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i nr tup PI! GRIMS I If our preachers do not offer up such 
USMSe OF Till. HLCR1MS. I Yn||tM (|awlldMt, „f t|le

BY THE editor. Pilgrims like, they uro stopped and banished
N the 22d of July, 1620. a party of! or put in chains and sentenced to hardjabor. 
men and women went on board a vex- They deprive ns of onr churchy »hd 
sc! at. Del ft-Ila ven, Holland., They burn them or ustUlicm as stables or storc- 

- had for some time been preparing fur . houses. They send pccnchcrs of their own 
long journey across the Atlantic to preach wherever they have taken and 

xh ocean. The parting with.their friends occupy our towns, and if they conquer us 
13 was a sad and mournful one. “Sighs, ’ they will take away all our churches, stop

WHICH WAS THK COWARD?
ALF. Good morning, Cousin Laura!

' I have a word to any te yen.
Laura. Only a word? It in yet 

half an pour to school time, and I 
can listen. .

Ralf. I saw you yesterdayspeak- 
ing to that fellow Sterling—Frank 

Sterling. .
Laura. Of course I spoke te Frank. 

What then ? Is he too good to bo spoken 
to ? * ■ .

Ralf. Far from it! You must give up 
his acquaintance.

Laura. Indeed, Cousin Ralf! I must 
give up his acquaintance! On what com­
pulsion* must I ?

Ralf. If you do not wish to be cut by 
all the boys of the academy, you must cut 
Frank.

Laura. Cut I What do you mean by cut?
Ralf. By cutting, I mean not recoguiz- 

*ngt V individual. When a boy whoknowa 
5°° P»ef* jo® without speaking or bowing, 
ho cuu you.

Laura. I thank you for the explanation. 
And I am to understand that I must either

to preach wherever they have taken mid

the mouths of all our preachers by Jaw, mid
. , . .. ------i.. —T families ns wo

and sobs, mid prayers did sound among, t-------------- ------- ,
them- tears did gush from every eye; and not even let tw pray in our — ... - . -
pithy speeches pierced each other s hearts.1 wish. In everything they make ns duj^f 
so that sundry Dutch stringers couid nut; as they please, and they will take froth v^ 
refrain from tears.” '«» that we have.

They went to England.- where another ■ 
vessel joined them, and both set sail. But 
the other, vessel was found to be leaky, so

Is not all this wonderful I .
But it is all owing to the great change

was found to be leaky, so that has come over them. They dre blinded 
Dartmouth that the leaky by fanaticism and infidelity, no ought toboth returned to -,—-,------ - -

ship might be repaired. Once more they 
started, but the Captain of tbo smaller ves­
sel, called the Spealwrll, declared that his 
vessel was unfit lo go on a voyage ocreas the _ 
Atlantic. Su they went back to Plymouth, do. .._, „

' from whence the other vessel culled the > armies from our land, mid establish ns ns a 
• Maulbncrr^ sail on the 6th of September,' tree and independent nation, nt peace with

with 100 emigrant* on board. . ! «H the world, and enjoying nil our own
These persons were seeking a homo in the : rights and liberties.

„.„ ,roM, far awy from .^f. I””'' “A^.-ratatal. Wilborn ™m.l. 
where they might worship God in their । r ^^.^trossion, cruelty, 
own way. They bad endured many perse- ' " ■
eutions for religion's sake, nod they thought I 
if they come to America, and Inuit up a 
colony of their own, they could worship 
God according to tbo dictates of their own 
consoicooo. Tl^ JM 1'^ r.ll^m. I’l-

pray to God to change their minds again, 
so that they will come to their-senses and 
let us alone. Wc ought to pray to God to ■ 
forgive them, for they know not what they 
’ May God soon enable us to drive their I

give up the acquaintance of my friend 
Frank, or submit to tbo terrible mortifica­
tion of being “cut” by Mr. Ralf Burton 
and his companions! ' ,

Ralf. Certainly. Frank is a boy of 
no spirit—in short, a coward.

Laura. How has Iio shown it?
. Ralf. Why, a dozen boys have dared 

him to .light, and he refuses to do it.
■ Laura. And is your test of courage a 
^W^r01'1* *0 ®S^^ ? ^ so? n bull-dog is 
the. most courageous of gentlemen.

Ralf. I am serious, Laura; you must 
give him up. Why, the other day, Tom 
Harding put a chip on my hat, and dared 
Frank Sterling to knock it off. But Sterling 
folded his arms and walked off, while wc nil 
groaned and hissed.

Laura. You did ? You groaned. and 
.hissed? O! Ralf, I did not believe you 
had so little of the true gentleman about

' JOYFULLY I JOYFULLY!

Joyfully, joyfully, onward we move, 
Bound to the land qf bright spirits above; 
Jesus, our Savior, in mercy say a. Rome, 
Joyfully, joyfully, baste to your home.

,Teachers and scholars have.passed on before, 
Waiting, they watch us, approaching the 

shore I
Singing to cheer us, while passing along, 
Jrfyfully, joyfully, haste to your homo.

Death with its arrow may soon lay us low, 
Safo in our Savior, we fear not the blow I 
Jeeus hath broluathe bars of the tomb, 
Joyfully, joyfuMprill wo go home.

Soon will our pilgrimage ebd hero below. 
Soon to the presence ot God we shall go; 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the ear, 
Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall 

hear.

Bright with the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be conquered, bis sceptre be gone, 
Then if to Jesus our hearts have been giv’n, 
Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heav'n.

Riling with harmony heaven’s high dome, 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come;
Over the plains of sweet Canaan we’ll roam, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at homo.

joul . : •
I Ralf. W hut do you mean ? Como, now.

I do nut like that'.

EVENING PRAYER FOR CHILDREN.

Help me, Lord, while I try to pray, 
Forgive the sins I’ve done this day 1 
May 1 an humble Christian bo, 
Anil love, and serve, and worship Thee.

• Ttfhch rue the trulli always to speak,- 
Thy love and mercy ever seek;
My parents always to obey, 
Ami from’Thy precepts never stray.

TH K YOUNG TOBACCO-CHEMER CUBED.

rann^.f
In December they reached Massachu­

setts, aqd on the 11th of December, now 
called the 22d, they landed, and called the 

’ place P/jmwiM* With solemn prayer and 
thanksgiving they set foot on land, rejoiced 
that they had found an asylum, even in the 
wilderness, where they might exercise their 
God-given right of religious liberty.

We give a picture of the scene.
These persons were the Rtlgrim latluroj 

us they arc culled.
From them and from their eolrt|MM«ons de­

scended the Yankee nation, which is now 
trying to deprive us not only of our reli­
gious liberty, but of every kind of liberty, i

They have forgotten what their forefath­
’ era suffered for these very rights. They 

have forgotten that they owe their existence, 
and happiness, and prosperity, and national 
honor to that spirit which was determiumL 
at every sacrifice, to be free to read the Bible 
and worship God as they choose, 1 hey have 
forgotten that for seven years their forefath­
ers fought the British, that they might bo 
free, and they arc trying to conquer'us 
and deprive us of liberty..

| They refuse .to let us have Bibles 
prevent our getting them from Europe, and 
when they can they steal what we do bring. 
They drag our preachers from our pulpits, 
and send them to prison.

