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*SCHOOLS IN CHINA.

Dr. Mackay our own missionary, in hismost
interesting hook, * From Iar Formosa,” tells
some very curious things about the Chinese:

¢ A Chinese school is the scene of great in-
dustry and of great noise, The students all
study aloud, and their shrill drawling voices
make a disagrecable habel. The text books
are the Chinese classics and the parents have
no cause of complaint cf frequent change.
The books never change from century to cent-
ury. The characters are first learned, bat it
is purely mechanical work, not the slightest
attention is paid to the meaningof the words.

The book language isentirely different from
that which is spoken in their daily life and
the boy has to commit tomemory, pages, and
even whole books, without understanding
anything of their meaning.

After years of severe work the boys began
to prepare definitely for competitive exami-
nations. There is no veal education in the
system. Where a young man succeeds in pass-
ing the examinations even for the lowest de-
gree, preparations on a ‘most elaborate scale
are made at his home for honoring him on his

return, No one but an eye-witness ean
imagine the scene. A feast is prepared, theat-
rical performers are often engaged, a

procession goes out to meet the gradvate, who
puts on all the airs imaginable, and his con-
ceit is swollen beyond endurance. Hisswag-
gerreaches the point of silliness. Lo recognize
his old companions is a condescension for
which they feel extremely grateful. The
whole performance tends to make these grad-
uates the most obnoxious of all the people one
meets.

* This is a China number, and so full that the
Catechism has been arowded out shis month.

MARTYR STORY IFFROM FORMOSA.
BY OUR MISSIONARY, DR. MACKAY.

AN 1873, the second year of my work in
Formosa, & merchant at a village near
Bang-kah, our largest town, who had
heard me preach at other places, in-
vited mie to his village and gave a room for a
preaching hall,

The work grew wonderfully., Soon the
country for many miles around became inter-
ested, and on the Sabbath packed the hall
and street.  Among the converts there was a
teacher and his aged father.

As the work grew, the enemy became more
enraged and insolent towards the converts,
A prominent clansman forcibly seized the
leader's small rice fields, and the head man
refused to give redress.

The teacher and his father prepared an
appeal to the mandarin, or ruler, at Bang-
kah. But meanwhile their enemies had fore-
stalled them and prejudiced the minds of the
men who made up the yamen or mandarin’s
court, telling them that the whole country
was in rebellion, joining the “barbarian™ (i.c.
the missionary).

A plot was laid. When the teacher and
his father accompanied by six other converts,
among whom was my friend the merchant,
presented themselves before the mandarin in
the yamen, and when the old man was on his
knees before the judge, he was told by the
Great Man that it was insolent and disloyal
to forsake the religion of their forefathers
and to follow the ¢ barbarian.”

Then the plot was revealed. All at once
the constables shouted, rushed hither and
thither, caught the Christians by their cues,
(long braid of hair), jostled them, and holding
up their own long knives in the air, they
rushed to the mandarin crying *‘The con-
verts brought these knives to assassinate
you.”

The mandarin pretended to be furious, and
cave orders to shut the doors and chain the
prisoners. One of these was a boy, the son
of the teacher, but, being under sixteen, was
allowed to go; his little companion was
chained along with the others. They were
all dragged to prison and put into stocks in
the darkest dungeon.

Mock trials were held, during which they
were compelled to kneel on red hot chains.
Again and again they were bambooed and
otherwise tortured. They were then taken
down scven days' journey to Taiwanfu, the
capital of Formosa, in the southern part of
the Island, and imprisoned.



1896

THE CEILDREN’S RECORD.

The teacher and his father were dragged
out one morning to the exccution ground.
The son’s head was chopped off before his
father’s eyes. The old man was then exec-
uted, and the two heads were put into buck-
ets and carried slowly bac. to Bangkah,

All along the way, and at every stopping
place the crier called to the multitude to sce
he fate of those who followed the ‘‘bar-
barian.” A poster with the inscription *“Jip
I{on-e-long-than” (“‘llcads of the Christians ™)
was fastened over the buckets. In this way
they succeeded in terrorizing the people. The
heads were finally put on the gates of the
city of Bang-kah.

The others of the party were brought back
to Bang-kah and imprisoned. Two of them
died from torture and starvation.

The merchant lived in the prison for eight
years longer, during which time he con-
tinued faithful to Christ and ccased not to
exhort the other prisoncrs to follow the

Saviour.
At first it was very difficult for me to

receive letters from him. Several were sent
enclosed in small bamboo quills. After some
years the strictness was relaxed, and I
rceceived letters from him regularly. The
substance of all was this :

“I, Tan Su-bi, belicve that all things—
heaven and ecarth, angels and men—were
created by the great God. I Delieve our
Saviour Jesus became man and died for Su-
bi. I believe God loves me in prison, and His
IIoly Spirit gives me comfort and keeps me
cheerful. X thank God that the Gospel came
to Tamsui.”

The last letter closed with these words : ““ 1
believe Jesus my Saviour has power to save
me and give me eternal life.”

He died shortly afterward. Those who
planned and carried out the wrong were
never brought to justice, but yecars after they
all confessed the plot, and that the Christians
were entirely innocent.

This is only one instance of the corruption
and inhumanity of oflicialdom, and of the
violence and injustice inflicted upon Christ-
ians in North Formosa, witnessed during the
past twenty-three years.-From Far Formosa.

‘can, no matter how much

NEW YEAR IN CHINA.
JHEIR New Year’s day will come on

the thirteenth of Iebruary, be-
ginning with the new moon. All

AN

the Chinese months begin with a
new moon, and are numbered, first, second,
ete., instead of having nanes likke our months.

