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The citizens who licard the boy's speech to the .- j

stove believed him, roused their fellow-citizcng,
marched to the cellar, captured and then ban-
ished the wicked nobles, and thereby saved tliez-
selves from death and their children fromn the rule
of the tyrants of Austria.YP

That boy was a shrewd littie fellow, wasn't lietê

He kept the letter of lus oath by telling a duînb
stove the great secret lie lad learned instead of
speaking to the men. Tlîat lie violated the sj4it
of his oath is true; but I am n ot sure that le wat q '4è
l)Qund to keep more than taie letter of an oath
forced upon hiîn as that was, Stili, I amrn ot
quite sure on that point. An oath is a %&I~.
thing. This inucli is clear, howcver, es-en to you;
lie was a slirewd littie patriot, and the people of
Lucerne ougylit to have adopted him as the child
of the citv.

For the Sundaiy-School Advocat..

110W A BOY WAS IIELPED TO GET 1113 LES-
SONS.

".MÂ.rmÂi," said a little boy one day, "I'I wanted
to be a good boy at mv tessons tîtis nîiorning, and
wlien I was going to begin 1 asked God to make
me good and hcelp nic; and my lessons whicli
seemed so liard yestcrday were flot dificult at al
to-day, but vcry I)leaat and ffllvcry easy."

Thiere is a boy and a girl amiong my readers
wlio often sit over tlieir lcssons and l)out, and cry, ing if imnposs-ible f0 rouse lier, they stepped to the
and whiue, and say, "O0(lear, liowv I do liate tiiese window, where Lillian aid, "'Didii't you hear the
tiresomie lesson ; but tley neyer find thieir lessons minister say that we can ouly lyray for God to comn-
casier to get after tlîese fretting fits. Wliich, then, fort mamima? Can't we do that , Celia 1"
is tlîe better way to get over a tougli lesson-pray- " Wly, we always pray for lier, you know," sobbed
ing orfretting?1 W. Celia, Ilwlien we say our prayers; but God has't

kcpt awny the sorrow."

S UN DAY - SC HO OL I Y M N. "O, I don't mecan that way,"l rejoined Lillian; "I

OiN each returning Suuday, mcean a real prayer of our owu, just wliat we want
As in mny eîass I stand, tliis minute. Do, dlear Celia, ]et us try f0 pray to

To hear about tihc glory God to pity us ani comfort dear mammia."
Prpaeda Gd' rgt an-Then those precious girls kneclcd clown ant i LI-

About the joys of lîcaven, hian praved: "O0 God, mamima hnsn't spoken f0 us
And how to enter there; since thc drcadful news. Slie looks so il]. O God,

About eternal sorrowis, don't take awny mamma too. O, do comfort lier as
That wicked men must boar; nobody cIsc can 1"

Abot te Sviur' dyngThîis prayer wvas overlicard by the broken-lîcarted
To ransonm us from bell;

And ail that holy Ser-ipture mother. It roused lier. Cnlîing lier chiîdren to lier
Was given by God to tell: side, slie kissed themi fondly and wcpt.

I see myseif 80 siurult, Tliose tears probably saved lier life. Lillian felt
While Jesus was go good, it was so, and wvlen friends called to sceclier imotht-r

I do resoîve siuccreiy she went ont of the room with Celia and said:
To love hlinm 1 should. "Celia, our prayer is licard. Wliat shial we do

But then upon thc week day.s for God wlio las done this for us?1"
Teiiptations coune so faîst, Wasn't Lillian a blcssingy to lier inotlier ? Don't

And so iiext Suuday tî,iis me you think lier niotlîer iiust have loved lier very

Lod, elp e hnthe fajiiuldcarly nfter tbnt? I dio, and I think that Lilliaa's
Lodud, elpm tgiddy thoult; xaînple slioul(1 move every child lo .reads about
And guidte mygacftlo th et it to make sonie sudh resolution as this:
And serve thce as I ought. "I arn only a clîild, but I will try to do sountlîing

Lord, save us ail frouîî fiuiing- cvery day f0 make nîy mother sumilc."
Endli seholar, teacher, friend; Wlio will make tInt resolution? X.

O, let not one miss beaven!
But save us to the end.

_________LITTLE FIIANK'S SELF-DENIAL.

For the Sunday-Scliooi Aivocat. ITTLE FRIANKI carly leariied
to be self-dcnying and useful.

