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■WKS* KBIT IB HEAVEN.
Though often we’re weary, 

There is sweet rest above, • ‘ .
A rest that is eternal,

Where nil is peace and love;
0 let us then press forward, 

That glorious rest to gain ;
We’ll soon bo free from sorrow, 

From toil and care and pnin.
There is sweet rest in heaven, 
There is sweet rest in heavon, 
Thore is sweet rest, 
There is sweet rest.
There is sweet rest in heaven.

Loved ones have gone before us,
, They beckon us away.
O’er tonal plains they’re soaring, 

Blest in eternal day;
But we are in the army

And dure not leave our post;
Will fight until we conquer

The foe’s most mighty host.
There is sweet rest, &c.

Our Saviour will be with us, 
E’en to our journey’s cud, 

In every sore affliction, 
Ilis present help to lend.

He never will grow weary;
Though often we request,

. He'll give us grace to conquer, 
And take us home to rest.

There is sweet rest, &c.

All glory to tho Father, 
Who'gives us every good ;

All glory be to Jesus,
Who bought us with his blood :

And glory to the Spirit, 
Who keeps us to the end 

To the triune God be glory, 
The sinner's only Friend.

There is sweet rest, &c.'

but looked as sweet and beautiful as ever in 
the common dress sho was compelled to 
wear. She went at once to a large clothing 
establishment and sought employment, for

nnd congratulated her in the highest terms, 
and professed that through all her poverty 
they loved and admired her ns much as 
eyer 11

But of all the persons in tho room Harry 
Combo was the most surprised and disap­
pointed, us he felt that by his own conduct 
be hud missed a great fortune. Selfish man!

Arthur and Alice lived happily together 
and often talked of her trick to see which 
(Ate of her lover* she should choose.

sho had to Work for a living; and sho was 
put to stitching garments on a sewing ma­
chine. Whnt a change from great wealth 
and case and splendor, to poverty and labor 
and hardship! 'She was determined not to 
be dependent on anybody. All her lovers 
forsook her; #ud all her rich friends forgot 
to recognize her wheu^hoy met heron the 
street, in her plain calico' dress. But she 
did not care lor that. She still went to Sitb- 
bath school and her scholars loved her us 
much as ever; and the poor were os much 
rojbiced us ever when she came to seo them; 
but she noticed that the superintendent and

I

wxrrrKK rou W« culm's ixuu.
I CAN’T.

CAN'T, 1 can’t, T CAN'T I” said 
Lizzie in a decided tone, and with 
a vary decided pout.

“ 0, sissy, yes you cun ; don’t 
you give up. Bo a philosopher and 
try again,” said sister Emma, in a 
kind voice and with a loving smile. 

M But I tell you I can't," said Lizzie, and 
when a body con’f, they can’t, and what's the 
use of trying. I’ve tried this old sum, and 
(tied it just as long os I’m going to, and it 
won’t come right, and I don’t care a straw 
if I am kept in. 1 hate this old book,” said 
she, throwing the unoffending book across 
the room, “I hato-ta be forever going to 
school. I hate everything, and I hate eve­
rybody, too, and I don't care if I do, cith­
er.”

As Lizzie finished this very unaminblc sen­
tence, she gave poor Emtaa a withering 
look, as much as to say, “ Yes, and you, too, 
miss.”
* Emma had learned that a “ soft answer 
praeth away wrath,” and she knew, to one

teachers never treated her quite as respect- u» with a si 
Pally 'as formerly. O What power ifroro »' 0R^oMwhj

ALICE BELL. •

BY THE EDITOR.

in money! I said that all her lovers lett

«
LICE Bell was a beautiful little 
girl that loved the Sabbath school, 
and always tried to honor her pa­
rents and do what was right. When­
ever any one was in trouble, if Alice 
Bell could help them sho would do 
. , it; and all went to sweet Alice far 
help and comfort when they needed it. Her 
mother and father both died when she was 

young and left her an orphan, very beauti­
ful, very rich, very accomplished and very 
good. As she grew older she ceased being 
a Sunday school scholar and became a Sun­
day school teacher, ami during the week 

.she went amoilg tho poor, and with her rich­
es did them a great deal of good. Many of 
them blessed her for assistance iu times of 
trouble, and many of them learned to love 
her fer her gentleness, sweetness, goodness 
and liberality. How few young ladies use 
their time and money for the goed of their 
tShfortunato neighbors, ns Alice did 1

Whenever a poor woman wanted wood 
and clothes er food, she would give it; and 
many a little follow wm sent to school by 
her; and man} a little girl had wara, nice 
shoes and shawls, because sho gave them; 
and to maqy a poor, sick woman did she 
read the Bible and talk about the Saviour; 
and many a boy and girl went to' Sunday 
school because, out of love to her, they could 
not refuse when she invited them.
.1 have said sho was rtcA. Sho lived in 

a fine house, and had a piano and many ser­
vants, and splendid carriages and horses and 
jewels. But she was not proud.

Of course she had many suitors. Her 
two favorites ware Arthur Lee and Harry 
Combe. But of these she could not decide 
which to accept, as both were - accomplished 
gentlemen of good standing in society.

Just at this time her guardian, who had 
possession of all her property, ran away with 
it, and left poor Alice almost a begyar. Sho 
had to leave her fine house and take very 
humble lodgings. Sho did not complain;

her; but this was not exactly the case.— 
Arthur Leo admired her more than ever: 
he admired her independent spirit and in­
dustry, and consistent Christian life, and he 
loved her more than ever; and when ho pro­
posed sho accepted him. *

What became of Hurry Combe? Do you 
think he wanted to marry a penniless girl ? 
Not ho 1 He abandoned her altogether, 
and sought the company of other and richer 
persons. This proved him a selfish fortune­
hunter, and Alice was glad to find out his 
true character: she was glad sho had not 
accepted him in her days of prosperity.

of Lizzie's impulsive disposition, a look was 
often the most effective reply she could make; 

n with ,# sad, reproachful glance, she met
-- ... l ,g|j,^yC. UB}..qttj0i]f.|j(.n| ner 

head over her lesson again.
' Lizzie bustled about tho room trying in

from your thoughts during tho few momenta . 
you gave to your Heavenly Father—did you, 
from your heart,i ask God for what you de­
sired ; and did you bc.y him to help you to 
control your quick temper, so that your 
tongue would not sin against him this day ; - 
and did you ask him to give you strength 
for tho duties of the liny ?”

‘‘ No, mother, I did not pray that way,” 
said Lizzie, sadly.

“Then, my child, you mocked your Ma­
ker when you bowed before him.”

Liuie looked shocked; she had never 
thought of this before.

“Go, my dear child, tell that long-suffer­
ing Saviour how many* tines you have mock- 
.ed him ty your vain petitions. Beg his 
forgiveness, his help, his guidance, and 
thank him, my daughter, that ‘ he knoweth 
our frame, he rememberoth. that we arc 
dust.’ Go, ask him to help you to be more 
contrite still, anfl he will, my child, for ho has 
promised ‘the bruised rood I will not break, 
and the smoking flax I will not quench.’ ”

Lizzie went, and with true penitence sho 
poured forth her heart in prayer. As soon 
as she arose from her knees, she went straight 
to her room, and approaching Emma with a 
Calm, sweet smile, sho threw her arms around 
her sister’s neck, saying—

“ My Saviour has forgiven me, sister, will 
you not, too •”

Emma was too much overcome to speak, 
but her warm embrace and fust flowing tears 
told how freely Lizzie was forgiven.

