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NELLIE LESTER.
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CHILD’S

HE above picture represents our he- 
roimt, Nellie Lester, feeding hor pct 
chickens on a a cold, spowy morning. 
Tho fate of this interesting girl was 

V ' n sad one, for her early death was 
one of those melancholy incidents of 
Yankee brutality that will blacken 
the pages of future histories of this 

war. She was the petted child of wealthy 
parents, who lived hi tho environs of Newbern, 
a town which, by referring to your map, you 
will seo is on tho coast of North Carolina.

Nellie had a wise, good mother, who, be­
sides giving her daughter a polite education, 
taught her the more substantial accomplish-

generally. So it was no unusual thing to seo 
Nellie with a troop of .little negroes admir- 
inglyTolloWing her, bustling about cho yard 
and kitchen, feeding the chickens or looking 
after the meals, as busy a body as if she bad 
been the matron of the establishment. Being | 
an only child, her parents kept her near them: 
and Nellie was but an unsophisticated child I 
of nature. Her home was her world, and sh-’ 
loved it above nil other places. Her dear pa­
rents, her books, her piano, her canary, her 

• pet chickens and devoted servants, who de­
lighted to attend to her every call, were all she 
bold most dear on earth. As 1 have said, 
Nellie lived near the city of Newborn, North 
Carolina, which town, if you remember, the 
Yankees surprised and occupied last summer, 
before any body could leave tho place. Sud­
denly the streets were filled with insolent 
Yankee soldiers, apd terror and amazement 
were depicted in every face. Mrs. Lester was 
particularly alarmed,. as her husband was an 
influential citizen, and hud spoken boldly in 
defence of the Southern cause. So, with ill- 
concealed coolness sho sat, with her terrified 
daughter, Nellie, clinging to her, and awaited 
unknown consequences. Very soon a squad 
of soldiers rushed into the house, and,.seizing 
tho father, hurried him off to the t<i(yn jail, 
and there imprisoned him.

Nellie, in child-like simplicity, begged them, 
with tears in her eyes, not take away her 
father, but they heeded her not

_ After awhile, other soldiers came, and, after 
talking impudently to the weeping mother and 
child, and mocking]their grief, they went 
through the elegantly' furnished roams and 
plundered diem of evary thing valuable.— 
They offered Mrs.jLostcr and Nellie one room 
and there hade them stay, and appropriated 
nil tho rest of the house to their own use.— 
Nellie never left her mother’s side, so fright­
ened was she at tho wicked Yankees. Sho 
wondered who would feed her little chickens, 
and sho wondered if her canary was not dead, 
she could not hear him sing; and most of all 
did she wonder if her dear father was not cold 
or sick, shut up in tho dark jail. She begged 
hor mother to leave such n wicked place ; but 
they could not obtain a passport to leave, and 
ho remained, miserably subjected to tho in­

THE FARMER'S PARROT; OR, KEEP OUT OF
BAD COMPANY. ]

NE beautiful spring a farmer, after 1 
working busily for several weeks, sue- t 
cccdcd in planting one of his largest i 
fields in corn. But the neighboring I 
crows, not having the fear of law in 
their heart*, and being anything but 
tce-totalers, found their way to the 
farmer's corn-fujd, and departed, fre- 

i;u’*ntly, corned. The farmer, not being wil- 
jag, that the germs of a future crop should 
>'e destroyed by cither fair or foul means, de­
termined to drive the bold marauders to their' 
nests. Accordingly, he loaded up his trusty 
gun, with the intention of giving them, upon 
their next visit, a warm reception.

Now the farmer had a parrot, as talkative 
.and -mischievous as those birds usually are, 
And being very tame, it was allowed its froe- 
dom, to; come and go at pleasure. Strolling 
around some time after the farmer’s declara­
tion of war against birds in general,and crows 
in particular, whom should it sec but a num­
ber of those bold black robbers, engaged in­
dustriously in the farmer-likc occupation of 
raining corn. “ Pretty Poll” being a lov^r of 
company, without much caring whether good 
or bad, hopped over all obstructions, and was 
soon engaged with them, in what I suppose 
was quite an interesting conversation on the 
many advantages of a country over a city life. 
Their friendly talk might have been quite 
prolonged, had not a passing wind wafted it to 

, -he ears of the farmer, who was leisurely

suits of the brutal soldiers, 
until the summeHUore away.

Finally, after many appli­
cations, Mrs. Lester obtained 
permission to go to her 
friends, in the interior of 
the State. Shg was pn hib- 
ited from carrying any cloth­
ing or other valuables, and 
was furnished a common 
cart to rido in. Tn persons 
reared in luxury and afflu­
ence, this was a hardship ; 
but anything was preferable 
to the edious sight of the 
Yankee soldiers. So, one 

cold, snowy morning in November, they start­
ed on their melancholy journey. Nellie’s 
heart was almost broken at leaving her dear 
and now desolated home, and at seeing her 
mother’s tears. And her sobs became louder 
as she saw the grim walls of the prison reced­
ing from her straining eyes. She called pas-, 
sionately to her father. But, alas, ho did not 
even know whether his dear Nellie was living 
or not.

A wearisome journey they had, and the cold 
was so excessive’that Mrs Lester feared her 
delicate Hower would wither before her eyes. 
Iler tiny hands were benumbed and stiff with 
cold, and all Mrs. Lester’s attempts to chafe 
and warm them were in vain.

Late that night they reached the door of 
their relations, and nil that sympathy and

tossing with burning fever and a sore throat, 
and sit sho continued for many days. ■ Nothing 
relieved her, and, in her delirium she would 
cry out,

“ Oh, tho horrid Yankees! Take me from 
them !”

The distressed mother watched by her suf­
fering child, but sho saw but too plainly that 
the icy finger of death was freezing the warm 
life-blood of-her darling, an* that sho would 
soon bo childless.

And so it was. .
In tho gray dawn of a bleak November 

monting, her angelic spirit mounted to the 
skies, and her body, now colder titan it was 
the day she was driven from her home by tho 
Yankees, was buried under the snow, there to 
remain until called forth to be warmed in the 
bosom of tho Father.

Alas, poor mother! Where arc now her 
loved ones ? Her husband in a desolate prison 
and her Nellie fast asleep and buried from her 
sight 1 Will not those Northern enemies have 
a dreadful account to pay, in the final reckon-* 
lug!

THE BEST FRIEND.
“Jane, I have got a splinter in my thumb, 

and it is fo sore : please, sister, pick it out,” 
said a little girl, running into the room where 
her elder sister sat sewing. "Go away, child,” 
answered Jane; don’t interrupt me when I am 
at work. I am in a hurry, and have no lime 
to attend to it.” Tears filled the child's eyes 
as sho looked up and said, “Jesus Christ never 
spoke so; he always had time.” /

And how true-is this ! Jesus Christ is al-
ways kind'and compassionate; he has always 
time to attend to tho smallest want of the 
smallest ono who comes to him. His ear is 
ever open to their crv. Ho will never bo 
weary or impatient; Iio will lovo you, and 
help you, and heal you, Ho is tho Friend of 
all times, and in all circumstances. Are you 
in sorrow ? Go to Jesus. Are you sick ?— 
Go to Jesus. Are you friendless? Go to Je­
sus. Have you every biorising? Go to Jesus, 
for he is greater than all; bo can wipe your 
sins away, and give you a new heart and a 
thankful spirit, without which all your bless-

THE TWO ACORNS.