DANIEL WEBSTER AS A StHOOLBOY.

T is narrated of him that when lie firs/ 
Li ^appeared at the academy of Mr. Ab- 

bolt, his personal appearance in his ill- 
^%filtiug, home-mado, homespun gnr- 
OA ments, together with his shy, awkward 

manners, created ‘much merriment 
t among the boys, and many jukes were 

cracked at his expense. Young Daniel’s sen­
sitive, nature cou!4 >11 brook this; and, afft-r 
suffering from it two or three days, ho want 
lo tbo teacher and told him he must go* 
home. The teacher inquired the cause, and 
Daniel made a clean breast of.it: The for­
mer bode him not mind it, but keep quietly 
at his studies, and his turn would come liy

Laura. _ Frank Sterling refused to de­
grade himself to the level of the brute, mid 
engage in a rough-mid-tumble fight, and so 
you joined in insulting him I Shame upon 
you, Cousin Rulf I

Half. O I it is easy to say ‘‘shame;’' 
but, if a fellow of my own size dmed me to 
fight him—

Luitu. You would not have the courage 
to refuse. And why? Because you are 
afraid of being hissed. Now, Frank had 
the manhood to despise your hisses, and 
value his own self-respect far above the ap­
plause of boys silly enough to make fighting 
the test of courage.

Ralf Cousin Laura, let me suppose a 
case: You are walking with, Frank in a 
solitary place, when a ruffian comes up and 
tries to carry you off. Would you have a 
fighting boy, like Tom Harding, or a follow 
like Frank, to stand by you in such a di­
lemma ? J

Laura. I should have all the more cun-
and by. He obeyed : and at the end of the' fidenoe in Frank's readiness to do his best 
week he was placed at the head of the class 1 10 protect me, because of his rcfusaUto 
that had ridiculed him. After two months; fight without a cause. The truly brave arc 

i had passed in hard study, the teacher, at the ■ ■’ ■ - ‘ '
close of the school one day, called him up,
in presence of all the scholars, and told him 
ho could nut stay there any longer; to go 
and get his books and hat and leave. Poor 
Daniels heart sunk down to his shoes. Ue 
had studied hard, bearing patiently the ridi­
cule of his mates, and now to be turned off 
in disgrace, whs more than he could stagger 
under. The teacher waited a moment to 
watch the astonishment of the school, and 
then added, “This is no place for you : goto 
the higher department!” That was proba­
bly the proudest moment in Mr. Webster’s 
life. Ile'hud triumphed over his compan­
ions, and that by outstripping them in their 
studies. •

always the least quarrelsome. They are not 
in the habit of defying others to knock 
chipOff their hats. They reserve them-
selves for the right occasions.

Ralf. . Woll, Cousin Laura, I have given 
you fair warning. So, if the fellows of Our 
academy don’t bow to you hereafter, you will 
know what it means.# Good morning.

Laura. Good morning I Perhaps time 
will show which of us has taken the conoct 
view of the matter. •

[CONCLUDED NEXT WEIK.]

* CompuMm.—An act of forcing or driving and 
compelling to do anything.

f AW Recognizing.—Not oppear to know.
t ZMemma.—Predicament, bad fir, dangerous 

situation.

N board ship, one day, we were stow­
ing away the hammocks,* when one 
of the boys came with his hammock 

his shoulder, and, db he passed, 
^^^the first lieutenant perceived that he 

had a quid of tobaccojn his mouth.
5 “ What have you got there ? " ask- •

cd the lieutenant; “a gum-boil? Your 
cheek is much swollen.” “ No, sir.” re­
plied the boy, “ there’s nothing at*all the 
mutter.” “O! there must be; perhaps it 
is a bad tooth. Open your mouth, and let 
me see.”

’Very reluctantly the boy opened his 
mouth, which contained a large roll of to­
bacco-leaf. “ I see, I see,” said the lieu­
tenant; “ poor fellow ! how you must suffer! 
Your mouth wants -overhauling, and your 
teeth cleansing.”

“I wish,” continued he, “wc had a 
dentist on board; but, as we have not, I will 
Operate us well as 1 can. Send the armorerf 
up here with his tonga.” When the armorer 
made his aj/peurance with his big tongs, the 
boy was compelled Io open his mouth, while 
the tobacco was extracted with this rough 
instrument.

‘* There now ! ” said the lieutenant, “ I'm 
auro that you must feel better already; you 
never could have any appetite with such 
stuff in your mouth. Now, captain of the 
after-guard, bring a piece of old canvas and 
some sand, and clean his teeth nicely.”

The captain of the after-guard came for­
ward, and, grinning from ear to ear, put the 
boy's head between his knees, and scrubbed 
bis teeth well with sand and canvass for two 
or three minutes.

“There, that will do,” said the lieuten­
ant. “ Now, ray little fellow, take some 
water and rinse out your mouth, and. you 
will enjoy your breakfast. It was impossible 
for you to have eaten anything with your 
mouth in such a filthy state. When you 

’ arc troubled in the same way again, come to 
nitf, and I will be your dentist.” The lad 
was completely cured, by. the ridicule of 

। this occurrence, of the habit of tobacco­
chewing.

t • Hammock.—Swinging-bed.
f Armorer.—Ono who takes care of. the arms. .
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The Death of Bev. G D. MaHary.

. Bowed with ago, a white-haired pilgrim 
Stands upon the verge of life, 

. Weary of the diu of battle—
Weary of earth's bitter strife;

'Looking o’er beyond the river,
• With an eager, louginggazo, 

To the fount whore joy forever • 
In the heavenly sunbeams plays.

As he stands and looks so earnest
To the^nght und distant shore, 

Lo I an angel bund draws near him,
Whispering, “Soul, thy toils are o’er!” 

Thon on snowy wings they bear him
High above the swelling flood, 

To the pearly gates which open
Near the mighty throne of God. ,

Angel-voices bid him welcome:
Angel harps the strain repeat, 

While he takes his blesaeAstation
• Cluse beside the Savitflk feet:

There to sit and drink forever ' 
.From the glorious fount of love, 

Which, with murmured hallelujahs, •
Fills the peaceful courts above.

DEATH OP A GOOD MAN.
EAR Children :

We have to tell you, this month, of 
the death of one of the best friends 
the little folks ever had—we refer to

^•REV. C. D. MALLARY, of whom 
* y y°u “’“l1 hwe heard, lie was a great 

i and a good man, aedas near faultl&s 
as poor Luman nature ever attains. Beloved 
the children dearly, and over the signature 
of “Uncle Charles” wrote many things 
fur their special benefit. He is gone forever 
from earth, and we feel like Weeping, fur 

lie was a man, take him for all in ul), 
We ne'er shall look upon his like again.

But we need not weep for him fur he is in 
that

' Happy land, 
Far, far awuy— .

