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HE Summer is over and gone-and n. glorious time it has 

been-while the flowers that graced our meadows, vales 

and hill sides, making a scene of loveliness not easily 

expressed, have fallen beneath the keen edge of the 

mower's scythe, or died by the keen winds that find out 

where the shyest of them love to hide. Autumn, too, with its gorgeous 

hues in wood and forest, with its ripened grain, and its fruitfulness in 

garden and orchard, bas o.lso pn.c;sed awo.y ; and Winter, with its nipping 

fingers meddling with everything, picking off the few leaves left, and scat­

tering snowy wreaths and icicles hither and thither, has come; and with 

it too has come the closing of ouL· vohune-the end of another year's 

labour of love. 

Has it been in vam, we ask 01Urselves? We can cheerft11ly answer, 

that not a tittle of work clone in the name of the Lord and for His 

glory, can fail; and so the husbu,ndman, after 1,owing, and weeding, nnd 

watering, hns long patience, in waiting for tho fruits of his labours, and with 



glndncss of hco.rt welcomes in tho hn.rvcst time, so with thn.nkful bcn.rts we 

dcsiro to wait till the Lord of the harvest gathers in HIB precious gra.in-o.n<l 

then wo hope to meot many n little one who has received into his heart tho 

word of life, which we have sought, again and again, to sow in the pages of 

ow· Magazine. 

To our contributor� ,v-e desire to express our hearty thanks for their 

fellowship, and to our many, many readers we trust our Magazine has not 

only been interesting, but helpful alike to the understanding and the heart. 

Again we commend our volume to Him who graciously accepts whatever 

18 done for His glory. To Him bo all the praise. 

\iVith Christian love to all our little friends, 

THE EDITOR. 

PATEn.-.osTen SQUARE, Lci-ooN. 

Dcce111 ber, 1884. 
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READY TO GO. 

"Dlessed are U1ey t.lmt sow beside nll waters."-luu.u uxn. 20. 
V T is now nearly two years ago, and Mo.ry 
,J.. was about nioeteeo years old, when she A left her father's house in the country for

a situation in London. This was not 
beoaase her father wa.s unable to keep her, 
nor yet that her home was not comfortable, o.s 
far as this world goes; but it was a poblic­
house, and it was not always seen to o.e it 
should be, so that things often occurred which 
gave her much sorrow, more especially as 
things of eternity were pressing heavily upon 
her soul ; for she saw her neighbours, day 
afLer day, taken from their homes to the dark, 
cold grave, and she knew her tum must come, 
and it might be soon, for the young as well as 
the old, and the rich o.s well as tbe poor, and 
she longed to be ready. Her soul thirsted for 
salvation, and she felt she could do anything, 
or endure any privation, so that she might 
obtain it, and be prepared for that day. Her 
sisters did not feel so, therefore they could be 
cheerful and happy as things were, but Mary 
could not, her heart was sad. 

Bot when she came to London, it was still 
the same, for she could not get what sho 
wanted. Though her situation was quiet and 
peaceful, and everything she might reasonably 
expeet--she could have time to be alone-yet 
she could not find rest for her soul; there wae 
still an aching void within, do what she 
would, or strive. 

Things went on in this way till she left that 
place, and took another at the West-end of 
London, and there ebe attended all the churches 
and chapels ehe could; bot all to no purpose, 
she was as ae.d and sorrowful as ever, till at 
last she thought all hope for her was gone ; 
she bad always been so bad, that it was no 
ose for her to try. OLhers, she thought, 
might get the blessing, and be happy, for they 
were not like her-so vile and bad, and so far 
gone, that she was beyond tho reach of mercy. 

Thae things went on, till, one evening, she 
was passing through Hyde Park, and, if pos­
aible, more sad and sorrowful than ever, feel­
ing as if ahe was alone in the world. Bot, on 
lifting op her eyes, she saw, o. liLUe way off, 

n c..>mpany of peoplo standing, and, wonder­
ing who.t thoy were doing, she went to see, 
and found a mo.n was preaching the gospel. 

This surprised her vory much, more espe­
cially o.s be did not lo:>k like a minister, bot 
seemed o.s if he worked with hie hands. She 
listened, and found be wo.s telling the people 
about J esu.s, t"s apotlus Lamb of God! how 
He came into the world, and died, and ro,s
again, "o.nd put o.wo.y ein by the sacrifice of 
himself." " A.11d by /iim, all tltat belie1:e are
justified from all tilings," without any good­
ness of their own in any way whatever. 
(Acts xiii. 88, 89.) 

Oh I she so.id to herself, this will juet suit 
me. I want to be justified before God, and I
find this is to be obtained by simply believing 
in Hie dear Son: and there is no goodness of 
my own required for my soul's salvation. Ob, 
how glad I am to know this, it is what I have 
been striving for so long, and I do believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ. And why should I

not be happy, notwithstanding all that I am, 
because it was for sinners like me He came to 
die. (l Tim. v. 15.) And with that her heart 
became filled with that peace which passetb 
all understanding. She received the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and passed from deaLh o.nt.o life, 
and went on her way rejoicing. 

There was no excitement about it, bot from 
that moment everything was changed with 
her, she was a new creature in Christ J eaos, 
nod could now serve God with joy o.nd glad­
ness, for her burden was gone, her sins were 
forgiven, her soul was saveJ, o.nd she was 
happy. 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

I. 

THE Nmw SUNDAY SonooL. 
y '}: was a doll, chilly day in the end of 
"' March. A mist was coming up from 
l the river, and filling the streets, in 

of tho poorest and dirtiest neighbour­
hoods in tho south of London. It was be­
tween two and three in the afternoon, when a 
group of dirty children who wore playing in 
one of tho oloso courls, we.re interrupted in 
their games by o. girl, about ll yeo.rs of age, 
soddenly rushing among I.hem calling ooL aL 
the top of her voice, 
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11 Ado., Lizzie, Polly, nre you ooming to tho now Sunday school ? Me and my Alice are going." Sbo stoppod short, quite out of bronth with running nod shouting. The children slopped Lhoir games, to listen. Sundny was generally a very dull day to them. " Now Sunday school I" exclaimed o. big, good-tempered-looking, untidy girl, of 18. " Wbere is it?" " Up nt the !\fission Hnll, just by the rnil­way arch. I'm going now; it ain't far. Come, Alice." And, seizing her little sister by tlrn hand, she started off at a quick pnce, follo,ved by o.bout t,,·enty boys and girls, and soon reached the door of the Mission Hall. Hore they slopped, shyly, but a Kind-look­ing lady, who stood at the door, smilingly in­vited them to enter. A few ran nway, but about a dozen went in. A kind of fairy land it seemed to the poor children. They went up a short flight of stairs into o. lo.rge, bright hnll, spotlessly clean, ,vith a large fire burn­ing brightly, and on the wo.lls texts in large letters, and printed so plainly that nil could rend them. " BEHOLD TUE L.um OF Goo, 
WBICR TAKETn AWAY TllE SlN OF TUE WORLD." 
"THE WAOES OF SIN IS DEA.TB, DOT TUE GIFT 
OF Goo IS ET&RNAL LIPE;" and many others. The service began by the singing of one of Sankoy's hymns, and very heartily did tho little rough, tllltrained voices join in singing 
the words-" I nm so glad the Father in heaven Tells of His love in tho Book He hns given; Wonderful things in the Bible I sec; Oh, w110.t a wonder that Jeeue loves mo I" Then the classes were formed, six or eight chairs were placed in a circle round tbe teacher, and tbe children were like mice, ne they eat and listened to the story of tho Good Shepherd, who left Hie bright home of glory above, to come nnd live a life or sorrow on this OllTtb, and then to die a ehnmefol death on the cross, that He might gather in o.U the lambs, that none might bo lost. _ School seemed over very qnickly that after­noon, and when the closing hymn aod prayer were over, the saporiotondent, n young, bright, and earnest chrietian gentleman, asked o.ll those present, if they would not only come 

again no:d Sanday, bat try to bring eomo more children ,vith them. The children readily promised, nnd were soon hurrying through the stroets to their homos. Among them were our two little friends, Carrie o.od Alice Baker. L. C. 
( To be co11li111wl, if t!,,c Lorcl will.) 

JESUS DIED FOR ME 

W
AFT, ye winds, 11nd tell the story ��

IP 
(ii Over heaven, and ctfrtb, and sC'a:Tell nloud in re111ms of glory Jesus! Jesus died for me. When the vine and fig-tree blossom, When my mind from care is free­\Vhisper by the Spirit's mission, Jesus! Je:sus died for me. When, ns oft, by cnres surrounded, Sorrow n.11 around there be, Ever hoar the echo sounded, Jesus ! Jesus died for me. 

Onwnrd, onward through my jn11rn-'y;Home, abroad, wlHire'er I bo : Tell me name and work so worthy ! Jesus ! Jesus died for me. In the coming day of wonder, ,vhon Christ's bride like Him will be, All eball hear above and under, Jesus! Jesus died for me! E. E. S. 

THE RED INDIANS. 

�,HEN Columbus, and others, first \ !J. set foot in America, it wo.s
(f thought that the new world might be part of India. Bence they nllllled the savages, 11 Indians." They have also boon onlled Red Men, because of their copper-coloured skins. They are now spoken of as Rod Indians. The red man is not very toll, yet ho looks so, bocnase be curies himself very ereot. Ho has a eqnaro bead, ,vhioh is fiat at tho back, and his forehand is brond and low. Tho women o.re short and stoat. Both mon BDd women have small hands o.nd foot. Some are 
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gent.le IUld inoffoneive, but others o.ro thiovoe ho wne wont. It is o. end do.y for the poor 
and murderers. The rnco is now fa.st dying Indian, and so he mournfaUy ea.ye, .. White 
out, and ero long that moo will have gone, man como, buffalo go ; when buffalo go, squaw 
lenving only its name and history. and papoose die.'' 

No Enroponn tourist ever gazed upon any Tho Indians who formerly lived in North 
of America's wonders in the days when the America are called the Iroquois, and this term 
home of the Rod Indio.a was nn unknown includes five nations. A relative of mine 
lo.nd. No English tongue or voice was bourd went to see one of their rei,erve.tions, (tbnt is, 
on Ningara's i::::-:-:.:T:"="'"=r.ir:= o. grant ol 
banks, nore.d- land given by 
mire rs from ' • the govern•
distant lands, moot, where
to return and the red man
tell of its 1s expected
gr a n de u r. to till the
From forest ---·= ground, and
to forest, nnd 

_M,,i_ .. .;;,;, sow his corn,
from bank to 

�-e1P-

as wbitemeo) 
bank,the wild -.�,c���La ��IN 

and wishing
Indian ronm- to see those
ed afar nt bis who bad pro-
pleasuro. fessed Chris-

The canoe tianity, foUDd
of the rod his way to
man was 11 the meetiog-
o o m m o n room. The
sight, skim- congregation
ming tho wa- had not yet
tery surface; assem b 1 ed,
while a little ��� 

but about a
hut in tho dozen Red
forest told of �:.,,x.,.._, 

�;;-:!::J' 
Indians were

his homo lifo. c...o;..--"",. sellted there.
His hut wne 

v!i�� 
Some women

called a 1ri9- were there
wam, bis wife ulso, who hod
a ,qua,c, and laid aside tho
his children, native style
papooao. Ho - of dross, for
lived by the ��� the y had
chase, and �::::._:::;���?:;�� found more
saw in tho scope for the
buffalo, tho ��===:..::::=---====�=--===:::.==-=::!:=::::.:::___, sliowy tnste 
elk, or tho An In l110 Obicr. of tho snvago 
o.nt.elopo, only food for him nnd hie. Honoe to be seen, nod therefore: bud n very gny 
lhe redskin cannot undoretand why the white nppearnnoe. All were singing, in 11 very 
man should kill such nnimnle, when he does touching way, the following well-known 
not require tho flesh for food. English hymn:-

Now that his oonnlry is in tho hands of tho 
white man, tho wild forest nod the broad river 
are no longer froo to tho Red Indian ; so that 
be cannot fish where he may, and hunt where 

"Th01·0 is n fountain lill'd with liloocl, 
Druwn from Emumuuol's \'OinB,

And siunors, phwgod l>ononth t.llllt flood, 
Loso o.ll tholr guilty stu.ina.'' 
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The Story of a Little Boy. 

HE littlo boy's nnmo 
was Harry; ho 
bns now grown 
to bo n man, so 
whnt I am about 
to toll you oc­
currocl a good 
many yenrs ngo, 
wbon bo wnsquito 
n boy: 

Like most littlo 
follows, he was 

very food of visiting the toy shops, nod nlso 
Lbe sbop whore sweets wero sold. Ho was not 
only able to look through lhe windows, and 
gnzo aL the pretty things exposed thero for snlo, 
but nearly every week he mnde a small pur­
chase on bis own nccouot, becauso bis kind 
mother used to give him a hnlfpenoy. 

I do oot Lhiok he bad n missiooary box, ns 
many children hnve in those cl11ys, or else Lis 
halfpenny might somotimos havo found its 
wny into lhe box, instead of Lhe pocket of 
I.he woman at tho shop. 

did not stay to think if bis motbor would 11p­
provo of his doing this, nil ho wanlod wo.s to 
got tho swcote; and soon ho cnmo out of tho 
shop, with Lhe prizo in his hnnd. But swoots 
soon disapponr, ospocinlly with Harry, and 
bofore ho roachod homo, nil was gono. 

I do not think ho folL quite happy about tho 
m11Ltor, for ho did not montion nt homo whnt 
ho had done, lost he should ho scoldod. Su­
turday will soon ho hero, 11nd Lhon I co.n pay 
hor. But, alas I whoo S1Lturday cnme thoro 
was no ho.lfpeoay for Harry, for ho had boon 
n bn.tl boy in somo way, and, as o. puuishmont, 
ho was Lo have no money this week. 

This mnde poor Harry fool very uocom­
fortnblo, for what would Lho woman suy ? 
Never mind, he would not go past that w11y 
Lill a whole woek had gone, Lboo surely he 
could moot her, nod seLtlo her claims. How­
evor, be was not to get off like that, for 1110 
woman nt the shop came to wnsb, on Monday, 
for bis mother, and she mentioned what Harry 
had done, and bow ho had forgotten to go 
on Saturday, ns she supposed. 

Hero tho story was all out. .Muther know 
about it too, nod when she lookod grievod 
about it, the big toars would come iotu fforry'e 
oyee, and trickle down bis fnco, and he has 
nover since forgoLlon that du.y. 

Well, one day, c:nrly 
in the week, ho wnti 
looking in the woman',. 
windo,v, and ho saw n 
new kind of swootmeo.L, 

,,,,_ ____ - -· - - - How \\ ell it w1Lil for 

and immodiatoly Lo ----­
wanted lo tasLo wL1.r 
it wne like. Soturdn, 
was so long to wait fur 
his halfpenny, nod b,· 
wanted to enjoy bis troul 
at onco. His mind. wa11 
soon mado up, and into , .. "'•L=••• 
the shop he wont lo 
mu.ko a bargain with tho 
wuman, and to go into 
dobt for tho first time iu 
his lifo. 

Be told her he shoulc1 j!���!I
have IJis money ou 
Saturday, and then h1. ...__ __ _ 

, • Hurr.y that his fuulL bt1J
ll ,, _,,,.-.. \ not only beau founJ ouL 

� • • .:_I�, j,3 butrepentod ofl Faults 
,., lJ,.L, nre easily chocked und 

brokon off at the bogin­
ning, bat if o.lJowod lo 
pnss unnoticod soon bo­
como bl\bits which can­
not so roadily bo got 
rid of. 

When I holll'd him 
speaking nhout this in­
cident, ho finished up 
by saying, "Be suro 
your sin will find you 
out.'' 

would pay her. Ile Uurry golug lo lllo SIJop. 
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The Captain's Letter. 

HE rnye of the Ootobo1· eon wero shin­
ing pleaennUy in tho open window of 
the room in whiob Bobby Green still 
lny. Tho month was drnwing to its 

olo�e, bat the day ho.d boen unusanlly warm, 
and in eomplianco with tho eiok boy's request, 
his coach bnd been wheeled into his fnvourite 
corner. Thero Bobby could lie, and gaze out 
on the trees nod fields in the distance, and 
wntch the golden light, as it rested on one 
object after nnother in the plensrmt landscape. 
From this sheltered spot be could also see the 
long, faint outline of the Malvern hills, a 
sight of which Bobby never wearied, for, to 
his childish eyes, they always seemed to touch 
the sky. It we.e on these hills that Bobby 
WllS gazing now, his pale faee lighted up by 
the soft, µiellow sunlight, in which at that 
moment everything in the neighbourhood 
seemed bathed. "Jack," he so.id, suddenly 
turning towards his brother, who sat reading 
near, "wasn't it good of God to let me have 
yon? I wanted yon so badly, dear Jack, so I 
asked aboat it. Wasn't it good of Him?" 

"I wanted to stop too, laddie," said Jack, 
closing hie book, and coming at once to hie 
little brother's side; "bat I couldn't see how 
I could stay, till I bad the captain's letter this 
morning. I bad asked, too, Bobby." Jack's 
tone bad a. strong earnestness in �t, which 
Bobby at least could understand. " It'e all 
right now, isn't it, Jack deo.r ?" eaid Bobby, 
smiling. " The captain so.id you might stay 
another week, didn't he?" " Ten daye," 
responded Jack, as be took the letter from his 
pocket, ond glanced over its contents. The 
letter bad arrived that morning, nod, to sailor 
Jnck'e joy and surprise, hnd informod him 
that, throagn unforeseen ciroumeto.nces, hie 
ship could not sail till ton days later than tbe 
lime at first appointed for her to do so. 

"Yes, God is very good to both of.ua, Bobby," 
continued Jack, o.e he laid the open letter on 
the table. "I did not dare to bopo for this." 
And sailor Jack's eyes wo.nderod out to the 
golden sunlight witb a wietfal look, that his 
mother saw, and wished to understand. Jack 
rose, and, advn.ncing towards tho table, re­
placed the letter in hie pocket. Tho next 

momont ho wne at hie mother's eide, gazing 
nffeotioontely on her cnre-wom features. 

" Moth or," he enid, in o. low, en.roost tone, 
"the Lord could bnvo mado Bobby well again, 
if it bad been Hia will to do so." '' I know 
it, my boy," eaid hie mother, with a sigh. 
"And, mother dear," eaid Jack, hie voice n 
little unsteady as be spoke, '' if you woald bot 
trust Him; He knows best." Nancy answered 
only by hor tea.re. She had meant to comfort 
Jack, but Jack's words had reminded her that 
he bad a Comforter of whom she knew nothing. 
Her tears fell faster still, ae, with gentle, 
earnest voice, Jack sought, ae he had dono 
mnny times since hie arrival, to speak of tho 
love of Him " who doetb all things well"­
" the old, old story," that has comforted so 
many sorrowing hearts, was repeated again in 
Nancy's en.rs. Perbnps at that moment ebo 
did not gather from it all the sweetness and 
comfort she might have done. But the day 
was not far distant when, parted from both of 
her children, the mother turned to tho Friend 
of the needy. 

"Mother," said Bobby, as Jack finished 
speaking, "it'll be so nice there. Mrs. Sey­
mour read to me all about the beautiful hom� 
that Jesus bas prepare� for those who have 
trusted in His precious blood." 

" And, better than all the rest, Bobby, 
Jesus will bs there," added Jack, softly. 

'' Yes, yes, Jesus w�ll be there, and I eball 
see Him." And, with the sweet thought in 
hie mind, Bobby closed hie weary eyes, and 
fell asleep. M. V. B. 

Shut Your Eyes and Run 

Away. 

NCE two litUe ones were plo.ying, 
Bright and sunny woe the do.y, 

Round the garden ,vo.lk they rambled. 
Singing like the birds in Mo.y. 

They were �lo.d to be together, 
Wo.lking mid the lovely flowers, 

Plnying in the golden sunshine, 
Hiding 'neath the ivy bowers. 

Now they stop to pick n daisy, 
Or to ben.r tho sweet birds sing, 

See them sip o. drop of wntor 
From tho pleosnnt litUe spring. 
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Now they ato.rt away together, 
Hand in hlLDd I aoo lliem go, 

Hearts ns light ns llDY fco.thor, 
Neither cnro nor aorro\v know. 

All at onco I aeo them stopping 
Just outside tho pnrlour door, 

Pooping through the little window, 
Who.t-is pussy on the floor ? 

No; inside you see no kitty, 
She is sleeping in tho sun, 

Well, I wonder whnt they see there. 
Sl.lly, I'll tell you, little one. 

Creeping closer, and yet closer, 
Litilo ho.nda outstretch'd to to.kc 

From a table near the window 
Such a lovely piece of cake, 

s�o tho little hand withdrawing. 
What is that! the children say, 

'Tis not ours-we must remember, 
·shut your eyes nnd run away.

Lord of heaven, bless tho children, 
From my inmost heart I pray, 

Teach them, over bles��J Saviour 
Thus from sin to turn 1uvay, 

May they shun this earth's attractions 
Lead them, gracious Lord, to Thee, 

Keep them 'midst the world's distmctions 
Ever following after Theo. 

When the wicked wily tempter 
Spreads for them his subtle snares, 

Teo.eh them, Thou Joving Saviour, 
To remember Thou art near. 

May they team o( Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Gentle. kind and true to be, 

Ever to Thy word obedient, 
From each youthful Just to floe,

Till they J1ear Thy voice, Lord Jesus 
Colling them to meet above, 

There to know, in nl1 its fulneee, 
All the wonders of Thy love. 

C. G. 0.

"TAKEN." 

I
Y young readers mny remember tho 

likeness of a little girl, whoso name 
l ,vas Laura, in tho February number,

1882. Ono Sundny afternoon lately,
she WIL8 engaged in lookiag over the first 
volume of the Magazine. Somo time 
,,Ctor, her father, turning over its loaves, 
saw a word written in a child's hand that 
struck him very much. It was on pogo 6,

whore eho ho.d boon reading tho piece 
bended, " Taken or Left." .At tho close of 
tho question, 11 Lot me ask yon, my little 
friend, should you be taken or loft if Jeans 
should come no1v I" was this word written 
in pencil, 11 Taken." When ho eh�wod it to 
her mother, she said: "Oh yes, I remember 
seeing her standing by the sofn, with a book 
open, and pencil in band."· 

Now I would press this same question homo 
to the heart of each one of yon, my denr 
young readers. And another question on 
any who have not yet come to Jesus, and nro 
still unsaved. " If the word spoken through 
nngele proved stcdfost, and every transgression 
nod disobedience received.a. just recompense 
of reward, how shall we escape if we neglect 
[ or I make light of,' ne in Matthew 1:xii. 6], so 
great salvation ?" (Heb. ii. 2.) A salvation 
wrought out for us by tho blessed RedeemElr, 
when He "suffered for sins once [011ce for 
all], THAT HK MIGUT BRING us To Gon." 
1 Peter iii. 18. 

My young readers were, no doubt, dread• 
folly shocked on hearing of the Mvfnl occur­
rence o.t Sunderland, on Saturday afternoon 
the 16th of Jone, when ns many as 188 
children lost their lives in that terrible crush. 
A gontlemo.n who was one of the first upon 
the scene, and helped in rescuing mnny of tho 
living, says that these stretched ont their 
hands co.lling, "Take me I talte me I" When 
I read this, l thought of litUo Laura's word 
written in pencil,. nnd also the prayer at tho 
end of some lines headed, " The, pictures of 
my nursery," in volume vi., page 89, 

" Lortl, mo obedient to my parents mako ;
And coming to Thee, mo WI 'rhino own take.''

If you can ron:Uy say this from tho heart, 
then yon mny be ct1rtain that Josue would 
take you, if He enme while you wore living 
on the earth ; nod if you die first, yon are 
still II tho Lord's," and II He will receive you 
unto himself," in renewed body, soul, nnd 
spirit; yes, " like him," thnt you may " over 
Le with the Lord." Rend Romo.ne xiv. 0; 
Philippians i. 28 ; 1 Corinthians xv. 52; 2 
Corinthians v. 1--1.; John riv. 8; 1 John iii. 
2; 1 Thossalonians iv. 14-17. 

LAu1t&1s P.tPA. 
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DEAR LITTLE FnIENDS, 

It is now time for me to write to you 
once more, and as we a.re brought to the com-' 
mencement of another year, it is well for us1

lo have o. change again, in order not to weary 
cnr little friends. So this year I hope to 
have tbe corner all to myself, to chat to you 
nbont those things wbich, I trust, interest 
ns all. 

Many dear young ones have written to me 
<luring the year that bas now pacised, and I

cannot expect them o.lwRye to write without 
having a resting-time. We will say, then, 
lhat it is my time to write now, and pleased I
nm to have this privilege. 

The girl and her little hrother, in the above 
picture, are Pitting in the window with restful 
mtisfaction, enjoying their evening meal of 
1,read nod milk. They aro taking tbnt which 
will strengthen o.nd comfort their bodies, 11.nd 
I must try to r eod my litlle readers in nnother 
wRy. The mind requires food as well BA tho 
ltody, and that mo11t p:recioue part of Ufl, the 
ir,ul, neerls heavenly food, to suetnio it in a. 
et.ate of benlth and vigour. 

On entering o. new year, I think our fin,t 
thought should be to thank God, tho.t Ho hnR 

kept nnd preserved us through tho ono that is 
pnet, nnd to count on His gynce to bless ue 
in tbo new yeo.r. Do my renders think to do 
this, I wonder? I remember once a christio.n 
mnn being on a steamer, going for a voyage, 
nnd daring the voyo.ge he happened lo eagago 
in prayer in o. public \Vay. The next day, o. 
gentleman who bad been present, and hes.rd 
him, took him apart, and said, " How dared 
you, la.st night, to pro.y like that? Why, yon 
seemed to be nt home with God," Ab I poor 
ml\n, be did not understand what it is to be o. 
Christi1m. 

Well, I think that is how all little ones 
�honld come to Him now-not be afraid, for 
He loves you. The Son of God, when do\Vn 
lrnre, said, " Sa ff er them to come unto me." 
Then go to Him, and tell your sorrows and 
your joye; thus will your heart be filled with 
joy and pence. W o nll desire to be happy in 
this world, but many seek happiness in the 
wrong way, like o. boy I saw, not long ago, 
who thought the way to be happy wo.s to have 
all the toys for himself, and leave none for 
bis sisters ; but I hope he has found out hie 
mistake by this time. 

No\v I must say, Good-bye, but I want 
you all to rend the following verses out of 
your Testaments : Romans x. 6-9.

Your o.fl'ectionate friend, DoT. 

Little Elsie and her Brother Jem ; nntl other 
'tories. No. 1. Content.<i of Volume: A noble 

Sunday Scholar. Grandpa's Rirthtlay. Jemmy in 
tho Pit. llmvo Benjamin. Lost in the Bush. 
Bound in nont cloth bo11.rds, price 4<l. 

My Grey Pair of Boots ; nml other Storio.<i.
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cloth boartls, price 4.d. 
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MAKING BREAD. 

�BESE two women nro nt ,vork o.t a
'c.f j' very fnmiliar oocnpntion in the Enst� -tboy nre grinding corn. Tboy donot grind n grent deal to last manydays, �at just as much ns tboy think will bewanted daring the day. They have two flat, smooth stones. Thebottom ooo is fixed firmly, the top ono has n.handle, and n bole in the centro, throughwhich the grain is dropped. Then the womensit close to the mill ; both of them take boldof the hl\Ddle, and torn round the top stone.This soon grinds the wheat into floor; theycan then make their dough cakes, as Sarahdid, at Abraham's request, when the threemen visited him. Their loaves are not so large and sqnnre RSours, bnt flat and thin, to be more quicklybaked on the hearth, after the stones or bricks
are made bot.

"Be sure your sin will flnd 

you out." 

'' �H, I shall not read. tbnt," I tbiuk
1}Jf I hear some boy or girl so.ying.
� " What a gloomy title, it makesone miserablo to think of it."

Bat I trust you will read on, for thie text isfound only once, I think, iu the word of God,and it is ench a strange one-it is only oneshort sentence, yet it seems to have four dis­
tinct sounds : "Be sure," " your sin,'' 11 willfind," "yon ont." My dear young readers, let us together lookat this, and I trust we shall leave it with dif­ferent thoughts from when we first took it up.I think one of t.be beantifnl points nbont it isthat all tho words belong to the infant class,aa one mny say, for the Jongost word bas onlyfour letters. If I were to ask my little girl, of sevenyeArs, if she understands ,vbat I mean, whenI say, 11 Be sure," sbo would eay, "To Lo

,ur� I do " Then the no:z:t two \Vords, 11 yourain," no one reading them can mist.ako to whomthey apply, for it meane me, my ein; theothers also are q11iLe 118 eimplo-tbero ie no 

doubt bot it is, 11 wn.1. FIND." Ob, thon,
it i., ME again, "YOU ont." Oh, what wordethey are t- 11 BE BURE voun RIN WTLL PINO·you OUT." 

I sbonld like you to notice that it does notsay, yonr sin will get found out-that motherwill find out that you pn9hed the baby down ;or that, when ebe was not looking, you etolet.he sugar. It does not mean that the boy,vho began to steal by taking a penny fromthe till, will get found out by his master; butit means that YOUR SIN will FIND You l)Ut. Let me try and give you an illustration, butit is from memory. It happened about twentyyears ago. I was quite a lad, and at the timewas doing duty ns signal-boy on boardH.M. Despatch Vessel, P--. We were. lying in the beautiful harbour of Solima, inthe island of Malta. Things were going onjn an every-dny kind of way, and we had notthe slightest idea of being disturbed from ourquiet retreat. As I was pacing the deck, ever on the look­out town.rd the Admiral's pa.lace, where thetall flagstaff reo.red itself above the tops ofthe surrounding buildings, I saw a. signal runup to the masthead, and at the same time ourship's number ,vns flying, whfoh I instantlyanswered, and rencl off the message, whichran thus:-" Prepare for sea with all despatch." Quickly reporting these orders to mysuperior officer, wo wore nil soon in commo­tion, making preparation for our cruise, what­ever it might be. Wo were not long kept insuspense as to the kind of errand on whichwe wore to go, for the orders came on bol\Tdthat some, runawnys-three soldiers and twosailors-hnd stolen a boat, and I\ box of moneyand valuables from the officers' quarters, andbnd decamped to sen. These wore tho pn.rticulnrs, and we were togo liller them, toward the island of Sicily,,vbich it was supposed tbey would try to reachwith their ill-gotten ga.in, ROd bring themback to justice. In Bbout an hour ,ve wereready; our buoy was let go, nod round wentthe paddlewbeole. Wo quickly cleared theharbour, and slood out to soo.. How myheart beat at the thoughts of tho chase aft.orthose miserable crenluros-thievee n.nd rnn­n.wo.ys, 
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I think every one on boo.rd wished tbnt wo might find them, for most sailors despise a thief, and consider flogging quite good enough for him; nod eo on ,ve went. The look-out is called for, nod it is my turn to go to the mast­bend, to scan the surface of tho water, looking out for anything that might nppear in eight. The hour ran by without anything po.rticnlnr being reported, and I was relieved. As timo went on, our co.plain was bo.iling the mast­head man, time after time, telling him in which direction to look out. At last the shout is heard, " Something like a boat on the eto.r­boo.rd bow, sir," and the glf\css ie soon pointed in that direction, the vessel also steering to­wards the object. Ae we npproached, we could hardly mllke out what it ,vas, for they had no sail set; yet there was a nice breeze, but I.hey seemed to be just drifting about anywhere. When we came up to them, we found this was so. Ah, their sin had f ou11d
t/te,11, out ; yes, before we found them out, they had dearly proved this ( as we beard after they were got on board). I will tell you bo,v this was done, for I wish to ,vo.rn my readers against sin, and to· prove to them, that the way of transgressors is hard. But I must leave the rest of my story till next month, as I find it is longer than I anticipated. 

"Dear Little Bird, come home with me." 
" n EAltlittJo bird, COUIU l1onw wilh IJJC, 

'T�'i' 
.\. 1mect sufL bed I'll muke fu1· theu; 

� I'll deck iL wilu lcuvcll nud llowun1 bO foir, 
And you shall bo lm11py beneath wy c1tre." 
·• Sweet liLUu maid, my nest is 10ade,Three 1.iuy eggs aro in it lo.id ;And 1 must watch for my young onetl three,I cannot como lo thy home with thee.''
"Dear littlu bird, I lu"e yout· 11011�;
To me you should wn.rl>le I.ho whole d1Ly long, 
I'd siL by your side, and talk to you, And buy you a cage so l>right OJ.ld now." 
" !:lweet litUo wo.itl, your fuce is fui.r, 
And kind 11-ro tho U1ougltts Lhnt I sco I.here, 
But what i11 a c11go ur gold Lu mo Compared wiLh my nost in Lho old chn-lruo :'"

"De,u· liLUo 1,irdio, tho cold will como­'l'lten wltuL will you <lo in your tiny home:' Yon, and yotu· denr little children three, Yon will be cold, ns oold co.n be.'' "SweeL little maid, 1 will not fo,tr, 
Though the wintry days aru long and drear, 
Tho summer's sunshine's wurru nnd b,;ghl, 
And the lenvcs are dcck'd with golden light." 
" Dellr lilt.le birdie, you must come, 
And twill.or nuout my pleasant home ; Some nice fresh crnmus l'll sprc,1tl with <:1tl'c, 
And every <lay you'll !incl them tliorn." 
" Sweet litUe umid, when wintur coweli, 
I will uol forget to pick up tho cruml>s: 
And I'll sing you LL song ns sweet Clln be. 
Then ily off to my nest and my birdies three.'' 

1\1. V. B. 
A Baby Kept from Danger. 

�AY by day, and hour by hour, God, iu 
71\: .. 7 

His great mercy, spares us, that we� may complete any work wbioh Ho may have sent us lo do. And also to learn of His love towards us, and how He wants to draw our hearts to Himself. This has boon most st.l'ikingly shown in many in­stances besides the one which I nm about lo toll you. In a 11mo.ll family, where the baby wu11 ac­customed to sit in her high chair to breakf11SL, with the others, i.t happened that one morning she was not awake in time for breakfast, anti so her place was loft vncant; but they Lad not boeo eating long, boforo o. lnrgo portion of Lhe ceiling foll, over ti.Jo pince where the chilli would have boen sitting, bnd silo been al breakfost, J.LDd would, uo doubt, havo killed her. But God, in His morcy 11.nd love, hall watched over Hie liUJo larub until it Wll8 oul of danger. And if you, my dear readers, when you pray, nsk God to take ca.re of you, and keep you out of dnngor, I nm sure Ho will, for Ho loves and onros for you just as much as Hu did for this little child, " Casting all your care upon him, for he oo.reth for you." 
ELLA. 

� 
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Luther at Home. 

ARTlN Luther thoroagbly enjoyed
himself in hie fomilv. He bnd in 

l nll, eix children ; o.nd
° 

hie grant desire 
wo.e to bring them up in the foo.r nnd 

admonition of the Lord. 
When worn out with his work, ho would 

to.ke hie flute nnd sing one of the hymns be 
bad composed for use in the cbnrch; or, calling 
hie wife and children round him, they would 
sing o.ll together. 

" There is notbiug sweeter," he used to 
say, " nothing more beautiful thnn n bo.ppy 
marriage, where the huebo.nd nnd wife live 
together in pen.co o.nd concord. lt ie the best 
gifL of heaven next to tho knowledge of God 
and of Hie word." 

He wo.e aleo fond of his garden; and when 
Lie bro.in was overwrought, or ho felt harassed 
by Snlan, be would seek relief wit.h the spo.de. 
Uut hero his tboogble were busy. Bending 
over tbe violot ho woold sny, 11 Poor violet, 
what o. perfume you exhale; bot bow much 
sweeter it would hnvo boon if Ado.m hnd no 

f.

sinned I How I ndmiro yoor tints, 0 roeo, 
but which would ho.vo beon moro brilliant bot 
for the fault of tho first mo.n. No.taro docs 
not shew its ingrntitudo liko mnn ; for tho 
murmurs of the streams, tho perfumee of the 
gnrdene, tho breath of the winds, the rustling 
of the leaves, are eo many hymns chanted 
to the Creator; whilst man, made after the 
image of God, forgets Him entirely sioce hie 
sio I" 

Luther was stern in hie discipline ,vith the 

I children. On one occasion he would not allow
his eon John to see him for three days. Hie 

wife was distrnssed, nnd inlorceded for tho 
boy, and some of bis friends did the snme, 
but to no effect. " I would rather my son 
wore dead," enid Luther, 11 thnn badly brought 
up. I will not forgive the boy until he hns 
written me n letter, bumbling himself nnd 
asking for pardon." I should tbiok he would 
have enough of tho punishment by three 
days, and he glad to do ne hie father required, 
nnd eo be reooivod ngnin into favour. 
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THE STORY OF A SUMMER HOLIDAY. 

I
EST after bard work of any kind is

always sweet, nod I am sure that
] every reader of " My Little Friend"

will agree with me in saying that a
holiday, when it has been fairly earned, is nod
ought to be a very pleasant time. 

And now I nm going to tell you about o.
very happy holiday I spent with some deRr
friends Dot long
ago. Indeed every
memory of it is
eo bright and pre­
cious that I enjoy
thinking of it RB

a gift from the
hand of my loving
God, from whom
comes every good
ruid perfect gift. 

young readers, those who love Christ, will be
interested in knowing tbn.t n.11 our party could
say of Him, He is my Saviour, "He loved
me and gave himself for me." So all of us
wore learners in the school of God. And oa.r
lessons ( just like yours, dear children) often
seem hard a.nd long. And sometimes tears
will also fall fast,· that we can hardly see to
read the bright words, " God is love," that
we know stand at the head of every page in
the lesson book from which we are learning,

it is only because
we do not always
understand just
what the Lord
wants to say to us.
But our Tea.char
is so wise and
patient that we
cannot help trust­
ing Hjm, even
when we cannot
quite understand.

A short ride by
train, and we
found ourselves
nt a railway sta­
tion about two
miles from the
place where we
hoped to spend
some hours, so
we set out on our
walk with light
hearts and bright
faces, though the
provision baskets
some of us carried
wore just a little in

Bat I most not
forget to tell yon
onr names, and
where we were
going. There were
jnst six of us;
Frances, Annie,
two Marys, Har­
rieta.nd Charlotte.
Almost all of us
liveio a busy city,
and so were glad
and thankful to
have even one day
far away from ad
the noise anll
bustle of crowded
streets, one day All '''<ll'o gl11t.1 to n.•,i! ,uitl 011joy <li1111l'1', the way when we
to spend ,vandering through 
resti og under shady trees. 

green fields or wanted to so.y anything on our fingers; bypass­

Two of our party were deaf and dumb, but
as we nil could talk with our fingers, they
were able to enjoy not only the pleasant
resting time, bot much that was said, and I
may as well tell you o. little secret. Oar
holiday wns all the happier for having those
dear silent ones to love nod co.re for. The
words of the Lord Jesus, 11 It is more blessed
to give tho.n to receive" (Acts xx. 85), aro
quite I.roe, are they not ? And some of my

ing them from onetoanothor wegoton veryweU.
But ne tbe do.y, though very fine, was hot and
dusty, and rather trying, we noticed that one
or two of our number began to look tired,
tbongh of course nobody would confess to
bei11g so ; we turned from the rugb roo.d n.nd
after o. litUe climbing over some rough ground,
we reached n ehndy grassy spot whore all
were glnd to rest and enjoy diooel', and from
which we wore oot io aoy hurry to go, for
tnking out our bibles wo bad quite a .oioo
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long talk o.bout the Saviour in whoso bright 
prosonoo somo whom wo had known l\nd 
loved woro rurendy resting. Tho wol'd of God 
does not tell ns vory much nbout honvon, 
the home where nll who bolong to Christ nro 
going. But we nre told muoh nbout the Lord 
Jesus, "'Wbo died for us, that, whether we 
wake or sleep, wo should live together with 
him." (1 These. v. 10.) 

