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ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL, LONDON.

BY THE KD1TOB.

j^yN the year 1R51, the writer of this 
article was in the city of London. Eng- 

.JU land, and with eager curiosity visited tho 
■ celebrated >7. /’aid's Cathedral, of which 

a picture is Aven above. ’The influence 
V of a few silyi* coins procured him the 

privilege of exploring the dim recesses be- 
ncath, where the sculptured forms of proud 
monarej^diq in funeral pomp : and the soni" 
influence enabled him to ascend, step by step 
—616 stops--until the towering bull was 
rem hed. From thence, by crooked and odd­
looking steps, he made his way to the very 
summit of the ball itself, at the foot of the 
cross in the picture, ami gazed with awe up­
on mighty London beneath. What a pano­
rama ! Beneath, for miles, were stretched 
out palaces, houses, river, bridges, ami ship­
ping-

On descending, he stood on tho marble pave­
ment, whose white ami black squares res table 
a chess board, and gated upon the marble 
statues and monuments—raised in honor of 
tho illustrious dead—all cohered over with 
dust, lie wondered nt the captured banners, 
hung here and there; looked at the mighty 
organ, ami with weary steps traversed the 
huge building, until such a sense of littleness 
and nothingness overcame him, that he was 
glad to leave the Ruleinn and silent building.

At another time ho stood beneath the mighty 
•dome, •when a vast multitude thronged its 
floor; some high church dignitary preached 
from a lofty pulpit; and n choir of voices rang 
out through dome and nave and aisles, while 
■the deep tones of the Cathedral organ rever- 
bvrated in-solemn grandeur.

, , St. Paul's Cathedral was finished 153 years 
ago, was 35 years building, and, during all 
that time, had one architect only —Sir Chris­
topher .Wren—and one moatcr-mwon only— 
Thomas Strong. It cost about §7,500,000,— 
Within, over the entrance to tho choir is a 
marble slab, and on it is a Latin inscription, ।
which, being translated, means this, " Hore gathered around him and he spoke us follows: 
reposes Christopher Wren, the builder of this j " I do not often give way to tears ns I have 
church and city, who lived for more than nine-; this morning, but your sweet young voices re- 
ty years, not for his own, but for the public I called my own childhood so vividly, 1 could 
good. Render, dost thou seek his monument, j not well restrain them. My story is a sad one,
look around thee!” i but as it may be a useful lesson to you, I will

One-armed Nelson, whom Britons delight to I relate it I do not wish, however, to cast a 
honor, i» there, in marble form, reminding I gloom over your free young spirits, but to give
Englaml of her naval glory; and Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, the artist, is there, too; but, strange 
to say, one is not imbued with a scuse of reli­
gious awe—the place bos a gloomy, vacant, 
unsatisfying air. It appears not like a place 
of worship; but only as a monument of the 
pride and wealth of a great nation. .

On the western end ofuhe building stand 
two turrets, on which are-blocks. They rise 
up loftily above other steeples ; but appear in-

significant beside the mighty dome which over­
shadows them

The picture above represent the Cathedral 
as seen from beyond the river Thames. On the 
river arc seen vessels and steamers, and a part 
of one of the many beautiful bridges that span 
the river.

St. Paul’s covers about two acres of land, ! 
and is the pride of London ; but it, like aU the | 
glory of earth, must fade away at last—one j

Late in the evo-templo only is everlasting—the Temple not 
main v.ttSr Irnmifl, ermnalln fire 111-niT‘lft.— ^ - ** -
Chililrrn. wok an entrance Mn«,nndthrro ,,,(O0lln^^^ I did not coinmil
libido in Ilie presence of our Lord and Savior, ,h° nmrdor, but being mmewmid in. Ibo nlfnir, 

. I was committed to prison to await my trial 
together with my companions.

I As aoon as the matter was properly invosti- 
l gated, 1 was sot nt liberty, but oh ! it was too 
I late. The mother whose happiness was allTHE OLD MAN’S STORY.

ItT MBS. MART A. h'cRIMMON.

^■^NE bright May morning, several years 
~ Ingo, a joyous group of girls and boys 

went to n beautiful creek, about a mile
*'^o,,, ‘h® V*N|W *n which they lived, tn ।

embarked in my good or ill fortune was no 
more. Two weeks from the day I was shut up 
in the prison walls, they told mo sho wasdead. 
I heard the slow-tolling bell, and caught a 
glimpse of the funeral procession, ns they bore

I only wish to warn you against wound­

oriy it was my lot to suffer, though God, I trust, 
has Mossed those sorrows to my good. The 
loss of my mother slopped me in my wild ca­
reer, and I havo^ny a hope of meeting her 
in Heaven; bufwhenever I think of her low, 
sweet voice and gentle love, my heart sinks 
with a great unuttered sorrow, and I would 
gi^e, oh! so much, to recall'my youth, and 
have it in my power once more make her

them, but I hope you will not forget the story 
I have told you. And now, if you will come 
with me, I will show you a place where I have 
boon feeding the fish fur some days past, and 
you have onlyJo throw in your books to draw 
them out.”

A glad assent was given to this proposition, 
we were soon chatting away again, not quite 
so boisterously, but as cheerfully as before.

Tiikrb was a boy who loved to show his 
learning by using bigger, if not better, words 
than ho found in the- book. Ilia lesson was 
to give the dictionary definitions of a page of 
words on which was: "Missionary—one sent 
to prench the Gospel,’ To make it a little 
more elegant, he cried out, " Missionary—one 
penny to preach the Gospel!”

attend a fishing |mrty. But they did not I ImT •" hf'r ’“^ re-ting place, and knew that I 
care for the fish, only to see them sport . l,n^ caused her death.”

in the shining water: for it was liberty and I r"r « fcw minutes he remained silent, ns if 
pleasure, and svyeet spring flowers, that they | contending with his emotion. Al length ho 
were seeking ; so they wandered up and down I resumed :
the shady bunks of the silvery stream, that " I have not told you this sad story, my dear 
wound along with many a graceful curve, i little friends, to make you unhappy, or even 
laughing and chatting as merrily ns so many | to east a shade of gloom over your sunny spir-
birdfl.

After a while a little group of " particular ing a mother’s love, or disregarding a mother’s 
friends ” strolled off from the rest, and went ; kind advice. I would shield you from theag-
fltill farther down the mossy creek-side. The 
old woods were ringing with our happy voices, 
when wo suddenly came upon an old man sit­
ting, with a book in his hand beneath a large 
beech tree. Sonic of the party were shying 
off, but ns ho had long white hair, like the 
dear old grunj-father whom I laved so well, I 
felt a desire to become acquainted with him, 
ami so drew nearer to him than some of the
rest, Seeing a tear steal down his check as he l,nITy-
tm>k off his spectacles and wiped them, I asked Yuu who have mothers, my little friends, 
him what was the mutter. At this the crowd | w*» never know their value until you have lost

you a lesson which you may never forget, ami 
which may serve ta warn you in the hour of 
temptation.