Where saints in glory staud, 
Bright, bright us day.” 

On the 3 let of July, he calmly fell asleep 
in Jesus—so quietly fell asleep—that long, 
long sleep which knows no awakening—that 
no one knew cxaetly when he djed. He 
lived long, and he did much good, and now 
he has gone to reap his reward. O children, 
it is a glorious thing to be good 1 For it is 
the good* only who cau lio duwa in peace and 
sleep the sleep of Death.

Try, all Of you. to be good, and then you 
will indegdbe able to “die the death uf the 
righteous,” und your last end will be like 
his. And, after death, you will go to dwell 
iuune uf those “many mansions'' in our hea­
venly Father’s house, where “there shall be

bow soon the Angel of Death may summon 1 
you, God onlv knows, lie Ins only to speak ' 
the word ami your spirit will go Mra'ghr. tn 1 
Ilia bar How could you eudure the idea 1

no more death, neither sorrow nor crying, 
neither shall there be any more pain."

“Uncle Charles” hasgone to heaven. Let 
ub all try to meet him there, and enjoy the 
everlasting happiness and glory of that bliss- j 
ful abode. ,

warnax tub tub cutuTa ixukx.
LETTER TO THE TOm PEOPLE, *

' , Louisville, Aug. 14, 1864. 
«Y Dear Children .

-This is God's day, aud you may 
bo surprised to know 1 am writing 

V-^l^a5W'’®,l 1 should be at the church re­
turning thanks fur my spared life to 
the God who gave it. True, bpt 

T we .were disappointed in having ser­
vices in either church, and. having some se­
rious thuuuIrtH, I concluded it would Decom­
mitting no sin to write tp you, if my design 
was to make my writing spiritually profita­
ble, which I trust it is. •

Many of you were awakened this morning 
by the caresses of fond aud loving mothers. 
You wore prepared by them for the Sabbath 
school. You went, aud have returned. Did 
you bless God's holy name for sparing your 
mother’s life and your own ? Did you in­
voke his blessing upon the fatherless and 
the widow ? Possibly the thought has not 
occurred to you that numbers of bright-eyed, 
sweet-voiced little boys and girls awoke to re- 
alike another day of sad repining and rest­
less grief, having no kind mother to lead 
them to the altar of prayer. • Classed with 
this grieved band are my sweet little pupils, 
Mary and, Charlie Duggan. You read the

swjeet letters these children wrote your Edi­
tor, some time since, and pronounced them 

- “good children.” Let me beguile your live­
liness and ask your sympathy for them by 
narrating all that has happened since you 
heard from them.

This horrid war look from them their fa­
ther. Whilostationcdat Charleston he wrote 
frequently, which partially atoned for his ab- 

| sence. They would often come into thoschool 
room, an-.! with happy countenances, tell me, 

( ‘ Father will spend Christmas with iw.”-— 
Ah, my dear children, Christmas brought 
grief to your poor litltle hearts. How wise­
ly God L»a arranged all things! If we could 
see the future wo would bo miserable.

! Happily for these darlings they knew not 
that the cup of sorrow was so near their lipa. 
Death oomes in his ghastly vehicle and bears 
from us our dearest friends—our heart’s 
idols. A letter from the eldest—Thomas, 
nemo time after I reached home, disclosed to 
metho early death of his good mother. He 
says: “Soon after you left us, my dear 
teacher, the dark ungel, Duath, entered our 
happy Verne and embraced my darling mo­
ther in his cold arms und bore her away from 
us. Sho is now iu heaven, and J am trying 
to live so that I may meet her when I’m 
called.’* Charlie wrote: “11 Wits'so hard to 
give .my mother up. Sho was taken at 4 
o'clock A. -’L, and died at 12 o'clock the 
same night. With h) short a warning it al­
most broke our hearts; but God knows best 
and I will not murmur. 1 can go to her. 
which I'm resolved to du.”

I wrote to them and tried to console them. 
In a few weeks alter another letter reached 
me, stating their father came alter their mo­
ther’s death, survived u few days, aud Zu 
spirit left to be with God. Thus was a 
happy family broken up within u few weeks.

Both father and mother are tu-day keep­
ing vigilance over their orphan children, 
from heavenly portals. May they ever be
as pure as they arc now. Left without a ' 
mother's love mid a father's care to grapple ; ” (Jifite writes : " 
Kithau unfriendly ».>rM, inucli trouble will ..; wish'you ' would publish a 1b- 

measured mifu tbrai. Thny were ul' the ' Lr,w child,™. 1 have a sister twelve 
ago when children most need the.rare, in- yars old, aurl if .he had another little pa. 
struebon mid advice of a nmtta. Fmtcrrrp I pur J Boul,| |lavc ,|lc |„j„x „j| ,„ :„,s,.|fil,1j 
cannot ahno lorthe loss of God's best gift— i KOUM „„( be obliged to wait until she had 
n mother; but ll« promise of God to take . rrnd the paper bolero I could get it to read 
care of Ills.orphan, is still observed, nod 1 ■ As I urn only eight years old 1 am afraid you 
feel they will be iiubid women aud men. Itj will not be able to read my writing so I 
cheers me, dear little inends, tu have them • wji] have tu get .some one to write itMF fur 
assure me they are hi mg so as lo meet their I n;e.” 
parents iu heaven, and that they are bearing 
Ilia stroke patiently. What a happy.i"""* 
iitg it will do ! I can almost imagine the
wails of heaven will reverberate with their
hallelujahs and meeting-rejoicings. MOISE AND THE TRAP.

Have you lost your parents, dear little wonder if any of our little read­
girl? Have you resolved to meet them iu jl^TH think it is very hard to have 
paradise? Arc you ready tu 'kiss the rod YrBlto du its they arc bid. If they du, 
which has struck you, and raise Ebenezers | ict ^n, remember the fable of the 
to the Lamb of God? You cannot live long; ’ * • •

of seeing your parents on the right hand of But the disobedient yunng mouse thought 
the Great White Throne, while you nrc «pmi he could get a little bit of the cheese with 
tne Jell? How can you see them mount up wifely; the trap looked so harmless that 
toward heaven with the Lord, forever hap-1 surely be could venture iu just a little way-, 
py, forever saved, while you hear the sen- .....’ J .
tence, “Depart ye cursed into everlasting

, fire, prepared fur the devil and his angels.” 
j Let mo ask you, my dear little friends, nay, 
| beg you, to give Ged your heart*. He has 
• said, “Suffer little children to conic unto

me.

Youp friend.

