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wjumw roa jnui child* index'.
OXEXJNT ^ .

BY A FRIEND TO CHILDREN.

«
HE rcadere of theJndex have often 
heard of tbe great empire of Chi­
na. In onq of,1^9-cities of this 

. vast country live,their little mis­
sionary friends, Jesse aud Ellen. 
Perhaps you huveread many things 

®4 t in books written about this singular 
and heathen people. I hope you have ; be­
cause the more you read of their idolatrous 
and uncivilized manners the more you will 

>s.thauh tl« Oraaj^l^itafor-his.iDanjt blew.-, 
logs and sympathize with those who, like 
the angel who appeared to the Chaldean 
shepherds, have gone to. carry glad tidings 
to this benighted laud.

Let hie tell you something about China— 
its customs, manners aud its religion, and of 
such other things as may interest you.

. China, you know, is an immense distance 
from here. The voyager as he steps on 

' boaVd the vessel that is to bear him thither 
may well feci that ho bids a’long, perhaps a 
final farewell to homo. Thp dangers of the
sea art great, and unless bis resources arc 
largo, his journey becomes exceedingly irk­
some during tho one hundred and forty 
days of the passage. But he geta there at 
last—lands at Hong-Kong, a coast oity of 
the Celestial Empire. Now, it is customary 

' In this country for men to act as pilots,, but 
there women act in that capacity; and they 
cull their pilot-boata “ egg-houses,” from 
their resemblance to an egg “ divided in tho 
direction of its longest diameter.”

After leaving Hong Kong you may go to 
Canton, (Kwang-tiing) which is a great 
place for foreign merchants. Among the 
most notable sights of the oity is the English 
church. Here yod see a vast deal of busi­
ness carried on ; 'hud it is really amusing to 
seo how cobblers, tinkers, dentists, confec­
tioners, quack doctors, fortune-tellers, arti­
sans, astronomers, jugglers, gamblers, and 
dealers in fruits and vegetables, mix up to- 
getb&—all bellowing and gesticulating their 
way along the narrow streets. In this city, 
too, there arc many very magnificent tem-
nles filled wi,th idols—carved, gilded mJ “ Where is your m 

' ' painted, and about as able to confer a !■■ i “ My insignificant 
--------.u_ j-.iV k-kiA.^hira “ How many areor bestow a blessipgas tho doll-babies whl__ 

your kind parents give you to play • with.— 
' Andit is a fact that in some places you will 

see sign-boards., with these words—“ Big 
and little gods for sale here.”

The above picture represents Pekin, the 
capital of Chip*, and the residence of the. 
Emperor. It u.a large city, situated-far in 
the interior, and but few foreigners have 
ever visited it. . It probably excels all othef 
cities1 of the empire in point of splendor; 
it poaiaina r great many magnificent build­
ings/ such as palaces and temples, and is 
entirely surrounded by a massive wall;

But my,space is limited, and I must hnr- 
I jy oh; dr Mr. Boykin will tell me that the1
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“ great length of your article precludes the I 
possibility of publishing it.” i

Well, here we are at Shanghai. Tn this i 
city there arc several churches erected by I 
Christian foreigners; and here is where lit-1 
tie Jesse and Ellen live. Just think for a ( 
moment that while yeu are at home rest ing . 
under your own vine, going to the Sunday 
school aud enjoying all the blessings q^ re-1 
ligion, these dear little children arc surroun­
ded by an idolatrous and superstitions peo­
ple whoso manners and customs are so very 
different from your own. 1 love these two 
little childrdV aud P.py.th^ Father 
will ‘keep and presort*, them.

Jta.<»twtiLuf ^4MiM,.Wj«te ^i"'!. 
eight feet wide, and arc always crowded 
with human beings. I would like to tell

^ way and no te»r is shed by the teeming 
■ multitude passing by. They are taken 

up,thrown into trade box and piled 
one upon Another six deep in a trench ’ 

’3 and there left. No burial rite is per- ’ 
& fopmed over them—no one to close the , 

eye, snwothe the hair, or perform those , 
sacred offices which crew our slaves re- 

Hi ceive at our hands. In Bom* places, as
at Shanghai, some benevolent foreign. ' 

r$ ere have established soup-bduses, and 
■ ’ issue tickets to the poor.. These tick* 

eta arc presented immediately at.the 
hi;* proper 'places and they receive a plate 
£ of soup, there have been instances 

where a famished beggar, would receive 
&' a ticket, and instead of going to tly 
K soup-house, would barter it off for Dpi- 
ft? um. So strongly does tho habit of 
, using opium fasten itself upon the ap­
i petite that ite victim will sell even the 

*’ last morsel of bread, or the last means
of obtaining it, for a portion of this 

deleterious drug. Beggary is carried on sys­
tematically. The adults not only beg them­
selves, but teach their children, even in very 
enrly infancy, to bold out their tiny hands to 
pupscra-by for a little cash. These beggars 
have a regular organization, over which a 
‘̂ King ” presides. His power is supreme,

customs, &c , of the “ Celestials,” ns 
arc called., ^ Lot us pray that the good 
HWM»MifSffdlM 4abw4-QW»H*.Wiiahi4

that far-distant field, to the turning of the 
athon -from the worship of images to the

you a ureal deal about this fuuious city, but - •- f ^ ^ God
can ouly give u Cliort cuituuary ol 1U more .........
prcuiinout features. As you pass slot.g the (J e bo continued.)
streets you see every variety ol trade, occu­
pation and handicraft carried on that is _ . . . .
known in our own land, and even others [ J. B. HOOD, AMORET AND LULIE.
besides. There are makers of seizors and

BY MISS ETHEL.razors, combs, brushes, piled paper lanterns, 
horn and glass lanterns, oiled paper umbrel • 
hs, artificial flowers, trunk makers, tub and I 
bucket makers, needle and button makers, | 
hair pencil makers, weavers of ribbon, spin- 
uere of sewing silk, makers of fire-works, 
brokers’ shops, tobacco shops, bankers’ offi­
ces, aud a great many other species of traf­
fic, which I may tell you about some other 
time. These hugemasscs of humanity ply 
their vocations in a manner peculiar to 
themselves, and though they trade with a 
foreigner and appear friendly towards him, 
yet they, evidently regard him as an outside 
barbarian, whose presence affords them no 
pleasure. When he goes among them few 
rejoice ; when ho departs still fewer mourn.

The Chinese form of salutation is soiue-
what different from that observed among us. 
It consists in each person clasping end shak­
ing Ids own hands instead of each other's and 
bowing very low several time*. “ Have you 
eaten rice?” If yes, then the questioner 
takes it for granted that his friend is well. 
I give you the following os a specimen :

“ What is your honorable name ?”
.“My insignificant appellation is Tau.” 
“Where is your magnificent palace?”

" • • •" t hut is at Suchau.”
your illustrious child-

ren ?” . ' ‘
“ My vile, unworthy brats are five.’
“ How is the health of your distinguished 

spouse?” -n . '■
“ My mean, good-for-nothing old woman 

is well.” . j
Such answers here at home would proba-

bly cause the risible faculties of the que*UI* umubu tun kuiuiu jauuiiiua avow v. »«« r:—• -— ■ —, ' * _
tioner to expand to a button-breaking eir him, while poor little Lulie was nopr do- 
tent: but in China they are expected. “ticed much. They became great pew, bow-~nt) but in vmna mey are expeewu.

