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LITTLE RITA AND HER COMPARIONS.
13Y MES. JANE HOLMES, ENGLAND.

Fur IMe Supiday Sekool Idvocata.

N that sanie year of the af-
q fair about the orange, was

a very eventful one to littie

In the flrst place, early
in the summer she was

~Ji ~-. snatched up by a kidnapper.
Nita was returning from a cbildren's party ; shie

had red sboes and a fiee white frock, and probably
the tali kidnapper had ight enough to sce the good
clethes and covet thern. At any rate the wretcb
snatcbed the child and tried to draw ber into a dark
lane, but Nita clung to the person who had charge
of lier, and a third party being present, the tall
kidnapper ran up the lane and disappeared.

Poor Nita was se frightened after tbis, that she
becamne afraid of almost everything. When the
Suminer belidays came on, a dear, kind lady who
w-as fond of littie Nita, invited her to spend six
weeks in the country at ber beautiful residence.
There six we2ks' play and open air cured the fear-
fui child of lier treinbling and crying. The lady
had a littie son about Nita's age, called "James."
Indeed, his Mamma used to eall hini "Diarnond
Bright," because he was such a sweet-ternpered
littie fellow, and neyer took sulks or passions, or
spake rudely. Nita and he agreed very Wel; tbey
neyer quarrelled during the six weeks they spent
tegether.

They were both honest, truthful children, and
they could be trusted inte the garden at any time.
Tbey neyer touched garden fruits or flowers with-
out leave. They used te be sent to the bay-field
semetirnes, and, oh dear! wbat fun they had tosa-
irig about tbe bay, and piaying bide and seek in
it; and sornetirnes tbey got leave to ramble over
tbe great green bill, and gather wil d flowers, or
chase butterfiies. I arn not sure that cbasing but-
terfiies is just a rigbt thing te do; bat I know
tbey were careful not te burt tbe beautiful crea-
tures, oniy littie James liked the pleasure of cap-
turing the fly by piacing bis straw bat over it; tbe
next instant be raised bis bat, and let it escape.
Nita neyer could cover the fly witb ber soft, muslin
summer bonnet, as it just flapped and fell together
quite limp; and she used te be serry"that sbe was
net a boy to wear a round, firm hat. Sometimes
tbe cbjîdren gathered wild strawberries, and sorne-
times they gatbered dogberries,' te make neeklaces
for Nita, or at other times tbey gatbered rusbes,
te make a grand rush cap for James. Wbat funny
figrures tbey were eeming borne. Nita with ber
bonnet wreathcd round witb boney-suckles and
wild roses, and ber pinafere full of materials for
jewellery; and James with a tali rush cap, and a
fern in front by way ef feather; a peeled red in bis
leetber beit for a sword, and bis straw bat fastened
by its narrew green rilbeon te the front of bis beit
for a drum!

This he beat with a couple of twigs, but as the
bat did net make suffilcient noise te, be martial, the

allow tbern te bring tbeir treasures into tbe Hall,
but she would make tbem leave ail on the garden
seat, outside, assuring tbem tbat tbey would be
que safe, and that they must now corne in and
be wasbed and dressed for dinner; an eperation by
that tirne quite necessary. However, when dinner
was ever, tbe children would run eut te take pos-
session oi their treasures, and oh dear, wbat sor-
rewful looks tbey did give-not a vestige left, all
gene! The garden sent and the walk ean 8wept.
On these occasions the tears would corne in Nita's
eyes, and "Diamond Bright" would say, "Neyer
mmnd, Nita, we shahl get more to-rnerrow"

I told you that these ebldren were truthful and
honest, and se tbey were allowed te sheli peas and
beans, and te, gather and pick fruit for preserving,
anîd te gather roses fer rmaki ng rese-milk. In sbort,
they enjoyed rnany pleasures during tbis haippy
holiday; but ail pleasures mnust cerne te ýan end,
and when the six weA~s had expired, Nita was ob-
liged te return te the city and te sebool; but sbe
had now resy cheeks, and bad ceased trernbling
and crying. The very day of lber 'return home,
Nita's papa bought bier a' piano-forte. This was
the second grand event in that year, eunting the
eseapè, frorn the kidnapper .te bave been tbe
first.

1 shotild bave told you tbat " Diamond Bright"
became a great man, travelled far, and wrote rnany
valuable books, and was finaliy knigbted by the
Queen's uncle, and sent Gevernor te India.

