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The Hissionary Nuts.
‘How fair are the woeds inthe ripe Autumn.weather!
How tempting the nuts as they cover the ground!
Now Duncan and Jessie go nutting together,
Two bright, bappy children ag ever were found.
Just look at the chestnuts, how plump and inviting,
Wee brown satin'bags, stuffed as full as can be,
The hearts of the two busy children-delighting, .
See Duuncan and . Jessie-down uuder the treul

Rut, oh! do you think these are like any others?
They re not common nuts, I would have you to
kuow, - . )
For these are to help far off sisters and brothers;
For Mission Band muney, these nuts are to go.
There's no little Band where the children are living,
Like }(:he one they belonged to before they came
there; .
And yet they mustalways keep on with their giving
Sothe first Mission Circle will still have its share.

Just think how a bushel of nuts will surprise them'
For chestnuts don t grow in that town far away,

And surely no person will need to advise them
To sell them for all that the people will pay.

At lash, with somo help, all the nuts are collected,
In Duuncan’s new wagon the bux finds a place,

Then Jussie takes hold, ws might be expected,
And off to the station the little ones race.

How it went on the cars, how papa wrote a letter,
Howhthtzl children rejoiced when the box came to
and,
And sold all the nuts - I bolieve it is bett
To leave you to guess, fur you all understand.
But put on your thinkiug caps this very minute.
Pray, what can you do for your own Mission Band?
If you think of sume new thing, make haste to begin
it,
Oz do the old things with u readier hand.
-—Sclected.

—--Small service is true service while it Jasts;
The daisy, by the shudow that it coate,
Pr tects the lingering dew drop from the sun.

— Wordsiwcardh,

A Dialogue on Church Matters.

Two young girls, of Roman Catholic parentage,
had been educated together at a convent and be-
come fast friends. They had buen separated aftor
leaving school for sume tine, but meeting at » quiet
seaside resort mme suwmer, were delighted at the
prospect of a visit of several weeks. One afternvun
they had been enjoying w lively couversation in
Susie’s room. when Aggie, to her astonishment,
spied an epen Bible lying upon the table.

“Why Susie,” said she, ‘jou are nut really
reading the Bible when you kuow how strictly that
is forbidden by our prieste.

Susie.—Is it possible Aggie you have not heard
that Iately our holy father the Pope has advised all
the people to read the-Seriptures? In the states they
have been permitted to do su for yeare. Youknow
I have been staying with sowe of mother’s protest-
ant cousins for sume months, and while thereIrend
the Bible with them svery duy, and found it so in-
teresting that I am going %o continue the studyand
try aud find the comfort and benefit that they seom
to detive from it.

Jois. - Well, tell me Susie what do the protest-
ants really belisve? You know the sisters in the
convent used tv say that their’s was no religion and
there never was a protestant before Luther.

Susie, - I remember we were twld that and 1 ask-
ud my nunt gne day if it wasreally so.  ‘Why'said
she “‘my dear child do younot know what the word
protestent means? A Protestant is one whe pro-
tests against the declarations or errors of another.
Christ protested aginst the wickedness of the
Scribes and Pharisces and He was a Protestant.
Luther protested ngainst the priests in Lis day and
also against the fulse doctrives which lupl crept into
tho church that were not accurding o Scripture
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and from that time all that do soare called protest-
ants.” The church of Christ should adhere only to
the teaching of Christ and hia spostles, wherens
our church taught so much that was not enjoined
in the Bible. Not one word is mentioned of pur-
gatory, praying *o the mother of Christ or the
sainta, of immaculate conception, keeping of Lent,
infallibility of the pope, and several other teachings
of our church; all these were introduced hundreds
of years after Clrist. St. Paul says there were
falso teachers that forbade the eating of mmeat and
that forbid marriags He exhorted the bishops
and deacons or elders to be each the husband of
une wife und bring up their children in the fear of
the Lord.

Aggie.—But Susie is there nothing about pray-
ing to the Virgin Mary and asking her to intercede
for us?

Susio.—No indeed, Jesus =aid ‘‘they that do the
will of iny Father in Beaven the same is wy mother
and sister and brother,” and when a4 woman called
his mother blessed, he said *‘yen, rather blessed are
they that hear the word of God aund keep it.” He
tells us to come to Hiw for He only lbas the words
of endless life.

Aggie.—And Susie, ifHe tells us to come to Him
is it not wrong to go to sume one vlse as though he
wzs not willing to hear us?

