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A RIDE IN A HINDU CITY.
FROM (‘}"Llilll’i.\".\‘ WORK FOR CHILDREN.
My Dear Young Friends:

Perhaps some of you will enjoy a drive
this bright wotning through the streets
of a Hindu city. The gharri is at the
door, and the coachman, in a white
puggery, or turban, is sitting high in
front, arrayed in white garments bound
wirh a girdle. Sitting back is another
wan also in white, whose business it is to
warn the people on the streets of our
coming. We no sooner drive out of the
enclosure thaun this individual begins to
shout at the top of his lungs. apparently
in a great state of excitement. The
reason for thisis that there are no side-
walks, and the people walk in the middle
of a narrow street and make way for the
carriage, being warned of its coming by
this footman. His warning translated
into English. means, ‘‘Here, you man
with a green turban, get out of the way,”
“Look  ouat there, you woman with the
basket, get out of the way,” and so to the
end of the drive, until our ears are weary
with his bawlings.

One sces strange
streets.  'T'he shops are little aftairs,
their whole fronts being open. Hereis
a baker shop, and twenty or thirty yellow
street dogs are gathered eagerly around
it.  The baker is feeding them, beciuse
the priests have told him that the soul of
his father, who died last month, has gone
into the body ofa dog, so he feeds all,
that his father way be sure of something
to eal.

But lvok to your right —du you see a

groups in these

row of ten little boys sitting down in the
dirt by the side of the street ? Thatisa
school ! The bays have no clothing what-
ever, except one or two, who have a small
cloth around their waists. Their rcund
Leads are shaven as bare as your haund,
except a little black tuft between the
forehead and the crown., Their skins are
coffee-colored, and their eyes very bright
and black, The whitest of tceth gleam
out when they laugh—for school boys will
langh, evemr in Indid. But the teacher
keeps a sharp look out on them, and
makes them study their lessons in. a
loud voice all tegether, so that he can
know +whether they are studying or
not. So you see the school isa small
Babel ; but the louder they study the
better the order, so people think in
India.

The teacher is a heathen priest, who
carries the mark of the god he worships
on his forehead in white or red paint.
he is not ashamed of his god, and as there
are thirty millions of guds worshiped in
this land, a person can take his choice of
marks. When a Hindu baby is bom,
this mark is sometinies tattooed upon his
forehead, and he wears it all his life.
Nobody tries to serve a god without
letting  the world know it, as many little
boys and girls in America think they can
follow Christ without coufessing Him
before the world.

But we will visit a girls’ school, which
was feld ina house, so we leave the
carriage and go up a narrow alley. The
teacher sees us coming, and hastens out
to gather in the. children, because the
scholars go to school whenever the notion
takes them or their parents; they kuow
nothing about promptness or time. But
when they hear that strangers are coming,
they come trooping dowte the alley and
squat upon the fluor of earth in a group
at our feet, and amung them is a yellow
dag.  The school-room is very dark, being
lighted only by the docr, and is rented
for the purpose from a woman who lives
in it and goes on with her work while the
school is in session. She has a little boy
whom shie dresses as a girl, because she
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says she does not want the gods to khow
that he is a boy, for fear they will take
him from her.

The girls have very dirty facesand
rings.in their ears, which from the top to
the lobe ave pierced with holes as large as
nail holes, Some of them have rings as
large around as a twenty-five cent piece
in their noses, one nostril being pierced to
recieve it. They have -thin chuddas
wrapped around their bodies, through
which the skin can be distinctly seen this
cool morning in November, No wonder
that some of them have bad colds. One

" little girl has a particularly dirty face ;

her mother has just died, and she muat.
not be washed for three days. They are
all bright children, and they say their
lessons well ; but it is time for faffin. or
luucheon, and we must hasten home.
Perhaps I will call for you to drive
another day.
Your friend,

. Mary B. Muvrcavoxe.
SOME CHINESE CUSTOMS AND BE-
LIEFS.

BY MRS, C. F. PECK, OF PANG CHUANG,

' CHINA,

A few days ago I learned of a custom,

. constantly observed here, but which 1

nusver before chanced to hear about. My
little son and 1 were out walking, and we
noticed almost all of the threshing-fluors
had large rings drawn on them, with a
brick in the center of each circle, so I ask-
ed what it meant. The evening before a
certain féast-day each farmer draws on his
threshiug-floor circles as large and as
many as he hopes to have stacks of grain
in the fall. In-the center of each he
draws the character for ten, 1, which
marks it as surely his, and puts a brick
onit to prevent the grain being blown
away. If that day is pleasant there will
surely be a good harvest ; at least, that is
what they believe. Naturally each thresh-
ing-floor that was marked at all had as
:]ua.ny large civcles as it could accommo-
ate.
A day or two ago I heard another

absurd thing that is commonly believed.
A woman, who is more intelligent than
the great mnjority, asked me if we had
crows in Awmerica. 1 answered that we
did in some localities, but 1 had never
seen any, ** Do you have hail ?” she ask-
ed. ** Oh, yes,” ** Well, of course,
then you have crows.” 1 failed to see
any counection between hail and crows, so
1 asked her how she knew, With an ex-
pression of surprise, as though she rather
pitied my ignorance, she proceeded to
explain that the ice was un or near the
sky, and as the crows flew along they
knocked pieces down, which wo call hail.
She believed this so firmly that, having
had experience before in trying to correct
some of her mistaken ideas, 1 contented
myself, since this notion involved no mor-
2l weony, by saying I did not belicve that
was the cause of hail.

I often am made to realize how much
we gain from our religion that no false
religion can give, and wish we could have
all the time a true sense of its worth. 1t
certainly would make us more anxious to
giveit, and the blessingsitbrings, toothers.
In talking once to a room full of women
who belonged to the best sect I have ever
heard of amnng the Chinese, who worship
no idols, burn no paper for the dead,
and have customs very similar to some of
ours, especially one nearly the same a3
prayer, and communing with Lao Tien
Yeh—**Venerable Une in Heaven'—
whowm alone they worship, I asked one of
these women in what they trusted when
they prayed for forgiveness for sin.  “To
the grace and love of Lao Tien Yeh.”
‘*‘And where do you beligve the soul gues
after death ?” The one who was answer-
ing me looked very sad as she said, ** We
do not know ; we know nothing about
it.”  The same day another woman,
whom T asked if heathen never expected
to see again those whon they had loved
and who had died, said in reply, ¢Only
indreams, that is the only hope.” - Then
I thought of our certain knowledge of
a _beautiful home waiting: us, each and
all, if we but serve the Lord here. How
1 wished all these women would but
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believe Him, accept His words, and give
Him their sincere, loving worship and
servico ! But for people toleave the
false and seek the true is a work of
time, and you and I and many, inany
more, must work and work, wait and wait,
before all people shall know Him, But
we have the sure promise that that day
shall come and if we can hasten its
coming, ever 8o little it is well worth all
we can do.

