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tui
vc • kind to her little brother. “Love or.e
an her." The other is, the parents; of Mo-

in

body to have taken me to a hotel ? And 
when 1 came to pay the driver he Just went 
on and said, ‘All right.’ But the best thing 
yet was stopping so often to ask how 1 was,

fc can Icdh^two lessons from this pic­
. Mosca’sister, Miriam, loved and was

Alnliam remembered God's promises to his 
pc de when he prepared Isaac for the sac- 
r:1 e, so did they when leaving their child 

{is hands. Ah, qo cruel monster oi the

vcirritK run Tint eniLp'aiSvax

POLITENESS:
Oil, THE EAT OLD LADY ON THE CADS. .

BY JOBS ETHEL.

THE MAmiTS THEE.

E present to the young readers off 
the Child's Index a picture of a 
venerable Elm tree that stands 
near the little town of Brentwood, 
Englund.

It is called “The Martyr's Tree," 
because, about three hundred years 
ago, a little boy was burnt al the 

stake, just because he loved to rend the Bi­
ble, and would not give up doing, so, but 
continued to love it, and to cling to its truths. 
His name was William Hunter. This oc­
curred during the reign of Queen Mary, 
called Bloody Mary. She it was who let 
so many Protestants bo pat to death because 
they did not choose to be Roman Catholics.

( Concluded..') 
jC)HE next day proved that the day’s 

fatigue had been too much—his 
pulse was high and strong, and 
the Doctor seemed much concerned.

I His friends seton found out where 
s he was and nursed him day and 

uight until his mother and sister 
were sent for. '*Whut cooling drinks and 
warm tens, and nice delicacies, the old lady 
prepared for him with her own hands! Efen 
alter his mother came sho would permit no 
one else to give him a dose of medicine.— 
Fixing it up, she would take die dose to him. 
“My little gentleman with take this now, 
won’t he ?” Butthough he got well enough 
to more home, at last, he had got to feeling 
so much at home in the neat little room, 
that he almost sighed when he saw the car­
riage full of pillows through the window. * 

Hugh Sherwood bqcame a lawyer, and 
fondly his mother gazed on his manly form 
as she pictured his future greatness. One 
day he received a note at his office, written 
in such a weak, scratchy sort of abend that, 
lawyer us he was, ho could hardly read it; 
but ho made out that he must conic round ai 
such an hour to see his old friend on busi­
ness.

The old lady showed him into the parlor. 
“My little gentleman, 1 have sent ibryou
TlHyfitL^y wm~ir“j^^nrrj'uitr^^ 
at this table while 1 bring the writing 
things.”
Zilugh thought this would be short work 
(as hoAvaS sure she must be quite poor.
y When seated by him she began to enu- 

*mcrate her worldly goods, going over each 
several times and making him read it toiler 
over and over, tube auro it was all right.— 
She owned the house and lot she then lived 
on, a range of new brick store-rooms in the 
most business part of the city, and stock in 
several rail-roads. This was all fixed up to 
her satisfaction.

“Now the name of your legatee, if you 
please?” _

She took olf her glasses and looked up in­
to his face. “Well, 1 vail him ‘my little 
gentleman,’ but 1 believe his name is UtUll 
L. Shehwoud.”

“Oh," said Hugh, “this must not be; I 
cannot accept it. It is too kind, and 1 have 
done nothing ui all to deserve it. Do name 
another." ,

“Done nothing, you think 1 .When I 
came into the cars alone nt night, so weak 
and faint from nursing my pour daughter 
that I liked to have dropped, and a young 
boy, like you were then, got up and gave 
mo his scat! Au 1 then giving that mother­
less one a cup of water! how it went to my 
heart! How could 1 ever have found any-

were then called, caught William reading । 
the Bjble, - and the Priest threatened him, , 
andlricd t<J drake him quit reading the Bi- 
bk. But he would not; and for this r/nu/ ( 
m;X poor William was arrested and placed 
in the stocks till morning, and then taken^ 
to the Popish Bishop, Bonner. . ,

At first the Bishop spoke kindly to him, , 
and tried to induce him to give up the Bi- , 
ble, offering to make him steward in his pul- , 
ace, and to give him money, which, to a poor 
boy, "as a great temptation; but nothing ( 
could move the pious lad from hisstendfust- 
ness in the Gospel. Ue was then sent to a 
prison in London, loaded with chums, and 
harshly used, which lie endured lor nine 
months. But his faith did not fail; nor 
did the Lord forsake him. At the cud ol 
this tihie, he,was sent buck to his native 
village to sutler death. His mother sought 
him with tears, and blessed him in the name 
of that Saviour whom they both loved. So 
did his. pious father.

“For my little pain which I shall suffer,” 
he said tu his mother, “Christ bath procur­
ed ibr me a crown of joy."

They bound him to the stake, and kin­
dled the flame about him. His brother said 
to hini: r

“.William, think on the sufferings of 
Christ, and bo not afraid."

•H am not afraid," said the young mar­
tyr. “Lord Jesus, receive my spirit." And 
the soul of William Hunter ascended on 
wings <if fui^mdof fire to the paradise of 

Gol • . .
The young readers of the Child s Index 

are not called upon to suffer as William 
Hunter did for reading the Bible. But 
they are often, by their devotion to Gods 
word, and by their zeal in religion, subjected 
to what is unpleasant. In such times ol 
trial, when mocked or laughed at, or even 
persecuted, they must continue steadfast in 
their devotion to God. Then, like M ilham 
Hunter, they will gain an everlasting crown 
of glory in heaven.

_X boy was asked what meekness was. 
He thought for a moment, and said, “Meek­
ness gives smooth answers to rough ques­
tions.” . ,

—When angry, always count ton before

' How she went on when they haj gone— 
“I ttuy never seo you again,- and must tell 
yuu^good-byc. I will not be here many 

, day? longer. There is one other thing you 
mutopromise to do for me. If I know when 
myjime comes and I send you word, I want 
yoipmy little gentleman, to come and close 
my eyes., Won’t you come, just to humor 
an fid lady’s whim—will you?”

She did not see, until she looked up, that 
Hugh could not answer her.

“You havn't given me your word, that is, 
hai^’tsaid ‘yes;’ but I am just as tore that 
you will come as if! saw your blessed form 
by,jpy, bedside ” •

My young readers, which, think you, gave 
Hu^u most pleasure, thq property the old 
lady willed to him, or the thought that he 
bad done something to make her old ago 
<hap|ier? So much for politeness on the cars.

. witnn ma tub child's ntokx. ■
LITTLE MORKS ANO HIS 818TKB.

• BY “SWEET AUNTIE."

«
(HAT an interesting scene that 
must have been of putting the in­
fant Moseirin the ark of bulrushes, 
_ by the river Nile! Let us imagine 
how it was. Early one brightinorn- 
YVEtbF ing, a mother andhy daughter arc 

w* • seen making their way to this river.
The mother bears in her arms a tender baba 
only three months old. What makes her 
Iqok so troubled and anxious its sna hugs it 
motu^lo^ly to her bosom ? Alas ! the 
TTtlfej^ Juggler car-1 

ries a kind of basket-cradle, woven with 
something resembling our reed, and well 
daubed with pitch and lime, to keep'Water 
out. When they reach the bank this is put 
among the flags, and -the child placed in it. 
Now, the Bible tells us this was “a goodly 
child,” which means uncommonly beautiful. 
Indeed, it was said to be “exceeding fair.” 
How sweet it must have looked lying there 
gazing up into the blue sky, or watching 
the waving trees and flowers around—soun- 
comciousof danget! No doubt us the mo­
ther tucked its covering about it,large drops 
rahldown her cheeks to think the horrid 
crocodile might make amouthlul of her pre- 
ciow innocent. Another kiss—one more 
look nt its smiling face, and she tears hor- 
self away. The loving sister cannot leave 
thq little brother all alone—she stands afar 
off to watch. Just then a richly dressed 
wo inn, for she is a princess, comes down to 
tbi very spot to bathe. -She sees the bns- 
kei and sends one of her maids to bring it 
to er. How surprised to find in it a living 
ch d ! But the strange faces bending over 
it ighten it—it cries, 'then the sister

1 cot es near, and, hearing them say “It is a 
III >rew child,” she asks if she shall not 
fet h a Hebrew nurse for it. How glad wc 
an o read that she brought the best nurse

' in ic world for a baby—its own mother.

