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sheing her eldest sister with he! Bible
in her hand, requested her to read re-
specting Christ blessidg little children.
‘Fhe passage baving been read, and
the book closed, the child said, * How
kind! Ishall soon go to Jesus—he
will soon take me up in his arms, and
bless me too——no disciple shall keep
me away.”

Her sister kissed her, and said,~—
* Do you love me ¥’

“ Yes, dear sister,” she replied,
“but do not be angry—I love Jesus
betger,”

‘It was right. She cught to love
Jesus better than any earthly thing or
homan being. Others had loved her,
but Jesus had done more—he had
loved and died for her. Young reader,
love your father, love your mother,
love all around you, but, O! love
Jesus more than all the rest !

‘“‘SAID’ AND ‘“DONE.”

Once upon o time, on o Sunday
afternoon, a lad was so lazy in his
motions that he did not get to the
church door till the congregation
was coming ous ; and he said to the
first man he met—

** What! is it all done

* No,”? said the man ; ¢ it’s ali
said, but Pem thinking it will be a
long time before it will be all done.
—Dayspréng. . '

The Victerious Little Eoy.

{ had the following anecdote from
a gentleman of vermeity, A little
boy in Connecticut of remarkably
sorious mind and habits, was ordin-
arily employed about & mechanic’s
shop, where neariy all the hands
were addicted to the common use of
wtexicasing liquors. The lad had
unbibed temperance principles, and
though often invited could never be
induced to partake-with any of the
shop’s crew. At lengtlhy, his teach-
er in the Sunday school; in conver-
sation on certain non-resistant texis
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of Scripture, had awakoned his
mind to that subject, and he very
conscientiously avowed bis deter-
mination to try to live in accordance
with this great Christian doctrine.
Three or four of the barder drink-
ers in the shep, somewhat piqued
at such precious piety and scrupu-
lousness of conscience, resolved to
humble the lad, or a least put his
new natjons to the test. They re-
solved to furce a dram of rum down
his throat by some means. Sciz-
ing an opportunity when he was
ielt alone in the shop with them-
selves, they invited him to drink.
He refused. They then told him
they should compel him. He re-
mained calm and unmoved. They
threatened him with violence. Stiil
he neither seemed angry nor at-
tempted to escape, nor evinced the
least disposition to yield ; but insist-
ed that it was wicked, and he could
notdo it. They then laid hold of
him, a man at each arm, while the
third held the bottle ready to force
it into his mouth, Still their vic-
tim remained meek and firm, declar-
ing that he had never injured them,
and never should,but that God would
be his friend and protector, however
they might abuse him. The man
who held the fatol bottle, up to that
moment resolute in his evil purpose,
was so struck by the non-resisting
dignity and innccence of the lad,
that, as he afterwards confessed al-
with tears, he actually felt unable
to raise his hand.—Twice he as
seyed to fift the bottle, 98 he placed
the nose of it in the child’s mouth,
but hisarin refused to serve him.
Not the léast resistance was made
in this stage of the proceeding other-
wise than by a meek protesting look;
yet the ringleader himself wasover-
come in his feelings and gave over
the attempt, declaring that he could
not, nor would not, injure such an
innocent, conscienticue, good-heart-



