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THE SAILOR-BOY (F
HAVRE.

A Frexch brig was re-
turning from Toulon to
Havre, with a rich cargo
and numerous passcngers,
Off the coast of Bretagne
it was overtaken by a
sudden and violent storm.
Captain P., an experi-
enced sailor, at once saw
the danger which threat-
enced thie ship on such a
rocky coast, and he gave
orders to put out to sca;
but the winds and waves
drove the brig violently
toward the shore, and not-
withstanding all the efforts
of the crew, it continucd
to get nearer land,

Among the most active
on board, in doing all that
Le could to help, was lit-
tle Jacques, a lad twelve
years old, who was sery-
ing as cabin-boy in the
vessel. At times, when he
disappeared for a moment
behind the folds of a sail,
the sailors thought that
he had fallen overboard; and again, when a wave
threw him down on the deck, they looked around
to sec if it had not carried the poor boy with it;
but Jaeques was soon up again unhurt,

“My mother,” said he, smiling, to an old sailor,
“would be frightencd enough if she saw me just
now.”

His mother, who lived at Havre, was very poor,
and had a large family, Jacques loved her tenderly,
and he was enjoying the prospect of carrying to her
Lis little treasure, two five-franc pieces, which he
had earned as his wages for the voyage.

The brig was beaten about a whole day by the
storm, and in spite of all the efforts of the crew,
they could not steer clear of the rocks on the coast.
By the gloom of the captain’s brow it might be seen
that he had little hope of saving the ship. All at
once a violent shock was felt, accompanied by a

horrible crash; the vessel had struck on arock. At ;

this terrible moment the passengers tlhrew them-
selves on their knees to pray.

*Lower the boats,” cried the captain. The sail-
ors obeyed; but no sooner were the boats in the
water than they were carried away Dy the violence
of the waves.

“We have but one hope of safety,” said the cap-
tain. “One of us must be brave enough to run the
risk of swimming with a rope to the shore. We
may fasten one end to the mast of the vessel, and

S

“Does he know how to
swim ?” asked the captain,
“ As swiftly and as casy

the crew.

“I could swim up the
Seine from Havre to Paris,”
said little Jacques,

The captain hesitated,
but the lives of all on
hoard were at stake, and
e yielded.

Jacques hastened to pre-
pare for his terrible under-
taking. Then he turncd
and softly approached the
captain, ¢ Captain,” said
he, “as T may be lost, may
I ask you to take charge
of something for me 2

“ Certainly, my boy,”
stid the captain, who was
almost repenting of hav-
ing yiclded to his en-
treaties.

“Here, then, captain,”
replied Jacques, holding
out two five-franc picces
wrapped in a bit of rag;
“if I am eaten by the por-
poises and you get safe to
land, be so kind as to give
| the other to a rock on the coast, and by this means § this to my mother, who lives on the quay at Havre;

we may all get on shore.” and will you tell her that I thought of her, and that

“But, captain, it is impossible,” said the mate, { I love her very much, as well as all my brothers and

pointing to the surf breaking on the sharp rocks. { sisters?”
“Whocver should attempt to run such a risk would {  “ Be casy about that, my boy. If you die for us,
certainly be dashed to pieces.” ) and we cscape, your mother shall never want for

“Well,” said the captain, in a low tome, “we | anything.”

» must all die together.” At this moment there was “Q, then I will willingly try to save you,” cried
% a slight stir among the sailors, who were silently ¢ Jacques, hastening to the other side of the vessel,
waiting for orders. “ What is the matter there?” { where all was prepared for his enterprise.
inquired the captain. The captain thought for 2 moment. “ We ought

* Captain,” replied a sailor, “this little monkey { not to allow this lad to sacrifice himself for us in
‘ of a cabin-boy is asking to swim to the shore with ¢ this way,” said he at length; “I have been wrong.
¢ a strong string round his body to draw the ca- { I must forbid it.”

% ble after him ; Le is as obstinate as a little mule!” “Yes, yes,” said some of the sailors round him;
, and he pushed Jacques into the midst of the circle. § “it is disgraceful to us all that this little cabin-boy

The boy stood turning his cap round and round in ; should sct us an example of courage; and it would
) his hands, without daring to utter a word, be a sad thing if the brave child should die for old
“Nonsense! such a child can't go,” said the cap- { men like us, who have lived our time, Let us stop
;, tain roughly. him!”?

