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fcEeincmber thy Crootor.

water. She forgot the promise ma 
mother and went down to the b 
paid to herself—“I am so tired, I 
down in the boat a little while and

OW I love you, momma,’ 
Wihie Clark to hi# mother, throw-

Tiling his arms around her neck and 
kissing her‘again and again, “I 

^Plovo you better than anybody eWl 
except God, who is so good to

• *imx run vim cniu>v ixnii. \ .
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A KIWI QUEUED;
7®XEN, ANDREW JACKSON wasa 
WWc'greut man—groat in courage—great 
\«r“i firmness—gMat in patriotism— 

great as a soldier—and great in nat*
I ural abilities. ■ *

The above picture represents a 
scene in his life Where ho showed 

liis greatness. It took place in Alabama, 
i- during the Creek Indian war of 1813 and 
I 1814. The Creek or Muscogee Indians hud 
| been aroused by the great orator, and warri- 
| or, Tecumseh, to rise against the Amerivamt; 

and when the .iar ot 1812 with Great BrL 
Uin broke out, the Indians took sides with 

| the British, who supplied them with arms. 
• Creek v.arnon i^ with
I guns and ammunition by tlie British at Pen- 
i. micola, Florida, rushed into Fort Mima, on 

Like Tcnsaw, in Southern Alabama, mid 
killed lour hundred white men, women umi 
children. Upon the wings of the wind the 
news flew ; and u panic* seized everybody 
in Alabama. They fled to the forts, leaving 
houses, crops, horses and negroes. Indians 
roamed all over the country, burning and 
destroying—laying Waste the plantations, 
and stealing and destroying the cuttle. Then 
it was that Tennessee aroused. Jnekton, 
with an army of raw militia and volunteers, 
fastened to meet the Indians who were mn- 
kiitg their way towards Tennessee. Desent 

* Gen. Coffee, on the 2d of November, to 
Sallusbatchcs, where ho destroyed a band of 
200 Indian warriors and took 80 prisoners. 
At Talladega he defeated 1,000 Indians who' 
Were beaeiging that place, killing about 300

he would shot the Grat man who advanced a 
single stem and ordering them all to return: 
Alarmed by hia determined manner, flashing 
eye and terrible voice, the men ’returned to 
duty. But the beat of it all is. that the 
musket he Lad in his hand was out of order 
and could not notihootifhehadtried. Food 
come at lust, but the spirit of inaubordinn- 
tiou§ was not chocked ; and, under the plea 
that their time of ciilistment|| ended on the 
10th of December, those Who had volun- 

prepared on the Oth to leave for 
homo. Learning of this state of affairs, 
Jackson ordered the officers and soldiers In 
parade, and await orders. He had loaded 
cannon placed in their front aud rear, and 

in front of the mutinonsonen and addressed
them 'eloquently. He praised them, and 
told them what a di^jrat e it would be to de­
sert the cause in which they were engaged ; 
and ended by telling them that they never 
should depart except over his dead body.— 
And then he asked them what they would 
do. No one answered, no one moved. He 
then sternly ordered the artillerymen to be 
ready to fire their cannon. The men now 
began to whisper among themselves.; and-at 
length the officers stepped forward and said 
they had agreed to remain lunger.

Gon. Jackson dismissed them and told 
them to return to their quarters. He had 
triumphed over them again bpis boldness 
and firmness.

Ou tho 27 th day of March filllowing Gen,

“^ ken.wiU yuu let mo kiw*£ mamma?’ 
“I cannot say when, Willie;”
“Bufyou will tell me some time,” urged 

be. ' . , .
“Yes.” ’ • -
“Mamma/’ Mid Willie, after a short al­

ienee, “I hini .been thinking about what 
you said, and I am very sure you have made 
11 gfcat muuHyi,”

“PerlMp^q, Willie, but wo will wo.— 
you had better go and.play now. my son 
lake your little sister out in the air and 
annum her while I attend <o«omc household 
matters.” \ ’ * •

“But 1 would prefer to stay with you, 
mamma” . - ■ '

"And I Would-rather my little boy would 
obey his mother.” - -

Willie demurred no longer, but carried 
bis jitile sipler out on the green,.where they
were both soon absorbed in the chUdten 
pursuit of chasing the gey butterflies, or 
gathering the wild flowers that skirted the 
plain. :

The next day,'while the children were 
amusing themselves ih their mother’s room, 
she celled them to’ her and displayed to their 
delighted gaze a child’s picture book, filled 
with gar prints of birds and flowers.

“Emma niiiits it; give it to Emma, mam­
ma,” said the little girl, stretching out her 
tiny bands for the beautiful toy.” « 1

•It in lbr*mo; you shall not have it," cx- 
clnimwl Willie, bhgtpbing it and running 
across the r$6m;**hu held it high above his 
head, the-child ptlpiuyg him in thh vain at­
tempt tn reach it, cky’togpiteously the while. 

Tnity34—^*^ Umma Walias civeitlu Em-
“Bring me the book, Willie,” said Mrs.

Clark. ' .
"Waittill I look at it, mamma.”
“Willie I” said she, it a to-jo of command, 

“give me the book instantly.”
Willie burst into loud crying, but ho dared 

not disobey, so he reluctantly resigned the 
book into his mother’s hands.

“Nurse,” said she to the maid who enter­
ed, attracted by the children's cries, *takc 
Emma away a short time, as I wish to speak

. Jackson gained the- great victory of Horse 
Shoe Bend, where he killed a great many

. , — - - Indians anil completely broke!-their power;
of them. I,,- f and that victory ended the war.

• But now starvation attacked his own ‘ '
troops; fur they were in a wildcrncssf and 
and had consumed all their food, and could ’ 
get no more. Supplies failed to come, and 
the men mutinied;!; and threatened to march 
back home ; and some of them did set out. 

great firmness and resolution he 
in bringing them back. ’

the scene represented io the above ’ 
picture. You sec, ho followed them very 
quickly with some .’aithful wldieis; and 
while these pressed on behind he cut across 
the woods and got in front of the deserters, 
in.the middle of the road. He rode up in 

-front of them on ’horseback and ordered 
mbein tu hull; and there, all alone, with only, 
& very few persons to support him in his 

daring, and they sonic distance off, With his
• left ami in a sling,, because it. was wound-. 

ed—with nothing but a musket in his nanus, . 
he spoke to them in terrible tones, vowing

’panic-Lcxtremc fear. /,
jWndctnw&-*w'ld country, wheienuoue

H^- .CL
. JMytinicd—refilled the authority of the 
commander.

{^subordination—disobedience.
||fitpeof enlistment—time .they had en­

gaged to serve in the army. '
^Volunteered—entered the army oftheir 

own’ own. accord. : .
' ■ l|||MiliUa—men ordered out to fight iu 
times of ureut danger; not regular soldiers.

give me my sweet mamma.”
“.God is indeed good to you A my son, but 

are you quite sure there is no one else you 
love better than me ?”

The boy’s dark eyes opened wondcringly, 
as be asked—“What do you mean, mamma? 
I lover Sis Emma next to you; but why do 
you think 1 love her better?”:

“I did not say you did. I only asked if 
you were sure you loved me beat—better 
than any one else in the world/’

“Don’t you know I do ?” / Z
“I am not certain that you do, my eon.”
“Mamma, you pursue me $1 cannot tell 

what you mean.” J
Mrs. Clark smiled, but made no other re­

ply. ■ . • •
The boy’s curiosity was fairly aroused— 

“I can never guess who it Is. You must 
toll me,” he said. I

“Not now, Willie,” replied' Mrs. Clark. ’

w«rms run rue onu>*a ixbnx.
’ LL'iTNE.