* If He has taken your parents from you ; turned, but sue could nol 
if you confide'.n Him, you will find in Him I next moment he was dead. * 
a father, mindful cf nil your wants. Like I Nuw, little children, when- your parent 
Charlie and Mary, resolve to meet your pa-; leathers, or others who have charge of you’ 
rente where no more partings, sorrow nor ] tell you not to do a thing, mind what they 
sinican outer. I say, lest, like the poor mouse,you get caught

Nay our Heavenly bather soothe the grief- Un it trap, for there arc dangers in many 
stricken orphan, Mid apart your parent-, Or; things which seem very harmless to you, as 
those ol you who are so blessed, many years ' the trap seemed to the mouse, 
longer,and enable you nil to choose the good 
part which shall never be taken away from' 
you, is the prayer of

DELAY IN (JETTING THE l’AFER.
We desire to say to our young friends that 

the delay in getting their papers is nut due 
to their friend, the Editor. He loves them 
too much for that. H# prints and mails it 
at the regular time, und put^ it in the Post 
Office. But the Post Office has so much 
work to do, and the Yankees have cut the 
Rail Roads so much, that the mails have been 
greatly interrupted. Wo, therefore, beg our 
young friends not to blame us, but to wait 
patiently until the Post Master can send 
their papers. We will do all we can to get 
them off in good time.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
JIA THEODORA IV., Grecns- 
/bore’, N..C.—Weare very.glad to 
hear from you and will be glad .to 

'have you write. The article you 
allude tu w not recollected. Enig­
mas stand upon their merit—useful 
ones plainly written, with the an­

swer, references and all, sent in full, are pre­
ferred. Short and interesting stories will be 
acceptable. We hope your Sabbath school 
will increase.

“A Warrenton S. S. Teacher.”— 
1 uur letter has turned up after being lung 
overlooked, und is not out of date, though 
interesting.. Writongain.

B. T., Scottsville, Ya.—Your SI fur Jesse 
is received. Wo hope your Sunday school 
will, indeed, be an evergreen one. Mra. Mc­
Crimmon will write more. Wb arc glad you 
like her writings.

Mollie George.—Your enigma is re­
ceived. We are glad you like the Child's 
Index, and hope you .will continue to do so.

“You. know you must love Jesus.”—This 
sweet little piece is on file for future publi­
cation. • •

S. E. ncKkiRK.—Yuu will see that we 
credit “Sallie” and “Catic” with die two 
dollars. ■

Carry Clarke—We hope you will 
write again mid tell us about your teacher 
uud the scholars und your homo.

Helen Ann Bosha writes—“I had a 
dem little sister six years old. She died. I 
wish you could have seen her. Everybody 
loved her. Sho was so good. Her name 
was Emily Caroline.”

Our little readers can see from this that
tbu way to make everybody love them is to 
be <jwl, and love everybody. '

! Cliffie Haywood, Perry.—We aruglad 
lo hear that you have two evergreen Sunday 
schools in Perry, and we Ijom they will be 

I long kept up; and we are glad to find that 
yon like the Sunday school.

Yuu must tell your sister to road the
meet Child's Index out loud to you. and not keep 

“’ t,“’ you waiting, by. reading it all to herself.

f'¥? mouse uud the trap.
Jj< “Du not put your dusc into that 

trap, though the cheese smelt mi 
ood.” said old mouse to her young one: “if

। mid then the cheese looked so tempting, and 
had such a pleasant smell. Thinking thus 
to himself, little mousey crept up very slyly, 
and put hit) nose cautiously into the hole. 
But just as his teeth touched the cheese, 
snap went the trap-string, and caught him 
by the neck. Just then the old mouse re-
turned, but she could not help him—the

HOME.
There is no place like a happy home. To 

make it so each one, should contribute his 
mile of kindtH--, und endeavor to avoid 
saying or doing anything offensive, even if 
it is not in our power to give pleasure. We 
should at all times bo willing to make a 
sacrifice for others’ emu fort. I should think 
no dhe could possibly be a Christian without 
self-denial and the strict observance of the 
golden rule.

Now, with a watchful regard over our­
selves in these two commandments of our 
Savior, our Iwme would certainly bo more 
pleasant, comfortable and happy.

—N’11 s-
1 ho Lord is not slack concerning his pro­

mises. ✓

One evening, Anna said her prayers and 
curled herself up in bed, her mother begun 
talking to her of a baby sister who had gone 
to heaven. .

“Anna,” said she, “if you will be a good 
little girl you may go to heaven ,wheu you 
die, and beau angel.” -

Anim looked up and exclaimed. “I don’t 
want lobe an angel!” -

“Why not, darling?’’ said her mamma, 
“Cause 1 don’t want to have/"(Ikrn !" .
“She liad seen angels pictured with wings,' 

and had drown her own childish inference.

RECEIV- 1) 1’011 JEjsmTaND ELLEN.
From Sallie and Catic, by S. E. Dunkirk, 

$<?; Arvilla Bradly, 81; Willie Pragd 80 
cts.; Lizzie Logan, 50 ets.; Florence 50 cts.

Making . . • $1 80
Received from others • . 2 00
Also in Hhnd . •■ ■ 170 50

Total on hand .... ■ $177 30

KEY TO MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.
No. 30. 4

The Crucifixion of Christ.
[Seo Matthew and John ]

OIK WVISO KEDKKMKt.
Our loving Redeemer, wo trust in thy word, 

The word which of old called the children 
to thee;

Ite tones all so tender, with joy wo have hoard, 
Forbid not the lambs who would come unto’

me. •
Furbidpot Hie lambs who wAild come unto 

me.
’ Cullies; - .

We euiuej oh, we egmo ; Thou wilt welcome
• us home, ■ •
The ro^t of vur soulsxm thy bosom shall be. 

We euuiej oh, we come; Thou wilt welcome 
us home.

The rest of our souls on thy bosom shall be.
We think^f the Garden—thy sweat us of gore. 

We think oi th© Cross, with its anguish un-

And light are the pleasures which charmed 
us before,

More precious thy smiles than all Silver 
and gold.

j We come, oh, Ac.
To quiet repose in thine own happy fold.

Our sins, though as scarlet, they all shall be 
clean, '

Washed white in thy blond, as the beautiful 
snow;

The robes, of thy righteousness on us be seen.
The joy of forgiveness our young hearts 

shall know.
Wo come, oh, Ac. ’

Our peace, like a river, unbroken shall flow
When life i.< all o. nr, we hops then above, 

Whore cometh >:u terror,’ where fallcth no 
tear, t

To sing in, sweet numbers thy wonderful love.
. With nil who in childhood have Tillowed ’ 

thee here.
We conic, oh, 4c. ;

In the glory ofboaven atllist to appear.

SAYINGS OF THE LITTLE ONES.

WILL tell you au anecdote of my 
boys which, if you think worthy of no­
tice, you can insert in your paper.

Natie H., the elder, is an uncommon 
CjO serious child, ami loves liis father the 
^ must devotedly of any yuung child I 
6 ever saw. One day, about “six weeks 

ago’he was crying, as usual, about bis fath­
er. His brother Tommie was sitting by mu 
playing. He looked up very earnestly and 
said:

•■If I was/.«/</«:»• A'e« I would not cry so 
fi-r Either; 1 would pray to Gud to send him 
Lack home tu us. Wouldn't you, touwer?”