But Jacques was not of a character to he so casily They rushed to the side of the vesscl, but it was
discouraged,  “Captain,” said he timidly, “you ; too late. They found there only the sailor who had
don’t wish to expose the lives of good sailors like ( aided Jacques in his preparations, and who was un-
! these; it does not matter what becomes of a ‘little ¢ rolling the cord that was fastened to the body of

monkey’ of a cabin-boy, as the boatswain calls me. ¢ the lhieroic boy.

Give me a ball of strong string, which will unroll as} They all leaned over the side of the vessel to see
I get on, fasten one end round my body, and I prom- { what was going to happen, and a few quictly wiped
ise you that within an hour the rope will be well fast- | away a tear which would not be restrained.

ened to the shore or I will perish in the attempt.” % At first nothing was seen but waves of white foam,

as an ecl,” replied one of
L3
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mountains of water which seemed to rise as high as
the mast, and then fell down with a thundering
roar. Soon the practiced cye of some of the sailors
perceived a little black point rising above the waves,
and then, again, distance prevented them from dis-
tinguishing it at all. They anxiously watched the
cord, and tricd to guess, by its quicker or slower
movement, the fate of him who was unrolling it.

Sometimes the cord was unrolled rapidly. “O
what a brave fellow ! they said; “sce how quickly
he swims!™ At other times the unrolling of the
ball of string stopped suddenly. “Poor boy,” they
said, “he has been drowned or dashed against the
rocks!"

This anxiety lasted more than an hour, The ball
of string continued to be unrolled, but at unequal ;

periods. At length it slipped slowly over the side
of the vessel, and often fell as if slackened. They
thought Jacques must have much difliculty in get-
ting through the surf on the coast. “Perhaps it is
the body of the poor boy that the sca is tossing
backward and forward in this way,” said some of
the sailors,

The captain was deeply grieved that he had per-

mitted the child to make the attempt; and, not-.

withstanding the desperate situation-in which they
were, all the crew seemed to be thinking more of
the hoy than of themselves.

All at once a violent pull was given to the cord.
This was soon followed by a second, then by a third.
It was the signal agreed upon to tell them that
Jacques had reached the shore. A shout of joy
was heard on the ship. They hastened to fasten a
strong rope to the cord, which was drawn on shore
as fast as they could let it out, and was firmly fas-
tened by some of the people who had come to the
Lelp of the little cabin-boy. By means of this rope
many of the shipwrecked sailors reached the shore,
and found means to save the others. Not long after
all had safely landed they saw the vessel sink,

This little cabin-boy was long ill from the conse-
quences of his fatigue and from the bruises he had
received by being dashed against the rocks. But
he did not mind that; for, in reward of his bravery,
his mother received a yearly sum of money which
placed her above the fear of want. Little Jacques
rejoiced in having suffered for her, and at the same
time in having saved so many lives, He felt that
he had been abundantly rewarded.— Observer.

TPor the Sunday-School Advocate,

WIHAT A SOAP-BUBBLE DID.

ANY years ago a little girl
in . Philadelphia was
blowing soap - bubbles
in the front yard of her
father's house. Several
school children paused
to look at the beautiful
bubbles as they sailed
into the air and burst.
Secing how pleased they were,
the little girl said:

“If you will wait a minute I
will bring out another cup and pipe, and we will
see which can send a bubble highest.” Then point-
ing to a little sad-faced boy who wore a coat like a
man's instead of a jacket, she added, “ I want that
little French boy to have some sport, for he goes by
here every day and I never saw him smile.”

These gentle words drew tears from the eyes of
the little boy as he said:

“That is the kindest word I have heard since I
came to this strange country. The last time I blew
soap-bubbles was at the island where I used to live.,”

Here the boy broke into sobs. The children were
all filled with grief when they were told hy a large
boy who just then came along that the French boy
had formerly lived in 8t. Domingo, where his father,
mother, and other relatives had all been killed in a
great insurrection amonév the slaves, Up to this
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time none of the children had noticed him, but § your life, and when you die you will go to be with
afterward they became his fricnds. When Manuel | him in heaven. Don't put it off as I have done;”
grew up he often said: é and the old man put his hands over his face and

“I love a soap-bubble because it introduced me | wept like a child. A
; to some of the kindest friends I ever had.”

