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Smulay-School Ddvocate,

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 10, 1864,
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A BRAVE BUT CAUTIOUS LAD.

IN the olden time, when white men were few and In-
dians numerous, a savage chief wanted to capture a white
Youth that he might adopt him fn place of his own son
Who had heen killed in battle. 80 with a few coinpanions
he stole into the vicinity of a settlement, and lying down
beside a nurow path leading to a pasture, waited for a
vietim.

By and by a lad belonging to a company of militia came
riding along upon a spirited horse which he was taking
to the pasture.  The noble beast scented the Indian and
started.  The lad suspected danger, but having a brave
heart, foreed the horse to pass the cause of jts alarm,
whatever it might be. The Indians now thought them-

sclves sure of a captive, for they thought it an casy matter
to pounee upon the lad when he should come hack afoot.
But the youth was as wary as lie was Lrave. ¢ Per-
haps,” thought he, “there are Indians in the bushes. My ¢
Lorse wouldu't shy at nothing. I'll go a little round the -
path and sce.”
8o e erept round the narrow path very quietly. When
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he came near the spot at which his horse started, he
looked carefully about until he gaw an Indian peering
through the bushes. Quickly raising his gun, he fired and
ran toward the eettlement. The report roused the set-
tiera, who scized their arms and ran to meet him.  Te
told hia story in a few worda, The gettlers hurried to the
path and found a pool of blood, but no Indians, The lad

had, killed one, and the rest bad ecarried Lis corpse into
the woods.

Those were stirring times to Jive fn.

Boys had to bhe
heroes in those diivs or live a sorry

sort of life. You do
not need to be exactly like them, but this lad's two quali-
ties of courage and caution are as degirable for vou as for
them.  Be brave, then, my clildren, but do not he rash.
Face dauger calinly when You must meet it, hut never
court it. Never do a rash thing for the sake of showing
that you are brave. That would be fool-hardiness, not
courage. True courage s always cautious.

PIONEER BOYS.

WHAT are those boys about ¢ They are boys who lived
i among the Green Mountaing wlhen they were as wild and
sparsely cttled as the Rocky Mountains are now. Boys
In such times learn to bt witd animals instead of run-
ning away from them as hovs do tow-a-dave, The lads in
l the picture went adter two Tittle ey cubs which lived
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; hands and nerves, and he 8o hield the trap hefore him that
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A goad rule, Mr. Corporal.  Some one has put it in an-
cther form, saying, “ The way to.get through tuch busi-
§ hess is to be a whole man to one thing atatime.” [ hope
: 4 ¢ our noble company will stick a pin through ‘that thought
% 1, and look at it carefully, .
g “Yes, sir. My Try Company Is not made up of daw-
= diers. Every one of them is pledged to do his best every
time he does anything, and that means doing it with a
: , | will right off  Why, sir, my boys ‘don't even get up like
. { common boys. Wicn they get their cyes fairly open they
: don’t yawn, rub their eyes, and lie dreading to get up, as
- if they were about plunging into & bath of Ice-water in
', { the middle of January, No. They jump out of bed
5 quickly. They dress thcmsclves rapidly and right. They
) take a good wash. They pray carnest prayers, and then
e go tripping down stairs brim full of life and cheerfulness,
E ¢ Dawdiers don't do that—but here is the answer to the
2 enigma in wmy last:
3 Sisera.. ..o Judges iv, 21, 22,
I talian ..o Acetsx, 1.
. John iii, 1, 2,
1 Sumuel xvii, 4, 82,
Exodus xiv, 28,
. 2 Timothy i, 16, 17,
$ Genesis iii, 17-19.
¥
{

Teaiah ..o oo il 2 Kings xix, 5-7.
Solomon..................... 1 Kings xi, 4-6.
Eliezer ...................... Gen. xv, 2; xxiv, 87, 38,
Sanl............... L 1 Samuel xxxi, 4.
§ Tabitha...................... Acts ix, 56-39.
2 i Obed....... e, Ruth iv, 14-17. s
¢ 2 Ry, ; Gethsemane ................. Matthew xxvi, 3642,
. Og. .......... e .+.... Denteronomy xxxi, 4,
With their shaggy mamma ig an old tree. The old bear { paniel -oooo Daniel vi, 16-22,

being absent, the boys contrived a plan to eatch her.
One of them mounted the tree and worried the cubs until
they cried for their mother. The other took his stand
below, holding a bear-trap before bim. The cry of the
cub soon brought the mother-bear to the tree. Seeing
the boy, she made toward him furiously. Ie had steady

8ING PRAISES TO GoD.—Psalm xIvii, 6.