In a population sp vast as the Chinese the 
misery of the poorer classes must be almost 
indescribable. Starvation stalks forth in the 
street and i asserts ite power in the humbM 
hut Ite lank-jawed victims fall by thp

NO. 1£

a mopse, and t&n go rolling and tumbling 
over each other. If one chanced to get too 
hard a thump on the floor it marched off 
whisking its tail as -if it didn't like that kind 
of a play a bit. But I am anxious to tell 
jou why I am writing about these kittens. 
I told you Hoodie was the favorite at first,

Severe.

!
[ut it did not l^t long. He was pnrticular- 
y fond of jumping.up on a chair and then 
qu the bureau and twirling my breast-pin 
around with his. paw as it stuck up in the 
pin-cushion just in front of the glass. I 

think the General must have chught a 
glimpse of his blue eyes and golden hair, as 
we imagined afterwards he had the same vain ■ 
look that other Generals have in regimentals. 
He was a across fellow too. When taken up 
he seemed quite insulted and began to growl 
and scratch, while Amoret and Lulie were 
always ready for a • play. Besides all this 
he was v*ry greedy. If the old cat brings 
in a mouse he grabs it up and never offers 
his sisters a mouthful, so that we had to shut 
him up in the closet to let them get a share 
first. Well, it so turned out that our.hand- 
some General got all the abusing and bis 
amiable sisters nil tho petting, and when a 
neighbors asked for one of them the child­
ren concluded they could spare him best.— 
Thal is just the way we arc about little Loys 
and girls. They may. have violet eyes and 

1 sunny tresses, aud wear flounced dresses and 
silk stockings, hut unless they are hind 

, and polite in their dispositions no one will 
5 Iodc them. I would not be a bit surprised 
’ if oomo of the readers of this very paper 
1 have heard of “Grandma Tarver,” for sho

friends, my pen is ab- 
vv away., I shall therefore 
herd, and maybe, if my kind friend, 
Boykin, will permit me, will give you 
r more notes next month, on the man- had many relations living in Georgia. Sun-., 

day mornings when we used to be primping 
up before the glass, I remember how tho dear 
dM iadV *«if if iodk ’t^uif tf^l-^r -W^-^” - 
and say, “ That will do, children, don’t fix 
any more. Handsome is us handsome dues.” 
And I have learned it is true from these lit­
tle kittens that arc now playing around me.

j^^HESE arc the.names of my little 
Cw7°Jneicc’s three kittens. I wish you 

could have seen her ^hen sho first 
came across them, while rummaging 
in some out of tho way place one 

(Sy morning about four months ago.— 
J She came running to me saying, 
“ Now guess what I’ve found I”
“ Dolly's blue dress that’s boon lost so 

long"
“ Something prettier than that.”
“ Your pin-box ?” /
“ Something I’d rather havs than a pin 

box!” I , -
I had to give it up after several other tri­

als. Here her hand came down with a hard 
slap on niy shoulder—

“ Three kittens I”
If one of those hard-faced fellows wc

call misers had seen a bright silver dollar 
shining in his path he could not have danced 
around in greater glpe. Sho spent much of 
her timo nt that hiding place peeping at 
them, and was even mere delighted when 
they were strong enough to walk alone.— 
Ono has real blue eyes. Bis head and back 
is a bright orange color, and the rest of the 
K&dy as white as snow. This one wo callc^ 
'J. B. Hood.’ Another- is grey aud white 
spotted. She named this in honor of her 
most particular friend, Amoret - The last 
is grey all over, and this must be Lulie, for 
her sister Luoy. .

. Hoodie grew the fastest and was much the 
prettiest, and, I am sorry -to say, like the 
rest of the world, thia made us partial to

SABBATH SCHOOLS.

t
 SABBATH School is a school for 
the religious instruction of children 
oh the Lord’s day. But it was not 
. till the beginning of the Reforma- 
V^XPtion io'the sixteenth century that it 

VTi began to be developed as we now sec 
it Dr. Sears, in 1527, laid the 

foundation of schools. The beginning of 
tho present great plan was entirely owing to 
accident. .

Mr. Robert Raikes, one morning going 
into a city in England whore the lowest of 
the people wore, was greatly concerned at 
seeing a group of ragged children at ploy in 
the street. He expressed his regret for their 
.condition, when a woman said—

“ Oh, sir, if you could toko a view of this 
part of town on Sunday, you would be 
shocked indeed. .

So he engaged some people to teach on 
tho Sabbath.

In 1080 tho first Sabbath school in Ame­
rica was established at Plymouth. Now, all 
over our land they aro frc< ; all gO—poor 
and rich—old and young. Generally there 
is a superintendent, who makes rules and 
appoints teachers for the different classes; 
and the school is opened by prayer and read­
ing of the Bible, and when the lessons have 
^ecn recited, books aro distributed to the 
Scholars, which are written for Sabbath 
schools.. It is known there have been in 
Sabbath schools many thousands of children 
converted. to God. Thore, many children 
learn to read who cannot afford to pay for 
their schooling ; and it keeps children from 
idleness and siu. They learn to love public 
worship, and tho Sabbath is not a long day 
to them. V. Crawford.

do-
d much. They became great pets, dow- 

ever, after a-while in the family, and I have 
dropped my work not w few times to watch 
their funny ways. When we throw a spool 
among them they all crouch around it as you 
have.seen, them do when about to spring on

A Good Answer.
“ How can y 0* do most good ?” asked a 

lady of a little girl. ■
« By being myself as good a girl as I can 

be,” wav the reply.
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THE CHILD’S INDEX.

• SAMUEL BOYKIN, Editor.
TOTHE-LFTTLEONEB.

<2ST\0LLIE BRADFIELD.—Your let, 
Jjil/teriireoeijed. It was too long to 

publish.
. >D. P. fray.—You most write
1 j0” en*8®“ P^iner, and s^d the
. JjS; answers written out in full.

v JVanhte WWiqms.—We hope to 
meet you some of these days. *

, 'Xary W. Paschal.—We hope you will 
booh, haveia Sabbath school to goto. The 
ladies can start .one and carry it on, if they 
will.
■ John Tver.—We are really glad to hear 
how highly you prize the Sunday school; 
and hope all the little boys and girls in the 
Confederacy will soon say of the Sunday 
school ‘fit is the place foj me.” .

. if E. M.—We sympathize with you.
• Suda Griffin.—Lot us hear from you 

again.
Alice Yongue.—We hope and pray that 

your Sunday school will be an evergreen 
, one, and think you all ought to thank Mr.

Thompson very much.
Mollie N. Dearing.—Your “first letter” 

I was very nice indeed, and wo hope you will, 
try again. ... - -

• L. B. .Pitt.—Don’t let the school stop just
for cold weather. .

Emma Hnsley.—We are glad you like the 
Index, and are very sorry for your brothers 
who wore killed in the war. May God bless 
y®u

Nellie Walker.—-We can’t’ tell whether 
we can ever visit you or not. You must 
write to Mrs. Mallary to toll you more about 
Charlie Benton. We reckon she would do it.

L. J. P., Murfreesboro’, N. C.—We think 
all Sunday schools ought to take the Child’s ’ 
Index, and then more good would be done. 
Weare glad that your school is increasing, 1 
and hope it will keep on doing so.

affections of the most loving heart. ^Eva 
had once lived in her own home, it* the 
same elegance that she now saw all around 
her, and was the idol of a fond motbcr'hnd 
the pride of a devoted father; but the re­
lentless hand of death hud severed those 
ties, and she had seen both taken fronrher 
in one short week. Owing to tlie feeble 
state of her father’s health and his inabili­
ty to attend to business for some time before 
his death, his esAte became deeply involved, 
leaving her with scarcely a remnant of her 
former wealth. Her mother was a Christian 
woman, and early instilled in the heart of

The Little Boy who meant to pray more and 
be better.

