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RAfiXE OF WW ORLEANS.

)E told our y&ing renders, late- tight behind.
ly, :i story about Gen. .Jack-

three miles away, fur*there was no coun-

tumblc-down log school house in an old
It was a new and strange thingfield.But our menmy with great fury.

to attend, and they would ;not go to 
town. The school was commenced in*a

ter mined that they would try to 
iftcrliqph Sunday school a few

of his Wien to defend them.
The British were led by Gen. Pack- 

■enham and attacked Gen. Jiwkson s ar­

XMim* rvitTwBciMii|,BP<i>ys. , •

A MISSION SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LITTLE HUE.very bravely; but all 
' in vain. ,

Children, war is a 
sad-thing. W>arecn- 

. gaged in a great and 
retrible war tor on r. in­
dependence. But it is 
a just war on our part; 
and though we will 
lose a great npuiy men, 
yet they die martyrs 
io liberty—they give 
•their lives for the hon­
or and saljOoh and 
freedom of iheircoun- 
^ .
God.bless them for 

it. And may heaven 
soon crown'’their ef­
forts and make ns a 
happy and a prosper­
ous people — tearing 

. the Lord and living 
righteously.

•Entmichmea<< flin iflent ion-, brtwtw/Nta to

SHORT STORIES.

ir'uig of the war, two gentlemen
Greenville, 8. C.., wh ere

n another^' I.t will bn about the 
> great btt^ of Neu* Orleans, 

fonglii nchx..thc city of New 
Organs ^ Louisiana,.on the,
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Sth of January, 1816. *’
The I Tin fed Stale- were-at writ with 

Englund.' And ^ighmd ;h'.i<l scht affine 
army of l(\00J men to Luuisbuin, to - 
capture New Orleans. But Gen. Jack-; up an id - . .
8., ^therewith (1.000, uml Im .h- ™>«? m the country, 
terming to Rive them battle. ^^ neighborhood, though only
n lone line of entrenellmeiit,0 ncr<>« three miles n»uy, for there wijs no ooun- 
the plain of Chalmette, mid pur 3,200 try church near enough for the people 

■ I...... In nttpiitl tnov would Hint on to

stood behind their ".breast works with j to the children, bat the sweet Sunday 
great braverv. and as somi as the cue-; school songs are always changing to the 
mv came near enough our cannon be- j young, and even wore charming is the 
gan to ent them down in great numbed. I story’ of Jesus, and so they, began to 
” “Stand to ymir guns,” shoOted Jack- flock in until the little school house ran“Stand to your guns,” shouted Jack­
son. as the enemy drew near, “dun't 
waste your ammunition. See that ev- 
cry shot’tells.” .

The British hallow approached very 
close. The order to Fike was given. 
The muskets and rifles along our breast­
works-flashed forth death and ruin to 
the enemy. They wavered: their ranks 
broke. Xdwiiien were brought up. But 
nothing could withstand the murderous 
fire of those deadly rilles. The enemy 
retired in confusion. But more trdous 
were brought up. And’us they march­
ed in beautiful order towards our 
breaftworks, a cloud of smoke curled 
up from our ranks, and tip? death-deal­
ing bullets created such fearful havoc 
among the British that they turned and 

' fled. ' The battle was gained. General 
Packenham was killed, and also a great
many of his officers. He lost over 
2,000 men. while 27 only of our yen 
were killed and wounded on both sides

over, and some of the classes had to say 
their lessons out in the broom-grass of 
tho old field. Everybody in the neigh­
borhood/ old and young, lifetime inter­
ested, and soon they determined to build 
an arbor in the woods, some distance oft', 
whore (here was a nice spring. Here 
the school continued to grow, until there 
were over sixty scholars, and sometimes 
every one of them present, besides a 
number of old people, who came regu­
larly to hear the singing and speaking.

After a little, they began to have 
preaching sometimes, when the school 
was over; and the first quencher was 
told that there were children present, 12 
years old, who had never before heard 
a sermon; and that within three miles 
of a town, with numerous churches. '

So tho school went on all summer

of the river; for there was fighting on 
both sides of the Mississippi.

This was a groat victory, and closed- 
the war tl^at fur three years had been 
ragingbooiUbeUnitedStatesand Eng­
land/It gave General Jackson the 
glorious title of Hebo of New Or­

leans. • .,. , .
We give a picture of him as he sat 

upon 'his home behind oiA entrench- 
inunts, directing the fire of his men 

' who are shooting their muskets and 
aiming their canndaat th®. enemy. In 
•^^distancearct* '\ ’ "

mid# at the enemy. In job together, UH a neat weatherboard* 
tho British, who fought cd house was built, with ample glass

windows, and a good stove, and all fin­
ished before Christmas.

Ever since, the Bunday school haa 
goA right on. One of the gentlemen 
in charge went into tho army, but fhe 
other kept up the school, summer and 
winter. Often he has gone out there 
wh^n it was raining hard, and never 
failed.to find a ^ood attendance, though 
most of them came on foot through all 
the rain. Three of the pupils and three 
of ^ic teachers. hnye, at various times, 
professed conversion • and joined some 
neighboring church. The school now 
numbers fifty, and will number seventy 
this summer. It receives thirty-dive co­
pies of the Child’s Index, and has re­
cently contributed twenty dollars for 
th^Tiaftwell children. |

T । Sunday school workers, men -and 
women, in the various towns and cities 
of t*e country, this narrative is especi­
ally iiddre&scd, with the hope that they 
will be led to enquire whether it dues riot 
lie Within their reach tb do some similar 
work. •

TliE SECRET OF FAMILY HARMONY. j 
3^ N Emperor of China, once male- । 

7 in$ a progress through his do- ■ 
. minions, was accidentally enter- i 
..Inmedina house in which the • 

master, with his wife, children, 
m^^erS-m-law, grandchildren 

and servants, all lived in perfect pea^e 
and harmony. The emperor, struck 
with admiration at the spectacle, re­
quested the head of the family to inform 
him what means ho employed to pre­
serve quiet among such a number and 
variety of persons. Tho old man, tak­
ing out a pencil, wrote these three word?, 
Patience, patience, patience.

Kosciusko's benevolence.
Gen. Kosciusko, the hero of Poland, 

was a very benevolent man. He once 
wished to send a present to a clergy­
man, and employed a young mannamed 
Zcltncr to carry it, ami desired him to 
take the horse on which he himself usu­
ally rode. Zellner, on his return, said 
he never would ride that horse aghin, 
unless the General would give him his 
purse at tho same time.

Kosciusko inquiring what ho meant, 
he’said, “As soon us a poor man on the 
road takes off bis hat and asks charity, 
the horse immediately stands, still,and 
wilbnot stir till something is given to 
the petitioner ; and, as J bad no money 
about me, Iwas obliged to feign giving 
something, in order to satisfy the horse.”

THE PASSENGER AND THE PILOT.