“Here is a very pretty note from China:

“I am eo glad I am not a *Chinese miss '—not a hea-
then. Iam so very glad that I am wot an almoud-eyed,
heavenly-footed worshiper of ‘the black devil," kitchen
gods, and ‘Siong Ta." 'Don't think, I beg of you, that I
dress in blue, shave my head, use chop-sticks, nnd cat
snails. No, I have not turned into a celestial vet. Last
week something happened—it snowed. The flakes came
down 80 long, so fast, and so large that the snow got to
be very deep. Why, on the house-tops and along the
great mud-walls (not fenees) it was piled up three quarters
of an inch bigh. The *Middle Kingdom men frosted
their noses and chilled their toes gathering it, and then
had to throw it away beeause it bhurned their fingers,
The mountains over yonder are white yet, and they say
the enow there is as deep as—as it is in America,

‘“ And there is another thing.  The other day the school
where I go bad a new scholar, Her folks said she was
twelve years old, not yet betrothed, (a very important
fact,) that she could stay « long time, ete.  She was called
Golden 8Sister. She read books five days; then they came
and took her away to make a visit. The next news wis
that ber father and mother were opium-smokers and had
sold their Little glirl 1o buy opium.

“The little ones all thank you, Corporal Try, for enlist-
ing them'in your army, and thank you, 100, for your bless-
ing. I am proud to belong to such nn army, though I
didn’t volunteer beeause I thought I was: too big. Now
that T am enrolted perbaps I shall be made drummer-boy,
and prefty hard dramming it will be, for this company of
celestials is a * forlorn hope.’ i Ku-mIone.”

I am sorry Ku-hiong talks of “forlorn hopes.” There
are no forlorn hopes in the kingdom of Clirist, for is not
- Jesus able to conquer everything? I Lope to hear from

Ku-hiong again,

“FANNIE B., of ——, says:

“I am nine years old and my little brotber Willie is
five. We are trying to be good and mind our pa. Our
ma is dead, and I and Willic are at home alone most of
the time.  Willic and I want to join your Try Compuny,™

I am glad Willie and Fannie love cach other, They
must love Jesus too, and try to be two rays of suushine
in pa’s house. May Jesus biess them!

“EmyMa M. D, of Elm Cottage, says:

“Ma thinks I have learned not to say or act can't. I
have a little sister Cordie, who is three years old. 8he
dislikes the word *ean’t’ very mueh.  We love Jesus and
our Sunday-school, and want to join your Try Company,

“That’s a sweet little note,” says the Corporal. “I'll
enlist them.—Mary, of — says:

“T have no Sabbath-school to attend, but T am trying to
be a good girl and a Christian, I live two miles from
weeting. I have not been to school one year in my life,
80 I must learn at home, 1 an thankful I love wy books
and love all good reading.”

old lady Bruin ran right into its sharp open juvs, 8nap
went the spring and madame was a trapped bear. The
boys then captured the enbs, and, going home, sent their
father out with his gun to make an end of the mother-
bear.

Very few of my readers live among bears—stop! what
did I ray? I'm wrong. I wrote too hnstily. I should !
have said all my readers live near a very ugly Lear—a
creature which lurks round every town and keeps her
cubs in every housc. 8he has munchlied the beauty out
of thousands of pretty faces already, and is ready to
munch it from the faces of all the children who read my
paper.  Did you ever sce this bear, Master Wounder-cyces ?
Did you, dear little Lady Curious?

Her name is F1ery TEMPER. Her cubs are ealled Per-
vigd and FRETFUL. AL, you know them. Your rlances
tell me so.

But how about munching the beauty from pretty faces ?
Christic Dudlness asks that question,  Ile must be a dull
cbild not to understand what that means. Fou know, if he
does not, that a ficry temper always spoils a pretty face.

To cateh Fiery Temper you must sct a trap called con-
version.  Believe fn Jesus and he will give you meckness
for passion.  To drive off the cubs you must punch them ;
cvery day with the clubs called Watch and Pray. Do you
understand ?

OUR CONVERSATION CORNER.

OU 1look wilted to-day, Cor-
poral.  Your limbs move as
if your joi__nis;bis}(l_ lost their
eprings, How s this ?

& g‘héﬁlmmchhb:lt tries my
/y, mettle replies the Corporal
| with a puff that suggests the
image of a blacksmith's bel-
- lows, “and reminds me that
¢ Tam not quite so young as 1
: 3 was half a century ago,”

' ‘&)’ ; You must have been a very

- little fellow then, iy Cor-
poral.  Your face does not wear the marks of half a cen-
tury of life—but come, lct us get to work. It wont do
for us to dawdle.

“No, I hate dawdling,” reglies the Corporal, pufing,
wiping his face, and putting on a very earnest look. It
is a bad habit, It makes children move like slow coaches.
I would rather be bound like S8amson with green withes
than be a slave to o dawdling habit. My rule is to do
what is to be done with all my beart and rest afterwarg.”

Mary deserves well for the use she makes of her few op-
portunitiee. [er letter shows that if she conld be edy-
cated she would make a seholar.  But sinee God hag cast
her lot where it is she must be content and read all the
Looks she can get with eare and thoroughness,




