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A MONTHLY MISSIONARY MAGAZINE
FOR THE CHILDREN OF THE

Presbyterian Church in Canada.

Price, In advance 15 cents per year in pareels
of 5 and upwards, to one address. Single copics
30 cents.

Subgceriptions at a proportional rate may begin
at any time, hut must end with December,
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Al communications 10 be addressed to

Rev, B, Scorr, New Glasgow, Nova Scotia,

DR. MOFTAT AND HIS MOTHER.

Rev. Dr. Mofiiut, who labored as a mis-
sionary in South Afriea for more than
half a century, tells the following story of
his home leaving when a boy.

“I was scarcely sixteen when after
work in a nursery giarden near my
parents for about a twelvemonth, T wag
engaged to fill a responsible position in
Cheshire. The day arrived when I had
to bid farewell to my father, mother,
brothers, and sisters. My mother pro-
posed to sccompany me to the boat which
was to convey me across the Firth of
Forth. My heart though glad at the
ppospect of removing to a better situation
could I not help feeling some emotion
natural to one of my age. When we
came within sight of the spot where we
were to part, perhaps never again to meet
in this world, she said—

¢“Now my Robert let me stand here for
a few minutes for I wish to ask one favor
of you before we part, and I know you
will not refuse to do what your mother
asks.’

‘What is it mother,’ T inquired.

‘Do you promise me first that you will
do what Tam now going to ask, and I
shall tell you.’

‘No mother, I cannot till you tell me
what your wish is.’

‘O Robert, can you think for a moment
that I shall ask you, my son, o do any-
thing that is not right? Do not I love
you?

‘Yes mother, I know you do. but I do
not like to muke promises which I may
not be able to fulfil.’

‘T kept my eyes fixed on the ground.
I was silent trying to resist the rising
emotion.  She sighed deeply. I lifted
my eyes and saw the big tears rolling
down the cheeks which were wont to press
mine. I was conquered, and as soon as L
could recover speech, I said’—

‘O mother, ask what-you will and I
shall do it.’ »

‘T only ask you whether you will read
a chapter in the Bible every morning and
another every evening ¢

I interrupted her by saying :

Mother you know 1 read my Bible.’

‘I know you do, but you do not read it
regularly as & duty you owe to God, its
author.” And sheadded ;

*Now T shall return home with a hap-
py heart inasmuch as you have promised
to vead the Scriptures daily. O Robert,
my son, read much in the New Testa-
ment.  Read much in the Gospels—the
blessed Gosp-ls. Then you cannot well
¢o astray. If you pray the Lord Himself
will teach you.’

I parted from my beloved mother now
long sone to that mansion about which
she loved to speak. I went on my way,
and ere long found myself among strang-
ers. My charge was an important oue
for a youth, and though possessing a
muscular frame and a mind full of energy,
it required all to keep pace with the duty
devolved upon me. I lived a consider-
able distance from what are called the
means of grace, and the Sabbaths were
not always at my command. I met with
none who appear.d to make religion their
chief concern—but 1 never forget my
promise to my mother.”

FEEDING THE TEMPLE GOD.

In Japan the Heathen Priests take care
of birds in their vemples and the children
often go their with their mothers to feed
them. They think that by so doing they
will please the heathen gods whom they
worship.
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CRUELTY IN AFRICA,

If it were for no other purpose than to
put a stop to the cruelties which abound
among the heathen we ought to give them
the gospel of Jesus Christ. Some very

sad stories of cruelties perpetrated by '

African kings have receutly been given to
the world. The distingaished Afrvican
traveler, Dr. Emil Holub, in his volumes
just published, entitled Seven Yewrs in
Soutle A frica, gives an account of Sepopo,
King of the Marutse tribe, who live north
of the river Zambesi. Sepopo’s town,
Sesheke, had heen buined, and a new
Sesheke was to be built. We will give in
Dr. Holub’s own words the story of a
little boy whose cruel murder was planned
by Sepopo, with the notion that in this
way his new town would be made more
fortunate.

‘“Sepopo brought it about that a resolu-
tion should be passed by his secret tri-
bunal to the effect that in uvrder to save
the new town from the fate of the old, the
son of one of the chiefs should be killed ;
but that his toes and fingers should first
be cut off, and preserved as a charm in a
war drum. In spite of the secrecy which
was enjoined, the ramor of the resolution
came to one of the chiefs, who communi-
cated it privately to many of ais friends.
This was about the end of September,
when Blockley was the only white man
left in Sesheke. Night after night groups
of men were to be seen s.ealthily making
their way past his quarters to the woods ;
they were the servants of the chiefs, carry-
ing away the young boys whither they
hoped to have them out of the tyrant’s
reach, and some little time elapsed before
either the king or his executioner was
aware of the steps that were being taken
to frustrate the bloody order.

** The appointed day arrived. Moshoku’s
emissaries were sent to ascertain from
which of the chieftain’s enclosures a victim
might most readily be procured, but one
by one they returned, and reported that
not a child ‘was to be found. At last,
however, one of the men brought word
that he had seen a solitary boy playing

outside his father’s fence. Apprised of
this, the king immediately sent directions
to the fati. 1 to go out at onceand procure
some urass and reeds for a hut that he
wa “nonding, and then charged Mashoku
co o no time.  As soon as he had satis-
fi 1 Limself that the man had left his
ione. Mashoku sent his messenger Lo
feteh  the child to the royal courtyard,
where, although the place was full of
peuple, a perfect silence prevailed. The
king was in a terribly bad temper, and no
one dared breathe a word. The execu-
tioner’s assistantimade his way to the abode
of the chief, and was greeted by the mis-
tress of the house with a friendly *rumel-
la ;" he then proceeded to tell her that the
kosana, her husband, was just setting out
in his canoe, and that he had sent him to
say he wished his little son to go with him.
The mother acquiesced, and the boy was
delighted to accompany the man, who, of
course, took him off to the royal court-
yard, where a sign from Mashoku an-
nounced their arrival to the moody king.
Sepopostartedto his feet, and accompanied
by his band made his way towards the
river, the child being led behind him. Be-
wildered as the poor little victim was, he
was somewhat reassured by the direction
they were taking ; but all at once he was
alarmed by the shrieks of a chieftamn’s
wife, whose house they were passing, and
who, knowing the purpose on which they
were bent, cried out in horror.