LETTER FROM DR. BUCHANNAN.

You will soon be familiar with the name
of Dr. Buchanay one of our medical mis-
sionaries who went a few months ago to
India. In a letter published in the fres-
byterian Levicw he says :

**In my last letter to you from the Medi-
terranean, we were moving cast and at
Malta we bade good bye to the West.
Qur next stopping-plice was Suez ; and
although we had only three hours there,
Lam sure I shall never forget the im-
pression made by the great change of
the appearance of the people. ‘T'he loose-
tlowing robes and dark faces told us we
had come into another world~a world
differiug very much in manners and
custowis, but differing most in that, as
individuals, they have not had Jesus as a
known friend.

Having entered Sucz Canal, we seemed
to bLe carried back three months, and
once more set down in a beautiful Can-
adian summer.  The thermometer rose to
about 8H:s at cight a. m.. The sky,
nght and day, with one exception, when
ouly a faint white cloud was seen, has
been pure and clear, during the whole
time, through the Red Sea, over the
Indian Ocean, till we landed, on the 10th
of December, at Bombay. And since
that time the weather has been so uniform-
Iy grand, and each day sv inuch like every
other day, that the expression 50 common
in Canada, “‘Itis a nice day,” becomes
meaningless here.

We were met at Bombay by Mr.
Wilson,  After three days in that city,
seeing some of the mission work there, we

came up to Indore. We were met at
Mhow by Mus. Campbell, who came on
with us here, All the missionaries were
at the station to meet us, also the teach-
ers of the Indian school,
‘ Tt was a great joy after 10,000 miles of
travel, to step out into my new howe
! Central India, and be welcomed by the
{ brothers and sisters who have been labour-
ling for the Mauster in this benighted
Pland. and now my prayer is, that God
i may bless this our home. And he will.
i Soshall this spiritual wilderness fertile
"in myriad citics, towns and villages, re-
s joice in the fragrance of the Rose of
Sharon,  **The wilderness and the soli-
tary place shall be glad for them.”  After
! receiving a hedrty welcome from all we
have got settied down.  Miss Dr. Mackay
is up with the ladies, while Mr., McKelvie
Pand I veeupy one  of the mission houses,
No here 1 am in the

MIDST OF HEATHENISM,

To see the people in their degradation,
to behold the impure shrines atwhich
they worship, and the lying vile priest-
" hood—haly in proportion to its filth-
!iness —is to understand something of what
! the **Light of Asia,” the father of lies,
can do for a most devoted people.

Between the two mission compounds
is one of these Hindu dens of iniquity.
Heace we are not likely to forget we are
in heathendom. The other morning, as
Mr. MeKelvie and 1 were going down the
street, we wmes one of those Hindus,
who, by penance, hopes to find God.  He
was marching along with one arm.

HIGH ABOVE HIS HFAD,

The hand was partly withered, and the
arm was rigidly set from being so long in
one position.  We hoth stopped and vurn-
cd as he passed. How we would have
liked to have been able to speak to him—-
to tell him he has been believing a lie, and
that there is a more excellent way by
Jesus Christ whereby he might be saved.

The day after arriving at Indore, iu
company with Mr. Wilson and BMr.
M¢Kelvie, I went to Ujjain—one of the
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famed cities -and like the holy men
(fakirs), very Jirty.
THE SACRED BULL.

Seems to be the only creature of grace,
dignity and independence there. He
walks about the streets fat and sleek,
eats what comes in his way at the shops,
ete., and is molested by nobody.  As the
Coolies move out of the way of the
Brahmins, so the Bralimins in turn make
way for the sacred animals which are
found in numbers in the sacred cities.”

LETTER FROM REV. D. Mc-
GILLIVRAY.

Some of our young readers know that
Rev. D. McGillivray 18 one of our inisston-
aries who went to China some months
since. Andin thisletter which appears in
the Canada Preshytericaon he tells of some
things that he saw. He writes frem a
village with a very curious name, Pang
Chie Chicany. :

He says that this is the name of a little
village in the morth-west corner of Shan-
tung Province. **To this place, which is
440 miles overland from Chefou, 1 came,
by cart and by barrow in order to join Mr.
and Mys. Goforeh here. We are here
about six day’s journey from Honan, but
tlris place is the neavest we could at ouce
get to it in order to study the language,
and see the mission work done by the
Awmerican Church.

This village is'very small, butit isin the
centre of @ good district, with 60,000
people within a radius of six wiles of, it.
The woirk here began with famme relief
ten or twelve years ago, when nillions of
Chinese died by starvation.

L had a nice trip across the province,
coming occasionally tu places where there
were missionaries, and as they rarely see
any foreigner but themselves, they would
-detain me for a few days ;.and in this way
I was about 2 month going 440 miles, Of
course a two-wheeled Chinese cart does
not go more than thirty-tive miles a day':
and in.order to do that you must start an
hour or two before daylight. The barrow
which 1 used for 200 ules of course goes

]

slower still, but otherwise isan easier way
of riding than by cart. Thers was a good
deal of snow on the ground and lots of ice,
The inns are not luxurious ; my barrows
were always wheeled right into the best
room, and occupied one side, while 1 slept
on the kang opposite, generally with my
uierty wien.  Chinese food is not bad for
journeys if you are well. Thoee who like
porridge can have it three times a day.

For half the journey I had a guide in
the person of a foreigner, a missionary,
and the rest of the time I blundered along
myself. As Dr. Kellogg said of himself
in India, 1 must speak orstarve. Ome
time my man put my butter intv a bowl,
and before I noticed what was up, he had
it boiled in water and brought it back a
most tempting gravy soup. At another
time 1 asked for old bottles to eat, but
they considerately brought me baked
cakes instead.