Our little bible rending over, rested and 
refreshed we set out ngain on our walk. The 
dusty road lay bobind ue, for our onward way 
WI\B norose n broad breezy common, and as 
wo walked we told each other just a few of 
the secrets that we knew were bidden in 
leaves nod flowers - secrete of the wisdom 
and power of God. And there were eorue 
pleased listeners to a wonderful story of 
"The Earth Worm." I should enjoy telling 
it to you, but think I had better keep it for 
another time, or you might get tired of my 
story before I got to the end. 

The afternoon passed very quickly, but 
though we all agreed in saying, " What a 
delightful walk," I do not think we were 
sorry to be told it was time to make the best 
of our way to the house of the friend, whose 
loving thoughtfulness had called us together, 
where tea was waiting for us. I need hardly 
tell you (need I?) that all of us were quite 
ready for tea. Tea over, we went out for a 
little while into the garden, where we made 
good us� of the permission to gather flowers. 

Half-an-hour later, we were all in the 
drawing-room, some roand the piano, where 
while skilled fingers moved lightly over its 
keys glad voices joined in singing hymns. 

But, perhnps, deo.r young render, yon would 
have been still more interested in seeing bow 
the deaf and dumb were occupied. I wish 
you could hove seen their bright faces ae they 
followed the ro.pid finger movements of a 
friend who without one spoken word wo.s 
telling them o. true story. 1:,hnll I reo.d it ? 

It was that of o. poor boy, o. deo.f mute, who 
lived in tho south of Irelo.nd some yenrs ago. 
Hie fo.ihor and mother wero vory poor peoplo, 
and Fronk, for that wne the boy's name, had 
nover been sent to school, or even taught at 
homo. I do not think tho.t at the limo my 
story begins, Frank even know that he lJad·o. 
soul. But the Lord, who knew o.11 o.bout nod 

loved tho poor nogleoted boy, pat o. desire 
into tho heart of I\ christio.n lady, whose homo 
wne not very for from the cabin where Frank 
lived, to tench 

'l'Bl!: DEA.I' ANO OUl'dU UOY 

not only to rel\d and write, but in 11ome way to 
toll him about the love of God in giving Hie 
Son to die for sinners. (John iii. 16.) 

It was very slow work, though Fronk was 
not at 1111 a stupid boy, but learning was quite 
new work to him. He had been used to run 
about all day without shoes or stockings, and 
I do not think that at first Frank at all liked 
sitting still. 

But his tencher was very kind and patient, 
and in time Frank could talk (on bis fingers) 
quite well, and mo.de fair progress in reading 
and writing. 

One day Frank was having a bible lesson. 
Hie teacher was explaining to him o.bout the 
death of Christ for sinners. But poor Frank 
did not quite understand; be looked very 
unhappy, and when asked to loll why bis face 
bad such a sad troubled look, said ( on his 
fingers), "Christ is one, we are many, I could 
understand how one could die for one, but 
I want to know bow could one die for mo.ny ?" 

Not a very easy question to answer, but 
},rank's teacher knew that the Lord was able 
to give her just tho right word to meot the 
boy's need, eo simply looking to Him for 
wisdom, and telling Frank she would not keep 
him long waiting for un answer, she closed 
her bible, and sent Frank to work iu the 
garden, makiug him understand that he was 
to sweep the po.the. It was autumn, and the 
leaves were falling fast, so Frank had soon 
swept up quite a large heap of dry leaves. 
Hie friend went. into tho garden, n.nd taking o. 
valunblo ring from her finger laid it upon tho 
heap of loaves, then turning to Frank asked 
by eigne, '' Which would you rather ho.vo, 
The one ring or tho many leaves ?" It did 
not take Frank very long to mo..ke up his 
mind. He answered, 11 I would ohoose the 
ring, for it ie very good. I know there are 
many leaves, bat they are only fit to burn." 

Then Frank understood whon ho was told 
that ns the Lord J oeue wo.a the Son of God, 
Hie dentb upon the oroes WI\S of such vnluo, 
that God oo.n and will forgivo ovory poor 
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sinner who tnl8te only in Hie finished ,vork, 
His preeioos blood. 

So Frank believed tho good news, and 
believed in the Lord Joens ns his own precious 
Saviour, and so became o. very bright and 
happy ohristinn boy. 

Now, is not this a very interesting story? I 
lhooght so, I can tell you. But our holiday, 

1 Lhoogb dra,ving to a close, wne not quite over. 
After another happy helpful bible reading we 
returned to oar city houses, tired, you may be 
sore, bot bright and thankful to the Lord for 
our happy holiday, for Hie ,vord tells us that 
"Every good gift, and every perfect gift iR 
from above, and cometh down from the 
Father of lights, with whom is no variableness, 
neither shadow of turning." (James i. 17.) 

C. J. L.

Who will Work for Jesus? 

OME work for Jesus while 'tis clay, 
And help the wanderer home, 

To flee from every sinful Wl\,Y 

And to the Saviour come. 
The poor, the blind, tbe sick. tho 1rnd,

Give them n helping J1and, 
And those that have not known His lo\'e 

Help them to join His bnnd. 
To work for J e1ms wo may luwe 

A heavy cross to benr, 
But then, if we stand firm nll thron�h 

We shall His glory shore. 
Then, help us, Lord, to benr our cross. 

Howe,•er hnrd it be, 
Until we reach fair Conno.n's Jo.nd 

And Thy b)est face we see. E. 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

II. 

" Ho.are, SWEET HoMK." 

M
OT a very bright pince to call home 

was the house to which Cnrrie nnd 
her sister Alice hastened. FirRt of 
nH they turned down a lane, thnt 

looked poor nnd dirty enoagh, ond ont of tbis 
lane ran a court, that looked more liko n bnck­
yard than anything else. 

There were no paths; half-etarvod doge 
were trying to find a bono among the heaps of 
rubbish, and rough men and boys stood in 
groups, smoking and talking. 

Half-way down this coart Alice stopped­
No. 0 was her home; such a tiny house, with 

four tiny rooms, nnd they hnd not even tbeeo 
for their own neo, for the apetnirs rooms were 
let to another family, eo tbnt twelve children 
and four grown-up persons lived in tbnt little 
house. 

Ae soon as she entered, her baby Aieter 
Rosie-bat whose face was certainly not like 
her name-ran up to her, and wanted to be 
nursed. Rosie wo.e a pale-faced little thing, 
two years old, with bro,vn curly hair and 
bright eyes, bot suoh a tired, old, little face. 
"l\Iy Rosie," her eldest siAter nlwnyscnlled her. 

" Well, my girl, o.nd what did you learn at 
yoar new Sunday school?" asked her father, 
kindly. 

" Oh, father, lots of things," was the excited 
reply. "Alice, say the text the lady told you." 

Alice, half shyly, half proudly, stood be­
fore her father, and repented it: "I am the 
good shepherd ; the good shepherd giveth his 
life for the sheep." 

Yoo will find out what it wne made home so 
sweet to poor little Carrie. She had a kind 
father and mother. They were very poor; 
both father and mother had to work bard all 
the week, and it was Carrie who took care of 
her little sisters while mother was at work. 
Carrie, who tidied op tLe room, nnd got supper 
ready for her father and mother, and big 
brother George when tboy co.me home lo.ta at 
night. Cnrrie wns the one who was always 
up first in the morning, to get her father's 
breakfast ready by five o'clock. It ,vas a bard 
life for the little girl, and perhaps some of 
yoa, little friends, who read this story may 
feel lees inclined to mormar, becnaee nil your 
time is taken op with those tiroaome lessons 
and that troublesome music practice every 
day. It ,vne a great treat to poor Carrie to 
be able to go to school in the afternoon, bat 
this could not be, if her work wns not nll done 
in the morning. 

One of her friends was Annie Blake ; sho 
was o. year older tbnu Cnrrie, and worked oil 
do.y choppiog wood at o. fire-wood factory. 
Poor little childreo I No time for play; but a 
kincl, heavenly Father lrnd His eye upon 
them. He knew that they were worth more 
tbao many epo.rrowe, o.nd could even nee theso 
poor children as His obosen messengers. 

L. 0.

( To be co1uinuul, 'if t/u, Lord will:) 
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1fy DEAR LITTLE FRIENOR, 

Thjs is a picture of a cl!.8tlo, and I nm 
going to toll yon a short l!tory about myself 
in connection with a castle. 1 was one 
sommer enjoying a holiday, fo.r away from the 
bosy soeoos of man, in a small viJlnge in

Scotland. And how we nil enjoy a holiday, 
when it comes only once a year I The fresh 
air is delightfuJ, especially when wo bavo n 
sense of being free from tll8kB of all kinds 
-can quietly read a book, or take a stroll
through t.be green 6elde, or along the coast,
admiring God's fo.ir oroation, whoLhor it be
shewn in the frosh green blades of grass, or
the restless waters of the ocean.

Well, while staying thus nt tho Bcotob vil­
lage, a friend asked me, ono day, if I would 
go vrilh him 1\8 far 118 11 certnin cnello. I re­
plied that I aboold be very ple11sed to tnke 
the walk, and a1,e the ce.stle too. A timo was 
t.herefoTe arranged, and at the nppointod hour 
we st&rtcd on our way. l cannot now re­
member all we aaw to interest us along tho 
narrow foot.paLb, as wo wont up bill o.nd

down dale: but what I want to tell yoa is 
what. ocaurred when we roaobed t.he ouUe. 

Hy friend aaid we could, on payment of 

sixpence, go into the castle, and see the 
various ports of it-its turrets, dungeons, 
strong wu.lle, &c. We went up to the door­
way, where hang a very heavy door, studded 
with immense nails, and in the corner we 
found a bell-rope. Thie we quickly pulled, to 
gain admittance, and, in answer to the bell, 
tho door opened, and a man appeMed, who 
osked for our tickets. We replied that we 
had no tickets, bot were willing to pay what­
ever wos necessary. He then told as tbot 
entrance tickets had to be purchased at a sta­
tioner's shop in the village, and that no one 
was allowed to pay at the gate, bnt, as tho 
owner of the castle was there that day, he 
would ask if be wonld make an exception in 
oor co.so, and let us in. He then ,vent in, 
nod closed the gate. We ,vo.ited some time, 
to see if he ,voold return, but at length grew 
weary, and torn,gd away. Simple as this 
was in my summer holiday, it left an impres­
sion thut I have never forgotten. 

You see, it was not that we were unwilling 
to pay, but we had not come in the right way 
-in the appointed way-and the owner or
the castle was eo rigid in keeping to his OWIJ 

pion, or ruJe, that be would rnther torn
visitors away than make any exceptio�. 'l'o
ae, dear readers, it was not mnob lose, but I

could not help thinking bow different it will
be for those who do not come to God in tho
wny He bas appointed. Some people think
Ho is not partiouJM, and that if they are not
worso than their neighbours, God will bo
merciful to them; but Ho says, "Except ye
be oooverted, and become as little children,
yo eboll in no caso enter therein."

I must now say, Good-bye. 
Your affectionate friend, 

DoT. 

Little Elsie and her Brother Jem ; and othi-1· 
torl,s. No. I. Cout.enla or Yohuno: A 11obl,, 
un<lny Scholnr. GrnnJf\11•8 Rirthdny. Jemmy in 

the Pit. Rr.in.• Il,njnmiu. Lost in lbo lhal,. 
B01111J. in neol cloth bool'\b, prlco 4-tl 

My Grey Pnir of Boots ; 11ml other StoriM. 
No. 2. Conll•n1 or\" l,limw: �r�l«-liug t!u- \\"aru• 
ing. Gl'nlll!lllJUI Dkk. Jnna Dil'\l rur �� Xo_l).i I\ 0 'l'n-1'. Ther wenl llnU Tl)lJ. J OiJ\13. Dou.nil Ul 
clolh \Joli.NI, prllb! 4J. 

---------

PUB L 18 ll B D A.T TIIB Ot'J'lCB OY' ., VY LJTrU 
PJWIND," 111. Pil'BRNO Tl& 8QUA.IUI, LO..'VDON. 





18 MY LITTLE FRIEND. 

11 Be sure your Sin will find 

You Out." 

II. 

/ARRANGEMENTS llll,d been made on
bonrd for their capture ns soon ns 
they cnme io sight, six mnriocs were 
placed oo the opposite side of the 

deck, standing with londed rifles nt the ready 
position, while five men were stationed nt tho 
top of tho gnngwny ladder, with a piece of 
rope each, to secure the men as they came on 
deck, which they w.ere ordered to do, ono by 
ooo. Their nrms were securely lashed behind 
their backs, and ,vith very downcnst looks 
Lhey walked aft in silence. The boat nod its 
conlents being secured, we made for the shore 
ngain. 

Being allowed to speak to them, wo soon 
found they were very thirsty, so we gave 
them some weak tea, and then they began to 
talk of their misdoings, bewailing their fate. 
The soldiers bad agreed to get possession of 
lhe money, &e., from their master, if the 
sailors would be ready with a bont, which 
they could steal from the merchant ship to 
which they belonged, and in the dnrkness they 
would get quite out of sight of tho island, nnd 
they hoped to get to Sicily nod live a life of 
indolence, sharing the money between them. 
They had taken some food, and n small cask 
of water with them, also they thought they 
could not do without a keg of rum. 

All seemed to go smoothly as they sailed 
past tho lighthouse and got clear out to sen. 
The young seaman who told us t.he story wns 
to eleer the boat, for he knew he could take 
them to Sicily all eafo; but ne soon as they 
were quite out of eight of land they grew bold 
and said," Let us have n song,'' nod the rum 
keg was passed round again nod agoio, until 
each thought he know everything much bettor 
than Lbe oLLers. Meanwhile tho breozo hnd 
freshened, nod water hogan to come ioto tho 
boat, the water cask alto got upset in a 
scuffle, but no one thought of water to drink, 
u the ram had got inlo their heads; and the
nil had to be lowered, or LI.Joy would bnve
cap•ized. Bo the morning broke upon them,
oat of sight of hrnd, and their reckoning lost.

Yoe, their ein hnd found them out, for tboy 
onch nwoko parched with thirst, nnd sought 
tho wnter oo.ek, which wns lying empty ,vith 
tho bunghole downwards, and with blank 
despair they began to blo.me oach other for 
their lose. The sun was now risen, and its 
rnye bent down upon them, adding torment to 
their sufferings, but there was no help, they 
could only look at ench other; as the day wore 
on they did not know which way to go, nod 
they had but little energy to manage their 
bont. Look at them --there they were both 

GUILTY AND LOST1 

and even our arrival on the scene was bailed 
with delight, as wo could relieve tbem 
from present trouble by quenching their thirst. 
We speedily handed them over to the police 
authorities, who put them in irons nod con­
veyed them to tho cells, n.nd thencs before 
the magistrate where all were found guilty, 
and sentenced to long terms of imprisonment. 

But now, my dear youag renders ns I hnve 
no wish to leave you just here, we will hnvo 
a. little further talk, for if you continue in
sin, you may" Be s1Lrs"-remember those two
words "BE SUR& "-yo1,r sin willfiml you out. 
And I trust this word of warning will ring in 
your ears, until yon are constrained to come 
to Jesus, who suffered for sins, the Jost for 
the unjust, that He might bring us to God. 
Some of my readers mny sny, 11 Oh, but I nm 
not a tbiof.'' True, but yon are I\ sinner, for 
God says aU have sinned ; therefore lot me 
again press the text, " Be sure your sin will 
find you out." Do you bow your heart to 
God's word, and is your answer,'' yes, I know 
I nm a sinner," then God spenks ngain by His 
word, " Thie is n foitbful saying, and worthy 
of nll aoceptntion, that Christ Josue came io to 
the world to save einnore." Will you allow 
Jesus Christ, the blessed Son of God, the joy 
of sa.ving you. If so, then stuy no longer io 
your dllJlgerous position, bu� let the know­
ledge of iLs very dnngor cause you lo flee to 
Jesus in whom is enfety. God has pledgeJ 
Himself to receive all who como to llim by 
Josue, nod Jesus nays, "Him tbnt cometh Lo 
mo, I will in no wise co.st out." Ob, o.cccpt 
this kind and loving iuvilo.tioo, and come to 
Jesus nL once, He ,viii wush nwu.y all your 
sine, nod givo you penco i lho love of Goel will 
bo ehod nbrond in your boo.rt, and you will be 
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ablo to rojoico 10 Joaua as your Saviour, 
singing:-

My Slll'phenl is tho Lnmu, 
The hvi11� Lonl who died: 

With nil th111gs :,ootl I over a111

By Him supplied. 
lie richly feeds JUY eoul 

With blC-'l.'linwi from oLovc, 
A111l lcntls me whcro the river!! roll 

or c111lluss love. 
Dut if you slight, refuso, or " neglect this 

great st1lvntio11," "Bl: SURK Youn srn WILL

l'L�D YOU OUT." 

A Young Girl's Reply. JALI'I'TLE girl of o.bout eleven or twelve
yoo.re of age wne at ono of tho large 
London rnilway stations. Her fnco 
was wnn and thin, nnd it required 

not o. searching gaze for any one to toll thnt 
sho was very ill. 

Thie wns the case indood she was nt this 
time on her wo.y to tho hospital to be treated 
for the disease from which she suffered. 

A rough working man who was in the 
sLnlion could not help remarking the pinched 
nppcarnoce of the girl; and as she came nenr 
to him ho said to hor, 11 lt is ensy to soo tbnt 
you nro not long for this world, so you bad 
better get ready for tho noxt." To hie 
nstonisbmoot she answered : "I am ready 
now, but it's my father, mother, brothers nod 
sisters that I am thinking of nnd noxious 
aboul." 

Tho mo.u snid half aloud M ho was moving 
o.w.iy, '' I wish I woro ready.'' 

TI-IE CAGED BIRD. 

I
N a l,u5y Loudon slreet,

Glarl,ome nolus nre orlen hennl, 
Ringing out so clen.r nnd sweet 

From a liLtlo prison'd uird. 
Trees Uu:ro nre of liny size, 

And some Jillie shrul,s os well, 
Urinwog thus before iLB eyes 

8omclhing of Liao woody Juli. 
"rlacn I\ wuuderin� summer urc1·zu 

['ossca by ils pr1Son door, 
Does iL whuiper of the lrec.s 

Growin� oo tho distant moor? 
J>oea il tell ll1c little Linl

Of t.lac multitude or llowers, 
Wl1cro L!Jo l1um10i.ug-bee is hcurd, 

In tJ10 di.slant woodJund bowc111 '!

And whoro brond dec-p rivers llow, 
In the vnlloy, by tho hills ; 

,v11c1·0 the sun is nll n-glow, 
Spnrlcling in the sunny rills'! 

Now nnd Lhen a. hnntl is seen 
Bringing wutcr, flowers und seutls, 

And I\ bit of turf so green, 
From tho dist.ant dewy meads. 

Daily uocs it llap il.s wings, 
Soon ns morn uegios to rise; 

Singing till U10 evening brings 
Shndows o'er lhc bright blue :;lcics; 

Longin9 in the heavens lo sour
Waitrng for n. friendly ouo 

Just Lo loose the prison door, 
Or to leave tbe bolt undone. 

But the little bird aspfres 
Sunny skies to reach in vniu: 

Bents its wiugs ngaiost tho wires, 
Coming to the floor ngniu. 

SLill it sings the wholo llo.y long, 
With a sweet nnd tlu-illing voice, 

:Making, with it.s happy song, 
l\fauy a weary heart rejoice. 

Like thnt little bird of son�. 
I am cngcd iu house of clny ; 

,vaitiug, too, the whole dny long, 
To lhc hcnvens to soar 11way: 

,v11iLing for n. friendly hand 
Just lo loose the prison door ; 

So tho t in yon happy lo.nd 
I might sing for evermore, 

F1·eo from sorl'ow, freo from strife, 
In the parndiso nbove, 

Rcst.u1g in the t.reo or lifo, 
Singing songs of pru.ise noel luvc­

Singing us tho ages roll, 
'l'o Lho Holy Ono of Goel­

To tho Saviour of my sonl, 
Who hue wush'tl me in Hi:; blood. 

Uulo l:ijm who lo,•cd us well, 
(In the' mansion�' by-11nd·by), 

Conseless sooi.;s of pmise sliall i-weU. 
From tho blood-1,ought hosts 011 high. 

Let not Mercy and Truth for­
sake thee, bind them about thy 
neck, write them upon the table 
of thine heart. l'ro,·. hi. 3.

�1{ 

*,-------------* 
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.s l,l[ E p JI E N . 

"YE stiff necked and uncircumcised in
heart and ears, ye do olwnys resist 

tho Holy Ghost: as yonr fathers did so do 
ye ..... When they heard these things, 
they were cut to the heart, nnd they gnashed 
on him with their teeth. But he, being full 
of the Holy Ghost, looked up stedfastly into 
J1enven, and snw the glory or God, and 
Jesus slanding on the right hand of God, 
nnd snitl, Behold, I !!CO the l1envons opened, 
and the Son of man stnncting on the right 
hand of Gou. Then they cricc.l out with n 
loud voice, aud stoppctl their ears, and ran 
upon him with one nccord, nnd cast him 
out of tho city, nnd stonctl him : nntl the 
witnesses lnitl down their clothes at n young 
nmu's foot, whose name was Saul. And 
Lhcy stoned Stephen, calling upon God, 
and saying, Lortl Jesus, receive my spirit. 
And ho kneel<:d down, nod cried with a 
loud voice, Loni, lay not Lliis siu to their 
charge. And when ho had said th.is, he 
fell uslco1>, '' (Acts vii. 61, 64-60.) 
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A Mother's Devotion. 

r HA. VE oflon road of instancoe of n.
'i m?lhor's love. ,vhat sufi'oriogs sho
-Iv ,v11l enduro for her child's sake, what 

hardships sbo will undergo for its com­
fort. But I ,vns lnloly rending no instnnco of 
what I lbought ,vas great dovotedooss. 

Doring tho 
autumn of last 
year, a part 
of Liooolnsbire 
,vas flooded, 
owing to the 
rivers being 
swollen, on ao­
co11Dt of lbe 
heavy rains 
that bad fallen. 

On one oc­
casion, a poor 
woman was 
going homo 

hor off hor feet. Boldly, bowovor, sho Bl­
tomptod to cross, but in vain. Sbo was 
overpowered by the violent rash of tho oodor­
curront, and carried awny. Still, sbe hnd tho 
presence of mind to bold her boy nloft, io tho 
hopo of soon arriving. H woe n lonely spot, 
nod no sign of help npponred; and still 
sho was borno nlong, yet brnvoly holding up 

the child ne 
high as eho 
had strength 
to do so, till, 
at Inst, the 
waters guioed 
tho mastery. 
Her principal 
thought seem­
ed to be thnl 
she would ea vo 
bor boy at 
nil hazards. 
Du.ring the 
course of the 
day, n travel­
ler, pnssin g 
by tho spot, 
saw tho life­
less corpse of 
tho poor wo­
mno, but tho 
arms wore still 
holding bor 
charge, noel 
somo bushes 
f o r t u n  o.t oly 
stopped its 
further pro­
gress. 'rho 
b o y  wns 
saved. It was 

with her littlo 
boy of seven. 
They were tro.­
volling by tho 
usual road, 
with which she 
was, of course, 
perfectly fami­
liar. Dot, on 
coming to o. 
low part of the 
road, whore a 
small stream 
usually ran a­
cross - com­
mon t.o many 
country places 
-and by tho
aid of o. (ow
t t Op p i D g­
atones oaaily 
crotaed, 11ho 

Tho HI rcnrn nl'n,,s tho Common. 

o. touching
sight lo Lhoso
who bobeld it,
ns they bore
tho bocly t.o

was surprised lo fiod it swolloo, nod running 
npidJy. lJut 11110 had ofto" soon it so boforo, 
aod did not think much danger altondod it. 
&, laking Lor lilUe ono in J1or arms, slio 
thought 11 alight woUing would bo tho only 
ooplouaot p&rt o( iL. JJoL eho soon fouud 
her miJLake, for a atrong current ulmoet took 

lho nonrost hoaso, to soo the arms oxloodod 
nbovo hor bond, 1\8 though in mute lo.ogungo 
saying, "Savo my ohild." 

Beautiful nnd solemn pioLuro of o. moLho.r'a 
dovolod love I lJuL what cno wo not uodorgo, 
whoo lbo11e wo lovo o.ro in dllngor ? I was 
thinking of U10L olhor romllrkaLlo OlUlo of a 
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mother's aoxione lovo for hor child, ,vhore 
tbo hvo ,vomon come bofore Solomon, each 
claiming tho living bnbe ne hor own. (Seo 
1 Kiogs iii.) The king, when encb 
eqnally )Rid claim to the living bnby, snid, 
11 Bring me a sword, and divide tho child, nnd 
givo half to each." Ah I he know be bad 
tonchod a slring in n motbor'e henrt, antl the 
result shewed lho ,visdom tbnt God had given 
him. Ye!!, divide it, says one. No, says 
lbe other; givo her the child, bnt do not slny 
it. Gil'e tlii.� womllD the obild, cries the 
monarch-she is its mother. A mother's 
heart yearned over her lillle one, nnd could 
ondnre anything for its safety. 

Happy lbe boy, hnppy the girl, that bns a 
mother who seeks to lend them to Him who has 
such love and such care for the little ones. 

THE SHEPHERD'S CARE. 

OW Cstrefully the shepherds keep
The flocks within their sight;

� So Jesus watches o'er His sheep. 
And gmrrds tJ1em <lny nnd night.

Tho shepherd numbers, twice a du.y,
The flock beneut.h his core; 

He knows if any go 11Slray,
Or sick or dying are. 

So Jesus rcclcuns, ono by ouo. 
.\nd numbers all His sheep ; 

He knows if l,ut. a lumb is i;onl!,
For Ho dolh never sltep. 

Tho flocks of men lll'O bou�l1L with gold, 
And gross is n.11 their food; 

The elicep und lnmba of Jcsuil' fuhl 
Aro purchneed with llis blood. 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

III. 
TeE WooD-YARD. 

' k �- HOP I chop I chop I" from wenry

'lf.S I 
morning till night. Ou, how Lbo 

� lilUo bocks ached, and how weary
the little fingers grew of tho in­

cessant toil. 
If you bad been ot tho f aclory door at eight 

o'clock in lbe morning, you wonld have seen, 
and may still eee, groupa of children, from 
twelve to 6fleen year1J of ago, and mostly 
composed 0£ girls, waiting to bo lot into tho 
wood-yud. Many of them lived a long dis-

tnnco from tboir work, nod h11d to start from 
homo soon nflor eovoo. Thoy did not ler�vo 
off work till oigbt o'clock nt night. 

It wne the dinner-hour, 11nd tho girls wero 
cbf\Lting a.way to tboir epecinl friends, ns thoy 
nte their dinners, nnd enjoyod o. brief rest 
from lnbonr, 

Side by side eat two frioodt1, Annie Blake 
and Ellen North. Annie lived in the enmo 
court as Carrie cmd Alice Baker, but Ellen 
North's home wne still furthor away from her 
work. Poor Ellen had not a bnppy home. 
Her own father was dead, nnd her step-father 
wns bnreh nnd severe to the poor children. 
The mother was kinder, but she, too, poor 
woman, bud a bard life, nod was obliged to 
work all day. 

The conversation between the two children 
was about the Sonday-school. "I shall go 
to Carrie's Sundny-school next Sonday," eaid 
Annie ; 1' tho Indy there gives nway such 
pretty little books, ,vith pictures;" and A.nnio 
pulled out of her pocket a copy of 11 ;,,r_,,

l.ittle F'rie111l," which had been given to her
friend Carrie.

" Will you come loo ?" she continued, 
eagerly. Ellen gu.ve n qniot, balf-snd smile, 
as she auswered, "I must nsk fnther." She 
was n quiet, gentle child of two\ve, with a 
sweet, serious expression in her eyee. She 
nover complninod of the bard life eho led. 
Soo bad three liLtle sisters, nil delicalo I\Dd 
i.tonLlo-looking children, liko herself. nod n
look on their fnces ns U.10ugb they pined for 
fresh air nnd bettor food lho.n they were 
nocuelomed to enjoy. 

On the following Sundo.y, Annie Blnke 
with Ellen nod her tbroo litlle sisters were 
at tho Sunday-school. They were not both 
in tho same clnse. Annie, soon nfler she 
arrived, lookod round the clnss with a very 
solf-consoioue nnd self-satisfied nir. Presonlly 
the teacbor noticed ono of Lbe little onos in 
tears. IC Why, Lollie dear," ebo naked, 
kindly, IC what is the matter-why o.re you 
crying ?" 

At this gontlo inquiry, lbe poor child quito 
broke down, nnd sobbed ou�, 11 Tbo.t girl so.ye 
I'm n beggor, 'onueo my hat's so old." 

"\Vby, Annie," snid hor lonohor, 11 you 
euroly did not monn wlmL you s,id." 

11 Yoe, tooobor," snid Aooio i cc hor falhor 
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c1m't afford to buy her n fentbor; I always 
have ojdatluw in my Sundny hnt. 11 

The teacher smiled, ne eho replied, 11 I bn.ve 
not a fenther, nnd I think Lottio's hat quite ns 
nice without ono." But ebe felt end at heart, 
at the thouRht of ,vbnt hnd passed. She told 
them bow God lcoked nt the bonrt, nod not nt 
the olothoe they wore, nnd tbnt the thioa for 
them to be certnin about, was whother thoy 
bnd that robe of righteoosness which God 
provided for nil who love Him and trust Him; 
but they must come just ns they are-poor, 
wretched, and helpless-for He is ready to 
eave all who come to Him, however bn.d they 
may ho, for He Himself says, "I came not to 
call the righteous, but sinners to repentance." 

The next week Lottie hnd a new h11.t, ,vbiob 
her tencl.ier provided for her. and very pretty 
and comfortnb le it looked, nlthongh there wns 
no feather. L. C. 

THE PEARlL. OF G.BEAT FIUCE. 

A
LL thnt He hnd for it He pnicl, 

Himself He on tho nltnr lnicl, 
Tho jowel to redeem. 

Ileoenth the judgment-billows went. 
Thn.t Ho might. to Himself J}l'C'scnt 

The Church so door to Hirn. 
The pricelesR gem, in love He songht. 
Thon gnve up rtll He luHl nncl bouglit­

Tho cost, llis or.·n life-blood. 
He snw us in ou1· lost cslnlo, 
And then display'd His power so grew l, 

To bring us bnck to God. 
Then nnlo Him be glory givcu, 
Both now, nnd evermore in heo.ven, 

In cmlless songs of pmise. 
For He is worthy to receive 
Moro thnn these henrts of ours co.n give 
(Who on Bis nnmo through grnco bcliPvr) 

Throughout eternnl clnys. 
S. 1'.

THE BUSY ANTS. 

I
Al\l going to toJI you n liltlo nbout those 
notivo insects, onlled ants, nntl wbioh, in 
summer-limo, wo eoe in tbe gurdene nnd 
fields io eooh grent numbors. Ilow 

busy they nre, running in nil directions 1 
What a oonfusod mnee lboy look to us -nll io 
o commotion nboot nothing, we should any, if
we did not know otherwieo.

But we need not long remain in ignorance 
ne to tho bnbite of this littlo orenturo. If our 
clever naturalists bad not found oat their 
wnye, by cnrefully wo.tching them, and ox­
nmining their curiously-built houses, if wo 
hnve learnt nothing from these men, wo still 
hnvo Ul8 Bible, nnd whnt it tells ue roepecting 
the nots. 

We read of four things tbnt nro little upon 
the earth, and yot they nro exceeding wiso. 
The note a.re one of tLose four. 1'bey are a 
peoplo not strong, yet prepnre thoy their 
ment in summer. \Ve cnn readily understnnd 
tbnt they nre not strong, for the tiny foot of 
my youngest render would crush hundreds, if 
its owner were to step on o. group of tbom. 
But tboy a.re exceeding wise, for thoy pro­
pnre their meat in summer. Tbnt is to sny, 
while the snn shines, nnd the weatber iR dry 
n.nd wnrm, thoy nro running liithor nod tl1ithor, 
collecting nnd storing nil tlio food they cnn 
find, so tbn.t, when winter lll\s come, nnd the 
frost or snow lies upon the ground, they onn 
stny in their nests, nnd live on the food time 
propn.red. If they neglected to get tho food 
in summer, the cold of winter would as­
suredly kill them, ns they issued forth in qaoet 
of it. 

Scripture also says, " Go to the ant, thou 
sluggard, consider her wnye, nnd be wise." 
Now let us consider her wnys for ourselves, 
thnt we, like them, may be wise. Their 
wisdom consists in preparing for the future, 
nod truly they a.re very mooh in earnest nbout 
this. 1f we, then, are to be like them, wo 
must think of the future, during the present 
summer-time, or day of grace. God pro­
vides for the needs of the nots, 1Lnd they 
seize the opportunity Ho gives tbom, nnd store 
up thnt which will bo life in the future to 
them. God also has provided for our needs 
-our great needs-not only the needs of our
bodies, but the far higher requirements of our 
souls, and He tells us in His own word how 
we mny be preserved from tlJO dread winter 
that is to cowo to this poor world. Christ is 
God's provision for us, nnd Ho calls on us to 
Jay hold on olernul life, through fuith in l Iii

denr SJn. 
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?ify DEAR LITTLE FRIENDS, 

The Bible is a wonderful book, nnd in it 
nre many wonderful things. The Bible, too, 
is a very beautiful book, full of striking pic­
tures, though sometimes little boys and girls 
do not see them. I thick one of the most 
beautiful pictures in God's word is where 
Jesus says, "I nm the good shepherd." 

Now, I dare so.y, most of you kno\V wbo.t a 
11bepherd is, though some of my little friends 
in large towns and cities, who are abut in 
with bricks and mortar (as we sometimes say), 
Bod who never get a taste of the frosh nod 
beautiful country air, may not hnve seen one. 

A shepherd is a man whoso work it is to 
take care of tbo sheep-to feed them, nod to 
l!afely enclose them in folds, lest they should 
stray away. Tho ebeop is n. very w11nderiag 
animal; perhaps there may be a small hole in 
the hedge, or one of the bars of the hurdle 
broken ; it will try, with nil its strength, to 
break out from the fold. The shepherd bas 
to ho very watcbful nod cnreful, 101st one 
break loose, nnd stray awBy. 

In Scotland, sometimes o. sheep stro.ye 
away into some dangerous place on the moun­
tain, where the shepherd has to follow, until 
he bears the poor thing blenting, nod then he 
t.a.kea it in bis arms, nod brings it snfely back 
again to the fold. We read of sheep in many 
plo.cea in the Bible. Tho prophet Isaiah so.ya, 
.n chapter liii. 6, prophesying o.bout Jesus, 
l 

"All we liko sheep Linvo gooo usLmy, we, 
bnvo turned every ono to bis own way, and 
tbo Lonn hl\th lnid on him the iniquity or 
ne nil." And then, ngnio, he enye ( chap. xi. 
11), "He shall feed hie Oock liken. shepherd, 
be ehiill gather the lo.mbs with hie arm, and 
cn.rry them in bis bosom." 

What does Jesus mean, when He eaye, "I 
nm the goocl ebepherd "? Surely Ho was not 
a real shepherd; we never read nbout Jesus 
having to keep sheep, nod yet He claims to 
be the Good Shepherd. I said just DO\V

1 n 
shopberd'e work \vas to feed and take co.re of 
the sheep, and Jesus me,mt, when He said, 
" I am the good shepherd," that He was the 
Shepherd of men, women, nod little children. 
If we read the Bible, we shall find that Jesus 
did take care of men, women, nod children. 
Once he fed five thousand people ,vho were 
hungry, nod o.t another time four· thousand. 
He raised the little dnugbter of Jairue, who 
W!lB dend, to life ugain. Oh, what a com­
forter Jesus must have been to the little girl's 
fotber nod mother, when they found that He 
had brought their little dn.ugbter bnok to life 
ago.in. When the only son of the poor 
widow of Nain was being carried to the grave, 
followed by his sorrowing mother, Jesus hnd 
compassion on her, and ro.ised the dead son to 
Ii fe ngo.i D. 

Oh, wbnt tender comp:1ssioo Jesus must 
huve hnd, when He said to the mothers of 
the little ln.mbs (as we call them), after the 
rudo disciples hnd pushed them bnck," Suffer 
ll10 little children lo come unto me, nod forbid 
them not, for of snch is the kingdom of 
heaven."' 

My deo.r children, the Saviour wnote nil of 
you to be Hie lambs. He wants you to lot 
Him tnke you in His nrms, and shield you 
against the storms of life. \Von't you be the 
Saviour's lambs? Ask Him to give you 
confidence in His love. 

Your nffectionato friend, 
DoT. 

Ohlldren of Scripture. Dy B. E. L. 0. Oonlcot11-Intro­
J,101lon ; Al0i08; Samuel; Jw:ib I J011'3b; 1'be ChllJreo
,,r llotbcl ; l&hllll\.Ol, ·r,moi.by , Au\j11b; Tbo Wulo �!\kl; 
Thu IVldow0

11 Sou ; Tho " Lad Uore ;� Tbo CbllJ of IJ111 

t3buunmmlto: Tho Lill.lo OWL.lron; Tho Ohllu ot D<!th­
lobom. Prioo Sil, 6d. 

PIJ.lH,lSUBD AT Tllll 0.ll'll'lOB OJ' "MY LITTLB 
FR.JUND," W, PATDRNOSTtrn, SQUARB, LONDON. 
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Little Dora's Lesson. 

Y,-(c).., lTTLE Doro. was what mnny woald cnll 
'ft('. , a good girl, tbo.t is to say, she was 
� not a wilful or disobedient child ; but 

she ho.d one great fault, nnd that was, 
she always thought that she knew best. But 
Dora had to learn that sometimes, if not 
always, she was not qnito so wise ns older 
people ; and I will tell you ho,v it happened. 

One day Dora's mother wns taken ill; she 
wns out in the fields a few days before, helping 
lo bind the sheaves, when a thunderstorm 
came on; poor Mrs. Lee got very wet, and it 
brought on each a severe cold thnt she bad to 
lie in bed. 

Dora was very sorry that her mother was 
so ill, and did her best to keep quiet, and not 
to hinder Mrs. Jenson, who kindly came in to 
help in the house until Mrs. Lee was better. 

Bat little Dora sometimes found tho long 
afternoons very dull ; in the mornings, you 
know, she fed the chickens and ran to play 
in the fields; bat in the afternoon her mother 
liked her to do a little needlework, for Dora 
was not very strong, nod her father nnd 
mot.her did not like her to run about too much 
in the hot sun. 

Dora disliked sewing very much, and often 
longed to be playing out of doors instead. 

The afternoon I am speaking about, the 
little girl was feeling particularly lazy and 
tired ; it was very hot, which was just the 
reason why she ought to have kept quiet, 
instead of which, Dom threw down her work 
and began to move restlessly about ; she 
looked out at the fowls in the yo.rd cackling 
a.nd croaking with their dry throats, and she 
longed l.o go out with them. "Just to look 
at my dear little chickens," said Dora to borsolf, 
"I am sure mother will not mind;'' and so 
without asking her mother, n.s she ought to 
have done, she tied on her son bonnet and ran 
out at the back door. 

