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ANECDOTES.

ePHE ONE BOOK.

In tbe first article or tbe last Ed-
inburgh, Reviewv, at the close or an
admirable paragrapli, in which-infi-
delity is challenged, te account for
' the place the Bible occuples thro'-
out the continued bistory of litera-
ture,' occurs the folloiving t-" In
bis last illness, a feiv days before
his death, *Sir W. Scott askced Mr.
Lockzhart terend te hm. ýr. Loec-
hart inquired iit book hew~ould
like. 'Can you ask l'said Sir Wal-
ter,-' there is but Ox -' and re-
quested hini te rend a chapter of the
gospel of Jobin. When wvîll an
equal grenius, te whom ail the realms
of fiction are as familiar as te hlm,
say the like of somne professed reve-
Intion, origirating among a race
and associated with a bistory and a
climie as foreign as those connected
Nvitb the birth place or tbe Bible
frein those of the ancestry or Sir
WValter Scott ? Can we, by any
stretcb of imagination, suppese-some

Walter Scott of a new race in Aus-
tralia or Sotith Africa, saving the
saine of tlue Vedas or the ICoran ~

GEORGE WASH[NGTON.
George Washington, wvben quite

young, was about to go to sea as a
inidshipmann; every thing Nvas ar-
ranged, the vessel lay opposite bis
father's house, the liule boat had
corne on shore te take hlmn off, and
bis wvhole heart wvas bént on going.
After is trunk had been carried
down to the boat, hie wvent to bld his
mother farewell, and saw the teurs
bursting from bier eyes. Flowever,
lie said nothing to hier', but he saiv
that bis mother Nvould be distressed
if bie ivent, and perhaps neyer be
happy again. le just turned round
te the servant and said, "&Go and
tell themn te fetch uny trunk back."
His mother was struck ivitb bis de-
cision,and she said te hlm, "George,
God bas promised te bless the child-
ren that bonor their parents, and 1
believe bie ivili bless yen."*

PO ET RY.

SOUETIIING FOR LITTLE IEADERS.

Kocel, my child, for God la here!
]3end ln love, but not in fear;
Kneel before hlm nowv in prayer:
Thank hlm for his constant cene;
Praise bita for bis bounties shed
Every moment on thy bicad ;
Ask for light to k-now bis %vill;
AIz for love, thy heart Io fili
Aski for faith to bear îhiee un
Throughîi the nflighîî of Christ, bis Son;
Ask bis Spirit stili Io g-uide tbe

Tlirougli the ilhs that miay betide thce;
A2k for pence, to1ll to rest
Every tumilit of tby breast;
.Ask in ave, bot not in féar;
Kutel, iny ciiild, for God is bere!

E'E RY LITTLE HELPS.

1 arn but a child, and 'is little 1 knov,
But 1 will grow %viser as older I grow;
Bi reading, and hc.,«riîig l'Il add to nîy store,
And thus tt'a .1 have sýhaIl be daily miade

mure.