Was it the soap-bubble that raised up friends for
little Manuel Tay? Was it not rather the kindness
of that little girl's heart? The bubble was the
golden wand she used to comfort him and to win
love for him from his schoolmates. But the kind- E
ness that was in her heart was the cause of that
» boy’'s joy. %

Is your heart full of kindness, little feillow? If 3
so you will be sure to find a wand with which to
work your will, U. U.

¥or the Runday-8chool Advocate,

SELF-WILL

THERE'S a terrible giant, 8o gloomy and grim,
Keeps wateh by the door of each heart;

By day and by night he is always in sight,
Though we often may bid him depart,

e A

Though all our brave soldiers should guard it without,
If we carelessly open the gate,

In spite of them all, the strong castle will fall,
For the giant is lying in wait.

Self-will is the giant 8o sturdy and grim,
And Pride is the sword that hie bears;

And Sclfishness stands as the chiet of his band,
Let every good soldier beware!

For the Rundmy-School Advocate,

GOLDEN WORDS.

“Wrat are you doing to that Look, Willie?"
said a teacher to a bright little boy not more than
six years of age, who was making all sorts of marks
with a lead-pencil on the pages of a question-hook.

“ Please, teacher, he’s making marks on my ques-
tion-book,” replied Johnnic West, Willic's class-
mate. .

“Why, Williel What do you mean by spoiling
Jolinnie's book 2" asked the teacher.

“IIe spoiled mine,” replied Willie; “he marked
it all over.”

“That was wrong; but is that a reason why you
should spoil his? "

“Yes, ma’am,” rejoined Willie with great decision,
“the Bible says so0.”

“Docs it? Please tell me where, Willic 2” asked
the teacher.

“Tt says, ¢ Whatsoever men do to you, do you even
so to them.””

The teacher smiled a moment, hut only a moment;
BEGIN NOW. for she felt sorry to hear so nice a boy as Willie

quoting the word of the Lord falsely. Turning to
I'r was a high treat for Edwin when his great un-$ the seventh chapter of Matthew she read these

cle came to see him. Your great uncle, you must { words: * Whatsoever e would that men should do
know, is the uncle of your father or your mother, } ¢o you, do ye even so to them.”

the brother of one of your grandparents, This dear
old gentleman was the uncle of Edwin's papa. Ed-
win had known and loved him dearly ever since he

For the Sunday-8chool Advocata.
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Willie held down his head. Young as he was, he
saw there was a great difference between the true
and false reading of the words of Jesus. He saw

was a babe, for they once lived quite near each other. { tlia¢ the true reading did not make it right for him
{ And now when he came to visit at Edwin's house to mark Johnnic's book. Johnnie also could not
i the little fellow was perfectly delighted. His uncle help sceing that he too had done wrong. They

took him along when he walked in the garden, he § y,4), promised not to do the like again.

romped with him in the yard, and read to him, and The rule is a golden one. If every child in my

showed him pictures in the library. They talked { Aqyocate family would obey it there would not be

about a great many things, and Edwin asked nearly §{ o happier family in the world. I will print it in
{ all the questions that came into his ]l(}:ld, and it was Cﬂpitl\ls. Let every one of my readers print it on

N H - .
a busy little head I assure you. . his heart. “ WIHIATSOEVER YE WOULD THAT MEN
There was but one topic that Edwin shunned, } g6uLp Do To YOU, DO YE EVEX 80 TO THEM.”
] - *

s that of loving God, for hie had heard that his uncle Y. Z
¢ was not a pious man. He was, therefore, very much

