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THE DANGEROUS FOUNTAIN.

Once uIpon a tinie, as a mnu was trav'el-
îng atong a dusty highway, lie camne to a
brigit founitain. "ýGocod,"said ho. "l'il1
take a drink. "

".4No," said a voice at hie side; '4it je
'i ot good, it ie v ery bad, do not toucli it!1"

The speaker was a plain countryman,
with a kind, honest face. " What's wrong
with the fountain?7" asked the traveler ; it
looks good enough."

"It is a deadly poison," answered the
countrynian. " I dos not kilt at once,
nîore's the pity ;but it destroys you by
degrees; soul first, aid thon the body."

" eBut why do you atlow euch a nuisance
in your country?1 aslced the fir8t. inored-
îîously. "'Alas!" replied the other,
-there arc more people bewitclied* by it

than those who, fear it."
"14Tut tut," said the traveter, IlI don't

believe your bugaboo story ; 1 shahl try
for nîyself, since you eayit does ijut kilt
at once."

-Stop! " cried the countryrnan, ais the
stranger put his lips tu the fountain. '&Let
nie give you one more warning ; even the
tiret drink. if you take enough tu satiefy
thirst, witl change you for a time into a
beast."

The traveter laug-hed aloud. "Now 1
know you are Iying," be said. "IOff with
you," and he stooped ami drank.

But,"sure enough, hie found hinmelf im-
niediately chauged intu a pig, and obligea
to root and grunt and wallow, aftcr the
ianner of thrit beast. The effect of his
draught sooit passedl away, and then ho
foît inclined wu laugh at his experienco,
and even mnade a joke of it among hie
friends.

Soîne of tliera laughed with hini ; but
the wiser unes shook tkeir hoads and ad-
vised hini not to repeat hie experinient.

Nor did hie think of doing se, but hie
w0rk now took hini past the fountain
every day, snd every time he pasaed it, ho
felt more inclineci te stop.

IIPâhaw!1" hie said te hiniself, "it does
not hurt a in tu finît out occaisionally
how a pig féels ;" and he etopped and

drank, not once, but 4êwiOO, andt thre
tiiiies, and by and by every day, eacli time
losing hie own nature for that of a pîg.

And the character of tho beast seènied
to grow tiercer as turne went~ o1 ; for, whito
hoe %vas a pig, the mian would raîage gar-
dens and do înuch daniage, so thatohis
neiglibors begn to hate andR finir Iiiii.

His friends besouglit lini to stay away
fromi the fountain. Alas ! now lio could
not; a raging thirst wvhich inothiing CVuId
allay drove Iiiii» to the cursed waters, to
drink more and nmore deepty.

And, Io! iaistead of a pig, ho w'as pres.
entty turned into, a witd boar, a terror txo
ait. Onae fatal day, while hie haad on the
nature of the fierce beast, hoe tursied upon
hie wiie aud children alla stew thoîn, and
afterwards dlied at the galtows, aniidst
howls of exe -cratioti, as a inurderer!

What duos nîy dark littie story mcian
It nieans to show you in a glass the picture
of one who tamipera with stroîîg drink,
hie folly, hie on-coîning hielptesentesu, and
the wretchod end threatening hum, that
yc'u, ciear, clean, pure y'oung folke inay
tura with liorror froin the first driik.-
sel.

A PERSIAN LEGEND.

It is related that a Persian inother, ou
ivi ng hier son forty piecos of silver as hlie
portion, nmade hinî swcar xiever Lu tell a
lie, alld eaid ",Go, iy soni, I coîasign dee
txo God ; alld we slial not inct hiere agaiin
tilt the day oi judgaaiienit.."

The youth went aiay, ami the party hoe
f raveted with were assaultod by robbors.
Oaao fellow askcd LIe boy what lie hand,
and hoe answered with a candor that sur-
prised hie (uestioflor:

" Forty (dic«rs are sewod up in my gar-
monts. "

The robbcr laughoid, Lhinking that the
boy jestod. Another asked humi the saine
questiona and received the saie answer.
At ]ast LJ'e chief called hinm and ask-cd
what hie had. The boy replied :

«"1 have told two of your people, al-
ready, that I have forty dittars sewed ut
in my clothes."


