James and Stephen
had their plans made.  They washed the
forty-one potatoes carefully; they wrote

. out i their best hand this sentence forty-

one thnes:

** This i3 & missionary potato: its price
is ten cents; it is from the best stock
known. It will be sold only to one who
is willing to take a pledge that he will
plant it in the spring and give every one
of its childven to missions,

Signed)  Jasmes axp Sreenex Honr”

Bach shining potato had one of these
slips saoothly pasted on its plump sice,
Did not these potatoes go off, though?

" By three o'cluck Thursday afternoon not

one was left, though a gentleman {rom

- Chicago offered te give a goll dollar for

one of them. Just imagine if you can,
the pleasure with  which James and
Stephen Holt put cach two dollars and tive
cents into the collection that afterneon.
1 am sure § cannot describe it to you, but
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1 can assure you of one thing—they each !
have a issionary garden, and it thrives. |
—The Pansy.

“A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD'
THEM.”

A beautiful story of the way in which
a child led one person to Christ in far-ff .
Corea, where there is still very little gospel
light, is told by Mrs. Feudge in the Bup-
tist Missionary Mogazine. It was before !
Corea was open to missionaries that the
Iad referred to, planted, what, so far as is
known, was the first seed of gospel trath |
in that pagan land.  Here is the story:

¢ A little buy named Ah Fung had been
taught at one of the mission schools at
Ningpa to read the Bible, and to go to
Jesus in prayer whenever he was in need
of kelp.  His father, who.was a converted
Chinese, took Ah-Fung, when he was
about nine years old, with him on one of
his trading expeditions to the Corean capi- |
tal.  In a riot that oceurred on the street,
the little boy got separated from his-fath- |
er, and by sowie wishap was stolen, and |
conceiled by the thief Gl his father left
the city. Then the rogue pretended that
the little lad was his orphan  cousin, and
sold him to the governor of the fort, who
in turn presented him to his wife, to wait
on her and attend her as a page when she
went out in her sedan,  Al-Fung was at
first very unhappy, and wept and prayed
day and night; but he trusted in God, and
felt sure that all would be right in the end.
The puor, unloved wife of this rich cflicer
felt very sorry for the forlorn child, aud
tried to comfort him as well as she knew
how.  She had never been hapyy in her
warried life; but after a while, Gud gave
her a baby girl; and the young mother
grew very tond of it, seeming to sunle less
sadly, and sometimes to be almost happy.
Ah-Fung was always with them; and, as
he soou learned to speak the Corean lang-

uage, he oiten attempted totell his gentle {.

young wmistress of the Saviowr he loved
and trusted in.  But the baby was yet too
young to learn the precious nawe o1 Jesus,

and the heart of the fond, girlish mother
grew tou full of juy in her darling to leave
room for any vther love. 8o sho did not
care to listen to Ah-Fung's story of Jesus

! and his salvation; but unly smiled sweetly,

and said,. * Oh, yes, it is very nice, 1 dare
say; and you can tell the baby by and by
when she is older; but I am too happy
now to listen or think about your Jesus.’

*“As the months wore «n the lovely
flower was burne away by the ‘reaper
Death.” Then, in her great loneliness and
sorrow, the mother recalled the words of
her little page, ©about Jesusand.his love;’
aud she asked Ah-Fung to tell her the
story again.  Day after day did this Chris-

- tian child talk to his beautiful young mis-

tress of the tender, compassionate Saviour,
who loves little children, and makes them
always happy in his own bright home, far
away; wile the sorrowing mother scemed
never to weary of listening to the oft-told
tale.  *Did he love-my baby 27 she asked
one day with tearful voice;. ‘and if he
loved her. why did he let her die?” ¢l am
sure he did love her,” said Ah-Fung; ‘and
he istaking care of lLier in his beautiful
home till you go up there too.  The good
missionary’s little babe died, and she told
me that Jesus had many, many little chil-
dien up there, and that he is taking care
of them all till their parents come too,
when he will give them all back to theiy
fathers and mothers.’

