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INOEX

CAIRO, EGYPT.

lET thc’chiWreii take a map and look 
, for Africa. In the North Eastern

part of Africa, near the Eastern end 
of Mediterranean Sea, they will .find 
the country of Egypt.

‘ q) The history of Egypt shows that

nnd the power of the earliest kings, culled 
Pharaohs, was unlimited : ho could take 
the lowest slave and raise him to the high­
est office io die kingdom next to himself— 
This, our young renders may recollect, was 
done in the case of Joseph. And yet the 
will of the king was subjei' to the power
of the priests, who made regulation^ 'for 
even the private life of the king.

juv >».».«. «. .................... They worshipped The Sun and Moon and,
al least iiZ himbiil ''io river Nik, and even 'animals, and p«-

....................  • ’*••-’’ । <..........! .. ..Mat ......... «‘y#tetious pagan cer#ants were highly civilized.
its ^ovornWont/if^ptHnCc*.'

j( had jinking

for 670 years. During this time 
the Christian religion gained • 
footing in the country, and was 
accompanied by great enthusiasm. 
After this it declined gradually 
into barbarism and weakness, was 
repeatedly con'qucrcd. and about 
350 years ago became what it is 
now, a province of Turkey, gov­
erned by a Pacha. .

The greatest object of Egypt is 
the river Nile, which overflows 
every year and waters tho whole 
country, and mokes it rich. Nour 
the mouth of the Nile is Cairo, 
tho capital, a picture of which 
we give- Cairo is a largo city 
of 200,000 Inhabitants and ten 
miles in circumference. It has 
many public baths, mosques, (or 
churches) and enjoys an immense 
commerce, as it is tho centre of 
communication between Europe, 

the Mediterranean Sea, Asin and the North 
of Africa. It is a splendid city, though the 
streets are irregular and unpaved. Its peo­
ple are composed of Mahommedanser Arabs, 
Mamelukes, Greeks, Syrians, Armenians 
um jews; and tho'jFacha, or Governor, lives 
tlrcre in a castle.. They arc nearly all Ma- 
hoinmedaus in religion—believe in God but 
think that Mahomet was his prophet, and 
c:ul Christians “dugs.” But the time will 
quite when they and every other people 
shall bow the knee to Christ and. confess

dustry and its gludmy religious rites. 1 Ley 
had ships for commerce, knew a great deal 
about Astronomy, Mechanics, Mathematics, 
Music, Chemistry, Anatomy, Medicine,. 
Manufactures and Agriculture. They were, 
on account of their religion, a gloomy peo­
ple, disliking songs, dances and spurts; but 
they possessed a great degree ot industry, 
good temper and politeness The Egyptian 
was very temperate, never drinking wine,

It was in this country that the Israelites 
Were kept in captivity four hundred’yours, 
and wore delivered by the hand of God, 
through the instrumentality of Moses. Our 
young readers have learned from the Bible 
that when Joseph was Ruler over Egypt he 
sent for his father and all the family. But 
alter a long lime, when Jacob and Joseph 
and Pharaoh had been long dead, the Egyp-

v.KnrM roB tub cinufB inum.
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............. _____ - „ . hans oppressed the Israelites and made them
but only beer? and" public virtue was pre-1 slaves; and so they remained four hundred 
served by a spirit of industry which kept । years, till God delivered them with many 
oven criminal, employed. Justice was nd- weeders end nrarvdlow miracles 
ministered in a strict tied speedy manner. Alesaodcr the Great conquered Ilie noun- 
if a man told a lie. lii» tongue was cut out: try 332 years before Chnpl was born, about 
if hc eomwitled forgery his band was cut which time Bgypt was at the height of its 
off- nod if a man killed another or commit-1 glory, being ruled over by great and learn- 
ted’perjury—that is, if ho swore falsely—' cd kings. Thirty years before Christ was 
ho was nut to death. | boro, or 1894 years ago, the Homans eon-

The king lived in great magnificence; quered Egypt, in whose power it remained

THE CHILD IS DEAD.

f
T is hard to believe it: that wc shall 
no more hear the glad voice, nor meet 
the merry laugh that burst so often 
from its glad heart. ‘

Child ns it was, it was a pleasant 
child, and to the partial parents there 

w traits of loveliness that no other 
evo may see. It was a wise ordering of 
Providence that wo should love#our own 
children ns no one else loves them, and os 
wo love the children of none besides. And 
ours was a lovely child. _ .

But the child is dead. I on may put 
away its playthings. Put them where they 
will be safe. I would not like to have them 
broken or lost; and you need not lend them 
to other children when they come to sec us. 
It would pain me tosec them in otherhands, 
much as 1 love to see children happy with 
their toys.

Her clothes you may lay aside; I shall 
often look them over, and each of the colors 
that she wore will remind me of her as she 
looked when she was here. I shall weep of­
ten when I think of her; but there is a lux* 

. ury* in thinking of the one that is gone, 
which I would not part with for the world.
I think of my chili) now, a child always, 
though on angel among angels.

The child is dead. The eye has lost its 
luster.t The hand in still and cold. ”'

that would let in the air. * Then she cover­
ed the bottom and sides, inside and out, 
with some sticky substance, that filled all 
the little holes, and would keep the water 
out And she put something soft in the 
basket, maybe a part of a sheep-skin, just 
cut to fit it, and laid on it a fine linen sheet, 
and a pretty little pillow. And now, one 
morning sho puts him in the basket, dressed 
in his prettiest baby clotkee, for it was like 
dressing a babe fur its burial—and early, 
while few were as yet abroad, and mo ring 
swiftly along, followed by Mary, she'bears 
it to the river, and puts the little basket in 
tho water, among thp course grass aud rushes 
that grew near the bank. It floats like a 
little boat, as she knew it would. And the 
mother raises the top, and turns down tho 
warm covering sho had tucked over her 
babe, for one last look at his sweet face.— 
How beautiful he looks in the gray light of 
dawn, lying so snugly in his little boat-bas­
ket, as it flouts by tho edge of the mighty 
stream! And tho mother was tempted to 
snatch him un and run back 10 her homo, 
and keep him nt all hazards. But no, what 
her husband hud said was- too true. Sho 
.coulj seo her child no more. Gently, for 
she would not wake him, she pressed on his 
little lips u mother’s farewell kiss. Yet sad 
and crushed as her heart was, she felt glad 
she hud brought him here herself. Better 
this than the rude soldier. Soon thestream 
would bear the little basket away, or the 
crocodile would come up to the bank, and 
seine and overturn it—or maybe, there 
among the rushes, or afterwards flouting 
aown tntnwonMT'Bmffl^nodiniglit find ft; 
and if they would only look once at the beau­
tiful face, maybe they would want to save 
its life. So the mother bode Mary stand a 
long way off. and watch to see what would 
happen to the babe, and she herself went 
back to her now desolate home.
' Before long tho anxious sister saw several 
ladies coming from the palace that was not 
far away, and walking to the river for a 
morning bath. Her little heart fluttered 
as she saw them come near where her baby­
brother was; and presently one of them 
went and got the basket, and they all crowd­
ed around tosec what was in it, while Mary 
went quickly towards tho spot. Net gently, 
like the mother had done, but with eager 
curiosity they opened it and drew down the 
covering, and so the babe waked and cried, 
and little Mary heard again the cries that 
bad so often made her tremble at home.— 
Then she came nearer, and found it was the 
king’s daughter and her maidens, and they 
were all praising the child, and saying, “How 
beautiful it is.” And she beard the prin­
cess say something which showed that she 
knew why the child had been put there, and 
she was sorry for it, and would like to save 
its life, it was such a sweet looking babe ;— 
she knew the soldiers would want to kill it, 
but she could save it, and would, if sho could 
only find a qursc for it. And then Mary, 
who was a smart, shrewd little girl, came up 
in a very polite way, and said she thought 
she could find the princess a nurse for the 
babe, if that was what she wanted. The 
princess told her to do so, and whew I bow 
fast little Mary did run to tell her mother. 
And the mother came quickly, before the 
princess was ready to leave the rivor, after 
her bath, and sho told her to take this child 
and nurse it”for her, aud she would pay her 
well. And when she had carried it back to 

1 her own home, who can tell the joy and grali- 
' tudc that was in that mother's heart, as she

E
teased the babe to her bosom, and uplifting 
er tearful eyes, thankful to God that Ho 
had so strangely preserved her beautiful 
baby.