The country just now looks very deso-
Lite, and there is nothing te relieve the
eye, the wheat is showing above the
ground,—in some districts the wheat is
cropped short by the wretched people, and
these sprouts builed and eaten in order to
stave off starvation. There is little won-
der if thousands are always pinched and
thousands always dying in this grim strug-
gle for existence. Life is a dreadfully
earnest thing in China.  Suach a thing as
foud hearty laughter I have not yet heard.
Cash and food are the staple of every con-
versation. At the gates of Chinanfu 1
met thousands of women-and children re-
turning from the temple coiypound, where
they had been fed by public charity.

The evils of foot-binding are everywhere
manifest here, although the practice is not
so strict hereas in South China ; but even
here all women with any desire to be re-
spectable have bound feot’; and the slow
and hobbling gait is painful to look upon.

The spiritual needs of this Proviuce are
very great, and it is better off by far than
Honau., Here are about twenty millions
of people and about fifty missionaries, men
and women,—sixty miles is the average
distance between the stations on the way.
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How can these millions hear without a
preacher?

Although converts are few the Lord has
bright jewels hore, and it is an ever in-
creasing pleasure to pray and sing, though
very imperfectly, with the dear Chinese
Christians here, We attend Chinese
meetings of all kinds hore, and have
gplendid opportunities.to learn the langu-
gage.

The Chinese here, of course, have never
heard of Canada ; and we have sume difti-
culty in explaining that we are neither
English nor Awerican, but a dependency
of England.  God willing, the Province of
Honan will know of the Canadiun Church.

Friends at home should remember that
we can always find time to read letters but
not to write them. One at home hag no
idea how the language presses on all sides,
and we are always tempted to let it crowd
everything else out.

About two hundred beggars and refugees
crowded into our front yard and were ad-
dressed by Mr. Arthur Smith and his
helpers, after which two cash [une cent]
each wus given them. 1t is wonderful how
far a small sum goes for a Chinaman ; and
this sum which secms ridiculously small to
us, is deemed (uite proper in the circum-
stances,

THY CHILDREN OF CHINA

are very interesting. On the way from
Chinan 1 had a deeply interesting group
of them crowding around my table, on
whicli 1ay wy Chinesg primer. One «of
them could read. 1 turned to sentences
bearing. on the true God and Jesus Christ.
He read, but a question or two revealed
his ignurance of the meaning. Did he
ever hear of Christ?  Perhaps, for there
were & fow native Christians some miles
from that village, the only ones in a dis-
tance of forty miles from Chinan or Pan
chin chwang. BHow bright their eyes
recmed by the light of my candle. Must
these bright lads become heathens, as
their parents? It looks as if nothing else
were in store for them ; and by.and-by
that opening brightness will be beclonded
by the surrounding ignorance of manhaod,

and they will have few ideas outside of
cash and food. What might they become
if taught? What if taught of Jeaus and
His salvation { My heart was filled with
deep sadness as | retived to rest on my
kang. This thought is always presging in
on us here.

TOMMY BROWN.,

.1 hope this story will lead the younyg
pevple to be more kindly toward the boys
and girls in their schools who are unfortu-
nate in any way, and also that when they
grow up to be men and women they will
do all in their power to put a stop to the
sale of strong drink which makes so many
homes and children sad.

*“What is your name?” asked the
teacher.

** Tommy Brown, ma’am,” answered the
boy.

He was a pathetic little figure, with a
thin face, large, hollow eyes, and pale
cheeks that plainly told of insufticient fuud.
He wore a suit ot clothes evidently made
for some one elso. They were patched in
places with cloth of differeut colors. His
shoes were old, his hair cut square in the
neck im the unpractised manner that
women sometimes cut boys’ hair, It was
a bitter day, yet he wore no overcoat, and
his bare hands were red with the cold.

‘ How old are you, Tommy ¢”

‘“ Nine year old come next April. Ive
learn’t to read at home, and I can ciphera
little.”

¢+ Well, it is time for you to begin school:
Why have you uever come before?”

‘The buy fumbled with a-cap in his hands,
and did no* reply at once. It was a ragged
cap, with frayed edges, and the original
color of the fabric no nian could tell.

Presently he said * 1 never went to
school 'cause—'cause’—well, mother takes
in washin', an’ she couldn't spare me.
But Sissy is big enough to help, an’ she
winds the baby besides.”

1t was not quite time for school to be-
gin. Al around the teacher and the new
scholar stoud the boys that belonged in
the roum.  While he was making his con-



THE CHILDREN'S REOORD. ) 71

fuged explanation some of the boys laugh-
ed, and one of them called out **Say,
Tommy, where gre your cufts and collar ¥
And another said ¢* You must sleep in the
rag-bag at night by the looks of your
clothes !  Before the teacher could quiet
them, another buy had volunteered the in-
formation that the father of the new boy
was “Old Si Brown who was always
drunk as a fiddler.

The poor child looked round at his tor-
mentors like a hunted thing. Then, be-
fore the teacher could detain him, with a
suppressed cry of misery he ran vut of the
room, out of the building, down the street,
and was seen no more. '

The teacher went to her duties with a
troubled heart. All day leng the child’s
pitiful face haunted her. At night it came
to her dreams.  She could not rid herself
of the memory of it.  Aftera little trouble
she found the place where he lived, and
two of the Women’s Christian Temperance
Cnion women weut to visit them.

It was a dilapidated house in a street
near the river. ‘The family lived in the
back part of the house, in a frame ad-
dition. The' ladies climbed the outside
stairs that led up to the room wceupied by
the Broewn family. When they first enter-
cd they could scarcely discern objects, the
room was 8o filled with the steamn of the
soapsuds  There were two windows, but
a tall brick building adjacent shut out the
light. It was a gloomy day too, with gray,
lowering clouds that forbade even the
hemory of sunshine.

A woman stoud before a  washtub,
When they entered, she wiped her hands
on her apron and came forward to meet
them. . .

Ounce she had been pretty, but the color
and light had“all gone out of her face,
leaving only sharpened outlines and hag-
gardness of expréssion.

