
6 .S-UTJiNDAY-SCH-OOL ADVOCATE.
"Yot will rare, thiougli," replicd William, 

about this, explaining tiiat Goci is ia ail places,whien father Iays the rmd nier youir shioullders." 
and knows ail things, and then she aghked,'I l on't rare, I tellivyl', and 1 wont weed ild Il"Now can any of you tell me of a place whereany more to-dIay," rejoined Michael spitcfuilly. 

- God is flot?"
You'd better do it," pleaded bis brother. 

s,1ct, aiaEtlbo.IHesntI guess Michael thouglit as William did i in Ylte Ilcan," siof itebo."1isft81 ite of bis '"I <lon't cure," for aftcr grtiiibli*nginailhe 
thoits of the wicked."nhrdybawli!e lhe went te work and flnished bis job. 

" said to bc a iplace ;" yct that ar.sw er shouldHIe did care after al. 
make us refleet scriously, and aslz, "Is God in1I don't care"l is a cheat. iMost chiîdren 
utoghwh el sa.v it don't tucan it in their hearts. They B oetsay it t keep dow-n their fear of punisînneaet._____

Bt they do flot suceced, tbough they kccp on B oetdoing wrong. Thieir hearta ivili tremble it. 
,&-XI.NCIDE.NT AT A nECENT FlUE.sl)ite of the "I don't care " which drops froni

'I dîf tcur" ar ba wors, flseworA. rEW days after one of the large flrcs wbiclhthoir ln 
efrqenps.o ad uing theantI dntigcsc."ar bDn't u se e rny s, have c adbee feen b urelwanccosc'linwic ked words, fit to lielp children to do wrong l:J pstre ason, a gentlem~an whlo Iiad kept a bait

dren! W.__ the street by a boy, who said: "Mr. H1.,01 have
got a wholc armnful of hats that bclong to Y011.1 carried tlîem biore the day of thec lire so fInitGno Rol.ne__ slouîli steal them. If you will teiA MAN whio is very ricli now, was veryv poor -wliere' to himg thein I will go righit Ihoine andMlien lic was a boy. Whcn asked how hie got 
--et thiein."ýbis riches, lie rc1 lied, Il31Y father tauglit me The genlemian appointced a place ldtilenever to play tilli mv work was finished, and neyer 
boy ran awav toward his linie.spend mny meney until I had earned it. If I had For the Sunday School Advocalc. Soon lie appeared with bis liats, and<isure ciwiugý'h,but coeblour's worli in a day I must do that the The Bitcly lie had aIl that his two arnis could hold.first thing, and in an bour, and aftcr this 1 was al- uuma.Whnh1a li hmdon lcgetea elowed to play; and I then could play with more in MS. la. C. (*ARDNEB. gan to try flrst one and thcen anof ler on bis hiea].llastlre than if I had the thought of an unfinjshed We i on n ht ltdhalesiThere,

ta.s beoremy iind I arl fomed he abi of"It lamy birthday! Do you know my little mani, tîîat is yeurs."takbfr ymn.Ieryfre h ai fThat I arn ten ycars old ?"5,-.doingcevcrything in timie, and it soon became per- iq nw. C
îlectly easy to do sQo. It is to thisI w mpo-
perlty."1i wem rs

F'irte -Sonday Selleoo Advocate.

"When 1 go to Heavent"
Do v'ou ever say that? Do you ever think what

yen shah d(o and wbat you shall sce when yeu ane
there? When you have the promise of going te
the city, or of nîaking a visit te grandma, you talk
ab)out wliat you expeet to sec and to do. Well
heaven is far more wonderfuî than anything yen can
see in this world, and besides, while soething may
<isappoint you in eartly visifs, you are sure to go
to heéaven if you have learned to love Jeans as yen
oughit to; for h li as said that ail those that love
linu shahl be with him wlicre lie is. So, then, if yen
aire CGod's child it la per-fectly rigbt for yen to think
about wbat may happen wben yen go to heaven,'andi to tadk about it reverently. I think little Sa-
rahi's feelings wore about right. Suie had been
sîmrfing a sweet hyrnn for lier teacher, she dearly
lGver I to sing, and Mien she had flnisbcd she threw
lier arms around lier neek and said, "O 0wlien I
gct to hieaven I shiaîl have a golden harp, and shahl
sing withl ail thie little ebjîdren there. They are an-
gels now, and I shal l e one too." 11cr teaclier in-
(iuired if slie expected to die. IlI would not be
sorryv to (lie , she replicd calmly and scriously;
"bheaven is solicautiful, and tbey are ail good there.
I know mnother would miss me, and my brothers and
sisteri, and you too. And wlien fatlier cornes home
from California lie will look around for biis little
Sarah, and they will tell him wliere I am, and he
will be sad. Dear father, I wonld like to sce him
lîcre agin."

