
STJNDAY-SCHO0 OL ADVO CATE.

tell a first lie, or commit a firat act of disobe-
dience, or a first theft, or take a first smoke, or a
first drink of streng liquor, or any other wrong
net. First stepsalamost alwaya lead te, second
ones, and they to third; anud 80 it is that first
acta, whichseem triffing, often end in muin and
death. Will you flot then bcware of first
wreng stepe ? _____
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How a Little Boy Hurt Himself.
"PLEÂSIE do My smn for me, Caroline," said

a round-faced boy to his siater one afternoon,
as he heid up bis siate for lier inspection.

IlYou bave begun wroug,"' said Caroline.
"lYou sbould have commenccd with the right
band column, flot thie left."1

"Well, you do it for me," pleaded Albert.
"I would if I didn't waut to hurt you,"l re-

joined bis sister.
"lHIurt me doiug my suma? Hl ha! I

should like te be hurt that way cvery day.
Corne, do my sum, tbere's a dear, gooa1 sster,

"4No, I can't do it. I love you too well. If
you do't learu to help yourself over tbe bard
places and thinge you meet, you wili be a
dunoe and a weakling ail the days of your
life. Corne, rub out those two figures on the
left, sud begin to subtract the rigbt columu.
Que from three, how many remain?"l

'II wont tell you. You are a great big
lump of uglinesa. I dou't like you one bit. IlI go
and get Tom to help me."

With these big, swelling, naughty words, Albert
ran off in a pet to bis brothier Tom's room. Tom
was bougbt with a few marbies to do the sum, and
thus Albert hurt himself.

Tes, hurt limwlf. Hurt bis mind, belped break
down his own nerve, pluck, aud spirit to overcome
difficulties. 0f course, if Albert always treats him-
self in tliis way ho wili be a dunce in learning, a
weakliAg in mind, and a coward in seul. He may
live to be a bundred years old, but ho will nover bc
a real man. If yon know any other way to become
atrong and useful than by bravely facirng the mnusie
of bard tudy and bard work I wouid like to hear
frem you.

Tbere is ne ether way. If boys and girls want
to be worth anything to themselves or any one
else, they must learu to help tbemaelves. By over-
ceîning difficuities they become strong. By cry-
ing, whining, aud getting belped over ail the bard
places they beceme pigmies, nothings, boobies,
babies, and mest aiways aomething womue even than
that. QMER8.TICK.

Child's Idea of God's Powur.
A TEACHER of an infant-cîas lu Sabbath-schooi

had the littie ones, about ten in number, gatbered
arouud ber whiie she iustructed a ncw acholar as
te the character of Ged and tbe creation. Wben
she said, IlTliis great God made tbe water snd
grouud, the grass sud trees, the birds, the fiah, sud
ail animais, out of nothincr" one of tbe number, 'wbo
bad previously beard the story, looking eametly
iuto the new-cemer's face, sud itlî a gesture of
his closed fiat, which aeex ed te say, "lAnd stili
more wonderfui," exciaimed, "Ye,, aud lbe had no
toola either."-Lutlian Bunday-ScitooZ H.,rald.

"You must not play with that littie girl, my dear,ll
said au injudicious parent. "IBut, mamma, I like
ber; she is a good littie girl, and inî sure she
dresses ns neatly as I (do, sud lias lots of toys."
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Berrying.
Em Mas. I. 0. GBIIR

THET are off to the pastures wild,
Where the shadowy wood

Ha. for ages etood,
And the ibreetfliowers have smiled.
They step by the lUttie brook,

They kneel by lts brink
Fom a ooellng drink,

.And Into its elear depthe ilook.

Iu the dimpled, suu-browued bands
T here are baskets brlght,
Plited ed, sud white,

And bUe, hIpeliot baude.

Ymr over the bille they go;
Like flutteriug wlngs
Boom the gay hat strings

That ont lu the breezes biew.

I know limte Neil le there-
I cn el bem drese
Aud every tres

And curi of hem brlght browu hair.

