The dying man proceeded, “Keep hold of that
chain; it will never mislead ;ou. When you are
in doubt whether this or that he right, ask your Bi-
ble; see if your Saviour would have done so0.”

Addressing the elder children, he said, “ Remem-
ber, you are to teach the younger; tell them all we
have taught You, and try to make it a pleasure.”

To his eldest son he observed, * When you go into
the world and are exposed to persons who, perhaps,
will ridicule the Saviour’s name and the Bible, do
not listen to them. Seek that socicty which will
help you to practice your Bible: this book will pro-
vide comfort for you when your friends forsake you.
When you are in pain or suffering, write upon it,
THE RoADp T0o HEAVEX."
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AUNT HEPSEY.

S80oME aunts are crosg and snappish, especially if they
have a host of teasing nephews and nieces to deal with.
In such a case some aunts are apt to feel as if they lived
among mosquitoes, wasps, or even worse. Then they be-
come cross, fretful, and sometimes cven passionate, and
the children wish they bad no aunt to scold and drive
them round. Of course, such cross aunts ought to keep
good-natured. 8till, I don’t much pity the children who
spoil their aunt’s temper. They don’t deserve an tunt i€
they don’t treat her kindly.

But some annts are never cross. Aunt Hepsey is one
of them. Look at her! You can see by her face that she
loves children. She enters into the feelings of those boys
about their boats as if she was only a gir). The fact is,
Aunt Hepsey hasn't. forgot how she felt when she was a
child. T rather think that is one reason why her nephews
and nieces love her so well, She enters into their littic
js:i?c;,"::: llgriet’s a8 if she was onc of tlrem. That's the
fhcre by th'“‘e" }_’;‘VW, and O how those boys, and little Ella
Hepser. Not lh?‘ \(\OTlove her.  They never tease Aunt

1 wish all the ;i‘lmt I;ey love her too well for that.

. - Hepeey's known to my Advocate
family were loved as she is, Iy fact, I wish they were ail
like hc;,f:md lh;t all llclgyews and nieces were as good as
hers. any ol my readers have a cro rise
them to try if love wont make her miz K::::::;hi‘.ai“::’;
Hepsey. Bpeak gently and lovingly to her, obey her
cheerfully, try to please ber, and T really think you will
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find you have one of the best aunts in the world. She
has a heart that sighs to love you and to he loved by you.
Suppose you go to work and try to find out how much
good there is in your aunt’s heart, ’

MIND WHAT YOU EAT.

ok 43, FEW monthssinceaboy whose
chubby form and rosy cheeks
told that he was brim full of
healtbful life, was suddenly
taken sick.

“What can be the matter !
eried his anxious mother, startled
at his now wild and glm‘ing cyes,
B¥&" the sudden palencss of his cheeks,
and his deep groans of distress. “Go
for the doctor! Quick, Ernest! Tell the doc-
tor to come directly!”

The doctor came, and after standing over the child a fow
moments with a grave countenauce he said:

‘““The child has been cating something that hurts him.
What was it?” .

The doctor was right. Dear little thoughtiess Charlic

had been eating the blossoms of the locust-trecs. The
doctor did bis best to empty his stomach and save his
life, but his skill was vain. Charlic died through eating
locust-blossoms. '
Let Charlie's fate teach every Willic, Charlie, Minnie,
Jessic, and all other children in our great family not to
cat things which were not made to be eaten. S8ome chil-
dren have a habit of tasting almost everything thdy find.
They chew vines, blossoms, flowers, leaves, twigs, or any-
. thing clse that comes in their way., The practice is a bad
one. There is pojson in many things, and many others
. not strongly poisonous are not fit to be put into the
meouth, but will disturb the stomach if they get into it.
Learn, then, O thoughtless boy and girl, to avoid eating
s everything which you know was not made to be eaten.

THE EDITOR IN COUNCIL.

* What is it, another railroad acetdent 3 asks the Squire.
“No; worse than that,” replies the Corporal. “ A lad
n the employ of a New York publisher brought the
ctters of the firm from the post-office one morning. On
ooking over their letters the firm found one whiceh be-
longed to another party. They sent the boy back with it
to the post-office. Instead of taking it back he opened it,
and finding a draft in it for a sum of money, he kept the
letter, and sent the draft to the parties on whom it was
drawn for the money. They suspceted something wrong,
and, putting the police on the track, found out the thief.
Isn’t that a shocking fact 97

“Very shocking, very shocking, indeed!” replics the
Squire. “I would rather follow a child of mine to the
grave than to know he had done such a deed as that.”

