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to his Father in heaven she said, =1 tco will trust
Him. Vike this little ehild.”

night he thought, 1 am too little to d» good: hut.
0, I do want to & good and to love the Saviour,
who came down from heaven to die for me.”
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IDLE

“CoME, my children, go into the garden and pick a

GEORGE.

meea of peas for dinner. You had hetter alt go together,
beeause it is nearly time to start for school, and you must
all hielp. Many nimble fingers working together, you
Lknow, make quick work.”

Thus spoke Mrs. Metealf one day to her three children,
Nettie, Emmie, and George.  The two girls smiled as they
took down their baskets from a shelf, and Nettie sald:

“Yes, ma, we will go and get you a fine lot of peas.
The vines are full and we can soon pick a peek.”

But George, instead of smiling and getting his basket,
pouted, and seated himsell firmly in his chair, saying:

ST don’t want to pick any peas.”

I you don’t pick any I shalt not let you eat any,” re-
plicd his mother, .

This threat acted on Master George as a spur does on a
horse. It made him go, for he liked peas, and he knew
his-mother was sure to keep her word,  But though he
went into the garden, I am sorry to say be did not pick
many peas.  Instead of going to work with bis sisters, he
put his basket between the rows and stood watching Net-
tie's busy fingers as she plucked the ripe marrowfats from
their vines,

“Crikey ! gald George as, with his hands on his knees,
he stood Tooking at Nettie, * what husters those peas are.
I don't think anybody in EHon has peas baf so hig as
ours.”
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You shouldw’t say ‘crikey’ nor ‘busters,” George,” 3 \piol'the sound came, I spled a hoy about thirteen years *

faid Nettie.  “Such words are vulgar.  Besides, you had
betrer be picking peas than looking at me.”

“You arc a mighty particular lady,” rejoined George.
¢TI don’t sce any hurt in gaying buster or crikey, and I
don't like picking peas.  It's hard work.”

¢ But it will be harder ¢0 go without your share when
dinner-time comes,” said” Nettie, still plucking away at
the peas.

“That's s0,” replied George, taking up bis basket and
plucking off a few peas.

Whea Charlie laid his head-on his pillow that -
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He had not covered the bottom of bis basket belore a
" beantiful butterfiy came floating over the pea-pateh.

Fimn.? and away he ran after the pretty painted inscet.

“Georye! George ! eried Nettie, * you will get no peas |

at dinner-time if you run after that butterfly.”

“*Bother the peag!™ rakl George, stopping and goine :

tek to his hasket,
* My basket is full,” sald Nettie a few minutes later.
“ 0 do come and help me fill mine,” replied George.
“T don't know that T ought to help you,” said Netiic.

LIt only makes you more lazy to do your work for:

you."

* iz most coaxing tones.

Nettie waa kind-hearted, and George's coaxing casily
won her to help him. 8he took his basket and hegan to
pick into it, saying:

he a very poor man when you grow up,  You know the
maxim ma tanght you lst week, ‘Jdle when young,
. needy when old," ™

“But T memn to work Tike a heaver when I get older.”
- replied George,

“I'm oafraid yon wont,” gaid his gicter,  As mother
often sayg, What wo learn to do and to be while we are
" children we gball not easily cease to do and to be when
We grow up.
-~ day about a haron ?*

“No, what was it 2 agked George, who would rather
listen to o story than plek peas at any tiwe.

“There was a baron in France who died a little while
ago, leaving two big heavy boxes among hix other things,
: which his friends thonght were filled with gold. On he-
- Ing opened, bowever, they were found to contain nothing
_ but pine—hundreds of thousands of pins which the baron
; bad picked up in the street. It seems that when he was
. young he began to pick up pins, and the habit grew upon
¢ him 8o that he atd hardly anything clze hut walk the
; streete in search of pins, which he hoarded up in his
; Rtrong boxes—but your basket is full, and we must hurry
7 in or we shall be late to school.™
§ Nettic talked like a sensible givl, T hope George gave
i good heed to her words. I hope the idle fellow who Is
reading about her will heed them too. Don'’t you?  Yess
Very good. Go to work, then, and don’t he an ldler any
more. Remember the maxim, “7Me when yoving, pecdy
when old,”
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corpornl.  What pleases yon ?

4

causcd by the death of her noble husband, Prince Albert,
that she is about to appear in public again,”

the noblest queen who ever filled o throne,
her!

“ Yes, God bless hier ! replies the corporal bringing bis
cane to the floor heavily.

(God bless

and noble Quecn Vietorta!
Mr. Editor.
{ our Inst:

But we must get to business,

“1. Confidence in an unfaithful man, Prov. xxv, 19,

3. A wise reprover upon an obedient ear. Proverhs
xxv, 12, .

“3. A poor man that oppresseth the poor, Proverbs
xxviif, 3.