surprised when they were in the lilirary one day to ;
hear his uncle begin to talk to him about loving CONSEQUENCES.
{and serving God.  He told him how happy it would {  FrITz saw from his window the rich, ripe fruit
% make him, and how much better it would be for { that hung in the neighbor's garden, and spying also
{ him in this world and in the next, and urged Lim | an opening in the hedge, slipped in, as he supposed,
S to begin now. unseen, and filled his pockets with what was lying
Edwin looked up at him wonderingly, and at last { on the ground, taking to himself credit for great
ventured to say: honesty because he had not touched the trees,
“Then, uncle, why don't you seek God ?” But suddenly he saw the neighbor himself com-
“Al, my dear child,” said the old man, “I neg- | ing along with a stout stick in his hand. lonest
lected to scek God when I was youﬁg, and now I { as he thought himself a moment before, he did not
sometimes fear I never shall be able to do so. If I § carc to be seen, and hastily ran back to the gap in
{ had only begun when I was a boy like you I should { the hedge to go home again, But, alas! even his
now be safe.” pockets were too well filled, and stood out so wide
“Why, aren't you safe, uncle? Surcly God will { that getting through was no easy matter; and he
take you to heaven, you are so good.” was not only caught and obliged to give up the
“ But God does not take us to heaven because we | fruit, but got a good caning into the bargain; after
arc good. 1Ile takes those only who trust in Christ, { which his father shut him up to reflect upon his
; 80 T want you to go to Christ now to serve him all t own bad conduct and its consequences.




brings a harvest of corruption.”
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¢ bravely for the right always and forever. 1love to faney

vou, as you will soon be, grown upand standing forth for

gnuﬂﬂg"ggtilﬂnl garﬂﬁﬁ?o : Christ, trath, freedom, and right tike sueh wen and women

TORONTO, AUGUST 26, 1865.

SOWING HIS WILD OATS.

“Taar boy is sowing his wild oats,”’ said onc gentle-

. oo 15l . . s rolline waters? 1 I
man to another one day a8 a jaunty looking Loy passed ; women like that pine amid the rolling waters?  You do

as Buxton, Fry, Nightingale, Abraham Lincolu, Suinner,
or Whittier. Iimagine each of you

“ Rtanding like a stately pina
Set in a cataract on an island cras
When storm is on the heizhts; and right and left,
Sucked from the dark heart of the lang hills, roll
The torrents dushed to the vale,”

What say you, my noble hoy and girl? Don’t you wish

to stand for the right in the midst of wicked men and

them pufling a cigar. [1hank God you feel that desire. May Le give you the
o a cigar.
“80 I judge from his looks,” replied the other. “Ile ¢ power to doso!

is a fast Loy, [ doubt not, and will soon ruin
himsclf and bring the gray hairs of his par-
ents down to the grave in sorrow.”

“You are too sharp on him,” rejoined the
first speaker. * Boys will sow their wild oats,
you know.”

“I know some of them will, but their will-
fulness does not mend the watter. It is, in
fact, a serious part of their difficulty. Sowing
wild oats, my friend, means being wicked,
learning to smoke, to drink, to swear, to talk
folly, to visit dens of sin, and, in a word, to
do thosc things which the Secripture calls
‘sowing to the flesh.’ Such sowing aiways

Boys, this last speaker was right. Sowing
wild oats means sinning fast ; means going to
destriction in a burry ; means good-by to pur-
ity and happiness, and a rushing into impur-
ity, misery, and hell. Dear boys, don’t sow

wild oats!
——— e

THE HEAVIEST LOAD.

As a gentleman was riding horseback over
a steep mountain in the West Indies he over-
took a poor girl carrying a heavy load and
weeping bitterly. Reining up his horse, he said in kindly

Mere are two pictures which portray the principal per-

tones: . sonages mentioned in a very interesting Scripture narra-
“ Why are you erying so ?” tive.  You may find who the persons are by taking

“My load i3 too heavy,” replied the poor girl, “and I i (1.) Three fourths of the sixteenth word in the thirty-

bave a long way to carry it.”

The gentleman took the bhurden upon bis
horse, and the girl, with brightened aspect,
walked by his side. He asked her many ques-
tions. Among them was this:

* What is the heaviest load to carry 2”

“8in, sir,” she replied very solemnly and to
the gentleman’s surprise.

She was right. 8in is the heaviest load that
can be carried by man, woman, or child, Nor
can any one relieve us of the burden except
Jesus. Isn’t it a glorious truth that he in-
vites every one to bring it to him? Hear
him, O my children, crying, “ Come unto me
all ye that labor and are heavy laden and I
will give you rest,”” What a glorious invita-
tion! Let all my children accept it and then
urge others to do 8o too!

** Little child, if thou hast found
Pardon through the Saviour's blood,
Reek to spread the joyful sound,
Reek to bring a soul to God.

Share those blessings rich and free
Which he kindly gives to thee,”

MY EASY CHAIR.