Natie did not make any reply, butalter a 
Uhilu I missed him. He stayed some time, 
and I noticed a peculiar expression about bis 
face when be returned. Without suspect­
ing the cause 1 said tu him :

'•Where have you been so long, my dear?”
He came up to me, threw his arms around 

my neck and said :
•‘I have been dawu by the pond praying 

for lather.”
And often since I have noticed the Mime 

look in bis fare, and, on asking where he bus 
be ii, I have received the same answer.

He was quite delighted when 1 told him 
about the prayer meetings in behalf of the 
soldier?, eviry day at fire o'clock; and 1 
have known him several times to retire at 
that hour and offer up his own childish 
prayer. What the form of his prayer is at 
such times 1 cannot tell, for I would not ask 
him. leaving it to the Great Hearer of pray­
er to guide his young heart aright. All 1 
can say is, he is a child of perfect truth.— 
What encouragement to the hearts of our 
soldiers to brave and endure, when even lit­
tle children pray for their safety.

Yours, respectfully,
Mrs. M. J- Olmstead,
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COMB AND WELCOME.

CHORUS.

HAVE read a great deal in your lit- 
liTtle Index, and 1 am very much pleased .

Dora Watson.

to

ANSWER T<) PUZZLE IN AUG. NO.

5th, Moon. lOlh, Eglon.
Rev. Henry William Dodge.

of 
in

6th, David.
7th, God.
Sth, Lydia.
9th, Eli.

E-noe.
F-ruit.
F-rogs. 
B-f.'pt- 
R-umu.

D-urn.
A-arun.
V-ashni.
I-srael.
S-imon.

Daniel 3: 1.
Leviticus 10: 1.

1st Chron. 6: 28.
Hosea 10: 1.
Acts 8: 9.

Gen. 5:11.
Nehemiah 10: 85.
Exddus 8:6. ’
Exodus 12: 30. *
Math-2: IS.

Conic and welcome, welcome, wd< ome, 
welcome, Cume and welcome to Jesus, re­

pent! and believe I .

pleasant task.
With many thanks for your efforts

Come and welcome, welcome, wecome, 
welcome. Come and welcome to Jesus, the 

children!# kind Friend.

Cumenml welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome, Come and w elcome to Jesua, while 

he is so near. •

He iuyites you to come, to bis words now attend : 1.  -----------—_.,........... ............. „.........
Hefalls vou in lure—He’s the children’s beet Friend. Ucliree now in glory their pruycrato receive:

Come and welcome, come and welcome, Come and we’cuine, cumu and welcome,

please us, nod good wishes for your future 
success, I remain your true friend, 

‘ Henrie.

Jefferson Davis.
Annie O’Hanlon, 

Macon, Ga.

eight months when 1 was nine years old, 
mid have read it through three times since. 
We keep up our school all winter, and if 
you could sec the children’s faces brighten

continue this good work, so that you may 
have many stars in your crown of rojoiciug 
at the resurrection morn, is the sincere wish 
and prayer of your true friend, 

Mollie G.

Lizzie Loa an.

1st, Herod.
2d, Mary.
3d, Andrew.

long - er

Starkville, Ga., July 3,1864. 
Dea f Mr. Boykin >

inuex, unu i um wij *uuv>i fm.uou« 
r(tj with i|. I like to read the pretty pieces 
^of PWtry ai,d ^c letters in them. We 
Oohavc a very good Sabbath School, and 

1 love to go. I wish we could get the

Liberty, Va., July 18, 1864.

Dear Mr. Boykin :
I have been thinking of writing you a 

letter ever since I have been taking your 
paper. I like to read the children’s letters

thing will soon settle down, and I hope our 
school will soon be full again. You wrote 
pbout Willie Hutchingson’s reading''the 
Bible through before he (or she) was Helve 
years old, in one year, and asked which

when your paper is distributed, you would 
feel justly compensated for the trouble * 
writing it. I make uut all the enigmas 
it, and think it a very beneficial as well

Allendale, S. C., July 18, 1864.

S ennacherib. Isuiuh 36: 1.
O-rmiii. 1st Chron. 21: 20 
N-aphtali. 1st Chron. 7:13.

He died that Ilie souls of the chihlrcn might lire! The Spirit fays “Come I” his gentle voice hear! 
He liven now in <rlniw their nmxera to iwnivo ; To-dny pray for pardon, while Je>UI IS UCttr:

Como and welcome, come and welcome.

ANSWERS TO ENIGMAS.
29.

J-onutban. 1 Sam. 18: 1.

Charlotte, N. C., July 22,1861.

ig to } other one of your yuung readers could say 
as much. I -can. I nod it through in

i fA^-E^ill^
1 wel - come, Come nnd

’ July 21, 1H«1.
Me. Boykin :

allow me, in conclusion, to thank you in
behalf of our school for your untiring ef- fu^a. * ...» «r ■*““ ««’«**•»«■’-*•" «‘w‘" 
forts to please and instruct us in the way of and all the other pieces. I went to Sunday 
life, and ma, jour life bo spared long to 1 School ovary Sunday at Liberty, until the
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FROM THE LITTLE ONES.

$ 2

u Index every Sabbath. Weare learning 
to sing and to read in the Bible and Ques­
tion Book- Mr. Charles M. Irwin is our 
pastor, and wcall love him very much. Mrs. 
Irwin and Mi«s Belle arc two of our teach­
ers. I hope we will have an Evergreen
Sabbath School. ,

My mother died the first day of last May, 
and I am now both fatherless and mother­
less. I am eleven years old—have no own 
sisters or brothers—have one little half sis­
ter and three step-sisters. My step-father 
is in the army. He is in Virginia, belongs 
to Gen. Longstreet’s cOrps. My dear moth­
er was a Christian. She was a member of 
the Baptist Church of this piece. I fee! 

- sorry-fur lit.Ic Jesse Hartwell, ahd am glad 
lie lias another little sister. I am going to 
take up a collection for them, and 1 will 
send it to you to send to them.

Your little friend,

Dear Mr. Boykin :
As I have never seen anything in your 

most interesting and much loved paper about 
our Sabbath School, and thinking perhaps 
it would be of some interest. 1 have taken 
the responsibility of representing it, al­
though I feel.incapable of doing it justice. 
.We have now a very flourishing school, 
consisting of nearly 100 pupils. Our be­
loved superintendent and pastor docs all in 
their power to make it interesting and in­
structive to even the smallest. Wc have 
two Bible classes—one composed of young 
men. the other of ladies, all of whom be­
long to the church, with the exception of 
one. .

lost Sabbath we were visited by that 
great anil good man, Dr. Broadus. In the 
morning, he preached to a lurge und niton- 
five congregation; ufier which the ordina­
tion of deacons took place.

• In the afternoon he delivered an address 
to Sabbath Schools, which was very inter­
esting. Wo only regret that our church 

- was not large enough to accommodate till 
who came. •The’ exercises were enlivened 
by little hymns sung by the children.

All seemed deligntcd, und went home, I 
trust, feeling’in their owu hearts that they 
had indeed spent a pleasant and profitable 
day. 1 have tried to give you some feint 
idea of our beloved Sabbath School; and

Sabbath Schools, 1 have concluded to write 
you, and tell yuu about ours. Mrs. Chew-1 
ning is our superintendent, and carries the 
school ou at her house. She made up the 
school herself. We have from thirty to 
forty members, and we all love her very 
much. [ think she deserves a good deal of 
credit.