Lincs suggested by an address of Rev. C. I). 
Mallory, delivered to the Sabbath School in 
the Baptist Church, Columbus, Georgia, dur­
ing the session of the Georgia Baptist Conven­
tion, April, 1852.

BY REV. J. M. AY ATT.

Two Acorns lay upon the ground, 
While hungry beasts were near;

The forest wild extended ’round, 
And well might Acorns fear.

Those Acorns both had names to suit, 
The temper of their minds;

And though at times they both were mute, 
They spoke nt other times.

Jim Acorn was a thoughtless one, 
That cared not what might be ;

But thoughtful was his neighbor John, 
Who wished some good to see.
Jim Thoughtless saw the spreading tree, 
’ And Acorns on it grow;
But bad no wish like it to bo,

Or any virtue show.
John Thoughtful had another mind, 

And wished much good to do;
Ho had for all some feelings kind, 
And many virtues, too.
lie longed to grow into a tree, 

And spread his fruits abroad;
That truly useful he might be, 

Obedient to the Lord.

And shade for them provide;
And then, as men might stand in need, 

To do them good beside.

A squirrel camo to seek his food, 
lip found Jim Acorn there;

And finding he would do no good,
, His life Jie would not spore. .

But John was planted in good ground, 
And grow into a tree;

That spread its leaves and fruit around, 
And timbers o'er the seo.

The gospel o'er the waves was borne, 
To men beyond the sea ;

The vessel that withstood the storm, 
Was of this lovely tree.

Come, now, good boys and girls tell me, 
Which Acorn is the one,

That you would wish yourselves to be, 
If you could such become?

Would you be l£c that naughty Jim, 
And do no good on earth;

But die at last, condemned in sin, 
A rebel from your birth ?

, Or would you be like thoughtful John, 
And do God’s Italy will;

Then die in hope and have a home, 
Where holy angels dwell ?
Then seek the Lord with all your heart, 

And give yourselves to him; «
His grace to you he will impart, 

And save you from all sin.

< Vr ^i^a............-Hr--........................ ‘
," pipe of pence”—a bad omen for tho crows— 
and with his gun ho sallied forth. Reaching 
his corn field nt length, he saw nt a glance 
(though he overlooked tho parrot) the state of 
affairs. Leveling his gun, he fired, and with 
the report, was heard the death scream of 
three crows, and an agonizing shriek from 
poor Poll.

A,s the farmer advanced to see what - execu­
tion he hud made, tho unwounded crows arose 
Urthp air, loudly pleading their caunc ns they 
Mepartcd. On looking among the murdered 
crows; great was his surprise to see stretched 
upon the ground his mischievous parrot, with 
feathers sadly ruffled, and a broken leg.

“ You foolish bird,” cried the farmer, “ this 
comes of keeping bad company.”

The parrot did not reply—probably because 
it did not know exactly what to say : but it 
looked very solemn, which answered just as 
well. On carrying it to the house, the chil­
dren, seeing its wounded leg; cxclaimdd—

" What did it, papa—what hurfour pretty 
'Pu»?” ,

" Bad company—bad company 1’ answered 
the parrot in a solemn voice.

“ Av, that it was,” said the farmer.' “ Poll 
was with .those wicked crows wl^'ii I fired, and 
received a shot intended for them. Remember 
the parrot’s fate, children, and beware of bad 
company.”

With these words the farmer turned around 
and with the aid of his wife, bandaged the 
broken kg. and in a few weeks the parrot was 
ns lively as ever. But it never forgot its ad­
venture in the corn-field, and if ever the farm- 
cr’s children engaged in piny with quarrelsome 

1 companions, it invariably dispersed them with 
1 ts cry “bad company—bad company.”

• CONCEAL NOTHING-

A little boy, not seven years old, in the ab­
sence of his parent, carelessly broke ^ valu­
able dish. When his father returned at even­
ing, ho told him what he had done, said ho 
was very sorry, and would not do so again 
and asked his father to forgive him. This his 
father cheerfully did ; and told tho child bo 
loved him, and did not mind the loss of the 
dish, because bo had told him tho truth about 
it Tho next morning one of the family asked, 
the little boy it he bad told his father what ho 
had douc the day before. •" Oh, yes,” said ho, 
" and father forgave me, and I knew he would, 
for tho Bible says, * he that confessed! and for- 
saketh his sins shall find mercy.’ ”

JUVENILITIES.
A pair of little twin sisters, who were ex­

ceedingly fond of flowers, watched the first in­
dications of spring with intense eagerness. 
Ono morning they fancied that they discovered 
through melting snows, a few pooping grass­
blades, and heads of crocus. Rushing into 
the house, one exclaimed, " Momma! mamma! 
God is taking off the white bedspread.’

"Oh, yes,” added the other, “ and he's go­
ing to put on the flowered counter pane. .
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CHfeHal
WHY BAPTISTS DO NOT COMMUNE 

• WITH OTHER DENOMINATIONS.

^®ER»” said little Charles to 
Mr. Lawton,an aged Baptist min- 

Jfflk *9ler> 11 maa °f Earning and 
piety* "to-day, after Communion 

Of I heard several persons say that 
the Baptists were the most bigot- 

qP cd denomination of Christians.”
“ Why so, my son ?”

"Because they refuse to let other denomina­
tions commune with them. Bill I|arris said 
it looked as if the Baptists thought theirs the 
only -'church, and as if they said to other 
Cristians, ‘Stand aside, we are holier than 
??“•' ”

“ And what did you reply?”
“ I knew not what to say, I would be glad if 

you would imtruct me in the matter. For it 
is unpleasant to hear our denomination abused, 

■ and not know how to defend it.”
" And for what did Bill Harris abuse us?”
“ For depriving, as ho'said,-other Christians 

of their right to partake of the Lord's Supper: 
and for refusing to commune with them as 

/hough they were not worthy.”
“ Well, my son, the next time ho censures 

our course, you may tell him that because it in 
the Lord's Supper, is the reason we di not 
feel justified in admitting to it any others than 
such as Christ himself has appointed. He, 
himself, has ordained that those only, who art* 
members of his churches on earth, shall com­
mune with him in this ordinance: and wo- 
dare not invito others to do so.”

"Doyou mean to say, father, that Presby­
terians and Methodists and Episcopalians are 
not members of churches of Christ on earth?”

"None, my son, according to the New Tes­
tament can be members of a gospel church be­
fore they arc properly baptized oh a profession 
of faith in Christ; although they may bo good 
Christians. . Presbyterians, and Methodists, 
andEpiscopaliana, having been sprinkled only 
and not baptized, arc not members of true 
Gospel Churches; and, therefore, it would be 
disorder in us to admit them to our’ commu­
nion.

Do you not believe, my son, that those only 
who. haw. *«tw»:nuw.-.-»i,‘ u-zhihyiirA 4.ty ‘im- 
mention, as it is erronously called, are church 
members?”

"Yes, father, 1 understand that very well. 
I learn it from Matthew 28 : 19) 20, and from 
the practice of the Apostles in baptizing cor. 
verWthe first thing after a profession of faith. 
But I desire you to prove that members of 
the church only, should eat the Lord’s Sup­
per."

