
Tite Jfon(ly ,Idvocate. 17

a saint blwtimes, 2 Tim. iii. 15. And let these yomng ones be your pattern.
The yewtng di.sciple was the loved disciple. God takes grreat deliglit ini

a-n early coiive.-t. All your life is due to Ged; let hîni therefore have ail]
tbat stili reniains, and beg his pardon that any of it biath been denied.

In the spî'ingy tinie of life sin is less rooted; Satan not so fortified; grace
not so muchi Slighted; tIre Spirit not se imicli grieved; and the conscience
not se miuchel hardened.

Be sure, therefore, to give God your youth. Resolle nowv to be Seri-
ously religions-. Noîv beg for the pardon of your sins, and the sýpirit of
hoiiness; and thoughi the generality of youtli take another course, yet be
îîot ;wtayeçl by the mnultitude, and carried down the stream towvards liell;
let theni go-you shah bhave bettet' coinpany. The saints of Cod ivili
love ven, the a,-n1g(ls of God wvill guard yen, and the presence of Geod hini-
self àhall be with yoiu."-ilfason.'-

A ThUE STORY.

Once upon a tin-e-as stories were generally begun in i y chuldhood
(lays-tiere lived two little sisters iii the te;vn of T-. They loved
eacb ether deairly, as sisters and brothers shouldl always dIo. As they
were playing euie evening on the patvemient before thecir father's door, the
littlt one, wbeon ive iih cail "Browvn Eyes," tbreîv a pebble, which. un.
f*ortiiiaýttely bit bier sisteî', îvhom wve wvill cali "'Biue Eves." Several gen-
tlieeitadn near, ani seeing the accident, expected t'O hear a ioud
sereani and an aiigrv voice saying,, "Yen ugly thing 'III j ust tell mother!
Yen (hid it on purpose-I know you did-you ineani, ugly thing" and se
on, as anigry ebjîdren ivili taik.

But thlese gcenitlemien hieard nothing, of the kind. For a moment little
Bline Eyesý steod ready to cry; foir, to be bit by a pebble h'wrts. As I
Sai(, Bine Eyes stood for a, moment lookino at pool' disrnayed Brown
Ewes; tiien she rau to lier, thbrew lier arms aromid lier, and said, "Don't
cry. littie ,iister; I knew yeni didn't mean.- to bit nie; kiss me, dear;" and
thç' sisters kis.sedl and embraced eaeh other fondlv.

The g tlînu vu saw the littie ones toild their flither of it; addùig,
Weneyer saw aiiytingc like that Ihefor-e."

la!and is sisterly au(l hrothîeriy love and forbearance s0 rare a
thing, tia-t the lovinig sister's conduet sboald cali forth. a remiark like thiat?
Dear ehildren, learui of Jesuis to be kinid and loving to all and especiafly
so to youî' sisters aud brothers, -,vboni Ùod has given you to love.

"JI forget a great many things which have happened in the year," said
a little girl, the tears running down lier checks; "but J can't forget the
atngry words i1 spoke to my dear dead miother."

Seek not to be rieh, but bappy. The one lies iii bags, the other ini
content, -çvhiehwel e,,ti nepvpp


