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ready gained possession ? The young
simner vill repent, pray, and resiolve to-
day, and yet coinnit the saine wrong
il.again to-morrow. He will be an easy
prey tu temînptation, because his lower
propensities, which have grown strong
by habit, are willing to yield, while the
still small voice uf conscio'nee is drown-
ed. If mothers could but sec how deep
imprersions are made upon the tender
souls of children by early experience,

which often exert an influence through
their whole lives; if they would rumeu-
ber that the life to come vill be in close
connection with the purity of hcart
which is attained doring our earthly ca-
reer ; it they wouîld understand thau to
educate imnortal souls is one of the
highest callings, more attention would
bu given to a subject so important.

Maea!husetts Teacher.

MISCELLANEOUS.
POWER OF TRUTl.

THE following touching illustration
of the the power of truth is well au-
thenticated. The article is froi the p m
of S. Hl. Ilainnond, fornerly editor of
the Alb!any State Registcr, who was an
eye-witness of the suene in one of the
courts.

The evidence, a girl of nine years of
age, was called to give testimony against
a prisoner for felony.

Now, Emuily," said the counsel for
the prisoner, upon her being offered as
a witness, " 1 desire to know if you un-
derstand the nature of an oath."

"I don't know what you mean," was
the simple ar.swer.

" There, your Ilonor," said the coun-
sel, addressing the Court, " is anything
further necessary to demonstrate the
validitv cf imy objection? The witness
shouldhe rejected. She do.es not coi-
prehend the nature of an oath."

Lat us see," said the judge, " Come
h my daughter."

Assurel ny the kind tone and manner
of the judge, the child stepped toward
hin and looked confidingly up in his
face, with a caln clear eye, and in a
manner so artflss and frank, that went
straight to the heart.

" Did you ever take an oath? inquir-
ed the judge."

No, sir."
She thouzht he intend3d to inquire if

she had ever blasphemied.
I do not muan thiat," said thejudge

who saw her inistake, " I mean were
von ever a witness bafcre?

" No sir ; I niver was in court bafore,"
ivas the answer.

le landed lier the Bible opon.

" Do you know that book, my daugh-
ter ?'

Sfie looked at it and answered, "Yes,
sir, it is the Bible."

Da yo ever read it?" he asked.
Yes, sir, every evening."
Can you tell m.e what the Bible

isl?" inquired the judy.
"It IS the word of the groat God,"

she answered.
.'. Vel, place your iand upon this

Bible, and 1ihten to what I say ? ' and
lie repeated slowly and solennly the
oath usually adîuiimistered to witnesses.

" Now," said the judge, " you have
sworn as a witness, will you tell me
what will befall you if yon do not toil
me the truth ?"

- I shali be slut up in the State Tfri-
son," answered the child.

Anythming else ?" asked the judge.
I shall never go to leaven,"shere-

plied.
" Iow do you know this?" asked the

judge agan.
The child took the Bible, and turning

rapidly to the chapter containing the
comuimandients, pointed to the injune-
tion, " Thou shalt n.t bear false wiitness
against thy neiglbour. ' " learned
that before I could reatd."

Slas any one talked with yon about
youir being a witness in court here
against this man?" .miqu.red the judge.

" Yes, sir," s'ie replied. " ot'xur
heard they wantu: m to be a witness,
and last niglit called me to hvr rooma
and n.sked me to tel. lier the Ten Coin-
m·indnents, and then we kneeled down
together and she prayed that I iight
understand hîow wicked it was to bea:r
false witness against my neighîbour, and
that God would help me, a little child,


