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WimtERFOK TUB rttlUI> IWPKX.
- THE STOLEN APPLE.

®
L0RA LACEY was a sweet little 
girl' nine ' years old. Everybody 
thought her beautiful, because she 
_. had such nu amiable* face, which 
X/T was never teen ruflied.- She behaved 
60 well, too, was always so obedient 

jeT to her parents and teachers, and had 
sq much respect for superiors,f that all who 
j^ew little Flora loved her.

^Albert, Flora's brother, who was two 
years'older than herself, was very different 
fwm his sister. He was really a naughty 
b0y i be was always ready to join had boys 
id doing wrong. His mother once caught 
him trying to thrgw his sista’s pet cut into 
a pond, with u stone atiached lo its neck.

Little Flora was taken very ill with the 
Whooping-cough, and was confined to the 
house for a great while. She soon grew 
weary of .Ilie house, and to amuse herself 
would read every day in the Child’s Index.* 
Her mother, one dav, gave her a huget red 
whiter apple to play with, and charged hei 
not to cat it. Sho promised her mother she 
would nut. When she grew weary of the 
toy she pul it upon the table, thinking it 
would be safe there, and then fell asleep.— 
Very soon'Mrs. Lacy came in and missed 
the apple. .When Flora awoke she was very 
much surprised to find h>was missing. Her 
mitber searched the room but not hi ng could

my! Rut he has no sweet sister for a com­
panion^ now. Dear little Flora never recov­
ered from her cough. She continued to 
grow worse, until the family made up their 
minds to give her irf charge of JesuS and 
his angels. It was so sad to give her up 
and nevdr seo her on earth again, but we 
can all meet her at the Throne of Grace if 
we will follow the ten commandments. At 
sunrise one morning, angels came for little 
Flora nhd bore her to heaven, where sho 
will always be happy with Jesus, She was 
always pious, and we feel confident0 that 
she i> with Him. ,

The Sunday school she had always at­
tended formed part of the procession to 
carry their schoolmate they loved so dearly 
to her last resting place. * The Lerd is her 
Shepherd, and her sufferings arc over.

Cousin Bertua.
* Amiable, sweet.
t Superiors, older persons. '
| Huge, large.

’ § Mystery, strange.
|| Confess, own. x

Companion, mate.
” Confident, sure.

MARY) THE MOTHER OF WiaiUNO-

JIERE

that George Woshiii^lnn was n yvod Miuri, 
because he hud * good timber.

Ou-.e Gcvrge mounted a wild young steed 
of hLluuthuf's. The hefse. in his furious

1^History 
AkD Geor.y 

one l

ire some characters -that I efforts to thiow bis jidsr, killed himself; 
delights Io horn r; and . and as it was a favorite horse, it was doubt-

one of there. She Was a w noun Sin n t w.n: ermignt io tier ami »uiu our.
to whom all" America uwM a gre* ! “1 am glad, my #un” raid be, “ that you
debt of gratitude; for, by her uwu I can tell the truth.
virtues, correct principle and proper i History presents no female character‘that

discipline, she so trained and f irmed the I cuniunmds more respect than Mary, th* 
charuclcrof her son Geurgc that he became! wiMt »/ Wmhibab.rt. jn-l us it presents 
that great and good man be was, ami the t no male character that commands higher 
successful liberator of the Americ.iti C <lu-1 respect find vsluem ibun George Washing- 
nies. Il is not to be doubled dint George mo. Ami jet. when her son glow to be the

1 shjce Mis. Lacey If I tit,and how the apple 
w^tM out of it was a mystery§ to nil.

I . {After Mrs. Lneey hud talked the matter 
: over with Flora's father, lhc\\ concluded 

pl^ must have eaten the apple, as her room 
TO up stairs and uu one could enter it 

- P^uM^WSU^^ TWTC very muc’i
grieved ub.mtit, as it was urn first lalsehi.o t, 

। they had ever known her to tell. Iler mo.
•her proposed having prayer to nek God to 

, forgive. Flora fur this her first falsehood.— 
> Albert W‘is called in to join them. Ue on­
i Haired of his father why he was going to

yard of a pretty village, he beheld 
nW/hreft children nt a newly in ide grave. 

CLaJ£A boy leu years of ago was busily 
engaged in placing plants or turfs 

./f about it, while a little girl who np- 
^' pearod a year or two younger, held 

in her apron a few mots of wild flowers.— 
The third child, still younger, was sitting 
Xi the grass watching with thoughtful look 
y^wovournnts of the other two. They 

'w.-re j'.iecwc! cri'.p' wi trfit* hills; arM,n left 
other signs of ukun/ng. such as am Kume-

The girl so

Washington became such ay*<" 
cause he had such a y-<«/ m»:hr. 
father died when he was only e

be-1 most eminent man in Amwioit, she still pre-

old, apd his training was left entirely Io hi* । 
widowed mother. Her maiden name was . । 
Mary*Bnll; and in her y-ung day* she was 
a belle of great beauty. She was married |, 
K> Augustine Washington when she was j 
•twenty-three, and had six children—four |. 
sons, George, Samuel, John Auguatinc and ! 
Charles—and two daughters, Elizabeth and : 
Mildred, who died when an infant. She was • 
married on the Oth oi March, J73M; ami her j 
husband died on th.e 12th of April, 1743. | 
She Ibus became u widow at tliirty-six.ycars 
of age, after having been married thirteen 
years'. She lived furly year? after this and 
died August 25th, 17S6, at the ripe old age 
of eighty-two. The picture wo give of her 
showd how she looked when an elderly 
mafrou. . . ,

She was a woman of great conscientious­
ness and decision of character. She gov­
erned her family strictly, and required her 
children to treat her with great respect. 
Sho had a high temper, but'could restrain 
it; and. both by preccpti and example, she 
taught her son George, who inherited her 
high temper, how to govern that temper. 
She was a woman of great good scuse ; and 
though she governed her family so strictly 

.and repaired the greatest deference to he 
shown her, yet she inspired love and respect 
in the hearts of ail, and to her dying day 
George observed towards Jier the same res­
pect she had inspired in him during child­
hood, and he manifested it daring the height 
of his power and reputation.

Sho used to gather her children around 
her and read to theuLOUtof good books. It 
was her highest aiff to make her children 
ijuod. She instilled into their hearts the, 
principles of honesty, truthfulness, morality 
and religion; and bonce it is that we say

of life. . She was nut drizzled by the clevo* 
linn of her sun,, when he became a great 
military conqueror ami first President of the 
I'nited Stops; a«d when lu»r friends would 
congratulate her upon his success and great­
ness, and become enthusiastic in his-pmise, 
she would listen in silence, or reply—

“ George was always a good boy, and 1 
believe he has done Ids duty ns a mail,”

Washington was just recovering from n 
long-iilncss when Ids mother died, and he 
did not have the melancholy satisfaction of 
attending her'last hours, lie was deeply 
affected when he heard of her death, but 
consoled himself with these reflections: 
“ Heaven had spared her to an ago beyond 
which few attain.: had favored her with the 
full enjoyment of her mental faculties, and 
as much bodily health as usually fulls to the 
lot of fourscore.” He was.President at the

tor having prayers, and asked if his sister 
wAs growing worse .' His father replied :

“ Yes, my sun. in one sense of the word 
your sister is growing worse—she has told 
a falsehood!” • •

Albert’s countenance fell; he saw the 
nri»chief he had done. Conscience soon 
began it work, lie felt so bad al seeing 
his sister punished for what he had done, 
nod thought he could never be happy again 
unless he would confess|| all. So he went 
to his father and said :

“ Father, it is for me you should pray; I 
stoic the apple and ate it while sister was 
•deeping.”

if is parents were much rejoiced at his 
Confessing all, and no doubt Albeit felt 
iaiieh better fur telling the truth. Poor 
little Flora was much relieved, because stye 
wis accused of taking «(he apple. Her pa- 

Irents asked her pardon for once thinking 
Lshc had told an untruth. She dried up her

time, aud resided at the scat of govern­
ment.

