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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

The @hildren's Becord.

A MONTHLY MISSIONARY MAGAZINE FOR THE
CHILDREN OF THE

Pr:sbyterian Church in Canada.. -

Price, in advance, 15 cents per year in parcels of &
and upwarnds, to one address,

Single copies 30 cents. .

Subscriptions at a proportional rate may begin at’
any time, but must end with December. .

All receipts, after paying its own cost, are given to
Missions,

All communications to be addressed to

Rev. E. Scorr, New Glasgow, Nova Scotia.

Dear Youse PeorLe :—The CHILDREN'S
Recorn wishes you one and all
A GOOD NEW YEAR.
*“But,” you suy, * why do you not wish

us
A HAPPY NEW YEAR,

for the New Yea~'s cavds have that written :

upon them ?* Yes children, true enough,
but.this wish is a better one because it tells
you the way to be happy. '

1t is well to wish you health, it is better
t) tell you how you may be healthy, It
is well to wish ypu sficcess in life, it lis

better to tell you how you may: be success- |

ful. Soitis well to wish youa Happy
New Year, it is better to tell you how it
may be male happy. My the coming
vear be a good one to you and it will be a
happy one.
O happy is the man who hears
Instruction’s warning voice ;
And who celestial wisdom makes
His carly only choice.

Far she has treasuves greater far,
Than East or West unfold ;

And her rewards more precious are
Than all their stores of gold.

She guides the young with innocence,
In pleasures paths to tread ;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

According as her labors rise
So her rewards increase ;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.

LETTER FROM THE NORTH WEST.

Our young readers know that one of our
Mission Fields is among the Indians of the
North West. The following letter was
written by Mr. Burgess a missionary teach-
er who is laboring there, to-a friend in
Brandon, Manitoba, and has been sent to
Tur CHILDREN's RECORD, 80 that you can
learn something of what is dving for the
Indians and how to help them :

Birprain Creek, Oct., 1886.
Dear Friend :

Your package of black-board varnish
reached me safely, for which many thanks.
It is very helpful to find that people at a
distance-are taking an interest in our work
here. )

The supply of-clothing is very welcome,
but there is another want which I would
like to mention to you, and that is help
for the sick.

Theve is a very deserving man very ill
here at present with hemorrhage of the
lungs. His name is Joseph Eastman heis
our leading elder. The Indians have no
doctor. T'managed to get some medicine
for him, also a bag of flour and some pork
from the agent.

The people do not make bread but flat
scones, and now that he is sick he cannot
eat it, nor is the fat pork a thing he can
eat but very little of.

Since I came to the Reservel have seen
several of the best Indians we had die in
the same way just as it seems for the want
of the common necessaries of life. T know
that this is a common thing among the
poor of our large towns, but not having
seen much of it before, I féel it all the
more here, where all the people are so well
known to me. They come to me always
with all their troubles, knowing that at
least there is always sympathy for them if
little else.

Can you suggest a way of helping them ?
A small fund would be the most useful I
think. I shall be only too glad to give an
account to the sender of any outlay. The
calls on myself are too many. The sick
people always send to me, and you will
know how hard it is tosay *‘ I canuot help
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you this time.” 1 know from your very
kind letter that you will help us if you can.
I have just heard that the sick man has
hiad another attack of bleeding, so 1 must
go and see if anything can be done for him.
With many thanks for past help and
good wishes, Iam, very sincerely yours,
J. G. BURGESsS.

THE CHRISTMAS MISSION GIFT.

Hilda and Helen are dear little twin
sisters, living in a quiet country town.
They look just as much alike as two per-
sons can. Strangers say exactly alike,
and even their own fatherhas been known
to call Hilda, Helen, and Helen, Hilda;
but their mother knows that of the two
little turn-up noses, one curves a little
more than the other, and she never makes
a mistake in their names, These little
girls have never seen a missionary, but

they know more about missions than many |

who have, for a dear aunt has lived among
the heathen for many years. Almost
every.month brings letters from her to the
mother, which the children always hear
with interest; and occasionally one comes

. to the children themselves, which is a

great delight; and then they have almost
equal pleasure in.answering it.

. Like most ather children these girls
think all the days in the year are made
for Christimas. Ever since last Christmas,
they have been planning for the one so
soon to come, and that they may have
plenty. of money to rememberall their
friends, they have each weck put a little
of their ‘‘allowance” into a round, red
box which they keep in a drawer, and call
their Christmas box. It is very light and
thin and pretty, and is especially precious
becuuse it came from the auntie over the
sea, and reached them on Christmas
morning three years ago. I cannot tell
exactly how much. money has gone into
this little box in the course of the year,
but they have told me something of their
Christmas plans, and 1 am sure they can-
not have spent a great deal upon them-
selves, or they would not have so much
now to give away.

Hilda put her arms around my neck

when I was with her the other day, and
said, ‘“ Aunt Carrie, do you know what
wo have done with our Mission Christmas
money ?”’

*“No,” I said, ‘‘but I should like to
kinow all'about it.  'What do you mean by
your Mission Christinas money "

‘ Why, I mean that which we lay aside
for the Lord Jesus. Mother says, since
Cliristinas means the birthday of Jesus,
we ought to give something to Him first
of all. " So Helen and I thought last year
that we should give to Him the tirst dollar
that we saved ; but after we got it, it took
us & good while to decide what to do with
it.”

¢ And have you decided now ¥’

*¢ Oh, yes, mine went ever so long ago,
and Helen's will start to-morrow.”

** And why make Christmas gifts so long
before the time 7’ T said.

* So they may_get there in season.
You know mine had to go way over to
India. 1 bought ¢wenty papers of needles
and had them packed in flour to keep them
from rusting, and. sent them to auntie’s
school. I expect, they will get there in
season to make Cl‘ii;istmns presents to the
scholars, who think very much of such
things. And I sent some old Chrsimas
cards to go with them,

¢ And what has Helen bought with her
dollar that is to start to-morrow ?”

‘“Oh, that is going to the Pillow Mis-
sion, and will buy twenty little printed
letters, each in a nice envelope which says
on the outside, *A Christmas Letter for
You.” The letter tells about Jesus and
his pity for sick people: and it will be put
under the pillow of some little boy or girl
in some hospital; and when they wake up
in the morning they will find it, and, if
they are ever 8o poor and far away from
home, they will know that sumebody cares
for them. Aunt Carrie, don’t you think
it is nice ?”