Susie.—You will find that the Virgin Mary is not
once mentioned in the Bible after Christ’s ascen
sion. The Apostles nover speak of her in any of
their epistles.

Agpie.— Why, Susie, how you astonish me! Have
we nob always boen taught that ours was the only
true church?

Susio.—Yes, dear, I know we have, and perhaps
that is the reason the Scriptures were forbidden us
forin the firs! chapter of St. John's Guspel we
read, ‘as many as roceived himn, to them gave He
power to become the suns of God, even to them
that belisve on His name.” Faith and trust in
Jesus alone saves us, if we truly repent of our
sins, no matter what church we belong to.

Aggie.—It seems hard to doubt what we have
been taught since our infancy. There is one duty,
however, I never could get accustomed to, and that
is the confessional, and I have often wondered if
God required us to confess to a priest.

Susie.—Well, T have read the Bible about
through and I cannat seo anything of it, and Auntie
tells mo it was not enjoin~d as a duty hy the
church till after the 12th century.

Aggio.—Where cun you find the tlates of the in-
troduction of these doctrines into the church? I
should like to read for myself.

Susie.— Auntio read some of them to me from
some church history, but you can get a little book
ealled ‘Why are we Protestants? from room 20 in
the Wesley Buildings, in Toronto, for five cents,
which will tell you all about them.

Aguie.—Pleaso got one for me, will you, Susie?
And you have aroused my interest in the Bible so
completely I will get one and study that, too,

Montreal. C.

Sacra Santa, (Holy Stairs.)

[As there is an interesting extract from a letter
from Rome this month in Cousin Joy's Corner we
think it will add to the interest to give a small
portion of an extracv published by another trav-
eller. The part relating to Luther is especinlly
good.}

Lest some faithful friend of the Pope should say
thai Protestants misrepresent the teachings of the
Romish Chérch, we will add the following testi.
mony direct from houdq'ua;bers. At the foot of

this very stairs thousunds of. travellers haye sven

a monk or priest selling a little pamphlet, purport-
ing to give its history sud merits. We quote
carofully from this panphlat—*Dae of the m st
sacred remembrances of the passion of our Lord
Jesus Christ is certainly the Poly Stairs, mounted
8o many times by our Divine Redvemer and sanc-
tified by His precious blood.  These stairs,
brought from Jerusalem to Rome abvut the year
326, have been much frequented by both sexes of
every class, who mount the steps on their knees.
To engage Christinns to nccomplish this act of de-
votion, so precious and useful to thesoul of the
devout, St. Leo IV, granted nine years of indul-
gences for each of the ,twenty-eight steps of
the aforesnid Boly Stsirs, wher mounted on
the knee, with a contrite heart, praying or
weditating on the Passion of our Lord Jesus
Christ. .

Midway up those holy stairs is a spot that marks
a grand turning point in this world’s history. A
little over three and a half centuries ago, if you
had stood at the foot of the steps you would hava
seen apoor, peritunt, humble young friar, who toiled
up for the guod of hi: soul. With teurs and
prayers he alowly climbs the sacred staicwa;.
Look at him, and see if you know him now.
Aye, all the world knows him now, for did nct all
the Christion world celebrate his birth a few
months ngo? That is theboy who sung for his
breakfast in the streets of Bisenach. Thatis the
the miner's son of little Eisleben, the student of
Erfurt, the Augustine monk of Wittenburg, the
prigoner of Wartburg Castle. That is the valiant
man of God whose words soon afterwards shook all
Europe; that stout hearted hero that the bulls of

Popes could not frighten nor the gold of Ewperors
bribe. Toiling up Pilate’s stair case on his knees,
as millioas havo done since, suddenly he stops.
Light from the unseen world breaks in upon his
soul, In astill small voice which his follow pil-
grims hear not, he hears a message from Heaven,
*‘The just shall live by faith.” He springs to his
feot, turns around, and turns the world aronnd.
Ou the Scala Santa in Rome was the dawn of the

great reformation.
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Tune.~Talent. Laudes Domink,

God entrusts to all
Talents few or many.
None so young or smal
" That they have not any.
Tho’ the great and wise
. Huve a grester nunber,
Yet my one I prize,
And I must not slumber.

Little drops of rain
Bring the apriuging flowers,
And I wiay attain
Much by little powers.
Every little mite,
Every little measure,
Helps to spread the light,
Helps to swell the treasure,

God will surely ask,

. Ere I entor heaven,

Have I done the task
Which to me was given?

God entrusts to sll
Talsnts few or many,

None 8o yoong or small
That they have not any !

Field Study for November.