The Federal cavalry made a dash in tins, 
neighborhood, and a fight took place, and 
some of our scholars had- to refugee, and 
have not come back yet, but I reckon cvery-

Yankees camo -through here; they stole my 
pony; he was a very little horse. I call 
him Doglejry. The Yankees treated us 
very badly.

Mr. Davis, cur preacher, takes a great 
interest in the Sunday School. He preaches 
twice a month. We arc always glad when 
it is bis day; he leaves us a great many 
pretty songs. I send you some money for 
littlo Jesse.

Please excuse this letter. 1 am very lit- 
। lie, and. never went to school. 1 say my 
lemons to my mother.

Yours, truly, Willie Ponuk.

Dear Mr Boykin:
A Sabbath School was organized at Har­

mony Grove Church this spring, through 
the exertions of llcv. C. B. Justice, mis­
sionary in McDowell county; forty-one in 
number were present last Sabbath. There 
is promise of much goud being done if it 
continues, as wo expect, till winter. This 
is the first Sunday School ever ut Harmony 
Grove. A majority of the people here are 
I’cdo-Baptists. Wc have much opposition 
to contend with. Mauy of our members 
have been Methodists. Could jou send a 
lew extra copies enclosed with the above 
club to Nebo, N. C. 1 will get more sub- 
scribert to the Child’s Index; its worth is 
inestimable. Every young person ought to 
read it I read bulb yuur Indexes. ’

Yours, truly, F. E. G.

AFFLICTION.
Affliction is a blessing from heaven, for if 

wo never have it'our hearts would never be 
purified, We sometimes murmur because 
we have sick now ; it is all for our good, and 
we should1 be glad rather Aan sorry when 
wo think of the benefit we derive from it. 
We know that our Heavenly Father does 
everything right, and that it is bis desire 
that wc should bo good children, and dwell ’ 
with Him above, where all the holy angels 
arc and our blessed Sari sr reigns.

I often wonder at the wickedness of the 
world. Bow can we be so ungrateful to 
our Heavenly Parent for all His numberless 
blessings and grateful forbearance towards 
us in many faults! Therefore we should 
try to submit to afflictions, however severe, 
humbly believing that they are mercifully 
sent by Ooe who does it for our eternal wel­
fare. N. M. S.

MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.
No. 81. ,

fT is night; but in the clear, full moon­
light, the ruined walls of a city are dis­
tinctly seen. A horseman, followed 
by a few attendants on foot, issues from 

one of the gates, and, descending into the 
valley, rides slowly on.- Ho pauses beside a 
fountain, which vividly reflects the brilliant 
light of the stars, and he looks upon the 
scene, which he contemplates with profound 
and melancholy interest.

| Alter some time lit returns, and following 
the course of a^stream which, gleaming like 
a thread of silver, winds its way into the val­
ley, he rc-eutcrs the city by the same gate.

. . [See Nehemiah.]

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.
W 31.
Who chose the best of all gifts from God? 

1st Kings 3.
Who died to save sinners? Math. 27.
Who was the mother of Joseph ? Gen. 29.
What did Nebuchadnezzar command the 

people to worship? Dan. 3.
Why restored the young man to life?—

Acts 20. '
What did God direct Moses to build for 

him ? Exodus 25.
Who was the father of Mercmoth? Ez. 8.
Who was the son of the wisest man ? 2d

Chron. 9.
What book in the Bible has neither the 

word Lord uor Got in it ?
Whnt does th© initials to the answer" to 

the above questions spell?

Shelby, N. C., April 28, 1804. 
D-ta^Mr. J Joy kin :

I have hud the pleasure of reading yuur 
“Index,” from January last, and I am 
much pleased and edified with the matter 
it contains, especially am I pleased with the 
good moral principles inculcated in the lit­
tle stories, so well adapted to the minds .of 
children. < ■

Wo have a Sunday School in our village 
at the Baptist Church, under the supervision 
of llcv. S II. Gaines, who is also our pas­
ter. The school had so far continu.-! to be 
one of the 11 evergreen ” order.

Oh ’ how glad would I be if this cruel 
war wa? over, so that my dear brothers 
might be permitted to return home, and fill 
their places in the Bible class. .

I hope all good persons will not neglect 
offering up prayers in behalf of the dear 
soldiers oft the battle field fighting for our 
rights. -

I will try to write again when I have 
something goud to communicate.

Enclosed you will find fifty cents for lit­
tle Jessie.

Farewell! Mr. Boykin.

Dear Mr. Boykin;
My sister takes yuur little paper. 1 aui 

much pleased wilh it. 1 like the story of 
Charlie Benton very much. 1 like the 
story from Tip's grandmother also. I fliink 
she must be a very nice old lady. Please 
ask her to write sumo more pretty stories 
Tip must be a funny little fellow. We have 
a very intcicsting Sabbath School, and I 
am glad to say it is an Evergreen Sabbath 
School. Wc have about thirty-five scholars. 
I any jso?Ty for the little boy who said his 
house was burnt down. I can sympathize 
with him, for I know what a large fire is. 
Our house was burnt down one of the coldest 
mornings of last January. Little Telic 
Willingham, who was spoken of so much in 
the Child’s Index, was my dear little cousin. 
I have four brothers and two sisters—one is 
a pretty little curly headed girl, named 
Annie.

Please excuse my letter, as I am only ten 
i years of age. ' '

’ Your young friend, ■
i z Elliott Estes.

30.
Felix. Act- 24: 25.
n-umility- Prov. 15: 33. •
I-shmaelites. Gen. 37 : 28.
V-ashti. Esther 1: 19.
Y-early. Judges 11: 40.

F. H. Ivy.

ENIGMAS.
Various enigmas have been received by 

us—far too many to publish. Those we 
think worthy we will keep, anal publish 
when convenient. In the mean time, we 
invito our friends to continue sending them; 
but they must be written out in full, with 
the answer also written out in full.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.
From Sallie Copeland, Annie E. M. 

Walker, Mollie George, W. 8. Ryland, 
Milly Rutherford andDapcre King, Minnie 
Faison, Phcbo Turner^'Irgilia Amy Wom­
ble, Florence. '
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•■mi re# on cxtui’b nuxx.'
III OHFRAN CltiMKM

BY LIZZIB C. 8.
“ Once, on a time, u ta?M begin, *
Two orphan children, pale andtbin, 
Scarce, covered Wth the rage they wore, 
Stood ahiverij«yk tavern door.. 
Their tiny hand#, with eager grasp, 
Held eacntbe other’s in Ite clasp, 
Ai if Mme •trengthening meaeage eped 
Through those clasped hands, from heart and 

and need,
In haate, borne o’er affection’s wire. 
To reach each soul ere hope expire. 
December’s blasts, all cold and bleak, 
Swept by them with a wintry shriek, 
And to their orphaned heart.seemed glad 
To find them there so poor and sod.