*“ Yes, my dear little girl,” I said, kiss-
ing her; ““and I wish all the boys and
girls would remember what Christmas
means, and make their first Christmas gift
to Himn who gave themn the day and all its
joys."—Little Helpers.
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LETTER FROM MRS, MORTON.

T'UNAPUNA, Oct. 208th,
My Dear Children :—

Every timel see your neat little REcorp
with your own name on it and so much
good and pleasant reading in it, I think
how good and happy you ought to be, I
have heard my father suy that when he was
& little boy there were no books for child-
ren, except silly tales like Jack the Giant
Killer and Gulliver's travels, and now how
many hice books you have !

You must remember how good God is
in this, and that He will one day ask what
use you have made of all the good things
He is giving you, and you must try to do
all you can for the little heathen children.
You can all love them and pray for them,
and most of you can work for them too.

What do you think I saw at Orange
Grove Estate the other day ? It was Sab-
bath and I had gone there to teach Miss
Morton’s Sabbath School as sho was absent,

ut not a child was to be seen.

We rang the bell, and waited, and rang
again but only six children appeared.
What could be the reason? You will
‘hardly believe when Itell you. Nearly
all the Coolio people on the Estate, large
and small, men and women, several hun-
dreds, were busy

MARRYING TWO DOLLS.

I taught the children and then went out
to the houses, but it was of no use. No
one was ready” to hear me. They had
made a little tent with’ cocoa-nut leaves.

The bride, & small and rather shabby doll,
was awaiting the arrival of the bridegroom. !
A large quantjty of foed was cooked and l
heaped up on plantain leaves on the tioor !
of an empty hut, and a noise of drumsand !
singing in the distance procluimed that the
bridegroom was approaching.

[ waited a few minutes ull the proces-
sion came up, carrying a boy doll on a
litter; children were dancing to the drums;
the noise was quite deafening.  Ther they
put. the dolls in the tent, sitting together,
a lamp was burning before them. and !
flowers were there ; the women commenced |
singing and throwing rice, and Lleft them, °

sadly thinking how many ways Satan has
to keep the heathen from hearing the
word of God.

FUTUNA.
(For the Children’s Record.)

The name— Futina—is new to many of
the readers of the CHILDREN'S RECORD. It
is an island of the New Hebrides, but our
Church has no missionary there. Three
years ago however, the Free Church of
Scotland settled a medical missionary, Dr.
Gunn.

One fact can be recorded of Futuna that
cannot be said of any other part of the
New Hebrides. Two missionarie’s wives
now sleep beneath its soil, one of whom
was born in Nova Scotia. The other, Mrs.
Charles Murray died on the 21st of March
after two years labor in Ambrim, She
came to Futuna whilst ill that she might
be near the Doctor. Shortly before her
death 200 natives came into her room but
only one of them shed a tear. They are
not a people easily moved. They are also
strangers as to what the Bible teaches us
about Heaven. When Mrs. Murray died
they imagined that it would take her soul
some time to reach the homeabove. Our
Shorter Catechism and the Bible teaches
that after death the soul immediately
passes into glory. As yet only a few of
the natives of this island know this precious
truth. Then they are a very superstitious
people. How do you think they account
for a thunder storm. In this way, They
think the sacred men make thunder by
stirring a number of_ stones about in a
canoe and the rattling thus made is caused
by them to be heard in the sky. Even
some of the natives who attend church be-
lieve this.

Long has the dark night reigned over
Futuna. The children ave ignorant. Many
of them know nothing of the Saviour. Let
it be your prayer that soon the dense dark-
ness of heathenism may be driven out by

i the glorious light of the Gospel shining

through their hearts and brightening their
lives.  You enjoy light, it is your duty to
send it to others. -
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LOVE'S QUESTION.

A little girl often followed after her
father when he came into the house, with
this question: ‘* Father, what can I do for
you?” And never was she happier than
when he gave her something to do for him.
Once he said, perhaps tired with her ask-
ing, ¢ Child, why do you ask that question
80 often?”

0O father,” she answered, with two
great tears swelling in her cyes, ** because
I can’t help it!"”

It was love that put the question; and
her readiness to undertake whatever he
set her about, was proof of the genuine-
mness of that love; she wanted always to
be doing something for father.

People are sometimes in doubt whether
they love God or not. I will tell them
how they can find cut. Are you often
agking your Heavenly Father the sume
question this little child was asking her
earthly father? Is it one of your first
thoughts, ‘‘ Lord, what wilt thou have me
todo?” And do you keep on asking be-
<ause you cannot help it ?

TRUSTING WILLIE.

Willie was a poor little boy who worked
in a wmachine-shop. When he was fourteen
years old he gave his heart to Christ, and
felt as if he must work for him. So he
left his trade and began to sell tracts and
Bibles to people who did not have them or
know of them. He felt that he himself
‘was young and weak, but every day he
prayed that Christ would lead him and tell
gim what was che best and wisest thing to

0.

One morning he called at a farm-house
and wanted to sell the mana Bible. The
man refused to buy, and then Willie asked
to leave one there.

¢ You can’t leave one in my house ; if
you leave one at all, the barn’s the ounly
place that’s fit for it,” replied the man, ex-
Pecting to drive Willie off by his wicked
words.

‘¢ All right,"” said Willie cheerily; thank-
ful to be allowed to leave it within the

i
!

reach of the household, for in some places
they refused it cutright and drove him
away. *“Our Savior once lay in amanger,
and that will be a good place.” So ho
carried it out to the barn, and with a pray-
er that it might be read, went on his way.
The farmer, impressed by Willie's gentle
and courageous words, wondered what the
Bible had to say about Jesus in the manger,
and finally went out and began to read it.
That reading led to his cunversion and his
conversion led his famnily to seck and find
Jesus. 'Was Willie wise or foolish to trust
in Jesus? Could he have worked so wise-
ly trusting in his own strength? No; it
i3 Jesus who makes us wise and gentle and
brave, who leads us always in the right

way.

Little hearts, O Lord, may love thee,
Little minds may learn thy ways,
Little hands and feet may serve thee,

Little voices sing thy praise ;
Growing wiser, stronger, happier,
Loving Jesus all their days,
Lathbury.

“DOES JESUS OFTEN COME HERE?"