DWIN, a little boy of seven sum­
mers, was a child that always seem­
ed to have a love for the Bible, even 
after be was old. enough to. know it 
D&h any oilier boot, and had al­
ways loved to ’read it since be was 
four years of nge; and though ho 

early seemed to have a sense of right and 
wrong, ho often (like many of our young 
readers, perhaps.) strayed into paths of sin 
and disobedience, which caused him many 
moments of bitter sorrow to find repentance, 
for he wanted to be a good boy, and please 
and obey the Lord.

ft was upon one of these occasions of 
heartfelt sorrow that Edwin approached his 
mother, one evening before he retired, and 
rM; ?

“ Maj I know what has made mo so naugh­
ty along back ; it is because 1 do not pray 
as much os I used to do.” ,

“ Do you not pray night and morning ?”• 
inquired his mother.

“ When I go to bed it is so cold I think 
I will get into bed and say my prayers there; 
but when I get into it 1 am so tired I fall 

- asleep before I get through my prayers, and 
so I do not pray much; but now 1 mean to 
pray more, and then I shall not be so wick­
ed r F .

Ate there not a great many little boys 
and girls wh^do as little Edwin did—neg­
lect prayer and are led away into sin ? If 
so, try.his resolution, and pray more and 
become better.

horohild religious lessons, which sho never 
forgot, and which wore her greatest con*- 
fort through life. ’ Hc^aunt was a fashion­
able woman, the loader of t|ie “ ton,” and 
had always left her children to the caje of 
servants, to bo brought up in a nursery.— 
Willie, the older, was a bright, intelligent 
lad of fourteen years, who was naturally.of 
a kind, affectionate disposition, but which 
had boon injured by overbearing servants.

Florence, the younger, was about the ago 
of Eva—a wild, noisy, high-tempec^<^j4> 
who had always’been petted''and humored 
by both father and mother. So the little, 
timid,*shrinking Eva found no congenial 
companions in her cousins. Florence, as 
some children arc prone to do, would taunt 
her with hot poverty and dependence, and 
thus the noble, proud feelings of the sensi­
tive child were ever kept in subjection. She 
was made to yield to all the wishes ana ca­
prices of her cousins.

sidered it her duty to help her. She com­
pletely won the heart of Willie, having 
more influence oyer him than any one else. 
He was intelligent, and she loved to assist 
him, for she knew he loved her, although ho 

(sometimes lost bis temper when she tried to 
explain some difficult passage. She im­
proved herself so much at home that her 
uncle and aunt concluded to allow her to 
return to school. She remained four years 
at this school, receiving prizes every exam­
ination. Bat this didn’t render her vain— 
she was the same patient, sweet Eva. She 
had. grown taller bat wks still slender.

Flqrenoe improved daily in personal ap- 
peadpte, and relied-upon her beauty and 
her rather’s position to take her through the

Willie now being nineteen it was thought 
proper to bend him to college. Under Eva’s 
«Dd teachings he had greatly improved, al­
though he wm still a little wild. He was

A CJhild’B Reply.
The following answer was once received 

by a clergyman, who at the close of the 
school, gave an address on the Omnipres­
ence of the Deity. He began by Asking,

“(Jan any child here tell mo where Gad 
is not to be found ?”

“The’questioner paused for a reply. Otic 
little girl answered dm idly: -

“Yes, sir, lean.’.’ ’
The clergyman said: “Where, my dear? 

for I do not know where the place is to be 
found.” ’ ...(.,.

The little girl replied, “The Bible.says 
he is not in all the wicked man’s thoughts.”

Two years passed sadly away with the lit­
tle orphan, but swiftly with the two hoppy 
children. < Her aunt and uncle concluded 
at last that it would bo best to send them to 
School. So one bright, beautiful Monday 
morning they were sent to the little Acadc- 
my, that they might there prepare thein- 
selves, for a more fashionable school. Eva 
was happier at school than at home, al­
though her cousin with her friends still 
tcazed her. She made many friends and 
struggled on, her mind expanding, making 
her intellect the delight of her teachers, 
who complimented her, until the cousin and 
companions became jealous, accusing the 
teachers of partiality. Florence would go 
home and tell her parents, who concluded 
to remove her from school. When the de­
cision was made known to her not a murmur 
escaped her lips, , but each day as her little 
cousins returned front school she would as­
sist them with their lessons. Florence con-

HEW SUBSCRIBERS. ■
We want to begin the next year with a 

very large list of subscribers; won’t all who 
see'this, if they love the Child’s Index, try 
and get as many. new subscribers as' they* 
can? • i. '

an elegant mansion in the town of 
B- , there lived a family surround­

® ed by all the luxuries that wealth could
Ornish. They seemed happy; but there 

fe was one in their midst—a little brown­
ed haired, blue-Xyed girl, who seemm to 
« be about ten years old, whose sad Taco 

indicates that she is not as happy as thepth- 
ers, who are gathered around that fireside.

Christmas is coming, and the two beauti­
ful children of Mr. M-— are discussing 
the presents that “ Santa Claus ” will bring 
them, and the patty that'mama has promised 
them, while the lonely, little Eva is sitting 
off, thinking perhaps of the past, when she 
too had a dear mother and father who lav­
ished.gifts upon her, but now they are gone, 
and though she was not oast upon the cold­
charities of the world, still she was taken 
by a wealthy uncle, not that he carc^for 
her welfare, but only to secure the good 
opinion of the world- And the world con­
siders ^n orphan thus situated as well off, 
and wonders that she should ever be unhap­
py. But a child ever yearns for sympathy. 
Circumstances like these would crush the

sent to the College of 0------ ; the girls to
the fashionable school of A------ ,’ to com­
plete their-education.. Eva's aunt ushered 
them into th* parlor of Madame D’a school, 
where sat that stately lady. They were sent 
to their respective apartments. Florence 
soon let the girls know of her cousin’s de­
pendence upon her Father, and here the 
poor girl’s troubles newly began^biit she be­
came accustomed to it and went on daily 
with her studies. Her improvement was 
wonderful. Florence found difficulty in 
learning, and Eva kindly assisted her. Eva 
was here, also, the favorite of her teachers; 
her amiable, gentle, manners won their 
hearts. .Florence was tote accomplished; 
her mother said she didn’t care much for 
the more solid education. The girls re­
mained at school until Aho age of eighteen., 
when Florence’s mother became impatient 
to usher her into society.

Vacation drew near—their last term at
■ school teas fast drawing to a close. Florence 
i was delighted at the idea of being a young 
■ lady; but the poor orphan knew wbat trials 
I awaited her in her cousin's, elegant home. 
■ The young ladies were to read compositions 
। at the end of the term, and Eva’s was well 

written, for she concentrated all the powers 
of her mind on the subject. All said she 

। would win the prize. Florence became dis­
, gusted with her repeated efforts to write a 
। composition and called upon Eva to write 

her one, which she did, but when it was 
handed to her teachers, they discovered 
Eva’s beautiful stylo and handed ft back to 
be re-written. The day that the prize was 
to bo awarded dawned at length, and a love­
ly day it was. All the beauty .and fashion 
of the city were assembled in that spacious 
and elegant room. The young ladies were 
gathered on the stage. Eva looked beauti­
fully, her bright eyes .beaming with intelli­
gence, her timidity making her appear only 
the more beautiful. Florence was splendidly 
dressed, and sat in her usual haughty man­
ner, looking down on all around her. Still, 
she was extremely beautiful, and Iter moth­
er and father looked proudly on her; and 
Vallie, who had completed his junior year, 
was there to sec them. All’ had finished 
readingexcept Florence and Eva. The for­
mer was called on and approached the desk, 
looking down on the large crowd like a queen 
surveying her subjects. Sho had a fine voice 
and read well. She finished, was applauded, 
pud returned to the seat. Eva then blush- 
ingly began; her voice trembled at first, but 
soon she forgot all around her, and poured 
her whole soul into it. She finished; the 
house rang with applause. Sho won the 
prize as sho well deserved it. Nothing 
could exceed the anger and mortification of 
Florence and her parents. Willie said ho 
knew sho would win.