Bat after all Doro. did not co.re to look at 
her chickens, but looked with longing eyes at 
the cool shady orchard. 11 I'm sure it cannot 
do me a.ny harm just for o. little while, it is so 
very hot indoors." Bo Dora ran into tho 
orchard, o.nd played there nmongst the rosy 
apples some little time. Now you know, dear 

children, tbo.t when we yield to one naughty 
thought So.tan soon puts other nanghty 
thoughts into our heads, and we always find 
it ho.rder to do right then, than if at first we 
had done right, so we often yield ago.in. 

It was so with Dora, a merry thoughtless 
girl ; she soon forgot that she bad no right to 
be oat o.t nil, and when So.tan tempted her to 
go just o. little farther and to stay out just o. 
little longer, I am sorry to say ebe did not try 
to put n,wn,y her wicked thoughts, but she 
did as she wanted. Leaving tbs orchard she 
ro.n on to the meadow, and on ago.in to the 
sea; for I forgot to tell yon that Denby, the 
village where Dora lived, was close by the sea. 

Away, away over the golden sands, away to 
her favourite retreat, a small cave under tho 
cliffs, ran the little girl. W ns it not sad that 
she should be so forgetful of her kind mother 
and father's wishes I 

Well, Dora ran into her little eave, and 
being very hot and tired, for she had come a 
long way, she sat down to count her shells; 
all slie bad gnthered she kept in her cave on 
a high shelf, for unless there ,vas o. storm or 
very high tides the sea never co.me into Dora's 
cave. For a long time the little girl played 
with tho treasures that she had, as it were, 
taken from old ocean's storehouse. 

Then closing her eyes, the tired and naughty 
little Dorn went fast asleep. Vi7hen she awoke 
it was o. little past midnight; the sun had 
long since gone down, and the beo.ntifnl moon 
hnd risen to light the earth in its absence. 

Oh how tired and cold Dora felt; for yon 
know that even in the hottest weather yon 
find it rather cold if yon had to sleep out in o. 
co.vo by the sen, and with only your thin 
.summer frock on. Well Dora felt very cold, 
and very unhappy too, when ebe found out 
where ebo wo.s. " Oh door I" she exclaimed in 
despair, 11 how naughty I have been, however 
am I to get home ?" Dorn bW'et into tee.re; 
she was very sorry now that she saw how 
wrong sho had been, and wondered what her 
poor mother and father wore doing, nnd 
whether her father wns looking for her. 

11 I must go nt onoe," she thought, o.ndj ump· 
ing to her feet she ran to the mouth of tho oavo, 
but started bnok in horror. 'l'ho wator bnd 
oomo right up to tho entr1LDce. Poor Dorn, 
sho did not know t.ho.t it wns tho 110.nual high 
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t.ide, a.nd wns horrified to find thnt she could 
not get home. 

Every moment too tho littlo waves cnmo 
lapping noarer, o.nd still nearer, nnd Dorn was 
afraid the cave would soon be full. " Oh ! I 
shnll be drowned," she cried, 11 and I shall never 
see deo.r mother and father ngain." And then 
in solemn moonlight, with tho f eo.r of death 
before her, came tho thought of God. Dora 
knelt down on the sands, and prayed very 
earnestly that God would forgive her for 
being so naughty and disobedient, and then 
asked tbe.t she might get back home sa.foly. 
After a little while Dora became more happy; 
she still feared that the water would come 
up right into the cave, but she was not quite 
so sure that her father could not come to 
save her, and so she sat down and waited, and 
nearer and still nearer came the little waves, 
sleepily_ lapping tho shore as they came. 

But God who is so very great can say, 
"Hitherto. shalt thou come and no farther, 
and here shall thy proud waves be stayed." 
He beard and answered the prayer of the lonely 
little girl, and stayed the waves when they 
had come about ha.If way into the cave, eo 
that Dora remained safely and quite dry until 
her father came in a boat in the morning to 
carry hie darling little girl safely back to her 
sorrowing and anxions mother. 

They all thanked God very much that day, 
for the poor father and mother bad been so 
unhappy until a man told them he had seen 
Dora go to the little cave on the beaob. Mr. 
Lee went and found her, as I have told you. 

F. T. B. 
THE RAINBOW. 

HE token of the covenant tbat Gou l1os 
made with men, 

That He will not destroy the earth witL 
water-flood a�o.in ; 

Upon the cloud how fair 1t looks I on it doth reel
God's eye, 

And ever while the enrth remains He'll not 
Him1elI deny. 

But tho' llo'll not ngllUI dest.roy o. sinful enrLL
wiU1 min, 

Whlcb Sat.an rnlelh as it.a prince, and bolds na 
hi1 domrun; 

Wo lmow the dreadful day will come, when from 
o. judgment-aeaf..,

The eartl1 o.nd elements on firo, shall melt wit11 
f enent heat. 

From whence wo look for heo.vens and oa.rlJ1
without n. spot of sin, 

And nought tho.t tendeth to defile shall e\'er 
enter in· 

Thero righte�usncss nnd pence shall dwell, with 
men be God's nboclc, 

And there in glory we slio.11 shine, tho city of 
our Gou. 

A Little Ship was on the Sea. 

JjrE give over-leaf n picture taken
)}.,'1. l,J, from the incident to which this 

\ 'IP. little hymn hns been written. 
When the Lord Himself was in 

the vessel with His disciples, and as the lines 
tell us, "It sailed along so pleasantly, and 
nil was calm nod bright.'' 

How graphic is the eceno depicted-the 
sun was sinking in the west, &c. All appeared 
so bright and happy, and the disciples were at 
rest as to reaching home in safety. 

But, as is often the cnse in this world, a 
change passed over the scene in a few 
moments, the brightness and peacefolness 
were gone-the sea was in turmoil, and the 
winds blew wildly. But happily they had the 
Lord in the ship, nnd the storm served bat 
an occasion to shew forth His mnrvelloas 
power, while on the part of the disciples, it 
proved how little confidence they had in that 
blessed One in their midst. 

Who could sink in the waters with tho 
Lord of life nod glory there ? yet bad they 
some thought of Hie love and power, for in 
their distress instinctively they tarn to Him, 
and in nnswer to their cry, almost of despair: 

" He rose, rebuked the wimls lllld wnvcs,
Auel istilJed them with n wonl." 

So is it ever now with those who look to 
Him in distress. No winds are too boisterous 
for Him to still, no wave too great for His 
power, for all must yield before Hie mighty 
word. How sweet the pence that follows tho 
storm. How calm the rest I And thus is iL 
with those who le,un to turn away from all 
clown hero and look to J esue. Like one I 
know who has rooently found the Saviour. 
She had been drivon nboat liko the little ship. 
Satan had li11rn8sod her grontly, but when 
J e808 ea.id, ' Peace, be still,' thon tboro was a 
great oalm. 
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beware lest they 
lnw. 

TElM rrriTt0liJ. 

� OUBTLESS tboeo 

1Tt'f 
apples look very 

� tempting : yet, 
mneter Tom, yon 

must turn away. They 
nre not yonrs, remember, 
and indeed it wonld be 
wrong nnd sinful to tnko 
them. Do you not see the 
notice-board just over the 
wall ? it tells ue that all 
who would venture to par­
take of the fruit, must 

are found in the stern bands of the 

Thie little boy knows woll enough he must not touch the 
apples ; yet this very fact mnkes him wish all the more to 
have some. If my reader ever finds himself thus face to 
fnce with temptation to do wrong of nny kind, lot him not 
stand, like this boy, looking and longing, bat turn reeo­
lntely away, or the battle will be lost, and he will be found 
committing sin. 

Conscience quickly tells ns when we hnve done wrong, 
but gives ue no power to avoid sinning. God alone can 
give ue power to keep from sin. 

It was ,vben Eve snw that the fruit was good for food, and 
much to be desired to make one wise, thnt she partook and 
gave also to bor husband. Sbo did not remember God's 
word to hor 
"in tho day 
thou eat­
est thereof 
thou shalt 

surely die." She did not turn away from the 
1.empter's voice, but she li&tened, she saw the 
fruit and tho next moment she had sinned. 

Tbne it was that sin came into tho world, 
nod ob, wbnt a end etoryit is. From tbe very 
moment Lbnt Eve in Lbe gnrden disobeyed tho 
direc:t command of God, down to the present 
day, it forms one long, and, dark story. Yet is 
Lbere a brigbt sido also, for God, with whom all 
I.biogs nre possible, is going to mnko a ne,v 
beaven and a new oru-1.b, in which sho.ll dwell 
righleowroees. 

11 The wBges of sin is donth, but the girt of 
God is eternal life Lb.rough J oeoe Obrist oar 
Lord." 

,,..,. ,n,.>-o--
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THE RAINBOW. 

'' 'HERE'S n min bow I there's o. rnin­bow I" shouted lifJ,le Edwo.rd to hie sistor Alice, ne he stood, gnzing oot of the nursery win-do,v, one showery April afternoon. As is ofien the case in tho.t pleasant, but changeable month of the year, a heavy shower had fallen. U was towo.rds its close, that the sun, strug­gling through the light grey clouds, bad pro­duced the beauliful bow whioh was then spanning the heavens. 
11 How lovely, Edward I" said Alice, hast­ening to her little brother's side, and joining in his expressions of admiration. '' And here's mother I" she added joyfully, as, just at this moment, their mother entered the nursery. 
11 I came to tell nurse that it is too showery for you to go out for your usual walk to-day, my dears," said the mother, ne she crossed the room, and stood by her children's side. 

11 Will you tell us n story instead, mother dear?" asked Alice, in her winning way. 
11 We shan't mind a bit then, shall we, Teddie?" "Not a bit!" echoed little Edward, roadily. And be found a footstool, and placed it by the chair which Alice was preparing for her mother's nee. 

11 You never seem tired of stories," said the mother, as she drew Alice and Edward to her side. "I will tell yon of something that happened long, long ago;" and she began: 
11 My story will refer to a time, of which we may read in the early chapters of the Book of Genesis.. We were talking togethor, a litUe while ago, of the beautiful things that God made when He first formed tho earth upon which we livo. The wide-spreading foliage; the sweet, fragrant flowers i tho happy song-birds; tho rippling of tho wnte1· u it flowed through the beaulif ul garden ofEden-all bore tho marks of tho band ofHim who bad created tbom. But sin cBme in,e.nd soon marred that lovely scone of inno­cence and peace. Tempted by Sntnn, Adamdiaobeyed the command of God, and, ns o.puniahmenL for his disobedience, was turnedout of the pleuant garden whioh had beon his

dwelling-pla.ce. At the entrance o( Eden God placed a tlo.ming sword, in order that no one might again enter therein. Mo.ny years had passed away, o.nd, nt the timo of which I nm speaking, Ado.m and Eve were no longer living; but their descendants ho.d multiplied, and sprend abroad over many parts of the earth. Yet, as they became more and more 'mighty' in the world, no thought of God entered into their minds-no remembrance of tho love and goodness of Him who bnd made them ever came into their imagination. Sin bad corrupted nll that was once eo fair and beautiful. 'Then God eaw that the wicked­ness of man wns great in the earth, and that 
every imagination of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually.' '' "What is 'continually,' mother?" asked Edward, thoughtfully. "Always, dear," replied his mother-" no ending to them, always the same evil in their hearts. It was," she continued, "when God saw how the whole earth had become full of wickedness and violence, tho.t He resolved to destrny mankind by a flood. Amongst tho people living at tbie time was Noah. or him we read the beautiful little ·verse: 'But Noah found grnce in the eyes of the Lord.' One day God spoke to him, and told him of the judgment that wns coming· upon the world. He also told him that be was to make an ark, in which he and hie family should nil be saved when the terrible flood came. In Hie good­ness and kindness to Noah, God gave him foll instructions for all that ha wns to do. And Noah obeyed every 0110.'' 

( 'l.'o be contim.t.Cll, if tltc Lord will.) 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

IV. 

TSE FLOOD. 

I
T was n fino night, and the moon ·wns shining brightly nfter n, rather rough dny. Suddenly tho inhnbitnnte of l\11 the poorest streets nenr tho ri vor, wore awakened by n. curious sound of malling wnt.ors, nnd on rising from t.boir beds nnd looking out of t.bo window, llio atroota Md courts appeared to be Lurnod into rivers. Water, w11,tor overywhoro ; t.ho truth forcod 
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itself upon them, and they knew at onco what 
bnd hnppened. 

Very slowly, bot steadily and sorely, the 
wnt.ers continued to rise. The moon's cold 
beams were clearly reflected upon the earface 
of the waters, nod the beauty of the scene 
seemed to mock the dwellers in the poor 
houses, to whom it meant ruin and desolation, 
if not death. They passed the night in fear ; 
bot the waters stopped by tho morning, and 
the poor people began to hope tbnt the worst 
was past. Vain hope I the next evening it 
was higher than ever. 

The houses where Carrie and Annie lived 
suffered terribly ; they lay so low, and so 
near the river, that the water soon came into 
the rooms ; all day long they had been 
carrying the furniture from the downstairs 
rooms to the floor above, for the warning had 
been given : "The flood will be up again 
to-night, nnd will be higher than yesterday." 

The people heard the warning and believed

it, unlike mnny who are constantly hearing of 
approaching judgment, they immediately began 
lo prepn.re for the coming danger. Boards 
were pot op before the doors, and the windows 
were nailed up. In the house in which Annie 
Blake lived, the lower rooms were occupied 
by a family consisting of father, mother, and 
four children ; the youngest was a baby a few 
months old. The father was away at his 
work, the mother and children bad taken 
refuge in Mrs. Blake's rooms. Mrs. Miller 
wo.s not an ankind mother, bat unfortunately 
she was under the influence of Lhat dreadful 
curse of drink, which makes so many homes 
miserable, and casts a shadow over the lives 
of so many little ones. 

When she got upstairs Mrs. Blake asked 
her: "Why, Mrs. Miller, whllt have you done 
with your baby ? you have not left her 
downstairs?" 

Yee, it was only too true, dear baby wns 
fo.sL 118leep in her cradle, nod wne forgotten. 

The water bad already begun to enter the 
room in which the Millers lived. Ure. Blake 
ru.ehed downstairs, bnt the water had alrondy 
risen two feet more, nod she was foroed to go 
back. 

Oh, little children whom God bne plnced in 
happy homes, o.nd surrounded with so many, 
many comforts, bow mach yon have to thank 

Him for. You know nothing of the trials 
and privations that thousands of little ones as 
young and helpless as you bo.ve to endure. 
And yet they are as precious in God's eight as 
you, and the Lord J eeas shed His precious 
blood for them as well as for you. Poor, 
helpless little baby, asleep in its cradle ! It 
knew nothing of the danger which surrounded 
it. But a deliverer was at hand. L. C. 

( To be co11U1med, if llM Lord will.) 

THE NURSERY CLOCK. 

�N the mnntcl-piece stands the nursery clock, 
fiff So its face we often see, 
� For it keeps us busy the whole day long, 

And we love its compllDy. 
At six in the morn it wnkes us up, 

Witb its cheerful little voice. 
Then we jump out of bed with a lo.ugh and shout, 

Like ho.ppy girls o.nd boys. 

" Tick! tick! tick! tick I "-says the clock the 
live-long day, 

As its hands are sprelld before its face, like a 
little child nt play. 

In the busy hours of the happy day 
,ve work with right good will, 

For we know by o. look o.t the nursery clock 
That time doth not stand still. 

Then when play-time comes it ticks so loud, 
And seems to share our glee-

While its hn.nds move round with mpid pace, 
As if they would be free. 

When twinkling sto.rs peep out on higb, 
And dancing fire-light plays. 

The clock speaks out in en.rn.est tone, 
Oh! listen to what it so.ys-

'Tis time to pillow each bright young foce, 
In bed so soft o.nd warm, 

God bless co.ch darling girl and boy, 
And shield them from all ho.rm. 

So the <lellr old clock that hns ticked so long 
From dnys of infancy, 

Shnll keep a warm place in our hearts. 
Anc! live itl memory. 

\Ve mn.y grow old, o.od yen.rs Uow on, 
And childish Lhoughls be po.st, 

Yet st.ill we mny lea:ru from the nursery rlock 
Ae long ns life shnll lnst. 

Tick I Lick I tick I tick I snys Ute clock, BB if to 
say, 

" Time passeth on, my litUo friends, 
TT'ork 1cltil.1 'tis call1d lo-day." 
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DEA.ll LITTLE FRIENDS, 

Sanday schools, I nm sure, have been a 
blessing to thoUBands, and I mo.y tell yon that, 
through God's grace, they have been o. bless­
ing to me. My earliest reconeotion, when I
was bot a wee mito of a boy, was llccompa­
oying my sister to her school. I bad often 
aBked to go, bat I sapposo it was thought a 
little hazardous to take me-doubts being en­
tertained as to my good behavio11r daring 
school-lime, my, especial fondness for tops 
o.nd balls being pretty well known. But 
lit last my sister kindly undertook the 
great responsibility, and I well remember 
Lhe pleasurable feeling of my first introduc­
tion to teacher. Well-bat not to trouble 
you with much of tho details or what most, if
not all, of yon have experienced-let me say 
it wa.a a beginning of good things for me. I
see, in reading my Bible, what gracious, yet 
various, way, God h11d in revealing Himself 
to the hearts of men o.nd women. Bot does 
He forget little children ? By no means. 
Wondor!al rue His ways in this respect too. 
Sometime, the heart of a child is impressed 
IJy a ted ba.oging on a 1ohool waU, o.nd which 
lbe Lord may nae aa a little grain hidden 
away, which will bring forth fruit in &f'Ler 

days ; or, in the many hymns sang by 
soholnrs, now and ago.in, o. verse, or a line of 
a verse, will mo.ke its voice felt. Again, in 
an address from a teacher or superintendent 
a little sentence alone may do His work in � 
young one's soul. 

You see, I speak from my own experience, 
LLnd therefore know somewhat of it. I think 
the enrlieet text I remember was from the third 
chapter of John's Gospel. We had to read 
verses round in the class, and the one that 
struck my mind so forcibly was, " The wiod 
bloweth where it lieteth, and thou hearest the 
sound thereof, but cnnst not tell whence it 
oometb, nor whither it goeth : so is every one
that is born, of tlte Spirit." This UBed to 
puzzle me for years. The time of whioh I 
am noting was not privileged to know the 
glad tidiogs in their fulness, as now we know 
them. But from this little seedling I trace the 
gracious working of the hand of God in my 
soul. What of the fruit of it ?-o. knowledge 
of salvation and forgiveness of sine, peace 
with God, through Jesus Christ, and joy in 
Him, and the hope of glory to come, by 
which I mean looking for Him to oome again 
to take His own to be for ever with Himself. 

Perhaps, if I had the opportunity of asking 
many of yon, you would so.y, Why, I have a 
choice text, or favourite verse, that I like 
above the rest. Well, it may be the begin­
nin!;t of good things for you. 

If you have Christ as your Saviour and 
confidonoo, you have a rook that can never be 
moved. When you grow to be men and 
women, some of yon may be great in the 
world's esteem, but a trifle mo.y cause yon to 
lose it; nnd what vexation then I You may 
be rich ; but richos too often take wings, and 
By away, and lel\vo us poorer than ever. Bat 
God gives us, in the gift of Hie Son, that 
which He-o.nd, of course, no one oleo oan­
wiU nevor take away: the gift of God ie 
eteroo.1 life. Is not this a tronsnro worth 
having? Indeed it is, and that you may know 
its reality and worth is the deeiro of ooo who 
bas to bless God for Sunday schools, whero 
he learned to read I.ho Biblo. 

Your affeotionato friend, 
DoT. 

l'UDLUHlUD AT TlUI Oi'rI0B or "ll"Y LITTLI 
PU.UNO," 10, P.A.TBllNO TSO. SQUAB.•, LON'DON 





34 MY LITTLE FRIEND. 

Our Voyage to New Zealand. 
••• As the l"C.'t\der will notioc, this interesting ac­

ronnl Wft.'l mitten to tho rl1illlrc.n of n Snndny-school 
b? ono or their teachers, who hos left tl1is lnml for
� ellin�on, New iZt!aluntl; nnJ, thinking it would 
prot"O mteresling t.o tho rcmloni or "My Little 
Frienu, •• it hns been kinilly sent us for thnt purpose. 

DaAB Bovs A.ND GmLs, 
It is now four months since I bl\de you 

good-bye at Sunday-school, but the remem­
brance or it is still fresh in my mind. I shall 
not soon forget the solemn words that were 
addressed to yon by your teacher, and sin­
cerely trust that God has given some of you 
to believe them, and thus to know His beloved
S011 as your Saviour. 

I often think of yon and your dear teachers, 
especially on Sunday afternoons, and would 
so much like just to have one peep at yon, 
and to bear one of those sweet hymns we used 
to sing together. 

I suppose yon would like to hear a.bout our 
voyage across the ocean. We embarked a.t 
Gravesend, on Thursday, September 6th, on 
board the steamship Cltimbomzo, where we 
parted with the dear friends who so kindly 
came to see us off. We weighed anchor at 
four o'clock on Friday morning, and were soon 
gliding over the smooth water down the 
English Channel. It was very pleasant, till 
the afternoon, when the sea. became very 
rough, and the ship rolled about, o.nd made us 
all feel very poorly. 

The next morning we passed Eddystone, 
and at nine o'clock anchored off Plymqutb. 

A steamer soon came alongside, with more 
passengers, and brought some letters for 
us, of which we were very glad. We sailed 
away from Plymouth at half-past eleven, and 
at four o'clock we bad to bid farewell to the 
shores of England, where we had left so many 
loved ones, some of whom we could not ex­
pect to meet again, till we meet them in tho 

. glory, or in the air, when the Lord Jesus 
Christ comes for those that love Him. May 
there be many in that company from your 
Sunday-school. 

We had a pleaaant passage across t.he Day 
of Biscay, which ii uaaally very rough, n.nd 
nice weather and calm so& for eovernl days. 
011 the 81,t wo came in 1Bigbt of the Oanary 
lala.nd,, otr the eout of Africa ; 11Dd at four 

p.m. wo anchored in tho bay of Santa Oroz,
off the town or Tenoritl'o, which is tho lru-goet
of tho towns on tho islnnds, ie built nearly
nll round tho boy, nnrl looked very pretty
from tho ships. Most of tho houses nrc
pn.iotod difforentcolours-ns brown, red,green,
yellow, &c., with white fl11t roofs.

Behind the houses were plantations of 
orange, lemon, peach, and banana trees, and 
grnpe vines ; and beyond them a high rong"e 
of dnrk brown hills; and above all the deep 
blue sky, with white, fleecy clouds. 

Soon nfter we anchored, some of the natives 
(Spaniards) came alongside, in boats, with 
fruit for sale. We bought some fine grupos, 
of which we were very glad during the hot 
weather. It was very amusing to see the 
Spaniards climl> up the side of our big ship 
by a single rope, like monkeys, and to hear 
them chatter in broken English. We stayed 
here all night, and took in coal, fruit, and 
water. The coal-dust covered the ship, nnd 
made everything so dusty; the next morning 
a hose-pipe was fixed to the engine-pump, and 
the water poured over every part of the deck, 
the flood running hither and thither. Into 
the deluge the sailors entered, bare-footed, or 
in stout sea-boots, with mops nnd brooms, 
and sturdy, vigorous hoasemruds they were. 
The great fellows paddled about in the rushing 
streams of cold sea-water, scouring every­
thing within the sweep of their brooms. But 
I must tell yon the rest about next month. 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

A CB1Lo's !NFLUENCE.-V.

ff/ILLIE Blo.ke, a strong boy, of six­
n teen yeo.rs age, ran downstnirs; 

the water camo up to his knees 
-ob, so cold I SUH, he wont

down lower, nnd tho wo;ter cnme to his waist, 
but ho bravely struggled on, Rnd in n few 
minutes he ha.d baby sllfe and sound. Bravo 
boy I he wants no other reward than tho 
pleasure of having done a good dood. 

A slow, but sore, obango wns working iu 
Carrie's homo. Sbe ba.d horsolf found wbat I\

Bo.vioor Jesus is. Tho lessons ebo hBd learnt 
at the Bundo.y-ecbool wero not forgotten, and 
she tried, with till bor alrongth, to let bor 
light ahino at homo. It ia truo aho 1omo-
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t.imoa failed, and sometimes eho triod to go on
in her o,vn strength, instead of going to Joens
(or help; and then all would go wrong. We
must novor try to go on, day by day, by our­
selves. We havo such a loving, tender Friend,
who is always ready to holp us, and we need
never be afraid of tiring Him, and He "ie
ablo to do exceeding abundantly nbove all
that we n.sk or think."

Tho children in tho Sundny-ecbool hnd
very pretty cards gi von them overy week,
with texts of scripture printed on them.
Carrie used to nail here on the we.Us .of their
little room, nnd her father, plensed with the
prettiness of them, would stand nnd read
them. He had found out that thore was a
great change in his little girl, and he began to
have a great longing to know more of these
wondsrful things himself. 11 ·wonderful words
of life" they seemed to him. Eagerly he rend
all ihe little books and papers that Carrie took
home, and each week she went with this re­
quest, 11 Please teacher, give me something
for my father to read."

Soon the little child's prayers were answered,
and she bad the joy of seeing her father re•
joicing in the knowledge of pence with God.
No fear of death, for, he knew that whether
ho died, or the Lord came, he was safe for
eternity.

Does it not shew that none of us nro too
young, or weak, or poor to shine for Jesus?
Little Christiane can make tho home eo happy,
and shed joy and sunshine all round them.

L. 0.

THE GLOWWORM.
� MBLEM of tl10 Christinn, 
�-,S Little glowworm, sbimi;
• ll�"l'j ':Mid ilia night's deep dnrlmess
� Shew thut lamp of thine.

Lighting with tby brightness
E\"erything thnt's nelll';

Silent little glowworm
Shfoing out so clelll'.

Tench us, Lord, to witness,
Shining bright for Thee,

Like I.he glowwonn's lnnlerns
In the dark we sea.

In our little corners, 
Lord, mo.y encl! one shino,

And our ov'ry o.ction 
Tell Lhnt we are Thine. S. T.

THE BIBLE.
¥r... ¥ UMAN books n.ro only finite,
� Soon you reach tho close : 
• lldl. But tho book of God is perfect,
-N ,,A,- It no limiL knows.
Mines of unexhausted treasu.re

Thero are ever found ;
Knows it nought of stint or measure,

Limit, or of bound.
Human words o.re soon forgotten,

Binding but for earth;
They as soon o.re lost for ever

As are given birth;
But the word of God is changeless,

Noto. single jot
Ever can be lost or altered,

For it possel.h not.
s. 1'.

UNABLE TO SLEEP.
@TANDING on the roof of o. house close
1:� by, says one, I witnessed the recent
� great .fire that took place in London,

and I shall not soon forget the sight. 
The heat was very great, and almost

scorched my feet, while the shower of spo.rks
that flew up, o.nd were scattered by the gentle
breeze all around, formed o. sight, the like of
whioh I have never before witnessed; not to
speak of the great body of fie.mo bursting
forth towards the sky in all its o.wfol gran­
deur, now and again subdued and darkened
by the immense body of water that was being
thrown on the burning pile.

I gazed, with rapt attention, on the chang­
ing soeno, and at length turned my steps
homeward ; but my mind was full of what I
bad seen, like an immense picture i\ was be­
fore me. I lay down to rest, but not to sleep,
for I could still see, in my mind's eye, those
sheets of fiamo rising in rapid succession,
and it was far into the night before sleep fell
upon me.

This wns tho effect of the burning op o[
five or six housos only; and I asked myself
the question, Whnt shall that othor scone be
liko, spokon of in 2 Petor iii. 10, when the
Loavene shall po.es away with a great noise,
and tuo olomoote ehnll molt with fervooi hoot;
tho earth nlso, and all tbo.t aro therein, ehtill
bo burnt op?
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SfOBY OF THE EA.llTH-WOBM. 

BE deo.r ch i ldren who read '/ ho Story
ol n Smn­

mer Holi­

dny in the number of My Little l<'riend for February, will re­member a promise I then made that on a n o t h er oc,casion I would tell them the " Story of the Earth-

11 In tho garden;" " Crossing the path;" "Among the graves in tho churchyard," and in many other plaoee. I do not think you will fi.nd my next qaes­tion-Wbe.t is a worm like ?-quite eooh an easy one; but by putting all your answers together, I should be told that the worm ho.a a long, round, smooth body, mo.de of flesh, almost ae smooth as jelly, which moves from side to side, or curls up, when touched. The head is pointed; it has no eyes, only two very small dark specks may, perhaps, enable it to know light from darkness. It bas no teeth, no feet ; but its skin is covered with tiny bu.ire ; those on the under side of its body serve as feet. When the worm wants to go from one place to another, it gets over the ground by a. creeping, gliding movement. Yes, you have auswered very well, and re­member almost a.11 that can be seen in a live earth-worm. But if I could shew you a worm skeleton, just the framework of its worm" ? body, without any skin or flesh, yon would Perhaps some are looking for the story; see that, though the worm bas no backbone, and one, just one, little boy or girl may have its soft flesh is kept in place by no fewer th!LD been thinking, " I do not expect any story a hundred and twenty small rings, or hoops. that would be at all interesting could be written The first of these rings forms the bead, the or t-old about a worm. Why, it looks such n lat3t the tail, of the worm. useless littlo thing." But how are the hundred and eighteen rings Perhaps it is, in your ,, i j b-:itween kept in place ? eyes, dear young friend, -
�• 

I l , / How is it that they do not bot we must be careful not IJ { slip a.bout? always to judge by ap- ��,,� l· � � You have all seen the pearancee, and I think the ,,.�\\/, ' ('\ olastio band of a puree,aad best way to learn my M 1' i\ 1/ know it can be stretched, story, will be to suppose !1
r: 1 l'l�� ,..,. or made to seem much that a few of my little�,:, f �' ,u:::::.� longer, by being held very friends and myself are \/" . tightly, or pulled; bnt as playing school, having a �: soon as you take away natural history class, and ;i; your hnnde, I.he efast.ic our subject iB one of the - . � � springs baok, or ehorlens lowest forms of animal r� �� again. Four bands, mado, life. -.... :-::� -�� � not of eJaet.io, bnt of very Wore I to ask, Ravo � ·, tough flesh, oalled musolo, you all seen worms ? pluoed, two on Ule upper, � I have," 11 n.nd I," 11 nnd .... ,. - • '· nnd two on the under, sidoI," would ring_out from t-�--\'� = . �of tho worm's body, notovary yoUDg voice. And ,}\U� - :::--. -:. ooJy keop lho rings iu in reply to my next qnes- � _ - ......... plaoo, but givo lhe wormI.ion, Where ? tho 11D1wers tho power of drawing wouJd be something liko itsolf up in tho ouriooa lbeee: .. lo Lbo fiulda ;" way you have ollon so n. 

lwU1 Woruu,. (G\n,IL••""' °" 1 • ) 
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WHAT ELEPHANTS DO IN INDIA. 

( E.rlr<r£ltd. ) 

IA resid�nt inlodin, nn English of­ficer, Major Skinner, bad no olepbaot that bad been with him in service, named Soupramany. 'l'l.io olepl.iant, having be­come old, and being upon the "retired list," was employed about his master's house as a. domestic. Among his �o>e��-Jt� various duties was that of watching the major's children. The faithful animal accompanied them everywhere­"":,,_:"'.._ in the forests, nod along the shore of tbe river. The ��,.�- little folks were sometimes absent with him for days,without any one feeling anxious about them. It wne quite • enough to know thnt the old elephant was with them toknow they were safe. One morning, as Monsieur Jncolliotasked for the oldest of the children, in order to give himo. book he had promised him, his father said :
11 Sonpramany has ta.ken all the children fishing."
11 Fishing ! " exclaimed Monsieur J acolliot, in surprise."Yes; and if you will come with me," continuedthe major, 11 for a five minutes' walk along tho banks of the river, we will surprise them in tho midst of their 

, � J occupation." 
• � 

11 I accepted the invitation," to nee M. J o.colliot'e own • "';_'<:_\ words, 11 and we very soon spied, upon a sandy point of . the shore that projeoted into the river, the troop of little ones that wore ordinarily noisy and boisterous, now very � .. quiet and silent. As we npproaohed them, I saw that ,-:- l,. each child held his rod and line, watching with anxious 
Iii. , � oyes tho cork that danced in tho oddy, as if no iroportnot• r cRpturo bad been made. � • 1 11 At one eido old Souprnmnny, bis trunk furnished ,i: .... -�..-...... . ., with an immensely long bamboo, to tho end of which ,vns _; ' .; � ,- attached tho ordinary o.ppnrntue of line, floater, book,

'r,L·.' h��-?.:ti I and bait, stood motionless as o. block of granite, waiting ' (I • ,,. , • l r b't � , patient y 1or a 1 e. • � " As ono may well think, I neglected tho ohildroo in -.,,... order to watch tho olophnnt, ourions to soo everything which ho might do. As religious projudioo in India forbids . tho killing of anything that has life, it f ollows thattho rivers suporabound with fish, ne do tho jungles with wild ben.ste. So not more thnn two minotoe hBd elapsed aflor our arrival, when Sooprnmo.ny'e floe.tor begun to shako. The elephant did not budge ; his little fiery 
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eye foUowecl with oovetousneaa ovary move­
ment -of the cork on the water ; he wns cer­
tainly no norico in t.ho Mt of angling-be 
o.wailed Lhe right momenL. All at once, the 
litUe fl.oater making a sudden movement ne if 
lo plunge in the water, Soupramany drew out 
tho line ,vitb all lbe skill of I\ oonsummo.te 
fisher. .At the end of it dangled one of those 
magnificent golden tonches of the Ganges. 
When Soupramany discovered the capture he 
bt1d made, ho immodio.tely squealed, as a sign 
of joy, nod waited for Jim, tho eldest of the 
children, to tAke off the fish and re-bait his 
book. But Jim was a mischievous boy, nnd 
loved dearly to tease the elephant, so he ran 
and t-0ok off the fish, but put no new bait on 
tho hook. The intelligent animal did not 
oven try to put his line again into the water, 
but began lo utter a series of cries, or squeals, 
to Jim, which ho made as gentle and coaxing 
na he could. Nothing could be more curious 
tba.n to sec the efforts be made to give tender 
accents to his voice; all the birds in the sur­
rounding trees flew away. Seeing that all was 
in vain, Soupro.many went close to him, and 
with his tnmk tried to push him gently to­
ward the box of ho.it. But when he saw that 
Jim would not, or could not, be made to un­
derstand, he turned round, and, seeing us, o. 
sadden ideo. seemed to strike him, and, pick­
iog up the bo:t of bait with bis trunk, be 
co.me and placed it nt the feet of the mnjor, 
then, returning, he gathered up his line, and 
held it up to his master." 

., ,vhat do you want, my old Soupro.mo.ny ?"

uked the major. 
Immediately the animal began to beo.t with 

bis feet, and to make nnow the tender and 
melodious sounds be had made for Jim. As 
I wished to see who.t would follow, I ranged 
myself on I.be side of Jim, and pretended to 
ran away with the ho.it. The elephant, nngry 
at this, plunged his trank in tho river, and in 
a twinkling bad squirted a colnm.u of water 
over me, to the immense amusement of us 
all. The major stopped him with o. sign, nntl 
in order to make peace with the nnimal, I 
baited bi, book for him. Trembling with joy, 
like a baby that ba11 its plaything restored, 
Soupramany hardly took timo to thank me 
with a toodor gruot, at onco rotlll'lled to hie 
place, with lino cast into tho river. 

STORY OF TUE EARTH Womt-(co11tinucd ). 

Bat the worm could not live without air, 
n.ny more than yon and I could. We breathe 
beoo.use our lunge are filled with o.ir. A fish 
draws in air through its gills; but a worm 
bas no lungs, no gills. How, then, does it 
breathe ? A number of very emo.ll air-ho.gs 
nre • placed on each side of its body. Bat 
how does the air get into these little bags? 
All along the ho.ck of the worm, between each 
ring, are tiny holes, to let the air enter tho 
flesh. 

Almost all worms ba.ve red blood. You, 
denr young friends, have a heart. Sometimes 
you can feel it beat, or throb, when yoa ho.ve 
been running, or walking very fast; but I 
think you will be a little surprised to learn 
that many worms have two, o.nd some even 
throe, hearts, and each heart is provided ,vith 
two sets of fibres: or blood-vessels; one eet 
is larger than the other, and serves to carry 
the blood from the bonrts all over the body. 
The use of the smaller set is to carry it back 
again. 

Worms are often sought for by men or boys 
who are going fishing, and want them to bait 
their hooks with. Birds eat worms, and one 
kind of bird, called the lapwing, bas o. very 
curious wo.y of catching worms. Like nil 
other birds, the lapwing is o.n early riser, and 
so is quite ready to enjoy an early dinner. 
About noon the bird stamps on the gr6und 
with its foot, till some worm near, feeling the 
earth shake, pops its head above ground, to 
find out the co.uRe of it, and is quickly caught 
and eo.ten by the hungry lapwing. 

Are worms of o.ny use to the former? Yes, 
they help him in bis work of draining the 
fields, by opening holes in the ground, through 
which o.ir can -reach the roots of trees o.nd 
grass. They help, too, to make the land rich. 
by drawing loo.vee o.nd grass under it; also in 
other ways, of which I cannot tell you now. 
'l'be worm is the eorvaut of man. 

So you will agree with me, I think, in say­
ing that the worm is far more interesting than 
it o.ppoo.rs at first eight. 

,v o mo.y lonro muoh of the wisdom and 
goodness of God oven from a worm; but, be­
fore I close my paper, I wtu1t to add jast a 
word o.boat tho Lord Josue, who, in graoo, 
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stooped so low, that He might become ourSaviour-that David, who ,vae inspired bythe Holy Spirit to ,vrito of the sufferings ofChrist on the cross, wrote, in Psnlm xxii. 6,"But I nm n worm, nnd no mnn." 
Why did the Lord of glory take such a very

low place? Tarn to Hebrews xii. 2, and you will find
a beautiful nnewer to my question. Can yon eny of Christ, "He is my preciousSaviour "? C. J. L.

The Ark and the Flood. 

"DID the ark take long to build, mother?"a.eked Alice, softly. .. Yes, many, many long, Jong years; but itwas finished at Inst, and quite rendy for Noahand his fnmily to enter." "Hadn't the wicked people got sorry,mother?" interrupted Edward. "Didn't Noah 
t�ll them all n�out the flood that was coming, 
and ask them to come into the ark, where 
they would be safe?" 

