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PAINS, PATIENCE, AND
PLEASURES.

“WHAT are these funny
tbings, pa? They look like
dry, dirty onions. What
are they 17

“Lily bulbs, my dear,”
replied Mr., Hoper to his
daughter Amelia, who was
handling a number of
bulbs which lay in a pa-
per on the edge of a flow-
er-bed.

“What are you going
to do with them, pa?”
asked theinquisitive child,
"'« Plant them, my dear,”
said her father as he dug
up the border and care-
fully prepared the ground.

“* When will they come
up?” asked Amelia.

¢ Next July.”

“Next July? O dear!
That’s a long time to wait.
1 like to plant things that
come up directly.”

“But suppose such beau-
tiful lilics as those you ad-
mired so much last sum-
mer wont come up quickly,
what then ¢

“Well, then we must
give them time or go with-
out them,” replied Amelia,
who was a8 bright as she
was impatient.

“Very well put, my
child,” rejoined Mr. Ho-
per, “and you will find
that there are many other
things more valuable than
lilies which can only be
won through toil and pa-
tient waiting. For instance, my Amelia wishes to
become an accomplished lady by and by, but she
can only obtain her wish by spending many years
of her girlhood in hard, patient study. Learning
and skill will not come in a moment in response
to lazy wishes. They must be planted, watched,
watered, and worked for through many years,”

Amelia drew a long sigh and ran off, She knew
her father was right, and yet she foolishly said in
her heart, “I-wish pa wouldn't talk such prosy stuff.
to me.” A ) .

The bulbs soon went out of Amelia’s thoughts, E

<
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away too, like a morning droam. A new summer
came. One beautiful evening in July, Amelia, while
passing down the walk in the year of the house, ex-
claimed :

“0, pa, sce! What splendid lilies! Such heau-
ties!| Here are some magnificent ones, and here are
some of the purest whito ones I ever saw. They
are perfectly beautiful. Whepe did they all come
from "

Mr. Hoper smiled as with his wife and little son
he joined the enraptured girl on the horder,

“ Amelia,” he asked, “ do you recollect seeing me

which were very much like butterflies, rarely dwell- { at work liere last autumn planting butbs!”
ing long on anything. Autumn and winter passed : Amelia did recollect after a few moments.

% Can you call to mind
what I said to you then 2"

“Something about pa-
tient waiting and study,
wasn't it, pa ?”

“Yes. I told you that.
many precious things come
to us only through toil and
patient waiting. To enjoy-
the beauty of these lilies I
hiad to dig last full. I pre-
pared the soil and covered
the bulbs with Jeaves when,
the cold weather came.
This spring I had to re~
move the leaves and loosen
the s0il. Here is the re-

_snit. . Some of the loveli-
est lilies you ever saw.
Suppose I had been too
idle to dig or too im-
patient to wait so many
months, should we have
enjoyed the pleasure of
gazing on these lilies to-
day?”.

¢ No, pa, of course not.”

“Iam glad you see that
80 clearly, my child. Let
it teach you to be willing
to pay the appointed price
of all that js good on earth,
Good things can only be
won through much toil
and patience. Work is
the price we must pay for
our food and raiment.
Work or starve is God's
law. Hard, patient study
is the price of learning;
long practice inust pre-
cede skill ; and even right
character, though in its
beginnings the gift of the
Holy Spirit, can only be
brought to maturity by

means of much prayer, patient watching, and stern
self-denial.” .

Amelia was not pleased with her father's words.
Like thousands of other children, she wanted her
good things at once and without effort. Foolish
Amelia! Bhe might as well have wanted daylight
directly after sunset. .