I was the son of a widowed mother, who 
made an idol of mo. I had two sinters young- 
cr.than myself, but I was the darling, the 
pride, the pot of the family, and as might bo 
expected, I was a spoilt boy. But though I 
was wayward and disobedent, I loved my mo­
ther, and often resolved to do better and not

her expectations, but my 
companions, and p^bably my 

selfishness, too frequently prevail- 
my good resolutions and they 

broken.

warnox rot tub child's index.
EDDIE T.; OR, GETTING GOOD BY DOING GOOD.

nr a. OF CHARI.OTTK8VII LE, YA. ,

mother seemed particularly anx- 
that I should refrain from strong 

against it with 
< yes and tremulous accents; 

only laughed nt her fenr. I would 
n drunkard, though fdid occa- 
tak® a glasR^with my associates 
was not the least'danger of such 

a ^oing- 1 wns too high minded for 
h . The very thought was revolting 
• ly nature. But I saw no necessity 

• •Airing so " straight-laced ” and old- 
!a*i ioned about it—a drink now and 
tin i would not hurt me, 1 felt sure.

<<ne evening I hau promised to meet 
soi • of my companions at our club 
rooM. but my mother was a little un­

well, and Hu nted me not to go. Conscience 
whispered fhnf I ought to obey her. but I per- 
sunded my elf that she was unreasonable in 
wanting tr&cep me tied to her apron-string— 
that I hud ns much right to go out and enjoy 
myself ai Gier# of my age, with other so­
phistries o’ 'Ue kind ; and so I went. * 

Having arrived at the place of meeting, I 
tried Jo dr wn the voice of conscience in the 
sparklitfg p. Others followed my example

f^i j GAY, light-hearted, giddy creature 
fT^\ WUH Bdtlie T. Iler ringing, silvery 

i*r ' V'lmigh told often of amusement found 
V-~-) >n scenes that would have moved oth­

ers to tears; and, although her form 
was delicate, yet her flowing spirits 

and bounding step prevented any fear that, 
" like a morning flower,” her life would be 
" nipped in the bud.”

Her earnest, pious Sunday School teacher 
had tried often and diligently, but apparently 
in vain, to impress her mind and heart with 
religious truth. Even the touching, precious 
story of the cross failed to do it! And sho 
saw the member of her class, whom sho loved 
most dearly of all stand up in the great con­
gregation and profess her b.ve to Jesus-Laho 
saw her, in tho beautiful rite of baptism, put 
on Christ—and still heedless, she passed on 
amid young life’s brightness and flowers. In 
the Sunday School sho attended it was deter­
mined to form the classes into Missionary. So­
cieties, and Eddie's class, being composed of 
small girls, and being the first to move in tho 
matter, was called the “ Beginner’s Missionary 
Society.”

Her teacher found immediately that the in­
terest and the attention of his wayward'pupil 
were secured. Her listlessneas and merry

, •HH.ehief-mul^ : - S„'.itjr. ,.r^ . • f ’- . 
thor trouble. Sho was not only aihoug tho 
most efficient laborers in the work of the So- 
cioty, but was one of the best students of his 
class.

At the close of the session of the "Institute" 
sho was attending, she left us, as wo all sup­
posed. only for the summer vacation. Alas ! 
it was our final cartlily parting. Very soon 
there came to us the startling intelligence that 
Eddio was dangerously ill: and day after day 
we heard of the wasting progress of tho dis­
ease. until at last the grief-stricken friends 
wrote us—“ she has passed away.” But sho 
was not called before tho "good seed” sowed 
by her kind teacher; and nurtured by tho 
grace of God, had sprung up and brought 
forth precious fruit to the glory of tho Master. 
She gave heart to tho blessed Jesus—who said 
" suffer little children to come unto Me, and 
forbid them not”—and he sustained her amid 
all the sufferings she was permitted to endure, 
and in the hour of death, so calm and peace­
ful was she—so perfectly confident of entering 
into the “ happy land,” to her no longer "far, 
far away,” that she could say, " thanks be to 
God which giveth metho victory."

Nor was her Christian life, although meas­
ured by a few short hours, without fruit unto 
God. An ungodly father, almost heart-bro­
ken, wept beside his dying child. And now, 
with her heart filled with the love of Jesus, 
she urged her father to come to Him. And 
though tho heart of the father had been har­
dened by many years of sin, he was moved by 
her words of love, and by her victory over 
death, to "call upon the name of tho Lord,” 
and there were mingled in his emotions tho 
unutterable grief of n bereaved father, and 
tho "joy unspeakable ami full W glory of a 
soul newly born into the Kingdom of Christ;", 
and ero he followed the remains of bis loved 
child to the grave, he had been "buried with 
Christ by baptism,” and had arisen to "walk 
in newness of life.”

PRETTY IDEA.

A mother recounted to her daughter the 
story of our Saviour’s sufferings, death, and 
glorious ascension, concluding with: “And 
the vail of the temple was rent in twain, the 
dead arose from their graves, and the sun went 
out, and it was quitp dark.”

"No wonder, mamma; it went out to light 
Christ back to heaven, I reckon.”
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THE LAWTON FAMILY.

[ Continued.] '
WHAT EMILY FOSTER SAW.

S
T is doubtful if Bill Harris really desir­
ed to know what kind of churches are 
established after the model given in 
AXthe New Testament. He merely wished 
to puzzle Charles, and break off the con 

t versation. He preferred to talk about 
more worldly matters than church order. It 
so happened, too, that Mr. Lawton had an en­
gagement, so he proposed to Charles that “ at 
some future time he would discuss the matter 
with them.”

As soon as Mr. Lawt< n had taken his leave, 
Bill Harris told Charles and his sister that 
Mr. Stevens had requested n few of the schol­
ars to meet at his house that night, as lie wish­
ed to consult about an important matter; and 
so tho young people put on their bats and hade 
Mrs. Lawton "good evening,” and hastened 
to the house of their preceptor. ”-

Mr. Stevens was a kind-hearted man, who 
won the love of his pupils by gentleness and 
real kindness. Ho was a sincere Christian, al­
ways inculcating the truths of religion when 
he could do so appropriately. Ho frequently 
said to a scholar, “ 1 had rather see you good 
than learned. I had rather have you go to 
heavefl when you die, than have you win the 
earthly fame of a Newton.”

When our youpg friends reached the house, 
they found several of the scholars present.— 
Emily Foster was talking in an animated 
strain, and telling what sho had seen in a 
meeting-house the Sabbath before.

" I went to hear Mr. Willis,” said she, al­
luding to the Presbyterian minister, "and af­
ter tho sermon was over, what was my sur­
prise to see several babies brought up to the 
pulpit to bo baptised 1”

“ Baptised J'1 said Charles, •* I suppose you 
mean sprinkled."’ ” ■

"To be sprinkled, then, Mr. Baptist,” re­
plied Emily, “and the minister dipped his fin­
gers in the marble font and laid his hands on 
the children’s heads, so,” and Emily laid her 
widely-extended lingers on Helena's forehead- 
“And just ns he did that he said 1 baptize thee, 
Ac., but it didn’t look to me like baptism.”

“ Of course not,” said Charles, " for it was 
not baptism.”

“ Mako way everybody,” cried out Bill Har­
ris, “make way for the learned Charles Law­
ton, I>. !>., who will prove in two minutes that 
bapfizo moans immersion and nothing else, and 
that sprinkling infants is no baptism, contrary 
tothe learned Mr. Willis and all other eminent 
divines."

There was a general laugh by all present, 
which was interrupted by Mr. Stevens.

“ Como, come, William, none of your jok­
ing. For if Charles can't prove that baptize 
means nothing but immersion, it ran be done, 
and has been done—and as that is the only Greek 
word ever applied to baptism, its true menn- 
in must settle tho mode of baptism. But, ns 
we have nut met here to-night to discuss the 
subject of baptism, I ■will dismiss tho subject, 
after reading one short passage in the Now 
Testament- 1 will turn to tho - tenth chapter 
of Acts and read. The writer is speaking of 
Philip and the Eunuch.