"The people woaJd not believe what Noah 
told them. They laughed, and mocked him, ae be went busily on with his work. And the 
Bible does not teJl as that one single person believed there was any danger. But there 
came a day when God told Noah to take up 
hie abode in the ark. Then followed a re­markable eight. A long, long train of birdsand beasts came trooping in to tho various
places in the ark which had been prepared for 
them. God had told Noah to receive themwhen they came. But even this wonderfal
eight had no effect on the hardened sinners of 
Noah's time. Day by day passed o.wo.y, and 
no sign of repentance was eeen among thom.Outwardly things appeared the eame. Theson shone, o.nd the birds eang, as usual; yetjudgment was close at hand. But before one drop of rain fell, ' God shat the door' of tbo 
ark, so that no harm could come to nny of 
those beneath its ebolter. Theo Lhe ruin bo­gan to fall, and, as wo read in God's Holy 
Word, • tho rain wo.e upon tho en.rLli for forty 
day• and forty nights. And tho wntore ex­
ceodiogly prevailed upon tbo onrth, and nilthe high hills were covoreu. Fiftoon oubileupward did tho wo.lora prov11il, nnd tbo moun-1.ains woro oovored. And aU Llosh diod that

moved upon tho fnce of the oarth, both offowl, o.nd of cattle, and of beac I, and of every creeping thing that oreepeth 11 �•on the earth, and every man.'" 
1 'How dreadful, mother!'' said Edw1trcl, sadly. " Not one of all those poop le so.v�d." "Bat Noah and hie family were nil safe in the ark, Neddie," said Alice, eagerly. 11 Mother 

said 'God shat the door.' They were sr,jt>,
weren't they, mother?" " Yes," said the mother; " God had pre­
served Noah, and all that were with him, inthe ark. The ffood had done them no harm.
The ark flonted safely on the bosom of thewaters, and drifted, slowly and steadily, tothe top of the mountain, where God intendedNoah to land." "Wasn't Noah r,jrtti,l to come oat or tbeark, mother?" asked Alice, in a low tone."Perhaps more rain might have come." 

"No, dear; when the waters hnd eabsided,God told Noah to come out of the ark, with his family, and, as a. proof that He would neveragain destroy the world by o. flood, Ho caused 
the rainbow to appear in the heavens." 

"Then God mnde the rainbow on 7mrpose,mother. It always comes after a. storm," said little Alice. "I didn't know that." "Yee, dear," replied her mother. "God made it on purpose. Every time Noah looked 
up, and saw the beautiful rainbow, be would 
remember the very words that God said to 
him; you will find them in Genesis ix. 
18-10." Little Alice brought her Bible, and foandthe verses referred to. 

"Thie ie beautiful, mother," she said, as 
sho read verso 10: "'And the bow shall be inthe cloud, and I will look 11po11 it, that l uwy 
remcmher the everlosti119 cot1ena11t.' " 

'' I didn't know God made the rainbow for 
that, mother," en.id little Edward, in his 
childish wo.y. 11 How good of Him; w11An't it? I shall think of it always now, wlion the
rainbow comes I" 

11 Yes, donr," ea.id his mother, as she kissed 
both tho children, and rose to Jonvo tho nursery. 
"God's goodness and kindness Lo us is sl1own 
on ovary hand, and I trust lhat every Limo my little Alice and Edwnrd soo tho nuol.ww,it will indeed be ono of Lho Lhinga tbat will
romind Lhom of it." M. V. B.
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DEAR LITTLE FnmNns, 
We have chats together. on varioas sub­

jects, and different places of inter?et, and I 
think the next beet thing to travelling, to eee 
the many places of interest, is to ho.ve a pic­
ture of thoee plocee, for we may learn a. great 
deal from a piotnre, without even rending n 
word to desoribe it to ue. 

Do you know that the chief part _of the
e.noient history of that country of which we 
have heard eo much lately - Egypt - ie 
gathered, not from libraries, books, nnd mo.n�­
eoripts, but from the monuments and tombs m 
that wonderful country, and not so much from 
wrillen characters, ae Crom pictures, cut in the 
solid stone, or rock, of scenes thnt have taken 
place tbouennda of years o.go. . A picture, too, requires litLle tra�slat1�g, 
for we can generally take in its mean1?g with 
our eyes, without troubling to ucertarn whnt 
parUcolar language was spoken by thoso people 
ah•wn in lbe picLure. Well, we have before 
01 now tbe interior of a ohambor of n. boa.so 
in Jerusalem. It 1bow1 os tho low to.blo, at 

which tho people sit, or lounge, either on B

mat eprend on the ground, or on a divan, or 
oou�h. Thon you see the puea.ge lending 
through the garden, �hich is covered in b� a 
thickly-grown grape v10e, supported by trelhe­
work. 

It strikes me that this was probably f he 
arrangement in the house where many were 
gathered together praying, when Rhoda came 
to the outside gnte, at the sound of Peter's 
voice, to see who it was. It was perfectly 
natural that she should ask who was there, 
before opening the door, seeing it was in tbe 
middle of tho night that Peter bad been de­
livered from prison by the angel. Then, 
when she knew Peter's voice, she stayed not 
to open the door, for gladness, but ran in to 
say how that he was standing outside. 

Now look in the corner of the room, near 
the door, and you will see two men stooping 
down. Ooe is a. servant; be is pouring water 
over the hands of this guest. This is the 
way they always wash before meals. It _has
to be in running water, not o.s we wash, 1n a 
basin. You will notice a vessel standing on 
the ground; that is to catch the water as it 
falls, after passing over his bands. Thus d�ee 
it bring to our minds many words of scrip­
ture, and takes us back t.o the Lord's own 
day, when He said how men were content to 
make clean the outside of the platter, and 
leave the inside. That is to say, they were 
so careful as to washing their hands, but their 
hearts were not right before God, and this 
did not trouble them. 

But I must leave you to follow out these 
things suggested by our picture, o.nd eay, 
Good-bye, once more, till next month come 
round, if the Lord will. 

Your affectionate friend, 
DoT. 

Little Elsie and her Brother Jem ; un•l othl•r 
St.orics. No. l. Oiot.eot., of Volumo: A noblt• 
Suu<lBJ. Scl1olar. Omudp1L'& Birthday. Jemmy in 
tho Pit. Bmvo Bonjo.wio. Lost in the nu�h. 
Bound in ocnt cloth boards, prico old. 

My Grey Pnlr of Boots ; o.nil other Sb>ril!.-1. 
No. 2. CootonLs of Volume: Negleoling tho Waru• 
iug. Oeotleman Diak. Jl'sus Uil'U for Mc. N 1.8 
In n Tree. 'rhol went oml Tolu Joaua. Uouml lu
doll\ bon.r<lB, pr1co 4tl. _ 
P013Ll8UBD AT Tll.8 orrtoe or •• MY l,ll'TUl 

F&lHND," 20, PATBRN081'8Ll. SQUA.RB, LO 00 • 
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THE CONSCRIPTION. 

�N the ninth day of April, 1778-a day 
J,!. !,l.- lonf{ to be remembered by the people
� of Timmil-eo.rly in the afternoon, n 

mnn, whose nnme· wns Ellers, 
soddenly left hie work in the field, and re­
turned home, looking very pale nod noxious. 

"Wns be ill?" you ask. No; but he had 
heard some bad news, nnd almost before he 
bad time to tell his wife about it, quick foot­
steps were beard outside the house, and n 
neighbour entered, saying, " You must escape 
nt once. Go to the woods, and hide your­
selves, till the soldiers have passed through 
our town." 

Mr. Eller's sick little boy, Jonas, who was 
generally in bed all day long, in the corner of 
the room, knew what it all meant. The Em­
peror of Germany needed a. greater number 
of soldiers, a.nd bad given orders thnt several 
bnndred farm labourers should leave their 
homes and families, to be employed in carry­
ing stores of food and other things to the 
troops who were already fighting. 

The father of Jonas was one of the most 
likely to be chosen by the king's officer, sent 
to Tim.mil to oolleot the new soldiers, or con­
scripts, as they are called. He did not want 
to go, for be must leave bis wife and children 
-most of aU, bis afflicted son.

In bis fear and sorrow, Jonas forgot, for a
little while, that God was able to take co.re of 
bis parents and himself. He thought it wns 
a good suggestion for them to hide in tho 
woods, but how could they carry him so far ? 
His brothers and sisters, who were strong, 
wonld not mind the long walk, nnd could help 
to carry food, and other things they might need, 
but be, instead of being a help to his po.rents, 
would only be a trouble. 

Poor Jonas did not want to be naughty, but 
he had a lesson to learn, one that, sooner or 
lat.er, must be learned by every child of God 
-that he was only o. sinful and foolish little
boy, needing every momeot to be kept by n 
strong, loving So.vioar. With o. full heart, 
and many tears, ho begged hie mothor to dig 
a hole in tho ground, o.nd bury him o.livo; 
"for," aaid he, 11 I would rather dio than bo a 
harden to yoo any longer." 

His motbor wae sorry to think that Jooas 
bnd not more confidenco in the care of God, 
but sbo wne not nngry with him, she only 
told him, in a gentle, loviog way, bow sad il 
mado her to bear him talk like that. 

You will be glad to henr thnt, in His ow11 
tonder, gracious way, God honoured the faith 
of thi& good woman, and her husband wn11 
allowed to stny with his family, nod go quietly 
on with hie ordinary work. How blessed it 
is to have ll heavenly Father to run to m 
times of deep trouble and distress, and to 
find tbnt He delivers us from them nil. 

c;-,,,,..___ ._..,) • _,, ·_.____...,;.� S½--•V•"-••=--•:..,.....c;::-....:::.,.. ·- �_.,.-�, �){'v-•�- -� •'-' -�, -....,T ., 
--

t II God so loved the world, that he � 
J gave his only-begotten Son, that who-

)/4'� soever believeth in him, should not Jj:­
t perish, but have everlasting life." 
l Jo11x ur. 111. • 
T ' __.-...; (:» • '- '� I �-=-:---:;,t!) -��; !)-- ��

SUNDAY EVENING. "JI OTH�R, m�ther, tell o. story."
'' Tmy voices say to me ; 

i; gl' Willie seeks.his lilUe footstool, 
� Mabel climbs upon my knP1'. 

Snnday evening twilight gathers, 
And upon the pnrloux wnll 

Shines the ruddy, dancing firelight, 
And the fitful shadows fn.11. 

11 Shnll my story be of Jesus? 
He who loves the children clear�,·

"Jesus, o.otl tho litUe maiden '' 
Mnbel answers sweet nod dell!·.

Then the little fnces brighten ; 
Closer little Willio comes, 

As I tell of Christ the Snviour, 
And His love for lit.I.le ones. 

Once there wa.s o. stately innns.ion 
Decked with mn.ny I\ tren:rnre mn• ; 

And within thnt benutoous dwolliug 
Ln.y n. little maiden fair. 

Twelve years olu that little maiden­
Youth's bright days hnd just brgnn;

But with o.11 so fo.ir nronod her, 
Dying lo.y the little ooo. 

All a fnthor's Jove could bring her, 
And a mothe1·'s tendor Cll.l'O, 

Had beon ln.viahod on thoil' do.rling
As eho lny RO holplcu U1oro. 
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Many n loved ono thronged around her, 
Eager enclt to soolho nnd cheer: 

\Vol\ker grew U10 lilllo mllicle11, 
Death wns drnwing very nonr. 

Bnt no wise physician's presence, 
Or the virtues of his nrt, 

To the lovoly littlo mo.iden 
Health or healing could impn.rt. 

Then tho fnther U1ought of Jesus-
,, JI d cnn an ve my child!" he cried ; 

" 11 d CSlil cure my litUo dau�bter: 
I will hnslen to His side.• 

Forth he goes upon his journey 
Ileeding not U10 toilsome way, 

Till he finds tho blessed Jesus, 
And hjs we111·y footsteps stay. 

.\.t His feet he fulls before Him : 
Will the Sllvionr deign to henr 

Of tho utUo dying mniden-
Of his little daughter denr °!

Yes, tbo loving Jesus lietuns, 
And His look is soft nnd mild ; 

"Only lay 1'/iy hnnds upon her," 
Prays tho fnther for his child. 

And the blessod, blessed So.viotu· 
Answers to the parent's cry: 

•· I will come unto the dwelling
,vhere tJ1e litUe maid doth lie."

AtJ tlioy journey 1 esus pnuscs,
Hears ,111othdr ta.le of woe; 

Throngs tho en.ger crowd around Him 
As they seek His gifts lo know. 

And the falher's hen.rt bents faster, 
For he sees h.is servants come; 

Surely tl,�y hlWO brought some tidini{s 
Of the littlo one flt home! 

"Trouble not U1e master further, 
It is useless now I'' they say ; 

" For thy little daughter Heth 
In tho sleep of death lo-<lay.'' 

Lo! the Sn'\"iour hears them telling 
Ho," the litllo mrud hnd died ; 

"Fear not!" says He to the father, 
AJJ He jonrnoys by his side. 

Now they nenr the slntcly dwelling. 
Sounds or hitter woo o.rc thero; 

Sounds of gricr nod bitter wo.iling, 
Mourning for the mruden frur. 

See the Saviour cross tho thresuold, 
Now His geoUe foot.steps slo.y; 

Enters He Lho silent chamber 
Whero lho little mo.iden lay. 

Hark! He spen.keth lo tbo moW'llers : 
" \Veep not I mako not such ado, 

For the maiden only sleepeth ; 
Life CIJl<l henlth I can ronow.'' 

But FI.is words seom strnnge lllld wondrous, 
Such before were never J1cnrd ; 

And they rudely mock nnd scorn Him, 
Though they marvel at His word. 

Then the blessed, blesRcd Jesus 
Speaks ngn.in in ncceots mild: 

"Put tbem forth from out the chnmher, 
1'1'ey must leave the littlo child; 

But the father and the mother 
And my own disciples two, 

They m11.y stay ,oitli me and witness 
What I o.m l\bont to do.'' 

Puss they out in silent wouder, 
Hi,� behests they must obey; 

For the Lord of en.rth and hel\ven 
(n their presence stood tlint dl\y. 

While the father nnd the mothet· 
Gnzo upon the Saviour tlaerc, 

Stnndiog in tho silent claamber 
By the mrucl so still and fair. 

Scnrcely co.n they brenthe for woudur 
J\13 tho matchless sight they see; 

For He spcaketh to the mruden-
" Damsel, rise, I any to thee !" 

See I the little sleeper wakens. 
And her eyes from death uncloso ; 

Oh I the joy of father, mother, 
As tlle little mil.id "arose." 

To her parents Jesus gives her, 
With a. word or loving cheer ; 

How Ho loves the little children ! 
Every child to Him is dcor. 

He would hnve them all obedient, 
He would bless them full nnd free, 

.As He blessed the little mo.iden 
On the shores or Galileo. 

Jesus died Crom sin to snve them, 
Life eternal He ,vill �ve; 

" Come lo l\Io, doo.r little children, 
Those wbo come lo l\Io sball livc." 

Thus He speaks to litilo children, 
l\Iny my gracious darlings hero 

Know His voice, nnd R.Dswe1· sweetly, 
"I o.m coming, Saviour don.r." 

Liko U10 litUo mo.id, obedient 
To the Saviour's loving call: 

And in answer to His mcssng� 
Gladly nt His reet lo rn11. 

l\fay my 1\fouel, mo.y my ,villiu, 
Listen to lhnt voice divino ; 

l\Iny they soy this Sundny oveninir, 
"Mako us children, Lord, or Tt7ine." 

l\I. V. B. 
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THE STORY OF CYBIL. 

ANY hundred years ngo, a little boy of 
the name of Cyril, was called upon 
to lay down hie young life for Christ. 
Hie father was a heathen, and hated 

Christianity, yet l1ie youthful son did not bide 
from him, the 
fact that he be­
lieved in J eeus 
the Lord. Fear­
less of the face 
of man, Cyril 
was known ae 
one who prayed 
to God, and 
neither punish­
ment nor aught 
else, could make 
him cease. 

be obedient to tho Lord Jeane Christ, adding, 
"I am not sorry, boco.uso I o.m turned out of 
the houeo, for I havo f\ better mansion, and I 
nm not afraid to die, because then I eho.11 have 
f\ bettor house." 

Still hoping to mnke the boy yield, the judge 
ondenvourod to frighten him into obedience. 
He therefore commanded him to be fettered 

nod taken from 
hie presence, ns 
if about to be 
put to death. 
But yield he 
would not, in 
spite of all that 
the judge could 
any, or do, nnd 
even tbe flames 
before his eyes 
did not alarm 

• him. Truly God
alone go.ve the
needed strength
to tbat youtbfal
w i t n e s s, a n d
stayed bis heart
upon Himself.
11 I am going to 
o. better home,"
said ho, " and
greater pleasure
too ; mnke haste
nod kill me, that
I may enjoy
them."

Enraged at 
this conduct, the 
cruel father sent 
him from his 
home, decln.ring 
that he would 
no longer regard 
him ae hie eon. 
Thie young be­
liever was then 
taken before a 
judge, who en­
deJLvoured to 
reason him out 
of his fnith. He 
told Cvril that 
he ought to 
obey parental 
aoLbority, and 
that if he would 
do 10

1 ho might 
return to his 
happy home, and 

Some wept as 
they looked on 
that young and 
courageous boy 
on the brink of 
the grave, while 
still in fall hea.llh 
and vigour. To 

CrrU ucruro Ll1l' J111.lgl'. these Cyril said, 
11 Ob, you kuow not what a city I am going to 
live in, or what n hope I bBYo." 

all tho put would bo entirely forgivc,n. 
The noble-hearted boy know Lhnt he woe 

called upon to obey One highor tbo.n hie 
father, and the laUer only II in tho Lord." 

inco hi, parent waa not allowing him to own 
• lbo Lordthip of Chria�, he chose II to oboy
God rather than men," like tho apor�Jcs of
old. Cyril told hi1 jodgo ,b11t ho mutL ovor

There with tho blesaod One whom ho had 
loved and trusted on oa.rth

1 
d�ar Cyril entered 

into roet in the spring-limo of his days. 
Could you, my deo.r reader, lhaa nobly dio far 
Chrjet 'l You ooulcl only do eo by having lho 
hc?LU't first soL on brigbtor things abovo. 
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WHO LOVES YOU? 

�x.�r1!� 
-�p� you?

IC My mother does," .;::.;:;,,,----1 some deo.r child may say; for when I was ill she nursed me kindly,nnd took caro of me, sit-� ting all the dny by my bed, to comfort mo when I wns in po.in; and now that I am well, mother is very glad, and often tells me how good God was to her in making her little one strong a-gain. I kno,v mother loves me very, i·ery dearly." lVl,o loves !/OIi ! "Father does, I am sure," replies another; "for be works hard all day, and yet, when he comes home at night, be lets me read and talk to him, nod never seems too tired to listen to what I hnve to say." 
Wl,o loves yo11 .' "My teacher loves me," 

answers o. Sunday scholar; " for eho ofton tells me, with too.re in her eyee, thnt ebo prays that God will shew mo whnt a sinner I am, nnd give me faith in Joens, and ebo tlLlke as iCsbo reo.lly loved me vory much." 
Who loi•4s !JOit! 11 Alas I I have no homo, no po.rents, no kind friends ; my clothes are old and thin, and I can get but little food I It seems ae if no one cared for me I" Bo may some poor child exclaim. Ah I you may thi11k that no one cr1rea for yott, but there is One who loves you very m11ch, and I nm going to tell yon who He ie, and what He has done for you. The Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, is His name. He laid down His life on the cross for poor lost sinners ; He died on earth that sinners might live in heaven. He knew that every one was o. sinner, that all had done wrong in the sight of God, and He came and shed His blood to wash away sin. He looks upon you now, and His heart is full of love for you; although yon n.re but a weak, sinful child, the Lord Jesus is your Friend; and if you believe in Him, your sins, from this very instant, will be for ever forgiven. 

A Happy Girl. 
WHEN I kept a shop

I, \
i
\i\ilh\1i1 ti .,1 I';\' j I 'I l ' After a time, I did not 

I I \ • ! I I koew not where she I'.\ ' , qi I I 1 1 �I see her. as usunf, and 
I Ii vod. Several ,veeks in London, o. little girl about six years old was often to be seen playing near the window. She was a happy-looking child; her long flaxen hair hung in grncefal curls down her nook, nnd her pretty smiling face made her very attractive. .::...._ I frequently spoke to �her, and soon n little 

• -a: acqu&1.DLance grew up between 118, She would i onen look in at the shop 
door, expecting to got I\ 

_ , , smilo and n. nod, and � perhaps a kind word, if ,-I were not too busy. 

\1 I passed nwny, aod she I £Jdid not come. At Inst,I 'l seeing some one who IL '' thought knew her, I in-l 1, quired, and found thatthey lived in the so.me 1 )i house, and that the child 1 was ill, o.nd was con­, tinunlly asking if any one' had aeon me. They snid the first thing she wonld ask on their return would be, " Have yon soon l\Ir. -- ?" I snid, 11 I shall be delighted to call nnd seo her, if it will givo her tho loast plonsure." Aooordiogly I wont ne soon ns I convouiouUy 
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coo.Id. But suffering had mo.do such n obnoge 
in her apponrnnce Lhnt I scnrcoly know hor. 
Hor pretty smiling face had become so thin 
Md pale, not the least colour wns left in it, 
and her benuliful flo.xon hair was greatly 
altered. Still, in the midst of it nll, there 
,vas the so.me on.Im, ho.npy countonnnce ns 
before. 

She received mo with n sweet smilo, 1md I

soon sn,v t.hat she wns· not long for this 
,vorld. She n.lso knew iL herself, nnd was 
glad it ,vas so; for, though so young, she bad 
learned to lo\"e that kind Saviour ,vho said, 
" Snfi'er the little children to come unto me, 
and forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven." 

Her (at.her and mother were industrious 
,vorkiDg people, nnd she was their only child. 
They grieved very much at the thought of 
losing her. But she would ,vipe away her 
mother's tears, telling her not to grieve be­
cause she was going to be with Jesus, nod 
there was no pain nor sorrow there. She was 
one o( Jesus' lambs, and He wns going to 
take her into Ria bosom, and therefore.. she 
hoped her mother would not weep. 

And now that sickness was come, nod death 
seemed very near, she was not afraid, but 
rather rejoiced that she was going to be with 
Him who loved her, and washed her from her 
sins in Hie own blood, and had now so fully 
won her heart for Himself. 

Sometimes sho ,vould gently sing me one 
of her favourite hymns which she hnd learned· 
at Lbo Sanday school. 

"Arow11.l Lite tl1roue of God in 1,cuvcn, 
'I'll OU&'.I.Il us of c b ii drcn s tam!, " 

was a great favourite with hor. So was, o.lso, 

" Here's o rneSllllgc of love 
Como down from l\bovo." 

'l'hen the liltle books whioh ho.d boon given 
her at the Bundo.y school, nod by others, sho 
tied them up in separnto p1ncels for hor 
cousins, who lived neo.r, to be given to thom 
anor she was gone. 

One parcol wo.s muob larger than the 
others-this was for a littlo girl who was 
sometimes very naughty. Her mothor naked 
her how it was thnt the la.rgeat portion wo.e 
for tho no.ugbtiort girl? Bbo replied, 11 This it 

why I have done it. Sho is tho worst, ond, 
tborefore, neode tho most." 

Whon the time drew nigh for her to lea.vo 
this world, she knew it, ond sought to comfort 

.hor father nod mothor in every way sbo 
could, so.ying, by-and-by they mast come too. 

Our Voyage to New Zealand. 
II. 

We slonmed nway at 8.80, and soon lost 
sight of lo.nd. We crossed tho Line on Friday, 
September 2 Let, after which the weather was 
colder, and more congenial (it ha.ving been 
1:e,-y wnrm, and nt times the beat was most 
trying). We reached Cape Town, Cape of 
Good Hope, on Monday, October 1st, and 
we anchored in the harbour at 11.30 n.m. 
The view from the ship was most picturesque. 
The town is built nearly round the ba.rbour,­
and some of the buildings looked very pretty ; 
tho high hills, some rising almost perpendi­
cularly, formed o. grand background. 

There were several large vessels a.t anchor; 
ooo was a troopship. going to India wilh 
twelve hundred soldiers. We saw some of 
them in their tropical uniforms-white trou­
sers, coo.ts, o.nd helmets, or '' puggm·us." We 
went ashore in a. small steamer, and then took 
a tram to the town, nnd very glad we were to 
be on land once more. We did not like the 
genernl nppearnnoe of the plo.co, .most of the 
streets being narrow nnd dirty, though some 
were very wide. Thero were a few nico, 
lnrge shops. 

,v o were neo.rly blinded by clouds of dust, 
whiob was very plentiful. vVo visited the 
Botanical Gardens, with which we were 
grontly dolighted, nnd saw some splendid 
specimens of tropicnl plants nnd trees i one 
was tho cactus, ,vhioh in  Englnnd is gro,vn 
in pots and hothouses; some of those ,vo 
saw were from sixteen to oigbteen feot high. 

There were very few flowers in bloom, it 
beiog spring, or eo.rly summer. The roilway 
stat.ions I\Dd the whnrves aro lighted with the 
electric light. 

Wo snilod early tho next morning, Md 
about noon tho sen began to be very roogb, 
and conLinaod so for ton or twolvo days. 'l'bo 
wo.ves rollod very high indood {from thirty lo 
forty foot). It was o. grand nod improssivo 
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sight, speaking to ua of the power of God, 
and reminding ue of the words of tbo psn.lmist: 
11 Thoy that go down to the sea in ships see 
the works of the Lord, and hie wonders in 
the deop ; for ho oommandeth and raieeth 
the stormy wind which lifteth op the 
waves thereof. They mount op to the 
heavens, they go down again to the depths: 
... . then they cry unto the Lord, and .... 
He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves 
thereof are still." Thie we experienced in 
some degree, for the ship ,voold be one minute 
on the top of some large waves, and the next 
down in the depths of the sea. 

At another time a big wave would sweep 
over the decks, drenching all who happened 
to be in its way, as the vessel rolled op nod 
down. Those on deck were compelled to lay 
hold of chains, ropes, &c., to keep themselves 
from falling, as the decks were then as steep 
ns the roof of a house. Very often onr 
chairs (if not tied up) would slide across the 
deck, upset, and tilt the occupant into the 
ropes; but it was worse down in the saloon. 

At meal-times the crockery on the tables 
would persist in sliding about, to the great 
a.lnrm of the nervous passengers. We were 
often obliged to bold on to the tables. 

GOD'S MESSENGERS. 

VI. 

TBE TREAT. 

A
T the beginning of the New Year a 

great treat was given to the chilclren. 
At six o'clock they were all ready, 
outside the door. Oh, how long the 

time seemed before the doors were opened I 
Some of them were very rough and ragged, 
the boys especially, and they kept up n. con­
tinual thumping on the doors, as though they 
thought these might be opened sooner, if they 
made a great noise outside. 

At last they were all let in, but they wore 
like n. number of little wild animals let loose. 
They knocked the tables with their cups nod 
mngs, o.nd then o. sudden cry would nnnounce 
that the precious possession hnd como to grief. 
Bot, after a time, they were quiet-too busy, 
enjoying the good teo. provided for them, to 
be able to talk muoh. 

After ton. W•lS over came tho grn.od event of 

tho evening. A very beautiful picture lantern 
wo.s shewn. Tho story was of two liltle boys 
who had lost their mother. It told of o.11 tho 
temptations and trials they passed through. 
Sometimes poor little Joey o.od Tom bad to go 
supperless to bed, o.nd once, when little Joey 
was very ill, Tom so far yielded to temptation 
as to take a loaf off n. baker's barrow. How 
end Joey was when be found out where the 
bread had come from, and how Tom crieu, 
when Joey said to him, "What would mother 
have said ?" 

But the story went on to tell how God was 
watching over them, and taking care of them, 
all through their life. And now, o.t last, Joey 
was taken home to rest in heaven, where 
there is no more hunger or cold, but Tom 
grew up to be a good and useful man. 

The children were all earnestly entreated to 
come to the Saviour while they were young, 
for the longer they put it off, the hn.rder it 
would become for them to break off their old 
habits. 

The tea seemed to have a good effect on 
them, for they were as quiet and orderly ns 
could be wished during the lecture. When 
it was over, each child received a toy, and 
went home happy, and perhaps to dream of 
all the pleasant things they had seen and 
heard that evening. 

May you all, dear little friends, know wbot 
trne happiness is, and joys that will never 
fade, as we read in God's book, " At thy 
right hn.nd ore pleasures for evermore." 

L. C.

DE� LITTLE FRIENDS, 
I know I hove n. good m1my readerR 

among those whom I will call my little sick 
friends, nod I think they shall have a corner 
all to themselves this month. 

When I was about twelve years old I hn<l 
a serious accident, which made mo an invnli,1 
fo1· mnny months, so thnt, yon seo, I cnn eyu1-
pathiee with you, and, in my thoughts, cn.n sit

by you, nnd havo o. litllo to.lk nbouL wbnt Wt• 

understand eo well. I romombor tho mo<1L 
trying t.ime wne, perhaps, whon tho dnnger 
was po.st, o.nd I was getting better, but tit.ill 
hnd to keep my bed. Now nnd then I folt 
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lonely, as, of course, although my mother was 
the best and most loving of mothers, she could 
not be always in the room with me. Little 
brothers, younger than I, had to be attended 
to, and, as they were healthy, and bad good 
appetites, there was plenty of work for mother 
to do-attending to meals, and torn garments, 
which, somehow, seem to make a point of 
getting torn and dirtied. 

Bat she gave me all the time she could 
spare. Sometimes my sister would come, and 
find me crying, because I could hear my com­
panions at play, and I could not join them. 
At such times she would comfort me by her 
kind words. Of course, I had many visitors, 
who brought apples, and oranges, and jam, 
but, you know, these things are not so enjoy­
able as when we are in health. A little tiny com­
panion would come up and shew his sympathy 
b� giving me a bit of his apple, or o. pepper­
D11Dt-drop. Well, I valued these offerings. 
A boy, older thnn myself, would often come 
and sit with me for an hour, and read to me, 
&nd thus take my thoughts away from my 
weakness or pain. I remember, too, how the 
hymns, nnd verses from the New Testament, 
learned at Sanday-school, would como to my 
mind; and t.hns I found God was graciously, 
and by degrees, drawing my yollllg honrt to­
ward.a boavon, whiob, in aitor yon.rs, was to 
ripen into enoh precious fruit. 

Deo.r little sick ones, remember God does 
not nllow a boy or girl to ho on a sick-bed 
without o. roason. He makes no mistakes. 
Perhaps it is by this sickness He is drawing 
your heart to Himself. 

I dare say yon have bol\rd of brave men, in 
war time, doing great things, and they are 
called heroes. But I think there are greater 
heroes in sick chambers, known only to God 
for their pntience in soffering, and trust in Him. 
Can you be a little hero for J eens in yo1tr pa­
tience, till He shall, in His wisdom and love, 
give you health again ? I know how trying 
it is, when you can hear the merry laugh of 
companions at play, and you cannot join 
them. Try and be brave in suffering. It is 
astonishing how much this cheerf olness of 
spirit will help to bring health back again. 
J net nsk mother to please take the medi­
cine bottle off the shelf, and not let it be seen 
till wanted. Cheerfulness of spirit is like 
sunshine to the soul. Many an hour have I 
passed by the bedside of some young sufferer, 
and found the lesson learned in early days 
myself taught me how to comfort ot.hers in 
similar circumstances. 

May God graciously give yon, who are in 
sickness and suffering, a gentle and patient 
spirit, and bring to your minds and hearts 
many of His precious thoughts of love, and 
His tender ea.re over you, and teach you how 
Ilfuch He loves you. Accept my loving sym­
pathy, just as if I knew you all by name, and 
my prayer for you, that this sickness may be 
a rich and lasting blessing to your souls. 

Your affectionate friend, DoT. 
-----

Just Published. 

8crfptur11 DfH11ctlng Puzzlea for the Young. Map of 
Pa/a.,tlnc-Prfca 23, Od. Map of Paul's Trauel.,-Prlce 3.,. fJd. 
Po,tag, Fr,11. 

NOTICE. 

Once more, dear reo.der, we must remind yon 
that next month, July, is om· usu1l time for 
issuing our yendy Coloured Picture, nnd a very 
pretty one, entiUed "Mille for Puss," has o.lrendy 
been prepared, lllld wo hopo tlmt many will be 
o.sked fo1·. 

-

Please show your own copy to o.11 your young 
friends who mo.y not, up to the pr sent. have 
been subsoribore to tho Magnzino. Tho prloo fo1· 
July number will bo 1\8 uann.l 0111 P,mny.

PUBLl8ElllD AT TRB O1'1!'10.B 01' "MY IJ'l',TLB 
P&IBND," 20, i'ATBRNOBTBO. SQUAIUI, LONDON. 
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• THE OLD LOG.

� AST summer it wns my pleaaR.nt lot to 
'Ti'� , spend a short time in n very quiet 
� country village; and the return of the 

bright nnd warmer dn.ys, after winter 
and spring are past, bring back the thoughts 
of tho short, bat happy, time spent tbore. 

It was indeed a flowery spot, and every­
thing looked so bright, frosh, nnd laxurinnt. 
Many I\ country walk WI\S ta.ken throagh the 
ripening corn-fields, over stiles, nnd nlong 
narrow Innes, sheltered ovorbend from the 
scorching san by the thick clinging branches 
of the hawthorn and other bushes. 

Not far from the end of the street in whicii 
our cottage was situated, there was n. small 
triangular patch of green, where three ronds 
met, and on this spot was a fallon log, or 
trunk of an old tree. A capital spot for the 
young ones to gather-to rest awhile, it mny 
be, in their walks, to look over the treasures 
of their basket, and help themselves to some 
of the fruit which it contained. 

The old log seemed to become like nn old 
friend. We saw it on first turning the corner, 
when in search for lodgings, on the day of 
our arrival, and it was there that we ran in 
our slippers, without bats, to bid adieu to 
some dear ones, who were leaving the place 
by coach-for the coach always passed tbat 
corner on its outward journey. And it was 
there, too, one day, not long after, that yon 
might have seen us resting early in the 
morning, with corded boxes at our feet, car­
ried out by our kind host, for we were also 
homeward bound, about to leave behind these 
bright and happy scenes, which had been to 
oe like a blessing from God, in order to re­
turn once more to oar own busy sphere of life. 

Not far from the log corner wo.e a tiny 
village green, where, on the fine nod quiet 
Sanday evenings, a number of good men 
would assemble, to proclaim the goodness and 
love of our God to Hie creatures, ospooially 
made known to us in the gift of His own dear 
Son. Tho villagers used to gather round and 
listen attonti vely to tho loving message. 

May wo all Joarn to love and serve tho 
Saviour in the days of our youth, is the
writer'e oarnost desire.

LIFE, REST, JOY, PEACE . 
JFE inn. sceno or dcnth, 

Rost in a world of ooro; 
Joy in o. ln.nd where sorrow dwellR,

And peace instcnd of fcnr. 
Life through a Saviour's dcA.tb, 

Rest through His finished toil, 
Joy through tl1e sorrow Ho enclm·Nl, 

And pence that none cnn spoil.
Onr life is hid in God,

We enter into rest; 
And joy in God through 'liri:-1t n11i- I.Md. 

,vith peace etcrn11l bl<'st. 
And all through grnce nlnne :

,ve worship ontl ndore:
Life, rest n.nd joy in Chri!';L posseAs, 

And peace for evermore. S. T. 

MILK FOR PUSS. 
(See Colom·ecl Picfu,rc.) 

,v.. WAS on a visit to an old lady friend, and
J._ while I stayed with her we had auotber
J visitor come-or, perhaps I should sny,

two visitors, for the lady brought her 
cat with her. She hnd come a long journey 
thnt day, but it mattered not ne Lo distance, 
and it was nlways understood by her friond� 
that Puss must accompany her mistress wher­
ever she went. Of course, Puss wns a great 
favourite, and exceedingly well behaved-not 
grumpy, as some oats are, even if respect­
fully desired to move off the rug before the 
fire; nor restless and wandering, ae some of 
my acquaintances are-wanting to go into the 
garden, nnd have a little quiet meditation, 
making believe they like to bear the dear 
birds sing l when, all the while, they aro 
slily waiting for a chance of catching nn 
unwary dicky-bird for lunch. 

But the puss I sponk of had evidently been 
11 brought up differently." Whon friends 
dropped in to see us, the cat (for aho
wns a remarkably fine one) soon attracted
notice, nnd consequently II Puss, her life and 
character," became the subject of discourse, 
from the days of kittonhood until now. But 
the chief nmueement was in seeing her go 
through o. porformnooo for whioh she was
celebrated. This wae the olever way in wbioh
eho would empty a norrow-nooked milk-jug 
of its oontonts. But, of oourso, 1\11 hud to be 
done in proper ordor. This wns for tho 
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sorvaoL to bring a. oloth, and Jny it on the
oarpet, then plo.oe I\ milk-jug thereon. Puss
100n undorstood wbo.t was required of her,
nod know it wns a sort of fete-day, in which
she wns to perform for the amusement of her
mistress's friends; o.nd being, as I said, one
who seemed to understand the little proprie­
ties, she went through her performance with
qniet dignity. Thie was, to sit beside the jug, 
o.ud very leisurely insert her paw therein, and 
then, nfter the mo.oner of oats who have acci­
<lentally put their foot into the milk-bowl, 
oommenoe cleaning it-this being repeated, 
till the jug was emptied of its contents. 

I rather think Pass liked these exhibition
days, o.nd no wonder, when it meant a jug of
milk for her own especial benefit. 

I suppose you might teach a oat, as other
animals, almost anything; but they only
do that which is taught-never originate any­
thing themselves. So, for my part, with all
Pass's cleverness, or a parrot's fondness for
chattering o.nd imitation, I would much rather
have the intelligent-even if not olever­
wnye of o. little boy or girl. " A parrot will
so.y its prayers, but o. parrot never prays," is a
well-known proverb. So, yon see, without
much telling, that my little friends belong
more po.rticnlarly to such ns nre clothed in
frocks o.nd knickerbockers. They are a bit
troublesome, but perhaps they aro liked all
the better for that. Everything in its season
-milk for pass at proper timos, and hoops 
and balls for hands that co.nnot long be idle. 

THE GOOD NEWS. 
' ' 'ffl)- H, unclo," said n. young lady, o. 

1T .tT pleo.sant-looking person, well-
� off, as for ae this world is

concerned, 11 oh, uncle, have you
boo.rd the good news ? I have only three or
four days to live; in three or four days I shall
ho with Jeana I Is not this good news?'' 

'.l'his youog lady, on asking her doctor if
sho wore likely to live long, wae told II No I­
only tbroo or four dnye." To many of us, this
announcement would not come 11s good news,
but we might think it bad, very bo.d news.
Not so with this youog Indy. She was tirod
of this world, and reo.dy for the nod-yea,
a,oro than tbl\t, abo was goiog to meet some
One 1bo loved. 

Have you, dear reador, over known what it
is to count the days, the hours, until tho dear
friend, the loved object of your heart come?
or to watch tho clock until the time fixed for
your going to meet him ? If so, you can tell
something of what this denr young lady's
thoughts were ; and, ob, wondrous fact I the
One she was going to was God's own Son. 

A Child's Hymn. 

m 
EFORE I lay me tlown in bed, 

� Or on the pillow l'est my head, 
I wottld, clear Saviour, ask of Thee
To own me Thine, who lovest me. 

I know tho.t I wns born in sin, 
Thnt l 'vo au evil heart within : 
I kuow tho.t we co.n nothing do 
To please Thee, till we'ro born a.new.
But with tho pirit helpin� me, 
l\Iy Father, I will pro.y to Thoe; 
And thank Thee Thou in love didst gi ..-c
Thy Son to die that I might live. 
I'll thank Thee also for the gmco 
Thou givest those who seek Thy face. 
Now, Jesus, at Thy feet I foll, 
To own Thee mine, and '' Lord of n.11." 

R.H. ',V.

BIBLE SCRAPS. 

�HE sword is very often mentioned in 

'*"S' scripture as being the weapon in con-
* atant use, bat there is no remark 

found that gives any definite idea. of
the fo1·m or size of the nnoient sword, such as
wo.s used by the Hebrews, nor any clue to
the material from which it was made. 

