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I mean,"l said kunt Helen, " that when they were~
tiny babica I promised the Lord to train them up~
for hlm, and afterward I stood up before a great
congregation of people and told the Lord that if lie
would take these littie childrcn for bis own, and
give me wisdom and strcngth to lcad them ln the
right way, I would try to bringr them home to hlm
at last. And so every morning 1 ask hlmn to take
care of bis littIe children, and to keep us ail fromn
leading them into sin. Will you do this too, Wi-
lie"

Willie looked very sober, but hc did not speak.
IlYàare older than they are," bis aunt went on

to say, "land tlhey will be very likely to try snd do
just as you do, so if you set tbcm a bad example
they wilI be very likely to follow it. And if youk
teasc and troub>le tlem so as to make thieni angry,
that wil bc a sin for you as wcll as for theni. You
know wlîat Jesus said about those who cause tlie
littie ones to offecd. Now remember, WiIlie, in ail11
your play, these arc God's littie chidron, and y-ou
must be careful about loading them into sin."

Willie Hunter stayed nearly al summer with lus '
ut eebut lhe could nlot forget this conversa- hicart alnost stoodl stili with fear while Ilth' ilh

tien. Whenevcr hoe was tcnptcd todIo anything cl onc on carth as it is in heaven" fell slowly fî'oîîî
that was wrong before bis cousins, lie would think, bis lips.
"They are God'8 little ch ildren, lice wiI11 be very an- Soothcd by bis compliance, Evo became still and

gry witb me if 1I make thcm naughty," and thon holie'~ seemcd to slocp, but only for a few minutcs. Sudt-
would remomiber the freighit train, and how slighit a -*.'' dcnly. ln a louder voicc than baid been lhoard in that
push would someties start people on a clown grade, roomn for days, she oxclaime(l:
aud when once staî'ted howv liard it ivas to stop or il was but one litile 1,10w- "Papa, papa, soc thjoro1 up there, papa!,
turn thcm. Think of that, boys and girls, you eider PaAsson's suddon overflowv- 1er own eyes wero fixed upon tho cciling, as it
brothers aud sisters, to whoin the littie oncs look u, Ilto Scarcorely beeded lu its failvsible
in confidence. Be very 'careful thiat vour bands nover Bt oioIosdtefir Bu emed tof or to lm d notinerlso asbe v iise

Would no longer brook control,wieasmcojoplcdnlerisadbrrs
stait theun on that down grade toward ruin. L-aws It spunîied, defied them ail, were stretched upward as to somoe visitant fromn the

EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER.Till the basnds, love-clasped Iu vain, skies.
Worc the murdecrr'a crimeson stain. 'Eve comiug! " she cricd again; "ltake Eve."1

Ah, it is flic foxes sanl, "lWiLl Eve Icave papal" lic said wbilo uncon-

Forth Snda-Slioi decae.Slyly clliuîiiugi o'cr the wall, sciously lie passcd lis arm over ber as if dreadling,
Tlîat dcstroy thle tender vines; that. she would rcally ho borne from him. With

O N LY A C OBB L ER. Antl It Is the spark of firo eyes still fixcd upward, and expendiug lber sat
DR. CAREY, while at dinner oue day with the Brlgtenig, rowinthe url ing igor breath aud strcngth ln an effort to rise from the

Governor-General of India, heard an oflicer ask if Just s0, sieop by Stop, does M, bed, she wbispercd la broken tones:

Dr. CJarey had flot once been a shoemaker. If uîîchecked, a triumph Win. "lpapa coixie too - mamima - grandpa - little
tNo, sir," replicd Carey; IIonly a cobbler." _______ brother-doar papa."

That wau a brave repiy. Few mon wbo rise from The asat word could ouly bave been board by the
Por the Ounday-School Adrocate. intensely listening car of love. It ended in a sigb,

«»nIl beginntngs te prosperity have eithor msne or t
courage enougli to glory ln their early povcrty. THE INFIDEL AND HIS DYING CIIILD. and Euston Hastinga foît that while hoe atill clasped

1 bae kown oyste b asamedof hoirbus- ber cherub form and gazed upon bier sweetly smiling
nes hae owos tomblse. of hoir busi1 R. EU.STON HASTINGS faco, that bis httle Eve had îudeed left bîm forever.

nes beaus Itwashumle.Fooishshao! . ad a dear little daugh- And yet not forever. Hé straightway Bought the
mecat aIwould rather bc nhus cblrtan a honest a- ter nauîîed Eve, who was Lord, sud bas now followed lier ogoy

merhan. Ny, wold athr b anhonat ag-takcn ill with scarlet Lot my young readers of the Sunday-School Ad-
picker than a wicked king. Cliaracter, my chil- foyer. Ton days and vocate nover omit saying the Lord's prayer, wbether
drea, not business, makes the noble boy or mani. niglits of sadaess and sick or weli, at home or abroad. IlOur Father")