HERE wash little girl whose name 
was Lucioe. Lucine was a very 
pretty little girl about eight years 
old. She was very good but would 
disobey her motbersometimes. Near 
her mother’s house was a river. Lu- 
cinc's father would often taker her

to ride in a little bout of his, named the 
Swan. The Kwan was tied to a large true 
and lay by the edge of the water. Oue af­
ternoon as Lucine’s mother was tying on 
her bonnet to go out to spend the evening 
With a neighbor, Lucine came running to 
her and said:

“O, mother, please let mo go to walk this 
evening and gather some wild flowers.”

■Hermother replied—“Very well, Lucine, 
but be sure and do not go near the river.”

“No, mother, I will not.”
, Alter kissing her mother good-bye, she 
tied on her bonnet and capo' and started for 
the woods. She spent gome time picking 
flowers near the house. After a while site 
became tired of this and sat down under 10 
tree. As she sat there wondering what w 
do to amuse herself, a beautiful buttam 
came,and rested on the flowers in hcMu- 
ket, which was by her side. She •ached 
out her hand to catch it, but away flew the 
buttprfly, and Lucine after it. Sho chased 
it fur some lime. At length she'became 
very tired, for dm had run a long way, and '
slip Joakod.juA’i'-.'-i^-AUuL.x.slim^^Icasaul 
prise, she saw very near her thenver, and 
her lather's boat lying on the cd " "

“Now, my son,” said she, when they were i 
left alone, “I am rcudy to loll you who the I 
person is that my little boy loves belter than < 
his mother or any one else in the world.” ;

Willie bad by this time dried his tears, 
and was looking up into his Mother’s face 
with deep interest

“Who is it, mamma?” asked he. ‘
“It is a little'boy whose name is Willie?” 
“Dp you inean me, mamma?” he enquir­

ed after a moment’s pause, and hia counte­
nance fell.

“I do, my son. If you love me as much 
as you say, you would always obey mo with­
out a moment's hesitation, but when I, sec 
you curing more for yourself and your own 
pleasures than for tho rights and happiness 
of’others, do I not speak truly in saying 
jou love Willie best?”
^^'Ycs, mamma,” said the boy, in an hum­
ble tone.

“And is it manly or noble, Willie,to pre­
fer yourself to your baby-sister, who is not 
old enough to understand what is right, ns 
you are V

“Oh, mnmmifl^Bwd >he boy, sadly, “I 
see how wicked^-have been. Give the book 
to Emma; I do not want it new. , 1 will try 
hard to do better; will pray every dhy that 
God may give mo a new nature, and help 
me to put away this'naughty ope, which is 
always making me do wrong, end at last I 
may’learn to love everybody as well, or even 
better, than myself.” ’

The rebuke thus kindly and pointedly 
given wm never foigotten by tho bj, nor 
did his mother find many Acasions in after 
life to remind him of his twit.

Reader, is eelf-lovo your fault, as it was 
. Willie’S? Then Buffer this reproof to sink 

into your heart, as itodid into his, that you 
’ may be purged of this tin, even ns he was.

cannot full in, and no one will know if 
Iler conscience whispered, “God

know it.” But she would notlisten and jum 
cd quickly into the boat. Tim boat badbe- 
enme untied, and when she jumped in, it 
moved off. She was very much frightened 
and began to scream and cry, but no one 
beard her, and the boat went on. It became 
quite dark, and she was more frightened 
aud began to think of her wickedness. She 
then knelt down and prayed to.God that 
ho woiild forgive her for disobeying her 
mother, and that ho would .take care of her 
and send her safely buck home. God an­
swered her prayed. After sho had prayed J 
a boat came near her, uud she begged them 
to take her in and carry her home, which 
they did. She reached home safely, and 
asked her mother to forgive her disobeying « 
her, which her mother readily did. This 
was aJesson to Lucine, and she was always 
after this a- obedient daughter.

BAnr, Come Foutil-A very young child 
was taken to the funeral obsequies of a 
neighboring child. Lio had never seen the 
work of death, and looked long and earn-’ 
estly nt the beautiful infant, lying like pol­
ished marble, in its dark coffin.. At hia re- 
turu, his mother placed him by the window, 
that he might see the procession pass. He 
regarded it with fixed attention. At length 
ho turned to his mother, his face beaming 
with admiration, and said :

POh I how beautiful it will be when the 
Saviour Bays, "Baby, come forth.’ ” 
, It is probably that in those readings w 

Scripture that areompanied the devotions a 
r pious household, he had listened to the re­
cital of the Redeemer calling Lazarus from 
the grave, and had thus made a happy ap- 

■ plication of the sublime doctrine of the rte- 
urrection. Who can say how early the minds 
of dur'little ones may gather the-dew drops 

i of divine truth, aud bo made wise unto sal­
; ration ?



THE CHILD’S INDEX.1

aww 4- origin to his church.

MAQON, GEORGIA.

| children who honor nod obey their parents 
t shall live long and bo blessed by the Al-

ern times.

She'quickly replied, No, 1'11 giro them

LITTLE JESSE’S SISTEH.
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HONOR Till FATHER AND THY MOTHER.

Z^N this number, dear children, you will 
WK see a good deal that teaches you to be

A Good Girl,—A very young child was 
mumbling a cracker at the table, when her 
father said.:

Taking pride in: always answering with­
out hesitation, sho replied rapidly :

^'I’-e-r-m-c-n-t; fenficitt is to wprk; I like 
to formertt in the garden.” v

Mvrut.—auudu Keep Dau .company 
_.jst often*expect to suffer for the errors of 
their associates.

“Will you not save those pieces for some 
poor girl c r boy I"

loving and obedient to your parents;— 
.^and wo An^tbat nothing need be add- 

cd by us to impress this, lesson .on your 
hearts. Gt&l children always love,

i A JAME? :
7V®1’"??rr) the Vraucf,.and the Stork.

ROGER WILIAMS.,

. A bit ofBAPTIST history.

“ EVERGREEN SUNDAY 8CHOOL8. ”

rft ®lv' j miglity. Now is not that a Strong reason 
entire- why -ou Bhou|d respect and love your pa- 

Mthov rents? '

-ho ^ M .^ 
boys be, who helped to support him 1 “^ often*expect to suffer for the errors of

SAMUEL BOYKIN, Editor.

SAYINGS OF THE LITTLE ONES.

He W&* |uh. ttK

UR young readers will, some time or 
other, iiear a great deal of Ruger 
Williams, who is sometimes called 
the Apostle of lieligibus Liberty.— 
Who was Roger Williams,-and for 
what is he distinguished ? We will 
tell you; ind, in doing so, will give

. you a brief history of him, and also some 
few items of Baptist history. .

■• He was born in Wales, in the- Sbuth of 
( England, in the year 1599, and became a 

~ minister in the (Episcopal) Church of Eng­
land ; but ho soon found that .he could not 
agree with that church, in religious opinions. 
So he left-it anil became a Puritan. The' 
Puritans were persons who wished for a 
purer form of discipline and worship in the 
Church of England—that ia, they wanted 
reformation in that church. Some of these 
Puritans went so tar ns to disapprove of 
National Churches, such as the Church of 
England is. And they denied the right of a 
Government to make laws or govern in mnt- 
tersof religious faith and worship. Among 
these was Roger Williams. He got his prin­
ciples in these matters mostly from the Bap­
tists in England, and particularly, frost a 
B*Ittist nanfcd Samuel Howe. ,

Well, the English Bishops, by persecu­
tion, made England too hot a place tor such 
a liberal minded man as Ruger Williams.— 
So ho came to Boston, Massachusetts, when 
about thirty-two years old, and became the 

. pastor of a Puritan church there at Salem.
Now, the people of Massachusetts, who had 
AS from Europe in order to worship God 

own wn^’ soon Hearne guilty of tire 
very^ing they fled from—persecution ou ac­
count «religious opinions. The magistrates 
interfered in matters of rebgton, and be­
cause Roger Williams denied that they hud 
any such right, and refused to obey them, 
they banished him-from that State. Ho did 
not mind d—- ’__j—-.<* mm on board a

