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STORY FOR CHILDREN.
1 propose to tell n story to die

littie readers of the Advociic, L'or 1
love clîildren and lilie to talk to
ilbern. 1 liope my story will piease
and interest you ail ; then 1 shjal
feel ivell paid for telling it. Yenrs
zogo, wbier 1 was a child hike sorne
of« you, 1 visited a dearly loved
cousin wblose narne ive will call
Mary. Shie wvas a beatù.ifuil girl
every c-éne loved lier, and slie loved
everybody ; lier teacher nt scbool,
ber fellow-playmates, lier parents,'brothers, and sisters loved ber.-
\Vould you likie to know %vhy shie
was sucli a favourite witbl every
Mie ?~ Lt vas because she, wasgood
and neyer got angry, (like soi-ne of
youl,) nor spokec unkindly, nor dis-
obeyedlier parents. If suie touglit
any one was displeased %vith lier,
shie wvould raise hier larg~e blue eyes
toivards them with a plezadiin, sor-
rowfl !ook, and the tears awould
stream dowvn lier cbeeks, but no
word of murmuring passed lier lips.
1 remember, one briglit and sunny
afternoon, ive obtained leave to cgo
a strawberrying, and takinoe our

baskets upon our arrns, away wve
wvent, clainbering over fences and
up bulis, and liaving filled our baski-
ets witb thie red and luscious fruit,
wve threw ourselves upon, the grass,
under diîe %vide-spreading branches
of a pine tree, andl looking up 10 the
clear blue blky, ive %voridered if
heaven wvas there-if Urod lived

tliere-if lie suv us tlien, and kniew
%vliaît ive ivere talking about. Then
wve spokec of (leatil, atid shiudîiered at
thie îlioughît of' being buîried tip in
thîe cold, coid groind ; ihcnl
Mary said ive must bc good and
love God, then ive shîou!d go to
lienven, wliere hie liv'ed, whten 'we
died ; and ive said ve ivouid Uc
good. One day Mary comiplaiined
of being sick. lier paet LJ'ofb

a, pliysician. \Vhien lie carne hie
feit lier pîulse and said, IlMary is
very sick, but 1 %vi1l leave bier soine
niedicine ;vhichi 1 hope wvill do bier
goodl." It did flot; she grev wvorse
and \vorse every day, and they
kinev she must die. lier niother
saw slie mnust part ivith lier young-
est chîild, hier darling Mary, and she
'vept. Mary seeing lier, callcd bier
to thie bedside, and suid, "4Mýothier,
do flot cry for me, [ uni flot ufraid to
die ; 1i have gôit religion !"* She
folded lier linile hunds, and lier
Spirit wvinged ifs %vav to lier Makcr's
presence, there t0 sing bis praises
forever.

Mly dear chldren, could y-ou
meet deatiî tAîus c-ilnly, and say,
like little Mary, '9 1 ain flot zýfriuid
to die 1!" Perhaps you îbuîîk 3,0U
are Young, and shiai not die untl
you are où! flBut Mlary ivas youing
and sue dlied ; so may you ! Rie-
nernber .Jesus'saitlî, ilSuffier litle

children to coi-ne linto me,"1 and
46 hey that seek me early shahl fiuîd
me ;" ani believe whîuat I tell you,
if you live to be old, youi %wih never
be sorry for loving God and giving
lîim your heurt, whiile you are yoiing.

A ÈFRIEND To LITTLE CrnLDNES.

SWEARING AND STEALING.
As Hloward wvas one day standing

near thîe door of a pritiiig oflice,
lie hieard some dreadful volleys of
oaths and cursesfrorn a public biouse