We mn.y, however, infer tbat it was of metal,
from certain allusions to II whetting" the
glittering sword-blades, and also to booting 
tbo sword into ploaghsho.ros. 

,v e also got frequent reference to the sword 
tLB a symbol or judgment. 11 If I whet my 
glittering sword," and, "My sword shall do­
voar flesh." Also Jigura.tivoly for powor aod
authority, Romaus xiii. •.1:: " He boaroth not
tho sword iu Vtlio." 

The following five toxts give tho sword ns
actually o.nd figuratively used:-

A ill\ming sword. (Goo. iii. 21.) 
An o.ogol'a sword. (Num. xxii. 28.) 
BoaLiog swords into ploagbsbo.ros. (Ia. ii. .J..)
'!'ho sword of tho Spirit. (Epb. vi. 17.) 
A two-odged sword. (Uov. i. 10.) 
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A SERIOUS DILEMMA. 

,V-T is plensnnt 
,-1.. indoed to 
l look bnck to

the hnppy
time of boy­
hood ; tho Sun­
do.y-scbool days 
nnd all their ns­
socintions. But 
no,v, my once 
darkhnir is turn-

• ing a. silvery
. � grey, telling of 

advancing nge and the shortness of human life. 
Well, if the h11ppy days of boyhood are 

gone for me, I have other joys more suitable 
to my age. Not the least of these is for me 
to be found in the midst of a group or perhaps 
a room full of little ones, sometimes to have a 
romp with them, and enter into their games. 
But at other times we have to be serious, for 
I love at the right time to speak a few words 
about the Greatest Friend I have. 

It was on one of these occasions that I 
went with a friend to a large gathering of 
children. We were to give them two short 
addresses that evening, nod my heart bent 
with pleasure when I 
anticipated the sigl:it of 
two hundred or more 
pairs of eyes fixed on 
me with eager atten­
tion. 

Now,you mast know 
that having had so 
much to do with young 
ones in my past ex­
porience, I knew very 
well that I should make 
them very happy if I 
could take some little 
thing with me to give 
away to each of thom. 

tho plonsure thoso pretty booke would give 
to the dear ohildron. I romombor tho largo 
room distinctly nt this present time, and 
what 11, room fall it wae of careless, reslloBB 
children, from little ones up to the elder ones 
who sit so stately in the bible class. 

My friend spoko to them first, for about 
half the time, and after a hymn had been 
sung I also stood op to take my torn to 
address them. The thought then struck me 
that if I told them about the contents of my 
parcel, it would be an extra inducement for 
them to listen attentively to what I might 
have to say. And I may add that what I 
spoke of on that evening was as I ever sought 
to do on snch occasions-my address was on 
the love of God shewn in giving His own 
dear Son; and in order to keep attention, I 
told them several anecdotes all bearing on the 
subj_ect before as, that though we belong to a 
world of sinners, yet God in Bis wondrous 
love had sent His Son that Be might a.tone 
for onr sins, and make us fit for His own 
presence. 

Well, I pointed to the parcel lying on the 
table and told them what trouble I had taken 
to provide it, and thnt there was a book inside 
for each one of them who should be attentive 
to the close of the meeting. We had a happy 
meeting, and I trust that many a heart was 

then led by God to

nccopt the salvation as 
revenled io the Lord 
J esas. After another 
hymn and prayer, we 
wore ready to go home. 

And now I drew tho 
beavy parcel towards 
me nnd opened my pen­
knife to cat tbo string, 
while every one in tho 
room was wntcbiog mo 
with eagor anticipa­
tion ; but whnt was my 
surprise nnd distress 
to discover that tboro 
woro no books tboro 
o.t nil-I hnd tnkcn up 
the wrong pnrool nt tho 
omloo, 11nd left Lhe ono 
I intondod to bring I 

And on this oocn.­
sion I made up a large 
parcel of picture books, 
with thiaobjeotin view, 
nod promised myself 
great delight in seeing 

l'luylng with lllo Yo1111t(011u11. 
( Co1icl11dffl_on po(llf:64,) 
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The Sailor's Grave at Sea. 

ncoeptod time; bohold, 11oru ie the day of ealva.­tion." If you will only hearken Now to the OST of my readers have passed through voice of Jeans, the Son of God, you will be a cemetery, with its numberless sorry you did not listen before. (Read John tombstones and graves, in long rows iii. 16.)-some long, n.nd some short, and I will just give you an iostanoo, in my own some just the size for my little reader ! I re- experience, when a boy. Henry (we will member once rending about a little boy, who call him) and I were both on board one of the lay down by the side of n small grave, and first of old England's iron-clad ships, which found that it was jast about his size (some Wf\9 commnnded bv officers who sought the little boy or girl bad �� welfare of all tho been buried there, ship's company, and near his own age), ✓ � 
who soon won the and the thought � --:_ esteem of all the came into his mind 

I 
'7 _ 1 crew. Those were -If I were to die \ r--_., � - good times, all work-now, where should \ /:_·_ � ing together with a I spend eternity ? 

J
\·\ j' - _, :_ will, a good under-He had often been -\ 1 '\ .... ---• standing between to Sanday-school, �� r, both ollioers and and bad heard the I ij � l __ { cnen ; she was what story of God's love \ -.. �-_,_..,..:.::. �1"1..,,,,_:t;e1:'�" -�_-_-; __ � � w�s called" a happyand grace to guilty • � � ---"5?_;:;.,.._2.:- ib1p," and truly MY man; and he was 0--'""""• ::fa.;� very happiest days often troubled, too, _,,,.,v,, .. � --- were spent in her. about himself, be- 'Twas there I first cause it was not 1111 found the light of right with him ; be life; on that ship the had not that peace ,--.:...JO' load of sin ,vas re-which Jesus gives moved from me, and to those who trust peace Aowed into in Him, of which ij:j!i!�l=- wy soul like a river, he hnd heard others 110d thus clearing epea.k, and now this my troubled con-litt.le grave aroused Pii\1!111� 9IN!._lil■- �--� science. Ob I it his conscience again wns tbero I learned to give earnest heed f�����!'9!1ii ,-��lliilii Lhnt GoJ 1s Jove.to the things be l---'$i���s:;:�� ��2:li��� How swoot and had heard. preoioas tbo remem-,, Oh I what joy it �� '1rance, oven now! gives to see one in Tho 1"1111cml I-en ice. 1\Iy first thought on earnest about his soul; what hearLfelt tbo.nks go I koowing my sins forgiven, was deep Lhankfa.l­up to God for each. I charge you, then, be in ness of heart to Hiw who paid my debt, or earnest while you nro young, while tho happy dolivel'Od me--Jesus, the Saviour; and, io influences of Snndny-sobool and of homo aro tho oircumetnnces, I could not got any pri­slill powerful for good; bocnuso, if your soul vnte plo.co of resort, no bod-room, nor socrot i1 nogloctod Now, yoar heart will get hardonod plo.oe, but tho oycs of my companions overy­throagh the decoitCulaelB of sin, and you will where taking notice of any oho.ego which hnd learn, not only to dishononr, bot perhaps to tnken place; neither did I wish to keep anch blaapheme, Lhe prooions name of Jeans. Oh, good nows to myeotr, bnt I at onoo earnestly list.on, then, for there is no timo like the pro- told it to others, that I might bring them 
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to the same Saviour, JEsos, who loved 
me 10.

Well, Henry was in the snme moss where 
I was, he was a quiet lad too, and I wo.s 
attracted to him. I spoko to him of the 
beauty and loveliness of Jesus, and of the 
love of God to sinners, warning and entreat­
ing him at onoe, while there was time, to give 
bis earnest thoughts to it, caotioniug him, 
loo, against lhe danger of delny. Be snt with 
me, a.nd listened, and kuew it was all true. 
He had been a Sunday-scholar, and passed 
t.hroogh the school unsaved, and came to sea, 
like t.he yon.og man in the fnr country, who 
would fain have filled his belly with the husks 
which the swine did eat ; and Henry was 
satisfied with t.he husks, and the poor, fleeting 
pleasures that came between made up his 
port.ion of happiness, and ho said-

" I don1t want to hear any more of what 
you have to say, I mean to enjoy myself as 
much as I can; I am only young, and the 
world is wide i" and, with many other ex­
_eoses, he refused God's offered mercy. Tbore 
had been some deaths from accidents on board 
t.he ship, and we were drilling with a smart 
fleet of ships, and often a man or boy would 
fall from aloft, either on deck, smashed, or 
overboard, to sink to tho bottom, which would 
cnst a gloom about tho ship for o. little while, 
but it was soon forgotten in the constant rou­
tine of lifo on boo.rd n man-of-war. 

THE SEA PICTURE. 

•• Thero i:1 sorrow on tlte sou.; it CIUlllOt bo 11uiut.."
Jtm&MLUJ Xl,IX. :!:J. 

r/E buve n picture LhnL we prize nL huwc,
. \lthough n sad one, of the scu., 

,vith oue ship sailing in thu distant 
sloom, 

Ant.I one scarce seen-so fu.r o.wuy: 
Ah, sorrow tliere, I know must be I 

And why of sorrow is that sen o sigu ? 
Because its waters can.nol rest, 
But heave a.nd swell, or surge in spmy: 

.lnd life's like this: buL when ilio lifo diviuo 
Hecomes by any oue posscss'd, 
Then peace flo,rs in, and gloom's dispcU'd; 

Sweet hopo with smiling face uprears her hcn<l, 
And present ills lll'e felt the less ; 

\\'bile future woes loom not, but joys instcnd, 
And bri,cht.est vis.iona 11.ro hoho.lJ 
Of e\'erJaating bleasodnc88, n. H. \\'. 

Serious Dilemma. 
(Conc:lutlotl f,·um pt1{JO 52.) 

I po.seed my band through my silvery locks 
of hnir o.nd felt nehamed to see the disappointed 
looks nod faces of that large party of young 
ones; bnt just as I was at my wits' end to 
know how to explain the matter to them, I 
was most agreeably surprised that nt this 
point a friend walked up to the table from the 
door, nod snid, " I hn.ve brought the parcel of 
books you left behind." My trouble was 
gone in a moment, and I looked up more 
smiling and happy than if the accident bad 
not occurred, and could only believe that God 
had watched over me on that evening, and 
overruled my blunder to shew forth His good­
ness and loving ca.re. 

Our Voyage to New Zealand. 

III. 

WE did not like the rooking at night, as we 
could not sleep, being continually rolled from 
one side of the berth to the other. We bad to 
pot n strap across Eddie's berth, to keep him 
from falling out. As we neared the Anetrnlia.n 
const, the violence of the wnvee abated ; we 
rcnchod Adelaide on Monday, October 22nd, 
and went ashore about 8.80 a.m., in a eteamor, 
to Port Adelaide, which is nine miles from 
the city, nnd is ranched by train. The rail­
way runs, for some distance, along the side of 
the road, on which there were numbers of 
vehicles, horses, cattle, nod passengers, who 
seomed quito accustomed to tho sight nod 
noise of tho engine, ne it whirled along . 
'.l'hore was a big bell nltnohed, which was 
constantly ringing, to wnrn people tbnt tho 
tro.io was coming. We liked tho nppenrance 
of Adelaide. It has wide streets, which 
were very clean; a great many lo.rge shops, 
also some fine buildings. 

,ve bad n nice long drive around tho 
suburbs, and through the city, which we very 
mnoh enjoyed. The flowers were in full 
bloom, and the !_iir was filled with their per­
fume. We saw o. lot of orange-trees, wiUi 
ll.ao golden fruit he.ngini;c in oluaton on thom ; 
nlao some fig-Lreoe. \\To bad a lovely walk 
through t.ho Botanical Oardons, where we saw 

----------------------------------------� 
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some fine palm, gum, olivo, and cork trees. 
We met onr friend, Mr. G. W., who ie 
living there, whom some of yon will, doabt­
leee, remember. We sailed for Melbonrno tho 
same evening, and arrived there on Wednesday, 
Ule 24th. \Ve found n etenmer waiting to 
lake ae on to New Zenlrmd, so we were nt 
once transferred to it by steam tender, and 
bnde good-bye to the G!timbornzo. Our next 
steamer Wt\8 named the J-Jrmroto, !\bout b11.Jr 
the size of the Ohimborn;:o, bot the accommo­
dation was better. Wo rencbed Hobart Town, 
Tasmania, on Friday, where wo stayed a few 
hours. It is n. small pince, with few features 
of interest. We steamed away o.bont 12 o'clock 
for Port Gl,nlmers, New 7.enland, where we 
arrived on the following Wednesday, at 8

p.m., and again changed steamers-this timo
to the TVnkatipou.

Port Chalmers is n very pretty place, boil� 
in n natural hollow, amongst the hills, in. 
terraces, one above the other, which gives the 
place a very plea.sing appearance from the:, 
steamer. We rea.ched and anchored in tho 
harbour of Wellington at 8 p.m., on Friday, 
November 2nd, having been fifty-seven days 
on the sea, and very thankful we were to the 
Lord for Bis love, in keeping and preserving 
as through the voyage from danger and acci­
dents, and giving us each nice weather, nnd 
so mnny mercies nnd blessings. We could 
sing, wit.h heartfelt grntitade, those lines-

" l!o,r r1oo<l is the God ,ro ndorl', 
Our faithful, 1111chu119enble Prie11tl, 

Whose /otio is o.s grent ns //i,i po,rer,
And knows neither 111er1.vurr nor e111I." 

We had n fino view of Wellington ne we 
steamed into the harbour. The city (like 
Port Ohnlmers) ie built in n hollow, and in 
terro.ces, one nbove the other. We could see 
pretty little houses, perched up on the side 
o.od on the top of the hills, nt tho back of the
city. H is surrounded on three sides by bills,
nod on the other by the hnrbour, which is
very largo, nnd is usually occupied by mnny
ships and steamers. '

I

he city contnins nbout
22,000 inbnbitnnte, o.nd thirty-four miles of
streets nod ronds. The streots nre very wide
o.od straight, very different from the ronds in 
Engllllld. Nonrly nil tho hoasos nre built of
wood, the greater pnrt bavo ground floors n11ly

-110 upstairs. Most ho.ve vero.ndnhs along 
the front, nod pretty gardens, front and back. 
Onr homo bas a lnwn nod shrubs in front, 
n. garden nt the back, and 110 11pstaira. ,vo
like it very much; it is situated in the suburbs,
o.n<l we can often hear the lark singing mer­
rily, nod mnny other birds too. We are
told thnt Wellington is a very healthy place;
it is nlso very ,cindy, nnd dusty, ns only
the principnl streets n.ro kept wntercd. "' o
bad n ride on the tram tbe other day to l\·;,,
TVnrm, nnd Kynbnu range (pronounced " A"i
Wnrm" nnd •• .1.Van-rn11!J11"). '!'be rnilway
rans close to tho sen for nine miles, and tho
waves, at high tide, wash over the metals.
On the other side are high cliffs, nboat 150 to
200 feet high. The line is very zigzag, and
we would sometimes lose sight of the engine,
as it suddenly disappeared round n corner; at
another time the engine nod hindmost car­
riages would ran almost alongside each other,
in going round a shnrp curve. ,v every much
enjoyed the ride, though, ,vhen the engino
stopped, it bumped the carriages so much,
that some of us were thrown ofl our seats.

The scenery nlong the route was very grand. 
\Ve saw some splendid ferns growing in the 
ravines, or gnllios, between the hills, nbout 
12 feet high, with fronds about 8 or 10 feet 
feet long. I may o.t some future time send 
you an ncoount of our rambles round Wel­
lington, but must now close this 'letter, 
earnestly beseeching each one to trust in the 
Lord Jesus Obrist as their Saviour, so that, 
when He comes, yoo may bo found nmongst 
His jewels; ns we used to sing-

" He will go.Lher, Ho will gnllicr, 
The gems for His kingdom ; 

AU tho pnro ones, oll U10 bright one!!,
His lfH•rtl, nnd IJ1s 011•11.'' 

JJul Ho will only gather those who are truly 
trusting in Him; and that God, in Flis grace, 
may lend each ono of you to do tllis with nil 
your henrt, is the earnost prnyer of 

Yours very nffectionnloly in Josue Obrist, 
'l'aoMAs Po-rTtrn. 

P.S.-Doar E<ldio sends lovo to nil, and ho
would very much like you to sing one of hie 
favourite hymns. 

---�--
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DF.AR LtTTLE FRIENDS, 

Old castles, and picturesqne ruins of any 
kind, are places in which, in my very young 
days, I was fond of wa.ndering. Ha.ving 
a fondness for reading history, I was pretty 
fairly acqnainted with the characters tbnt 
formerly lived and moved amongst these 
scenes; and whilst I wandered round the ivy­
mantled walls (the little evergreen had soomed 
to take pity on the rnins of former grandeur, 
and covered the grey, mouldering walls with 
its living mantle, as though, in its foeblo em­
brace, it could slay the hand or time from its 
further destructive work)-ne I wandered 
thoughtfully about the forsaken conrt-yo.rds 
where onoe the war-horses bad pnwcd im­
patiently to go forth to battlo with tho armoured 
knights, and the dceolnlo hnlle nnd banqaet­
room,, I could cnsily people them ngnin with 
the kings nnd queens, and throngs of courtiers, 
tbnt wuilod upon royal o.eeomb)agee : or tho 
gay oavalcndee of huntsmen, whoso borne 
echoed through moor "nd vo.le, as they wont 
forth to tho obaao. 

Very ploaunt day-dreaming wo.■ all lbi11, a1 
I tboagbt over the old biatorio aoonoa and 
ptn0n1ge1 that onoo flllod and flitted through 

those now empty halls. But then ea.me the 
solemn thought, whore ie now the glory and 
lustre of earthly woo.Ith and grandeur? Ah, 
tho word of God comes to mind: "All fleah 
is e.s grass, and all the glory of man a.s tho 
flower of grass: the grass witbereth, and tho 
flower thereof faUeth o.way; bl1t the word of 
God o.bideth for ever." So I learnt a fresh 
lesson amid the ruins-that the Christian is 
built upon n. rock which cannot decay, and is 
brought into snch close relationship with 
Ohriet, that the life aud wealth and glory he 
bas, in and through that same glorions Savionr, 
will abide for ever. 

What n. blessed knowledge this is that has 
been given to the believer in the word of God 
-that he is built on n sure foundation. Em­
pires have flourished, and passed away;
mighty kings and conquerors have nrisen, and
filled the world with their fame and magnifi­
cence-have shone for n. time with a dazzling
lusti;-e, and then become extinguished in dark­
ness, and " the place thel'eof knoweth them
no more." But we-that is, the church of
God, formed of believers-have a city that
hath foundations, f\ kingdom that cannot be
moved.

Dear little friends, let me in love ask yon, 
Is this your hope, and trust, and portion ? 
Knowing this, what confidence, and joy, and 
brigbtnesR of heart it gives. I have given 
out these thoughts, in the hope of fixing some 
little feet firmer on the Rock of Agee. I wo.nt 
to soe young ones intelligBnt about what they 
profess, n.nd whnt lbey possess. May God 
grncionsly give the needed wisdom and grnce 
you so much need, is the desire of 

Your affectionate friend, 
DoT. 

NOTICE. 

You wil11·eceive, denr rcnJor, wilh this omubtir 
of "My Littlo Frion<l," Urn olou.rocl Fichu"\,, 
entitled; •1 Mille for Puss." IL is propnrt'tl in om· 
usu11l sty lo, nnd will, I doubt not, bo woloomo to 
nll out· young rotulore. 

l )lotLBO show your own oopy lo n.11 your younR 
Monda who muy not, up lo U10 �r ont, lun·o
Loou euuaoribor11 to tho Ml.llll\lUlo. Tho prla ror 
tho July numbot is, 0.11 WIUlLl, Ou, f >11tHy. 

PtJBLllSUBD AT THB o,rto.a 01' ,, lt� Ll'M'LB 
JBJIND," IO, V!TJIILN08TI& Qo•u. LONOOlt. 
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THE BROKEN WINDOW. , ' il O one ,vill think thnt r broke the
1s 

window," enid Freddy to him-
ft self, ns, with n look of dismny 

on his countenance, ho stood 
sn.zing at lbo mischief which his new t·ennis 
ball had just wrought. 11 I really nm very 
sorry, loo. Mammo will retorn from her visit 
lo Unclo George's this evening, nnd I wanted 
her to see how careful I hnd been in her 
nbsenro." 

IC Old Mary is posy upstairs, nnd, besides, 
sbo is so deaf nt t.he best of times, I'm sure 
slit couldn't havo heard the noiso tho glass 
made in falling. II they were to nsk me if I 
did it, of course I should not tell n falsehood 
about it. But if no one asks me-and I don't 
think t.hey will-there is no need for me to 
say anything about it." 

And, with a quick, stealthy step, Freddy 
Brown harried roond to the entrance of the 
pleasant little villa whore he lived. It was 
only the work of a. few moments to cross tho 
wide, roomy passage, and to enter the room in 
which t.he ball now· lay. A boo.rd creaked as 
he stooped to pick op the unlucky article 
which had been the cause of t.he mischief, 
and, with a guilty start, Freddy seized hold of 
the ball, and harried out of the house. 

No one, however, was within hen.ring. As 
tho boy bad said to himself, when surveying 
the broken window, tho faithful old servant, 
Mfll'y, was busily ,employed in preparing for 
her mistress's reception ; while Jen kine, the 
gardener, was occupied in sweeping paths on 
the opposite side of the garden. 

St.ill, Freddy did not feel very comfortable, 
as he hRStened into the tool-house, and tossed 
the ball into its accmstomed corner. But for 
the accident which had just occurred, ho 
would already have been on his wny down 
the long, narrow road which lod towards the 
town of 0--. To ran merrily down tho 
pleasant lane, and meet his father, on his re­
turn from business, was one of the ploaauree 
of the day in which Freddy usaally delighted. 
Bot something t.his af'torooon was making 
him foe! that he rather dreaded than desired 
his father's return. 

With a besitatiog stop, ho sauntorod down 

the garden wnlk, an� Ulen lonnod thoaght­
fnlly ogninsb tho g1\fdon-ge.to. 

" Fotbor would bo angry too," be eaid, ha1£ 
aloud, ns he took out hie pocket-knife, nod 
commenced culling into chips a piece of etick 
be woe holding in bis hnnd. "Pcrbnps, oven, 
I should have to pay for the window, out of 
my pocket-money, and I want all that, to bny 
I\ present for mother's birthday. There is no 
reason why I should say anything, anlcss I 
am renlly naked aboat the matter." And 
F, eddy threw away the last of tho chips, nnd 
began to walk up nnd down the grnvel path 
,vitb a firm, decided step, ne if his mind wore 
now fully made up on some importnnt 
subject. 

But how was it that the tell-tale colour hnd 
risen to Freddy's cheeks, mo.king them so an­
usually hot and uncomfortable ? Had he in­
tended to act thus, without being conscious of 
the sin it would be to do so? No I It was 
because conscience was speaking, nnd ep"nking 
very loudly too, that Freddy's cheeks hncl 
changed to n deeper scarlet, nod bis tomplce 
tbrobLed so painfully, as he stood in momen­
tary expectation of hie father's return. 

Suddenly the boy paused in bis wnlk. Somo 
words which had been spoken by his Sundny­
scbool teacher had recurred vividly to his 
memory. IC Boye," hie teacher had snid, to­
wnrds the close of tho past Sunday's lesson 
(and Freddy almost seemed to boar agnin the 
solemn, enrnost tone in which he bad spoken), 
11 Boys, trulb is B thing which we can 11el'a 

JJrize too highly, and the importance of which 
is immensely greater thnn some amongst as 
imngioo. \Ve have been looking this after­
noon at the judgment of Ananias nnd his 
wife, Snpphira. I trust we sbnlf lcnrn from it 
God's estimate of their sin. Yes, boys, n /i11 
is an awful thing, nnd very frequently is but 
the commenooment of otber vicos. And let 
us also remember, that an actotl Lio is as bad ns 
a spoke,i lio. Somo day, perLnps, ono of you 
may be tempted in this very mllDncr. FelU' 
of the consequences may lend you to attempt 
to hido a fault by silence, if not by nn acLunl 
falsehood. Bnt remember, that in God's 
sight the sin is the enwo. Ratbor, when 
tempted to deceive in enoh n mnnucr, ask God 
to help you to spoo.k tho Lrulh, nnd to oon­
foee your faults wiili oourngo. l::Io will holp 
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yon a.nd givo yon eLrongth to do whnt is right 
a.nd pleasing to Him, if you only nek Him to 
do eo.11 

Oh I how hot Froddy'e chooke had grown, 
ns ho stood, rooalling hie tonoher'e words. 
How uhlLIIlod he wne of tho thoughts thnt 
had boon pneeing through his curly bead only 
a fow moments previously I 

With n. rapid step bo ran do,vn tho lano to 
moot hie father, who hnd just appeared in tho 
dielanoo ; nnd, ns ho did eo, ho silently nekod 
for courage to tell his father exactly how the 
aooidont hnd hnpponod. 

'' You're quite out of breath, my boy," 
i:tnid Mr. Brown, ne bis little eon drew up by 
his side. " One would think you he.d some­
thing t'ery important to toll mo. 11 And Freddy's 
father go.zed in eurpriso o.t his ea.ger fo.oe. 

11 Yea, fothor; I'm in a. hurry to toll you 
something/' responded Freddy, in a quick, 
cager tono ; nod hie voice tromblod n little ns 
he spoke. "I'm 1·ery sorry, but I hn.vo 
brokon tho bnok room window. I wne toss­
ing my ball, without thinking of nny danger, 
and, all at onoo, it &trook the window. I'm 
vt!ry sorry, fat.her." 

" Thnt ie right, my boy," said hie father, 
kindly, n.e ho took hie little son by the band, 
nnd walked on townrds home. u Alwnys 
come directly, nnd tell of any mischief yon 
havo done. I would rather have every window 
in my houeo broken I thnn that my boy ehould 
toll a falsehood to bide hie carelessnese, or 
act o. lie in order to save himself from deserved 
blame." 

Thon, as Lo walked by hie father's sido, 
Froddy told him how he hnd been tempted to 
koep silence about tho brokon window, ue 
well BB lho wo.y in which bis teacher's ,vords 
recurred to his rocolloclion. 

11 My dear boy," eaid hie father, ne, with 
a light, joyful step, Freddy sprang to open 
the gale for him lo enter. "I am so thunk­
Cul lhat you hnvo boon taught lo soo how 
rll1ily wo may bo guilty of tho sin of fnlso­
bood, oven without uttering n. single word. I 
Lru1l, aleo, that you have lenrnod anotl.101· 
loeson by this liltlo inoident. Nevor trust in 
your own elrongLh, but, when tempted lo do 
wrong, a1k God lo give you grace to reeieL Lbo 
LomplAlloo." 

"To-morrow i1 Sunday, father," said 

Freddy, in a. hnppy tooo, ne tboy passed into 
tho hall together : 11 May I find eome voreoa 
on 'Truth' for my 11.rtornoon'e lesson ? I think 
they would help me nnothor timo; wouldn't 
they?" 

"Tho plan is I\ good one, my son," said 
Freddy's father, kindly. "Write out I\ fow of 
tho verses neatly, l\nd nail them upon tho wnll 
of your ohnmber. I will givo you one from 
the Book of Proverbs tbn.t will do to put nt 
tllo bond of tho list. It is n short sontonco, 
but one that, after the accident of to-day, nnd 
its oonsequoooos, I think yon will fully uodor­
stand; it is this-' Buy lbe truth, o.nd eoll il 
not.' " M. V. B. 

THE CHILDREN'S CLASS. 

BY A Tl�ACfl EH. 

I
HAVE n. clnss of little children, 

I hope to moot n.bovo: 
Antl often for them nm I pmyiug, 

Tho children whom I love. 

I kuow that they nre sometimes naughty, 
Ay, more thnn I cnn toll: 

And yet I trust to seo in heaven 
THoso whom I love so woll. 

I do boliovo tho Lord did bring them 
1'0 henr life-words r l'Om mo :

And oh, deo.r Master, mn.kc mo fo.iUif ul 
And truo to them nnd Theo I 

Wbntover snares, temptations, trio.ls, 
Thoy nmy moot iu their dn.y, 

Do Thon befriend t.llem, loving S11viuur, 
And guard thorn on tboir wuy. 

\Vhen kuooling down, they've in 'fhy presence 
1.'hoit· evening prayer begun, 

May-be with tearful eye coufes1:1i.ng 
'fho wrong things they ha vo done. 

They'll know Thou wilt for them ho 1>lculliu;.{ 
lioforo tho tlu-oue on high, 

And that fur Thy snko U1oy·ro forgiven, 
,vho fot· thoso sins <.lidsL <lie. 

Aud now I ask, 0 hcr\\'culy 1:'uLhor ! 
Thnt those I'm ottlliug mino-

Tho ohildreu by 'fhy grnoo I'ru Le,\clliu,;­
l\1ay ono and nll ba Thine. 

Fill\l with Lhe Spi.riL, holy ''"'ssel.s 
l\luy Lhoy bocou10 fut· '11hoi, : 

To pluaso Thou here, tLUd di) '1'1101.1 ·or"ico
Throughout eternity. n. l r. W
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" Sir, will yon ploaeo to bay any rings, or 
eOt>.ls, or trinkets?'' 

11 Mo.dam, will yon look nt eomo pieces of 
HOULD yon know where to find tho silk, or lo.co, or voile ? I co.n offer tltom ohenp." 

Humble Missionaries. 

Alps on yonr mo.p of Enrope, Mo.rion? If n.eked, 11 Have you nnytbing else?" the 
Oh yes I I remember rending in my stranger would answer " Yes, I have a treasure 

geogrophy that tho Alps nre n rnnge for more vnlao.ble than ptccions stones, whioh 
of mountains so high that even in summer- I will shew yon if yon will not betray me to 
time t.he tops of rr----:===���;;:;;;::7==-=::::;==-=---=�===-=:::;---, the priests." 
some of them "::,:--� =·c=. A promise be-
are covered with ing given, the 
snow. visitor woald 

Yon are right, take out his 
dear, but here •=·� New Testament, 
and there in the -"�·""'"" which had been 
midst of those l�fi��������� translated into 
lofty mountains .._ . .,. .. .u. 

French for the 
are pleasant val-

lioi!�;��\��tl•�,� use of those
leys, where corn .... ,..,,,.,"" who did not un-
and vines grow. 

���,[� ---�=- ""·••,,..,,.. derstand Latin, 
These ve.lleys &.Dd read or re-
were, for bun- peat portions, 
dreds of years, and if any of 
the homes and th6 bearers were 
hiding-places of interested and 
the Vaudois �:.-,...;�-:-- wanted to know 
Christiane. ----� 

--!"'., more, the man 
The times in 

����r� seldom went 
whioh they lived 

����: away without 
were dark and leaving nt least sad, but those a portion of his poor people preoioas book. 
loved and wor- We may be 
shipped God, 

i-.,..,..,,,.� quite sure that when as far ne God was with 
we know, al- those humble, 
most everybody earnest mission-
else in Enrope 

'--""-=---
nries, and that 

had given up �"""=".,,.... the preoious 
the pure word seed they car-
of God. ried was, by His 

Many of the grnce, co.need 
Vaudois became to tnke root in 
pack.men or ped- 'l'ho Vaudois Valloys. mnuy honrts, 
lars; but their object in doing eo wns not and to boar fruit to His pro.iso and glory. 
only to sell the pretty things they made, 
but to carry the word of God to those 
who perchance bad never seen it in their
lives. 

Sometimes they were allowed to enlor the 
caetle o! a baron, then 11ome suoh converso.tion 
aa the following often took pla-00 : 
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HE KNOWS BEST. 

• � HEchildron ,� _� of nSunday 
•-:� • : � school were'��j:R_ once tnkon .:'ii!lli�""5I b y t h e i rtonchers nfew miles i n t o  t h ecountry, to i:ipcnd the day in the green fields nod under tbeshadeof pretty wav­ing trees. On reach­ing their destination, however, the sky quickly became overcast, and rain, at last, poured down, very dis­appointingly, until the evening, when a short time of sunshine, and a beautiful sunset, closed the day. "I have been wondering so much," said one tired little girl, as sho gladly prepared for bed, "how it is that we havo bad such a very wet day, when father asked God this morning lo give the children o. nice, fine one, if it was Hie will ; bat tho thought struck me, tho.t, very likely, just o.t the same time, o. lot of other people were pray­ing for rain, because the ground was so dry and hot, and that is how it is thaL the Lord sent both, I expect." And this conolnsion quite setUed the matter in the child's mind. Ha.ppy indeed o.re they, whethor young or old, who OILll rest 

quietly on the perfect love nod tho p1erfect 
101',sdom of God their Father at all times. 
Ile can make 110 mistakes. " He dooth allthings well." Perhaps some little child who may read this is suffering from pain or illness. May not that pain or weak­ness have been sent by God for your great good-to make you thi11I,, to make yon come
to Elim for help-for relief-for strength to bear it ? " I am the Lord that healeth thee " is one of the many kind and gracious namoe which the good Lord J eeue bears ; but above nll healing for the body, He is the One, and the only Ono, who can save and heo.l the soul.Hae yonr soul ever been healed by the great Physician? Or, another poor little child may have lost its dear father or mother, and may, at times, wonder, very sadly, why he or she bas been taken from it. The Lnrcl hns promised to bo a " Father to the fatherless;" and has also said, so kindly, "As one whom hie mother comfortoth, so will I comfort you;" and would not sue/,, comfort be liko bright sunshine coming after a heavy rain of sorrow, if only every little one were enjoying it ?Oh, dear children, do go straight to the Lord Jesus in every trouble or trill! (for even children have many, - ) as well ne grown-oppeople); run to Him, as to a kind Fo.thor, for 

everytlti119 you need, and believe that He does
really know best, and will do the very best for you, although you may not nt all times be able to think so, or to 
wulers/all(l why Ho hns seen fit to do this thing, or has not aeon fit to do that thing, which, perhape,you have beon praying for vory earn­estly. He loves you, and ·wants your love in re­turn ; and can yon h�f JJloving so kind, so goodn Friend?
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Oh, m11y Ho llimaol£ mnko y�u �o II Sook
fint tho kingdom of God and his r1ghtcoue­
noss, nnd nil tboao things ahnll bo nddod uolo
you." ( Mntt. vi. 88.) E. G.

A FUNERAL AT SEA. 

(Co11cJ11dtd from J>ago 54.) 

Henry wne 11 emnrt ln�, n�d bolong�d to
t.he mizen fops, nod, quite 10 tho ordmnry
w11y, ho wne sent nloft, to nseist in furling one
or tho nfter-eails, which ho hnd often done
before • but this time, ho hnd not nearly so­
cured lbe sail, whoo ho missed hie hold, nnd
cnme tumbling on to the dock with a crnsh.
The men who were nenr ran to pick him up,
but stood overawed, ne they viewed the lifo­
loes bod; of Henry, his brains being scat­
tered about the deck. A grnting wns brought,
tho body laid upon it, and tho� tnken !or�nrd
to tho sick bay, for the doctor s exnmmntiou;
but oh I bis soul had gone- nod where ?
Do 'not lay aside this book, without nskiog
yourself, 11 If this had been MY case, w.aER�

WOULD MY SOUL DE NOW ?" 
As onr ship was not going into harbour for

some little time, the burial wne to tnke pince
nt ·sea, and I nm S11re you would like to know
how this is done. 

The hammock in which Henry had slept is
got roady, nod the body, dressed in a white
summer dress, is laid upon it, with two shots
at the feet to sink the body in tho wnter, nnd
tho wholo1 is sewn up by the sail-maker. 
The Union Jack is used as a pall over tho
grnting. . On the morning of the funeral, the ship
was hovo to or stopped. Tho bell is tolled,
as on eboro1

, tho deceneed's meeemnte� being
the mourners and bea'rere. The grating on
which the body was lnid is genernlly carried
under-band while tho Bnrinl Borvico is boiog
read by the1 cbo.plnin, until thoy arrive nt tho
gangwo.y (the place of entry). The grating
is then laid on the deck, with tho feet point­
ing towards the wator, tho eorvico going on,
nntil thoeo solomn words occur, " Ashes to
ashes. 11 (The service at sea rends, 11 Wo
commit hie body to tho doop.':) The� _tho
grating is lifted op to a slanting pos1bon,
and tho body slides off into tho water,

thoro to await till tho II eon givoe op tho
dond." 

Tho eorvico boing conoludod, nnd tho boll
stopped tolling, tho flnge nnd gro.ting aro pot
nwny, nnd the shrill pipo calls tho watch to
its ueunl duty ; tho yards aro br�cod to tho
wind nnd then on eho speeds ngnm through
tho �o.ter, tlnd there is only hie empty
pince, and his effects, to remind us of tho
depnrted. 

Tho clotbos, nnd nil that belonged to him,
nro soon go.there� together, and i� tb _o even­
ing when work 1s done, no aoctton is hold,
nnd if tho boy or man wore generally liked i_nthe ship, or if he had helped to keep his
mother the bids run very high for oven a vory
trifling' article, beco.oee tho money is sent t,,
tho berenved mother with tho and news of tho
denth. 

I bnvo often thought wbnt n. comfort it
would hnve been to his dear mother, if eomo
one could have sent her a cheering lino, tell­
ing her of tho bright nod hnppy prospect of
her son, if ho bad only confessed tho namo or
Jesus. Such was the case of one young mo.n
whom I knew, and tho hnppy response ,vas
sent by hie mother to the eenman who wroto
to her, for her joy was full, having heard that
her boy wne eo.vcd ere called awny. She could
but look forward to thnt happy meeting, when
Jesus shall come, nnd call llil His loved onos,
both the dend and tho living, to meet Him in
tho nir; the doo.d raised, tho living changed,
all are co.ugbt op to moot Jesus, face to face,
whom they hnd novor soon before; .... to ho
prosontod faultless before the presenco of �is
glory with exceeding joy; nod now-tbrioo
happy prospect !-to go no more out from His
presence. Oh, who.t do you think of this?
Josue is going to hnvo Hie full joy, when Ho
shall see of the travail of Hie soul. Ho cnn,
and will1 joy in this great salvation. Bero 1
ropont what is written to nll bol.ievors : 

" Now unto him tho.t is able to koop you
from falling, o.nd to p�osont you_ faultless �o­
foro tho prosence of hie glory ,v1th oxceedwg
joy; to tho only wieo _G_od, our SBviour, bo
glory nod majesty, dom10100 11.nd powor, botb
now and over. Amon." (Judo 24.)

J. D.
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May I Spend a Farthing 

To-Night? 

UCH was the question I hen.rd one night 
as I wns going home in a tram oar, 
from n little boy who was seated on 
the lap of his grandma ; they bad been 

visiting some friends and were returning 
home. 

Tho child had bad some halfpence given to 
him by his aunts, and now, though tired nnd 
nenrly falling a.sleep, his first inquiry wns, 

11 Mny I spend my money now?" 
To which bis grandma replied," We cannot 

get out of the tram now; wait until you get 
home, and then we will see." 

" Bot cnn I spend a halfpenny now ?" 
11 You should wait, lllld ask mnmma," was 

the reply. 
11 Well, may I spend a. farthing to-night 

then/' he said. 
This set me thinking, that this child was but 

lhe likeness of most of us-we want pleasure 
11010, or rather we crave after something that 
does not really satisfy, but only lasts for a 
moment and then vanishes away. I nlso felt 
very glad and thankful that·God has given to 
nl I who love the Lord J esns Christ everlasting
pleasures, joys that never end, enjoyments 
which only cause us to drink deeper of that 
deep,, deep well of love w.hioh can never be 
emptied, which will never run dry, bnt whioh 
overflows in rich blessing to whosoever will 
drink, and that mnkes us think of tbnt. 
beo.utifal hymn that says-

" Ilow goocl is the God wo n<lore, 
Our faithful, uocllnngenblo Friend; 

Whoso lovo is ns great ns His power, 
And knows neither mensuro nor end !" 

