
FAMILY READING.

and soon you wîill ho only fit te bc trodden under foot as yen trend on theso asheQ.
The boy that tells lies lins got a canker.,wormi in bis heart. IIe'd botter look to
it botimes, or hy-and 'by in disgrace and poverty he'll rue tho day hie let slip the
chance of getting eured. l've seen life, niy lad; mmnd if P'a nota true prophoet!"

IlDont trouble yourself te prophesy about me ; P'i not ae\aid 1" said the boy,
wvalking away.

WVas David a truc prophot? Most certainly hoe was, if these werrds eof the
Bible are true: TheI transgresser shall bo roeted out; and lie that speaketh lies
shaîl perish'"

TIIAT LITTLE IFAND.

"11e scntfrom abote, bce lool. ne, heelretu mne out of inany waters."

lIaclcand blue eyes opened wide with wonder in the bright faces of the objîdron
whe had gathered lovingly around old Mr. Elden, as hoe sloily speke. those words.

IlWhac docs hoe niean, ise"whispered Jane Lee te lier cousin. IlWe asked
hdm for a story, and yoti know ho always hiad co ready. 1 hope hoe isn't geing
to preach a -ernion 1

"Wait, Jenny ; we shall see."
"This test," continuod Mr. Elden, " alxays reminds me of an incident of My

childhood. When 1 wns a little boy, 1 had a plcasant cenipan 'y of sehoolmates,
and ire usod to onjoy our sports together, juat as yen childrea now do. At the
lewer part of the vlgewhere we lîved, ivas a river and a bridge across it. We
often went there to play, and many times have 1 stood a long while trying to see
the fisli as they swam belovw.

"One day we were playing on the bridge, and oneofet our xîumber, who liad
niounted the railing, was watohing something in the water, wvhen lie suddealy
slipped, lest bis liold and fell. We heard bis cry, and the splash as hoe struck
the water, We ran to the side cf the bridge and looked ever. The waters had
cloeod above hini, lie had sunk se quickly, and bnbblos were rising where lie went
down. We were tee young te know exeictly what te do, and tee rnuch frighitened
even to shout for hielp. The little fellew rose once more to the surface, struggling
for life, but eeuld only give us a hosoechîng look, %vvhen xvith iras nphîfted, as
if' imploring lielp, hoe sunk again.

I e were still spcechless withi horror ; but a kind ma had noticed our meve-
monts from a short distance, and suspectîng what had happened, was hastenin.-
towards us. Ile roached the bridge. Nothing was in sighit but one little hand
above the wator, and that was fast diqappearing. WVe had recovered our voico,
and pointing at it we cried eagerly, ' There's lus haud!1 Oh, there's bis hand 1

IlTlnit outstretched hand! I seem te se0 it nov-I shaHl nover forget how it
leokod at me. Boit our friend îvaited net a moment. As that hand iv'ent eut cf
sîggit ho plungod into the river, and soun brought the drownîng boy te the shore.
Rie loeked earnestly into the pale face of our playmate as hoe hold bina in bis arres,
and in a tone of voice that sent a thrill of Joy tliroughtI all our hoarts, hoe saîd-
1Savod!' 'lhlin turning tle the rest of us, ho addod-' Boys, I knew yen will nover
ferget that liffle sinking haad. Renîciber when it ceu-tes inte your nîinds, that
we are all sinlting into a celder and darkor place than this river, unless we bave
asked Ono te save, whe aloe can do it. This boy will seon recever aow, and ho
able te saty that 1 toek 1dm frem the river. It v3 my prayer that hoe and every oee
cf yen miy ho able te say of another, botter Friend, as you think of the dark
waters ef sin, in îvhich ail îvhe do net love Christ are einking-<' île sont frei
abeve, lie teck nic, lie drew me eut of many waters."'1

"fl ear littie friends," said b1r. Elder% cosing bis story, I trut.,Q the pra 'yer of
that geod man for me bias beon answerod. Wîll yen romembor IIudi ltile lîaad,
cnd the lesson it taught us? Jesus is roady te take hold of these little hands et'
your.s, as yen lift thoni up impleringly froin the depthis cf sin and evil in this
world, and lie xvill bring you nt last-net te the shore cf suclb a river-but te the
' Shining Shore.' Will yen nsk hîm te do it?"ý-0/,i1c ai Rome.