A little five-year-old child of poverty,
being shown over a home of great wealth,
as she saw the rich carpets and sumptuous
furnishings, looked up into the face of the
mistress, and said, ** I should think Jesus
must comne here very often, it is such a
nice house and such a beautiful carpet.
He comes to our house, and we don’t have
any carpet. I am sure He must come here
very often ; doesn’t He?” Receiving no
reply, sho repeated the question, and the
answer was, ‘‘lamafraid not.”” Soon the
child went home, but her bit of a sermon
remained ; and that night the lady repeat-
ed it to her wealthy, worldly husband,
telling him the touching incident, and it
resulted in both husband and wife seeking
Christ, and opening their hearts and homes
to Him. It 18 the word spoken from the
heart to Jesus, and followed by the Spirit,
that does the work, whether the preacher
be child or orator,
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LETTER FROM MISSEVANS, A MIS.
SIONARY IN CHINA.
IN THE ‘*MISSION DAYSPRING.”
My Dear Children:

1 wonder how many of you know what
it means to be without o home 5 to really

not know where you were to sleep the next
hl.d!‘, and remembers so well, T think be

night, or where you were to get your,
breakfust.

Let e tell you a true story about our:
little Ye Sheng, a Chinese boy, who lives’

way oft here in China.
happen to have him with us ?
you,

One Sabbath morning, some two or three
weeks ago, this little bny found his way to
our courl, was taken to a missionary, M.
Sheftield, and, with the tears rolling down
his face. told his story. 1t seems that his
parents are not living, and his relatives

But how did we .
1 will tell |

comfortably fed and clothed boys looking
so happy and having such a good time.
He soon found his place, and that the

“good time” was for him also, for he
proves to be a very nice, bright boy, quick
to learn.

Everything about Jesus was new, and
heard for the first time, but he loves to

is trying as far as he knows, to be a Chris-
tian. He prays and reads his Bible. T've

not heard a bad or cross word from him
since he came. It is wonderful, for street
life in China is something fearful. His
name, Ye Sheng, means that he has ob-
tained his lifc again.  Don’t you think him
rightly named, children? for if he had not

. been taken in, he would ecither have died,

did not want him with them, and sent him '

to learn a trade.  Aftera time these people
did ot want him, and they gave him a
bed-quilt to roll himself up in at night ;

and, putting him on a passenger boat that:

was going up the river, they told him to
try to hml au uncle ; su they sent him off
into the world.

The boat came to this city, Tuncho ; he

was put ol the boat, his bed taken away |
from him, and he himself turned into the |

streel.  Hegotacquainted with a bad boy,
who persuaded him to pawn some of his
clothes, and then, after e had helped Ye
Shenyg spend the money, he ran away.
Afterthis, the little fellow began to renlize
how bLadly off e was, and he dld not know
what to do. A shopkeeper let him sleep
in his shop with the men one night, and
then told him there were foreigners in the
city who were kind to boys, and he had
better tind them.  So he came to us, and
he told his story in sich astraightforward
way, we believed him, and he was taken
into the boarding-school.

That tirst Sunday night, my organ was
moved out on the school veranda to sing
with the boys, and how interested he was,
tiking in everything and watching every-
thing so carefully ! It must have seemed
strange to him to see such a company of

© or worse than that, become a bad boy, m(l

lmve grown up to bea very bad man,” Now
¢ hope he will love Jesus, aud grow to be
a gocd man.  If some of you will write to
me, I may be able to tell you more about
him.
Your friend,
J. G. Evaxs.

PLACEFUL CHILDREN.

A while ago 1 spent a Sabbath at a
friend’s house where there was quite a
family of children. What-pleased me very
much was that dering all the time that [
was there 1 did not hear any cross tones or
any disputes between' these brothers and
sisters. They enjoyed each other’s com-
pany, but there was not the suspicion of a
quarrel.  Perhaps you say there ought not
to have been anything like dlspubm g on
Sunday anyway., That is tiue enou"h.
The Sabbath ought to be a day of peace.
But T judged from the manner-of these
children towards each other that they were
never quarelsome.

That isas it should be in families. There
is no reason in tlie world why brothers and
sisters should not live together in harmony
and peace. But sometimes we do not find
this to be the case. In some homes there
seems to be nothing but contention from
morning to night. There is perpetual
quarrelling.  John will not let Jane look
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at his new geography, and so Jane tries to
snatch the book. It is as likely as not
that the book will be torn before they are
through. That is no way for a brother and
gister to act towards each other.  By-and-
by John wants some stitching dene on the
suils of a boat he is making.  But he was
disobliging about his geography, and so
Jane retaliates by refusing to do anything
to his old sails.”  Of course both are un-
lappy.  BHaving o own way and being
disobliging does nobmake ushappy.  Any

boy or girl guilty of such conduct feels at ;

heart the wrongfulness of it.  When we

know in our couscicnce that we are wrong

we cannot be happy.
Now the way to correct this evil when

it exists in any family is for each one to |
tirmly resolve to do all that he can to keep,

the peace. 1t always takes Lwo persons to
quarrel.  So, John, you can make yp your
mind that no matter how disobliging Jane
may be inclined to be, you will not retali-
ate by being ugly in return.  You may be
sure that when she comes to think of it

she will be uncomfortable over it, and she |

will be all thé more uncomfortable if you
are not cross and resentful beeause of her
conduct.

In the same'way, Jue, if Johu-teases |

you- and you know that boys are, as you
gils say, ‘*horrid teases "—the best way
tor you is not to mind it.  You certainly
ought not to get angry over it.  Take the
teasing good-naturedly,
that makes teasing fall so flat as to find
that it don’t tease.  No boy will care to
keep it up when he finds that you don't
mind him.  He will vate you ** real jolly”
and let you alone.

So you see, boys and girls, that you have
So far as
cach one of you is concerned yowrs may be
a happy and harmonious family.  You can
be kind and loving towards the others, no
matter how they may be towardg you, If
you are found to be thus kind it will help
to make the otherskind too. Atany rate,
you will be far more happy than if you
yielded to the impulse to quarrel. Per-
haps your example will work through the
the whole family, just as leaven works

Therve isnothing |

[}

through the dough when bread is being
made. The experiment is worth trying.

And that you may not fail, you need the
strength that God only eangive. Ask him
for that strength every duy ; yes, ask him

{ fur it whenover the temptation comes to bo

disobliging or quarrelsvme or unloving, —
Child’s Paper.