Lizzie has lived many years since then, 
and lies had many of life’s trials to contend 
with, but memory always carries her Lack 
to that happy morning of her childhood, 
and with renewed strength, a trusting heart, 
and an eye of faith, she still lookstOjinm 
whose promise is, “My grace 
for th tv.”

An curly day for her wedding with Ar­
thur Lee.wns appointed. She invited nil 
her old fashionable friends, and all her poor 
humble acquaintances who had dung to her 
in her poverty. And everybody were sur­
prised at being invited to the old family 
mansion. <

The niglft came. The house was bril­
liantly illuminated, and many servants wait­
ed on the large ctmpany. Everything was 
splendid and conducted in the most fash­
ionable style. It was ali a mystery that no 
one could explain or understand.

At length they were married—Alice bo 
ing dressed most handsomely in a white 
satin dress, with orange flowers in -her hair, 
and a long white veil enveloping'hcr entire 
form. Alter tho ceremony was over, Mr. 
Ascham, the Bah who bad boon her guard­
ian, stepped, out in the middle of the floor 
and said: .

“ Ladies and Gentlemen: Let me explain 
a mystery to yeu. I am not a defaulter ; 
and Alice has not been poor ;■ but sho was 
just trying her friends by preteoding to hove 
lost her property. I determined to aid her; 
and so for a short time suffered the reproach 
of being a thief. But Alice’s main object 
was to see if she could be loved for herself 
and not for hermoney. I am glad Jo say 
that she non succeeded; and that she is now 
the beautiful, accomplished and rich Mrs. 
Arthur Lee I”

I Everybody was greatly taken by surprise

vain to find something to vent her rage upon; 
then she went down stairs and bustled about 
there, but that sorrowful glance of her chris 
tian sister followed her still.

•‘ I wish,” she said to herself, “ Emma 
would sometimes knock me over when I 
talk so; it wouldn't make mo feel half as 
had, as for Iter to look nt mo as she does.” 
Then as conscience began its reprimands, 
she added, with a deep-drawn sigh, “ Oh, 
me I I wish I was good ; but I ain't, and 1 
don’t believe I ever will be, cither.”

By thih time Lizzie found herself at her 
mother’s door, and entering, saw her mother 
sitting with the Bible before her, intent 
upon its sacred pages. She had forgotten 
that this was her mother's hour for her morn­
ing devotions, and was about to withdraw' 
when a kind voice colled her—

“ Como in, my child, you do not interrupt 
me—why, what is the matter, my daughter, 
what has gone wrong? Are your lessons 
troubling you again? lam very sorry.— 
Bring them to mo ; perhaps I can aid you 
some."

HONORING FATtK«.4»WBB^ 

Honer thy father and thy uother—
HAT is it to honor any one?
Many years ago, when an old king 
died, his niece, tho heiress to the 
throne of England, was proclaimed 
Queen; this was Queen Victoria. 
Sho was very young then, a little 
more than eighteen, and had a fair

girlish face and figure, which made her look 
younger than she really was. Heralds pro­
claimed in the great capital of England, qnd 
in all large towns, that Victoria was now 
Queen, and when tho people, as with one. 
voice, cried “ Leng live Victoria,” they did 
her honor as Queen. Then came her coro-' 
nation day, and great honor was done her 
then. Yes, that young frail/maidcn was to 
bo a ruler thoucelbnyard, and her subjects 
were to honor and obey her.

Just such obedience'and respect as the 
nation pays the Queen you should pay your 
parents. God has commanded it, and if you 
do not honor and obey them you dishonor 
And disobey God. A child who honors bis 
father and his, mother will not refuse to do
what they tell’him, and he will do it cheor-

Tho sight of the Bible, added to the kind folly, for if he docs not obey cheerfully and 
tone and words of her- mother, were toe fleasantly, it is a sign that he docs not real- 
much for poor Liuie, and bursting into a ■ ^__ ,L.„, L,‘. cb:72 “!y b:""“ k- 
flood ef tears, she buried her face in her pUSt, or because he is afraid of being, pun­
hands. For a moment she wept without in- • ” '” '------ h.j..i--* n-s-—:..».—
Corruption, and then in a subdued voice, 
with tears of grief rolling down her checks,

y honor them, bqt obeys only because he

she said—
“Yes, mother, my lesson is-hard, but not 

half so hard to overcome as this awful fem- 
ptr of mine. Oh, when will I learn to con­
trol it asEhima docs I Oh I you don’t know, 
mother, how cross and unkind 1 am to her,

shed. Ho will always think of their wishes 
md be happy in doing as they desire, whe­
ther they way be near to see him or not, 
hind remembering how id the days of his in­
fancy, they landed and cared 'for him, he 
will be very loving te them, and glad to

and kqws^ect and gentle sho is to mo. It 
seems to mo I do try not get angry, but I 
can’t help it, and tho first thing I know 1 
say something I am so sorry for afterwards.”

“Did you pray this morning, Lizzie?” 
said* her mother, gently.

“Yes, mother, I said my prayers.”
“ I did not ask you whether you said 

your prayers or not, my daughter, but did 
you pray f Did you try to banish the World

serve them when ho can.
‘ Honor your father and your mother, then, 
dear child, anil give them the duty and af­
fection of. your heart.

What is a Flirt?—A young lady of 
more beauty than sense; more accomplish- 
meats than grace of mind; more admirerar 
than friends; more fools than wise men for 
attendants. . ___

’ |®“Send as many sayings of tho little 
ones as possible.
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MARK after their name, signifies that their 
time is out and that they must send more 
money.

. A GOOD SUNDAY SCHOOL.
(J^^jY a good- Sunday school, is meant 
'xMKnot a more extra, more ornamental 
^Krthan useful appendage in which 

t*^® an interest, a sort of fifth 
Mt3y whecl to a wagon, but one which is 

the very nursery of the church— 
one to which the alder and better in­

formed members lend the sanction of their 
attendance, and the aid of their wisdom and 
skill in its instructions—One in which the 
churchy as such, feels interested and parti­
cipates, so as to employ, (as it may most wor­
thily) whatever of scriptural knowledge or 
intellectual force, or attractive influence may 
be found among them all. A good Sunday 
school does not necessarily mean a large one. 
A small school, if it is all the neighborhood 
can be reasonably expected to produce, is 
fulfilling its functions as well as, nay, better 
than many a larger one in populous places, 
where still there may bo a larger number of 
children untaught, and of teachers unem­
ployed.

The question whether the school is a good 
one or not, depends especially on the punc­
tuality, the faithfulness and the devotedness 
of the individual teachers. After all, they 
are the Sunday school: all else is an abstrac­
tion. If any good is done, it is not by the 
simple fact of the assemblage, certainly not 
by the name of Sunday school; but by the 
elevating and religious influences which cnch 
teacher personally exercises ever each of 
his scholars.

PROFITS OF A GOOD SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
' No. 1.

