
TIIE ciIULD1IBN'S iRECOIZD.

THE INVIDEL BANKER.
A story, wliicli shows even inhl(lels do net

believe thleir own sneers about the B3ible, and
that tlîey knlow thlît Christianity niakon peo-
pie botter, is told in Fi2'eside ReacUnigs:

"IA Virginiia banker, -wlo wvas tie ehairinan
of a miotei jifidol club, Nvas once travellingp
tlîroufgl Kentucky, having1 w'iLli hîin bailk
bills to thîe ainotint ef e25,000. Wlien lie
camie te at lomîely ferest, Nvliere robberies ami
inuruie-s wvere eaid te be frequerît, lie %vas
80011 iusýt, throughi taklig the Nvrong rend.
The darkmiess of the aiglît camîe quickly over
lii,. anid how te escape froni tue tlîreatened
danger lie knlew flot.~Iî lu is alarm lie suddenly espied in the
distance a dimi liglit, and, urging lus herse
onwau-d, lie at lengtlî carne to a îî-retciîed-
lookinut cabin. Ho knocked; tlie door -%vas
opened by a ivonan w-li said tlîathlerhlis-
band %vas out liuntiîg, but would soomi returmi,
aîîd she "-as sure lie -vouid clîeerfuliy give
liiiî slielter for the niglît. The gentlemani
put up lits heorse ani entered the cabin, but
witlî fce&ings tiîat can botter be inîiagined
tlîan descrlbéd. Here lie -%vas wvith a large
suin of înoney, and perhaps ii thle lieuse cf
thîe robber wliose nain e ivas a terror te thie
counîtry.

IIIn a short tinie the man of the bouse re-
turmîed. He lîad on a deer-skin shirt, a bear-
skin cap, and seenied mucli fatigued, amîd i
no talkiiig mood. Ail tlîis bodedl tie iiidel
ne goo.l. He foît for lits pistols inIibis po':-ket.,
and pluaced thein se as te be ready for instanit
use. The inan asked tlîe stranger te retire te
bed, but lie deciined. sayinrý lie wouild situ by
the fit-e ail might. The inan urged. but tlîe
more lie urged t le more tue infidel N'as alarni-
0(1. He foît assured that it w,". lits litst iîiglît
on earth, but lie determined toeld lis life as
dearly as he conld. Hil% infidel principles
gave lîim ne comfort. Bis fear grewv iute a
perfect agon y. Wlmat wvas to be (lotie?

" At length the baekw'oodsman arose, and
reaching te a wooden sheif, took dowvn an old
book aîid said :

"'Well, stranger, if you won't go te bcd, I
u%ill; but it i always my custonu te read a
cliapter of the Heiy Seripture before I go
bcd.'

"Whiat a change did thuese words produce!
Alarmn ivsis at otuce renioved frein the skep-
tic's id. And, though an avowed infldél,
ho lîad now% miore confidence in the Bible. 11e
feit safe. He feit tliat anman wlo kept an old
Bible in lits biouse, and read it, and bent lits
kuuees in prayer, ivas no robber or murderer.
Ho listened te the simple p rayer of the good
man, and at once dismissedh li fears, anxd laid
dewn and siept as calmly in that cabin as hoe
did under bis father's roof. Frem thait niglit

Il(,- ceased .to rVONiIC the good .old Bible. 11e
becanie a sixîcere Christiaii, tuînd ôfren rchitéid
the story of lits eveîîtful journeY te prevtiit
tic foliy of infidelity."

A TSMPEI1ANCE BOY.
Two grave, qtuiet-lookinig mort stood on the

stops of il big house iii WVaslingtou soine
years ago. Thiey 'vore watcing foui- brighit
children get into a cart aud ([rive down the
street, tliroi'ing baciz kisses and Ilgoodbyes"'
te " papa " ani II fa' frieîîd, the Genieral."

The youinger mn, ai.ad tie fatlier, was Gen-
oral Phil Sheridan, IIFighting Phiil," as lie
was called iii tiiose days. Anotiier genieral,
ant 01( f rieîid, said: " Phil, Iiew do you mnan-
age your little arniy of fourV1

IlDon't manage ; they are inischiovous soi-
diers, but wvhat goot comratdes I Alilie god
tbere is iii nie tliey bring eut!1 Tlîir little
xnotbt±r is a inost wonderful wvonuaî, and
worth 2t regimntt ef elilcors! Jehui, I eften
tbink wlhat pitfitlls are iii waiting fer niy
sniail, brave soidiers, aIl tlîvoughi life. I wislî
I couid always hielp theni over."

"lPhil, if yen would cijoose for your little
son, heom ail the temptations whicb*, "ii beset
hlm, the eie inost te be feared, what weuld
it bol?"

Generai Sheridan Ieaiied lits hiead igainst
the dloorvay, aîid said, soberly: IIIt would
be the curse of stron g drink!1 Boys are not
saints. We are ail sel f-wiiled, strdng-wvilled,
niayhe full of courage and thrif t and pusli
and kindniess and charity, but woe be te the
mlan or boy -%viie becomos a slave te liqijor.
Ohi I hiad rather see niy littie son die to-day
tlian see Iiii carried in te lits inetier <b'unk.

'»One of my brave soidier-boys. on tue ficld,
said just before a battie, ivhen lie gave me
lits niesý. ure te lis nother, if lie slîouid be
killcd : "eil lier I have kept nîy proxiise te
lier. Net one "ldrink" have 1 ev'er tasted.'
he boy w-as kilied. I carried tic message

wvitli tniv own lips te bis mother. She iFaid :
'Generai, tliat is more glory for my boy tlian
.if lie liad takezi a city."

Gexieral Sheridan auîd the ether brave man
lie iii hiqtorie Arlimigten. A great whiite
monument marks the place.

The " littie brave soidier, Pliil Junior," is
grtiig tali every year. Ho1, Nviti lis nuother

and tlîi1ree pretty sistrs, keep their soidicr's.
grave beautiful with sweet flowers, and still
more beautiful is tube character of the small
soldier, wlîo seorns IIstrong drink " and dc-
elares himself te be a '- temperance boy-
Temiperance Banner.
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