THANKSGIVING, ©O”NFHESSION, INCREASE OF
ENOWLEDGE AND OF LIBERALITY.

2 Cor. 1X.: 8, 11, 16.

This is the very time of year when thanksgiving
Blls the aie.  The ingathering of the fruits of the
earth remninds us of our Father's goodness Vo usas-a
pevple. He has been mindful of the sowingand
planting done in the early spring, and He has given
us the glorivus sunshine and the timely showers of
rain, each to help in the growth and ripening of
the harvest. And so, as we think of our many
wercies, our hearts are full of praise to the Giver
of all gocd. There is 8o much to be thankful for.
I cannot believe that there is one of our mzny
Mission Band girls, who is so poor, that she has
no cause forthankfulness. God may not give us
all riches of the same kind, but Ho always gives us
riches of some kind; oftennshs who is called the

poorest girl is rich in a largor, better way than the

girl whose father owns his millions.

But now comes the question, are we grateful ? If
50, how are we going to show forth our gratitude?
I like the idea of thanksgiving and coufession
going together. 1% is o looking at God's side, and
then with hearts filled with shame looking at our
side, and regretting the smallness and unfaithful
ness of our lives. And that makes us think of the
text which stands with our subject for prayer. If
God is willing und able to make all grace abound

; thing, ‘‘abound unto every good work %"
der what that might mean, if it were worked out

| would be more voices raised in prayer.

to us, shall not wo, having all sufficiency in every-
I won-

in ench of our lives during the next year. Some

‘| one will sny— ‘‘we would have mmore money in vur

mite boxes.” No doubt we should, and more than
that we would have better attendance at our moet-
ings, and everyone more willing to do her share in
nuking the meeting helpful. I am sure there
Aud the
“good work” would abound duriug the month or
fortnight between our meoting together. Many of
usneed to abound inknowledge. Just ns surely as
we incrense our knowledge of work done by Miss-
ionaries, and are more fully alive to their needs
and difficulties, even so will our desire to bring
greator gifts increase. Let us aim to gain infor-
wation and to give it, and we would all do well to
follow the example of “‘Jean” of whom we read in
our last paper, and he determined to find some

‘way of getting honest money for our treasury.

We never can be so rich in our liberality that our
gifts shall measure u}) to-that great gift which God
gave to us in His only son, but we can all do our
best and angels could not do more. H. 8. 8.

Qusstions for November.

Why does this time of tho year remind us of God's gooduess to
_ usasa people? .

What has God done toward the harvest?

How do we feel when we think of it?™

Have we anything to bs thankful for}

In whut way can a poor girl be rich?

What important question comes now?

Why isthe idea of thankegiving and confession together a good
ono? '

What is the text for this month?

If that were worked out in our lives next year, what would be
sho first resait?

The second rosult?

Fourth and fifth?

What do we need?

Will you tell us what that knowledgeis that we need and what
it will do for us?

What must we aim to do?

In what should we follow Jean’s example?

How much can we do?

Words of Cheer for Weary Workers

“It is raining, little lower
Be glad of rain.
Too much sun would wither thes,
T'will shine again,
The sky is very black, 'tis true,
But just behind it shines' the blue.

Art thou weary, tonder heart?
Be glad again;
In sorrow sweetest things will grow,
As flowers in rain.
God watches, and thou wilt have sun
When glouds' their weary work have
dune.”
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Cur payer subjects this month are ““French
- Canudian civilization—the ~work of . the Institute!
day schools aud Bible Women in Montreal.” Most |8
important subjecis, relating as they do to evils in
our own Jand and tho methods employed wxbh God’
help to put thom down. Wo who love our coun-
try nud long to see if prosper in the very best sense
of the word know it is impossible while snch evnls
exist, while such'a large part of nhe»pupulntwn
dues not enjoy what we prize, or ought to pxwe
more than anyhhmg elso fu the world, x\.hg,louq
liberty. We rejoice thut so much is'beiug done to
bring about a bettec state of things. ~ Solet us
pray with all our hearts that the entrance of
God's word may give lxght as He snys it will,
Thero is so much in our ' paper'this month on this
subject that it is not noeessnry for us to say, moré,
hut we will give & portion of Madame Dalpe’s- -very
oxcelleut and comprehensive address read before
. our last Branch Meeting, It is especinlly intef
veting and effective because written by one ‘who
has hvcd most of her life in the midst of thess
evils and knows wéll wlicre of she gpraks:-~ ’

.;Freneli Missions,

BY MADAME DALPE,

—

One cnnnot haye lived mhnngst the Roman
Cathelics without wishing with o]l their hearts to sce
them freed from their yoke of superstition and idol
atry. Theroare 1,171,000 French in the Province of
Quebec and of the latter only 10,000 are Protes-:
tants. Think of 1,161,000 persons not allowed to
think for themselves, taught to beliove that by
few words, the pricst is able to turn @ little picce
of dough, sulled the wafer, into the hedy, blopd

and divinity of our Snpviour; obliged to pray to this

THE PALM BRANCH.

