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of the bill, it is then tossed high in the
air, the immense jaws open like a pair of
park-gates, and the descending morsct
falls straight into the gullet with a * cluck’
thut makes one roar with luughter. The
conjurce who catchies knives and rings
might take a lesson from these comical
creatures.”

. “OUR DAILY BREAD.”

Frank sat in his little chair by the fire,
looking quite thoughtful for such a curly-
headed little rogue as he was. * What
puzzles your little brain now ?* asked his
mother. “Why mother,” said: he, 1
have been, thinking how it is God: gives
me bread; it secins to.me as if you made
# and gave it to.me, and every time 1 say,
t.Jive me this day my daily bread, I can't
make out how it is, and it troubles me.”
“ Why, Frankie,” exclaimed Emma,
« whay @ naughty question. The Bible
says 20, and that is enough.”

Frank looked a little frightened ; but
his mother gave him a pleasant smile, and
said, * I am glad you inquired ; I like to
explain whatever I can to you. There
aré many things we cannot understand,
and those we must believe because the
Bible asserts. them, But I think I can
show my little doubter how it is that
while I make the bread, it also comes.
from God. What is bread made of,
Frank?” ¢« Flour, mamma.” ¢ And
where does the flour come from?’ <]
know," said little Susie, who had drawn
up to hear what was saying; ‘it camn
from Ames' store; L saw his man bring
it in a barrel in a great wagon yesterday.”
« So*he did, my dear ; and where did M,
Ames get it 3 ¢ From Rochester,”
answered Frank; ¢ for I saw, Rochester
mills, New York, marked on it in real
letters,”  *Yes, but where did the

iRochester miller get it?” ¢ He ground
it from wheat™ ¢ And where did he get
the wheat ¥ He bought it from some
farmer, I suppose,” said Emma, the oldest
of the group. ¢ Yes, and where did the
farmer get it ' ¢ Why, it growed,” said
little Susie very briskly, at which they gll
Taughed.

*« So it did, my child,” said their mother,
* and now, who wiil tell me how it grew >
Frank looked a little doubtful, and Emma.
replied, «“Why, some farmer ploughed
his field, sowed the seed, and when it
was grown and ripencd, ke cut it with a

sickle, dried, and thrashed it.” ¢ Yes,”
said her mother, *¢ so far all scoms to have
becn done by man; bLut could man do the
whole 3 ¢ He couldn’t make the
ground,” said Frank, after & long pause.
*“No, God made the carth; but will

‘wheat grow in cvery partof it 3 ¢ Yes,
T guess it will,” said Frank.

4« NO,"
said Emma, * it wont grow up where Dr.
Kane went, it is so cold there.”” * No,
nor. under the equator,” added her mother,
 for there it ip. toohot. Gpd made the
exrth, and; caused. it to mpve round the

‘sun in such.a. way that some portions of

# should be ncither very hot nor very
cold, but just right for grain to grow and
ripen. He also made the right kind of
80l ; if the seed had, been sown.in,a bed
of soft clay or mud, or.in dry sand, or on
a rock, it could not have flourished and
borne a crop. But the soil being provi-
ded, could mando all therest " * Yes,”
said Emma, “ he could cujtivate and
gather it “ ‘Thenif God had quite for-
gotten it from spring to autumn, it would
have grown just as well?' ¢ No, it
wouldn't” said Frank, “he had. to.keep
the sun shining on it all day long.”
& Yes,” apswerqd Emuma, “.and he had
to send rain, or it would have all withered
and died.” ¢ Oh yes, so he did,” said
Frank ; * I didn't think of that.”

“You see,” continued his mother,
4 that though man does a pert, God also
does a very large. and important part. If
he had not made the right kind of soil,
a3d given the.right degree of warmth, if
he had not shed over the field the beauti-
ful sunlight, the refreshing rain, and the
gentle dew, there could never have been
one single stalk of wheat. Man alone
could never create a foot of ground, aray
of sunlight, or drop of dew; forull these
Lc is dependent on the kiudness of eur
heavenly Father, and without these we
could none of us have our dafly bread.
Does my little Frank see how it is God
gives him bread

*“Yes, I do; snd he made you too,
mother, or else you could not do your
part in making the bread.”” * I think,"”
said Emma, ¢ it takes a great many to
wmake our bread. ‘There is the farmer,
the miller, the merchant, and the cook 3
each has a part to do init: your part,
Frankie, scems to be to eaiit.,” < Yes,
and to be thankful for it. I am glad I
asked you mother, becanse now I see how

it all i3, as cloar as can be, and when I‘

say my prayer I shall know what it
means.” ¢ Yes, always tcll me when any
thing perplexes you. I like to have you
think for yourself, and inquire the mean-.
ing af thinge, and not merely repeat
words without connecting any ideas with
them*

A LEARNED WITNESS.

Witncsses are often exceedingly stupid;,
but we don't know whether this witness.
ought to be called stupid.or not.. He was
before Baron Martin, I& wus desired to.
get from. him an exact account of a cer-
tain conversation, with the *t says.1” and,
* says he;” but the coupscl could not.
comprechend the form in. which he was
wanted to make bis statcment. So the
court took Lim in hand. ¢ Now, my man,
tell us. cxactly what passed.” ¢ Yos,
my lord, certainly. I said that I would
not have the pig.”'** Well, what was his
answer ' ¢ He said that ho had been
-Jheeping the pig for me, and-that he——""'
~*No, no; he did not say that—he
could:not have said it.  He spoke in the
first person.” ¢ No, I was the first person
that spok‘e, my lord"” ‘1 mean this—
don’t bring in the. fhird person—repeat
his exact words.” ¢ There was.no third
person, my lord; only bhim and me.
‘ Look, here, my gaod follow ¥ he did not
say that he had been keeping the pig;
Le said, *I have been keeping it."” 1
"assure you, my loxd, there was no mention
of your lordship’s name at all. We are
‘on two different stories, my lord: ‘There
w2s no third person ! and if anything had
been said about your lordship, Timust have
heard it.” So the court had to give it up,
though the witness was only too ready to
tell all be Lnew.

AUSTHRALIAN BeEswax ~Amongst the
productions of the colony that ure likely
to tecomge valuable in future time, we
Fmay n,ention the wax of the native bee,
These bees deposit their honey in the.
hollow poztions of trees, of the Eucalypti
more especially, and in some parts of the
colony, trees that have been the receptacle
have yielded three and four hundred-
weight, Our attention has been particu-
larly drawn to the subject, by learning.
that the wax of the honeyeorb hias been
manufactured into candles in this districe,
with a considerable amount of success.
Although notof the virgin-wax colour
which characterises the Belmont candles,

they are, ncvertheless, very excellent in
burning.— Yass Courier.



