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\ NEED not tell you whom the above 
picture is intended to represent, as you 

>ydu arc all familiar, no doubt, with that 
’noble and pleasant countenance.
। “ Yes,” I imagine I hear some little­
boy or girl'exclaim, “Thatis Benjamin 

- Franklin. I know all about him. How 
can I help it when I have read about him 
so often at school ? He was a groat philo­
sopher, and invented the lightning rod; he 
was also a statesman, for he went to France 

,in the old revolution to persuade the breech 
’ king to assist us in our struggle lor indepen­
dence. Being already familiar with bis his­
tory, I will skip this article, and look for 
something a little more interesting.”

Wait a moment; my friend. 1 am not 
going to give you a history of Mr. Franklin 
■as a statesman and philosopher, but as, a 
boy. You can hardly imagine that the sober 
and dignified old gentleman in the above 
picture was ever a little boy like you, can 
you ? But ho was, and doubtless loved tops, 
and kites, and marbles as wall as any of you. 
He had but little money, however, to speud 
for toys, for his father was a poor soapboiler, 

, with a number of children, iHiom he was 
unable to educate as ho desired.

• “ What I ” you will probably exclaim at 
this. “The great Dr. Franklin the son of 
a soap ■ boiler ? I always supposed he was 
so wise and learned because his father spent 
large sums of money on his education!”

•In that you were greatly mistaken. Uis 
wisdom and learning were the result of his 

" own unaided efforts; and this reminds we 
of the stories I promised to tell you. The 
first money he ever had in his life "was a 
piece of silver which he received as a Christ­
mas gift, when he was a very small boy.

■ You who'have been accustomed to getting 
money, und all sorts of nice things, in your 
stockings, every Christmas morning, cunnot 
imagine how proud-little Benjamin Franklin 
was on this occasion.' He .walked about the 

• house feeling almost ns rich as a king, and 
after breakfast wenMown in town to buy 
something with his money. A great-many 
apples and oranges and pretty toys wore dis­
played in the shops, to tempt the appetites 
of boys and girls; buf as little Benjamin 

■ looked at them, he thought they were not 
quite so desirable as his beautiful piece of 
silver, and so passed-on.

while at table, and did not like to have oue 
of them absent. No one knew where Ben­
nie was, and when one of his brothers went 
in search of him, ho found him in the kitch­
en, reading his new book by the light of a 
pine knot. Ho came in to supper as soon as 
he heard his brother calling him, and oh 1 
how his eyes danced and sparkled as he told 
his father about his book. As soon as the 
meal was finished, he returned to his read­
ing : arid every day, when ho had a nio- 
nieut’s leisure, ho was found with his book 
in Ifls hand. Even while he was at work he. 
often talked with his father about what he' 
had been reading about,and asked him ques­
tions about |hings that he did not under­
stand. To these Mr. Franklin replied very 
kindly and carefully,and they had a pleasant 
time together. . [

By the time ho had read and digested his 
first book, he had earned money enough to 
buy another, and iu this way he laid the 
foundation of that wisdom and learning 
which wo alt so much admire.

His father was so well pleased with his 
industry and love of loaming, that he wish­
ed to educate him to be a minister; but, not 
being able to do^bis, he concluded to make
a printer of him. A printing office is,a 
^ood place for a boy who is fond of reading, 
and therefore his father put him iu one to 
learn the art from his eldest brother. This 
occupation pleased young Franklin very well, 
but he did not like the harsh and tyrannical

boy was blowing a whistle. You will hardly 
believe that he had never seen a whistle be­
fore, but it was even the case; and-so de­
lighted was he with its shrill notes, that be 
^avo all his money for it. He then started 
home, much pleased with his purchase; but 
when he got there his parents and older 
brothers laughed nt him, and told him he 
had been badly cheated, his money being 
worth a dozen whifitlds. This was sad news 
to the pour boy, but still bo rfed to whistle 
away his sorrow. In a few days, however, 
the whistle was broken and destroyed, nnd 
he left to mourn over his fully, without any­
thing to console him fur his loss. .

l|is fuller now promised to pay him for 
the work he would do over his regular task 
at soap boiling. This he regarded as a very 
kind and generous offer, and weire to work 
industriously to try to make something by 
it. The best he could do, however, his 
earnings came in rather slowly, but after 
awhile he found himself again possessed of 
as much as he hud Squandered on the whis­
tle. Again he felt rich, but determined not 
to be again cheated out of his treasure. 
People are usually more cautious about 
spending money which they make them­
selves than they are about that which is 
given to them.

The first leisure hour he had after receiv­
ing his money, he again went out to' spend 
it. He had not been gpne very long before 
his mother, saw him coming back, very slow­
ly, with his head bowed down over some­
thing. As ho drew nearer, she. discovered 
that he had a little book in his* hand.

“ Oh I mother, look here, what a beauti­
ful book I have bought,” he cried, holding 
ing it up to her, “ nnd it is all my<Mu, and 
I can read it as much as I please.”

Sho smiled as she looked at it, and told 
him ho was a little man, which made him 
almost os happy as the boot itself. It was 
not a nice story book, nil full of pretty pic­
tures, like the one I am going to prepare for 
the readers of the “Child's Index "’'next 
Christmas; but still it was -th*first\onc he 
had ever had, except the old spelling book 
in which he learned to read, nnd hence he 
thought-it wan the finest book, in the world.

That night, when the rest of his-family 
assembled around the supper table, Benja­
min was absent.

“ Where is Bennie?” Mr, Franklin in­
quired, for he always convened with his 
children on pleasant and improving topics,

MuMC^in- ^hitAUi pother treated him. 11 
He bore it, however, as long ns he could; 
but at last, when “forbearance censed to be 
a virtue,” he gathered up his clothes one 
night and ran away.

A few days afterwards he landed in Phila­
delphia, a perfect stranger, in a largo city, 
and only a dollar or two in his pocket. This 
was rather a bad condition for a boy but six­
teen years of ago; but Benjamin was,a 
bravo boy, and did not despair. Not being 
able to put up at a hotel, and being quite hun­
gry, he went to a baker’s.shop and bought 
two rolls of bread. As lie walked on down 
the street, holding one of his rolls under liis 
arm, and eating the other, a beautiful girl 
stood on the steps of a fine house and laugh­
ed at him. “ Never mind, my young lady,” 
he said to himself, “I am going to be a 
great man some day, and then you will be 
proud of my acquaintance.”

He continued his walk through the thick­
ly crowded streets till he found a printing 
office, where, after some trouble, he was en­
gaged as a journeyman printer. Here he 
conducted himself so well he Boon command­
ed respect and high jrages. In this way he 
kept on, studying and living cheaply, that 
he might save his money, until he got .to be 
a great, learned, and wealthy man. lie wont 
to London at one time, and edited a paper 
there. Afterwards he returned to Phila­
delphia and married a very beautiful and 
wealthy young lady; and who do you sup­
pose she was1 You can never guess, so I 
will tell you—the very girl who laughed at 
him, that time be went through the streets 
eating his bread. Wasn’t that a triumph ?

In conclusion, little boys, there is no rea­
son why you should not be such men as 
Benjamin Franklin, if you will commence 
to imitate him when a boy. “ As tbb twig 
is bent, the tree is inclined.” So it is im-. 
possible, for you to become wise and great, if 
you spend your youth in idleness and folly.

KIDDLE. .
Whu of our. young readers will solve this

riddle ?
I am red, I am white, I am black, blue 

green ;
I'm intended to hido what is meant to

or

be
scon. .