They returned' homo. Florence was ush­
ered into society and became a reigning 
belle. Willie returned to college. While 
Horencc was fluttering her time away in 
fashionable amusements Eva turned her at­
tention to literature. She wrote, with no 
one to encourage her, hurrayed for diviuo 
assistance in all that sho might undertake. 
She became a distinguished authoress, and 
was enabled to relieve herself of her depen­
dent situation and to- repay her uncle in 
various ways for the expense he had incur­
red. Her uncle and aunt 'seeing that sho 
had no desire to rival their daughter, chan­
ged toward her and their kindness exceed­
ed their former treatment. Florence made 
her her confidant in all her little affairs.— 
Willie returned from college with the first 
honors, which he said was gained through 
Eva’s kind encouragement when he despair­
ed. He was glad to see that she was now
appreciated; and they were indeed * hoppy 
family. Her aant had ceased to be a gay, 
frivolous woman, and her undo lost that 
cold, stately manner.

Now, my dear little children, bo thankful 
to o kind God for giving you parents, and 
never treat an orphan unkindly, for the word 
of God teaches us to lovo the orphan anf 
the widoW, and his promises to them a/ 
precious. -

STORY b60K FOR THE HOLIDAYS.
Burke, Boykin & Co., will publish in time 

to present to the young people during the 
Christmas holidays,'an elegant Gift-book of 
Stories, Anecdotes, Poetry, Ac., Ac., and 
containing many beautiful picture*. It will 
bp just the thing for the young folks. Or-, 
ders should be sent in at once. - *

cftRISTMAB’.eTORT.
I" We have for our young readers a beauti­
ful Christmas Story, by Mre. McCrimmon, 
to appear i^ the next Child’s Index. Let 
them all look out for it.

NOVEMBER, 1864.
BA YINGS QF THS LITTLE ONES, 

r^) TITLE Arie was naked by & moth- 
Mwer what was his object In ^Ins to 

church. .
“ Because,” . said he, «&want a 

new heart. I want to be a better 
boy. I know if the Yankees come 

“ here they will maltreat you, and then 
1'11 rush upon them, and they will kill mo; 
and I want to be prepared for them. When 
I get to heaven I will all the rime be asking 
God to do something for you, and then he’ll 
send me and I’ll come down and whisper it 
to you in a dream. 'And when you come to 
heaven I will meet you at the entrance and 
place a crown oft gold on your head.”

Is not that sweet for a boy not ten years 
old? ' '

Again, on one occasion when returning 
home at night from a neighbor’s he said :

“ Mother, you need not be afraid, for 
Christians have a body.guard around them, 
and no one can hurt them till that body 
guard is defeated. Bat as it is sent from 
God it cannot be overcome, so you need not 
fear.” '

It is very rare that a child talks this way.

, One of our correspondents, away over at 
Enterprise, Mississippi, tells us a pleasing " 
anecdote of little Jennie :

• The weather was pleasant and she was al­
lowed to goto chureh, and some of the chil­
dren thought they saw her talking .during 
prayer, and when they went home were tell­
ing about it.

“I wasn’t talking,” said Jennie very bold­
ly, ‘fl was saying . ’
. Now I lay me down to deep,

■ I pray the Lord my soul to keep”
It was right funny to be saying that in 

the day time at church ; but it shows that 
little Jennie is a good girl anyhow.

- THE REBUKE.
Two little sisters had been taught toplay 

pleasantly together, and never to contend.— 
Some associates- came one afternoon to visit 
them, who had.not learned the same lesson. 
There was ill-feeling about toys, and snatch­
ing, and loud, cross words. One of the sis­
ters looked on in silent amazement. At 
length her heart was moved, .and she said 
with tenderness:

“ Oh, I heard my mama say, it was writ­
ten in a book, 'Little children, lev* one an­
other.' ” .

Iler sweet voice arrested the combatants. 
The warring elements were hushed. The 
little, earnest preacher had prevailed.

THE OniLD-TBACHER,
A lady who had the charge of young per­

sons not of kindred blood, became on one 
occasion perplexed with regard to her- duty. 
She retired to her own room to meditate, 
and being grieved in spirit) laid her head 
upon a table dhd went bitterly. She scarce­
ly perceived-her little daughter seated qui- ' 
etly in the corner. Unable longer to bear 
the sight of her mother’s distress, she stole 
softly to her side, and taking her hand in 
both of her own, said:

“ Mama, once you taught me a pretty I 
hymn:

“ ‘ If .e’er you meet with trials, 
Or troubles on the way, 

Then cast your cares on Jesus, 
And don't forget iopray.’ ” 

The counsel of the little monitor was 
taken, and relief /came. The mother was 
repaid for rightly training her child, by hav­
ing her become her own blessed teacher.— 
“ Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings 
God hath ordained praise.”

SWEET FLOWERS.

"h:
Ian

Little Alice was seen picking upthe leaves 
of a large rose, as it fell to pieces, and try­
ing to put them together again. Frustrated 
in her attempts, sho said, mournfully;

“ How much work it is to make but one
>wer. And there are so many, all over the 

land. I see the cows eat them. Blue vio­
lets hang out of their mouths with the grass­
stalks.” ■

Theo she uked her mother if the bowte 
did not think God for the flowers, adding •

“I Knew the birds do, when they fly up 
bo high to the sky, and sing1. ”

That night she was heard to say in her 
simple prayer—

“Thank you, dear God, for making the 
flowers, and putting them together, and tell- ’ 
tog them smell sweet to the beasts and the 
birds, as well as to us.” ^

p God is angry with the wicked every day.
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Z£K±\Y DeA Childben:—Aunt Ton ; 
Afl^)wanjff^tell you about little Willie. । 
Trlfl His home is in Athens, Ga . (the > 
'£££< «*t of learning) situated in the , 
vGlX’moet beautiful part of town known ; 
J$2> as Cobbham. He is surrounded by : 

the beauties of nature and all the 
comforts of life; and ho has one of the most 
pleasant things for a little boy—a pony.— 
But does Willie ride his pony all the while? 
No, no, he improves his time, attends school, 
and Aunt Lou learned that he qZ^hyiAnew 
hif leums. He reads the dear little Index, 
and none of you; my dear friends,, can love 
it 4noro than Willie. How anxiously he 
awaits the arrival of the mini that is to bring 
that sweet little messenger, the “Child’s 
Index.” So sadly disappointed is he if the 
paper is lost, which was the case when Aunt 
Lou saw him, that she promised to send him 
another, which sho hopes he has received. 
The contents of the paper were prominent 
in his conversation. He said he had read 
about littlb Jesse; that little children were 
desired to send money for him; and that 
he wanted to send some too. Aunt Lou 
told him more about Jesse. She told him 
that Jesse's father and mother were mis­

' sionaries, and worked for the heathen, and 
we in this country must support them and 
their children. And Bro. Taylor (the good 
man who sends tho money to them) asked 
the children of this country to see if they 
could support these good missionary child- 

r®h' . . ,
Aunt Lou also told him that little Jesse s 

mother used to live in Macon, where this 
beautiful little paper is published. What 
did little Willie do? He sent 85 for little 
Jesse. . • . . •

Now, my dear little ones, some of you have 
done well in sending money to little Jesse. 
All Aunt Lou asks of you is, to continue to 
do well; if possible, do more. And if some 
little girls or boys-have not sent anything, 
will they not pattern after little Willie, and 
.at once send up their ' contributions ? Yes, 

yes. . ’
Little Willie was puzzled to know why 

Mr. Boykin, tho Editor of your little paper,- 
and the children’s dear friend, signed his 
name so many different ways ? Sometimes, 
said Willie, he has it “S. Boykin,” then 
again “ L. N. Boykin.” How is it?