"I prove it; first, by saying that Christ, in 
an upper chamber, instituted his supper solely 
/or members of the church, and with them alum 
partook of it, just before he died. Secondly, 
the example oj the Apostles a .d first Christiano, 
proves to us that church members, only, ate 
of this supper, for, in the New Testament, we 
read of churches and church members* only 
celebrating the Lord’s Supper; und, thirdly, 
the best ecclesiastical historians tell us that, 
in primitive times, none but Christian? ate the 
Lord’s Supper, and that, after they were bap­
tised and hud joined the church. ।

Let me read you what Neunder, the His­
torian, ays of the celebration of the Lord’s 
Supper: “At this celebration, as may be 
easily concluded, no one could be present who 
was not a member of the Christian church, and 
incorporated into it by the rite of baptism.”— 
“ T/iese celebrations, from their eery nature, 
were designed only fur the members of the 
church.'f

And, again. " In Baptism, entrance into 
communion with Christ, appears to have been 
the essential point; thus, were persons uniled 
to the spiritual body of Christ and received in­
to the communion*of the redeemed,—(he church 
of Christ. Galations 3: 27 ; Corinthians 12: 
13.”|

“Now, Neander is the most reliable ecclesi­
astical historian there is; but, to tell the 
truth, my son,Jail denominations agree that 
no unbaptized person cau be a member of the 
church, and that none but members of the 
■church should cat the Lord’s Supper.”

"But to be a member of the*church, a man 
must bo baptized by immersion."

" Precisely, and by a person properly quali­
fied.” * •

"Why, then, father, it seems that the 
whole question is narrowed down to a question

of baptism! What is the proper mode of bap­
tism f”

"I am glad to seo that you comprehend the 
matter, Charles. And all intelligent pedo- 
baptists comprehend it very well, too ; only 
they affirm that sprinkling is baptism, and 
that those who are sprinkled are members of 
the church and privileged to enjoy the com­
munion. While Baptists say, that immersion 
only is baptism,'and that immersed persons 
only can be members of the church, and that, 
therefore, they only uve entitled to partakcof 
the communion.”

“It is very plain to me now, father, and. I 
shall know what to say. the next time any one, 
in my presence, calls the Baptists narrow­
minded and bigoted.”

" Do not think, Charles, that this is the 
only reason for our ‘ close communion,’ prop* 
lice, us it is called ; but yod must wait till 
another time to hear more <m the subject.”

•Acts 2.- 41, 42. Mat. 28: 19?
t “ History of the Christian Religion and 

Church,” vol. 1, page 327.
+ History of the Planting of Christianity. 

Vol. 1, page 161. . .
THE LOST LAMB : OB THE GOOD SHEPHERD.

^ wish to’ *°R our young reader 
P “bout little Lily Waters. She was 
I ^®88e^ " 'th pious parents and was 

fe^^ a gentle, obedient, sweet tempered 
child, with a hear; brim-full of

^cf 1°™- ®h° had nlwnysJieen taught 
CM to say her prayers before she went 

to bed, and every night she would 
come to her mother’s side, kneel down and

THE GOLDEN RULE.
EAR young friends we wish to 

/Im speak to you of the golden rule of 
doing to others as we would have 

(s^f' them do to us
It is a sweet and heaven-born 

theught; pray remember it well.— 
Jesus says, "whatsoever ye would 
that mon should do unto you, do ye' 

even ho unto them.!”
If we would always bear this in mind, it 

would save Us from doing many a cruel and 
unkind action. If, when wo are doing a harsh 
or unkind thing, wo would only think, “how 
would I like to hare, another do this to me/" it 
would keep us from doing many unkind things 
we now do.

St. Paul said, "Be ye kindly affectioned one 
towards another”—that is, hare, loving hearts 
towards each other. Evon if n person has done 
us wrong, wo should try and love him still; 
and if wo are kind to him, it will make him 
sorry for bis unkindness to us far soonor than 
if we spoke harshly about if and threatened to 
return evil for evil.

You perhaps do not know what is meant by 
'•heaping coals ofjire” upon a person’s head; 
well, it means to melt him with kindness—to 
give him a “kiss for n blow"—to "overcome 
him with good."

There was once a little girl in a Sunday 
School, whoso little brother did something to 
offend her, and she was just going to give him 
a box on the ear, when the teacher said, "you 
had bettor give him a kiss," -The little girl 
hesitated a moment, then bursting into tears, 
threw her arms around her brother’s neck and ' 
gave him a hearty kiss. This made him cry 
too, and, after a few minutes they were very 
good friends, Had she struck him there 
might have been a regular fight, and much un­
happiness ; but, as it was, "a kiss for a blow” 
pmde all smooth at once.

It has been said that everything in this 
world hqs a rough handle as well us a smooth 
<>nc. Some people are forever taking hold. of 
the rough handle—looking at everything in an 
unhappy light—making the worst instead of 
the best of everything, and always returning 
evil for evil. They never think that the very 
best way to be happy is to make the best of 

•everything and do to others as they would 
o./m o nth^w do q> tinny - . Lf ‘ «s .all-, <1^^ 
(and girls, try to take things by the smooth

fold her little. bauds together and say herf, handle, and do to others as wo would have 
prayers before she retired to her cot. “Good j others do to us and God will bless us for it, 
night, Pap:1,” she would say; und her papa j and make our path through life a pleasant
would part her flaxen curls ami fondly kiss 
her rosy cheeks and reply*.

“Goodnight; God bless my little darling,” 
One day her father brought her home a little 
Lamb for it playmate, and Lily was very much 
pleased with her present. Siie tied a piece of 
blue ribbon round its neck and fed it every 
morning with bread and milk.

One day. however, the lamb unfortunately 
strayed away from home and got lost. On 
hUsi-ing her playmate dear Lily cried very 
much ; but when her hither come home in the 
evening, and was informed tho( the lamb was 
huW, he kindly wetr. to seek it, mid at last

one.
"Deal with another as you’d have

Another deal with you;
What you're unwilling to receive, 

. Be sure yon never do.”
THE MISSIONARIES?^PROPOSAL.

HERE lived once in Macon, Ga., a 
sweet and beautiful girl by the name 
of Eliza H. Jewett. She always 
loved the Sunday School and the 

, , house of God, nud under the kind 
>; care of'.living friends, for she was an 
6<y orphan, aim grew up a good girl, mid 

became a sabbath school teacher and
found i^ in the woods, being attracted to the
-pot by the piteous bleating of the poor little
creature. Much pleated, Im took it up in his 
arms and carried it home. Lily was delighted 
to gut her pet yomo again, ami put her arms 
around Tiny’s neck, and kissing it, said fond­
ly— •

"Tiny, don’t run away frrtm homo und Lily 
any more.” /

Now; dear children, you know Jesus is called 
the good zheuberd, and all good children arc 
bis lambs ; ho loves them very much, and is 
very lender to them, for the Bible tells us that 
ho carries them in his arms and folds them in 
his :,osom. it is a very sad thing when chil­
dren wander thou this kind Jesus. You 
know how welcome you are to come to him; 
for when ho was on earth, little children wore 
brought to him to bo bl-•- ■••d by Ifni; but some 
of his disciples wanted to prevent thyir coming, 
thinking it would trouble the gentle Jesus.— 
But he exclaimed, "Stiffer tliem to come to me”; 
and when they camo he took them up in his

a member of the church. When sho was 
about 21 yearn old, she married Rev. J. B.
Hartwell, and set out .in a ship across the 
great wide ocepn for the distant country of 
China. China js on the opposite side of the

arms and blessed them, saying, "Of such is 
the kingdom of heaven.”