¢¢ At the river the whole party, number-
ing nearly seventy, embarked and crossed
to the opposite side. The myrimbas were
left behind, but the large drums were ta-
ken over. Shortly after landing the king
seated himself on a little stool ; he made
the executioner, a few of his own personal
attendants, and the members of his secret
council, form an inner circle ; beyond them
he placed the drummers; and outside
tuese he ordered the rest of the company
to group themselves so as to conceal from
the town the deed that was being perpe-
trated. The poor boy by this timeﬁfdal-
most fainted from fear; but when, at a
nod from the king, the executionersseized
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him, he bepan toscream aloud with terror.
The drummers were ordered to play with
all their might, so that the piteous shricks
should not be heard : several assistants
were then summoned to hold the child, so
thze vesistance was impossible, and the
two doctors set themselves to work to am-
putate finger after finger and toe after toe.

** No drumming could drown the heart-
rending cries of the sufferer.  The people
of Sesheke could hear him, in the midst
of his torture, calli g out, “ Ra, ra, kama,
ra, ! (Father, O my father!) and
‘umu wmu bulay’ (they are killing me ?)
but though a luge crowd was thus made
aware of what was going on, no one dared
to raise a hand to rescue the miserable
suflerer.

*When the doctors had finished their
cruel operation, the hapless loy  was
strangled, and knecked on the head with
akiri.  The whole party then returned to
theiv boats, which were pushed o into
mid-streamn, where, as if by accident. they
were joined into 4 cirele: but in reality
with the design of concenling the corpse
as it was dropped into the water.  Mean-
while the weeping maother had made her
way down to the bauk, and vegardless
alike of the crocodiles and of the displea-
sure of the tyrant. waded into the stremn,
and demanded herson, her darling Mushe-
mani. But to Sepopo a0 mother's grief
was nothing : he Taded quite unconcern-
ed, and proceeded with his myrmidons to
enjoy his pots  of  butshuala,
doctors stored away the dismembered toes
and fingers i a war drum.”

How much they need the gospel.

A SERMON THAT DID
ANYBODY.

13

Dear Childron: One Sunday not long
ago, our preacher told us that the next
Sunday morning he would preach a ser-
mon all for the children. He said it would
not be more than five minutes long, and
he wanted us to invite as many as we could
to come and hear it.  Well, we did so,
and were so much pleased with our own

NOT TIRE

while the

little sermon, that we want the children
to hear it.

The text was “Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it holy.” Then he divided
the sermon into three parts: first, second,
and third, First, God hept the Sabbath
day holy, and rested on that day from all
His works of creation.  tiod did this as
an example for us. Weare not wiser than
God, so we should follow His example
very carefully.

Second, we seed the day for speeial
study of the Bible, that we may not forget
what its teachings are.

Third, God couiands us to keep the
day holy.  We are never safe nor really
happy, unless we obey God's commands.
Nix days are given to us for work and play.
One day God keeps for us to observe in
serving Him.

That was all there was of the sermon
i proper, and then he told us this story:
{2\ traveller was onee met by a robber,
who dewanded his money.  The traveller
was a very kind-hearted man,and told the
robber that he had seven pieces of gold ;
that one piece wounld pay his expenses to
the end of his journey, and that he wounld
cheerfully give him the other six  pieces.
This was done, and both went on their
way. DPretty soon, however, the robber
m thinking the matter over, concluded
that the traveller might have given him
the other piece of gold, that he could get
j through his jeurney some way without it,
and by takinga short way across the hills,
he again came upon  the traveller. and
forced him to give up the remaining and
last piece of gold.”

Then the preacher told us there were
seven days in the week, that we had six
days given to us, and God kept one : and
that he would Jeave us to guess what the
story meant. We all knew what itmeant,
and these words seem very important to
us now, namely, “Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it holy.”"— Eran.

The curse of the Lord is in the house of
the wicked : but he blesseth the habita-
tion of the just.
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A MARTYR IN MEXICO.

How many of you have listened o the
stories of the martyrs who laid down their
lives for Christ's sake long ago in the
carly days of Christianity. or in the later
days of the persceution in France, England
and other countries of Kurope?! Have
you not drawn a deep sigh of relief to
think that those days of persecution arve
over ! But while those dark days are past.
in the history of svme countries, it is not
so in all, and only a few months agoa
faithful se vant of Christ was put to death
in Mexico, simply because he was trying
to tell his couutrymen that Christ is able
and just to forgive us our sins, if we con-
fess them to Him, without any mediation
of saints or prayers or priests.

“It is now about tifteen years since M.
Nicanor Gomez, walking through the plaza
of Santingo on a market day, saw exposed
for sale some strange books which at-
tracted his curiosity.  Drawing near and
examining them, he found them to be
copies of the scriptures, and decided to
buy one of the volumes. He took it home,
and in the evening, after thechildren were
all in bed, he read from his new purch se
to his wife. This was repeated evening
after evening, and the more they read the
more precious the book hecame to them.

To reading they added prayer, and then
they felt constrained to teach their chil-
dren what to them had proved the way
of life. But Mc. Gomez was not satisfied
with this, and invited one after another of
his neighbors to come in and hear what
he should read tothem from his new book.
In this manner he very soou surrounded
himself with a little cirele of truly Bible
Christians.

“‘The next step was to provide for the
assembling of themselves together for
simple united worship, and Mr. Gomez
oftered to fit up the only comfortable room
in his humble dwelling as a chapel, and to
move with his family into some out-build-
ing which did not oven boast of a wall ex-
cept on one side, the other being enclosed
by a sort of picket fence. This offer was
made guod, and for all those years that

listle chapel hasresounded Subbath after
Sabbath, and once during the week, with
the prayers and praises of God's people in
number from twenty to tifty, the services
beinyg conducted by Mr. Nicanor Gomez,
or by his son Nestor,

Not satistied with the chapel at first
prepared and devoted to gospel services,
he had been at work for over a year erect-
ing, out of his seanty income (twenty
dollars & month), a better building, which
was nearly ready for dedication at his
death. In all the regions round about
Calpulhure. companies of simple Indians
are found in whose minds the truth of
God has been sown by the good old man
whose death we now deplore.