She died at Fredericksburg, Va., where ( 
her remains still lie, and over which the 
demon of war has been holding such high . 
carnival during bur present great struggle. (

An unfinished monument was erected td 
her memory, by the inhabitants of Erode-. . 
ricksburg, io mark, the spot where she Jies,: 
and to do honor to her many virtucs.r- 
Sirango that it should be left unfinished.— 
But this shows how much mure mon care 
for money than for honoring the great and 
good dead. But the best monument of 
Washington’s mother is in the hearts of her . 
millions of admirofs, where it can n^ver 
be destroyed, for while the world lasts man­
kind will honortund revere the memory cl 
Mary, the mother of Wathimjlon.

Silence seldom does any harm.

*• Whose
■ed them;’ 
^•children, about

“ Mother's grave, sir,” said the boy.
• •• And did your father send you to place 
these flowers around your mother's grave ?”

tears and was cheerful Again.
Mr. Lacey called Albert Io him and said: 
“ Since you have told mo the truth, my 

son, I am not angry, with you, but would 
like to have you tell me how you took the 
npple without being scon,” .

Albert's countenance changed, but he 
would kfccp nothing from his father or mo­
ther, mischievous as he was. lie began: 
'{“I saw the npple from the window, and 
thought I would creep up stairs and get it. 
L thought 1 might he seen that way, and 
thought of climbing to Ihe window to gel 
iL I put a‘ladder against the house, climb- 
cd to the^wiodow, made a loop in my whip 
aiididrowfhe apple to me. 1 am very sorry 
for it, father, and promise you never to do 

'so again.” ’
, This broke Albert of many bad tricks, 
and made him a belter boy. Ho is now a 
Licktenaut in one of the regiments from 
Gorgia. He has grown to be a pious man. 
J us think of it I little Albert grows to bo 
a lieutenant in the Confederate States Ar-

William and sister Jane."
“ When did they die ? ”
“ Mother was buried a fortnight yester­

day. sir, but father died laid winter; they 
all lie here ”

“Then who told you to do this?”
“ Nobody, sir,” replied’the girl.
“ Then why do you do it?”
They appeared at a loss fy no answer, 

but the stranger luokcd«su kindly at them, 
at length the eldest replied, as’ the tears 
started to his eyes: .

“ Uh, we love them, sir.” ’
“Then you put these grass turfs and wild 

flowers where your parents are laid because 
you love them ? ” .

“ Yes, sir,” they all eagerly replied.
What can bc/niore beautiful than such an 

exhibition of children honoring deceased 
parents? Never forget the dear parents 
who loved and cherished you in your infant 
days! Ever remember their parental kind­
ness I - Honor their memory by doing those 
things which you know would please them 
were they now alive, by a particular regard 
to their dying commands, and carrying on 
their plans oCjiscfulness. Are your parents 
spared to you? Ever treat them as you 
will wish yu^hnd done, when you stand a 
•lonely orphan at their grave? I I low will a 
remembrance of kind, affectionate conduct 
towards those departed friends then help to 
soothe your grief and Iwai your wounded 
heart I

TOBACCO.

I’ll never use tobacco, no 1 
It is n filthy weed;

It never in my mouth shall go, 
Said little Robert Reed..
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Hit child’s Jnfitx.
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- ^AMUEL BOYKIN, Editor.

i&s^
ill Ill tele notie that a BED CBQ^ 

MARK-after their name, signifies tlialffoir 
; tirndjB out 1M that they must send'more 

money. ' •

• £ LITTLE WILLIE.
/^S^HEN General Lafayette came to 

thia country- many years ago, great 
crowds flocked to sec him. In 
some places mothers took their lit­

> Yi^S'tle'children, and when ho passed 
prcsei^cd them to him, and he 

T sometimes kissed them. This was 
considered a great honor. .

. When our Saviour was on earth, little 
children were presented to him, nnd ho said, 
“ Suffer the* to come unte me.” This was 
a greater honor And little children may 
comp to the Saviour now. They may give 
their hearts to him, and when they die they 
will,go td-him.

little- Willie B------was one who felt
this, Iio loved to “ come” to tho. Saviour 
in" prayer. Once when bis uuntp said,— 
“ Cpme, Willie, say your prayers to me,” 
he icplic’, “No, 1 pray to Jesus Christ.” 
Wb wish all th& readers of the Child's Jn- 
dejufelt this; they would not say over their 
prayers in such a hurry. _-

His kind mother taught him how lopray, 
buLhc often added a prayer of his own. 
Onde when he was asking God for a bless- 
ingl ho added, “But, O Lord, if yuu don’t 
wish ^) grant it, you needn’t ;” thus ex­
mojiffTig the very idea that Christ did when 
ne paid, “ Thy will be done.” He loved 
to nave good verses read to him, and ho 
Itisrucd to say ninny of them when he c uild 
not read. Lie.loved, too, io have the Tes- 
tanicnt read to him, because it .contained 
the words of Christ When a bkasiifgwns 
fiskocLat the table, he always joined in it. 
Thus did little Willie try to “ come” to the 
Saviour.

When he was very sick and they gave him 
medicine, he took it without {retting or cry­
ing. He even told the doctor how he loved 
him, and that he wanted him Io come an4 
hear him repeat some of his kvmns^ ■""• 
mentioned

, “ When I can read my title clear,” etc.
, •'There is a harpy lu.nd, ' etc.

To one who was weeping by his bedside ho 
said, “ Now, aunt J------ , you mus’ii’l cry ; 
it'd no use. If God says 1 must die, 1 must. 
Then lean go to heaven.” And he did 
die. and we hope^lm^ gone to heaven, to that 
SaViour whom he loved.

.Will not some of the boys and girls who 
m|y read this try to do as little \\ illic did / 
Then they may sec the Saviour, and sing 
his praise for ever. A little while ago Wil­
lie sung oh earth.

I ‘-There is a Irtippy 4«h*1, far, far away.”

LOTS TO HOD.
• “Ye that love the Lord, hate evil.”— 
Psalm xevii. 10.

Love to God, and love to sin, which he 
bates, cannot both live in oae heart. That 
which God forbids we shall not, if wetru^ 
love him, desire to possess or cherish. ?

To wake this plain to you J a child had a 
beautiful bird, a canary, which sang to him 
from early morning, and would eat seed out 
of bis hand, it was so tamo. The mother 
of Ilie child was ill, so ill tlftt the sing of 
the little bird, which to- the boy was os do| 
licious music, disturbed and distressed her 
so, that she could scarcely bear to hear it. 
He put il in a room far away, but the bird’s 
notes reached the tick bed, and caused pain 
to her in her long feverish days. One morn­
ing, as tho child stood holding his mother's 

■ hand, ho saw that when his pet sang, an ex­
pression of pain passed over her dear face. 
Sho had never yet told him that sho could' 
not bear tho noise, but she did so now. 
“It is no music to me,” sho said, as ho' 
asked her if the notes were not pretty. He 
looked at her in wonder. “And do you 
really dislike the sound ? ” “ Indeed I do,” 
sho said. •, -

The child, full of love to bis mother, left 
the room. The golden feathers of the pret­
ty canary were glittering in the sunshine, 
and ho was trilling forth his loveliest notes, 
but they had censed to please the boy. They 
were no longcriprctfy nor soothing to him, 
and taking the cage in his band, lie left the 
house. When lie returned, ho told his 
mother that the bird would disturb her rest 
no more, fur he had given it to his little 
cousin. “ But you loved il so,” she said, 
“how could you part with the canary ? ” 
“ 1 loved the canary, mother,” he replied, 
“ but 1 love you more; 1 conld not really 
love anything that gave you pain. It. would 
not be true love if 1 did.” The child was 
right. And if you levo your Father in 
Heaven really and li uly. you will never love 
that which lie bates, and which caused the 
sufferings and the. death of the Saviour of 
the world. •

PROFITS OF A HOOD SUNDAY SCHOOL.