They were all form- 
.a in a regular way. In 

_________churches. Sixty years 
afterwards there were 137 churches. In 
1790 there were 873 churches, 722 ordain-. 
cd and 449 unorduintd ..ministers, with G4,- | 
-075-members. In 1812 there were 2633 ^hearts. UtKHl children always lore, 
churches and 204.185 members. In 1850 I U?. honor and obey their parents, and wc 
there were over 12,'. 00 churches and more I j)OpO Hiat 'all our little frauds arc good 
than 1,000,000 of members. But though] C|j{|drcn, the Bible tells us that those 
Roger-Williams was no^ the father of the !• children who honor and obey their parents 
Baptist denomination in America, he was. n L 
strong Baptist, and established tbc J/rat civ- \ 
il government where the people were ;• '• •• 1 
ly free to hold win.t religious opinions they 
pleased. Fnr a long time he was Governor 
of Rhode Island, and died in 1683, in the 
84ih year of his age. He was a great and 
good man and did more to advance civil and 
religious liberty than any other man ofmod-

^T3iVrc*7Tut when the officer reach- 
i uu ‘ ho foUHdtilat ^°8CT Williams had

left thr^days before. And where do you 
— o had gone ? It was the dead of 

£now was on the ground, end yet, 
rabum; Roger.Williams went forth, 

owihg where he was going. He said 
self that.for “fourteen weeks he did hoi 

ow what lin ud or Bid did mean.” 
At length, he, with five other* who had 

fled with him, settled in Rhode Isla -d, (ns 
it is now oiled) and named the place/Vm>- 
idcnct. This Was inl636. Three years af­
terwards, in .March, 1639, he mid nin<?ofh- 
ers formed fl church—the Jird Baptist 
church iu America. But none of them had 
ever been baptized. So Roger Williams lei 
Ezekiel Holkman baptize him, and then ho 
baptized all the rest. Their names wore, 
Ezekiel Holliman, Win. Harris, Stucklcy 

.Westcot, John Green, Richard* Waterman, 
Thomas James, Robert Cole,- Francis Wcat- 
cot and Thomas Olney. Roger Williams 
was elected paster. But about four months 

•after, conscientious scruples were formed in 
’ his mind about such practices, and he bap­

tized no more; *
Now, wc reckon you desire to know if all 

। the Baptist churches in America sprang from 
। Roger Williams' church, and whether or not 
| he was the father of the Baptist denomina- 
l turn in this country. •
I Neil|icr of\these is true. The n<'.» * Bop- 
hist church was formed iu 1644, at Newport, 
Ulhode Island, by John Clarke, a Baptist 

■ preacher, and thktchurch has continued till 
• this day. In 1056 a second Newport, Rhode 

Island, church was formed. And in 1663 a 
Baptist church settled in Swansea, Maraa- 
ihusetts, having moved from Wales under 
ibe leadership of John Miles, inorder toes­
cape persecution. They brought their church 

• book with them, and it is in Swansea at this 
diy. Various churches Were formed all 
ovfer America, 'within the next seventy 
yews, that had no connection with the 
church at Providence: one was formed at 
Charleston, in MJ90. , ’

If Roger Williams had ktown it, there 
were Baptist preachers in the country at 
that time who could have baptized him pro- 
r^y- .

But it does not make much difference, as 
no Baptist church iu America now owes rig

win 
lik

^\OMMIE,a bright-eyed, rosy-chaek- 
, ^5ed little fellow of lour years, .was 

quietly enjoying lunch', when hisat- 
S tention was,attracted by the musical 
r, sound of some green wood just pla- 
P ccd on the1 fire. After the noise 

censed, he watched the wood for a

Then again your parents have always been 
so kind and loving to you—should you not 
be kind and loving to them ? Surely you 
should.. And if you do you will be very 
happy and every one will love and admire 
rou and say, That lathe little boy—orThaJ 
s the little girl who loves and honors her

OW this phrase hu taken with our 
young readers ! They seem to un­
derstand the idea exactly—that of a 

^}^,Siinday school* .which flourishes all 
flrwfctlie year round, and, indeed, never 

dies. What a good thing it would 
A® be if every Sunday school was an 

“evergreen. school.” Then they would all 
continue to grow year after year; and as fast 
as the old pupils went away new ones would 
bo coming in, and when a teacher was re­
moved there would be others to take Am 
place, or her place. And teachers and pu­
pils would ’ know and love each other eo 
much better. And then the little ones in­
stead of forgetting one half the year'what 
they had learned the other half, would go 
on learning, and be so mucA better inform­
ed. And- then al! the good impressions 
made on the young hearts in summer would 
not be lost in winter, Nd, perhaps a great 
many more of the yonng folks wovd be con­
verted to God and become good Christians. 
And, then, so many more children would be 
taught religions principles; for, if all the 
schools were-evergreen schools, after a while 
nearly all the little boys and' girls would be 
gathered in and learn about Jesus.. O, there 
arc many reasons why each school ought to 
be an evergreen school! Children, won’t 
you each one determine that j,w wAm>/shall 
be an Bvc.rijrcm Sunday .Schoo/ / .

GATHER THEM IN. ' .

.X^YJE season has now conic when all 
Cj^^the young people should be gather* 
MMked hito the Sabbath schools and 

taught about the Saviour, an i about 
how to be good and kind and amia- 

^. bio. '
’ Each church should have its Sab­
bath school, though there is a great pant of 
Sabbath school books: yet where there is a 
will there is a way. Old books may be 
gathered hp : family Tjwtaipq^l^M''Bilges 
may be used; and tome can be Weight.— 
There will soon be several appropriate Cat- 
cchispm published by the Buipusts .

When the experiment of a f-chod! is fair­
ly made, we do not doubt yiit thpt very great 
success will follow, cvenyitlMaiiled appli­
ances. Where love for aouls and zeal for 
the benefit and salvation of- the young btirn 
in the bosoms of church ti^mbma, it will 
not be found very difficult to organize and 
maintain Sabbath schools: le^ the afedous 
have a “mind to work” and the greatest otk 
Btacle will bo overcome. . . , a

-• Wo arc glad to announce that one ju>w 
school has claimed our premium pf twelve 
copies of the Child’s Index; and the pa-' 
pers will be sent.' Lot other school^ be 
formed for the little ones and thus1’ gather 
them in—gather THEM IN. ,

parents so much ! -
But if you do not honor them, when they 

are dead and gone forever, your heart will 
feel so sad—so,sad; and you will weep oyer 
your unkindness to them, but it will be 
too laic. They will bo in the cold grave 
and nothing you can do will help them, or 
please them, or benefit them!

TO THE LITTLE ONES.
0. BuNKLpY —Your answefs were 
right. So you like the story of the 
<at old woman better than any oth-

*®r ’ Weil, it van a good story; and 
^?O) we hope Miss Ethcb>will write you 

Mother soon. '
Naomi S. Maury.—We think

short time in silciiCc, then exclaimed :
’ “Sing,.fire ’. sing! and I will give you a 
piece of bread and incut.”

Fire did not seem to be hungry, for he 
made no reply.

“Sing, fire, sing, and I will' give you a— 
a-a dollar !” 4 .

Money was irresistible. Fire tuned his 
harp, greatly to the surprise of little Tom­
mie, who cried, * .

“Stop! fire, stop! Iwas just Joking.— 
Stop, stop, fire, stop!” •

Consolation.—After Emily, the'widow J 
of the late Rev. Dr. Judson, had left Cal- 
ci'tta, on her voyage to America, a sense of 
bereavement and desolation came.oveiwhcr 
affectionate heart, which it was impossible 
wholly to repel. Seated iu the cubin, amid 
the tumult of the dark) rolling waves, she 

‘yielded to a full overflow of tears, which she
• supposed none witnessed but God.