The Eunuch hud requested Philip to rido 
with him and explain tho Scriptures,” said 
Mr. Stevens, beginning to road aloud : " Then 
Philip opened his mouth and began nt the 
same Scriptures, and preached unto him Je­
sus.

"And as they went on their way, they camo 
unto a certain water, and the Eunuch said, 
"See, here is water; what doth hinder me to 
be baptised ?

"And Philip paid, If thou believed with all 
thine heart thou mayest. And he answered, I 
believe that Jesus Christ is the son of God.

"And ho commanded the chariot tn stand 
still; and they went into a handsome meeting 
house that stood convenient, and walked down 
the aisle until they camo to the pulpit. And 
Philip took took up a little water on the tips 
of his fingers from a marble font and touched 
the Eunuch on the forehead and said-------- ”

" Why, Mr. Stevens 1” '
"What? Did I read it wrong? So I did. 

Let me read it again—

. “And they went down both into the water 
—both Philip and the Eunuch ; and he bap­
tized him.

"And when they were come up out of the wa­
ter, the spirit of the Lord caught away Philip 
and the Eunuch saw him no more: and he 
went on his way rejoicing.” .

“Well,” said Emily, “that does look as if 
immersion and not sprinkling was the way to 
baptize 1”

"And that is not all,” said Mr. Stevens.— 
‘•Philip would not baptize the Eunuch until 
the Eunuch believed on Jesus. Now, is an in­
fant in the arms able to believe f Can an in­
fant be instructed, like the EunndT was, and 
understand the way of salvation ? And yet, 
if we are to bo guided by the Scriptures, those 
only who cun understand aud beliete should bo 
baptized. But no one will pretciAto say that 
infants in thb arms can understandnnd believe 
—so wo must admit that infants are not the 
proper subjects of baptism.” 4

Bill Harris looked as if he dkl not know 
what to say ; nnd Charles Lawton appeared to 
be greatly comforted by the ready method Mr. 
Stevens took to relieve his embarrassment. >

“ But, come, now,” said Mr. Stevens, “ let 
us talk of tho matter wo came' to consult 
about.” ।

[But our young leaders must wait until next 
month to learn What that was.] -.

wiuitks run ths claw’s inokx.

THE DOUBLE SURPRISE':

A LESSON FOR BOYS.
UY TUK EDITOR. 

44 <—\ • •
you don’t know me?”

• , The speaker was a tall, sun-burnt 
■ man <>f noble form, open counten-

Q^^nnce, dark, piercing eye, and dress- 
cd in an humble sailor’s garb. lie 

cl was standing in tho front porch of 
a wealthy man’s abode. Tho house was a 
splendid mansion, and overlooked a varied 
prosgect of hill and dale, field and forest—all 
tho property of James De Forrest, whose name 
glittered on the silver door-plate. James Do 
Forrest was an amiable Christian gentleman, 
of handsome appearance and dignified man- 
n<-r«.- Jin c-»nmaw«l>‘il u anU ru-
sped for bis benevolence, worth and integrity.- 

He held the sunburnt sailor’s hand in his 
and gazed earnestly into those dark, speaking 
eyes. A warm pressure of that manly sailor’s 
hand together with a meaning glance from his 
soul-lit eye, sent a strange, electric thrill thro’ 
the frame of James Du Forrest.
. The two strangers stood silently peering in­
to each other's eyes their hands clasped in a 
warm embrace. At length a moisture appear­
ed beneath the eyelids of the tall, sun-burnt 
sailor—tears crept slowly out nnd stole down 
his weather-beaten face. Said ho,

“Jim ! Don't you know your brother John?” 
In an instant those two manly forms were 

twined in an anient* embrace. Tlrrty years 
ago they had "Separated. No wonder they did 
not recognize each other!

That night .John De Forrest ate nnd slept 
beneath his brother's hospitable foof: and was 
as kindly treated by his good wife and fair 
daughter ns though they had known him al­
ways. •

" I’ve seen rough times, Jim,” said John. 
“Thirty years of a sea lilo havy'neSh hard up­
on me. And nt forty-seven to find myself only 
a rough sea-captain, with no fortune but my 
skill, is a poor rc^rd for thirty years of toil. 
How different it is with you I Rich, happy, a 
Senator, surrounded by a loving family and 
all the comforts of a splendid homo—you uro 
an object of envy I”

John De Forrest and his brother sat for a 
while buried in deep thought, nnd listening 
to the rain thnt pattered upon the window­
pane. Suddenly there was a knock at the 
front door, nnd a beggar was Ipard asking for 
a night's shelter, and food to satisfy bis hun­
ger-

“Admit the man,” said the owner of the 
house; and a poor mendicant entered the 
the room, dripping wet, and took a scat by the 
fire.

“ Prepare some victuals,” said Mr. James 
Do Forrest,” nnd tell Henry to conduct the 
man to a chamber and let him have a change 
of apparel, nnd then give him sone supper.”

The stranger disappeared, nnd after some, 
time returned clad in dry garments, nnd look­
ing every way more comfortable after a hearty 
meal.

“ Gentlemen,” said he, “ this is er ugly 
night; and Ike Hubbard is much obleegcd I

" I won’t,” replied James firmly, nnd fold­
ing his arms across- his breast “ I’m going 
to mind mother. ' You know how positive she 
was in telling us not to loiter or get to playing 
with other boys. I wish you’d put down that 
paddle and come along.”

"Tut, tut, Jim,” spoke up Ike Hubbard, 
“ your mother won’t care much if you carry 
hor a lino muss of fish. Como, on—I know 
where we can catch lots of ’em. Besides I’ve 
got something good in this bottle—you’d better 
come, if you want any.”

“ Hush up, Ike Hubbard. I will mind my 
mother. You may keep your bottle to your­
self.

“ Brother Juhn, please come nnd let us do 
whnt mother told us.”

“ You go Jim : that's n good fellow. Hur­
ry home and tell ma to give you a ginger cuke 
for being a pood boy. I’m going fishing.— 
Good-bye, if you won't go." ' .

Tears sprang in James' eyes as he watched 
the boat gliding off with his brother—led 
astray by wicked Ike Hubbard.

He turned away, followed by Carlo, nnd 
soon performed his mission nnd returned to his 
mother.

My young readers now son the character of 
the three boys. James was a good boy, of 
firm principle, who loved and obeyed his mo- 

• then John was a wild, harumscarum fellow, 
regardless of his mother's feelings, and easily 
led astray. Ike Hubbard was a good-for-no­
thing scamp, up to all sorts of mischief—fond 
of drink, and opposed to nil kinds of work.

Whnt were the consequences?
The consequences were that as Ike grew up 

he went on from bad to worse, until between 
the bottle nnd idleness he became a regular 
beggar, full of disease, miserable in mind and 
body, and a disgrace to his family.

John, being of a roving turn, ran off, took 
to the sea. anil became a hardy, sunburnt sail­
or.' At tho end of thirty years he became a 
captain and returned to his native village, 
------ , to see if his brother wns living. The 
village had grown to be a great city. Ho soon 
found that his brother stood high in the world, 

| and was esteemed by everybody, lie called 
on his brother and made himself known, as I 
have related, i

That brother, from being a good boy, had 
grown up to be a good man. He had gained 
wealth made many friends, been elected to 
Congress, and was every day growing more 
and more beloved and respected.