The. intellect* of many will he stimulated, 
and developed., some of whom, perhaps, no 
other means could reach. The absolute 
amount of mental education attainable ata 
Sunday school is not unimportant. It in­
cludes those rudiments which open the way 

. ITjrthing else, and which, without any 
^■ALaid from others, have enabled ma- 

J^^H^uitiJs to push themselves into
But tho actual quantity -of in 

Kjnoou communicated is not the only 
point to be regarded. The insensible influence 
of association is great. I f you gathor tho 
most educated and pious persons in a neigh­
borhood and engage them in tho work of 
instruction, the intellectual elevation and 
refinement resulting from bringing a mass 
of young minds into contact and communi­
cation with these is not easily estimated. In 
an intellectual point of view alone, the Sun- 
d>, school is worth all its costs; nor can J 
we afford) it this country, to dispense with 
uy aid for the enlightenment of tho peo­
ple.—Rev. B. Manly, Jr.

w USEFUL SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER.
A Sunday school superintendent said, a 

few days since, that, during the fifteen years 
of his service in that position, one of tho 
teachers, a lady, had been privileged to re­
joice in tho hopeful conversion of from six­
ty to seventy of her scholars. This is a 
record for which the most prominent, gifted 
and honored of the people of God might 
well be grateful. As- the fruit of humble, 
earnest, ’ prayerful, diligent effort, it lies 
within the reach of thousands who come 
short of it, simply because they do not strive 
to attain it. Can they innocently put it 
away from them ? Can they put it away from 
them, and suffer no loss in their own souls? 
Oh, that all who might render such service 
to the cause of human salvation and the 
Divine glory, making their lives a praise 
and even their memory a blessing in the 
churches of our Lord Jesus Christ, would 
improve the opportunity! How would our 
Sunday schools grow in the number of their 
teachers, and flourish in tho fruit of their 
labors! .

TO CORRESroNDENTB.
Mrh. A. J., Seal's Station.—All right 

with you. T. has returned. Let us hoar 
- from you often.

E. 0. Mash.—Your interesting letter 
has been received, fend wo are glad you like 
the Child’s Index.

Lula Preston.—Write again.
Aunt Mary must continue to write.

s&T'^
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contributing to the ■iMiouary work. Whim 
.we last heard from that good man, 'Mr. 
Hartwell, ho was away from his’ family, 
working for his Heavenly* Master, more than 
five hundred miles from his home. He left 
bis little children, for a season, because’ it 
seemed to be the will of God, he should go 
to Shanghai. The blessed Saviour, we hope, 
will-take Care of his family, and that soon 
he will be able to go back. But especially 
wo hope God will bless bis labors in the con­
version of the heathen.

I will say, too, that we have just received 
a letter from Mr. Philips, one of our mis­
sionaries who went from Georgia to Abeo­
kuta, in Central Africa. He has thirty-five 
children in his bouse. You will say, what 
a large family! So it is; but these are nil 
heathen children whoaro learning to despise 
heathen worship, and some are true lovers 
of Jesus, and have been baptised. Will 
not some of you send to Mr. Boykin con­
tributions for this school ? Oar missionary, 
Mr. Philips, will be happy to know that you 
remember him and his children. I hope, 
too, you will all be yourselves tho lovers of 
the blessed Saviour.

Jab. B. Taylor, Cor. Sec., Ac.
WMTTtam*Tua child's indix.

MY BLACK-EYED ANGEL.
Little Readers :

IP'S Grandmother often writes very 
pretty, interesting letters to us about 
her dear little boy. They amuse mo 
much, and I think he must bo a

had their guardian angel—perhaps a dear 
sainted mother, a lovibg, gentle sister, or a 
brave, noble brother, who would leave their 
blissful home and revisit earth to shield 
loved ones from danger and rescue them 
from sin. • Is not this a beautiful thought ?

. Little friends, every one of you have, 
through life, two angels walking with you— 
the good angel stands at your light, and 
whenever you are going wrong and about to 
win he gontly touches your arm, and with 
tender hands leads you from the evil, whis- 
Eering in your ears, Beware of folly's path.

will not tell you of that dark form that 
stands at your left and rejoices with fiendish 
laugh only when you are naughty. O, no, 
he is too ugly to describe, what little lip 
does not sing, “ I want to be an angel ?”— 
Give your young hearts to Jesus, and then 
J'ou will be an angel more beautiful than my 
ovcly picture, for God will make you, with 
His master-band, glorious and radiant as 
himself. Aunt Mary.

[Aunt Mary must continue to write.— 
Editor.] •

smart, funny little boy, and no doubt 
tries to be a good child and make his 
kind grandma very happy. I am 

to tell you about my little ungel neice. 
her an ANGEL, because she is sowing 

good. She bus not soft blue eyes and golden 
curls, as you have often heard the bright 
children of the better land described. No, 
sho has black eyes and hair almost like the 
raven; _nd I caunot say sho is beautiful, 
but you know *• pretty is a» pretty does.”— 
So, in this sense, you must think her lovely.

My little angel can read very nicely, and 
every morning sho brings her large print 
Testament and with delight'Tuiys : “ Aunty, 
you read ono verse and 1 will read one; you 
ono and I one.”

In this way she learns a great deal about 
Jesus and his disciples. Sho often plays 
church with her paper dolls, and Sings one 
hymn after another. I must tel) you that 
she impresses on her children to behave well 
in church and listen to tho preacher. J#» 
afraid, though, that if you were in tho con­
gregation vou would not be able to under­
stand the little preacher, as sometimes she 
appears to talk the Indian language, then 
the Chinese. Indeed, you would imagine 
that sho could converse with tho children of 
every nation but hor own. I must hero tell 
you that my angel is a little girl just six 
years of ago aud cannot speak plainly; but 
I am glad to add that sho writes very nicely 
and often sends me pretty notes, which sho 
calls lovo letters. This dear child has a 
dread of breaking any of God’s command­
ments. To-day she came to me with her 
eyes beaming with intelligence, and earnest­
ly declared—

“ O, aunty, is it not a great sin to steal?— 
I would rather out off my two arms, and cut 
off my two feet, and pull out my two eyes, 
than steal.”

I remember a beautiful picture that de­
lighted me so much when 1 was a little girl. 
It hung in our Sunday school and represen­
ted a group of angel children. O how lovely 
they weie, robed in .their snowy mantles, 
crowned with diadems that glistened with 
sparkling jewels, wings so light and soft 
that in my childish fancy I could see them 
move by every passing breeze I In their 
little hands they hold tiny harps all bright 
with golden strings, and sweet was tho mu­
sic I thought they made. But the great 
attraction of this picture was a Idack-cyed 
angel. In the nursery bright scones wore 
always drawn to my infant mind of heavenly 
children all wit! azure eyes, and often did 
I lament that never could I join the happy 
throng of the better laud. Great was my 
joy when I caught a glimpse of my lovely 
angel. All fears and sad thoughts vanished, 
ana with simple childish faith I felt that I 
too could stand crowned reforo my Saviour’s 
face, aud all bright and beautiful, float for­
ever in the pure scenes of heaveu. Many 
Years have passed since my happy childhood, 
but my black-eyed augol^n the - form of ray 
little niece is daily with mo, often wiping 
with her soft hands the tear of sorrow from 
my cheeks and cheering me with words of 
comfort.

