
S-UNDAY-SCH-OOL ADVOCATE.
"Why, you s--e Fritz carriez a basket of eggs3 to

market every mornin, and I mean to trip hlm over
this string and smash 'cm alI."1

Joe knew that this was not a rlght feeling, and
expected to got a sharp lecture frona lis cousin.
But, to his surprise, he only said in a quiet way:

"Wett, I think Fritz doos deserve some punish-
ment; but this string is an old trick. I eau tell you
something bettcr than that."1

"What V" cried Joe eagerly.
"Iow wonld you like to put a few coal«. of fine on

his head VI
"What! bara hina 1 asked boe doubtfuily. lis

cousin nodded lus bead. With a queer smile Joo
clapped ha lbands. I"Bravo 1"1 ssid hie, 41that's just
the thing, Cousin Herbert. You see lus hair is so
thick he wonidn't get burned mueli before he'd have
timo to shako 'cm off; but I'd just like to sec hlm
jump once. Now, toll me how to do it-qtiick !"

"'If tlîine enemy hunger, feed him; if lie thirst,
give hlm drink; for la so doing, thou shaît hoap)
coals of fire on lis hesd. Be not overcoune of evil,
but overcome evit 'vittu rood.'Tliore," said Hier-
bert, IIthat's GodI's way of doing it, and I think
tliat's the best kiad of punishmont that Fritz couid
have."

You sluould have seen liow long Joe's face grew
whiie Herbent wua speaking. "Now, I dIo say,
Cousin Hlerbert," added Joe, " ttat's a real tako in.
Nliy, it's just no punishincit at al."

' Try it once," said Herbent. IITureat Fritz kindly,
an h I amn certain that hoc'viii foot so ashamcd and
untînppy, that kicking or beating huîn wonld bc like
fun la compamison."

Joo was not rcally a bad boy, but lie was now in
a vemyilîl-temper, and hie said sullenly, "lBut you've
told me a story, Cousin Hlerbert. Yon said this kiud
of coals wouid burn, and tlîey don't at ail."

IlYou're mista ken a bou t tliat," said Herbert. "lve-
known such coals humn up malice, envv, 11-feeling,
and a groat deal of rnbbish, and tlion ieav o mre
coid hearts foeing as warm sud ploamsaa pos-
sible."l

Joc drew a long sigh. "Well, t01 me a good eo.ui
to put on Fritz's liead and P'i sec about it."

IlYou know," said Hîerbert, IItluat Fritz is vory
poor, and eau seldona buy Iiiiiiseif a book, sithougl
he la very fond of roadiag, but you have quite a
iibrary. Now suppose--. ut no, I wont suppose any-
thing about it. Juat tlink over the matter, andi find
your own coal. But ho sure to kindie it 'vitix love,
for no other lire humus tike that."

Thon Herbert sprang over 'the fonce and 'vent
whistting sway. Before Joe had tiîno to coiteet ibis
thouglita hoc saw Fritz comingr down the lane carî'v-
iug s basket of oggs in one hand and a psul of miik
lu the other. For a moment the tiionglut crossed
Joe's mnd, " What a grand smash it 'vouid have
been if Fritz had faiten over the string P" but ho
drove it away lu an instant, and 'vas glad enougli
that the string was put away linlis îcket. Fritz
started and looked veny uucornfortabte wluen lie firât
caught siglit of Joo, but the good fellow began at
once with, Fritz, do you have much timo to road
Dow 1

"lSomotimes,"1 said Fritz, IIwhen I'ire driven the
cows home sud done aIt my work I have a littie
piece of dayliglut left; b>ut the trouble in, l'ire read
every book I can get hlod of."

IlHow would you like tu, take my new book of
travois VI

Fritz's eyes fainly danced. "O may Il may I?
I'd ho s0 carefut of it."