What a strange meeting for those three boys 
, after the lapse of thirty years!

Many and bitter were the tears Ike Hubbard 
shed that night!

Vain wore tho regrets of John Do Forrest, 
over n'life misspent, and over tho fairest op­
portunities thrown away 1

It’s bin a long while sense he’s fared so 
well?”

The two brothers started with suprise.
“ Ike Hubbard 1” slowly repeated the elder, 

who was the sun-burnt sea-captain, “ Ike Hub­
bard I Ike Hubbard I Why, Ike! Don’t 
you recollect John and Jimmy De Forrest ?”

The beggar's countenance expressed tho 
greatest astonishment, as ho rose slowly, ow­
ing to rheumatism, and turned his sottish 
countenance and his rod, bleared oyes from one 
to the other in silence, his mouth partly open 
and bis eyebrows lifted in amazement.

Memory was busy in tho poor man’s mind. 
Presently he sank into his chair, covered his 
face with his hands, nnd, for a long time, tho’t 
of tho happy days of his boyhood. Lot us go 
back with him and witness one of thb scenes 
that passed through his mind.

• " Como, Jim, jump in, and lot us go I” said 
John De Forrest, who was fourteen years old 
to his brother James, two years younger.

“ No!” said James, firmly, “ I can't. Mo­
ther told us to hurry to the village and back. 
And wo have no right to disobey her.”

“ Pshaw! whnt will tho old woman care.— 
Lets go a fishing with Ike, nnd have a good 

. time!”

Sweet were the thoughts of tho good James 
De Forrest, who loved nnd obeyed his mother 
and tried bis best to be a good boy, and a 
good man!

Boys, lenrn a lesson from this story. Choose 
the right path and walk in it; nnd your .life 
will be happy and prosperous.

PLACES TO PRAY IN.

" Where do you find n place to prny in ?” 
was asked of a pious sailor on board a whal­
ing ship.

“0,” he said, “lean always find a quiet 
spot at tho masthead.”

“ Sam, do you find n placenta secret pray­
er?” asked a minister of a stable-boy.

“ 0 yes, sir; thnt old cinch is my closet, 
nnd it is the best spot on enrth.”

SUPERINTENDENT.

We nro hnppy to announce that Rev. B. 
Manly, Jr., of S. C., a good friend of children, 
has been appointed President of the Sunday 
School Bonrd of the Southern Baptist Convcn- 
tion.

jSf Our issue this month is 8000 copies. 
Will not the friends of the Child’s Index try 
to increase its circulation still more? We 
have a good supply of paper.

by mail.

HONORABLE MENTION.

Ida Gignilliat, nine years 
of ago, of her own accord, 
collected two dollars from 
the Baptist Sabbath school 
of Marietta, Georgia, for 
Mrs. Hartwell's children. 
To this sum she and her 
little brother Harry added 
50 cents eneb, making three 

which they sent us

NOBLE CONTRIBUTION.

Montgomery, At.a„ May 18.
Dear Bro. Boykin:

It has been made my pleasant duty to for­
ward you tho enclosed amount of thirty dol­
lars, ns the contribution of tho scholars of tho 
First Baptist Church Sabbath School of this 
city towards tho support and education of the 
children of Mrs. Hartwell.

Hoping that you will receive much for this 
worthy object,

1 am, yours truly, 
Benj. B. Davis,

• Treasurer 1st Bap. Church S. S.

EDITOR'S MONTHLY LETTER.

^■^ear Children : Du you not sometimes 
pthink of this dreadful war in which wo 

are engaged? I believe you do. But 
~'^^do you know whnt we arc fighting for ?

We are fighting for the right to govern 
ourselves in our own way. The Yan­

kees want us to live under their government 
and be governed by them; and we will not do 
it. Because, if we did, they would soon ruin 
us. They would take away our slaves, and 
deprive us of our houses nnd lands, and mo­
ney, and deny us all the rights we claim for 
ourselves, as freemep.

It is to preserve all these, and not only these, 
but Our very lives, that wo are fighting. I 
have not introduced this subject into tho 
Child’s Index much, because war is such an 
unpleasant subject, and because 1 have thought 
it best,to lead your thoughts to religion and 
piety.

War is an unpleasant subject, because wo 
cannot think of it without thinking of all the 
sorrow and suffering it brings. But I have 
written of it this time, for the reason that I wish 
to impress a few thoughts on your minds. Ono 
is that, as your parents have so much to trouble 
them now, you ought to give them just ns lit- 
t^troublc nnd sorrow ns you can- Bo ns kind 
to them and as polite and amiable to your bro­
thers and sisters ns possible. * Study with all 
your might, and learn all you can : for one of 
these days you will bo called upon to rule this 
Confederacy.

. Another thought is this: Try to do all tho 
the good in your power to the families of our 
brave soldiers who are faraway fighting for our 
liberties: by kindness to their families show 
your gratitude to them. ,

And tho last thought is this: You should 
pray constantly to our Heavenly Father to 
bless our armies and give us victory. Ho only 
can enable us to triumph over our enemies; 
so, never lay down to sleep without asking 
him to bless our cause nnd our country.

Your friend,
THE EDITOR.
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»TUTTBM FOB TUB CHILD'* IXDBX.
JEANNIE DOSWELL HARROLD.

HIS remarkable and noble little girl 
is the eldest daughter of the late Mr. 
Laurence Harrold, formerly of the 
firm of " Harrold & Murray,” of Rich­
mond, Virginia. She is now about 
eleven years old, and lives to cheer 

the home of her widowed mother, who is a 
pious member of the Second Baptist Church, 
of which Rev. L: W. Seeley is pastor.

During the year previous to the war, Jean­
nie obtained eight prizes in her Sabbath school, 
as rewards for her diligence, punctuality, 
faithfully-prepared lessons, and for the Sab­
bath school scholars that she brought in dur­
ing the year—the number being, in all, forty­
eight.

She had several little fairs, the proceeds of 
which were devoted to benevolcut objects—' 
having made from them one hundred and 
twenty dollars. A large portion of the money 
was given to tho Missionary Society. She 
would often visit the poor and tho afflicted nt 
their homes in the most obscure portions of 
tho city—even in the “Basin”—to take cloth­
ing and Ao nothing • to cat, to distribute 
tracts, and to teach the Bible to those who 
could not read.

As soon ns the war commenced, sho would 
take tho garments that were being made for 
the soldiers, by that noble band of ladies in 
tho church of which her mother was a mem­
ber, to persons to assist in sewing. Sho al­
ways succeeded, for sho was so sweet and gen­
tle in making her requests that it Was impossi­

w»rms FOB TUB child'* IHD1X.
LITTLE LE8IE.

ITTLE Lesic loves her Heavenly Fath­
er so much, she says, because He is so I 
kind, add lets her papa and mama live : 

’in this world, and does not take them , 
1 away and make her a poor little orphan. .

. A few mornings since she awoke her ma­
ma talking to herself in her little crib, about 
her dear Heavenly Father; how He had taken 
care of her through the night, and let her 
sleep so sweetly. She said “ when I go to the 
beautiful Heaven, I will give Him three 
kisses.