Although the people of China have many
feast days, New Year's day is still the great
day of all days in the year for them. There
is o great getting ready for it. One very im-
portant thing is that everyone must pay his
debts. If thereis any doubt about a man's
paying, there are a great many strange ways
of bringing him to time. One way is to carry
off the front door of his housc or shop. Then
he must settle up in a hurry. If he cannot
get back his door, and get some fierce, glaring
pictures of his gods pasted on it before the
New Year, all the prowling evil spirits can
come right in and work all Kinds of evil on
himself and family, and they can never hope
to be happy or prosperous again; so he be-
lieves.

As the New Year approaches, crowds of
people, rich and poor, go to the temples to
pay vows, ang burn incense and pray the gods
to forgive their sins, and have the priests
pray for them, and make offerings before the
idols.

Then, although mid-winter, it is the great
house-cleaning and brightening-up time. In-
side and out, everything is polished up aad
decorated.  All the women, and every girl old
enough to hold a needle, is busy all day long
getting the New Year's garments ready.
Every one who can must have new clothes at
this season, if at no other time. And as all
shops will be closed for three days at least,
the supply of food and fuel for that time must
L2 Jaid in, as well as provision for the great
feasting and sacrificing to ancestors, which
make so great a part of New Year’s cere-
monies.

But when the New Year really begins, yes.
before it begins, all night before, what a
rackes! Theairis fairly alive with the din
of fire crackers and the glare of rockets. The
Chinese don’t want to sleep, and no one else
he wants to.
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Hundreds of crackers are tied together in
such a way that they go off one after another,
making almost n continuous roar; and just
asone man’s string burns oul another one’s
begins. It would take pages to tell all the
kinds of fireworks that are made and sct off
at Chinese New Year.

When New Yemr's day fully comes, theh
begins the business of New Year's calls, No
matter how this fashion varies and passes
away in other lands, it has gone on just the
same in China for a thousand, perhaps two
thousand and more years, and still goes on
Just the same; and every one wishes each
one he meets, ‘“bsiu hsi”—new happiness,
with much ceremony, and presents his card,
a picce of bright red paper four inches wide
and eight or nine inches long, with his name
written in large black characters. These
cards are all carefully saved, and for months
after you see them posted up in the houses,
showing the number of New Year's visits
received.

‘With us people rent houses ; and so they do
in China. But there many aman rents the
clothes in which he makes his New Year's
calls,—and the clothes inwhich he is married,
even to a button on the top of his hat. And
he looks very fine too, in his own eyes and in
the eyes of his friends.

But you would feel like smiling, I suspect,
to see him in a long fur-ined, plum-colored
satin sack reaching to his ankies, with sleeves
full, and so long that you see nothing of his
hands. If they shook hands like we do, it
would be a lot of trouble. But they don't.

The women and children do not go about
making visits, usually, and especially not for
the first five days. But they have their share
of the feasting and the fire-crackers at home.

And then, alittle later on, the fun for the
boys begins with the kite-flying. They have
more kinds and sizes of Kites than any boy
here ever dreamed of, and I think they are
cither made better, or else the Chinese boys

know better iow to fly them, than our boys,

do. They are made to represent all kinds of
birds and fishes, and are often higher thana
man, when standing ; some are made in a

great many different parts strung together,
and when up in the air look like immense
centipedes.

Then they have ways by which paper
lanterns, with a lighted candle within, can be
sent up the string to the kite. And many of
the kites are made with wind harps, so that
when up in the air many hundreds of feet
their sound is constantly hcard. I cannot
call it music, however, though the Chinese
likke to hear it.

The New Year’s festivivies properly termi-
nate with the Feast of Lanterns, on the first
full moou, or fifteenth day of the first month,
though the Chinese have a saying that ‘It is
not too late to make New Year's calls when
the grass is a foot high”; and the kite-flying
goes on all through the early spring.—
Children's Miss. Friend.

DECEIVING THE GODS.

By what name are you called, little boy %
1 often ask in Chinese houses. Perhaps the
answer will be ‘¢ Kow-{zw,” meaning * Little-
dog,” or some equally unpleasing name. The
parents call him some such name, so that the
gods will think he doesn’t amount to any-
thing and they don’t care anything for him,
so that they (the gods) will spare his life. For
these people think that if they love or care
for anything, their gods will surely take it
away from them. So they deccive them. as
they think.

Sometinies they try another plan. They
will pierce one of the boy’s ears and let him
wear one earring. If the gods see that ear-
ring. they will think he is a girl and don’t
amount to anything, and so spare his life.
The pavents think too that the air is full of
evil spirits and influences, and to protect the
babies, especially the precious boys, against
these, they hang charms around their necks,
—silver, if they can aftord them, if not, the
mother makes some of bright-colored pieces
of cloth, and the baby looks very gay in
them. But sickuess and death come to these
babies as often as to any others. Many are
now learning to pray to the “Truec God” to
keep their little ones, instead of trusting in
churms.~Miss, Friend.
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LI HUNG CHANG.

UR pictures this month are from
China, a country which is notable
in different ways.
It has more people than any other
o million or more for every day in

country,
the year.

1t has a great deal of poverty and suffering
from famines. It is so thickly peopled that
the most careful cultivation of the soil is re-
quired in good years tosupportthe population,
and when a poor year comes and
the crops fail, there are no railways
to bring food from elsewhere, and
multitudes must die.

e is a great man—the greatest man in
China, and he has done much for the benefit
of his country. but he has never made a pro-
fession of Christianity, and if he or any others
have not put their trust in Christ and given
themselves to IIim, no matter how rich they
may be in money, in this world, they will be
very poor in another world.

For another thing China is notable. It is
the world's greatest centre of heathenism,
There are more millions of Chinese without
the Gospel, than of any other
people. You may have heard the

old refrain, ‘ A million a month

in China, dying without God.”

Li Mung Chang.

