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« Aniything olse?” asked the judwé."
“T shall never go to heavdn,” she raplied..
“How do you know this?"" asleed the judge 'lﬂ“lln

' The child took the Bible, and, turning rapidly to tha
chaptcr conmmmo‘ the commfmdmcntq, pomtod to’ the

.ﬁzy newhbour RN § luu'ned tlmL before I could 1‘0'1(1 o

T I['\s 'm ong-talked to you aboitt your being a w1t~
ness in court agmnst this man 2™ inguired the _]udcre ’
’ “Yos, sit,’ ' she rephed “my. mothér heard they
Wwe 1ted meé (o bé a wmxess, and last night shig c'zlled me.
t hor ¥oom and asked me to tell her the Ten Command:
ments; and then we knecled down together, and sh§
prayed that T mm‘hL understand how wicked it was to:

bear false witness ag Alst my newhbour, and that God' -
would help me, a llttle child, to tell the truth as it was . .

befoire Him. And when I came up here with mother
she kissed me aid told me to renieniber the Ninth Com:
mandnient, and tlmt God would hc'u overy Word th 'zt I
gaid.” » : : : Pin
" «Do you believe this ?” asked: the judge, while a: te'
ghstened in his 6ye, and his llp qmvered with' emotlon
WYes, siv;” said the clild, ivith a voice and, m.mner
that showed hor conviction of its truth was pelfect
‘ “(J'Od bless you, my child,” said the judge, «you have
‘1. oood mothoer, This Witnoss i competent,” heé' con-
tmued——-“ Wero Ton erl for my- hfo, ‘and inno¢ent of
tho ch'u‘n s nnmnst me, I would pray Crod for such w1t-
nesses as-this.. Liot-her be examired.”
hiets: story ivith the mmpllclty of a chlld, as
gy utthere was a directness about it which cai-
ried convxc(:xon ofits truth to the heatt. She was rigidly

“eross-ekamined. The cotinsel plied herwith infinite and -

ingenions qucstlonm , but she varied from her first
statement nothing. The {ruth as spol\en by that httle
child was subhme. Rxhehood and perjury had preceded -



