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whien'he létà go the bag, and wheelg
after me, and 1 ran to gave myscîf,
and in'tho busie iumbled over* the
rock«. 1 heard the report of a gun,
whenh 1 lookèd round to see that 1
was safe, and had iiot the bear at
niy heels ; then 1 saw that the bear
had got hold of niy other gun, which
my nman carrled. The bear was
biting the, gun - and his teeth were
so strongi that he lefir the marks of
themn in the iron ; and 1 thon gave
hlm the second disoharge of my
double-barrelled gun, which weak-
efied hlm so much, that the Indians
easily finis ed him with their toma-
hawks. As usuni, we snon skinned
it ; and being young, it proved to be
,vetSv gôod met,-as fine as; any
pil-.,eat. We came off conquer-
ors ; but not without many bruises
on the feet and legs, by tumbling
over the stones iu running back-
wards and forwards.

Iu the batles or the boar, gener-
ally, the battiers do nlot come out so
eamily as we did ; for I have seen
many Indians corne out desperately
wounded b>' the bears. The black
bear generally does not give the first
attack, but goos away, if ho is nlot
niolested ; but when he la presscd to
close quarters, then ho is rend>' to
give agoodhate. I mayheresay,
aIl animnais will fight iii close quar-
tters ; even a deer will give a goood
battie.

ONE SIN LEADS TO ANOTHER.
Iwas a beautiful -day when littie

Lorenzo's school closed, and the
boys whore Iooking forward to a
fine time during the long summer
vacation. "Do nôt go near the
pond, Loez, said the fond miotlî-
or, as he left the parental roof. But
Loreuzo did flot always remember
the command, ti hildren, obey your
parents. " hi was his first sin.
Leaviug home, ho went down back

of the-nie*eting-house, to the fordid-
en spot. This Was the second.
Finding«somo boys, among whoin
was Samuel G--, playinignear
the pond, ho accepted Samuel's in-
vitatiûn to bathe. Thisw~as thethird.

Sonn the rest of the lads rau away
to the school-house to mneez their
beloved toucher. Lorenzo climbed
upon an old pair of stairs that were
fioating about iu the pond, and
jum-ped of. As he didnfot rise again,
Samiuel was frightened, ran to the
shiore, dressed and hastened to the
school. Lrno

Whlin Lrnos sister wvent horne
at noon, her mother said, "6Where
la your brother?" "I dotknow,"
was the reply ; "6he bas flot been
at school this morning."1 The father
started at once for the pond. There
lay Lorenzo'a clothes on the white
sand. Wading until the water was
three or four foot deep, he stooped
down and raiised up the lifeless body
of bis son.

In sight of the spot, within the
Eound of Samuel's voice, was a
workshop in which were somne ton
or filten men. Why thon did lie
flot cry for help as ho saw his play'-
mate siîîk It was beeause, if hoe
did this; ho would show thoit ho had
been at the pond, and disoheyed bis
parenfts. So, rather than make
known I>iis own sin, he lefi hisplay-
mate to die.

A beatutiful pond is that of~ E&
B-., but sud and hoart-ronding
Must b6 the thoughte of Samuel
G- -, as he looks upon it and
remembersi ilîThe fact that [ did
flot oboy rny parents caused the
death of my> early associate, Lo-
renzo D-," My young reader,
beware of the first sin. You know

flot wvhat will be the second. You
Know not wnat may be the terrible
rèst!ttsof the first.-,-Cltistian Pen-
ny Magazine.
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