When we heard of tho last attack made by 
the enemy's fleet on Fort Sumter, sho appear­
ed much disturbed, and said to her mama: 
“Mania, will the Yankees take Charleston?” 
Iler mama replied that sho felt very anxious 
about Charleston, but sho hoped they could 
not take it. “ I will send papa to drive them 
away,” she said. Her mama told her that her 
papa alone could not do it, but that her Heav­
enly Father could. She asked that tho ser­
vants might bo dismissed from tho room, then 
she knelt, with both little bonds over her face, 
and said: " My Heavenly Father, please send 
tho Yankees away from Charleston, and do 
not let them hurt any of our dear soldiers.” 
Sho then arose, her sweet face bright as a sun­
beam. ‘•Ohojnnma,” she said, "how the 
Yankef s are flying.! 1 reckon tho people won­
der why they uro flying so fast.”

. Darlington, S. U. C- A. C.

’ Oak Grove, Va., April 24,1863.
Mt/ Dear Mr. Boykin;

You know that’my Uncle Henry sent to you 
for the Child’s Index for me. I like it sb 
much, and rend it all through. Why don’t 
you^iend it oftener ? After I have read one I 
get tired waiting for tho next one.

I was sorry for little Cora when the cat 
killed her birds, but she ought to have shut 
the cage door.

I don’t go to school, because there is none 
near here, but mother tenches me. I would 
like very much to go to Sunday School, but 
wenre too far from church ; but mother tells 
me about the Bible, and I read it, too.

I send you all the money I have for Mrs. 
Hartwell's children. I hud some more, but I 
gave it for a rending book.

My brother Millie sends his love with mine 
to you.

Milton, my brother, sends 10 cents.
Your little friend,

Frane Battle.

MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE-
9.

A congregation is assembled in the open 
air, near the banks of a full and beautiful 
river. They are of all clauses, among them 
being a number of Boman soldiers; and all 
are listening with anxious interest to the words 
of a preacher, who addresses them fearlessly 
and with great power.

Ue is a strange but noble looking man ; and 
his dress is that of on Eastern'prophet, con­
sisting of a hairy garment, fastened by a band 
of leather. While speaking he points at one 
time to the lofty hills in the distance, at an­
other time to the rocks at his feet, and again 
to tho fruit trees around him, making all to 
speak lessons of wisdom and truth. His words 
sound terrible to the multitude and they are 
strongly affected.

[Fodnd in one of tho Gospbls of the Now 
Testament] 56-48

ble to refuse her. . <
After the battles, she visited the sick and

wounded in the hospitals, taking little delicti- । 
cios with her, which her amiable mother had 
so carefully prepared for them ; and often re­
mained a portion of tho day, assisting, with 
her little sister and cousin to keep the Hies 
from, and bathing tho wounds of tho suffering 
soldiers. *

She had two fairs, from which to buy cloth­
ing for tho soldiers, and to aid in other objects 
for their relief. From these fairs, she realized 
inorp than.one hundred and thirty dollars.

Sho seems unwearied in her efforts to do 
good, and to promote the happiness ol others, 
and is, withal, so modest, so unassuming, no 
dutiful a child, so amiable, and attentive to 
her studies, that every person loves Jeannie 
Harrold. .

The writer of this brief sketch is wc]l ac­
quainted with her, and trusts that ore long she 
will become a sincere Christian—a follower of 
the meek an 1 lowly Saviour—and in the World 
to come, receive from her Heavenly lather, 
the high commendation, of “ M ell done, thou 
good and faithful servant—enter thou into the 
Heavenly rest which 1 have prepared for thee.”

Now, let me see, my young readers, how 
many little boys ami girls will try to do as 
Jeannie Harrold has done, in attending so 
punctually the Sabbath school—bringing in 
new scholars, and doing all the good they can.
The Bible says that "time is shorl”-

, TO THE LITTLE ONES-
Sarah II. Skinner. Raleigh, N. C., sends 

correct answer to Scripture enigma.
Annie R. Rose, of Macon, sends a correct 

answer, too.
Josie Corbett answers puzzle No. 2 correctly.
Mary B. Curry sends correct answers tc 

Enigma No. 3 ; and so does Salamio Embry, 
of Mulberry, Ga.

“ Charlie Howard, or, Who is the Good 
Boy?” is very welcome. The writer has tal­
ents for writing for children, and must write

Louisville, May 1st, 1803.
Dear Mr. Boykin:

I like my paper so much, that I want every 
little child to have one ; and as you propose 
that those who can, should send it to some 
young friend, who has no father, I enclose you 
a dollar to send it to a little acquaintance of 
mine. I also enclose three dollars and a quar­
ter, to be given to Mrs. Hartwell’s children. 
It is the pocket money that my sister had be­
fore her death, and ma thinks it ought to bo 
applied to some good purpose, so wo send it 
to you. Sho was a dear, affectionate sister, 
and was only sick a few days when it pleased 
our Heavenly Father to take her from us. She 
used to like to rend tho Child's. Index, and 
gave mo some money only a few weeks ago to 
send to the little missionary children. I hope 
you will soon get money enough for them.

Your young friend,
Maggie S. Cain.

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA-
No. 5.

1. Who said “Behold the fire and the wood, 
but where is the lamb for the'olfering? [Gen­
esis.

2. Who did Christ say had chosen the good 
part which should not be taken away from 
lier? [Luke.

3. What woman was removed from being 
queen, beenuse she had set up an idol in a 
grove? [1st Kings.

4. What eloquent preacher was taught by 
Aquilla and Priscilla? [Acts.

5. Who said, “ Can there any good thing 
come out of Nazareth ? [John.

6. Who was killed by the immediate act of 
God for touching tlie Ark in violation of a pos­
itive command ? [2nd Samuel.

7. Who performed a miracle to pay a wid­
ow’s debt ? [2nd Kings.

8. Who was the beloved Physician ? [Col- 
lossians.

The initials to the answers to tho above 
questions, form one of the names of Jesus.

Furnished by N. L. C.

-that we
must ‘Mo good ns wo have opportunity -the
night pf death will soon come, “when no man 
can work.” There is no wish, nor device, 
nor knowledge in tho grave to which we are
hastening.

LUMINA.

often.
Richard A. Harrison, Worthen’s Store, dis­

covers the key to Mental Bible Picture, No. 8, ■ 
and also answers to Scripture enigmas 3 and 4.

“Jennie” answers enigma 3 correctly.
“ The Day of Ra«t,” “ I.mla Crawford,” and 

“A Good Little Girl,” received.
Nettie Christian and “Thomas” answer 

enigma 3 rightly.
Luther Christian gives correct answer to 

Enigma 4.
How about tho “Anniversary” ot the Selma 

Bap. S. S. ?
Those sending us Scripture Enigmas, must 

send answers in full with them, or their cnig- 
mns may get laid aside altogether.

“ Pupil Hepzibah High School,” sends cor­
rect answers to the Picture. Enigmas, and 
Scripture Questions. [Wo may come to tho 
Summer Examination—when will it be?— 
Editor.] _

FROM THE LITTLE ONES.

, Raleigh, April 28, 1863.
Dear Mr. Boykin:

1 was so late in sending the answer to the 
last enigma, that I am very anxious to send 
this one immediately, to let you know how 
highly we appreciate your efforts to instruct
us. Z»

Fayette County, Ga., May 6, '63.
My Dear Mr. Boykin :

I see in your Child’s Index that several of 
tho little boys and girls have written letters to 
jou, and I felt like I wanted to let you know 
Low much 'I thought of your little paper. It 
is a dear companion of mine. I intend to have 
all of the numbers bound after a *while. I 
also see that Mrs. Hartwell is teaching the 
Chinese about our dear Saviour. To support 
her little children I semi you my little offering, 
'which I hope you will send to them.

