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These were coiled on the ground with the head raised,
and swaying to and fro keeping time with-the motion of
the man’s hand 1t made meo shudder to sve those large
venomous creatures so very near to us all, and yet they
seemed to bo under perfect control by those who
know the art. Then »Eo mon wery going to take them
away o uge, bul my husband would not allow that, so
they ware immedintoly killed. 1 thought of the verses iu
Seripture which compare Satan to, or call him a serpent,
and surely nothing could describe him better.  Ho often
Aury appeur harmless, but never w, there is never safety
where he is. there is nons where these serpents are ; and
there is only Owe who has power to subdue the great
enomy of our souls, ‘‘that ulrrsurpun! called the doviF and
Satan which decsiveth the whole world.” Dear young
friends these things are groat reality, no picture merely,
but Satan will try to deceive you in vne wayZor another.
and only through Christ can you overcome hin.  Let
those ufy you w?)u realizo the power of Christ in your
struggles with tho ovil one, pray earnestly that Hia name
roay be known and his power experienced by thousands
in this country who now sit in honthen darkness.

In six weoks you will be enjoying the halidays, I hope,
and I wish you all a very happy Christmas and New Year,
alsn I send the mame wishes for all your friends und mine
in the Dovercourt Road church and Sunday School. 1
hope to hear from some of you i regard to the new
church and your mission wnri

Sincerely your friend
uanerta A Duake

ppeeTa

St. Antonio and the Pigs.

‘ Well, I'm just idiscouraged,” suid Faimer Rawnos to his
wife, as he sat sipping his coffec after dinner: ‘* the pigs
wore in the corn ﬁefrl ain last night, and if I cannot find
some way of keoping them ont, there'll be no corn left to
wather.”

Farmer Ramos and his wife lived in one of the interior
provinces of Brazil, on tire edge of the virgin forest, from
which they had cleared some fields for their yearly plantin
of beans, rice and corn. Their honse was o mud hut with
thatched roof and earthen floors, and as we look in upon them
now, we find them sented, each oo s low hench. by their
kitchen stove of heaten clay.

*“Pign in the corn-field !"" oxclaimed the wife. Wiy
dou’t you put St. Antonio out in tho field to night to gunrd
itr”

*1did put domo pennies usder hix image the other day.
but he p:us oo heed, and I don’t believe it will do any more
ood to take him out to the field, but vne might try and see

e might do what we want him to for the wake of gotting
back into the bouse again.”

** Now, husband, how can you speak 8o doubtingly of Nt
Antonio, when you know what wonderful things hie has done?”

**Well, Lucia, if one ia good, more ought to he better, |
I'll take the orntory with all of them out to the corn field
right away.”

be next nirning, bright and early, the farmer afid his
wife went out to the field to sec how the saints had kept
their charge, and great wes the max's disgust und the woman's
disappointment, to find the oratory lying upside down and
the sxints acattered about on the ground; 3t. Actonio with
a broken’arm, St. John with a cracked head, ¥t Joseph
withont fest, and the Virgin with her tarletan and tinsel
robes all torn and besmeared with dirt, while the frrevereut
pign were feasting to their hearts’ content. g

“I't hang the whole of them on this tree and Tefve them
here to-niifnt ta seo if they will do any better,” said Sr.

t]

Ramos, indignantly.
‘“ Well, you shall pot have the Blessed Vﬂr%: here any
longer, It fa not woman's work anyhow. to watchin

pige,” 2aid the wife, as she gathored up the torn bits of -
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finory, **ond you had better bring in the orstory, for we
cannot afford to buy another if this gata broken,” she added
s she turned back to the honso, musiug aver the failure of
her household gods .

I told husband about what great things St. Antoulo can
o, but 1 dido't remiad him of the stories I know when he

roved of no use at all. He is near enough now to being «

eretic without that. If the truth were told, even Ow
Blossed Lady cannot be slways trusted. When Alfred.
Pinto vowed to her and St. Joseph that be would name ali
the sons that wero born to him Josoph, and all the daughters
Mary, if only his wife could be cured, it did no good, und
tho woman died. And there {s Cousin Maricota, who soyx
that sho haa never prayed to the Virgin since ahe took her
out to the field so that the fire, where they were burning ol
the woods for planting, should not pass a cettain point, an:
instend of stopping the firo, the Virgin nearly let her get
burned, not even helping her to make her way through the
thick undergrowth of the forest. 1 wouldn't confeas it to
husband, but I wounder sometimes if Maricots isn't right
after all in listening to what those Protestants say about nat
teusting to the Sainta.”®

Whiﬁa the wife wns thinking these thoughts to herself, ax
ahe picked over the beans and huiled the rice for breakfast.
her ?nub:md waa chasing tho unroly piﬁ muttering all
kinds of threats at them and the Sainta. rough the day
the pigs got little of hjs corn, for he proved a better guarl
than the images, and nt night these were left hanging from
the tree with tho hopo that the discomfort of their position
would bring thom to do what was desired of thew.

The noxt worning, Mother Lucia took good csre to be
busy when her husband went out to the fiold, snd wheu at
broakfast she asked if the pige got into tho corn again, it
was not n a very hopeful tone of voice. )

" Yos," said the angry husband, ¢ and ['li oul{ %lvc those
Naints one more trial, nnd then i they fail, I'll throw ths
whole crowd away. I've buried thom all under a heavy ln:
to day, and pounded it down well. Now if that doesn:
hring them tu terms, nothing will.”

o ?‘cdro, ou should not talk in that irreverent way about
the NSaints,” mildly reproved the wife, botraying, however
in her tone, her own fajling faith.

On the following morning Pedro Ramos onee more went
out to his tield, only to find the pigs grunting their satiala.
ton over the broken-dowu stalks of corn, while the Saint~
utill quiotly reposed in thoir underground prison. Qutof o'l
patience with the continued lass he hastily dug ur the
images, and throwing them one by one to the ground, brok.
them to fragments. He then gathered up o fow of th.
picces and carrying them to his wife, snid : ** You noed ot
expect me to keep iy faith in such things as these. If wil
the Saints put togother cannot manage a few pigs, I'll no¢
t1ust my aoul to theic keeping.’ )

1 am afroid that you are nght,” agreed the wife, **ani
for my part, [ be?n to think that | woald like to know
more about what thoss Protestanta toach. Cousin Maricots
says that they always upeak of Jesns Christ as if He were o
friend always ready to help and to save, and if that ia so. w-
do not need the Sn(nh. " .

** Woll," sighed the farmer, ** [ don't see any romedy now
but to mend the fance, and I wish that I had done do-at-fir-
and saved my corn, inatent of looking ta those clay images
for hetp.” —hildren's Work.
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