Let my children all learn to avoid Amelia’s folly
and be willing to work hard and wait patiently for
the good they desire. And let poor Thomas Plod
cheer up. He spends all the evening over his arith-
metic and grammar that he may not be marked
deficient the next day, while young John Specdy
gets his lesson up in half an hour, and laughs at
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Thomas. Let him laugh, but let Thomas by all
means plod away. Ten years hence the plod-
der will be out of sight of the easy student in
the race of life. His work and patience will do
more for him than smartness and harry will do
for John. Let him plod on then cheerfully,
and let all my readers who wish to win the
prizes of life learn,to work and wait. Espe-
cially let them go to Jesus, get new hearts, and
then “work out their own salyation,” serving
God with diligence, enduring their trials with
patience, and God will give their *“patient
continuance in well-doing” the grand prize of
“ eternal life.” X..
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WHAT TOM SAID T0O THE TEMPTER.

“Towm,” said a Sunday-scholar to an old play-
mate, “ Tom, you must be converted.”

Tom did not know what being converted
meant, but he said he would try to seek Jesus.
Of course, he soon found him, for whoever
really tried to find Jesus and failed? Shortly
after Tom’s pastor said to him:

“ Are you happy in Jesus, Tom ?”

“Yes, sir; I know that Christ is with me.”

“Don’t you have doubts about your conver-
sion?”-

“No, sir, not much,” rejoined Tom. tell the merchant about it and give up the coveted
“Does not the devil tell you you are mot con- | three cents.

verted ?” Now you can imagine how much more cheerful and
“Yes.” light-hearted he felt than he would if he had kept
“ Well, what do you tell him ?” ’ gtbe three cents and resolved to hide the matter.
“I tell him,” replied Tom, “that whether I am ;| And how different he felt when that lady came into

converted or not is none of his business.” - ) the store a few days later. - In fact, he was busy, and
That was wisely said for a poor boy trained as | he hardly noticed her, for he had almost forgotten
Tom had been. You see he put more faith in the ; about the three cents. But she recalled it to his
Saviour’s voice of pardon than he did in' Satan's | memory, for she soon remarked, “I paid James three
voice of temptation. Let Tom’s faith encourage § cents too npuch the other day,” -
you, little Chfistian, to cling to Jesas in defiance of { 'Now, if he had kept it, his master would have
all temptation. : X called out, “James, how is this?” and then he
would have becn exposed; disgtaced, and perhaps
dismissed. As it was, the master’s voice sounded to
his ear like a strain of sweetest music as he replied,
“ O yes, so the boy told me; there it is.”
That was the turning-point in the boy's career.
. He grew up to be a happy, a successful business
: man, and be finally bought out his master and car-
ried on the business for himself, while he often told
the three-cent story to his children,

Por the Sunday-School Advocate.

CHRISTMAS HYMN.

BY R. CHIPPINDALE,

EiGETEEN hundred years are gone

Since the Saviour Christ was born;

He was in n manger laid,

Honors to him there were pald,
To the infant Jesus.

Wiso men came from lands afar,
Gulded by o beauteons star,
Offered to him odors sweet,
Laid them at bis infant feet,

At the feet of Jesus.

Angels beautiful and bright

Sung sweet songs that glorious night—

Peace on earth, good-will to men—

Heaven and earth exclaimed, Amen!
In the name of Jesus,

Yor the Sunday-School Advecate,

EDDIE’S MISUNDERSTANDING.

"HERE are two boys belong-
 “ing to the same Sunday-
« school who ame. intimate ac-
quaintances, The first one
yy is named Eddie and the
87 other Willie. Eddie is
) naturally of a sensitive,
7 excitable temper, while
7 Willie is a very quiet and
modest lad, and generally con-

For the Sunday-8chool Advocate. . g . siders thmg’ “Euy’ and never
lets his temper rise.

3

N

ONLY T HREE CENTS. i Willie's parents not being wealthy, like those of
JAMms was an Irish errand-boy in a large store, } Eddie’s, were obliged to put him to work instead
and it was a part of his business to deliver small

parcels and collect the pay for them. ‘He was a
bright, quick-witted little fellow, but he was poor
and his wages were barely sufficient to pay his{ One day, while taking some goods home, he hap-
board, so he had very little pocket-money. pened to pass Eddie, who was going to school,
One day he carried home a package of goods for | Eddie pulled off his. hat and bid Willie a good
a lady and she paid him at the door. His quick { morning, but just as he did so Willie's attention
eye soon saw that she had paid him three cents too | was drawn across the street. where a policeman was
much, and the temptation seized him at once to take 2 arresting a drunken man, and by that means Eddie
this three cents for himself.- No one would ever | escaped his observation,
know it, and so he kept turning the matter over in | When Eddie observed Willie turning his head he
his own mind and thinking how many things that | thought he was angry at him, and wanted to avoid
he wanted could be got for three cents. But before )} him. Eddie's temper arose then, and he thought to