J. D.

The Late Earthquake in 
England 

UGHT to remind us of what oar Lord 
f":°'.' said would ta.ke pla"e before His 

coming again-among oLhor tbings, 
"Earthquakes in divers plnoes.'' It 

was stated at  the time, tbnt, in a certain 
town in Essex, quite a. pnnio took pin.co nt the 
Nntiono.l Sohool among tho girls, who wero nt 

their lessons in tho school-room on the first 
floor. As soon ns they felt the shock, they 
rushed, pell-mell, for the sto.ire, the conse­
quenos being that sovernl of them fell, and 
others tumbled over them. 

Bat how thankful they ought all to have 
been that the door had been left open, and so 
they o.11 escaped, without any being fotally in­
jured. In a gentleman's house, in another 
pa.rt, a lnrge piece of chimney fell tbroagh 
the roof into a bath, which had j ast beon used 
by two school-boys, home for their holidays. 
It is to be hoped thnt they wore thankful for 
their oscape. At the scbool-boase, in another 
place, the children, 140 in number, had n 
narrow escape, tbe building being pnrtiully 
unroofed, the falling bricks nnd tiles causing 
the utmost terror among them; but the master, 
with great presence of mind, ran to the door 
as they crowded oat, and commanded them to 
return to their seats, until they could leave 
the building in nn orderly manner. 

In Isaiah ::u:viii., before the prophet spenks 
of the terrible destruction of proud sinners, 
he points to Zion, and reminds God's people 
what a firm foundation they have to rest 
upon, like that of their royal fortress; o.nd 
we know from the New TestRment, that tho 
" stone" th ore spoken of is the II li-vi119,
I oving Saviour." " Ho that belioveth [or, 
tru.sleth] shall not make ho.ate" (that is, ehnll 
have 110 cause to flee-no reason for shame or 
fear). In 1 Peter ii. 6 it is-" and he that 
believeth on him shall not be put to shame." 

I pray thnt every one of you, my young 
friends, who rend this little piece may be able 
to sny from tho heart, if you hnve not said ns 
much before-

., I flee to Tl.lee to hide me;
I hn.vo no hope, no plea,

Save only thnt Thou lovcst 
Poor guilty ones liko me.

I know thn.t I nm sinful, 
Deserving nnught from Theo 

And ycL, 0 Lord, I trnst Theo, 
Fur 1'/io11 lw:1t tlieil fol' me.".. 

H.. :a:. w.
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DOT'I a@Hf1'BR. 
DEil LITTLE FRIRNDS, 

I have been rending o. good deal latterly 
or God's graoione dealings with the children 
of Israel. He had beard the bitter cry of 
Hie people in Egypt. He saw the hard 
bondage which the Egyptians inflicted upon 
them, nnd, by the hand of Moses and 
Aaron, delivered them. In all His dealings I 
noLice bow much His thoughts o.re upon the 
littl� ones. When Pharaoh bade Moses take 
all the men, and leave their wives and little 
ones behind them, he etedfastly refused ; all 
must go-" not a hoof be left behind" even. 
Jaet let me say to fathers and mothers who 
may read my corner-pieces, what a word of 
encouragement is this I Are you going to 
heaven, to be with the Lord, and are the 
little ones to be left behind ? It is " thou 
and thy house" that the Lord wants. 

Well, when the Israelites came near to 
Canaan, chosen men were sent to search the 
land, and report upon it. Thie they did. But 
while unbelief spoke evilly of the land, and 
meaBUred the giants by their own strength, 
Caleb and Joshua brought a good report of 
the le.nd, and said, If the Lord delight in us, 
He will bring us into the land, which is flow­
ing with milk and honey. As for the giants, 
what were they in the eight of the Lord ?
When unbelief said, The Lord has brought us 
into the wilderness to destroy us and our 
little 9nes, Jehovah said, Not one of those 
who disbelieved shall enter the land ; and as 
for the little ones, I will bring them in ; and 
He did so. Thus, as the apostle says in He­
brews, we see they could not enter in because 
of their unbelief. Notwithstanding the grapes 
of Eehcol, and the figs, and the pomegrnnl\tes 
which tho men brought as evidences of tho 
richness of tho land of Cnnnan, many be­
lieved the evil report. So they bad to eto.y in 
the wilderness till all the men of Wl\r died, 
and until all the liUle ones, whom God was 
cherishing with a Father's co.ro, wero able to 
go in, and possess the good lnnd promised to 
their fathers, Abraham, Iso.nc, and Jacob. 

All this is but o. faint picture of God's deal­
ing, with u1. Lot me remind you of the 
11 old 1tory." Bofore even o. little ono could 

entor this II better land "- hoaven itself­
J esns must die-the spotloss Lamb-to o.tono 
for sin, o.nd open o. wo.y. This He did, o.nd 
God raised Him from the dead, and, as Peter 
says, " the gospel is preached with the Holy 
Ghost sent down from heaven"-o.nd brougbl 
a report of the land. Beloved young readers, 
have you believed that report? God speaks, 
and faith bows, believes that God is true. 
The difficulties that beset the young espe­
cially, seem as giants to be overcome. But 
God is faithfol, and will not allow the feeblest 
of His little ones to be cast down. So ta.kc 
courage, such of you as have believed in the 
name of Christ ; His name is o. shield �d a 
tower of refuge to ea.ch as trust in Him. I 
give out these thoughts to such of you as 
" think on these things," that yon might be 
helped in your readings and meditations, 
especially when I see a.round me so many 
who were little ones once, and learned about 
Jesus and Hie love, in the Sunday School ; 
but, alas I when they have left, by their ways, 
seem to have forgotten all about it. Many, I 
am glad to so.y, do carry the savour yet, and 
in their turn tell other little ones the good 
report of the land. To the believer the 
words of Hie mouth are sweeter than werA 
Eshool grapes, and figs, and pomegranates to 
the thirsty children of Israel when in the 
wilderness. May they be so increasingly to 
my young readers. 

I conclude my letter with the words of a dear 
old Christian, who has just gone home. He 
said, "I have heard a. good report of the lnnd, 
and I believed it ; and now I am going to 
see it." 

I commend you to the Lord's gracious 
keeping. 

Your o.ffectiono.te friend, 
DoT. 

The Two Pictures; nnd othrr Stories. No. �­
CootonL'! or Volnmo: A Tiny Tnwollor. 'l'hre,· 
Littlo Afghnn PriR011e1-s. Truo Illuo for Ewr. A 
Story for Boys. Hnppy Willie. Bound in oloth 
bonl"\b, prico '1d. 

The Wrong Rond ; nnu 0L11rr Stories. No. ii. 
OontcnL, oT Volumo: Sn,Tcd from tho Son. Ho" 
high up � your nnmr wl'iLton. A Story or Two 
Sunclny Scholnrs. A Frirnd in :rl'tld. I Wlllll lo 

go to JOHWI, llOlutd in ololh uonrda, prfou '"I. 

PU13LI8BBD AT TH.B 011'.l!'COB 01' "l{Y LlTTLB 
PRIBND," 10, PATDRNO8THR 8QUARB, LONDON, 
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A MISSIONARY STORY. 

W
E arp vory glnd to lonrn that 

thcro hns lntely returned to Eng­
lund, from tho Now Hebrides, 
in the South Pncino Ocenn, n 

massaonnry, by nnmo Paton, who, twenty-six 
yoors ogo, landod nt Tana, with o. young wife 
1md child, but without servant or Rttondant of 
noy kind. Ho could not spenk o. word of the 
lnnguoge of tbo nntives, wbo were nnked 
savnges, and, worse still, onnnibnls. In the 
first year be hnd to nurse thoso dearest to him 
lbrough a terrible illness, only to see them 
die, and for them, with Lis own hands, to 
make n coffin and a grave. 

At the end of four years there were a. hun­
dred and fifty regolar attendants at the place 
of meeting for worship, and about bnlf that 
number went daily to the schools, which the 
nalives had built for themselves. But only a 
few of the vast population were friendly. 
Again and again the missionary's life, and the 
lives of those wbo tried to help him, were 
threntened. A native teacher was murdered, 
another's death was caused by ill-treatment, 
and other violence was done. At last tbe 
missionary's home was wrecked, and be only 
escaped with his life. It was years beforo a. 
white man dared again go to Tana. 

From Tana Mr. Paton went to Australio., 
whore ho ruised £5,000. With tbis he bought 
a mission ship, and, returning to England, he 
got several other mis1:1ionnriee to join hiru, nod 
wout back to tho New Hebrides. This time 
ho luodod at .Aniwa, ognin wilho11t knowing n 
word of the language, for tbnt of '.l'una wns of 
no ueo to him. ,vilhin oi�bt yonre tbo on­
tire popul11tion of three hundred had become 
Chri:11Lians. Last year tuoy 1;ent out soven 
native• missiouariee to nnuthor island. At 
evory plnco nt which he called in tho mission 
ship, aa well BB, of course, ut Aniwa, .l\Ir. 
P11Lon prosouteJ �bo natives with u little bag 
of mnizo, teaching U.1ow, by signs, how to 
plant it. In II fow yonrtJ ll10 cultivation of 
0111.izo o.dondod through tlJO outiro �roup of 
i1laod11. WiL11 OhristiuuiLy, thoy took to tl.JO 
wuuiug of clutLoM, anJ tLo u11iug or cookiug, 
put11, Aud oLI.Jor thing,. 

But it wne tho water supply that wu the 
moans of converling tho peoplo of Aniwa lo 
Cbrietinnity, nod this wne broughl about lo 11, 

ourione mo.oner. The want of water wae o. 
terrible scourge when Mr. Paton arrived, and 
ii, at last occurred to him to sink o. well in bis 
own baok garden, hoping at the level of the 
soa to got water. The people, never having 
seen n well in their lives, came to tho concln­
sion that the missionary most be quite mad, 
nod imagining the world upside down, indeed, 
to think of digging for water into tbu dry 
earth. Every day they gathered round, and 
watched him dig. At last the old chief spoke. 
!' You must be mad, miesi,'' he said; "rain 
comes from the clouds here, it does not rise 
from the earth." Day after day went by, but 
at last, at thirty feet deep-Io· l there was a 
spring of fresh water, which has ever since 
supplied the island. 

The chief gathered his people about him, 
and said, " We thought the missi mad, when 
he said he would go down to the earth, and 
find rain ; but be has wrought and prayed 
till God has given it to him. Now, as 
there was water in the earth beneath, so do I 
believe there is a God in the skies above; 
and as the Missi has removed the earth: and 
we have seen the water, so do I feel thut 
death wilJ re:,move the wist which is befure our 
eyes, and we shall see God. Hung out the 
idols, and let us destroy them." 

Now, through the self-sacrificing labours of 
this faithful missionary, these poor people 
know wbnt it is to "drink of the wttter of 
life," und many a one with spiritual thirst 01m

DOW s10g-

"I hcnnl the voice of Jesus sny, 
• Boholu, 1 freely gi\'e

Tho living water; I l,irsty one, 
Stoop <lown, nud thiuk, nud li\'li.' 

I rnmo l.o Jcsu!l, 1u1tl I dnu1k 
Of lhnt lifo, gi viug stro11111; 

l\ly tllirel wns quouch'd, my soul rt>,'i\'t•cl, 
And uow 1 livo in Him." 

lt 11. \V. 
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A Blessed Knowledge. 

A.YOUTH of fHteen one day neked me for n. tract which epako of tho finishedwork of Obrist. Ae I banded it  tohim, I said, There ie nothing to payor to do for salvation, ie there ? "No, tbnnk the Lord, eir, there is not, He hns paid it all.'' " 0, do you know tho Lord then," I enquired, for the boy's mo.oner struck me. " Yee, sir, I do." " And bow long have you kno,vn Him ?'' 
11 I have known Him only n�oat ten months, 

I am sorry to say; but I have known enough of Him in that limo, to desire to serve Him all the rest of my life." Bidding the lad good-bye, my heart rose in prayer that his desire mo.y indeed ':>e granted, and that he might be a bright light for the Lord Jesus. 
I didn't ask you for a Half-

penny, did I ? 

A
FRIEND of mine who was often awny from hie home for long periods, noticed on his return that his youngest boy, a brigbt little fellow al,out four years of age, would ran and kiss Lis auntie whenever she cam� in to see them; nud then, in bis winuing way, would say, "Auntie, give men. halfpenny," which he was sure to get with another kiss. His father was much displeased nt his boy's behaviour, nod talked to him kindly ubout it, gently chiding him, and showing him how rude it was to be constantly asking his aunt for money. Dut mamma and auntie could not see any fault in Ernie (for that was his name), and said it ,vae only child-like. Flis father said, "I cnnnot ullow a child of mine to be a beggar, I always give him half­pence;" nnd he tolu his dear boy not to give him reason to speak about it again, expressly forbidding him Lo nsk for money of eilber nuot or any one else. "Do you understand me ?" "Yes, do.," said Ernie, "I will not nsk again." Time went on, and auntie lert ; nnd on the occasion or her next visit, Ernie ran o.t once for bis food kiss, and almost boforo ho 

could think, tho words were just coming out, wbon bis father's "·oice stopped him, nod co.llod to his romcmbrnnco hie promise. However, he was soon seated on the Jap of auntie, and while she played with his pretty cuds, he held up both hie hands, and lookiog intently at her with encb wistful eyes, as he e:aid, "I did not nek yon for a hnJrpenoy, did Iauntie?" which set them all Jaagbiog, and cnllod forth his fntber's displeasure again. The time soon came for the fatber to leave bis home for a few months again, during which time he received some pretty letters from his boys, nnd in hie answers reminded Ernie not to practise hie naughty habit during bis absence. The time flew by, and as the family were once more assembled, little Ernie, having grown a big boy, was enjoying sitting on 'his father's knee, where he bad been playing hobby horse, hie bright eyes sparkled, and he exclaimed, "Da, did you spend all your money at Port11mouth ?" "No, Ernie," said his father ; " why ?" "Yon did not give me any," be replied. This was really too much for bis father; he Lad to laugh outright at tho repented query of bis eon. Thi� brings to my mind a beautiful promise Goo bas made to Hrs children. 
"ABK and it SUALL bo given you: 

S&iK anJ ye SllALL find : 
KNOCK and it 8llALL be opened unto you." 

J. D.

A Little Child-One of Many. 

,V.r.'\. IKE n flake of snow. midst n myriad more, 
·r� Or (\ grain of sand OU the boundless� shore, Or I\ living lenf on o. spreading tree, Or n single drop from the mighty sea, Or a blnde of grass in the verdcuit field, Or a little hunl> to nurse nncl shield, Oro. tiny bud, or an opening flowor, Or n space of time iu the passing hour, Or o. little stru· in the epnnglcd sky, Or a rny of li�ht to please the oyo, Or tho first b1"1ght glcnm of enrly dawn Thnt hnils the birth of another mom, Oro. mine of wealth, or o. boundless store. Wonls foil I nil these twir-o tol,l n111l 111111'1'. 

W. IL
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.. Out of the Mouth of Babes." 

'
WO very litllo sisters wore one day 

poring together ovor somo Bible pic­
tures, in their cosy nursery. 11 Oh, 
look," said one or them, "there's 

that dood man,· Don the Bnptist; nod, don't 
yon 'member, how the onu�hty, wicked king 
sent some soldiers to the p'isson, nod cot off 
bis bead?'' 

11 Ob, yes," sn.id the other little ono, in n 
sad tono of voice. 11 Poor Don the Baptist I 
Bat I do wonder what ho did without his 
head when he dot to heaven I" 

" Why, dear,'' replied her sister, in somo 
surprise, 11 Dod would 
dive him a ne,v one, 
or else pat bis old one 
on aden-or tourse ho 
would; for, don't yon 
know bow, when my 
dear dolly Katy's head 
dot b'oken, and I oried 
so, dat p!lpa dot a new 
one for her aleoUy, and 
made her tite well 
aden; so, or tourse, 
Dod wonld mend Don 
the 8;iptist's head, I'm 
sure." 

Her little sister was 
equally sore of the 
fa.ct; so both turned 
contentedly t.o the next 
picture. 

Some lime after, one 
or these dear little 
ones was seen nursing the favourito doll 
which her kind father ho.d made " well 
agaio" for her, and wns overbenrd by her 
ourse to say, as she looked into its face with 
food anxiety, " Does 'oo love the dear Lord 
De�as, Katy ? belause my other Ko.ty did." 

Perhaps some older children may feel in­
clined to smile at the childish words or these 
liUle ouee, and think, Why, I lcnow much 
better than that; of coarse, a doll is only o. 
dead playLhing, and can neither hear nor lovo 
anybody. WbaL Billy idoo.s those children 
had. Not 10; many who fancy thumselvea 
wiser, aod moro sen1iblo, might, with o.dvan-

tnge, learn Joesons of tbceo ho.bee. Remem­
lber, it wo.s the Lord Josue Himselr who. when 
upon oo.rtb, said, 11 I Lbnnk thee, 0 Fathor, 
Lord of heaven and eo.rtb, because thou bast 
hid theso thiogR from the wise o.nd prudent, 
nod ho.et revealed them onto babes." (Matt. 
xi. 25.) Thie tiny child lovod bor doll ae if
it ho.d boon a reo.l, live person ; and she also
herself felt love in her baby heart for the Lord
Jesus, nod she longed to know if the one who
was her daily companion and playmate loved
tbo same Lord.

Let mo o.sk each one of you, dea.r little 
renders, Hove you over once in your lives felt 
anxious to know if thoRo who are near and 
dear to yon love the Lord Jesus? But then, 

first of all, do you love 
Him at all yourself ?
le He very precions 
to your heart-so pre­
cions, so good to you, 
that you feel as if you 
most eay to everybody, 
as tho psalmist did, 
"Ob, taste and see that 
the Lord is good ?"

Has it ever been 
with you as it was with 
Andrew, in the first of 
John's Gospel, who, 
when he bad seen 
Jesus, and felt con­
strained to follow Him, 
wont first of all, o.nd 
found his own brother, 
Peter, and brought him 
nlso to Christ. Andrew, 
yon see,wos not content 

with being happy, and knowing the Lord 
himsolr, but be directly wanted others, and 
e,pecially those who wero near and denr to 
him, to know and love the Lord too. 

E.G. 
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GFAHTS AN.D GIART-KILlERS. 

Between Egypt and Palestine is the Great 
Desort, which is no immooec plnin witboat a 
tree to sheller tbe poor traveller from the rays 
of the scorching sun. HE!ro is the land of the 
most famous giants thnt over were seen upon 
tho earth eince the great deluge. 'l'bey were 
migLty warriors, and wore tho terror of the 
nations round nbout them. 

under the spreading 
branches of the old 
elm-tree, that shades 
tbe cottage from the 
sollry summer son. 

He bas laid his hnt 
and stick beside him 
on the bank, while 
two or three of his 
little friends press 
closer to bis side, 
eager for tbe coming 
tale. 

" W oold you like to 
hear a very wonderful 
story, about giants 
and their cnstles ?" 

" That we should ; 
bot will it be about 
real live giants?" 

" Yes, real live 
giants ; and about 
t1ia11t-killera too. I 
want lo tell you one 
of the beautiful stories 
from Dible lands, and 
to inatroet yon ne well 
as to afford you 
amuaement." 

O\V, chil­
dren, what 
is it to bo 
this nftor­
noon 1sbnll 
I tell you 
n lnlo of 
tho olden 
times ? 

•• Ob yefl,
plense do," 
the little 
l i s ten ers
exclaim ,
who crowd
around tho
old mnn,ns
be seats

----'him s e l f 

'.l'bese giants, instead of being noble, and 
men of honour, uad usiag their great etreagtb 
io deeds of kiodoese, and to tbe glory of Rim 
wbo gave tbem life, nnd bestowed upon tbem 
strength of limb and sinew, were very wicked 
men, fond of oppressing their weaker neigh­
bours, nod destroying their property, and 
either killed or mode slnves of those whom 
they conquered. 

It is full four tboasnnd years ago since 
these giants wore possessors of this rich nnd 
beautiful country. '!'he name of the place 
wns then, and for a long time nfter, called 
Basban 

One side of tho desert was open nod 
exposed to the law­
less tribe of robbers, 
who were the de­
scendants of lshmRel 
(Abraham's son, nnd 
whoso mother's nnme 
woe Hugar), who fre­
quently ravnged the 
country in harvest 
time, nod carried away 
the rich crops of the 
inhabitants. 'fhe other 
part was full of rocks 
and whnt are called 
mountain - fastnesses, 
where, in times of wnr 
nnd when in danger, 
tho people could tlee 
for refuge, and be 
snfe from the pursuits 
of nil their enemies. 

"Under tho urJ11chos or Iha uhl mm•�•." 

The rocks, too, were 
Lbe hives of the in­
dusLrious bees, which, 
unlike those of our 
own coantry,doposiLod 
their honey in tho 
crevices of tho rook in 
such a.bundanco that it 
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was found flowing down on every hand ; 
a.nd when you remembor lbat the luxurinnt 
pasturage afforded each nbundnnce of food for 
kine ( or milking cows). you ,vill understand 
the meaning of God's promise to Moses, 
when He said He would bring the children of 
Israel into n land flowing with milk and 
honey. (Ex. iii. 8.) 

If yon will turn over your Bibles, nod look 
nt the 82nd chapter of Deuteronomy (verses 
18 nod 1·1), you will see it speaks of the 
abundnnce that was found. 
" He mn<le him ride on the high plnces of the 

earth, that he might cat the incrensc of the fields ;
and he mnJe him to suck houcy out of the rock, 
nn<l oil ont of tJ1c flinty rock; butter of kine, and 
milk of sheep, ,vitb fut of lambs, and rams of the 
breed of Bnshnn, nnd �oats, ,,;th the fat of kidneys 
of wheat, and thou didst drink the pure blood of 
the grape." 

Bnt to relurn to the giants. Deuteronomy 
iii. 11, we read of Og, and from what Moses
says of him-" For only Og, king of Basban,
remained of the remnant of giants," I suppose
he was the last real giant, and was a. mighty
man reigning over a mighty people. They
lived in cities sixty in number, fenced with
high walls and go.tee and brazen bare, besides
having a great many walled towns. Their
cities were stronghold�, Rad so lofty were the
enclosures, that they were spoken of as being
11 walled up to heaven." 

We read in Genesis vi. that '' there were 
giants" in the early history of the earth, 
mighty men,•and men of renown, whom Goel 
swept awny by the waters of the flood because 
of their wickedness, for it was ve.ry great. 

After the flood (see Gen. x. 8, 9 ), mighty 
men arc again spoken of, the first of whom 
was Nimrod, o. mighty banter. He was the 
grandson of Ham, the second son of Noah. 
The name of the fourth son of Ham waa 
Canaan, whose descendants, after the con­
fusion of tongues at the building of the tower 
of Babel, peopled the land, afterwards known 
as Canaan, or the land of the Canaanites. 

In course of time the God who so.ved their 
fatl.1ers in so wonderfol a mo.oner, preserving 
Lhem through the waters of the flood, wne 
forgotten, they allowed Satan to torn tboir 
hearts right away from Him. 

Their wickedness was so great, that the 

Lord so.id He would destroy them; bot being 
slow to o.nger, Ho bore with them in patience, 
giving them timo for repontnnco, but they 
only grew worse l\nd worse, and He gave 
them up to the sword. 

( To be Oonl.i1t1uxl.) 

1Hi HOLLY AB!D TD B.OSE. 

../li;;\,. NE dny I pRSs'cJ n lovely scene. 
M �,.!.. Wltere many a fioweret �,rows; 
'tr!•f And side by side with n. holly green, 
� Was n benutifnl clamai;k rose. 

It w1Ls n strn.n�e and curious sight. 
In o. wru:m n.nd sunny clime,

To see the holly with berries brigl1t. 
As tllough it were winter time. 

The rose was blooming bright and gny, 
Bedeck'd with mnoy n. thorn; 

And to the holly it seem'd to say. 
With a blush of in<lignont scorn-

" You seem to me with your berries red, 
Like o. song thnt is out of tune : 

How cl11.re you shew your wintry he11d 
In the middle of sunny June? 

" Why does the rooster let you live 
So nenr to my frugrnnt bloom'! 

Your len.ves no plensant odours give, 
Yow· berries h11ve no perfume.

"It must be but 11 wnnton whim, 
To au.ffol' you to i-tbide-

Y 011 look so very clemure nnd prim,
·with roses on every side !

"You bring the future before my eyes 
In o. sod nnd dismn.l form ;

You savour nlooc of cloudy skies, 
And the heo.vy pelting storm." 

The holly's face wns ratliel' red, 
And his bristly leaves nrose; 

And seriously he shook his hend, 
AB he spn.ko to his Cousin Rose :-

•• Your words do not my anger rousl',
Your blossoms are s,veet nod fail':

The brightest bel'l'ies upon my hougl1i:;
,vith you cnn naver compnre. 

" ''l'ie vory woll while tlau wild-bee l111u1s. 
And tho soft sweet broe;,;o blow : 

Whnt'll rou do when the winter come:t 
With its bit.Ing frost nod snow ?
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•• You seem to me, most lovely flower,
Like many o. thing in the world, 

Wltlah ple11Ses for a. passing hour,
And then to the dust is hurl'd. 

"The frost that makes you hnn� your head, 
And hurries you to the toml), 

.Tnst helps to mn.ko my berries red, 
To brighten t.he winter's gloom. 

"The master is pleased to let me grow, 
To gladden tho winter dim-

And whether in sunshine or in snow, 
I wllilt to blossom for him.'' 

And one who has tnsted of ,Jesus' grace, 
Has pleasure and wealth nbovc, 

He'll always find in the lowly place 
Occasions for grnce and love. 

His spirit is free-his heart is light, 
Whatever may be the scene, 

His branch is strong, his ben·ies bright, 
And his leaves are always green. 

A Child in the midst of them. 

Vt:1. .y.. A VE you ever, dear children, read
� with attention the following two 
�..J; verses, or thought seriously about

them ? '' And Jesus called a. little 
child unto him, and set him in the midst 
of them, and said, Verily, I say unto you,
Except ye be converted, and become as little 
children, ye shaU not enter into the kingdom 
of heaven." (Matt. xviii. 2, 8.) Do just no­
tice how in this one chapter the word 
"little '' occurs no fewer than seven times­
" little child," 11 little children," " little ones. 11 

Wby little? Because, surely, the spirit of a 
very little child is that of simple faith, perfect
truetfnlness, and utter helplessness and de­
pendence ; like two little ones of whom 
I have heard, who were so sure that if 
their father was so able and willing to do 
whatever they \Vanted done, how much more 
would God do all that was n�eded-all 
that wa.e right and good. Do you remember
how the Lord Jesus spoke of the Gentile 
oeotu.rion's faith as being II great," becnuso
he, too, so simply and fully believed in the 
almighty power of Christ as the Boo of God, 
U1:i.t be so.id, if be himself, as a mere man, 
ooold order hie servants hither and thither, 
and bo inet.nntly obeyoJ, bow much more 

could Christ "spenk the word only, and his 
servant should be healed I" 

Are you willing, dear girls nnd boys, to be­
come as "little children" in God's sight, 
wholly dependent upon Him for salvation, or 
for teaching, utterly helpless, and uno.Llc 
even to walk uprightly without Hie aid ? 

Imagine for a moment who.t kind of chilJ 
it was whom the Lord Jesus called unto Him, 
and set in the midst of His di11ciples and 
others, to teach them n. lesson of humility. 
H was not a big, self-important boy, who had 
grown so wonderfully wise in his own eyes o.s 
to know far better about everything than 
either bis father 01· mother I Nor was it a 
vain, conceited little girl, who may now and 
agniu be met with in our day, who hopes that 
everybody will consider her ,ca grown-op 
young lady II long before she bns really passed 
out of childhood, and who speaks loftily of 
her younger brothers and sisters as '' the

_ children," as if that were a term of reproach. 
No; you may be sure it was not either of 
those sorts of children, for nothing good coalJ 
be learned from their spirit or manner. lt would 
most certainly have been a lit�le child who 
would, on being called, run eagerly to the 
knees of the blessed Saviour, and who would 
look up into His loving face with wide-open, 
trustful eyes,. drinking in His every word, 
humbly, simply, believingly. 

Only those who are led by God's grace to 
become of this lowly, teachable, childlike 
spirit shall evel' enter into the ,Jringdom of 
he11ven. Oh, never forget that solemn word I 
-Christ's own word , spoken as much to you
now as to those standing a.round Him then.
Also His closing words of inexpressible ten­
derness, "Even so it is not the will of your 
Father which is in heo.von that one of these 
liUle ones should perish." 

2-?: ,, frfH- ... -· � -·
-�.� 

"Children obey yonr parents 
-¥, in a,ll t;hinos: for this is wall 

1 vleasing unto the Lo1·d. 11 

Ool. Ill, 20. 

-:::::::'.'--.:>)::,lli•....ii�'-"'.::::=:�� 
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l\h DEAi\ LITTLF: FRIENDS, 

I ,vas reminded, not long since, of how 
pleasant it is to be able to help any ooo who 
is in trouble or distross, especially when it 
happens to be one who is enfeebled by dis­
ense and age, or else a child of lender yoars. 
Well, it wes a case of tho latter-a girl thnt I
snw in trouble o.t a. rnihvny station in London. 

It appeo.rs she had been tempted, by n cbenp 
ex011reion, to come to London, to 11ee her 
sister, and, in order to do tbi11

1 
she bad to go 

across London, after leaving the excursion 
train. Tbis she hnd managed very well in 
the morning, and spent a happy dny with her 
sister, at King's Cross. No doubt they hnd 
each much to hear and tell of-news thnt wns 
mutually interesting to them, and perhaps 
they did not watch the clock sufficiently; for, 
in meeting friends thus, that have not met for_ 
mon-ths-perhaps years-there is a great ten­
denay to linger in each other's company, 
giving the last loving messages for the friends 
at home. 

However, she had either not allowed time 
enough to get back-to her train, as it left in 
the evening for the country, or else the trnios 
were behindhand by which sho travelled across 
London. Bot at the station where I met 
this little girl, waiting to be conveyed home, 
she was a very long way from where she 
wished to go, and it was evident that the ex­
cursion trnin would start back long before she 
would be able to join it. 

She spoke to the porters, but they either 
did 11ot understand how she was situated, or 
else did not care if she were in trouble, or 
not. Just as I wo.s wondering whatever she 
would do, all night, alone, in London, and no­
whore to go to, a gentleman standing near un­
dertook to help her, if ho could. Oh, bow 
glad of a friend the girl was-it wo.s just wbnt 
she wanted. Bbo knew little or nothing of 
London and ite ways, nod o.11 her thoughts 
were, bow she could get home that night. 
Well , the first thing tho geutlemn.n did wo.s 
to find the station-master, llDd oxpluin to him 
�e girl's difficulty ; and bo.viog some one 
uuu to plead her cause, the etation-master 

and the inApector looked down the time-table, 
to sec if tboy could nrrnoge somehow Eor the 
poor girl, by sending her on by another route. 
After studying the time-tnblo, o.nd holding 
consaltn.tion together, o. plan wo.s decided on, 
n.nd the girl was pot into a train that ran into 
the station almost directly after. 

But, more than this, they placed her in 
cbar�e of the goo.rd of the train, and he was 
to explain her difficulty to another official, 
when be put her down. I was glad to find 
that they took so much trouble with the child, 
for I was much pleased with her simple, can­
did wny of speaking, and felt much for the 
painful position she bad been in. I remem­
bered, too, that years llRO I myself had been 
in a trouble somewhat similar, and knew how 
thankful I was for the kindness of friends, 
who helped me when I could not help myself. 
No doubt, the good God above watched over 
me at that time, even as He did over this little 
girl, and this, perhaps, is a point we are too 
likely to overlook ; but, while thanking those 
whom He leads to hold out to us a helping 
hand, we should, most of all, raise oar hearts 
in thanksgiving and praise to Him through 
whom all blessings come. 

Ob, how difficulties disappear when He un­
dertakes for us. May you all, dear readers, 
learn to run to Him, o.nd trust in Him. 

Your affectionate friend, 
DoT. 

ON THE SEA SHORE. 
t WAS wnlkin� n.long tho bench one day 

,vhen n. little i.,rirl I saw nt play, 
C11rcfully building a cnstle of snnd, 
With spnde nod bucket in hex hand. 

Just then some music caught her enr, 
As though n l>nntl were dm,ving ncnr; 
I u anger glee the child ran off 
To where the musio sounded forth. 
The last stroin of the music o'€Jr, 
Shfl return'd to the snn<ls to dig once more, 
But the cruel w1wcs lmd roll'd that wny, 
And her pretty caetlo in ruins lny.
This simplu story's 1\ lesson to all, 
No l1oprs to l>nilrl on thiuge that mo.y fall; 
Your 11ffoctions set 011 tliini,cs nbovo. 
l'uL nil your LruRt on tho rock of His lo\'e. 

E. 

PUJJLl.tiHBD AT TRB 0.P'P'lOB or "MY LJTTLB 
PruBND," iO, PATB8.N08TIB. 8QO.A.B8, LONDON'. 
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The Children's Treat. 

�1 l Sundl\y so.boo! trent ne wo hnd itW
E give, this monLh, o. picture of our

\. t in n. gentleman's pnrk o. long wo.y
from London. 

It ie a vory plellsnnt thing to have a. trent,
and I believe thnt both scholnrs nnd toncbers
look forward to the day fixed. upon with great
nntfoipalion. The scholars, no doubt, because
they enjoy the day very mnch-the railway
journey, the swings, nod vnrious games"thnt all
join in; then the ten, with plenty of bread and
butter, and coke, the enjoyment of which is
perhnps added to by sitting on the grass while
lhey partake of it. But the teachers enjoy
the day for different reasons ; first, because
they delight to be with their scholars, and to
see them all so happy rnmbliog about at their
hearts' content, and because they have an
opportunity of becoming better acquainted
with their boys and girls. 

The hour, or hour and a half on Sundays
does not give much time for knowing the
scholars iotimately; hut a whole day spent
together in the fields will do more than months
of school life, to make teachers and scholars
better known to each other. The reserve 
which is often felt on Sundays is thrown off
even by the most reserved or timid ones when
having a gnme of ball with teacher; nod I trust
tbRt by the bold nod unruly ones too, such n
day will not be forgotten, but will cause them
to think there is love nctive on their behalf,
and that, ,vhile teachers love them not a little,
yet it is nothing to the love of Him who sends
teachers forth to care for the young. 

WeU, the dn.y soon comes to n. close, and
the weary ones fnll into the rank ready to
commence the homewnrd journey, or at lenst
to the stnlion where the train stands wniting,
and in the evening is tho time when. teachers
find the most difficulty in ke,opiog ench young
one ia his or her right plo.ce. Perhnps mruJtor
Tommy bas purchased either o. tin whistle or
a penny trumpet, nod ho is most noxious to
play it at a Lime when he ought not ; or o. girl
has soch n large bundle of wild flowers to
car-ry lhaL she cannot keep po.ca with tho rest.
These 11cd similar iost-nnces occur on tho way,
bill a\ last all arrive snfoly. Although vury

tirod, nnd too full of othor thoughts to think
of tho n.ddross they heard at tbe pnrk, yot I
trust they hn.vo H stowed away in their
memory, ns we should eo.y, rendy to bring out
and think over ago.in when the leisure moment
occur, so thnt they may do ns the sheep
Jid, who turned nway from tho strange voice
nod would follow their own shepherd only.
Mny they thus learn lo know the good Shep­
herd's voice, and follow Him in deed and in
truth.

GfARiTS AND GIANi'F-KILlEBS. 
( Continut<l.) 

MN Genesis xii. 5-7, we read that Abraham,
).... with his fomily, passed throogb the
:J; lnnd of Canaan, and thnt while there

the Lord appeared to him, and said,
"Unto thy seed will I give this land." 

But now " he remembered his holy promise,
and Abraham his servant. And he brought
forth his people with joy and his chosen with
gladness; and gave them the land of t.bo
heuthen; and they inherited the labour of the
people. Tbnt they might observe his statutes,
and keep his lnws." (Ps. cv. 42-45.) 

The country of the Amorites and the
kingdom of Bnshan lay in the wny of the
moroh of the Isrnelites towards their in­
heritance. These kings and mighty men
were, no doubt, v�ry confident that they could
ensily stop the progress of slo.ves just come
up from Egypt. But they did not know that
the Lord was with the nrmy of Israel, nnd
therefore soon found out thnt n mnu is not
delivered because of his strength. The bnttle
was the Lord's, noel He mndo His people
triumph over n.ll their enemies. 

When the ginnt-king, Og, beard of this host
upon his borders, be nod - his sons nnd nll
his people go.thered themselves together, and
went out to a pince cnlled Edrei, nnd there
fought with the childroa of Israel,, but wero
overcome and killed. Of this Co.moos battle,
Moses snys,-

11 The Loni snid nnto mo, FMr Wm not : ror I willdeliver him, 1\Jltl nU ltLi puoplt!, a.ntl ltis lnnJ, into thy homl; oml t.11011 slm.lt do uuto him ns 
thou didst unto SU1ou, khLg of the .:.\morik,.� which 
dwelt nL Ueshbon. So tho LorJ our Ood tlulh-�reJ 
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iuto our hunJs Og nlso, tho king of Uoel11111
1 

o.nJ. 
all his t�plo : nml we smoto him until uouo wna 
left to ham rem11i11iug. And we took nll his oities 
at t.hnt timo, there wns not n city which we took 
not from tbom, threescore cities, nll the region of 
Argob, tho kingdom of Og in BllBhnn. 11 (Dent. 
iii. 2-4.)

Mosos gave this portion of tho oonquerod 
)Md to the bnlf tribe of Mannsseb, "all the 
region of Argob, with all Bashan, wbiob ,vn.s 
en.lied THK LAND OF GIANTS I" (Deut. iii. 18.) 

Spoaking of this mighty king, Moses n.gnin 
says that, "011ly Og lfing of Baslum remained 
of thtJ remnant of giants." 

To call attention to this ponderous man 
Moses ruso tells ue, his bedstoa.d '"nR n. bed­
stead of iron ... nine cubits was tbo length 
thereof, and four cubits the breadth thereof, 
after the cubit of a man. (Deut. iii. 11.) 
What he means by that is, by which o. man 
was men.sured, and which is a foot and a half; 
so that by English measurement it was 18½­
feet by 6 feet, whence you may see pretty 
clearly what bis eto.tare must have been. 

A sacred cubit is double the length of the 
other, and is that by which the tabernacle 
was measured. 

I dare say you remember reading about 
Goliath, the giant of Gath, whom little David, 
the shepherd boy, slew with the stone from 
hie sling. \Veil, be was a terror to the men 
of Israel, on account of his great height, but 
wo read be wne only six cubits and a. epan ; 
so that he must hnve been much below tho 
et.atu.re of the giants of Basbnn, and of Og. 

About four hundred years after Moses,David, 
the man after God's own henrt, n.ppenrs upon 
the scene. A youth of ruddy o.nd beauLif ul 
countenance stands talking with his brothers, 
who are soldiers in King Saul's army, when 
be bee.re of the Philistine giant, and he 
volunteers to fight him. He smote the lion 
and the bear in the wildornoss, and delivered 
the trembling lamb. Dnvid said the bnltlo 
wu the Lord's, nod whnt wus a giant's 
strength worth, then ? David truetod in tho 
Lord, and be said the Lord would deliver tho 
lrembling Israelites out of Lho ginnt's band. 