" Now, for the information of‘all the dear 
TitHe readers of this much to bo prized little 
gem, S. Boykin is Rev. Mr. Boykin, the 
Editor, and L. N. Boykin is his wile—Mrs. 
Boykin. So much for Willie’s dilemma.

Now, children, will you not. learn some 
important lessons from little Willie ? 1* iret, 
improve your time. Second, always know 
your lessons. Third, when you read profit 
thereby; and, fourthly, bo benevolent.

* That Willie and all the dear little ones, 
may grow up in the nurture and admonition 
of the Lord, making wise and holy men and 
women is the heart’s desire of your

• ‘ Aunt Lou.

Mother says you are getting tired of my 1 
letter, bnt I j ust want to write a little more. I 
My falter, la to the atsAand is a brave and 1 
good, soldier, I know. He did belong to 
Copt. Poindexter’s company, but his dear 1 
captain Sros killed before Petersburg, on the 
30th July, while nobly leading his men. My 
father wrote to my mother, “ Never did a 
company Imo a better, captain; I feel that 
my best friend his been taken from me, for 
I know he was the means in the hands of 
God of my salvation, and I believe that it 
is through his* prayers arid labors that the 
company wok blessed with such a glorious 
revival. Long will ho live in the hearts of 
his men. He was -a brave Christian leader, 
whom we all loved as a brother.”

Capt. P. was Miss Fannie’s Inst brother; 
Ker other brother was killed the first year of 
the war. I know you would be sorry for her, 
she looks so sad now, and sho used always to 
look so bright and happy; but she always 
has a kind word for the Sunday school schol­
ars. I am trying for a prize how, and do 
hope I may get it. I can’t say whether ours 
will be an evergreen Sunday school, but you 
will be glad to hear that it*is a fruit-bearing 
school, as we have had several conversions.

We have preaching two Sundays in the 
month by Mr. Savago and Mr. Poindexter. 
• I send fifty cents for little Jesse.

■ Your little friend, • -
. Rosa Smith..

Scottsville’Va., Sept. 19, 1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin : ' •

As usual yesterday I attended the Sab­
bath acheb), where we all learn the golden 
rule, which loads to joys above; and I have 
seen so many little letters in your nice little 
paper, from Sunday school scholars, that I 
thought I would try to write one too wheth­
er you accept it or not. Tho Index is such 
a good paper that when I get it, which I do 
every month, 1 do not rest until I p'ead it 
through. I hope to get it again for another 
year, for I don’t think I can well do without 
it.

I always tried to obey my parents and 
teachers, and I hope to continue to do so.— 
For the last three years I have been so af- 

' flicted that I was no account to myself or 
any one else, having had White-swelling in 
every limb but my right arm; but I suppose

have confessed my sins and found pardon.— 
Surely the Lord loveth me, or. else ho would

® the ^^^* to®* agreat intereadnhe?^ I 
class. She u gone never to return. I think 
it is our duty to follow her example and beleave me to myself, bat ho will pot let me be it is our duty to follow.:Iter example i 

happy while I am doing wrong. I know prepared for denh. She is. folded 
that I love God, yea, with a love' to "Which arms of the blessed Saviour and la I
that which I feel for my earthly friends is 
not compared. The Lord is my shepherd, 
I shall not want. .

Excuse me, Mr. Boykin, for writing you 
such a long letter. With my best wishes 
for the Childes Index, t subscribe myself, 

. Your friend in Christ,
Malvina Privett.

Q P. S-.—I hope that all the scholars will 
take my advice and try and become true and 
faithful Christians. M. P.

in the
arms of the blessed Saviour and la happier 
in heaven than she would be hero on earth. 

’ I ever remain
A Sunday S. Scholar.

Marshallville, Sept. 21, 1864. . 
Dear Mr. Boykin ;

As I seo many letters in the Child’s In­
dex giving accounts of different Sabbath 
schools, I have concluded to give you an ac­
count of ours, which, to use ii common-place 
expression, is “ Diord dead than alive,” con­
sequently the description will not -bo very 
flattering. Some of the teachers and schol­
ars are so very irregular in their attendance 
that it is very discouraging to those interest­
ed in tho school. Wo have no “ Sunday 
school men,” no “ singing men,” among us. 
In fact, only one or two male members at­
tend at all. Ob, that we had some of those 
zealous men that tho little boys and girls 
write about as having charge of their Sun­
day schools! I do wish some of thorn would 
visit us and put some life us. Then again 
the parents are indifferent about their child­
ren attending Regularly.

I could write more, but this wi)l do for 
this time.* Now, I want you to write a piece 
in the Index about parents being negligent 
in sending their^children to Sabbath school, 
It may do sdme good.

(Yours, respectfully, R------- .

Wilmington, Sept. 29, 1864. *

RECEIVED FUR JESSE ARD EIXEN.
8. 8. Scholar, Mobile, 81; Billie Cane, 

81; Mary A. Walker, 81; Emma, $1,75; 
Rosa Smith, 50 cte.; Sibbie, 81; M. A. E. 
H., 82; Maggie E. Mansfield, 81

Total, ? - 8 9 25 
Acknowledged before - - - 50 66 
Received by mail - - - . 41 50

Total - #101 41

RENEWING.
Parents and Sunday school teachers are 

invited to renew their subscriptions, as many 
will close at the end of the year. It will be 
a pity to let the young folks lose the new 
year’s number as that will be very interest­
ing- _______

Dear Mr. Boykin :
I am a little girl of twelve years old. I 

am attending Sabbath school in the First 
Baptist church. Our pastor, the Rev. Mr. 
Young, is a very nice man, and we all love 
him dearly. De takes great interest in our 
Sabbath school, and intends organising a 
youth’s missionary society for us, and I think 
this school will take great interest in it. WoGod saw some good purpose in putting it on t—~-—~— ......-..-e,.^,-.^ - -

mi, for I tnaviH and ratio until I was al- “ ,b‘™?™ JV?_
flicted, but over since I have determined to ' *" " " ”
try and do good. I would have been like 
some boys if it had not been for my pious 
mother, jvho told me of Leaven and hell.

I almost forgot my Superintendent; lie is 
a pious gentleman. Mr. Powers is his name.

Our school is an evergreen school and 
numbers some 70 or 80 scholars, and it is 
delightful to hear them sing some of the 
Sunday school songs. But I like your paper 
bettor than anything else.

Your little friend,
' James 11. White.

