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A CHILD'S INTERCESSION.
A TRUE MISSIONARY STORY,

Labrador is a large peninsula belonging
to British America and lying on the north-
eastorn cuast uf North America, between
Hudson Bay aud the Atlantic Ocean. 1t
is a vocky, inhospitable country, bub rvich
in many valuable furs, and is inhabited
chiefly by Esquimaunx and Indians.

Not many years ago a missionary from
Labrador was the guest of a prominent
family in London. As they were seated
at the family table, enjoying the bounties:
spread for them, they were often enter-
tained by the interesting accounts the
stranger gave them, not only of his labors,
but alse of the far-off northern land in
which his lot was cast. The children,
tvo, enjuyed hearing of the curious ways
and domgs of the pevple among whom he
worked. and were tilled with wonder ashe
related some of his personal adventures,
In one little boy, particulaly, he found
a very attentive hearer.

After a pleasant visit, as he was about
tuking leave of this happy family circle
and returnng to his chesen tield of labor,
he asked cach and all to pray that le
might have a pleasant and safe vovage.
This dear boy of whom we have spoken
heard the request, and concluded ot onee
that he, at least, would never forget his
new friend, but dady ask his Heavenly
Father to keep him in peace and salcty.
He had often heard the stianger tell of
the dangers to which they were exposed
in Labrador from wild animwals, and it
seenmed to make a Jasting impression on
his youthful mind.  That esening, after he
haa Dsped s usual prayer by s wotlier’s
knee, he added, “Lowu Jesus, bless the
dear nussianary and keep the Polar bears
from huting hua.”

He nover seemed to grow weary of ve-
penting the sane words, and duy witer day,
to the joy, and perhaps also to the wor-
tification of kis parents, sent up his hun-

A year passed away;the father wroto to
his triendan Labrador of the never-ceasag
intercessions of his boy on his behalf, asked ,
{for sve account of los Lfe since he had '

visited thern, and inquired if in the course
of the year he had liad any further adven-
tures with Polar bears. A few months.
later came the reply. The missionary
thanked him for telling him of the love
and prayers of his deur son, gave a short
account of his work and added that, al-
though so far he liad been mercifully pro-
tected from the attacks of the ferocious
bears, he earnestly hoped his little friend
would continue to ask for him the protee-
tion of the Saviour.

Not long after this the missionary was
appuinted to preach to a Christian family
who lived in a lonely country place many
miles away., He embarked 1u a smallskift,
such as are generally used in that country,
and placed himself under the guidance of
two natives who were to row him in the
right direction.  Suddenly they swept
around arocky corner, and were just about
steering through & narrow arm of the sea
when they saw on a steep precipice, over-
hanging the water, one of these powerful
animals, which seemed waiting to spring
at them,

“Master,” said the rovers, “shall we
not turn Lacks  Thesea heve is so narrow
that the monster can reach us in onebound,
upset our boat and plunge us into the
greatest  danger.”  For one moment he
paused to consider, then added cheerfully,
*No, we will go o, There is a little boy
in England who has been praying for tle
last year that God would protect me from
these very creatures. He will do it.  In
His nae 1 go, to ofter the Bread of Life to
the hungry.”

They roned carefully on, as far from the
dangerous caust as possible, but the
threatemmg bear had  selected  his prey.
With one mighty effort he sprang into
the water and came swimming towards the
litt}e ship.  Quick as thought one ot the
s fived his pastel at the fue. The lall
wust have wounded him severely, for in-
stantly the water was dyed with his blead,
and one could see that it was. with the
greatest ditticulty ke rcached the shore.
A second ball ended the victory, and after
a few mmutes the animal lay dead on_the
shore.