{ Virgin nnd take her as the mediator between God

and man, when St. Faul says: *“There is only

‘Hone medistor between God and man, the wan

Christ Jesus.” Time will only permit moe to wmen-
tion some of their errors, such as supremacy

.| of the pope —the invecation of saints—the power

of the priest to forgive sins—the ssle of pardons
and induigences. But suppese they had only the
error of believing that after death they are guing
to barn in the fires of purgatory, would you not do
allin your power to give them the blzssed hope we
have of falling asleep in Jesus to rise victorious
on rosurrection-duy? To make them know that we
caunot earn heaven? If you could witness the joy

+ } of those who leave the church’of Rowme to come to
* | the light, it would stimulate you to greater zeal in

this noble cause. They devour the Gospel so to
speak, they read it, they meiworize it, they de-
fend it witha zeal that silences the eneinies of the
truth. Thave oftan heard my father say, that my
grand parents would sit up part of nights to read s
new testament that had been given them!

If you visit the Province of Quebec you will see
that tho greater part of the wealth is in the hands
of the clergy. They bmld magnificent churches,
while all'arcasd ‘are as a rule, smill ‘houses in
which live a pyople who have haxd work to make
living. In gne qf the Roumn Catbohc churches in
Montreal there is a picture mpresentmg purgatory
as a great sea of flutnes,-’in which millions are

‘writhing.in agony; some have parts of their bodies

and others ouly their- heads out, thus intimating
that more prayers need % bs 33id to-got” them out
antirely. -Yuu.can imagine the effect such a pic-
ture would have upon the-pecple. It would make

‘them give money, -no'matter how poor they are, to

getthejr. loved ones-.ont of suffering. The last
timo I was at hoine 2 poor.old woman came and
asked me write-a letter. to her two sons in the
States;-to tell them that theinfatherwasdeadandask
thiem to'send monvy to have prayers snid to get his
soul out. of purgatory.: Iksid to.her *Madame if T
werg the.priestand I helieved I could .take your

-} husbrud’s soul out of purgatory, I should not wait

until you ont to-the States and got the money, T

-|-'would pray, pray night :md day to get him out of

suffering !

From tithes,. taxcs, pew rents, fees for sacra-
munts, niasses for the dead, the Roman Cr tholic
clergy in the city-of Quebdc recezives the immenso
sum of §8,000;000-por anputm! At the opening of
St. Peter's eathedral amung: other thirgs, a ticket
for heaven was sold for 25cts ! - To bring about a
better state of things youmust educate tho peopl:
to-think for'themselves-and.you egn by establish-
ingrotepediandsduy schopls wrl: sepding .9ut. ool




" gov. grants shall have diplomas !
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porteurs.and Bible women to work among them. [tian darkness, she thought of those even less for-
Friends tako courage, there is & great work, gumg' tunate, who had the added burded. of poverty to

on iu the Pwvmca of Quebec; puople are becommg
enlightened. Where Protestants were mobbed a
fow years ago-for preaching the doctrines of tho
Bible thuy are now welcomed by the people. Re

forms are being mpde among themssives—such as
the right of suporvising education in convents and
monagteries; they ask that all teachers receiving
It is o fact that
thousands of copies of our Bible have been distri-
buted among Roman Catholios of the Province of
Quebec; no less than 2000 copies having beon sold
by oug woman in Montreal during the past four
years. The late Rev. L. N. Beandry was the
means of brmgmg some 3000 persons to the know-
ledge of the truth. .Take courage friends—do all
in your power to help on this graud work, know-
ing that they who turn many to the Lord shal}
shine a3 the staxs forever and ever.

’

Which Loved Host?