'l'he bro.vo-beo.rted littlo shepherd-boy went 
forth, and you llll know tho result-

.. Anll lhc11 ll10 ■tono went flying 
ll'row out tlio ahupho1u'1 sling, 

.Aml soon tl10 <lro1uled cl11un1ilo11 
Lny thcro 11 lifole&B thing. 

Tho futnl stono hnu onter'd 
Deep in his mll88i vo brain : 

And eo the poutl'roUB giBnt 
W a.s by the shepherd slnin. 11 

About .forty yenrs after thia, when D1wid 
,vas reigning over Israel, and when nearly 1111

his enemies were subdued, rmd after bis 
victories over the Philistines in the VILlloy of 
Rephnim, which means thd volldy of giants (1 
Chron. xiv.), there were yet three bo.ttles to 
be fought, in which the sons of Goliath were 
slain by David's servants, the most terrible of 
the three being destroyed by David's nephaw. 
The description of him is givon thns : 
11 And yet ognin thero Wn.<J ,vnr l\t Ontl1 1 wl1ere wns a. 

mnn of grcnt stature, whoso fingers nnd toes wero 
four nnd twenty, six on cnch hn111l, nod six on ench 
foot, nnd ho nlso was the son of tho giou t. 'l'ht'so 
were born unto tho giant in Gath, nnd they fell by 
the hood of David, nml by tho hnud of his 
servant.a." (1 Chron. xx. 6-8.) 

Thns Israel's enemies wore subdued, nod 
nfter David's death, hie son Solomon sn.t upon 
hie throne ns tho KINo oir PuoE I 

One more ginnt I wish to spon.k of, who it1 
mentioned in the New Testament ne ' 1 tho 
strong mnn armed," nod that is Satan, the 
god of this world, who keeps poor souls in 
bondage, and in fear of death ; but the 
11 stronger man" (Jesus) oame to save them, 
and this He did by tho saorifico of Himself; 
all who believe in Him are snved, o.nd so.vod 
fur ever. May my little friends be renders of 
their Bibles, and lovers of their Bibles, and 
learr, of Jt1t1s, 

11 ,V110 overcame Sntnn, nnd den th, nnd the grnvo, 
And therefore is nble nnd willing lo snve. '' 

FRAGMENTS. 

$ PEAl{ lumlly, �untly, do not griovu 
A lonuly wulow's ho1uL ; 

Thy froRli younl,( mind cuu 11curco cu11ouh u 
How hard it is to pru·t. 

m 
E WARE of Lho flnttorcr'e to11g110

� \Vhon ho WOl\Vl'R thoo n uor�1•01111 wr,·nl11, 
Duwn 1·0 when tho l1•111 pLl111f bn lL i1t II u Ill,( 
Leet tho poleou lurlca, Lu11u1LLlt . 

w. u.
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THE WAY HOME. 

"(1
�,

HEN you have been at school 
� . r2 nearly all day, n.nd are rather

. � tired with your lessons, do you 
not find it very pleasant to go 

home and rest, or act j ast as your fancy leads 
yon to do? 

Or even if yon have been at a merry game 
of play for many boars, at Inst, when wenry, 
you o.re very glad to get home, to lie down in 
yotil own snug bod and sleep. 

But if nt some time, when sick and ill, you 
were o.wny from your father's house, and very 
anxious to get back to it, suppose you were 
to take the wrong road, nnd be unable to find 
it-what then ? I think you would ask tho 
first person that you mot, if he would tell you 
the way; o.nd if ho could do so, with what 
joy you would run down the street or path 
that he pointed out; o.nd when your home 
wo.e reo.obed, bow yon would nestlo in your 
mother's nrms, and after telling her all the 
fears through which you bud paseed, would 
feel seoare and happy with her. Dear child, 
yoa would be very ready to own thnt II there 
ie no place like home.'' 

Bat kind parents mo.y ho takon nwny from 
yon, the oheerfnl fireside where you delight 
to sit may in a short time be so cbcmged, that 
you may know nothing but gru-f tboro, in­
atoad of tho joy that you now possess. 
Perha'P'I lhie lboogliL mo.koa yon sad; yos, 

very likoly it mn.y, o.nd o.e I do not want to 
mako you w1happ!J by roo.ding thie paper, I 
will toll you of o. hnppy, glorious homo, which 
ma.y, I trust, be yours. 

Th,°3 home ia henven. All aro ainn,ra;

God bas enid that He will not allow sin to 
enter heaven, o.nd yet, sinful as yon are, 
there u, a wo.y by whicli oven you may moet 
cortnialy get there. The Lord Jesus Obrist, 
God's own beloved Son, is the tcay, o.nd the 
only way. He left tha.t beautiful home io 
heaven, came down to this world, nod died 
on the cross," the just for the unjust, thnt be 
might bring us to God," and after rising from 
the dead, He went back to Hie Father's 
throne, where He will stay until He comes to 
take to Himself nll those who love Him. The 
blood of Jesus can wash away your every sin, 
o.nd make you white and clean in the sight of 
God. Thea, your sine being put away, you 
may be quite sore, at the moment which God 
tLinks best, you shall rise to heaven, to be 
for ever with the Lord . 

-

-- -� ·-<-· • ---�� ':( 
11 I nm the good Shephard : the good 

hepherd giveth His life for th shc,ep."I 
Jol\n 1. ti. . 

_.,,,_.. ..--&-................. �·�·.----.. .. -----,� 

-
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JOHHSIE AID ETHEL. OB SEEK 
AID FIii. 

OME yenrs since, there lived o. little boy 
ruid girl, brotber and sister, who were 
very, very fond of ench other, o.s of
course all brothers and sisters ought

to be. But these children being the middle 
ones in II lnrge family, nod next in nge to each 
other, ,vere almost nlways together. Day and 
night they were not sepnrnted, together tbey 
walked and talked, together they played or 
worked, togelher they did everything. In 
their childish way-for both were quite young, 
they would make plo.ns for the future. The 
little boy wae to grow 
np to be a great and 
good man, who would 
preach to people, and 
tell them about the 
Lord Jesus dying for 
sinners, and then the 
litUe girl hoped that 
she should always 
live with her dear .-
brother, and keep 
house for him ; for 
they were too young 
to know any better, 
and they could not 
bear the thought of 
ever being separated. 
But the Lord in His 
Jove and! wisdom saw 
differently with re­
gud to these two 
little ones, and bad 
made J-Ji,futureplnns 
for them, wbiob, 
thongh ea.d and try­
ing at the timo to 
them, were full of 
morcy and tendor­
nose. 

Well, tho litUo boy 
failed in boo.1th, o.nd 
grado11lly ■igns of 
di11cuo 1bowed thom- �� 

sometimes to join with others in ple.y, but by 
degroes ho becnmo quite no inv11,lid, n,.od fi oa11 y 
was II puL to sleep," by the Lord Joens. 
Wnshed from his sine by the precious blood 
of Jesus, he was enabled by God's grace 
(young ns he was, not quite eight years of 
nge) to give sntiefyiog proof of hie faith in 
Christ, nnd dependence nlone upon Him for 
hnl vat ion. He loved for his sh1ter or others 
to sit by bis side, and rend the word of God 
to him, and talk to him "of Jesus and hie 
love," o.nd of heaven ns the home to which he 
was fast going. His favourite hymn was that 
little one, which no doubt you know very 
well, " Oh, what hns Jesus done for me I 
He pitied me, my Saviour I My sins were 

great-Hie love was 
- -- l:ree I He ditd for
fl/11�1r-,,. me, my Saviour," 

//jl I I/ •
• 

&
c
.After the Lord had� tnken to Himself the 

�-------= dear boy, the little 
girl felt very lonely, 

; a.nd son.rcely knew 
I,� where to go, or what 

l==�l: .... to do wit.h herself. 
=-=-= It was trne she had 

1elv01. For iwo yo11re 
ho lingorod, at Ont 
ablo to koop abont,nnd 'fboy wore vory fond ot oach olber.

other brothers and 
sisters, but not one 
of them seemed just 
lhen ns if they couhl 
ever ho quite the 
compnnion to her 
that darling Johnnie 
bnd always boen. 
Some were too old 
nod big she thought, 
and some too young 
nod little, and she 
did not feel at all in 
the mood for play­
ing their babyish 
gnmos with Lhem. So 
the morning of her 
littlo brother's denLh, 
wben nU had boen 
done for him Lh11t 
could bo dono, and 
Lbo dnrkocod room 
hnd boen abut up 
olosoly, &bo 1Lolo iD 



78 MY LITTLE FRIEND. 

qo.ieUy wiLh her small Bible in her hnnd, nnd 
took ber ueno.l place sitting by hie aide with 
her bend under the eame coverlet, and holding 
t.he cold still hnnd in her own warm living 
ono. or course, on that morning she only 
read silently to herself, knowing full well 
that her dear little brother's spirit ho.d fled 
to be for evor with the Lord. Yet though 
the child felt the spot to be o. solemn and 
eacrod one, not a sho.dow of fear or dread 
onLered into her mind, only the Lord Himself 
seemed to her to be very present. 

Johnnie bad loved Him, and bo.d now gone 
to live with Him, o.nd the little girl knew tho.t 
she also loved the same blessed Snvioor, and 
only wished that she bad been sent for too. 

On the evening of the dny upon which dear 
Johnnie's body bad been committed to tho 
ground, till the Lord's coming in the air shall 
cause it Again to rise, the liUle girl who hnd 
grown too pale and thoughtful since her great 
loss, was sent awl\y with a kind Uncle who 
had no little ones of his own, but who was 
very fond of them, to hie home in the country, 
that the change might brighten her up again. 

While etayiog there she met with these 
lines of an old hymn, 

" Did Jesus once upon thee shine t 
Then Jes\18 is for ever thine I" 

And they made her feel very happy, for 
she knew that the Lord J esns had once 
sent the shining light of His love ioto her 
heart, and therefore she could believe the 
word that 11 e would be here, and she would 
be Hu for ever and ever. Ob, ,vbat sweet 
peace this gave. She wrote home to her 
dear mother a very simple cbiJdieh note­
I dare say it was reo.Jly written in very funny 
capital letters, in parts of it at any rate, but 
she told mooh of tho joy that ,vas in her 
heart, and the caueo of it. 

Her mother who \'i'BS a true and happy 
Christian herself, could rejoice in her little 
one's joy, and sent back this loving reply, 
which perhaps some of you would liko to 
read:-
" MY DEAR LtT'J'LE GIRL, 

11 No wonder yon are happy-it is 
enoogb to make yon so indeed-to believe 
that Jesus loves you; it ie enough to make 
you happy in ovory elate or situation, in time 
and to all eternity. Yee, my doar ohild, 

though o. great den.I to eo.y, yon rnay believe 
on good urowuls that Jesne loves you, if yon 
can say from your heart that yon love Him, 
because the word of God so.ye, 1 ,v e love him 
becmus He first loved ne,' therefore our love 
is only tho ed}'ect of His love. Oh, my Ethel! 
give Him your heart, my child-He only is 
worthy of it, nod I will bloali Him that He has 
so soon drawn your young atfeotion9 and 
warm heart towards Himself. I long to see 
you very much I I often think that I mies 
your dear little brother more every day, but I 
would not have him ho.ck again. No, I can 
say, 'It ie well I' but I think the time will 
come ,vhen I shall bless the Lord for taking 
him, that is what I want to do." 

Now, dear children, may not this loving 
mother's letter, written so many years ogo, 
speak to you as if it was addressed to you ? 
Have you over yet given your young hearts 
to the Lord Jesus? that good Shepherd who 
is just 0.8 ready o.nd willing to receive little 
lambs as He is to receive elioep-for He is 
seeking the lost nod straying ones, whet.her 
lambs or sheep. The very same Saviour who 
stretched out loving o.rms to welcome the 
children who ran eagerly towards Him when 
He was upon this earth, is just 88 pleased 
when boys and girls oomo to Him now by 
faith. Though they cannot see Him now with 
their eyes, He con eee them, and wants them 
to beliet•e in Him, and trust His lfunl just a� 
much as if they could hear Him speaking it, 
and realJy see Hie face. The little boy of 
whom I havo told you believed on tho Saviour 
without seeing Him while down hero, but 
now be sees and adores tho " One whom not 
having seen be loved." Tbe little girl too, 
could not help giving up her heart entirely to 
the Lord Jesus while she was very young, 
for His great love tu her mo.de her love flow 
back to Him ngnin, Ob, tbnt the Lord mny 
by the power of Hie Holy Spirit make you 
yield up your hearts to Him now, nt once 
nod for ever ; for if nut, So.tan nod the world 
will try hard to get hold of them, and tbon 
how miserable you ,'l'ill bo, for none know 
whnt it is l.o bo really hnppy, o.nd at poaco, 
but lhoso whose bonrte are given up to the 
Lord, nod are ruled by Him nod kopt by 
Him. To every child God 81\JB 110101 give mo 
thino hen.rt I 
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DAN THE MINER. 

MINER from tho Comish con.st 
Oft lived, both dny nnd night 

The cn.rth's fo.ir surfnoe fnr ben�nth, 
A long wny out of sight. 

One dny when work wns lnid aside 
Ha !eft the gloomy mine ; 

No obJect perhops in roving thne 
Thnt ho could well define. 

Thnt oveo.iog, wnndering through the town 
He pass'd an open door 

Where mnny people gnther'd there 
Within the room he snw. 

When from behind n voice he heard, 
" Pmy step inside, my friend, 

And listen to the living word 
Which God in love doth send.'' 

The miner entcr'd, took n. sent, 
Then trembling �a.zed around, 

Surprised and startled too, that he 
In such o. place wns found. 

He know not that a Saviour's love 
Hnd sent him po.st that way, 

Thnt he n bles�ing from obove 
Might linvo that very day. 

He listen'd to the oft told tnle 
Of God's beloved Son, 

How He nt Calvary did prevail, 
And slew the evil one. 

The prenching done, hie heart was won, 
And fill'd with joy divine; 

He on his wny rejoicin,!? ,vent, 
For Jesus now to shine. 

Next morning he with other men, 
With axe nnd spnde, was found 

Quite bnsy working in the mine, 
Far underneath the ground. 

But watch the miner at bis work, 
(I mean the one called Dan); 

What makes him seem so light and gay? 
Pray tell me if you can. 

Ah I 'tis this new-found joy of his 
Thnt mnkee hie henrt so glad; 

\Vith such a wondrous cnuse for bliss 
,vho ever could be sn.d ? 

When suddenly o. noise is hcnrd� 
,V11ntcver co.n it be? 

The miners know too well the sound, 
And from the pit they flee, 

Some cnrth hn.d fallen on the men 
And buried two or three; 

Our friend woe passing by just then, 
And covcr'd too was he. 

Soon many willin� hn.ncls were seen 
At work '"ith might and main, 

Just where tho accident bad been, 
To set it right ngo.in. 

They found poor Dn.n Md rllised him up, 
For he was sndly crueh'd ; 

All fear'd (and so it proved) thnt he 
In death ,vould soon be bueh'd. 

They stopp'd to listen if he spo.lce, 
\VI.tile trembling nt tho eight; 

He softly ,vhisper'd then, 11 Thnnk God 
That I was saved last night." 

A Sweet, but Dangerous, 

Morsel. 

I
OT long since I had the plenenre of 

leaving home for awhile, to enjoy 
the fresh, country air, and scenes of 
hill and dale, eo refreshing to a 

dweller in towns or cities. 
After the absence of a couple of weeks, we 

returned to the old home once more, strength­
ened in body, I trust, and ready for the ordi­
nary routine of daily life. A day or two 
after, our kind mother went to her pantry, in 
search of a pot of hooey, she remembered to 
have left there, intending to give us a treat 
for tea. She found thnt the honey had, un­
intentionally, been left uncovered, and, as she 
took down the pot, saw that quite a number of 
flies-a dozen, or more-had been to her 
honey during our absence; and there they 
were, drowned in the nice, but sticky, sweet­
meat. 

They little knew the dangerous nature of 
that tempting morsel to them, and, while 
sipping the hooey, found it was impossible to 
eecnpe from its power. 

I wonder whether you and I, dear reader, 
are ever in danger of beiog like those heed­
less Bies, by sipping nt the pleasures of this 
world, until we find tbnt they have go.ined 
such a. power over us, that it le impossiblo to 
cecnpo from them. Bad hnbits nro something 
like this, too; wo do noL think much of them 
nt first, but, after n. time, wben we try to 
break them off, we aro surprised to fiod how 
Lnrd iL is to give them up. Lot ue bownro, 
then, of beginning anything that our oon­
scioncee tell us is wrong. 
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IJOT'I 
D1tAR LITTLE Fnnrnns, 

Sometimes God nees trifling oircmmstnnces 
to bring al.lout important events : things that 
we may deem of email moment ml\y be, in 
Hie gracious bands, turning-points in our 
hielory, making impressions on the heart that 
ca.n never be effaced. I remember o. little 
circumstance in my own case, years ago, 
which I did not think much of at the time, 
but which made no impression that proved a 
blessing. I had left home, nnd WIUI a stranger 
in a slraoge place, but, liko most young ones, 
soon formed friendships; Fortunately for me, 
my companion was I\ teacher in I\ Sunday­
scbool, nod on one occasion prevailed on me 
lo go to the school. It so hnppeoed, this 
Sonday afternoon, that o�e of the teachers 
was absent, and some one was wanted to take 
hie class. The superintendent nsked me to do 
so. I hardly liked to say, No, and yet I felt 
my unfitness for the task desired of me. 
Pe.rhnpe pride prevented my confessing my 
inability for the honourable post; yet I was 
so tot.D.Jly unfitted, that, wh1,o I took my 
place with the group of little boys, I felt I 
coald have given anything to take up my bat, 
and run away. 

Bo,vever, there was no help for it. But 
I confess, that I thought the children were 
mo,re able to teaeh me tho.n I them. I 
gleaned from them tho po1-tions they were 
reading usually; so I asked them to read n 
verse each, but they told me one verso was 
the subject for that afternoon, which the 
elrleet rend nlond. This was it: ".But thou, 
when thou pmyoet, enter into thy closet, aud 
,hat to thy door; nod thy FRther, which 
BOeth in secret, shall reward thee openly." 

I cannot deAoribe to you now how I got 
lhrougb the tiwo, nod nm afraid even the 
smallest of the little boys tbougbt I was a 
poor teacher. However, it camo lo a oloeo 
at IABt, for which l �as tbnoktul. But tbe 
t.eo.obing tbeo was all for tho towobor (ut lea. t 
10 1 thought). I am suro tbuL Goel had n 
purpose in leading me thore. for, the first op­
po, LnniLy, I wunL to my closet, and shut tho 
door, and Lllon and there own how ignorant 

I wns, and sought Hie gaidance. He grn­
oiooely answered tbnt prayer, in WI\YB far 
different to what I expected. But it was tbo 
occasion for bringing me closer to Himself. 
I have taken mnoy a class in tbe Suode.y­
school since then, nod have endeavoured to 
impress on young hearts tho need of prayer. 
Prnyer exprel!ses our own belplesenese, lllnd 
draws upon the power and love of God. And 
you, denr young friends, have yon made it I\

loving bnbit-not n formal one-of seeking 
God's help and guidance? You have your 
little trouhlee and difficulties, and, it may be, 
hopes nnd longings. " He that seeketh me, 
shall find me," God says. Perhaps, too, you 
are desirous that God may convert a mother 
or father, brother or sister, or some chrietiao 
companion. Get in the secret of His pre­
sence, where no eye but His can see-where 
no ear but His can hear. Re knows all your 
wants and desires, too, but Be seeks your 
confidence, and says, "Rim that honoureth 
me, I will honour;" u.nd how can we honour 
Him more than telling all our fears and taking 
our troubles and difficulties to Him. May 
He lead you to seek Him and trust Him more 
nod more. 

With chrietinn love to you nil, 
Your aff ectionnte friend, 

DoT. 

rr
HEN Dr. \Vntts was but n boy,• His leisure _Li_me ho'd oft employ

In wntrng verse. 
His father t.hought hlm verses mnd, 

And felt the Muses to hls Ind

'vVoulll prove a curse. 

And thinking this mishnp to spare, 
He l>nde him of his word beware, 

And write no more. 
For t.hus to seo him " wnst9 his time," 
•1 In jingling vcrsr," or "doggrql rhyme,"

Displensotl hiw sore. 

Poor Isnno thought it very hnrtl, 
And fueliu:.{ tllt.'n his plonsm-e run.rr'd, 

llo lie1wod u. s.igh. 
11 Oh. foth<1r, tlo some pity Ulko, 
.. Aud 1 will no moro vardos make," 

\Vn.e hie rl'1>ly. \V. D. 

PU.BLlSHHO AT TllB OB'P'JOJI or "lfY LlTTL,8 
PDJ.BND," IO, PATB.11N08TBB 8QUill. LONDON, 
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Little Kitty at Woodbine

Cottage Farm. 

� UACK, Qonck, Qunok; Cncklo, Cacklo,
,,!,/. ;J._ Cackle; Chirp, Chirp, Chirp. Wbnt 
� n boetlo in the little poultry-yard of Woodbioo Cottage. What can it mean? Only that little Kitty, who hns· como to stay the day with her dear grnndmothor, hll.8 bronght out a basket of chickens' food for her friends - tho goose, tho ducks, the chickens, and the tiny, woo little chicks, lhaL seem such pretty, fluffy little yellow things, you ,vould nlmost think you could blow them a·1vo.y. Now Kitty wns quite a littlo manager, and so trustworthy, tbat her grandmother wns never une11.Sy when she wo.s o.t the farm, as she might have been nbont some other little folks, for she knew Kitty would never touch anyLhing she did not understand, or go nod try to play with the bee-hives, or overturn a churn, into which Jenny, tho dairy-maid, had just pot the cream, to make the butter; tho same as a thoughtless little consin had done a short time ago. So, when Kitty asked per­mission, she speedily obtained it; and, potting on her large son-bonnet, and, lenving Granny knitting in tho cottage porch, she was soon among her little feathered friends. "And how are yon to-day, Mrs. Yellow Feathers; and you, dear Mrs. Brownie ; nod you, too, Miss Speckled White?" snid Kitty, as they came around hor, nod she opened tllO door of the chickens' house, which sho called their castle. " I am very glad lo see you all looking so well; and, one, two, three-what darling liltle chickens yon have; they are not frightened of me, even a little bit. How I love them, dear liLtJe things. .And here, too, is Mrs. Goose coming slowly along; she looks quite noble beside so many little things. Ob, bow bright and happy everything seems this beautiful morning. How great and good is God, who 
givee 1lB such blessings; even the little chickens seem to thank Him. As they drink out ot their pan of water, they lift up their litLle heads to heaven, na it they were grater ul 
to Him." A. KiLly 6niahed Btlyiog these words, her

gmndfnthor looked over the palings, and said, 
11 Ayo I littl� lnesio, you lu\.Y9. lellrned to knowHim onrly. took up t'c\'.Hlrn, and He will never forsake you; for has He not said, 'that no sparrow faUoth to tho ground without hi11 knowlcdgo; and aro ye not of more value than many sparrows? '" 

Memories of the Sea. 

I 
LO\'E to look upon the ocean.\Vhcn with a Gentle swell it leaves The sand on wlnch I snunter musing; Or when nre seen white-crested wave-. : Or when n mighty surge is rolfuig \Vith voice of thunder on the shore. Then those grnutl words I hear in fancy God through His propheL spake of yore, To sinful nncl rebellious Judnh: •· Will ye not sLnnd iu awe of me?\Viii ye not tremble nt my presence? Wlto J111vo tho snnd set for the sen A hound for ever, thnt it pnsseth Not o·er; nnd thou�h its wnves dnsh on, Yet do they not prevnil ; though ronr t hoy, Yet o'er i� hn,·q they never gone." Thou �rent Creator and PrcserYer or nil things thnt around WO view, And who pro,ridest for Tby cliildrPn, To Theo onr gratitude is duo. I worship Theo, my God nud l-'11lher, \Vhoso �oodness overywh01·0 I tmcc, \Vho, in Thy holy Son-our Surcty­Ileveul'st 'fhyself a Go<l or grncc. For I, n sinner lost IUltl rujn'd, Hut! wilfltlly gone far nstmy. \,Yhen, to Thy teuder cull nwolc'ning, I cumo to find me Thine for nye. The vust, wide ocenn is nn emblem Of Thy greu.t Jove Llmt rescued mo ; Else I for su1 Imel justly suffcr'd. Aud l>ornu Thy wrath eternally. H. IT.\\'.

WARFARE. 

A
,v AR is a dreadful fight boLwecn two parties. Tbe country is all in con­fusion when war is cleolurod; her sons are summoned to her standard, to fight for their count.ry. Tboy nro lhe.u supplied with proper o.rms to defend thom­eolves, nod when tho two urmios meet, they 

UBe Vllrious strutagoms, lo try nod def eut oach other. 



MY LITTLE FRIEND. 83 

Encb company bna its superior officors, 
,vboso pll\co it is to see thnt they nre properly 
guided and attended to. 

Oar nrmy bns mo.de many great achieve­
ments. In IodiC\ onr troops shewed grent 
brnvery, when the Indinns butchered their 
oomrndes, without meroy, and the English 
were avenged by defeating the rebels, wherever 
they offered resistance, and grent numbers of 
them were slain. 

From the earliest times warfare has seemed 
neoessnry to keep nations from encroaching 
upon one another; but war is very cruel 
work, nnd it is well for the country that has 
learnt to do without it. 

In Old Testame·nt times we read of much 
fighting in and around the Holy Lnnd, bnt 
we also read of a. promise thnt there shall 
come a. time when men shall learn war DO 

more-when implements of war shall be of 
no use, and therefore they will be mnde into 
ploughshares. That will be a happy time for 
t.bis poor earth, which DOW is the scene of so 
much strife and bloodshed. 

OUR SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

EA.R little children at Su.ndny school, 
Go.ther'd togeU1er. tr, lienr of the Lord; 
Let it be with yon n. golden rule, 
Tho.t you will atton<l to cnch loving word. 

Your kind teachers coroo through the col<l nnd 
the hent, 

They stny not. nwny for the snow or tho ro.in ; 
They arc seeking lo bring yon to J esns' feet, 
That joys evorlnsting in youth yon mny gni.n. 

Then come o.t the hour, o.ncl strive to repay 
All the lovo nncl the cnre thnt you meet with rrt 

school; 
Have eomo sweet verses learnt nn<l nil ren<ly to any, 
But mind thnt altenliolL to nll is the rule. 
Such fl <lonr litLlc girl I liu<l oncu in my clu::is 1 

To think of her now even glnduens my Jwnrt; 
For I very much hopo thnt the dcnr littlo lnss 
Has chosen like 1\Iury of old, '' tho good pnrt.'' 

And how happy for .Annie, how hnppy for you, 
To be drawn to the Sn.viour in childhootl's brigl1t

<lays; 
To Le serving tho O!lo,who is "holy nnd truo ;"
Antl spending your liro s eo.rly mom to Uis_pro.ise. 

F. A. F. G. 

Charlie's Disobedience. 

'' Ii 
AMI\fA," said little Obarlie, "do let

�,I, me go to tbe rocks ; I want to 
t.; � look for sen weed." 

11 No, Charlie dear; you 
know that I he.ve said you o.re not to go 
on to the rocks, without me ; you might fnll 
into the sea.; and what should I do then?" 

"Yon never let me do what I want to," 
Cb,ulie snid, crossly. Chnrlie and hie mamma 
were staying at the seaside, but be b11d been 
told never to go on to the rocks alone, ns they 
were very dangerous. But in the l\rternoon 
he managed to slip out of the house where 
they were staying, without nny one noticing 
him. 

He ran quickly to the rocks, to look for
seaweed o.nd anemones, and soon he bad I\

large heap; bat, seeing an nnusunlly fine 
piece of seaweed he.nging over the edge of tbc 
rock nearest the sea, he leaned forward to get 
it ; his foot slipped, nod in 11, moment he was 
struggling in the water. 

He had sunk twice, when a benatiful dog 
-Cbnrlie's own-attrncted by hie eaream�,
bounded over the rocks into th(;) water, nnd
seized hold of Cho.rlie's clothes with bis teeth,
and swam baok to the beaoh.

Mrs. Graham (Charlie'e mammn.,) hn.ving 
missed him, thought at onoe where be hnd 
gone, nod she hurried to the ·place, and found 
him lying insoneible on the bench, and the 
dog standing by his side. He was taken 
home, but be hnd caught a severe cold, wbiob 
kept him to his room for several days. He 
had time there to think of the consequences 
of his disobedience, and be resolved never to 
do what his mnmma had told him not to do • 

' 

and Charlie kept hie word. 
He nearly lost his life by his nnughly not, 

and thnt ought to mnke him remember bow 
snd it is when children do not do ns they aro 
told. Not only tbnt, but it is contrn_ry to the 
Biblo, for there we read, "Ohildren, obey 
your parents." It ,vns through disobedienoe, 
in the first pince, tbo.t brought sin into the 
world, and then death follow,ed, o.s the wages 
of sin. 
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A Glimpse at Geneva. 

ENE VA is a very renowned oity. Oo.lvin 
o.nd some of the other Reformers lived 
thore, llild mn.ny o. battlo took place 
o.t and near Genovn between tho 

Reformers o.nd the Romo.n Catholics. John 
Knox, the Scottish reformer, when he escaped 
from prison also went to live nt Genova, where 
he was quite 
safe, and mnny 
olhen when 
persecuted in 
Franco fled to 
tho same place, 
o.nd wero nll 
kindly receiv­
ed and helped 
in many wnys. 
So you see it is 
a place worthy 
of being re­
membered. 

A great many 
visitors, as per­
haps you know 
go a.very yenr 
to Switzerland 
to see tho beau­
tiful scenery, 
and almost, a.II 
of them pay a. 
visit. toGeneva.. 

• It bas a beau­
tiful Jake on
one sido nod a "
rivor on ti.JO
other, witL
mooutaius at a
dibt.auco; nod
not for from
tlao city U.1oro
1&rd Lwo rivers 

Gonovn ie fa.moue for He wntohes, tboogh n 
groo.t mnny come from othor parts of Switzer­
land besides Gonevn, nnd this gives employ­
ment to many hnndrode of women as woll 
ns men. And what with French, Genova, 
Amoriol\n and English wntohes, it is surprising 
the quantity thnt aro mado every year. And 
what beoomos of all the watches? "Well, 
when I wne young, there were very few 

lhnt moot, but 
tho waters will \ iuW u( CJutH:\ II, 

children that 
had watches ; 
but now they 
are so much 
ch en per, tha.t 
many a boy 
and girl has 
a watch before 
they terminate 
their school 
dnye. Perhaps 
some of the 
little readers 
of ' My Little 
Friend ' have 
wntches, nnd 
if not, I dare 
say many are 
1ooki11g for­
ward to the 
time when 
they will have 
ono, nndl per­
bnps it will 
ho n Geneva 
wo.toh. And 
if so, do not 
forget thnt 
I.hut pl1u:e was 
1\ famous re­
fuso for tboso 
po l'Soou t ed 
tor the truth's 
snko iu for mer 
times ns I hLwo 
told you.. And 

not mix togethor. Ouo looks bo11utifully olo11r 
twd the otbor qnito muddy, nn d it is vory 
slrllllgo to soo lhom runuiug along sido by sido 
without tbo wntore mixing. J L ought lo put 
u11 io mind how truth nod orro1· 011n run on 
01010 togoLhor ; but tuey will uot roully mix. 
TruLh w111 not 00DJ1ont to be ono with orro1·. 

bo U.rnukCul tlrnL uow uvory ouo iu Eoghwd 
ouo lrnvo n uiblo nod ruutl it, without boing 
nfrni<l o[ uoiug liOUt to priijOll 1 ll.!1 WI\� 0000 
tho 011so. Io tlioeo d1\ys of pol'sooutiou I\ biblo 
WU8 I\ sro1it pri1.o, boo1rn110 tiO uillloult lo ob­
t11in. Now lhoro id no ro11tricliou 1 lot us oot 
I.Link loH of Lbiit prooioua book. 
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The Shipwreck. 

GOOD many years ngo, a 
gentleman, with his wifo and 
n. little boy, wont on a long
voynge to a distant ooantry,
called Australia. The little
boy wns named Joeopb, and
on tho voyage another little
ohild wns born. They were
to lo.nd at a place called
Sydney, and were looking
forward with tho hope of
reaching it very soon, when,
by some accident or through
some mistake, suddenly, in
tue middle of the night,
they were roused from their

sleep by tho striking of the ship upon a rock. 
The ship was broken, and the water slowly 
came in ; besides which it stuck fast upon 
the rock. The night wns dark, but the water 
wns calm, o.nd the sailors found, tbnt although 
they were among rocks, still it was possible 
to get on shore, by trucing 
a few at a time in the 
ship's boats. However, 
the captain and pas-
sengers agreed that it 
would be better to wait 
for the daylight, lest in 
the darkness any should 
fall ioto the sea, nnd be 
drowned. Sotheywnited, 
nnxioasly watching for 
the morning. 

But what will you s£Ly 
when I tell yoa, that,just 
u the fninloet gleam of
light appeared in the east,
the wind began to blow,
the heavy dark cloads
gathered over-head and
lJeneath, t.he sea hogan to
swell, and tho big waves
rose up on all sides,
c:whing with Cary again.at
tho poor di111bled ship,
an.d throateufog to wub
•very one over-board.

--
---

� 

What could these poor people do ? They 
bad lost 11.ll the calm boars of tho night, when 
they might have reaobed tho land ; and now 
death stared them in the Co.co, o.nd a watery 
gravo. 

No boo.t could be launohed on those angry 
waters, but the sailors thought of a way of 
escape. One bold man fastened a rope round 
his waist, and committing himself to the sea, 
swa.m off from the ship, fighting for his very 
life, as wave after wave rose before him­
sometimes buried him in their depths, and 
then bore him a.loft on their crests. .But 
exhausted, half dead, yet with the rope round 
his waist, be at le.st reached o. low rock, on 
which he climbed, and from thence to another, 
until he was able to fasten the rope seonrely, 
beyond reach of the water. 

Now, then, there was a way of escape for 
any who would trust themselves to that rope. 
One after another of the so.ilors, putting the 
rope under hie shoulder, or holding on to it 
ns he swam, passed along by its help­
swimming when he could, and holding on to 
it wbeu a big wave washed over him-and so 
all the sailors got safe to lo.nd. Ono passenger 

did the en.me, and lived 
to tell the tale. 

But what became of 
the gentleman, with his 
wife and children? He 
was a strong, brave man, 
and surely could have 
saved himself as the 
sailors did ; and li!e is 
very dear to all of us. 
But there are some things 
dearer thll.D life, o.nd he 
loved his wife and chil­
dren. He could not savo 
himself and leave them 
to perish I A very strong 
man conld only j aet bold 
on to the rope by himself, 
and it was impossible to 
take hie wife and liUle 
ooes through that foam­
ing eon. Boeidos, hie 
wire was very weak, and 
the baby only o. few days 
old. So ho perished with 
them I 
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Did be perish ? Hie body, with thoeo of hie 
wife a.nd children, were buried in the deep, 
deep esn, but their spirits went to be with 
Christ, whom on el\rth even little Joseph bad 
known l\nd loved. The one passenger who 
was saved, said that he last saw them standing 
on the wreck, calm and peaceful amidst the 
oonfosion, commending themselvas, I feel eure, 
to him who rules the waves, and who counts 
the hairs of our heads. 

I often think of that sad scene ; and you 
will not ,vonder, when I tell yon that that 
gentleman was my own brother. And it 
reminds me of a.notber tale, quite as true, and 
far more wonderful. You will perhaps guess 
,vbat I mean, when I repent these words, 
"Love is stronger than death. Many waters 
cannot quench love, neither can the floods 
drown it." And ngl\in, those beautifol words, 
'' Christ loved the church, and gave himself 
for it." You know Ho was the Son of God, 
na well as the Son of Mary; and all the time 
He lived down here, He did always the things 
that pleased God. Would He not have been 
welcome in heaven at any moment, if He had 
pleased to leave this bad world, and go up to 
the bosom of Hie Father? And when Judas 
bet-rayed Him, and the chief priests ,md Pilate 
got Him into tbeir hands, to nail Him to the 
tree, oonld Ho not have nekod for more than 
twelve legions of angels, to put all His enemies 
to flight? Oh, yes; Be had the power I but 
in Bis heart there wo.s something He loved 
belier tltmi lifs, Like my poor brother, 
who could not swim to shore alone, leaving 
bis wife and little ones to perish, so Obrist 
know that to save Hie own life, Ho must go 
to heaven alons. That, 0000 entered in , the 
door would ho for over shat against every 
poor sinner loft down bore-that if any ,vero 
to be saved, it must be through His donth­
and that by dying He could, through deo.tb, 
bring any who believe on Him, snfo to His 
own blo11&ed home. 

So Ho willingly died. It wo.a a cruol and 
1bamefal death ; and more tbo.n th11t, He hnd 
to bear tho wrath of God for our sins, to enve 
os from tho ja'1gmont we doaervod. But Ho 
bore iL all, bucaUJo of Lbo groo.t lo,•o Ho ho.d 
for lli1 own-yoa, for liUlo obilclron who look 
up to Ilim now-and o.ll bociiuse J:Io did not 
want to go to beavon alono. 

Oh, I hope, whoo I go up to soe His fo.ce­
along with tboso dear ones, whose bodies 
were buried beneath the waves-I hope that 
You will bo tbero to sing with me that song­
" Unto him who lovod UR, l\nd washed as 
from our sins in hie own blood : to him be 
glory, for over and ever.'' 

Little Elsie's Prayer. 

LITTLE girl, n1tmed Elsie, 
Of four or five yeors old 

(Whose po.rents were in heaven 
Aud sl\fe in Jesus' fold), 

,vns tl\n�ht in en.rly childhood 
To lovo His precious nnme : 

And in His word be lieving, 
A Christian thus becnme. 

Now Elsie hn<l n brother, 
And Jesus was his joy ; 

She als o hn.d anotbe1·, 
A wild o.ncl wn.ywnrd boy. 

And by his n1tught.y mnnnerR, 
His sister's hcnrt ho wjovod, 

She wish'd he loved the Sn.viom·, 
And on His name believed. 

One dn.y her older brother 
Met Elsio on tho stn.irs, 

Her fuco soem'd full of i::orrow, 
Her mind seom'd full of cnrns. 

"Wlll\t ails my little Elsio? 
" And whn.t bns mude her cry '?"

But Elsie secm'd unwilling 
To toll the renson why. 

Ho lovingly ombrncocl hor, 
And nsk'd her yet ngn.in­

" \Vhnt is the little tronble 
1

' ,Vhioh gives my sister pl\in P" 
At longth el.lo gently wbispe1·'<l,

While looking on tlJe Uoor, 
"l'so just been nsking Jesus"­

And then eho so.id no more I 

I Ior brother soom'cl nstoni�h'd 
(But jof wnH in his fnco) 

To find h1R litUo sister 
lfod sought tho throne of gmco. 

Thon Elsio, gniniog coumgc, 
Hor eoorot told to him-

'' l'Ho just boon nelcinJ< JoR11R 
"To 81\VO dour brothot· ,Hm I" 

"Pray on, my litUo RiAlor," 
J [or brother thon roptlod, 

•• And nlwuye go t.o JoHttl4,
And in llla lovo onul\tlo, 
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For He is over fruthful 
To those who trust in Him;

And may our gracious J eeus 
Soon eo.vo dear brother Jim.