The .1.1er. Lily and May,
With oye. me blue
As the violet'. bue,

And amies like the dawn of day.

Littie Nat la theme, I suppose-
Iudeed, I jut know
That he aiway.a ffl go

With hia beautiful twiu.sister Rose.

There are more girl.sud boy.
In the merry gronp,
And the whole gay troep

la full of laughter and noiee.

They kuow where the bernies bide,
And grow In the ehade,
As If haif afrald

Iu the enuehine te, abide.

Thcy frollc with laughtem sud eeng
By the siuging ille,
0'er the fair green hiles,

The rich-freighted bushes smong.

On the childiah, dewy lips
Are the purpie veius
0f the berry-staine

That celer the finger tipa.

0 chldhoed, happy sud free 1
With Itasewift-wiuged years,
With ite amie sud tears,

Its innocent beauty sud glee!
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The Boy's Reproof.
As I was walking out eue afternoon I saw

some men and beys buddled togetber looking
eagerly downward. 1 drew near thc greup,
and saw that wbat created ao mucb excite-
ment wae a mouse drowning ln a psu cof wa-
ter. Hew the ponr little creature etruggied!
But it was ail in vain; hie strengtb wa fat
faiiiug, aud no oee eemed williug te belp
hlm. Presently a voice was hieard, sud turri-
ing my eyea in the direction of the speaker, I
saw a boy-nearly a young mau-whese face

- wss fiushed witb indignation, and bearlug the
expression of pity.

Il Why do you torture that poor creature
Z thus" said bie in a voice tremulous witb emo-

tion.
liHe deserves it," auswered eue of the

men.
"No animai deserves torture, air, respouded

the brave boy. "If tbat little mouse bas nib-
bled your cbeeae yen cannot convince it that

S it bas doue awicked thing. It does not know
that your cheese ceat yen labor or money. If
it bc necessary to kili an animal ini order te

- save yeur property, do it at once. Wil yen
S teacb other mice net te stesi by kiliing tbis

one by slow degrees? Sir, this is nothing but
cruety! there is ne excuse fer it-no reasen
but that yen deiight ini the sufferinga of a poor
littie mouse."

At length a kind-beartcd shoemaker, heaing our
yeung bere, aaid, "lSncb treatment of a poor mouse
15 wroug. tbat's a fact."

Tbe crowd was silent aud evideutly sabamed. I
went about my business, and in a minute returned,
snd aaw that the boy'a pics bad prevailed. The
water hiad been thrown jute the street, sud the
mouse saved from drowuing.

Chiidren, study te be kind te brutes. Cruelty te
them is proof of a waut of kiud feeling te buman
beinga. Cuitivate tlîis kinduesâ by coneideing twe
things: firat, that they suifer like yen; sud
second, that it is yeur boundeli duty te o -kmud and
tender toward tbem. An emineut Christian said a
man's religion was net worth much if bis dog did
net fare tbe better for it. BRTHERi Tiar.

Declamation for a Little Boy.
LITTLE MICE.

PU a little fellow, but I golng to talk upon a

big subject. 'Tis not too big for snch as we eitber.

Some mon laugh about littie beys sud girls formiug
Cold Water Armies, sud say, wbat good cau they

~do? I will tel you.
You bave read about a littie nieuse that a lion

lbeIped eut of a littie trouble, and laughed at hini
because hie said sometiîing about eturning the
favor; well, this grcu4t lien got into a hunter's net,
snd lie oared, and growled, and bit, and thiat was

Sail lie could do. By sud by the littie mouse came
along sud gnawed off, oue by eue, ail the corda cf
the great net, aud let the lion go. That is what we
mean te do; we may ho little mice, but we are going
te guaw off every tliread cf the great net that bas
bound down our country for so many years. The
net is intenîperance, sud our coid-water pledge cuts
off ail the dcceiviug threads that look se pretty sud
delicate, as wine, beer, cordial, eider, as well as the
stentor corda, mm, gin, brandy. Now don't yen
think we cau do semetbing? We know we can.
Intemperance shaut catch us, at any rate.- Cold
Water Army,.
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