One September our missionaries at
Mexico received an carnest request from
some tifty people at a town called Almaloya
del Rio that they would send ministers to
preach to them the simiple Gospel of Jesus
Christ.  The missionavies finally decided
to send three men to commence a service
there, among whom was Mr. Gomez. You
can imagine how happy this good man was
at the thought of opening another church
of Christ, as he started from his home,
and how the Christians in the city of
Mexico hoped and prayed for their success.
Aut when Mr. Gomez and his companions
acached Almaloya, it was quite plain that
the people did not mean to let the service
go on ; and very soon the house in which
they intended to hold the service was
surrounded by a erowd of fierce and noisy
people.

Soon the bell in the Romish church
near by rang for mass, and most of the
people went away fora time to their own
church; but do you thinn they heard a
gospel of peace preached 3 No; instead
of that, the priest told them many wicked
and false things about tue Protestants,
and told them they must put a stop, ab
any cost, to the service they meant to
hold. After this strange sermon wasover,
the people hurried back to the house
where Mr. Gomez was staying, and soon
the narrow street was filled with a mob of
fierce people. Men, women and even
little  children were armed with clubs,
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stones, — anything they could Iay their
hands upon--and seemed like blor dthirsty
wild beasts as they crowded about the
house and tried to enter it. At last two
sons of Mr. Gomez escaped from a side
door and went for the horses, which had
been left at the house of & neighbor, and
their father with Rev. Mr. Diaz, who had
come with them, went to the front door
of the house. The justice of the peace
and some other men whom the people re-
spected were with them to protect them,
but the angry mob cared nothing for any-
thing but to have the lives of these two
ministers of God. A shower of stones were
hurled at them, and blows from
heavy clubs fell on all sides. Mr, Diaz
succeeded in getting into his saddle and
rode away, although he had many cuts and

bruises.  But Mr. Gomez did not fare so
well.  As he was mounting  his horse a

heavy stone struck him, making a dreadful
wound upon his face. and he fell to the
ground and was left for dead. The good
justice of peace took up the dying man,
dressed  his wounds, and cared ten-
derly for him.  He lived abont & week in
very great agony, and on Saibbath morn
ing, Novimber 2, he passed away to join
the noble army  of martyrs.- =Children’s
”’url.‘fm' Children.

SINS BLOTTED OUT.

A little boy was once much puzzled
about sins being blotted out, and said : [
cannot think what becomes of all the sins
God forgives, mother.”

“Why, Charlie, can yon tell me where
are all the figures you wrote on your slate
yesterday !”

¢« washed them all out, mother.”

“And where ave they, then (7

“Why, they are nowhere : they are
gone,” said Charlie,

“Just so it s with the believer's sins ;

hey ave gone --blotted out—remembered
no more.  ‘As far as the east is from the
west, so far hath He removed our trans-
gressions from us.” *—OId aaed yorny.

HARK ! THE VOICES LOUDLY
CALLING.

Hark ! the voices loudly calling,
Wafted hither o’er the sea,

And in tones entreating, tender,
Even now they summon thee.

Heathen mothers bowing blindly
Unto gods of wood and stone.

By their cry and tears they call thee
Now to make the Saviour known.

Little children, sad and sinning,
Bid them seck to be forgiven !

Tell them of the blessed Saviour,
Say he waits for them in Heaven !

Men and women, faithful toilers,
Far from home they fainting cry
“Come and help ! the seed time passes,
Worn and weary we must die.”

Jesus Christ Himself is calling
“Go and the tell world of me !

Gifts and prayers and lives of service
Are the answers He would see.

A WORD TO BOYS.

You are made to be kind, boys, gener-
ous, magnanimons. 1{ there is a boy in
school who has a club foot, dom ¢t let him
know you cver saw it.  If there is a poor
boy with ragged clothes, don’t talk about
rags in his hearing.  If there is a lame
boy, assign him part in the game that
doesn’t require running. I there is a
hungry one, give him part of your dinner.
1f there is a dull one, help him get his
lesson.  If theve is a bright one, be not
envious of him ; for if one boy is proud of
his talents, and anotheris envious of them,
there are two great wrongs, and no more
talent than before. I a larger or strong-
er boy has injured you, and is sorry for
it. forgive him. Al the school will show
by their countenances how much beter it
is than to have a great fuss.—Horare
Mana.
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STORIES FROM INDIA.

The happy holiday time has come and
gone. ‘The children who have wise pa-
rents and pleasant homes and good
schools and good times all the year round,
have had still better times lately. They
cannot guess what a joy their whole life
is, compared with that of heathen child-
ren. Theydo not know at all what a
blessing they have in their parents.

A story has just come fromm India about
a family who had begun to think about
worshipping the true God. A Christain
native was teaching them, But last year
when the teacher was gone away a child
in his family was taken very sick and had
convulsions. There was no doctor near.
The parents were frightened, for they
thought some devil had entered into their
child, They sent toa village near by for
arndy, a begging priest, to drive out the
evil spirit by his queer ceremonies. They
also sent far away for a native doctor, who
came and gave medicine to the sick little
one. But all the neighbors said that the
child would surely die if its father and
wother did not give up believing in the
Lord Jesus and return to the worship of
their old idvls.  The child grew bhetter
and the poor parents thought the crudi’s
foolish performances cured it.  So they
gave up the Lord Jesus, and will not come
near the Christian’s worship any more.
Their child has lost the blessed joyous
privilege of being brought up in a  Chris-
tain home, where all are trying to love
and help each other, out of love to their
Heavenly Father.