FLORENCE M, YORKER,

Ina benutiful address to .the. convention of
King's Daughters in Toronto, last winter,.. Miss
Davis, of New York, told a little story, which X
would like v repeat as'well as I can remember it,
for the enjoyment of “thoke whu may not have
heard it. Miss Davis bad beon speaking of the
different lines of work adopted by the Order, and
also the different motives which prompted the
Daughters togive ahd to work in His name. She
said that at headquarters it was the duty of several
to read, arrange and appropriate to their best
uses, the contents of lotter, parcel, etc., which lay

" in heaps et'éxy 'normng on Jong tables, iniaroom

uged for, slgch purposgs. It isa Tong and tedwus

-tagk sometunes, but -often they are well repmd. by

the sweet: dessong? unconseiously’ taught, and:ithe
cowfort given, by these messages from all ovor

. the gpntinent.

-Ong. nforning Miss.Davis: pmke«imp a: lottar lying
nearest hory and - fuund; it to be. qeneof the most
pitepus she.had ever read. The writar was plunged
in darkness and almost despmr. The.clouds which
had beey gathering heayily in the sky of her life,
had suC 3enly ovugu}vsmd. i,he blue, shutting cut

all t,he sunshine an Ieavmg oxily the shadows

dense n'\d dnrk, Th,ete \’ms Dot a ray of light sny-

bt
sanENOPL B ek,

‘whete, sho saxd _.The singing birda of hopa | ‘had
bushc& their songﬁ In blind despair she clung
mher faith, t':ustmg God’s Hurd to uphold her,
" Waves .\nd bl“()\'wis seemed to ligve’
'rom t}':e 'dcpths of ‘clnb F,‘,)p-'

contend with. 8o, that some shadowed life might
receivp a little ray of hope and comfort, she en-
olospd--seventy five dollaral  With sympathatic
sigh the reador laid tho letter down. A touch of
gloom was upon her heart as she opened the next.
Did chance place those two side by side}

The second was from a young gitl whe lad
never known & sorrow in her life. Not a cloud
was in the sky, but the helo of Jove and gladness
surrounded her, making her whole life blessed.
From the.home, of loving pavents she was soon to
step into one still-dearer, shared-by-the nne whom
she had chosen out of the whole world. That
others might know a little of the happiness which
made this wozld an Eden for her, she enclosed--
seventy five dollars! The leader smiled us she laid
the lotter down with a loving pat, then turned to o
box coming the next in order. It was securely
tied, and stuffed full of nowspapers to protect
somoething in the centre. Di 1ing the, process of
unpacking othors gathcred around.  What could it
be to need such care? Soinething very precicus
surely ! At last they came upon a. small roll
carefully wrapped, which they:found to be & china
.toy lamb, such as.one could buy almost anywheve
for twonty cents or less,-and. broken in two in the
middle. Th¢ pieces were held tugether by a strip
of paper, upon which was printed f)y & baby hand
i uncertain tapitals vhese wurds ‘My -dear lambe
for some 'ittle dirl to play wiz.”  That was all, no
nalae was abbached but the hearts of tho readers
"went out in blessing to the tiny Prmcess. as did no
doubt the heart of the ng hithiself. Out of her
nursery treagures the baby Had given the best, and
whe shall, . 83Y. .which gift. was the fairest in the
sight of our King!

'T'o many, of us.ag Mission ('J'xr(;ler members may
isumetimes.come the dlscoumgmg thou«ht “After
all there is 50 little I can do.” It may be we are
80 sthted that we' catiot give- the causd we so

dearly love much financial aid, or even the gift of
time, and yet if we, from narrowed lives and
straightened circumstancgs, bringour best, who will
daro limit tha power of the King to magnify our
meagre oﬁ'c.rmg into a gift so bountiful and wide-
re.lcbmg that ouly Xtornity will unveil jts vast
territory of nsefulness. Then let us not despise
theday of small things. It may not be for us to
man the life-boats, yetr. perhaps, we can seize the
speukm" trumpet and send out 3 word of cheer to
t.ae tempest tossed,  Or it may be for us to simply
*kéép the lower lights burning! steadily along the
shore.” If not even,this, can we not spare from
among vur heart freasures somet]vng that may
bring into tho life of “one of the ‘lowest of these”

¢ geW ot e

now 1n heathendom, @ siugle ray of bm,htnc:s
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Address.—~Cousin Joy, 282 Princess 8t., 8t. John, N. B:

What Haidie Did

[A Recltation.]
The box was all packed and stood by the door—
"Twas going a journey tho round world o’er;
‘Thore was nothing to do but nail down the lid
Save this one little thing that Maidie did.

Maidio sat on the doorstep, Pegg on her arm,
Holding her tight and keeping her warm.
She was not much of a doll, pvor Pegg,
With her head almost off and only one leg.