LILLIAN'S PRLAYER. H e %vas about five er
Tn.zwas a pleasant home in flic country to of agre wlîen a fever

whicli a man carried evil fidings one bright sum- broke out in tlie village;
merls morning. Meeting Lillian, the eldest of the and one day lie found
two little girls wîo ive(I in t.he house, lie said: / lis mother i lier roomi

"Lillian, dear girl, put your arms roundl your poor inaking up bundles of
mamma and whisper tlîat papa was taken very ill; \/ clotluing. "What are
that lic could not come hine; fliat lie is- un these for, mamiia?"
heaven flow. 1lie was tol(1 tlat f ley

Lutlina rau trembling f0 lier mother and wlîispered were for flue sick chil-
flic dreadful tidings. lier motiier furned pale as dren. lus intcrc-st was
newly-fallen snow, sunk on the sofa, and sat sulent akdi i iltineitl wknd

lHe cauglit up flic words, "the meals you eat,"1
and said, "I sliould like to scnd them haîf of al
niy meals; do let une ?"

Consent ivas given, witliout mucli floughf; and
from that fimie, wluile the fever lusf cd, le neyer
taafed food unfil lie lad first put a ful l af of
wliatever it was into tlie clîildreu's bowl. Nor
wuus lie ever reunindeul; it wvas lus own lrsf titouglit.
Ilis father wvns accustorned f0 give hiîn after diii-
iier a sniall biscuit, and, to lis miotlier's surprise,
this f oo was divided cvery day. Even if lie re-
oeived a piece of breud at any lîour the lialf was
silently devofed to fh lc clildrcn's bowl."

At another timie le eonsulted one of lus sisters
asutri wletlier if le lcft off eating biscuits lie miglt
have t.leir value in monev; bccause, if so, lie would
make over lus sliare to flic missionary-box. The
luargaiuu was concluded, ann(lile never dcparted
froni it, until lie received a regalar weekly ullow-
&une of pocket-iiuoncy, and lîad flîns money of lus
own to. disp)ose of.

But it lad becu lis dailv trcat to lave a nice
biscuit froin iis papa, -while sittiiug upon lus kiuco
and(l hteiinytof0a story. Thîestory ivas fold us
ui, buit no persuasion could il(LticC Frankie to

Cnt thie biscuit. Ilis papa, not kniowýiiiu of fIe
agreemnent, tried f0 c0ax liim ito cat.

"No, flîank von, papa."
"But îw'ly not, Frank ? You useci f0 le so fond

of your bit of biscuit; lave you taken a dislike
to it ?",

"I never cat biscuit now, papa.,,
This perseverance in fthe refuisaI from cday to day

puzzled lis fatler uintil it was explaincd to himî.
Tlîe child lad kept fhe matter quite secret, under
the impression tInt nets of benevolence slould not
be boastcd of nor falked about. Wasn't Frank a
noble boy ?

For the Suniay-Sciooi Advocate.

TUE USE A LITTLE BOY MADE 0F 1115 HAND.
WuîEx ittle Eddie w'as six years old he returncd

froni schîool one day, and wlking up f0 lis father
snid in a dejecfed tone:

IlFather, every boy in seltool swcars!
Ilis fatlier looked upon lim and said, IlWhy, fIat

is drcadful! But I hope flere is, at lcast, one lit-
tic boy in selool wlio neyer swears--you do flot,
Eddie V"

"No, sir, I neyer did; but in afraid I shahl."
"Wliy s50 ny son ? You know it is very wicked

to swear."
"Yes, sir, I know it is, and I don't mean to; but

wlien I1licar flien'ail swearing around ume, it seems
as if I must swear, and I have to put n'y land over
n'y moutli to preveut it."

Well, Eddie neyer hearncd to swear, but grew up
n good boy. WIen he was ciglîteen ycars old lie
w-cnt to live in a guent city arnong strangers. Thuere
w-as mucli wickedness in fIe city, but Eddie did flot
faîl into it, for le took lis place iunfthc Churcli of
Christ and made good people lis associafes, and be-
caime active in doing good to otlers. Wlen hie saw
lis country in danger from wicked tyrants, le en-
listcd iin thc armny for lier protection. le vas noble
and brave, and wlîcn lie wVis twenty years and six
davs old hue feli at tlhe battle of Wluitehll, N. C.,
killed by n rebel sliarpsliooter wlille bcaring n fallen
comirade from, tlie bnftle.fleld.

Eddie is gone, btut le did flot live in vain, for luis
faul is inourned by n'any good people, and lis pastor
said of Iim, IlEdwin lias made lis mark. . . . His
nicmory is like precions ointment."

Litt le boy, if ever you arecf cmpted to swenr, re-
member flue use little Eddie madc of lis liand.

HABITS.
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