The union of moral with mental training 
wu-dd be happily exemplified. “ The ■Sun­
day school system,” remarks a discerning, 
writer, “.is the only general system of cdu-

THE TINKER OF ELSTOW.
*k° $®ar ^“® 11 c^d *” kora at 

WK Elate*, in England, nnd named by his 
’ XT) parents, John Bunyan. His father 
v^was a “ tinker," or tinsmith, and not 

a religious person. lie, however, gave 
A his mod all the education in liis power, 
“ which was but reading, writing, and n 

little arithmetic. lie grew up a bold, bad 
boy. He had several narrow escapes from 
death', which, fur a time, brought serious re­
flection : he also had his conscience aroused 
by hearing an occasional, sermon, yet con­
tinued his evil course. One day fie stood 
neat a neighbor’s door swearing terribly. 
The woman, herself a wicked perstm, told 
him he was the worst young man she hud 
ever seen, and fit to ruin nil the youths in 
the town. Shocked at this reproof from an 
irreligious person, Bunyan censed swearing 
from that day. lie married a Christian wo­
man, who.brought os her solo marriage por­
tion, an old Bible nnd two good books,— 
Thes^her husband frequently read, and at 
length he was aroused to a deep scuse of bis 
sin and danger. We can be sure that as be 
labored at his forge, or sat in the thatched 
cottage, he had many a miserable hour as he 
mused on the unhappy condition of his soul; 
and that those some places echoed with his 
joyful thanks-givings when he hud found 
peace in believing. .

Bunyan, before long; became a preacher, 
and went among the little hamlets about 
Bedford, telling of Jesus, and many were 
led to seek God through bis means. . 
' Those were days Of persecution, and when 
it was known that the ‘< tinker of Elstow” 
was preaching powerfully of Christ,'he was 
seized as an evil-doar and tried. Ho was 
sentenced to perpetual banishment; but in- 
Hteud of leaving him to submit to this sen-, 
tence, bis enemies confined Jiim, for twelve 
years, in Bedford jail. .

Probably, when a boy, he had often sport­
ed about that very place, little thinking that 
he should ever bo there, a prisoner, for 
Christ's sake.

It was u terrible trial for this good mail, 
to see his wife and four childrenJeOesti-

cation which recognizes, man in his trjp-[
-’----- ... . • . ..-.—. » p,arai bct^l?’ .
possessed of. a never dying spirit, Wnu^ «n- 
pneities fur enjoyment or misery must forever 
expand, and who must dwell forever with 
angels and the redeemed amid the glories of
heaven, or with devils and the damned in 
the-woes of hell ” t •

The minds of tho young cannot remr i 
blank n single day; nor can their minds 
ccivo impressions without their hearts a 
being moulded for good or evil. It.is 
the most inestimable importance that t

n

o

lute al Elstow, but as he says : “ I him tlfis 
consideration, that if I should give up tdl 
fur Christ, I engaged God to take care uf all 
my concerns.’’

Now his enemies thought they ha J effect­
ually prevented Bunyan from making any 

। more converts. But our God “ turns the 
 ̂lnr£&U^,M '^l."  ̂

Bunyan wrote “ The Pilgrim’s Progress,” a 
book that perhaps next to tho Bible, has 
done more good than any book in the world.

Through this book, thousands more have 
boon turned from tho error of their ways 
than its author could ever have reached by 
his voice, had he boon always nt liberty.

After this imprisonment was over, Bun­
yan. all undaunted, resumed his preaching 
us before, seeing the word effectual in the

. THE DYING CHILD.
But your arm around me, mother, 

Draw your chair beside my bed;
Let me lean upon your bosotu 

This poor, weary, aching bead.
Once 1 thought I could not leave you, 

Once I was afraid te die; •
Now, I feel 'cis Jesus calls me . 

To his mansion in the sky.
Why {should you be grieving, mother, 

That your child is going home,
• To that laud where sin and sorrow, 

Pain and weakness never come? ,

Now, in heaven he Sings, 
M£owtc to that happy laud: conic, come away. 
Why will ye doubling stand; why still delay ? ’

| THIS CROOKED TREE. ' 
I Oue bright summer day, Mr. T , “the 

children’s preacher,” was tiding along in 
his carriage, and weituuk n little hoy, poor- 
11 clad, mid carrying u jug. lie kindly 
stopped his horse ami asked the child to 
ride with him. He founi what he bad 
ftared lobe true, that the father of William 
was a drunkard I ■ •

I They were tdking.busily wlp-n they en­
tered the pleasant shade of a fotest. Mr. 
T----- , pointing to u large gnarled aud'de- 
daying tree, leaning toward-* the ground, 
asked William if he could tell how thattree 
became so crooked. “Yes,” replied Wil­
liam, “I think I can ; somebody trail upon 
ft while it was a lit lb. fellow'' That was a 
wise answer. And it is so with men. if 
boys are neglected while they are little fel­
lows, nud grow wrong then, they become 
unlovely, aniHuiucd in manhood. This is 
the reason why good-people low the Sab­
bath school and the Chikl’^ludcx; that 
■you may ba kept from Satan nnd those that 
[serve him on earth, and imitate Washing­
ton, who, like a noble pine with its over­
green top away in the blue iky, seemed to 

[live and die with the light uf heaven upon 
■ his brow. Who would-be a Benedict Ar- 
inold, a drunkard, or u swearer, unloved, by 
'the good, and fit only to be cut down by 
| death for the everlasting fire ? To avoid 
such u fate, you must be pure, upright, nnd 

i pious, putting your trust in the Savior ubw.

principles of religion should pervade a 1 
give file to all the instruction which u chi I 
receives.

If it is said that where ordinary leneht s 
cannot or will not, parent* ought tu give I) * 
kind of instruction. 1 grant it. Nothi • 
can over supersede parental teaching, not 
ing should ever usurp its place. But. 
Many parents are incapible of usefully co 
munieaiing instruction. 2. Many otb * 
arc not disposed to take the trouble; a I 

■so, from lack eidior of competency or w 
the duty is extcmjlVdy neglected. 3. 0 
era commence the work, but fail steadily 
adhere to it, or err egregiously in their n 
Lhods of attempting it. -I. A cimclud 
answer to this objection is, those who m 
deeply feel the obligation, and who are ir 
competent to discharge the duty, will 
materially aided; and it is found, in f: , 
that they arc the very persuns who hig y
appreciate, and warmly promote the Suu 
school. 5. To all this it may be added, i 
the ad vantages of association are great.’ ' e!
children like it better, and the same anm it 
of work is more easily done. If the pm it 
is incompetent to teach his older child j, 
ho gets better instruction for them; ifli is 
a good teacher, other children beside lis 
own may bIivo the benefits of his supAi1 
knowledge and skill.—B. M., Jr. | I

conversion of many, lie died in 1688, and 
the little hamlet of Elstow has since then 
been famousas the birth-place and home uf 
“ John Bunyan, the smith mid author.”

“?jy. **,n YOU SPEND I.AST SABBATH!
Hits question is addressed to the little 

boy or little girl now rending the Child’s 
Index. How did you spend hsU Sabbalh ? 
Have you forgotten ? Think a little while 
" ere you at the Sunday school ? What did 
you learn, if there? What do you now re­
member of it ? Try to recall it. - All the 
instructions of your tetther, and of the su­
perintendent, Will do you little good, unless 
you retain their instructions, and treasure 
up the lessons in your memory.