“1T GOES ON THE SABBATH.”
An active and earnest young minister in
a village in the Cuited States was told of
amiller who had, with unusual profaneness,
vepelled every eflort made to influence him
on the subject of religion.  Awmonyg other
sinful practices, he usually kept his mill,
the most striking object in the hamlet,
going on the Sabbath. The winister de-
termined to make an effort to convinee him
of the sinfulness of his practice.  The neat
time he wanted flour, he went himself _to

order it. '
¢ A fine mill, this,” said the minister,—
**one of the most complete 1 have ever

“seen,”

‘This was the truth ; the miller had heard
it a thousand times before, and never
doubted the fact ; still he was gratified by
this new testimony, and his feelings were
conciliated towards the minister,

¢ Unfortunately there is one defect in
it,”. continued his customer ; **and a very
serious defect tov.” .

*“ What is that ?”" carelessly inquired the
miller., .

** A defect likely to counterbalance all
its advantages.”

“Eh 1" replied the miller.
it?”

““A defect which is likely to ruin the
mill ; and will, no doubt, one dry destroy
the owner.”. . 2

¢ What is it 7" exclaimed the miller im-
patiently. ** Can’t yousay it out at once?”

“JT GOES ON THE SaBsaT !’ replicd
the minister, in a firm and solemn tone of
admonition.

The man was convinced ; and we trust
these faithful words of the good minister
were blessed to his conversion.

Friend, how do you spend your Sab-
baths ¢ ’

“What is
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WHAT TO DO WITH IDOLS.

Twas a little Hindu maiden,
With a dark and flashing cye,
Moved to throw away her idols
By an impulse from on high.
*¢Look ! this wooden image, brother,
Never yeb could see or hear !
How the foolish thing we've mended,
Strange sach rubbish we should fear!”
BROTHER.
4t We ean no more fear an idol,
That is crumbling to decay, —
1t shall perish ! See, tis burning, —
Into simoke congumes away !”
SISTER.
4 As for this great staring monster
Made of stone, with frightful face,
We will chusel off its features
And then roll it from its place,
Surely, if a god ’twill show it,—
Some way try itself to save ;
If it is no god, then truly
We are tools for it to rave.”
BROTHER.

“¢ Only stone, it has no power, —
Cun not move itself to save,

*Tis not fit for us to worship,
"Tis not fit for us to have.”

SISTER.

“¢ But, my brother, 1 am sinful, —
Bitterly with longing ery,

Who 1s there that can forgive me ?
Is the living God on high "

BROTHER.

““Yes, my sister, Christ forgivoth,—.
Dwells in heavenly mansions fair,

Onee came down to die and save us
From our sing, and lead us there.”

SISTER.

* Good news ! good news ! little brother,
He forgives ! He is the Lord ;

You have heard this from the teachers
Who know all about His Word.”

BROTHER,

*¢Yes, thoy tell me He's our Savior,
He can-save us from our sin,

We havp only just te trust Him . .
And He'll lead his fold within.

He will shelter, He will save us,
To Him always we can pray,
For He isa King forever
And He'll guide us every day."

SISTER (joyfully clapping her hands.)
I am happy ! I will serve Him !
Now my heart is full of rest,—
Sinco I know that He forgives me,
Loving, faithful Jesus blest!” s
cl.

THE MAGIC OF SILENCE.

You have often heard *“ It takes two to
make a quarrel.” Do you believe it? 1'1]
tell how oue of my little friends managed.
Dolly never came to see Marjorie without
a quarrel.  Marjorie tried to spenk gently,
but no matter how hard she tried, Dolly
tinally made her so angry that she would
soon speak sharp words too.

O, what shall I do?” cried poor little
Marjorie.

““Suppose you try this plan,” said her
mamma. ¢ The next time Dlolly cotues in
scat yourself in front of the fire and take
tho tongs in your hand. Whenever a
sharp word comes from Dolly gently unap
the tongs without speaking a word.”

Soon afterward in marched Dolly to see
her little friend.

It was not a quarter of an hour before
Dolly’s temper was rufled and her voice
was raised, and as usual, she began to find
fault and scold. Marjorie flew to the
hearth and seized the tongs, snapping
thewn gently.

More angry words from Dolly.

Snap went the tongs.

More still. Snap! .

*Why don't you speak ?" screamed
Dolly, in a fury.

Snap went the tongs.

As snap was the only answer Dolly cried
out, *‘I'llnever,never come again; never!”

Away she wont. Did ghe keep her pro-
mise ? No, indeed! She came the next
day, but secing Marjorie run for the tongs,
she solemnly said if she would only let
them alone they would guarpel no more
for ever and ever.—Illus. Chris. Weekly.
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PETCHABURI, SIAM.

The following extracts are takon from a
Jate lotter written by Mrs. McLaren, Siam,
to her young friends in Gay's River, Nova
Scotia :

Since I last wrote we have had quite a
reinforcement to our mission—Mr. and
Mrs. Cuoper, also two single ladies, Misses
Cort and Small,  We have not seen much,
however, of the Coopers, for they have
Leen sick most of the time since coming
here and they have been obliged to go to
Bangkok in order to be with a physician.

We have had some wonderful experi-
ences here within the last fwo or three
weeks. Two babies born—one of them
buried; one murder, another man (our
coolie) went crazy, bosides sickness, kid-
napping, cte.

In the month of August the poor man
that was murdered was brought to us al-
most dead. He was the brother of one
of our minister’s wives. But he was not
a Christian, and never would listen to our
teachings. He went on in his evil way
until it ended in this horrible death. A
feeling of jealousy had arisen between
him and another young man and at length
endel in a quarrel that cost the poor fel-
low his life. He had a great many cuts
on his head, and his body was covered
with bruises where he had been kicked
and beaten. Is not his sad death a warn-
ing to others to turn from their wicked
ways. Had he been a good man this
would not have occurred. When he was
brought to us he was so near gone that
teaching would have been of no avail so
he died as he lived, I have been thinking
and dreaming a great deal about him since
his death. The very night this poor
wretch was buried our coolic went crazy,
so that I was up nearly all night trying to
comfort and quiet his poor wife and sister.
But my own nerves were all unstrung
from the shock of the murder. The
thought of having a crazy man in the
compound did not help quiet them any.
So I was quite nervous and frightened all
n'ght, and have. scavcely..got.over it yet
bat start up in the night at every sound.

