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city with which it wouid bc madness trait in her savage nature, and
to trifle. For themn she hunts the ' ines like good <frcds lin a ziauglîty worid.11
berries and dislodges the acorns. Colis California.
lier maternai cure is a beautiful -~I

A N EC0DOTrE S.

LEARN WHILE YOU MAY.
A Romish priest in ireiand one

day met a little boy corning across
the field frorn the lianisl school
wvith a Bible in bis hand.

fDo you go ta that place 1" s-iid
the priest, pointing ta the Protestant

slol -Ycs, your reverence,"5
said the boy. Il 1 tboughit so," said
the l)niest, "lby the book that you
have i your haný. It is a bad
book ; give il ta mie."

"4Thut bokl is Gods's word," said
the boy, "-and it teaches us the way
ta love God, ta be gooti, )und to get
ta heaven when xve die."

" Corne home wvith nie," saiti the
priest. Trhe boy did sa ; and on
eniteriig bis study, the pnîest took
the poor boy's Bible and threw it
on the fire.

",You shall never reat that baak
atg,-in," said ihe priest ; "4 i is a bzzd
bookc, andi mind, 1 slhai not sufflèr
you ta go to iliat sebool aga-in."

The B3ible is ,:oon la flames,
but tbe poor boy ut first looked v'ery
sad ; but as the priest grew mare
ancry. and toid hlmi thiere %vas an
ead of it aIl nov, the boy began ta
&mnile.

4Why do yau Iatigh V' said the
priest.

I can't liellp it,"1 said the boy.
"6 1 insist upon your telling me

why you iaugb," suid the priest.
-I ctn't biell> Iaugbing," replied

the boy, "for 1 Nvas tbiaking yaur
reveronco cauld flot humi thase ten
chapters 1 ha ve got by lieu rtU"

Happy lile boy, ho couli say wvith
good King David, "'liy word have
1 hid in niy hienrt, that 1 niigbr not
sin against thee." And though that
word niuy nowv be as a grain of nus-
tard seed la his young heurt, vet
shall it fot return unto the Lord
volid ; it shall acconipýsl that unto
wvbich Cod biath sent it ; anti in spite
of* wickzed iien's des>igas, it iiay
spring up and hear fruit unta eter-
nul lile.

PRACTICAI- CH RISTIAN ITY.
In a time of %var in Ciermany, a

captain of cavalry ivas ordered out
in a foraging party. He put hirw.
self at flie head or bis traup, and
murclicd ta the quarter assigaed
him. It %vas a soliîary Valley, iii
wbich hardly aythiag but woods
could be seen. In the njidst of it
stood a tittle cottage ; on perceiv-
ing it, ho wvent u1) and i kîocked nt
the doar ; out came ant ancient
IIcr'nouten, (a nanie whivh designu-
ted a sect of Quakersin Germuny,)
with a beard silvered by age.
"-Futher,"' says the officer, "lshow
me a fildt where 1 can set niv troop-
el*s a foraging."' "1 Presenîly," e;e-
plied the Hlernouten. The goicd
aid man wniked before, andi con-
ducteti them out aif the valley.
Arier a quarter ai an hour's March,
thev founti a fine fildt of harley.
- 're is tbe very îbing %ve want,"

saiti the captain. "Haiive patience
for a rewv minlutes," replieti the
guide, you shail ho satisfled."