1 am a Sabbath School scholar. We all love 
our Superintendent: very much. We have a 
very flourishing Sabbath School. I intend to 
got our school t» make up money to help sup­
port them two little missionary children. We 
received the first number of our Child's Index 
last Sabbath. We would be proud togetthem
every Sabbath.
tween getting them, 
first of June come.

6.

1. Who had thirty sons, who rodo on thirty 
ass colts, and .had thirty cities ? [Judges.

2. Who was tho uncle of Aaron? [Lev.
3. From tho walls of what city was Saul let 

down in a basket? [Acts. '
4. Who cursed and threw stones and dust at 

David? [2d Sam.
5. What slave ran away from his master, 

and ^ hen converted, returned a good and faith­
ful servant ? [Philemon.

6. Who was foolish, churlish, selfish an’d 
ungrateful to David? [1st Sam.

The initials of tho answers to tho above 
questions spell tho name of the hero of Bap­
tist Missions. Lila.

It BOcinH like 11 long time be-
We all want to sec the

Your friend, 
Sallie L. Donn.

acknowledgements.
Received for Mrs. Hartwell's children— 

from Ida and Harry Gignilliat, Marietta, Ga., 
$1.00; Bap. S. S. Marietta, $2; Sarah II. 
Skinner and brother, Raleigh, N. C. $1; Wil­
lie Mansfield, 50 cts; Salamio Embry. Mul­
berry, Ga. 50 cts; Annie Embry, 50 cts.: 
Rosa Embry. 50 eta.; Dossie and Mamie Gibbs 
$2 ; Mary V. Smith, Tennille, Ga., 50 eta,; 

:Mary A. E. Arnett, Rolioboth, Ga. 50 eta.; 
Kate Cunningham and her little brother, 
Tampa, Fla.,$i; Sallie L. Dood, Fayette co., 
Ga., $1; W. Hardaway and his two little sis­
ters, Thomson. Ga.. $2.; Charlie Irwin, Sneed, 
Ga., sends $2 and a pretty letter; Fannie 
Walker U. Lumpkin, 50 eta.

Mr. M. Jordan, Pope Hill,Ga., 50 cts; Mag­
gie S. Cain, $3.25 ; Dosia Woodruff and sister, 
West Point, Ga. $1.; Frank Battle, and “ Mil­
lie " 35 eta.

[Miss Sarah here gives correct answers/to 
the Scripture enigmas of last month.—Ed.]

I enclose $1 for Mrs. Hartwell's children— 
50 cents from my brother ToniWe, and 50 eta. 
from myself.

I am glad that Mrs. Hartwell is teaching 
the heathen, ami we willingly contribute our 
mite to the children whose mother is a mis­
sionary.

1. What verse in tho Bible contains every 
letter in the alphabet except J.? (J. and I. be­
ing tho same.) Ezra, vii. 21.

2. What two chapters in the Old Tsetament 
contain tho same words? 2nd Kings xix. 
Isaiah, xxxvii.

Tho 14th and 53d Psalms are also very simr

Tampa, Florida.
Dear Mr. Boykin; ■

1 have read of those little Hartwell chil- 
'dren, and 1 am very much interested in them. 
I send you fifty cents for them. My little 
brother sends 50 cents also. Wo earned the 
money pulling up some very hard weeds for 
mother, for 5 cents per hundred.

1 am delighted with our little paper. It 
seems a long time from one month to tho next. 
I hope it will not fail for the wont of paper.

Your little friend,
Kate Cunningham.

May, 3d, 18'63.

ANSWER TO BIBLE QUESTIONS- 

Which is the first war recorded

lar. Your friend, 
Sarah II. Skinnkb.

Edgefield Bap. S. S. $21 SO; J. J.WilsonSl; 
F. Wilson 50 eta; B.Wilson 50 cts; Two litle 
girls 50 eta; Euphamiu 4 Willie $2; Kate- & Bro­
ther $1; Sab. School Student $1; Maria Stock­
ton $1; Julia and Lillie Jordan $1; Montgomery 
Bab. S. S. $30 ; Ann. F. Hudson & Brothers 
$1.50. Making in all $81.40 ; previously ac­
knowledged $26 50. Total, $107 90.

1. Who preached to an Ethiopian while he 
was riding in a chariot? [Acts.

2. What prophet visited king Hezekiah 
when he was sick ? [2nd Kings.

3. What prophet uttered a parable to David 
that caused him to pass the sentence of death 
against himself? [2nd Samuel.

A. What was the name of Job's second 
daughter? [Job.

The initials of the answers to the above 
questions form the name of a flower.

N. L. 0

ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMAS-

in
Scripture? Gen. 14.

That of the four Kings against five in which 
Lpi was taken prisoner, and afterwards rcs-

No. 3.
Woodyillb, May 1,1863.

Dear Mr. Boykin:
1 found out the Enigma, No. 3, and send 

you the answer:
H-ezckia-h. 2nd Kings, xvi. 20.
A-mas-a. 2nd Sam., xvii.25, 
N-isa-n. Nehemiah, ii. 1. 
N-aama-iu 2d Kings, v. 1.
A-s-a. 2u Chron., xiv. 3.
H-achila-h. 1st Sam., xxvi. 1.

Your friend, Lizzie.

I cued by A
13. Wk

Abraham.

“ Pine Knot,” Lee Co., Ga., April 20.
Dear Cousin Sant:

I am very much pleased with your Index 
for children. 1 wish it could come once a 
week instead of once a month. - I send two 
dollars for Mrs. Hartwell's children. It is 
money I earned myself.

. - 6Yours, 4c.,
C. «B. Irwin.

13. What striking illustration can you find
in Scripture of the truth of tho promise an­
nexed to the 5th Commandment?

Because theRcchabites bad obeyed thocom- 
mxndment and kept all the precepts of Jona- 
dnb, their father, God promised they should 
not want a man to aland before him/oreaer.— 
Jer. xxxr. 18-19.

“ Pupil Hephzibah High School.
May 4th, 1163.

1. J-oseph. Gen., xxxix. 22.
2. E-noch. Hebrews, xi. 5.
3. S-aul. 1st Sam., xxxi. 4.
4. U-riah. 2nd Sam., xi. 15.
5. S-omucl. 1st Sam., RL 21.
Please.excuse bad writing, dear Mr. Bo;

“Little Annie.”

KEY TO MENTAL BIBLE PICTURES-

No. 8.
Belshazzar's feast, Daniel, t. 1 12.

By Luther M. Christian.
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THE TURTLE DOVE S NURSERY.

Very high in the pine-tree, the little turtle­
dove

Made a pretty little nursery, to please her lit­
tle love;

In the long shady branches of the dark pine­
tree,

How happy were the doves in their little nur­
sery.

The young turtle-doves never quarrelled in the 
nest;

For they dearly loved each other, though they 
loved their mother best.

Coo, said the little doves ; .“Coo,” said sho;
And they played together kindly in the dark 

pine-tree.

Is this nursery of yours, little sister, little 
brother,

Like the turtle-dove's nest ? Do you love one 
another ?

Are you kind, are you gentle, as children ought 
to be?