Wers it not that I know there is an all
seeing eye watching over me and a Heav-
enly Father’s care to protect us from all
evil, L would want to fly from this place.

Our work goes on about as usual, My
home school has between 40 and 50 pupils
every day.

1 wonder what you are all doing now.
This is August, your haying time.
Would'nt Ilove to spend a few hours
with you wmnongst the sweet mown hay.
1 imagine I could enjoy it immensely. It
would take me back to the time when 1
was young and used to rake hay, and help
in the harvest field. But I am content
and happy here, and if God will only make
me instrumental in gathering in the grain
of this vast harvest iield of His I will not
ask more.  But how much there is to he
done, and it will take years instead of
days to gather in or even to gow the seed
in every corner of Siam,

Remember me daily in your prayers.

VOLCANIC ERUPTION STAYED.

The following is from the pen of a gen-
tleman who hes spent ten years in the
Sandwich Islands:

On Hawaii, the largest of the Sandwich
Islands, are the twin peaks, Mauna Loa
and Mauna Kea, which are nearly 14,000
feet high. At the summit of Mauna Loa
is the volcano of Mo Rua weoweo, and on
its side, 4,000 feet above tide water, the
still larger crater of Kilauea, said to be
the largest active volcano in the world.
This huge pit is nine miles in circumfer-
enco. Recent report, however, informs
us that this volcano has now become ex-
tinct.

In 1880 a column of lava was projected.
from the summit ot the crater to a height
of 500 feet, illuminating the whole group
~f ialnndg at night, and the sea for miles
around,

11 vonnection with this eruption a river
of lava, a mile wide, rolled down the
mauntain-side and across the adjoining
plain a distance of thirty miles, consum-
ing everything in its way. . Directly in the
line of its advance lay the littlo white vil-
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]wge of Hilo, and the greatest anxiety and
fear prevailed lest this beautiful village
should be destroyed. All eflorts to turn
the course of the stream were unavailing.
Onward it came in a straight course to-
ward the apparently doomed town. It |
was resolved to observe
and prayer.
Gad for deliverance.
heard.
in half a mile of the nearest dwelling,
when the flood ceased.  Does this remind

I

AMy—Yes, that is all I bave been able
to find out so far.  Will you please tell me
something more ?

Mawya—Well, there is giving the baby
a name, which is a very solemn and im-
portant aftair.  The priest looks into his

a day of fasting | books to see if the planets are favorable
Earnest cries went up to ' for the ceremony ; if not, he offers prayers
The prayer was'
The fiery flood rolled on till with- ¢

and sucrifices to drive away the bad spirit.
When the day is fixed. the friends and rel-

"atives come in, and the baby receives his

youof any other calumity that was averted |

and humilation?

- For,

1h.uuull fasting

the third ch.lptcr of Jonah. Miss.

Read

DIALOGUE ()N 'J‘HE CHILDREN OF

' baby's nime at night, lest an owl hear the

INDIA.

Ayy—T must find out all T ean about
Hindu children for our Mission Band this
week, 1 have written down all 1 know,
and it scems very little.

Manmama - Will you read to me what you
have /

Anmy—1 saw the picture of 2 Hindu baby

Iving onits eradle, and I have told about
that to begin.  The cradle is made of a
spuare frame with a piece of cloth streteh-

!

ed over it, and fastened to the ceiling by -

cords,
swing, never crying,
hungry and sleepy.
m

Manmyma--They must have
good and patient babies in India
babies would cry loud enough under
circumstances.

Our
such

Here the baby will lie all day and |
though it may be:
it
unusually |
. receives his fivst dish of rice.

name.
Any
stitious ?
Maymya  Yes: they hang shellsand coins
on the baby to keep away the “evil eye.”
They are very caveful to never speak the

Are the Hindus not very super-

name, repeat it, and the child die.  No
one must. ever pull its nose, for that would
wake it i),

Any - What a strange idea! Suppose
some one should bappen to pull its nose,
what would they do/

Mayya--The mather would fill a dish
with rice and put it in the street before her
house.  The first person who should touch
the dish, even aceidentally, would carry oft
the discase, and the baby would wet well,

AMY --What a fortunate thing for the
baby that they have some way 1o protect

What do they do next?

Maxma —~When he is six months old he
Friends are

“invited to witness the ceremony and have

AMy —They are very good indeed. Fven .

the poor baby who has no cradle” to swing
in, but is caried in 2 bagket on its mother’s
back, will lie quietly on the ground when
she is at work and never cry.

1

Mamya—Do the Hindu babies make -
. than babies.

"u()(l bu)s !

AMy—They grow up to be very gocd |

natured and putu.nt They seldom qu'n‘rel
or fight, and yet they ave not exactly what !
we would call good boys, because they will
toll lies and cheat.
is wrong.

a great feast.  When heis three years old,
his head is shaved, e puts on amuslin cap
and coat and begins schuol.  Up to this
time he wears no clothes, but is covered
with jewelry.

AMy-—-1t seems very carly for them to-
begin school.  They can’t be much more

Maynma—The Hindus do not think it
wise to let their children play much ; they
believe it makes them luzy ;so they go to
school when very young, where they sit

They do not think it ' cross- -legged, nearly all¢ day, shouting their

{ lessons in a loud voice. When the Hindu

Mayxta— What a pity that childien with bo) is eight years old he is made a Brah-

saun good trans shoutd have some 1ad ones. | man,

But s that all you know about tham ?

The sacred thread is put around his

" body and over his shoulder and he iscun-
Y )
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sidered fit to engage in all religious duties.

AMmy--Dear me ! what important creat-
ures their boysare. What becomes of the
girls ?

MayyMa—The girls are regarded as an
expense, and not being so usetul as buys,
they are not welcome.  When the parents
do not wish to raise the girl baby, it is al-
lowed to sleep itself to death with opium
in its mouth, or it is put in a basket, and
set afioat on the river Ganges.

Axy—What cruel people they must be.

MaxyMa—They do not mean to be cruel.
A woman's life in India is o very wretched

one at best, and this is often the easiest |

way, they think, of sparing her future suf-
fermg. However, they do not put their
girls to death now so often as they used to
do.

AMy—-Why do they not ?

Maxya—"The country is now ruled by
the English.
death, and punished by law, when the
auilty parties are found.
also shown many of these ) eople the sin-
fulness of such practices, ard led thean to
live better lives.

Any—If the girllives what doesshe do?