It had blown a violent storm at sen, 
and the whole crew of a large vessel 
were in imminent danger of shipwreck. 
Gradually, however, the winds abated, 

' and the waves rollecWess violently. A
witli unflagging interest? tho more intel­
ligent men of the neighborhood fre­
quently declaring that it was the great* 
cat thing that ever had been done for 
that “settlement.” Towards fall, the 
question arose what they should do in 
cold weather. As to stopping tlic school, 
that was iut of the question—it was 
too interesting, and did too much good 
to be stopped, even for a while. So they 
determined to buildaohurch, every man 
agreeing to give so much lumber, or so 
much work, and occasionally the whole 
neighborhood meeting to push oiwthe 
job together, till a neat weather-board*

passenger who had never been at sea 
before, having observed the pilot calm 
njidapparcntly unconcerned, even in 
their greatest danger, had the curiosity 
to ask him what death his father had 
died; 4

“He perished at sea,” answered tin* 
pilot, “us my grandfather did before 
him.” “And are you not afraid* pf truBl- 
iag yourself to an element that OM 
proved thus fatal to your fam^y ’ 
“Afraid ! by no- means I W hv, wc 
must all dig; is hot your f*^ W< 
“Yes ; but he died in his bed. • 
<why, then, are you »<* *2™* <>< trac­
ing yourself to your bed X •

ECILIA Matilda Willingham 
was tho child of pious parents. • 
She was born Jan. 7th, 1855, 
died Oct. 12th, 1863, bcingiuat 
8 years, 9 months and 5, days 

. old". . She was a lovely child— 
not in the'worldly sense of being beau­
tiful in personal eppearArice, fur this 
was not the Attraction jjIic possessed. 
In fact, in her infancy she was so dim­
inutive that her mother said, “It will be 
no compliment to naipe her. for any one 
else, so she shall bo called by my name.” 
Though fbe grew Ip the ordinary size 
of children of her age, yet as she .ad­
vanced she showed so much gentleness
and such an obliging spirit, that.every­
body loved her. Whenever her pastor 
visited the family, Jus little ones knew 
they bad a friend.hi little Tulie,.sho was 
so attentive to their wants. ’ One of the 
servants said to his mistress, (ahs, poor 
Frankie food followed her to the grave,) 
“Well, Missus, you have lost your be.»t 
child ” . .
* But I must let her apeak for herself, 
as her mother liaf\ fortunately recorded 
her last words. She heard the sobs and 
groans of her dear brother end Bisters 
while beholding her rucked with extra­
tinting pain, (her disease was Diptburia,) 
and Said, with her lips quivering with 
intense -.emotion, “0 do donlt ‘^ .fpvr 
me; I’m going to Jesus! I .know i can . 
never be happy in this world: but in 
heaven I will be happy forever. .There 
I will meet my grand na,’ whom they 
never let me see before she was buried. 
You must try and meet mo in heaven.”

Her teacher^drew near her .bedside.. ’ 
She lopked earnestly at her and said— 
“Miss Martha, I never expect to go to 
school to you again.”

The morning of the day sip? died site 
asked for tho children. 1 had them all 
brought but the two youngest She soon 
missed thorn, and requested that ’they 
be sent for. After they had gathered 
around her, she said : “1 am going now 
to Jesus ; I suffer too much in this world. 
Meet me in heaven I" . '

I asked how will I do without my dear 
little Tube? She - replied, instantane­
ously,«“You have nine others.”

When I tried to reconcile her to liv­
ing, she asked me, “HT did not know we 

. all had to die, and why nbt let me go now; 
i you will/come after a while. I want to 
• go to Jesus; I sec heaven ! Isee Jesus!” 

were her last words before expiring.
; Now, my little friends, I want each 
' of you to feel that Tube’s words arc ad­

dressed to you; for it is God's mercy 
to/ou that you arc provided with tho 
Skid’s Indexj” through which her mo- 

ler and pastor can send her last mes­
’ sage toall her friends.
’ But I know how it is going to be with

sonic of you. You may bedew this sheet 
with your tears, and go and tell some­
body “what a good child that little girl 
was; I wish I was like her.” And per­
haps like seine of those little children 
who knew Tube, and went to pchooUnd 
Sunday school with hw. yon may for­
got all about her beautiful life and hap­
py death. * .What I waqt yoU and all 
thoughtless .children to do, is to Login, 
before you put away your paper, to try 
and dp like Tube, and thus bo good.
You can’t tell how.happy yon will make

“And JW parents, yoi&Hends. your Sunday 
' trust- school teachnr, and especially your

Pastor.



W ®HW's gate.
MACON, GEORGIA^

NOTICE OCR NEW TERRIS.

TO THE LITTLE ONES. ( 
L. LANE —Rev. E. B. Teague, La- 
Grango,.GiM *“ tho person to write to 
if you dosiroa visit.mi beliulfof Sun- . 
day sahoola. *

SopAronia Sevens.—Charley Ben- < 
ton is still in gloom. We had hoped , 
b\ would get through this onholy ( 

waj safe. ■ - .
E. B. Toxa.—Write to Rev. F. M; Hey- ’ 

good, Macon, Ga., for Catechisms. [We are I
. glad to hear that the Willow Swamp Suri- ] 

day school is an evergreen one,J
Maria 0. Martin.—Bless you for a sweet . 

girl, who loves the dear soldiers. We aym- ; 
Ktbise deeply with you in your misfortunes. I 

t us hear'from you again. [Maria says in j 
her letter, “Give my thanks to Mrs. McCrinf- ] 
mon.”] .

M. J. Kw—We hone Miss Ethel will do 1 
asyousay—"I wish that Miss Ethel would I 
write another pretty story like the 'Fat oldlit- 
dy on the cars.’ That woe a pretty one, auro?, ] 
“‘ Mary Ann,” “over iu Carolina,” sends us 
a welcome letter, and wo hope she will write 1 
again. *

Miss Mollie Bradfield sends us another. | 
one of her iutorestiog letter.-. We hope, Mol­
lie, you will! try to be just such a good girl us 
you describe Julie to be. Tobe happy you 
must ba good. May God bless you, and make 
you a good and a happy girl.

Oue little friend,♦Eliza Vardaman, writes | 
us a sweet and preUy loiter. Sha is a great 
little patriot, and seems to have very correct 
ideas of this war and the state of the country. 
We shall keep her excellent letter. •

Mildiud J. Durrett writes from Spottsyl- , 
vania Co., Vil, April 15. We hope we will 
be able to hear some good news from her again, 

•very soon. •
S. J. Wuxeler.—Please signify to “Colum­

bine” that we Will be very happy to receive ; 
some contributions from her.

M. H. B., Mulberry Grove.—Your fetter is 
received.. Thank you. . * -

Willie II. Hurter, Wert Point, Ga.—Your 
letter is received, hnd you must give us uti ac­
count of your Mayday picnic.

. Lizzip R., writing from Rock Hili, says.— 
“I am a member of the Methodist church and 
belong to the Sunday school. All the girls of 
tl* place have got up a society for the pur­
pose of knitting socks or relieving our dear 
soldiers tn any way, for we know they do need 
books. 1 am a member of it, and have knit 
two pair of socks jn two weeks, and intend to 
knit more, as soon act wool cun be provided 
for us. We have ten members. We meet at 
our school house every Friday evoning. I 
think it is very well for us to do so, for wo 
know not how hard it is for our soldiers to 
fight. 1 do .think we ought to continue our 
society.”