NP

Jesas Christ 1s now our King,

Let us to his glory sing,

8erve him, Jove him while we’ve breath,

Then he'll be our friend in death:
Jesus, blessed Jesus.

j of sending him to school. He had got a situation
{ as errand-boy in a dry-goods store, and worked very
diligently there, .

s et I A i e

because I asked you to treat me the other day,
and it would not have been much to have
treated me but once, after all, having treated
you to soda-water and ice-cream 8o many times,
If you don’t want to notice me it’s all right.
I sha'n't notice you for a while now, and I'll see
how you'll like it. Youll miss many a nice
treat, I'll guarantee.”

Sunday morning came and the boys were in
their class as usual. After services had been
opened, Willie chanced to look down the aisle.
“ He saw Eddie was looking at him, and he
bowed in the usual manner, but Eddie did not
return . the compliment. After school Willie
went to church, and there seeing Eddie, he
bowed & second time, but Eddie would not
notice him,

The Sabbath following Willie again bowed
to Eddie, but he would not respond. Willie
left church disappointed. ‘He saw that Eddie
was angry at him for some unknown cause,
which he determined to find out and straiten.
He again met Eddie the following Sabbath at
church, and he thought it was as good an op-
portunity to speak to him as he could get.
Just as soon as services were over he walked
up to Eddie, and holding out his hand to him,
said, * Eddie, I wish to see you for a few mo-
ments alone, if you have no objections.”

Eddie replied in a very unbecoming manner, “I
don’t wish to see you,sir! I don’t want to have
anything to do with you.”

Willie exclaimed, “ Why, Eddie, there must be
some misunderstanding between us. Wont you
please tell me how I have wronged you? do, please,
and don’t be backward.”

Eddie still refused to notice Willie, but Willie
persisted in knowing the reason of Eddie’s unkind
treatment, and after a great deal of coaxing he at
last got Eddie to make a confession.

“Didn't I know it?” Willie exclaimed; “just as
I had anticipated.”

He then explained his part, and Eddie at once
saw where he had been wrong. He immediately
grasped Willie’s hand and asked him to be his
friend as in former times. K.

It is good to correct misunderstandings between
friends, but better not to fall into them.~—Ep,

THE DEATH OF THE WICKED.

“ DocTor, how long shall I live 2" gasped a young
man who had been thrown from a carriage, and who
lay dying.

“You will soon be dead,” was the reply.

All was done to lead him to look to a Saviour
that could be done, but all to no purpose; he had
refused to listen when in Lealth, and he died crying,
“ Lost, lost, lost /™

If such is the way in which the wicked die, then
surely we cannot be surprised that Balaam’s desire
was, “Let me die the death of the righteous, and let
my last end be like his.”

THE HABIT OF PRAYER A BRIDLE.

SoME bad boys tried to persuade a good little
boy, to play truant. “No, no; I eannot,” said he.

“Why ? now why?” they asked.

“Why?” answered the boy, “because if I do I
shall have to pray it all out to God by mother's
knee to-night.”

0, well,” they said, “in that case you had better
not go,”

Bad boys expect of boys better brought up than
themselves better things than they can practice.
But you see what a dridle the habit of prayer puts
on a little child.

A 6r1FT in secret pacifieth anger, and a reward in

he reached the store he took the wise resolution to ; himseif; “It's all right, Willie. You're mad at me ® the bosom strong wrath,
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CHRISTMAS HYMIN.
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s By His late R.H. PRINCE ALBERT, D.C.L.
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A Series of Talks, by Old Huncks.
.

SECOND TALK.