’ [“And when she saw him that he was a 
goodly child.” Ex. 2: 8.
, “And was exceeding fair.” Acts 7 : -0.

1 Maty is the same name as Miriam,]

HIPIIRAH, bring mo the babe, 
and let me see it. Ah I those 
cruel soldiers, they will soon 

. come round, and want to kill it!” 
“Yes, and a pity and a shame 

02 it is, Jochebed. It’s mean and 
“ wicked enough to kill any baby, 

such a fine, hearty, healthy-loOking,but

face, is a treasure that I shall prize the more 
as the mouths of my sorrow come and go.

- Lay the little one in her coffin. She was 
■ever in so cold and hard a bed; but she 
will feel it not. She would not know it if 
she had been laid in her cradle, or in her 
mother's arms. Throw a flower or two by 
her side : like them she withered.

•Carry her out to the grave. Gently. It 
is a hard road this to the grave. Every jar 
seems to disturb the infant sleeper. Hero 
we are at the brink of the Eepulcncr.t Oh, 
how damp, and dark, and cold 1 But tho 
dead do nut feel it. There is no pain, no 
fear, no weeping there. Sleep on now. and 
take your yest! x

Fill it up ! Ashes to ashes, dust to dust! 
Every clod seems to fall on my heart. Eve­
ry smothered sound from the grave is say­
ing, Gone, gone, gone I It is full now. Lay 
the turf gently over the dear child. Plant 
a myrtle among tb^sods, and let the little 
one sleep among the freehand flowers. Our 
child is not there. Her dust, precious dust, 
indeed, is there, but our child is in heaven. 
She is not here: she is risen.

I shall think of the form that is moldcr- 
ing here among the dead ; and it will be a 
mournful Comfort to come, at times, and 
think of the chili that was onco the light of

osi its our house,- and the idol—ah 1 that 1 must 
I. Its own the secret of this sorrow—the idol of

luster.T AHU UU11U ------
little heart is not bc?<ting to me How pale myjieart. .
it looks? Yet the very form is deax to me. ♦Luxury—that which causes delight to tho
Every luck of its hair, every feature of its ] senses.
it looks ? Yet the very form is door to me.

handsome.little fellow ns this—just to think 
of their throwing him in the river to the 
crocodiles!”

“Ah! my sweet child, handsome indeed 
thou art. What a man he would make! I 
see him now, Udi and stately, with that broad 
forehead and shining black eye, fit to bo a 
leader among men; and I could stand and 
gate on him, so pleased and proud, on my 
grand-looking, manly son. Come here, Ma­
ry, look what a beautiful little baby-brother 
you have. Oh ! can I give him up ? May­
be 1 might hide him. It’s a fearful risk; 
for they’ll kill us all if they find it out.— 
Bat such a beautiful child—I can’t let them 
take him away. Shiphrah, 1 know you’ll 
never tel) any of them about it; and little 
Mary won’t tell anybody cither, will you, 
darling ?”
■ So the days and weeks went on ; and when 
Mary would look out of the door, and say 
that she saw a soldier passing near, the mo­
ther’ heart would' beat, for fear her babe 
would cry just then. At last, one day her 
husband said to her, with a grave, sad face, 
“Jocbebed, my wife, I am satisfied are can­
nut keep the baby. Several times already, 
in the course of these three months, wo have 
come very near being found out. And now 
his crying is so loud and strong, dear little 
fellow, thht they’ll be sure to hear it. For 
the sake of ofir other children, my poor, 
dear ^vite^we’ll have to give him up.”

With a heavy heart the mother agreed 
that it was so. Bpt she thought sho would 
not let some rude soldier take her babe to 
the river, and just throw it in, like drown­

' iug a kitten; sho would carry it there ber- 
; self. So she made a basket, by plaiting 

strips of the papyrus or paper-plant, like we 
plait palmettos—a long, four-square basket, 
that jvould be a nice little sleeping place for 

' a baby, and with a pretty top of opcn’work
Honor tl>, lather and tty mother that thy 

days may bo long.
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LETTERS FROM TIP’S GRANDMOTHER.

No. 3. .
\k^£\EAR Little Friends :

Have you forgotten Tip and hia old 
Grandmother r I hope not. Wo have 

- not ^orK°ttea y°u> bat every day, as 
1 "^ w‘tl1 n7 knitting, watching Tip 
at play, I think of the dear little folks 

X who read Mr. Boykin's nioe paper ; 
and we talk of you nil, and Tip wondeni 
what sort of children you are, and if your 
Grandmothers knit all the time, and if your 
rabbits cat leaves like bis do. “Grandma, 
(he can say Grandma now) did you tell 
them children that I had the measles ? I 
bet none of them ia done had 'em like me." 

Yes, children, Tip has been sick; I must 
tell you about it; and this is the reason I 
could not write to you last month. I took 
him on the train to Macon; to visit a nice 
^y> his mother's aunt, who lives in a beau­
tiful house in that city. She loves little 
Tip very much, and gavo him pretty toys to 
play with, and good things to eat, and Tip 
was very happy there, and said he did not 
want to come home; but after a week or two 
I told him that I was going to sec his dogs 
and rabbits, and so he laughed and declared 
he was ready to go that day. Well, wo start­
ed, and Tip's good aunt fixed up a great bas­
ket of good things to eat on the way. It 
was a bright day, and Tip I Miked out of the 
windows and saw the trees looking as if they 
were moving fast away, and the shadow on 
the ground of the smoke from the engine, 
and then he looked at the folks inside, and 
talked to a little girl on the next scat. By 
and by he grew very tired, and said : 
•“Grandma, what I must do now?”

• “Eat your dinner, Tip,” I said.
Be was very glad, of course, and began 

untying the basket. While he was eating 
his dinner I noticed a boy who Mt near us. 
Ho looked pale and thin, and quite young— 
perhaps not uit>rc than fifteen yean, u!d—but 
lie wore the nrmy uniform and had a gun. 
Poor little fellow, he looked so miserable mid 
sick, and every moment be coughed so bad­
ly, and his face was red and broken out all 
over.

“Tip,” I Mid, “get down and ask that 
poor sick boy if he will oat some of your 
dinner.”

And Tip, who has a kind little heart, 
jumped dowir and said—

“Oh, Mr. Soldierman, my Grandma’s got. 
a heap of good dinner, and she says won't 
you eat some ?"