IIO 1'1 I ’ OU*. A MU WULI IUV jiuivuvo, < 
when other boys wonted to know why you ^ nro (oH „kiJ Wnf । |i|ilb , 
— ohl < Mother •were wasting your time on that old ‘Mother 
Bunch’ lor; and thenv last of all, coming to 
my house to let- me nurse you. Why, 1 
uevdr wanted to be rich before. 1 am 
ashamed to give you so little for it all. 1 
am getting too old to live any longer alone, 
and am going to spend the rest of my days 
with my brother. My grand-child has 
enough, for her mother married rich, mid 
sho is the nearest kin I have."

Hugh really felt unwilling to put his name 
down, but thinking a will without witnesses 
would never do much harm, he folded it up 
and laid it aside. But where there is a mil 
•there is a way to get them; and his old 
friend now walked to the window and called 
over to Mr. B------, the next neighbor, and 
told him to please step over, and call Mr. 
Somebody eW to come over Just a little min­
ute: and soon it was a bona tide Will. '

de [i—not even the wicked rage of mull— 
co d harm that helpless infant, for God 
tw . care of it!

Let the children now read the first tcu 
ve ics of tho 2nd chapter of Exodus.]

^ <“■»--------
®“A little boy had one day done wrong, 

and was sent, after maternal correction, to 
ask in secret tho forgiveness of his Heaven­
ly Father. H;s offence had been passion.-^ 
Anxious to hear-what he would say, his moe 
ther followed him to the door of his room? 
In lisping accents she heard him ask to be 
made bettor and never to be angry again, 
and then, with childish simplicity, bo add­
ed, l, Jjord, make Ma'» temper better, too.

MY MOTflEB.
.' I ought to love my mother 

. She loved me long ago : 
. there is on earth no other

That ever loved meso.
. When a weak habe, much trial
;I caused her, and much care: 

• Forme no self-denial,
No labor did she spare.

When in my cradle lying, 
; Or. on her loving breast, 

She gently hushed my crying, 
And rocked her babe to rest.

- When anything lias oiled me, 
To her I’ve .told my grief;

Her fond love never failed me, 
In finding some relief.

What sight is that which, near me, 
Makes home a happy place,

’ And has such power to cheer me?— 
It is my mother’s face.

What sound is that which ever
Makes my young heart rejoice, 

What tones that tire me never?— 
. It is my mother’s voice.

, My mother 1 dearest mother!
. She loved me long ago^ 
' There is on earth no other

. That over loved me so.
I ought to try to please her, 

' And all her words to mind;
And never vex or tease hot 

Nor speak a word unkind.

. When she, is ill, to tend her 
My daily care shall be: 

u^£L£tadpt4|Uta^^ ,.
Will all bo joy to me.

Though I can ne’er repay her 
For all her tender enre, 

I'll honor and obey her, .
While God our lives shall spare.

A SHREWD CHILD.
A young child, belonging to a Sunday 

school class, was attentive to the instructions 
of his teacher, and often asked questions of 
pertindico and ingenuity. On one occa^on, 
the disobedience of Lot’s wife, and her con­
sequent punishment, hud been a subject of 
conversation.

“Was she turned into a pillar of salt for 
looking behind her?’’

On being again assured of the fact, he 
asked with great quickness:

“Somebody else must have looked behind, 
to see her a pillar of shit. What became of 
them ?"

HttTRlTTj^H^

One day, a little boy was permitted to 
look at tho pictures in a largo Bible, by 
which he was greatly entertained. Sudden­
ly, he exclaimed with much emphasis:

‘'Mother, mother, the Bible don’t tell the 
truth."

“How can you say so, my child ?"
“Why, did you not read to me that when 

Daniel was cast into the den of lions, God 
shut their mouths? Here they arc with 
their mouths wide open."

That which addressed the eye was to him 
wore forcible and convincing than what en­
tered the car. A hint may thus be gained 
ol the efficiency of picture teaching to the 
young mind.

“MOKE MEETING.”
A boy of two and a half years old, was 

told by his toother that he might attend 
public worship with his nurse, if he would 
keep entirely still. He mad^lhe promise, 
and went, sitting as immovable* as a statue. 
At the close of the services, when the audi­
ence dispersed,! he testified^ no'disposition 
to moye. Being lifted on the seat for the 
adjustment of his apparel, ho began to cry 
out and moan, rociferating|| a desire for

I “more meeting I more meeting !”

♦Immovable, still. 
tDisporscd, separated. 
fTestified, showed.
UVociferating, crying out.



Ishmael. When he
grew up be joined the 
Arabian nation nndM
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THE LAWTON FA3HIY.

Third Sabbath iSight Continued.

^UR lost article concerning the Law­
ton family was published in tho De­
cember number, and wo fear our 
young readers have forgotten all 
about them and their Bible clusa.—• 
They were talking about the church­
es arid had learned, from the Bible 

that the first churches, which should be our 
model, were all separate and distinct from 
each other, and not combined together in 
one great organisation overruled by a Pope, 
or a Bishop, or a Synod or a Conference.— 
We will now take up the thread of our nar­
rative once more:

When Mr. Stevens had reached this point 
in the conversation tho party were suddenly 
aroused by little Bettie lulling from her 
chair upon the floor. Each, one sprung to 
raise her up, thinking she had fainted; but 
tho poor little thing had only fallen asleep 
and tumbled from her chair. When thia 
was understood they all began to laugh and 
to accuse Mr. 8. of being very dry in his 
remarks.

“I admit,” said he, “that the subject is 
not likely to interest young children; but I 
hope you, at least, Charles, have understood 
me.” . .

“Oh, yes, sir. 1 was very much interest-' 
ed. f want to know what the Bible teach­
es about churches and church matters; for 
I wish to know if the Baptists are right in 
regard to the organization and government 
of their churches.”

“Well,” replied Mr. Stevens, “as it is . 
late, and Bettie seems so sleepy, suppose 
you tell me what we have found out to nicht 
from tho Bible.”

“I’d rather hear you tell,” replied Charles.
“I think, tjien,” said Mr, Stevens, “that 

we have found out thut, in the days of the 
apostles, several or many Christians, living 
uearefich olhdr, united together in one as­
sembly for the purpose of worshipping God, 
and celebrating the Lord's Supper. And 
when thus united they called themselves a 
church. Jhc Christians in one city, as the 
city of Antioch, would form themselves into 
a church, and that church would be called 
the church al Antioch. The Christians of 
Ephesus would form themselves into a body 
nnd worship together, and call themselves 
the cA«rt7i o/' IZphcsux The Christians at 
Sarais did the same and were tailed the 
church pt SaMi*. Wherever an assembly 
of Christians united together for the purpose 
of engaging iii reHgious duties and exercis­
es, they were called a chai ch. And eac h 
church was separate from every other.— 
Each church was distinct from every other. 
No one church had the right to control or 
govern any other church. But each church 
governed itself-—that is, each church exer­
cised discipline over its own members, and 
required each one to live according to the 
precepts of the Saviour. They made the 
will of Christ, as explained by the apostles 
or made known by the Holy Ghost, their 
rule of action.