The ancient Jews believed that everyone

• CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES.
Greenville, 8. C., Jan. 17, 1865.

Mr. Editor-: ’ •
(72%) AST Sunday morning, before ourSab- 
jH^bath school adjourned, the Suporin- 
^Atendont, C. J. Elford, Esq;, distriba- 

tod the Child’s Index, giving one to 
the oldest nibnib er in a family., -It is 
astonishing to see the anxiety the 

* children cvjuoq to get a copy, and the 
pleasure with which they peruse it. The 
first article was about China. Our Super­
intendent called attention to this, and gave 
the school an account of the habits and cus­
toms of that people, which was very inter­
esting, from the fact, that the Baptist church 
of Greenville appropriates five hundred dol­
lars every year for the support of the Rev. 
Mr. Hartwell, missionary,^and the Sunday 
school has about forty societies, each class 
having its own name, who, contribute month­
ly a certain amount for the support of little 
mien and Jesse, the last numthly collection 
being over ono hundred dollars. Inglanting 
over the paper to find some article from 
Greenville, the general inquiry was, “ I 
wonder if it will give an account of our 
Christmas Tree ?" This led mo to prepare 
•an imperfect sketch of ono of the most de­
lightful and interesting occasions, both to 
Superintendent, parents, teachers and schol­
ars, which the year presents, the . „

CI1R1MTMA8 TREE.

For months it had been talked of amongst 
the children—it seemed to bo their whale 
study. The Superintendent informed them 

•that all who had a certain number of marks 
against their names for being absent, would 
bo excluded from attending; and on Sun­
day (Christmas) there was scarcely one ab­
sent, except from, sickness. Tickets wore 
given to each scholar, printed “ Christmas 
Tree," two to each teacher, one for a friend, 
and one to each parent, and Monday night 
the grand affair was to conic off.

On Monday, Dao. 26th, the teachers met 
at 10 o’clock, A. M., prepared and arranged 
tho Tree. At 5 o’clock, by previous notice, 
tho teachers and scholars met in tho church, 
to arrange themselves by classes. At 6 
o’clock, the parents and invited guests as­
sembled in ..the school room in the base­
ment, occupying scats on tho loft and right. 
Tho room was brilliantly lighted with gas, 
and by 7 o’clock every seat was filled. At 
tho appointed time tho. school marched 
down, in classes, by the back stairs into the 
room, occupying the centre teats, which had 
been reserved for them, in front of the Tree, 
which was carefully hid from view by a cur­
tail. All being seated, prayer was offered 
up by the pastor, tho Rev. Mr. Thomas;— 
after which a beautiful hymn was sung, 
when the Rev. Mr. Broadus, who is a great 
favorite with old and young, made an ad­
dress very appropriate to tho occasion. It 
was amusing to witness the anxiety display­
ed by the children to get a poop at the Tree. 
Their eyes sparkled, and each seemed .wild 
with excitement. Another hymn was sung, 
and just as “I’m’glad I’m in this army,” 
was concluded^^he curtain fell, disclosing 
one of the loveliest sights I ever beheld;— 
There stood tho Christmas Tree,,a largo 
Holly-bush, with bright rod berries, about 
IX feet high aud 20 broad,, with near GOO 
presents of fancy needle-work, books, and 
everything'which ingenuity could invent— 
useful and ornamental—including 8 or 10 
beautiful iced cakes. Also, was hanging on 
the Tree, 250 large shining red apples, and 
near 1,000 cakes, representing aniqisls, Ad., 
as well as 250 candy horns. The Tree was

illuminated by 200 wax candles, presenting 
a beautiful, fairy acene.

The anxiety waa intense among the child­
ren as the Superintendent, Mr. Elford, as­
sisted by three or four gentleman, proceeded 
to take down the articles, read the names, 
and distribute them. Teachers received 
presents from the scholars, and the reverse. 
Every scholar, in addition to the present 
from the teacher, received a candy horn, two 
cakes and an apple. The remarks of Mr. 
Elford, on delivering each present, created 
much mirth; but the presentation of a live 
opossum to the Librarian, elicited tremen­
dous shouts. The Superintendent remarked 
that he had been informed they were threat­
ened with a raid, and for protecting tho as­
sembly presented thirty-five male'members 
of the Infant Class with toy guns, with 
which they amused themselves cracking for 
a few minutes.
_ Never'did I witness such great success 
in any undertaking gotten up for tho bene­
fit of children. Pastor, Superintendent, Mu­
sician, Teachers and Scholars all received 
their share that night, and at half-past nine 
o'clock, after tho benediction,, everybody 
went to their homes delighted that they had 
seen tho Christmas Tree.
. It would be proper to state that the Bap­

tist Sabbath school here numbers generally 
about forty teachers, five officers and three 
huudred scholars. There w a melodeon in 
the school, and the singing is delightful.— 
Punctuality and silence are strictly enjoined, 
and when the opening exercises commenoo 
all those coining late are required to stay in 
the ante-room till the school opens, seasnot, 
to disturb tho rest. ' MoK.

LETTERS.
Mt. Lebanon, Russell Co., Ala.,) 

January 25th, 1805. J 
Dear Mr. Boykin :

f
 NEVER wrote a letter in my life. I 
will try to write you to tell you how I 
like the paper; I like it better than 
?any other paper I ever saw. And I am 
very much pleased with the pieces 
about Tip’s Grandmother. I was glad 
to seo you at our Sunday school. I 
wish you would come again and talk to us, 
for I like to hear you talk very much, and 

particularly about the story of the Christ­
mas presents and George Washington. My 
name is Tommy, but I am not a good little 
boy like the one you told us about. I was 
ono of those barefooted boys whom you was 
talking about that day. My feet got very 
(old that morning, but wh# wApt ther.e 
and heard you talk, I soon my feet 
was cold. 1 love to go to Sunday school so 
■uch, for we have such a good Superinten­
dent; ho issogood to us, I love him almost os 
good as I did my papa. My father is dead 
and my oldest brother is in the war. He is 
at Mobile. But I have a younger brother 
and two sisters. Wo would be very lone­
some if it was not for the Sunday school.

Mr. Boykin, we had a nice time Christ­
mas doy, although it was rainy. We all had 
a nice cake apiece, and all of the little boys 
had an apple presented to us by Mrs. Boy­
kin, and we were very proud of it as times 
are so. hard. But there was some little twins 
who had a nice little box sent to them be­
cause they always had good lessons.

I must close for this time, and I will try 
and write again. Good-bye,

T. B. White.

Macon, Feb. 4th, 1865.
Dear Mr. Boykin:

Ono of the little friends of the Index lias 
passed away. She fell gently asleep in the 
arms of her Saviour/ Every month tow 
anxiously she watched for the beautiful lit­
tle paper, and how eagerly she read it! Her 
bright eyes grew still brighter as sho read 
the little stories, and thb letters from the 
children. Though she is no lougcr here to 
read the Index, still 1 send you three dol­
lars as we wish it continued.

Enclosed you will find two dollars for lit­
tle Jesse, for Maggie Tindall always loved 
to read and talk of her. M.