The boy said “Yes, I will, for I have oaten 
no breakfast, and feel so sick and faint.”

And little Tip came running back and 
carried the basket and gavo the soldier us 
much as ho could cat. Then he sat by him 
and talked a long time.

After wo had been homo a week or two, 
one day Tip came in and sat down by mo 
very still for a long time.

“Why don't you play, my dear?” I said.
“Cause I don't want to, Grandma,” he 

said, “my head is too hot.”
I put*my hand on his little white forehead 

and sure enough it was burning. Tip had 
a fever and was sick in bed for several days 
Ho was broken out all over like the soldier 
we saw on the curs, and I knew he bad the 
measles. Foor child, bo would cough all 
night, and sometimes he would say—

“Oh, Jauma, these old measles hurt Tip 
so bad.”

But the doctor gave him medicine xnd he 
got well, and now he is very proud ofDaving 
been sick j and I heard him tell a boy in the 
street, .

“You’need not think you’re such a big 
boy cause you can ride that stick horse so 
fast. You ain't bad the measles like me."

He can run as much as he likes now. Ho 
hears so much talk of the raiders that ho 
always plays “Yankees cowing down the 
street to burn the depot.” A gentleman last 
week gave him a pistol—a very small one— 
so little that it cannot shoot, so I am not 
afraid for him to have it. He was as happy 
as he could be; but he was so naughty yes­
terday that I had to take it away from him 
and keep it all day. This is how it hap­
pened ; Tip has a great many chickens, and 
they lay dozens of eggs, so that he can have 
a nice hot omelette every morning fur his 
breakfast; and ho loves it as well as liedocs 
strawberries. Well, yesterday after Tip and 
I bad sat down to breakfast, three soldiers

MUM in and ate with us. Tip was glad to 
femtfem. md.l^ looking at them very 
ba^wtafe rating; By mkT by he said: 

I "I Wont more omelette now, Janma.” 
j “THero in no more, my son,” I said, “be 
a good boy and oat something else.”

But instead of obeying me he cried and 
said— • •

“I tell you I want more; I will have 
more now—it is my omelette.’4

I spoke to him and tried to quiet him, but 
no, he was determined to bo ugly and cross, 
so that after the soldiers left, 1 wade him 
sit in the parlor alone for an hour, and took 
away his pistol. This morning he is very 
sorry, and says— .

“Janma, here is your good boy come for a 
kiss. Janma, ia I going to cry at the table 
to-day?”

Little friends, are you ever like Tip and 
want to have your own way ? I reckon you 
are, sometimes. Well, it looks very bad. 
Try to be polite and kind to everybody and 
you’ll.be much happier.

And now, my children, let me say one 
word to you. You bear, no doubt, from 
yoUr parents that the Yankees are in our 
dear State This causes your friends great 
anxiety and trouble. Now, when falhcrwqd 
mother are full of cares and so unhappy, I 
hope the little ones will try to comfort them, 
and the way to doit is to bo obedient, mind­
ing every word promptly and carefully; bo 
gentle with each other, kind and polite hi 
every one, and at night kneel and pray the 
good God to send our cruel enemies back, 
and give us peace and happiness once more.

Tip’s Grandmother.

TO THE LITTLE ONES.
R A. WELLS.—Your pretty letter 
is received, with the answers cor­
rect.

*M. A. C. Gaines.—The papers 
are sent. •

0 We desire to commend to our 
young friends the example of two 

Sunday sohoJs.
■ The first is thut of the Greenville, 8. C. 

From a letter published in this number it 
will be seen that it raised 350V fur the Hart­
well children, the young American mission- 
wry rliiUlitin nwny —••■— S~ I’klM.
that school raised 362.50 and in August Si 5 
for those little children, whose parents went 
from here to Chinn to teach the gospel to the 
poor Chinese.

The other school is thut of Monticello, 
Florida. It has sent us 820 for little Jesse 
and his sister, and also 820 to scud the “In­
dex” to the soldiers. It is a small school of 
not nioro than twenty scholars.

Wo hope these and all other Sunday 
schools will continue to take up their month­
ly collections for these poor little fur distant 
children and their parents. Perhaps the 
Sunday schools of the Confederacy cun sup­
port Mr. and Mrs. Hartwell and their two 
children. What do you say, children ?

All you have to do is to give n little every 
month. -And it nil put together will make 
a largo and sufficient sum.

Georgia F-n.—Your piece is nut thrown 
under the table, bill is on tile for publication, 
waiting its turn. Yuu have a good pastor.

Carrie Willingham—Weare proud of 
your opinion of the Child’s ludex and thank 
you for your nice letter.

SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

X7p\HlLDDEN, don’t you love Sunday 
HM^*8^100^* ^’Kv oar cad*081 recol­

lections are of iho Sunday school; 
and, ever since, it has always been 
a pleasant place to us. We almost 

^eTyt learned to read in the Sunday 
scbuol. And after that wc attend­

ed until we went through all the grades of 
learner, teacher-and superintendent. And 
note we have the pleasure of talking to ami 
amusing and instructing hundreds oi' differ* 
ent Sunday schools. *

Wc'hope every little reader of the Child's 
Index will bo, if they are not now, Sunday 
school scholars; fur there they arc obliged 
to learn a great deal that is good. And 
perhaps they will learn the way of salvation 
and beoomo good Christians, so that when 
they die they may go to heaven.

If you are Sunday school scholars wc 
hope you are good ones, learning your les­
sons well, attending regularly, behaving pro­
perly and trying to reap all the advantage 
you can from such good opportunities. And 
wo hope you will all try to make yonr school 
an evergreen school—that is, one that never 
dies on I. How can you do this? By going 
every Sunday, rain or shine, winter aud 
summer.

8VB1AT muml bmks.

t
HE Baptist Sunday school Board 
has published a good many very ap­
propriate books for Sunday school 
books. Among them is a primer, 
Sunday school hymn books, Little 

fc) lessons for little people, Catechism 
® of Bible doctrine, Child’s question 

book on the four gospels, and Sunday school 
questions on the four gospels—all good books, 
Buitable for schools, and all to be had atroa- 
Bouablo prices by:8onding the money to Rev. 
J. A. Broadus, Greenville, S. C.

If Testaments are wanted they can be 
had, too, very cheaply. .

wai^TKjr fob tub culd's enttx.

AN EVERGREEN SCHOOL.
Staunton, Va., Sept. 6,1864.

Dear. Bro. Boykin:
/^Z^HILE seated in the Sunday school 

Iga room of the Baptist church, (after 
sojourning among the churches 
elevon years ns colpotSr,) having 
had the pleasure of making a lit- 
tie talk to.the school, and looking 

f over the Child’s Index, just re­
ceived, and reading about evergreen Sunday 
schools in different States, I canpot resist 
the disposition to tell you a little about this 
evergreen.

