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Selected for the Sunday-School Advocate.

T00 HOT.

MasTER BILLy, why this hurry?
Why not let your breakfast cool?

Ah! I think I know the reason:
Billy, you're tod late for school!

Have you rightly learned your lessons ?
No, I'm certain you have not,

Else you would not scald your palate
Supping what's 8o very hot.

I can see, too, by your hurry,
You bave lain too long in bed!
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Ab! I'd never have my schoolmates
Call me Master Sleepyhead!

Yesterday from school returning
You have loitered by the way!

Idlencss can never prosper!
There’s a proper time to play!

In the evening you’ve neglected
All your tasks, paid no regard

To the entreaties of your parents,
Who for you have toiled so hard;

Who have tended you so fondly
Since the day your life began;

Whose great wish is that their Billy
May become a good, great man.

Be no sluggard, be no idlery
For the school be never Iate;
Love your parents, and then, Billy,
You may be both good and great!

For the Sunday-School Advocate,

MAT AND HIS MEDALS.

MaT was a poor homeless boy, expert in stealing,
and as wicked as the *strect-school” could make
him, when he was picked up by a Loxpox (Eng.)
ragged-school teacher, and persuaded to attend Sun-
day-school. He was a rough pupil at first, but at
last his teacher's kindness killed the ugly in his na-
ture, and he became an orderly, studious fellow,

After a few years Mat went to sea in one of Queen

% Victoria's war-ships, and was soon forgotten in the

¢ mission-school,  Several more years rolled away,
when one day a fine-looking young sailor, with four
medals on his breast, entered the school and walked
up to one of the teachers, as if he were an old ac-
quaintance. The teacher looked puzzled. The
sailor said;

“What! don't you know me, Mr. T.? Don’t you
remember Mat 2"

“Are you Mat?” asked the teacher, calling to
mind the trouble he had formerly had in taming a
boy of that name,

{  “To be sure I am; there's no mistake about it,
§ Mr, T.,” rejuined the sailor.

“Well, I'm very glad to sce you, Mat,” said the
teacher, shaking hands with him very heartily.

;. “And do yousce what I've got, Mr. T. 2" inquired
¢ M:lt,/pointing with pardonable vanity to the medals
¢ which glittered on his breast,

“Yes, I see,” replied Mr. T. “Very fine. How
did you come by them?”

“ Honestly,” said the sailor, smiling, “ which is
more than I could always have said.” Here his fuce
became grave, as if he was pained at the memory
of the past. e added, “I gained these four medals
for good conduct and hard fighting on the Black
Sea.”

The boys who had listencd to this conversation
now became much excited. Mat was a hero, their
hero, and forgetting what was due to the day, onc
of them shouted, “ Hip, hip, hip,” and the rest, in
spite of their teachers, followed with several loud
huzzas.

As soon as they were quiet again the sailor said,
“Much obliged to you, lads; but you've made a lit-
tle mistake. You should not have hurrahed me; it
is Mr. T. who deserves all the credit.”

Then turning toward his old teacher, his eyes
sparkling with gratitude, he said as he pointed to
his medals :

“ ir, I owe all this to you.”

Yes, under God, he owed all he was to the man
who had dug him out of the filth of sin and taught
{ him the way to Jesus. That was what made a true
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man of him. Had he laughed at instruction and ;

A e o e R A

SUNDAY-SCHOOL ADVOCATE.

*Mrs. Hall seemed very much pleased with her

despised the truth, do you suppose he would have § invitation,” said Frank at dinner after his return;

stood there with four meduls on his breast 2 Never,
He would probably have worn the parn-w\oxulg
garb of the convict.
Clildren, if you wish to be honored here and
saved hcrent’tcr, you must, like this sailor, mind
your teachers and obey the truth. X,

For the ."nnd:\)‘-so;‘hnnl Aidvacate,
ANNIE AND FRANK

“WiaT o pity it is that Frank should be so awk- ;

ward,” said a lady to me one day; *he seams to be
a kind-hearted boy, but politeness isn’t natural to !
him. IIis bvother Howard is a perfeet g "u:tlcm:m
and so easy and gracetul in his manners,”

I happened to bc speading some time at the home ;
of these two boys very soon afterward, and I would
like to tell my little renders how they appeared there, ;
and let them decide which was the gentleman, §

{

“Howard,” said Mrs. Lester one morning, *
wish you “ould call at old Mrs. Iall's this morning
and ask her to come up and take tea with us; she
must be very lonely since her sister died.”