Yellow fever broke it up. Mr. B. F. Mitch­
ell has been our faithful superintendent for 
some years, and we arc greatly attached to 
him, and our school is iu n flourishing condi-

FROM THE LITTLE ONESj

Catawba, Halifax Co., Va.
Dear Mr. Boykin: ,. . ,
fWANT to tell you about our Sunday 

school, for we have got such a good one, 
and I do love to go to it so mqch. It is 

w the Catawba Baptist Sunday school, in 
Halifax, Va. It is the largest school 

X anywhere about here; we have eighty- 
• five regular scholars, and oh, they do 

sing so pretty. Wo have learned all tho 
hymns as they earns out in the Index, but 
we knew some of them before.. “There is 
a beautiful world,” we ill think is a beauti­
ful hymn. Mr. Newbill is our superinten­
dent-when he cau be with us, but the con­
script men pester him so that ho is mighty 
often :abse»t. He would like to bo more

Reuobotii, Oct. 5,1864.
Dear Mr. Boykin : *

Thinking you would like to hear from 
our Sabbath school, which is in a flourish­
ing condition, I have concluded to write a 
few lines this afternoon. Our school was 
organized last November, nearly a year ago. 
It has flourished and improved until now it 
consists of forty-odd scholars. We meet the 
first and fourth Sabbaths in each month.— 
We bave a very interesting Bible class con­
sisting of nine scholars. .

. We had an addition last Sabbath of four 
to our church. They were baptized by the 
Rev. J. Hogan, making fifteen now mem­
bers this year., x
f Please find enclosed 82 for Jesse.

' Yours, truly,
M. A.E. H.

tion. .
Now I have told you about our school I 

wish to say something about our little paper, 
the Index. We have been taking it here 
for three months. I- like to read it so much,, 
because it tells us of the flourishing condi­
tion of other schools. Our last number had* 
a sweet piece in it about the orphan child­
ren. I have a sister and little brother. We 
each take a paper and read it, and send it 
to our cousins in the country.

I will close, for fear I have written too 
long a letter for my first. I hope you will 
often hear from our school. I enclose one
dollar for Jesse.

Your little friend, S1BBIE.

regular. We all love him very much. Mias 
Fannie is our leader io singing. In fact 

.don't think we could get on without her.
When Mr. Newbill is. away she opens the 
school, and I do feel so sorry for her then, 
for her face gets so red and her voice trem-

Goldsboro’, N. C., Sept 24r 1864.
Dear .Mr Boykin:

st Wb^ k*ve seen a great many letter* written 
r.-—Wx you by boys and girls, and I thought 1

bias so. My mother calls her Dorcas. I 
told her about it hit Sunday, and she said 
she was much obliged to my mother, but 
that she did not deserve such a compliment, 
and. then told me-who. Dorcas was. She 
does tell‘the prettiest Bible stories. T am 
so anxious to .read well so that I may know 
them all. .

I want to thank you for the Index. I 
read every word of it out loud to, the other 
children, find out all the enigmas and learn 
all the poetry by heart. Don't yon think it 
is Righty grid in Miss Fannidto give u# the 
papers, Airdiy ever keeping a single One ?

r r _ and girls, and I .thought-1 
would write too to tell you how well I loved 
Jous; little paper. I like the story of Char- 
ey.Benton very much, and think it very in­

teresting. I have two brothers in th^ army, 
therefore I feel sorry for those who have 
any dear ones there. I hope this cruel war 
may end. soon and let all of our dear aoldieiu 
come home. Oh ! what a nice time that 
will be.- Oh I how I pray for all the Sabbath 

,school scholars to be converted;;! want 
them all to be Christians. My mind is calm 
and happy to-day; my heart overflows with 
gratitude to God. Oh, that it were ever 
thus’ with me! Lord, carry on the work of 
Srace in my heart. May I do all things for 

iy glpT- When I am op| of the path of 
uty 1^ am unhappy and continue so until I

Liberty, Va., Sept. 24, 1864. • 
Dear Mr. Boykin:

I attend Sabbath school in Liberty, and 
am much pleased with the exercises there. 
I think those kind people who attend there 
so punctually as teachers must love us little 
children very much—to have so much pa­
tience in hearing our lessons (often incor­
rectly said) and laboring so affectionately 
to impress them upon our minds and hearts. 
We certainly owo them a greet debt of love. 
We have many little Sunday school books to 
read on Sunday evenings. We alwnya.bml 
with joy the approach of the Child’s Index. 
It docs me a great deal of- good to read the 
writings of so many good little children.' I 
think they very much resemble in the spirit 
of Ufok. minds that band of happy children 
in heaven who love God perfectly, and who 
day and night are engaged in celebrating his 
praise. Fearing that 1 have written 'too 
much, I must dote. ’ . •

Your affectionate little friend, 
^ * Lydi a Alice Fryer.

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.
34.

Who was the wife of Lapidoth ? Jdg. 4.
Who succeeded Solomon as king? Kings 

11.
Who assisted the Jews in their return to 

the promised land? Ezra 1.
Whom-did Jesus rajse from the dead?—

John 10. * . .
Who was queen in Vashti’s stead ? Est. 2.
What did they give Jesus to drink when 

he said, I thirst? John 19.
Who was the mother of the human race ?

Gen. 3. . 4'
Who dwelt in a cave'with bis two daugh­

ters ? , Gen. 19. .'.. '
Who was tempted to offer Kis son for a 

burnt offering ? Gen. 22.
Wb at king does Joremiah say should come 

and smite the land of Egypt? Jer. 42.
Whom did Darius appoint first president 

over the princes? Dan. 6.
The initials of the answers to the above 

questions spell the name of the Superinten­
dent of a flourishing Sabbath school in Dal­
las county, Alabama, whom wo all love very 
much.
„ . 85. ■

What were the names of Lazarus’ sis­
ters ? John).

What did Christ say if a man should 
say he shall be in danger of the council ? 
Matt. 5. .

In what wilderness did the Israelites 
lamp when they removed from the Red 
Sea ? Num. 33. .

Who lived nine hundred and sixty-nine 
years? Gch. 5;

. Who was the father of Hezekiah ? 2 
Kings 16. ...............

What publican did Jesus call to follow 
him? Matt. 9.
' What city did Christ say was exalted 
to heaven but should be brought down to 
hell? Matt. 11.

What did Israel call the third well he 
dug ? Gen. 20.

Who did the angel of the Lord shy 
should be against him and every man 
against him? Gen. 10.

Who was the father of Sampson?— 
Judges 16. •

Who said unto the Levite,. “ Dwell 
. with me. Judges 17.

What whs the name of Ruth’s sister­
in-law. Ruth 1.

Who was tho father of Japheth? Gen. 6.
The initials to the answers of the above 

questions spell the name of one of the 
writers for the Child’s. Index, and whose

Columbus, Gil, Oct. 11,1864.

Dear Mr. Boykin : '
I have very sad news to. tell yoq.^ My dey 

Sabbath school teacher, Mias E1W» Whit­
ten, died the 25th of Sept., of Dipiheris.— 
She was sick only one week. Her death 
was quite a shock to dl *» fiends, and es­
pecially her dies who loved her very much. 
She W*rone of the meet regular attendants

peices I love to read. Mollie.

ANSWER TO ENIGMAS.

NO. 32. *
R.uth. Ruth 2:3. .
E-lkanah* 1 Sam, 1. ,

• L ord. 1 Sam. 3.
E-lijah. 1 Kings 17:1.
Eighteen years. Judges 3: 1.
R. E. Lee. L, Whitehbad. 

No: 88.
E-unioc. 2 Timothy 1; 5.
L-ily. 1 Kings 7:' 22.