While China is notable for much poverty
and want, it is also notable for having the
richest man in the world, Li Hung Chang,
who is suid to be worth five hundred millions
of dollars, almost twice as much money as
owned by as many of the richest people in
England or America. The strangest thing
about it is that while now the richest of the
rich, he was a poor boy, and by hisability and
shrewd business capacity raised himself to
his present position, Prime Minister of China.

What 2 call to us to hurry to them with the
Gospel,

There is one province of China, called Hon-
an, away near the centre of the country, and
the northern part of this province with about
ten millions of people, has been left entirely
to our Church. Our missionaries have been
working there for about eight years, and in
spite of opposition have made good progress.
Let us support them by our gifts and our
prayers.
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PHILIP AND THE GHOST.

HILIP came home late one night. He
had been to a party, and was all
tired out. ¢ was in no mood for

2 an interview with a Ghost, yet there
the Ghost was, sitting on the bed, and pre-
venting the young man from lying down.

“I am the Ghost of an hour you have mur-
dered to-day,” explained the apparition,
sternly. “I have come to punish you.”

“But I—I—haven't d—done anything,”
stuttered Philip,

“That's justit. It's whatyou haven’t.done
that murdered me. I am notone of your
hours, but one of the hours of the family.
Come with me.”

The Hour led the way to the sitting-room,
and pointed to some whittlings of lead pencil
that lay scattered on the carpet.

“Get o broom,”
sweep those up”

Philip did so, trembling, but not too scared
to notice that the sweeping up was less easy
than the throwing down,

¢ Now that pile of papers ™ said the Ghost,
significantly pointing to a great litter of peri-
odicals which Philip had brought from the
attic that afternoon, and from which he had
been entting scraps.

Philip gathered them together, carried
them down cellar, and deposited them in the
old paper box. By this time he began to feel
chilly, but the Ghost did not scem to ob-
serve it.

*“ Handkerchiefs, ¢h 2" remarked the Hour.

Philip blushed. One was on the hall
stand, one was at the foot of tne bookcase in
the sitting-room, one was stutled in between
the sofa pillows. All were divty. Under the
stern supervision of the Ghost, Philip gath-
ered these, and carried them upstairs o the
proper receptacle in his closet.

¢ dnd the musie,” added the Hour.

To Le sure. The piano was loaded with it,
—violin music, in sheets and books. just as
he and his friend Bob had ieft it when they
finished practising their duets that morning.
The violin and bow were on one side of the
room, the violin case, rosinand box of strings

6,

he commanded, “ and

on the other. It took some time to reduce
these to order, and Philip was yawning at o
fearful rate when it was all done; but the
Ghost had no mercy,

““Down cellar !”* he commanded, and point-
ed, when they arrived, at the cellar floor. It
was strewn with ashes and bits of coal, scat-
tered when Philip filled the furnace at noon.
It was not good for his party clothes, but
Philip was compelled to sweep up the rubbish
and put it in the furnacc.

Well, that was only the beginning. Philip’s
overcoat wis on the parlorsofa, his overshoes
in the middle of the reception room, his hat
on the radiator, his newspaper on the dining-
room table, his banana-sking on the window-
seat and so on—ad infinitum,, as it scemed
to poor Philip, for the Ghost had no merey.

At last, when he was permitted to go to
bed, our young man turned on the murdered
Hour and said sternly, ¢ IThave been careless,
I'l admit: but yow have been a liar, for you
said you were an hour, and you are two hours
if you are a minute.”

To which the Ghost serencely replied, ¢ Two
of yowr hours, certainly, but only one hour of
your sister and your mother. They, you
kunow, are used to picking up after you, and
you are only a beginner. After a few more
lessons from me you will doubtless become
more expert.”

Butthe Ghost never had to come again.

Philip's dream cured hinm.

WHITE LIES.

There are other forms of untruthfulness
besides the direct lie. There are those who
would not speak an untrue word, who yet
color their statements so as to make them
really false in the impression they leave; or
they would not speak a lie, but they will act
one. Their lives are full of small deceits,
concealiments, pretences, insincerities, dis-
simulations, dishonesties.  You know how
many of these there ave in society. Oh, be
true in your inmost soul—true in every word,
act, look, tone and fecling. Never deceive.
There are no white lies in God's sight ; itisa
miserable fiction that thinks there are.—J.
R. Miller.



1896

THE CHILDRENS RECORD.

23

A COSTLY RIDE.

OW be good children, and be very
N careful about the cars,” said mam-
ma.

: George and Jessie promised they
would, their mother kissed them good-bye,
and they ran and skipped down the street to
the corner, to wait for an electric car,

They were going to spend the day at grand-
ma's where they always had a perfectly splen-
did time.

Pretty soon the car came, and a pleasant.
faced man, who haad been waiting also, helped
Jessie up the steps and found her a seat,
although he and George had to stand because
there were so many people on the car.

George was close beside Jessie, and they
looked at each other and smiled, they were so
happy.

After a while the conductor came along to
take up the fares. The pleasant-faced :nan
looked in all his pockets for a five cent piece,
but he could not find one, and so he gave the
conductor a quarter. Just then somcone spoke
to the pleasant-faced man, and he put the
change the conductor handed him into his
poclet without lookingat it.

Then the conductor passed on.

“Iwonder why he didn't take our fare,”
whispered Jessie to George.

‘Perhaps he will take it next time,” whis-
pered George.

‘“ Perhaps he won’t take it at all, and then
we can spend it for candy,” said Jessie.

“That’s so,” said George. “ Let’s look out
of the window and pretend we've paid it.”

When the conductor came around again,
there were not as many people in the car.
George and Jessie looked out of the window,
and he passed along without speaking to
them.