“You are right there, 8quire,” rejoins the Corporal;
‘“death is better than crime and disgrace.  Now that boy
has ruined himself. He will probably go to prison for his
crime; but if through a false pity he is not punished in
that way, what can he do? Nobody will employ him.
There is a black spot upon him which years of good con-
duct will scarcely wash out. Poor, foolish boy! How I
pity him.”

8o do I, and I hope bis example will warn other boys.
Now that boy did not open the letter without flyst think-
ing of what he was going to do.  When that bad thought
came into his heart he shonld have treated it as he would
a wasp or a spider had it Jighted upon his neck or face—
brushed it away in a moment. That's the way to keep
out of evil. Put away the first bad thought on the instant.
Say o to it as soon as it comcs into the mind. Mind
that, my children. Bad thoughts arc the sceds of bad
actions. When Satan sows an evil thonght don't let it
stay and spring up, but east it away at once. Don’t give
it room cr time to grow. Out with it! and as you throw
it away pray this prayer: * O Lord, please keep me from
doing this evil and wicked deed for Jesus' sake,”

Now, Corporal, what do your little letter-writers say
to-day? N
“Joux 8. C., of —, writes:
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“Iam twelve years old, and bave no father or mother to
care for me. My father was a soldier, and I was a drum-
mer in the same regiment, but being hurt, I got my dis-
charge Inst week. Iam living with & man here who gives
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me my board, and I make baskets for him. e is very
kind to me, but he is poor and has to work hard for a liv-
ing. I send my love to all your printers, because my
father was a printer before he beeame asoldier, and [ love
printers.  You must put my name on your company roll
as a drummer, for I always want to drum, I wish [ was
well, 80 I could drum for my old regiment. I love my
God first of all, my country next, then the old regiment
next.”

Brave boy! You may drum for the Try Company all
thie days of your life. The Corporal desires every boy and
girl to enter his army, so. that you have a fine chance to
get reeruits, and every reeruit for the Corporal’s company
is in a fair way to beeome a candidate for admission to the
ranks of the great Captain Immanuel. May God make
you a faithful soldier in the army of bis Son!

“LEsLIE and F. P., of —, say:

“We have been trying to be good boys. We get the
Advocate, and O how glad we are to see it come! Our pa
and ma love it too. We want you to be sure and place us
on your list of those who belong to your Try Company.
If you will take us we will try and be good boys. We
want you to send us your photograph, for which find
money in letter. You say you would like to have the
likeness of some of your readers of the Advocate. We
send you ours,
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“Two nice looking boys,” says the corporal, banding
me the photographs, “though I think from their mouths
they often have to fight hard battles with LittLE WiILL.”?

Very likely, Corporal, hat trving and praying will help
them to conquer.

What next?

“ Well, bere are some Scripture comparisons to test the
Bible knowledge of my Try Company:

“What is it makes the lovely flowers to grow?
What in the heavens refleets the beauteons bow ?
What is it breaketh up the hardest stone?
What is it which the way of lifec makes known ?
What is it man doth scek for here below ?
What cheers the pilgrim in this vale of woe?
What will the Christian soldicr well defend ?
What will the hardest metal quickly bend?
Whence docs cach tender plant and floweret grow ¢
With what did fertile Canaan onco o’erflow ?
What is it sheds a bright and heavenly ray

To guide the Christian pilgrim on bis way?

Thesc questions answer, and twelve emblems vou will tind
Of onc most precious gift of God to human kind.

“Here is a letter from ——. It says:

“Mr. Epitor,—Allow us the pleasure of introducing
to your readers our Sabbath-school, which we hold in the
Old B. Church, Wesay ¢Old B.’ because she is the Mother
Church for many miles around, and bas many children
truly which ‘rise up and call her blessed.” We found after
opening our school in the spring that we were very much
in need of books, so we .proposed a strawberry-fustival.
After paying our expenses we were in possession of about
$120, which will stock our library for a long time. Al-
though our name is not *legion,” yet we would be nume-
bered as one of the bright stars which shine around you in
the Sabbath-school cluster, with a hope that our light may
never grow dim while Sabbath-schools exist.”
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1 Well done, old B.! May she long live to shine as a bright
% particular star amid those clusters which, having parted
$ from ber, are shining in the glory of our common Lord.
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