, p-ovo. Sol. Songs 2: 12., 
Euphrates. Deut. 1: 7- ‘ 
Ring. Gen. 41: 42.
J-oab. lChron.ll: 6.
A-nt. Prov. 30 : 24,25.
D-cborah. JudM4 : °- 
A-bner. lSani/17: 57. 
V-espers. Matt. 3: 7. .
I-vory.; <2 Chron. 9 : 17.
ilrMbMllat Neh.6: 5.
Elder J. A. Davis. C. B. H.
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■ ^ ^^.^Yt60 otlr ^^’
With b«r «•« M <t»fkW bright 
And Her stfn bo lily,white. 
Lip# ao^neeka of rosy light' 
8he is just the^weetest. baby 

In the lot. .
Tot—she is our little.darting, 

And tome, -
AU bw little wey* are witty, 
When she singe her little ditty. 
Every word ie just so pretty

Ae can be— - 
Not another in the city

Sweet aa she. '
Too don't think so t—never saw her T 

Wish-you could , .
Bee bar with her playthings clattering 
Htt'.little tongue a chattertug— 
Little dancing feet come pattering—

Think yon would 
‘ Love her lust aa well as I do— 

If you could.

TATTLE MINNIE WHITE.

S
N the hill country of Middle Georgia, 
lies the town of Athens. It is the seat 
of Franklin College and the Lucy Cobb 
? Institute. Besides the fine buildings 
connected with these Institutions are 
several churches and many elegant pri­
vate residences. There are also pleas­

ant streets ornamented with beautiful trees, 
which furnish many agreeable rides and 
walks. Among the most charming of all 

’ these is Oconee Cemetery. It lies on the 
banks of Oconee river which winds lovingly 
around a large portiop of it. It is laid out 
in lanes and Jota, and intersected with ser- 
fentine carriage waysand shaded with trees, 

a it are many costly monuments in hand­
some enclosures, ornamented with rare 
shrubbery and pretty flowers. Among tho 
multitude who sleep there, none was more 
lovely id life than littlo Minnie White. 

‘ She was most be'au/iful and attractive io 
person. I seem to seo her now, with her 
rosy checks, her curling brown hair, her 
largo dark eyes, and herbright, happy face. 
But- it is not because of these that 1 speak 
of her, but to tell of the beauty 6f her cha­
racter and the excellence of her heart, hoping 
that some of the dear children who read 
this may be led to imitate her graces, and 
thus, like her, scatter blessings of lovc’and 
joy in the household to which they belong.

In this pleasant town tiro many intelli­
gent and cultivated people, among whom 
arc the parents of little. Minnie. She hadal- 
ways around her a profusion of sweet flow­
ers, pretty pictures and interesting books.— 
The father, being much from home, the 
training of tho little ones devolved chiefly 
upon the mother. She was a lady of gen­
tle, quiet manners, yet firm in her discip­
line. Homo was her little world. Withan 
unaffected piety and prayerful watchfulness 

■ she faithfully endeavored to prepare her 
- children for usefulness here and happiness 

hereafter. If there were more such mothers 
we might oftenor see such children as little 
Minnie.

A remarkable peculiarity of this child 
exhibited itself even in infancy : she seldom 
cried. When only eighteen months she had 
a spell of illness, and so great was her self­
control that though suffering, she did'not, 
like most children, whine and cry, but was 
so patient and quiet that her physician re­
marked,

“ I never before saw a child that did not 
cry sometimes, but little Minnie seems above 
crying.”

. Her father and mother would frequently 
say, “ Minnie gives us no trouble,” but gay, 
joyous and happy, sho flitted about the 
house, ever ready to make herself useful; 
and if any article was needed within her 
reach, all were ready to call upon her— 
“ Please, Minnie, do this,” or “Please, Min­
nie, bring that.” She was never happier 
thou when in attendance upon her father iu 
his homo duties, even anticipating bis wants 
and performing sundry loving offices with a 
patience, and an assiduity very wonderful in 
'» young a ch’ild.

Another trait in little Minnie’s character 
was also verv unusual io a child. She was 
unselfish. If she received presents of fruit, 
cake, toys or a new book, she was always 
happy in sharing the pleasure with those 
around her. If a ride or > any other pleasure 
was proposed iu. which all. could not join, 
she was ever ready to yield her place to her 
sisters, thus being more mindful of .their

her own,” but ever trying to promote the i 
happiness of her companions. e

Among many other interesting traits .of ' 
character whs her ever ready obedience.— ' 
She did not, like many children, have fre- i 
quently to bo reminded of her parents’, 
wishes, but was ever watchful to study their I 
desires and to perform them with cheerful- i 
new and alacrity. It was enough for her 1 
to know that papa and mama did not ap- i 
prove a thing, and she yielded without a 
murmuring word. 1

Instead of attending school she recited 
her lessons to her mother, and so persevor- । 
ing and faithful was she that, though left to 
herself to prepare her lessons, she seldom or i 
never came to recite untilthey were per- ' 
fectly learned. ^Indeed, it may be said of ' 
her, that whether at work or at play, she did 
it with her might, and it was well done.— 
When learning to write, she has been known 
to spend a whole hour in making one letter 
over and over, that she might make it equal 
to the copy.

At the age of six she rejoiced at the birth ’ 
of a baby-brother, and “ the little mother ” 
was more than ever active in all those min­
istrations of love and tenderness for which 
she was so remarkable, exhibiting thought 
apd judgment far above her years. Dear 
little Freddie was a beautiful boy; too beau- 
fur for earth, he Was early transplanted to 
bloom forever in the garden of the Lord.

Little Minnie suffered severely at the loss 
of this darling brother. Though there was 
no violent outburst of sorrow, the silent 
tear trickling down her check as his name 
was mentioned, or as some toy of his, or ar- 
tiole of clothing he had won, were brought 
to view, testified to her deep feeling.

Darling child! How little did that happy 
household dream that she was destined so 
soon to follow that dear brother, and that a 
cup more bitter than any and all they had 
ever before drank, wns preparing for them.

Gradually from this time a change camo 
over her. Naturally timid, shrinking from 
observation, those not intimate with her did 
not at once perceive her lovely qualities, but 
her parents saw and felt that sho was rapid­
ly attaining the perfection of childhood.— 
When not engaged in her studies or little 
domestic duties, her chief delight wns tn 
singing hymns, of which she knew many.

“There is a fountain filled with blood,’’

, Was one of her favorites, -the Inst vcrse*Bf 
which '

“ Then in n bolder, sweeter song 
TH sing thy power to wive;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave"

Sho said was “ so sweet.”
Like the Saviour she so much loved, and 

of whom she so much loved to hear, “she 
went about doing good?’ Believing her mo­
ther or sisters of some duty, teaching a col­
ored child to read, or hearing her littlo sis­
ter’s Bible lesson or hymns, were to her 
pleasant labors. Two days before she died 
she, together with a sister two years old, 
formed a plan to teach some poor children 
who lived near. Their father was in the 
army, and their mother needed their servi­
ces to sustain the family; therefore they 
could not attend school, and their education 
was quite neglected. The sympathies of 
these children were enlisted in their behalf, 
and they begged their mother to allow them 
to teach them. Sho, thinking this a mis­
sionary spirit that ought to be encouraged, 
cheerfully gave her approval. They were 
almost wild with delight, and commenced at 
once to devise plans as to the time and place 
of meeting. At last it was settled that the 
place should be in a lane between the two 
nouses. The next day being the Sabbath .it 
was decided to delay their work of love till 
Monday.

On the-Sabbath, Minnie was in her place 
in the class, though for the last time. Sho 
listened with great attention to the instruc­
tions of her teacher, and when tho text, “ I 
love them that love‘me, and they that seek 
me early shall find me,’’ was repeated, she 
'said, “What n sweet promise 1”

' How fondly does tho bereaved mother re-

and was more surprised to hoar her say, that 
she loved it and had read it several times. 
“ The Beautiful CUy,” “ The Fountain of 
Life,” and a booWof Bible stories, were 
also great favorites.