' 'We hope the society will be kept up, and 
that a great many more of tho same kind will 
bo started, for •wtLcan’t do too much for our 
brave soldiers/ ‘ '

Emilt R. Deli?. Crawfordville, Ga., sends 
for tho paper $1. but it is a bill wo can’t use.

Enuim ik without Answers.—We have re­
ceived a good uuiuy enigmas without the an­
swers. We can’t take time tn bunt out the 
answers: if they are not written out plainly 
and in full, just like we publish our answers, 
and sent with the enigmas, we will lay the 
enigmas ooo side,..

A good many enigmas have been sent us; 
but wo can publish those only which seem the 
best, and whfe^ are written out the plainest.

Editor, 

HYMNsTnTtUNEE.
We this menth begin to publish what we 

fe will delight tho young readers of the I 
Child’s Index—namely, hymn# with tho mu­
sic, This will cost us a good deal; but wo do 
not mind the expense if we cari interest tho 
young folks and dp them good.

We will publish one pretty tune every 
month, and we hope that the children will 
learn to sing them. Besides the tune wo in­
tend puJisuiiig two or three well knowrt 
hymns in every number, for the benefit of 
Sunday schools. It Superintendents will 
pick out pmtty hymns and tunes, and send 
them to\u«. we will publish them ; for wo de­
sire to print exactly what the Sunday schools 
need and waqL *

OUR YOUNG*HEADERS

Must excuse us If every one does not .ape 
his or her letter in print, far we receive to mung 
letters that it is impossible to print them nil. 
We cun only select a fete of the beat and pub­
lish them. • ,

And we want to say one woM to the little 
ones: We won’t polish any letter that seems 
to be written very careleylf and in a big hur­
ry, and which perhaps says at the bottom— 
“Please excuse bad writing, for I am in great 
haste.” The Child’s Index and all its thou- 
xamh of readers deserve letters carefully 
written. S j take pains, young friends, if you 
don’t want the Editor to put your letters un­
der the table. This course ho adopts lor your 
own benefit.

meat to study the Bible Mid seek for 
pardon and peace, with God, while in 
the dew.of their youth. “I love them 

itbat -love me, and they that seek me 
early «Wf find me.”

I ■ T«P. Ltde.
Darlington, S. 0., April, 1864,

, CHILDREN’S LETTERS.
We try to publish such only as we think 

the children have written without RMi«tn neb, 
as we wish to induce tjioyoung fledglings to 
try their own wings, and develop their natu­
ral powers. But we always welcome ih«o 
letters from parents or sisters which tell us 

.anecdotes or “sayings” of the precious little 
ones, ns they give us material that assists in 
making the paper instructive nndentertaining. 
Let us receive such letters oftener. *

T» BUNRAT SCHOOL 6lRL.

f
HERE ore three little girls,— 
^Where are they going ? They 
are going to Sunday scbOMf 
They look very happy. 0 yes, 
they are always glad when the 
time forfcbool comes. I wonder 

whether they know their lesson! I am 
sure that one in tho,iniddle knowsher’s.

That is Emma. Her father is awry 
rich man, but Emma is not proud. • She 
loves tho two other girls. They are the 
daughters of a poor widow. They always 
go to Sunday school together. Emma 
Shows them how to get tho hard places 
in their lesson. Happy, happy, child­
ren ! They enjoy the Sabbath, for they 
love to do what is right.

Is that Emma ? Yes, and that My 
is her Sunday school teacher. The lady 
is talking to Emma. What is she spy­
ing? Sho is telling Emma that she 
must love God and keep his comnianjl- 
ments. This lad^ tells Emma some­
thing good every Sabbath.

Whenever anything keeps Emma at 
home, her teacher comes to see what is 
tho matter. Emma thinks a great deal 
of this good lady, and runs out to meet 
her whenever she comes to the house. 
Emma haw learned, a great deal of .the 
Bible at Sunday school.

Where is Emma going ? She is go­
ing home from Sunday school. What 
book is that in her baud ? That is the 
book which she has taken out of the li­
brary. Every good Sunday school bias 
a library. When the children are good, 
each of them takes a book home.

In this way Emma reads fifty books 
in one year. Sometimes' she goes and 
reads them to the girls in the kitebon. 
She takes good care of the books. When 
she has put this book away nt home she 
will go to church. Emma is a deiuu'hild, 
and will be a useful woman, if she lives.

Emma is kneeling down. It is tho 
Sabbhth evening. Emma never forgets 
to pray to God, every morning and cw- 
ry evening. She if going to bed direct­
ly ; but first she kneels down by 110- 
solf. Then she thanks God for the good 
things of the day. Then she asks God 
to pardon her sins for Christ's sake.1— 
Then she begs her heavenly Father to 
keep her from all evil, and to make her 
holy.

Emma is happy, because sho believes 
God hoars her prayer. She is not afraid 
in the dark, nor airaid to be by herself. 
She (carried these good things at Sun­
day school.

What u happy thing it is for ns that 
we have a good Sunday school; and 
ought we not to try to send the suite 
blowing to others? •

DEVOTION TO PARENTS.

OT a hundred miles from us there 
jives a lady who, for many years, 
has deputed her life to her moth­
er. Although her ho|ne was, of 
course, rendered sad by the pres­
ence of one who, though still ve­

ry tW to her, had lost almost every 
vestigd of the fine intellect which had 
once made her the star of an admiring 
circle, she has sacrificed almost every­
thing, yes, she has sundered ties that 
almost] broke her heart, but of which it 
does riot become me to speak. And 
when friends have gone to her and beg­
ged her, for the sake of her family, to 
send her mother to some Asylum, that 
she might have proper medical treat­
ment, and thus relieve herself of u great 
care, she would tell them, with tears in 
her eyes, that'her mother nursed her in 
hdlpless infancy, and made marly sacri­
fices fqr her, and was instrumental in 
raising her to the position which she 
now occupies. And this retails an ui- 
cidcnt in Indian character, which 1 
once had related to me by a friend. An 
Indiiin was once a»ud, “If you were 
rowing your 'mother And wife across a 
'river,And a stornTsbould arise arid you 
^re^pipelld to throw one out, which 
woulW be?" He meditated awhile,

cannot get another mother.’'

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

f
ANY happy proofs arc given 
us that the Sunday school is the 
nursery of the church. A re­
cent illustration of this truth 
has been given in the Sunday 
school of the Darlington Bap­

tist church. Fourteen girls of this 
school, .between the ages of 14 and ife, 
have recently put on Christ by baptism. 
This lovely’group of young disciples 
will, I trust, not only “run well for a 
time,” .but through grace, hold out to 
the end. They have been noted for 

K;ood deportment and good lessons, and 
tow that tho vows of God are upon 

them, we may well hope that they will 
bo zealously affected in every good 
thing. It is worthy of remark that in 
tlio above number, th'ere are/w pairs 
of boo sisters to each family.

This blessed harvest proves that the 
Lord'h word will not return unto Him 
void, but will accomplish that whereuns 
to it is sent. How encouraging is it, 
too, to teachers to labor on with faith 
and'diligenbe!

