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youngcr students, wlbo ame fot likely, either, to
forget the aburidaxît supply of more material corn
forts provided by their gracious hostess. Tbey
rcturncd to Brantford about r i pa..

jfor tbe LpOuIn.

AN ORTHODIOX SQUI RREL

SLY the other

st ion ivas arrest-
ed by wliat I
sawv in the win-

et h 1  cow of a little
~P, shop. Cages

hung from ivires
and books,wlîile

t heir occupants
seemed intent
upon making
the most of their
limited space,

by leaping fromn side to s;de, and from top to bot.
tom. Attracted by an) idie cnriosity, I entered,
and accosted the proprietor.

",Weil, my friend, you bave quite a show of
animaIs. Trhis is a small menagerie in its way, is
it not ?"I

Rather, sir ; 1 caîl it my theological sbop,"
said lie. "Possibly you may not think it, sir, but
these birds and squirrels have a deal of human
nature in 'em. Here, now, is a cage with only one
squirrel in it. He represents a large and respect-
2ble class of religionists. Sec bow sleek and quiet
he is. He can't bite anything. He's what I cal
a thoroughly orthodox squirrel."

lFlowv, then, does hie get bis living ? How does
he crack those nuts in bis cage?"

l Ic doesn't crack anything," replied the man.
He funibles over the nuts, and ivaits until I get
lime to crack them for bim. 1'11 tell you bow this
camne about. He bas long been the pet of a party
who took especial pleasure in preparing bis food
for lii. In order to save the little fellow time
and trouble, bis master cracked aIl bis nuts, and
now the poor squirrel's teetb bave grown out of
shape, and can't possibly gnaw anytbing that is
hard."

*Well, wbat lias this to do witb tbeology?"
" Oh, a great deal, as I shaîl now sbow you.

Hie is just like a g reat many gond people that be-
long to the churcb. Tiey dépend upon sonmbody's
feeding thein wit carejuliy prepared food. Tbhey
lire .siritually on the Bible and the terms of their
creed, but these tbings have to be cooked before

they are caten. rhe clergymen and the comimen-
tators crack ail liard questions, and make theni so
palatable the believers have only to believe ; they
neyer think of thinking for thernselves on any
doubtful or knotty point. After a while they lose
the power of doing otherwise, and so live on what
others are i)leased to feed themi witb."--Bostot
Congregationalist.

"PUT THAT INTO TIIE COLLECTION."

At the young people's meeting of the Baptist
Missionary Society last wveek, Mr. Bixynes, the
secretary, told this incident:

IlWlien I left the Mission bouse an hour or two
ago, I 'vas quietly walking (lowf IIolhorn, anId
passed Wall's shop. Just at the corner 1 felt soine
one pull my coat. I turned round and saw a little
grl. Shie said, 'You ai e Mr. Bayrics, are'you tiot?'

I said, ' Yes.' 'Well,' shie said, 1 I want you to put
this into the collection ; it is haif a sovereig-1
Have saveci that silice our meeting iii Exeter H-all
last year.' I looked at hier aîîd said, 1 Well, wvhat
is your name' I arn not going to tel] you that,
but I arn going to the meeting this evenîng,' and
she is in this chapel somewhiere at the present
time. I want that dear girl to knowv that 1 arn
going to put thtis 10s., whicbi she saved silice the
meeting hast year at Exeter hfall, in tiLe collection
for the Congo «Mission; and I say wvith ail nmy
heart, I hope God will bless that dear grand
inake, her a înissionary herself. 1lere goes the haîf
sovereign !"-'e Christian.

THIE SCU LPTOR-BOY.

"Chisel in iarni stood a sculptor-boy,
With his mnarbie block before hini,

And his face lit up with a sinile of joy
As an angel dream passed o'er him.

"He carveil it then in the yielding stone,
With many a sharp incision,

With heaven's own light the sculpture shone-
Hie had çAught the angel vision.

"Sculptors of life are we, as we stand
Wihour souls unearved hefore us,

XVaiting the hour wvhen, at God's connand,
Our life-dreain shali pass o'er us.

"If we carve it thon in the yielding stone,
XVith rnany a sharp incision,

its hcavenly beauty shall be oui- own,
Our lives that angel vision."

NlEV1ý'R SWEAR.

i. It is mean. A boy of high moral standing
wvould almost as soon steal a sheep as to, swear.

2. It is vulgar-altogether too low for a decent
boy.

3. It is cowardly-implying a fear of flot being
believed or obeyed.

THE CANADIAN INDEPENDENT. 219