She wasall Maidie had, though, her dearest and best,
Next to paps and mumaw and all the rest;

And now her brain was all in a whirl

At the thought that many a poor little girl,

Where the big box was going had nothiug so good
As poor little Pegg; and do what she would

The question kept coming, *“*Ought Peggy to go
Tu the box o’er the sea, when she loved her s0?”

She would roll up a rag doll, wouldn’t that do?

Or she'd suve all her penniva the whole year through
For the nicest French dolly in all the big store;
But then that couldn’t go tn the box by the door.

“The sweatest, the best,” the minister said;
And softly she patted Pegy's little tow head,
Kissed her poor, faded lips, with ssob raised thelFd—

Cwn &ou gn;ess for me now what our Maidie did?
—=Selected.

Dear little Maidie! of course we all know what
she did.  She put pour dear Peggy in the box, let
down the lid very suddenly and turned away
quickly, because she could’nt look at anybody just
then, her eyes were 8o full of tears. But though
there were tears in her eyes and a great sob in her
throat, you may be sure soon, very soon, therc was
a bright happy feeling deep down in her heart, for
had she not given her very swectcst and best to
the dear Friend who had given His all for her?
He knows just how tv fill up the empty place with
the thought of his‘well done’and his bright,approv-
ingsmile, It has often bsen said that **Jesus wept”
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because the Bible tells us so. but he nevef dniled.
One dear little girl said she did’nt believe that.
When she was asked why she said, “If he had never
smiled the chiliren would nut have come to Bim.”
Of course he smiled and He is smiling now up in
Heaven when He sees the children trying to please
Hiwm, trying to show their love and gratitude by
bringing their little gifts which go tohelp the other
poor children whose lives are so sad because they
have never even heard of His love for thew.
Maidie might miss her dear dolly sumetimes but
she would never be sorry‘thut she had let her
go as alittle missionary! You may smile, dearlittle
cousing, ut the thought of Pegygy going out as a
missionary,but after all that is what Peggy is now.
The word means one sent, and surely Peggy was
sent with a mesange of love straight from the heart
of onelittle girl to the heart of anotlier, to"give her
an idea, which words could never give, of the great
love which did ull it could do to save the world.

Puzzie Drawer.

ANSWER TO SEPTEMBER PUZZLE,
Enigma.—Dartmouth,
comes from Miss Annie Locke, Summerhill,
Toronto. : '

PUZZLE FOR OCTOBER.
DIANMOND,

My 1st is a letter in maiden; my 2nd is a place
for storing; my 3rd is a native American animal;
my 4th is the foundation of missonary societies;
my bth is a racket; my 6th is a Patriarch in the
Bible; my 7th is a consonant in woman,

Dear Cousy Jov.—[As we this month study
RomanCatholicism Ithought anextract from a letter
written by one of the Band girls now in Rome
might interest some of our other girls who have
not yet seen the home of Romanism.—F. E. P.]

And now we are in the *“Eternal City,” and are
renlizing the dream of chilihood. The first day we
spent in the Forum, of evurse. it vas wonderful to
stand on the Via Sacre and gaze at monuwments of
the greatnoss of Rome ! Quite close lies the Col-
isseum, coming up to our expectation and full of
interust. The next day was spent partly in the
Palatine Hills and partly in St. Peter's. The
Palatine as you know, was thesite of the original
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city of Romulus and in soveral places large por-
tions of his wall 763 B. C., may still be scen in
wonduerful preservation. The palace ruins were
very intoresting, but what struck wmo moust was an
altar, built of travestine, with an ancient tnscrip
tion of 390 B. C., showing that it had been dedi-
cated tu an “unknown God,” who had foretold an

invasion of the Gauls.
On Sunday we went, in the morning, to a Meth-

odist Episcopal Italizt: church, but it was such an
effoxt to try to follow the Italian that we did not
got us much gooud as might have been expected. In
the afternoon we went out to St. John Lateran,
which we liked.  Quite neur is a building contain-
ing the Scala Santa, and this impressed we very
much. The staivs, 28 steps, wevre brought from
Pilate’s house by the Empress Helenn. As tho
frout door opens you see in front of you the Scala
Santa, with white marble statues-of Christ in the
garden at either side,—one with the kiss of Judas.
The steps themselves are of white murble covered
with wood, but plainly visible,—some of them worn
down to a great hollow. Here and there in the
steps are pieces of glass lot into the wood over the
bloud stains of His feet. These the devout kiss as

they painfully ascend the steps on their knees. -

Each step secures them & nine years’ indulgence,
or belps their friends out of purgatory. At the top
is a chapel, where they weve celebruting muss. The
whole thing was very touching to me.