I am glad, not only to report this us an 
evergreen Sunday school, but that it is a 
large aud flourishing one. Last Sabbath 
wo had the pleasure of teaching the Infant 
clans, which was large and interesting—thir­
ty-four in number. It seemed worth the 
visit of an angel to interest aud benefit so 
many precious immortsls'^br whom Jesus 
died. But some one will say, Ah, it is no 
wonder that school prospers as it does when 
yicy have the man for their putter who 
wrote that beautiful and important “Prize 
-Essay” ou Sabbath schools. Well, we grant 
that he ia unusually adapted to make them 
all wc might hope for them tu be. But we 
are gratified lu have learned from our Slate 
paper (The Religious Herald) that that Prize 
Essay, entitled “Hints fur originating and 
conducting Sunday schools,” by llev.G. B. 
Taylor, which has been read by so many, 
and been the menus of quickening their zeal, 
can bv vViuluvvl ..v», -H- iLv Umid «»<lr«o» 
Ville. And we would respectfully suggest 
that till who have not read it will send ou to
Rev. J. A. Broadus and pot it fur them­
selves, that they may be like the pastor of 
this church and the superintendent of this 
Sunday school—workmen who need not be 
ashamed.

Having wet with suuio who think of clos­
ing their school in the country because they 
have but few teachers, we would call their 
attention to the Infant class referred to—of 
thirty-four—and suggest thut, if one teach­
er can manage and teach that number, when 
xw young, how much easier fur three ur four 
teachers to divide that uuiiibcr, as the coun­
try schools will not average more than this 
Infant class.

We omitted Instate thut one hundred co- 
[tics of the Child's Index are received nionth- 
y this school, and doubtless read and high­

ly appreciated. 1 nin glad to have procured 
so many new subscribers for tho Child's In­
dex, in the past, and hope to send you even 
mure in tho future. And beg that every 
lover of souls will interest himself or herself 
to secure the visits of your most interesting 
and useful paper, throughout tho Confeder­
acy. J. C. CLOPTON.

1*. S.—Inclosed please find 85 from some 
little girls fur away, among the mountahis 
of Virginia, who have board of the Child's 
ludex aud want to seo it.

HE FORGOT IT WAS SABBATH.
A little boy was amusing himself with 

his playthings on the Sabbath. -
“Edward," said his mother, “du you not 

know it is the Sabbath'!"
“0 ! is it Zfsitid he, “I did not remem- 

bor.” '
“That is tho very command which God 

h^s given us,” said his pother: “Jiemember 
tho Sabbath day to keep it huly.”

Children often excuse themselves by say­
ing, I did not think; I forgot; I did not re­
member. But they ought to think; they 
ought tu remember.

ANSWERS BECEIVEb.
From Emmet Payne. Tfo Riddle, from 

Medora P. Dendy, Annie W. Zine, Mary 
Zine, Mollie'Suc Haskins, Edward 8. Wei- 
Ions, Jennie Lansdcll, Emma J. Gruden, 
Charlie J. Mitchell, Gonnie, Columbus, Ga., 
Clara, Grace St, Baptist church, Richmond. 
Loula Witchard, Effie McL.

WBtmx ret tub cuild'b ntnu.

GRACE ST. BAPTIST SUNDAY SCHOOL.
Richmond, Ya.,’Aug. 29, 1864.

Brother Boykin :

f
HE present you Bent our school, by 
Bro. Jas'. B. Taylor, Jr., arrived lost 
Sunday, and our boys are wondcr- 
'PXbL^? P^caHed at having your picture.
I will not say what are the emotions 
of the girls, as you will doubtless 

^ booh receive communications from 
several ut them, I prefer that they shall 
speak for themselves. In the presentation 
speech Bro. Taylor (very imprudently) told 
the school some things that you said about 
it, which I think excited our vanity consid­
erably, and you may look out for such a 
shower of letters from us, soon, that you 
will not have time to read, much 1cm to pub­
lish them. I would write you what Brother 
Thylor said aboutyou, were I not afraid you 
would charge him with gross flattery; and 
that he would not like. '

Wo were pleased to hear of the success 
his labors in the South, inlhe Army colpor- 
tage cause, met with, and our school will 
“make a raise” for the object next Sunday, 
which I trust will be a large one.

Before closing, 1 will relate, in thy con­
nection, an incident which came to my 
knowledge a few dhys ago. An officer of 
one of our Government departments had a 
son badly wounded and taken prisoner du­
ring our last invasion of Maryland. Last 
week he showed mo this son’s Testament, 
through which the bullet hud passed before 
entering his body. It was stained with 
blood from the wound, and by breaking the 
force of the ball, was.doubtJcBS the means 
of saving this soldier’s life. Numbers of 
similar instances have occurred during the 
war, but I mention this as one of recent oc­
currence that has come to my own knowl­
edge ; and docs it nut appeal to all patriots 
as well as tu ehrislians, to aid the Army 
Colportago Board in its efforts tn dissemi­
nate the Gospel among our brave defenders?

Wishing you much prosperity and suc­
cess in your laudable labors tu interest and 
instruct the children in the way of life,

I am yours, very truly,

j wbiukm n«c Tur < iiiLnXMi'rx.

FROM AUNT PATTIE.

®
ELL, little girls, let me tell you 
what I heard once. There was 
once a lady that had a very nice 
■ \GC3^n’*l^e 5’r' ’ and a*5 ^c was a very 
y^^^good little girl too, her mother 
loved her very much. One Sab­
bath morning she prepared herself 
and little daughter fur church, and 

when they were putting on their cloaks and 
bounds, the little girl became dissatisfied 
with the cloak or shawl that her mother had 
provided fur her, She therefore begged her 
mama to let her have another, saying that 
one was old and faded. But her mother, 
wishing her to wear the one she had given 
her, replied, “ My daughter, the shawl lucks 

j very nice upon a good girl. Little girls 
should not be proud.”

And what du you think she did? Look 
very cross and fret? She did no such thing; 
she wore it, with a pleasant face. A lady 
standing by told me she thought the little 
girl never looked bo ;Well as she did with the 
old shawl on. So you see. my dear children, 
we not only feel best when we do right, but 
appear best toothers also.

AUNT PATTIE.

A TASK 
j FOR NEW TESTAMENT READERS.

Find out the places where the scenes of 
the following incidents in the life of Paul 
occurred:

1. Where Ely mas was st nick blind.
2. Where John left the apostles and re- 

lurQcd lo Jerusalem.
3. W here the command of Jesus, found 

in Matthew 10 : 14, was fulfilled.
4. Where tho heathen people attempted 

to worship the apostles.
5. Where Paul was stoned, 

j - •—.-♦- .
. Orion, Ala., Aug. 80, 1864.

Bro. Boykin.—The raids have inter­
rupted our mail communications, insomuch 
that tho Index for July was not received 
until a day or two ago, nor was I able to trans­
mit toyou the monthly contriWtion of the 
“Ellen Missionary Society,” for our little 
folks. Enclosed find 826,66—-the sum paid 
in for July and August. The Index delights 
our Sunday school highly.

Your brother in Christ,
J. T.S. Park.
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let us raise In * song of love and praise. Thai wo re taught in wisdom a ways, Id the Sabbath school.

Aiken, S. C., Sept. 14,1864.

And they tell us of Ids love, 
How ho left his homo above, 
Come to earth his grace to prove— 

Died on Calvary. .
Oh, tho precious truths wo loam. 
May we all to Jesus turn, 
And our hearts within us burn, 
Bum with love divine.

FROM THE LITTLE ONES.