"Sow in tho morn thy need;
At evo hold riot thy hand;

, To doubt and Tear give thou no hred, 
■ . Broadcast it o’er tho land:
- And duly shall appear, 
। ’ In verdure, beauty, strength, 
. The tender blade, the stalk, tho ear, 
. ■ And thO full com at length." „

Let the young, too, take encourag-o
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SAYINGS OF THE LITTLE ONES.
44/J^OT Blessed It.”—A little boy 

was once invited to go home to
* dbmer with a school-fellow. He 

remar^c^ ’ith innate pleasure, 
^-p several attractive dishes on the 
g plentiful board: Exercise, and 

u sharp air, and the* proverbial 
hungrincssof school, had quickened his ap­
petite. A bountiful piece of chicken, with 
mashed potatoes, and cranberry sauce, were 
laid upon his plate. Ue did not at once 
like those around, parlake of it. He was 
requested not Ip, wait. His companion at 
his side was eating heartily. At length the 
lady of the house inquired why he did not 
take his food: and he sobbed forth bis re­
ply, “ Jou lune not blete’d it I Yon have 
not hlet^d it!" .

Zacharias. ~Two children conversed 
about their Sunday school lessons, adding 
their own remarks and emendations.

“1 think',” said one, ‘-that Zacharias, the 
.father of John, was deaf and dumb.”

“No,” answered the other, vhc was de­
prived of speech; for a lime, because of un­
belief. So, lie called for u writing table, 
and" wrote the name that whs to be given to 
his son. What makes you suppose.he was 
deaf, also?”

“Because hr ninth xigux," was the quick 
rejoinder.

Sitting CloHe.—A second mother was 
introduced to her now home^ Earnest de- 
siroe to fill wisely this responsible station, 
especially as regarded the one lidle child 
committed te her care, inspired her heart, 
and gave life to her- prayers. He was an 
intelligent boy, full of thought, and love.— 
Be drew near to the new friend who sought 
his welfare, for there was none to sow preju­
dice in his innocent mind. , •

She was once speaking to him of that 
happy world, where tho good arc gathered. 
He hud been accustomed to hear it men­
tioned as the home of his departed mother.

“Wliat Will we do when we get up there?” 
raid tho swed disciple. “I shall want to be 
with masonic,and with you sum.!.” '

Then musing a moment, he seemed to find . 
a happy thought as a solution of the diffi­
culty, and asked with n radiant smile :

“f St n't ice all .»it clutr up k.grth'r .'"

and replied with characteristic earnest-1 Goon Night to God.—The hour had 
noss, “Indian would throw wile into come for retiring, and a sweet little girl was 
<iver, for man can get another wife, but biddinggood-nigbt to the family, while her

kind riiirfc stood waiting Tor her at the par* 
lor door. She climbed her father's knee to 
tell him how much she loved him, and gave 
ninny kisses to the baby. Iler mother, as 
sho embraced her, whispered: “Yon will 
not forget your prayers.''

“0 no, mamma, dear. I could not sleep 
without sayin'! yaod-nyl-t to my kind Fath­
er in 1 haven. I love to suy good-night to 
God.”

Such were her feelings. When, at 
times, she wis compelled to leave home 
for recreation, she would return to find 
■her mother gone, no one knew whither, 
how great must have been her anguish 
as she thought of the- many dangers 
into which she might have strayed. And 
thus it 1ms been, day after day, yeur 
after Veur. But eke has borne it* all, 
as only a Christian and devoted daugh­
ter could. She is the mother of one 
beautiful daughter—her only child, 
who. of course, as she grew up, was 
necessarily (leprived of many of the 
privileges ana enjoyments of a young 
lady. But the kind manner in which 
she always yielded to her mother’s 
wishes and assisted in taking care of 
her aged and afflicted grandmother, 
rendered her dear to all. All her faith­
fulness ami devotion has been reward­
ed : and she, has been united in mar­
riage to ope who is every way worthy 
of her. and therefore renders her life 
happy. ,

But at .last the weary, tortured spi­
rit has been taken to its long home, 
where the intellect, which was so sadly 
blighted on earth. Will shine brightly 
and beautifully around her Makers 
throne, for sho was emphatically a 
Chcl»t ‘inn woman. In the language of 
this daughter, who will say lhat “she 
has dune too much for her mother?”

Goon Fait..—Little l’aul came to spend 
an hour with bis cousin Ellen. Ho was 
usually a good boy. But on this occasion a 
strange change came over him. Nothing 
pleased Jiim: and from dissatisfaction, be 
proceeded to cross words and aggressive mea­
sures lie pulled the new doll from bis 
cousin, and threw it angrily on the floor.— 
lie had even his band raised to strike El­
len, when hia aunt came in. -

“What I this cannot be tho good little 
Paul, whom we are always so glad .o see.— 
Is it sot aomc bad-child, wearing his clothes, 
and calling himself by a wrdhg name ?”

Quite crest-fallen, he desired to go home. 
He felt ashamed that every one should be 
glad that his visit was over. Some tftnc 
elapsed ere he repeated it. Then he went 
directly to his aunt, and said with a very 
pleasant faeb:'

**<•00(1 Paul hascomv to see cousin Ellen. 
Do nut say anything more about the had 
Paul. Jam nut acquainted, with him.''

Family Prater.—A little gift war tak­
en to visit »»ilistant relative. She observed 
with wonder that there were no family pray- 
ere, or blessings supplicated on Ihcir re­
pasts. She opened -her eyes wide, and wait­
ed for these duties, and scarcely refrained 
from asking why they were withheld.

When she reached home, she said :
“Why did not Mr.--- pray morning 

and evening, and at the table ?” , -
Tho reply was, that they could not give 

au explanation^ but that their friend, who 
was an excellent man, might, perhaps, pre­
fer to say his prayers in secret.

“Ah I ’ said she bri^thoing, as if glad 
of any shadow-of excuse, “like Nicocmnus, 
he comes to Jesus Uy night.”

TAKE NOTICE. .
If auv owe, who may have subscribed lately 

fur the bhild‘e Index,- receives a less number 
than ho expected, let him know that it >e be­
muse ho sent us five.dollar bills which we took 
ut n discount of one third, as is the general 
practice now. If they want more copies they 
must send more money. . ‘t.

"jiMFiroirjiSitr-
Ouriltlle correspondents frequently make 

. mimake in .palling J«« Hartwall'. nam«. 
I. i* Jim. not Jn«m* Ho An boj, and .lamin 
is a girt’s name. W them recollect thia.
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Thore Is a beaut: - ID! world, Where saints aid angels sing; A world where peace and pleasure reigns, And heavenly praises riflg.

MOWS.

Palms of

ahull wear: gio - ri • ons crowns, In that beau - tl • fat world ou

There is a beautiful world, 
Whore sorrow never comas; .

A world whore tears shall never fall 
In sighing for onr homes., 

C/iortit—We’ll be there, Ac.

3. Thore n beautiful world.
Unseen to mortal sight. 

And darkness never enters there, 
That homo is fair and.bright 

CAohm—We’ll bo there, 4c.

4. There is a beautiful world.
Of harmony and love; '

Oh I may we safely enter there. 
And dwell with God above.

Chorua—We’ll bo there, Ac.

CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.
Around the throne of God In licav'n, 

Thousands of children stand;
Children whose sins are nil forgiv'n, 

A holy happy bund, 
Singing glory, glory. 
Glory bo to God on high.