Mamira-~She plays with her doll, goces

toschool, is richly dressed and loaded down
with jewelry. Indeed, she has a pretty
good time until she getsanarried.
Axy—How old is she when she marries ?
Maymva—DBetween eight and eleven.
She is soinetimes betvothed several years
earlier.  Assoon as her father sclects a

husband for her, she puts on a veil, has ¢

the ends of her fingers dyed pink, and re-
tires to the zenana or place where the
women live.
married life,
AMy— What does she learn 7
Mauma—Cooking and religion. . The,

Hindu is very particular ubout his, food,

and no one, however rich hemay be, must
prepare it and serve him but his wife. His
religion has much to do with this. After
she learns how to covk and serve foud
properly, she learns many verses from their
sacred book, the histories of various Hindu
gods, dialogues and stories.

- Amy—Dust she learn all this whether

.

It is a exime to put girls to

Christianity Las .

Here she is educated for |

MayMyMa—Yes ; she is not considered
ready to be married until she knows these
things well.  She has no voice in the wat-
ter, but must marry whenever and whom-
soever lier parents direct.  1f the man
dies, before or after marriage, she is
widow, and though she may still bea Little
girl, she dare not marry again.  IHer fine
clothes and jewels are taken away, she is
; abused and neglected, and st spend the
+vest of her life in hard work and sorrow.

Any—What a dreadful tinie she must
, have.  Is there no escape for her?

Manysa--None, until the Gospel teaches
them beiter, and so brighitens and blesses
their Jives.  Sowe have been  helped
through its influence; Iet us pray that many
wore may feel its power aud be led in the
Ctrue way. - -Swplede S, Smith incthe Mission-

ary Horld,

} she wants to or not ? .
]
i

: HOW TO BECOME HAPPY.

Many young pcizons are ever thinking
over some niew ways Jof adding to their
pleasures.  They wlways look for chances
for mote ¥ fun,” more joy. "

Once thtre was o wealthy and powerful
king, full of care and very wnhappy. He
heard of a man faured for his wisdom and
. plety, and found him in a cave on the
' horders of a wilderness. )

“Holy man.” siid the king, “I come
to Tearn how 1 may be happy.”

i Without making a_reply, the wise man
led the king over & rough path till lie

! brought him in front of a high rock, on
} the top Of which an cagle had buile her
nest. .

¢ Diubtless,” answered the king, ¢ that
it may-be out of dunger.”
. “Then imitate the bird,” said the wise
i mian ; “build thy home in heaven, by
trusting in Jesur, and thou shalt have
peace and happiness:- v

i
1
1
!

H

“Mother, " said a dear little child on®
cold night, waking up as her mother went
through the chamber, “1 asked God to

i take care of some poor child te-night, and
! I teld Him to-morrow 1 would try and
Jwunt Ler up and heip her, too.”
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WELCOME TO THE CHRIST-CHILD."

If every little child could see L
Our Saviour’s shining face,

1 think that each one eagerly
Would run to His embrace.

Though black the hand, red, brown
or white,
All hearts are just the same
Each one is precious in His sight,
Each one He calls by name,

And those who hear. in every land,
With loyal hearts and true,

Will grasp some little brother's hand,
And lead him onward tuo.

THE THREE HALF-PENCE.
A TRUE STORY.

It was an cvening missionary meeting
in the great city of London. A minister
was telling missionary stories, as he used
to do once in every month. As he was
speaking, he saw a poor man, black with
kie work in the iron foundry near by, come
in and starid with his back to the wall,
aear the door.  Heheld in hisarmsa very
little girl, pale and thin, with large bright
eyes. She looked earnestly at the minis-
ter, and listened to his words with deep
attention.

At the close of his speech, he said :

*“These poor heathen cannot hear of
God without apreacher. No preacher can
go to themunless heissent. To send him
«osts a good deal of money. No oneshould
‘hear what you have been hearing without
doing something to help pay for the ex-
pense of missions. A penny saved from
self may be a penny given to God.” Then
he showed them some pretty little boxes,
and said he woull give one to anybody
who would try to save, be it ever so little,
and drop itinto theboxto help the heathen.

As he stopped spenking, he saw thatTittle
girl pointing to a box, and coaxing her
father with eager whispers togo up and
take one for her. The poor man was
ashamed to come quite up, but he moved
forward, and the kind minister wet him
and held out the box. The child smiled,

and a flush of joy passed over her pale
face. Her father said, ‘I don't know if
the liss” will be able to gather much for
you.” *‘Let her try,” said the ininister.
*“ Where there's a will, there’s a way. If
she saves or earns one penny for God’s
work, it will do herself good.” ~ Soon after
this the poor man’s wife died, and the
child was left to his sole care.

A year went by. There was another
missionary mecting, and the boxes that had
been given out were Lo be sent in and
opened.  Again that poor man stood lean-
ing against the wall, but the little girl who
had nestled in his arws was not there now.
She had just died also. His hand held hor
box, and tears were in his eyes.

When the meeting was over, and every
one else had gone, he moved up to the
minister, and held out the box.  *“That
was hers, sir,” he said, and the tears rolled
down his face. ‘“She wmade me give her
a half-penny cvery Saturday night out of
my week's wages, when she had been good
and pleased me.  She never lost her half-
penny, sir. Countit ; there were fifty-two
weeks, fifty-two half-pence.  You will find
it all right.”

But when the money was counted there
were three half-pence too many, and one
large peuny piece was among them. The
father looked distressed. His child never
had any money but what he gave her. How
could she have obtained it? Could she
have kept it back from the money due at
the shop, wheén she had been sent on er-
rands? He could not believe that his dear
little Elly could think she was doing God
service by a dishonest thing. Still, he
went away troubled.

One morning, as he sat thinking this
over at his lonely breakfast, a lady came
to the door with some message. She spoke
kindly of his child, whose gentle patience
and goodness she had seen in her sickness.

‘Then the father told her of his anxiety
»“bout: the three half-pence.

The lady
hought 2 minute, and said joyfully :

‘1 can tell you about them.” The day
before Elly’s death she had called to see
her, The child’s mouth looked hot and
dry, aud she had asked her if she would
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not like an orange. ¢ Very much,” was
the reply. She took out her purse, but,
a8 she had just been'shopping, she found
there were only three half-pence left.. She
gave them to the dying child, and asked her
to send the old neighbor who nursed her
for an orange.