Like mortals, inflexible, stubborn am I,
Till by the tongue softened and brought to 

comply. * ,
Of promises false I am a fit token,
I only am made to bo ruined and broken.

CHAPTER II.
MOTHER Saturday afternoon came, 
and with it the half holiday. Cora 
thought to regain her former happi­
ness by being very good. Sho went 
to her room and got out her dolls, 
thinking to have a quiet time with 
them, but soon Allie begged her to 

go with him down'the lane.
' “ Well, then, ask mother,” said Cora.

“0 yes, to save your filings" laughed 
he, and ran to beg his mother's consent.

• “ Mother, mother, may we go down the 
lane,Cora and I?”

“Yes, dear, os far fit, Ui® brook, if you 
wish; but do not go into the water,” was
the reply. ’.
"'“That is a. good mother; thank you. 

Come, Corn, w^may go to the brook, if wc 
like.” ' '

Light heartedly they ran along, for they 
bad their mother's consent. Soon they look­
ed upon the sparkling water as it glided over 
its sandy bed. After ploying awhile, Allie 
concluded just to dip his toe in the water 
the whole foot was soon plunged in, then tbc 
other followed, of course. He laughed, and 
declared it was such capital sport, that Cora 
could not help pulling off her shoes pnd 
joining him.
' By-nud-by Cora naked :

“ Allie, did mother tell you to wade ? ” 
“0, no; but she will never know." 
“ But, Allie, 1 felt so bail last week.” 
“ Felt bad—is that all ? ”
“ That was enough. I know it is wrong 

to do what mother disapproves. ' It is pun­
ishment enough to feel as I did last week. I 
intend to tell her the truth tlib time. and let 
her punish me,”- replied,Cor^

She went directly home, and wade » full 
confession. ,

Sho said : “Dear mother^ am very will­
ing to be punished for what I have done.” 

“You do not need any’farther punish­
ment, my child. J ice! that your conscience 
has sufficiently upbraided you. You see the 
lolly of not obeying my known commands. 
Your disobedience caused you to feel very 
unhappy; it destroyed the little pleasure? I 
had intended to give you. Then to hide one 
sin you committed another.

“ You lied in that; you tried to make me 
believe you had not left thtf yard.

“ Come, uow, Allie, you must be punish- 
cd; since your conscience is too peak to do 
this for me, I must let this little rod teach 

, you how wrong it is to disobey my com-. 
■ mands.” .
, “0, mother, please don't whip me this

time,” -sobbed the disobedient Allie.
. Despite pis pleadings, his mother punish­

ed him severely.
. “ Pleasure is dear bought,” thought the

little boy as ho mused on the last sweet­
. meats, the whipping, and the anticipated 
i rebuke from his father. ^ •
1 Nor did these children.esoapc thus cosily. 
. Both took cold from wading in the water, 
i and wore ill a long, long time. After »few 
: weeks Allie,' who was a strong child, recov- 
I ered, and was able to run about again. But 
■ poor little Cora's frame was too weak to bear 
F the ravages of diseasd/She did, indeed, got 

belter, and all fondly hoped would be spared; 
’but she was never strong again: Before the 
winter winds Mbtaway the dweet violet: she 
rested beneath a bed of their blue fragrance.

i Sweet and happy were her last hours, except 
when thoughts of her disobedience brought 

■ to her the pangs*of remorse. Truly she 
had learned the folly of disobedience.

? Little children, be warned in time* 
Though you may not meet.the same fate 
that Cora did, remember that “The eye 

i that mockcth at his father, and dcspiseth to 
obey his mother, the ravens of the valley 
shall pick it out, and^e young eagles shall 
eat it.” Aunt Louise.



THE CHILD’S INDEX? AUGUST, 1864.

MACON, GEORGIA.

j but out of the natural ain, oven io a 
child’s heart, hnd brought the sunshine of 
repentance and thanksgiving.

’ Tip’s Grandmother.

WBITTHX re* TUB CHILD'* 1HBM. *
AN EVERGREEN 8UNDAI 8011001.

GreenVILLE, S. C., July 7, 1864.
Dear Jiro. Dog kin :

• - -o-'-r—---------~—.— Jo with my heart full of love to the great God
she knelt down and asked God to be merci- who not only cleared the clouds from the 
inl and spare her son. The next day Tip sky but out of the natural sin, oven in a 
was much better, and in a week ho was well, chili” ' - • -

SAMUEL BOYKIN, Editor.
WBHTBM FOB TUB CHILD* 1KDU.

LETTERS FROM TIP’S GRANDMOTHER.

No. 2.
Bird’s Nk8t„ July 1st, 1864. 

My Dear Little Friends :

«
ELL, dear little friends, what shall 
I write to you about to day ? I 
dure say some of you live in cities, 
, where there is a constant stir and 
excitement—where the shrill whis-

£7^ Ue of the engine can bo heard all 
, through the day; where thestreets 

are filled with ladies and gentlemen walking 
and riding; where there is the noise'of 
busy life, and work, and the bustle and bum 
of business all the while. Now it is not so 
with Tip and his Grandmother, We are 
far away from all these things—away off in 
the country, hidden in the shade of the 
leaves, like two birds in a nest. And a 
very pretty little nest it is. Every, morn­
ing the birds sing nt our windows to call us 
up,- and all day the bees gather honey from 
our sweet flowers, and at night when wc' 
take our tea, in the cool sitting-room, in the 
fair sunset light, the lazy little crickets sing 
under the hearth, and but in the ivy around 
tho house, and away down at the lake we 
hear the fat old frogs croak and splash down 
into the water, as these funny fellows will 
do. Tip always lays down his fork and tries 
to mock them, aud wo-laugh at old Mr. 
Frog’s song, and Wonder,if he thinks it 
Bounds like little jRobin Red-Breast’s up in 
tho trees. God made the country, my child­
ren, and Uo made it all gloriously beautiful. 
There are grand old trees, under whose 
shade wc rest, and tho squirrels and birds 
dance and sing iu the boughs, and there arc 
pretty flowers and ripe fruits, and green 
grass, and over all, the fairest blue sky, nnd 
above all, and better than all, tho Groat 1 
Kind Father looks down and loves aud-biess- 1 
08 ilia happy children. Don't you think it 1 
is very strange that all little boys and girls I 
arc not good and happy among those pleas-. 1 
ant things? But they are ugly and sinful ’ 
sometimes, as Eve was in tho banutiful gar. ' 
don of Paradise. Tip says it is too much ' 
trouble to be a good boy; but Tip is only 1 
four years old, and don’t know that It is al­
ways easiest and happiest to do right, lie 1 
gets into trouble^ poor little boy, whenever 
he doos wroA, and is always so sorry for it. 1 

This, vouknoW, children, ir what is call­
ed in the country, “tho harvest timo.”— 1 
This means that now the wb&it is ripe in the J 
fields, and the planters have it tut to grind ' 
in the mill nhd make flour,' so that little 
boys nnd girls can have pice rolls and bis- J 
cuit and bread to ent.--W,cll, Tip has heard ( 
the servants talk abou^' cutting wheat, and * 
ho begged me to let him go into the planta- I 
tion and seo the men at work. I told him ’
that the next day they would begin, -and 
that if he was a very good boy ho might go 
out in the wagon, and carry a basket and 
bring some blackberries, so that he and I 
could have a pie for, dinner. So Tip was 
very glad, aud told everybody he saw about 
it, that hp was going into tbc country to see 
the wheat cut, and was going to find part- 

C ridge nests, and get his bat full of eggs, 
and was going to get a heap of blackberries 
too. Ho could hardly go to sleep, but kept 
sitting up in bis little bed and talkingabout 
his ride. By and by he fell asleep, and 
dreamed, uo doubt, of his pretty partridge, 
eggs and berries. ;

Early the next morning I got up and 
went to the window. It was raining quite 
hard. I had been hearing it for two hours 
before I dres&ed. Tip was sleeping sound­
ly ; I was sorry for the poor child, and won­
dered what he ‘would soy. I went to his 
little bed and shook bis arm.

