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SUNDAY-SCHOOL ADVOCATL.

sundden T thought
T saw in that cor-
nev of my hed-place
Jesus Clirist hang-
ing bleeding on his
erese, Struck with
the idea. T thought
Tarose and crawled
to the place. and
casting my=elf at
hisfeetin the great-
est agony of soul, ! cried out for a long time, like
the blind man yvou read of, ¢ Jesus, thou Son of Da-
vid, have merey on me!” At length T thought Le
Tooked at me,  Yes, my dear lad, he looked at your
poor wicked eaptaing and O, Bob, what a look it
was! T shall never forget it My blood rushed to
my heart, my pate beat bigh, my soul thrilled with
agitation, and, waiting for him to speak, with fear
ot ummixed with Liope, T saw Lim smile. O, my
child, T saw him sisilo—yes, and'he smiled on me—
on me, Bolr, O, my dear boy, he smiled on wretehed,
guilty me.  Ah, whatt did I el at that moment !
My hieart was too {uil to speak: but I waited, and
ventured to fook up, when I heard him say, hang-
ing as hic did on the cross, the blood streaming
from his hands, and {vet, and side—O, Bob, what
sounds were these !—shall T ever hear his beloved
voice again ?—I heard him say in sounds that au-
gels cannot reach, *Sen, b of guod cheer ;) thy sins,
which bs many, ure all foryicen tice” My hcurt
Dburst with joy; I fell prostrate at his feet: T could
not utter a word but glory, glory, glory ! The vis-
fon vanished; I fell hack on my pillow; T openel
my eyes; I was covercd with perspiration. T said,
¢ O this cannot#hie a dream?!
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ises, the many precious prowizes you have read to

me out of {the Bible, aned I feel that the bload of the

eross can cleanse evea me. I am not now afraid to

die; no, Bob, my sins are pardoned through Jesus, !

I want no more: [am now rea:ty to diey T have no
wish to live, T canuot, I feel T cannot be many days
longer on this side of eternity,  The extreme apit

HEL I

tion of my mind of lte Las increased the fever of

my hody, awd Tshall soon breathe my last”

The buy, who el silently shed many tears, now
burst into a flood of sorrow, and involuntarily ervicd,
“No, my dear maater, don't leave me.”

“Bob,” said he ealmly, *“my dear boy, comfort
your mind; I am happy: T am going to be happy
forever. I feel for 3on as il you were my own child,
I am sorry to leave vou in such n wicked world,
and with such wicked men as sailors are in general.
O may you cver be kept from those crimes into
which I have fullen! Your Kindness to me, my
dear lad, has been great,
it. To you I owe cverything as an instrument in
the Lord's hands.  Surely he sent yoa to me!  God
bless you, my dear bhoy! Tell my crew to forgive
e, as I forgive and pray for them,”

Thus the day passed in the most pleasing and
profitable manner, when Bob, after reading the Bi-
ble as usual, retired to his hammock.

Eager the next morning to meet again, Bob arose
at daylight, and opening the state-room door, saw
his master had risen from his pillow, and crawled

.

No, Bob, T know that -
Jesus bled and dicd for me; T can believe the prom-

God will reward you for

to the corner of his hed-place where in his
dream be beheld the cross.  There he ap-
peared kneeling down in the attitude of
prayer, his hands clasped and raised, and
his body leaning against the ship's side.
The boy paused and waited a few mo-
ments, fearful of disturbing his master.
At length he called in a sort of whisper,
* Master !

No answer.

* Master !

No reply. e ventured to creep forward
a little, and then said, * Master!”