¢ I remember it,” said the lady, *be-
cause 1 was 8o sorry that I had nomore to
give. There was a penny piece and a half-
penny. 1 was sending some nice things-to
the child the next morning, when the old
woman came to say she was dead. T asked
her if she got the orange, and she said the
child never spoke of it. I reproached my-
self, for I thought it was weakness that
kept her from asking for it. I thought I
ought to have gone for it myself.”

““God be praised, and may he forgive
ane ! ” said the poor father, *‘The child
denied her dying lips the orange, and put
the three half-pence into the missionary
box.”"—Mission Dayspring.

A BOHEMIAN GIRL.

The story is told by Mrs. Mary C. Dodd,
a missionary in Turkey, who, on her way
to Cesarea, stopped at Prague, and while

Maria Adlof’s kreutzers. The letter was |
first printed in the New York Evangelist:
*“There i3 one story about a dear little
Bohemian girl that I want you to hear. |
Her mother died when she was young, aml
her father refusing to support her, s}u, was .
taken care of by a poor Christian woman,
She used to go to a good many of the
church meetings with hex friend, and she :
became very inuch interested in “hearing :
about the jgnorant colored children of | i
America. So, young as she was, omdy four |
or five years old, she began to collect kreut-
zers (half a cent) to send to them. When -
she had twenty of these ten-kreutzer bits, :
a little less than a dollar, she brought them ;
to Mr. Clark, and asked him {o send them '
to the colored boys and girls in Awmerica. ,
While he was waiting “for some one to
come to Prague who could take them, a!
wodly Christian gentleman from the United :
States called upon him.. When he heard

of Maria Adlof and her kreutzers, he said.
he would be very glad to take charge of
the Austrian coins, but he must first see:
the little girl herself. So he climbed the
two flights of rickety. stairs to her room,
and sxbt;mg down beside Maria, with Mr.
Clark as interpreter, had a little talk with
her.

He took the money to America, and at
a meeting of the American Missionary

* Association, told the story. When he had

tinished, he laid down one hundred dollars.
as his price for one of these silver pieces.
The action as well as the speech, had such
an effect, that in a few minutes eight hun-
dred dollars were collected for the remain-
der. The Dhttle girl meanwhile went on
hoarding up her savings until she had col-
lected another twenty of these coins. This,
time they were sent through the mail.
When they were received in America, an
article was published promising one of them
to any school which would raise money for
a scholarship for a colored child. These
were called Maria Adlof Scholarships.
About twelve hundred dollars more were:
given.

** Not long after, little Maria became-
very sick. A little while before she died,
she sent for Mr. Clark, and told him that
she had saved another twenty. She asked’
him if he would send them where the
others had gone, and the bank which held
them she wanted to be given to his baby
daughter. It was done as she wished. Mr.
Clark says that some day the world will
; hear again of Maria  Adlof's bank."—Sel.

A dear little girl, just recovering from
! along and severe illness, was for a few
moments left alone in thie room.  Auntie
(coming in): ** Why, Edie, were you left
all alone ¢ She respouded quickly 0O
no, :lzmtic ' God is with me.”

¢ Joseph,” said a merchant to his clerk,
, “*your character and all your future use-
fulness and prosperity depend upon the:
way you pass your cvenings. Take my
word for it, it-1s a_young man’s evenings.
that tel] upon his life,
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The Sabbath School Sessons.

Jan. 2.—Gen. 1:36-313 2313, Mcmory vs- 1.3,
The Beginning.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Gxx. 1:1,

TheCrowning Work, Man's Crention, 26-31.

How did God create man?

Could man have been made after any
higher pattern?

Does man now bear that likeness ?

Will man ever be restored to it.?

Through what means is he restored ?

What place did God give man among the
creatures He had made?

Does man yet occupy that place?

What did Ged provide for man’s support?

What was the state of the world as it
came from God’s hand?

Has it continued in that state ?

What spoiled the world ?

What did sin do to the world?

What will sin do to you ?

Who can deliver you from sin ?

Are you secking to get rid of sin?

The Subbath Rest, 3:1-3.

What did God do when Creation was
done ?

In how many periods of time did God
create all things?

What name 13 given to these periods?

What did He do in the seventh period ?

What did He do to the seventh period ?

Why did He thus bless it ?

Are we to follow His example of resting?

Where does He command it ?

What is the fourth commandment ?
What are the reasons annexed to it ?
Jan, 9.—Gen. 31 1-83 17-19, Memory va. 17-19.
Sin and Death.

GOLDEN TEXT.—Rox. 5: 12
Sin Enters, 1-6.
In what state was man when crdated?
Had God then finished His work ?
Did He bring anything wmore into the
world ?
Did anything come into the world after
God had finished His work ?
What effect had it upon God’s work ?

What agent did Satan employ ?
Who did that agent tempt ?

How did he tempt her?

Did he speak truth or falsshood ?
How does Satan tempt now ?
Does he speak truch or falsehood ?

The Consequence of $in, 17-19.

What followed obeying Satan ?
What did God say to Adam ?
Was the sin in eating the fruit or in the
disobedience ?
What follows if we obey God ?
What follows if we obey Satan ?
Are you obeying God or Satan ?
Jun. 16.~Gen. 43 3.16. Memory vi. 9-13,
Cain and Abe!,
GOLDEN TEXT.—GES. 4: 0.
Caln's Sin.
Who were the two first brothers ?
What was Cain’s work ? What Abel’s ?
What was Cain's offering 7 What Abels?
With which was God pleased ? Why ?
What was the effect upon Cain ?
What effect should it have upon us when
we sin ?
How might Cain be accepted ?
What did Cain’s anger lead to ?
What was the first death among men ?
What kind of a death was the first one?
What does anger often lead to ?
What is *‘ he that hateth his brother” ?
Cain's Punishment.
Was Cain’s sin hidden from God ?
Can any sin be hidden from Him ?
What did he say to Cain ?
What excuse did Cain meke ?
Was God:satisfied with:the excuse ?
Will he ever take an excuse for sin ?
What must we do with our'sin ?
: What doom did God pronounce upon
him ?
What did Cain say about his punish-
ment ?
Of what was Cain afraid ?
What did God do to prevent it ?
From whence did Cain go out ?
To whom will Christ say ** Depart”?
What does He now say to you ?
Are you obeying Him ?
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Jan. 23.—Gen. 63922, Memory va 17, 18,
Noah and the Ark.
GOLDEN TEXT.—G&gx. 7:5.

