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CATCHING THE TIGER.

Tuere are many ways of catching tigers,
The picture below shows one way ¢ it is with a
looking-glass trap.  The tiger sces his reflection

in the glase, and his curiosity leads him to

Perhaps he sets

examine the strangs ohjevt,

rolls nmong them {ill both eyes are blinded,
and his body covered with a network of leaves
—a leafy coat-oltmail, not wenpon proof. At
the sound of his terrible roms the Lrappers rush
up, and dispatch the blind beast with a shower
of bullets,

Now, i3 not the fate of the tiger very much
like the consequence of a lie?  For just
us the fist leaf sticking to the tiger wag
followed by another and another, till he
was covered with them, and fell help-
lessly iuto the hands of Lis entruppers;
so the fitst hie is followed by another
anee another, till the poor -ictim falls
complew ly into the puwer of Satan, the
Ner-n.-wait for souls —Sele cted.

PUT SOME SALT IN IT.

* Motuer, wbhat makes you put sale

CATCIJING TnE TIGER.

up a roar, when the tiger in the glass gives
back a roar of defiance. Resenting this insult
the real tiger makes a spring at the sham 1iger
in the glass, when the heavy trap f. lls upon
him and he is caught.

I will tell you a st.”> more ingenious plun
for catching the noble beast. It is practiced
in Qude, and in some of the other provinces of
India, where they manufucture a very sticky
kind of bird-lime, by means of which numbers
of those ferocious animals are deslrored.

The first thing is to find out the tiger's lair.
This discovered, a few hundred broad tropical
leaves, covered on both sides with the bird-lime,
ave spread aboub. The hunters then retire to
a safe distance to await the appearance of the
tiger. By-and-bye he comes sauntering along
to where the bird-lime is strewn, aud presently
a big leaf sticks to his paw, When a vigorous
shake will not release it of the clammy thing,
he tries what & whisk at the side of his head
will d», and succeeds in smearing an eye. By
this time cach paw is furnished with an unwel-
come slipper, and perbaps his tail is festooned
with several likewire. e now loses his temper,

L. becomes {urious, bites at the limed leaves, and

in everything you covk? Everything
you make you put in a little salt, and
somet.mes a great deal.,”

So spoke observing little Anuie, as she stood
“ looking on.”

“ Well, Annie, I will make yon a lit le loaf
of bread without any sali, and see it you can
tind it out.”

“ 0O mother, it dosen’t taste a bit gool,”
she after she had tasted it.

“Why not?”

“You didn’t put any sals in i

“Mother,” said Annie, a dayv or two after-
ward, “Jane Weils is the worst girl I ever
siuw ; she slaps her little brother, and pulls his
hair, and acts real hateful. When I told her
it was naughty to do so, and if +he would be
kind to her brother he would be kind to her,
she only spoke rough to me, and hit him again.
\\fhy won’t she tuke my advice, mother?”

“Perhaps you didn’c put any salt in it.
Srason your words with grace, my child.  Ask
hetp of God in all you suy and do ; and your
words, spoken in the spirit of Christ, will not
fall to the ground. Don’t forget to put salt in
it, or else it won't taste good.”

“Leb your speech be always with grace,
s asoned with salt.” (Col. iv. 6.)—ZFvangelist.
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