ANl was silent.  Again he cried, “ Cap-
tain 17
Silence reigned. He stretched out hias
. hard and touched his leg; it was cold, and stiff,
( and clammy. He called again, © Captain {"

IIe raised his hand te his shoulder; he tenderly
shook it.  The position of the body was altered: it
declined gently until it rested on the bed; but the
spirit had fled some hours hefore, we hope, to be
with Christ, which is far better,

Who, after reading this, will say that very young
Christians cannot do great good? i
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A CHILD'S MORNING THOUGHTS,

Tue Lord has kept wme all the nicht,
And let mie gee the worning light g
While others never move shall wake
Who thonght to see the morning break,
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To me the Lord gave pleasant sleep,
Whiie others waked to watel and weep;
And while they toss on beds of pain,

I rise to joy and health again,

Kiud fricuds all hiere around me meove,
To make wme happy with their love:
While others saiil a long “good-hy.”

Last night, 1o dear ones ealied to dia, i

In fur-off lands, on heathen shores,
‘This morn the ehild his offering pours
To gods of wood and stone; while |
A tanght to pray to God most high,
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Tiey never heard how Jeeus gave

Ttis life, o dying world to save;

While God's own Book to me is given,
That guides (o bappiness sud heaven,

The Lord has crowned my lite with good,
With home and fricnds, and clothes and food ;
While at my work, and at my play,

T'll try 1o pleare the Lord to-day.
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THE GOOD THAT LITTLE CHARLIE DID.

“Twrsi, T wish,” said a little boy who awoke
early one morning and lay in hed thinking, “T wish
{1 was grown up so as to do some good. If I was a
sjudge T would explain the laws; or I might he a
s missionary; or I could get rich and give away so
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P much to poor people; but I am only a little boy,%
: and it will take me a great many years to grow up.”
¢ And so was he going to put off doing good till
¢ then?

(I Well,” he sail to himself while he was dressing,
§ “I know what I ean do. I can be goord: that's left
% to little boys.”

i Therefore, when he was dressed, he knelt and
i asked God to help him to be good and try to serve
; him all day with his heart ana not forget. Then he
: went down stairs to finish his sums.

¢ fully said, = I'll zo, mother,’

CIARLIE AT FAMILY PRAYEXS.

No sooner was lie seated with his skate hefore im
than his mother ealled him to tind his litide Brother,
Charlic did not want to leave his Iesson, yot he cheer-”
*and away he ran,

And how do vou think he foansl ~Eddie?” With
a sharp ax in his handl “I chop.” lie said; and
quitelikely the next moment he would have chopped
off his little toes.  Charlic only thought of minding
his mother; hut who can tell if his ready obedience
did not save his baby brother from heing a eripple
for life?

At family prayers Charlic behaved like a Christian
boy. As Chatlic was going on aa errand for his
mother he saw a poor woman whose foot had
slipped on the newly-made ice and she fell, and in
falling she had spilled her hasket of nats and ap-
ples, and some wicked boys were snatching up her
apples and running off with them. Little Charlie
stopped and said, * Let me Lelp you to pick np yvour
nuts and apples,” and his nimble finzers quickly
helped her out of her trouble. e did not know
how his kind act comforted the poor woman long
after she got home, and Low she prayed God to
bless him.,

At dinner, as his father and mother were talking,
his father said roughly, * I shall not do anything for
that wan's soa: the okd man always did his hest to
injure me”

« But, father,” said Charlie, looking up into lhis
father's fuce, *dovs not the Bible say that we must
return good for evil ¢”

Charlie did not know that his father thought all
the afternoon of what his little hoy had said, and
that he once murmured to bimsclf, “My boy is
more of a Christian than I am. I must be a bet-
ter man.” 5

When Charlie came home from school at night he
found that his dear little canary-bird was dead.
« 0 mother! and I took such care of birdie, and I
loved him so, ancl he sang so sweetly.” And the
little boy burst into tears over his poor favorite.

His mother tried to comfort him. “Who gave
birdie's life and who took it againt” she asked,
stroking his head gently.

% @od,” he answered through his tears, “and he
knows best,” and he tried to quict himself,

A lady who'was a visitor was sitting in the room
at the time. She had lost her fwo children, and,
though she hoped they had taken angels’ wings and
gone to nestle in the heavenly land, she would rather
have had her little sons back to ker nest again. But
when she beheld Charlie's patience and submission