Anothier family in the same place had
lost their two children. A little son was
born afterward and was very precious to
its parents.  One day, a few months ago,
they left their baby swinging in its cloth
cradle near the fire, and went into the
fields to work.,  NSomething caught tire,
and the house and haby and all they had
were burned up  These parents, ton, had
wanted to be Christians, but now. in their
great sorrow, a fortune-teller told them
he knew why this grief had come upon
them. It was because they had given up

their idols. So they too returned to the
worship of gods that cannot see or hear
help. We must pity the sad blindness
and ignorance more deeply ; and pray
and give more heartily thatthey may learn
the better way. e

Bug all the stories from India are not
sad ones. Here is another sent us by
Rev. John E. Chaundler of the Madura
Mission about & boy who had been in
their orphanage.

In the time of the great famine, years
ago, & man took his oldest son and went
away from home, leaving his wife and an-
other little son to live as th y could, or
to die of hunger. That is the cruel way
of thase who do not know the true God.
The mother with her child wandered away
in search of food. Jue night they tried
to cross a river in the dark.  The swift:
stream parted them and the mother was
washed ashore. The boy was drawn out
of the water on the other bank. Each
thought the other was drowned. Our:
missionaries took the boy to their orphan’s
home, and called him Moses.

This was cight ycars ago. He stayed
there three or four years, and studied and
learned to pray. His teacher hoped he
would become a Christian.  But one day
he went off without a word of good-bye.
He traveled back to bis old home and
there he found his mother alive and well !
Iis father and brother too were there,
and all were living in the old heathen way.
But Moses had taken his Bible and hymn-
book with him, and says that he often
read them and prayed alone, wishing him-
self back with the missionaries. At last
he went to a great market, such as they
hold yearly in some places in Tndia.
There he saw a Christian native teacher,
who belonged to the orphanage where he
had been taught. ““Do you think the mis-
sionaries would let me come back again,
after T bave heen such a prodigal son "
asked Moses of “he teacher. **Come back,
by all means,” said he.

And Moses went. The missionaries
welcomed him kindly, and at first they
gave him work as a servant. Then they
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let him enter their Boarding-School. He
is working night and morning to pay his
expenses, and they all hope that heis now
a true Christian,  We trast he is to he
one of our dear Lord's own servants, to
help in raiging up his country out of its
darkness and sin,

A STORY OF PITHES,

Many years ago a lad of sixteen years
left home to seck his foriune.  All his
worldly possessions were tied up in a
bundle which he carried in his haud.  As
he trudged along he met an old neighbor,
the captain of a canal boat, and the fol-
lowing conversation took place, which
changed the whole current of the boy's
life -

“Well, Wilian, where are you going 7"

ST doa’t know,” he answered, ' Father
is tov poor to keep me any longer, and
says 1 must now makea living for myself.”

** There is no trouble about that, said
the captain.  *“Be sure you start right
and you'll get along finely.”

“William told lis friend that the only
trade he knew anything about was soap
and candle making, at which he had
helped his father winle at home.

*“Well,” said the old man, “let me pray
with you and give you a little advice, and
then T will go.”

They both kneeled on the towpath (the
path along which the horses that drew the
boat walked ) The old man prayed for
Willian, angl then this advice was given :
“Some one will svon be the leading soap
maker in New York. It wan be you as
well as any one. T hope it may.  Be a
good mau ; give your heart to Christ; give
the Lord all that belongs to Hin of every
dollar you earn ; make an honest soap,
give a full pound, and I am certain you
will be a great, good and vich man.”

When the boy reached the city he found
it hard to get work.  Lonesome and far
from home, he remembered his mother's
last words and the last words of the canal
boat captain.  He was then and there led
to *‘seek first the kingdom of God and
His righteousness.”

[ S

He united with the church. He re-
membered his promise to the old captain.
The tirst dollar he earned brought up the
question of the Lord’s part, e looked
in the Bible and found that the Jews were
commanded to give one-tenth, so he said,
*If the Lord will take one-tenth, 1T will
give that.”  And so he did.  Ten cents of
every dollar was sacred to the Lord.

After a few years both  partners died,
and William became sole owner of the
business.  He now resolved to keep his
promise to the old captain ; he made an
Lonest soap, gave & full pound, and in-
structed his bovkkeeper to open an ac-
count with the Lord and carry one-tenth
of ull his income to that account. e was
prosperous ; his business grew : his family
was blessed ; his sonp sold, and he grew
rich faster than he had ever hoped.  He
then decided to give the Lrd two-tenths,
and he prospered more than ever ; then
three-tenths, then four-tenths, then five-
tenths. He then educated his family,
settled all his plans for life and told the
Lord he would give Him all his mcome.
He prospered more than ever.

This is the true story of a man who has
given millions of dollars to the Lord’s.
cause, and left & name that will never die.
—Gospel i all Lands.

HER BEST DRESS.

A missionary writes from Syria : *1 was.
visiting at the house of ome of our mem-
bers who had beeu a Mohammedan, but
has now become a Christian, and she told
me of hex little girl who did not want to
wear her best dress, but wish:ed to keep it
clean, as she heard that Jesus was comiug,
and wanted to have herself ready to go
and see him.”  Deav child, it is a clean
heart that Jesus wants to see when He
comes.

On one oceasion a missionary was ex-
amining a class of Hindoo youth in the
Bible. and asked the question, **What does.
walking with God mean ! They hesitated
for a few moments ; at last one said:—
“Is it to live as Mr. Wray does.’
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“T'M SURE THIE SAVIOURSMILED.”

Some one said one day that we de not
read that our Saviour when on earth was
ever seen to smile.  Alittle girl heard the
remark.  **What!” she said, *‘didnt
Jesus say to the little children, *Come
unto Me't wd they wordd neeer have come
wnless e had smiled I”

I'm sure the Savipur smiled,
Or else no little trembling child
Had dared to venture near
No darkening frown, no angry word,
Was ever seen, or ever heard
While Jesus sojourned here.

T'm sure the Saviour smiled,
And all the children’s hearts beguiled
By his heart-winning ways;
His tender welcome, loving voic -,
Made little hearts in hope rejoice
To meet his loving gaze.