“Get up, my dear,” I said ; “get up and 
dress for breakfast/’ . ■

He rubbed his sleepy eyes and said, “Ho 
didn’t want to.” • . .

All at once he remembered bis frolic, an^ 
jumped up and cried out/ *

“This is the da/1 This is the sure enough 
day to go, ain’t it, Jouma ?” ,

“Listen, little Tip,” Grandma said.
Poor little' boy I t He heard it rain then, 

pat, pat, pot, on the roof, and saw the drops 
drip off the window. Ho burst out crying, i 
disappointed and very angry.

"Just listen, Janma, listen at that ugly j 
old rain. I will go; I shan’t stay in this i 
mean oH house I You said God was good 1 
and loved litflo boys, and he ain’t, cause he I

letted it rain, and I won't say my ‘Now I 
lay me’ to-night, needer, no I won’t; and I 
don’t love you, Janina, cause you wont, you 
went”--------

Tip didn't know what to be mad with me 
about, and so fell to crying louder than ever’
I said nothing then, but let him have his 
cry out ;• but after he was dressed I took 
him.into the sitting room and said :

“Little son, do you remember bow ill you 
were last winter?” . '

lie said, “Yes ; I know I had the Scar­
let Fever, and the doctor gave me static 
nasty stuff, and gou said, if 1 would drink 
it^uy pa would bring me a Shotlaud pony." 

r “Yes, Tip, you were very ill, indeed'.— 
Your face was dry and hot, and your little 
head ached, and you could not resfin your 
bed, and Grandma took ^ou in her arms 
and sat by the fire and rocked you in that 
great arm-chair; but Tip was too sick to 
sleep, too sick to rest, to sick to eat or drink, 
and could only lie very still and moan with 
his poor head. The kind ductor told Grand-
ma that he could do no more, for her little 
boy; that ho must die, and be carried to the 
graveyard and laid by the aide of his little 
uncles who hnd died long before. Oh, Tip! 
when the doctor bad gone, Grandma was ao 
sad, ao sorry to give up her little child. So

“Noy listen,-Tip, I will tell you some­
thing else. When your futbeV and mother 
went to Europe they-had to go across the 
great ocean. After they hud been on the 
water three days, the wind arose and the sky 
grew black with clouds, and the poor ship 
tossed and tumbled in the waves. Every­
body believed that they would be lost. In 
tbc storm they heard another vessel coining 
towards them, and its captain, who was a 
good man, by Lard work, saved al! the pcor 
frightened people aud took-them to Europe 
in his-vessel.

"Little boy, vAo sent that vessel,.with 
the good captain, to save your father and 
mother? Aud irAo hoard Grandma's pray­
ers nnd cured Tip when be was sick ? My 
son, it was the good, great God—the same 
God who takes cure of us all the time—who 
gives us thia pretty house, and bread to eat, 
and clothes to wctu^^tlic'ahmo QoJ wlio* 
sent the rain, and oh,.Tip, the same God 
whom you said was not good 1 If 1 wetc a 
little boy, I should be ashamed to talk so. I 
should bo nfrnid.”

‘•Janma,” broke in Tip, “was you ever a 
little bad boy like me ?”

_ “Oh, no, but Janma was once a bad little 
girl. Shall I tell you about it?*’
. “Oh, yea 1” saicLTip. laughing very hear­

tily, “1 want to hear about it. Juuiua, did 
your mama whip you ? I reckon she set you 
on a high stooR; didn’t she 7”

“Watt and listen, Tip. A grout many 
years ago, I lived with my father and moth­
er in a pretty town a long way off from here. 
1 was not u very good little girl, and did a 
great many bad things, but I hnd -a good 
mother, who taught me and made me obc-
dient, and I thank her for it now. She was 
very particular about making us quiet and 
good, on Sundays, as well as at all other 
times, but wo could not romp and play on 
that day as we didin the week. Now i had 
a little brother named Jack, who was only 
two vears older than myself. He was not a 
bad boy, but poor Jack hated to stay in the 
house all day Sunday, and so did I; and 
sometimes wo used to get so restless and 
miserable that mother would let us go out 
into the flower garden and play a little 
while. One Sunday we were sitting by the 
window studying a hymn. ^We bad been 
to church in the morning and were getting 
our lessons for Sunday school. While we 
were busy a servant came in and said that 
our aunt, who lived on the next, street, was 
quite ill, and had sent for mama. So she 
told us to go out and play until she came 
back. Well; Jack and I went out, but we 
could not play; we were tired of the gar­
den and wanted to go into the woods and 
get some wild flowers.

'Jack.' I said, ‘let’s steal off and go; wo 
can get back before mother returns, and we 
heed not say one word about it.’

‘Well, that’s itj that’s tbb very thing,’ 
Jack said.

“Su off we ran. It was a beautiful day, 
the sun shone so clear and warm, and the 
little birds sang over our heads.

‘Ain’t this nice,’ I said, '1 am so glad I 
am out of the' house now.’

“Wo went along pretty fast until we had 
gotten out of the town. We wanted to go 
to a branch where Jack said ho had seen a 
bird’s nest. Pretty soon wo reached the 
tree where the nest was. It was built on a

f
N Bist Sunday morning I had the 
pleasure of meeting Sunday school 
in York District that is worthy of the 
f -nainc I have given it, and want to tell 
1 you and everybody about it, because 
many thought id so hard to start aud 
keep up a Sunday school in good 

times when books, primers, tickets, Ac., 
could be got for a song, but now more espe­
cially when it is so hard to get them, if they 
can be got nt all; but this school was started 
nearly three years ago, without any other 
bookitb^w-tlie Biji^-an*1, hm been olive Hnd 
grtftfTrig^ver &ik^ been ever­
green, and more, it has been bearing fruit all 
times of the year. It was commenced by a 
lady with about a duzcu children, and has 
been principally conducted by berevereinec. 
The school low numbers about one hundred 
and fifty scholars, with a good corps of 
teachers, and in the bright eyes and smiling 
faces I could distinctly read, “ I’m glad I'm 
in-this army.’ But one of the most promi 
nent features, and one that I should be glad 
to see in every Sunday school, was a clpss of 
old ladies, with one of their number as n 
teacher.. I was more than delighted as I sat 
listening to hear them talking of Jesus and 
asking one another questions, while search­
ing for the things that pertain lo everlasting 
life that arc found in the w^rd of God. 
There is also connected with this school a 
largo and flourishing Bible class of young 
Indies, anil I was glad also to see a few young 
men in the same class that were not* old 
enough to be taken in the war. At the 
close of preaching in the morning, the pas­
tor gayo notice that I had consented to talk 
to, aud sing with the. children, at 2 o’clock 
iu the afternoon, aud at that hour the house 
was full, showing not only the interest of 
those connected with the school, but also 
those that wore not. After talking and 
singing for about an hour and a huff, we bid 
each other good by, each thinking and feel­
ing “ I'm glad I’m iu this army ; yes, I’m 
glad I'm in this army.” And now to all 
professed christiansHbat arc living in reach 
of ns many as a dozen children that art not 
already in Sunday school, I would recom­
mend the examplcof this pious working 
Christian lady. Mako a start; quit saying 
I can’t, but go to work in earnest, and Gud 
witkjilcss your efforts qnd will fulfill his 
promise, that “ In due season ye shall reap 
if ye faint not.” * JvJw

PRIZES.
C. A. W. Young, Hodges Depot, 8. C. 
Loulie Craddock, Block Walnut, Va. 
Mips S. Willingham, Allendale, S. 0. 
Mary A. JJakpr, Eatonton, Ga.
Laura Tunnel, Greensboro’, Ga. .
P. S. Turner, Waugh town, N. C.
The above named young persona have 

won prizes according to our offered terms, 
by securing the six highest number of sub­
scribers by the first of July last.