There was no such thing ns a great many 
churches uniting in one great big church. 
Nor did all the churches in any one country 
unite .and form one religious b6dy to be gov­
erned by a Conference, or Bishop, or Synod. 
This did not occur till many years after the 
death.oi -Christ. Butwohnvc talked enough 
to-night. Be'auro and come next Sunday 
night, all of you.”

TO THE-LITTLE ONES.
Johnnie G. Jubtjce.-^Wc were much 

-amused at little David's pictures and the fig­
ures of horses, and dogs and goals and toys 
cut in paper. They arc remarkable, and we 
hope he will cultivate his talefitand become 
a great painter.

GxorqiaC. Lambert.-—Much obliged 
to you for your pretty letter, and hope wo 
will be strangers no more. Your answer to 
Enigma IB was right; and the money camo 
safely.

V. G. niwiw.Er.—We hope you wi7Z give 
us a call as you pass through Georgia, and 
also that you will write again.

Prestqn B. Bell, of Mississippi, sends 
ns had money—such an will do us no good, 
and we do not send the paper.

MISSIONS.

E have tried to make thq little 
readers of the Child's Index tuts, 
wunaricif at heart; that is, we hive 
tried to interest them so much in 
the cause of miuimti, that they 
will be willing to give their money

. to help sustain thosS tvhohave gone 
to preach tie gospel to the heathen. Every 
little bpy and girl who dees that is a mis-
sionary at heart. We want all our young 
friends to be missionaries at heart; and we 
hope that some time or other some pfthem < uiinuiirnug^ m me man, puouiu inn on me 
will go awaj over the ocean on purpose to j subscribers. He cannot take Loth risks— 
preach the gospel to tho heathen who do ”— " *” ■
not know God, and to teach them and their
ohildron bow to read God’s blessed Boot— 
What a glorious work that is ! Judson, the 
Baptist missionary, if he was only an hum­
ble missionary, was a much greater wan 
than Napoleon Bonaparte, for be was the 
means of saving many souls. And through­
out all eternity lie will be loved and praised 
io heaven by those persons; but it is doubt­
ful if a single soul will ever bless Napoleon 
Bonaparte for its salvation.

Christians are commanded by th r Saviour 
to "go into all the world and preach the gos­
pel to every creature.” And when they 
cannot go they must hejp to nnd some‘one 
else. Well, this great-work of sen di ng peo­
ple to preach to (he heathen is called inis- 
tiuns. In sending money tn us for the sup­
port of Mrs. Hartwell's children, our young! 
subscriber* arc helping the cause of misriotis, 
and becoming themselves missionaries nt 
heart.

Now read the following interesting letter 
from Rev. J. B. Taylor, the Secretary of our 
Foreign Missionary Board. ■

THE PERISHING HEATHEN.

To the young reader! of the Child'a Index :
Dear Children.—I have- been glad to 

receive from many of you the- proot that 
you think of the thousands of children in 
heathen lands, who are perishing in their 
aina.' Mr. Boykin, who is making lor you 
such u good and pretty paper, has sent to 
me, Severn! times, the money which you 
have givo^for the support of the missiona­
ries. In a letter which I received from one 
of our missionaries in Yoruba, our good Bro. 
Phillipa, ho tolls uio that tnnny ~k«U»— 
were oneo poor blinded heat hen, ore now 
lovers of Jesus. They sing sweet hymns 
of praise, and bow down to pray to the liv­
ing God. They are all the lime thankful 
thut the gospel was ever sent to them, and 
they are now trying all they can to bring 
the other children to love the Saviour. God.

was written. They live in tents, keep flocks, 
ride swift horses, change their places of res- 
i.lw»«v» »ft0», roll fr^volloru, c,»lI «lvo<w pro- 
ciscly us they used to do in ancient days.— 
The picture shews nn Arab with 11 gun and 
two daggers. How fierce he looks 1 Swarthy* 
son of the desert that he is, one may justly 
be afraid of him. Arabia is South of Pal­
estine, or the Holy Land; and many Arabs 
like this fellow maybe seen in Palestine.— 
These dwellers in tents are sometimes called 
hhmaditeK, or descendants of Ishmael, the 

......^ — —-. ...  . ............... ..... . ovum »«u. son of Hagar; but they lire ail realty Ara- 
money to help in this blessed work, and cs- bians. ’
pceially, will yon not love end serve Jesus I----------

is thus showing how ready he is to bless 
those who try to do good to’ the heathen.— 
Will you nor, dear children, still send your

py while you live, and he with Jesus forev 
er when pm pass away from the earth.

SABBATH SCHOOLS.

ARM weather is near, and we hope 
all the little ones willson beg.fh- 
cred into Sabbath schools toJprn 
about the Saviour nnd of thorny 
of salvation through him. We 
know our dear young friends’ do-
giro this; and when their pmLnts 

and older friends fail to form Sunday sell 
tho children Must remind them of it,.....  
not bo ratified until a school is organize! and 
all the little ones in the neighborhood 
invited to attend.

•There will be a good many excellent 
schisms printed soon, and even now T 
mente may be had. If Superintendent 
sire Testaments, let them write t > ]>. B.

Je-
Da-

vis, Montgomery, Ahi.; F. M. May-god, 
Macon, Ga.; J. A. Broaddus, Groom I*
8. C.; W. J. Palmer, Raleigh, N. C. 
A. E. Dickinson, Richmond, Va. And
reckon these brethren will be able to
cure Catechisms, soon to be published by 1 
Sunday School Board. F. M. Bayg 
Macon, Ga., will soon have a supply of ..... 
Chitdis Scripture. Questions, a reprint of (he 
book of the American Sunday School tai- 
on, and orders may bo cent to him, accom­
panied by the cosh.

The Child’s Index urges Superintendents 
to arouse with the Spring, and offer premi­
ums to those ohildron who will bring new 
scholars. Let them institute* singing; and 
get in the habit of making short and inter­
esting speeches; or doing whatever they 
think best to enlarge the schools and give 
them attractions for the young people. Es­
pecially, as bonks arc scarce, let them sub-1 
scribe largely for the Child’s Index.

THE CHUD’S INDEX. MARCH, W.

X< taitees of money by mail, nnd when
- money misodrrics or is lost, he nev­

ertheless gives the party sending it credit fur 
the amnuiit ; and when-he Uses great enre 
in wailing, us he always does, he thinks it 
no more than just that the loss of. papers by 
miscarriage, in the mail, should fall on the
suosen tiers. lie cannot take Loth risks— 
namely, that of money failing to reach him, 
nnd that of papers failing to reach the sub­
scribers, after they are sent. Ue, therefore, 
announces that he cannot duplicate lost 
packages; for he does not consider that any 
blame attaches to him on account of the loss
of the papers, after he has mailed them.

This announcement is made lor two rea­
sons—1, justice to himself; and, 2, to sat- 
satisfy those few who have not received the 
duplicate supply of papers for which they 
wrote—-their regular papers having been lost 
in tbc mail.