But it may be that yuu were not nt Sun­
day school. Where then were you ? Huw 
did yuu spend lust Sabbath ? Were you ut 
church? Did you hear a sermon ? What 
was the text, and what did the minister say? 
Ulavcyuu forgotten ? It so, be more atten­
tive when you again hear the word of God. 
It you do not remember what the preacher 
jays, yellow not likely to be profited by 
Bearing, the gospel. St. James says, if we 
ie nut ybn/c//wZ-hearers, but doers of the 
Word, we shall be blessed.

FORGIVENESS.

f
lTTLK Nell Palmer was a sweat little 
girl of about five years of age, and 
every night she loved to kneel down 
by her mother's side and pray. Ono 
of the prayers she wa - in the habitof 
saying was tl c “ Lord’s Prayer.”— 
One night after being undressed, she 

kneeled down as usual, and began to say : 
“Our Father, who art in Heaven;” but 
when she got as far as “ forgive us bur 
debts as we forgive,” sho stopped short, and 
burst into tears. B •“ What is the matter, my child ? ” said 
the mother. ,

“ 0 ma, I did not pray it all, and I can’t 
pray it, and I mustn’t pray it,” she added.

“ And why not, Nelly ? ” ' >
“Because, mn,T haven't forgiven Susan 

Flanders Tor spoiling my doll's face this 
morning.” ,
,“But I thought you had forgiven her, 

Nelly, whdn you saved the orange fur her 
to-day .from dinner.” , '

“ 1 thought so, too, nia ; but you know I 
haven’t seen her yet, and when I think of 
the groat ink-spot all soaked yi the wax, 
and illicit hoW wicked Susy looked, my heart 
fuel# real wicked too; and I’m afraid if she ’ 
should look so again at me, I couldn’t give 
her the orange or forgive her cither.”

“Not if you remember that ii is just such 
as she that Christ told you to forgive ?”

“ 0 dear, ma, 1 don't know,” said Nelly, 
still subbing; “pour Gully’s face will never 
be clean again, and busy needn’t have done 
it; il Would be easier tu bear it if it had been 
an accident.”

“ Yes, I know, Nelly, and there would be 
less to furgiVe; but if you can do it now, it 
will be easier for you to forgive greater 
wrongs when you gel older.”

“ Win1, .nin-wh-it run hl Jin greater? Dol­
ly’s face is spoiled.” •

“ It would be greater, when you are grown 
up, to have somebody put a great bluok spot 
on your character by some slander. It is. 
done to somebody every day, Nelly, and yuu 
may riot escape; and if you cannot forgive 
a wrong to Dolly, will you be able to du bet­
ter toward one against yourself?”

“Bui ma, bow can I make forgiveness 
when it won't come of itself into my heart? ”

“ 1 on can pray Christ to send it, can t 
you ? ”

• “ Y-o-s ” she answered slowly. “ but I'd 
rather yuu would ask for me first—please do 
won’t you, ma? ”

So the mother besought the grace of for- 
givencos fur her little girl, who then prayed 
fur herself, and. to her mother’s surprise.

coming into my lie 
ing; and I shan’t 
orange In-morrow.”

OUR CIRCULATION.
The ravages of the enemy have dimin­

ished tho scope of country to which our 
paper usually goes, to an extent that dc- 

‘creases our circuhtioa. Muy we not hope 
that nil the friend^ of the Childs Index 
will endcator to extend its circulation, so 
that we may he the better enabled to meet 
our heavy expenses ? Como, readers, make 
one general effort, now, to enlarge our sub­
scription list.

Money may be sent by ma:l or Express 
at our risk.

BUNDAY SCHOOLS. ■ [
We are glad to learn that the oVuIty 

schools in Montgomery, Alabama, Gaum-
bus nnd Macon, Ga., are increasing i$ tinii- io
bora and in interest, and we hope thiiulbe 
•case everywhere. Let all superint® eii » 
and teachers lake greater interest in he i 
schools and try harder than evqr to itera 
their size and efficiency. It is a nobl^M
such as aiigolA would delight in.

,r

I But it may be that you were neither nt 
Jimlay school nor at church. Where were 
’ u histbabbatli ? Did you steal away from 

l f me and gel with sumo bud children, mid 
I l cud a part of the day lu idleness and 

I ly I Did you say bad words mid indulge 
uiig tempers ? Wer/yiht so wicked us 
go fishing ur hunting? 0 think. God 

wfr you all day. He heard every word you 
sp^ke. Ihj knows all the thoughts and tem-

| pits that you'indulged.
• Mt Sabbath, do so no i

.... -- --,.— if yon did wrong 
bubbalh, do so no more. Pray God to 

f'riiyeypu.. Confess your sins to him. “/?c- 
wlibcrjhc'Sabbath any tn keep it holy."

- SHORT STORIES.
. Will But our female friends who possess 

Ihc enviable gift*of writing- in a style to 
suit children, oblige us by sending us xh-nf 
Startex,? W e (ike such as are hum iruus. 
or pathetic, or such ns teach some great 

.moral lesson.
In this way those possessing the gift of 

agreeable composition may do a greater 
amount of good than they have huy idea of. .

To such writers wAiii send n few copies 
gratis. : .

The covetous man is his own tormentor. 
The faulty stands on his guard.
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TH* ROBIN RED-BREAST*.
Tire robin red-breasts built their nests

Within % hollow tree;
The hen sat quietly at home, , 

The cock sang merrily, ' •
And all'the little young ones said, .

“ Wee, wee, wee, woe, wee, wee.” •
One day—the sun was warm and bright,

. And shining in the sky—, , 
Cock-robin said; “ My littladodrs, 

: ’Tis time you learn to fig/; ” 
r And all the little youug'ones said, ‘

“ I’ll try, I’ll try, I’ll Gy.” .

I know .a child, and who she is 
1’11 tell you by and by,

When mamma says,’‘‘Do this,” or “that,” 
Sho says, “Whafrfor?” and “why?”1

She’d be a bettor child by far,
If she would say, “ 1’11 try.”

wtumts roit tub aniLBStsuu.
\ SABBATH-ORE AKINO.

UNT PATTY wishes'to introduce 
herself, to the little readers of the 
Index. She’s not one of those vin- 

cydga^rissged ^““bodys that wicked 
people call “ old maids;” she doos 
not snap at you if you come near 
enough to mash her toes. Then she 

would not teach you your alphabet by thum­
ping and bumping it into your beads with a 
thimble. New what a long introduction, 
you’ll say. Well, Aunt Patty docs not in-, 
tend telling all she knows, but wishes io be­
come acquainted with you. She intends 
telling you about two little boys who broke 
thp Sabbath, iu such a way. that you can 
understand it, and not be twisting your 
tongues with big words.' •

fJiifton and Freddie M—— were flic sons 
of u most devoted mid pious minister of the 
gespel. lie lived hi the small village of 
------ . A little girl said once that she never 
could bear to go tv preacher’s houses, for 
'twosso dull there. 1 know she would not 
have thought so if sho could have peeped 
into the comfortable sitiing-roum, and could 
have looked into the merry faces of that 
happy family. Willie, the eldest buy, would 
sometimes play and- sing on the piano for 
the amusement of little Felvrinc and the 
little boys. But happiness did not always 
reign supreme in that happy household, for 
sometimes a spirit of wickedness prevailed 
in the hearts of-those generally so happy.