They looked at cach other guiltily, for they
knew it was dishonest not to pay their fare.
They knew they ought to hold out the five-
cent pieces tothe conductor, but they thought
of the candy and kept them in their pockets,
with their hands closed tightly around them.

The conductor passed them once more, on
on Lis way back to the rear of the car, but
they did not offer him the moncy.

After o while the car stopped at the place
where George and Jessie were to get out, and
they started to walk the half-mile to grand-
ma's.

They no longer felt happy, for they knew
they had done wrong. The walked slowly,
and did not look in each othet’s faces. The
sun was shining brightly, but somehow the
day did not seem pleasant.

Grandma was very glad to see them, and
said that they might go to the next house and
ask the boy and girl who lived there to come
and play with them and stay to dinner.

The little boy and girl, whose names were
Carl and Alice, came, and they all went to see
the chickens, and played with the new bossy
in the barn, and sailed chips on the brook,
and picked violets in the field. But they did
not seem to have a very good time, and before
noon they quarrelied, and Alice and Carl said
they “‘wouldn’t play,” and went home.

Even Grandma's nice dinner did not taste
zood to George and Jessie, and they did not
cat very much.

After dinner they went and sat on the door-
step, and thought.

‘I want to go home,” said Jessieat last.

¢So do I,” said George ; and they went into
the house and told grandma.

She was very much surprised, but, she was
afraid they were not feeling well, so she let
them go, and walked part way with them.

When George and Jessie reached the car
track they sat down on a stone to wait.

1 hope the same conductor will be on the
car this afternoon,” said George, soberly.

“So do I,” said Jessie. ¢*I can’t stand it to
Le a thief any longer, can you ?”

““No,"” said George. “It seems as though
I never should be happy again till I've paid
that money.” Their ride had cost them a very
unhappy day.

Ina little while the car came along, and
they were very glad when they saw that the
same conductor was on it.

When he came to take up the fares, George
gave him four five-cent pieces. *They are for
e and my sister,” he explained.

The conductor handed back ten cents.
“ You have paid me tco mueh,” hesaid.
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“IWe did not pay you this morning,” said
George and Jessie together.

The conductor looked puzzled. “I don't

remember anything about it,” he said. “I
zuess yon'd better keep the ten cents.”
“No, no!" they answered eagerly, “We

don't want jt!"
So the conductor kept it, and George and
Jessie ench took a long breath. The day

sceemed pleasant again, and they looked out of |,

the car windows and talked about the things
they saw.

When they stopped the car at their corner,
the conductor smiled. ¢ I remember all ibout
it, now,"” he said. I thought that man who
ot on when vou did meant to pay for you.
When I see him again I'Il pay him that ten
conts.”

“I don’t think we shall feel perfectly happy
till we've told mamma all about it,” said
Jessie as they turued into their yard.

“No,” =aid George., “ Lets tell her right
ofl.”

So they did, and their mother said she was
very glad they had repented of their dis-
honesty, and paid the money.

After that George and Jessie felt happy
once more, - Zion's IHerald.

All that we get by wrong-doing costs a
great price, sometimes it costs the soul.

SORRY, BUT TOO LATE.

Emma, one of my Sunday school scholars,
has been in my class more than a year.  She
has a very loving, aflectionate disposition,
but she is “short tempered,” and always
ready with a sharp word when things don't
please her. A few months agoherlittle sister.
about three years of awe, died suddenly of
croup, and poor Emma was in great distress.
She came to schoul as usual on the Sunday
after the funeral, but it was a very sad little
face which peeped out from under her black
hat, and two or three times I'saw the bright
gray eves were full of tears.

Thinking I might say something to comfort
her, 1 asked her tostay behind a few minutes
when school was over. But as soon as I
spoke of herlittle sister she burst into tears

and sobbed bitterly. * My dear child,” 1 said,
“Qon’t cry so; try to think how happy little
Janie is; you surely would not wish lier to
leave her beautiful home in heaven,”

“0Oh, it is not that; it is,—it is,—” ana
again she sobbed.

“Well, dear,” 1 said, ‘“what is it that
grieves you so? Try to tell me.,” So, as well
as she could, Emma went on :

“ You know, teacher, what atemper I have,
and how impatient I get. Well, the evening
Jane was taken ill I was reading such an in-
teresting book, and Janie was playing with
her doll.  She had got its apron ofl' and could
not put it on again, so she came and asked
meto do it for her. DBut I took no notice, for
I wanted to go on with my story, but Janie
kept on asking, and I got impatient, and gave
hera push and said: ‘Go away and don’t
bother me!’ She fell when I pushed her, and
then got up erying. I didnot mean to push
her down, and I do not think the fall hurt
her much. I was sorry for it the moment L
had done "%, but was too proud to say so, and
she went out of the room and soon after
mother put her to bed.  Inthe night she was
taken ill of the croup, and now I can never,
never tell her how sorry I am.”

“Well, dear,” I said, “Idonot wonderat
vour feeling so sad about it, but you must let
this be a lesson to you. Ask Jesusto help
you.”

1 know, teacher,” she answered, “and I
am trying to be more meek and gentle : won't
you pray for me?” So together we knele in
the silent school, asking grace and strength
to fizht and conquer besetting sin.—Little
Lolks' Paper.

N

RULES FOR THE TOXNGUL.
 If your lips would keep from slips,
Irive things observe with care,
Of whomn you speak, to whom you speak,
And how and when and where;
If you your ears wonld save from jeess,
These things keep meekly hid,
Myself, and L, and mine, and why,
And how, I do, or did.”
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Tientsin, on the N. E. Coast, is one of the
largest commercial cities in China. Our
missionaries Jand there, to begin their long
journey of scveral hundred miles inland to
Houan, by house-boat on the river, or in win-
ter by cart, over the rough roads. It is the
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L
city where all their letters are addressed.
When you write & letter to Lonan, send it to
the care of Mr. 2. J. Bostwick, Tientsin,
North China, an American _gentleman whao

has shown a great deal of Kindness to our
missionaries.

n
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“IT MUST HAVE BEEN ANGELS.”