Happry greetings to youn, my children. To
me you are heautiful birds, ever singing in the
garden of my Lord. Tlove to listen to your
sweet voices when they sing the songs of love
and truth, But when they scream the notes
of ill temper and quarrels I cannot endure
them. Then they grate on my ears like the
screech of owls, or ratherlike that of the steam-
engine, and I hurry beyond reach of the horrid sounds.

itself listening to you,
I'do want you all to be good and noble children, My

{1hird verse of Genesis xxv. (2)) The last word of Gen.
But I love to persuade myself—please not to allow me to s ii,17. (3.) One third of the sccond word in Ezek. xxvii, 26, » Euroll them, adjutant 1 8o Mary and her sister are en-
be deceived—that your voices always sing the soft songs | (£.) Two fifths of the fourth word in Gen. xlii, 23. (5.)One !

of Jove and truth, and theretore my imagination delights { half of the sixth word in Gen. xxxv, 5, (6.) The thivd S

heart often sizhs and eries, “ O Lord, bless my dear Advo- ¢ our last number is young David's fight with the lion and
cate family, and make all its members thy children.” I E the bear, modestly described Ly himsclf in 1 Sam. xvii,

can’t endure to think that any of you are growing up |
mean, false, and wicked. I want you all to love God and ?
the right, to be brave soldiers in Curist’s army, to fight ?

34-36.

Here are the answers to questions ahont lions:

C(2) Samson, Judges xiv, 58, (3.) Saul and Jonathan,

3 Sam, i

1Pct.v,8 (6.) The Assyrians ju Samaria, 2 Kings xvii, 25.

)

() Aliving dog, Ecel.ix, 4. (5.) The Deril,

(7.} Christ, Rev. v, 5-14. -

E. L. I, who lives in the United States, writes:

“The Sunday-Schoel Advoeate is read hy very many
little boys who witl be & year older when the next Fourth
of July comes, but I fear they will not thiuk themselves
old enough to do withont powder in celebrating the day.
I will relate what happened on the recent. Fourth to a lit-

> te boy I knew and foved.  His naine was Richard B. Bar-

s row, and ke was thirteen vears old.  As he was pouring
powder from his flask to load his litile cannon fire was

- accidentally communicated to it, causing an explosion of

|

the flagk and so severely injuring him that he died in fif-

teen minutes!  His father and mother, and
otlier fricuds ju the house, hearing the report,
ran to the spot, lifted bim up, extinguished
the fire on his clotlies, bore him Into the house,
and only had time to commend him to God in
prayer when the spirit Teft the shattered body
and went up to heavea! O it was very sad
for Richard to dic 50 soon and suddenly! but
it woukd bave heen terrible thus to dic it he
had heen a wicked, prayerless bov. We may
Iearn g his Iesson in this melancholy event—
that li€e is very wncertain with children, and
that they oughi to be good and love the Sav-
iour when very young so as to be always ready
to dic.

“T wish to say a word about the manner of
keeping the publie holiday, I would have it
celebitited without the use of powder by chil-
dren or of rum by older persons. I wouald
hiave Sunday-schools meet together, and have
the Scriptuces read, an oration by one scholar,
and a temperance address by another, with
singing, of course, the national hymn, [
think the readers of the Advoeate wil agree
with me that this would be a move safe and
sensible way even for ehildren in which to
express their gratitude to God for the bless-
ings of national liherty, I wish some one
would consult the Corporal about it, for al-
though e is a military mau, his Judgment

could be relied on.”
The Corporal says E. L. 1's advice is good. He thinks
making a noise with gunpowder is not a good way 1o ex-

, press joy.—IHere is a line from EMya 8., of W——, She

N
(

word in Gen. xxii, 11. Find the names and then the passage.
The passage in the youth of a great man illusteated in ;

¢

)

(1) Judab and Gad, Gen. xlix, 9; Deut. xxxiii, 20, :

says:

“The love I have for the sweet little Sun-
day-School Advocate gives me courage to ad-
tress you for the first time. I belong to the
happy family, namely, the Sunday-school. We
are blessed with . most excellent superintend-
ent; although his bodily health is very poor,
Yet his big heart of love takes in all the Sun-
dayv-scholars. The 8. 8. Advocate makes the
little boys and girls’ eyes sparkle with delight
when our good superintendent gives them
out, T have three younger sisters and (wo
little brothers.  One brother and sister go to
the Sunday-school. They, with myself, would
like to join your Try Company, and hope one
day to wneet that company with its Corporal
on the * Fair banks of the river Jordan.”

