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SELF-WILLED RODMAN.

“RODMAYN, my son,” said Mr. Welsh to his son one
evening, “take a light, go down cellar, and get me my -
hammer. You will find it in the tool-box at the foot of !

the stairs,”

“Yes, eir,” said Rodman, “T will.”
Rodman arose, left the

cellar room, and began to go down the

way & stzslors;h.He took no light, however, for it was his
told, X Ings as he pleased, and not just as he was
. e.was a self-willed boy.
digl;e()tstauway was dark, and having no light, Rodman
§¢e a water-pail which some one had left on the
to}{ stair. He stepped right into it and fell headlong down
8tairs, making a great noise as he fell.

The noise of his fall roused his father and mother.
They ran with lights to see what had happened. Mr.
Welsh found Rodman insensible on the cellar-floor, He
carri.ed bim up stairs, and after much effort brought him
to his senses. He proved to be not seriously hurt. A big
bump on the forehead, however, remained several days to
remind him of what his self-will had done for him.

Those boys and girls who, while they do not refuse to

do what they are told, are in the habit of doing things in ;
their own way, should learn a lesson from Rodman’'s fall, §
They had better lct his bump teach them the wisdom of

doing exactly what they are told. Disobedience s

always
dangerous. In obedience alone is safety, '

A SEWED-UP MOUTH.

I.’r is said. that in the country of Siam if one is found
guilty of lying the law dooms him to have his mowth sewed
up! A queer Punishment, truly.
éverybody who told a lie in this coun
his mouth sewed up with an invisibl
ble needle, how many open mouths
streets? I wonder how man
girls would have sewed-up m

“None of them!"
corporal!

“Nine tenths of them wou
mouths!”
rester!

Now, suppose that
try was sure to have
e thread by an invisi-
should we see in the
¥ of my Advocate boys and
ouths,

shouts the corporal. O charitable

! t 1d have threads in their
cries Esquire Forrester., O harsh Esquire For-

Which is right, my children, the corporal or the esquire?
For my part, I think the truth lies between them both'.
Many would have open mouths, for I believe many of you
never have told a lie and you never will; but, alas!
of you have, :
for lying yo

. some
and if you are ever sent to Siam and tried

ur mouths will be sewed ug tight as a bag of

:e::z I'm sorry. But by-gones are by-gones. Let those
ave never told a lie stick i v
oo o ick to their love of truth. Let

0 have lied repent and lie no more.
member that

« Lying lips are an abominati
ation to the Lord:
that deal tm]y are his delight,” ; but they

Let all re-

————

OUR COUNCIL-TABLE.

W'ALK in,‘corporal. Be scated, friend Forrester. The
day is warm, Very warm; yea, it is hot; but we must

work for o
ok ur children 8o long as we have any starch left

“Truth, Mr. Editor,”
not be dull this hot wea
full of spice at this seas.

says the corporal, “and you must
ther. Your paper should be more
on than at any other, becan

so0 ) , because, you
girl,s“‘w zor l((lon‘!: put ginger enough in it the boys’ and
way, didnyoue:p awake long enough to read it. By the

ver s
School Adwaenn. ?"ee the children sleep over the Sunday-

“ No, sir, nor
You either » i
hould Td shoot taar. 9‘se:;“‘;'eplied the squire, “and if I
as a ”

Shoot them, esquire? Shoot cmi;l:: °

“Yes, shoot them! g shoot t "
Igive them aloud call to the duty of listening i
and I, and the corporal are 8peaking.” 8

Pshaw! That’s rather a flat epes
8macks of the hot weather.,

hem—wth my tongue.
Wwhen you,

c¢h for the squire, It
Here is another

-

twelve of the scholars have given their hearts to the Sav-
iour and joined the class on probation. We hold prayer-
mcetings twice a week, in which we all talk and pray, and
we hope your corporal will admit us into the Try Com-
pany, for, by grace assisting us, we are determined to be
faithful soldiers in the army of the Lord. We are very
mueh attached to our new Captain, and he has given each
of us a gplendid new uniform, consisting of the helmet of
salvation, the breastplate of righteousness, the shield of
faith, shocs for our feet, and the sword of the Spirit, and
© we hope to fight the old rebel 8in as long as we live, and
¢ we want the Try Company to pray for us.