On a bright, beautiful Sabbath,,when 
even the little birds ceased their warbling, 
fearing almost to desecrate Jhat holy day, 
so calm and still was it, Freddie and Clifton 
attended Sabbath school. Alter Sabbath 
school sometime, the bell ragg fur church; 
when it had almost discontinued tolling its 
slow, solemn tones, their mama was quite 
ready to go to church. She was surprised 
on entering not to sec those bright, pretty 
little boys in their usual place, when their 

father rose from the pulpit. After preach­
ing was over, Clifton and Freddie were 
found at home at play. What do you think 
they were engaged at? Well, they were 
cracking nuts I Before they finished crack­
ing those nuts that great, heavy, sharp fixe 
fell upon the beautiful dimpled hand of 

‘Freddie and cut off one of his pretty fat 
fingers! Days and weeks of suffering suc­
ceeded that one Sabbath day's disobedience. 
That day’s sin confined Freddie to his bed 
fur days; that pimp little form grew thin ; 
those large brown eyes lost their beauty, 
and the whole household luokctFsad. Six 
uim ths hiivc flown on time’s downy wing 
and Freddie is <]nitc. well again—only that 
little finger is mil there. .Sometimes Fred­
die’s face is blooming with smi cs,for lie is 
quite mirth-loving, when some thoughtless 
boy or girl will.ask him where his finger 
was cut, and how he lost it. The smile soon 
dies out, and fic^s vbiigod to confess the 
sin of Sabbath-breaking.

Aunt Patty has many incidents to relate 
to her little friends—I rm: Tories to tell 
them, sometime when not too busy.

Arxt Patty.

LETTSHS.
We will be glad to receive interesting . 

letters from superintendents or teachers giv 
ing facts and incidents of their Sunday 
schools. Wo desire parents also to write 
and narrate interesting circumstances of 
family life and government. Lot the letters 
always be simple .and well calculated to in­
struct or benefit the y»ung, cither by incit­
ing to duty or by giving such examples ns 
will excite a laudable ambition to be good 
and. do good.

t^’A min by the imino ol Shin married 
ft lady whose name was Foot. The neigh­
bors called a meeting and rejoiced with them 
both that the Jtiot mid thus n'sen^jn the 
world. .

' TRUE DUNCAN AND THE CAT.

y^rANCE there was a little boy named 
ML'1 Duncan. The boys used to. call him 
ClT/^ve Duncan, because, he never 
f would tell a lie. One day he was 

playing with an axe iu the yard of the 
school, and while be was chopping a 
stick, the teacher's cat, Tabby, came 

alobg. Duncan let the axe fall on poor Tab­
by’s head, and killed her; What to do he 
did not know. She was a pet of the mas­
ter, and used tqnt pn a cushion nt his side 
while ho was hearing the famous.

“Now, fellows,” said oue of the boys, 
“ we shall seo if Dutican c-n't make up a 
fib as well as the rest of us.”

Big Jones stepped up, and taking the cat 
by the tail, said:

“ Here, boys, I will just fling her into the 
alley, and wc can tell Mr. Colo that the 
butcher’s dog killed, her, you know ho wor­
ried her last week.”

Several of them thought this would do 
very well. But Duncan looked quite angry.

No 1” said he, “ no 1 Do Jou think I 
would W« for such a creature as that ? It 
would be a lie, a lie, A me P’ And every 
time he said the word, bis voice grew louder 
and louder. Theo ho picked up the poor 
thing in his arms and carried it into the 
school room, and the boys followed to seo 
what would happen. The master looked up 
and said :

“WJint is this? My faithful mouser 
dead! Who could have done me such an 
injury ? AH weft silent fo/ a little while. 
As soon its Duncan could get his voice, he 
said : ’ '

“ Mr. Cole, l ain very sorry—but here is 
the truth. 1 can’t lie, sir; I killed Tabby, 
but I am very sorry for it. 1 ought to have 
been mure careful for I saw her continually 
rubbing her sides against the log. I am 
very sorry, indeed, sir.”

Every one expected Mr. Cole to, take 
down his long rattun. On the contrary, he 
put on it pleasant smile and said :

“ Duncan, you arc a brave boy. I saw 
and heard nil that passed fronfmy window 
above. 1 would rather lose a hundred cats 
than miss such an example of trulli and 
honor in my school. Your best reward is 
what you now feel in your own conscience; 
but I beg you to accept this handsome pen 
knife as a token of my approbation.” 

Duncan took out his little handkerchief 
and wiped his eyea The boys could t j lon- 
fror roctraiu-tho.»oo> v»^. — J»—»L-^ - “A Dwv- 
ly cried, “ Three cheers for True Duncan !” 
all joined in a hearty hurrah. .

THE ARC 11 HR AND HIM BOW.

EARLY PIETY.
a child nt seven or eight years of 

age gives evidence of love to God, that 
child has as good a right to n seat at 

-  ̂ihd table of its heavenly, as of its earth­
ly father. Instances of- very early pie­

S, ty are frequent iu the Scriptures. So 
u are they dong the entire history of the 

church: Among the Non-Con'onnists of 
England, and the Presbyterians of Scotland, 
they have abounded, and do now. And it 
is sofa many of our American churches.— 
Why should it not be so ? Jeremiah and 
John the Baptist uceame pious in youth. 
So did Joshua, Daniel and Timothy. And 
so did Polycarp, and the Hentys, and Bax­
ter, and Doddridge, and Neff, and Elliott, 
and Bishop Heber, and Pliny Fish, and 
Samuel J. Mills. .We know two excellent 
and beloved ministers, one of whom became 
a communicant at seven, and the other at 
nine years; and we know very many admit­
ted to the table of the Lord from nine to 
twelve years of age. We received to the 
communion on the same day a youth of clo­
ven years, and an aged person of ninety, 
with ns much confidence in the piety of the 
youth, as in that of the aged. If criuman- 
dod to pray for the salvation of children, 
why should we be faithless to their conver­
sion ? And if giving hopeful evidence, 
why should we debar them from the table 
of the Loyd 1

There was a time when children were 
hardly expected to become pious, and when 
they could not confess it without suspicion. 
That time is happily passing awav. Most 
of the persons that now become communi­
cants of our churches arc from' fourteen to 
twenty years of age; and we fondly hope 
the time is coming when they will profess 
Christ at a much earlier period. Some of 
the happiest death-beds wc have ever wit- 
nefsec were those of young persons; and 
wo have recently heard an experienced and 
excellent minister say, that a child of his 
died at the age of four years, of whose true 
conversion to God he could not have a 
doubt. And wc would ask those who arc 
faithless on this subject the meaning of the 
text, “ Out of the moufhs . of babes and 
sucklings thou hast ordained strength/’ and 
especially as it is quoted and applied by the 
Saviour.—Selected.

A FABLE.

An archer complained of his arrow be­
cause it did not hit the mark. “ If you had’ 
directed me right I should not have failed.” 
said the arrow.

Moral. We too often blame othot 
when the fault is our own.

MISCELLANEOUS QUESTIONS.

1. What is the only place in the Bible 
iu which hals.are spoken of? Dan. 3 : 21.

2. Who was the first man in the world 
named by God before his birth ? Genkis 
16: 11.

3. Where is it said that the cry of a child 
was answered by God ’ Gen. 21 : 17.

4. Where is the' first place in the Bible 
that we find the division ol time into hours? 
Dau. 5: 6.

5. Which is the only book in the Old 
Testament in which the word is found ?— 
The 27 th.

G.’ Ilow many times docs it occur? Four 
times. Dan. ii: G; 4 : 19 ; 19: 23 : 5: 5.

7. What mighty host were troubled in 
the morning watch ? Ex. 14: 24.

8. What company of men surprised the 
enemy’s camp in the middle watch ? Jdgs. 
7: 19.

9. What great cry was heard at midnight? 
Ex. 12:29,30- ‘

IO, Who said to some shepherds, <* It is 
yet high day ?” Gen. 29 : 4, 7. *

11. What woman said “ 1 am weary of 
my life?” Gen. 27 : 4G.

12. Who is the first person who is said 
to have wept? Geu. $1 ; 1G.

18. Who is the first husband who is said 
to have wept for the loss of his wife ? Gen.

14. 'What valley was called the Valley of 
Weepers? Judges 2: 5.