She asked titem to sit down, in a list-
less, uninterested manner ; then taking
chair herself, she said ** Sissy, give me the
baby.” ’

A little girl came forward from a dark
corner of the rovm, carrying a baby, that
she haid in its mother’s lap, a lean and

sickly lovking baby. with the same hollow
syes that little Tommy had.

** Your baby doesn’t lovk strong,” said
one of the ladies.

* Noma'am, sheain’t very well. 1 have
to work hard and I expect it aftects her,”
and the woman coughed, as she held the
child to her breast.

This room was the place where this
family ate, slept, and lived. There was
no earpet on the floor ; an old table, three
or four chairs, a broken stove, a bed in one
corner, in an opposite corner a trundle-
bed—-that was all.

‘** Where is your little boy Temmy 9"
asked one of the visitors.

‘* He is there in the trundle-bed,” re-
plied the mother.

*“Is he sick 1"

“ Yes'm, and thoe doctor thinks he ain’t
going to got well. At this the inother laid
her head on the baby’s while the tears ran
down her thin and faded cheeks.

* What is the matter with him ?”

““He was never very strong, and he's
had to work too hard, carrying water and
helping me lift the washtubs, and things
like that.

** I3 his father dead §”

“No, heain't dead. He used to be a
good workman, and we had a comfortable
home. Buat all he earns now, and that
ain't much goes for drink.  If he'd unly
let me have what little I make over the -
washtub. But half the time he takes that
away from me, and then the children go
hungry.”

She took the child oft ker shoulder. It
]\\'as asleep now, and she laid it across her

ap.

** Tommy has been crazy to go to school.
I never could.spare him-till this Winter.
He thought’if he could get a little educa
tion he'd beable to help take care of Sissy,
and baby and me. He knew he'd never be
able to- work hard. So I fixed up his
clothes as well as [ could, and last week he
started. | was afraid the boys would
laugh at him, but he thought he could
stand it if they did. 1 stood in the door
and watched him going.  { can’t ever for-
get how the little fellow lovked,” she con-
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tinued, the tears streaming down her faco.
¢ His patched up clothes, his old shoes,
his ragged cap, his poor little -anxious
lovk. He turned round to me as he left
the yard, and said **Don't you worey,
mother, 1 ain't guing to mind what the
boys say.”  But he did mind, It wasn't
an hour till he came back again. I believe
the child’s heart was just broke, 1 thought
wine was broke years ago. If it was, it
was broke over agsin that day. lcan
stand nost anything myself, but O! I can’t
bear to see my children suffer.” Here
she broke down in a fit of convulsive weep-
ing.  The little girl came up to her quiet-
ly and stole a than, little arm round her
muther's neck.  * Dun't ery, mother,”
she whispered, *“ don's cry.”

T'he women made an etfort to check her
tears, and she wiped her eyes.  Assvunas
she could speak with any degree of calm-
ness, she coutinued :

** Poor little Tommy cried all day ; 1
couldn’t comfort him.  He said it wasnit
any use trying to do anything, Folks
would only laugh at him for being adrouk-
ard’s lictle boy, 1 tried to comfort him
before wy husband cume home, [ told
him his father would be mad if he saw him
crying,  But it wasn't any use. Seemed
like he conldn’t stop. His father came
and saw him.  He wouldn’t have done it
if he badn't been drinking.  He ain't a
bad man when he is sober. I hate to tell
it, but he whipped Tommy, and the child
fell and struck bis head. 1 suppose he’'d
't been sick, any way.  But O, my poor
little boy 1 My sick, suffering child ™ she
cried.  How can they let men sell a
thing that makes the innocent sufter s ¢”

A ittlo voice spoke from the bed.  One
of the ladies went to him.  There he lay.
poor little defenceless victim. He lived
in a Christian land, in a cuuntry that
takes great care to pass laws to protect
sheep, and diligently legislates over its
gamo.  Would that the children were as
precious as brutes and bivds,

His face was Hushed, and the holluwed
eyes were bright.  There was a long pur-
ple mark on his tewmple.
little wasted hand to cover it, while he

He put up une |

said, * Father wouldn’t have done it if he
hadn’t been drinking.’ Then, in his
queer, piping voice, weak with sickness,
he half whispered ** I'm glad I'm going to
die. I'm too weak ever to help mother,
anyhow, Up in heaven the angels ain't
gomg to call me a drunkard’s child, and
make fun of my clothes. And maybe if
I'm right there where God is, I can keep
reminding Him of mother and He'll make
it casier for her,”

He turned his head feebly on his pillow,
and then said, in a lower tone, * Some
day-- they ain’t going—to let the saloons
—keep open. But I'm afraid —poor father
—will be dead—before then. He then
shut his eyes from weariness.

The next morning the sun shone in on
the dead face of hittle Tommy,

He is only one of many. There are
hundreds like him in tenement houses,
slums, and alleys in town and country.
Poor little martyrs, whose tears fall al-
most uuheeded, who are cold and hungry
in this Chuistian land, whose hearts and
bodies are bruised with unkindness. And
yet *‘the liquor traflic is a legitimate
business and must not he interfered with,”
8o it 18 said. . .

Over eighteen hundred yearsago, it was
also said ** Whoso shall offend one of these
little unes, which believe in Me, it were
better for him thata millstone weére hang-
ed about his neck, and that he were
drowned in the depths of the sea.” — Com-
mon School Education.

Here is Watt's version of the ten com-
mandments.  The children should commit
it to memory.

L. Thou shalt not have mgre gods but
Me, :

2. Before no idol bow the knee,
3. Take not the name of God in vain,
Nor dare the Sabbath day profane.
Give Loth thy parents honor due,
Take heed that thou no murder do.
_7. Abstain from words and deeds un-
clean, :
8. Nor steal thuugh thou art poor and
mean,
9. Nor make a willful lie nor love it,
10. What is thy neighbor's do not coy et

4.
d.
6.
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INDIA’S GREAT WALL.

*“ Why it is China that has the great
wall I" says somebody who is well-read in
missionary matters. Yes, China has a
great wall of wonderful masonary, as most
of us know. and the men who built it
must have felt that no enemy could ever
make his way through or over such a great
fort-like barrier.

Indin’s wall is not built of stoune; it is
built in the hearts and beliefsand customs
of the people, and is sustrong that our
missionaries sometimes feel that it would
be easier to break through the famous
Wall of China than to break down this
other wall which is called Custe.