The Child's Index, for 1863, will be bound 
and sent to each one as soon as we can get 
the work done. (Editor.

long limb which hung over the water. Jack 
climbed the tree, and told me to jump up 
and catch the branch and hold,' it. So I 
leant over to take hold of the bough, but I 
stood too near the edge of the water, and in 
a moment my foot bud slipped aud I was in 
the branch. It.was not deep enough to 
drown mb, but in a little while I Was wet to 
the skin. .Jack pulled me out, and 1 hnd to 
walk back to the house, till wet and muddy,- 
through the streets, where the people were 
coming from church. Ob, Tip^ I was so 
ashamed, and so sorry, I thought I should 
never do such a wicked tiling again. But 
look out, Tip I See, the clouds are all gone! 
Look bow bright the sun is !”

Tip had been listening with great delight, 
nnd uow he forgot all about the story and 
ran clapping bis hands and crying

“Get tbc wagon ! The sun iscomeoutand 
we can go.” '

After breakfast, when I was tying on bis 
hat, he said :

“Oh, Janma, God is so good to Tip. Ho 
letted the sun come out; Janma, when you 
says your prayers tell Him I'm sorry I talk­
ed so ugly. Jouma, I ain’t going to do so 
any more.”

3ly children, I went back into the house

A VISIT TO FATHER.
Thomas was about three years old. He 

was very little, but bo could run about and 
talk very well. His mother said to him 
1 homos, do not you wish to go and sec your 
father in.the field ? Yes said he', I want to 
seo father. Then his mother said to his 
sister Susair, “Take the child into the field io 
see his dear father. Abd bo sure to' take

• the little basket with bis lather’s dinner.”
So Susan put Thomas’ baton his. head, - 

nnd tied a heudkerchief round his neck, and 
^, J0 by tbc hand, and led Bim out into 
the field. Thomas was glad to go out iu the 
Irosh air. . .

When Thouins had walked a little way he 
looked very glad, mid said, “0 there is my 
miller. And, sure enough, there was his 
„. w “n^ei' a large oak tree, splitting a log. 
H is lather said, “ Well, 'jjhomas, I am pleased 
to see you. Come here, and kiss me.”

It is twelve o’clock, and I am tired with 
work. 1 have been splitting this big log 
*nto ^J8’ | hope you have beeu a good 
boy. What have gou got in that basket ? •

It is your dinner, father.
Thomas sat down on the end of a large 

log by his father, while he ale his dinner. 
His lather said to him, “Thomas, who 
gives us all these good things to cat ?” 
b?'1'0^ J?°ked UP in his facc> and said, 
“ It is God.”
„ ^J?' “ly “"' ’“d 0"8ht "« "»' l» love 
Gud ? ”

“ Yes, sir.”
“ Does God love little children ?”
“ Yes, sir, and Christ loves little child­

ren too.”
“ Very well, and what must children do 

to show that they love God ?”
“ They must trust in God, and do what

He says.” .
“ Who died for sinners ? ”
“The Lord Jcsua Christ died for sinners.”
Then bis father anid, '■ I mu glad that,on 

■remember what I taught you. Now, when 
you go homo, yon must learn your lesson in 
the book. And when you know how to read, 
you will be able to learn about the Lord 
.Jesus Christ. The Bible tells us about the 
Lord Jesus. ■

The Bible is the best book in the world 
All good people love the Bible. Good-bv 
niy dear Thome... Co homo, and when ilk 
dark I will eonie homo too. Remember nil 
I have told you.”

TO THE LITTLE ONES.
Mattie Bissell.—Only one of your an­

swers were right. You had better remit 
your subscription at once.
, Lilly White, (and othen who sent 

Enigma*with no answers to them written 
ont in full)—Wo can’t take the trouble to 
discover and write out answers. If they do 
not come with the enigmas, wc threw the 
enigmas away.

Maria Martin.—Miss Ethel will soon 
send another oue of hoi pretty stories.

Ida V. Thomas.—We hope your broth­
er will return from bis Yankee prison in 
good time, or escape, as Charlie Benton d d ■

Mollie Grayson, and friends.—If wc 
can gratify you, wc will.

Elvib Milford, Anderson, 8. C.—Yum 
interesting letter, and money for Jesse is 
received.

W' A 1*A1*MER.—Your account of the 
annivefeary we intended to publish, but 
mislaid it. Send another.
. S. Ivey, Forestville, N, G—Let them 

not be uneasy. The ten copies will be sent.
C. T. Wiggin.—We don’t set words to 

music. *
Cliffie Haywood.-—You will see by the 

answer in the July number that the Bartow 
enigma was correct. You failed to work it 
out right. •

RECEIVED FOK “MTTLE JESSE.”
Wni. S. Boston^ 15 cents; Jos. McGra­

dy, 25 cents; Sallie, Beaufort District, S. 
0., 82; Thomas B. Evans, Jr., $; 8ft, ac­
cording to the letter, from “Mollie;" Ida 
V. Thomas, 50 cents; Mary Tribble, 25 
bents; Annie Scarlett and her little sisters, 
81,50^ M. L. Davidson, 81,50.

Making - . . $11 15
Besides this we have received from

various young persons for Jesse 
and his little sister, sipco our Inst 
acknowledgment n - - 3ft 00

Total ...- - - W6 1ft
Already'acknowleagvd and now in

our hands - . - 8124' 00

Total in our hands ' 8170 15
Our young friends must continue to send 

money for little Jesse and his sister Ellen 
and we will send it all to them. ' ’
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FROM T^E LITTLE ONES.

. MoIMn^ll County, N. C.,)

Dear Mr. Boykins

S
HAVK read the Index sVicajjist Sep­
tember, and think it the nicearBabbath 
school paper in the Confederacy. If 
all the little boys and girls in the coun­
try will rood the Index now, then when 

I they arc grown and we arc an indepen- 
& dent nation, they will never make war 

against other innocent nations, aud fight 
them^ike the Yankees are fighting us.

I am going to Sabbath school now. Our 
school wns organized by'our ki’pd pastor, 
and, for a country church, it opens, auspi­
ciously, with more than forty pehous at­
tending. Our superintendent is B. P. Sim- 
mens. He.is just tho man for superintend­
ent, as he has the ’confidence of the entire 
school. There has never been a Sabbath 
,school at this place until this Spring, We 
arc trying it as an experiment and hope ’it 
may prove successful, though we can hard­
ly expect to have an Evergreen school yet.

