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hounse made of cloth, by driving high sticks
firmly into the ground, and then drawing
curtaing all over them. 1tis very comfort-
able and cool-in a warm couatry, where there
i8 no rain; bat then there are no doors or win-
dows to shut as we do at night, to make.all
gafe. Que night they had to sleep in a very
wild place, nedr a thick wood. The lady said
~—+0h, I feel so afraid to-night; I cannot tell
you how fiightened I am. I know there are
many tigers and wild animals in the wood:
and what if they shoald come upon us?” Fer
husband replied, My dear, we will make the
servants light a five, and keep wateh, and
_you need have no fear; and we must put our
trogt in God. So the lady kissed her baby,
and put it into its cradle; and then she and
her husband knelt dowa together, and prayed
to God to keep them frown every dunger; and
they repeated that pretty verse, ¢I will both
lay me down in peace, and sleep; for thou,
Lord, only makest me dwell in safety.”

“Jn the middle of the night the lady started
up with a_loud ery, * O my baby! my baby!
1 dreamed just now that a great tiger had
crept below the curtains and ran away with
my child? And when she lovhed into the
cradle, the baby was not there! Oh, you may
think how dreadful was their distress. They
ran out of the tent, and there mn the moonlight
they saw a great animal, moving towards the
wood, with somgthine white in his mouth.—
They wakened all the servants, and got loaded
ns, gud all went after it into the wood.—
ey went as fast and yet as quietly as they
could, and very soon they came to a place
where they saw through the trees that the
tiger hed lain down, and was playing with
the baby, just as pussey does with a mouse
before she kills it. The baby was not erying,
and did not seem hurt. The poor fatherand
mother could only pray to the Lord to help,
and when one of the men took up his gun,
the lady cried, ‘Oh, you will kill my child!
But the man raised the gun and fired at once,
and God made him do it well. The tiger
gave a loud howl, and jumped up. and then
fell down again, shot quite dead. Then they
all rashed forward, and tliere was the dear
‘baby quite rafe, and smiling, asifit were not
st all afraid.”

“ O uncle, what a delightful story! and did
the baby really live?”

“Yes; the poor lady was very ill after
wards, but the buby natat all. 1 have seen
it often since then.”

# Oh, have you really seen & baby that has
been in a tiger's month?”

“Yes, I have, and you.too.”

#'We, uncle! when have we seen it?”

#¥ou may see bim just now.”
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The children looked all round the #oom.
and then hack to uncle George, and somethia
in his eyes made Lucy exclaim, Uncle, coul
it have beea yourself?”

“ Just myself.” . .

“Is it true you were once in a tigers

mouth? But you do not remember about
it?”
‘  Certainly not; but my father and mother
; have often told me the story. You: may be
' sure that often, when they looked at their
child afterwards, they gave thanks to God.—
It was He who made the mother dream, and
awake just at the right minute, and made the
tiger hold the baby by the clothes, so asnot
to hurt it, and the man fire, 5o as to shoot
the tiger, and not tha child. But now good
night, my dear girls, and before you go to
bed, pray fo God to keep you safe, asmy
friends did that night in the tent.”

“ But, uncle, we do not live in tents; our
pursery door shuts quite close, and thereare
no tigers guing about here. The'man in the
gardens told us that his one was quite safe
locked up.” , oo

“Yes, my love, but there aro many kinds
of danger in this world, and we need God to
take care of us here quite as much asin India.
t300d night, and learn'by heart my mother’s
favourite verse—'I will both lay me down in
peace, and sleep, for thou, Lord, only makest
me dwell in safety.’ "—CraiLD's PaPER.
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A MOTHER'S PRAYERS.

«T will contend with him that contend-
eth with thee, and I will save thy chil-
dren.” You Have not escaped conflict
regarding any one of these children. He that
was taken earliest home cost you perhaps
the least. It made you anxious first to sea
“the boy set off for school. It would not
have been wise to warn him any ‘more.
Yet there was much more you would fain
have said to himj but it all fell back on
your own heavy heart, and never wasit so
difficult for you to roll any care on the
Angel of the covenant. It was mever g0
hard to tarry at the emptying home when
so much of your heart was going from
you. It was harder still, after the days
of wise parental restriction were past, to-see
the rules kept by all the other children—
broken ky him only. To find the first
novelslying where God's Word used to be,
how -it went to your heart! Still you
bore up. You praised the Divine Spirit
who bad set the mark of the Lamb on