AN AHAB.
N the 21st chap-^> 
tor of Genesis 
you can rea l how 
Abrahanr sent 
away Ha^ar apd 
her child. Her 
child was named

adopted .their habits. 
They were a wild and 
rude set of people,— 
living mostly in tents 
in the deserts cf Ara- - 
bia, and wandering 
from one place <o ano- " ' 
ther. They still live in that country—a 
wild, lawless, fierce people—their hands are 
against every man and every man’s hand is 
against them. They are the sumo kind of 
people nor that theywere when the Bible

RECEIV' D FOR “LITTLE JKsSE."
■ From Me. J., $1; Hannah Maxwell, $1 ■ 
| 8, Marlcn, -1; 'N. S. Maury, 50 . is ; C, D. 
Bruton,SI; F. M. Bagley,50 eta.; Fannie, 
81; Bettie, 81; k Tarver, SI; 8. Tarver, 
50 cfs., R. Tarver, 25 c'.s.; M. Fryer, 50 
cfs.; A. M. Fryer, $1; AFrieud, 82; J. A. 
Knibb, Z. T. Knibb, J. D. Knibb, 11. b- 
Kuibb, 50 eta., O. F. II., $2 ; two children, 
810; E. J. Minter, 50 ets.; M. II. Holland, 
81: O. Cobb, 50 ets ; If. Aider, SI; A. C. 
Mason, 81; J. E. Morcock, S3; Alma, 50 
ets.; II. U. Howel, 50 ets.; jplia Lawtori, 
81; Milton Gaines, 50 ets.; Mury Philips. 
50 eta. - - . . gg 75

Poviously^kQowlodgcd - 8’01 00

. Macon, Fob. 22, ISO 1. Received of Rev. 
S. Boykin one hundred ami fifty dollars, 
collections of children, to aid in tho support 
01 the Hartwell family in China. , 

Jas. B. Taylor, Cor. Sec,

A PRIZE! A PRIZE!
To increase our list of subscribers we of­

fer n prize to each of the six young readers

I greatest number we will give a complete fie 
■ of the Child's Index fur 1863, nicelybound.

Six little boys or girls have a chance, now. 
Ito get tho first volume of the Child’s Index 

bounds with their names put on it. Let 
thom/go to work to get the subscribers, and 
be sure to tell us they arc trying jor aprizc.

HEAVEM AKB IILL.

'There is, beypnd the sky, 
A heaven of joy and Jove;

Arid holy children, when they die, 
Go to thut world pbove.

Thore is a dreadful hell, 
And everlasting pains;

1 Lore tinners must forever dwell 
In darkness, flreand chains.

ICan such a wretch ns I 
Escape this dreadful end?

A”J may I hope, whene’er I die, 
1 shall to heaven ascend ?

Then will i read and pray 
While I hare life and breath;

Lest I should bo cut off today, 
And sent to endless death.

MW 8pDAT SCHOOLS.
To encourage the formation of Sunday 

schools, the Editor of the Childs Index 
U^y r “Jni8h 'J™1'9’ ^  ̂®®P^ of the 
Child a Index for one year to tho first L n 
new schonU that are organized between the 
present time and the. first of May.

Superintendents or teachers must-write 
and let him know and ho will grant the pre­
miums, not according to tho date of organi­
zation, but to the first ten of whose forma­
tion he has knowledge.

The only condition be prescribes is that 
the school is intended to continue through 
the summer, at least, and shall ham not 
fewer than ten scholars. 2t

EDITORIAL ITEMS.
gXpjK arc glad to find that several of 

0“ryy*?n£ friends have hegun to 
contend* for the prize of a bound

^7?,urao of tbc Chip’s Index,.and 
u75^ wish them all good lUck in the con- 

tcst-

All thoM^who write to us must not expect 
us to notice or reply to thmr letters, for we 
get ton many kind letters for that: we cun 
publish only a few and notice only a few •__  
but we feel very grateful to all those who 
have written us such pleasant letters, and 
will try to return the . favor, by publishing 
us good a child’s paper as we pan.

r ^\cln? n^T® J^’0 h“vo BCnt us articles 
.J10. J‘1!d »Index will not think hard of 

us if those articles have not appeared : wo 
print what we think most suitable and most 

t0 ’nlc«8t and benefit our younw
fi lends. J ®

llermhcr w ....oknowlmko the „moll„t 
receive monthly |ir Hui, /,«„„,.j Ilis „„ 
rater, wllmut publi.lunglbr »«»« „f ,),„ 
denors, unless the amount happens to he 
large or utiles the l.^mce. mpuny^-tU 
money happens to I . v<:y interesting. In 
WK' jeur the yoluix^fitMeribustn the iine e 
rent up tliHklL- ll„sc .ib. oi

.Soma of our young correspondent^ 
W very kind and lovingly of their dear mo­
thers. Oh. how we do like that I It shows 
3 > ^art. If there is any one whom
a child ought to love and honor it is—moth­
er. Children, love and obey your mother: 
she is your best friend. “Honor thy father 
and thy mother that it may be well with 
theo ”

’Contend, strive.
•(Accompanying, (hat comes with. 
fThose who write to us.

grace before meat.
O Lord, I fosMehikc, give thy bL. 

with what thy mercy has here provided me 
with, that whether I cat or drink, or what­
soever I do, I may do all to thy glory and 
praise, through Jesus Christ my Lord — 
Amen. '

• 81 00 
. 2 00
. 5 00
.10 GO
,20 00
50 00

! . . , .......... 100 Oil
The high price of paper has forced ns to 

raise the price cf the Child’s Index; and all 
’credits arc given in accordance with the 
above terms. Superintendents must take 
due notice of this. • Address
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SAYIWaB OF THE LITTLE OUES. Wq meet at 10 o’clock Sunday mornings, 

with our lessons well learned, and voices 
clear to give praise to God. We study the 
Union Bible Question Book, and our teach­
er explains everything to us, so that we can 
all understand everything wo are reading 
about; She bos us tote|d three chapters 
in the Bible, every morcing. We have read 
through the New Testament. We have 
learned a good many of Solomon’s Proverbs 
to recite in our “miscellaneous class.” All 
who visit the school pronounce this class an 
excellent thing. It is nn invention of Miss 
Alice; «ud could nil children bear us rodite, 
they would think it a beautiful sight—so ma­
ny of us speaking together and reciting 
those" Biblical sentences and holy truths, 
readily and promptly, is indeed nice.

I regret our school closing; now we will 
have no school until Miss Alice returns, if 
God spares us and her to do so

I Jove to read the Child’s Index, and have 
wished a thousand times it were a weekly 
instead of la monthly paper.

,. Your little friend, 
Charlie Duggan. •

Monticello, Fla., Dee. 8,1863.
Dear Mr. Boykin ;

Tnfc Moon. . ’
A gentleman addicted to careless joking 

told a little girl who Was gazing, with admi­
ration at tho moon, that it was mode of green 
cheese. This she refused to admit, but ho 
persisted in tho assertion. Having been 
taught Very early to road, she'hastened to 
tlieBifale as her refuge in difficulty, and pe­
rused attentively the account'of the work of i 
creation! Returning triumphantly to the I 
charge, sho said :l

“It is not so, for "I have read all about how 
God made the sun, and tho moon, and the 
stars.” I

“Very well,” he answered, “but docs it 
ny the moon waa not made of green cheese? 
You have no proof at all -to bring in the

ning before any animals were made. And 
if there were no cows, nor goats, nor milk­
giving creature, how could there be cheese?”