Littie Sarah did die after a few weeks, and I
bave ne doubt thtat ber flrst views of heaven weresweeter and brigliter for having thonglit about it
beforehand. Yon and I may, and we may not, die
so soon; but tîtere is ne rcason why we shiould flot
think about our home ini beaven, for it is very near
ns. And I believe tlie Lord wislies to have us do
se, for lie bas toi(] ns a great deal about it, and lie
says thiat we are te be always ready, se tliat whcn
lie conies and knocks for us we may open to him
i'nmediately. Now I arn goiag to get tlic good
book, and read over once more ail the texts that
tell us about our home in heaven. Al. J.

15 aaa JitUe buu-eYed girl,
With wavlng curîs of gold.

"It la my blrthday. Let me see;
I'rn eighty years te-day."1

The old mnan's cyes were dim with age,
Ris hair was eilver gray.
0O grandpa!" said the litfle girl,
IlHow ve-y old you arc!

Afid what a long, long time te live!
I cannot think s0 far."

1'And yet, dear chlld, it seema te me
A short and troubled drearn;

Just like a flckle April day,
Raif shadow and haif gleam."

"But tbereWse littIe of It left,
ge fcw <laya more te lîve ;

0, grandpa, vIUl my corning ycars
Be little have te give ?"I

"Se littie? Here your life begins;
A life that lias ne end;

If wlll be rich or peer as yeu
Ifs prectous moments spend."

"But, grandpa, dees the future brng
To yeunon dread, ne gloom 1?

la If net terrible te find
-Yourself so near the temb ?"

"Nay," naid the old man, Ilthere la life
And Joy beyond It ail;

And gladly wilIl ry dulI cars hear
The Fafher's herneward caîl."1

A long fime sat the liftle child
In busy, earneaf thouglit;

Connting lier >Yeara, and tlîinking e'er
The lessonsthey had brouglit;

ThlnkIng, as children oflen thlnk,
0f long life and Its close,

But sbrlnklng back, as chlldrcn will,
From age and Ite repose;

Casting at lasf, Ia lovlng trust,
Rer cares upon Ris breast

Who bids the children corne te hlm,
And enter Info rest.

Where God is nots
"WHERiE is Ged ?"I was the question askcd of a

class wbo werc recifing flic cafccbism.
" God is evcrywlîere," was the general reaponse.
The teacluer talked te tlucm a minute or twe

ic was ajpoor boy, anci a nie elw lift tilaL as
"just a fit Il wasa retboys. ýitr tréat to hlm thlan to inany

Wbien flic little fellaw fully realized that tiîe bat
was bis owa lic beg-an to caper abolit, and crie(],
"Sec, sec, I have got ýa new biat, ard 1i didn't steal it

eithier. I know another boy fluetlbas got an armnful
of bats, and I don't tlhink lic ineans to hring thcm
back at ail."1

Tie boy tliat wears that Ilutatcn lhold bis hcad
up straiglit, and look every one in the face, becauise
lie la an lionest boy.-YV. Y. Evaniîgli8t.

For- mie Siiia:y-sciooi A h OC);te.

"Let your Light Shine."
A LITTLE girl lucard ber mninister preacli from

these words, "Let your liglit se shine bet'ore inen
that others sceing your works may glorify yeur Fa-
ther which ia in beaven." Shc was a thouglifful lit-
tie girl, and as she walkcd along borne sbe said te
herself, IlI wish that I could gIorifv God, but iiew
can my littie liglit alune? If is so vcrv smail tbat
nobody can sec it. Now thi iaister is like a star;
everybody secs lis liglit and rjoices in it." Just
then she saw sometbing biglut under tbe lbedgc.
Stooping down te if, slie saw tliat if waa a glow-
worm that ligbted Up aIl thie leave.s and grass
ar ound if. As she wcnt on shc thouit, "G;od can
make even a wormi shine te lis glory. Even se mnay
a poor little child. 1 will do ali.-that I can."

For teSlie id -5îiol Auoi.

- The Boy with Sugar in Him.
"CIIÂLEY, what is ut makes YOU 80et'

askced a loving mother as aIe fondlecd lier darlinr
boy te bcr bosom.

I dess," -lisped the boy, " dat Mben Dod amade
me out of dust bic put a little thugar in."

Thaf was a qucer cenecit for a little boy. Tlhere
was ne sugar ptitt mto the dust ()f Ilis heîiv but I
suspect that sonie sugar-the suigar of lovc-lîad
been put info Ilus lîcart. Thaf was %vliat made Ilim
se, swect anti preciotus fi)]lis motiier. I rccoinuuund
every child who lias a seur or sinful disposition, f0
get a liffle of tlhat suigar put iîîto bis beart to
sweften if. Q
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