In tbe autumn efthtis year, Nita's Mania toek
lier te a stay-maker's te purchase a littie corset.
Mrs. B. accornpanied tbern, and on entering the
the sbop, the owner (a pleasant looking weman)
requested thern te waik inte the parieur for a
few minutes, until she bad served serne country
custemers who were in baste. New, tbe afternoon
was warrn, and Nita had walked a great way, and
she feit botb tired and thirsty. There was a table
placed under tbe window, and on this table an
immense disb of large greenguage pluma!1 Oh, tbey
did look and srnell se temptingly. lira. B. said,
',I shall take tbe liberty, dear littie Nita, te bhand
yeu one of them, and tell the owner when sbe
cornes in that I have dene se."

Nita said, "'Oh ne, pray don't Mrs. B.," and
Nita ran behind the open parleur door, wbere she
could neither see nor smell the p:ums. Se the stay-
maker entered in a few minutes, and Mrs. B.,told
ber wbat bad bappened. The kind stay-maker
said, " Well, then I shall just pick eut the twe
very largestplumns on the disb, and give tbem te
the cbild inyself!1" Se Nita mnade a ittle bow, tbe
best she ceuld, and sbe eat one plum berseîf, and
breugbt tbe ether berne te bier littie sister Belle,
wbo was just recevering frorn beeping-tougb.

New, this circurnatance is net counted as a great
event in Nita's lite, but it is written te sbow yeu
littie ones tbat Nita lest nething by sbunning
temptation, and even if tbe staymaker bad net
given ber two pluma, Nita would have been hap.
pier now te bave been able te rernember that abe
bad kept ber banda frern picking and stealing ail
ber life long.

(To Lie C4ninued.)

"MY MASTER I8 ALWAYS I.-Jebnnie," said a
man, winking slyly te a dry-goods clerk ef bis
acquaintance, "'Yeu must give me geed measure.
Yeur master is net in."

Jebnnie loked solernnly into the man's face and
replied:

"My Master fa always in."

WHY AM I ROT A CHRISTIAN?
1. Is it lsecause I arn afraid et ridicule, and of

wbat others unay say et me?
IlWheseever shaîl be asbamed of Me, and et My

words, et bum shail the Son of Man be asbamed."
2. Is it because ef the incensistencies ef professing

Christians ?
IlEvery man shahl give an acceunt et birnself te

God.")
3. Is it because I ar nont willing te give up ail te

Christ ?
IlWbat shah it profit a man if he shahl gain the

wbole world, and lose bis ewn seul ?"
4. Is it because I arn atraid that I shaîl net be

aceepted ?
IlHirn that cemeth unte Me., I will in ne wise east

eut."
5. Is it because I fear I arn tee great a sinner?
"lThe bleod ef Jesus CZhrist cieanseth frern al

6. Is it because I arn afraid I shaîl net I"held
eut'

"H1e that bath begun a good work in yeu, wil
perforas iL unto the day of Christ Jesus."

7. Is iL because I amn tbinking that I will do as
well as I can, and tbat God eugbt te be satisfied
with that ?

"lWbosoever shahl keep the whoie law and yet
effend in one peint, be is guilty of ail."

8. Is it because I arn pestpening the matter with-
eut any definite reason ?

IlBoast net tbyself of to-morrow, for tbou know-
est net wbat a day may bring forth."

A RIDDLE.

BT LORD BYRON.

I ar nont in yeutb, nor in manhood, nor age,
But in infancy ever arn knewn;

I'm a btranger alike te the fool and the sage,
And the' I'rn distinguished in History's page,
I always arn greatest, alone.
I ar nont in the Earth, nor in the Sun, nor in tbe

Moon,-
You rnay scearmh all the sky-I'm nont tbere;

In the merning and evening-the' net in the noon-
Yeu m.ay plainly perceive me, fer ike a Balloon,

I arn midway suspended in air.
I arn alwsys in riches, and yet I amn told

Wealth ne'er did my presence desire;
I dwell with the miser, but net with bis gold,
And semetirnes I stand in bis chimney se celd,

Tho' I serve as a part of tbe fire.
I often arn met in Political lite-

In my absence ne Kingdom can be ;-
And they say there can neither be friendsbip ner

strîfe,
No eOne can live single, ne one take a wife,

Without interfering with me.
My brethren are many, and of my whole race,

Net ene is more slender and taîl;
And theugb net the eldest4 I hold the firat place,

And even in disheneur, despair, and disgrace,
I boldly appear 'meng them aIll
Though disease may pesseas me, and sickness and

pain,
Iamn nea-er in serrew or gloom;

Tbough in wit and in wisdem I equally reign,
I arn the beart of mil Sin, and have long lived in vain,

I ne'er shal b. found In the Tomb.

WOULD JmCSUS LIKE' IT?-Little Carrne often ska,
"Would Jesus like me te do this ?"'lWben inchined

others may have iL."