“ Now, mother, don’t ask that old fudge up here,”
said Howard; “people will think she's my aunt or §
something. Besides, I promised to go to the book- }
store to select a picture for our French teacher this E
morning—we're going to surprise him with one, and
I am to make the presentation-speech.”

“T'I1 stop and tell her,” said Frank; “ nobody ever !
wants me to make any speeches, It's always, ¢ Now,
Frank Lester, do try for once not to stumble when
you go on the staud and spoil everything by your
awkwardness. "

“Seems to me you might try a little halder,
Frank,” said his mother, smiling,

“1 do try, mothier,” said Frank good-naturedly,
“and I believe that's' the very trouble; if I could §
forget all about myself, and not feel as lt ey ervbody ;
was saying, ¢ What a great clwusy fellow!” I shou]d )
do a great do.\l better.” ¢

*I don’t think you're clumsy,” said Annie, with a : :
loving glance at her brother; *Ilike you most the °
hest of anybody.” :

Frank kissed Annie as he gathered up his books, ';
and then turned back from the door to ask if he !
could do any errands for his mother as he went ,
down town.
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" never can get anything when T want it.
Cwhat difference it makes what Frank wears, so long :
. a8 he is so awkward,”

“and T told her to be ready at two o'clock and 1
would come and walk up with her; the sidewalk is

:icy in a good many places,”

* You’l] be a graceful couple,” laughed Howard;
“look out that you don’t run the old lady into a
lamp-post.”

Frank colored a little at this unkind specch, but ;

" he said nothing, and soon went away to Mrs. Hall's,
LW hi]l. Howard went to his room to write his specch.

“Anmnie,” suid Howard the next day, I wish

you'd stitch this necktic for me before evening; I

want to wear it to-night.”
“But mother said T must make Frank’s first,” snid

“Annie; *he hasn’t a single nice one, nnd you have ;

that pretty blue one.”
* That's always the way,” said Howard, crossiy, “1 -
I don’t see

Frank came in in the afternoon while Annic was

busily stitching away at his neektie.

“I'm atinid your head aches, Annie,” said he, see-
ing how pale she looked,

* Not mueh,” said she, trying to smile.

“Pat up your sewing and Il give you a good ;

“slide before tea-time,” said Frank; you want fresh

air”? .
“0 no,” suid Annie, T want to finish your neck-

tie” .

“Pooh!” said Frank, “ who cares about a neck-
tic; I can wear this one just as well; or maybe
Howard will let me have one of his old ones; won-
der it it wouldn't help me to talk as nice as lie
docs,”

Away went the sewing into the depths of Annic's

' work-basket, and while the dear child was driving

away her headache in the elear air T said to myself,
»T believe, on the whole, it is quite as much the ;

“mark of a gentleman to be kind and thonghtful to
" the dear ones at home as to be graceful and polite
“ to strangers.”

Before my visit was ended I discovered that the

*cat was atraid of Howard, and would run at the
¢ yound of his voice and hide ount of sight.

“I'm going to give away my kitty,” said Annie;
“I can't bc.u to have Howard torment her so. He
says it don't hurt her, but I know it does, or clse

; she wouldn’t cry and try to get away from him.

He says it's natural for hoys to tease girls and cats,
but Frank never does so.”

I think the best definition of politeness which 1
ever read was this: “ Politeness is kind fecling kindly
expressed.” So you will see that without kind feel-
ings in the heart we cannot be truly polite; and
where the kind feclings are, they are very sure to
find expression in a way that will be agreeable to
others. But don't let any boy imagine that he can
he ungrateful to his parents, disrespectful to the old

! and poor, rude and unkind to his brothers and sis-

ters, or cruel to hiclpless animals, and yet be a gen-
tleman, Exiny HoNTIRGTON MILLER,

For the Sundny-School Advocate,

"‘coaua HOME, BESSIE”

HAT a pleasant thing it
is to be at home, to feel
that you have all your
loved ones around you,
to sit in papa’s lap, and
lean your head upon
mamma’s bosom. What
do yousuppose you would
do if you had no home,
or if you were away from

v home and could not get there?