In -flowing robes of spotless white.
Soo every one arrayed;

Dwelling iu evarlUMlng light. .
And joys that never fade. •

Singing, Ac.
What brought them to that world alwe?

Thal heaven no bright and lair, - 
Where nil is peace, and joy, and love: 

How camo those children there?
• Singing, Ac.

Because our Saviour shed lite blood, ■ 
To wash away their sin: .

ffatlicdAi that pure and precinm Hood.
BehoW them bright and clean I 

Ringing, Ac.
On earth they sought the Saviour’s graft, 

On earth they loved his name; .
So now they see his blessed face. 
- And stand before tho Lamb.

Singing, Au

Rev. M. B. Wharton (whom I naw an 
enigma about in the Index) talked to 
ur then and told us a great manty pret­
ty and funny, stories. My little sister, 
Sallie, who is four years old. calls him 
“Brndder Wliarton, my sweetheart.” 

I send you, on another piece of pa­
per, the answer to the twentieth enig­
ma, in the hist, paper,, which I-picked 
out and think very pretty. I hope it 
is right.

Oh, I nearly forgot to tell yon that I 
have a sweet Jittle sister named Lillie 
Belle, about two montlisold. Don't you 

.think it is a pretty name ? Please, ex­
cuse my bail writing. 1 will write you 
again some time, and hope to do bettor 
then. From your little friend, 

Maby W. Otky.

ouysingihg teadher, Mr. Thomas.. He 
iein very bad health. He has hemor­
rhage of the lungs. We are all devo­
ted to him. We wish so much that we 
could get the paper once a week, we 
prize it so highly. I have two little 
sisters and one brother. We all go to 
the Sabbath school but tho little baby 
sister. .1 will close for fear I may make 
my letter loo long. Good-bye.

Your little friend.
■ - J. E. McMullen.

FROM THE LITTLE ONES.

Liberty, Bedford Ct»., Va., I 
April 7th. 18114. I

Dear Mr. Boykin :

S
HAVE intended writing Io you^ 
ever since I commenced taking 
your interesting little paper, which . 
?has been a year. I have subacri-! 
bed for it another year. Thu more j 
I read it the better I like it. I' 

think tho story of the “Fat old lady on 
tho care,” was very pretty. Please ask 
Miss Ethel to write another one soon. I 
I am a little girl but ten years old, and • 
have never boon to school hut little, as 
I have been.sick so mneh ; so please 
excuse this letter if it is not as good us 
some others. Igo to Sunday school 
every Sunday, where we learn verses 
in the Bible, lessons in the Question 
book, and learn to sing pretty SaPbath 
school hymns, which Rev. J. A. Davis, 
our pastor, takes great delight in feu-

• ching us. Ours is an evergreen Sun­
day school now; but about a year ago, 
when Mr. Davis first camo here, we 
did not have more than 25 scholars.— 
Now, in summer, we have over a hun­
dred; bub not so ninny in winter, as 
some coAo from the. country. Oh, Mr. 
Boykin, yon don’t know how. much I 
love the Sunday school, and good Ro­
bert Raikes, too, for first starting Sun­
day schools, that my teacher told me 
about the other day. , We arc going to 
have a mass meeting of all the Sunday 
schools in town, the fourth Sunday in 
this month. Rev. W. E. Hatcher, of 
Manchester, is going to address us. I 
expect we will have a very pleasant 
time. . Don’t you think they are very 
interesting? We had one last summer.-

The Cottage, Va., April 17. ’(14.
Dear Mr. Maykin:

I have been so much interested, with 
the letters from the little children, in 
the Index, that 1 have been anxious 
for some time to try myself to write 
you one, and let you know how much 
we prize the paper; but ma; thought 1 
could not write well enough for you to 

j understand me. She has at last con­
sented for me to iry.

; We.look forward with the greatest 
anxiety foi the first of every month to 

\ receive our paper. I had put all I had 
received up to last Christmas away, to 
be made into a Look for mv little sis­

I tore to road when they were old enough, 
hoping they might be as interesting to 
them as they have been to us, but we 
had the misfortune to low'oitr house by 
fire,.and lost, them all, with many of 
my most valuable boGKs. x

Our Sunday school at Clark’s Neck 
hadn’t commenced this spring, vet,but 
will very soon. T hope it will be as 
interesting as it was last summer. The 
pastor.Mr. John Pollard delivered a 
very interesting lecture to us twice a 
month.

Five of ns send one dollar each, of 
our own earnings, tn little Jesse and 
his sister. Yours, truly,1

Riciiahd L. Gke^ham. 1

। Skew a, Ala.
Dear Mr. Boykin ; .

I have rend so many letters from the 
little girls and boys, that I thought I 
wouldwrite one myself. I belong to 
the Baptist Sabbath school of Senna, 
and I tell you we have got a very nice 
school . We have got one of the best 
[instore that ever was. We all think 
io is bo kind to take so lynch interest 

in the children. Ho preaches to the 
children, especially, once a mouth; and 
we’have got one of tho best men for

* Blackville, April 4. is«4.
D‘^r M\ Boykin : . .

We take your pretty little paper, the 
Child's Index, in our Sunday school, 
and I know yon would feel paid for' 
the trouble of publishing it if you 
could see tho happy smiles that light 
every face when the new paper comes. 
Our Sunday school has been carried on 
all winter, though it is not as nourish­
ing :i8 in the summer. Our dear super­
intendent bad to leave us and go into 
camps; we miss him very much. Mr. 
Shuck preaches for us twice a month. 
Ho is u son of the missionary who died 
last year in Barnwell. We all love him 
very much—he is such a good num.

Mr. Boykin, please find enclosed 
$1,50 for little Jesse, from my two lit­
tle bistere, Irene, Gertrude and myself. 
Weft-el very sorry for poor little Jesse 
and, wish we hud more to send him.

From your little friend,
Julia Hagood.

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.
23. 1

Whom did Ruth marry ? Ruth 4.
Who wm tho flrot Levitlcal PriestT Ex. 28.
What woman was saved alive 'when the 

walla ot Jericho fell down ? Joah. 6. -
W hen Moam turned aside, who called to him 

out of the midgftf the burning bush T Ex, 3.
Who'came oM against the Israelites at Ed- . 

rie ? Num. 21.
How did David behave himself when Saul 

.sought to kill him^ 1st Sam. 18.
Tire initials of the answers to the above 

questions spell tire name of a Colonel who 
was killed ip the battle of Manassas Plains, 
July Slot, 1861. SoriiRONia. ,

• 24.
What fell on 27,000 of the Syrians? 1st

Kings 20: 31. ’
What prophet anointed the first King of Is­

rael ? 1st Sam. 10.
What distinguished female was the daugh­

ter of Bethuel ? Geo. 22?
By what Dame was some unknown disciple 

addressed? Phil. 4: ,3.
What was the name of the grandmother of 

one of the early Evangelists T Tim. 1.
Who was the first man that wore an apron ?
Who was the eldest son of the first priest 

of the Lord ? Ex.
What celebrated female was Judge of Is- 

rol ? J udges.
The initials of the above spell the name of 

a Chaplain in Gen. Leo’* army, and one who 
loves little children. ' • B. R.

i 25. •
What fomaleoncejudged Israel? Judges 4.
Who was the wife of Isono ? Gen. 24.
What very wicked woman was Queen of Is­

rael? 1st Kings 21.
Whataged prophetess is mentioned in Luke?