You can hardly take up a book about
India without seeing some mention of it,
but it is not often that we find it so clear-
ly explained to young people as it it done
in Mr. Bruce's Letters from Dulic.

First he tells us that the Hindus believe
that after Brahma, their great god of the
universe, had made the world, he made
the people to livein it.  Out of his mouth
came the Brahmans, who were highest, of
all.  This is the priestly caste.

From Brahma’s shoulders came the next
caste, who were strong and brave, and
became soldiers and chieftains. Next
came the merchants and traders, who
sprang from the loins of the god; and from
his feet sprang the lowest caste of all, the
Sudras, who were to be the servants of
the higher castes.

After awhile these four classes were di-
vided into a great many more, until now,
jewelers, merchants, sheplierds, carpen:
ters, tailors, weavers, robbers, Llasket-
makers and many others, all form sepa-
rate castes. Besides these there are a
great many people here who do not belunyg
to any caste and are called out-castes.

‘“ Suppose now that this same system
existed in.your own city or village. In
the firat place, after you had become ten
or twelve years old, you would not beal-
lowed to cat vr drink with auny little boys
or girls who did not belong to the same
caste a3 yourself. Nor would you be al-

do now. If your father is a t:erchant,
then you must associate only with the
children of merchants, If your father is
a carpenter, then you must only eat and
drink with the children of carpenters.
Do you not see that in this way your cir-
cle of friends would be very small:  Very
likely those who are now your dearest
friends, would become by the rules of.
caste, your enenies,

“ In the second place you would be

obliged to learn your father's "trade, and
to continue in it all your life. If your
father is a jeweler, then you must bea
jeweler. - It your father 's a sweeper of
the streets, then you must never aspire
to anything higher than that. So you
see that these bonds of caste must destroy -
all ambition and desire for better things.
My Hiudu washerman has a little boy
whom he loves, and of whowm he is very
proud. He says he hopes that he will he
able some time to wash my children's
clothes,  This is the highest hope that he
can cherish for his dagling boy, and a
swile of juy lights up his face at thethought
ot so great a blessing. .
.t Agajn, if yano werc subject to the
rules of caste, you would not be permit-
ted to go.te schoul as vou do now, The
Hindus think that since they can ouly
follow one trade, there is no use of learn-
ing anything beyond that trade. If the
farmer kuows howto plow, to sow hisseed,
and to reap his harvest, what matters it
to him whether the earth be round or flat,
or whether the Atlantic Ocean be filled
with water or with milk. This is the
Hindu reasening; and so the child is put
to his work while he is very young, and
made to learn the trade which he must
follow all his lite. I have myself been
much amused at seeing a Llackamith's
httle boy, not wmore than four years old,
with his anvil and hamwmer, trying to make
a naill .

** L have told you some of the chauges
that would take place if you were brought
at once under the rules .of caste; but 1
cannot tell youall. 1 think you muet
pity these wretched people, who are liv-

lowed to play with them as freely as you | ing under such dreadful bonds,
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“ No crime among the Hindus is con-
sidered so great as breaking the rules of
caste. A man may commit murder and
it will not affect his standing. But let
him take & mouthful of food, or a driuk
of water from a low caste man, and he
tecomes detiled. Heis tried and if the
crime is fully proved against him, then
he is expelled from his caste, He does
not then become a member of a lower
caste.  This would be as fwmpassible as it
would be for a cow to become a horse, or
for a mouse to become an elephant. He
becones an out-caste, despised and abus-
vd hy everyone. His former friends will
drive him from their doors, and teave him
to perish from hunger and want.

‘It matters not whether his crime
was committed purposely ornot. If by
mistake he has drunk water from a vessel
that had been used by a man of lower
birth, heis defiled. If the vessel were
washed in ** a thousand running waters,”
it matters not; it is impure.

A few years ago svme masons were
at work near my house, and & man of a
different caste was helping them. It s0
happened that while they were at work,
this man fell from thes building and was
bLadly hurt. Although he was very faint
and thirsty, his fellow-workmen would
not give him any water to drink because
he was of a different caste from themselves,
and they would have let him die without
giving him help. But there was an Eng-
lish soldier near by, and he saw the poor
mau aud brought him some wates to drink.

** When the man recoversd, he was
tried and found guilty by his caste, be-
cause he had taken water from the hands
of an English soldier; and he was obliged
to spend a great deal of moeney before he
could be taken back into his caste. Can

ven think of anything mere cruel than

this?

** Yau can see what a terrible trial it
must be fora Hindu to become a Chirist-
wn.  He must be despised and hated and
abused by all his former associates. aud
be driven from his home and  village.

His friends mourn for him and perform |

Lis funeral ceremonices as if he were dead.

Indeed, they would prefer that he should
die a thousand times, rather than he
should breuk his caste.

* Do you wonder that the people are
8o sluw to receive the Gaspel?  The
Christians of India meet with so much
persecution that the wonder is that any
of them have grace to ondure and to be
loyal to Christ.”—Childrens  Work for
Chlildren.,

A GOOD LIFE.

A little g-rl of nine summers came to
ask her pastor about joining the Church.
She had been living a Christian for nine
months, had been properly taught, and
answered the usual questions promptly
au(:l properly. At last the pastor kindly
said :

¢« Nellie, does your father think you are
a Christian 7"’

* Yes, Sir,”

¢ Have you told him?”

¢ No, sir.”

¢ How, then, does he know ¢”

** He sees.”

* How does he see that? "

**Sees 1 am a better girl.”

** \What ¢lse does he see 1"

“Sees 1 love to read my Bible and to
pray.”

* Then. you think, he sees you are a
Christian 1"

“[ know he does; he can't help it ;"
and, with & modest, happy boldness, she
was sure her father knew she was a Chris-
tian because he could not help seeing it in
her life. Is not such the privilege of i}
God's people, to be sure that others see
they are following Christ ?

We remembier hearing of a poor, hard-
working man  whose fdlow-labourers
laughed at him, told him he was deceived,
and pressed him with difficult questions,
At las:, in the desperateness of his heart,
he said: ** I am a changed man. Go ask
my wife if Iam not,  She sees [ am.”