The Soul.
A mother, while endeavoring to instruct a 

very young daughter about the nature of the 
soul, desired, fearing she might not inter­
est, or should possibly do harm. Soon after, 
she was happily convinced of having been 
more successful than she had anticipated.'

The little-girl, talking with her favorite 
cat, was overheard to say:

“Kitty, you like milk and so do I. When 
you ere tired you goto sleep, so do I. You 
talk in your way, so can I. You can ory, 
end ao can I. But in one thing we are dif­
ferent: mamma a iys I have a soul. What 
does that mean? Why, Icon smile, and 
you cannot. So, kitty dear, the tout it a 
unite.” !

The delighted mother, wishing still to 
guide the newly awakened thought, asked:

“Do you smile when you are not happy?” 
“No, dearest mama.”
“Are you happy when you arc uot good?” 
“Ah, no, mamma.”
“Then my little daughter must always 

try to remember,' that her soul cannot be a 
smile, when she is feeling or doing wrong.”

The precept founded on this first abstract 
‘ lesson, seemed to sink deep into the tender 

heart, and help'to regulate It.

do the same.
■Mr. Boykin, I will let you know that Inni 

one of the readers of that pretty little pa­
per, the Child’s Index. It is-a beautiful 
paper. I wish that I could get it once a 
week instead of once a month. I will now 
tell you about Christmas. Three Christ­
mases ago, old Santa Claus gave me a little 
village; he-gave moa church and school­
house, d welling houses, horses, cattle, dogs 
and hogs; and then the next Christmas he 
gave me a little china tea-sett. Then the 
next Christinas he gave me a beautiful me­
rino pincushion, with little white ribbon bows 
on every corner, with MARY written on it 
with new pius.

Mr. Boykin, you must excuse such bad 
writing, for I am a little girl ten years old.

I have a little orphan nephew ; he is two 
years and a half old. Mis father was killed 
in the battle of Richmond, in 1862. 1 ex­
pect old Santa Claus will bring us both 
ttOnie&th# Hue Ckriatiun* T miUt MOW oImmc.

Your affectionate little friend, '
• Mary Smith Fuller.

Honor your
Pleasant Hile, Ga.. Jan. 13, ’64.

Dear Mr. Boykin :
1 have bad the pleasure of reading one of 

your little papers called the Chilli’s Index. 
You will no doubt be surprised at my hav­
ing one of your little papers when I tell you 
I have never been a subscriber. But I will 
tell you in a few words how came mo by it. 
In last April my ma'attended n Baptist Con­
vent ion held in Griffin, Ga., and it was her

A boy of three years old, dining at the 
house of a relative, without his parents, was 
presented with a fine peach. Though par­
ticularly fond of that fruit, he steadfastly 
declined. Other tempting articles were of­
fered him, nil of which he refused, with the 
remark, “Mamma eaid I must not take any 
desert.” Perceiving how Cnu was his prin­
ciple of oUcicuee, a gentleman who sat near 
him, reuarl.ul he had never before been 
taught meh a Ictum of .‘•elf-denial.

The same 'child, being afterward ill, ob-: 
jcctcdtolwiie unpalatable medicine. But: 
understanding that his mother desired him

rule, when sho loft home, on her return io 
; always bring me some iitllu pre ent of some 

kind or other—Yankee candy or Yankee

to take it, called; to his nurse J 
“Bring it to me, give it to me; the Bible 

says I must honor my parents.” '

God Counts. ■ ( .
A brother and sister were‘playing in the 

• dining-room, when their mother set u basket 
of cokes on tho tea-table, and went out.

“How nice they look,” said the boy, reach­
ing to -take one. His sister earnestly object­
ed” and even drew back his hand, repeating 
that it was against their mother's direction.

“She did uot count them,” said he.
“But perhaps God did,” answered the 

sister. . i ' '
So ho withdrew from the temptation, and 

sitting down, seemed to'meditate, .
“You are right,” replied ho, looking at 

•her with a cheerful, yot serious air: “God 
doeA count. Fdr the Bible says, that ‘the 
hairs of dur head are all numbered.”!

FKOll THE LITTLE ONES.

Dear Mr. Boykin:
GOOD good many little boys have 

written! to you who are, perhaps, no 
older than myself,.and ns Igo to 

f* ’ Sabbath school, and yon like to hear 
01 tl,c"1’ n>ay^c ,UJ ’“formation will 

. do’ you and others good to know we 
I arc not forgetful of Him who made 

us. ' ' ,
1 go to the tuime Sabbath school with my 

sister. We have bad no man to preach, 
pray, or Veach us; but our dearly loved tea­
cher has taken the responsibility on herself 
and has taught us many things wo did not 
know before.

toy#, but this time when she got home the 
first thing was, “Ma, what did you bring 
me?” , ,

She looked nt me and smiled, and drew 
from her reticule u nice little paper andtokl 
me, “Hero,Griggs, hero is your present;” 
and I must confess that I was sadly disap­
pointed, for I thought that newspapers were 
so common that ma would have brought me 
something nicer. .

Ma, seeing my disappointment, took off 
her bonnet and took a scat, and told mo to 
get my little chair and come and sit by. her. 
1 went. She took the little paper and be­
gan -to read, and ns she read she would talk 
with me, and I was perfectly delighted with 

' it; and when she gob to a piece that told 
about Willie and the apples, I could not sit 
still any longer. I kissc^i-y ma, and thank­
ed her time and again for the nice present, 
and I told her that I thought more of it 
than of all the Yankee' candy or toys she 
had over brought me; and 1 have been 
wanting to send for it ever shied. And now 
a new year has come in I must have it.

1 am a little orphan of nine summers.— 
My father died mid left me when I was only 
three years old. It has pleased God tospare 
me my good ma, and she loves to read the 
Child's Index, and ecu rend it to my little 
negroes, for they love to hear it. , 

■Enclosed you will find one dollar. You 
will please scud the paper to mo at Pleasant 
Hill, Ga. Your little friend, '

• Grigg# T. Olive.

my brothers to read. We read your Janu­
ary number, and were delighted with it— 
Wo could not help crying when wo read the 
piece about Mrs. Lane uni her poor .little 
children. It made us think of the Christ­
mas after oar dear papa died. Oh, what a 
dark and. dreadful time it was, and we felt 
like we nover could be happy any morel No 
kind Santa Claus came to us with his show­
er of good and pretty things, us he had Jone 
every Christmas before. But God has been 
very good to us since then, and given as a 
dear, kind undo to stay with us aud love us, 
and take care b( us. But though * we have 
many kind uncles and auats, wo never can. 
forget oar dear, loving papa.

T intend to try to get some more subscri­
bers for your paper. I want all of my little 
friends to read it.

I am a little girl ten years old—have two 
brothers and a sweet little black-eyed sister. 
I want to tell you a heap about her and my 
little playmates, but my mother says my let- 
W is long enough. So good-bye.

1 am your little friend,
Alice Cooke.

. Dennis P. 0., Putnam Co., Ga., | 
January 8th, 1861. )

I see that so many little 'boy? and girls ^car Mr. Boykin : 
have written to you that I feel encouraged to jI am a little girl ten years dll. My Sab­

bath school teacher gave mo your little pa­
per Inst year to read, .but now sho is dead. 
Shodas such a good young lady; she never 
disappointed us, but camo every Sabbath to 
tench us. I want to read your little paper, 
and try to be as good as I think sho was. I 
have three little sisters and a brother. I
will read the paper to th^m, too. I send 
tvfo dollars for the Child’s Index, and fifty 
cents for little Jesse.