I like the stories by Miss Ethel, more 
than any others in the Index. Sho must 
bo a dear, lovely litdy. Mr. Boykin, I hope 
your interesting little paper will never be 
suspended for want of patronage. It would 
be a shame for so useful a little sheet to go

cially of the smaller children. Don’t you 
think the angels, like to look upon such 
scenes ? We nave Bible classes, composed 
•f young Jadtes; one of th^m is tougnt by 
Mr. John Hart, who has obtained license to 
preach since he became a teacher in this 
school. Before the war we bad similar 
classes for young men, taught by such men 
as Rev. J. A. Broadus,D. D., (ne is.one of 
the best of evergreens,) Rev. T. O! Jones, 
Rev. A. B. Brown, Rev. C. H. Toy, Rev. J. 
L. Johnson, Rev. A. E. Dickinson, and 
other equally good and great men. We 
have a class of very small children—infant 
class. On some pleasant Sundays 25 of 
them are present, who cluster around their 
teacher, and lodk very Smilingly in her face, 
while she reads to them n pretty story. 
Sometimes they sing with her, and then how 
happy they all look, Mr. Boykin! Perhaps 
one of these days, when they grow up and 
you become an old mao, you may see some 
of them engaged in preaching the gospel. 
Our Secretary, (who was a SuiRlay school 
boy. upwards of forty-nine years ago,) read 
tome last summer n statement of the record

Raleioii, June 7, 1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin:. .

I have seen in your nice paper that so 
many boys and girls are writing to you, I 
thought I would try to write you a short 
letter. I belong to the Raleigh Baptist Sab­
bath school. You don't know how much 
we prize your nice little paper. You ought 
to see the children's faces brighten Tip when 
our Superintendent, Mr. Palmer, brings in 
the package of tho “ Child's Index.” You 
ought to have been here nt our Sunday 
School Anniversary. I tell you we had a 
very nice time indeed. Our school numbers 
about two hundred scholars and about thir­
ty-two regular teachers. Our school is an 
evergreen one. Lot rain or what come there 
are always somd* children there. Kev. Mr. 
Pritchard is our pastor; he preaches to us 
children once every month when his health 
will admit of it We wish your paper would 
come once a week, instead of every month. 
I must bring my letter to a close, as I think 
I have written enough.

Mr. Boykin, please find enclosed Si, which 
I send to little Jesse. Plcaac excuse bad 
writing.

Yours, truly,
Moses N. Amis.

of our school for the past year. He Baid 
there were 175 belonging to it, 148 wore 
the highest number present on any one 
Sunday, and 30 the lowest, and the average 
attendance during the year was 105; there 
had been twelve conversions and five,deaths, 
one of those who died, B. W. Snead, Esq., 
hud for several years previously boon a 
faithful teacher in our school, and one of 
the last acts of his life was to attend tho 
prayer meeting and utter his petition for the 
spread of the gospel. His voice was shortly 
afterwards hushed in death. He died with 
the harness on. Another of our teachers, 
Lieut. French S. Bibb, received his death 
wound st the battle of ChnnceBorsville, in 
May last. Ono of our former scholars, Lt 
Win. B. L. Tellid, sacrificed his life at Get­
tysburg last July. Outlie two other deaths, 
one was a young lady belonging to the Bi^fc 
class, and the other a^oy of six summers. 
The pastor of the church, Rev. William F. 
Broadus, D. D., visited tho school forty-two 
Sundays during the year; sickness and ab­
sence from town prevented his being pre­
sent on the few Sundays of his absence., 
llo’is, Mr. Boykin,"a good specimen of an 
evergreen, is ho not? And ho is no idler, 
for he talks to us and tells us whenever we

Middlesex Co., Va., June 30, 1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin : .

I have seen a great many letters written 
you by boys and girls, .and I thought 1 
would write too, Io tell you how well 1 loved 
your little paper. I like tho story of Charles 
Benton very much, and think it very inter­
esting. I have two brothers in the army, 
therefore I feel sorry for all that have any 
dear ones there. I hope this crud war may 
end soon, and let all of cur dear soldiers 
come home. Ob ’. ^hat a nice time that 
will be! We have been interrupted a great 
many times with reports of the Yankees 
coming, but-they have never been to this 
place but once, and I hope they never will 
come here again, for I assure you I could 
live very well without over seeing one of 
them again. As I was writing about the 
Yankees, I came very near forgetting to tell 
you about our Sunday school* Wc have a 
very interesting school. I believe there are 
about forty scholars. Our Superintendent, 
Mr. Gresham, is a very nice man, and man­
ages tho school very well. Excuse me, Mr. 
Boykin, fur writing you such a long and 
uninteresting Idler, but I hope my next 
will be better.

With my best wishes for the “ Child’s 
Index,” I subscribe myself,

Your little friend, M.

Orion, Ala., May 16,1864.
D< ar Mr. Boykin :

The little folks of Orion Baptist Sunday 
school formed, on Inst Sabbath, a missiona­
ry organization which they named tho “El­
len Missionrry Society.” They took up a 
contribution (which they expect to repeat 
every month) of Thirteen 33-106 dollars— 
which sum you will find enclosed. Please 
transmit it to the support of little Jesse and

down for the want of a little energy among 
its friends in getting subscribers.

I have two"brothers in service, fighting . 
for our country. I hope this war will soon 
be over and they will return, doubly endcar- 
pd to all the “loved ones at homo ”

I send one dollar for little Ellen Hart­
well, and hope she may be as good as her. 
dear missionary mother in China.

’ Your friend, ' Jennie.

Charlottesville, Ya., April 23,’64.

Reo. Mr. Boykin :
As you like to hear of evergreen Sunday 

schools. 1 trill tell you'about the one which 
1 attend. The Sunday schools attached to 
the Charlottesville Baptist Church has, from 
from its beginning in 1830, thirty-four years 
ago, been “evergreen ” and flourishing,and 
although tho cruel war that the enemy is 
waging against our happy Southern huiues, 
has greatly lessened its members, yet even 
now we count 175 or more, 20 teachers and 
155 scholars. From 1852 to i860, the num­
ber was 300 or more. Among that number 
we hud several who went out as wayside 
teachers or Sunday school missionaries, in 
adjacent neighborhoods. By these means 
many were taught to read aud hear Bible 
truths, who would otherwise have remained 
idle at .their own homes. Our school has 
had the aid of a great many pious young 
men who resorted to the University of ^ ir- 
ginia to' complete their education, and by 
this'means some of tho highest intellects 
and most finished scholars have given their 
aid and influence to our Sunday schools; 
and from it have gone forth to preach 
Christ crucified several who arc now faith­
fully and zealously at work in the Master’s 
field, among the people, in the hospitals, 
and among the soldiers in the army. At one 
time—in the summer of I860—four of our 
number were ordained'to the full work of

do wrong, and shows us how wo may all bo 
happy hero and hereafter.' Our Secretory 
also told me there wore 41 fair Sundays but 
of the 52 during the year ending April 10; 
seveu cloudy, two with slight full of rain 
and only two rainy Sundays. On the whole, 
the year just ended has been the most pros­
perous of any enjoyed by our school since 
the breaking out of the war, and with opr 
evergreen pastor nod Superintendent, aided 
by their faithful labors and teachings, and 
with two score of energetic mid punctual 
teachers, may wo not hope that we shall con­
tinue to prosper and grow and flourish in 
days and years to come! I had almi st for­
got to say that the “Child’s Index” is a 
must welcome visitor, and all in the school 
arc eager to get it to read.