15. Why was it so called? Judges 2:
1-1. -• ' . V

111. Of what sorrowful tree du wc read ju' 
the Bible? Gen. p5: 8.­

17. When was a miracle shown by ’ 
shadow? 2 Kings 20 : 8-11. •

PRAYER FOR SUNDAY EVENING.
O Lord, my God, bear my prayer which 

T make before thee at the dose of this sa­
cred uny; and accept my thunks for all thy 
mercies. .

Forgive me for every wicked thought 
that I have this day kept in my heart, for 
every wicked word that I have spoken, hud 
for every wrong thing that I have done — 
Pardon all my sins, for Christ’s sake; and 
bety me to serve thee better in time to come. 
May I remember the good things J have 
bes^d and learned this day. May J love 
thy holy day more and more, and may I love 
mo e aid more to worship thy holy name. 
Alii when all my days are ended, and I 
cuii no Snore go Its the house of prayer, O 
may 1 be among the saints and angels that 
fun ver worship around thy throne.

I thank thee, 0 Lord, for all thy goo.facss 
to'Me this day. AH that I have is from 
llift', and will thou give me a grateful heart 
fuf^-very blessing. 'Muy thy mcreii s 1< a l 
mj I'm thyself, and may 1 show forth ihv 1 
pitu*e in doing thy commandment*.

Ilei'p me, 0 Lord, in safety this night,* 
aw let mb see tlio light of another day. f-r | 
twluve of thy only Sun. mVjSaviour, Jcmis i 
t Juist. A men.

-1 SUUPIUKAL EM.M-S 
47.

j jfhu was the priest of Midfan ? Ex. IS. \ 
Who did the Lord say should he slain

y his sword ? Zrph. 2.
. Who exalted himrelf, saying, I will be 

fag? I Kings 1.
Whom did the disciple outrun and came 

irft to the sepulchre? Jolin 20.
.Of whom did the Lord say their remnant1 

should perish? Amos I.
What was the name of the third son of i 

famb? Gen. 29.
Who said in hU heart the day uf mourn- 

in; for my father is at hand? Gen. 27.
Who was the king of Judah and unto all 

t e huuse of Judah ? 1. Kings 12.
The initials of the nbovo spell the name 

o our deap^kind superintendent.
. ' 48. '

Who gleaned in the field of Boaz? Ruth

|wiierewas Manasseh born? Gen. 46. 
Mint did they give Christ when he said 

I thirst ? John 19.
Klim was the father of Obed ? Ezra 8.

W here did the Israelite# pitch when they 
departed ^^ Pnndn? Num. 88.
_ Who secretly practised muchiof aninit
David ? 1 Sam. 28. •

Who was the mother of Abel? Gen. 4.
Whose house did the Lord plague because 

of Sarai, Abram’s wife? Ven.12.
Who was the father of Cush. 1 Chrou. 1.
Who imprisoned John ? Luke 4. -
Of what city was Benhadad king ? 1st 

Kings 20.
How many days did the children of Is­

rael weep for Moses ? Dent. 34.
Whose mother was Atarah? 1 Chron. 2.
Who was ihe son of Hezron ? . 1 Chr. 2.
Unto whom did Moses say, hear, I pray 

.thee, ye sons of Levi ? Num. 16.
How many times did Moses strike the 

rock ? Num. 20.
What prince of the Midianites was slain 

upon o rock? Judges 7.
Who walked with God? Geu. 6.

. . l. n. 8.
49. .

Who did King Solomon bring out of 
Tyre? 1 Kings 7.

Who with his angels fought against the 
dragon and his angels in heaven ? Rev. 12.

Who begat Saul ? 1 Chron. 9.
Among what children did the Lord say 

he would dwell if Solomon would walk iu 
his statutes ? 1 Kings 6.

Who came up and encamped against Ja« 
besh-gilcnd ? 1 Sam. 11.

Of what tribe was lliram ? 1 Kings 7.
The prophecy of what» prophet did Asa 

take courage and put away the abominable 
idols of all Judah and Benjamin? 2 Chron. 
15. /

Out of what did the Lord any an evil 
should break forth upon all of the inhabit­
ants of the laud ? Jer. 1. • ■

The initials of the answers to the above 
questions spell the name of our much be­
loved tutor. Foster Harper.

PUZZL9 FOR “ LOU."

Yuu may tel) Lou I have worked out her 
puzzle—it was the word “Tobacco.” .And 
now here is one for her lo solve for me ; 
Twu-tbirds of a house where travellers’ eat, 
Two-fifths of that which all dentures must

meet;
.A thing which helps the mind to discover 
A place where wild beasts do frequently 

hover; ‘ <
A letter that stands for a hundred alone, 
Another in use exceeded by none ; —
These carefully joined together will show 

quite plain, ,
What we are fighting fur, and hope soon to 

gain. • Mollie.

ANSWER TO EMU9I.IS. 
44.

8-nrah. Genesis 12: 17. 
T-nr>hish. JoOab 1 ; J}.
O-g. Deut. 3: 1.
N-cbo. Dent 34 : 1
E-thcr. Esther 2 : 7 
W ini'. John 2’; s.
A aron. Exodus 32 : 4 
L-ameeh Gm. 5 : 2*. 
loot’s. Gen 19 : 20 
J-oshun Joshua 4 : 1. 
A-hrahutn Gen. 21:3. 
i-ana. John 2: II. 
K-iBhafah. 1 I’hion 15: 17. 
S-idomon. 1 Kings D>: 1.
O bed-edum.' 2 Sam. 6 : ] l^ 
N-aomi. Huth I : 2.

Stonewall J ack Min.

R euben. Geu. 46 : 8.
E-gypt. Gen. 46 ; 6 
V-ipcr. Acts 2s : 3. 
M-uses. Exodus 2 : 15.
Rc-becca. Gen. 25: 20, 
W-ater. Num/ 20: 11. 
1-n Canaan. Gm. 48 : 7.
L-ocusts. Mall. 8 : 4 
L-ot’s wife. Luke 17 : 82. 
1-saac. Gen. 28 : 1.
A-biah. 1 Sam. 8: 2.
M-ary John 20: 11.
S-aul. I Sum. 16: 19 

^ev. M. IL Williams. 
- 46.

ll-cuben. Geo. 29 : 82. 
•E lisha. 1 Kings 19: 20.
V-ashti. Esther I : 19.
S-atnueL I Sam. 16: DL 
Benjamin. Gen. 41: 12. 
O-badinh. 1 Kings IS: 4.
Y-oulh. Gen. 8 : 21.
K-ornli. Num. 16: 32.
I-smel. Geu. 85 : 10.
N-athan 2 Sam. 12 : 5.

Rev. S. Boykin.
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CHAPTER II. *
HE next morning, after the events ’ 
recorded iu the last chapter, Eva 
arose quite early, and having dressed . 
herself neat/y, went into the flower 
garden to cither some frcsh.flowera ’ 
befcre baroKfuHt. After getting ns . 
many us-she thought would make a 

nice bt quet apiece for her papa nnd mama, ‘ 
she seated herself in a pleasant little sum- ’ 
mar bouse and begun arranging them. She 
bad nearly finished the second one, when a ’ 

■ cheerful vdee called out from the street: 1
“ Good morning, Eva, how do you do this 

morning?” .
“ Well, I thank you; won’t you come in 

and have some flowers ?” ’ (
“ I believe I will, n . I am rather early * 

for school. How beautiful your flowers are. 
• nnd so fragrant. These violets are delicious I ; 
I feet asbpmml when T think how little I 
once appreciated them—cared nothing for , 
them, >n fact, except to make them pull off ‘ 
each other’s heads. .

“ That was real ugly in you, Charlie;— ! 
but I nm glad you are different now. How 1 
ata jour rabbits getting on ?” • .