Your little friend, -
Mary Philips.

• ■ Temple of HeAlth, 8. C.,) 
Feb. 12 th, 18G4. J

Dear Mr. Boykin : '
As other children were writing to you, I 

thought I would write. My letter though, 
tuny not be as interesting as some others, 
and'may be a little difficult for you to read; 
but 1 hope you wilt look over nil mistakes, 
uuL-^xauxe Juy bad writiug, mJ am Just 
learning to write. Ma says * sho must hot 
assist me, fur I will learn to write better if I 
depend on myself. -

i um nine years old.' I do not go to 
school. Ma leacnes mo mid a brother and 
sister younger than myself, at home.

There has been no Sunday school near 
here lately, but we will have one near enough 
for us to go to soon.

I am very much pleased with your little 
paper. When we have peace and every­
thing" is chopper, I hope you will send it 
weekly. ,

I send answers to the two Enigmas'Ll the 
Jmt paper. 1 think the word of one :-yl!a- 
b!e, you spoke of, must be Sis'.”

Enclosed you will find fifty rents for lit­
tle Jesse, and also ton cents for his little 
baby-sister. Good-bye.

Your friend.

*Our young friend is mistaken. The word 
is Hot Sis, but Eye. It reads backward and 
forward the same, and shows the feelings of 
the.heart by its expression.

f Allendale, S. C., Feb. 11,1864. 
De\tr Mr. Buykin :

1 thought tlytCSwould write to you and 
tell you how much I like your little paper. 
1 think it is very interesting, and I w’sh 
ttyit wo could get it more frequently than 
we,do. We get the papers' on Sunday in- 
stc:|d of on Wednesday, and I think I pre- 
.for getting them on Sunday, because then

wo have something to do!orr

Sunny Side, Feb. 8, 1804.

Dear Mr.’Boykin:
. I am t>o glad that my khid mother has 

aent for your pretty little paper for mo and

T»'c have n nice little Sunday school, yith 
abipt twenty-fiVo scholars. Our Superin- 
tenfent is Mr. W------ ; and we have agen- 
tlenan who tenches us to- sing. We know 
a gloat' many little songs in “The Sunday 
ScUmI Bell.”

Iii this letter you will find a dollar. Please 
sent it to Jesse Hartwell. I am glad to 
hca| that Jesse has a little sister.

I remember seeing you once on the cars, 
andyou gave my ,sisters and myself some 
very nice parched groundnuts. 1 am a lit­
tle *irl twelve years old.

I remain your little friend,
. Julia Lawton.

—“I doubt whether ho will ever find the 
way t6 heaven who desires to go alone.”— 
Arc you seeking to lead some one there?

SCHIFTUBAL BNlCMAk

1. Who said “As for mo and my house 
we -will serve the Lord ' JmK. 24.

2. Who uttered a parable to David that 
caused him to pass sentence of death against 
himself? 2d Sam. 12.

8. By what name did Chris# say Simon 
Peter should bo called ? St. John.

4. Who.preserved obe hundred prophets 
frort thepersecution of Jezebel? 1 Kings.

5. Whatman was slain while he lay on 
his-bed at boon ? 2 Sam.

6. Which of Pawl’s converts was a seller 
of purple ? Acts.

The initials of the answers io the above 
questions spoil the name of a preacher.

18.
1. Where was Samuel buried? 1 Sam.

231
2. Who Was the father of Methuselah?— 

Gen. v
3. 'What queen was dethroned for diso­

beying the king ? Esther.
4. What was the name of Saul’s eldest 

daughter? 1 Samuel.
5. Where had Elimclcch been previous to 

bis going into the country of Mo.tb ? Ruth.
6. From the mouth of what did Jacob, 

roll the stone that he might water the flock ' 
of Laban? Gen. 29.

7. To what did king Solomon say “As thou 
didst deal with David my father, even so 
deal with me ?” 2d Citron.

8. - What was the name of Nahal’s wife. 
1st Sam.

0., In what was the host of Pharoah 
drowned? Exodus.

10. Wko was tho oldest son of Issaohar ?
1 Chron. 7.

11. Who waa the grandfather of David?’ 
Ruth 4. .

12. Who was the first born of Lantech? 
Gon. 5.

The initials of the foregoing spell tho 
name of one of the most promising young 
ministers in Virginia.

MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.
23.

A company of eleven persons are assem­
bled, when suddenly a num of commanding 
mein appears in their presence, although 
the door was locked. The company mani­
fest intense surprise and fear, but he extends 
his hands towards them, and then joy seems 

!*to take possession of them and they exhibit 
sighs of the greatest gladness at seeing him.

[John.
24.

A beautiful river, on the banks of which 
hundreds of spectators are standing and 
gazing on two men in the midst of the 
stream. One of the two gazing up to hta- 
ven, utters a few words and then immerses 
this other beneath the waves. Afterwards 
t hey Avail, slowly, to the blinks* end as they 
issue from the wafer, die heavens seem to 
open and beams uf dazzling light dart down 
upon him v.hu has bee# immersed. In the 
midst of these beams of light a glory in the 
form of a dove appears and lights upon him. 
With eiiUDtimai.ee glowing with rapture he 
stands with hands folded on his breast, while 
amazed wonder is depicted upon the counte­
nance of all the beholders, who appear star­
tled as though they heard a voice from the 
skies.

answers to enigmas.
No. 15.

R-ohob—Joshua 2: 1-1.
O-g—Joshua 2: 10.

■B-alak—Num. 22 : 41.
E-lon—Judges 12: 11.
R-cbccca—Gen. 24: 58.
T-ubnl Cain—Gen. Ggn. 4: 22.
E-glon—Judges 3 : 14.
L-nmoch—Gen. 4, 19. .
E-sthcr—Esther 2. '
E-shco)—Num. 18: 24.

• Robert E. Lee.
Lizzie Cox.

Wilkes county, Feb. 14,1861.

1. M-oscs—Deuteronomy 34 ^i—7.
2. A-bigail—1 8am. 26: 14-36.
8.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

.N-ineveL—Jonah 1: 2.
A-hoz—2 Chron. 28 8.
S-auf—1 Sam. 9th chapter. 
S-iscra—Judges 4: 17-21.
E-bcnczcr 1 Sam. 7; 12.
H-anum—2 Sam. 10:4.

Vivian G. Hundley.

KEY TO MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE 
22.

Jesus and the two disciples at Emmaus 
^‘Mta^Uoi.. Luk. 2!th cha ,„’

red to John, lust month.]

V

eiiUDtimai.ee


- HOW TO BE SAVED.
■I am a sinftil child,
My nature is depraved, 

My heart is guilty and defiled;
Oh, how can I be saved?

The Bible shows the way— 
I mat repent of sin;

Aad ask the Lord to take awa
Thirevil heart within.

To Jesus, God’s dear son, 
For pardon I must fly;

He died for sins that I have done, 
And now he reigns on high.

He wjll my sins forgive, 
And a new heart bestow,. 

That I may to his glory live, 
And serve him here below.

And when this body dies,!
My soul to heaven shall soar, 

To dwell with Christ above the skies,
Where I 'shall sin no more.

WBTTTBX FOB THE CHILD'* INDBX.

“ANGEL ROSE.”

HeJi. Hall was not a Christian.
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to this passage—“Him that cometh unto me, 
I will in no wise cast out."

“Read that again.” he said, rising up in 
bed.

