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to hini, What sort of a god coula it be,
whose temple mwas a hole in the ground ?
It was a large snake called the cobra di
capella. The bite of these snakes is tie
deadliost of any in India ; and because the
people arc 80 afraid of them, they are
worshiped as gods. Priests are appointed
to take care of them, to foed thern witli
milk, butter, plantains, and othier nice
things ; and streams of worshipers briug
offeringa to, themn every day.

After the missionary had passed the
ant-hill, ho met two men whom lie knew,
and stopped to talk with theni. Soon,
one of them, noticed his whip and exclaimn-

"Seo that whip ? It is made like a
enake."

"Yes," said the other, "Iit is exactly
like one we have just seen.'

"Where did you see Iii? aslced the
missionary, wishing te, avoid the dauger-
eus thing if possible.

"esaw Ihim going iute a liole near
the mission bouse," ivas the answer.

"Why didn't yen kill im u"
"Xiii bini1" thiey said ;"killhim ! He

iour god."
But they were quite willing to show

'wbere hoe was, aud stood quietly by while
tho niissionary and bis servant filied the
liole with water, and then killed thc suake
as soon as ho shzwed bis bond abeve the
holo. They were frightened at first; but
as soon as the danger was ever, they came
forward, aud exaxnincd the dead god, aud
said no one could live mor., than three
hours after beiing bitten by hirn.

À. day or two afterward ivhen the mis-
sionary's teaclier, a Brahuian, heard what
had been donc, hoe was v'ery muchi excited
and exclainid,-

"Yen have corrnnitted a great crime;
you have killed iaiy ,god."

-1 killed hlmii tu raMve liiyself and faxnily
frorn bis poisonous bite," said the mission-
ary.

- - cobra tiever hurte anyoue" eaid the
]Bràhlniai. "11f hie bites soine one, aud lie
dies afteriwards, it is only because bis
tii te dic had ceaiie.»

These goas are at the samne time the
terror and admiration of thousaude of
people ; so there are mon who catch thema,
and exhibit then, making a good deal of
mouey by it. By pressing on tho snsko's
neck, the poison is ail thrown ont of lus
mouth ; sud thon tho mon can do any-
thinzt tbey please with bim-mako him.
stand up in tho Air, lot Muin coul around
their bo-dies,and perforin tricks with bim.
To those whe are Iooking on it is fright-
fui snd exciting te sec mon playing with
roisonous serpients in th, micist of the
beating of drums and the playing on rude

musical instruments. They worship them
at tho samne time, and often go through
tortures te appease tho wrath of these
cruel gods.

What a glad day that will be wben al
the nations shall know one God, and givo
up ail these foolish aud wiclccd customs!

TRUTH IS BEST.

Scometitne after the beginning of the
presexît century, there was living in a busy
couiitry tewn in the North a pious couple
wbo bad an only son. For this roni they
daily prayed te God. And wbat tbey
asked ini their prayers was that God would
enable them te lay in bis young heart,
aniong the firat lessons ho should learn,
the love of all tbings bouest and good.
"&It is our duty," the father said, "te,
ground our boy well in truth and upriglit-
iers." "Yes," the mother auswered, "it

is like Isyiug down eue of the precious
stones of the' New Jerussienu." T he boy
teok kindly te their lessozas. He opened
luis hicart te, their plous teaching, and
lesrned to lovec the things they praised,
aud te desire te havre themi in his hicart.
S> the foundations of an uprightlife mwere
laid in the boy's licarti, aud aiong these
vury esliccially a regard for up)rigfhtiiess
sudc trzth.

In the course of years the boy's sclîool
days were cuded, aud aîso bis apprentice-
51111) te a business life ini a couutry tewn;
and as there was no prospect for hùm

tlîerc, lie caie over te England, te eue of