What rubber was released-instead of Christ?
Luke 23. -

Who said, Thy people shall be my people 
and thy God my God r Ruth I.

Who was the grandfather of David? Ruth 4.
What prince conspired against his loving 

father?* 2d Sam. 15.
Who was the friend of Jonathan, the son of 

Saul? 1st Sam. 18.
Who was smitten with leprosy for attempt­

ing to burn incense in the temple? 2 Cron. 26.
Wt:o was killed with the nail of a tent while 

fast asleep ? Judges 4.
The initials of the answers to the above 

questions spell the name of our present kind 
noil faithful pastor. __  . C. S.

ANSWERSTO EM 1GMA8.
21. ,

J-oviah. 2d Chron. 34.-1.
M-nlichus. John 18. 10.
P^idnnarnm. Gen. 28, T. * " ‘ *
I-shmaol. Jeremiah 41. 2.
L-Qprosy. 2d Kings 5. 14.
u-hduh, 1 Shren. 27.26. ’
H-anantah. Jeremiah 28. 10.
F.-vilmorodach. Jeremiah 52. 31
R-ahab. Heb. 11. 13. ’,

J. M. Pilciibk.

HHORT PRAYERS FOR CHILDREN.
At Night. *

O Lord, thou art my Father in heaven. 
Help me now to prey aright. I thank they 
for life, and health, and food and clothes. I 
thank thee tor home, and friends, and all 
the blessings of thia day. I thank thee for 
Jeans Christ thy Sun. .

O Lord, pardon all my sins. Forgive all 
that 1 have done wrong this day. Have 
mercy on me for Christ’s sake. ■

Bloks all my dear friends and relations; 
nn<WcM all (ho world with thy grace.— 
Keep me from all harm, and all ain this 
night. . ’

Make me a good child. Make me like 
the Lord Jeans. Give mo thy Holy Spirit, 
to make mo holy, Our Father, which art 
in heaven, &c.

R-arene. 1 Kings 17. 1.
E-lijah. 1 Kings 19. 5. -
V-eil. Ex. 26. 31.
C-rispuN. Acts 18. 8. .
H-agnr. Gen. 21. 17.
A-brahnin. Gen. 18.4.
Il-eniomber. Ex. 20. 8.
L-cvi. Luke 5. 29.
E-siber.
rt-lcpiicn. Acts 7.HU.
M-aurah. Judges, 13. 22.
A-pollos. Acts 18. 26.
N-chemiah, 8. 4.
L ion. 1 Kings 13. 24.
Y-outh. * ,

Rev. Cuahlbs Manly.
• C. Battib Irwin.

/------- <2^-------
’ PUZZLE., .

I am composed pf 19 letters.
My 9,10, 11, 14,2,7, is the name of the 

largest bird in the world.
My 19, 17, II, 18,15, 19, was the first Com­

missioner from the Confederate States to Eng­
land.

My 12, 13,17, 4, 5. G, 16, is an ornament 
worn alike by lady, gentleman and bird.

’ My 1, 3, 8, is tho namo of one of the heav­
enly bodies.

My whole is that, tor which a patriot dates 
to die. \ J. M. C.

ANSWER TO PUZZLE IN MAY NO. 
The Saiibatii comes once id each week, 
At School both high and low are taught; 
Tlie Scholar who doth learning seek, 
At Sohoou. is found if there he’s sought.

Sabbath—School—Scholar.

^ RECEIVED FOR “LITTLE JESSE.”
“L,” Piney Hill, Va, 11; Callie Martin, 50 

cento; II. Wallace, f0 o*nu; M. J. Kea, 50 
cents; JL W. Otey, Si l Claudius Chilton, $2; 
Richard L. Gresham, #5; Julia Hagood, $1,50.

Received also from others, #112,00.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.
From Sophronia Stevens; Ella J. Harts­

field ; Elisha B. Tyler; F. F. Parham ; E, B. 
C., Richmond, Ya.; Mollie J. Wright; Geor- 
giaO. LamHert; George Coleman: LutieVus- 
ley, [There was a mistake.] J. Q, Smith ; Alio 
Bordley.
ANSWER TO RIDDLE SENT BY JANE.

'Tie toBnd in me but not in you,
’Tie found in men and women too:
Twice in each moment it appears.1
Yet only twice in twenty years,

It is the letter “E.” •
Cuarias Battik Irwin.

Key TO MEyrEur biITl^
27. .

Jesus walking on the water.- •
See Mart. 14 : 25-33; John 6:19-21,

' ’ 28. 1
Jacob’s vision. See Gen. 281 10-22. .
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matter yhere I wander, thought flies back 
to homa; and tho sad farewell of those I

• I’LL AMR! AT DAWN 
I’ll awake at dawn oil the Sabbath day, 
For‘Us wrong to dore holy .time away;

’ With my lemons learned, thia shall be my rale— 
Never'to bo Hue at the Sabbath school.
Birds awake betimes; ev'ry morn they ring;
None are tardy there, when the woods do ring;
Bo \yhen Sunday cornea, ibis sh^be my rule— 

, .Never to bo Late at tho Sabbath3RoL
When tho summer's sun wakes the flowers again, 
They tho call obey—nooe are tardy then, 
Nor will I forget that it is my*fole
Never to be late at the- Sabbath school.'
Hut lhc«C Sabbath days will soon be,o'er, ' 

’ And these happy days shall return no more;
• Then I'll ne'er regret that it was my rule 

Never to bo Title atthefabbath school

Jove, oven if I would, I cannot forget.”— 
Then, above tt. -A---- 
arose a glow of patriotism, and an Uncon­
querable desire for freedom. Determined 
to fight to the lust, Charlie saw nothing hut 
victory ahead. Already ho had tasted some 
of the bitter of camp life; but, as he said, 
“it would make peace all theweeter, to Kaye 
^1 some of the galling yoke of tyranny, 
and the crushing weight of a despot's h<yil.” 
He had joined'Gen. Lee's invincible army, 
and was eager for a fray with the enemy.

Letter after letter arrived, filled with the 
same defiant tone against the 'invadingfoe; 
urging to privations at home for the cause 
of freedom, and breathing a patriotic spirit 
worthy the sires of ’76. Great was lite

CUBUB BENTON.

anxiety o£ the family circle when the papers 
announced the battles around Richmond.— 
What an awful suspense they endured!

. Each knew Charlie had fought his first bat­
) tie, and each heart silently felt its dark foro- 
, bodings. At length, a letter in the well 
| known hand arrived, and a most welcome 
| letter it was. Smiles chased the tears away, 
i, as the suu the April showers. It was a tcr- 
. rible picture Charlie drew of the battle and. 
: battle field. One had fallen at his feet, au- 
। other by his side; but regardless alike of 
[ the groans of the dying and the ghastly fa­
I ccs of the dead, he rushed- ou, on, to meet

the hated foe. Jie'wrote, “God has pre­
served me. Help me.Thank him! I have 
scon enough.. Great God I when will this 
awful war close!”