LEASE, sir, I wants a Christmas

tree?” John Farley turned slowly

and looked down wonderingly upon

a forlorn little specimen of human-

ity. Tle was a rough but kind-hearted

countryman, who had come up from the Jer-

sey pines bringing a goodly supply of sweet-

smelling Christmas trees, expecting the citi-

zens of the Quaker City to patronize him
liberally. nor had he been disappointed.

“Please, sir, I wants a Christinas tree!”
again pleaded the childish voice.

“So I heerd ye say, little Sis. Well, now,
what wonld ye do with it ef I geve it to ye,
ch?”

“I'd trim it for Kit an Walty,” was the
quick reply.

Trim it fer Kit an® Walty, eh? it bein
you, I s'pose?”

‘“Oh, no, Mr. Tree Man,” laughed the child.
“IKit ain’t me : 'm Annie.

“Where's yer pop, little girl2”

“1He's oi to hunt work, an’ mother’s down
with fever "nager, an’ please, please, Mr.
Tree Man, just give me the tiniest tree of
‘em all.  Ef the mills hadn’t shut down we'd
had a beautiful Christmas.” mother says.

“S'pose, now, I give ye a tree, ye wouldn't
have no trimmins nor things to pretty it with
now, would ye, little sis?”

“Oh, yes; we ‘ve gol cranberries, an’ a
orange, an’ a little tinty baby mouse in a
cigar box a nice boy give me, an’ a flag a big
ossifer geve me to the Liberty Bell prade, an’
an’a rag doll.  I'm keepin® a good lookout fer
more trimmins, too,” and the child paused
quile out of breath.

“Guess you'll have to hive that tree: I'm
blamed ef you don’t desarve it,” and wiping
his ¢cyes with the back of his broad. honest
hand, Farley continued ; ““Just give me yer
address, then you can trot home, my little
wal”

“ON, dear, I haven't any only this,” she
answered in accents of distress, touching the
skirt of her worn little dress as she spoke.

“ Ha, ha! that's @ good story to take home,
Farlex.™  Then, turning 1o the child, with

broad smile on his weather-beaten face, he
said : “ Number of your house and the street
is all I want, little Annie; the fashionable
calls it the address, you know.”

With brightened eyes the child gave him
the desired information ; then, with a fervent
“I'm turrible much abliged, good Mr. Tree
Man,” off she ran, as happy as the child could
well be.

All unknown to John Farley, a lady had
been 1 silent and interested observer of the
seene, and after purchasing a handsome tree
for her sister’s small boys, the lady said : “ I
hope you will not fail to send the promised
tree in good season. 1 shall give myself the
extreme delight of putting on plenty of
‘trimmins.””

Farley looked the satisfaction he could not
express in words, and when Mr. and Mrs.
Blythe drove to Annie's humble home that
night they found the tree had already been
there some hours.

They found the poor mother scated befure a
fireless stove sobbing sofily in her desperate
straits.  The children fortunately had for-
gotten cold and hunger in happy dreamland,
and so Mrs. Blythe could carry out her little
scheme without deiay.

It did not take long to tell her errand, then
the kind-hearted little woman went up to
examine the Christmas tree which stood in
one corner of the bare, but spotlessly clean
kitchen. IHerquick eyes took it all in at a
glance, the blackened string of withered
eranberrics, a small unhappy looking orange,
a tiny bit of cotton here and there for snow-
flakes, the little flag the kind “ossifer” had
given Annie, and at the foot of the tree lay
a grotesque rag doll, doubtless the work of
Annie's loving little fingers, and beside the
doll was a cigar box containing the “tinty
mouse.”

“The trimmins’ are truly wonderful,
George,” whispered the little woman with a
suspicious break in her sweet voice. Her
husband made no answer, he was basily
engaged in looking after the welfare of the
occupant. of the cigar box at the moment,
ouly too glad of the chance to turn his broad
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shoulders upon the poor weeping mother
and his sympathetic wife, and if you could
have heard him you would have said, ¢ My,
what a terrible cold that poor gentleman has?
But really it was not that at all ; it was only
his suflering for having to keep back the hot
tears which almost choked him, for a good,
kind tender heart, beat under his vest. dMen
have feelings, you know, but it does not seem
to be quite the thing to let people into the
secret.

In a short time that sweet scented Christ-
mas tree fairly laughed beneath its load of
delightful gifts ; some people do not seem to
imagine that a little green tree nursed under
blue skies, and warm sunshine in the dear
God's world garden, could know enough to
laugh, but do you know to me it always seems
as if a Christmas tree knows all about the
fun, and the happiness, and the blessedness
of the day of days, the Christ Child's birth-
day!

3&1) ! that tree in the poor little kitchen was
a sight to behold. It was fairly covered with
candies, oranges, grapes, raising, nuts, and
snowy popeorn, then beside the rag_doll and
cigar box lay two lovely dollies daintily
dressed, a box of tools for Walty, and a whole
warm grey suit; then there were dresses,
caps, mittens, and shoes enough t6 go round.
Oh, it was a sight to make one glad, I assure
you. When everything was put in place, Mr.
and Mrs. Blythe left, amidst the smiles and
tears, and warm thanks of the grateful
mother.

When they were seated in the carriage Mr.
Blythe said ; ¢ That is what I call & delicious
bit of enjoyment,” ¢ wouldn't you like to see
those youngsters in the morning!” Iis
wife's heart was too full for words just then.