Enclosed I send 85 fur little Jesse, 81 for 
sister Nannie, 81 for myself, and 81 each 
for our little nephews Clam, James and 
Sheldon, who live in Mississippi, where no 
Sunday school is near them. Mollie.

of the gospel ministry, two as missionaries 
to Japan, one to China, and one fur home 
work; at another time, one who had been 
our Superintendent was ordained, and is 
now, laboring as pastor of the African church 
in this place; several others, who were or­
dained, are usefully employed in their Mas­
ter’s vineyard. Is not this good good fruit 
from our evergreen ? One of the earlier 
Superintendents of our school—Mr. Ben). 
Mosby—died several years ago, after labor­
ing zealously and efficiently in the cause, 
from the first establishment of tho* school. 
B? you know our Superintendent, Mr. A. 
P. Abell ? If you did you would love him. 
All the scholars love him; he is heart and 
soul in the Sunday school cause, and there 
are hundreds, uye, thousands, of his former 
pupils, all over tho Southern Confederacy,

* some in Georgia, some in Charleston, S. 0., 
some in Tennessee, some on James River, 
and in various other portions of the army, 
who love him as well as we all do,'who sec 
and hear him every' Sunday. He teaches us 
to sing the many pretty hymns in tho Con­
federate Sunday School Hymn Book. I 
wish you could hear us how cheerfully and 
how willingly we sing, “Yes, I’m glad Im 
in this army,” and “ I’ll awake at dawn 
and “Shining Shore.” Oh! how sweetly

* and melodiously docs the music fall upon 
tho ears of the listeners, add it would do- 
light'you, I know, to hear us,, and see the 
earnestness of dll who engage in it, espe­

Hamilton, Harris Co., Ga., ) 
• July 11, 1864. ]

Dear Mr. Boykin:
Since my last letter to you a sad change 

hns come over our, “home circle.” Wc have 
been called to mourn the loss of our darling 
little brother. He was just three years three 
months and six days old, and was u bright 
and beautiful little boy, the idol of the house­
hold. O, it was hard to part with him, al­
though wc knew our loss was his great gain. 
'I know that ho is happy with his angel plumage

But my heart js very desolate lo think that ho is
gone."

Like David we cun say, ho can never come 
back to us, but we can go to him.

I must tell you about our Sabbath school. 
There .was no church hear enough for us to 
attend Subbath school, so the people of this 
settlement met nt our house and organized a 
Sabbath school. Wo hate all met together 
three Subbaths, and have n very nice and 
pleasant school. I hope it will continue so 
all the year.

My three little sisters wishes to be remem­
bered to you. They all can read the Index 
and arc as anxious for it to come ns I am.— 
Enclosed is one dollar for little Jesse. Good 
bye, dear Mr. Boykin.

Your little friend, ‘
' Ktjza Vardeman^

‘ 30.
' The initials of the answers to the follow­
ing questions spell the name of the pastor 
of a church in Athens. ,

Who said to Paul, ‘‘When I have a con­
venient season I will call for thee ?” Acta
24. .
1 What is before honor ? Prov. 15. ’

To what nation did Josephs brethren 
sell him ? Gen. 37.

Who lost her royal estate by disobeying 
a king? Esther.

Bow often .did the daughters of Israel go 
to lament the death 0$ the daughter of Jep- 
thn? Judges IL ” Nettie.

PUZZLE.
l am composed of twenty letters.
My 4,2, 7, 17,16 was a wicked king.

‘ My 15,'14, 1, 8, is the name of the moth­
er of Jesus.

My 14, 6, U, 1, 20, 9, was one of the 
Apostles. , *

My 5,3, 20, is the mother of tho human 
race.

My 15,17,17, 6, is the name of one of 
the heavenly bodies.

My 18,14. 3,10,*16, was one of the most 
distinguished charact^'s in Scripture.

My 19, 17, 18, is /be name of the Su­
preme Being.

’ My 11, 8, 18, 13, 14 was one who was 
converted under Paul’s ministry.

My 2,12. W, was one of the high priests 
of Israel. •.

.My 5, 19, 12, 17, 6, was king of Moab.
My whole is the name of one of the most 

popular and eminent divines in Virginia.
E. E. P., Lynchburg, Va.

MENTAL"DIBLE~piQTUR&
30.

It is midday and yet all is dark and 
gloomy. The sun has disappeared and the 
whole heavens arc clothed in blackness.—• 
The earth is shaking. Graves are opening 
and tho dead arc rising from them. A mul­
titude stand on a hill near a great city, 
among them many soldiers, and all seem 
filled with consternation and awe. On tho 
summit of the hill three persons are nailed 
to three crosses and they hang in agony.— 
Near the middle cross, upon which hangs a 
man of most noble mein, stand several wo­
men who regard him with great lovo and 
reverence. All at once he appears to utter 
an exclamation—his head then droops and 

. be appears to die. Smiting their breasts in 
great sorrow and dismay, the multitude re­

i turns to the city.
[Found in New Testament.

ANSWERS TO ENIGMAS.

M icbnl. 
I-shmuel. 
S-imcon.

1 Samuel IS:
Genesis 21:

I Chronicles
S-cgub. I Chronicles 2 
E sther. Esther 2 : 17.
T-crah. Genesis 11 : 26.

his sister Ellen.
Yours, fraternally,

J. T. 8. Park.
[The amount will be forwarded with the 

balance received by us for the same pur­
pose. This particular example we commend 
to other schools ns worthy of imitation.— 
Editor.] ________ ___________ _

II czekiah. 2d Kings 1* : 
E li. 1 Samuel 4: IB. 
L-uke. Colossians 4 .• 14. 
Miss Ethel. Walte

R-epbaim. 1 Chron! 14: 9. (Not. 16, 
ns in Enigma.)

E-dar. Gen. 35: 21.
V-ashti. Esther 1: 12..
J-avelin. 1 Sam. 18: 11.
M-arcshnh. 2 Chron. 14 : 9.
W-ise. 1 Kings 3 : 12.
A-bigniL 2 Sum. 17: 25. (Wrong in

Enigma.)
T-arshish. Jonah 1:3.
T-opbet. Ji*r. 19: 14. #. • •
Rev. J. M. Watt. KatE Collins.
Perry, Ga., July 12,1864.

28.
Reohub. 2 jCines 10: 15.
E ast. Judges 7
V-incyard. Genesis 9 : 20.

. J-acob. Genesis 32: 24. •
* H-ezekiah. Isoiah 38: 5.

D-aniel. Daniel fl : 22.
E-phraim. Hosea 12: 1.
V-esturcB of fine linen. Gen. 41: 42.
O-ffercd willingly. I Chron. 29 : 0.
T-imothy. 1st Tim. 1: 3.
1-saac. Gen. 28 : 1.
E-lisba. 1 Kings 19 : 19.
Rev. J. H. DeVotio.

Emma J. Enblen.

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.
29.

Who loved David as he loved bis own 
soul ? I Sum. •

Who lived nine hundred and five years ?
Gen. ’

What was brought of nil trees unto the 
house of the Lord ? Nehemiah.

With what was the land of Egypt cover­
ed ? Exodus. e

In what country wns there ndt a house 
where there was not one dead ? Ex. 12.

Where warthcre a voice beard ? Mat. 2.
What king came out and took all the de­

fenced citi^of Judah? Isaiah.
Who saw an angel and hid bimsejf ? 1st

Chron. 21. ,
Who was Jahziel’s father? . 1 Chron. 7.
In what plain was an image of gold sixty 

cubits high set up ? Dnniel.
Whose sons offered strange fire before the

Lord? Lev. 10. ’
Who wns Samuel's oldest son ? 1 Chron.

Who is an empty vine ? • Uoeca 10.
Who bewitched the people of Samaria ?