Some of you would almost break
your hearts about it. But you will go away some

; day, and you will not feel very bad about it either

Jesus Christ will be your brother. I know some of
E you will say that you do not wish to go away from
g your papa and mamma; but you can pray to God to
» make them good, and then they too will go to the
; snme place, and you will all be happy together.
! But you don't think it will scem like home to you?
§ Well, I don’t know about that ; it may secm better.
; Jesus calls it our home, and I think he will make it
i very happy for us where heis. And, besides, I have

* heard of a great many little chikiren who have been
{ so pleased with the prospect of going there that they
{ scemed to forget all about their old home here on
earth.

There was dear little Bessic that died only a short
stimc ago, and several times the last Qay that she

was here she said that she heard the angels calling

: her, saying, * Come, little Bessie, come home!” and

sh(, wanted the {riends around her to pray that God
{would take her home. The last thing she said was,
+ * Dear ma, the angels have come to take me home.”

¢ And I don’t limagine that Bessio will ever feel home-
! sick up there. Tho Lord Jesus knows just what his
! ehildren need, and he will take eare of them. I hope
{ we shall be as fortunate as Bessie, make God our
{ Father here, and then go to live with him forever in
? our heavenly home, Avxr Juua,

For the Sunday-Schoel Advocate.

THE SAVIOUR.
BY ANNIE ELI1ZABETH.

Tuoueu angel bands announced his birth,
In bumble guise be came to earth;

And while a star the wise mon led,

A lowly manger was his bed.

And though in heaven be bad a throne,
Yet here be ealled no bome his own
He suid the wild bird bad its nest,

But hie on earth no place of rest.
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Toils and temptations thronged the way
The 8aviour trod full many a day ;

His weary foet were never stayed,

Nor e’er bis works of love delayed.

~

He gave sight to the hopeless blind,
And clotbed anew the wandering mind;
He called to life the dead once more,
And oft man’s woes and sorrows bore,

Oft was he met with words of strife,
And often too they sought his life;
And one of his own chosen band
Against him raised the traitor’s band.

N

The scribes, the priests, the elders, all
‘Were gathered in tho council hall,

And there the suffering S8aviour stood,
Their rude bands thirsting for his blood.

A purple robe they made him wear,
And mocking bowed before him there;
Bound on his brow a thorny wreath,
And then delivered bim to death.

He meekly bore his cross along,

Amid the savage shouting throng;
‘When cruel hands bad nailed him there,
For them be breathed a dying prayer.

Amid bis dreadful suffering,

They rudely cried, * Hail, Master, King!"
“'Tis finished” then he faintly sighed,
And there, for you aud e, he died

KIND WORDS DID IT ALL!

“T'LL never speak to her again, that I wont; the
spiteful thing, to go and talk against me in that
way!” and tears of vexation came into Lizzic's
blue eyes.

*Hush, Lizzie, hush !" said her Sister Jane; “are
you quite sure that your friend spoke against you?
At all events, had not you better make inquiries be-
fore you deprive poor Elien of your confidence§”

Jane spoke very gently, but Lizzie saw the wisdom
) of the advice. XIND woRDs soon softened down

“I'm not at all sure,” thought I, “ but I like kind- * if you are good, because you will have another home | the harsh opinion she had formed of her school-

hearted boys quite as w\e]l as gentlemanly ones,"”

, to go to, a home where God will be your father, and ! fellow.
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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 10, 1866.
A Series of Talks, by Old Huncks.

N

TALK THIRD.

——

tell you something more
about our School; the first

Iy called it, (although we
who lived in it, were very much offended when any
one called it s0,) the now great City of Toronto.

My last story was a sad one, this shall be more
cheerful, but perhips not xo well caleulated to do
you good. It may innocently inierest you. Tt is
about our first eraminalion, which was not con-
ducted exactly as they are now.