I'm sure the Saviour smiled, ~

He calmed the tempest fierce and wild,
Of sin and sorrow sore,

And by his sweet, sad look of love,

Charmed careless souls to [Heaven above
To worship and adore.

T'm sure the Saviour smiled,

And though I'm but a listle child,
I dare to scek his love,

I have no fear, I have no doubt,

He will not, cannot cast me out,

But welcome me above, —Sel.

BOYS, PERSEVERE !

A poor woman had a supply of coal Jaid
at her door by a kind neighbour. A very
little girl came out with asmall fire-shovel,
and begau to take up ashovelful ata time,
and carry it to a sort of binin the cellar.
The child was asked by a stranger, * Do
you expect to get all that coal in with that
little shovel?” The girl replied cheer-
fully, *“Yes sir, if I work long enough.”
So let us persevere with whatever we at-
tempt,and we may, by God’s, help, depend
upon suceess.

BOYS, READ THIS.

Many people seem to forget that char.
acter grows-- that it is not something to
put on readymade with womanhood or
manhood, but day by day, here a littlo
and there a little, grows with the growsh
and strengthens with the strength, until,
goud or bad, it becemes ahmost a coat of
mail.  Look at & man of business—
prompt, reliable, conscientious, yet clear-
headed and energetic.  When do you
suppose he developed all these admirable
qualities?  When he was a boy. Let me
seo how a hoy of ten yuars gets up in the
morning, works, plays, studies, and we
will tell y u just what kind of a man he
will make. 'The boy that is too late at
breakfast, late at school, stands a poor
chance to be a prompt man. The hoy
who negleets his duties, be they ever so
small, and then excuses himself by saying,
31 forgot 3 T don’s think,” will never be
a reliabie man; and the hoy who finds
pleasure i the suffering of weaker things
will never be a noble, generous, kind man
—a gentlemaa. — Bisy Bee.

LOOK up.

Alittle boy went on a sea voyige with
his father to learn to be a sailor. One
day his father said to him:

**Come, my boy! you will never be a
sailor if you don's learn to climb; let me
see if you can get up the mast.”

The boy, who was a nimble little fellow,
soon scrambled up ; but when he got to
the top and saw at what a height he was
he began to be frightenad and called ont:

O father! Tshall fall -T am sure I
shall falll T am sure 1 shall fall!  What
an I to do?”

“Look Up! Jook up, my boy!” said his
father. ““lf you look down you will be
giddy; but if you keep looking up to the
tlag at the top of the mass you will de-
scend safely.”

The boy followed his father’s advice
and reached the bottom with ease.

Learn to look more to Jesus and less
to yourselves.—Sel.
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A WIDOW'S GIFT.

A Missionary in Persia tells of a poor
widow with two little ch.ldren to support,
and a mother and an invalid sister who
were in suffering and distress.

“One day,” says the missionary, ‘“‘she
cut off' the greater part of her beautiful
hair and sold it, and brought me the
money. She knelt down at my feet, and
with eyes full of tears, said, ‘Take this
money for the poor people ; I wantto give
it to God. It is the price of my hair. 1
had nothing else to give.”

It was not merely the value of the gift,
but the willing mind that prompted it,
which wmade it a sweet savor of love to the
weary missionary, working among  the
poor and  the distressed. The pior
wamnan, like the widow of old, cast in her
mite. Her choicest tresses were bestowed
upun the poor.

How many Christian boys and  girls,
men and wemen, there are who waste in
usclesss dress and  pleasure much that
might he given to reliev: distress, to en-
Hehten darkness, to comfort those that
mourn, and send the Hght of the know-
ledae of the Lord among those who sit in
lands of darkness, beneath the shadow of

daath. MHow is it with the readers of the:
CritereN” REcorn {
HEATHEN PRIESTS.

In Central Africa many of the peopley
are vory iznomnt and very superstitious,
They belicve that their priests or medic 11101
men cau make it in, or makesick pcuploi
well and well peaple sick, and can save:
them i the power of the witches.

+No ot is suppused to die from natural ;
crtises 1 disease 15 charged to witcheraft.
No one is hilled in war, in hunting, by,
drowmne, or inany other way. but it 1\0
charsed 1o witeherafr.  The witches must |
be forel out and tortared to cunfc\\\nll;
and dearh.”

The pricsts will, by their horrid rites, !
pretend 1o have it revealed to them into”
whem these witehes have entered, and

then accusing them, the accused will be
given poison to drink, or he will be cut to
piccees with knives, or be bound and cast
mto the sea.

Surely they very much need the gospel
of Jesus.—Sel.

OUR SIN.

Archie’s mother was commending him
one day for his helpfulness.  She_told
him she loved him for it, and that Jesus
too was pleased.

Archie held his head down as he said,
in rather a low voice, **Sometimes1 think
mother, th.\t Jesus con't love me, T am so
miuhty, ” then brightening up he added,
“lmt Tknow it isn t me he hates, but the
sin.”

Archie had lenrned something which we
should all remember.

JESUS' LITTLE LAMB.

Sinee ' Jesus™ little Lanb,

Happy in mv soul Tam :

He will teach me, he will gnide me,
And will walk so close beside me 3
He will always love the samge,

And he knows my real name.

Going out il coming in

He will keep my heart from sin:
To his pleasant pastures Tead me
With his geatle preceprs feed me;
Keep my feet from stray ing far,
Show me where sweet waters ave.

Ab, how sweet it is for me.

Jesus” littie anb to he !

In his bosom safe he falds me.

With his streng avm he upholds me ;
If he desnds me every day.

Never shall T o astray.,

Cll ihl I'ﬂ]" r.

A thing to be thankiul for is that God so
<fts our prayers that only the right ones
are answered. If all the foalish ones were
aranted we would have unspeakable suf-
fering.
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HELPLESS GODS.

T once read # story about an idol in
China. \When it was first made, it was
carried through the streets followed by a
great procession. There were bands of
cymbals, gongs, and flutes. Lhere were
flags and streamers and clouds of incense
all about the huge image, which was car-
ried on the shoulders of the men.

