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flot crying, and did not secmn hurt. The poor father and mother
1could orîly pray to the Lord for hielp, and, whien one of the

mcl, tuok up bis gun, thc lady cricd, ' Oh, you will kili my
child 1

"tBut the man raiscd the gun and flrcd at once, and God
made him do it iscli. The tiger gave alJoud hoiv], and jump-
cd up, and thon feul down again, shot quite dead. Then they
ail ruslcd forward, and there was the dear baby quite safe,
and smiling as if it wcre flot nt ail afraid."
HAnd did the baby really lire ?"

nYes j the poor lady was vcry 111 aftcrwards, but the baby
jwas flot at ail. 1 have scen it oftcn since then. You may
be sure that often, %N len they looked at thieir child afterwards,
the parents gave thanks to God. It was He who nmade the
muther d-lýam and awake just at the right minute, and made
the tiger hùld the baby by the clothes so as flot to hurt it,
and thse man fire so as to shoot the tiger and not the cbild.
But now good-night, my dear littie girls ;and, before you go
to bced, pray to God to keep you safe, as my fricnd did that
night in the tcnt.-Cdldren's Pape-.

LITTLE HÂURRY.

[For the Il Juvenile Presbyterian."]
My DEÂR LITTLE CIIILDREN,

1 ara going to tell you a story, that 1 think you will like,
about a littie boy just like one of yoursclves, and it is a true
story too, so you may believe every word of it. Harry was
a sweet little boy, but so delicate that ho was often vcry 111,
and bis parents w% ere extremely ùnious about bum, for thcy
loved hism very duarly , bis inother tenderly watched over
hi m, and bue was so gentle and patient that everybody lovcd
to do ail they could for bim ; lie always took tihe niedicines
that the ductor gave him so sweetly, thoughi tbey w ere oftca
very disagrecable, that bis mamma uscd to say to him:-
"Bless you, my darling son, for taking your medicines s0

well, it makoe, me very happy, and you will be well ail the
soorter." Ris mamnma loved to tell Harry of IlJesus," and
the beautiful home in Heaven wvhich Hie said He would go

jand prepare fur those who luved Hini, and about the bright
Angels that are always around Gud's thronc on high.

Que day, whe-n be; was about six years old, he said to bis

mother, -Mamma, I want you to tsull me more about n'y