Then the happiest of nests is your own nursery.

wuntt tor the chld'i tsiorx.
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EVENING AT HOME.

BY JIBS. M. JEANIE MAI.I.AJIT.

r^jOME, Ido, the little birds have 
koshut their eyes, and the little flow-

“ Yes, dear little fellow, his vision of a coat 
and boots is a bright one. Sleep on, my little 
soldier-boy, and may your dreams ever bo ns 
happy as to-night! Now for my story ; what 
shall it be about?

“ Please tell me a pretty little story; tell mo 
about some godd little girl.”

“ Well, once there was a little girl named 
Mary, and she was a very pretty little girl, 
too”—

“ Did sho have blue eyes, and pretty curly 
hair, mama?” .

" I don’t exactly remember about that, but 
I think she had. When I said pretty, I. did 
not only mean she had a pretty face, but she 
was good and had pretty ways. She was kind, 
and gentle, loved everybody, and minded her 
mother and father whenever they spoke toiler. 
Everybody was obliged to love little Mary— 
she wns so sweet One day the sweet child 
seemed drooping, and when her mama kissed 
her at night, she found little Mary’s lips were 
dry and hot, and all night long she moaned in 
her sleep, and talked so strangely it frighten 
cd her parents very much. All next day she 
was very ill, ami for a week kind friends

^ou must try to be good all the time. But it is 
time you were fast asleep, so you can get up 
soon and say your little new morning prayer. 
Kiss mama, and now good night, darling.”

“ Good night, mama.”
[The above incidents’ are all literally true, 

and the characters real, even to the names.— 
The ‘‘gran’ ma” who composed the little 
morning prayer is the venerable Mrs. J. L. 
Dogg.—Editor.
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7^/ers are nodding their pretty tiny 
' '"ka^heads, and you must go to sleep 

Come, knockdown, nnd say 
your little prayer, and then jump 

into bed.” 1
“ I’m too sleepy I don't want to say ^ow I 

lay me,’ to-night. ”
“ Too sleepy to prny, my .darling I Oh, no! 

don't say that. God doesn’t love such sleepy 
little girls.”

“ Please, mama, let nle say it after 1 get in 
bed.”

“No, Ido, the good Lord wants us to kneel 
when we pray, so come, wake up, and kneel 
down by mamma, and say your evening prav- 
er. Then when you go to bed, mamu will tell 
you some nice pretty story. ”

watched around her little bedside, expecting 
her to die nnd go to Jesus. Oh I how her pa­
rents wept, to feel their darling must die— 
but God willed it, and little Mary had to go. 
One morning, early, as tho little sunbeams 
peeped through the window pane, little Marv 
seemed worse thnh usual, and fiends seemed 
afraid to breathe, lest they might not catch 
the last dying gasp. After a while dear little 
Mary opened her bright eyes,, and oh, how 
beautiful and bright they were! but little 
Mary could not see plainly, for she was dying, 
and ns everything looked dark, to her, thodcar 
little girl thought .it must be night. Then sho 
said to her poor, troubled mother, who was 
weeping so bitterly—

" Mama, its night now, its right dark, let 
me say my little prayer. I’m tired, and want 
to go to sleep, but let me say my little prayer 
first.”

So sho put up her little thin hands, and 
raised her eyes to heaven, and very slowly said,

“ Now 1 lay me down to sleep,
1 pray the Lord my soul to keep, 
If I------- -should———Jie—”

The little eyelids closed, the little bunds fell
•on herbrenst, ami little Mary was dead. God ' 

heard her prayer before she quite finished it, i 
ami sent the little angels to carry her up to 
heaven. Oh, how that poor mother and father

laid in the cold ground, they wept, for every 
dny something made them remember that little 
Mary was gone'’

" Oh, me!” said little Ida, sighing, “ I'm so 
sorry she's dead, mama. That is a prclty sto­
ry. 1 lure little Mary, and I'm so glad her

wums rot tub child's index.
SUNSHINE AND SHADOW;

—OR,— 
A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN.

BY “COUSIN SUVA.”

LOVE goal little children ; they seem 
so bright nnd happy; and only those who 
have dear little sisters andbrethers, sons 
or daughters know what a blessii g nnd 

^ comfort they are. But all children nre 
G not good and kind. How I wish they 

were! And I know my little renders will wish 
so too, when I have done my story. Pay good 
attention now, and ask yourself which of tho 
children I will tell you about, you like best, 
and whicir^ou, yourself, act like.

Lula Raymond tripped lightly home from 
school, with a happy heart and merry face, 
that showed sho had no care. Well mightshe 
smile, and say kind words to those she passed, 
for sho had been a diligent, attentive girl at 
school all that day. and ns a reword, had re­

t ■ mamu taught her the same little night prayer1 '’•' 'S” '“!• »«»'•.«» toll ....... ....... .LL
ak.l up, the hltte hand. were fl..... , „„,1 „,„„ „„„, „,, ni ’ I |,,,w kiJ ;

Htreb «ngel« me,, have ,„„p„| ,„ Mldl ,h„ | , .....„„|lt h „„„ ju<| k 1 "' J~-
lisping prajer, and ike a sweet “ rose-leaf," > me ami little Mary, and Utile boys like Eddie 
lay it in tho great book of remembrance. i too.” - :

reived her teacher’s smiles and n little ribbon 
badge of honor at tho close of tho lessons.— 
And now, as soon as her little nimble feet 
would permit, she would meet her mother’s 
smiles, and feel her loving kiss, which wns a 
more precious reward to her than any other.

"How bus Lula been to-day?” asked her 
mother ns tho child caught her side. “Ah, I 
seo something round and pretty that answers 
my question with more eatisfaction than my 
modest child,”

She took the badge,.and looked proudly nt 
it; for though it wus but a simple token, yet 
it showed that her daughter was making ef- 
iorts to improve her precious time, nnd she 
hoped hereafter to seo her a good nnd useful 
woman. Lula only smiled, and looked archly 
at her mama, thou went to put her sehooi- 
hooks in their accustomed pluoed. She wns 
careful nnd neat, ns well ns studious, this lit­
tle girl of ten.

Come with me, ’ said Mrs. Raymond, so 
Lula again entered the family parlor. “I 
have something nice for you, hut remember, 
my dear, you must not only do good in order 
to receive nice gifts nnd toys, but because 
wickedness is hateful and displeasing to God, 
and goodness is his delight.”

“ Yes, minim, I recollect so well Mr. Baker’s 
description of thejmrdeued sinner, in his ser­
mon a few months ago; mid I hone I will

; u,tsl'‘''’r“j««>H™iiZ^ "

I 1 hut H enough fo, F
-^-W m»k. ,„„ ,„,.,. .^^

“ Yes, 1 Imre quite enough, thunk Jou,.r „. 
, plied the boy.
■ Luln then took n seat by the window, and 
> as she ate her berries, told her brother little 
, anecdotes that she had seen and heard nt school 

that day in such a funny way, that sick Fran- 
Kv laughed nnd said he felt nearly well enough 
to commence school again himself, nnd after a 
while fell into a sweet sleep.

“ I wonder where George is. I have some­
thing for him,” said Luln to herself, after sho 
had smoothed the cover on Frank, nnd spread 
something over his face, that the flics might 
not Lite him. “ I guess he is working in his 
garden, so I will go and find him.”