P

BEGAN my last talk by tell-
R4y ing you something about my-
self——something of the story-

vcry important inquiries. I
shull begin this talk with a
contmustlon of those serious
mqmms and directions, and
end perhaps with something of a narrative kind.

First, [ hope you have settled the question whe-
ther you are a Christian or not; if you think you
have causc to fear you arc not in a state pleasing to
God, scck at once to gain his favour. How truly
the Bible says, * His favour is better than life.” It
is a dreadful thing to have your father's displeasure,
how much morc your Heavenly Father's. But if
you were to displease your carthly parent, and yet
turn to him with sincere sorrow and ask his forgive-
ness, he would freely forgive you at once, nor let
you lic down a single night under his displeasure.
So also your Ilcavenly Father, who * knows how to
give good things to them that ask him,” if you con-
fess and forsake your cvil ways, and submit yourself
with a willing heart to his service, will, for the sake
of his Son, Jesus Christ, who died for you, frecly
forzive you ; and “ give you his holy Spirit,” as the
Saviour tells us—to give us to feel we are adopted
into his family, and to change and sanctify our
hearts, so that we will feel the loving disposition of
children towards him. I hope before we meet for
another talk, you will scck and find the Pearl of
great price.

And to induce you to ‘do what T have said, I will
tell you what happencd to a little boy in the school,
1 told you of in the commencement of my last talk.
This little boy had had no religious opportunities,
exeept those of the Sabbath School; and I am sorry
to say, though not what would be called a bad boy,

yet he was not a real Christian. What was said to
him iu the school, was often applied by the Holy
Spirit, and made him feel very much at times, and
to wish to do better. But as none of his brothers
were religious, and all his playmates, most of them
older than he was, were wicked, his good desires
were soon ended. And though he was once very
much alarmed with a dream” he had, and woke up
crying and praying to God for mercy, and promised
in the morning to serve God and be a good boy,
yet, as he had no one to lead him to Jesus, the
friend of sinners, from whom he would have got a
new heart and strength to stand against temptation,
he soon fell away again.

Not many months after, this little boy was called
to die, and felt on his death-bed that he was not

prepared to meet God. It was in this way that he ! 3

died :—He, and his little brothers, and some neigh-
bours’ children, so far forgo: themselves as to go to
playing and making a noise on a Sabbath evening
after they had been at Sunday School. His mother,
who had lately begun to fear and serve the Lord,
came out and forbade them. Unknown to her, they
went further from the house, out of hearing, and
began their play again. They all became very. much
heated with their play. And while thus heated,
taking offence at a rude act of another boy, he quit
the play, and threw himself on the grass, which was
wet with the dew, where he lay till the others had
done playing. They went home and: went to bed.
In the night he woke very ill, and said, ‘‘ O, mother,
get me a drink; I feel as if I were burning up
inside!” He had taken a violent rheumatic fever,
which settled in the hip and side on which he had
lain on the cold ground. He became worse and
worse, and in eight days he died. .

But, oh the mercy of God! He continued the
poor little boy’s reason for several days, and gave
him a heart to repent and pray for forgiveness. Then
he found peace in his mind, and was very tranquil.
Soon after, he lost his reason, and died.

We all felt it very much, especially when the
funeral came. But his little twin-brother was so
lonely after his death, that his heart was almnst
broken for a long time. One little school-mate, who
Joved him very much, cried all night after his
burial; and went, next day, unknown to the dead
boy’s friend, and planted a pretty rose-bush on his

grave, where it remained for several years. I used
to find the grave by the rose-bush.

This story may teach us:—1. Not to take offence
too easily with our playmates. 2. Never play on
the Lord’s-day.
God, who is willing to hearken and forgive us when
we sincercly pray to him in our distress.