Don’t you wish, dear children, that you had 
been among that happy throng, to -have heard 
his gentle voice, and Keen his kind look and 
felt his tender hand on your head? sWo are 
sure you can go to him still, by prayer. Will 
you not do so ? O, yes, we aro sure you will 
strive to do so, and ask for his Holy Spirit to 
holp you lovo him and do his pleasure.

the picture, sailed wearily on ihc dark, rolling 
ways?. *

At length they reached Chinn, and began 
immediately to teach the Chinese about the 
Savior and the way to heaven ; and when we 
last heard from them, they were living happily 
at Tanphau, and doing nil the good they 
could. They had been blessed with two sweet 
little children, who wore their comfort and de­
light, so far from homo and friends.

Now those little children have to be sup­
ported. Two hundred dollars a year will sup­
port them. We propose to the little renders 
of the Child's Index to contribute their dimes 
and quarters, and make up $200 every year, 
and let their Superintendent « forward the 
money to Rev. J. B. Taylor, Richmond, Va., 
for tho support of these young China-Ameri­
can children.

GEORGE WASHINGTON.
The great George Wash­

ton fills a niche in the tem­
ple of fame, higher than 
any man that over lived.— 
His countrymen, and in­
deed the whole world de­
light to honor him: his 
birth-day is celebrated as a 
day* memorable to earth : 
his statue has been reared 
time and again by ardent 
admirers; and while time 
lasts, his virtues and, his 
good deeds will be the 
praise of all who cun ap­
preciate mental and moral 
worth, and unselfish great­
ness.

Our little readers may remember the anec­
dote we told them, last month, about the mans 
ner in which George Washington honored hi- 
mother, and how sho said she " believed God 
would bless him for it.”

Well, tho Into great victory gained by our 
army over our enem ies at Fredericksburg, Va., 
reniinds us of- the sequel to tho story.

Fredericksburg, you should know* was the 
residence of Gen. Washington’s mother; and 
on his way to Philadelphia, after tho lost grand 
buttle of the war at Yorktown, where he cap­
tured Cornwallis and all his army, thus bring, 
ing the war to a speedy close, ho stopped at 
Fredericksburg, to seo his mother. Ho hod 
not seen her for eight long years. 0, what a 
joyous meeting it must have been I Cannons 
boomed, tho bells -pealed forth joyously, and 
tho people come in crowds to sec the great 
conqueroY. The next day Gen. La Fayette 
visited her humble dwelling, and, in glowing 
language, spoko to her of tho greatness of her 
son. '

Tho mother's reply was,—
‘ fam not surprised; for George was always 

a good boy. ”
True greatness then, children, must be 

founded on goodness. The good boy, George 
Washingtoil, became tho great and successful 
leader of armies, tho President of the United 
States, and the must loved and honored man' 
that ever bv^d. Will you not try to imitate 
his example ?

j . - . - -—*, . a..^ ... ^,; ■ • -;- ’ - ' 

TO OUR YOUNG FRIENDS.

Deab Children: *
Do you not think that you should begin to 

aid in spreading the gospel bow, while you are 
young ? Your Savior did a great deal for you, 
don’t? you think yon ought-to do something fur 
him? It you do, then begin at once. Form 
missionary societies in your Sunday Schools, 
and give your money to help sustain our mis­
sionaries, and to help support their children, 
and to holp send bibles and tracts to tho sol­
diers. Our brave armies want missionaries to 
preach to them, and to give them religious 
papers, ami to pray with them when they aro’ 
sick. Rev. M. T. Sumner, at Marion, Ala., 
and Rev. A. E. Dickinson, at Richmond, Va.. 
will gladly receive all the money you give, to 
scud good men to preach to tho soldiers.

And Rov. J. B. Taylor, or Rov. A. M. Poin­
dexter, in Richmond, Va., will be glad it you 
will send them money for our missionaries 
away over the ocean in Africa and in China. 
Now, won’t you all try to help send the gos­
pel with yout^uarters and half dollars?

Your touchers and superintendents will 
gladly advise you in this matter, and forward 
your money when it is collected.

Let us see, now, which will ho tho first Sun­
day School to form a missionary societv.

• Your friend.
Tub Editor.

10,000 COPIES.

We request all our young readers, and all 
the friends of children, who may desire the 
circulation of such a paper as tho Child’s In­
dex, to aid in procuring new subscribers._  
Wo desire to runup our list to 10,000 copies: 
it has already reached 4Q00.

TO THE LITTLE ONES.

“Black Lyes, ’ Blakely, Ga., your answers 
were all right. Wo will be glad to hear from 
you again.

“Nellie,” Lexington, Ga., your Enigma has 
just come, and will be examined. -

A little one, after, undergoing the disa­
greeable operation of vaccination, exclaimed, 
"Now I‘won’t have to be baptized, will I?”
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THEY CANNOT BING TOO EARLY ! 3

Who sbull slug, if not the children ? 
Did not Jesus die for them ?

Muy they hot, with other jewel*, , 
Spark.o in his diadem ?

Why to them were voice* given— 
Bird-like voices, sweet and clear?

( Why, utiles* the song of heaven 
They begin to practice here ?

There's a choir of infant songsters, 
White-robed, round |ho Saviour’s throne ;

Angels cense, and, waiting, listen : 
Oh, 'ti* sweeter than their own !

Faith can hear the rapturous choral 
When her ear is upward turn'd:

• 1* it not the same, perfected, 
Which upon tliOMfirth they learn’d?

Jesus, when on earth sojourning, 
n Loved them with a wondrous love ;

And will he, to heaven returning, 
Faithless to his blessing prove i

Ob, they cannot sing too early ! 
Fathers stand not in their way !

Birds sing while the day is breaking— 
Tell mo, then, why should not they i’

A FAIRY AT HOME

I1ATis my Lily thinking of so 
^'t^lyf” ®skcd Mr. F----- , ns 
h® entered the sittit/g-room, 

. V^lxwK where the little girl was lean­
ing her forehead against the 
window pane,and gazing out in­
to the evening sky. •

• • You will think me very 
foolish. Papa. I was,just imagining how 1 
should like to be a fairy.”

“ What is a fairy V inquired the father in­
nocently.

“ Why, you know, Papa, just as well tts 1 
do. Little mites of people, that wear dresses 
made of tulip leaves, and that ride in snail­
shell coaches drawn by dragon-flies.”

“Tell me what would you do if you were a 
a fairy t"

" OI a thousand things, Popa. In the first 
place, you need not go down any more to tljat 
dingy old office, for whenever you wanted 
money. 1 could tap with my wand, and up 
would come heaps of gold and silver. Then, 
jou know. I would make Mamma well and 
keep Iter so. 0, there's no end to the good 
things I would do!”

“Would it not be better, my dear little girl, 
to make the utmost use of all the power you 
have, instead of spending these long hours of 
musing in wishing for more?”

“ All the power I have is precious little, you 
know, Papa.”

“ Very precious, certainly, but not so little 
as you may suppose. Depend Upon it, my 
dear child, God has given you a work which, 
well accomplished, will be more-.beautiful in 

►its results than any romance of fairy-land.” 
>djilian sat for a few moments musing in the 
deepening twilight, and the summons to tea 
prevented any further conversation. The first 
thought that entered her little head the next 
morning was, “ I’ll bo a fairy to-day.”