Christmas proved to be a cold, cheerless
day outside, but it made small difference in
Annie’s home, Lam happy to say. Long be-
fore the children were awake, s warm fire
blazed in the kitchen stove, and the huge
basket which Mr. Blythe's coachman had
lifted on the table the night before, had been
explored by the happy mother.

What didu’t that basket hold 2 There was
a great fat turkey, a monld of delicious cran-

berry jelly, & big mince pie; doughnuts, gin-
gersnaps, bread and biscuit, sugar and butter,
and underncath everything a ncat leather
pocket book, containing a stiff, important
looking, ten dollar bill.

When the three children wakened, they
trotted into the kitchen to see what Santa
Claus had brought. “Oh!™ “Oh!!™
“Oh!!!” they secreamed in childish glee, while
Walty and little Kit danced about the floor
in a rapture of delight. Anmie, however,
stood quite still after the first expressive
“oh,” had escaped her trembling lips, her
blue eyes big with wonder, her lips parted.

“What do you think of it all, Annie, girl?”
asked the mother. I don’t know, mother.”
she answered softly, “but it secems just like
¢Hark the Herald Angels,” we used to sing
when I had clothes to go to Sunday School,
oh, yes, mother, it must have been angels!”

‘“* ouess it must have been angels, sure
enough!” cxclaimed a dcep voice behind

them, and with screams of delight, the three
children made a rush for the father who had
been so long absent in search of work., All
the past sorrow and distress was_forgotten,
as Henry Smith kissed wife and childrens
“I'll have more faith in the good Father
above from thison,” he said, “J came back
expecting to find you all about starved, and I
find the good angels have been carin’ for you
while I was away,” and even when he had
found out who had made their Christmas
day so happy to himself he still thought with
happy little Annie, ‘It must have been
Angels.”"—Pres. Messenger.

Then shall the King say un  them on His
right, hand, *“ Come ye blessed of my Father,
inherit the kingdom prepared for you from
the foundation of the world 3 for ¥ washungry
and ye gave Me meat; Iwas thirsty and'ye
wave Me drink 3 T was astranger and ye took
Me ing naked and ye clothed Mej; I was sick
and ye visited Me. I was in prison and ye
came unto Me.”

‘Then shall the righteous answer Iim, say-
ing, ** Lord, when saw we Thee hungry and
fed Thee, or thirsty and gave Thee drink?
When saw we Thee a stranger and took Thee
in, or naked and clothed Thee? Or when
saw e 'Lhee sick or in prison, and came unto
Thee 2”

And the King shall answer and say unto
them, “ Verily I say unto you, inasmuch as
ve have done it unto one of the least of these
my brethren, ye have done it unto Me.”
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ANCIENT PUNISHMENTS FOR
DRUNKIENNESS.

HE Romans prohibited the drinking of
wine upon vhe part of men under
thirly years of age, a rule which
applied to women of all ages. If a

wife were declared guilty of consuming fer-

mented liquor, her hushand might legally

scourge her to death. .

The Carthaginians prohibited governors,
magistrates, soldiers, and servants from
drinking anything stronger than water, and
the Athenians made it a capital offence for a
magistrate to be drunk,

The Suevi seeimn to have realized the neces-
sity of drastic measures, as they went so far
as to prevent the importation of wine into
their country.

The Locrians, under Zaleucus (660 B. ¢. ,
made it a capital offence to drink wine unless
it were mixed with water; even an invalid
was not exempt from punishment, unless
his physician had ordered him to drink un-
diluted wine. History does not relate whether
physicians were in the habit of giving such
instructions.

Pittacus of Mytilene (652-560 B.c.) made a
law that he who, whken drunk, committed
any crime should receive double the sentence
which he would have received had he been
sober.  Aristotle and Plato considered this
law the height of wisdom. The Roman cen-
sors were empowered to expel a senator for
drunkenness, and were at liberty to confis-
cate his horse,

Mohammed ordered drunkards to be bast-
inadoed with 80 Llows.

Some nations seem to have approved of
‘“moderate” drinking, as they limited the
quantity consumed at one sitting. This was
the system adopted in ancient Egypt, but the
limit does not appear to be stated in any his-
tory now extant.  The Arabians fixed the
quantity at 12 glasses a man. Unfortunately,
however, the size of the glasses were not
clearly detined. The Anglo-Saxons ordered
silver nails to be tined on the side of drinking
cups, so that each person might know how
much he had consmmed. This method is

3

said to have been introduced in conscquence
of King Edgar noticing the drunken habits
of the Danes.

Lycurgus of Thrace (about 900 8.C.) was a
through Prohibitionist : he ordered the vines
to be cut down.

The Spartans tried to turn the vice (as it
was then regarded) of drunkenness into con-
tempt by systematically making their slaves
drunk once a year, in order to show their
children how contemptible men looked when
in an inebriated condition.

Drunkenness was considered much more
vicious in some classes of persons than in
others. The ancient Indians, for example,
held it Jawful to kill a king when he was
drunk. Charlemagne (A.n. 742-814), cnacted
a law that judges and pleaders should do
their business fasting,

The English expression “drunk as a lord”
proves that at one time to become intoxicated
was regarded as indicative of aristocratic
birth and breeding. Morcover, * athree-bottle
man” was respected as one who displayed
qualities which his friends might well envy,

It is not & great many years since people
supposed total abstinence from alcholic stim-
ulents actuaily shortened life, and there
exists in London, England, to-day, a gentle-
man whose life was refused by an iasurance
company solely upon the ground that he was
a teetotaler ”—L, 1. in Voice.

READING.