“.Very well; 1 have some pretty little ’ 
white ones—you must come and seo them. 
1 am afraid, however, that you will be so" ( 
happy'with your new sister you won’t come ] 
to see us as often ns you used to ?” - _

“ Yes I will, and I’ll bring her with me. . 
She is'very lively, and we will have nice 
times together.” - J

“ Does she love to read ?”
“ 1 guess not; but she is fond of fun, ' 

and that will suit you better.”
“ No, you arc mistaken. I am n rough ' 

boy myself, but I do not like romping girls.”
“ There is the breakfast bell—won’t you । 

come in ?” *
“No, I thank you. I must go on to ’ 

school." j . 1
“ Well, jeome soon; I have n nice new * 

book I wain to show you—one of Abbot’s ! 
histories.”

“What is it?” 1
“ Mary Queen of Scot#.”
“ The very thing I have been wanting; ’ 

1 will cnll this evening. Good-bye.” . !
“ Good-bye, Charite.” :
Abd ns sho bounded uway towards the J 

house he slowly turned towards schmiL . 1 
Eva met her father and mother at tiro, 1 

dror of the dining room, and idler-’giving J 
them a good morning kiss, presented her 1 
boquets Mr. May gave her another kiss ! 
in return for bis, mid Mrs. May, after 
thanking her. asked what she had done with 1 
Clara. '

“ I left, her in bed,” was the reply, “ I ' 
awoke her but she did not wish to get up.” ' 

'■Tell Clara to come in breakfast," Mrs. ' 
May said to a servant, as sho sat down to 
the table.

After a considerable delay, Clara made 
■her appearance, rubbing her eyes and pout­
ing her lips as though her slumbers hud 
been prematurely disturbed. Her dress, 
too, was in such disorder tbnf Eva could 
scarcely >epress a smile. Iler apron was 
on sideways ; her sleeves bunging open, and 
her hair, which was somewhat inclined to 
cur* almost literally standing on cuds.

“ Why ure you nut ready for breakfast, 
dear?”*her mother asked, evidently morti­
fied at the poor figure she presented.

“I didn't know breakfast was ready.— 
How was I to know it when 1 was asleep 
and no one waked me up?” ;■

“ Did Evu not awake you when she got 
up ?”

“Ao, fhc didn’t; if she had, I’d a got 
up!’’

A slight flush overspread Eva’s face ns 
she was on the point of replying, but a look 
‘from her \father, which she understood-to 
mean “Do.not say anything, my daughter,” 
kept her silent. She felt sad, however, at 
finding that Clara had told ft wilful false­
hood, and thereby made it appear that she 
had told an untruth. Mrs. May guessed nt 
•v.luit was passing in her mind, and io divert 
hoi- thoughts asked her, pleasantly:

“ Wind youth was that I saw with you in 
the flower yard this morning?”

“ Charlie Belton,” Eva replied briefly.
“ And who is he?” seo enquired blandly. 
“ IBs father is dead and hrs mother lives 

-inn cottage nut far from here, mid papa is 
sending him to school nt the academy.”

“ Ije h poor-, theit,” she said, glancing at 
her husband. -

“ Yes,” he replied, “ poor, but of a wor­
thy family. Ho is a boy, too, of uncom­
monly fine’ mind,' and ! think will make his

mark in fho world; if he Um the Advanta­
ges of a good education.”

“ Yes,” Mrs. May answered, abstractedly, 
as she sipped her coffeennd gnzed Coinpin. 
ccntly at Qlarn, who had brightened up, and 
was .eating'voraciously.

“ I don’t think 1 shall like him,” Clara 
said, as though addressing herself.' “I know 
I won't if be is* awkward and wears coarse 
clothes.” ’

“ Come, dear,” her mother said, rising 
from the table. “ go and dress yourself. 1 
shall probably receive calls to-day, and .1 
want you to be looking well.” .

“ Y es, ’em,” Clara replied, as she started 
dancing toward her room with a kind of 
maaurka step. "

Eva went and fed her birds and then her 
rabbits. Tliis being over, she returned to 
her room and found Clara dressed in a nice 
new silk, ready to help her mother receive 
rails.

“Are you not going in the parlor this 
morning?” sho asked’ as she saw Eva scat 
herself by ft window with a book.

“ No. .1 prefer rending Mary Queen- of 
Scots,” Eva replied.

“ And so would not I,” Clara said, as she 
surveyed herself before a large mirror. “I 
intend to enjoy myself the rent of my life,.”

“ So do I,'if [ can,” Eva answered gwib 
ing.

And after a few words which showed her 
contempt of books and reading, which Eva 
was doing, Clara darted out of the room, 
leaving Eva to enjoy her book alone.

Clara was in the room with Eva when 
Charlie Bellen came that evening, and al­
though she had made up her mind not to 
like him, ho was so handsome and agreeable, 
she could not Ikelp'it. Being a favorite with 
Mr. May, be camo often to his house and 
was always a welcome visitor. Ue assisted 
('Iura and Eva in their studies, told them 
pleasant stories, and brought- them flowers 
and fruit. Ue played with them, too. rode 
with them on' horseback, and rambled with 
them in search of Wild flowers in'the spring, 
and nuts and berries in the fall. This iuli- 
mney continued ns they grew in years. Mrs. 
•Muy thought it ought to be stopped when 
they got nearly grown, because Charlie 
might take it into his head to full in lovo 
with one of the girls, and he was too poor 
to ben suitable match for either of them. Mr. 
May listened to what she said on the sub­
ject, hut treated. Charlie as usual, and allow­
ed Eva to do as sho pleased. Clara, bow- 
ever; oegun^) put. on mw ana trmfchiin 
rather coulln but ho did not seem to mind 
it, and so everything went on as pleasantly 
as ever.

Charlie nt length grew to be a pious, in­
telligent, agreeable gentleman, whom excry 
one admired and n-pecicd, and .then he 
and Evu married. Uis want of fortunc:was 
overbalanced by his many noble traiti of 
character. In addition to this,'his curly 
habits of industry and economy cutibled pm
to make plenty of money, besides what 
Muy gave him as Eva’s marriage portioi •— 
Eva is as happy as u bird nil day long, l«d 
one of the neatest house-keepers I ver

Mr.

ind

knew. She is a sweet little woman and vr- 
cry one loves her.

Ciara, on the other hand, grew up a pp 
and frivolous woman, fam! of dress and sb<f. 
Sho was bandsumo, though, mid a great fa­
vorite in fashionable society; but she <li<|t:ji 
marry young. After awhile, howeverlslie 
and her mother found a gentleman topit 
her—a dashing young man, with a finepir- 
tune, if nothing else, to recommend Iht 
They lived fora while in great splciidurtbit 
he being dissipated and she cxtravaiiui, 
their property soon melted away. " .

Clara now lives in a small house re leu 
from Chorlic Beltun; and oh, snub a d or;
derly house as it is! The truth is, ini 
of keeping house she spends her limo 
iting and rending novels, and leaves' 
house to keep itself, and consequently I 
is nothing tidy or pleasant about it. I 
husband lias a government agency, i

k!U<.

spends the most of his tiiuc^hittliag 
nnd drinking Confederate whisky.

COMB, TB CHILDREN, AMD ADORE

TEACHERS.
Come, ye childrep, and adore him, 

■ Lord of all; he reigns above;.
Como, and worship now before him, 

He hath called you by his love.
' He will grant you every blessing

■ : Of his all-abounding grace : 
Come,- with bumble hearts expressing 

All your gratitude and praise.
CHILDREN.

On this holy day of gladness, .
Wo will join in praises meet;

Every bosom free from sadness— 
All with happiness replete. '

Oh to feel the love ef Jesus!
, Oh to know that from above 

Still our heavenly Father sees us
With a# eye of tender love J
' . TEACHERS.