The procession went on finely for some
time ; but,suddenly, something happened.
What do you think it was? Wy, this
great god, which was made of clay, was
carried by men who were a littleunsteady,
and they contiived to pitch him into the
gutter and knock off his head.  Some of
the people were very much frightened and
troubled Ly it ; but others could not help
Iaughing at the pour God that couldn’t
take care of his cwn budy.

In heathen lands, too, they have so
many gods that they are apt to think any-
thing at all strange or mysterious must be
agod.  An Englisk lIady writes from In-
dit that one wmght 2 man cue to her
house for shelter.  As she eauld not talk
with him because she could nor under-
stand his language, she showed him some
curiositics. Among them was . magnet
such as you have often played with.  He
was very much plewed with it 5 and the
missionary thonght she would try to teach
him somcthing with it

So she took a small ildol god, which had
been given her, and pliced it before a
paper of needles, which, of course, had no
cifect.  Then they pat the wagnet near
the needles, and they ali moved toward it.
The man scresmed out with wouder when
he saw this : and. very timidly taking up
the magnet, he rubbed it and tried the
needles till he was satistied there was no
trick. Then looking up, he said, “Eug-
lish wod.” It was s great wonder to him.
His eyes lighted up and his dark features |
really became became wirh interest.

There were i company of people i the
other room ; and, catching up the magnet,
the idol and the needles, he rushed in
where they were.  He placed the idol be- |
fore the needles and called out, **Lhigh I |

(“‘come.”) IHe pinched and beat the idol
but could not make it show any power.
Then he tossed the idol away ; and, plac-
ing the magnet before the needles,shouted,
*“Lohigh ! again, and they all came,
much to the surprise of all the people.

Then he took up the idol, and, shaking
his head, threw it back, exclaiming, ““No
god ! no god!” Afterward, he took up
the magnet and shewed it to the men, say-
ing, “Little god! but no god! no
god !

The strangers put their heads together,
and began to talk about it among them-
selves.

It has more puwer than our idols,”
said one. Perhaps it is an English god.”

“No,"” said another. “The English god
lives up in heaven ; perhaps he made this
strauge iron.”

Ay ! they were coming to the trath.
They stayed and talked with the mission-
ary for a long time about the ¢Inglish
God” and his dear Son, our Saviour. Be-
fore they left, one of them took up the
idol ; and, looking at 1t very earnestly,
said, *This is only an image. T mean to
read this book you have given me, [ want
tosee if these things arve true.” —-Mission
Dayspring.

A MISSIONARY HYMN.
Saxiour, who thy life didst give,
That our souls might ransomed be,
Rest we not till all the world
ifears that love and turns to thee.

Help us that we falter not,

Though the ficlds are wide and white,
And the reafiers, sorely pressed,

Call for aid on every side.

Guide us, that with swifter feet:
We nay speed us on our way,

Leading darkened nations forth
Into thine cternal day.

Sweet the service, blest the toil !
Thine alone the glory be.

O, baptise onr souls anew,
Consecrate us all to thee !
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HOW JOEL'S SIN FOUND HIM oUT.

Joel ! 7 a voice ealled out one hright
summer morning.  *Joel 1 Joel ! where
ave you ?

The sun never shoue more brightly, the
birds never sung more sweetly, than they
did on the morning of which 1 write.
Joel Sanderson’'s mother, asshe stood on
the stone step at the dairy door, helding
in one hand a2 small covered basker, and

with the other shading her cyes from the!

glare of the sun,  thought so oo, But
where was Joel !

Awain his mother’s voice rang out:
Jael, Joel, Joel ot

“Yesm, came  the answer from the
barn, and presently a little boy came ran-
ning up to Mrs Sauderson.

“Here, Joel, T want you to take chis
basket to old Mrs. Pettegill. Shehas been
quite sick, and T thought  perhaps she
would like a little frait : but, Joell” and
up went a warning finger, *‘he sure notto
remove the Tid !

Joel trak the basket anlstarted off at a
pretty smart trot.  Two angels were fol-
lowing him : me on hisrvight, clothed in
shininyg garments of brightuess and purity
havine written on his forehead in letters
of dazzling Neht, rrven ;7 and the other
on his left, clothed in soiled garments and
filthiness and having written on his fore-
head in tlaming letters, *Sis.”

Joel had been walking on for about ten
minutes when suddenly a thought popped

into his head : **1 wonder if mother put
any pears in this basket
Now Joel loved pears. Oh. how  de-

licious they were ! To be sure, if any
were in the basket they werd for old Mrs.
Petteill, and not for Joel Sanderson.

“But,” revsoned Joel, Cwhere s the
harm of just loonking 2

Truth came close to Joel's ear, and
whispered, **You would be disobeying
your msther.

Joelknew this was so, for the last words
his mother said to him were, “*Be sure
1wt to rennve the lid! But sin kuew
what was in the little boy's mind, and
following up hischauce lie came very close
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to him, and said ina  very low whisper,
“*Mother will never know.”

“Ab, but God will I This from Truth.
knowing of his sin startled him consider-
ably 5 but then he began thinking : “God
is away up in heaven; He ean’t tell mal”

“Oh, no!” echoed Sin; “there’s no
use thinking about that.”

Presently Joel stood stock still in the
mid e of the road. and shutting his lips
tightly he mised one cornerof the lid and
peeped.  “Oh! ah!” for there, lying
snugly together, were four of the most
luscious. ripe, yellow pears Joel had ever
seen.

*“Take one,” whispered Sin, this time
quite loudly.

He hesitated for a minute.  But alas?
it was only for a minute. At the end of
that time he actually put in his hand and
drew out a pear.  Just think of it, chil-
dren ! A little boy, ten years old, steeling
what was sent to the poor, sick woman !
A little boy ten years old a Tiizr.

But Joel had not thought  about  that.
He wns not thinking about it now. Iis
thought were, “‘Oh, ain’t this an immense
pear, though ?

“Be sure your sin will find you out.”