* ARL at oi.ee, s'ic taard in soft tones:-— 
“ ‘Though I take the wings of the morning, 
aqd dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, 
e ven there shall Thy hand lead me, and Thy 
right hand shall hold mo.’ Is that true,

with you that the “Christman Gift” was an 
excellent story, and wc hope many little 
girls will imitate Nellie’s example in doin|| 
good and being kind to the needy. We hope 
you will give the particulars ofyifar Sunday 
school, some of these days, and are glad to 
henr that is an “evergreen” school. •

’ L. H. Hiter.—Let us hear from you . 
agnin. Your communications are vciy ac­
ceptable. The money all came safely to 
hand. •

Emma Granbury.—We are glad to hear 
from you, and glad you like the paper, and 
hope you will write again. .

M. AI. IL—The money came safely. We 
y Melv 1X^1. E 1*1.18?—AV h tu.us about your 
’school whed it commences again.' .

MATTIE,^—Bices you for your sweet let­
ter. Wo know you did your best, and will 
be rejoiced to hear from you again.

I MARY C. Rogers.—Youa^O cents shall 
be sent to littlo Jesse. -Hop# you have got 
thp ofher subscribers.

j S, O; CLiriwih.—How sorfy wc nrc for 
yoh ; but your brothers were noble fellows

mamma ?” *
It was the little son of her departed hfis- 

band—six years old—who thus pointed her 
spirit to the source of all consolation : that 
spirit,. which, since these lines were first 
written, has arisen where it shall sorrow* no 
more.

The Rebuke.—Two little sisters had 
been taught to play pleasantly together, and 
never to contend. Some associates came 
one afternoon to visit them, who hod not 
learned Ilie same lesson. Thore was ill 
feeling about toys, and snatching, and loud, 
cross words. • Ono of the sisters looked, on 
in silent amazement. At length her heart 
was moved, and she said with tenderness :

“Oh. I heard my mamma say, it waswrit- 
«... .<■ 4 muvk, ' nmjtio—til-V—; *»*c-T7w#u" 
ptbor.’ ”

Her swe-t voice arrested the combatants. 
The warring elements were hushed. The 
little, earnest preacher had prevailed. •

•for joiningitlm army., You should bo proud
“f Joseph., Thank yon for your sympathy. . ^ - , -
Jen’XTF/Thompson, Marion, says, “We potacthiog better, ’

have a flourishing Sabbath school—teachers J -------“ a fair good slice
and scholars sccm'to be in the spirit. Wo ...................................~
like your pup|r very much—indeed we could 
tiokdo without it.” All of d'hich is very 
good news.

Mary F. L., wc are suft m a good little 
daughter, and we hope hMhther, iu the Sa­
vannah hospital, has got well* •

Of bread and butter, large and nice-’ ” 
quoting from some little book which she had 
heard read.

The same dear little girl, on being asked 
by her mother what was the best way to 
make her obey, answered with the most 
beautiful and tender expression of face,

11 Lore me?* '

■ sljbrk was, by chance, drawn into 
company with somo -cranes; who 

SwIV^0^ j”81 scU’n8 out 00 * party bf 
pleustlre, as fifty called it, which’ 
was, jn -truth, to job the fish-ponds 
W’f/’rfww who lived near. Our 
smipie atoil.agreed to make one ;— 

and iLso happened that they were all taken 
in the fact’ ' . •■ • 1

i The cranes having 'been old offenders, had 
but very little tojay for themselves, and 
were sooh killed bttt the stork pleaded 
hnrd for life.' He urged that it was his first 
fault, that ho was noted for love to his'pa- 
rcnt^ nnd for many other virtues

I “Your, love bud virtue,” said the farmer, 
‘itay. fo™sht 1 kno*» be great; but your 
being in company with thieves makes it very 
dbubtful;>nd you must, therefore, submit 
to abate Ao same fate with jour compan­
ions.” . . .

Wo told our young,readers that their 
dear little friend, away,over in China, had a 
new sister. Would you not like to Know 
her name, children? WcILUis Ellen.

Is it not a pretty namcHlNow let some 
bf your missionary soeict^^be called The 

nn^ “H Ota moiiey- ydu collect, send 
for sweet little Ellen, off in China.--^ 
Somo of these days she will come to Amer-, 
ioa, and how glad you will bo to seo the lit­
tle girl you helped support. And if little

ANSWERS BECEFVED.
From S. 0. Bunkley, Josie Leggett, Sal­

lie Kemp, Georgia 0. Lambert, M. AL 
Orangeburg, ME. Arnold, A. J. Forges, 
L«U, Shady .Dale, Ga., T. AL, Augusta, 
Q«., M. A. P., Auburn, Ala., Leia Pool.

•Fables Ve t^osc stories, common ^ all 

ages, whbk have been invented by the wise 
to convey good lessons to mankind, without 
giving offence by personalities. In them, 
beauts, birds, and oven things, are represen­
ted as conversing and moralizing.

-. Ferment.—A precocious child was am­
bitious of keeping up ’with older classes at 
school, and was in souk'respects successful. 
During an exercise in orthography and def­
initions, the teacher said tdher:

“Spell the word ferment, tell its n 
and place it accurately in some sen 
phrase.” . e

•Little Bol), when three years old, was 
taken b> his mother to dine with a friend. 
There yas a largo turkey for dinner, whfch 
unfortunately priced to bo rather tough.— 
The. “drumstick’7 wns given to Bob. He 
pulled away at it right eagerly for some 
time; then laying it on his plate, ho raid, 
with a deep-drawn high, as if quite out of 
breath f ’

“Lay dur, dobler/till I west Recife 
^bile!” .

A little girl, f>p yours old, was asked by 
her father, on Her return from church, what 
the preacher talked about. '

‘Mem,” Was the sweet reply. '
Bear child 1 Doubtless a sermon about 

Jesus was sweeter to her than any other.
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FBOM THE LITTLE ONES.

Mt. Laurel, Va., Feb. 18,1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin: . *
I® GET the Index every month and ma 
lg> reads it to mo and tells mo about little

Jesse Hartwell. I made one dollar lost 
summer pulling-up weeds in Jie yard; ■ 
I send it to yoi^ibr little Jesse. 1 have
seen one

f° y°i^ 
eMnSiitnnn.* Uis name whs

^ AM* San.* Hefcamo with Uncle C. 
from Girina, several/years ago. He stayed 
at our house a long time, and I loved him, 
he was so good and kind to the little child-
ren He could sow, and made me a nice 
little coat. He used to sing Happy Land 
in Chinese, and learned us little children 
to count in Chinese. He went back toChi- 
na before the war; I wish I coul I see him 
again* Uncle C. was in China seven or’ 
eight years. When hecumc back he had a 
little son five or six years old. He sung and 
talked in Chinese. He was older than I, 
and used to tell mo so many nice stories

and once a year we would send it to Mr. Tay­
ler, in Richmond, for the heathen children. 
Before the wir we used to have Sunday 
school picnics, and oh, so many good things, 
it makes my mouth water now just to think 
of them; and one of theMler bbys would 
make us a speech on Snnmiy schools. Oh! 

j wasn’t it a nice: tidE We want to try the
‘‘Christmus.trce” this year. *• i

_ I have been going'to Sunday school ever" 
since I was lour years old; now I am ten, 
and am moro in favor of it now than I ever 
was in my life. Grandpa has been our Su­
perintendent all the lime, and he wants to 
know if you don’t think it is time for him 
to retire and let some of the younger ones 
take it? 1 think as he has been so long at 
it, he ought to know how better than the 
rest.

Enclosed please find $1 for little Jesse.
Your little friend,

Thomas P. Bagley.