*Thus did the little captive boy preach
Jesus to the sorrowing mother, whose
heart was made tender by bereavement,
and drawn upward by the little one Jesus
had borne away to beaven; and so, she,
too, learned to walk in the blessed path
that leads to hay piness, to glory, and to
God.—Mission Dayspring.

We are little children,
Just starting out to find,
What we onght to live for,
“To make us good and kind;
« Live for one another,
. Live for all mankind,
. Live for God and' Heaven,
Then, true happiness you'll find.
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PREACHING IN CHINA.

Our missionaries in China can seldom
preach as ministers in this country do.
The Chinese are very curious about for-
eigners, and when ene is talking they be- .
£in to ask him questions. Sometimes they
want to feel his hands or his clothes.
e cannot go on. with his sermon in the .
nidst of these-interruptions without stop-
ping to reply.  Sowme of their questions
would secem. ta- be  very impertinent, but .
she people do not mean to be impertinent.
fTere i what a missionary in China re-
purts of the questions that were put to
Bt while he was trying to tell the people
of the gospel:

**What is your honorable name 77

**What is your exalted mansion ¢

+ How many sons have you?”

“ What is your venerable age ?”

** What is your honerable country 77

“ How much fureign money did your
Tt cost 277

*And your boots 2™

What should you think of preaching
when such questions were tlying aboul. all
the time ! But some of these questions
bave to beanswered before a bit of the
wospel truth can be got into the heads or
bearts of these people.  However, in
awny plices the Chinese have learned
better than this, and there are as orderly
thureh services as we have in thiscountry.
May they soon have them all over the
Faupivel— Mission Dayspring.

BINDING GIRLS FEET.

In China, if parents want to make a
= lady™ of a little givl, when she is five or
3ix years old they begin to bind up her
fect in order to make them very small.

‘They turn the heel under, and also the
soes, excepting the great toe, and then
shey bind the foot very tight, so that it
snot grow.  This is very painful, as it
slewly breaks the foot in the very dentre.
When the bandages are loasened in arder

¥ hathe the foot the pain is so great that |
ihe little girls cry, and even scream and
fiut away, with the great suffering. It is

very sad to pass houses where these poor

' children live and to hear their cries of

pan.  But it is such a great honor to have
a tiny foot that little girls beg to have their
feet bound. Rich Chinese men do not

“want wives with big feet; the smaller the
: girl’s foot the more highly is she prized as

a wife.  When they walk at all on their
tiny feet —some of them only two inches
long—they lean on the arm of a servant
and waddle along in a most comieal fashion,
for they are really walking on the great
toe alone.

Sometimes the little givls die from the
suffering caused by binding their feet.
Sometimes dreadful diseases set in where
the skin of the foot has been torn, and
often both feet have to be removed, and
then the poor girl is ruined for life, for
who wants a wife withont feet ?

When the Chinese become converted

- they give up this cruel practice and allow

their little girls to run and play and use

_their own natural feet without the cruel

bandages. Think of the suffering and pain
we can prevent by helping to send to these
poor idol-worshipers the Bible, where
‘Christ tells how He loves little children,
and how He healed the sick and made the
sad to be happy again. - Bell Sparr Luckett.

THE LAME BUTTERFLY.

Here is a pretty little incident in the
life of the great and good man, Rev, Chas,
Kingsley. He loved animals of all kinds.
One Sunday morning, in passing from the
altar to the pulpit, he disappeared; and

. we discovered that he was searching for

something on the ground, which when
found, was taken to the vestry.  Subse-
quently; it came out that he was assisting
a lame buttertly, which was in great danger
of being trodden on.  There was nothing
incongruous, nothing of the nature of an
citort to him, in turning from the gravest
thoughts and duties to the simplest acts of
kindness, and observation of. everything

{ around him.

“ He prayeth hest who loveth best
All things, both great and small.”
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The Sabbath School’ Fessons.

