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tered tho village, and the fewy ohildren
prosont that niorning at school gathered
arouxîd the tu, cher and said, "O. , wvhat
shall wv do? Do you think wve shall ho
sick and die to> ?" .tebl sasga

She0 gently touok& ed bl sasga
for silence, and observed, "«Chiîdrexi, you
aro ail afraid of this terrible diseaso. You
mouirn the death of our doar littie friends,
a~nd you f*ear that yon may bc taken also.
1 knowv of only one way of escape, and
that is to /dde."

The chljdren were bewildoed, and tho
tenchor ivent on :-" « I will read to you
about this hiding.plaoe ;" and readl Psalm
xci. 1-10 : lHe that dwelleth iii the
Recret place of the -Most I{igb shall abide
under the sbadow of the Almighity. Thoero
shail nooevil befali tWee, neither shall any
plague corne xiigh thy d1velling.>

Ail Nwcrc hushed and composcd by the
sweot words of tbe Psalmist, and tixe
morning lessons wvont on as usual.

At noon a dear littie ýir1 sidlcd up to
the desk and said, 'Leacher, are you
not af raid of the diplitheria?"

"No, niy child, " étho answered.
"Well, wvouldzn't you ho if yon thouglit

yen would bo sick and die ?"
"lNo, xny dear, 1 trust not."
Looking at the-teachier for a mnomcnt

with wonderint iDyes, lier face lighited up
as she said, 11 , 1 know 1 you are hidden
under Ood's wings. What a 'ia place
to hide P"

Yes, this is the only truc hiding.placo
for oid, for young, for rieli, for poor-
ail. Do any of you know of a safer or
a better ?-Old and Yotiii.

Swearing.

A littie shoeblack wvas standing
patiently ut a quiet corner of. the strecet
waiting fue a job, whien two young mon
dresscd in extreino fashion and puffing
awvay at ci gxrs, stopped -before in.

"1flore, Boots, " said, one of themn in a
to *ne of lofty superiority; "llot mie sec if
youarc master of your trade V" placing
his foot on the boy's box as ho spoke.

Thc shoeblack. plied lis bxush .wvith
skill, and tixe boot sgon brightened under
Mis ready toach. While lib %vas busy, the
young mon amused theinscives by swoar-
ing athit, to mako more haste.

lie littie fellow, stood. it as long ash-le
could, wlien, having ifinishgd-oiieboot, hoe
suddenly put bis »brushies in -his -box.

"lWliat niowv " asked thc dandy.
" «I .would rather not black that boot,

air," answcred the-boy.

"1Not blackc it 1" exclaiîned tho sw-ill
with ,an oath ; " then you don't sec the
coler of niy monoy. "

"I1 doxx't want your mioncy, " said thc
boy, «"1andi 1 will not stay liar and listonx
te your swei-nritig."

"lLot the boy alone, " Laid thc other
young iniin, "land lot Min finislh id job."

"llts a rare joke that a shoeblaok
should ho afraid of ewcaring, " saia the
first speaker.

Thc shooblack, as lu bout down to.pick
Up lis box, quietly obo «d Il can't
ajfrd te sveai,," giviiig a significant
glanco upwvard te the dandy.'* Can't afford 1 Do You inean that it
would cost you anything to svcar ?" ask.
cd tIc voung nian iii ast.,nishinent.

1Ys' 4 "U~ thc shoehlack, u.vrnest-
ly, " «it woill cost ine My seul. -chlildren's
Messeger.

The Cingalese Boy and tho Idol.

A Cingaleso boy, livingatflnddegaxnma,
in OCylou, went one day into a Buddhist
temple to offer bis ovening fiower. Whoen
lic lad donc so, lie looked into the idol's
face, expecting te sec a smile of approval;
but, as thc great eyes stared on %vithout
any expression of pîcasure in themn, hoe
thouglit that so great a god would not
condescend to accept a child's offering.
Soon after, a mani came in, laid d>w.n Iii
fiower, turned bis baok, and Nvalkod care-
lesSly awvay, The boy again looked in
the idol's face, and thouglit ho should sec
an angry fi o-bni at this disrespect ; but
the cyes stared on as before. Ho thon
began to realize tIc faot tInt the image
lad no life in it, and wva, alike powerless
te punish or reward.

As soop as àl inissiQn-sc100l ivas openied
in 1818, in the neigliborliood -of bis home,
ho becamenoene of th e pupils, and wvas con-
vcrted te God, together -%rit1x sevoral of
t110 pupils, and wvas oonvorted to God,
togother -%vith several of bis family. Ho
afterwards becaxnc a zealous and devoted
niinister, working in conneotion witl the
Churohi Missionary Society. His naine
was Abrahama Gunasekara. Ho died in
1862. is sobn, Henry Gunasekara, is
now laboringina Kandly as the minister of
x4 congregation of Cingalese Chistians.-
Gospel in all LaLnds. . .

Giving tho Heart.

"Mlother," said. a little boy 'who liad
nuxnbered> oxxly thrce suminers, "lwliat


