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A MOCKER-HIS END.

Nita mnust relate Vo the children a circumstance

that occurred just after bier return from the bilis.

It imnpressed bier wind with the trutb of whiat ber

dear father biad often told ber, viz: that it w-as

wrong o mock anything sacred.

A kind and pions tamil>' lived just next door to

Nita's home, and as ber parents visited with these

neîgbbors she also made their acquaititance
Captain M- and bis wife wcre both -advan'ced

in years, and their two daughiters were flot exactly

young; but Nita loved ever>' member of this dear
iamily, even the Canar>' birds ini their cages. T'he
Captain wvas a hh-a oficer, wh'o bad seen mucb
foreign service;- bowever, the last years of bis iii-

tar>' life had been spent in th-- Channel Islands, and

consequentl>' French was mucb spoken in the

famil>'. Tbis advantage (to whicb were added their

more important social qualities of good breeding

and truc piety),matde Nita's parents glad to allow

ber Vo accept an invitation bo pass w-hh tbheae

wortby people ever>' weekly hait-holiday.

Oh dear! WVhat brigbt spots in the cbild's week

were those Saturda>' afternoons! There is a sun-

ligbt about, their niel'niory yet!1
Trhe Captain would amnuse ber b>' sbowing bier

curiosities, such as rarc shelîs, weapons, &c., or b
telling ber tales of beautiful bix-ds, or strange ani-

mals that lie had seen abroad. The kind old lady

would cut for ber in paper sucb pretty tree'. and
fiowers; and the- two Misses M- would teach
ber sucli nice kinds of faney work! and once the>'

actuall>' belped her to embroider a doll's frock ; and,

what Nita's mana vaiued more highiy, tbey taugbt

ber to speak French. No wonder the littie girl de-

lighited in the-ir societ>'. These people loved God,

* and wec grateful to IIim for Ilis mercies; and tbey

used a peculiar formi of grace after their meals.

* They ahi stood up and sang the folhowing výerse:
For uiy lite, and eioklius, and food,
Alij every gmercy here.;

Thee, any uauocî indulgent God,
1 thituk wth beauri licre :

For the biessiags numberless,
Wiuî-hb th 'u has't aIready given4

Furt the enalest Fp-trk of grice,
AL d lor uy holie oftheaven-.

The teurs fruqucntly camne in the eyes of the dear
Sold gentleman while siiging- the last lines, and be

tried to conoeal tbem b>' ajusting the front of bis

wig witb bis left band, while be passed lus hand-
kerchief over bis lice with bis righit bnd; and

Nita lias seen huim occasionaily turn bis face to the

Wall, and at sucb tumes the bass voice was sulent!
Bjut she is quite sure tf(t, voice is not sulent now,
nor ar-e there an>' tears anîong tbe redeemed wbom

the hîappy spirit bias long sincejpined.

Nita's mana explairied to ber that it was late in

life when thîis gentlenian became religions ; and

that bis tears were those of jo>' at the -near pros-
pect of' heaven, and of gratitude to God foi- baving

acceptcd ixti for Christ's sake at the eleventh hour.

,So the child earncd to look away froin the 'lear

ohd face, and'tlîink about heaven, tlîat sonhetimnes
seemed to bier to be not - ar olf," w-lie ner friends
were sýngingr about it

On bier return froin the bis she joyfully recoin-

menced bier accustomed visits Vo lier neighbors.
Thbe Saturdny afternoon was a lovel>' one in August.
Duringy the week Nita had overcorne severai diffi-

which the lady of the school had compelled ber to

do, she said, to cure Nita of pride! The experi-
mnent was a sadfailure ! Only fancy the pretty

cap wbich she had been ernbroidering for a baby,
having been taken from bier, and a great, coarse, grey

linen kitchen cloth hiaving been substituted, with

orders to damn carefully seventeen yawning holes
that appcarcd Vo grin at ber!!1 Wcll, she had sur-
mounted even that dark wave of trouble ; and sorne
writer says, that IlPleasure is in the debt of pain -;"
so, on this brighit happy afternoon, Nita's spirits

rebounded from the pressure, and were just up to
alto!

After dinner and grace, as usual, the old gentle-
man and lady went to their easy chairs for their
nap. The blinds were drawn down, and Nita was
told to go and amuse herseif in the drawing-room,
ani whcn tircd there, to take a run in the garden
and gather a bouquet for ber maina. The ladies

werc going to make sweets for Sabbath day.
Now, this drawing-roorn looked out upon the

lovely garden. The large bow window was open.
The balconj was tilled with fragrance, plants and
flowers. The canaries were warbling their best.
An open port-folio lay on the table befox-e the
window, and Nita had permission to look at the
beautiful drawings. The sun-light was streanuing
in on the shelîs and flowers, and on the China and
Indian curiosities. In short, everything looked

lovely. Nita kept humining to herselt, "For my
life, atid clothes, and food, and every mercy hiere."
In this word Ilevery," she included sunshine, birds,
flowers, hialf-hiolidays, and friends. She had been
singing the lines in the parlour, and she
thoeght she was j ust then about the bappiest little
girl in the whole world, and that she ought to be
very grateful. However, she was unwilling to sing
aloud for fear of disturbing the dear old friends be-
low sfiairs ; and after sorne time, away she ran to
the garden, and then'ber'joyous spirit burst out
into song as she flitted about gathering flowers.