"Yes," answered Joe, "sund porliaps l'ire some
others yo'd like to rcad. A.nd, Fritz," hoe added a
littie atyly, III would ask_ yon to corne and lieip to
sait my 110w boat this aftemnoon, but some one lias
gono and broken the masts, sud tomn up the salis,
and made a great hole in the bottona. Whio do you,

t
s

a

fi
I
0
u

----- - ----------- ------------------

Its unsLuIied music, so articss and ecear;
Miss WC the tiglit steP go cbccrfnlly eoming,

Ail thy aweet preeuo subriglut and g0 dean;
Ah, wlio wilt fitl up tby ellîpty place lucre?

We must not regret tiuoe, thouglu pale death doth men
The corde that'unite tuy ioved bciug to ours;

We sil catch thy sîniies, and our spirits can nover
Forget tluat wc shahlu nthe comtug Forever

Recovci araiu carthi's iovclicstfltowcrâ.

I WILL devote ain hour ecd day
In prayer to Gout on higli;

That he whi guide une lu the way
Tu joya beyouud tihe sky.

For thue 5unday-5cIàoot Advocate.

LOVE FOR THE SUNUAY-SCHOOL IN THE DEATH-
HOUR.

WHrENý ELVÂ LESTER 'vas near lier end the Sab-
bath came. SIte knew the holy day and requested
to bo carried to lier Sahbattî-sctîooi. Thuis, of course.
'vas impossible; but her requcat shows tuow stuc loired
lier sctîool, and it ouglut to siiaîe those chlldren
W'ho, witli the bout of healtt, eau bandiy ho forced
to attend. Elva la at school now wbcrc the great
Teacher hears the lessons.
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lîow sorry I amn. You dlidn't know I was so mean For the Sunday-School Adrocftte.

when you promised me the books, did you ?* THE MARTYR SADOTI-.
IlWell, I rather thought you did it," said Joe, ÂDÂPTED FROX TUE GERMAN 0F PETERMÂX.

slowly.
"And yet vonu did't-"2 Fritz could get no further. DufniG the long

Hie feit as if he would choke. His face 'vas as red reign of Sapor H., King
as a live coal, lie could stand it no longrer, oof of Persia, the Chris-
lie walked 'vithout saying a word. S~ tians of that country

"That coal doms hum,"&aid Joe to birnself. ccI weie subjected to
know Fritz would rather I hiad snaslied everv eggmnycue ereu

in his basket tlian offéred to tend hlmii that book._ tions. The Jews and
Bu 1féel finle." heathen prieste in-
Joe took two or tliree soinersaultq., and wcnt home flulflid Sapor against

with a lighit lcart and a grand appetite for breakfast.* them by representing
Wlbcn the captain and crcw of the little vessel met t..cm as Grock spies.

at the appointcd liour they found Fritz there before Under this influence bc put to death, in the thirty-
thiern, eagvcrly trying to repair the injuries, and as flrst ycar of bis reign, about one hundrcd of the
soon as lie saw Joc lic hurricd to l)resent Iiiii with miost holy persons of luis kiin-domn.
a beautifuil flag whichi lic hiad l)ought for the boat na subsequent persecutions the good Simeon,
with a part of lus egg-moncs'. The boat 'vas re- Bistîop of Selctucia and Ctesiphion, suffered deatli.
paireti and launchied, and made a grand trip, and His suecessor was Sadoth, who, as an archideacon,
everytlîing turnod ont as Cousin Herbcrt had said, 1usd been sent to the Nicene council. Hie was hishop,
fr Joe's lîoamt was so warm-r and fuit of kind however, only a short tirne. In a clreamn lie 'vas fore-
thouglits that lie 'vas nover more happy in hiis lifo. 'warned of persecution. Hle seemed to sce by niglît,
And Joe found ont afterward that the more lie used as Jacob of old, a ladder renching up to lucavenl, on
of this curious kind of coal the largcr supply lie the top of wliich stood Simecon, who looked kindly
bail on hand--kind tlîongbts, kind %vomds, and kind on1 ifi and said, Il Coule up lier, Sadoth, to Ie;
actions. II clarc, Cousin lIlrbert," snid loe witli for I ascendled yesten(hiy and thiou shait corne Up to-
a merry twinklo ln lis oye, IlI tlîink I skU lhftve tO day." Fro!n this lie inferrcd that as Sirneon liad
ret up a c-al-yard."1 perislied so wonld lie, and lie related the dream to

