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tlie was addcd a reqnet te blis soli that
ho would muake it the mil of hie conscl;
aiîd thet lie conld net allow Iiue te de-
part from hiomo witiîeut giving hîni the

betpledge of luis beve-a Bible; althonghi
thuat gift deprived tue ether parts of tho
family. Tho Bible bore evident marks
of liaving ben olton read."

Drowning the Baby.

As a im.isienary %vas ivalking by th'e
river Ganges, je India, eue day, lie
mxticod a Brahniiî woina end lier tre
secs, a beacutiful boy of tiwelve years,
and aittle baby a fev menthes eld, itl
twe female servants, going towavul the
river. 13y tlhoir appearance lie kcew thet
the chîild wvas te bo drowned te please the
geddees Gnga. Whon tliey reached the
principal batiieng-place foenv pricEts caine
Up te tliom; and when the mother Baw
themi elle gave a loud ery and feli sense-
boss te the groucd. Sile was cerried by
lier servants te the water's edgc, wihere
there ,vas a greet crewd of, people. The
chief priest thon toek the lovoly babo
frein hie brother's arins, covered its little
body wvith oul, verinillioi acnl saffren,
drcesed it iii r-ed amîd yellow inîislin, and

begn te repeat charnîs ever its head.
,liepriests tried te creuse the mother,

and et lest aIm opeued lier eyce. Wlien
eo rememcbo red wlîat was geirug on she
ak back, saying:

"Is there nothîing tliet wvill save îmmy
child ?"

No J," said the priet, wvlo oxpected
a large sum of meoney for perforsnicg the
coreinony ; "1ne. Y*ou have vewed te
givo lîim up, and yen muet <le it. But
the gode wemît y&m te bo willing te <le it.
Are yen williîg ? Say se, cnd let the
goddese take lier own."

" No, ne !" cried the iother; "I aie
uet williiig. I I break nmy vow I can
oîîby be cursed. Lot the curse *cerne.I
WÔuld rather die thaji do it." .

"yeg," said tue augry priet,' «"tho
ourse ehll cerne, lint net on yen. it
31ha11 cemnoe on that lad thiere," peimîting te
the eider boy, "1oui the darling of yonr
lioart. «Yoe aîl go home te-merrow,
takiug yeur wvortliless bebe with yen, it
je true, but leaving yeur noblo bey, the
liope of yeur honse. De y on stiUl refnse?"
* TieQ pooý nother ceîîld net speack,1 and
the prieit adederlaisa ieta

"Tlicù
I mny tlrow yenrbabo imite the river."

The siga ivas given ; the ehild was
tlirewn. o Jitti splasli *waa 'heard ;
-bnt tho next moment tho mother liad it

safo iii lier armes once more. MWild with
grief, sl.e lbcd plunged in aed gaved it.

" No, noe; G4unga shall net hiave Iiini!"
sile cried. 111 was inad, quite inad, wlîcni
I made that vowv. If it wNcre a danghitcr
perliaps I could givo it tir ; but I caniiot
sec iny bAby.boy drownod before iny

T e priest tlireateeed lier with stili
more drcadful thuîîge. Sho wus mfade te
say again aile was wiffing ;an-.! the pricet
was just roady to throw the child into
the wvater, wlien lis arin %vas dlraivinlc
by the missionary, an l he -%%as thrown
dowii by a soldimr who wvns close beinid.
" Yen kîiow that Quen Victoria is Em*-
press of Iiîdia as wel as Quoexi of Eng-
land ; aîîd Englishmen have made a law
that ohidren elhall net be drowned ie this
way." Wliee thie missionary foundwliat
was going on, lie liad gene ie great haste
f.or 8omeo soldiurs te stop the priest, and er-
rived just iii t:me te save the baby's life.

Tho fiighitmîd priost got awey as %vell
as ho could, the crewd fled afterhinî, and
the misionary, and the soîliers and the
nemw happy fainily wvere loft alone. The
motixer fell at the fot of the missienary,

" Tirnk yen, tliank yen a tiousand

tinies, sir !Yeti lia -e savoîl mny darling.
Yeu have mnade my inother's lieart re-
joice. 0 hew could I have lived witliout
my baby ! I eu <le nothing fer you, sir,
but the God b)f the uniiverse will rewnrd
yen. I ii alweys pray te env gods to
send yen their blossinge."

Relieved and hiappy, the mother said
te lier servants

"lCouic, Dasc and Tara, lot us go te
env boats and Icave this dreadful -place.
The gods grant I niey ieversecit again!"

Since the gospel lies been carried to
!ndia tiieEo drcedfnl thiugs very seldomi
happen ; and if ail Christian people would
<le wliat tliey could te send missienaries
there, the timnie weuld soon cerne wlicni
tliey would neyer heppen. Wliat can
yen do?

"Yen Won't Eat Me Wii You?"

A little silken-haired g'irl, six years
old, cliibcd np on the lap of aii old
caninibal king of the Fiji ishinds; aud
standinîg où hie kucs, wvitli lier little
hiands ipon lis ýhôi1Iders, she looked
coùfidfîîgl'y inte 'bis face as sie 'Raid,

'Yoîî Went eat Ilue Nwill Yenu?
This wes je the year 1875, and the

caiînibcd chief was visiting at the lieuse
of lier graîidfether je Sidney, New Southi
Wales.* .Old Thekoiebau, for tliat a