Acta $• n i
The initials of the foregoing spell the 

name If the greatest patriot of modern 
times. Jennie Grayson.

1EHEBS*
Very many letters have been scot us by 

our young friends; but i^was impossible 
for u» to answer or to publish all of them. 
Wo thank thof^ and hope they will continue 
to write for the Child's Index and to work 
for it.
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SAYINGS OF THE LITTLE OKES.

I.
evening, talking to her dear little - 
it beAven, and all that was innocent ’

summer
jITTJ 
icity '

a refugee from a 
w .. ho 'hi® never seen hogs 

and pigs take possession of. the street, 
J was so struck in his new homo with

BITTEN FOB THE CHILD-* IWCBt
CHILBRKA OF THE BIBLE.

Little Mary then put her arms around her 
mother’s neck, and kissed her. After that 
Mrs. Ellis sat for a long time in the sweet-The Fibs 1 Child. .

>HAT aZJcautiful creature! Of-
1 ten enough Adam and Evo had 

seen pretty little lambs, and all 
p sorts of young animals ; but 

what had they ever seen that 
. Was half ns pretty as this ? I 

expect Eve told Adam it was exactly 
like him. 1 reckon they wouM both 
gaze on it together, and call it all »6rts 
of sweet little names. And very likely, 
as soon as it began-to-try to talk, and 
would speak its little broken nieces of 
words, they talked “baby-talk” to it. 0 
what a sweit little thing it was ! ' And 
to this day if is true that there isn’t any­
thing aa sweet and pretty ash de Ar lit- 

• tie baby. Don't you think so ?
w flow they did love it ! Then first 
awakened the holy mystery of parental 
love. Ah! children, you can’t under­
stand how much your father and moth-

God would send his Holy Spirit to take 
them away from your heart/ and to help 
you to feel right, and then you will do 
right tog. *

Don't you think it was very foolish 
in C^in, as well as very wicked, when 
he had killed his brother, and God ask­
ed him about it; to try to .deny it, and 
pretend that he did not know what had 
become of Abel ? Why, he might have 
known ho could not deceive God. Ho

girl about heaven, and —. ...... ..— -—— 
and good. 'She was a happy mother, for she 
had a good child. Mj.acar little children, 
it will be easy for you to make your mothers 
happy also. Will you.net try ? 1 am sure 
some of -you will.

er love you. Just take it on trust, on 
other people's say-so, and try to love 
them more in return. I wish 1 had been

• more loving and •more obedient to my 
parents.

i Aiterfa while, this first child'hnd a 
’ little baby brother. And no doubt Eve 

used to feel very happy as they grew 
bigger, and she would sec the older one, 
he was named Cain, leading his little 
brother Abel about, and playing with 
him, and taking care of him. Suppose 
some dark spirit of evil had come to her 
one day, and said, “0 woman, mother 
of a mighty aqd sinful race, the time is 

. coming when that sweet, playful hoy 
will kill his brother.” She could not 
have believed it. She knew there was 
sin, dark and terrible sin in her nature, 
an*that she and-her husband and all 
their offspring must die; but sho had 
doubtless seen plainly enough in Cain 
already, that he was disposed to do 
wrong, that he was passionate and rc_- 
vengcful, and self-willed; but that ho 
should ever kill his own brother Abel— 
it could not be. Alas! she lived to see 
it so. She lived to wish that child of 
hers had never been born. Now, child­
ren, shall this ever happen with any of 
you? Your parents loved you just as 
dearly when you were babes, as Adam 
and Eve loved little Cain ; for the love 
of parents doesn’t wear out as the world 
grows older; it is like’ the sun, which 
shone this morning as freshly, newly 
brjght, us when he first shone on Eden. 
Shall, your parents live to hie you guilty 
of some great crime, and wish tlicir 
child had never been born?

Well, notice how Cain came to this. 
The beginning was, and the root of all 
the mischief, that he would not believe 
God. They were to ofler sacrifices, God 
hud said, and the main sacrifice must 
be of some Jivipg*thing, whoso blood 
they would shed;’just as the great Sac­
rifice consisted, long afterwards, in shed­
ding the blood of the Lamb of God. But 
Cain didn’t raise sheep, as ’ Abel did, 
and Cain said he didn’t see why the 
things he raised, grain and fruit and 
vegetables, would not do just as well for 
his sacrifice, as Abel's Iambs for his.— 
Whether he understood it or not, lie 
ought to have believed what God said, 
ana to have done what God told him; 
but he would go his own way, and from 
this camo all the ruin. ‘ If a person will 
not believe God, and love and obey him, 
there is no knowing what he may come 
to. ‘ tt

And because God showed that ho was 
pleased with Abel for believing and 
obeying him, Cain got -envious of his 
brother ; and this envy grew into bitter 
hatred, and the hatred led to murder.— 
Bad feelings, if wo keep them in oar 
hearts, arc sure to lead to bad actions. 
We may think there is.no great harm 
in just keeping a wrong feeling away 
inside of us, where no one knows any­
thing about it; but aS sure as a seed that 
is hid under the ground will sprout and 
grow, and bear, fruit, so sure will the 
bad feelings come out at last in wicked 
.conduct. So tyhen ypu lyfve sinful feel­
ings, try to got rid of them; pray that

ought to have confessed it at once. Very 
true. And, dear young reader, remem­
ber that you cannot deceive God cither. 
He knows all the wrong you do and say, 
and think and feel. When you have 
sinned, don’t try to hid^it in your heart, 
as if God did not know ; but confess it 
to him,just as it was, and ask him for 
Christ’s sake to please to forgive you. 
It is a terrible thing to sin against God; 
but “if wo confess .our sins, lie is faith­
ful and just to forgive us.” '

What a pity thisissuch a sad story, and 
about the "first child that over was born. 
I had much rather have told a pretty, 
bright story about Cain, if there hud 
bcefl. one to tell. But it is sin that 
makes so many dreadful things happen, 
iiko Cain’s murdering his brother, and 
we bad better think about it, and try to 
keep from sin. The way of transgres­
sors is hard, but religion’s ways are 
ways of pleasantness. . B.

THE HAPPY MOTHER.
“ Little Mary has been such a good girl,” 

said aunt Lucy as she camo into the room 
where Mrs. Ellis sat reading. She led a 
little girl by the hand.

“ Has she ? I am very glad,” replied the 
mother, laying her book upou the tabic, and 
kissing Mary tenderly, while her face wfc 
lit up with smiles. ^It makes me feel 
happy when my children are good."

“ Mary is always a good girl when 1 take 
her out,” said aunt Lucy. “ I love to have 
her with me."

It, was a beautiful afternoon in summer, 
the sun bud nearly gone down, and the air' 
was still and sweet with the odors from a 
thousand blossoms.

“ Conic, dear,” said the. mother, after 
Mary had laid off her bonnet. “ Let us 
take a scat near the window, and look out 
upon the-garden, and fields, and woods; ” 
and she led the little girl out into the porch, 
and placed her upon her lap.

wenrex fob we citin'# isi>bs.
81XDAY SCHOOL MASS MEETING.