Joel started, and paused midway in a
big hite. Where had he heard these
words?  Who said them? Somehow the
last half of that pear didn’t taste quite so
good, and the last bite went down with o
aulp,  But he comforted himself with the
thought, “Mother won't know.”

At hist he arvived at the door of Mrs.
Pettegill’s cottage, and upon rapping, he
was shown into the front room, wherea
number of ladies were talking in hushed
tones, aud, after telling his errand, he
was thunderstruck to learn that the poor
ol lady had gone home to heaven.

**Tell your ma she died at nine  o'clock
this morning.”™

Jaoel sped away home, and Mrs. Sander-
som soon was acquainted with the fact;
but what had come over Joel 2 There he
stond in the middle of the room with a
red, ¢uilty face; and when his mother,
who had opened the basket andat a glauce
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saw one pear had been removed, turned a
grieved, sorrowful look, mingled with sur-
prise, upon her little son, he could stand
no more, but bursting into tears, he con-
fessed his sin, and asked her forgiveness.
Joel never forgot that day's lesson, andin
after years, when assailed by temptation,
he always remembered the day when he
learned from experience that his “*sin had
found him out.”—Hcll Spring.

LIGHT ON THE PATH.

Once a little biother and sister wm. |
deredaway from home insearchof {lowers. ‘
On and on § they went, thinking only of
their flowers, until the clouds hegan to !
gather, and they found that o storm was
upon them. Then they tried to find their |
way home, but night eame, and they could
see no signs of the dear home they loved ;
so well.

How traub’ «daud frichtenced they were! |

They stumblod alowy in the dark, try-
ing in vain to tind the path which had
been so easy to follow when the sun shone.

At last they saw 2 light shining far
ahead of them.  **We will wet to the
light,” they said, and that will show us
our path.” .

But soon the tangled briers and bushes
hid the friendly light from their cyes, and
again they stumbled on in the gloom, |

SOUAf the light would only shine on,
our path !” they cried. ]

I

That is just what we all want, light to .
shine on our path, the path in which e !
have to walk.

Is there such a light. and can we have
it/ Yes, “Thy word is a nmp unto my
feet and a light anto g path.” _

Just the path in which wer have to
walk, dear little friend, will be made light
as you let God's word fali upon it.

The briars and brauches of sin and self-
will will hide the shining light from you
if you dv not take heed.  But you need
not fear if you will ouly follow the light,
that is, obey the word, for it will surely
prove *‘a lamp unto your feet. —Sel.

@hre Sabbatl School Teooono.

Angust 3. Luke 15. 11-283

The Prodigal Son.

Memory vs. 17-20.
GoLveEN Text.—~Luke 15: 18,
Catechism Q. 87,

Introductory.

Who came near to heav Jesus ¢

What did the Pharises and scribes say ?

What three parables did Jesus speak to
them !

Give the title of this lesson ? Golden
text? Lesson Plan? Time? Placet
Memory verses 7 Catechism ?

1. Leaving Mome. vs. 11-13.

What was the object of this parable?
Who is represented by the father ?

By the two sous ?

What did the younger son ask of his

; father?

What did the father do ¢

Where did the younger son then go?
What did he do there ?

How is every simer like him ?

11. In the Far Country. vs. 11.16.

What is meant by the fur cowndry.

What came to pass there ?

What was the prodigal’s condition ¢

What did he doin his want ¢

What occupation was given him ?

How hungry washe?

How deserted ’

What is vepresented by his poverty and
misery ?

Into what estate did the fall bring man-
kind !

Wherein cousists its sinfulness ?

Its misery ¢

IXX. Returning to 3is Father. vs, 1791,
In what sense Jid the prodigal come to
himself ?

What recollection sdded to his misery ?
What resolution did he form ?
What is repentance unto life ?
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What did the prodigal do ?
When did the father forgive his gon ?
How did he show his forgiving spirit ?
What did the father say to his servants?
What is meant by all this?
What reason was given for it ¢
What Have I Learned?

1. That the sinner has departed from
God and is far from him.

2. That he is in spivitual want and mis-
ery.

3. 'That sinful pursnits and pleasures
will not satisfy the cravings of his soul.

4. That to return to his Father is his
only hope.

5. That God will lovingly receive and
pardon the returning, repenting sinner.

August 10, Juke l6: 9-31.

The Rich Man and Lazarus-
Momory v, 25, 26.
Golden Text.- Mark 10224,
Catechism Q. 88,
Introductory.
What was the subject of the last lesson?
What parable did Jesns next speak ?
Title of this lesson? Golden Text?
Tesson Plan? Time? Place? Memory
verses 7 Catechism?
X. The Earthly State. vs, 1921,
What two men are here described ?
How was the rich man clothed ?
How did he live?
‘What was the sin of this rich man?
What was the condition of Lazarus?
Why does God permit the righteous to
be afilicted ?
Give the points of contrast to the carth-
1y state.

XI. 'The Future State. vs. 2225,
What became of the beggar at death ?
What benefits do believers receive from
Christ at death?
Meaning of Abraliend’s boson
What became of the rich man ¢
What was his condition after death ¢
To whom did he eall 7
What request Qid he make ?

What reason did he give for this re-
quest ?

What was Abraham’s reply ?

How did he contrast the reward and
punishment of the two?

What further did Abraham say to the
rich man !

Meaning of this?

L. The Sutlicient Warning, vs. 2731,

What did the rich man ask Abraham to
do?

What was Abraham’s answer ?

What did he mean by Moses and the
prophels?

What would these have taught them
about all this?

How does the Old Testament warn the
wicked? Ps. 9: 17 ; Fzek. 18: 31, 32;
Prov. 1 :23.27,

WhaZ did the rich man then say ?

On what did he depend for sheir believ-
ing?

What common mistake of men is repre-
sented by this?

What did Abraham veply ?

Why is evéry unbelieverin Christ with-
out excuse ?

. What Have X Learned ?

1. That outward condition is no test of
character.

2. That all men live after the death of
the hody.

3. That as scon as the body dies the
soul goes either to heaven or to hell.

4. That at death our state of happiness
or misery will be tixed for ever.

5. That the bible tells us the only way
in which we can be saved ; if we neglect
its offers and warnings, it leaves us with-
out excuse.