Louisa Co., Va., Feb. 28,1864. 
Dear Mr. Dy kin :

As there are a great many little children 
writing to you and telling you about their 
Sunday schools, I suppose you would like to 
hear something about ours. It is near the 
middle of the neighborhood, and is called 
the Berea Sunday school, has five tench era 
and forty-four scholars, and sometimes more. 
Our school is conducted by o' lady at her 
own bouse, and we all love her very much. 
We could not consent that our .school should

MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE; 
■ .25.

about what they did in Shanghai and about- ^scholar again. *' 
crossiijg the ocean in a big ship, mid a heap ”’ ' ’' 
of things; but wc had some things hero ho 
didn't know about. I tell you : .Ono day

[Tommie sends an interesting letter, and 
almost makes us long to be a Sunday school

be anything but an Evergreen, so we. kept 
it up all winter. We love to read your lit­
tle paper and think it very interesting. Our 
school is as nice and interesting as you often 
see in the^country. We sometimes have ad- 
dreoses delivered to us by ministers, to which 
we listen very attentively*

I hope it will not be long before our paper 
will come again. Good-bye.

From a Sunday school scholar, •

A hill Kile in Jaden, not fur from > small 
Tillage; beside a eave near whose month 
lies a large stone, stand » multitude with or- 
eyy appearance of ^rief, solemnity nnd cu­
rious expectation. Dignified forms in Jong 
robes are regarding on individual of most 
majestic and benign but sorrow-stricken as­
pect who is weeping silently. Near' by 
stand two women,, also weeping. He who 
appears to be weeping and groaning now 
raises his hands ns though engaged in de­
vout prayer, and afterwards appears to utter 
some words in a load voice. Lo ! from the

®®ulh °{ Jbc cave comes forth a per­
’ ’ ’in white, and bandaged from

A napkin is bound about his

n dark mouth of tl 
|. son all dressed ii 
h head to foot. A

face.

M.

We give his school much credit, and by
Madison, Ga., Feb. 21,1864.

sm.;1^ "‘-."^ ''G™..p«''«ugbll0..re.
mamma had Sully picking cotton,- and told ' Ur°’ " hat 0 caPltal ^permtoMlent ho 
me Fmigbt have the seed to plant mo a cot-‘ mustbc' • • ,
ton patch. I put them, in a box to Pave.— We hope, Dear Tomdiic, you will uscyour 
Then mama bud Sally picking the bitrsfrom good opportunity of learning the “the way 
wool; Cousin A. picked them up and was • ruu ” . ... . i ,1 , . .. ol Lric, and that you will live to be a nood

Dear Mr. Boykin : .
I am sorry you did not get my letter _ 

wrote on my birth-day. I send 81 for my 
little sister Alice, and §1 fonnysclf, lor lit­
tle Jesse. T ’-------- "’ ’

I

putting them away. Mamma asked him 
what he was doing ? Iio said he was going 
to save these tvool.sccd and plant him a wool 
patch. Wasn't that funny? He had never 
seen any sheep, and thought wool grew like 
cotton. ’

of Life,” and that you will live to bo a good
and a happy man. ■

• Putnam Co., Feb. 22, 1864. 
My Dear Mr. Boykin ; •’

Although I am almost unaccustomed to 
writing letters to grown persons,' I feel it my 
duty towrite to you to let you know how 
highly I prize the Child's Index. I was 
very impatient at the daisy of md lasl num­
ber. I thought you had forgotten me. I 
was very much pleased with the picture of 
the battle of Fort Moultrie. I hope our 

According to your request, one of your I PrMcnt defenders of Charleston may prove 
little readers, aged ten years, has come to “ ns those did in the old Revolu-
the conclusion to write to you in reierence Itlon’ “°jkin, I -like to have for-
to our Sunday school. In an issue of your ! o^fen to J00 my brother camo frame 
dear little paper, before Christmas, you de- „ ?? ”‘lddlo of January, on furlough,
sired tuat a member of each Sunday school 1 ° a ,'f ,1 ,rn”n " 
would give you a correct report of its inte­
rest and progress. 1 have waned fur some

1 raised nine head of cabbage last year. 
I sold four for one dollar, and send you that 
dollar for Jesse’s little sister.

Willie S. Adkisson.

Richmond, Va., Feb. 20, 1864.
Dear Ur. Boykin : .

>.vuuk o.iuuiu ui 'January, on lurjough. 
Ue had been gone almost three years. Oh, 
how I wish wo were free from Yanked trou-

thus far been neglected, I will try and rc-
port us correctly os possible.

. The Sunday school with which I dm con- 
jioeted' (Grace street Baptist church) has 
been recently greatly blessed by the out­
pouring of the Holy Spirit—forty of its thc 
members having given good evidence that * '
they have turned aside from the paths of J 
sin and folly and found pence and joy in 1

blc,andHhnt peace, sweet peace, euuldjbc

I am very glad to hear that Jesse has ano­
ther little sister in the place of Carrie who
died.

I will bring my letter to a close by telling 
you to give my thanks to Miss Ethel, lor 
her pretty story about the fat old lady on 
a-------- Excuse bad writing.

bcdovingi Upwards of one hundr.d have,

Yours, truly, 
Mary E. Arnold.

JWr, 1864.
united with Grace street church. | ,. .. ., ,

We have in our Sunday tchool 40 officers । 7? '“j J,^'‘,n • 
.. . -. --,. . 1 am always so glad when the hr:and'teachers end'250 scholars, on an aver­

age. Thore is great interest and great zeal 
manifested by all our officers and teachers, 
and the scholars seem to drink in the word 
of Life. 1 wish you,yea, I wish every one 
could visit our dear Sunday school and see 
with whut zest the Superintendent and tea- 
chhrs perform'.their vocation.

X am not a subscriber to your good little 
paper, but my'dear teaoher, Mrs. Prichard, 
brings its Ifo me regularly. •

I- have not commenced going to school 
yet, but mamma will''fend me'its soon as 
Spring opens. . *

• Your true littje friend,
L. TIoomes Farley.

Parsonage, )
King ano Queen Co., Ta. z

L hope you will have a great deal 
eV" to little Jesse. I am eight 

, Tiiko your jwper very much—
there are so many pretty stories in it. My 
father sent your paper to mo as a reward for 
learning. Please send my paper to this 
place, care of Dr. Boatwright, Blackie Hos­
pital. The dollar I send now and the one I

of money 
years old.

sent before, was my own money. Good-bye, 
Mr. Boykin' Your little frieed,

B. P. Boatwright.

RECEIVED FOB “LITTLE JESSE.”
During the past month $34,25. [We 

cannot make out separate acknowledgments 
as the names are too numerous. We hope, 
however, that the “little ones” will send 
something for Jesse and Carrie every time 
they write, and when the letter is a pretty 
one wo wi|l publish it.]

a iiKQtm.
J We would be thankful if parents and sis- 
W Cltiiuri ft 0 rw1 m nWiwg v»^M^»»-.^p1 «»M -t<r ne 
one», from which indications of character may 
he drawn, or from which lessons for the gov­
ernment of children may be adduced.

month comes, because then I get my little 
Index, which I do love to read. Wc bare 
u very good Sunday school, with I do not 
know exactly how many scholars. WJicn 
the war began it took the most of our male 
metnbers off. We have a very good Bible 
class, of which I am a member. Mr. E. S. 
Walker is our teacher; and we have a good 
Superintendent, old Uncle Red, wc all call 
him. .The pastor pf our church (I guess 
you know him) is Rev. W. N. Cbaudoin.—. 
We all think a great deal of him. We have 
preaching at our church three limes a 
month. Our church is Pine Bluff, I have 
one brother in the army; I hope you'will 
pray for him. I must now close for this 
time. From your little friend,