. “Ljt us kneel right down and thank God,” 
saidold'Mr. Vnughri. Tearwofjoynnd words 
of heartfelt gratitude were the thank-offer­
ings that night; and surely they were ac- 
copied. . ,

As months passed by, letters filled with 
descriptions of suctr-ficeucs became more 
frequent. Skirmishes were au every day 
occurrence; and death ceased to extort a 
comment. .Scenes iu the hospitals were 
graphically depicted; for, owing to rapid 
marches, exposure hnd short rations, Charlie 
bad been an inmate of one of the Richmond 
hospitals for several weeks. Not ond com­
plaining word ever found it's way into thar- 
lic's letters; for he knew, when he joined 
tho army, a soldier’s couch was not a bed of 
rosea: nor did he expect it.

When our army begun the march of in­
vasion, Charlie sprang from a sick bed, and 
marched eagerly forward. After the bloody 
battle of Sharpsburg, bis letter was one of 
thrilling interest, Ke wrote:

“Our march into Maryland was one of pe­
culiar interest to us all. As we neared the 
line, the Maryland boys moved with uu im­
petuous quickness that inspired tho whole 
army; so impatient were they to tread the 
soil of their suffering State and make her 
free. The-mpmcnt wc touched the shore, 
as if by common consent, they struck up 
that beautiful sung—

■ Maryland, my Maryland.’
Oh; it was a touching, thrilling scene! , / 
never heard such pleading earnestness, or 
such tender pathos! 1 never dreamed it 
could be thrown so eloquently into song.— 
Many a General turned his face aside, to hide 
tho fust falling tears; and ninny-a soldier 
vowed right there, to minglo-Au blood with 
that of the Maryland boys, to relcaso the 
struggling State. Wc had hoped to be rc- 
•ceived with open arms by tho citizens; but 
they said they were afraid to apeak or act 
too openly, unless our army would promise 
to remain and protect them from violence ; 
but this wc could not do just tbcn> Poor 
Maryland ! My heart bleeds over her wrongs!- 
Her soil has been drenched with blood, and 
many of her gallant sons have offered them- 
qelvcs a willing sacrifice upon their coun­
try’s altar. Sharpsburg! What terror clus­
ters around that name ! Oh, it was awful 
in the extreme. Words fail mo; 1 cannot 
describe the dreadful sccno I have just wit­
nessed. Wo gained the victory; but we 
had to swim through an ocean of blood to 
win it. Iu the fire of the fight, I forgot all 
else but the bated foe; and on I wont, tram­
pling on the dead and dying, us if they had 
been pebbles. Poor eld Dapple was shot 
from under me; and, snatching a rifle from 
a dead man’s hand, I rusRed forward,-hoping 
to capture a hone from the enemy in the 
next charge- As 1 was hurry log on, I felt 
something seize my foot, and looking down, 
there lay poor Phi!' Minor, struggling for 
life. ‘For God’s sake water, Charlie,’said 
he. ‘Give mo'Bome water, and don’t tread 
on me.’ I hastily unfastened my canteen, 
and placing it by him, hurried on. When 
1 returned, poor Phil lay stiff and cold, his 
face indicating great suffering, while his 
hand still clutched, my' canteen. Poor I cl-

[Ccntinued.] .

f
T was a rad home after Charlie left.— 
Ite joy seemed to have departed; its 
light appeared to have set forever.

?
Evon old Mr. Vaughn sighed now; and 
Alirfa wandered alone, with heart and 
eyes forever overflowing. For some 
time her affliction struggled with pat­
' riotism: but at length she Lushed all sel­

fishness ; and often at nightfall, when each 
tiny flowret glittered with its diamond 

. crown, did she sit in the Jittje porch and 
sing— -

“But our country called you, loved one;
Angels guide your way;

While our Southern boys are fighting, 
' We can only pray.
When you strike for God and Freedom, 

Let all nations ace,
How you love our Southern banner— 

Emblem of the free." _
Mary wept many bitter tears. The Ra­

ven of unbelief bad, since her mother's 
death,. often brooded over her heart; and 
now that another trying hour had come, his 
black wing# seemed to be encircling her 
whole soul, and his coarse voice forever 
croaking “Never more!” .Sometimes, in de­
spair, sho felt that her “soul from out this 
shadow would be lifted never more-:" but 
in these moments she flew to a throne of 
grace, feeling that here, and here only, was 
relief. Mary was truly tried now; but 
faith triumphed, and sho fell she could 
cheerfully resign her dearly loved brother 

i into the hands of her God.
* About a week after Charlie had loft, the 
little group were seated together, talking as 
usual about the abwnt solder-boy.

“Grandpa,” said Mary, “don't you feel 
certain that Charlie will come back ?” ’,

“I frurt he will, Mary; God will scud 
'him back, sure, if it is best for him to 
come.”

“But, grandpa, somehow I feel confident 
that Charlie in#come. It is, the burden of 
my prayer, that he may return to us; and 
this morning, as I again tried to pray, it 
seemed to me that a still small voice spoke 
such sweet peace to my soul that 1 felt it 
was a promise of an answer to my poor pe­
tition.”

Tho old man’s face was lighted up with u 
kind, loving smile as he said:

“God ia good, Mary. Trust io him. He 
will never leave nor forsake as.” Then, 
a^ded he, playfully, ua be laid his hand ca­
ressingly on Alice's head, “What is my Jit- 
tlo Allie thinking about?”

“About Charlie, grandpa. I don’t think > 
of much else now: I’m really afraid 1 love 
my darling brother better than I do my poor 
country. Sometimes I excuse myself by 
saying, now if Charlie was a big army, in 
himself, or even some great Goliah, why, I 
would say he ought to go by all means in 
the world; but what can one poor little man ■ 
like Charlie do I Oh me I” said sho, with , 
a heartfelt sigh, “I wish I folt as sister Ma­
ry docs.”

' “Don’t wish to feel as 7do, Alice. 1 am 
like some troubled sea. Sometimes the wa- 
tors are like a serene/placid summer's lake, 
so calm, that I feel I could, with old Peter, 

’ tread its glassy surface without fear; but 
the next moment the waves da^ in fury, 
and threaten Jo. engulf my soul; and then, 
lik'e him, I have to cry, 'Lord, save, or I 
perish.’ Lot us both wish to be likegrand- 

• pa; he has neither fightings within, nor 
foes without.”' ' .

Before the old roan could remonstrate, 
Mary’s husband stepped in, holding up a 
letter triumphantly—a letter from Charlie.

‘•Do read it,’* exclaimed all in a breath.
The%cal was quickly broken, and a long " 

letter from Charlie perused with the deep­
cat interest. His first, bo had said, should . 
be to grandpa; and so it was, and full of 
tender recollections of home. A little tinge 
of sadness was visible; for, as he said, “no

low 1 he too was gone! I could only drop 
stole to his memory; for Wb were ordered

i . . .» to march immediately on. Friend and foe 
the attain of sadness there lay together unburied—Generals and pri-, 

—j .... — vateS carpel(,(i the ^ j It was truly fright
ful f History can never recount the awful 
carnage of the battle of Sharpsburg.”