There were no school libraries then of any kind,
much less these nice assorted ones which you have
vow. Instead of that, the fricnds of the Sabbath-
school, from time to time, clubbed together, and
bought reward books, which were not the suitably
prepared ones that you get now ; but such small
hooks as could be found in the few small book stores
the country afforded. Shall I tell you the names of
some of the first that T got? 1 reccived a great
many, but T can only remember the names of a few;
they were really very interesting books, but their
titles will sound very strange in connection with a
Sunday-school. IHere they are, ““ The Picture of the
Seasons,” * Harley, or the Man of Feeling,” *The
Wanderer of Switzerland,” and * Russell's Seven
Sermons,” among which was one on the * Sin against
the Holy Ghost,” which I read, young as Iwas. It
did me a great deal of harm, and well it might, for
I think its teaching very erroneous. But I am wan-
dering.

Our Sabbath-school in the old framed Methodist
Mecting-house on Kingstreet, between Yonge and
Bay Streets, was the first school established in the
town. Some time after that, a newly appointed
Jndge from England, a christian gentleman, Judge
Willis, began a Church of England Sunday-school
in what was called the District School-house, which
we would call a Grammar School house now. It
stood in the centre of the next square, north of
the English Cathedral—that is between Adelaide
and Richmond-streets one way, and between Church
and (I think you call it) Division-street the other.
The last mentioned street was the dividing line
between what we used to call the ** Old Town” and
the “New Town. It was all commons around the
school-house for a long ways then. The boys had
play-ground enough.

About this time, there had become a good many
<chools in the country, and the Provincial Parliament
granted three hunired pounds, or twelve handred
dollars, to get books for them. Among the rest,
the York schools were to get their share. The two
«chools were brought together (would you believe
it?) in the £nglish Church, which stood where the
Cathedral now stands. We were all examined by
the Rev. Doctor Strachan, the now aged Bishop of
"Toronto, in the knowledge of our Holy Scriptures.
Boys and girls would stand up and answer on the
teachings of the Bible. I have often thought much
better then than now. Now only one Lere and there
will condescend to answer. This is a great shame,
but it is most likely they have a good reason—they

cannot answer. If I were to go into your school ! always be wiser than he appears, while the con.
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_may lose myself in the cross-roads of error and vice
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and ask you questions on the Scriptures, and you
did not answer, [ mus* either think you had learned
nothing, or else that you were very disrespectful.
But [ think we on that occasion answered well.
The gentlemen present commended us very much ;
and reward-books were then dealt out very liberally.
They were mostly Bibles and Testaments. They
were inscribed with the name of the Lieutenant-
Governor of the Province, Sir Peregrine Maitland.
I was very happy that day, as well as a great many
others, for I received the first Bible I ever owned.
It was a great prize for a little boy of ten years old
to have a whole Bible all to himself. You, perhaps,

School began in **Muddy | have had so many, you don’t think anything of a

Little York,” as people who | Bible; but I assure you I did think something of

lived out of town then just. |

mine, %
I am afraid you will think this talk very long, I %
therefore bring it to a close. {
i

f

A PARAGRAPH FOR BOYS,

i
‘/:f//

¥ E wish our young friends, especi-
Y ally the boys, would read the fol-
N lowing- many times over, and

o Jpever forget the wisdom it cou-
g " tains:—

My uncle is a woodinan; he is
now getting to be an old man.
Some people say he is cross, but
1 'do not think so. Trouble and
thought may give to his face a thoughtful look some-
times; but I know he has a kind heart. Of one
thing T am certain—he has got a wise head. Meet
him whenever I may, he has always got something
to say. If you would like to hear some of his say-
ings, I will write down some of them for you.

One day I saw him with an axe in his hand, stand-
ing by a branch he had just cut from an eold oak-
tree, when he began:—

If you set a thistle-seed, there will spring up, not
one or two, but twenty or thirty; and it will be
just the same if you set one sin. One sin, Lie says,
has been known to bring forth a hundred more.
The farmer ought to take care that no thistle-seeds
are sown on his land ; and you ought to take care
that no sins are sown in your heart.