If young people only knew the value of
their youihl X half hour cach day steadily
wiven to the vanqushing of some real books
in history, scrence, literature, is three hours
aweek, is move than twelve hours a month,
is move than twelve solid days, of twenty-
fonr hours cach, a year. What cannot the
busiest man accomplish by such seizure of
the fragiments of his time 2 Oh, if the young
people “only knew the culture possible for
them by such simple means! And forever-
more itisthe man who knows, who gets to be
the man who does. and to whom the chance
for doing ¢o nes. Mevely irittering newspaper
and novelreading  ayouth-hood devoted only
to that, how pitiably ~ad ! No <hip drifis into
harbor.  No  young person duilts _into an
achieving manhocd or womanhood.— Weay-
land Loyt
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‘THE CHINESIE STORY TELLER.
Here is another picture from China; the
professional story teller surrounded by eager

story tellers of China and those of Canada, is
that with us they write their stories in books
and call them novels, and people read them

el
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Chinese Stovy Teller.

listeners. Probably he is making up a good
deal of it as he gues along, but they listen all
the same.

The difference between the professional

while in China they tell them and the people
listen. TPerhaps theirs is the better way., If
it were done here, it would prevent a good
deal of unwholesome reading.




30

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

FFEBRUARY

Juternational S. $. Lessons.

THY. SERMON ON THE MOUNT.
9 Feb,

Gol. Text, Luke 6 : 46.
Catechism, Q. 45, 40.
QUESTIONS.
Whom did Jesus now choose to be with
him and to assist him ?
h‘“’!;o of them had already left all to follow
im
What power did he give the twelve ?
What followed the choice of the twelve 2
Which evangelists record this sermon 2
‘Which gives the fullest report 2
What should we first do before we judge of
the faults of others 2
How is a good tree known from a bad tree?
How may a gocd man Le known ?
How ahad one ?
What is the test of the true discipleship ¢
To whom does Jesus liken the man who
docs as well as hears his sayings?
What does this comparison signify ?
To what does heliken the man who hears
and obeys not ?
Whom does the rock foundationrepresent?
What ie sure to be the result of building on
any other foundation ?

WHaAT THE LEssoN TEACHES.

1. We must not judge uncharitably or un-
mercifully.

2. We should think of our own faults in
criticising others.

3. Life, like a tree, is known by its fruits.

4. We show our hieart-life by what we do.

8. We are all builders : we should build on
the rock.

Les. Luke 06: 41-49.
Mem. vs, 47-49,

THE GREAT MELPER,
16 ¥Feb.
Gol. Text, Lu. 6; 46.
Catechism Q. 47.
QUESTIONS.
Where did Jesus return after the Sermon
on the Mount ?
Who sought his help there?
IHow was this centurion regarded by the
Jews ¢
Why ?
What did Jesus do?
How did the centurion show his faith in
Jesus’ power ?
What did Jesus say about this faith 2
What was the result of it:2
Where did Jesus next go 2
What did he meet at the city gate ¢
What made this funeral particularly dis-
tressing ¢

Les. Luke 7 2-16.
Mem. vs. 14 16,

How was Jesus affected by it ?

What did hedo ?

What happened ¢

How did this miracle affect those who wit-
nessed it ¢

WuAT THE LESSON TEACHES.

1. When our friends are in trouble
should go to Jesus.

2. Jesus Joves simple faith in those who
come to him. .

3. Jesus loves to answer the prayer of faith.

4, Jesus has compassion for the bereft and
sorrowing.

5. Jesus has power to raise the dead.

FAITIH ENCOURAGED,
23 Feb.

Gol. Text. Luke 8 : 48,
Catechism Q., 48,
QUESTIONS.

) ‘Wélere was Jesus when Jairus came to
him

Verse 41. ' What was Jairus’ request 2

How did he show his faith in Jesus ¢

‘What did Jesus do %

Who came to him by the way 2

How did she show her fxzith ¢

What was the effect upon her?

What did Jesus say ?

What did the woman then do ?

What did Jesus say to her?

How had her faith made Ler whole 2

What word wasnow brought fo Jairus?

What @id Jesus say to him ¢

What did Jesus do when he came to the
house 2

What did he say to the mourners ¢

How did they receive his words ¢

‘What did they then do 2

What happened ?

WaAT THE LEssoN TEACHES.

. 1. The touch eof faith reaches the heart of
Jesus,

2. Jesus knows the touch of faith in any
crowd.

3. Jesus wants to

4, In the darkest
believe.

5. Jesus is Lord of death as well as of life.

JESUS THE MESSIA.
1 March.
T.es. Luke 9 : 18-27 Gol. Text, Luke 9 : 35.
Mean, vs. 23-20. Catechism Q. 49.
QUESTIONS.
Where did the incident in to-day’s lesson
occur 2

How was Jesus occupied ¢
What did he ask his disciples 2

e

Les. Luke 8 : 43-55.
Mem, vs. 48-50.

ive complete blessings.
our we nced only to
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Yx}mt did they 1‘ePly ? B MY LITTLE ADVENTUR:3.
Bapt;gt ifiﬂs‘lusﬁﬁnﬂ'ﬂg (ﬁc:ls(}x,? was John the An incident occurred the otlier day that I

Who was meant by Elias ?
What caused these strange opinions 2
What peoreonal question” did Jesus then

sk ?
What did Peter answer 2
What did he mean 2
How had he learned this truth 2
Matt. 16 : 17. What is your view of Jesus ?
; .H%\v alone can you know the truth about
him
1John5:1; 1Cor.12+3. What did Jesus
now foretell 2
‘What must his true followers do ¢
How did he compare the losses and gains
of discipleship ?
WzaAT THE LrssoN TEACHES.

1. We should have right beliefs about
Jesus,

2. We should confess Jesus before men.

3. Jesus came to give his life for sinners,

4. We must follow Jesus in the way of his
Cross.

5. To grain the world and lose our soul is a
fearful loss,

—8el. from Westminster Question Book.