Seck Him at once, my dear children! and at
another time, I will tell you more about our School.

man, was soon taken away
from her, and she was placed
under the care of her uncle
' and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. Cul.
lingford, of Cobourg. In her
new home she was most lov-
ingly trained up and educated
as fast as her opening faculties were developed.
Annie was sent carly to the Sabbath School, which
she attended regularly for several years. She grew
up a lively, cheerful, effectioaate little girl; but
after a few years, disease began to show itself in her
system ; she suffered much, and long; but her cheer-
ful spirit apd kind disposition never forsook her.
She bore her sufferings with great patience. She
began to talk of dying, and loved to speak of heaven,
of Jesus, and of all the good people whom she wished
and hoped to see there. Annic talked so much and
intelligently of-these things for weeks before her
death, that her uncle and aunt saw that the Saviour,
of whom she heard so much at home an1 in the
Sabbath School, was preparing her for himsclf.
And on the 15th day of October last, that Saviour
did relieve her from her suffering, by taking her to
himself in heaven.

Annie kept a little *Missionary Box,” and some
time beforce her death she directed that its contents
should be given, with the * Juvenile Christmas Offer-
ings,” to the W. Missionary Society in Canada. The
amount thus given is seven dollars, which will be
acknowledged in the next Missionary Report.—Com.

3. We learn the infinite mercy of
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BARBEKARK.

Hg was an Esquimaux dog, good for drawing
sledges and for hunting. He was not the same
breed as our dogs, and did not look like them, as
you see by the picture. He was a pative of Green-
land, and when Mr. Hall, an Arctic explorer, passed
up he stopped and bought Barbekark and several
other dogs to use in sledging.

When they could not get fresh whale meat, or
something of that kind, Mr. Hall fed them on lit-
tle dried fish that he kept for that purpose. He
would call the dogs to him, and when they stood in
order about him, he would go around and give them
one fish each until they had enough. Now Barbe-
kark was very cute, and while the dogs all stood
eagerly waiting cach one for his fish, he, after get-
ting his, would back out and go down below two
or three of the other dogs, and crowding in, would
be ready for the second fish by the time Mr. Hall
got to him. Of course, the hungry dogs were all
glad to get their fish, and they wagged their tails
gleefully ; but when Barbekark found that his little
trick worked nicely, he seemed more than twice as
glad as any of the rest, and his eyes snapped, and
hé langhéd dog-fashion as loud as he could.

None of the other dogs seemed to have compre-
hended his trick, and he was no doubt flattering
himself greatly on his success in his dog wickedness,
for he soon began to try to get three shares each
time around. Mr, Hall then thought it time to put
a stop to it. So when he came to Barbekark again
he passed him without giving him ‘anything. In
vain the poor dog flew from one place to another in

the line; he got no fish, and he was obliged to stand |

by and see the others eat their fish.-while he went
without. Meantime his hungry stomsach yearned for
more, and perhaps he thought starvation stared him
in the face. Besides this, he had some reason to
fear that he had lest the friendship of his master,
with whom he had always been a favorite. I sup-
pose if dogs have proverbs like us, he must have
said to himself, “After all, honesty is the best
policy.” At all events, he acted on that principle.
He dropped his tail, and hung his head, and crowded
close up to his master, and looked up at him with a
very sorrowful face, as much as to say, “I have been
a very bad dog. Forgive me this time and I will
cheat my brother dogs no more.”

After this Barbekark kept his place in the rank,
took his share contentedly, and was restored to the
good graces of his master.

But Barbekark was not like some shrewd dogs I
have known, ready only for mischief, He was &
superior guide and an excellent hunter. He more
than once saved men from getting lost, snd some
time after the little occurrence related above he did
a great feat in hunting. Some reindeer had been
shot at but none of them killed, and the hunters
gave up the chase, but the dogs followed on. After
they had been gone a long time they came back to
the ship. Barbekark, whose muzzle was somewhat
stained with blood, excited much surprise by his
antics, and at last he made them understand that he
wanted some of them to go back with him. They
went to see what was the matter, not supposing it
possible that they could have captured a deer, but
80 it was, They had singled out onc that had been

alightiy wounded, and at last Barbekark had fast-
ened on his throat and killed him. But none of the
dogs touched the meat till some of it was thrown to
them by the hunters. A knowing dog was Barbe-
kark and a valuable one too. AvUNT JULIA.