Lavinia C. Reynolds.
and vuekn VO., » A. z , p. g.—Enclosed you will find 75 cents, 
February 20, 1864. J #$ which please send to our little friend Jose,

>Dtur Mr. Boykin ; .
I am $0 much interested in the letters 

from ydurlittle correspondents that I have 
concluded lo write you one myself. I know 
I am a long way off, but if you feelso mulsh 
regard for the heathen children, away across 
the wide ocean, I am f>ure you will be glad 
to .hear iron? a little boy—a Sunday school 
scholar, in our own beldve^Confedency.— 
Wo have been taking your piper at Matta- 
poni for Bore than twelve months, and I just 
wish’yott could see the many happy faces as 
Grandpa, our Superintendent, comes along 
with the bundle under his arm; I know 
you would conclude “it is more blessed to 
<fi»e than receive.” Our. school has been in 
operation for more than twenty-five years, 
and, fora country church, with the greatest 
success—varying from 60 to 100 scholars. 
We have an infant class, and one of grown 
up children. Wo have also a “missionary 
box,” and every Sunday the children would 
ontributc something, no matter how little;

you tell us about so much. -

Mobile, March 7th, 1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin :

As I sec a great many little Loys Ina 
girls arc writing to yoiff I thought I would 
send you a few lines, telling ycu bow much 
I am pleased with your little paper, and how 
much I thank yon for tbo beautiful pciccs 
written in it. I am u member of the Mo­
bile Baptist Sunday school; and our Super­
intendent u Mr. Edward E. Shaffer. On 
account of the Yankees, a great many of our 
number have left the city; but 1 hope the 
Yankees will not come, ana maybe, our schol­
ars will return to us, and I hope wc will 
then have a firmly established Evergreen 
Sunday school. Excuse a stranger’s wri­
ting- ■ .

Enclosed you will find 81. Please send 
it to little Jesse.

I am your little friend,
Martha Ann Lee.

SCRIPTURAL BRIGMAN,

Gre.t joy Ukeapwiciiion of oil, o.aiheT 
proceed with glad aurpriao t > nulooao ths 
bandages so that the person can walk.

' ’ ' 26.,

A man is on the flat top of an Eastern 
house asleep-yas he sleeps he dream's; and' 
in his dream he sees a great shoot tied to­
gether by the four corners, let. down from 
heaven. In the sheet he beholds all kinds 
of animals—wild beasts, fowls of the -air 
and creeping things. This immense sheet, 
thus tied together at the four corners, and 
containing all these various animals, is let 
down from heaven and drawn up again three 
different times. It then disappears and the 
man wakes up.—[Acts.

1. What is supposed to be the enigmati­
cal name of Solomon ? Prov. 31.

2. Where did Job dwell ? Job 1.
8. Whose was the first Gentile convert ? [

Au io. :
4. Whose grandfather, father bnd mother • 

died on the day of his birth ? 1 Sam* 4.
5. Who fell dead while conducting the 

ark from Kirj.ith-jcarim towards Jerusalem?
2 Sam. 0.

G. Who was the first son of Adam after 
the death of Abel? Gen. 4.

7. Who was Hum's eldest bay ? Gen. 10.
8. Who was Aaron’s uncle? Lev.’10.
9. Who was Abraham's father? Gen. 11.
10. Who was the mother of Ishmael ?— 

Gen. 16.
11. Whose animal -did something that 

none of his rice over did bifore and never 
will do again? Num. 22.

12. -Who went to sleep during preaching ' 
and fell from a window? ^cts2U.

13. Who was constrained to carry the 1 
Saviour's cross ? Murk 15.

14. Whit were the names 'of the two pi­
ous sisters (who appeared to love the word 
try very ranch ? Rom. 16.

The injHahNof the answers to the above 
questions sjell the name of my dear, kind ‘

ANSWERS TO ENIGMAS.
No. 17.

J oehua—Joshua 24.
N athan—1 Sam. 12.
C-ephu—John 1: 42.
O-badiah—1 Kings 18:4. 8
Lsh-bosbeth— 2 Sam* 4: 5.
L-ydia—Acts 16:14­
J. N. Coil, a preacher.

Loula Witciurv.

IS.
Columbus, March 7, J8H

R-aniah—I Sam. 25 : 1.
E-noch—Genesis 5: 22.

' V-ashti—Esther 1: 10.
B-ethfehem-Judah—Ruth 1:1.
W-clI’s—Genesis 29: 10.
H-uram—2 Chron. 2:3. •
A-bigail—1 Sam. 25, 8.
R-ed Sea—Ex. 15 i 4.
T-ola—1 Chron. 7:1. -
O-bcd—Ruth 4: 17.
N-oah—Genesis 5: 20.
•Rev. M. M. Wharton, one of the most 

promising young ministers in Virginia.
Your little friend. '

ANSWER TO FIZZLE.
Your word of one syllable, easy and short, 
1 hat spells backward and forward iho same, 
And shows a reflection twin from the heart’ 
I will come now and tell you its name: ’ 
It can see, it can wink, it can cry, 
And this little sc/methitig is——eye.

Mary E. Arnold.

pastor. T. M.

20.

Who ministered unto the Lord before 
Eli? I Sail. 3. • .

To whomHid Balak offer oxen and sheep? 
Nam. 22. ’

Who was hhe mother of Athaliah ? 2nd
Chron. 22. j •

How often did the daughters of Israel go 
to lament tbidaughter, of Jephthab. Jd*.

WbedTdiq Israel once abide ? Judges 
11:17. |

In Daniel’s vision what kind of teeth had 
the fourth heist ? Dan. 7. *

Unto whom did the Lord say “Come thwu 
and all tby hcuse, into the ark?” Gen. 7.

The initials of the answers to the forego­
ing questions «peR the name of the child- 
Ten’s friend. . Loula WlTCHARD.

KEY TO MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.

' No. *23.
. It was Jesus, when he first appeared to his 

disciples after his death. The door being 
locked they were afraid, but when they 
found out who if was, they were glad.

[St. John 26: 26.
■ No. 24. • '

It was John baptizing-Jesus ; and when 
he came out of the water the Spirit descend­
ed upon him in tbo shape of a dove, and a 
voice out of heaven cried, saying “This is 
my beloved son in whom lam well pleased.” 
* . „ [Matt. 3: 16.

Your friend,
Lela Pool,

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

fer a prize to each of the six young readers 
of the Child’s Index who serai us the great­
est number of subscribers ^y the first of Ju­
ly. Let all try to send new subscribers with 
the money, and to the six who sends us the 
greatest number we will give a complete file 
°f ™* gild's Inder for 1868, nicety bound.

Six little boys or girls have a chance, now, 
io get the first volume of the Child’s Index 
bound, with their names put on it. Let 
them go to work to get the subscribers, and 1 
be sure to tell ns they arc trying jer a prize./ I
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FILIAL RESPECT;
OB, A COMMAHDMEWT ILLUSTRATED.

BY MIBB ETHEL.

Y sweet named friend, Jessie, had 
made me promise to spend the next 
Friday night with her. I was con­
sidered as almost a part of this fam­
ily and knew how pleasant it would 
be. It is well for the Index read­
ers that I went, or they never would 
have known what followed.