Sweet child I thyself a little “ pilgrim,” 
thy precious spirit had already been bathed 
in the “Fountain” of the Redeemer’s 
blood, and thy youthful feet were even then 
^t the,golden gate of the “ Celestial City,” 
which was soon to open and “ let the little 
Traveller fn."

The last day of her brief life she arose 
early, aided her mother in hit morning du­
ties, finished her lessons, and thep, with her 
sisters, she asked permission to go and play. 
This being granted, they hastened to the 
lane, where their future pupils, themselves 
greatly interested, had constructed a tent of 
pine boughs for their school house. In tho 
excitement of making their arrangements, 
Minnie and her sisters either saw not or 
heeded not the remains of a fire which tho 
little workmen had made for their comfort 
in the earlier part of the day. Little Min­
nie sat at the door of the tent with her back

t^ lirf” kJJ?""™1” wm •’’•’»>' 
i^,». . Jit’J*?”? w« >>« w* VM 
.troog.W tbrt A. &«, not to <™, th, 
dark n«r with Hu pnmw to comfort 
her. , <

The dear friends standing by,' were awed 
to silence as they felt that they were in the 
presence of pie loving Jesus who was lulling 
the dear child to rest in his arms. .

The gentle spirit passed away without a 
struggle or a sigh, leaving a sweet smile up­
on the lovely countenance, after “ death had 
set his seal" .

“ That life is lone which answer’s life's 
great end.” Though her days here were 
few, scarcely more than seven years, she had 
lived wisely and well. “ Her little light 
shone brightly here, and leaves a train of 
softened radiance behind.” M. L.

to tho fire. The wind being high, a spark . 
was blown upon her dress, which was soon 
enveloped in flames. , She shrieked and call­
ed, “ Oh, mama!” but when the horror- 
stricken mother reached tho spot it was too 
late—the fierce flames bud done their work 1 
but too surely. She was taken tenderly in 
the arms of a kind neighbor and carried to 
tho bouse. The physician was summoned, 
but it was evident hey hours were number­
ed.

God gave the mother strength in that aw­
ful hour to suppress her own feelings of ag­
ony, und to do .all in her power to relieve , 
the sufferings of her dying child,’ taking her 
by tho hand and loading her to the very en­
trance of the dark valley.

“ My darling child,” said sho, “ wo think 
you can livd-but a few hours. Are you will­
ing to leave mama and papa, and go and live 
with Jesus?”

She looked up in surprise. Sho had not 
thought of death—life to her had been so 
joyous and happy—she loved her friends and 
her home, and at the thought of‘leaving all, 
of passing tho river of death alone—sho 
shrank back for a moment appalled.

“ No, mama, I hpd rather stay with you.”
“ But my loved one, Jesus calls you, and 

you must go. Mama will soon join you in 
that sweet heaven of peace aud rest whore 
you uro going.”

In a ealm tone of voice, her countenance 
beaming with light aud joy, she said,

“ Well, mama, pray for mo!” .
At the same time expressing a wish to 

see her kind pastor whom she dearly loved. 
Ue soon came; sho looked up and seeing 
who it was, stretched out her hands and 
said,

“ Dr. Hoyt, please take mo,” feeling that 
in his kind und loving arms there'bust be 
ease and comfort.

lie prayed with the dying child, commen­
ding her to the dear Saviour who, when up­
on earth, loved littlo children, and who was 
now about to take her to be forever with him 
in heaven. She listened to bis words with 
attention and interest. Not a cfy—not a 
moan or word of oomplaint passed her lipe, 
but calm, peaceful and resigned, sho seemed 
even in that awful hour to forget her own 
sufferings in her efforts to comfort her friends, 
saying,

• “ Don’t cry, mama, I feel better now,” 
smiling sweetly, as if to convince her that 
she was not suffering.

The mother having a few days before 
cautioned her children about going nCar 
fires that were kindled out of doors—her 
sensitive spirit now seemed to feel some­
thing of self-reproach, as if she had- been 
guilty of disobedience, and on her mother 
speaking to her with tenderness, and calling 
her my “ perfect darling,” she said,

“ Don’t call me your darling, mama, I am

member that last Sabbath evening spent'< 
with her beloved child I With her beauti- till

enjoyment than her own. * .
She was a great favorite with her friends 

and playmates, not only on account of her 
sprightlinesa and good sense, but for her 
good humor. She mover pouted, never in­
sisted,on having her own way, but was al- 

Jraya mild, gentie and loving, “ seeking not

ful face glowing with excitement, as seated 
by tho side of her littlo sister, but then three 
years old, earnestly and faithfully teaching 
her the Bible lesson for the coming Sabbijh, 

too seemed then littlo less than an angel.
Having finished this duty, she prepared 

her own lesson, which she recited with great 
accuracy; then bringing a book to her moth­
er, said: a

“ Please, mama, read to me.”
' On looking st the title, “ The Youthful 
Pilgrim,” an allegory, she expressed surprise 
that she should choose such a book asthfit,

wwtmh roa ma culd'i max. .

YOU KNOW YOU MUST LOVE JESUS.
HESE words fall on my car with a 
strange end wonderful power. As I 
walked by the way I remembered 
them, and in the quiet hours of the 
night they wero not forgotten. I 
say they fell on my ears with a 
strange power, for they were the 

words of a littlo girl scarcely five years.old, 
to a younger sister not quite three. A pic­
ture was before them of your Saviour and 
mine, dear children, and with her finger 
raised, pointed to it and said to the younger, 
in he^ sweet, childish voice, “ You know 
you must love Jesus,” Dear young friends, 
whoever you are, that may read this, let me 
say. to you as that little girl said— You know 
you mutl love Jems. When on earth He it 
was who, above all others, loved little child­
ren best When many would keep them 
away He said, “ Suffer little children to 
come unto me and forbid them not.” Many 
are the reasons why you should love Jesus. 
Has He not died for you? Yes, for each, 
one ho gave himself to dio. The dear 
mother at whoso knee you nightly bow in 
prayer, and with infant lips lisp the sweet 
words, “Now I lay me down to sleep,” *&c., 
loves you not half so well as that dear Sav­
iour who died for you, and who would have 
your young heart given to him in love. O, 
my dear reader, will you not pray to your 
Heavenly Father to draw your heart to that 
dear Friend who above all others well de­
serves the name of friend. Pray at once, 
and with earnestness to luve Him and be 
like Him.

“ I want to be like Jesus, 
So lowly and so meek;

For no one marked an angry word 
That overheard him speak.

“ I want to be like Jesus, 
So frequently iu prayer ;• 

Alone upon the mountain top, 
He met his Father there.

I want to bo like Jesus, 
I never, never Huo

Thal lie though persecuted, wns
To any one unkind. •

Alas I I’m not like Jesus, .
As any one may seo;

OI gentle Saviour, send thy grace 
And make me like to Thee.”

G.

Sin is not less dangerous because we are 
hardened to it.

tho worst child you have.”
Her father was a soldier in tho army, sM 

her greatest anxiety seemed to be to seo 
him. *

“ Mama,” sho said, “ I hope I ahull live
11 papa cornea. I want to see,him once 

more.” ’
Thia ardent desire of the dear child wad
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not realized. Her father came; but not till 
the cherished form of his loved one was 
hidden from his view forever.

Jnst before she died, her mother, per­
ceiving that she was rapidly sinking, said,*

“ My darling, arc you afraid to die ?”
“ No, mama, not now.” “ (
“ Are you hippy ?”
“ Yes, mama?*
She continued to talk, but her strength 

was gone and her voice indistinct. But the
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