But I must not weary you. This little Alpine
rosebud came from the Rigi, and the maidenhair
from the Palace of .he Cacsars, on the Palatine.

M. M. N.

‘Child Life in Japan,

Not long agoIsent to alittle girl and boy
at home, two of the pretty paper balloons that the
Japanese children play with hore in the spring
time, and wrote them at the same time about the
bright-colured kites in the shaps of birds and
fishes, otc., thnt werothen flying about on every
side whenever we went out on the streots. The
paper balloons cost only a cent or two a piece,
while ¢he kites can be bought for half a cent and
upwards. T spoke of the fittle that they cost when
I was writing but did not think more about it.
When an answer came to my letter, howover, s
few weoks afterwards, there was one sentenco that
set me thinking.  After thanking me for the
ballvons, and telling me what fun they had playing
with them, they said: “We think it would be
lovely to live in Jupan, and vhat the little Japan-

ir4

ese boys and girls must be the happiest children
in the world, with so many heautiful toys to play
with.” When I read that I said to myself: <If
that is &11 the ohildren at howme know of the life of &
child in Jupan, it is my fault for telling them ouly
one side of the story.” So ns I have bcen asked
to write the girls and boys in our Mission Bauds
something about the childven here, I want to tell
you first sowme reasons way Canadian children
should be glad that they live in Canuda and not in
Japan.

The children here do have plenty of toys to play
with it is true, but you would very soon tire of
them, for it is their bright coloring only that
makes them attractive. They are made mostly
frou paper or from very poor material so that they
are soon broken or turn, and though the cost would
seem very small to you, it means inuch more to the
children here, for their parents,many of them, wink
hard all day to earn ten or fifteen cents, so that if
a child hus a half cent to spend on & toy he is vich
indeed. We have children in our poor schools
here who are glad to come and work all day at
making match boxes, to earn from one half cent to
two cents u day, and the little food they can buy
with this money is often all they get to eat, though
it is not enough to satisfy their hunger or keep
them healthy.

1t is among children like this that we have our
poor schools and orphanage, in which they are
helped to make a better living for themselves, he
sides being taught about Christiznity and the one
true God. But I imagine I'hesar some of you say-
ing: “But that is only the very poor children
who have such a hard tiwae as that.” Yes, it is
true that those whose parents are not poor do not,
suffer in that way, but there are so many, in
Jupan who are poor, that we cannot but think and
write most about them. But even the children of
wealthy parents in this country lose much from
their lives that even the poorest children in
Aumerica have to help them to be happy and good.

Have you ever thought what it would be to live
in a country where there is no Suaday—no Christ-
mas—no BEastertide, with its beautiful story of
Christ’s resurrection. with all the precious meaning
that it lhas for us? Where there is not even
a Saturday night as an end tu the week, but where
work goes on from day to day with no west to
mark one week from another. No Bible, no
churches, no Sunday schools to go to, for though
there are plenty of temples and very many gods of
all sizes and  kinds, yet the “God of gods™ is uut
among them.

Some other time T want to' tell you what the
children here ure taught about the gods that they
serve, and also to teoll you of the brightness
and hope that come into their lives, when Mission
Churches, Sunday schools and other schools are
opencd among them, so that you may ree how
much gocd the money you are helping to raise at
home, is doing here. V.

Kanazawa.
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How Betsy Baker earned her money for]
". the HMite-box.
M. E.:—B_Y-ANB.

It wns a cool evenin’ in July, and I was a-settin’
out in the porch a-thinkin' about the firat miss’-
nary meetin’ Ihed attended that arternoon, Asl
hed been gettin' the dinner rendy in the mornin’,’
n purty lookin' young 1ady hed cum up tor the
door, She give we n good wornin' and snid she
“had jest cum: ty see of I -would gd ter s miss'nary
meetin® in tha arterncon. I - thought about it ajl
the timo I was gettin’ dinner, an whon my ole man
cum in X jest told him shat she said, an he told
me for to go, so-I went.