Dear Bro. Baykin : .
Please allow space to give your readers of 

“The Child’s Index” a brief account of a 
Sunday school mass meeting, recently held 
in the Baptist churoh' in this place. The 
Sunday school agent of this State—Rev’. 
Wni. E. Hatcher—some months ago pro­
mised to make our Sunday school a visit 
soon after he entered upon his labors. We 
had all looked forward to the occasion with 
great interest, and had kindly invited the 
other Sunday schools of the'town to meet 
with nd. On last Tuesday night the moot­
ing- came off, and wo were all so ihuch de­
lighted that we wish all the world “ and 
the rat of mankind ” to know of our joy. 
At an early hour the children began to as­
semble, and the pleasant smiles which team­
ed from the large number ,of bright eyes 
and sweet faces present gave evidence that 
all expected a happy time. A large num­
ber of persons not connected with cither of 
the Sunday schools represented attended to 
witness the exercises, which were opened by 
singing, accompanied with the sweet tones 
of the melodeon, the beautiful hymn,

“ 0, we love to come to our Sabbath home."
The 19th Psalm was then repeated by w

»“ The Lord will love me if I am good,” 
said Mary, looking up at her mother, after 
they bad taken a scat in the porch.

“ Yes, my dear, the Lord loves us all 
very much when wo du what is right. Why 
did aunt Lucy say you were good? ”

“ Because i did everything she wanted 
mo to do, and never worried her at all. If 
sho said 1 don’t go too near the water,’ ur 
‘ don't step uii the flower beds,’ when wc 
were iu Mrs. Wilson's garden, or said any­
thing obi) to me, 1 minded her.”

“That was right; little girls and boys 
boys should always mind what is said to 
them ; it makes both themselves and every 
one around them happier.”

“And makes their mothers happier,” 
said Mary.

“ Yes, my dear, a great deal happier. If 
little children would only think of this, and 
try and bo obedient, because it makes their 
mothers so much happier, what a good 
thing it would bo ! I know sumo mothers 
whose little boys and girls make them very 
unhappy ; they do not mind what is said to 
them, and quarrel and dispute among them­
selves sadly. Instead of loving one another, 
and preferring one another, like good child­
ren, they seem to bo jealous, of each other, 
and try to make each other us uncomfortable 
as possible.”

“ If I am kind to dear little brother, it 
will make yon feel happy ?”

“ 0, yes, very happy.” •
“ I will be kind to him, and as good as I 

can bo, because it will wake you happy,” 
said Mary.

“Yea; and because it will make every­
body clSo around v<ju happy. And there is 
still another ana a better reason, my dear, 
because the Lord, who gives you a mother 
to Iqvc you wishes you to bo good." “ It 
would be wicked for me Io do anything that 
the Lord doesn't wish me to do."

“ Yes, Mary, very wicked.” “ He does 
not wish mo to disobey my parents.” ,

“ No; it is'sinful to disobey them.”
“ I will try never to disobey you, if I can 

help it. I am sorry that I have ever done 
so.” '

. ^^nboEBtrangc and dirty acquaintances 
$ that constantly saluted'Sun with a

; ' <7r«nt, .that with a feeling of disgust
earnestly asked, “Don’t you tbiuk, papa, 
that Gud must have been very angry when 
he made a hog ?”

This same little Georgie, while*hard at 
work on a reading lesson that he could not 
well master, suddenly jumped up and cx- 
claimed, .“0, Aunty, I must study this hard, • 
for I 'Want men to respect me when I am 
grown*a big man.” . '

A little negro girl who was admiring the 
heavens, one night, which was particularly 
bright, with every star shining with brilliant 
Splendor, in an ccstacy of delight exclaim­
ed, “0 do look and sec all the angels' eyes; ‘ 
they are looking right down on me.”

Beautiful thought, * though expressed by 
one of Afric’s children!

portion of the scholars, in concert, in a 
most solemn and impressive manner, and all 
again united in singing another hymn, aft.T 
which an appropriate prayer was offered by 
the pastor of tbc Presbyterian church. •

Still another hymn was sung, and then 
came the earnest, lively and soul-stirring 
address of our beloved agent. He began 
his remarks by alluding tn the pleasure, it 
afforded him to meet such a large assem­
blage, in his native county, and toaddrcss 
thorn on a subject of so much importance. 
His principal theme was, “The means best 
adapted to sustain Sabbalb schools,” and the 
deep interest which .ho manifested in the 
subject showed that his heart was in his 
work. Many persons regretted that he 
should close his remarks at the end of ono 
hour, while*soinc expressed the wish that 
his speech could have continued half the 
night. .

The brief limits of an article like this 
will not permit the writer to give oven an 
Outline of thia eminently practical address. 
Suffice it to say, that in our humble judg­
ment t)u2 Sunday Seifool Board has been 
fortunate in securing the services of such 
an efficient evangelist, and that wc regard 
t he Sunday school iu our Stale, that does not 
secure from brother II. a visit, most unfor­
tunate.

At the cluse of the address the children, 
with much spirit, sang the hymn commen­
cing thus:

“ The (Sabbath school's a place of prayer/*
No doubt each one who joined in singing 

that chorus, “ I lovo to go to Sabbath 
school,” Ac., felt prouder than ever of being 
a Sabbath school scholar. A closing hymn 
was then sung, and all quietly returned to 
their respcctimo homes,

“With joyful spirits glad and free."
J. A. Davis, 

Pastot of Baptist Churoh.
’ Liberty, Bedford County, Va‘, May 5, 
1864.

BENEFICENCE.
The word beneficence is derived from two 

Latin words—bone and faoio—meaning to 
do well, or to do good. There arc a great 
many ways to do good, by helping the poor, 
and also by relieving tbc distressed and en­
couraging apt^Jaboring for our brave sol-

We Should always do all the good that is 
in our poder; if We have the means wc 
^should be willing to help .others who are not 
so fortunate; if wc have health we should 
be willing to do for those who are sick; if 
wc have!neither means nor health, we can 
certainly give kind words of encourage- 
mont, which often help the distressed more 
than gold or silver.

God tolls us to lovo one another; yes, wo 
are told to love everybody, and those wq 
love wo are always willing to assist.

A dear little curly headed boy who was 
very fond of singing "The Sabbath school’s 
a place of prayer,” but could not pronounce 
ns well as ho desired, chnngodfthe words to 
suit himscif, aid would lustily sing, 

“The Sunny‘cool's a pace of pay;
1 love to cut my teachcts there."

I have a dear little black-eyed nei?c who 
often steals up quickly and throws her fat, 
white arms around my neck and imprints 
many kisses on my cheeks; then with a 
thoughtful expression, says, “Aunty, kissn 
ain’t love—but obedience, if you love me, 
keep my commandments.” This beautiful 
text she has heard from pur pastor, who uses 
it.on every baptismal season.

• Annette.

Little Willie’s mother was telling him 
about God's being everywhere, and seeing 
alt things, when he asked. “ Mother, can 
God come in here "I ”

“Yes, Willie, and He knows what you 
are thinking.”

“ Hush I Don’t you hear Him coming 
now ? He is coming. I bear Him talking.”

Upon another occasion, when told that 
God made him of dust, he said :

“ Don’t God get His bands dirty ? ”
SHORT PRAYER8*JoR~CHILDRES.

H’Aen tn trouble.
'Almighty God,’ my heavenly .Father, I 

am a sinful child, and I deserve to be in 
trouble and distress. But, 0 Lord, forgive 
my sins fur Christ’s sake. Bo pleased to 
deliver me out of this evil, for Christ’s sake. 
Nevertheless, not my will, but thine, O 
Lord, be done. Hear me for I’hfist's sake. 
Amon.

Thanksgiving for fa von.

O Lord, my heavenly Father: I am a 
sinful child, and 1 am not worthy to receive 
any good thing. I thank thee for this good 
which thou hast done to me. 0 forgive my 
sins, and make me more thankful and more 
holy, for Christ’s sake. Amen.
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