The Corporal says “Amen” to Emma's
wish, and eurolls her brothers and sisters in
his army, saying, “T hope they will love one
another dearly and stand up bravely for Je-
8u8."—MARY and CeLESTIA, of C—— G—\
Bay !

*We are two sisters that thought we would
like to join your Try Company. We say ¢
can’t’ grometimes, but when it comes in our
minds we will pray to our S8aviour to help us
say ‘I'll try.”  We both take your Advoeate,
and we love it very mueh,  We have a father
and little baby brother in heaven, and we want
to loveJesus sowe can meet them there. We
have been trying to do right, but we thouehit
we should try harder i you will accept us in
your Try Company.”

“Bless their sweet souls!™” ghouts the Cor-
poral, rubbing a tear from his eve. ©If ad-
mitting them to my company will make them

fry harder to please Jesus they shall surely come in.

— -

FEAR not to have every uction of your life open to the
inspection of mankind. Remember that a nicer caznisg
than man sees into your least actions,  Answer to him,
2 and fear no man.

— S —

CoNSIDER how few {hings are worthy of anger, and
thou wilt wonder that any but fools should be in wiath,

e e
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For the Sunday-School Advocate,

THE ORTIIAN

'Tis hard to be an orphan! O
so hard! Se little Jamie finds it.
This bright and Deautitul world,
with its singing birds and bloom-
ing flowers, its waving forests and
murmuring rills, with all of its
wealth and grandeur, all that can
attract the eye and please the heart
of youtl, at times to Jamie secms
elad in sable. When three ycars
old the angels came for his dear
manuma, and while wondering at
her shiouts of “ Glory I “ Victory I”
“ Halleluiah !” he little dreamed
what pangs would pierce his lhieart
in the early morn of lifel Ilc
looked with tearful eyes upon her
pale, cold face, then saw the coflin
closed concealing lier from view;
and then when the men laid low
the “box " in the cold, damp carth,
large tears coursed down his face,
for he loved his dear mamma, and
could not tell why she should leave
him thus; but when his sister told
him of the * beautiful Jand,” the
spotless robe, the starry crown, the
songs of the redeemed, all in the
very presence of that Saviour who sent the angels
ta convey her home, light beamed from that tender
brow, he clapped his hands for joy, and wished he
too might die.

The angels came again in two short years and
bore a sainted sister in trivmph to the skies; but

last of all they came for his dear papa, O sad, dwrk

night! Could you have seen those large tears cours-

ing down his cheeks, while his slender frame was

shaken Deneath the weight of this new great grief
as he stood beside that bed of death, you'd have a
faint idea how keen the anguish when Jamie turned
away with the paintul thought,

“Father, mother, T have none,

Orphan in this world alone!”

PBut in the midst of all these sorrows he is anx-
iously looking forward to the time when those
heavenly visitants shall come again and say to him,
“1t is enough, come up higher.”

O ye merry, happy group, with parents kind, do
all you can to smooth their pathway, for you can
never tell their worth until you learn by sad experi-
ence what it is to be an orphan, HARRIET.

For the Sunday-Sclhiool Advocate.

“PAPA DIDN’T PRAY FOR MY DOLL”

LirrrE Frora Moraeax is always very particular
that her papa shall pray for every onc in the family.
e thought he had got so that he could do it so as
to fully satisfy her; but he was mistaken, for one

morning as he arose from his knees at family prayer ;

Flora rose up dissatisficd and pouting,
is the matter ?” inquired lier mamma,

She rolled up her eyes and replied, “ Papa didn't

pray for my doll!” BrisroL.
Simple-hearted, loving little Flora! She believes
in her doll as really as she does in prayer.  Wihen

she is wiser she will know that dolls are like idols,
unfit subjects for prayer. May Leaven bless her!—
LEprror.

THE BEST STIMULANT.

“ITave you got whisky enough in your eanteen
to keep up your courage?” asked a man of a Mas-
sacliusctts soldier.

“This is my stimulant,” answered the soldicr,
drawing forth his Bible.

It does indeed give a drink from that Fountain
which makes a man strong in the finest quality of
strength—strony in the Lord.