Dearest children, now adore him; 
Swell aloud the joyful strain :.

Let the nations how before him— 
Echo back the*notes lignin.

While he will accept the praises, 
। E’en from every heart mid touguo, 
Those to him ah infant raises, 

Still ara sweetest of the song.
. CHILDREN.

. Lord of nil, our hearts’ oblation ' 
■ Now ascends to thee alone;

Wc would come, with all the nation, 
Now to worship at the throne.

Teachers! wij^you" joi& the chorus ? 
Join in hymning tor his praise, 

Who, for our redemption, snows us
All the riches of his grace.

TEACHERS AND CHILDREN.

Praise to thee, O Lord, forever, . 
Gladly now we all unite ;

Praise to thee. O God ! the giver, 
Blessed Lord, of life und light I

Bansomcd nation, spread the story : 
Rescued people, ne'er give o’er;

All his grace and all his glory 
Oh proclaim for evermore I

MAPOLBOM ARD THB BRITISH SAILOR.

S
APOLEON. Well, prisoner, £ hear 

;™.e^:^^
Wr^Fi ^'"[or- /«», your houor.Tdid my 

am^ ’ * 1 CaUKl,{' ^‘^m I

Nap. And did you hope io cross' 
the channel-from Franco to England on 
this slender raft,—two old ciwks. lasted to­
gether, without rudder or compass?

Suitor. My chance was rather Alim, I 
know; but I thought some British vessel 
might pick me up. , -

Nap. Why were you so anxious to return 
home? •

Sailor. I have a mother, your honor: 
she is old and poor, and 1 wanted to go and 
cheer her, nnd let her know I was alive.

Nap. And for your mother's rake you 
brazed the danger ? ’ ‘

Sailor. Why not? She is a mother well 
worth it. . - ■

Nap. Do yon know, prisoner, the punish­
ment, for your offence. , .

Suitor. 1 can guess it well enough, your 
honor: I muit bo hung nt the yard* arm, I 
suppose. •

Nap. No; you shall be n prisoner no 
longer; you arc free to go to your mother; 
she must be n good mother to’havc bred up 
such ii son. •

Suitor. M hut! Does your honor really . 
menu it? Am 1 a free man-?

Nvp. You shall be nt liberty to return to 
England this very day.

Sadur. Long life to your honor!
_ Nap. Stay ! Here is a gold coin,—a 

Napoleon,—which keep in remembrance of 
me.

Sailor. Thunk you—thank you, your ho­
nor. If 1^ ever spend this bit of gold, it 
must be to save a me/sniuto fruni starving.

Nap. Farewell! I have given orders lor 
your safe restoration to your mother iu En"- 
iand. c

*^Yard arm—either half of the ship's 
spar or yard on which the sail is hung.

th.

he:
Mid 
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TUB POWER OF'A NOBLE THOUGHT. 
7^N a tribe of tho Arabs of the desert 
UK there was a famous horse, the property 
A^of a good man, named Nabcj. An 
J^Arab uf mother tribe, by name Daher, 
kD wa^very desirous of becoming the pos- 
«?• ;,% ^“l this horso.

Zw&U&tlfter'Ml in vain fur it his 
camew- alnr'tns^wnoic wcann, no hit nt 
length upon a trick, by which he hoped tv 
gain his ohjeet. Staining his fuco with the 
juice of an herb* he clothed himself in 
rags, and then strapped one of his legs to 
his neek bo os to appear like n lumc beggar.

Thus disguised, lie went to wait for Na­
ber, the owner of the horse, at a place 
where he knew he was to pa^s Whcu he 
saw Naber approaching on his beautiful 
horse, he called to him, and said, in a weak 
voice, “I am a poor stranger; for three 
days I have been unable to move from this 
spot to seek fur food; I am dying; help me, 
nnd Heaven will reward you.” •

Thu mounted. Arab kindly offered to Hike 
hint up on his horse, and carry him home ; 
but the rogue replied, “I cannot rise; 1 
have no strength left.” Thereupon, Naber, 
touched with pity, dismounted, led his horse 
to the spot, and with great difficulty, set the 
seeming beggar on tho animal's back.

But no sooner did Dither find himself in 
thcMmddlb than Jje set spurs to the horse, 
and galloped off, calling out, as he did so, 
“ It is I, Daher. I have got the horse, mid 
mil off with it.” Naber culled after him to 
stop and listen. Certain of being able to 
escape if pursued, the rogue turned itud 
halted at a short distance Iroin Naber, who 
was armed with a spear.

“ You have taken my home,” said Naber, 
“and, since Heaven has so willed it, I wish 
you joy of it; but I do conjure you never 
to tell any one how you obtained it.” “And 
why not?” asked Daher.

From the baptist Banner.
A GOOD PRATER. AMENDED.

We all in our infancy wore taught the* 
prayer contained in the simple lines.

“ Now I lay me down to sleep,” etc.
But beautiful and appropriate as the prayer 
is, it lacks the essential without which no

ii.uid.nWIv- « iuinl error, by instilling 
through habit into the infant mind the de­
lusion that the name of Jcrils is not needed 
in «n acceptable approach to God. It is im. 

-possible hl nay“mw much of the infidelity 
which is developed in after life is owing to 
the affectionate but defective training of the 
child. I earnestly call the attention of 
mothers to the amended form of the prayer

Now 1 lay nio down tu 
I pray the L.rd my hi

N. M Crawford.

To every little chill that will semi ns 
twelve (12) or mare subscribers during the 
year Wo, together with the qmney, we 
will give a bound volume of the Child's In­
dex fur 1865 nt the end of the year. Each 
one has a whole year to gel twelve subst-ri- 
bera. When they have succeeded in send­
ing on the last mime with the money, they 
must claim the prize, and at the end of the 
year it will be sent. Editor.

N E W^tT; It M s

THE CHILD'S INDEX,

“Because,” said the noble Arab, “ano­
ther man might be really iH^und men would 
fear to help him. You would bo the cause 
of many refusing to perform an net of char­
ity, for four of being duped as I have been.” 

- ----- -,.—_ „ .! Struck with shame at those wards, Daher 
'fl^Tho good Samaritan occuphin h^h 'Iwas silent fur n moment; then, springing 
licho in the temple of fame; but tic cjdd Trom’the horse, he returned it to the owner 

W, Ikneeling nt his feci, beg-nd his pardon’ 
JThS'was joyfully granted; nnd Daher con­
ducted Naber to his tent, where they spent 
a few days together, and became'fast friends 
for life.—From the French.

notn good man, and poorCInra is not hippy. 
She was ruined by the loro of money, wh;ch 
the Bible says is the “ rout of all wl.”;

niche in the temple of fame ; but ._ ^ 
hearted wretches who despised U 5 suffer­
ings of him that was ncuuy to p fib arc 
consigned to everlasting infamy. '

“To do good, and to communici k forget 
not; for with such sacrifices Qo a well
pleased.”

iTUMMIEP AT HAVOK. OBORGU. 
Single copy six months...................

Single copy one year................... .
Five copies, one year........................ 
Ten copies, one year........................  
Twenty copies, one year...............  
Fiity copies, one year......................  
One hundred copies, one year....

.30

00
00
00
00

.150

.800
\\ Iron any considerable number over 150 . 

is taken, $2,50 will be charged. -For 200 
or more •- each will he charged^

Clubs of live or more copies will b'eaent 
to one address only—that is to one name. • 
If it is desired to have a name written on 
meh paper NOUR dollars must bo paid for 
each paper, *

MF"Wo cannot replace numbers thathave 
been lost after they are sent, m wc are very 
careful In mailing the paper, and do not feel 
responsible for mail mwearjiages.

S. BOYKIN; Macon, Ga.The comforter’s head never aches.
jS “He that stay# in the valley #1 never 

get over the hill.

* pronounced eri. 1


