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Harici Jane,:-" Jacob %vas cooking a
pottage, and Esauw~as hunting-, and hie was
very hunger, and hie ask Jacob, to give hitu
somne of the pottage, and Jacob saif dto M'im,
give your birthright, and Esau said 1 don't
care because I arn going to die."

William Grant:-" Beeause Esau was very
tired nd huxigry, and hoe .elI bis birthright
for littie porridge."

Question.-" What %vas Jacob's dreait t
flethel ?"

James Friday :-" Whcn Jacob was at
Bethel ho drcamnt a ladder reaching up to
Heaven and Angels of God asccnding and
descendixig upon it."

Sqdîe Jack :-" Jacob dreamied that God
bath made a promise to him, hoe ias very
trighiten becauso lie saw the new Jerusalem.
lie wake up in the morning and set up a
piliowv and annointed the -pillow and hoe wcnt
on his journey."

Al. C'aldwel:-" And w'hiie.-Jacob travelling
to a far country hoe came to a place called
Bethel. Here hoe wtts wealz and weary, so
hoe slept, and ivhile hie ivas sleeping hoe
dreamit.d a dream, hoe thought hoe saw a
ladder reacbing up to Heaven fromn the earth,
and the angels going up and comning down
the Iadder and thero hoe saw the Ali ghity
God sitting on the throne. After hoe wake
up lie pourefi the oi1 onl the stono that hoe had
uscd for a piliowv. Ho said this will bo God's
Temple."

Charles Coté:--" Jacob's dream wvas a long
iadder reaching to Heaî'on, and Angels walk-
ing up and dlown. On top of iadder, God
was standing thero, -say 1 Nvill bo with the
wherever you go and 1 %ill keep you."

Francis Fael:"Jacob had beon travel.
ling 48 miles that day, and the sua was
setting that ho Made a Jiliow of stone, and
ho sda*w in a dream, a ladder reaehine up to
Heaven, Angols descending and ascencting on
it, at the top ho saw God standing."

Robert Coté:-" And Jacob piek stone and
went asloop, and he dreanmed and hehold
there ivas a ladder from Heaven, and hoe saw
angols coming down and goirig up, and ho
hear God speaking fi'om the top of the
iadder."

Theso are some of tho fruits of your mission
work among tho Indians of the 'INortiî West.
Pray that the truths Giey learn froin the
Bible, may ho the mneans of leading thom to
the Saviour.

And white you sond the Gospel to these
Indian ehildren, do not negleet it yourselvcs.
How sad to find them saved at iast, and you
iost, because you did not givo yoursolf to
Christ.

NO DANGER THIS MORNING.SNE beautiful morning, in the spring
of 1803, 1 'vas on board a passenger
train on the Baltimore & Ohio rail-
road, crossing the green glades

from the Aiiegbanles ivestwaird. At that
timo thîs railroad w'as held aiternately by
the riederal and Confederate armies, and
travel n'as neither safo nor pleasant. On the
occasion of %vliicli 1 write, the train wvas
bhind its tîme, and was running ýt a very
fxîgh speed, an.d, as w~e 'vere 'vbirled around
sharp curves, over fields and across bridges,
nearly every one on board manilfested son-ie
anxiety at each jerk and jar of the train.
Ail eyes wvas turnod to the -windows, and
many faces wore a look of anxiety.

1 was tbinkcing of the prohabilities of the
train being buriod over an cnibankrnont, and
the fearful scenes that mnust follow, wi'ien 1
observe a bright lîttie girl of four or five
summers approaebing nie, and, as qhe ex-
teiided bier little baud and bado me CIgood-
miorning " in a siweet clear voice, I engaged
lier in conversation by.Lsk,,g lier if site "'as
itot afraid to ride on the cais. To -%vlicbl she
rcpliod:

CISomoctinies, but I arn itot afraid this
mnorning."

IlWby," 1 asked, CIare you flot afraid this
morning? Evorybody olse seema te ho afraid;
and, besides, '%vo are running very rapidly."

"Oih, there is no danger at ail," she replied;
"ipapa is running the engine."

fier father was te engineer, and slie hadt
such iniplicit confidence in bis ability to pro-
teet hier that site felt perfectiy secure and
happy.

AÀ beautiful illustratior of the perfect con-
fidence the Christian feols, wlbon lie realizes
that his riather's is the baud. tbat guides.

I shall nover forget, says the one spoken of,
the lo-sson of faith and trust I learnied fromn
that dear child. Wlien cloutis andl stornîs
and darkness surround My pathway, and 1
almost feel that 1 must perisli, I remiember
that it la my Fatîter in heavon that %vatches
over me, and 'f 1 will only takze his proffered
band hoe wilt lead nie in patis of peace,
beside the iill waters. Oh, bless his name
forever 1-Selectecd.
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