'Twus a real nice meetin!, the lady what hed
cum in the moritin’was there and. said-she wus
very glad ‘to seb me. They talked about the
Chines and Injuns, and 'then a lady got up.an
snid o pietre about givin’ all we could ter the hes-
then people, who were a-oryin’ fer help. acrost the
sen, an how we ought to pray fer them anl fer the

" people whut went out ter help- ‘them! Wal I
never hed heerd of it talked about in thet way |
ufore. Tallus thought it was the heathens own
fuult they worshipped gods and all thés, I thought
they knew how to be good but diin't want ter.
But thot meetin’ jest cleared my mind, -jest one
bit, it did." Theh another lidy got up and read
ubout the poor young widders in Indy, and the
tears jest rolled down mo face &s I thought of 'ow.
I hed-been'-a livin' .in comfort . without onct
a-thinkin of them worse -off nor meself. An afore
I cum away I"asked the lady ter giv’ me'one o'
them boxes, what she said was fer puttin® money
in fer the heathen.
blue box is what Pve been u-thinkin’ of !  We aint
got wuch money to spare, least ways we got
cmough to live comfortable like, but not much
tor give away.
wonld hev to earn somathin’ extry. er else do-with-
out somethin’ thet I hed. I went te bed arly like
thet night, au. afore I went to sloep I hed a way
fixed 80 a8 to git the money for me mite box.
‘Tho nex’ nioenin’ I was up by five, an afore I
went downstairs I didn’t forgit to pray fer the
hieathens nuther. T hed jost got the fire Jitand-the
kittle sot.on te bile when =leetle buy cum up ter
tho door.: *The cows in the barn, mum, an I've
cum fer the miltk pail.” *‘Well Bobby here it is"
says I “an afore ye goes home cum in fer a
minute.” Little Bobby Ellis was the boy what
fotched my cow from the pastur’ ev ory morpin’ an
night and milked hor. We kep her in a pastyr’
jest hock of tho village, with somo other eaws ba-

-So if I wus to give anything I}-
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lungin’ to vur neighbors, I wus awful afeerd of a
cow; oven i° 1 wens into the stall ter feed our ownl
gentlo J ersey, 1. folt ruder skeered like, But fer
tho sake o’them poor henthen widders au tho
othcrs, Chines, Injuns,’ Jappys and oll, T wus

a-goin’ oub srter me own cow overy mornin’ an
night, nmong oll the rest, and what wus more I
was a-goin' te milk her. "An I think them people
ought to be purty thankful, dont you? T way jest
pul:tm breakfust on the tablo when Bobby came
in, *“Now Bobby" says I *‘yau’ve ben 1 good boy
all the time you've been with me, an I know you
spent yer money fer your mother, mostly,bus. thar 8
poor heathen worse off nor you by o long bit,” says
I “gn I'm a-goin’ after we own cow an wilk hor
an give the money ter them ho%then So ye kin
jest cum on Suday's an I'll giv' ye 16 (fiftecn)
Lcents |” I gave him 10 (ten) cents every week day
and thet would be 60 (sixty) ceits a'week for we
box. .

-So Ilit the . fire and sob the table, an then
takin’ up a swich, I started off fur me cow. When
I got te the bars I saw a lob of other cows there,
Jbutinesign of our Dolly(ufberw.ud I found she had
a kind of hankerin arter sohbude .an meditatin’
and would wonder off by herself.) Now thinks T'
to meself, them cows is very passy like standm’
there a-chewin’ right afore my face. I got so
kinder exasperate standm thar a logkin’ at those
impeit nant cows,, that I snys ter meself says I, of
yer a-guin.arter thet cow, gdo, and dont stand here
foolin’ away yer time.” Soa. quakxn inardly 1 let
down ore bar and crawled through. The cows h$d
begun ty eat arin and didnt svem tér notive me so
1 did'nt feel co awfully skeerd. “Now” says I,
* I'm a-goin to walk right pist them cows, Il jest

And how ter fill that are leetle, keep a-thinkin’ of thoge widders-and henthens So

Iwentupnssed them a-sayin’ to meself all the
time—. .

“Think of the heathen who to weoden idols bmv
And Betsy Baker go right arter-your dow.’

Treckbn its wonderful how people’s thoughts:carry
thém along. The next thihg I knowed thero wus I
standin’ alone side of Dolly. I drove her kome an
tied ‘herup in the siall and give her some hay,
an I did’nt feelmuch skeerd cither. - .I-went inan
got the pail and stool an begun to wilk her, an
gof along real splendid. Sherwmust a knowed T
was & thilken her for the heathens, cause siie only
slapped: her tail onct, it made me kinder skeerd
but [ kep o sayin’ to meself,
“Remomber the widders and the poor Chmee,
Remember the Injuns and the Japanee.’

And every night and moruin’ ginco then, exceptin’
Sunday, I've drove Dolly home and milked her,

and every weok T've put 60 (sixty) cents inwy
niite bux. . Hampton.