Ail at once she was startled b>' a loud mnockibg,

laugh! When she looked up she saw a young gen-
tlemian and three young ladies on the other side
of the low hedge. W hat *a& N i a horrgr to hear
the young man begin to mock the verse! screarn-
ing it away to soute queer tune, while the young
ladies appeared to enjoy the fun exceedinglj. Nita
was stunuied; she dropped ber flowers and fled into
the house-a black lqud had fallen on ber spirit.
She shivered with fright. What! could it bepos-
sible that the very verse that often seemed to bring
with it peace, and joy, and thoughts of heaven, was
now wickedly mocked with peals of laughter! B3e-
sides, she feared she bad herself been guilty of ir-
reverence in singing in the garden; and perhaps
she judged correcdy> in this respect. At ahl events,
she was now ver>' unhappy, poor child. She dared
not return to the drawing-rooni, because that over-
looked the sceno of mockery, and she rem~embered
the window was open, and bbc dreaded hearing any
more wickedness; so she crept quietly into tbe
darkened parlour, and remained still until the gen-
tlerrian and( lady awoke, which was very soon. A,
servant then cntered, drew up the blinds, and
brought ini tea. 'rben came the two Maies, having
finistied their confectioner>', an4l the party ap.
proached the tea table. Just as they were taking
their seats, they were startled by a Ioud noise in
the strecu. Ever>' one hastened to the window to
see what was the inatter. Judge of Nita's surprise
when she saw the rnocking gentleman being thrust
into a chaise by officers of the law!1 fis face was
pale as marble, and his head was bare, the hat

Araudulent at-that ho resided in a distant part
of the city-that he had lately corne to the adjoin-
ing bouse to escape detection-zbat the officers of
the law bad got a wbisper of his pla ce of conceal-

nient-that the>' bad been moving about the back
?treets aIl day watching for him, and that the>'
were now bearing hini Vo prison! The mob seemed
to rejoice in bis capture.

Nita tben summoned up courpge Vo tel ber tale
and Captain M. said, 1'Iscec how it was, he betrayed
himself by his laughing and mocking!1 My dear
child, God neyer prospers the scoffer." And now,
dear children, NITA must bid you farewell for the
present.

S. 8. ÂDVOCATE.

Vi e Canada Sunda3l &hool Ad ocate bas been
visiting the ischools and families of its friends nearly-
another ycar-one more number and the volume
ends. We hope it bas pleased and profited its little
readers. This bas been its aimn. Many have spoken
ver>' kindly of it, and have sent us their subscrip-
tions to help us pa>' for the paper and the printing.

For these expressions of good-will we tbank tbemn.
We expeet to commence the new volume the

first week in October, and shahl be glad to have all
the subseribers renew their subscriptions, and to
get as many more subscribers as the>' can. Please
let us hear froni you, dear friends, as soon as the
first of next montb, that we ma>' know how man>'
papers to print. We ought to have 20,000. What
say you Vo this ? If you say yes, and hclp us, we
shaîl have the number. Now, little readers, for a
tryl!

BOYS USINU TOBACCO.

A strong and sensible writer says a good, sharp,
tbing, and a true one, too, for boys who use tobacco.
It bas utteri>' spoiled and utteri>' ruined tbousands
of boys. It tends to softening and weakening of
rhie bones, and it gresatly injures the brain, the
spinal nîarrow, and the wbole nervous fluid. A boy
who smokes early and frequently., or in any way
uses large quantities of tobacco, is neyer known to
make a man of much energy, and generally lacks
musculai/ and physical as well as mental power.
We would particularl>' warn boys wbo want to be
anything in the world Vo shun tobacco as a most
baneful poison. IL injures the teethi. It produces
an unbealthy state of the throat and lungs, hurts
the stomacb, and blasts the brain and nerves.

A WIDOW RELIEYED.

A poor but pious woman was left a m-idow some
time ago witb five small children. lier circum-
stances became ver>' bard and straitened, notwith-
standing ber utmost care and industry. Yet she
frequenti>' cornforted herself with the assurance that
bread should be sure, and water should not fail.
One Saturday evening, bowever, she set before ber
five hungry cbldren ail the food she bad-being
two tbreepenny loaves and a jug of water-telling
themn that was ber Lord's fare, and that the>' must
be tbankful. Doubtless she retired to bcd that
night witb ber cbildren in muchi anxiety about the
morrow-, baving not one morsel for the dear babes
in store. E-owever, Hie that remenîbers the spar.
rows remembered ber. That ver>' nigbt Divine
Providence undertook ber cause. A person, not one
of the richest, dreamed that the pious widow was
wanting bread for her fanîily. The impression w-as
b0 stronlg on ber mind tbat she could get no rest,
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