Preserved by an unseen hand, Charlie 
struggled manfully on, pawing through skir­
mishes, sickuesa, and nhirowly escaping 
death itself, at both Fredericksburg and 

. Chancelforsville, uutil another more formid-
able invasion brought our army upon the 
soil of Pennsylvania. It was an awful sus­
pense the home circle endured when the 
telegraph announced the bloody battle of 
Gettysburg- Love has many fears, and of­
ten indulges th rainy cruel fancies. At lasj 
a letter came, but it was not from Charlie. 
It was dated

“Stbarmjbg, Va., July 26,1863. 
Mr. Vaughn :

My Dear friend.—I write to condole 
with you over your great loss. Charlie is 
dead! He fell on the awful Geld of Get­
tysburg, pierced through the brain-.' Ho fell 
covered with glory; but thia, I know, tho’ 
gratifying, cannot softeu one pang his death 
must occasion. I sympathize’ with you most 
deeply. Many have fallen from my compa­
ny, but none so truly beloved as Charlie 
Benton. I feel that I bare lust a noble 
young brothers—one whose whole campaign 
has been marked with honor.' Asa soldier, 
he was brave, almost reckless; os a man, 
generous, kind; and pure. What a loss to 
me / and if so grout to me, what must it be 
to you, and to your home. Such was his 
conspicuous gallantiy^t the battle of Sharps­
burg, that he was, "by universal consent, 
promoted to the Lieutenantcy made vacant 
by yuung Minor’s death. When urged to 
accept, he persistently declined, saying— 
‘No, Captain, ? cannot. I desire to be a 
private, and nothing more, and I will not ac­
cept the promotion so kindly tendered me. 
Give if tn those whose military aspirations 
rise above the hardships of a private's du­
ties ; but not to me. To know I have faith­
fully discharged my duty, will give mo a 
peace above all earthly dignities—a still and 
quiet conscience. Let me be a private.; 1 
desire no greater honor.’ They were noble 
words; but alas ! poo!-Charlie hasgone,nnd 
his bright example alone is left us. The 
fatal bullet entered his brain, and lie was 
yielding bis last breath wneu wc were or­
dered on. It was impossible to procure bis 
body; for we were compelled to hurry without 
delay from the field. It is sad to -think he 
has found a grave iu a strange laud; but 
God has so willed it, and we must submit.

Accompanying this, I send you a copy of 
resolutions passed by his company; aud 
another drawn, up by the regiment to which 
lie belonged, relative to the loss they feel 
tl\ey have 'sustained. You will notice that 
the company have agreed to wear the badge 
of mourning thirty days.

Accept my deepest heart fit sorrow, and 
believe mo Yours, Ac.,

Chait. F. Cox.
Cap. Cav. Company.”

Charlie Head ! Oh ! how \ dark the .whole 
world seemed 1 Oh, how dreary home'was; 
how desolate each aching heart! Charlie 
gone ! Oh, it was a stunning blow! The 
old man's comfort, the sister’s hope,’ all 
gone ! Poor Charlie !

“Oh,” said tho old man, iu the gushing 
of pent up sorrow, ,“my poor boy it' dead ; 
and it is a biller, bitter cup; but I could 
give him up, yes,I could drain the bitter cup 
to the dregs, if I only hud sonic little hope, 
that God had received his precious soul.— 
Oh, it is awful, awful to die without fur- 
giveuess; but, oh, my Saviour, save mo 
from a murmuring spirit; Jet me not mourn 
so as to offend thee.”

From this sad moment old Mr. Vaughn 
sunk - into d rapid decline. His strength 
seemed smkhnly to fail; and so prostrate 
was he,/fiabnow he never left his room;— 
and* soon was unable to riso even from his 
bed. It is a beautiful sight to see a Chris­
tian ripe fur heaven ,waiting to be carried, 
home. Charlie’s name was never spoken 
now; for Mary thought she noticed that af­
ter an allusion to Gettysburg, grandpa al­
ways was more wakeful and restless *Mary 
and Alice were always pale and tearful now; 
and seemed to feel more closely united than 
evfcr before. •

About.two or threemonths aftertho pain­
ful announcement was received, Marv and 
Alice ^ere seated in the little porch.* It 
was about the time when they usually re­
ceived the daily.nmil, and the thought that 
Charlie had penned hia last words to them 
made each doubly silent abd sad. A servant 
was seen approaching, bringing a wrote,

which he handed to Mary. Hhe took it 
mechanically, read and re-read it, and then 
uttering a wild scream, began to ooh hyster­
ically. Alice sprang forward, and seizing 
the note, read and re-read it, and then, like 
her sister, began, to weqp most bitterly.— 
What coal'd Ube ? What new sorrow had 
fallen upon the-already deeply afflicted fam­
ily? .Oh! ^hut did the mysterious note 
contain, to occasion such groat grief?

| (concluded next .month )

ROW TO RR SAVED. *
HAT is thatlittle girl crying about? 
My dear, she is very much dis­
tressed. But, mother, what dis- 

(tresses her? Why, Francis, she -t 
’ is sorry become she has found out 

something about herself. It must 
« be something very bad, indeed, 

mother, or she would not weep so. Yes, 
Francis, it is something very bad. Mother, 
Stell me what she has found out My 

, she has found out that she ia a 'sinner. 
Sfie has been reading'in the Bible, and she 
has learned that God is angry with the sin­
ner every day. Sho knows that God is an­
gry with her. That is what makes her sor-

Mother, am I a sinner ? Yes, my dear 
Francis, you axe a sinner. Have you not- 
often done wrong? Ik’s, mother. Have 
you always obeyed your parents? No. mo­
ther ; sometimes I have been very disobe­
dient. Francis, have you never done any­
thing very wicked ? ' I have been a bad 
child, I know, mother. Have you never 
said and thought what was wrong? Yes, 
mother. Then you sec you are u sinner.— 
You have never loved God with all your 
heart. You love to please yourself more 
than to please God.

Then little Francis looked very sad. He* 
wpnt into a^eoom by himself, ami thought 
how bad Ire had:been.

Come here, Francis. What have you 
been thinking about’ in the other room T-— 
Mother, I have been thinking about my 
heart. I know that my heart is bad. Il 
will not love Christ. Francis, is it not very 
wicked for you not to love Christ ? O yc>, 
mother; I wonder that the Lord has let me 
live Bolting, when I have been so thought­
loss anddiard-hcnrlcd. 1 am afnyd 1 shall 
never go to heaven. I feel very unhappy.

,0 another, will you pray for me? Then bis 
mother kneeled down and prayed fur Fran­
cia. She prayed that the Lord w^d give 
him a new heart, and forgive nlHriFsius.

Then she said to Francis, My dear son, I 
am glad that you think of these things. Do 
you wish to know how to be saved ? O yes, 
dear mother, I do indeed.. Listen (lieu :— 
Beluve in the Lord Jesus Christ and yon 
»hqllbe laved. Christ has died ou the cross 
to save signers. He h able to save the chief 
of sinners. Ho is willing to saveyon. He 
is willing to save yon now. Believe this.— 
Trust in Christ. .

The blood of Christ cleanses from nil sin. 
God loves Christ, and bears him. God will 
lovo you for Christ’s sake. Relieve this — 
The moment you truly believe, your soul is 
safe.
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