]
ol
May 1.—ENX. 13 G148,  Mentory vi. 1214, g
Israel in Egypt. i
GOLDEN TEXT.—Ps. 105: 24, Cathcusy, Q. 19 |
Introductory. i
What is the meaning of the word .E:L-t
(HIII.\' !
Of what is the book of Exodus an ac-'
count ? §
By whom was it written ?
What other books did Moscs write,?
Why did Jacob and lhis family go to
Egypt?
When did Jacob die ?
What is the title of "thislesson 7 Golden |
Text ? Lesson Plan? Time? Place 7.
Recite the memory verses, The Cate- i
chism,
1. The Rapid Increase. vs, 6-7.
How many of the children of Israel
went into Egypt ?
How long did Joseph live after his
father's death ?
How did the Israclites increase in num-
bers /
What promise did this fulfil ?

i
!
H
!

i

What change took place in Bgypt?
What did this new king fear ?

How did he reason ?

What did he determine to do?

In what vespeet was_he unwise?

L The Bitter Bondaze, vs. 1114, |
Who were placed over the Tsraelites?
What cities did they build ? i

What was the result ?

Who watched over them? (Golden |
Text.) i

What were they required to do? :

W h.lr, Londage is morve bitter than tlnsl
John 8: 34.

How m.l.y we be freed from it? Jolm '
S: 3b; Gal. 3: 1.

What Have I Learned ?

1. That wmen often forget their bene-

factors.

3. That wicked meun eannot hinder his

P .ms
. That no bondage is so bitter as thai
of sin, from which Christ alone ean free us.

May 8.~Ex¢ 2: 110, Mcem. vs, 10,
The Child Moses.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Ps, 121: 6. Carecuisy. Q. o0

i Introductory.

How had Pharaoh afilicted the Israelitest
What was his object ?

What eruel command did hie make ?
What is the title of this lesson-?
Golden text / Lesson Plan ?

Place ?

Recite the memory verses.
chism.

1. The Child Hidden. vs. 143
Who was born at this time!?
To what tribe did his parents belong ¢
What were their names ?

What kind of a child was he ?

What did the mother first do with him#
Where did she afterward hide him !
What did she prepare for him?
How did she make it watev-tight 2
What river is meant ?

What do you know of this viver?

ll The Child and the Prisicess. vs 4.6
Who watched the child ?

Who besides Miriam ?

Who came to the river?

For what purpose ?

How did the Egyptians regard the Nile ¥
What did the Princess do when she saw

*the ark ?

What oceurred when the ark was opened®

Time ¢

The Cafe-

: | .. -
1L The Child’s Training.  vs. 7-10.

Who spoke to the princess?

What did she offer fo do?

How was she answered /

Whom did she call ?

To whose care was the child given?

With what command ?

How do you suppase the mother obeyet
the vequest ?

What became of the child when he

fgrew up?

2, That Gad may sufter trouble to come |
to Lis people, but does not forget or for- |
suke them in it i

What name was given to him?
Whose son did he become !
How was he educated ! Acts 7: 22,



Want Have U Learned @

1. That God loves and cares for little
children.

2, That even a little girl can be very
useful.

3. That a good nother is a child’s best
teacher.

4. That men cannot kill one whom God
wishes to live.
Hay 1I3.—Gen, 33 112 Memory vs.

The Cal! ot Moses.

COLDEN TEXT.—EX. 4: 12, Cavecisy, Q. 2L
Introductory.

Why did Moses flee from Egypt ?

Where did he go ?

How long did he live in Midian ?

What was the condition of the Israelites
all this time?

What is the title of this lesson ?

Q3.

Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time ?
Place ?

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism.

1. The Divine Appearanee, vs, 1.6
What did Moses do in Midian ¢
Where did he lead his flock ?
Where is Horeb ?
Why is it called the mount of (Fod ?
Who appeared to Moses ¢
Tn what manner? ;
What did Gad tell him to do?
Why was the place holy ground ?
How did God declare himself ?
What did Moses then do ¢
11, The Divine Love. vs 78,
What had the Lord scen?
What was he about to do ?
What nations are here mentioned ?
What country did they inhabit ¢
How is this land described ?
To whom had the Lord promised it ?
What does all this show ¢
How has God shown his love to us 7 Job
4: 16; Rom. 5: 8.
411, The Divine Call. vs, 912,
How did God regard the cry of the
Israelites ?
What divine call was given to Moses ?
How did Moses shrink from this call ?
How did God assure him of his help ?
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What was the sign ?