’‘ I wonder, sister,” spoke the boy, 
D If in yon world of lore and joy, . 
Where myriad angels, pore and bright, 
Are feasting ever with delight— 
I wonder if it may nut be, .
tfod Aar forgotten you and me f 
I've thought all day, as side by side 
We've passed the halls of wealth and pride, 
And eagerly, and all in vain, ‘
Looked up each, street and down each lane— 
I’ve thought all day, though mother said, 
‘Raise up * hand to give them bread,’ 
Perhaps God is so glad she's come 
To live forever in His home, ‘
lie has forgotten what she said 
About her orphans and the bread ;
And so the hand has nut yet come 
To bring us e’en the tiniest crumb. • 
But if we keep just where we are, 
And both look up to yonder star, . 
Perhaps He’ll look through heaven’s bright 

floor,
And see us by the tavern door. 
And then the prayer her lips last said 
Will be remembered, and the bread 
He may, perchance, himself oonvey, 
For surely He must know the way. 
So, sister, let us wipe our eyes, “
And fix them on the starry skies; 
Perchance it may bo ours to seo 
him bring the bread to you and me 1 ”

“ Ah! brother, dear, the child replied, . 
“ God heard our mother ere sho died;

1 And I believe Me mode the bread, 
Soon at the feeble prayer was said ; 
And somewhere, either in the skies. 
Or on some shelf of earth, it lies; 
And I think now an angel stands 
Ready to bear it in hie hands. 
But God keens back the nice white loaf, 
Till wo shall want it bad enough 
To ask Him, as our mother said. 
To give our souls and bodies bread. ' .
Anil though lie seems so far aw^y, 
I’m sure He'll hear the words wo say: 
And then, if wo shall ask aright, - 
He’ll send us bread thia very night.
So let us tell Him, brother, now, 
While by the tavern door we bow; 
How hungry we have been all day, 
And ask Him please to bear us pray.”

The children bowed their shivering forms— 
A tiny pair to brave life's storms;
And, clasping hands, they whispered low, 
“ Our mother’s God some bread boatow ; 
We’re very hungry, Lord, indeed, 
But Thou carat well supply our need ; 
We’ve heard Thy house is full of bread, 
And that in heaven Thy table’s spread; 
And we believe our loaf is made, ' ' 
And in Thy storehouse has been laid, 

. Ami there awaits till we shall pray— 
Lord, now wo try—hear what wc say.”

With voices hushed, but lifted eyes 
Still fixed upon the starry skies, 
The children waited culm and still 
Till heaven their wishes should fulfill. 
Close by the door a stranger good 
In wonderful surprise there stood, 
And, with alight and careful tread, 
Went and procured a loaf of bread; 
And hastening softly o’er the fluor, 
He laid it by the opened door. 
He waited—but the lifted eyes 
Still gazed into the spangled skies ; 
Tears from his own hogan to flow, 
And in a voice so soft and low, 
The startled children thought they heard 
The still night air by music stirred, 
The stranger said : “ The God above 
Has heard your prayer, and, in much love, ‘ 
Ilas doubtless sent mo here with bread, 
And bids me see you clothed and fed. 
Henceforth, dear orphan children, ccme, 
And share my blessings and my home.
I have abundance, and to spare, 
I ask you both to come anil share.” 

Into his arms the children rushed, 
While from their eyes ir^turrents gushed,. 
Such grateful drops ns only flow 
When heaven sends joy to banished woe. •
When quick again they turned their eyes 
Up to the glistening, sponglwl skies. 
And from their heaving bosoms broke 
The words'their trembling lips scarce spoke, 
" We thank Thee, Lord, that thou didst send 
To such as we this loving friend * 
Oar prayers in feebleness wo said, 
But here’s our answer—here’s the bread; 
JPe know the loaf Thou didst prepare, 
We thank Thee, Lord, for faith in prayer."

Ask and ye shall receive.

THE SPIRIT OF LIBERTY.
Z^N.1775, about seventy-four years ago, 

the spirit of liberty which burned so 
\Wjbrightly in the bosom of the American 

people, began to blaze up all over the 
land. As colonies of Great Britain, 
the different States of North America 

7 owed allegiance1'' to England. But the 
King of Englund, by a long series of unjust 
and tyrannicalf acts so oppressed mid offended 
the Americans that they determined to 
throw off the English yoke, and be an in­
dependent people. English soldiers were in 
all the principal towns; and English Gover­
nors governed the people, and so many out­
rages were committed against the inhabit­
ants,’and so many of their rights were tram­
pled upon, and so many indignities and 
burdens were heaped upon them, that they 
could not stand it. -

Their great men and great orators began 
to address the people and arouse them to re­
sist tho English and strike for freedom. 
The spirit of rebellion grew, anti spread all 
over tho land. Preparations for war were 
made, for it was determined never to submit 
to the unjust exactions^ and brutal tyranny 
of the English King. #'

Even the boys caught this spirit. In Bos­
ton, the boys were in the habit of skating 
upon a pond and of building houses of 
snow for their amusement. But the British 
soldiers would, in a spirit of mischief and 
meanness, break the ice and Icar down these 
Snow-houses, so os to stop the spurt of the 
boys. This aroused the little fellows, and 
they complained to the officers, but (he offi­
cers disregarded these complaints. At 
length tho soldiers got so outrageous in 
their cruel interruptions of tho sport of the 
young people that they determined to stand 
it no longer.

So some of the largest of them were ap-

CniHST’S ($IDEX KI LE.

z^Z^HO knows the Golden Rule ? You 
kH°W ^’^ ^P0, ^ou ran^ ro’

“Whatsoever ye would that men 
should do unto you, du yc even so

'(S’ to them.”
4 Who made the rule ?

Our Lord Jesus Christ.
Then wo may be sure it is a right rule.— 

Have you all got the rule? Have you all 
got it by heart ? , *

Now, children, what is a rule made for? I 
To make things right by.
That is whkt Christ gave to us the Golden 

Rule for. You have it in your heart, just as j 
the young carpenter bad his fuot-rule in Iris j 
pocket. But.I ntn afraid that a great many 
of you arc so foolish that you don't use your 
Golden Rule When some playmate, whom 
perhaps you do not ’ like very well, asks you 
to do him a favor, and you say, “No, I won't; 
you won’t do anything to oblige me, and I 
won’t oblige you,” that's not going by the 
rule. Stop, little boy, little girl,stake out 
your rule; here is something to ificasurc.— 
What decs the rule say ? “Do os you would 
be done by." Go by the rule. That's what 
the rule is for. When some boy strikes you, 
or calls you names, and you clench your 
hand to strike him in return—stop. Where 
is your rule ? You would be more foolish 
than the carpenter's apprentice if you were 
to strike back, while all tho time you had 
Christ’s Golden Rule in your mind, which 
tells you to do as you would be done by.

Remember that Christ’s Golden Ru(o is 
given to you to measure things by. That 
rule is always right. If you see a man, or a 
child doing something that is contrary to 
that rule, you may be sure they are doing 
•wrong. And remember how foolish and how 
wrong it is for us, who have the rule, to for­
get all about it, and to disobey it.