Tea being over, we were seated around 
the bright fire. Mr. and Mrs. Rudulph 
wore just the kind of looking parents you 
would like to see at the head of such a large 
family. She had an intelligent, but mild 
face, and now, having completed her usual 
nightly rounds, she takes her seat on one 
side of the lamp-table, with her work. M r. 
Rudulph is a nan of dignified bat very 
pleasant manners. He has laid aside his 
pig black pipe, and now must have some 
fun with Nelly, the youngest. But poor lit­
tle Nell’s pleasure must be short to-night.— 
Her father has thought of something—she 
is allowed to slide from her happy perch 
down into her chair at his feel, and the iuk 
stand and paper arc drawn up. She laid 
her head on hia^knee in a sort uf sad but 
resigned manner, saying us if to hen-df,

“Papa is always witin’.”
This seemed to touch him. He took her

do justice to this ancient relict. It did in- ’ 
deed look as if it had run through a long 
line of ancestry. If it had ever been black 
that color had entirely disappeared—now it 
wasalightrussetArown. . But it was the top 
which tickled the boys. The rib-screes had 
grown bo rusty they would not allow the 
top to stretch smoothly out, but bagged 
down between each one. The back curtain 
wu shrivelled to about half the length of 
common curtains, and flapped in and out.— 
The bottom was considered rather unsafe, 
and a plunk was slipped in across the foot. 
The leather over the dashboard was [partly 
invisible, while the harness was made up of 
leather and white cotton rope. .When in 
full sail the top had a sort of bowing motion, 
and when it first came - into view on the 
brow of the hill, looked very much like a 
.huge, old fashioned bonnet. Nor wa» the 
ox-cart screak wanting—they bad warning 
of its approach. Ah, I guess no one who 
was there when that buggy drove up pas for­
gotten it to this day. Well, this boy, after 
shaming the hero of the Gordian, untied 
the last knot, and old Claybank was free 
from his fetters. The shafts were then pro­
perly secured, and his task was done.

This much for filial respect.
■ {Jobe continued.)

watrnit ret nra child’* iximx.
THE HR PALACE.

It. Boykin says send him another 
‘‘Remarkable Monument,” but I

quickly up and soon settled her yellow curls 
on his arm. Then he trotted Ker and sang 
all sorts of funny songs to her until the 
dimples would come no more into the chub- , 
by cheeks, when she was passed, ever into 
better hands. . '

“Now, young Indies and gentlemen, you 
may have the rest of the evening. Will 
you have some romping games in the sit­
ting room, or shall 1 try to mako n story ?”

A whisper ran through the circle.
“Which had you rather ?” .
Jessie said, ns I was the guest I must de­

cide. So [ said we would try the story first, 
but if he was not very entertaining wo would 
take him by violence into the aiding room. 
[iYcpi¥rc-otrt.:Vrrv«-fw,—» KwA hnt wamichl

-MR. RI'DULPIl’S STORY.
(scene the rinsT.) .

You roust go with me to a large, neat 
white Baptist church about ten miles in the 
country. You can heal the cool dripping 
water from the spring filling up tho pool, 
which is a beautiful one. A favorite min­
ister is expected, and a number of persona 
arc to be baptized. It is early yet. Groups' 
of men and boys arc standing in front of 
tho church. From one of these you hear 
the exclamation,

“Well, hero they come at last—Mr. and 
Mra. Noah!”

From another, “Ain’t it a handsome turn­
out!" .

“How much you reckon they will take?”
“I apeak for it the next pic-nic,” and ma­

ny other witticisms.
l}y fiis time this curiosity bad turned out 

into the woods to be made fust to a tree.— 
Another boy who had been watching it 
very closely, with a smile said:

“Why, if that isn’t pa and ma!’’ ai.d 
. walked out quickly and assisted her out, 

which indeed required help. As he was 
coming towards them, Mr. R---- turned to 
bis wife and said:

“Well, that is wonderful—I would not 
have believed it.’’ ■•

She merely said—“It does not surprise 
me at all.” ’

This young man had n heart that delight­
ed to honor his parent.

THE BAD BOY, OK. PETEK GilEV.

A STORY Of A WICKED MFB. #

t
ETER GREY^was a small; boy liv­
ing in the town of Brooklyn, New 
Y ork. H is paren ts were poor, ocou- 
ing a small log house fronting on a 
lonely street. .

^ When Peter was but five years 
old bis father died, leaving his moth­

er indebted to a met chant. She not being

saw a'little boy cry so biUerly over 
the story of poor* little Emanuel, 
last week, that I concluded to tell 

_you something funny this month, 
• by way of a change. It is about a 
“play homo" which the Queen of Russia 
once' had. You never ncard of a queen 
having a play house, did you ? You alwn; s 
thought queens were very dignified ladies, 
with great heavy crowns upon their heads, 
full of diamonds and other kinds of jewels, 
and that they, never condescend to laugh 
or play, or bo like' other people. You guess­
ed very nearly right if this was your opin­
ion, forthoy have so many cares and public 
duties to attend to that they scarcely ctfn bo 
said to belong to themselves. But bld 
Queen Catherine, of whom 1 am going to 
tell you, was an independent kind oil a crea­
ture. and generally amused herstlf just as 
she pleased. She was not a good woman 
either, for she did not care how many uf her 
people suffered so she had the means of grat­
ifying her own whims. __ /

But I must tell ybli about her Icc Palace, 
which, by the way, might be called a re- 
markublc monument of folly. Russia is a 
very cold country, os you will naturally sup­

, pose, from its being so far North uf the 
’ Equator, and for three or four months in 

the year the rivers and lakes, and streams 
’ arc all solid, masses of ice. There is not 

much travelling in Russia, during these cold 
months, except what ij^dono in sleighs, 

. which have no wheels but slip easily over

able to pay the debt their house was sold, 
leaving them destitute. . Peter yas then 
sent to the Asylum, where he remained for 
nine years. He then went to learn a trade, 
but ho hud not remained there long before 
lie stole a sum uf money amounting to inorff 
than one hundred dollars, lie was taken 
into custody and finally sent Io prison fur 
six months. Having been released, his ipo- 
lhrrcr-TA»Hw» Whynriru^Vecy %nr«T<m?“^a^fl 
home before eleven ur twelve O’clock ut 
night.

The farmer being out one day, Peter took 
his horse and rode to his home.. He was 
caught and sent to prison again.

After ho had got out again, a gentleman 
having compassion on him took him into bu­
siness with him, thinking that by kind 
treatment ha could induce the boy to turn 
from his bad habits. Peter was, therefore, 
bound to this gentleman.

Not many months hud elapsed when Pc-

He told them they &ightgoin; he would 
attend to the buggy. But he gave them 
such an enquinrigAobl—his father toljlhiui 
old Deacon Adunminristcd on their sending 
their conveyance home, as ho had a buggy 
and horse they could use while they were L 
there, and it hud brought them very safely. 
Old Deacon Adams said he had raised Mr. 
R____ , and had for a lung time been beg­
ging him to conic uutand bring Mrs. R——, 
and spend several days. Hearing of tbo 
intended meeting they thought it a good 
time to go out to mako the visit. Some 
gentlemen going out had offered their son 
a seat. When the old gentleman brought

tor, hoping to moke some money by gam­
bling, was induced to steal from his muster. 
Peter gambled and lost, lie took more mo­
ney and lost again ; and finally when his 
muster came to arrest him, he drew u pistol 
at him and killed hiy instantly. Peter af­
terwards closed his career on the gallows.

J. II. -H.,
* First Baptist Sunday School, 

R^mond, Va.
[The above w, indeed, theory—the sad, 

sod story of a wicked life. And it shows 
how a little boy may be bad just a little at 
first, und then keep on doing worse and 
worse, until he gets so very bud that ho has 
to be hung in order to rid the world of him.

Dear children, beware of the fieri slept 
in wrong doing I Try to. do right and be 
good all the time For if you C^cot, you 
cannot tell to what wicked, miserable end 
you may come. You will keen on going 
frum worse to worse until you Will have to 
be hung like Peter Grey; fur pad people 
are ull the ^inro growing worre; and all bad 
people become so by just duin^sorne little 
wrong thing at first—Ed. Uhil|''s Index.]