Reared little for the Jaws of God. Ho 
I had no tcvcrence for the Subbath, 

no love for the Bible, nor any re­
V pect for tho sanctuary. AH he de­
’ sired was ta support his family and 

enjoy the pleasures of this life. If 
in that state of mind and heart he had died, 
he would now be in torment, and liko the 
rich man in the parable, crying for just one 
drop of water to cool his parched tongue.— 
But he did not die in that state, for. God 
wav pleased to save him, though at a fearful 
cost.

He had a sweet—a noble wife. Her name 
was Alice, and she loved her husband, oh, 
how tenderly ! Blit though a' Christian her­
self, she could not induce her husband to 
embrace religion. He loved the pleasures 
of the world and the gratifications of sense 
too much. Yet Mr. and Mrs. Hall lived 
happily together. They had two beautiful 
little daughters, named Rose and Mary, and 
Mra. Hal! exerted her utmost powers to 

• bring them up in tho nurture aud uduivin- 
tfon of the Lord. Ruse, who was twelve 
years old, did indeed becomo a Christian and 
join tho church, Sho loved tho Sabbath 
school, and, ns is tho case with all good child­
ren, she kved to read tho Bible. But her 
wicked father would not let her read the 
Bible to him as she often wished to do. Still 
she cudH PW for him, and this sho did cv- 

ery day.
“Pdpu,” sho eaid one morning, “I am al­

ways begging Jesus to make you a Chris­
tian.”

Just nt that time our present war broke 
out. The South took up arms to repel the 
cruel invasion of the Yankees, who deter­
mined to conqtmr us and make us stay in the 
old Union, although wo did not want to do 
so. Wo knew if we did that the North

Rose read it again, when he said aloud, 
“Can I believe that* Can I trust him ?— 
But, then, I am such a sinner—tach p «Tn- 
ner ! There can be no mercy—no forgive­
ness for me 1”

“My dear,” said Mrs. Hall, who entered 
the room Just then, “the Bible says, ‘J^et 
the wicked xorsake his way, and tho un-' 
righteous man hif thoughts, and let him re­
turn unto the Lord, and'7/c will hare mercy 
on him; and to our God, for he will diitM- 
danlly pardon. Though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be as white as snow :— 
though they be red liko crimson, they shall 
be as wool.’" '

“But I hove been such a great sirfher,” 
he repeated. ^

“But listen to this blessed declaration,” 
said his earnest, tender-hearted wife, ns she 
took a seat on the bed. “It is a faithful say- 
iag, and worthy of all acceptation, that Je­
sus Christ came into the world to saVe sin­
ners, even the chief of tinner*.' There can 
bo but one chief sinner, and if Christ con 
save him ho can save you”

“But how ?” * -
“By the merits of his own death and obe­

dience : only trust in them. ‘7/c that be- 
Here th shall be saved V” . .

“I see it—I see it all now. Thank God 
for such an able Saviour! I submit to be 
saved by Jesus. Rejoice with me, my dear 
wife, for I feci that my sins arc forgiven for 
Christ's sake.”

With a swulling h«art Alloa iuuued ufuai 
bis breast and wept, but her tears were tears 
of joy. And when she had released her­
self from his warm embraces, she strain­
ed tho little Rose to her bosom, buying,__  
“Through t]i2 li^llCSi of God, I owe'this 
’Jessing lo you, my child.”

Rose, too, was weeping for joy. Her fa­
ther took her upon thebed and lavished up­
on her tho most tender caresses, and ever

did what he could an cheerfully, no one could i 
help loving him, except the cruel people I 
who had given him a home. He remem­
bered the instruction' his good mother gave । 
him before she died, and though so very i 
young, he tried to observe it in all his ac- • 
lions. With her last words she had told him 
“adwoya to apeak the truth,” and he never ; 
forgot it. Be prayed night and morning 
that he might be a good and truthful boy, 
so that he might meet his dear parents in 
heaven, and his prayers were doubtless 
beard. •

When about eight years old, he accident­
ally discovered Mrs. Norton committing a 
wicked and criminal act. This he commu­
nicated to the - little girl, and £hc told her 
wicked parents, (as she was taught to call 
tho Nortons.) Mrs. Norton succeeded in 
convincing her husband that Emanuel bad 
told a falsehood, and insisted that he should 
be whipped until ho confessed it.

Accordingly Mr. Norton got six tough 
switches four foot in length, and, taking the 
poor little boy up into a loft, stripped him 
and tied his hands up to a rafter, so that his 
feet could barely touch the floor. In this 
condition ho whipped him for about two 
hours, trying all the time to get him to say 
he had told a lie; but the brave and noble 
boy invariably replied—‘-‘Pa, I told Lhe 
truth—/did not lie."

Then the cruef?Wretch would whip him 
again, until the poor boy’s back was a solid 
scar, with the warm blood dripping down 
to tho floor. Be knew that the punishment 
would cease as soon as he said what his tor- 
menter wanted ; but, though his sufferings 
were so great he sometimes fainted away, 
he scorned to tell a lie. “Pa, 1 told the 
truth,” still sounded above bis wails of an­
guish. When at last the brutal Yankee took 
him down, tho noble, heroic boy drooped his 
head upon tho monster’s shoulder, and say­
ing, “Uh, pa, it is so cold,” he died.

Ains, what a crud fate for one so lovely 
and so young! But ah, could you have seen 
the beautiful angels that hovered around 
him then—how they folded him in their 
snowy wings and bore him through the 
pure, sweet air to heaven, your pity would 
have turned to joy. And when ho reached 
that far, bright world, could you have seen 
him pressed to his own dear mother’s bosom, 
with his father smiling into his raptured 
eyes, while the Saviour placed a crown upon

and the skinny old pony started on a full 
trot. ’

“As we posted, some one give the old jilt 
of a horso a good crack, which wade him 
run foster than ho ever did before, I’ll war­
rant. And so, with another volley of snow­
balls pitched into the front of the wagon, 
and three times three cheers, wo rushed by.

“With that, an old fellow in the wagon, 
who was buried up under an old hat, and 
who bad dropped the reins, bawled, out,— 
‘Why do you frighten my horse ?' ‘Why 
don’t you turn out, then ? says the driver. 
So wo gave him three rousing efieers more. 
His horse was frightened again, and ran up 
against a loaded team, and, 1 believe, almost 
capsized!} the old creature—and to wo left 
him.” '

“Well, boys,” replied the instructor, “take 
your seats, and 1 will take my turn end fell 
you a story, and all about u sleigh-ride, too. 
Yesterday afternoon, a very vcnerablc|||| old 
clergyman was on his way from Boston to 
Salem, to piss the residue§§ of the winter 
at tbo house of his sou. That ho might be 
prepared tor journeying in the spring, ho 
took with him his wagon, and for the win­
ter his sleigh, which ho fastened behind the 
wagon.

“His sight and hearing were somewhat 
blunted by age, and he was proceeding very 
slowly and quietly, for bis horso was old and 
feeble, liko his owner. Bis thoughts re-

since he has called her his “AngelUwe” 
Thus, my little readers, may you learu to

do good. • .
By doing no more than reading the Bible 

to a sick friend, you may be the means of 
saving a soul.. '

would riilo over UH and impose on us, and 
injure us very much, because the viloabo- 
litionists—the enemies of the Soutli^had 
elected ’their President, and- could, there­
fore, govern us ns they pleased. Rather 
than submit, the South separated from tho 
North. But the North thought she could 
soon whip us back into the Union. And to 
prevent that, the South raised an army. Mr. 
Hall joined .tho army, and was wounddA in 
the right knee nt the glorious battle of Ma­
nassas, on tho 21st of July, 1861, and the 
Burgeons, in order to save his life, bad to 
cut his leg off. As soon as he could travel, 
ho returned, to his homo in tho State of 
Georgia.;

My young readers may bo sure that sweet 
Alice and her daughters were most sorrow­
ful wheti he arri ved homo. His wife fell on 
his neck; and sobbed piteously; and Rose 
and Mary shed ninny bitter tears.