Let us all try to make a good uso of 
Christ’s Golden Rule.

ft’S INDEX. ’ SEPTEMBER, 1864. .

pointed te go and see General Gage, the 
Governor of Massachusetts, and demand 
satisfaction. They went in a body to see 
him. He received them kindly, and beard 
what they had to say, and then replied : 
“ What 1 Have your fathers been teaching 
you rebellion, and sent you hero to exhibit 
it?” .

“ Nobody sent us,” answered the boy. 
leader, while his eyes flashed with fire of 
pride and resentment. “ Wo have never 
injured your troops, but they have trampled 
down our snow-bills and broken the ice of 
our skating pond. Wc complained and they 
called us young rebels, and told us to help 
ourselves if wo could. We told the Captain 
and he laughed at us. Yesterday our works 
were destroyed for the third time, and we 
will bear it no longer!” Tho British General 
was struck with admiration, and exclaimed:

“ The very children bore draw in a lord 
of liberty with tho air they broatho.” 
“Go,” said he, “my bravo boys, and be 
assured if my troops trouble you again they 
shall be punished^

It is a picture of this interview § that wo 
give above. By it wc wish to animate our 
Southern boys to resist tho aggressions|| of 
the soldiers of tho descendants of those very 
Yankee boys, who could sec so easily when 
they were imposed upon, but who can't seo 
when they would deprive us of our rights 
and liberties. Yes, children, tho boys in 
the above picture are the great grandfathers 
of the very men who are trying to kill us. 
Arc you not willing to stand up for your 
rights as much as they were?

• Allegiance.—Duty as subjects.
+ tyrannical—Cruel, despotic.
j Zzaciwm.—Demands, tribute.’.
S Istentiew.—Meeting.
| Aggressions.—Aeta of injury.

(KRIST THE DOOR.
44 ^pSJ^M^V* said Httlo Charles to 

14|<l’liis mother, after sho had, one
Sunday evening, been reading 

p^f to him the tenth chapter of St.
John, ‘fl do not understand a 

rS$\ P®^ °* what you have been 
. reading."

“What is it, my child, you do not under­
stand ?”

“Itin, mamma, where Jesus says, “1 am 
the door. How could Jesus be a door? He 
was a man when lie qx»ke these words, mam­
ma, was be not?”

“Listen, my son, and I will try and ex­
plain it to you, so that you may understand 
it. A great part of the Bible is written in 
figurative language—that is, it likens the 
truth it teaches, to some other well known 
thing. Thus, in the first Psalm, the ungod­
ly feop'e uro likened to the chaff which the 
wind driveth away, because chaff is of no 
value. And in tie 13th chapter of St. 
Luke, 32d -verse, J rims calls King Herod a 
fox, because he was in nature like that ani­
mal Ahd, in many ptaces, Jesus speaks of 
himself in this kind of language, as in the 
chapter 1 have now rend, whore he calls him­
self the Good Shepherd. Now, my child, 
you know Jesus was not a Shepherd, but a 
carpenter, and, therefore, he did not mean 
hero that lie took care of sheep, but thathq 
was likoqnc who did, because he takes care 
of tho/e who love and sgryo him. Pray to 
God that you may be one of Iris lambs, my 
boy. So, in like manner he calls himself a 
door.”

“But "how is he a door, mamma?”
“In this manner, my child: he is the 

door to beaveu. Yon wish to go there, dp 
you not ?” .

“Yes, mamma.”
“Ttyn you can only go through him. The 

samo as to get into this rdom, you must conic 
in through the door. Some people think 
they can go into heaven without Jesus, by 

______ z_____:_______ _______ _______________

doing good works and living good lives. But 
|hey are wrong; thia in not sufficient; you 
must love Jesus, and believe in him. And 
have yod not cause, my boy, to love him?—. 
Did he not leave his bright home above, 
where he was worshipped as a great King, 
and comedown and be born.as a little babe 
and live a life full of . sorrow, and, at last, bo 
put to a cruel death that we might be made 
fit to live with him forever in heaven ? ■ For 
you know, Charles, we very often sin against 
our good and Rind God; and hp is a just 
God, and does not like sin; therefore, we 
ought justly to be punished ; but Jesus has 
borne our punishment fur uh and . made us 
fit for heaven. This is how he is the door,”

“How must I enter this door, mamma?”. • 
“IT you believe from your heart that ho 

sul ered all his sufferings for you, you will 
loco him; and if you love him, you will try 
to <io as he tells you. This is how you may 
enter. •

NATURAL HISTORY—NO. 2.
APES.

^^\IIE Apo bears a striking resemblance 
(Wjio the human figure; ho walks erect;

he lias no tail; and he can imitate the 
actions of man w:th much dexterity?

Apes, including baboons and mon- 
keos. form a large tribo ol animals.

The Larger Ape, or Orang-outang,f 
is called the Wild Man of the Woods.

It bears the gren cst likeness to our kind of 
all others. Its face is almost human, but its 
eyes are sunk deep in the bead. Thu body is 
■lightly covered with bair, and it walks on its 
hind feet

It sleeps under shady trees, forms a hut to 
skelter itself frem ths heat and rain, and feeds 
wholly on fruits. When the negroes make 
fires in the vicinity,^ it approaches them to 
warm itself. Whenever it meets any person 
alone, and unarmed, it seldom shows trim any 
mercy.

It even attacks the elephant with clubs!— 
and is the only creature, except man, that 
makes use ut arms not, its own. It is at once 
cunning, strong, and cruel.

Buffon spunks of une which was brought to 
Europe that showed great powers 6f imitation. 
It would ait nt table, unfold its napkin, wipe 
its lips, make use of the spoon and fork, pour 
out its drink into a glass, take a cup and sau­
cer, and place them on the table, put in sugar, 
ipour out tea, and leave it to cool before drink­
ing—and all this often without being requir­
ed. 1

The Baboon is another division of the Ape 
kind, but it more nearly resembles the brute 
than man. It has a tail, sharp claws, promi­
nent? face, and mostly walks on fotif feet, tho’ 
capable of walking on two. This kind is nat­
urally mischievous, fierce, and vindictive.’ 
iheugh it may be trained to habits of mildness 
and obedience.

The Monkey is of the Ape kind, and differs 
from tho former in the length of its tail.— 
There am many species of monkeys. The 
Green Monkey is about the size of a ent. It 
is elegant in its form, agile?? and inoffensive. 
It inhabits various parts of- Africa. On the 
banks of the Amazon river is a species very 
beautiful and elegant, called the Fair Monkey, 
whose bead and ears arc of a lively Vermillion 
color, and the hair of the budy whiteftban 
any human.

•Dexterity, cxpcrtnesH, skill with the hand.
■ fPronounccd u-rnng-u-tang.

I Vicinity, neighborhood.
^Prominent, sticking out, thiust forth. 
{Vindictive, given to revenge, revengeful. 
HAgile, nimble, active.
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