" For even nnugbty children
Are objects or His co.re : 

No doubt tlrnt Ho will answer
My littie sister's prayer.

Ho bids us not be wenry, 
But n.hvnye watch o.ncl prny,

And from o. child's petition
He will not tum awny.

·• An<l though Ho is in glory. 
And nngels worship Him, 

He hears thi, pro.yer of Elsie.
'fo so.vo dear brother Jim."

All the Way to Heaven. 

{<f>:;V OME time since, a gentleman was riding
;x-� in a tram-cnr, in one of our country
/4.3/ towns, when he saw an old woman

get io, and take her seat in the car.
It appeared that she did not often ride that
wo.y, but, it being very wet that morning, she
was obliged to mako use of the tram. 

Presently the conductor came round for the
fares, and she offered him a penny. He then
told her that a penny would only take her
half the way. If she wanted to go to the end
of the journey, she must pay twopence. She
certainly wnoted to go all the way, but, ae a
penny was all the poor woman had, she must
be content with only going half-way.

Just then, the old gentleman in the corner
so.id, loud enough for all to hear, " How
ble6sed for us that J esue bas paid our fare all
the way to heaven." Nothing more was said,
and all seemed to be thinking over these
strange, but wonderful, words ; nnd eooo
after the gentleman got out of the tram. But
there wae a lady sitting there who pondered
the words about Jesus paying our fare all the
way to heaven, and eho wished ebe had spoken
to the gentleman; nnd tbo desire to see him
again came eo strongly upon her, that ehe
aakod tho oonductor if he could tell bor who
he was. Ho replioil tl.aat it wne Mr. 0--,
who lived io a oortnio well-known sLroet. 

'l'ho lady mado up hor mind that she would
find out tho geotlomnn, o.nd visit him, for hie
words had mo.do " groat improeaion on her,
and she wu uoxious to hoar moro about tbom,

and have them explained to her. She ho.d
been in o. troubled etnte of mind for some
time po.et, and she knew not why, but tho
simple message in the tram-car seemed to
speak of what she herself wnnted. Not long
after, she made her way to the house indi­
cated to her, and, on seeing the gentlemnn
she met in the trnm, she said to him, '' Do
you remember making a remark that Jesus
had paid your fare all the way to heaven ?" 

" Yee," he replied, " I think I do." 11 Well,"
said the lady, " I want yon to expl&in to mo
what you meant." 

It did not take long to get down a Bible,
nnd shew, from vnrione portions, bow that
J esne died for us, in order to make the way
open for ne to be with Hims�lf for ever ;
and how that on tho cross He oried, 11 It
is finished." 'l'he lady ,vas convinced and
satisfied, and she said," I have been to ohuroh
for thirty years, and our pastor hue never
told me this." She left the house, happy in
spirit, resting simply on the words of scrip­
ture. Her first thoughts were, that she
must go at once, and tell the clergyman; and
on the way to his house, she met him, and
said she had something of great importance lo
tell him. He returned with her to hie house,
and, as soon as they were alone, the Indy
said, "I have just learned that Jesus has paid
my fore all the wo.y to henvea, and it hlls
made me so happy." 

"My good woman," said the pastor," who.L­
ever do you mean ?" She then opened her
Bible, and shewed him tho text she had re­
cently rend, where Jeane said, u It is finished.''
God, by Hie Spirit, used the simple message
to the blessing of hie soul, and soon he, too,
was able to say, "Well, Jesus has paid my

fare o.U the way to heaven." 
But the blessing did not stop hero, for the

next Sunday the preacher could use co other
text than these few words, nod he netooiehod
the congregation by telling them ull that
" J esue bad po.id his fnre nil tho way lo
benveo;" nod I believe that mnny of hie con­
gregation, who, perhaps, had eat uuder hie
ministry for thirty yon rs, like the laily, and hnd
never beard suoh bJessod words, from ti.mt
day forwl\rd wore able aleo to rejoice at find­
ing what God, through Obrist Joaus, hall
dooo for t.bom,
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:\[y DRAR LITTLE FnlltNDs, 
In writing a few lines to fill my corner 

Lhia monLh, I think I cannot do bolter than 
give you a letter which I received from one 
who onen contributes to our pages. I trust 
you will find it interesting. It is enlitled, 

A LETTBR AD0OT A RUNAWAY SLAVE. 
In this, the shortest of the apostle Paul's 

epistles, we have a perfect model of a letter, 
shewing the spirit in ,vhich one Christian 
should write to another. 

By comparing verse 2 with Colossians iv. 
17, o.nd verses 10-12 with Colossinns iv. 9, 
,ve learn that Pbilemon was an inhabitant of 
Colosse ( one of the chief cities of Phrygia, in 
Asia Minor). He had been converted to 
Christianity, through the ministry of Paul, 
a.nd bad become a "•feUow-worker" with him. 
A slave belonging to him, named Onesimus, 
having robbed him, and run away, bad found 
bis way to Rome, and there had been brought 
umder the power of the gospel, by the preach­
ing of Paul, tbon a. prisoner. 

What a degraded life this fogitive slave 
most have led in such a city I "Yet, from 
these lowest depths," says one, "Onesimns is 
drawn forth by the unseen hand of eternal 
love." Now be bas no longer "fellowship 
with the unfruitful works of darkness," but 
bas become a II follow-citizen with the saints,'' 
and one II of the household of God," even " a 
brother beloved." 

In the words " unprofitable" and '' profit­
able'' (ver. 11), the apostle seems almost to 
allude to the name, 11 Oneeimue," which signi­
fies u,ejul, or helpful; also, when he says, 
"Let me have joy" [ or help) (vor. 20), the 
original word for joy being quite dill'erent, as 
in verse 7. 

When Paul says to Pbilemon, 11 Perhaps he 
was parted from thoe for o. season, that thou 
■bouldeat have him for ever," who.t a sweet
glimpse we have of the re-union of the saints,
when they shall form a happy oirolo that shall
oever be broken up. (See 1 Those. iv. 17.)

And in tho word11, 11 1f ho ho.th wronged 
I.bee at all, or owelh thee aught, put that to 
mine acooUDt, 11 aro wo not romindod of the 

doctrine of eubetitntioo, or putting in the 
placo of nnothor ? Paal wroto to tho Romans, 
11 1 conld wish [or prny] that I myself wore 
e.no.thomn. from Christ for my brethren 's eo.ko, 
my kinsmen according to the flesh." He 
meant thBt be would ho willing to be treated 
by tbe Lord as He was by tho Father, bes.r­
ing, as an object accursed, the sin of his 
people, if thereby they might be saved. 
Moses expressed his feelings in a simil,u way. 
Be was willing to lay down hie life in tho 
most painful manner, if he might thereby 
preserve the people, who had 11 sinned I\ great 
sin." But we know that no one, except the 
blessed Redeemer,'' who gave himself for us," 
is allowed, or is able, to make atonement for 
sin. As the passover-lamb was to ho II with­
out blemish," so we are redeemed "with pre­
cious blood, as of a lo.mb without blemish 
and without spot, even the blood of Obrist." 
He is 1' the propitiation [ derived from the 
Lntin word, 'propo,' near] for our sins;" so 
we are II made nigh by the blood of Chriet ;" 
He '' eaffered for our sine once [ or once for 
all], the righteous for the unrighteous, that he 
might bring us to God. 11 

I will conclude in the expressive words of 
the writer already quoted : '1 This letter is 
one of tho most touching ever written. 
Looking nt it simply as snob, we are at a loss 
whether most to admire the warmth and 
enrneetness of tho apostle's nffeotions, the 
delicacy and justness of his thoughts, or the 
sablimo dignity which pervades tho whole 
epistle." R. H. W. 
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MY LITrLE FRIEND ALMAN.A.CK. 
With numbers or Interesting Pictures, Storit>.s, 

nn,I Text.'! for nil tho Y enr. 
Every render or "My Litllo Frionc.l" sboulll orut>t· 

I\ copy or tho Almnnnck to hnng in their own 
litt.Jo room. 

Jllst Publishcrl, price ls. 

MARTYR TALES & SKETCHES, 

104 pngcs, with rull-pngo illustmtion". 
Uouml in cloth boorus. 

A Volume written for tho Young by 0. w·., I\Uthor llf 
'' Momorios of N ingnm." 

PUBLUHIBD AT TllB Ol'PlOB Olt .,-'1'r-=L1=�=1=•.1..=1t­
f1UBND," IO, l'ATBRNOSTBU, SQUAD.I, LONDON, 





90 MY LITTLE FRIEND. 

"On the Road to School." 

, words : " Well done, thou good IUld f o.itbf ul 
,servant .... enter thou into the joy of the 

�rALKING out one plel\ea.n·t morning
' �  1 in a pretty roo.d, I saw t\vo little ' 

f \ figares coming ".long together : 
one, a little boy evidently going 

lo school, for be carried some books and a. 
slate to which e. piece of sponge wns carefully 
ntrocbed by a string ; the other, a little girl 
with a tiny basket upon her arm, as though 
she bad been sent out to make somo purchase 
for her mother. 

I was interested in the two little people, and 
watched them without being noticed ; for some 
short distance they went on famously, and I 
was pleased to see bow well they were 
attending to their duties, when suddenly 
Bertie, for I had heard his sister call him by 
that name, stopped, and in a thoughtful 
manner said :-

" I wonder if I have brought my marbles 
with me;" after a. little search they were 
found, safe in his pocket, and bringing them 
forth he said, 11 Now see, Maudie, I will shew 
yon how well I can play;" and puttiog down 
his books and slate against I\ garden wall, be 
began to play with tho marbles. Now Mandie 
was very fond of her brother, and proud. of
him too, as all little girls should be; but still, 
remembering her mother had said they were 
not to stay upon the road, but that Bertie was 
to make haste to school and she to return 
quickly, said:-

" Do not let us stop, Bertie dear, for you 
know mother said we were not to do so ; and 
do not yon remember the text we learned last 
Sunday, ' He tbo.t is faithful in that whi.oh is
least, is faithful also in much' (Luke xvi. 10),
and we should not be faithful if we disobeyed 
mother, should we?" and to.lcing her brother's 
hand they trotted quickly awny as the school­
bell began to ring, Bertie to the school doors, 
and Mandie to return to her mother, her trust 
well fulfilled. And now, my deo.r little 
friends, do yon try always to faithfully oo.rry 
out the commands of our Heavenly Fnther? 
Are you bravo o.nd strong when plensuro 
tempts yoo to neglect some duty ? But lot 
tU not t:ru■t in our o,rn eLrength, but call on 
tbe Lord, and He will help us fight tho good 
fight, and ao al lad ebRII wo lionr U.1oeo joyful 

Lord." (Mntt. xxv. 28.) 
S. M. D.

SOMETHING B.ETTER. 

,v.. WITNESSED a beautifol sight in a tram 
""' car as I was going home a few nights 
l since. A mother had her baby boy

seated on her lap, while he plnyed with
a piece of crumbled cake, soiling his dr�ss 
besides making himself dirty. His kind mother, 
with wise forethought, placed a nice wholo 
biscuit in each of the child's hands and took 
the remnants of t,he cn.ke and nte it herself. 
The child was delighted with its new gifts, and 
looked at oneJi.fter the other with real joy and 
pleasure, without seeming to miss that which 
it had before. Oh 1 how like this God deals 
with us : when we were soiledl and dofiled in 
our sins, He GA.VE Jesus His own Son, to bear 
our sins in His own body upon the tree ; that 
is, He takes away our sins, with which we 
were delighted, and gives us His own beloved 
Son to .be occupied and delighted with; and 
through Him He gives eternnl life to all who 
believe on Jesus, and we have the ass urn.nee 
of His word in 1 John ii. 12. 11 I write unto 
you, little children, becnuse your sins are 
forgiven you for bis name's sake." 0 let us 
'l'AKE His GIFT, AND PRAISE Hn1 for it nll our 
lives. 

or nll the gifts ·'Ihy love bestows,
Thou giver of all good !

Not hen.van itself o. richor knows 
'fhnu the Rt•tleeruer's blooll. 

J. D.

Gold, Silver, and Precious 
Stones. 

Afr§\ OOR children do not se� m�ny of theso 
� in the course of tbemr hves. Thoy 
l,�· henr of them nnd thoughts of boanty 

and riohes pnes through tbeir minds, 
bnt God in His grant nnd wonderful book 
ofton talks about them, nnd it is to tho poor 
He to.Ike most. 

'When God's donr Son, Josue Christ, wn� 
down hero on this onrth mnuy yonrs ngo, Ho 
usod to go nbout liko l\ poor wnn tolling or 
Ood's lovo. Pooplo did not know bo,v ri<'ll 
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Ilo wne. Uo Ion nll llis riohos up in honvou 
aud Ho 01\mo down to fiod somo poor men 
and womon nnd childroo who woultl liko to go 
to His homo nbovo l\ud shnro eomo of His 
bco.utifol Lhiugs with Him. 

"'hon God tolls us l\bout His trcn.suros on 
oMlb, Ho spol\ks of gold, n.nd silver, n.nd 
precious etouos, bocnnso they nro the. most 
benutiful nnd vnlunblo things tho onrth cl\n 
produoo ; but God hns gut things moro bonuti­
fal nnd valuable than tboso. Thoy aro stored 
a,vay in hel\von, nnd Mo for thoso that belong 
to His Son. 

God once had a beautiful houso on the 
oarth. When you went inside you could see 
gold, gold, gold, everywhere. Why did God 
have so much gold in His house? Because 
it is so beantif ul and so valuable. One of His 
servants in that houso used to hnvo a beautiful 
large ornament full of precious stonos. God 
ordered Him to wonr those jowols so beautiful 
and valuable. 

What did God mean by all this ? you Mk 
me. I will tell you what it means. 

God's dear Son, Jesus Christ, is more 
valuable and beautiful to Him than all tho 
gold and silver and precious stones in tho 
whole world. In God's house above, He is 
nover tirod of looking nt His denr Son. He is 
JUore to Him than an angel, or n henvon full 
of angels. As in God's house on earth Ho 
always looked upon gold nnd precious stones, 
so in heaven He always looks upon Christ. 

Now dear children, why do I tell yon this? 
Because God would have you up in heaven 
with Hie deo.r Son. Ho would look upon ycu 
as He looks upon Him. He would hnvo you 
to form part of His treasures up there. 

Some I-lard Questions. 

'' IDO you think tbut gontlomnn, who 
nddressecl us this nfLornoon, 
woe evor n little boy, unclo ?" 

11 No doubt of it, Harry ; 
nlthongh it is many yonrs ngo. 11 

1' Do you think ho nlwnys wore big Wel­
lington boots ?'' 

11 I should think nol. l\Ioat likoly ho hns 
worn tho boy's school Bluohore, nud tbo 
buby's bools with buckles on. 11 

-----

11 Should you ll.iink hi11 spootnoloa mugaifiod 
muoh, unole ?" 

11 I'm euro I don't know. But why theao 
funny questions, my boy ? 11 

11 Do yon think he supposed wo had boon 
to oollego, uncle?'' 

11 Now, Mastor Harry, tell mo ,vhat is uo­
deroenth o.ll this subtle reasoning of yours, 
without any more delo.y. 1

1 

11 Because, uncle, I thought, all the while 
he was sponkiog to us, he supposed wo woro 
moo nud womoo, and not little boys nod 
girls; for I don't think many of us under­
stood what he meant. 11 

" Oh, I see. And what about college, 
sir ?11 

11 Why, beoa.ase he asked such hord qoee­
tione, that only the teachers could answer. 
Do you think even they could answer somo 
of the questions, nnclo ?11 

11 Woll, I must confess, Hnrry, if I hod to 
answer the questions, I n.m afro.id I should 
hn.ve shewn my ignorance nbout some of the 
matters.'' 

" Then, perho.ps he had o. short memory, 
uncle, I\Ild forgot out· nges. If you tell mo 
nbout the flowers in the field, over the hedge, 
I oo.n believe you, because you nre to.Iler tho.n 
l am, l\nd cn.n soo right over; bat if you lift
mo up, I cnn seo then ns well ns you i nod if
I grow to be as tall as you, I can seo them
loo. 1 1 

11 Oh, I see, sir; then, if you please, I will 
Lulk about the flowers upon the bank tliis side 
tho hedye, which are within your rencb." 

" Then I can pick them for myself, uncle. 
But I was thinking,'if we hnd answered l\ll 
tho questions, perhaps the gentlemnn would 
luwe thought wo bad boon reo.ding tho Biblo 
Di0Lion1uy, you know; boonuso, when wo 
write pnpors to DoT, nnd uso big words, thon 
they so.y that our, fnthers and mothers hn.vo 
uelped us." 

11 Well, I hope your young dignity hns not 
been hart; I\Ild when I wriLe to tho oditor of 
lily Little Friend, I will lt\y tho mnttor boforo 
him, nod cnll it tho 'Littld S1111day 'rl&olar's 
Co11111foint.' 11 So, Mr. Editor, I givo you tho 
looturo, without nay oowmont of my owu. 
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The Blackbird's Song. 

Y
r\, 

ITTLE blackbird on the bough, 
-.:-,.. Hopping on tbe apple-tree, 
• tr: ' ,vm you plense to whistle now ? 
� I will all attention be, 

For I love to bear your song, 
'When you warble sweet nnd clear. 

,vi1at a little happy throng 
.All you merry bird• appear ! 

Always flying O'ferhead, 
Loving in the sky to roam ; 

Don't you over earn yow· bread 
For tho lilUo ones o.t home? 

lfast.er blackbird rubs l:us benk 
On the bou,,l_i, und plumes his crest, 

Just o.s though he's going to speak, 
urely he will try his best. 

" God who gave these little wings, 
SwifUy through tho o.ir to skim, 

Keeps us merry happy things, 
Always singing unto Him. 

Not a bit of care have we; 
Little birds don't mo.kc a foas : 

,ve are full of 1ong and gfoc, 
God it ia who co.res for us! 

.. & we ,pend the sunny hours. 
Merry warblcn of thb wood ; 

NcallinlJ in our leafy bowen, 
Pro.iwlg Him who givc1 u1 footl. 

Ytry early in tJ10 mom, 
When the d&" tho meadow mi., 

St.rnying worms upon lhe lnwn 
Catch we mth onr yellow bills; 

Or upon the window ledge, 
Busy buzzing files we catch; 

Or the berries from the hedge, 
Stored up in the cottage thatch. 

"He who mo.de tho glorious sun, 
Feeds the cattle and the herds : 

lie who ma.do the rivers run, 
Will not forget His little birds. 

Dnily unto Him wo look, 
He supplies our simplo needs : 

Gives us water from tho brook, 
And an ample store of seeds. 

Softest feathers line ow· nest, 
(Hidden from t.ho robber's oye), 

,vhero our little ones onn rest 
Till they're old enough to fly. 

"But my partner, with her brood, 
l\1o.y be thinking I nm long 

Fetching tiny bits of food 
For our little hungry throng." 

And tho happy, merry bird 
Seom'd to spenk us off ho flew, 

"LitUo ones who know God's \\"OrJ,
M.ind ancl loom lo trust Ilim too. 

Ho who cru-ee for liUJo birds, 
Flying iu tho mcudows wild, 

Ho who feeds tJ10 flocks n.nd llcrds, 
<.:u.rotll for a liltio child." 
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SALE OF INDULGENCES. 

soblime of God's gifts. Draw oenr, nod I 
will give yon letters duly sealed, by which 
even the sins you shall hereafter desire to 
commit shall all be forgiven you. There is 
no sin so great tho.t tho iodulgooco cannot 
remit it." 

Totzel told them that these indalgenc9s 
were not only good for the living, but they 
wonld also purchue CorgiveoeH for tho dead. 
11 Tho very moment," said ho, 11 that the 

Ono man who conducted thoeo sales obtained 
moro fame than others, becauso he wns more 
eucooeefol in deceiving hie bearers and selling 
iodulgencoe.. Hie name was Tetzel, and he 
wne now making a tour in Germany. Ha 
would send messengore on to any town he 
intended to visit, telling the magistrate of his 
approach. Theo the belle were rung, and 
with much ado this delegate from the pope 
was recoived. 

The people ran to their doors as he passed 
through tho streets on his way to the church, 
where ofttimes he would address the people 
before commencing his sale of iodnlgenoes. 
Let ne hear what he snys. 

11 Indulgences nre the most precious and 

money clinks against the bottom of the cbosL, 
the soul escapes from purgatory a.nd flies free 
to heaven." 

Thus epnke tho pope's legate. We may 
hesitate to write soch terrible sayings as these, 
but it is well for us to know what was 
practised by the Oburoh of Rome, that we 
may shun it ns wo would shun the moat deadly 
disease, yea more, for while the disoue may 
ruin tho body, this heresy ruins t.he soul. 
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Thus for monoy, Lhoy gnvo a papor soalod 
wit.h the popo's sonl, which thoy protonded 
would confor on tho holdor forgivono9e,
eiLhor for his past sins or for hie futuro sine : 
for tho living or tho dend. On tho pnrch­
mont were drawn large figures of Christ, 
pierced with a nnil. 

The peoplo had to confess thoir sins, which 
was soon over, and then they hastened to 
purcbnse the indulgence, for which they bad 
to pay according to their rank in life and 
according to their inoomo. The money cnme 
in freely. It ,vas counted in _the prosonoe of
a public notary, and dul

,r registered ... H wns
being collected, they said, for repairing. the 
cathedral at Rome. 

Bot in spite of their appnrent success, the 
good t1enae of the people in o. meae

_
ur� ��en�d

their eyes to the fraud. " How 1s 1t, said 
they, " if the pope has really the power to 
forgive sins, that he allows any to be lost ?
Will he for the sake of money allow any to 
die unforgiven ?" Still, there was much need 
of money, and the traffic went on under tho 
stirring appeals of Tetzel. 

This traffic did not continue very long, for 
God raised up men such as Luth�r, who nt th_erisk of their lives spoke agamst the evil 
practice, and exposed tho error of it, so that 
the eyes of the people were gradually opened 
to see bow great an imposture had . been
ce.rriod on, and how they had been deceived. 

God alone can forgive sine, and Ho doputee
to no mortal man the power which belongs to 
HiDlBelf. May we then go to Him who does 
trnly forgive sins, and �ho does n�t charge 
money for it, but reqnues an upright and 

• contrite spirit.

A Precious Possession. 

T11occ11 I nm young J have n soulThe world can never buy ; 
And while eternn.l ngcs roll, 

It will not, cannot die. 
For it must sonr to worlds on lii,gli, 

Where linppy spiri� dw� ; 
Gr buried mth the wicked. lie Deep in the grave of helJ. 

TI-IE MOROCCO SHOES. 

X N out of tho wo.y places people bavo to 
buy many of their thin�& of the �edlar, 

J. who brings round o. variety of thmgs lo 
the doors of the bonsoe. 

Well, there were once two little girls who 
lived with their parents awo.y from the town, 
nnd one day o. pedlar arrived, and w�s soon 
displaying his wares. Among other things ho 
had morocco shoes, and, as one of tho girls 
needed n pair of shoes, she was told to try f?r 
n pair that fitted her. This she succeeded m 
doing. Her sister also was told tbo.t she 
might seo if o. pair would fit her ; but though 
she tried nil that the man had, none would fit, 
all were too large. 

Her mother said she hnd better not have 
them ; but for once left it to herself to have 
them or not, on condition that if they were 
bought she should wear them ns her beet 
shoes. Alice thought them very smart, and 
her hen.rt was set upon them, so she decided 
to hn.ve them. 

Not long nfter the shoes were bought these 
two girls were invited to take tea with several 
of their schoolfellows, and of course the 
morocco shoes were worn. Alice was enjoy­
ing herself very well, but unfortonatel_y she 
heard a companion sny, " Do look nt Abee I 1 
really believe she has her mother's shoes on I'' 
Poor Alice I her smart shoes wero no longer 
valued in her eyes. She complained of head­
ncho, but she confessed afterwards it was 
shoe-ache. 

But this was only tho beginning of troubles. 
Every Sunday did she have to '!enr them, a�d 
often fo.ncied people were looking at her big 
shoes. Fondly did she hope they would 
quickly wenr out, and oft�n �id she look t� see if they were not begmmng. Bot, no . 
novor did shoes last so long, unlil sbo bad 
learnt over nnd over again that 11101/ia l,·11c1r

111:xt, especially whoo buying morocco shoos. 
1lnppy the home when Go,l i11 there,Aml lo\'O lills every brensl ; • When one their ,vish nuu one their prayer,And ouo Llacir llcnveuly rCHt. 

Happy tho home whero Jcsu·11 nnmcls sweet to every car ; \\'Jicrc clJilurl'll early liap llis f,nnc,And pn.rcnt.s bold Him dent-. 
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A Funny Place for a Nest. 

I
DARE sl\y most of my young readers 
hl\VO heard or tho grent Duko of Wel­
lington. Dut iL is not of himself that I 
wish so much to write, ns or bis stntue. 

Slill, I dl\ro say you bllvo heard, or road in 
your school history, thnt the duke was a grel\t 
genernl, nod a faithful servant to bis king nod 
country. He had led onr nrmies successfully 
in the great contest which was then waging 
ngainst the first Nnpoleon; nod after mo.ny 
victories in all the kingdoms ,vhich the French 
had snbdned, he broke bis power completely at 
the battlo of Waterloo. Tho powerful Em­
peror ,vas at )l\st n prisoner in the bands of 
tho English, by ,vhom he wae sent to St. 
Helona. After this there was ponce. The 
nation were foll of rejoicing, and vory proud 
they were of their grant general, who was 
mnde a Duke, nod received a faithful servant's 
reword. 

Some twenty years after, an immense 
stntue ,vaa raised in his honour at Hyde 
Pork Corner. Woll, this statue, after stand­
ing there for about forty years, wns found to 
be in tho way of some great improvements 
which wore about to be made, nnd so, after 
mnch debate, it wos resolved to take it down, 
and pince it elsewhere. This wns no light 
task, as you will understand, when I toll you 
tbut several persons could sit inside tho horse 
upon which the old general sat. So it had to 
be taken to pieoee, nod carried nwny bit by 
bit. Tho horse's bead needed a waggon nod 
several horses, I believe. 

For forty years it had borne the heats 
of summer and the wild storms of winter, 
and to look at it from beneath, it seemed 
as if it was able to withstand them yet 
ngain for hundreds of years, so massive 
woe tho material of which it wns made. 

Bot tho ,vorkmen who bad to take it lo 
pieces made a singular discovery. In the 
band that held the horse's reins wns a small 
bole, whether onueed ·by some dereot in the 
melal, or whether time bad been particularly 
busy with that part, just to show that man's 
mightiest work will crumble benentb hie 
power, cannot bo told. However, thero was 
tho hole, and, to surprise them still mor�, 

they presently eaw a sparrow come out, and 
look round, ns if angry nt being disturbed. 
Woll, on taking it to pieces, bit by bit, they 
found, inside tho one arm, a sparrow's neat, 
nod in the other, a starling had nlso built her 
liltlo habitation. 

As I nm writing for many little friends in 
tho country, I may toll them a London 
sparrow is one of tho snuciest and moat in­
quisitive of birds. Bo fenre very little, except 
tho cats; nod I have sometimes seen Lhreo or 
four of them perch on a slight twig, not many 
feet from puss, and chirping in a fashion RB

much as to say, "You can't touch as here, 
pussy." 

Well, I euppoeo a sparrow, was one day, 
perched on the band of tho statue, and saw 
the bolo in the fingers, and made up its mind 
to soc where it led, and so, finding plenty or 
room inside must have thought in its wise 
little heo.d, what a capital pince it would be 
for a. nest, and bow comfortably it could 
bring up its fnmily there, without fear from 
tho nightly wanderings of poss in search of 
n supper, nnd so far out of rencb of tho little 
boy's misohievons stone, or his fondness for 
nesting. And so it was-there was the bird's 
family safe in its iron refuge. And I sup­
pose, the equally inquisitive starling, seeing 
his neighbour going in and out of the hiding­
ploco, hnd also made the same discovery, nnd 
npparently, finding there was room enough for 
both families, without crowding, they bad ench 
made their nests in different parts. But-, 
alas I birds, like men, find that tho strongest 
refuges will fail, and that in tho midst of 
their fancied security, there is nothing really 
lasting. No wonder the poor sp1nrow flut­
tered in dismay, and chirrupped in o.ngor, as 
only sparrows can. Whore should they Hoo 
to now ? After such a resting�place, a tree 
,vonltl seom very insigni6cnnt, noel tho eaves 
of the houses a very barren nod cold nOilir, 
which lbe builder's ladder could ranch, nod 
tho workman's hand tear down. I could not 
help feeling sorrow for tho litLlo iogooious 
birds that bnd made tho discovery, nud med 
it so long, nud so bnppily. 
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ACROSTIC. 

M odo sin for us, the epoUess VicLim­
Man's substituto wns He: 

y 0o, mnde o. curse, from condemnntion 
T" sot tho sinner freo. 

R ight royn.lly His work continues, 
Our glorious Priest on high ; 

E ntire submission from those clo.imiog 
Ho hath to God brought nigh: 

D evotion to His blci;sed Person, 
Confession brave n.nd fnir : 

E ndW'tlnce as good, faithful soldiers, 
WiU1 watching unto prayer. 

E nnble me, 0 gracious Father, 
Through good report o.nd ill. 

M y Lord and Master so to follow, 
And His commands fulfil. 

E 'er shall I praise Thee for preparing 
A way to come to Thee : 

R estored from ruin by redemption, 
Thy welcome is for me. 

R.H.W. 

:Mv DE.All LITTLE FRJENDS,

I have jnet received a letter. It began, 
"Dear brother in Christ." Ah I I say, this is 
Crom some old friend. I glance at the signa­
ture. Why, dear me, it is from one who, a 
few years ago, was o. very young sohole.r in 
the Sunday Sohool I visited-not so long ago 
either, for he is in hie teens. It was but the 
other day a friend w1·ote to me, "You will be 
glad to bear tho.t G. H. bas found peace with 
God" (and concludes by giving me a satis­
fiu,tory account of him as a believer in Jesus). 
I was indeed glad I These two eompe of good 
news more than balance o. great load of bad 
tidings and little worries in the other pa.rt of the 
scale. And how happily it comes, too, joet as 
I am a.bout filling in my la.st corner of this 
volome, so thnt I can close the book with 11 
thankful heart, beonuse I know thBt two 
young and precious souls hBve found a 
Saviour; o.nd joy in confessing Him ne euob. 
I do not know by whom they woro broaght to 
Obrist ; it is aofficieot to know they a.re Hie, 
by whomsoever go.therod. Prosontly the 
sowers and tho renpore will joy and rejoice 
together, aye, and Lhe waterers and weeders 
u well. Bat I am l&.lking only of two young

ones, yet, if spl\Oe permitted, I could give you 
quite o. little history of many young believers 
who have ln.tely boon broogbt to Christ. And 
I am thinking what o. number of my yoong 
readers there may ho I\B safo and happy in 
Christ ae U1ese I speak of who have "peace 
in believing," and I cannot close my letter 
without a word of warning to all snob, not to 
trust to their own hearts fo1· o. single step ; if 
you do you will find you have been holding 
to a false friend-a traitor of the worst clo.es : 
" deceitful above all things and desperately 
wicked." But learn to gather strength from 
a prayerful study of the word of God. It is 
only there we get light, and life, and guidance 
in our pathway through a cold and scornful 
world. W o who are older know more what 
this means than we are able to express. 

I was a.bout to speak of the New Year's 
Volume, but am reminded by that warning, 
"Boa.et not thyself of to-morrow, for thou 
knoweet not what a day may bring forth," 
and who, in reading the last page of this 
volume, may see the first page of the next I 
Perhaps the writer and reader may not, but 
through grace the writer can say, '• It's all 
well." What so.ye the reader .l Let me con­
clude with o. word to all such as have not fled 
to Christ, in the words of the beloved apostle, 
"Now is the accepted time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation." 

May God graciously bless the labours of 
love of all who have been fellqw-helpers 
during the pnet year amongst the little ones. 

Your o.ffect.ionate Friend, -
DoT. 
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received by Teachers and Scholars. Tboy can be obtained through nny Bookseller in town 
or country, or direct from the Publisher, 20, Paternoster Square. A enmple packet will be 

sent post free on receipt of S}d. in stamps. 

"M'f LlFTl!.ifl Flll8'MO ,r Pifl@l<BF QJ!l STOlfii'( Bo@K�') 

Price 

Threepence 

Contnining 12 books, with n picture in oncb. 
SEOON:D .A.NI> THJ:RD Sl;l:R.IES. 

. \/� . �
(R,,rr1mm n/ R11(lrar1,1or,) 

Per 

Packet 

Written by a SOllday-Bcbool Worker, oaoh book lme 12 pngo11, with coloured covor, ILDU is 
illUltra.ted with pioturoe. They can be obLninod through uny Dooksoller in town or cou.otry, 
or dire.ct from tho Pablieher, 20, Paternoster Squnro A snmplo pnokot will be soot post Creo 

on reooipt of 8!d. in at.amps. 



AND OTHER STORIES. 

Just Published, bonnd in neat cloth boards, price 6d., two copies poet free for le. 

. By S. E. L. 0. Price ls. 6d. 

Louie's Counsellors: or, Clouds and Sunshine. 
Contents-The Rising of the Cloud. Everyday Life. The Cloud Darkens. The 
Sunny side of the Road. Louie's Shelter. How the Shelter was Upset. A Sad 
.Message. Shady Places. New Scenes. Things that would not do. The Door of 
Hope. Shining without Shadow. 

MEMORIES OF NlAGARAx 
Contents-The Surrounding Country. The People on Niagara's Banks in formt.!r dnys. The 
Upper Course of the River and Rapids. Islands amid the Rapids. American side of the 
Niagara. The :Middle of the Falls. Below the Falls, etc. With full !Jnge illnstrntions, 
bound in clolh boards, ls. 6d. 

Th0 Bror!J of Lirrle Louis0, and her Brother Eug0ne. 
Contents-A D1,y of Anxiety. U9plensnnt Visitors. A Prayer for Guidance. Leaving 

Home in Disguise. United Once More. Bound in cloth boards, price Gd. 

� nri cl41ttS5 in tltq Jtiu�S5 nff J.o�� � hnu� lutn1un . 
.A. Book for the Young. Just published in neat cloth bon1·ds, price ls. post free, 

on, 

�'EUrtM'T 'FMJOJl!AGU'F8 FQJR1 LnrrtB 'PBQP-tft 
Bound in Ornnmentnl Cloth, price le. By W. J. W. With aevero.l Illaetmtions. 

Foolaco.p 8vo., 02pp, with full-pugo Illnetrntions, prioo la 

Jf oME FOfl THE Jf oLIDAYS.
A BOOK FOR BOYS 

Uniform with u Spur ks of Light." 



fPlhfgfA\�/A\OOf f Albrfil� W)®IBi fllilffil W®thlml t � 
In Assortod Pnokels oootnining 2•J Books with Illustmtions. 

PRICE 

SIXPENCE 

I' I • l i I 11111�11�
J NI 

BEING SIMPLE GOSPEL TRACTS. 

PER 

PACKET. 

LITTLE VOLUl\lES FOR THE YOUNG. 
Bound in neat cloth boards, prico 4d. encb. 

Eight kinds .as follows : 

1. The Li�rle Bo!J who was Losr and Found.
2. He did ir fof' Me, of' �he Young Cricke�ef'.
3. 6ianrs and €>ianr Killer's. And ollher Srories. •
4. The Bible Sweelrnear-rhe Riddle.

AND o
r

.rJ-IEl"t STOR.IBS. 

,\X J.) OTJ:II'DJ� S'J.'OltIES. 

6. rll!J &re� Pair of Boolls. And ollheF Sl\ori s.
7. The Tvro Pic�uf'es. And orher Sl·of'ies.
8, The Wrong Road. And ot·hef' Slof'i�s.



THE SU1VDA Y SCHOOL PACKET. 

PRICE SIXPENCE . 

A S('ric!> ol' sixtcw-pagc buuks, largo l)izc, pri11ted ou lunctl paper, amt illustrated. 

BEING 

TALES FOR THE YOUNG IN VERSE. 

2 pnckcts post free ls. 

By S. E. L. 0. Price 3s. (kl. 

�mitIBR�lW OW �{Cffif Ff�iE. 
Contents-Introduction; Moses; Samuel; Joasb; Josiah; Tho Children of Bethel i Ishmo.ol; 
TirnoUiy; Abijnb ; Tllo Little Mo.id; The ,vidow's Son ; '£ho "Llld Hore;'' Tho Child of the 
Sbuno.mmito; Tho LitUe Children; The Olillu of BeU1lehcm. 

WALKS AND TALKS WITH COUSIN EDITH. 
Cunwnll-A Dible Story, rr��row Rolls; Tho Vnutlois Ynlloys; Ollr Euglisb Biblo: A .Fnilhrul 

,vitncaR. lOmo., 00 pngcs. DoWld w cloU1 1 prioe ls. Od. postage free. 

The Story of an Old Watch,· and the Lessons of its Life. 
,vtLh illuatrnlionR. Ju cloU1 boo.rJs, prico la, (hi., poelngo f,·co, 



on, 

f• �= ft•· YI( I, ,/ < • 
,, • 

IC 

SI�FLE SCRIPTURE LESSONS 

FROM THE OLD TESTAMENT. 

VOLS. I. TO VI I. 1s. 6d. EACH. 

7'/it 1ratu, U'Ctc muclt IID(CI 

Cootoota-Lovo Stroogor Urnn Donth. The Little Boggn.rs. A Journey to Loncloo. 
"'What tho Daisies taught mo. Price Od. Two copies sent post froo for ls. 

MA I{ E H .A. S '1, E AN D COME DOWN. 
And otbor Stories. In neat cloth boards, price (hJ. Two Copies sent post froo for 1 e. 

THE STORY OF A SHIPTtVRECI<. 
And oLbor Btorio1. In ool\L cloth bourd8, prloo Od. Two Oopios soot poet froo for Twolvo

Peony Stamps, uniform with Lbo nbovo. 



1'rn,� ll,les in Yl't"l'I<' A ltnntlMmely bo11n1l vol11mr nR n gifL book for �·nnnf.{ P"''pl1• 

( S]l'clmt11 of E,101·cll!ir.g1 ) 

Suit.able ns n. Reword Book for Sundny School!:i, or a Ilirth<lny Gift. lt iR hound m the 
best sty Ir. gilt eclgcs, 2ci. 

P n T (' 1·.' <; r x r r Y r' ,.: r P. R P . I r lt F.' 'I' .

.. 

' I:,�··. 
(�M o/ 8"#1'tlPlltfll,) 

J� 111.tcoo-page boob in gluocl oovore (0 diro root eorta), wiU, pietw· "· iul1.•rt�tlug llllt 
!."I 1-,,iclcol., po11t froo h. 



. 
L.Q 
CC) 

co 
� 

HARD AT WORK. 

M
OT fl 11uggct of gold, in thnt deep liLllo pit,

Wnlf found liy this yoot.hful bogi.uno1·; 
TiuL I'm suru Uiot he goL, nJtor working n bit,

A very kc<'n relish for dinnor. 
I Iia J,cnrL'I' in hill worl<, nud thnt tlrivce awr1y 

:iiany tronblel!I tho in,nd would cucumbeq 
Aud I'm suro Jio will find, ut tho cloRo or U10 day, 

Whut idl,nt'" knowfl noL-awoet slumber I 
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