This is what Christ meaut by being wit-
nesses and lights in the world.  Not only
soundn 39~ of faith and holdness of con-
fession, but a manner of life which, even
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without spoken words, testifies of a new
life and love.

This is the best evidence of our religion.
When those who work with us in the mill
or store. or on the farm see that wg are
living a new life, then aur words have
ower.  This is the privilege of every one.

Ve may not be rich or educated or elo-
quent, and hence not able to give much,
or teach much, or speak much; but we
can Jive much ; and good living is the best
living, the best teaching, the best elo.
quence. The poorest, the most ighorant,
and the youngest can cause people to see
they are changed. They can prove the
reality of their conversion.

We cannot hide a new life. It shines.
It may make no mare noise than a candle,
hut, like a candle, it may be seen. Thus
even a little boy or girl may be a light-
bearer.-—~Sel. .

THE SILVER SIXPENCE.

It was only a silver sixpence,
Battered and worn and old,

But worth ‘to the child that held it
As much as a piece of gold.

A poor little crossing-sweeper,
In the wind and rain all day—
Fur ane who gave. her & penny,

There were twenty who bade her nay..

Dut she carried the bit of silver—
A light in her steady face, :

And her step-on the crowded pavement
Full of a childish grace—

Straight to the tender pastor ;

And, ¢ Send it,"” she said, *‘for me,
Dear sir, to the heathen children

On the other side of tha:sea.

“Let it help in telling tlie story
Of the love of the Lord mast high,
Who came from the world of glory
For a sinful world to die.”

Serd only half of it, Maggie,”
The good oM minister said,

* Aud keep the rest for yourself, dear ;
You need it for daily bread.”

*¢ Ah, sir,” was the ready answer,
In the blessed Bible words,
1 would rather lend it to Jesus,
For the silver and gold are the Lord's,

*“ And the copper will do for Maggie.”
I think, if we all felt so,
The wonderful message of pardon
Would soon through the dark earth go.

Soon should the distant wmountains®
And the far-off isles of the sea,
Hear of the great salvation
And the truth that indkes men free.

Alas ! do we not too often
Keep our silver and gold in store,
And-grudgingly part with our copper,
Counting the pennies o'er,

And claiming in vain the blessing,

That the Master gave to oue
Who dropped her mites as the treasure

A whole day’s toil had won ¢

— Margaret E. Sangster.
HOME INVESTMENTS.

Tn The Church at Home und  Abroad we
find a pleasing picture of systematic giv-
ing. The mother proposed ina family
council that each ovne should invest a
quarter of s dollar for the Lord.

“ Capital !"” was the father's response.

“ Glorious !" 'shouted Fred.

‘“ Goody, goody !” exclaimed Jennie.

‘¢ T'want quarter, too,” suid little Grace,
only six years old.

Ralph, eight years old, als» joined the
company; so they started with a dollar
ant ahalf. The father being a hookseller,
invested- his quarter in'that business; the
mother bought.ten. cents’ warth of paper,
and wrote a story; she invested the other
fiftycentyin hop yeast to sell to her friends.

Fred went into partnership with a kind
old gentleman who made blueing. One
day he broke a bottle of it and ruined his
sister's dress. Fred was tou hunorable te
do any less than buy a new dress, This
cost within three ceuts of three dollars
and thirteen cents, to which the blucing
business had increased his quarter. Bnt
he sold the remaining bottles, and soon
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had three dollars and eighty cents for his
contribution.

Jennie spent her quarter in Saxony
yarn, and crocheted edging for a skirt,
for which she received a dollar.  This she
invested in the same way, and increased
it to four dollars.

Ralph invested in eggs for a sitting hen
that be already owned.  She was stolen,
and Ralph was insolvent.  The next day
he weeded a neighbor's garden, and earn-
«d 3ome money to stait on again.  This

time he went into the newspaper business; !

every evening found him on his route,
aud three dollars was the result.

Grace made her father a shaving-paper
case, for which e paid her half a dollar.

Atthe end of the stated time the ** Home
Investment Company” reported as follows:
Father, seven dollars and  eighty-four
cents; mother, seven dollars and one cent;
Fred, three dollars and eighty cents; Jen-
nie, four dollars; Ralph, threc dollars;

Grace tifey cents: total, twenty-six dellars

and fifteen cents.

A Newfoundland dor and a mastifl had

a fight aver a bone, or some trifling mat- |
They were fighting on a bridge, |

ter.
and being blind with-rage, as is often the
case, over they went into the water.

The bauks were swehigh that they were |

forced to swim some distance before they
came to alanding-place. 1t was very easy
for the Newfoundland dog; he was as
much at.houwe in the water as a seal.
But net so with poor Bruce. He strug-
wled and tried his best to swim, but made
little headway. .

Old Bravo, the Newfoundland, had
reached the land, anl turned 1o lovk at
his old euemy. He saw plainly that his
strength was failing, and that he was like-
Iv todrown.  Su what should he do but
plunge in, seize him gently by the collar,
and, keeping his nose above water, tow
him safely into port.

It was curivus wo see the dogs look at
each other as soon as they shunk their
wet coats.  Their glances said plainly as
words: ¢ We will never quarrelany more.

CROWNS FOR THE SAVIOUR'S
. BROW.
REV. T. E. SMITH. IN *‘MISSION DAYSPRING.”

GATHER them from the earth’s highway,
Crowns for the Saviour’s brow ;
Gems that sparkle more bright than day,
Crowns for the Saviour's brow.
Radiant crowns and glorions,
Crowns for Christ victmious—
Crowns for the brow,
Crowns for the brow,
; Crowns for the Saviour's brow.

i Souls from heathen now dying, bring
Crowns for the Saviour's brow 7
Souls with all the redeemel to sing,
Crowns for tiie Saviour's brow ;

Kingly-born or lowly,
Ransomed, cleansed. wade haly,
Crowns for the brow,
Crowns for the brow,
Crowns for the Saviour's brow.

All earth’s kingdoms, like jewels rare,
Crowns for the Saviour’s brow,

' Soon shall Christ’s holy impress bear,

I Crowns for the Saviour's brow.

i Millions bow before him,

Countless hosts adore him—
Crowns for the brow,

\ Crowns for the brow, -

§ Crowns for the Saviour’s brow.

A CHRISTMAS OFFERING.