“Why, what
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TRAPPING WILD BEASTS
Ax ingenious mode of killing leopards and tigers
¢ is employed by the natives of Oude,  They gather a
number of the broad leaves of the prauss-tree, which
much resembles the sycamore, and, having well be-
smeared them with a kind of bird-lime, they strew
them in the animal's way, taking care to lny them with
- the prepared side uppermost,  Let a tiger but put
his paw on one of these innocent-looking leaves and
his fute is settled.  Finding the leaf stick to his
paw, he shakes it in order to rid himself of the
! nuisance; and, finding that plan unsuccesstul, he
endenvors to attain lis ohjeet by rubbing it against
Lis face, thereby smearing the ropy bird-lime over
his nose and eyes, and gluing the cyelidsetogether.
By this time he has probably trodden upon several
more of the treachierous leaves, and is bewildered
with the novel inconvenicnce; then he rolls on the
ground, and rubs his head and face on the earth in
his cfforts to &ct free. By so doing he only adds
fresh bird-lime to his head, hody, and limbs, agglu-
tinates his sleek fur together in unsizhtly tufts, and
finishes by hoodwinking himself so thoroughly with
leaves and bird-lime that lie lies floundering on the
ground, tearing up the carth with his claws, utter-
ing howls of rage and dismay, and exhausted by
the impotent struggles in which he has heen so long
engaged, These cries are a signal to the authors of
his misery, who run to the gpot, armed with guns,
bows, and spears, and find no difficulty in dispatch-
ing their Llind and wearied foe.—Rev. J. G. Woob.
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THE AUSTRALIAN NETTLE-TREE.

' Ture most remarkalle nettle-tree in Australia is
the Urtica gigas, or rongh nettle-tree.  This tree has
a large leaf, something like a sunflower leaf, and
contains a most painful sting. Some gentlemen who
were collecting specimen trees for an cxhibition
measured one of these trees, which was thirty-two
feet round, and one hundred and forty fect high.
Such is the potency of the poison of this tree that
horses which are driven rapidly thirongh the forests
where they abound, if they come in contact with
. thieir leaves die in convulsions,
A young man who had latcly arrived in the coun-
try, and was ignorant of the nature of the tree, care-
lessly Droke off a twig as hie was riding along. His
hand was instantly paralyzed by it; his fingers were
pressed firmly together and were as rigid as stone,
Fortunately, a stockman who was near, obscrving
it, came up and said:

!
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“I see what is amiss, and will
soon set all right.”

He gathered a species of arum
which grew near—for nature has
planted the bane and the antidote
together—in the low grounds, and
rubbing the hand with it, it very
soon relaxed and regained its nat-
ural pliancy.

This is just the process used
by country children in England.
When stung by a nettle they rub
the place with a bLruised dock-
leaf; saying all the while, “ Nettle
go out, dock go in.”

BOOTS.

QUITE an cra in the life of young
masculinity is that of donning the
first pair of boots. Professor I
tells us of the method a young
juvenile took to attract attention
to his new Dboots. The professor
was husily conversing with the fa-
ther, when young America, stretch-
ing his legs out prominently, ex-
claimed, * Professor H., I say, do
you see anything new round about
here?”

This reminds us of another junior of seven years
who was rcjoicing in hLis first honors. In the parlor
with his father and another gentleman, he broke in
on the conversation with the question, “Pa, aint
three times two six?”

“Yes, my son, what then?”

“IWhy, then, there's just six boots in this room.”

A SONG FOR DISCOURAGED BOYS AND GIRLS.
{Fvery child who is slow and dull in learning is requested to commit
these lines to memory.]
We have not wings, we cannot soar;
But we have feet to scale and climb
By slow degrees, by more and more
The cloudy summits of our time.
The mighty pyramids of stone
That, wedge-like, cleave the desert airs,
When nearer scen and better known
Are but gigantic flights of stairs,
The distant mountains, that uprear
Their solid bastions to the skies,
Are crossed by pathways, that appear
As we to higher levels arise.
The heights by great men reached and kept
Were not attained by sudden flight;
But they, while their companions slept,
Were toiling upward in the night,
Standing on what too long we bore
With shoulders bent and dowreast eyes,
We may discern—unseen before—
A path to higher destinies.
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