. A PREMIUM.' •
Weuqtend to keep a particular account 

this year, and to the Sunday school that 
takes the largest number of Child’s Indexes, 
over 50 copies during 1865, in proportion 
to its number of scholars, wo will make a 
present of 50 copies for the year 1866. Lot 
the Sunday schools take good notice and try 
to gain tho premium by taking as many pa­
pers as they can, and letting us know the 
average number ef scholars during the year.

Editor.

The hasty hand catches frogs for fish.
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Oh come,

S-olonaoD. 1 Kings 12 : 28.
T-amar. 2 8am. ft: 2.
E-lijah. 1 Kings 18 : 2.
P rivily. 18am. 24: 4.
*H-annth. 1 Sam. 1: 20.
E-wk. Gen. 26: 20.
N-aboth. 1 Kings 21: 2.
Dun. Exodus 1: 14.
I-vory. 1 Kings 10 : 18.
L-azarus. Luke 16: 20-23.
L-uke. Col. 4 : 14.
L-evi. Luke 5: 27. .
E-lijah. 2 Kings 2: 11.
E-Hzabeth. Luke 1: 36.

Stephen Dill Lee.

Our joy ful spirits gUd »td free, With high <

The full notes prolong, 
Our festal celebrating, . .
Wc hail the day with cheerful lay,

And full notes prolong.
Both cheerful youth and silvery age, 
And childhood pure, the gay, the sage, 
These thrilling scenes engage,

Full notes to prolong. _______

We’ll chant, chant his praise— 
Our lofty attains now blending; 
A tribute bring to Christ our king, 

And chant, chant his praise I 
Our Saviour, Prince, was crucified, 
“’Tia finished,” then he meekly cried, 
And bowed his head and died—

Then chant, chant his praise 1

AU full chorus join, ,
Te Jesus condescending
To bless out rase with heavenly grac

AU full chorus join!
To God, whose mercy on xu^niled, 
And Holy Spirit, reconciled, 
By Christ, the meek and mild,

All full chorus join I

R-amah. 1 Samuel 15: 34. 
E-sau. Gon. 25: 31,.32, 33. 
V-ashti. Esther 1:9.
G-ilboa. 2 Sam. 21:12.
8-amaria. 1 Kings 20: 1.
B ethel. 2 Kings 10: 29.
E-bed. Judges 9 : 26.
S-ennaoberib. Isaiah 36:1.
T-oi: 3 8am. 8 : 9.
Rev. G. 8. Best

WglTTBB FOB WB MWIBBIXDBX.
OUR HEW TEACHER.

f
E had been in quite a state of-un­
certainty for several weeks wheth­
er we would send our daughters 
off to school again, or get a teach­
er and have them taught at home. 
The unsettled condition oi the 
country made us more anxious to 
have them with us; besides we wanted the 
little toys to have the benefit of systematic 

teaching. These reasons influenced us to 
adopt the latter course. We therefore ad­
vertised for a teacher, specifying the qualifi­
cations desired, and awaited the result with 
many hopes and fears.,- In. the meantime 
the younger children became very restless— 
wishing for the now teacher to come—won­
dering if they would like her—if she would

but your father, P. & J. was the youngest, 
a bright little fellow, not old enough to un­
derstand thia grave talk. Ho wanted thia

set us all laughing, and it was the very 
thine we wanted to know, too. Our father 
■onij I Wallgave a

father’s rule ?
_______ __ Woll his rule 

was a good one—whenever we were whipped 
at school wo were sure to be whipped at 
homo I Wc dropped off one by one, well 
knowing that although our father was loving 
and gentle, lie was firm. Now, boy’s, bow 
dp you like grandpa’s rule ? Mrs. J.

believe in whipping !
This last inquiry exercised the little boys 

especially, who drew many fancy sketches 
of the brittle twitches they intended to cut

INTERESTING LETTERS
Washington, Wilkes Co., Ga.

Dec. 25th, 1864. .
Dear Hr. Boykin : ' ,

Enclosed I send you 84—81,50 from my 
little son, John N. McMekin, and 50 cents

“' '““ . .........",tha heat- from my little son, Gussie, and the remain-
bT 8K?nn ^ but he well- ing.82 from my little daughter, Florence 0.

seeming to hear, remembering my own enuu i 
hood, and how like a drcam it all came back ‘^ s ’ter
seeming to near, reiuviuuctm 
hood, and how like a drcam... —.------ ----­
to me ! After their glee had a little subsi­ We have a Sabbath school at our church.

ded I said to them :
“ My sons, shall I tell yeu of my first 

school and my father's rule ?’\
“Oh, yes, Mamma, do Grandma, please 

Aunt A------ , tell all about Grandpa and the 
school I”

In a few minutes I had a most attentive 
audience..

Said I —Your dear grandfather died 
long before either of you wore born, but 
yeu have often heard us speak of him, how 
gentle he Was, so playful and loving to us 
all. Everybody loved him for he was kind 
to all He scarcely ever punished us, for we 
loved him so dearly that we tried to please 
him, though sometimes we did wrong, which 
called iorth rebuke, and then he looked so 
sorrowful, that I well remember how heart­
broken I was if I were the offender.

We lived in the country where there were 
no good schools. My father, and a cousin 
living near us, determined to have a school 
for us, and therefore sent on for a teacher. 
We had had for several years a dear old 
governess. She taught us to read, write 
and spell, and my dear sister and I how to 
embroider muslin j but this we did not call 
going to school 1 And besides ou* new 
teacher was to be a gentleman, sent out to 
us from the North, where, (we silly child­
ren thought,) teachers were made to order— 
just as our father’s new gig, which came 
from the North absut that time. Don’t you 
think we needed a teacher ? Like you, we

It has net been in operation long, oily one 
year, and we have had a great masy trials 
to contend with, suck as want of books, &o., 
and then the measles got into the school 
and came nigh breaking it up for a while, 
but wo are doing better now, and we intend 
by the grace of God for it to be evergreen. 
I know you feel deeply interested in Sab­
bath schools and children.- I want to you 
pray for our school at Rehoboth. M.

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMAS.

44.

Who was the wife of Abraham ? Gen. 12.
What place did Jonah try to reach in flee­

ing from the presence of God ? Jonah 1.
Who was king of Bashan? Deut. 3. .
On what mountain was Moses when he 

viewed the promised land ? Deut. 34.'
■Who was the adopted daughter of Mor­

decai? Esther. 2.
Into what did Christ convert the water 

at the marriage feast spoken of? John 2.
Who made the golden calf? Ex. 32.
Who was the father of Noah ? Ges. 5.
Whose wife was turned into a pillar of 

salt? Gen. 19. > •
Who led the children of Israel over the 

river Jordan ? Joshua 4.
Who was the father of Isaac ? Gen. 21.
Where did Christ perform his first mira­

cle ? John 2.
Who was the father of Ethan? 1 Chron.

15.
Who did the Queen of Sheba come to 

prove with hard questions ? 1 Kings 10.
In whose house did the Ark of the Lord 

continue three months ? 2 8oe. 6.
Who was mother-in-law to Ruth ? Ruth 1.
The initials of the above will spell the 

nemo of nue of the most illustrious Generals 
of the present war. Ida A. Prothro.