-In a mission school in Mexico the little
girls wanted to. make a Christmas offering,
but they had nu mouney, norany way of
carning any. A kind friend sent twenty-
five dollars to be used for a festival. The
girls were asked to decide whether they
would use the money for a Christinas tree
or as an offering to the work of the Lord.

Each oue wrote oan a-slip of paper what
she wished dune with the money. On
one slip of paper was written in the lan-
guage of the couuntry, ** For me,” but on
all the rest were the words, ** For Christ.”
The money was therefore used to help the
puor families near the mission schovl, and
a happy time theselittle people had carry-
ing gifts on Christwas eve and seeing the
joy of thuse to whom they gave them.
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The Sabbath School Sessons.

May S—Mnark 13:24-37. Mcmory vs. 33.37.

The Command to Watch.
GOLDEN TEXT.—MAaRE, 13: 33, Carrcnisd. Q. 19.
Intreductory.

What great events did our Lord foretell
in our last lesson ?

How were they fulfilled ?

What is the title of this lcsson ?

Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place ?

Recite the memory verses.
chism.

The Cate-

k. Signs of Christ's Coming,  va, 24-32.

What period is meant by those days?

What will then take place ?

How ave these figures often used by the
prophets 7

What do they mean here ?

What will then be seen ?

What will he send his angels to do ?

How are his disciples to know when his
coming is near?

What was the fig tree to teach them?

What did Jesus say of the certainty of
his coming ?

Who only knows the time of his coming?

M. Watching for Bis Coming. vs. 33.37.

What are we exhorted to do?

How is this stated in 1 Pet. 4:7 7

To whom did Christ compare himself ?

What Quty is given to us all ?
. ‘\;hat is it to watch for the Lord’s com-
ing

Why should we watch for his coming ?

What event is just as important to usas
the second coming of the Lord ?

What are we to do that we may be
ready ¢

What Have 1 Learned ?

1. That Christ once came into our world
in humiliation as our Friend and Saviour.

2. That he will come again in glory as
our King and Judge.

3. That the time of his coming is hidden
from all.

4. That we should watch for his coming
and live in constant preparation for it.

5. That while we watch fur his coming
we must faithfully dv the work he has lai¢
upon us.

6. That this life is our only time to pre-
pare for his coming.

May, I2.-Mark, 14 M9 Mcenory vs. 8, 9.
The Anointing at Bethany.
GOLDEN TEXT.—MaRk 14:3. Catecnisy, Q. 20,

introductory.

What did Jesus tell his disciples after
the discourse on the Mount of Olives?

What was the Jewish council then
doing ?

Why did they fear to take Jesus at this
time ¥

What is the title of this lesson ?

Golden Text? Lesson Plan ¢
Place ¢

Recite the memory verses. The Cate-
chisui.

Time 7

L. Mary's Deead of Loves vs. 10,

In whose house was Jesus at Bethany ¢
Who were at the supper? John 12 :2,
How did Mary show lher love to Jesus ?
What else did she do? John 12: 3.
What had Jesus done for her?

What has he done for vs?

How should we show our love to him ¢

(L. Thebisciples' Fagencrous Blame. vs, 4.5

Who found fault with Mary ?

Who was the leader in this faultfinding?
Jolm 12: 4.

What better use did he say might have
been made of the cintment?

What led him to say this¢ John 12 :6.

How is the same spirit sometimes shown
now ?

). The Master's Commendation. vs. 6.9

How did Jesus rebuke the faultfinders 2
How did he commend Mary ?

For what had she done this act ?

How long will it be remembered

How can we imitate Mary's deed of love?
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What Have | Lenrned ?

1. That nothing i3 tuo precious to give
to Jesus,

2. That sincere love to Jesus will lead
to gifts aud deeds of love.

4. That the false and selfish grudge
what is given to the Lord.

4. That we should try like Mary to do
what we can for Jesus,

5. That his approval is the best and
most enduring memorial.

May 19.—Mark 14:12-0, Memory vs., .24,
The Lord's Supper.

GOLDEN TEXT.~Luky 22:19, Carxcinsy. Q 21

Introductory.

Where did Jesus go after his discourse
to the disciples on the Mount of Qlives?

How long did he remain there ¢

How did he spend the time ¢

What is the title of this lesson ?

Golden Text{  Lesson Plan?  Time?
Place ¢

Recite the memory verses.  The Cate-
chism,

1. Preparations for the Passover.  vs. 12:106.

What was the passover {

Whom did Jesus send to prepare the
passover {

What directions did he give them ?

How did he know all these things 1

How does he know our thoughts and
words /

What preparation was made ?

1. Forctelling the Betrayal,  vs. 17:21

Who were present at the feast ¢

What did Jesus say as they were eating?

How did the disciples feel when they
heard him ¢

What did each one say ¢

What answer did Jesus give ?

Whart else did Jesus say ¢

What did Judas thendao ?
3l

1L Instltution ofthe Lord*sSapper. v, 2226,

John 13 : 30,

What new ordinance did Jesus now in-
stitute ¢
For what purpuse? 1 Cor. 11 :24-26.

What two symbols did he use ?

What did he do with the bread ?

What did he say of it? .

What did the breaking o the bread
signify 7

What did he say of the cup ?

What is meant by Z'is is my body ;
This is my blood ?

How do the bread and wine represent
Christ's body and blood ?

What is-the Lord’s Supger ?

What is required of those who would
worthily partake of it ?

How was the Supper ended ?

Where did Jesus and the disciples then
go?

What Mave § Learned?

1. That Jesus freely gave himself for
my salvation.

2, That his body was broken and his
bload shed for me.

3. That the  Lord’s Supper is the ap-
pointed memorial of his sufferings and
death.

4. That 1 should come to his table ac-
cording to his dying command.

5. That I should do this with reverence,
humility, penitence, faith, gladness and
self-consecration.

May 26.—Mark 14:43-34. Memeory vs. 18-30.
Jesus Betrayed.

GOLDEN TEXT.—LUkr 22:43. Catrcimisu. Q. 22,

Introdnctory.

What feasy did Jesus celebrate with his
disciples ?

What ordinance did he institute ?

Where did he then go?

What occurred there ?

What is the title of this lesson?

Golden Text? Lesson Plan?  Time?
Place ? .

Recite the memory verses.
chism.