“Cheer up} wife,” said ho, “It was done 
in defence of toy country; and l am willing 
to Jie rather than see her conquered.” And 
like many others of the noble women of our 
land, Alice took comfort. But her heart 
was, nevertheless, very sad.

For many days Mr. Hall had to spend 
most of his lime id bed, being able to bob­
ble about only occasionally, on crutches.

Little Rose now found to her delight that 
her father was willing to listen when sho 
read the Bible, to him. And every day she 
would come and sit by bis bedside and read 
about the blessed Saviour and the way of 
salvation. .
\One day she was reading in tbo 6th chap- 

• ter of t^e Gospel by John, when she camo

wnmex row ths hhu»’» imiiex.
REMARKABLE MONUMENTS.

HE other monument of^whid’i I 
promised to tell you is in Milwau­
kee, Wisconsin, and was ercctef to 
the memory of a boy eight pars 
old, who was whipped to death; be­
cause he persisted in telling the tn th. 
It is a very sad story, but as it is

his brow and ,qgvd him a*golden harp, you 
Would have exclaimed, ‘Oh, let me die such 
ft death os pootjiftk Emanuel, rather than 
miss the joys ol heaven!”

Mr. and Mrs. Norton were tried tn court 
for causing the poor boy’s death, and sen­
tenced to ten years’ imprisonment in the 
State Penitentiary. That time has long 
since expired, and if Norton is alive, he is 
probably among those who have left their 
homes to subdue the South. I hope none 
of you may ever fall into the hands of such 
a man. ,

A monument was erected to little Eman­
uel’s memory by the Sunday school schol­
ars in that county. Hois worthy of nthou­
sand monuments, and 1 hope his name and 
noble heroism may bo ’ engraven on the 
memory of every boy and girl throughout 
the land. Think of him whenever you are 
tempted to vary from the truth, and endea­
vor to imitate his example. ■

Would you like to hear of some more 
“Remarkable Monuments?” If-so, I can 
toll you of several others which would pijp- 
bably interest you.

true, and may serve to leach you a useful 
lesson, I will not shrink from the pailful 
task of relating it to you.

The boy was named Emanuel Dunton, 
and was the seventh child of poor but nous 
parents, who camo to Wisconsin from Rug­
land about twenty years ago. Uis paints 
both died soon After they arrived in shut 
country, leaving their little children L a 
strange city, without money or friends. A 
kind and benevolent gentleman took cap of 
little Emanuel for a short time, but unfor­
tunately he died, and then the poor boy-had 
to be taken to the Poor-house. ' I

A Poor Jiousc, you know, is a place were 
children ami poor people who tire not tble 
to support themselves, arc taken cure |f.— 
Here our young hero'remained until hewab 
Uken out by a man named 'Samuel Notion, 
who had no children of his own, and want­
ed' Emanuel for an -errand boy. Mr. Nor­
ton had taken a little orphan girl fen the 
same purpose, who was two years older than 
Emanhel, he being not quite six when Mr- 
Norton took him.

TWO WAYS OF TEUING A STORY.

®
N/Jh< of the most populous cities of 
New England, a few years since, a 
party of lads, all members of the same 
w school, got up a grand sleigh-ride.— 
k25 The sleigh war a very large and splcn- 
did due, drawn by six gray horses,

'5 Qn the day following the ride, as 
the teacher entered the Echoolrom, he found 
his pupils in high merriment, ns they chat? 
ted about the fun and frolic (d their excur­
sion? In answer to sonje inquiries which 
he made about the matter, one of the lads 
volunteered to give an account of the trip 
aud its various incidcnte-t

AsAc drew near the end. of his Storys ho 
exclaimed: "O, sir! there Was one little

vertcdjl to the scones of his youth—of his 
manhood, and of his riper years. Almost 
forgetting himself in the multitude of his 
thoughts, ho was suddenly disturbed, and 
even terrified, by loud hurrahs from behind, 
and by furious pelting and clattering of 
balls of snow and ice upon tho top of his 
wagon.

“In his trepidationff he dropped his reins, 
and as his aged and feeble hands were quite 
benumbed with cold, he could not gather 
them up, and bis horse began to run away. 
In the midst of the old man’s trouble, there 
rushed by him, with loud shouts, a large 
party of boys, in a sleigh drawn by six 
horses. ‘Turnout! turn o nt, old fellow!— 
Give us the road, old boy 1—What will you 
take for your pony, old daddy ?—Go it, fro- 
ten nose!—What’s the price of oats?— 
were the various erics that met his car.

“ ‘Pray do not frighten my. horse !” ex­
claimed the infirm** driver. ‘Turn out, 
then '. turn out I’ was the answer, i^iichwas 
followed by repented cracks and blows/rum 
the long whip of the ‘grand sleigh,’ with 
showers of snow balls, and three tremendous 
hurrahs from the boys who were ip it. The 
terror of the old man aud his liorsc was in­
creased, and the latter ran away with him, 
to the imminent danger of his life. He con­
trived, however, to secure the reins, and to 
stop his horse just in season to prevent his 
being dashed against it loaded team.

“A short distance brought him to his 
journey's end, the house of his son. His old 
horse was comfortably housed aud fed, and 
he himself abundantly provided for. That 
son, boys, is your instructor; thatoW fellow, 
and old hog, ('who did not turn out for you, 
but who would gladly have given you the 
whole road, had he heard yuur approach) 
that old daddy and old frozen-nose, was your 
master’s lather I”

Some of the boys buried their heads be­
hind their desks; some cried; and many 
hastened to the teacher with apologies and 
regrets without end. -All were freely pnr- 

. dotted, but were cautioned that they should 
bo more civil, for the future, to inoffensive 
travellers, and more respectful to the aged 
and infirm.

circumstance that I hud almost forgotten. 
As we were coming home, we saw1 aimed of 
us a queer-looking affair in the row- It 
proved to Ko a rusty old sleigh, fastened be­
hind a covered wagon, proceeding at a very 
alow rate, and taking up the whole road.

“Finding that the owner was not dispos­
ed to turn out, we determined upon a vol 
ley J of snow-balls and a good hurrah.||— 
They produced tho right effect, for the cra-

Emanuel was a lovely child, with bright ley}; of snow-balls and a good hurrah.||— 
blue eyes and gentle, winning manners,>and They produced the right effect, for the cra- 
akhough h£ could not do much work, hyxy machine turned out into tho deep snow,

♦Excursion (cks ker shun,) going abroad; a 
journey. •

flu ci dents, tilings which hnppen.

}Vol ley, a large number thrown nt one time.
Ilur mli, a shout of joy, or triumph, or applause. 

gCap sized, overturned.
||Ven er a bit, deserving respect on account of 

age.
Salles i due, the remainder, 
it Ro verted, turned buck. 
ytTrep i da lion, a trembling of tho limbs from 

fear.
♦•Infirm, tin form) weak

#aty'“Read, read the ^blo to me,” said a 
boy too young to speak plain. “Read it 
loud, after I lie down in my little beds Then 
shall I be wise. And a ‘wise son mnketh a 
glad father.’ ”
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