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dark age,—nnd his free and rioble action and perfect docility shallprave his ~
gratitude and the wisdom of my theory. But wh%t do I say? I shal&%\
drive him. Though I am the guide and manager ‘to whom e has hee
trusted, I shall delegate my umhonty, and office to these gentlemet
fricnds. They are not drivers by profession, but literary men, poets and”
losophers But the perfeet docility of this noble animal—without bit or rein—
even in the hands of men untrained in the art of driving, shall the belter
illustrate the truth of my sfstem.”

Well—at first view there is no denying that the absence of resimmt% does
give the creature a free and graceful look. ¢ But,” says a thoughtful-looking
bysmudcr, “do'you see the spm'l\ of the demon in his eye? “Lhis animal
comes of a bad breed from the very beginning, most treacherous when most .
relied on,  Oue of the stock in years gone by, in Irance, by kicking
his drivers to death showed how far he could be trusted without restraints.
Another is now shewing the pooulmnhes of this breed in (1ermnny, anothcr in
the United States, and another in Natal. Without the bit and reins of organi-
zations and creeds, they have never yet kept the straight road. Indeed 3 e
have it on the best authority that “ as soon as they are. born they go ustray,
it left to their ownt guidance.” —

“ Bat,” says the Professor, ** we shall have the Book of dircctions for the

road in the carriage, and can guide this animal with the voice. We have also
the Jong bow-w}np of Publie Oplmon, wherewith to admanish him.”  “ Ah!"
returns the other, ** some of these amateurs to whom you intend to entrust the
driving, care yery little for the Book of directions, i.c. the Bible, and as for
pubhc opiniog, many of themr glory in disregarding it. One of them—thay
poet-—as s writings show, is a licentious man and a drunkard—another is a
wmotorious qccpuc-—mll have a rather suspicious disregard of restriefions in their
favourite wanderings. - Wait until you are passing he bye-lanes that lead off
towards the favourite haunts of your amateur driver, when there is &, sympa-
thy between him and the steed,—a common prefdrence for the wrong turn.”

* Away!” eries the Prof‘emor. “You are an alarmist and a Pharisee !
Step into_the vehicle, gentlemen, I will insure your safety.” Soon the seats -
are filled with adventurous spirits. Fora little space all goes well,—the pace,
to be sure, i$ a trifle fast— the jolting a little uncomfortable. The horse
warms to his work—the old flash lights his eye. The demonis now the driver
—-the amateurs are in ecestasios with their skill. The straight road is aban-
doned—the way is on a descending grade. A strange stupor comes over
drivers and passenlrers. At a, sudden turn near the edge of a precipice the
tremandous pace caunot be checked, and in a moment horse, carriage and all
are lnunchcd into the yawning abyss of Infidelity. -

Tue NosLe YouxG MmsmPnAx.—-A young mu]slnpm(m, ou entering his
ship, was scofied at by his messmates aud ill-treated for saying his prayers be-
fore retireing to his berth. As the persecution became hotter, the matter was
reported to the captain, who ordered the ringlenders and the object of their
taunts to be brought before him. The little fellow, howevsr, would make no
complaint anumqt his comrades; and the effects of his example—for he perse-
vered in his pra}ers-—-ultlmately led to” nearly all his comrades Joxmng with

, him and reading the Bible and nightly devotion. This was entirely owing to

the example of a child.