What mountain is meant ?

When was this fulfilled ?

What Mave I Learncd @

1. That we should be reverent when we
come into God’s special presence.

2. That God sees us, feels for us and
will help us in our trouble.

3. That he will care for his people and
deliver them from their enemies.

4. That his presence with us will enable
us to do what he commands.

May 22.— Ex. 12: 114, Mem. vy, 1314,

The Passover.

GOLDEN TEXT.—1 Cor. 51 7. CATECHISN Q. 22,

- tntraductory.

To what work was Moses called ?

Who was with him in his work ?

What demand did they make of Pharaoh?

How did Pharaoh reply ?

What were the first nine plagues sent
upon the Israelites?

What was threatened as the tenth ?

What is the title of thislesson? Golden
Text ?

Lesson Plan ? Time? Place ? Recite the
wemory verses.  The Catechism.
1 The Paschal Lamb. vs, 1-5.

With what month were the Israelites to
begin the year?

Why was this month chosen ? Deut. 16:1

When was the passover to be observed ?

What was the principal thing in it?

What kind of a Lamb was to be chosen?

Whom did it represent? L Pet. 1: 1.
11 The Paschal Mceal. vs, 611,

When was the Lamb to be slain?

What was to be done with the blood?

Why was it thus sprinkled ?

What did the sprinkling signify ?

How was the Lamb to be cooked 2

How was it to be eaten?

Why with haste and with staff in hand?

Why with unleavened bread and bitter
herbs ?

What was to be done with the remnants?
1IL The Paschal Beliverance, vs. 12:14,

What was this feast to be called ?

What would happen while they were

eating the passover?
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1 TheDestruction of the Egyptians. vs.23.:8
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Vhom would the Lord smite ?
Whom would he pass over?
How. would they he saved? ' :
How may the blood of Crist save or
deliver us ¢ !

What was the day to be to the Hebrew ? |

A memaorial of what?

How long were they to keep it?

What ordinance do we keep in its place?

What Have T Learned ?

1. That Christ is the Lamb of God slain
for us.

2. That we may be saved by his blood.

3. That those who reject Christ will
perish.

4. That if we love the Lord Jesus we
should say so to the world by coming to |
the Lord’s Supper. !
May 29.—Ex. B4: 19,31, Memory vs. 1928,

The Red Sea.
GOLDEN TEXT. —Isa. 43: 2. CaTRCHIRM, Q. 23,
Introductory.

What took place while the Israclites
were valing the passover !

What did Pharaoh request of Moses ?

How did he afterward change his mind?

To what place did he pursue them ?

What is the title of this lesson 7 Golden
Text ?

Lesson Plan ? Time ? Place ? Recite the
memory verses.  The Catechism.

L The Path throuwzh the Sea.  vs, 1922,

Who went before the Israclites ?

In what form did he appear?

Where did the cloud remove ?

What was it to the Egyptians 2

What to the Israclites ?

What command did the Lord give the :
Israchtes ?

Through what was the way epened for
them ?

How were the waters divided ?

What did the Israelites do?

What did this show? Heb. 11: 29,

What did God do for them ?

.

'

)
i
]
1
i
{
!
1
1

What did the Egyptians attempt ?

How were they troubled 2

What did they find out wlen it was too
late?

What did they then try to do?

What did the Lord say to Moses ?

What then took place?

What became of the Egyptians?

Why was this # righteous punishment?

Ex. 1: 20; Matt. 7: 2.
111, The Deliverance of Isrnel. v, 2331,

What did the Israelites do?

By whom were they delivered ?

What did they sec?

How did this miracle aftect them?

What Have B Learned.

1. That God helps his people in. their
time of need. .

2. That he guides, protects and saves
those who obey him.

3. That he will punish those who op-
pose aud vesist his will.

4. That we may safely follow where ho
leads us.

5. That evevy sinner brings about his
own ruin.
—Selected from Westminster Teacher.

DEFINITIONS OF BIBLE TERMS.

A day's journey was about twenty-threo
and one-fifth miles.

A Sabbath day’s journey was about an
English mile.