Mobile, Ala , Sept. 8, 1865. 
Dear Mr. Boykin ;

— 8 I never sec any letters in your lit- 
fie paper coining from children in 
,Mobile, I have come to the conclu­
sion to set an example to my com­
panions by writing you a few lines. 
The Baptist Sunday school ^the one 
which 1 attend) although quite flour­

ishing for “war times,” dannot boast of one 
half the scholars wo had before this war; 
and, as for teachers, wo have had so few that
the large girls had to be called on to supply 
the place of the absent ones. Notwithstand­
ing all this, our school can always be called 
“evergreen-” Our Superintendent, Mr. E. 
A. Shaffer, is a model gentleman for a Sun­
day sellout superintendent. He always has 
u smile and a shake of the hand for the large 
girls and boys, and a pleasant word for each 
uf tho little onoa. 1 a«>*uro you,. Mr. Hoy 
kin, we could not got along without him<—

cd, and that we will not be so sadly afflicted 
ajpui* - L—ha-vo no liimlliers in. RcryiMi-^-. 
have only Iwomnd they arc very small boys.

We have but one Bible class, now, composed My father died when I was a child.
of five young ladies, and taught by Judge j Ihatwas such a pretty and interesting 
Cuthbert. All but two of them arc mem-1 "tory about ( hnrlic Benton. I hope Miss 
bers of the church, and one of those two is I Ethel will soon write something for us again, 
to be baptized next week. Recently there • 1 thank her sincerely for taking so much 
has been a revival in our cbuich, during pains to interest and instruct us.
which a great many of our scholars united j I “"^ 81 for httlo Jesse. I hope I have 
with the church. Our minister, Dr. Ford, not taken up too much of your valuable 
is one of the kindest, best, moat thoughtful, time. ....

............ • • 1 am, very truly, your young friend.of ministers. We all go to see him some­
times, and always cumeaway feeling happy, 
after the nice talks we hove with him and •
his trulyuiniablc wife. . . Aims! —d, ' > .

You ought to be present at one of our Dvr Mr Boykin:
. •May parlies, Mr. Boykin. Such nice times Feeling so interested in your little paper, 

as W(C do have. It has been so long since and.wishing to subscribe to it again, I hope 
May, that 1 will not describe our party; but । you will forgive the liberty I have taken in 
just wait until next Mny, and wont 1 give • writing to you; ^ut^_ "*] ®_^ 
you a glowing description of nil ourfuu! ' ' ’ ’ *..........  *

Many that mingled with us in our sports I 
before tho war arc now far away fighting
against our enemies—the deseerntors of our

Others have gone to their last home, ed by the k ankccs being between us.soil.
Some have died far away from ‘'the loved
oncs at home,” on the battle field, with no 
one near to bear the lust message home and । 
close the soldier's eyes in death.

1 do hone this war will soon end, and no 
mure of our dear ones bo slaughtered by our 
merciless enemies All the large boys of 

.our school are fighting fur our country, and 
even we girls try to do something in the 
cause of our loved South.

Mr. Boykin, please send the enclosed to 
little Jesse Hartwell, with the love and best

. wishes of a S. 8. Scholar.

Pineland Hall, 8. C , 1 
Aug. 26, 1864. J

Dear Mr. Boykin :

Then shall wo, n blon<]-wnahed band. 
Teachers and dear children aland, 
la that happy, happy land, 

From the Sabbath school.
To the Saviour’s feet we bring, 
Our bright crowns, and then we’ll sing 
And wo"l nihke sweet heaven ring, 
With our grateful song.

And Ilie joyful strain slinll bo, 
Glory, honor, praise to thee, 
Father, Son, and Spirit Three, 

Praise Tor evermore.
. Our glad voices let uh raise, 

In a song of lovo and praise, 
That wo'ro taught in wisdom’s ways.

'• In Clio Sabbath school.

wives and little children, and dear mothers 
and sisters, have missed them from the fire­
side three years, and oh, how many will 
miss them evermore. Three months I have 
been grieving for the sad death of one of my 
dear uncles. He was killed by a Yankee 
sharpshooter at Petersburg, the 21st of Juno. 
He was one of the dearest and best uncles 
in the world, and used to write such long 
and interesting letters about the war. How 
very much we miss his letters'. He is so 
much happier in heaven than he was in this 
wicked world where he had so much hard 
duty to perform us a soldier, that I think we 
ought not to grieve so much for him. We 
know he is in heaven, because he was a good 
hearted Christian and had been a member 
of the Baptist church for five years. I have 
five other uncles in service, who arc aligood 
and brave soldiers. J hope God will spare 
all of them lo return when the war Ims end-

I children have been writing to you, thcre- 
| fore I thought 1 would do so too. 1 wish 
this cruel war would end so we could get the
paper more regularly, for it is often detuiu-

' I will tell you about niy birthday present. 
What do you think it was? 1 was a nice 
rain. We had not hud any rain since Muy 
worth talking about, and tho crops nod gar-
dens were suffering very much for the want 
of it. Everything is looking very much re­
freshed by the blessing sent to us, for such 
I consider it. I had been teuzing ma to give 
me a cake; but she said she could not afford 
to give me u cuke these times; so when the 
min begun to fall I told her 1 was very well 
satisfied, for I had rather see a good rain 
than have ten cakes.

Enclosed you will find S3 to pay for your 
little paper for another year, for I can't do 
without it, as I find the stories so very in­
tereating. I think the story about Charlie 
Renton very interesting. 1 am glad he was 
not killed, and hope he may be spared to ecu 
the end of this war.

For fear of worrying your patience I will
close. Your little friend, 

Fannie A. Seward.

Asheville, N. C., Aug. 26, 1864. 
Dear Mr. Boykin : '

I thought that I would write you to con­
tinue my subscription of the paper through 
the year. It is such a nice paper that 1 must 
take it if th^pricc is raised. 1 like the lit­
tle pieces that am in it so much. The sto­
ry about the folly of disobedience was so 
sad. ’

You wrote in one of the numbers that 
you would like for parents to write the say­
ings of little children. As my mother has 
consented for me to write what one of my 
little sisters said, I will relate the following:

A few days after one of her little sisters 
died she asked my uncle if she would have 
wings 'like the other angels? When told 
yes, she jumped up and clapped her hands 
and said, “Oh dear, me will be a little tor- 
key-” ,

A few days afterwards she was taken sick 
and died. My mother has lost four out of 
seven children.

I wish your paper would come weekly in- ;
stead of monthly?' You will please find I Who gleaned after tho reapers in the 
enclosed one dollar for myself, and one for j flc]j of Boaz ? Ruth 2.
my cousin, Rose 8ummey, to keep up our J Who was the father of Samuel? 1 Sam. 
subscriptions lor the year. > When Samuel lay down to sleep who call-

Your little friend. ' CJ him ? 1 St*i-
‘ George Summky. | What prophet lived in tbo reign of Ahab?

lx; Ban n wki.u Disxiw^&JC-. I
Sept. 10,1*64. j

Dear Mr. Boykin : ^4
* As you like to hear from all the Sunday
schools I thought I would write you about. Timowy? 2 Tim, *
out*little school. Wo have about twenty-1 What flower afforded a pattern for much 
five scholars in the Smith Branch Sabbath of the ornamental work of the temple? 1 
school, and take seven* copies of tho Child's Kings 7.
Index. The children arc much pleased The appearance of what bird is spoken 
when the paper comes. My father is super- ■ of ns an emblem of Spring? Sol Songs 2.

I intendeut. Our teachers arc Miss Lucy I What •river is called in Scripture the 
and Miss Marietta Courtney. Although we

I have not a large school we have a good small
one.

All my brothers have been killed in the

State, and I hope God will protect and save

Mary A. Walker.
[•Take only seven papers for twenty-five 

scholars ? Eh.]

