For the Sunday-Schooel Advocate.

O0UR OLD CAT.

BY MRS, H. C. GARDNER,

WE have an old cat,
An artful old eat,
She sleeps in the barn on the hay;
And she eats in a trice
All the dear little mice
That happen to fall in her way,

She's the slvest of cats:
She chasea the rats
Till they’re frightened almost into fits;
Not a kernel of corn
Can they lay their paws on,
Though they live by the use of thelr wits.

She roams in the woods,
Where the pretty yonng birds
Are trying their first airy flight
8he sceks the red-breast
In its nice, shady nest,
And breaks up-its home with delizht,

A gucrrilla she;
There i3 not o tree
Where the birds ave secuve with their youngy
And the squirrels peep out,
With a lingering doubt,
From their covert the branches among.

Neighhor Gray has a son
Who is eruel for fun,

A bad, wicked boy, it is plain;
I've heard him tell lies,
I've seen him pin flies

And leave them alive in their pain,

We forzive the old cat
All her prowling, for that

Is the way God designs her to live;
But a bricht, thinking lad,
Who is willfully bad

And cruel, we cannot forgive.

How lovely and fair
This world would appear
If each one were governed Ly love!
Ah, then let us seck
8o to think, act, and speak
That God can look down and approve!
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“IT CAN BE DONE!

lived Frank Bagyley, a bright-cyed boy of some
ten summers. IHis parents scemed to care but
little for him, and Frank cared nothing for the
Subbath or Sabbath-school, and would spend the
entire day in wicked sports with other hoys as
wicked and as careless as himself. Though
voung, he was profane; he would swear as long
and as wickedly as the man who lhiad sworn for
vears, Ie was often kindly asked to attend
Sabbath-school, but as often refused, preferring,
as many do, to wander up and down the river
or over the lills, in search of fish and birds, A
friend who had often advised him to change
his course, and especially urged him to quit his
habit of swearing, was as often, if not insulted,
treated with the most perfect indifference. But

of more than a year's advice and persuasion re-
ceived a promise from Frank “to try and quit
swearing.”

e tried, and tried hard; but the habit was
so strong that, after six months trial, he doubted
whether it was possible to quit. 1is friend
urged him to continue the effort, and, prompted
by kind words and frequent acts of kindness
on the part of his friend, Frank persevered in
hix efforts until the work was accomplished.

Frank now says, “It can be done,” and to-
day he is a regular attendant at Sabbath-school, a
member of the Chureh, and more and better than
all, a converted hoy.

Who will imitate Frank? Who has the courage
to fight this wicked habit, or any other, two yvears?
And who among the Sabbath-school workers have
the faith and patience to meet insult and indiffer-
ence with kind acts and pleasant words ? w.

[Tf Frank had gone to Jesus at once lic could

{ ave had grace to conquer his bad habit in much
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less than two years.—ED. ]
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GOD'S WILL THE BEST.

A 1.ADY who was of a fretful, discontented digpo-
sition went to visit a sick child. It must be very
dull for you, my poor child,” she said; “do you not
long to be well enough to play again #7 '

“No, not {mg,” answered the little sufferer. “1
should like it it it were God's will, but he knows
the best about everything.”

The Iady was taught a lesson which she never
forcot,
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ADVENTURE WITH A SIARK,

R. POUND was the “gun-

& 2" of an Enalis .
<z, Ner’ of an English man
of-war named the Fawn.

diver, lie had been em-
4 ployed to recover the
treasure from the Pe-
ninsular and  Oriental
Company’s ship Ava,
,\’ wrecked a few years ago on the
2" coast of Ceylon, Having, in a

gutta percha  dress; made lis
way into the saloon, he was busy searching for the
bullion, when, to his horror, he saw a huge ground-
shark come sailing in at the door. With great pres-
ence of mind he lay motionless on the locker and
watehed it silently and grimly cruising about. One
can well imagine his feelings when he saw its cold
green eyes fixed upon him, and felt it pushing
against the leaden soles of his boots, and rubbing
ainst his dress, the slightest puncture in which

WHAT can be done? asks some onc of the readers of ; would have heen certain destruction,

the Advocate. I might say many, very many things
can be done; but I wish now to tell you of one very
“important thing being done, and it may be done

again,
In a small village on the banks of a heautiful river

After ten minutes of suspense, which must have
seemed an age, during which the monster came back
twice or thrice to have another look at him, Mr.
Pound's courage and coolness were rewarded by
sccing him steering his way back as hie came.

that friend continued his cfforts and prayers in ;

Frank's behalf, would scek opportunities to
. . . )

converse with and advise him, and as the fruit * §
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% Afterward hie always armed himself with a large
dagger when he went down to the wreck, from
Ewhich he recovered altogether $1,100,000, having
. spent eight hundred and fifty hours under water,
E He had also some narrow escapes at times from the
{ opening and shutting of thie iron plates of the ship
§ as they worked with the roll of the sea. The air-
pipe was twice severed from his helmet; but for-
tunately slackening, it warned the people above tolose
no time in rescuing him from his perilous position,
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; MINNIE'S PRAYER FOR THE LITTLE BOATS.

DruriNa a visit to her uncle and aunt near the sea-
shore, little Minnie was awakened one night by the
howling of the wind. The house was on high
ground, and every angry gust that swept by seemed to
make it rock. The sound of the tempest was really
terrific.  Much alarmed, she clung to her mother,
But her thoughts soon traveled to those whose dan-
gers were greater than her own, and she said:

“Mamma, if you will pray to God for the
ships, T will speak a word to him for the
boats 17

Did some frail eraft live out that stormy night?
s Some fishermen ride safely over the dark and furi-
;ous waters in answer fo Minnie's prayer? “The
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day shall declare it.”
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A couNXTRYMAN once brought a piece of board to
an artist with the request that he would paint upon
it 8t. Christopher as large as life,

“But,” returned the artist, “that hoard is much
too small for that purpose.”

The countryman looked perplexed at this unex-
pected discovery. “That's a bad job,” said he;
“but lookee, sir; ye can let his feet hang down over
the edge of the board.”
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