L Gon Taking CarkJUA little , ir 
' beginning to Hap, hud been taught to say, 
“God will |ake care of baby." . It was the 
only phrase of- any length that lie knew.— 
Sweetly the hallow  ̂words dwelt upon those 
innocent lips. * '

Both parents were seized witla malignant 
epidemic, and ere their convalescence, the 
little one was attacked. Tnfaligence was 
continually brought to their besides, of the 
state of the sufferer. Sudden* the fearful

one, just

out the buggy ho said it hadn’t been to 
church in fifteen years» he and tiro old lady 
somehow preferred to go horse-batik to 
meeting, but they liked to give their friends 
the best, and they were welcome to use it, _ „, -.......v _ .. r------ ---
as much as they chose, visiting round, Ac.' 11 beautiful eyes, and whimpered, with a smile, 
oio sorry I have not descriptive powers to “ God will take care of baby." /

tidings camo that-she was depth-struck.— 
Feeble and'agonising, the father and moth­
er were brought in their beds, and laid down 

! by their darling. Faintly she unclosed her

drip down to the floor; the chairs and ta­
bled grew gradually smaller; upd the col­
umns that upheld the portico and corridor 
began to tumble down; and by the time 
summer hud breathed her genial. air upon 
the earth, it had all melted away like the ' 
baseless fabric of a dream. The ice palace 
was all gone; the time and money that were 
spent in building it were also gone, and the 
foolish queen and the' nobles had nothing 
left to remind them of its splendor but a 
dirty, disagreeable mud puddle. ‘

If Queen Catharine had fpent the money 
expended on this monument of folly, in ro- 
fieving the poor around her, or in building 
schools and churches, for their instruction, 
how much wiser and better woman would
she have been! This.net would have been 
a monument to her memory, which time and 
sunshine could not have destroyed, und for 
which the latest generation would have called 
her blessed. As it is, even the little read­
ers of the Child’s Index arc laughingtit her 
and saying, “l(oor old silly creature, .didn't 
she know it would ull melt away when sum­
mer carxc?”

' But not so fast, my dear young friends; 
you may be acting equally as foolish. The 
pleasures of your present life will one day 
melt away like the glittering ice palace, and 
then, if you have not made God your friend, 
you will be as destitute as was that poor old 
queen upon her dying bed. The religion of 
Christ alone cun endure ; this like a house 
upon the rock, will remain when the fleet­
ing pleasures of youth have passed away 
like the pulace of ice. Learn a lesson from 
this foolish queen, and endeavor togain that 
which alone will be enduring.

the smoothe ice And frozen snow without 
them. The people, therefore, have to amuse 
themselves mostly within doors during the 
winter, for fenr of freezing.

It was one of the coldest winters which 
ever blew over the bleak Russian hills, when 
old Queen Catharine concluded to have her 
a palace built entirely of icc. A palace, 
you know, is a large and magnificent hqpse, 
such as kings and queens live in. It. would, 
of course, take an immense amount of ice, 
vast uinuutifnr’imniey fo' buil'd1^ 
liroly of ico. I t wos cold and disagreeable 
work, too, for the icc had to bo cut in largo 
blocks from the river and hauled to the site 
of the palace; but little did Queen Catha­
rine care, so she had her pleasure, how peo­
ple had to suffer in order to gain it.

After the blocks of icc were in the ri^ht 
place, they had to bo cut smoothly and of 
exactly the same size. Than the workmen 
threw water upon them and placed them one 
upon another, when the freezing of tho wa­
ter converted them into a solid mass. In 
this way the walls were built, which have 
been very beautifully described by Cowper 
in the following language:

“Sicily »* R dream the fabric rose, 
No Bund of hammer or of saw was there; . 
Ic^igpon ice, the well adjusted purls • - 
Were soon conjoined, nor other cement ask’d 
Thun winter interfused to make them one.”

Y'ou can't imagine what a beautiful pal- 
ucu it was when completed. In front wan 
an icy portico with an icy railing nround it, 
while at each wing stood an icy tower, 
guarded by an icy lion. Tull columns, of 
ice ran along the corridor, while deep bay 
windows, made to resemble gloss, shed u 
softened light upon the icy Walls. A mag­
nificent throne, carved out of ice, stood in 
oinTW^tlie largest saloons, while its spacious 
dining rooms, halls, chambers and ball 
rooms, were furnished with chairs, tables, 
fbot-stqols, sofas, and glittering lamps all 
made of icc. The walls were hung with 
garlands, and the icy ruses were filled with 
flowers made by freezing water of different 
hues, in moulds which resembled different 
flowers. * . •

When the lamps were lighted, anti the 
glittering walla and. icy furniture reflected 
their thousand lights, it must have been: a 
scene of wondrous loveliness. And when 
thorn gorgeous rooms were filled with- gay 
and well dressed people, with jewels gleam­
ing in rainbow hues, and music murmuring 
like the voices of smthousand flutes, along 
its silvery walls, it Wist have been moreex. 
quisitely bountiful than anything that has 
ever been sot on earth.

Queen Catharine was delighted with her 
palace, and nil tho guy and noble of the land 
resorted there for balls and masquerades, 
and they had a wonderfully merry time.— 
At last, however, the flowers along the walls 
and above the. mantles began to melt and

WHTT1K FOB TOK CHILD# IMUBX.

FROM A SOLDIER.

Camp near Petf.iisblro. Va., ( 
February 28, 1804* ( 

Dear Mr. Boykin:
OUR beautiful little paper, the 
Child's Index, was sent to roe by n 
kind friend, in which 1 saw na intc- 

, resting letter from Dora, the dear 
little girl who had been so busy knit­
ting socks for the soldiers, and bring 

£ u soldier myself, but one of the : >ys 
who have become to be a grown up wan. ax 
-he calls some of us, I was happy to sec, that 
oven me luue gins took such a deep hUer­
est in Iho welfare of the soldier. And 1 
want lhe little'’irk to know, Mr. Boykin, 
how proud n soldier would be to have hit 
feet protected trom the biting cold by socks 
which they hud made, and what a sweet 
influence it would exert over them. I 
hope all the little girls who cannot knit, will 
learn, and do as Dora has done, und ask their 
mammas for yarn to knit socks fur the sol­
diers, whose sufferings ar" often so great for 
tiro want of them. ' I am sure wore it not 
for the little girls, as well as the grown up 
ones, we would not undergo, ro willingly, 
ull the privations we are called upon to bear 
in camp, on the inarch and in battle.

Dora wants to know ‘-whether the sol­
diers ever get the Index V Au unity mis­
sionary once distributed some copies to this 
regiment, and 1 know all were sorry because 
it did not come again, for I saw how delight­
ed they were to get it to read. 1 Lope the 
entire army will get this excellent little pa­
per. I believe it will do a grout deal of 
good. Yuur friend,

A SOLDIER.
P. 8.—I send two dollars to send the 

Child's Index, to soma sohicr. .
Yours, Ac., 
A Soldier in the Field.

One has been sent.—Editor.

* TERMS OF THE CHILD'S INDEX.
Single copy six months..........................81 00
Single copy one year................................ 2 1)0
Five copies, one ^lar................................ 5 00
Ten copies, one year................................ 10 00
Twenty copies, one year........... ...........20 00
Fifty copies., one year........................... 50 00
One hundred copies, one year........100 00

The high price of paper baa forced us to 
raise the price o^the Child's Index; and all 
credits are givcn^i accordance with the 
above terms. Superintendents must take 
due notice of this. Address

8. BOYKIN, Mtcon, Ga.

The CWstian Index,
PIBLIBIIH IT L BOrilB. MACH, BHIOIA.

A BAPTIST FAMILY RELIGIOUS PAPER, 
XX.devoted to moral and religious culture, an aid 
to the pastor, a guide to the Christian, and a friend 
to the sinner. It contains a weekly summary of 
secular news, lias interesting correspondents, and 
nadeavors to cull fur its readers till matters of re­
ligious and danoiniontionnl interest.

Terms, $10 per annum, always in advance.
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