A RULE THAT WORKED BOTH
waYs,

A Chinaman applied for the position of cook
in a family in a western city. The lady of the
house and most of the family were members
of a fashionable church, and they were deter-
mined to look well after the character of the
servants. So when John Chinaman appeared
at the door he was asked.

Do you drink whiskey?”

‘“No,” said he. “I Clistian man.”

“Do you play cards?”

¢ No, I Clistian man.”

He was employed and gave great satis-
faction. Me did hi, work well, was honest,
upright, correct, and respectful. After some
weeks the lady gave a *‘ progressive euchre”
party and had wines at the table. John
Chinaman was called upon to serve the party,
and did so with grace and acceptability. But
next morning he waited on the lady and said
he wished to quit work.

“IWhy, what is the matter?” she inquired.

John answered.

“I Clistian man; I told you so before, no
heathen. No workee for Melican heathen!™

think is worth relating. It was about three
o'clock in the afternoon and I was out taking
a stroll when I noticed & man driving along
the road. Suddenly his horse stumbled. He
gave it a cub with the whip and procceded
but a few feet when the poor animal stumbled
again. This time he got out and clubbed it. -

IHaving already called the attention of a
passer-by to the scene which was  being
enacted, and seeing he was not inclined to
interfere, I ventured tosay to the brute who
was belaboring the poor, patient animal;
“Your horse did not stumble on purpose.
Look at his feet; something may be the
matter with them.” The man gave me a very
severe look that plainly indicated I had better
mind my own business.

Seeing he had no intention of acting upon
my suggestion I went to the horse’s rescue,
and picking up one of its forefeet removed
therefrom a sharp pointed stone, which was
the cause of all the trouble.

The faithful animal looked gratefully at me
as though, and indeed he did, understand the
whole proceedings.

The man took his seat in the vehicle and
drove ofl, pondering deeply no doubt on the
unnecessary suflerings to which poor animals
are subjected at the hands of merciless
owners, Who was it said, “ I%he merciful
man regardeth the life of his beast.—Ontario
Sun.
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A BEAUTIFUL ACT.

" Golngout of the village one @ay last sum-
mer, I noticed a half-dozen boys in earnest
" conversation looking -at something in the
centro of thie group, and then up to the tree
overhead.

Before I could reach them the young heroes
had made u ladder of their own bodies against

; the. trunk of the tree, and vhe last one,

with a little robin in his hand, climbed
carcfully ovér his comrades and reached' the
lower limb of the tree. He then climbed to
the nest from which the birdling had fallen
and carefully put the little fellow ‘into it.
Returning to the ground the boys all gave a
¢heer and then ran ofl. I noticed some of
them were our Band of Mercy boys.—Sel.

.

WHAT A CHRISTIAN BOY CAN DO.

There are some things & Chnsbzan boy can
do who jwants to w ork for Jesus t— i+

Be frank.

Be polite.

Be prompts

Be obliging.

... Obey his.parents.

Keep himself tidy.

" Refusd to do wrong.
Nover use profanity.
Never leari to smolke.

" Be asefil about home.

. Never cheat'in his play.

. XKeep out of bad company.
Spend his nights at home.

. Never laugh at a coarse joke.

" Tiearn his lessons thoroughly.
Nover Le disrespeetful to old age.

- “Be'kind to his brothers and sisters,

’ Talée the part of those who are ill-used,
I\ever make fun of one because he is poor.
Fail,iThe cannot pass examination honestly.

. Never play marbles for ¢ keeps ”; it is gam-
b‘ling.

Never tellor listen to a story that he would
notrepeat to his mother,

Try to lead his companions to Jesus, by
gpeaking a little word for Him when he can.
. The gpportunities are thick on every side for
& Christian boy to do Christian work.—Sel.

" | railway station. , A- train, was'gbout starbmg,,‘

_ GOD NO'J.‘ICING' CHILDREN.

¢ Do you suppose;” saxd Johnny, as higlittie
cousin laidaway herlorgest, rosiest apple for
asicle girl,** that God caxes about such little
bhmgs as W e do? He is too busy taking care
of the big folks to notice us mueh.” L

Winnie shook her head and pointéd to
mamma, who had just lifted baby from his
crib. .

Do you think,” said Winnie, “ mamma is
so busy with the big folks that she forgct;s
the listle.ones? She thinkg of the baby first

‘cause he's the littlest. Surely God l\nows .
how to love as well as mother.”. .« .- ‘

And God's Woxrd tells that gveh though a i
mother may forget her - chxld {and .some {)
mothers have been known to forgt.t ) )et: will

Ie not forget.us. AtE

“Likeas a father plt;leth hxs chndren, S0
the Lord Joveth. them that fen.r him.”

THE 'ROBBER CAUGHT..
A poor little gu'l wa.s peddlmg apples in a i{

rrm st yoms nrri Aaetas N

ooyt emy e, s < weon

and almostat the lastmomeént tall, mtﬁan]yf )
passenger stepped off the car steps and called
for fifteen cents’ worthof the apples. The girl
counted them out, the man took them, and
then as he moved toward the car, began feel-
ing in his pocket asif formoney. Thechange
was not forthcoming, he was on the steps,
the train began to move, the girl ran eagerly
after it, and there stood the man on the plat-
form, laughing at her. By good luck, the
Mayor of the city happened to be among the
bystanders—a war veteran, with a tender
heart and a contempt for all meanness. He
ran at once to the superintendent’s office, and
said: “I’ll give you a hundred dollars to
stop that train and have it backed into the
station.” The offer was promntly accepted, |
a telegram was despatched, and very soon !
the player of the joke found himself in the
hands of the police. IIe paid the girl her
fifteen cents, of course, and offered to pay her
a-good deal more : but the officers were inex-
orable, and to the gratification of the lookers-
on he was marched off' to jail.

“Be sure yov sin will find you out”; in
some way."”

B e s e e e e )
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