, Aug. 26, 1*64.

she must write another pretty story, sure.— 
There is no Baptist Sunday school here. I 
go to the Lutheran school. It is a very nice 
little school of about forty scholars.

I wish Mrs. McCrimmon bud continued 
her story about Benjamin Frahklin; it was 
very interesting.

As you have sent mo the paper twiceover 
my subscription 1 will subscribe again. En­
closed you will find three dollars for tho sub­
scription for one year. Yours truly, 

Wm. Lewis Marlowe. .

the last one from harm. by an inspired writer? Prov. 3(1.
Enclosed you will find one dollar for lit-, What prophetess hod her judgment-seat 

tie Jesse and his sister Ellen. unjera palm tree? Judges 4.
Your little friend, ; Who introduced David to Saul ? 1 Sam.

Dear Mr. Boykin : ,
1 have aeon a great many letter, written i Who .out ■ »«™l to Nehemiah with on 

by boy. end girl.; and I thought 1 wonhl ”P?“ lcl“r 1,1 
write ton to tell you how much 1 like your I 15°. “b"'° ,mt“1' ’P0" tbc "“”“ " °“r 
little paper. Thu .lory of the Al old Indy j “ucl‘ lMd P^_..______H’ 

on the cars was very nice. Tell Miss Ethel - ~ answer to riddle

1 have seen and rend so many letters from 
the young girls and boys of the Confedera­
cy, that it has put me in the notion to try 
to write otio myself, though I know it will 
not be as interesting as theirs are. I have 
been takin^hc Child's Index a year, and 

. love dearly to road it. 1 wish you could see 
the happy smiles that light up the faces of 
my dear little brothers and sisters when the 
paper comes. Two of them are so young 
that they cannot read, but mother and I read 
the stories to them.

I know that, all the girls and boys wish 
with me that this cruel war would soon end, 
bo all the noble men of the Confederacy 
could return to their happy homes. Their

With u-afers green, black, white and blue, 
I often seal my letters true:
They hide my thoughts from public sight, 
But yield to those who have the right 
To know my feelings and my heart, 
And let its secrets ne'er depart. 
Dear wafer friend, may I, like you, 
Be useful, faithful, firm aud true.

_ Annette.

. Columbus, Aug. 29,1864. 
■Deaf Mr. Boykin :

I send you the answer to tho enigma, 
like to work them out very much, they are
so interesting They learn us a ^reat deal 
about the Bible. Our dear Superintendent 
selects enigmas for us to solve, then webring 
them to our teachers lo inspect them for us.

When I heiird of the Yankees trying to 
take Macon I felt very sorry for you, and 
wastafraid they would destroy the printing 
office, so that w.c could Dot get our dear lit-

Ue paper any more; but I hope God is on . 
our side, end He wify drive them away.

' Enclosed please find two dollars for the 
Child’s Index for some poor soldier to read.

, Mr. Boykin, I hope you will enjoy fine 
health next winter, and that the Yankees 
will never come and disturb you.' I like 
your Httlo paper very much.

My sister Emma sends you 81,75 for little 
Jesse Hartwell.

I remain your friend, Gennie.

Dear Mr. Boykin ;
I am a little girl not quite six years old, 

so do forgive my bad writing, for I am just 
learning. I road, all by myself, your nice 
paper; and I think little Tip must be a fan­
ny boy and ought to love hi* Grandma very 
much. 1 hope she will write more about 
him, for 1 love to read her pretty stories.

If the Yankees come near you I hope 
they will not trouble you; if they do, all 
the little children will cry. I want to go to 
my own dear home so bad, but they will 
shell mo os they did the little girl in Atlan­
ta, and kill me.

I send one dollar for my namesake, and 
would like to sdb him. When I grow a big 
lady I will think of your kindness to the 
little folks. Your little friend,

Jessie Bvdd.

MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.
It is noon. Sheltered from tho scorching 

sun, beneath the shade of a luxurious pa­
vilion, we see a company of royal persons 
assembled at a banquet. Attendants wait 
on them with sparkling goblets of wine, 
and they appear to have already drunk to 
shameful excess. Suddenly an alarm is 
heard without, and the royal host turns to 
his guard an! commands them to enquire 
the cause. [I Kings 20.

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.

j How long did ti^-«hiUren of Israel serve 
j Eglor.? Judges. LpULA WHITCH ARD.

33‘
|®WWwas the mother of the Evangelist

great river? Pent. 1.
The giving of what piece of jewelry was 

the sign of imparting authority? Gen. 41.
Who was tho cnuimaodcr-ia-ehicf of Da­

vid’s army ? 1 Chron. 11. *
What insect was called exceeding wise

What did John call the Pharisees and 
Sadducees that came to his baptim ? Matt.

Of what was Solomon's throne built?
Chron. 9. -

I

DECEIVED FOR JESSE ANO ELLEN.
Mamie K., 81; Little Walker,.61; Carrie 

Willingham, 81 • Jessie Budd, 81; from 
tho Greenville, S. C., Sunday school, 8500 ; 
Mr. M. A. McCants, 820, from the Sunday 
school at Monticello, Fla.; from tho “Ellen 
Missionary society,” Orion, Ala., 826,66.

ANSWER TV MENTAL IMBLK PICTURE.
No. 31.

Nehemiah viewing the walls of Jerusa-
[Nehemiah •14.lem.

ANSWER to ENIGMAS.
No. 31.

SCRIPTURE*.
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tended to work for a living when he got his 
education ; but that did not require much of 
me.ki*d of courage we are talking about, for 
respectable people did that too; and so on 

k account of that weak point in a fine charac- 
t ter the rogues and the pigs got most of the 
I fine fruit.
I I know we are pretty hard on poor George, 
. bat so was Uncle David on Master William 
. Mitten, and all because he wanted to . cure 
| his faults.
i Onoe more. Mrs. Weaver thought that 
। now she was a widow and had no one to work 
. for' them, she must economise. She told 
; George he had better s^vo hie best clothes 
; for Sunday wear, and by a little patching 
; and repairing she could fix up his old suits 
. for school. Here was shower-bath number 
, two. If ^hc had told him there was alien 
■ at the door he might have picked up tlw 
• poker and gone out to meet him; but wear 
। a patch! Anything bat that 1 thought he.— 
i That lion was nothing compared to that ter- 
। rible smile of ridicule. How Alick Ru- 
। dalph could face the music of Deacon

Adams' creaking old buggy was a mystery 
to him. ©

The week before his teacher had allowed 
his class to debate, instead of barely read­
ing a composition. The question was— 
“Shall.we adopt Gov. Brown's Peace Pro­
positions ?” George brought down the house 
and decided the question negatively by the 
following: '

“Beg for peace! No, Si it, we prefer to 
fight for it. 'loll our fathers and. brothers 
to keep our proud banners afloat until a few 
more years shall add greater strength to our 
arms and inches to our statures, aud then 
we, the future hope of our glorious cause, 
will show the cowardly, thieving dogs that 
when the noble spirits of our gallant dead 
left us, the mantle ol their pure patriotism 
fell on our shoulders; and we will hover dis­
grace our noble sires.” »