¢
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“May thosc children never be found on Satan’s ground
< again!” says the corporal; to which good wish I add mine,
“May they conquer their own spirits, and leave no place
in their hearts for GENERAL SELF!

“N. ErLA P., of Batchelorville, writes:

N A

“ My little sister, five years old, has reccntly beca very
sick. She was very much pleased with the stories in the
last paper, and I have read them to ber again and again.
There is no part of the paper but what she listens to with
great eagerness. I have to go two miles on foot to Sun-
day-school, but I seldom stay away, for I love the 8abbath-
school. There has heen a revival in our Church this win-
ter and about thirty have become Christians. My father,
mother, and oldest sister are members of the Methodist
Church. I do not think I am a Christian, but I have been
trying this winter to be good with God's help. I should
like very much to join the Try Company with my little
sister. Do you think the corporal will take us? I think
I will send you some flowers next summer.
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“T'1l take that pair of sweet sisters,” says the corporal,
¢ “and shall beg a share of the flowers when they come. A
girt who walks two miles to Sunday-school and is trying
to give her heart to Jesus is a girl that I like.”

My taste agrees with yours, corporal.  What have you
next?

“Here is some rhyme by Avice. I'm not much in the
habit of reading poetry, but I'll read you this. It runs
thus:

“ A dreadful thought to some, the thought of death,
To think that they shall go where Jesus saith

The wicked and ungodly all shall go,

Where the pure streams of joy do never flow,
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“But pleasant thought to some, the thought of death,
To think they live just as they cease to breathe;

To think that they will go where Jesus is,

And they shall see him in the world of bliss,

;
j
|
E
|
|
|
|
{
|

“In pleasant groves they'll while away their hours,
And then lic down to sleep on beds of flowers;
There they will feel no sorrow, grief, or pain,

And their white garments shall be free from stain.

“TIt will be sweet to hear the angel song,
And see the Lord amid the geraph throng;
8o then the good will never fear to die,
For they will go to heaven beyond the sky.

¢T call that pretty fair for a girl scarcely in her teens,”
¢ adds the corporal smiling, “8he has the music in her
¢ soul, T judge, and if so it will come out by and by; but I
¢ don't know as it is best for her to hurry into print. Let
her read, study, and wait a while.”

Alice wont thank you for that piece of advice, corporal.

¢« suppose not; but when she is thirty years old she
will say the corporal was a wisc man, sce if she don’t.” .

When Alice is thirty years old the moss will most likely
be growing on my brow; but read on, corporall

“CrarA 8., of Lisbon, says:

“ MR. CorPORAL,—I would like to join your Try Com-
pany if you will please admit me. We have a very pleas-
¢ ant school of about one hundred, and the scholars seem

to be doing all they can to make the school interesting.

We have got the same superintendent we have had for

four years, and we like him better every year. The most
% of our school take the Advocate, and we think we couldn’t
} get along without it.

“S8cholars who do all they can to make the school in-
teresting arc my delight,” says the corporal.

He is right. I don’t wonder they keep a superintendent
four years. I think with such scholars I should make a
good superintendent myself. Read on, corporal!

“F. A., of Logan, Ohio, says:

« write for admission into the Try Company. Ihave
formed a resolution never to say can’t again, but my motto
shall be, “ Try: where there is a will there is a way.””

Of course you grant her request, corporal, and I ap-
prove the motto. But you must tell her that her story
about “Our Willie” will not quite answer for my columns.
If F. A. has a will to be clever under disappointment the
way will be casily found.

for mine house shall be called a housc of prayer for all
people.

The answer to the picture puzzle in our last may be
found in Psalms civ, 16-18.