For the Suiaday-School Advocate.

‘DO YOU WANT TO GO?

Oug little three-year-old is a bright-eyed fellow,
who has some ideas:of his own, and remembers
what is told him. The other day as I came in from
work he came to me, his eyes sparkling with a new
idea, and says: °
"« Pa, we are all going to God’s house fen we die,
if we are good. Ps, do ’oo want to go?”

‘What mere eloquent sermon? what more touch-
ing appeal to thy heart, O man? The littlo prattler
looks up in your fate and says, ‘Do ‘oo want to
got” God bless the ohildren! C.

MOTHER’S WORK.

TorLING at noon like the busy bee,

Teaching the little ones A, B, C,

Hearing the older ones read and spell,
S8miling and praising when all goes well,
‘Washing and brushlng, 'twixt work and play—
Buch is a mother's work, day by day! -

8owing good seed 14 thelr path along,
Bowlng by action, by word, and song ;
Never once pausing to count the cost,
Knowlog that much that is sown is lost;
Bearing a prayer in her heart alway—
8uch is a mother’s life, day by day!

Robing each form for its nightly rest;
Hearing the faults of the day confessed;
Thus at her knee, as her flower-buds nod,
Sealing and giving the day to God..

Now may good angels her watch essay—
Angels have watched o'er her work all day!

For the SBunday-8chool Advocate.

A BEE'S FUNERAL.

Yes, a dec’'s funeral. Why shouldn’t a dead bee
be buried. His life is spent in work, and he de-
serves a grave at his death, If the following state-
ment be truth, and I think it is, then bees do
sometimes have funerals. A Scotch writer says:

“While walking with a friend in a garden near
Falkirk, we observed two bees issuing from one of
the hives, bearing between them the body of a dead
comrade, with which they flew for a distance of
ten yards. We followed them closely, and noticed

*$ ag that boy’s wish.

the care with which they selected a convenient hole
at the side of the gravel walk—the tenderness with
which they committed the body, the.li¢éad down-
ward, to the earth—and the solicitude with which
they afterward pushed against it two little stones,
doubtless in memoriam. Their task being ended,
they paused for & minute, perhaps to -drop over
their friend a sympathizing tear, and then flew off
from our sight.” N _

%’ ~ Pretty good for a bee story. Did any of my read-

ers ever see a bee buried ? X.

—————

THE LITTLE BOY AND THE ROSE.

A LITTLE boy was allowed one day to ramble
about a garden in which werc many choice flowers,
but he was desired not to touch any of them. He,
however, soon forgot what was said to him, and
sceing a pretty rose, he ventured to pluck it. In a.
few minutes his finger streamed with blood, for it
was severely scratched; and he cried bitterly, and
ran to his sister. She bound up the wound, but
said to him: ‘ ‘ : ’

“ Ah, brother! if you had minded what was said
to you, and not touched the rose, you would not
have been wounded by the thorn.” :

THE QUAKER BOY’'S WISH.

WHEN Quakers have religious meetings they do
not have singing, and prayers, and a sermon in regu-
lar order as we do. They all git for a time in silence,
and then if any man, or woman, or little chiid has
anything to say, he or she gets up and says it ; after
that they all shake hands and leave the house. At
one of these meetings nobody spoke for a long time;
then one little boy rose and said these words:

“My friends, I wish the Lord would make us all
gooder, and’ gooder, and gooder, till there is no
. bad left.” = « *

A great many sermons have not so much in them

A BOY COMFORTER.

A roor woman lost her husband, and she “took
on” piteously, afraid lest her little family might be
pinched with want.

“Isn't our heavenly Father living, mother " asked
her little son, ‘Indeed he is,”

She forgot, but he remembered ; and her little boy's
gold-apple words comforted her.

COME lowly: lie will help thee. Lay aside

That subtle first of evils—haman pride.

‘Fear naught but sin, love all but sin, and learn

How that in all things else thou mayst discern

His forming, his creating power—how bind

Earth, self, and brother, to the eternal mind.
—Daxa,
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