Uncle says a boy se'dom looks forward unless it
is to a holiday; when he is well, he se.dom dreams
of being sick ; when he has money, he thinks it will
last him for weeks; and when the sun shines, he
almost expects it to shine forever; but he says we
should be ready to endure patiently, as well as enjoy
gratefully, *Shall we receive good at the hand of
God, and shall we not receive evil ?" (Job ii. 10.)

Uncle says that if a traveller once leaves the turn-
pike road in a part of the country he does not know,
he may wander about in lanes the whole of the day,
and when night comes, get stuck in a bog at last;
and that if I wander away from the path of duty, I

all my days, and at last fall into the pit of destruction,

Uncle says he had rather read the Bible, and never
look at any other book, than read every other book
in the world, and never look at the Bible; for this
reason—other books are the books of men, but the
Bible is the book of God ;! and as man's knowledge
is but ignorance when compared with God's know-
ledge, so the wisdom of all the books of men is but
folly, when compared with the wisdom of the book
of God.

Uncle says that a bushel of wheat will weigh more
than two bushels of bran ; and that a little modesty
is worth more than a great deal of conceit. He says
that a boy who is modest will learn twice as much
as one who is conceited. The modest boy will 4

ceited will not know half what he pretends to under-
stand. 1 must strive to be modest, and watch
against self-conceit.

.Uncle says that it requires more steadiness and
true courage to despise the laugh of a bad com-
panion, and to say *‘ No,” when tempted to do evil,
than it does to margh up to a cannon’s mouth. He
says hundreds, who are not afraid of bullets, balls,
and bayonets, have not courage enough to resist the
derision of their thoughtless companions, I will
try my best not to be overcome by a laugh ; and I
willlearn, if I can, tosay “ No” when asked to do evil.

Uncle says that forgiving an injury is better than
revenging it ; and that doing one kind action is bet-
ter than intending a hundred. I wonder whether I
shall ever be as wise as my uncle is! He says the
first step towards wisdom is the fear of the Lord,
and that the second is much like it.

Uncle says, that, take the year round, where we
have one hour of pain we have ten of ease, and where
we have one misery we have at least a score of mer-
cies. If this be true, and I have no reason to doubt
it, where I thank God once, I ought to thank him a
hundred times over. »

Uncle says a boy will do more good in one month
by correcting his own errors, than he will do in a
year by findirig out the failing of others; and that
he will get more knowledge by studying his own
heart, than by watching all the people that are
around him.

A Tovcmne Repry.— In a Christian family near
Amoy, China, a little boy, the youngest of three
children, on asking his father to allow him to be
baptized, was told that he was too young; that he
might fall back, if he made a profession when he
was only a little boy. To this he made the touching
reply :—* Jesus has promised to carry the lambs in
his arms. As I am only a little boy, it will be easier
for Jesus to carry me.” This logic of the heart was
too much for the father. He took him with him,
and the dear one was ere long baptized. The whole
family, of which this child is the youngest member,
the father, mother, and three sons, are all members
of the Mission Church at Amoy.

. e——
Tae Frutr of Toe Seirit.—* What is a parable 27
inquired a Sunday-School teacher of her class, who
had been reading the thirteenth chapter of St. Luke.
“ A story teaching heavenly truth” was the reply.
After some further questions concerning the story,
the inquiry was put, **Now what is the hcavenly
truth taught here "

“That God looks for fruit on us,” replied one of
the girls.

“ And what is the fruit for which he looks ¥’ con-
tinued the teacher very naturally.

One of the youngest of the class, & child of about
eight years, replied promptly and beautifully, yet
most unexpectedly, * The fruit of the Spirit is love,
joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith,
meekness, temperance.”

—————

A CaiLps Praver.—A little girl instead of saying
the form she had been taught, prayed one night in
her own words. The following sentences were noted
down :—

# Make me quite like Jesus—like what Jesus was
when he was down here. Wash me in thy blood,
which is so precious and so pure. Let me have the
white robe, and with Christ be seen.”