‘4. A good name. Eccles, vii, L.

“5. The words of the wise, Eceles. xii, 11,

“6. The words of the Lord. Psa. xii, 6,

“JIcre Is a letter from my friend Q-in-the-corner,
z 8ays :

ITe

2_ “DEAR CORPORAL,—While traveling the otlier day 1

¢ heard & boy's volee slnging a very idle song.  Slipping
quictly into the covner of the barn on the roadside from

3

saw that he was very careful to throw the fragments fnto
the manure-pit, which was under the floor of the barn,

§ laving finished the mclon he jumped from the barrel, |

threw some wot straw on the top of the manure go a8 to
hide the Lits of mclon, and then taking the curry-comb
and brush he began to curry a uice-looking pony that
¢ stood in the stable. Ile did not put his strength out, but
worked in a very Iazy mauner, saying ng he slowly moved
his arms, ‘I don't like this work a bit. I'd rather ent the
boss's melons than curry his borse. Then he's so par-

ADVOCATE.

“Crikey ! cried Georgey, “what n beanty! I'Il have ;

“0 do, there's a dear, good Nettle,” replied George in -

“George, you murt not he go idle, if you are you will -

Did you see that gtory in the paper yester-

Yot look more than usually good-natured to-day, my

i “Well, Mr. Editor, I have Just read that our most gra-
clous queen is ro far recovering fiomw the depression

I'm glad of it. 8he is a good and glorfous woman— -

“Let all the chitdren in Can- -
ada take up that word and say, May God blers our good |

Here are the anrwers to Bible questions in -

old sitting on a bLarrel and munching a water-melon. I
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ticalar abont his ol horse,

He wanis me to spend an
hour every morning enreying and brushing him. Te thinks

T dotoo, But T don'i do 1, old horse
but that’s hiz step, T muost wake up.”
“1Te was richt,  Iis master was coming info the barn,
He was a stout, good-looking farmer. Stopping belore
the stall he said, * Thai's vieht, Fred! You Know how o
curry 8 harse, T see tlhiere is nothing egnal 1o oats and
elhow-grease for horses, Oats for his stomach and ethow-
erease for his coat, Rub away, Fred, until you make his
hair look sleek and glossy, 1 don't gee why he nint ro
now under such grooming as yours,”
Y The farmer then turnesd away. e went into a cellar
under the north gide of the barn, His back wag no rooner
- turned, however, before Fred stopped rubhing the horse,
threw down the combh, leaned hack against the side of the
barn, and said, half aloud, *Such rabbing as mine, ¢h?
" Guesk i his horse don’t grow gleek until I rab like that
~for an hour a day he'll never be sleek.”.
fEANS gaid L Cthat boy is asham, ' write (o the cor-
poral about him." What do you think of him, corporal?
State your opinion about hiny, and oblige
**()-IN-THE-CORNER.
“That boy is a bad sham—a regular ‘cye-sereant.” 1lis
“heart is fulse. Iis actions are a lie, I wounldn't have him
~in my company for all the gold in Canada or California,
IHe'd corrupt halt of my soldiers. If he dou't reform
he'll never step inside the gales of the Celestial City.
- Our good Father in heaven wont let shams dwell near
him.”
You are right, corporal.  Read on!
“Here is a letter from an told hoy.”
He writes from Trumbull, and says:

Not ahit ef it

it.

CWe have a gehool of one undred seholars, divided
into thirteen elagses, with as good o set of teachers ag ean
be gathered in the county. The chicf failure iz in the
 superintendent, my hanible selfe T have superintended
» the school now four years; am sixty vears of age. I think
ST oought fo he released by some young man taking iy

place, I pray the Lord to send one. Now, #ir, we wish
S to join your Try Company in mass if you can consider us
- worthy,  We have a Bible-clage, and we all speak for o
Cposition in your ranks. We think a corporal who com-
©mands zuch an army must undersiand the tactics of Kan-
. day-rchools well, amd we are willing to try our hand with
you it weare received.”

The corporal is pleased with this letter. 1Te smiles and
ceayg, *God bless that servant of God, who with the bhur-
¢ den of gixty summers resting upon him yet ¢lings to the
. Bunday-school! I admit him and his whole 2chool to my
. company, but he must pot quit his post until the teach-
ers vote him a discharge.  The wisdom gleaned from sixty
years of life can find no betier sphere of action than o
superintendent’s desk.”

“ DRUSILLA S8TOCKWELL, of Trowbridge, says:

“I was baptized yesterday with five others and have
¢ Joined the Church. Plense adinit me into Marshal Try's
) company.”

\

{ Drusilla is, I {rust, baptized with the 8pirit as well as
. with water. May she *follow on” to know the Lord.

I will read part of ~




