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(Jlirîg to the Bleeding On',
01lig to M.18 aide:

Clinzr tcî the Rising One.
In Ilini abide

Cling tri the Corning One,
Ilope shalh arise:

Ching to the Reigning One,
Joy liglits tiille eyes.

B3ROKEN VO W.
0 God ! in pi ty spare niy boy; take

111t nîy firsz, xny onlv son ; 1 cannot give
hit tup." '1hosui vords were uttered
by a yotitbfol inother, as elle knelt by
the Bide orlher darling child, who scened
te be on the verge of death. le was lier
only love on earth, for the fiather had
gene tri an carly grave. lieauty of per-
son and an ania1tl'e and loving nature
eombined to, rivet flint, losely te his nie-
thîers licart. Slie lived alone for hin,
and centred ali lier liopes tipon Jin.
To sec Iiilm wise andl great, to hear bia
praisedl and sec h1a hn"onorcd, %vas lier
Iliihst %wisli. But new disease ivaz
wvasting that frail franue, and in the
prospeets of the terni>), shie reuierbered
lier grnat laek-sbe liad not tatiglît hilm
piety of heart te, God; and ag-ain she
prityel "If 1 have muade thy ZDgift un
idol in loy hearf, lorgive, 0 God! but
s4pare my child. and «P will consecrate
bim, to thîy service." ler banda were
clasped, and lier cyea raised to lieaven;
and as tlits site kneit, a soft voiceeaaid,
"Miotlher." Sliesi-arted,a.ndw~itlt burat-ing liîart bient over the siek one. The
flush ha-d lef t fils cheek-tbe hue of death
waa onlus brow. "lMother," lie falot-
ly c-aid, Il shall 1 die? 1 ain cold ; oh !
take me in 'yoîîr arina." Despairseized
lier heart; she elasped hum to lier breast,
sud in ageny ahe again said ; "1 Wil
utot God iiear nie! Faîtier, spare, oit
iipare bis life. le slizba etbine !"

ler prayer waa answered. The iand
oe'deatb was st2iyed. The boy recrovered,
and was restored to health But did
thiat muother retacober that vow ? Did
aile le«ud that yottbfl becart to, Cod?
Ahi! no ; slie 8aw her snn rjoieingr in
Iifie, and darp.d not niar lus peace' by
:lîouiglitscf deaitb or eternit.y. le grew
Up te nuanltood, intelligent and ndnuired,.
but in a moment most unuxpececd lie
was ci]lled te die. llaving leit« homle on
a platire excursion,ite was tliroiyn froni

is îca1rage, and almost instantly kilied.
WMon hie mother saw hiia brougrht to
lier door a blecding cerpso, site thougrht

of lier solemn vow, and i lier henrt a
voico whispered - '1 If thîon lad8t net
forgrotten tby vow, tby son riiIt have
lived but nov it is tooe bite!"ý

ln a few days, Arthur L--, wae
carried fortiî to lis long bomne. l is to-
ther soon folloNved a petuitent, lîcart-
brok'en %venîan, trusting thiat she liad
found fbrgiveness. .And now in the
eltureii-yard, aide by aide are seen tbre
gravea, Nvltere sloop the fatiter, miother,
and son ; and as we rend thteir na.ines,
let us reinenîher tbe broken vowv, and
uever forget thînt Qod wvill net be trifled
with.

P1iAYIER ANSWEREY.
A jung"le ia land covcred with brush-

wood, partiy surrounded by iatcr. and
divided by rivers anti streaina. Thiese
rivera ande strearna, tlirough the beavy
raina anîd the hîlh tide rîaing froin the
Fea, overflow tlteir banka, autd tîtake al
tue couintry a sort ofmarsh.

Tigers often prowl abont these parts,
and tlheir bowlings are often lteard in
the dead of nie! ht alnongrýlt the trees and
hushes. In soine of these places the
.East India Company make al great deaul
of Sait, whlîih they sell to mercbants in
India. Many eonverted heathens, re-
aiding in sueit districts, have been Iborz-
cd into, ebristian churciies. Tbey earn
their living by making the sait.. Thieïr
hives are often endangered by these ivild
beasts. No year passes away witbout
soune uf these puor peopie being seized
by thîcin and dev.oured. One of theso
humble christians, after the labours of
theday, was going into the juingle to,
fetehw~ater fromn the tank witbi 'Iich
to cook lus rice. Juat as he waa enter-
ing, lie saw a tiger uvititin a few yards
of him, whlose briglit -and terrible eyes
gilared utponlmi. ",What did you do ?"
said ainîisaionary to him, to, whîomble
toldtitis itatter. " I went uipon xny
knecs," hoe satd, "llifted up my hiands,
and said, O Jesîtas! if thou wilt, tbou
canat deliver ne ; oh save me from this
tiger! and, -as 1 looked, the tiger turned
and leaped away.

TIE NAME 0F CHRIST.
An intelligimnt lady in Canada states

tlîat an aged Scotch clîriatian, who f'or
mtore tItan forty years hîad been a faith-
fui servant of Christ, at length becaine
s0 féetlù tîtat ho knew ne one around
hita. lis faithful nurae aeked him once
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