Could an adult have offered a sweeter prayer.

———
Euna’s Request.—** Pray for me before I go to
bed,” said Emma to her nurse one night.
“What shall I pray for?” asked the nurse.
“That Jesus will wash me in his blood quite
clean,” was the child’s beautiful rejoinder,
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daughter should of her own accord confess her
guilt.

As Lina came into het mother's room one day, and
after looking at her brother’s pale fuce turned to her
mother, she observed tfaces of tears upon her face.

i er’s lap, exclaiming, * O, mother, it is all my fault !
g And there, with her arms around her mother's neck,
she sobbed out a confesgon of her guilt. O, mother,
can you ever forgive mg#” said she.
“My dear daughter, I am always ready to forgive
you when you come to me and confess your fault
§with true penitence. But is there no one clse to
; whom you must look foy forgiveness?”

O yes,” said Lina, tdrning to denle and kissing
his pale cheek. * Forgive me, dear brother, for all
the pain I have caused you.”

Of course, Genie readily forgave her for having,
as he had just learned, led him to go contrary tu his
mother’s wishes. .

“But, my dear daughter, can you not tell who
else you have disobeyed'?” said hier mother.

% God,” replied Lina after o minute’s reflection.

“Yes, my child,” said the mother, *He has said,
‘Honor thy father and thy mother, which means
obey. Now, though you have no father ou earth to
obey, it is your Quty to obey me, and whenever you
fail to do so you disobey God.” .

Lina left the room in tears, and her mother knew
that she had gone to her own room to pray for for-
giveness, as she had been tanght long ago to do.
Ever afterward, when Lina was tempted to disobey
her mother, she thought of the sad effects of this
disobedience, and prayed, * O God, help me to honor
my mother.” ;

May other little children profit Ly her examyple,
and when tempted to disobey their parents, say, * O
Lord, help me to honor my parents,”

Braxcoe BrooMyieLp,

For the Sunday-School Advocate,

LINA’S DISOBEDIENCE.

“0, MOTHER, may I go into the meadow!” said
Lina, running into her mother's room.

“Why do you wish to go into the meadow, dear 3"
asked her mother,

“1 want to play there, mother. I am tired of
staying in the housce!" exclaimed Lina rather pet-
tishily.

“But, my dauglter, this is a very warm day, and
I would not like to have you play in the meadow,
where the hot sun will shine upon you, for your head
might ache again.  But stay in the nursery, or with
me, till after the sun scts, when it will be cooler, and
you may perhaps go out and play a short time,”

*But, mother,” said Lina, “ Belle Lincoln, Jennie
Carson, Nettie Arthurs, and Luey Bell are there, and
1 want to play with them.”

“ T would be willing for you to play with them,
wy dear, if I thought you could do so without in-
Jury to yourselt; but to-day I do not think you can,
so try, my dear, to be contented here,”

Lina now threw her arms around her mother's
neck and kissed her, appraring to he cheerfully sub-
missive to her mother's will. Then leaving the room,
she ran to the nursery, saying to her little brother,
whomn she found there, * O, Genie, let's go and play
in the meadow. T am tired staying in the house,
aint you 1

“ Yes,” said Genie, *und Twould like to go to the
meadow it mother is willing.” )

“Well, we can go,” said Lina. “TI just asked
mother; but we must not stay too long, only till
tea-time,  Here's your hat, so come along.”

. i ook ain e A s i
THE LORD IS MY HELPELR.

A paveurER of the Jate Emperor of Russia died
when about eighteen.  She suffered great agony, so
that there was only one position in which her puin
scemed bearable.  Her father hield her in his arms
for nine hours without intermission till she breathed
her last. 8o when we are in trouble the Lord holds
us in his hands, “ His left hand is under my head,
and his right hand doth embrace me.”
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Arriving at the meadow, Lina began playing with
hier companions, and did not notice that Genie had
wandered off till they were all startled by a scream
from another purt of the meadow,

THE ELEPHANT.