At this moment Willie .burst into her room.
“ I wish mother wasn’t sick,” he exclaimed. 

“ There’s no one to tie my neck-cloth, or put 
up my dinner for school, or find my books, or 
help me with my lesson.”

“ Perhaps I can fix your neck-tie. Come 
here,” said Lilian, “ and let me try.”

“ 0 1 you don’t know how". Your never did 
it in y^ur life.”

“I can learn, though. You shall see,” said 
the little girl, and sho’secretly resolved that 
sho would practice tying a ribbon around a 
block for one hour every day, ■ until she was 
perfect in the art. The neck-tie was arranged 
even to Willie’s satisfaction, and the stray 
books were found and put in the satchel. The 
father then appeared. An unusual expres­
sion of contentment was upon his countenance 
a* he sat down to a comfortable breakfast, but 
whether ho attributed any thing to fairy influ­
ence,4 Lilian never knew. Sho rathqr hoped 
not. It was so pleasant, she thought, to work 
unsuspected I .

After her father had gone, Lilian put up the 
luncheon in Willie’s dinner-bauet with her 
own little fairy fingers, and saw her brother 
started for school; then crept softly to her 
mother’s room, to sec what sho could do for 
the comfort of tin invalid. Sho dusted and 
arranged the room in the order that best suit­
ed her mother’s taste, moving all the time with 
such a gentle, fairy-like tread, that the slight­
est slumber need not have been disturbed.— 
She brought water to bathe the aching head,

I
 then closed the curtains to just the right de- 
greu of shade, and left her mother to her 
morning nap. By this time, Ally hail become 
wearied of his efforts at- self-amusement, and 
must have some assistance. Lilian built 
houses, bridges, and towers, all on the most 
wonderful models of architecture, but perfect­
ly satisfactory to the small employer, who val­
ued the most elaborate structure only for the 
noise it made in tumbling down.

All day long his little attendant wits fully 
occupied in amusing him, and she laid time 
only to put the sitting-room in order, and 
bring her father’s stuly-gown and slippers, 
when his night-key was heard at the door.— 
Lilian placed herself demurely in her old scat 
by the window, and with a less abstracted ex­
pression than on the previous night.

Some good,fairy Iris been at work, I guess,” 
said Mr. F----- , a* Lj took the comfortablei 
easy chair, and glanced aV'-thu usually noisy 
tlitlc Ally, who was now deeply absorbed in 
Lily's favorite portfolio of engraving*.

“0, no. Papa,” replied Lillian, as she threw 
herself over the side of the chair intoJys 
arms; “ no one in the world but your little 
fairy at home !"

Now, children, take examph' by Lilian, and 
set about making yourselves and others happy 
by performing all the good you can, and be- 
epmiug, like her, " little fairies at home.”

44
SWEET SAYING.

EVER shall I forget the thrill 
3 °f pleasure.” «ay* the Rev. 8.

Kilpin, which the lastwords of 
a dear child made in my mind. 

^/^}ltcame from his flips ns he lay 
539 dying on my shoulder. He re- 
£>•' prated the words of Christ, ‘Suf­

fer little children to come unto
me, and forbid them not;' and added, ‘ That 
is it sweet saying, is it not uncle?’ And then 
that moment he died, to know its sweetness,— 
Ifo came from school in pood health : ho was 
gathering strawberries in the morning, and 
was dead inmy arms at eleven the same 
night”

It is indeed a “ sweet saying?’ and as it ha* 
been written iu the Bible for the use of the 
young, every child should learn it by heart, 
and try to know whal'i’ mean*.

There is every thing in Jesus to win our 
hearts. He is meek, lowly, and full of love. 
He can do us all the good we need, and-save 
us from all the evil we fenr. If you are a 
poor child,/he can make you rich with the best 
riches, for qo can give you his grace. If you 
nro an ignoraht child, ho can give you his Holy 
Spirit to teach you. If you are au orphan 
child, he can le better to yon than father and 
mother and all earthly friends. If you arc an 
afflicted child, he can comfort and bless you. 
But one thing is -certain, without any if—you 
arc a sinful child; and if you wish tn bo 
saved, you must goto Jesus.- He will save 
you from the love and power of sin, and from 
its guilt and punishment. He obeyed his 
Father's law, and died on the. cross, that he 
might save all who believe on him.

Go, then, to Jesus. Ho will make you hap­
py while yon live, happy when you die. and 
happy forever. Oh, then, do not forget to 
praise him for his sweet Keying, and tn believe 
on him, love him, and obey him.

written ton rar. camrs index.
FREDDIE'S FAULT-

BY E. B. C.

^T^REDDIE H. is a beautiful little boy, 
w‘t’1 larB° hrown eyes, fat, rosy 

L cheeks, with a deep dimple in one of 
them, for. strange to say, he does not 
have but one dimple, which always 

Y appears when ho smiles. The 
O breezes of only four summers have 

gently kissed his round cheeks, and 
each year seems to render him more lovely.

How those large, expressive eyes sparkle ns 
he listens with almost breathless interest to a
pleasing book, or a pretty story! How in­
tently he gazed into tho face of his father 
while ho was rending in tho first number of 
the “ Child's Index,” about Katie Dean, who 
broke the vase, find then told n little falsehood 
about it Although Freddie H. is not often 
guilty of deception, ho possesses a fault which 
not only makes him disagreeable to his pa. 
rents at twines, but others also. This fault is 
crying. If his wants are not immediately 
supplied, his pretty eyes fill with tears, his 
mouth is put into all kinds Of shapes, and then 
such a fit of screaming follows as to make

every one near him wish to leave. Sometimes, 
too, Freddie speaks impatiently to the servant 
nt the table, and wishes to be attended to first, 
and if not obeyed, his whole face is clouded 
with a dark ugly frown, the dimple runs away, 
(for dimples do not accompany frowns) and 
then all tho beauty of which I was speaking 
disappears. Freddie’s crying doe* not last 
very long, for he knows how rery naughty it 
is, and lie wipes his eyes and tries to smile: 
tho;. tho poor, frightened dimple comes creep­
ing back, and one cannot help exclaiming; 
•• What a lovely child Frddio II- is, when he 
is not crying I”

Freddie is gradually overcoming his fault: 
and though his impatient, angry fits do not 
come ns frequently as formerly, it is hoped, 

•hen ho grows older, he will seo the trouble 
it causes his parents, and finally overcome it.
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BEHAVIOUR IN CHURCH.

A FRIENDLY LETTSR TO THE YOUNG FOLKS.

Z’^y^j Y Dear Children :—Some of your 
^r*on^8 will choose to impress im­

' d i P01^10^ tr“^8 0,1 y°ur “iods,
through th® medium of pleasant 

kjO stories, ns in the article Little 
Preachers in your first number.— 

CZ Some will send you pious hymns 
’ which you can memorize and re­

peat to your Sunday School teachers, and oth­
ers will puzzle you with those bible questions 
it 'd enigmas, which I used to bo so fond of 
unravelling. Now, us I claim to he one of 
your numerous friends, may bo you will be 
willing to listen to something I hove to say to 
you, And what will it be about? Not a re­
gular story; but by way of variety, a little 
friendly, advice on tho. subject—Behariour in 
( 'hutch. Not that 1 would oven insinuate that 
y u have not been well instructed on this 
p^int by your parents, but children are some­
times forgetful and need line upon line.— 
There is one thing that I always manage to 
see in every congregation, a well or a bad­
ly behaved child. In most of our city churches 
tlx* entire family sit together, but in many 
other^ the children are allowed to chooSe their 
own places, and they arc seldom seen by their 
^/rcyts I WQidd advise yeu, children, never 
n 'sit in the back part of tho congregation un­
less actually compelled. Why, do you ask ? 
For two reasons.