. r u 45-
Who was Jacob’s first born ? Gen. 46.
Where did God tell Jacob to go ? Gon.

46. •
What came out of the.heat and fastened 

on Paul’s hand ? Acts 28:3.
Whom did Pharaoh seek to slay? lx. 2.
Who became Isaac’s wife ? Gen. 24.
What came out of the rock when Moses

SUNDAY MORNING PRATER.
O Lord, my Heavenly Father, who hast 

safely brought me to the beginning, of this 
holy day; defend me in the same with thy 
mighty power, and grant that this day I fall 
into no sin, neither run into any kind of 
danger. May I remember the Sabbath day 
to keep it holy. May I love this day more 
than all others, because it is thine. May I 
delight in the duties of thy house, and wor­
ship thee with a sincere and thankful heart. 
Help me in my,efforts to do thy will, and 
to keep thy commandments ; and may I 
never forget that thou, God, seest me at all

smote it? Num. 20.
Where did Rachael die ? Gen. 48.
What was John's meat ? Matt. 3.
Whom did Christ tell his desciples to 

member ? Luke 17 : 32.
Who blessed Jacob ? Gen. 28.

were very restless, wanting our teacher to 
come. We laid out many plans—teased 
our dear father with many foolish questions 
as to whafhe thought of our new teacher— 
f we would like him, and if he thought our 

teacher would “ believe in whipping !”
He did not reply to us immediately; but 

drew us all within his arms and talked to us 
so lovingly of our duty—how we must act 
bo as to make the teacher love us, Ac. Wo 
were quite sobered down by his gentle way 
of talking to us, and many a drop might be 
seen on our cheeks and falling on our aprons;

42.
M-ichaol. Jude 9. 
R-amah. 1 Sam. 2: 11. 
S-tepheo. Acte 7 : 58. 
M-izpeh. 1 Sam. 7 : 16’ 
G-ath. 1 Sam. 17 : 4. ,
H-srod. Acts 12: 23.

' A-braham. 2 Ohron. 20: 7. 
R-iches. Prov. 11:4.
L-azarus. John 11: 14,35.
E-lisba. 2 Kings 5: 9. 
Y.-esterday. Psalm 90 : 4.

Mrs. M. G. Harley. 
43.

R-euben. Gen. 29 : 32. 
E-nsch. Heb. 11: 5.
V-ashti. Esther 1: 12. 
B-abylon. Ezra 5 : 12. 
F-aith. Rom. 1: 17. 
D-idymus. John 21: 2. 
P-atmos. Rev. 1': 9. 
E-lkanab. 1 Sam. 1: 19. 
R-ezin. 2 Kings 16: 6. 
R uth. 2: 2. - 
Y-outh. .Eco. 12 : 1.

RECEIVED FOR LITTLE JESSE.
I. H. P., 50 ou.; Lilly Poole, Wnko For­

est College, SI; S. 8. Ferguson, SI; A. G. 
Justice, S5; John N. McMekin, Sl,50'; 
Gussie McMekin, 50 ote.; Florence C. MM 
Mekin,S2, - . - - - Ul-M
Received from various persons but „

but not acknowledged before 67 6(r 

879 00
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ANSWER
TO LOW’S ENIGMA FOR CHARLES.

Three fourths of a cross and a cirole com- 
plotc' . ^ .

An upright whore two semi-circles do meet, 
Rectangle triangle standing on feet, 
Two semi-circles and a circle complete.

TOBACCO.

ANSWERS TO RIDDLES FOR Oli ARLES.
No.l.—Time.
Ns. 2.—The whale that ewallswcd Jo­

nah. . ,

Who was Samuel's second son ? 1 Sam. 8.
Who stood without at the sepulchre weep­

ing? John 20.
Who sent messengers unto Jesse ? 1st 

Sain. 16.
The initials of the above spell the name

times.
O Lord, bless iny parents, and all my 

dear relatives and friends. Bless my be­
loved minister, my Sunday school teacher, 
and the children of the Sunday school- ■ O 
may we all so improve the privileges which 
we enjoy, that we may at last enter into that 
rest which remains for the people of God. 
Pardon all my sms, O Lord, and hear my 
prayer, for the we of thy Son Jesus Christ, 

| my blessed andyecioua Savior. Amen.

of a Baptist minister. 

46.

What was the name 
sen ? Gen. 29.

Who was chosen from

Devotion.

of Jacob’s oldest 

the plow to follow

Sloth is the mother of poverty. 
Temperance is the best physic. 
Take heed and surely speed. 
Sit in in your place and none will make 

you rise.

g^Cyrus, the Persian King, was accus­
tomed to say that did men but know the 
cares he had to sustain, he thought no man 
would wish to wear his crow at

Elijah ? 1 .Kings 19.
What Queen was punished for not obey­

ing the King’s summsss? Esther 1.
Who anointed David ? 1 Sam. 16.
In whose sack was the silver cup found ? 

Gen. 44.
Who fed one hundred prophets in a cave? 

1 Kings 18. .
From what time did the Lord say man’s 

heart was evil ? Gen. 8. .
Who was swallowed up in the earth alive?

Num. 16- ' ’
What did God call Jacob ? Gen. 35: 10.
What prophet by a parable reproved a 

king ? 2 Sam. 12.
The initials to the above form the name 

of one who faithfully instructs hundreds of 
little children without seeing'them, and is 
muck beloved by many, especially bj

ANSWER
to eliza’s puzzle for Charles.

The lettor’C.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.
From J. G. Justice, L. H Sulliwn, J. 

H. P., Macon, Ga.

ANSWER TO MENTAL BIBLE PICTURE.
No. 34.

She shepherds visiting Mary and Joseph 
at the birth of Jesus. [Luke 2: 6-18.

ANOTHER PRIZE.
To every little child that will send us 

twelve (12) or more subscribers during the 
year 1865, together with the money, we 
will give a bound volume of the Child’s In­
dex for 1865 at the end of the year. Each 
one has a whole year to get twelve subscri­
bers. When they have succeeded in send­
ing on the last name with the money, they 
must claim the prize, and at the end of the 
year ft will be sent. Editor.

COMMUNICATIONS.
Interesting communications from parents, 

teachers, and superintendents, are request­
ed, pertaining to the Sunday school and the 

family. ________

The blind man's wife needs no painting.
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beside her and asked what kind of house 
■he lived in. Eva replied, that she lived in 
a white house, with pillars all around it ex­
cept on one side.

»’S INBEX.
i.3,:.Ui'.' j^

MARCH, 1865.

CHAI

f
YA MAYmwrs tho only child of a 
rich merchant who livea in a hand­
some Southern city. Her mother 
died when she was mi infant, and, 
her father having nd relatives ia the 
city where he lived, raised her him­
self with the aid of a good nurse.

She was n*t very beautiful, but she was gen­
tle and affectionate, and that made her Took 
handsome to those who know and loved her. 
She loved her father very dearly, and was 
always eheerfhl and happy in his company; 
but she was too timid to appear to the best 
advantage in the presence of strangers.— 
When she got old enough her father began 
to take her with him into society that she 
might overcome her timidity, but sho had 
lived so much alone she did not know how 
to adapt herself to tho manners of children 
of her own ago, and being too modest to 
assume familiarity with grown people, she 
continued shy and reserved.