The Cate-

1. Betrayed by & Silss, Vs, 4345,

Who was the betrayer ?

Why did he betray his Master?

How much did he receive? Matt. 26:15.
Whom did he guide to Gethsemane ?
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By what sign did Judas betray his
Master?
How did Judas address him?
What is said in Psalm 41 :9¢
What did Jesusreply ? Luke 22: 48,
How do men now betray Jesus?
5. Arvested by the OfMears, vs. 4U-49.

What did the band do?

What rash act was committed ?

‘What did Jesus do to the wounded ser-
vant ¢ Luke 22:51.

What did he say to those who arrested
him?

What scripture was fulfilled? Isa. 53:7.

Why did Jesus subwmis so patiently to
the arrest ?
R, Forsaken by his Disciples. ve. 50-64.

What did the disciples do ?

What had they promised ?

To whom was Jesus led ¢

Who were assembled with the high
»riest ?

What did Peter do?

How did he get into the high priest’s
house? Jehn 18:15-18.

What did Peter do there?

Why did Jesus sufter all these things?

Who was with him to help him?  John
16: 32,

What Have 1 Learned,

1. That pretended friendship is more
hateful than open hostility.

2. That it is Judas-like to use the guise
of love to do the work of hatred.

3. That really good men are sometimes
very weak and cowardly.

4. That God _sometimes.. uses wicked
hands to work out his holy purposes.

Westmiinster Question Book.

THE SERPENT AMUNG TEE BOOKS.

One day a gentleman in India went into
his library and took down a book from
the shelves. As he did 80 he felt a slight
pain in his finger like the_ pick of a pin.
He thought that a pin had been struck by
some careless person in the cover of the
book. But soon his finger began to swell,
then his arm, and then his whole body,

and in n few days he died. It was not a
pir amoug the books, buta small and
deadly serpent.

There are many serpeuts among the
books now-a-days: they nestle in the foli-
age of some of our most fascinating litera-
ture; they coil among the flowers whose
perfume intoxicates the senses. People
read and are charmed by the plot of the
story, by the skill with which the charac-
ters are sculptured or grouped, by the
gorgeousness of the word-painting, and
harily feel the pin pick of the evil that is
jiusinuated. But 1t stings and puisons,
When the record of ruined souls 18 wade
up, on what multitudes will be inscribed
—** Poisoned by serpents among the
bouoks !

T.et us watch against the serpents, and
read only that which is instructive and
profitable.

HE MAXES H1S MOTHER SAD.

He makes his mother sad,
The proud, unruly child,
Who will not brook
Her warning luok,
Nor hear her counsels mild.

He makes his mother sad,
Who turns from wisdom'’s way;
- Whose stubborn will,
Rebelling will,
Refuses to obey.

He makes his mother sad,
And sad kis lot must prove;
A mother’s fears,
A mother's tears,
Ave marked by God above.

Oh! who so sad as he
Who, o’er a parent’s grave,
Too late repents,
Too late laments,
The bitter pain he gave ?

Moy we ne’er know such grief,
Nor cause vne feeling sad;

Let our delight

Be to requite,
Aud make our parents glad !
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FOR LITTLE WORKERS.
HER MAIDEN SPEECH,

Why shouldu’t she go to the meeting?
This bright little darling of ours :
With fuce like a sunny Mag morning,
And sweet as its sweetest flowers {

She'd sit there so ¢ vewy twiet,
And not say one single word !
Nou harder task could we give her,
" Our gay little singing bird.

So the brother and sister promised
That ** Baby "should ‘“ meet the Band,”
Aud proudly they entered the chapel,
Each holding her ¢hubby hand.

Through all the reading and prayer,
Such silence her tight lips kept,

They watched her with frequent glanees,
To see if the Laby slept.

3ut when each lad and each maiden
Arose, ina few words to tell

Some story of joy or of trial,
In the work  they had studied so well,

She thought that the meeting was over,
And she rose, to her part of the play,
Delighted, they listened intently
To hear what the baby would say.

With both hands raised high to her head,
Ane lovingly spread out upon it,

Her clear voice rang oat in the stillness,
* 1 dess | have dot a new bonnet !

LET U3 HELP OXNE ANOTHER.

This litrle sentence should be written
on every heart and stamped in every
memory. It should be the golden rule
practised not only in every household but
throughout the world. By helping one
another we not only remove the thorns
from the pathway, and anxiety from the
m:nd, but"we feel & sense of pleasure in
our own hearts, knowing we are dving a
duty to our fellow-creature. A helping
hand or an encouraging word is no loss to
us, yet it is a benefit to others, Who has

not felt the power of this little sentence ?
Who has not needed the encouragement
and aid of a kind friend ¢ How soothing,
when perplexed with sume task that is
burdensome, to feel a gentle hand on the
shoulder, and a kind voice whispering :
“Dun't be discouraged; 1 see your trouble;
let me help you!” What strength is
inspired 7 What hope created ! What
sweet gratitude is felt 2 And the great
ditficulty is dissolved as dew beneath the
sunshine. Yes, let us help one another
by endeavouring to strengthen the weak,
and lift the burden of care from the weary
and oppressed, that life may g]lde smooth-
ly on, and the fount of bitterness yield
sweet waters ; and He whose willing hand
is ever willing to aid us, will reward our
humble endeavours, and cevery good deed
will be as **bread cast upon the waters.”

THE POWER OF LOVE.

1 master it,” said the axe ; and his
biows fell heavily on the iron. )

But every blow wmade his edge more
blunt till he ceased to strike.

> Leave it to me,” said the saw ; and
with his relentless teeth he worked back-
ward aud forwvard on its surface till they
were all worn down and broken, and fell
aside.

* Ha, ha!” said the
kuew you wouldn't succeed.
the way.”

But at the first fierce stroke off flew his
head, and the iron remained as hefore.

“Shall I try?” asked the soft, small
flame.

They all despised the flame; but he
curled gently round the iron and embraced
it. and never left it till it melted under
his irresistible influence.

There are hearts hard enough to resist
the force of wrath, the malice «f persecu-
tion, and the fury of pride, so as to make
their acts recoil on their adversaries. But
there is a power stronger than any of
these, and hard indeed is the heart that
can resist love, :

hammer. *1
I'il show you