1st. The good people who go to church only 
to be benefited, generally -occupy the front 
benches, and therefore you will always be in 
the best company.

2d. There is always more or less confu­
sion and noise iu the back part, and all this 
will draw your attention from tho minister— 
We have just had a revival of religion in our 
village and 1 noticed, after tho children became 
interested, and began to feel that they, a* well 
as older persou^Mhould attend to the salva­
tion of their souls, they sat much nearer the 
pulpit and paid strict attention, and let me 
say, right here, many of them were converted 
Another part of the advice is, refrain from 
doing any thing in church which will either 
draw your attention from the minister, or at­
tract tho notice of any other child that may 
happen to bo sitting near you. How can you 
remember what is said, if, right before your 
eye*, there is a boy cutting his name on the 
back of a pew, or a little girl trimming over 
her hat. or amusing herself with a curious fan 
or toy? If jtfu will just think that the time 
you spend in church on a Sabbath is frequent­
ly only n small part of the whole day, does 
it not seem that any child might sit quite still, 
fortlint length of time ? When the text is, 
rUad, endeavor to fix' it fust in your mind*, re­
pent it over and over, and it will assist you 
greatly in retaining most of the sermon.

Mattie.
A GOOD ANSWErf.

A young lady' in a. Sabbath school, a few 
mornings since, asked her class “ How soon a 
little child should give its heart to God?”— 
One little girl said—“ When thirteen years 
old;” another “ten;” another “six.” At 
length tho last child spoke: "Just as soon 
os wo know who God is.” Could there bo a 
bettor reply ?

" Can you tell me, Billy, how it is that our 
rooster always keeps his feathers so sleek and 
smooth?”

“ No.”
“ Woll, I’ll toll you. Ho always carries his 

comb with him.” I

NOTES FROM CORRESPONDENTS. 
A Praying Boy.

Richmond,’Ya., Jan. 14. 1863.
My Dear Mr. Boykin:—In the “Child's 

Index” I saw letters from several little boys 
and girls, and thought I would write to you 
and tell you of my little brother, who is only 
five years old. •

One morning he told mother that he was 
going be very good nil day, and she told him 
he could not be good unless he got Go^ to 
help him ; then he said, “ I don't wnnt God to 
help me, I can be good by myself. ” That day 
ho foiled.

Not long after that, he said the same thing, 
and mother repeated the same thing. Ac­
cordingly, he shut his eyes and’ said, “ Ob’. 
God help me to bo a good boy, to-day.” Thon, 
opening his eyes, he said, “ Mamma, he done 
help me.”

lie is in tho habit of praying daily for our 
“ dear soldiers,” but lately, on hearing of the 
death of several wounded *oldiors, he said 
something like this, “ If God takes care of 
them, why does he let them got hurt.” • Moth­
er told him if men would fight, God would npt 
hinder them getting hurt “ Well, then,” he 
said, " it would be beetter to pray to God to 
stop tho war.” Since then he has always 
prayed for that.

I am your true friend,-
Lily.

Hamilton, Harris Co., Ga.,} 
• January 14th, 1863, J

Dear Mr. Boykin.:—! have received the > 
first number of the “ Child’s Index,”* and am 
highly pleased with it indeed. My teacher 
was kind enough to send on and take it for me 
this year, and I’m sure nothing could haver 
boon more acceptable.

We have no Sabbath School near here, and 
of course the “ Child’s Index” will bo quite tin 
agreeable companion Sabbath evenings, and I 
know (hat I shall be benefited a great deal by 
it. You want us all to consider yon our friend, 
I can only say for myself, your friendship will 
ha highly appreciated by me. I shall bo thir­
teen years old, the thirteenth of June, though 
small to my ago, have quite a goad education, 
though by no means complete. I am nut very 
dull, at least I fancy I'm not, my motto is look­
up, and if my hetm-ply Father spares my life 
I shall try to "malto my mark in this world.’! 
Yet I hope in all things I shall be guided by 
him who hears tho young ravens when they 
cry, and not a sparrow fall- to the ground 
without his notice, and we are of more value 
than many sparrows, But, 1 seo I’m about to 
get too lengthy, so 1 will close.

Your little friend,
Eliza Vardam.

Mental Bible Pictures.
• f 4.

On tho broad battlement* of an eastern city 
we *ee a woman, whose wild, wasted and skel­
eton-like appearance render her a fearful spec­
tacle. With a frantic cry she throw* herself 
at the feet of u princely person who is passing 
by, whose countenance is full of anxiety and 
dejection. He listens to her address, and pass­
es on with a despairing gesture and look of 
deepest horror. [Found in 2d Kings.

Key to Bible Pictures.
2. Rebekah showing her gift*^ Gen. 24:28 

etc.
3. The valley of Bochim. Judges 2: 1—5.

Bible Questions.
What accusation was brought against Jesus 

before Pilate ?
What very different ground was alleged 

before the High Priest?
I low did Jesus reply upon being solemnly ap­

pealed to on tho matter ?

Answers to Bible Questions.
What was the end of Shimoi, who cursed 

David ?
1 Kings 2; 46. “ Solomon” tho King com­

manded Benaiah, tho son of Jehoida ; who 
went out and Toll upon him that he died.”— 
Because he went out of tho city of Jerusalem, 
when commanded not to do so, ho was slain.

2. What illustrious example in the Bible 
show* tho ancient skill in the use of slings ?

What illustrious example in tho Bible shows 
tho ancient skill in the use of slings ?

When David slow Goliah with tho sling, by 
piercing his forehead with a stone. 1 Samuel 
17th chapter. ’ .
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did get well, and soon was able to take a short 
ride, and one thing I am glad to tell you, is, 
She never forgot her promise to the angel to 
pray to God to keep her from sin. At night 
sh/ never failed to kneel down and ask her 
••dear God” to make her like his sweet little 
pure angels. Nor did she pray only, but little 
Katie tried to be good, and her dear parents 
wept for joy, when they saw what a marvel­
lous change had taken place in their once little 
sprightly Katie. Although the disease had 
disappeared, still the little girl was very feeble, 
and her cough seemed to increase. As the 
winter advanced, all of hef bad symptoms 
grew worse, and ller cough was very distress­
ing indeed. Parents and friends tried in vain 
to relieve the little sufferer, but when the ar­
cher death draws his bow, nought can turn his 
arrow’s point, and all saw little Katie now 
must die. Oh what tears were wrung from 
the tender parents’ eyes, to feel their darling 
must pass through the dark valley alone.— 
AZon# did Isay? Nu! no! nofall alone. A 
Saviour’s smile will light the gloomy vale for 
Katie, and in his bosom the tender lamb will 
find a long repose. Human nature weeps and 
grieves for those we love, nor is it sin, if done 
vithout repining. Jesus wept and wo po.tr 
mortals will still weep on till He shall wipe 
our tears away, in that “laud of pure delight.” 
Katie’s parents wept bitter tears, but still they 
prayed to bo able to kiss the rod that dealt the 
blow. Poor little patient Katie! How still 
sho lay, waiting for tho little angels to take 
her home. She often spoke of her dream, and 
still clung to it as reality, for she said,

“Mother that little angel girl .mW she would 
como and she will too mother, for little angels 
don’t tell stories.” -

One day she had been in a stupor, and her 
friends watched her closely, expecting her lit­
tle spirit to take its flight. Night camo and 
still Katie lingered. About midnight she 
opened her lustrous eyes, and looking nt her 
mother, said,

‘Where is that music? Listen, don’t you hear 
that sweet singing, mother? Oh how beauti­
ful.” then clapping her little thin tiny hands 
she exclaimed, "I see her, I see her. I knew 
sho would come. Look, look ! don’t you sec

vurrreM ron tub child's nron. <
KATIE DEAN : OR THE DREAM.