Durine the siege of Pondicherry in the Bast In-

dies by the British army, when M. Tally was gov-

* O that is Genie ! exclaimed Lina, and then they § ernor, there were in the French garrison several war

all started in the divection from which the sound | elephants, all of which, from the scatcity of provis-

procecded.  Arriving at w well near which they had | jons, except one, died, and the survivor would have

played a short time previous, they found that one { shared the fate of his cotpanions but for his un-

They ¢ common sagacity, which bad rendered him the

inmediately concluded that Genie had fallen in, but ¢ favorite of every one and the object of general ad-
dared not go near enough to look in. Lina sat down § miration,

upon the ground and began to cry; but two of her This animal, in the absence of his keeper, was one

companions ran to tell her mother. The poor fright- ¢ day amusing himself with is chiain in an open part

ened mother sent of the town, when a man who had committed a

luboring near by, 5 theft, and was pursued by a great number of people,

despairing of all other means of safety, drew for

; protection under the belly of the celephant,  De-

% lighted with the poor man's confidence, the clephant

instantly faced about to the crowd, erected his pro-

boscis and threw his chain in the air, as is the man-

ner of these creatures when engaged with the euemy,
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of the boards was gone since they passed.

aoservant to eall men who were
and then proceeded to the well
soon arrived with ropes, and one
of them descended into the well, which, fortunately,
was dry and wot deep, and taking little Genie in his
arms, was again drawn up.

The poor little boy’s leg was broken and he had
fainted.  They carried him to the house and a phy-
sician was summoned,  And now for many weary { aird became so furious in the Qefense of the erimind
days and nights the poor little boy, who was never | that, notwithstanding all the gentle arts made usc of
strong, lay wnconscious, and they feared he would { by the surrounding multitude, ncither shey nor even
die.  But by and by he began to improve, though ¢ his keeper, to whom he was tondly attached, and
tho doctor said it would be several months before § who was sent for to manage him, could prevail upon
he would be well again. him to give up the maletactor.

And now Lina was reaping the reward of her dis- ;  The contest had continued above three hours,
obedience.  Bhe longed to confess her fuult to her ) when at length the governor, hearing the strange
dear mother and reeeive her forgiveness, But she { account of it, came to the spot, and was so much
wished her mother to speak first to her. The good | pleased with the generous perseyerance of the honest
mother, however, thought it best that her little ! quadruped, that he yielded to the elephant’s inter-

herselt. "Che men

Bursting into tears, shie threw herself inte her moth-
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position and pardoned the criminal.  The poor man,
in an ecstacy of gratitude, testitied his acknowledg-
ments by kissing and embracing the proboscis of his
kind benetactor, who was, apparently, so sensible of
what had happened, that, laving aside all his former
violence, he became perfectly tame in an instant, and
suffered his keeper to conduct him away without the
smallest resistance,

—_———

EFFECT OF MUSIC ON A BULL

IT is well known that music often exerts a power-
ful influence over the lower animals. A good story
is told of its effect on a bull. A fiddier in Liverpool
who had been out late at night on a professioual
engagement, in returning, had oceasion to cross a
fickl where some cows and o bull were kept.  The
bull came at Lim tull of fight, when the fiddler ran
and attempted to climb a tree. He was too late,
und had to dodge behind it to save his life. The
tiddler bad heard of the cffect of music on animals,
and as soon as he conld get a chanee struck up a

tune.  This calmed the enraged animal at once, and
he appeared delighted with it.  After a while, find-

ing the bull quite puciticd, he stopped playing, and
started off on the rang bhut the bull would vet let
him off so and put after him, with suclh rage and
energy that hie feared for his life.  Ile stopped and
began to fiddle again with all his might, and the
animal was instautly pacified again.  Not being ae-
customed to fiddle without pay, and his arm begin-
ning to ache, he determined to make another cffort to
escape, satisfied that his customer meant to get his
music for nothing, He made another dash, hut it
was of no use. The fury of the bull returned as soon
as the music ceased, and this time the poor fiddler
had a narrow escape.  Ife made another trial of the
music, and actually had to play till six o'clock in
tlic morniug, over three hours in all, wlhen some of
the neighbors came to his relicf,
mind trom that day that

He made up his

“ Music bad charms to soothe the savage breast.”
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