Eackiel's reed was nearly cleven feet.

A cubit was nearly twenty-two inches,

A hand’s breath i3 equal to three and
tive-eighths inches.

A finger's breath is equal to one inch.

A shekel of silver was abont fiftycents,

A shekel of gold was eight dollars,

A talent of silver wag five hundred and
thirty-eight dollars and thirty cents.

A talent of gold was thirteen thousand
¢ight hundred and nine dollars.

A piece of silver, or a penny, was thir-
teen cents,

A farthing was three cents.

A mite was less than a guarter of a cent.

A gerah was one cent.

An epha, or bath; contained seven gal-
lons and five pints. :

A bin was one gallon and two pints.

A firken was about eight and seven-
eighths gallon.

An omer was six pints.

A cab was three pints,



80
THE GLAD THINGS,
The child of a heathen mother
Lay dying at close of day:
And the wail of a hopeless sorrow
Was horne on the winds away.,

No gleam of a glad hereafter,—
Of a meeting ne'er to part, —

As the little life ebbed slowly,
Brought peace to the aching heart.

But a horror of endless darkness,
As the fatal hour drew nigh,

Rolled down on the stricken mother
From the black and pitiless sky.

To her god, with hands uplified.
And breaking heart, she prayed:

But his ear was deaf to her erying;
His Iips no word essayed.

And when on the solenn jungle
Sank down the shadow of nighr,

" 3 .

I'be finger of Death, outstretching,
Quenched the lingering spark of life.

“T'was only one of the millions
That teem on the Indian plain;
"I'was only a heathen baby,
Set free from a life of pain!

A, yes! but not to the mother,
Who watched him where he lay:
For oh, ‘bwas her heart's one treasure
Death's hand had snatched away.

And loud and long, through the darkness,
Rang out her hopeless ery,

Tl the ruddy thush of the ‘nmming
Spread over the castern sky,

Then, then as she lay in anguish
Beside her treasured dead,

In accents gentle and winning,
A sweet voice tenderly said:

= dAvise, Oddavyghter of sorrow ;
Lift up thive eyes; forlo!
Though thy babe can yetir to thee nwever,
Unto hine thow mayest go 1

And the heathen maother, rising

From her hopeless grief. found rest;
For the news of a visen Jesus

Gave peace to her troubled breast.

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.
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A LITTLE MOHAMMEDAN GIRL.

©BY REV. . W. DE SOUZA,

There was a little Mohammedan girl in
India vamed Manan,  Her parents never
told her about Jesus.  She never went to
any  Sundav-school. never heard about
David, or Moses, or Daniel, and how God
blegsed His people because they trusted in
Him, and yet you will find how good she
was as you read further about her. She

“was eleven years of age, with a bright in-
telligent face, and about a month ago, be-
gan attending onr mission school for girls,

“in the city.  She seemed fond of coming
and of learning her lessons.

Ona day she grew sick and stayed away

" from school.  No one thought that Manan
was never going to attend school again,
but three day after she became sick, poor
Manan died.  She was a little Mohamme-
dan girl, but before dving she sang a few

- strains of the hymn you all know so well,

*When He Cometh.”  She didn’t know

English, so she sang it in her own lang-

uage beginning with “Rabb farmata.”

After singing. she folded her hands across

her breast and said. “* Give my Salaams to

Miss Sahib (the Superintendent of the

School) and tell her to keep my work

woollen comforter which she was knitting)
carefully till I go to school again.” Short-

Iy after the spirit of the little girl fled to

God.

Think of a little Mobunmedan gir] sing-
ing **When He Cometh” on her death-
bed!

Jesus must have hewrd those words as
he stood heside the dying girl, and if you
children who have heard so much about
Him and yet don't love Him and (ry to
please Him, had been therve, 1 think you
would have heard the Blessed Saviowr say-
ing, * Children lcarn alesson from this
little Mohammedan girl.  She with all her
disadvantages and  slender opportunties
has thought of Me, and yet how many of
you. with My Gospel made known to you,
telling how [ died to save you and pur-
" chase eternal life for you, seldom think of
* thanking Me.”