Jm’t it strange thatl6 much bravery and 
so little courage cun be. found in the same 
breast? Don’t you see now how it is possi­
ble to stand calmly before a whole Yankee 
army aud turn pale before a look of ridi- 
eulo* Still we insist upon it that George 
h caver is a “ line fellow ”—he only needs 
a little strengthening of the weak nerves of 
moral courage. To Miss Ethel, nt least, 
there is nut a morn iniaroatin^ «JB1.» iL»*. 
to sec such a one struggling against the foul, 
^sh pruh of appearances. Of somethings 
you may be ashamed—one thing nwr— 
that ol doing right. Only be convinced 
that a thing is honest and right, and though 
every friend you have should ridicule the

OUR AGE simply mean bravery. A 
aoldier is courageous when he can 
stand firm before the red-mouthed 
caiman under a shower of ball and 
ballet, and even be shot down anth­
er than yield an inch to the foe.— 
But courage with the word moral 

■before, means something different. A man 
■can be as brave as Marshall Ney and yet in 
moral courage he may be a coward. A tim­
id man who would Almost faint at the sight 
of danger may have a great deal of it. It 
means the courage to do what is right. But 
I suspect I can make it plainer by illustra­
tion. George Weaver is called a fine fellow. 
He thinks it a disgrace to swear, drink nr 
play cards. He has a great reverence for 
the Sabbath, for the church,, for ministers 
and all good people. He is smart too—one 
of the best in his class.. To come up to 
George Weaver is doing well enough. He 
lia lad of pleasant manners; youwoulden- 
joy his company very much—there is noth­
ing little or mean about him. If he were 
accused of a dishonest act you would see 
his teeth set firmly together, while the crim­
son flush mounted to his check, for. ho has 
all tho pride of principle. Moreover, ho is 
a good son ana remarkably kind and atten­
tive to his younger brothers and sisters.— 
His mother, in writing to his uncle soon af­
ter hie father’s death, says: “Though God 
has taken my husband from me I thank him 
doily that ho has given me such a son.’ I 
can say truly he is my greatest earthly com­
fort. Indeed, unless you were a very close 
observer and saw him under all circumstan­
ces, you would be ready to any he was with­
out a fault. I first noticed him during a 
revival in his mother’s church. There was 
a sermon preached especially for tho young. 
The minister affectionately urged the youth 
of tbo congregation to give thoir hearts to 
God. George felt every word of it. 'He 
thought bo would bo willing to give any­
thing in the world to bo a Christian and sit 
with his mother around tho communion ta­
ble. The minister invit^ those who foil 
inclined to remain a short time after.scrvice 
for prayer and conversation. Ue wanted to 
‘tolls ft was as much as he could do to hide 
his feelings; but sumeBbw it happened that 
he passed util'llic door with the rest. Aads , 
why didn't ho stay ? Ah, we arc fiiidMl 
out this “ fine feljpw’s” weak poinwWny, ' 
ho didn’t have the moral courage to do it । 
He knew very well if bo did, those boys sit■ 11 
ting around him would have sometbiug to । 
say about it the next time they saw him. । 
They would uk him if be felt any better; ( 
when hc.oxpccted to go to preaching; or, if । 
be should get provoked at school and do the । 
least thing wrong, they wO®M teB him he | 
had better get the good folks to pray again 
for him. Ains! alas! though wo have been 
praising our hero to the skies, we have to 
copless that ho has acted the coward. Just 
think of it & inoment! He could say to the 
gentle wooing Spirit, “Go yuur way;” but 
couldn’t stand a little ridicule! Havn'tyou 1 
heard grown up ebristians say they were 
once just that foolish ? I

Lot us follow George to school. One of 
tho boys had come to the conclusion that he 
was too much of a gentleman to be ruled by 
ft teacher. When ho attempted to correct 
him he resisted and had to be expelled from 
school. At recess the other boys were loud I 
in Hal’s praises. “ I would have done the I 
same thing,” they said. "Served him i 
right; didn't he, George?” Now, besides I 
George's other fine traits he had a natural < 
sense of right end wrong. He was sure * 
Hal had acted very badly, and wanted to ’ 
say so, but then it was not popular to bo । 
alone in an opinion. They would say di- ; 
reatiy he was trying to get on the good side 
-of Mr. M—-; and so our “fine fellow” • 
caved again—didn't hove the moral cour­
age, you MCi to do justice to his teacher, 
though ho loved him very much. .

Mrs. Weaver had a good old neighbor by 
tho name of Green. In passing by one 
morning he saw George over in the orchard, 
and just stopped a moment to say they 
seemed to have a nice crop of fruit—it was 
very scarce—would bring a good price, 
which would help along in these war times, 
and advised George to take a lot of it to 
market the next morning. George waited 
until tho old man got out of bearing, then 
burst into ajoud laugh. “Now don’t I see 
myself trudging through these streets with 
a great basket of peaches on my arm.-— 
Wouldn’t Hui Jones like to have the pleas­
ure of saying ‘Ha, George! turned pedler?” 
He didn’t want to bo thought rich; he in-

act, put your foot down in the resolve to go 
through with it. You will bo astonished 
to find how easy it will become after a little 
practice. It, by sending you this piece, I 
might encourage you in the effort, I " " 
he most happy.

chilli

W:»nrta ton tilt nluL^ Lkbkv

GOOD EXAMPLE.

, QuEEk VILLE, S. Q, Au;

Dear Jiro. Hoskin t
29. 18G4.

/O) WHITE to report to you that I have 
UK in my hands Five hundred dollars, for 
W little Ellen and Jesse Hartwell, being

*hc ftu,ount contributed for them by 
OA our Sunday school during the past 
eA year. Please let me know how I shall 
T forward it to you. This amount has 

been raised by regular monthly contribu­
tions from the Various Missionary societies 
in our school, there being forty such sucic-. 
ties, each class forming a society with its 
own name and motto. A very large, portion 
of the contributions have been made with 
money which tbo children have earned them­
selves, ns they are encouraged whenever 
practicable to procure their missionary money 
by their own exertions. Some have gather­
ed and sold rags, some old iron, some made 
brooms, some picked up chips, and in many 
other littk ways (open to almost all child­
ren) they have earned the little sums which 
make up tho annual contribution. We have 
had all the little bills packed together into 
one Five hundred dollar bill, which will Be 
sent you as soon as you tell us how. We 
intend to du better than this next year.

, Let me add the report of our school at its 
last meeting:

Officers present, G; absent, 0—total G. 
Teachers present, 37; absent, 8—total, 40. 
.Scholars present, 241; absent, 52—total, 
293. Total number of school 339. In ad­
dition to this, we have about forty scholars 
and several teachers in the army.

Wo must mention for the encouragement 
of others that ours Is a small inland town, 
with only three thousand inhabitants, and

that there are three other schools here be­
sides ours. Very truly,

0. J. ELFORD, Supt.
[This seems to be a model Sunday school, 

and we wish our country had a great many 
such. As to the money it had better be sent 
by Express.

WHICH WAS THE COWARD V
’ (Concluded from last month.)

f
ALF. Good morning once more, 
Cousin Laura.

Laura. Good morning 1 But I 
thought you did not mean to speak 
to me again.

Ralf. O ! the fire of last even­
ing put my resolution all out of my 

head.
Laura. A terrible fire it was! Were 

you present?
Half. I aud Tom Harding were with 

one of the fire companies, and worked at the 
engitie. .
• Laura. Did you see that boy go up the 
ladder?

Ralf. Yes ; I would like to be in bis 
shoes, for they say the Humane Society are 
going to give him a gold modal ?