Things remained in this state until she 
was eight years old, when one evening assho - 

, and her father sat alone in their parlor, lie 
asked her if she would not like to have a 
new momma and a nice littlo stop-sister 
■bout her own age.

“ What is a step-sister, papa ?” sho asked, 
looking earnestly into bis face.

“The daughter of a step-mother,” ho re­
plied, “If 1 were to marry again, my wife 
world be your step-mother, and if tho lady 
were a widow and had a daughter, she would 
bo your step-Bister. But you hove not an­
swered by question yet. Would you like to 
have a step-mother and sister?”

“Yes," sho answered, still gazing into 
his fuco, “if they would love us and be 
kind to us.”' , • ,

“Never fear on that point; I will not 
bring any one into my house who will not 
love you and bo kind to you.”

“Doyou know any lady who you think 
would suit you?” she enquired, thought­
fully.

“ Yes. I am acquainted with a lady so 
kind, affectionate nnd gentle, I am willing to 
trust her to be your moOier; and ns 1 think 
it will be Tory our goad as woH ns mine, I 
intend to marry her."

“ Who Is 6iio, papa ?”
“A Mra. Green, formerly of Charleston, 

but now living iu a little village not far from I 
sphere. Sho is a poor widow now, but she 
^Bhsboen wealthy. Iler husband, I think, 

her property by dissipation. Iler 
MKughtcr, Clara, is one of the sweetest chil- 
r dreu I eVer saw, except my own little girl."

“ Is she very beautiful, papa?"
“ She would bo perfectly beautiful but 

, far her red hair, and that dues not spoil her 
much; her face is so pretty aud her manners 

’ so sweet and affectionate, I think you will 
lovo her." '

“I hope so. lam satisfied to live with 
no one but you, but still it might be pleas­
ant to have a sister whom I could lovo, and 
who could piny with mo when you.are away.”

“ I know it would, nnd for that very rca- 
son I have revolved to marry Mra. Green. J 
am glad you arc pleased with it, for it will 
not be muBy weeks now till 1 bring her 
home.” ■

The nurse camo in at that moment to take 
Eva to bed, bo after kissing her papa good 
night, she retired to her room, to think about 
the change which was about to take place 
in her home.

A few weeks after that, Mr. -May bought 
a fin* new carriage, and taking Eva with 
him, staffed toC---- for his wife. The car­
riage stopped at tho gate of a very small 
cottage, and soon after they entered the 
houe, Eva saw her father lead * handsome 
lady to a minister who stood waiting for 
them, and heard him promise to make her 
his wife. She then promised to “ love, hon­
or and obey him,” and, after a short prayer, 
the ceremony was concluded. The few per­
sona who were present then crowded around 

* 'them, kissing the lady and shaking bands 
with tho gentleman. Clara burst into a loud 
laugh os soon as tho minister ceased speak­
ing, and running up to her mother, threw 
her arms around her neck and kissed her 
on both cheeks. Sho then did the some to 
Mr. May, saying—

«I am bo glad I have got a papa! Now 
I can have just what I want.” ' ,

Her mother frewned at her just then, and 
she went away, while Eva came up and kiss­
ed her father and new mother, timidly, and 

I with a strong effort to keep back her tears. 
I As soon as she took her seat Clara sat down

! “ Doos it belong to your father or does he 
rent it?” she enquired in a whisker.

“ It belongs to papa. We have always 
lived those,” Eva replied.

“Is there any flowers in front?” sho 
■gain asked.
_ “ Yes, wo have ■ large fl»wcr garden,but 
it is mostly at the side of the house.”

“ Your father is rich then, sure enough, is 
he?”

“ I don’t know. I never heard him say,” 
Eva answered innocently. ‘

“ Have you got any niggers at your house?’’
“ Oh, yes, we haveai*good many servanta, 

but I don’t know whether we are rich or 
not.” ' . •

“ You are rich though, and have not got 
sense enough to know it. Ma board Mr. May 
was rich, and I told her he was some pun­
kins, the first time I ever saw him.”

“ What do you mean by calling my papa 
punkins?” Eva asked, indignantly.

“Ohl you little goose, you don’t know 
nothing,” Clara exclaimed, laughing aloud.

“ I know yoAju’t speak correctly in suy- 
-ing I * I don’t Know nothing,’ ” Eva replied.

“Now don’t you think you arc awful 
smart,” she said, in a half sneering, half 
laughing tone.

Before Eva could have replied, hud sho 
been inclined to do so, they were all invited 
out to dinner.

The dinner was plain but neat nnd pala­
table, and soon after they loft tho table the 
carriage was again brought out to convey the 
bridal party homo. As soon as they were 
all seated in the carriage, Clara jumped into 
Mr. May’s lap and throwing her arms around 
his neck, exclaimed: .

“ I am so glad you arc my papa, for you 
will buy rnc as many nice dresses as I want, 
woa'k you, my sweet, good papa?”

“ Certainly,” Mr. Muy replied, disenga­
ging her arms and pointing to her scat,— 
“ you shall have ns many as yon need.’’

“ And that will be a great many, I assure 
you, for I can’t Whir to look shabby,” she 
said, catching Eva’s hand and giving it a 
twist.

Seeing surprise on Eva’s countenance nt 
Clara's behavior, Mrs. Muy patted heron the 
check, saying— •

11 You must bo my little girl now, since 
Clara is about to steal your papa.” 

। “ Sho will never steal my pupa from me,” 
Eva said positively.

“What! jealous already!” the lady ex- 
daimod. •■ Jculuusy is un ugly thing, and 
you must not indulge in it.” .
’ “I am not jealous," Eva replied, “butI 
expect my pupa to love me the best, because 
1 love him the best."

“And don't you love me any ?” the lady 
asked, blandly.

“ Yes, I lure you becausepapa loves you, 
nnd because you arc my new mother.”

“A very good reason, darling,” Mr. Muy 
said, kindly.

“ But I’m going to love my new papa the 
best,” Clara said jumping up and kissing 
him again, “ because Iio has a fine house, 
and a nice carriage, aud will give me every 
thing I want.”

“ Come,daughter,” Mrs. May said,shak­
ing her head, “ is that what you love your 
papa for ?”

“I just said that for fun, mi),” sho an­
swered quickly. “Didn't you know I was 
joking ?” • .

“ I thought so,” Mrs. May eaid seriously, 
and the subject was dropped.

Everything wont on very pleasantly after 
this until they arrived at home. Clara was 
so delighted at the elegant mansion which 
was to be her future home, that she even 
caught Eva in her armsand kissed her. On 
being ushered into the heusc she ran all 

'over it, crying out with wonder and aston- 
ishmeut at everything she saw.

“ What beautiful pictures I And oh, ma, 
, what a nice carpet! Won’t we bo grand 

folks whh all these fine things! I am going 
. to learn music; aid whew J how I am going 
i to dress.” .

Eva very kindly conducted her all over 
• the house and garden, and showed her all 
’ her pretty books and playthings; after which 
■ sho ran to her mother aud tali her that she 
> would not be surprised if Eva were a right 

nice gial t after all, she had so many nice 
r things.