BT MRS. M. JEANIE MALLAIIY. |

[ Concluded.]
About this time, that terrible disease, the i 

measles, spread terror through the village df 
P—4— where Katie lived. Then, how many 
littlo graves wore added to the old churchyard, 
how many hearts were crushed with heavy 
grief! How mnny tiny dimpled hands were 
crossed upon the pulseless hearts, while love's 
las gift, “flowers—pale flowers” wp scatter­
ed round! Katie did not escape the merciless 
disease. Soon her anxious parents saw her 
brow flushed and coral libs parched with a 
scorching fever, while .lebrium had seized her 
brain. Oh how those parents watched that 
little bedside I How they wrestled at a throne 
of grace, that the bitter cup might pass from 
them! And yet, “not my will but thine be 
done,” burst from their agonized hearts.

“Mother," said Katie in bnc of her rational 
moments, “what makes you cry so much ? 
Am I going to die, and are you going to put 
me in tho dark ground like they put little 
Mary Rogers ? Will they leave me all by my­
self, and will they put roses in my hand like 
they put in hers ? z

“Oh Uny precious one,” exclaimed the dis­
tressed mother, “I hope you are going to get 
well, and yet live to comfort our hearts when 
we are old' and infirm. Pray to God, my dar­
ling, to forgive your sins, and make you his 
little Christian child.”

Katie put up her littlo thin hands beseech­
ingly to heaven, and began, “Dear God, make 
me good, and don’t let my dear mother cry any 
morp. Mctfso make me well. I don’t want to 
be put in the dark ground to stay all by myself. 
Make me good, please God, and don’t lot me 
tell any more stories, amen.” Her mother then 
told her she must try to be quiet, nnd not talk 
any more, for tho Doctor said rest was very ne- 
cessarv. so little Katie turned over and soon 
full asleep.. While sho^lept, some one seemed 
to bo talking with her, and her mother caught 
the broken whisper, “Yes, but I can't come 
yet.” Pretty soon Katie waked, and turning 
to her mother with a sweet smile, said,

“Oh mother! I dreamed such a pretty dream, 
it seemed like I saw it. I dreamed a sweet lit­
tle angel girl camo to Me ma—she wm so sweet 
mother, and so beautiful. She had a pretty 
crown ot flowers on her head, and she said they 
bloomed up in heaven, ami that they never 
dt«?—just to think mother of flowers that last 
fon vrr. Oh how pretty they must be, and 
they were so sweet, mother. 1 never saw any 
flowers like them before. She flaid, “Katie 
you have a hot fever, lot me fan you,” and she 
waved her beautiful white wings over me, and 
I felt so pleasant, I haven’t felt warm since. 
But mother, I forgot all-about her wings and 
pretty flowers when she played on her shining 
Jfarp'and Hang. Oh such sweet music ! The 
words were something like “Praise the Lord, 
Hallcluyah,” and she sung as if she was so 
glad. When 1 saw all Ulis, before I knew 
whnt I was doing, I began to sing my little 
Sunday-School hymn, ‘1 wiuit to be an angel.’ 
and when I tabbed tho first verse, she* said, 
“Little Katie do you want bo much to como 
with me and bo an angel.” and 1 said, "Yes 
little augcl I do, so much, but I can’t come

her shining wings ? Don't you smell her 
heavenly flowers-* Look, look, she's bronj^lr 
a wreath for me—beautiful, beautiful. Sne 
says “Come' little sister, come away.” J<w, 
I'll come, I'll runic—good-bye, good-bye. I’ll 
ask God to lot me come after you all to-mor­
row,and then we’ll sing—sing—sing."

One sigh, and angel Katie wore her crown 
and swept her golden harp. The empty cas­
ket was still most precious, and weeping and 
wailing, the sad heritage of mortals, rent the 
air.

Sleep little Katie-slcep—sleep in thy dream­
less bed. There are roses on thy pillow—a 
bud in thy dimpled hand, yet the crown tho 
angels gave thee is brighter, brighter fur.— 
Then sleep, little Katie, sleep, nothing shall 
break thy rest, till the mighty trump shall 
burst death’s chains and set the prisoners free.

Little children, when you go into your mo­
ther’s garden to gather some pretty roses, you 
almost alpays take tho beautiful buds, with 
streaks of red end white just pooping between 
tho bright green calyx. So it is with tho Lord 
of the vineyard. He loves to cull the tender 
buds, nnd transplant thorn to bloom in heaven. 
You, 'littlo children, are the little buds nnd we 
grown up people ore tho full blown roses.— 
Prepuce to meet Him. so that when Ho comes 
to gather you to blend in his beautiful bouquet, 
like littlo Katie, you can joyfully say, “1«, 
I’ll come, I’ll cyme.”

yet, I ain’t a good little girl like you. Oh I 
am so wicked I ain’t good yet." Then sho

. said, “De you 'want to bo good, Katie,” and I 
said “Oh yes I do, 1 am going to pray to God 
to make me good like you.” “Well,” she said, 
“Katie, that is right—-be good mid 1’11 come 
for you after awhile. Goodbye,” mid mother, 
she spread her long white wings, and struck 
her golden harp, and ns she How away I heard 
her sing again. “Praise him, Halleluynh, Hal- 
leluyah,” nnd it was so sweet mother, didn’t 
you hear it? I did hope she itould drop me 
one little flower, she had so many, but she car­
ried them till back to heaven again. Oh I mu 
so sorry she has gone. Wasn’t it a pretty 
dream, mother.”

Katie’s motlier knew not whnt to do or sny, 
for really her little girl’s face was so radiantly 
bright, it seemed as if she had truly just come 
from the spirit land, mid what' still more sur­
prised her, Katie’s burning fever had entirely 
left her during hgr sleep. Surely, she thought, 
this must be death, and this drcam the opening 
vision of the heavenly Canaan. The good 
Doctor's entrance soon dispelled the mother's 
fears, and sept a thrill of joy through her 
heart, for, said he, “Katie, you are much bet­
ter, and your fever entirely gone. I’ll turn 
you over to the cook now, but be careful mid 
don’t expose yourself for some time.” Katie

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN.

«
HE above picture represents the great 
Benjnmin Frankjiu setting up type, ns 
a printer boy. From this humble 
avocation, he arose with great strides 
to undying distinction, us a states­
man, writer, and benefactor. He 
tLffl was born in Boston in 1706, and was 
° the son of an obscure tallow-chandler.