Laura. I wish I had’been there to see 
him! Huw did it happen 7

Ralf. Why, you see, the firemen thought 
they had cleared tho house of all its inmates; 
but, all at once, a poor Irish woman began 
crying out that her sick baby was in bed in 
the corner room of the third story. “Too 
late 1 too lute I” said the firemen.

Laura. But why was it too lute?
Ralf. You shall hear. The only ladder 

that was long enough to reach up to that 
window was so burned and charred in the 
middle, that the men were all afraid to trust 
their weight to it. When the poor woman 
learned this she screamed so that you could 
hear her above al) the noise of tho engines.

Laura. Poor woman ! 1 do not wonder 
at it. But why did she not make the at­
tempt herself^

Ralf. She had been badly lamed by the 
fall of a beam, and could not climb. The 
chief fireman called out, “Is there nu boy 
that will venture up? We men are all too 
heavy.”

Laura 1 think I sec you and Tom Kar- 
■l.»»«4n»*«t.n an ,*.... nr.ii.v **■;*■■!rp I., fry trhfoli 
will be first to go up the ladder!

Ralf. No, you dont see any such thing. 
Tom and I perceived the danger too clearly. 
But, all at once, n little fellow, whose face 
was so black with smoke that nobody knew 
who he was, darted up the ladder, swift as 
a monkey. Such a silence as ensued. There 
was no more shouting. Everybody looked 
intently on the boy. “The ladder will break 
when he gets to the weak place,” whispered 
one. “No,” said another, “he has passed it 
safely.”

And bo be had. Ort he went, and sud­
denly disappeared through the window — 
Tho next moment a burst of flame flashed 
on him, showing him at the top of the lad­
der, with the baby swung over his back. 
“Hush ! hush !” said the firemen. Nobody 
spoke. Down came tho boy steadily—down 
to the weak place—and then—

Laura. It did not break 1
Ralf. No, but it bent. He passed it, 

however, and then slid down the rest of tho 
way, arid placed the baby in the mother’s 
arms. Yuu should have heard her go on I 
You should have heard the shouts from the 
crowd I You should have seen the fellows 
press to got a sight of the boy I But he 
slipped away under their arms, aud ran off.

Isaura. And does nobody know the 
name of the young hero?

Ralf Nobody that I have beard of. But 
here is o morning newspaper, which I hare 
not yet opened. Let me unfold it. Here's 
the account. (Reads.) “Destructive fire 
last evening—house occupied by Trish fi«n- 
ilins." ThaLcolumn is al) about the fire.— 
Here it tells of the Irish woman and the 
baby.

Laura. How long you are in finding it! 
Give it to me. (Takes it and reads.) “The 
infant would, in all probability, havo per­
ished, had it not been for the courage of a 
lad, who, hearing tho chief fireman's appeal, 
darted up the ladder, dashed through a win­
dow into a room where the infant was sleep­
ing, bore it out in safety, descended the lad­
der, and gave the little creature into tho 
arms of its lately despairing but now over 
joyed mother.” .

Ralf. Is the boy’s name ihontioncd ?
Laura,. Ay! Here it ml Hero it is!— 

And wno do you think ho is ?
Ralf. Do not keep mo iff suspense!'
Laura. Well, then, he’s the boy who 

was so afraid or knocking a chip off jour

^V^.1?®^ Erling—the coward, M VOu 
called him I

^a//- £°1 ^ct me 8ee t*10 paper for 
myself. There a the name, sure enough 
printed in capital letters!

Laura. But, cousin, how much more il­
lustrious an achievement it would have been 
for him to have knocked that chip off’ Then 
he would have stood in no danger of being 
“cut” by Mr. Tom Harding «nnd Mr. Ralf 
Burton.

Ralf. Don’t lough at me any more, Cou­
sin Laura.. I sec I have been in the wrong, 
trunk Sterling is no coward. I’ll ask his 
pardon.

^f,™- J™1 y™ ■ My dew cousin, 
you will tn that cascwsbow that you, too, are 
not without courage.

WHO LOVES CHILDREN ? 
/2C$ESUS CHRIST loves little children. 
'JT When he was in this world, he showed 
Ajhhow much beloved them.

Once some little children were 
brought to him, and tho people who 
brought them asked Jesus to put his 
hands on tho children, and pray for 

them, aud bless them. Christ’s disciples did 
not want him to be troubled with these child­
ren, and so they told their friends to take 
them away. Bnt Jesus was very much dis­
pleased at this, and said, “Suffer little child­
ren to come unto mo, and forbin them not, 
for of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

Nobody will go to heaven who is not child­
like, humble, and gentle. You sec how Je­
sus loves the dear little children. One day 
Jesus called a dear little child to him, and 
took it itf his arms, and talked about it. He 
said to tho people, You must all be convert­
ed, and bo like this little child. If you ar­
not humble, like a child, you cannot be 
saved. If any one loves a child like this, 
and is good to it for my sake, it is the same 
as if he were good to me.

Christ looks down from heaven, and sees 
all the little boys mid girls in the world. He 
loves them os much now as he used to do.— 
lie loves to hear them pray and sing. He 
loves to sec them do what is right Un 
makes them obey their parents, for he sends 
his Holy Spirit into their hearts. Almighty 
God loves little children. God is always 
near them. And their angels see the face 
of God. Children, mind what [ say. You 
Uve a Fatlicr in Lr.,™. He is better to 
you than yuur father or mother. Ila takes 
earc of you. Not a single hair can tail from 
your head unless God chooses. God sent his 
dear .Son to die on the cross for little child­
ren. When good children die, Godsends 
hie angels for them, and takes them to hea- 
von. \ ou need not be afraid, for your hea­
venly Father is always with you, and all the 
world cannot hurt you, if God is on your 
side. .

Pious people love little children. Why 
do they love them? Because God loves 
them, and because Christ loves them. Jesus 
says to hie people, Feed my lambs ; that is. 
Toko care of my little children. Good 
Christians obey Jesus, and love his littk 
lambs. This is the reason why your friend 
leaches you at Sunday school. The good 
teachers love your souls. They wish you to 
be like Christ, and to go to heaven.

0 how careful you ought to be to do what 
you ore taught! Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and you shall be saved. Begin now.

—{..-+.—---------- '

TEAMS OF THE CHILD'S IB DEX.
Single copy six months...........................$2 00
Single copy one year...............................  3 00
Five copies,one year................. ... .... 10 00
Ten copies, one year............. ...................20 00
Twenty copies, one year.......................40 00
Fifty copies, one year........................... JOO 00
Ono hundred copies, one year........200 00

Clubs of five or more copies will bo sent 
to one address only—that is to one name. 
If it is desired to have a name written on 
each payer two dollars must be paid fur each 
paper.

JfJ- Wo cannot replace-numbers that have 
been lost afterthey arc sent, as we arc very 
cartful in mailing the paper, and do nut feel 
responsible for mail miscarriages.

S. BOYKIN, Macon, Ga.

THTCHMSTi^^
PUBLISHED B1O 

«^.Mmixj aaoTTMLxwr, 
MACON, GEORGIA.

A BAPTIST FAMILY RELIGIOUS PAPER, 
devoted to moral and religious culture, an aid 
to tho pastor, a guide to tho Christian, and a friend 

to the sinner. Il contains a weekly summary of 
secular nows, has interesting correspondents, and 
endonvora to cull for its renders all matters of re­
ligious aud denominational interest.

Terms, $10 per annum, always in advance.