Luke 17:1119.

The Ten Lepers.
Memory vs. 15:17.
GOLDEN TEXT. ~-LUKE 17: 17,
Catechism Q. 9,
Introductory.

What was the subject of the last lesson?

What is the connection between the
Jast lesson and this?

Auvgust §7.
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Title f this lesson? Golden Text?
Les< 1 Plan? Time ¥ Place ? Memory
vers: Catechism ?

L TP Cry for Healing, vs 1i-13,

Who met Jesus ?

Wheyre did they stand ?

What was their ery ?

What led them to suppose that Jesus
coukl heal them?

Of what is leprosy a type?

In what respects ?

What should be the sinner’s cry ?

XI. The Grateful Samaritan. vs, 1416,

What did Jesus say to the lepers ?

Why were they to go to the priests?

What took place as they went ?

What should we do when Jesus com-
mands ?

What did one of the lepers do?

Of what nation was he?

XXI. The Tngrateful Nine. vs. 17-19.

What did Jesus ask ?

What further did he say ?

How cught wé to imitate this Samari-
tan?

What did Jesus say to him?

What had saved him ?

What is faith in Jesus Christ?

What Iliave X Learned ?

1. That sin is to the soul what leprosy
is to the body.

2. That Jesus alone can cleanse us from
it.

3. That he hears the cries of all who
call on him {or cleansing.

4. That we should be thankful for all
his mercies,

9. That many forget.his gooduness and
make no grateful return for his favors.

August 24, Juke 183 1s14,
Prevalling Prayer.

Memory v, 13, 14,

GorLpeN Trxr.~Luke 18: 14,

Catechism Q. 99,

introductory.
X fmportunily in Prayer. vs, 1.8,

What is the first parable ¢alled ?

Why was it spoken ? ’

What is prayer !

How are men to pray ?

Tell the story of the parable ?

‘Why did the unjust judge answer the
widow’s prayer?

Why does God answer his people’s
prayer ?

What does this parable teach us about
prayer ?

XX, ¥Xumility in Prayer. vs, 0-14.

Wlat name is given to the second para-
ble ?

To whom was it spoken ?

For what purpose ?

Repeat the Pharisee’s prayer.

What was there wrong about this pray-
er?

Why was it not answered ? James 4 :3.

Pgow did the publican show his hwmil-
ity

His sorrow for sin ?

How did the publican’s prayer’ differ
from the Pharisee’s? '

What answer did he receive ?

What is justification !

What HMnve X Learned ?

1. That we should pray always with
earnestness of heartand with importunity.

2. That we should bring our needs, not
our merits, to God.

3. That we should pray with humliity,
with sorrow for our sins and confession of
them.

4. That we should persevere in prayer
and expect an answer.

5. That we cannot be saved by our own
good doings, but only by God’s mercy.

— Westminster Question, Book.
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KITTY'S APPEAL FOR
SIONARIES.

THE MIS-

A COLEECTION  RECIPATION FOR MISSION
CIRCLE ENTERTAINMEN

Dear friends, once more T meet you,
And as I raise my hand,

You'll see this little hox again,
And then you'll understund

That Tam still on duty,

And thoush T am quite small,
I'll do what little T ean do

To spread the gosp s call.

We support 1 mission teacher,
And of course you won't refuse
Ta help to spread the Word of God,
Which you in wisdom choose.

And now Tue coming right down there,
With the littde hox in my hand,

Ashing for cents and quarters and dimes
To send to the keathen land.

Don't think I'nua little hegaoar,
And please don’t frown on me ;

Juat give one thought to your little ones,
Then the little ones over the sea.

Compare your picasant. happy homes
With the ones in Hinduland ¢

Oh, pity them in their nusery,
And lend a helping hand.

Perhaps you'll think the maxim good
To practice what T preach ;
Ko in Tl drop a shining dime,
Aud I thank you for oue from each.

(Colleclion tale,)

My red hox now resounds onee more
With the offerings from your hands ;
Accept from e the many thanks,
In behali of the Mission Band. i

"Tix the little makes the many,
Let us work for the cause of right ;
Now once again I thank you,

And to one and all, goodnight.
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THE ELEPHANT RIDE.

Tom and Harry had gone with some
other hoys to the zoologieal gardens to
see the wild animals that ave kept there.
After looking' at all the cages they went
to the yard where the elephant was.

““We must havearide on the elephant.”
suid Iarry.

“Hurrah !” cried Tom ; “I'd vather
have a ride on the elephant than to have
a sight of all the other beasts.”

But there were many other boys who
wanted a ride.  Somebody must be dis-
appointed, for it was just time to start
back to the train

**Nevermind, "said Harry: “theman pro-
mised uslong ago, ourtirn willeome next.””

“Halloo !” cried the man, nodding his
head @ “‘now for it my hoys !

CCome Tom,” eried Harry.

Tom wanted a ride just then more than
anything else. But among them was Sam,
a Jame boy who wanted it. too.

“Cannot we take him, sir?” he asked.

But che man shook his head.  *There
is room for only four.” he said.

What made Tom think of his “Golden
Text” just then ! What was the *‘Golden
Teat 7 Look not every man on his
own things, but every man also on the
things of others.™ -

1le nodded to the Jame boy, whispered
a word to the elephant’s keeper and then
off he ran.  Before one could say & word
the Jame boy was i Tom’s place on the
elephant’s back.

<0 PTom, you foolish fellow! Tom
don’t know how splendit it is up here.”
cried Harry. Tow'’s mother, too, won-
dered why Tom had stayed down there.
But the lame boy knew.  He sniled and
called “Thank you.”

Tom brushed away some tearvs. T T
had waited & moment longer 1 don’t be-
lieve that I could have done it, he said,
T am glad, though, that T did. [ pro-
mised teacher last Sunday that 1 would
think about my “Golden Text’ this week.
Whrt good does it do 2 fellow just to say
his ‘Golden Text?  He'd better try to
act it out.”—Nwbheam. :