George Raymond wns two years older than 
his sister, mid though kind-hearted' nnd dili­
gent nt school, wns thoughtless, and often times 
irritable. These two faults had caused his 
kind parents much anxiety, ami though they 
hod often times tried to show him how wrong 
ho acted, had not succeeded in effecting nny 
lasting change in him. Luln, too, knew that 
George did not act right. How proud she was 
of her brother when he wns in a good humor, 
for he could be so agreeable, and could think 
of so many nice plays, mid amusements. Sho 
often wanted to talk to George about his bad 
behaviour, but she did not want him to laugh at 
her, nnd call her “ a little quakor preacher,” 
as he had done before. So she could do no­
thing but hope that he would soon “seo the 
error of his way;”.and pray for him, which 
she did every night and morning. Lula and 
George had each a little garden side by side, 
which they were trying to see who could keep 
tho nicest and have the best flowers and veg­
etables. Their parents encouraged them in 
tho attempt, for they knew it would not only 
learn them the value of plants, but render 
them industrious, and bo good exercise. Tho 
brother and sister had worked together in per­
fect good humor for several weeks, almost ev­
ery evening afterschool, mid enjoyed (heir gar­
dening very much. Lulu greeted her dear 
brother with a bright smile, but ho did not 
smile again in return. A frown was on his 
brow mid he looked sullen. Luln said.

“ I have a note for you, brother, from Henry 
Banks. Ho gave it to mo as I passed him 
this evening. Hen it is.”

( I think you might have given it to mo 
sooner, Miss. Here you have been home from

never forget it. Strawberries uud cream ! Oli!
But how is Frankie this

Then came litttle two-year-old Eddie's time. 
Bdy-like, he had tied a string to his two little 
bare feet, and, naming one “Sall,” nnd the

hln, n big man, ns you cull him, use

other “ Bob,” was having a line time driving 
his ponies ; but now his little bright eyes were 
beginning to twinkle too.

“Come, little Eddie, sister has said her 
prayers, come, say yours now liken good boy.”

“ Well, mo turning,” said the little fellow.
Then the sweet chubby Ininas were raised, 

and with his eyes fixed upon his mother’s face, 
Eddie began—

" Now 1 lay medown to seep, 
Pay do Lord my soul to take ;
•Fi should die ’fore I wake. , 
Pay de Lord my soul to take.

“ Dod boss mama, an’ papa, an’ Dan-mn, an’ 
Dan-pa, an’ Ida, an’ Buddie, on’ make me a 
dood boy an’ not [mil Ida hair.”

A “dood night,” and a kiss, and Eddie 
laid his innocent little head upon his pillow to 
sleep the.sweet sleep of childhood.

“ Now, mama,” said Ida, “please come ami 
sit.by mo, and tell mo that nice story you said 
you would.”

“ Well, let me cover little Eddie first, and 
then I will fulfil my promise.”

A slight arrangement of the cover some­
what aroused Muster Eddie, and he dreamily 
began—
v “ Me doin down town—papa doin to buy me I 
pant’loons—on’ coat—an’ boots—an’ hat— < 
Amen.” i

“ Just listen at Eddie, mama, ho thinks ho
is saying his prayers.” t

was oncufour Presidents, named Mr Adams. 
" How big was ho, mama?”

“ Not much better, dear; I hud just leWliis 
room when you came from school, and must 
go to him bow.”

school full an hour!” George snatched the ’ 
note from his sister’s hand, with this naughty 
answer.

“ Brother George, please don't talk so—it is 
so wicked. What have I done?” asked Luln.

"l^f^ Why you prejend to be so smart 
nnd good, when you are no better than any­
one else. This evening ns I came home from 
school, a little alter you, I met mama looking 
so happy, and pleased. Now it just happened 
that to-day wns one of my unlucky ones. I 
got provoked nnd would not study the hist les-

“.I do notniean, my little girl, that his body 
was lag, but ho was n great and I hope a good 
man, and tilled n lag place."

“Mama, do people over pray in the morn-

I Do let me go and sit by him, mama.; you 
have been in the warm house till day, and 
must be tired?’

" Very well, tend him carefully, and I will 
take a walk. Aou may give him someofyour

morning.
yes, Ida nil good people pray in the

I bed. Can't I say “ now I lay me” in themorn- 
ing too?” .

“ No, my darling, that is a night prayer, to 
say just before going to bed, but mama will 
teach you one that was written by Grandma 
expressly for little /da to say in the morning. 
Here it is:

Thank God, once more I see the light, 
Thank God, who watched me all the night. 
Oh, keep n e, Lord, from sin this day, 
In all 1 do or think or say.
Mamu, thinks she will semi it to Mr. Boy­

kin to put in his beautiful little paper, and 
may bo some other little girl would like to 
learn it too.”

" That is a pretty little prayer, and I’m go­
ing to say it every morning, then, maybe af­
ter a while I’ll get good like little Mary, and 
God will send his pretty angels after mo Some 
night, too, won’t he mama?”

" Yes, my darling, ho will. He will be cer­
tain to take you to heaven if you are good, and 1

"Oli, yes!” replied tho little girl, “they 
' will eat so much better if I give buddy some.

1 don't believe things eat near so well when 
1 we are selfish,” sho said to herself ns she left 
■ lief mother, “ I remember once when 1 ate 

wy birth-day cuke all alone,, it made mo sick, 
nnd then I felt so unhappy and cross because 
1 had done wrong. .Does your head ache, Bud­
die?” she abked, sitting down on a stool by 
si.-k Frankie's bed, and rubbing his forehead 
with her little plump hand.

“ Is that you, Lula ? I am so glad you have 
come. It has been such a long day in this old, 
wirm room, altho’ mama has told me two pret­
ty stories,” said the sick boy with n sigh.

“ Don’t say old room, Frankie : it only seems 
uncomfortable beeau myou are sick. But nev­
er mind now, hero are some delicious straw­
berries, that, mama gave me, and says you may 
ent nomb.” Then she held tho spoon to his 
lips, and fed the little fellow so patiently nnd 
carefully, that ho looked into her face and 
said :

" Lula, you are a good sister.”
Of course all this made tho little girl feel ■ 

happy, I°r who does not want people to love

course umma asked mo what had happened. 
Now, if I had just kept down my temper, and 
answered pleasantly, mama, would have said, 
"never mind, my son, you .must try ami do 
bettor next time," and it would have been all 
over. But I answered crossly, and then camo 
a lecture, hall a mile long, telling how smart 
and good Lula was. Oh! I was so provoked 
to have to bo preached nt, and yon for a text. 
How do you manage, ‘ Miss Perfection,’ to al­
ways keep on the gbod side of the old folks?”

George was in a passion, and let his feelings 
run away with his sense. It is a good plan, 
when we get in a passion, to count ten before 
we speak, and if we do not feel cooler then, 
count twenty. George knew this, but he did 
not think.

[Conclaaed next mouth.]

NEW TERMS OF THE CHILD'S INDEX. 
(Payable always in advance.)

Wo Imre been compelled by tho high price 
of material to raise tho terms of the Child's 
Index to

Single copies.............  $1 00
W'"..........^/^/.ajioleu copies........................... 5 qq

'-'"i?''-’...............:..: i<uw
1 hirty copies.................................
Forty copies................... ? . 20 00
any eopios...........^";5o'oo
One hundred copies...................50.00
at I*10 rut® “f 50 cento per copy. When 

permit, the price will be reduced. 
Orders for the paper nnd business communi­

cations may be addressed to
S. BOYKIN, Macon, Ga.


