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holy sacrament is given unto thice, and for
a sign w'hereby thon art admonishied, so Ion-
ais thou livcst, to give thyseif to, innocency

*oF living, and that after this transitory life
*thou mayest lie partaker of life evcrlasting,.'

If the baby (lied before the xnother cam-e
to he churched, it %vas buricd iu its chrisoin.

The offering o- the chrisoin to the priest
waq given ap in the fi[th year of King
Edward VI., and now, alas! many mothets
(Io not trouble to offer evon their eildren

*to God, mucli less their white robes.

-- I
It is wcll to kcnow the xneaning of tbce

old customs. A cbrisom child is nwt one, ais
some erroneously say, %'iceh lias never beca,
made a littie Christian nt all, but a babe
which bas died in its baptismal innocence,
and is laid to test in its white robe.

So k-cep thiou, by cali
thoughtL

Thy Ch)risom pure.

prayer and scarcIiv-~

~dict an~ fiât ~
NM1SSIONAIRY who vas goingt to
wvork in North America -vas spend-
ing bis last few days in Englar1d
in the bouse of a great friend.

Every one in that bouse desired to, do
soniething for bim before hoe started on bis
journey-the master, the mistress, the ser-
vants, and the ebldren. But there vas one
Jittie girl too sniall to stitch, or write, or
linit, or pack for ber friend.

.Yet she vas very fond of hlmn, and she
rat on bis knee, iooking iongingly in bis
face.

C«n.t 1 do somethingy for you ?' at last
clhe asked sorrowfully. ' Do think of some-
thing I could do.'

She was just going to hed, and, 'when bier
friend kissed ber good-night, lie vbispered
to ber, IlCaa't you pray for me?'

'Yes, yes,' the littie girl whispered back;
'yos, I cau, 1 will. But tell me what you

* vill vaut ont tbere.'
So the young missionary thouglit a minute,

and then hoe said, ',It is a wild country; there
-ire daugerous -beasts in the forests I must.

*travel througbl. Pray that I may be kzept
sýafe from ilhe bears.'

' Yes, I wvill,' said the child, very seriously.
And every nigbt after that she said at the
end of hier evening prayers, ' Pray God keep
31r. - safe fromn the bears.'

Many months passed on. The missionary
w~rote to bis friend in England several times,

ho was 'well, lie was Safe, no harm. had bnp-
peurd to iirn..

But stili little Alice prayed 'against the
bears,' as she raid.

Her brother, a year older, told lier one
eveniug that rie could leave off praying that
prayer now, for Mr. - nover met any
bears, and perbaps there werc no more left
in the forest. There liad been bears in
:England once, lie raid, but there were none
now.

But Alice shook hier head-she would go
on tili'her friend told ber hoe did not necd
lier prayers.

And, one day, a box came from. America
dirccted to the family. The misriouary had
sent it. There vere many pretty things in
it,bead slippers and embroidered bags ard
purses;- but overy one looked most at a
great thick, hairy rug, which vas labeltcd,
For Alice, to kneel on whlen she says bier

prayers.'
?isid the missionary's lotter to]d a strange

stery. The little girl's prayer liad saved lier
friend. Ho bcad been attacked by a bear ini
the dark forest, and with some diffEculty bad
killed it. And here was the skin for his
little friend.

'I tboughlt of you ail the time I iras lii
danger, my chiId,' hoe wrote to, Alice, 1 and 1
was sure God would preserve me because of
your prayers.'

This is a true, story.
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