WVhat kind of a man was Noah.?

ith whom did he walk ?

‘tHow are men known by their company ?

What is the result of keeping good com-
pany ?

Of keeping bad company ? -

What kind of company do you keep ?

Were all others like Noah and his family?

What is said of all other men ?

How long was this after Cain and Abel?

What did God say He would do to men ?

Were all to be destroyed ?

Who were to be saved 7 Why ?

How was this like Sodom’s doow ?

How was Noah’s family to be saved?

Tell all you know about the ark.

What was saved besides Noal's family?

How were they saved ?

What doom must come upon sin now ?

Are there any who shall escape ?

How may they escape ?

What Ark of safety is now promised ?

Who may enter it ?

Have you entered it ?

Jan. 30.—Gen. 12:1.9. Mecmory vs. 1-3.
The Call of Abram.
GOLDEN TEXT.—Gay. 12:2.

How long was this after the flood ?

Whom did the Lord call ?

Whence did He call Him ?

What did He promise Hiw ?

Did Abram obey? How'old was he?

What place did he leave ?

Whowm and what did he take with hin?

Where did they go ?

Who was living in the land ?

What promise did God then make ?

What did Abram do?

Between what places was his tent?

What did he build by his tent ?

What should every home have in it?

Is there a family altar in your home?

If not, will you ask your parents to
have one? :

LOST TREASURES.

¢ Come, Mamie darling,” asaid Mrs.
Peterson ; ** before you go into the land of
dreams, you will kneel here at wy knee
ahd thank your heavenly Father for what
He has given you to-day.”

Mamie came slowly towards her mother
and said “‘I've been naughty and I can’t
pray, mamma.”

“If you've been naughty, dear, that is
the more reason that you need to pray.”

¢ But, mamma, I don’t think God wants
little girls to come to Him when they are
naughty,”

*“You are not naughty now, my dear,
are you?”

¢ No, I am not naughty now.”

¢ Well, then come at onte.”

¢“What shall T say to God about it,
mamma 3

“You can tell God how very sorry you
are.”

*“ What difference will that make?”

““When we have told God that we are
sorry, and when He has forgiven us, then
we are as happy as if we had not done
wrong, but we cannot undo the mischief.”

*“Fhen, mamma, I can Never be quite
as rich as if 1 had not had a naughty hour
to-day."” )

‘¢ Never, my dear ; but the thought of
your loss may help you to be more careful
in future, and we will ask God to keep you
from sinning against Him again.”—ZThe
Myrtle. -

WHAT THE FLOWERS SAY.
The red rose says, ** Be sweet,”
Aud the lily bids, ¢* Be pure,”
* The hardy, brave chrysanthemum,
*Be patient and endure.”

The violet whispers, ‘‘Give,
Nor grudge nor count the cost,”
The woodbine, ¢ Keep on blossuming
In spite of chili and frost.”

And so each gracious flower
Has each a several word,
Which, read together, maketh up
The message of the Lord.
Susan Coolridge.
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THE BEES.

Watch the bees, my children all,
Busy artisans so small,

With what ceaseless labor they
Seck for honey day by day.

They their life’s work ne’er abate,
Busy, happy, early, late.

Should T idly live? Oh, nay!
But more busily than they
Since my God has given me
Understanding. Henceforth be
Happiest hours of my life

Those with useful actions rife.

Not for selfish ease was given
Precious time by God in heaven,
From His hand on me doth fall
Life and skill and knowledge.
Must be wisely used. At last
Comes reward when life is past.— Sel.

LITTLE WIDOWS,

Two little girls in India attended a
school taught by Engl'sh ladies. The
school was supported by the children of a
Sunday-school in Cambridge, England.
One of these little girls was eleven and the
other was five yearsold. But, will yotibe-
lieve it { they were both married. They
lived at home, each with her parents, and
knew nothing' about the husbands they
were expected to go to some future day.
Both these husbands died the same year.
The girls were taken away from school,
and their lives became perfect blanks.
Their people think that they are so very
wicked that the gods took away their hus-
bands to punish them. As soun as they
are sixteen, they will have to fast every
cleven days, as all widows in Indiado. On
a fast day they can have no foud and no |
water. . If a widow were dying on a fast |
day, no one would give her water if she
begged for it ever so hard. These poor
little widows are cruclly treated. They
have but one meal a day, have to wear !
plain clothes, put away their jewels, and |
eat the poorest food.  Are we as glad and |
grateful as we ought to be that our own
dear little girls were born in Bible lands,
where everybody kuows better than to
treat them so (—-Sel. !

All

A WORD TO THE BOYS.

What do you think, young - friends, of
the hundreds of thousands who are trying
to cheat themselves and others into the
the belief that alcoholic drinks are good
for them? Are they to be pitied and not
blamed ? Do you want to be one of these
wretched men ? If we are to have drunk-
ards in the future, some of them are to
come from the boys to whom I am writing;
and I ask you again if you want to be one
of them? No ! of course you don't !

Well, I have a plan for you that is just
as sure to save you from such a fate as the
sun is to rise to-morrow morning. It never
failed ; it never will fail ; and I think it is
worth knowing,

NEVER TOUCH LIQUOR IN ANY FORM.

That is the plan, and itis not only
worth knowing, but is worth putting in
practice. I know you don’t drink now,
and it seems to you as if you never would.
But your temptation will come, and prob-
ably will come in this way :  You will find
yourself sometime with a number of com-
panions, and they will have a bottle of
wine on the table. They will drink and
offer it to you. They will regard it as a
manly practice, and very likely they will
look upon you as & milksop if you don’t in-
dulge with them. Then what will you do?
eh, what will youdo? Will you say, *‘ No
no ! none of that stuff forme ! Iknow a
trick worth half a dozen of that ! ™ or will
you take the glass with your own common
sense protesting, and your conscience mak-
ing the whole draught bitter, and a feeling
that you have damaged yourself, and then
go off with a hot head and a skulking soul
that at ouce begins to make apologicsfor
itself, and will keep doing so all this life ¢
Boys. do not become drunkards. -J. 6.
Holland.

A LITTLE WORKER.

T'm not very big, and I'm not very wise,
and I'm not very rich. But I can grow,
and I can learn, and I can work. 1 can
pray too. Teachersays that is better than
all the rest.



