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was tho wcak spot* It ruicd him.
Bo*yo, girlri. tfho sius of youth, the, cvii

hbabite Of childhood, do fur your charae.
tors wbat tho hatchet-cuts did for tiîst
Young appie treo. Yen may ovorcome
thern, repent of theoiuns, but those habits
those sur', icavo weak places in your
ohamactora. When you grow to ho mon
and women the îvorlt in-ty forgot-and
no tnay you--thoge carly habits of evit.
You may ontiroiy overcotao thoni, but if
e etrong tom ptation cornes you, nay faull
before it;, and be guiity of that very ain.
yon committed 80 many yoare bofore. Be.
ware of ovil habits. they are outs in the
mtrangth of your character; they may
grlow ovor and ha hidden, but thcy stay
thore; they weakela you. Give them up
at once.-. AS. rîv#uor.

WE ST APRI&à..
WV0fLSHIPPfl<O TITE DEVIL.

One of thd idols wozshipped by the peo.
pla of Abeokuta fe Eshu or the Devil. A

fo1w years çý-o, One of tho Society's Mis-
sionarice, noiw entorod into bis heavenly
rest, was going on his rounds and came
into contact iith one of these priests.
Lot me toil you in hie own words ivhat

Tehcathon prist was ini the market,
and had hi, idol with hi.n. While ho
was wvaiking from piaca to place, showing
hie idol, lie siiw me coming. Vory Soon,
the look of pienauroa -thich ivas on hie
fce, gava vay to a farful frown; and ho
canged lis appearauce. so ho changed
is position. flo spread hie feot apart,

oe froin the other, and etreteled himself
riglit across Mie footpath, sayingo-

"Il iceii te stop you, gir."i
"80 1 Seo 11 rpied. But why, do you

men to stop Mo?"
"cNe-or mind; 1 tell that I menai to,

stop yon," anid thi s was atI could get
from him. Hie wisli %vas, no doubt, to
anoy tue, ai thora wcro hundr-de of hie
own people standing about, %

Soehig that ho haît no immediate inten-
tionx of Moving out of rny way, I askcd,
"«What have You geL in your hande?",

"'This ie Beiiu," ho replicd.- and ho
!ookod me fuit fa the face as ho apoke.

c What are you carrying the -Devil a.
bout for?"

"For %vorship, for worsbip ana for
=ocrifices, is it not xo?" Ho turned his
face tothiepeople ns he spoke. And the
great orowdmaised a cry, "Ilt i-9, it is."

1 wraited awhiUe until 411 iras stiil and

Bilcnt. Thoen 1 enquired &again: IlWaut do
you siy your idol iG?"~ Andà 1 Put MY face
closer te, tho MIdo, tInt 1 might eximiio
it wvith c,ýrc. Tho priept tnade no objde-
tien It %iwa niadlo up of fifîcon or twon.
ty strî.ngs of cowiios (<a cowrîe ig a 8heti
îvhiclî takos tho place of mc'nty ini West
Africa), a fewv 'kola nutts, and oevorat

pe of black wood, about ton ies
onA f.w charmes, on whieh scenaed

to have been sprinkiod the blood <if a re.
cent sacrifice, comptsted the collectioni;
and al iras fastcuedt together wfth a large
~iew of etriug, inb as te ho bld in the

Such a cijanco of prcaching the Gospel
no missionary %would allow to pass by,
and suaI a chance of epeakfng openly a.
gainat idolatry coula not fail to bVe used.
Turnifn from tho priet to a native wo*
ma .1 asked, -DO Voit worahip the
Dovil?"

«Il do," eue replied.
I put the sanie question to a native

Mau.
"lThey ail wogrbi p himn," said thepriest

"la nlot tînt so?" lie îiquired, leokïng a.
round on the people for au ansier.

'lit fa, it fe," replietd a huîîdred voices.
"lWaf t now," I said, 4and listen to ihe

awhile. I wili tell yeu what I knovr of
the Devil.

'lThat thing fa the pricst'u hand isdead,
and oirerless, and helpiess. Bu* not B0
the Devil 18 l it that bcuxdle of abollis and
sticks and kola buts Nyhich, you %vorship?
The nuLs came from the fasna, the ztfc. e
froim the foi-e.et, the shells froua the sea.
you doi't pray to that, surely?"

"No, no!"~ Baia the priet, " not te tuis;
but te, E'jhu hinseif, whom these tnings
represent."

O"4What rop"esentation have you there
ofi n?"
Thero wms no answer given, for the old

priet, I amn quite sure, could not tel].
"Wliat do you know about tbe DeviWV'
"Qîvru ju.' <Ho is orywaicked.)
"'Do youpray, then, to a ivickcd ho-

ing Can a wicked thing ho expeeted to
dog you any good?

Ho expiaituad tînt they did not expeet
this fromn Satan. Thoy saariflced to, hlm,
tînt he miglit not do tiena ha.

'iWhe offers the sacrifices?"
"'Gbagho wa" (AUl of us), said one man.
"What do you offor?"
"Coirries,",
"W7îFo take.fthiem aztal?" I looked na t

large bag îviich the prielst lad hanging
by hie sfde, anad into Wbici I knew the
"6coirries" went.

No eue dnrcd1 answcr tais queztion;
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