He was sent to a grammar school for a short 
time, but his- father being unable to incur 
longer the expense, put him in the office of an 
older brother to learn the trade of a practical 
printer. Hero littlo Benjamin was enabled to 
cultivate his taste for reading, which ho had 
never before indulged for the want of books. 
The few that fell in-his way he eagerly de­
voured and longed for more. Becoming dis­
gusted and wearied, however, with a printer’s 
mechanical labor, he left the guardianship of 
his brother and started in search of another 
home. He went to New York and Philadel­
phia, and not succeeding in getting employ­
ment in either city, went across the water to 
London. In this great city, tho friendless boy 
remained a short time, Working in a variety 
of ways for his daily bread. He still possessed 
a fondness for literature, and while in London 
wrote several pamphlets, that have been high­
ly commended. Returning to his native coun­
try, he started life anew in tho city of Phila­
delphia, as a clerk in a dry goods store. In­
dulging, occasionally, in writing for tho press, 
the retiring printer, now a youth of twenty, 
was discovered by influential friends, nnd made 
the associate editor of a newspaper. From this 
time his fame incron“cd_<laily. He devoted 
himself with the greatest industry to the study 
of literature and the sciences, and made sev­
eral important discoveries in natural science, 
that will be forever linked with his memory, 
c. g. the Franklin stove and the use of lightn­
ing rods. Our country being upon tho eve of 
a revolution, Franklin interested himself 
greatly in tho political affairs of New England, 
and thus commenced his notority as a states­
man and diplomatist. He was sent on the 
difficult mission of forewarning the mother 
country of our intended revolt, and to urge a 
repeal of the famous stamp act. Failing,

applauded for his consummate skill and address 
as an American diplomute. Subsequently, he 
wm^gain sent to Franco and other powers, to 
mediate for peace during the war. Every one 
is familiar with his enthusiastic reception at 
the court of France. Being now advanced in 
age, his official capacity, his scientific reputa­
tion, his engaging conversation and courtly 
address, made him the object of admiration to 
courtiers, fashionable htdies and savants.

Ho died near tho close of tho century, hav­
ing won for himself and posterity, a name that 
will nover die, tfnd after having seen his be­
loved country pass through the bloody ordeal 
of a revolution, nnd now securely enjoying the 
blessings of independence and prosperity.

N. B.
DON'T FORGET.

Little boys and girls uro not generally re­
markable for good memories ; on the contrary, 
it would seem as if they made a point of for­
getting every thing they are told to do, or not 
to do. It would make a great difference, in 
point of comfort and happiness to those who 
have charge of them, if they simply set them­
selves to remember the lilies and cautions nnd 
commands which nrc given them for their 
good. Children often forget what their earth­
ly friends say to them ; but 'A* nro afraid that 
they still 'oftener forgot tho words of their 
Frjehd and Father in heaven ; they forget that 
his eye sees them nt nil times,—in tho dark ns 
well as in the light, when they are alone and 
when they ore in company. They forget that 
when they say what is not true, or fly into a 
passion,' r learn their lessons ill, or grieve 
thoir friends and. their teachers, they are nil 
the time grieving God nnd making him angry.

CHARLIE, OR THE BLOSSOMS AND THE FRUIT.

OTHER,” said a little boy, 
coining up to her one day, mid 

U p looking earnestly into her face, 
what docs it mean to ‘give 

■y^your heart to God ?’ ” “ Char­
D lie,” said sho, puttingdown her 
/ sowing, “ do you lovo any 

body?” "I love you,” answered
tho child, with a look bf surprise; “I love my 
father, and my sister, and Henry.”

“Then you give your heart to your father, to 
Henry, to your sister, and me. It means, to 
love us; nnd giving your heart to God, means 
to love him.” The child’s face looked bright 
with a new thought, as his mother spoke.— 
“And you ought to lovo God best, because God 
gave you your father, nnd mother, nnd sister, 
nnd every thing you'have; nnd ho gave you

his dear Sou Jesus Christ, to die for you, and 
make you a good boy.” ’

Though Charlie was only n little more than 
throe years old, his little mind loved to light 
upon subjects like these, us if it were feeling 
its way alter God mid heavenly things. “I do 

give my heart to God. mother.” said
child; “how shift! Ido it?” And then 

his mother taught him a little prayer, expres- 
of his wants, when the child kneeled down 

beside a chair, and clasping his small hands 
together, prayed in tones so heartfelt, that thi 
mother felt that nut of the mouths of babes 
and sucklings there might go forth Acceptable 
worship. “ From that good hour,” slit now
says, 
God.'

I believe Charles became a child of
His child-life did not disappoint her 

hopes. He was .always trying to live like
Jesus. Charles is now a man, one of the heat 
of men; and he says he had one of the best of 
mothers.

A LAZY LITTLE GIRL'S PRAYERS.

A lazy little girl ono day asked a school fal­
low of hors how it was she always said her 
lessons so well. •

The little girl, who was indeed remarkable 
for her readiness in class, answered : /

■ “ I suppose it is because I always pray that 
I may say my lessons well.”

“ 0,” thought the other, “ Unit is very easy;
I will do so too.”

But alas ! the next morning, as usual, she 
could not repeat a word of her task. Very 
much disappointed, sho ran to her friend, nnd 
reproached her with having deceived her.’

“ You have made me lose my place,” sho 
said; “ you told me that you prayed to say 
your lessons well, and so have 1, nnd yet I can­
not say them at all.”

" I am sorry for that,” said her little friend; 
“ let us inquire into it. Perhaps you did not 
take tho trouble to learn them.”

“LearnLtheml No,” answered the other, 
“ I did not try to learn them. 1 thought I had 
no occasion to learn them when I'praycd that 
I might say them.”

What ft foolish girl! Sho might to have 
known that God helps those who help them­
selves.

LITTLE ROBERT A/VT) WT* .MWES,_____ *—

One day Robert’s uncle gave him a quarter. 
“ Now,” says he, “ I’ll have some candy, for 
I have been wanting some a long while.”— 
His motlier asked if that was the best .use he 
could make of his quarter. “ Why, 1 want 
candy very bad ;” and he hurried on with his 
cap, and off he ran in great haste. His moth­
er was sitting at the window, find saw him 
running ahmg, and Dien he stopped. She 
thought he had dropped his money;'but ho 
started qff again, and soon reached the door 
of tho confectionary, and then he stood there 
a while, with his hand on the latch, and his 
eyes on the candy. His mother was wonder­
ing what he was waiting for: then sho was 
more suprised to see him conic off the step, 
and run back home again, without going in.

In a 'minute he rushed into the parlor, with 
a bright glow upon his cheek, and a 
brighter glance in his eye, ns he exclaimed, 
“ Mother, tho soldiers have bent, the soldiers 
have beat.” “What do you mean, R 'bert, by 
• tho soldiers have beat ?’ ” “Why, mother, as 
I went along, I kept hearing the ^diers say, 
* Give us your money, to help Bond us good 
missionaries; wo want Bibles and tracts, and ‘ 
papers; help us, little boy, won't you?’ and I 
kept Haying, * Oh, I want tho candy, I do want 
the candy.’ At last Uiosoldiers beat, nnd I am 
Aing to give my money io send, missionaries 
to the soldiers.

A little boy, returning from the 
Sunday School, said to his mother, 
“Ma, aint there a M&’it-ehisni for lit­
tle boys? This catechism is too hard!”
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