After supper Eva took her. Bible a»d 
I went and sat down by her father to read her 
■ chapter, us usual, before retiring.
[ Clara laughed at her for reading the Bi­
. blc but when the finished tho chapter and 
i her father gave her on affectionate kiss,

Clair* proposed to road one also. She opened 
at the third chapter of-Proverbs, aid com- 
menoed reading, but she read so fast and 
made so many mistakes, Mr. May could not 
understand her meaning until he opened 
his Bible nt tho same .place, ‘ nnd looked at 
what she was reading. She hobbled and 
stumbled along till she came, near the last, 
whore she found this verse:

*• The curse of the Lord is in the house 
of the wicked, but he hleeseth the habita­
tion of the just.”

Now how do yon suppose she read it ? I 
know you can never guess so I will tellyeu:

“ Of course the Lord’s in the house of 
the wicked—but he bieMee the habitation 
of the just.” -

Mr. May .could not refrain from laughing 
at this. Clara taw him,-though be did not 
intend that she should, and it hurt her feel­
ings eo much that she fell sobbing on her 
mother’s bosom. Mra. May soothed her 
pride aud anger by tolling her that her ed­
ucation had been neglected, but 'sho should 
go to school aid learn to road ns well as any 
one. After awhile sho burst out laughing, 
and kissed them all good night as good hu- 
moredly as though nothing had happened.

. (To bo Continued.)

wbr-tin roc tub child's indix.
A LITTLE HERO.

Dr MRA M. J. M.

44 ON’T'cry, mother; please don’t," 
said Willie. “It makes rue fee> 
so sorry when you cry so. Tho 
old Yankees have gone; they are 
all clean out of sight by this time, 
and I don’t reckon they will come 
back here any more.”

“ God grant they never may, my child, 
for we are ruined, ruined, ruined, already.”

“Ruined, mother! Why, how?”
“ They made me cook up nearly every­

thing I had, for them, and after I had done 
this, then some oFthe men took all the flour 
and meal that was left and emptied it in the 
sand, so that I cun never uso it again.— 
What wo are to do for food God only knows,” 
and Mrs. H-------buried her face again in 
her hands.
' “ The mean old things!” exclaimed Wil­
lie, his face red with indignation. “ Did 
they take all our corn, too, mother?”

“ No, Willie, not quite all; but what can 
I do with that, my son ?”

“Why, send it to mill, mother. Wo can 
live on corn bread for awhile.”

“ Send it to mill! How can I send it, 
and who will carry it fur me ? They have 
taken both of our horses, and every servant

he went down the steps he shook hi* head 
■nd said to himself, ‘No reconstruction

Wh«t did he mean by that, moth- <

. “ Reconstruction, Willie, is acknowledg­
ing we are wrong, to quit fighting; to give 
up our slaves and lands and to be in truth 
the slaves ourselves of the wicked Yan­
kees.”

“ But, mother, how can any one do this? 
Vie feel sure we arc right; how then can 
we acknowledge we are wrong f Why this 
would be story in the sight of God?”

“ Yes, it is a story, Willie. No true sol­
dier, nobrave man, wants reconstruction. It 
is only those who have never been in a bat­
tle, and those who have secured easy situa­
tions at homo, that arc willing to to any­
thing, to do anything, to have, any kind of 
peace, just so their selfish souls may keep 
their money, and enjoy their case and com-

“ Oh what a shame I I'll never go back 
to the Yankees,” exclaimed the excited boy, 
“.No, no, never; I'll eat parched corn all 
nly days before ever fit be far reconatruc- 
tion.h

Mr. H-- smiled through .her tears, for 
though sho had just suffered a sad, sad loss, 
still she was a brave Southern woman, and 
the noble spirit of her heroic boy inspired 
her with bright hope for her bleeding, suf­
fering land. ’.

Little children, who will emulate tho spi­
rit of Willie? 1 wish you w/Z would take 
for. your motto, “ No Reconstruction,” 
and shame some of those meh who have 
stayed at home, and become sick, and who 
to save their'money will even bow the knee 
and kiss the rod of their oppressors. Our 
hated enemy may find a few men among us 
who desire peace on any terms, but God 
grant that tho women and children may re­
member the precious blood of busbands and 
brothers, sons and fathers, already offered, 
and resolve to die, or plough,, or spin or 
weave, yea to starve even, rather than give 
their sanction to reunion with Yankees.

A TENDER REPROOF.
A little boy had one day done wrong, and 

was sent, after maternal correction, to ask 
in secret tho forgiveness of his I lea .’only 
Father. Uis offence had been passion.— 
Anxious to hear what he would say, his mo­
ther followed to tho door of his room. In 
lisping accents, she heard him ask to be 
made better, and never to be angry again, 
and then, with childish' simplicity, he add­
ed, “ Lord, make ma's temper letter too."

Shame on you, iny s jPKid an old crab to
oh the lot it gone !" one of his male offspring—shame on you for

Tears rained fast now from Mrs. II-------S moving always in that awkward sideway or
eyes us the picture of starvation was depic­
ted in vivid colors before her. •

“Oh me,” sighed Willie, as a shade of 
sadness overspread his fine face, and then 
after a pause, he said, thoughtfully, “Moth­
er, let's shell some corn and parch it. Eddie 
and I bulh love parched corn, and if old 
Brindlo is here we can have some sweet 
milk for our supper.”

“ Poor Brindle 1” said Mrs. II--- , “one 
of the men ran his bayonet through her aud 
sho is dead, poor thing.”

“ Well, then, mother,” said tho little fel­
low, his brave spirit rising to meet every 
emergency, "ice can live on parched corn 
and water !’’

Mrs. II---smiled in pride as sho said : 
’“Thoro spoke a true southern boy. 

The Yankees would soon throw down their 
arms if every mother had such a son.”

Willie blushed at tho unlooked for com­
pliment, and after u few momenta said—

“ Mother, you don’t know bow I felt 
when that man asked you where father was, 
and when you looked so bold and told him 
father was * a rebel in the rebel army,’ he 
was so mad I thought he was going to strike 
you. I do believe he would have done it, 
but an officer stepped up and ordered him 
off. That officer bad right kind looking face 
for a Yankee. Eddie and 1 followed him 
out to tho front porch. Just before he left 
he put his bauds upon my head and said— 
‘ You arc too nice a little follow to bo’ a reb- 
«k don’t you thiuk^you arc ?’ I said, ‘ I 
don’t exactly know what you mean by rebel, 
sir, but I hate all the Yankees, aud 1 intend 
to fight them just as long as I live.’ As 
soon as little Eddie heard the word Yankee, 
that was enough to start him, so ho looked 
up qt tho officer and said, ' I just Ante them 
mean old Yankees, that I do, and when I 
get a big mon I’m going to get me a big gun 
and I’m going to shoot them too, see if I 
don’t; and me and Willie is going to be big 
‘ Federate soldiers. The officer did not look 
pleased at what either of us said, and as

backward manner. Go straight forward.
I shall willingly follow your nd vice, said 

his son, when 1 shall first see you doing the 
same. ’

Moral.—Words arc of’little avail with­
out example. First be. and do what you de­
sire te have others bo and do. Thea may 
you hope for success. .
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