__________X. of gloom had passed, will hear them.D.NSI
and as luis wife, Evelyn,

For the Sunday-Belhoni dvocsIe -& bad shown symptoma OEYUREEM S

THE BEGINNING 0F EVIL. o f illncss through the day, ho
S had insisted in the stiliness of A. GREA.T boy in a sechool was so abusive to tho

BY MRS. H. C. GARDNER. the following niglît that slie yountger ones that the teachcr took the vote of the

I WaU SUcb a ile ting- %hîould retire to bcd, white lie sat alone watdhing schîool wlîethîer lic should hoc xpelledl. Ail tlîe
Oue slight twist of criîiison strng- with a trcmiblig c art the disturbcd sloop of lussalbosotdoepolîmxcponvlows

But 'twas steallng ail the samne; littie Eve. It was uicar midniight wlîen that dis- scarccly five ycars old. Yct lic kucw ry wch1 titt
Ândthecbld wo tok t kowturbed sleep was broken. The ctjild turnod from the bad boy wyould probably continue to àilbusc lîim.

That sbe told-what wIis not true, aide to aide uncasily, and looked somiewbat wildly "Why, thien, did you vote for ita to stay ~ said
Just to sereen herself from blame. .

Fia hfadte iaround lier. the teacher.
Botti recorded up on bigh. &4 What is the inatter wltlî my darlugIl asked IlBecause if hoe is expchtod pcrbaps ho will not

Mr. lastiugs in toues of mctting tenderness. learnanay more about God, aad se lie wili ho more
It was but a lile slp, "W 95' mma vewu amat inwce tii",
Just a taste upoa the 11P' OuWFter'" Do yoa ?iorgwe hlm, thone said tske OScuor.

But It left a longlug there;1Or ale.IlD o ogv itn sidheece.
Thon the mensure larget grew, Euston hIastinga had often looked on the beautiful IIYes,", sald ho; "lpapa and niamma and -you ail
And thc habit strougttîeued too, picttire of lus ohitd kneeling with clasped bauds bc- forgive mie when I do wrong; God forgives me too,

Tilt It woutd no curbiug bear. side bier mother to lisp lier evoning prayer, sud since and I must do the same."'
So thie demion Drink deccoy- lier illness conuîncnced forbade bier risiug from bcd.

Boul ud bdy btti ostrys.He had secu Evelyn kîîccliag beside it, taking tîtoso

It was but one liti e word, clasped bands ini bers, aud listening to Eve's softly A LITTLE girl twelve yoars oldl said at the close of
Softly spoken, scarcely beard, murimuîring ,, ordls. Weil lie know, thîcrefore, wbat waa bero, short life, "0 mamma, 1 know I am very un-

Uttered by a single brath- mecant by Eve's simpjle phrase 'to say our Father."l wortby, but I bave tricd to do souîething for Jesus
But It dared to take la vain '. :Mainiîua is lile,"h said; Ilwheii she awakes with my poor feeble talents, sud tlîrough lue pre-
God's most bigh and holy nasse, ~ ebodIa îpn ont erhmsy

go proyoklng wrath sud death. I dl al lier." CMous bodIa ipn ont erhmsy
Soon the lups, once fresh and fair, "' No, no, papa, Evc sleep thea,i" said the little one. 'Weil doue, good sud faitlîfuil servant, enter thou
Opened but to curse sud swes. 4"1 wil onu lier at once tien, darling," sund ho1 into the joy of thy Lord."'
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would have nioved, but the littie band was laid on
bis to arrest M.

"No, don't wake po<>r mamma. Papa say 'Our
Father' for Eve," she said.

"Will Eve sav it to papa? Spcak, thon, xy dar-
lingy," ho addcd, finding that though the hands wcre
clasped and the swect eyes werc closed she remained
silent.

"tNo, Eve too sick, papa. Shc can't talk so mucli.
Papa, kneel down and say ' Our Fatiior' ike mamina
did last night, wont you, papa? "

The father could flot rcsist that plcading voice,
and kneeling, lie laid bis band over the claspcd

Vhands of his child, and for the first tihie since hoe
liad uttcrcd it with chlldishi carncstness ln bis moth-
er's car, bis lips gave expression to those ballowed
words of praYer. At such au lîour and under sucli

Lcircurustances it could not l>e uttcrcd carclcssly.

31Mr. Hastings undcrstood its solemu iinport, ad-
mitted God's rule over ail tliings, and the surrender
of ail thinga to himi. lIc unçlcrstoodl this, wc s v,
but hoe trcmblcd at it. His iîîlidclity -%vas shaken,
l)ut lie believed as the unrcconciledi believe, and bis