I slîould be glad to have ail of you, my youag Ilis friends, nnd exlîorted tliern to stand firm to their
friends, engagre in this brancli of the coal business. 7 avioun and to put on the whiole armion ofilioliness.
If every Ifitrnily would be carot'ul to kep a supply Wlîen Sapor, two years after the first persecution,
of Joe Boaton's coals on hand, and make a grood wîas lwol'linlg in Seucia, hoe caniseni the pure andi
use of thenu, lîow happy they 'vould be. Joe was God-fenring Sad otlî to be arnested, and nt the saine
sowing rlglitaousneu 'vien lie put ttuat coal on time with liiirn one hundrcd and tweuîty-eiglit otiiers,
rritzs head, and lie hiad ." a *urc retcard" 'i t1 among whouu 'vere presbyters, deacons, old and
tu.aeurs which it yilded liiiun. PZ.uuurs is cône part young. Tiieso lie cmuchly imprisoned and bound in
te tise rewaffl of sowiaug righteousnesa. This is sure. cîmains and fettors for five montlîs. Three times

durmng tliis pcriod 'vere tlîcy taken otut andl fearfully
tortured ia order to compel the'n to offer idolatrous
wonslip to the sa, whieh if tlîey had done tlîey

/ 4'; ~wouid &Il have been rcstered to freedom and honor.
But Sadotb,ila the naine of ail of tlîem, sid:

We stand la one strengthi, la one wisdom, and la
r- one 'vill; and in one f.aitli pîaise 've tlie only God

wiiom we serve 'vitit our whIole soul. But the 8urs
wliicii ho made and preserves 'vo worship flot; and

fewhich lie gave us to use, we reverence not. We
- cannot obey tluy eommand sud dispiesse the true

Wlien this 'vas reportcd to the king hie sent word
to them that if they wouid not obey himi they shouid

Sinîrniediately ho destroyod. To this tluey replied:

"To our God we cannot die, and to biis Bon we
4Z__ cannot be lost; for lie is ready to awaken us to a

new life and to recoive us into bis kingdom. De-
For the suritia> secol Advocat. stroy us lu whatevor manner you please, we are ready

R O SI E.. and content to die for our God."1
BYXR5 . C . GÂRDNEZ. Thon the king ordered their execution. They
Wif'r avethechidren :lletopedIn bei pltylg? were led in fetters outside the city, but as they wenat

Brightae te ildrn luithstopp e aheiraying they al sang togetiier the forty-third PsaJm, I"Judge

Icieles elear on the baro trecs are swaying, me, 0 God, and plead my cause agaunst an ungodly
Wbat la h Stunt tic young voico.l are sayhug? nation," etc. Whien tbey reached the place of death

Softty ttîey murmnur, "Rose Percy la dead !" they joyfully said, '- Pmsised bo God who bas given
Dear littIe Rosie! Thy course ta soon ended; us tliis crown for wluich 'vo longed, and praised be

Five fleeting suminers make up thiy brlef day; his Son who bcaves us not la this world, but calîs us
Vahuily liath ivealth slieleiced tiec aud defended, and raises us up to hinuseif through the sacrifice of
Vainiy haih love ail thîy footsteps atieîided, oLi owfl blo<>d." And this gong of praia did flot

Like thie May fluwers thlon hast faded awsy. cesse untit the last deatlu*blow had been struck.
Mitts we tby tauglu and tiiy voice softly humming J. P. L.


