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For the Sunday-School Advocate.

WAS ETTA A GENEROUS GIRL? - -

BY FRANCIS FORRESTER, ¥8SQ.

. CHILDREN, do you know what &
Jury ist Twelve men wheo listen to
witnesses, to the pleas of lawyers,
and to the charge of a judge, and
then say whether the person on trial
is guilty or not, are a jury. Do you
understand?  You think you dot
Very well. I shall, therefore, con-
sider you a jury to try Miss Etta
LiveLy. I will be both counsel and
judge in the case.

Listen, then, members of the jury,
to the witnesses which I will now
call. Mis. Lively, will you please
stand up? Tell us, madam, what
you know about the prisoner's self-
ishness ?

“Well, sir, Etta is my daughter.
1 love lier very tenderly, and she is
usually quite obedient to my wishes.
A few weeks ago I was sick, sir, so
sick I could not sew. When I re-
covered the summer was nearly over,
and I had a heap of sewing to do
for my children before the cool
autumn weather came. Hence, I
worked very hard, so hard that I
found myscif growing sick again, ,’
One afternoon I said to Etta, who
is my eldest daughter, sir, ‘Etta, [Foreg
dear, I want you to help me sew e f'
an hour before you go out toe trundle : i
your-hoop this afternoon.’

“¢I don't want to. Iwant to join
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than paid for them when her teacher
and schoolmates called her generous.
Yet, being generally obedient to her
mother, she should not-be punished
very severely. You arc right. Etta,
stand up and hear your sentence !
The jury having found you guilty,
" I sentence you as follows: 1. You
must spend half an hour every day
in your chamber alone asking God
to show you what is in your heart,
to wash away your guilt and selfish-
ness, and to give you his Holy Spirit
to teach, comfort, and help you.
2. You must confess your selfishness
to your dear mother, and prove your
. ~90¥roW 13.be sincere by helping her
all you can hereafter, and by obey-
ing all her commands.

“Let all my readers who approve
my sentence say Ay! The ayes
come like thunder-claps. Now, let
all who think otherwise write me
their thoughts, and give me the rea-
sons why sentence should not be en-
forced upon Etta.

The jury is now discharged.

PFor the Sunday-School Advocate,

THE WHEEL THAT WOULD NOT
TURN.

“Do talk to me, papa,” said Susy
Norton, leaning wearily back in the
carriage; “this is such a tiresome
road, up one hill and down another,
it seems to me like looking at the

Fanny, and Jennie, and Nelly. We.
are going to have a nice time,’ my child replied.
«‘But, my dear, you-can help me & little first,
can’t you ¢’ I asked. ‘
“¢J don't'want to. Let Mary help you. I want
to troll my Loop,' she answered.
« ¢ Mary is busy with her work,’ I said.
“¢Well, you can gew yourself; you sew very fast. I
can’t sew half as fast as you can,  Let nf® go and play.
“¢ No, you must scw an hour first’ I said firmly.
“Then with much frowning and pouting my

“ Please, sir, I don’t think Etta is selfish, I—"

Don't tell us what you think, but what you Znow,

“Well, sir, I know that when Etta had a nice pear
one day and I admired it she gave it to me. At an-
other time I was much pleased with a small doll of
ler's, and she gave me that. I think she is very gen-
erous, sir, and our teacher says she is the most gener-
ous girl in our school.”

These, my jury, are the only witnesses in the case.

child threw her hoop into a corner, and taking her ( They have given you facts which seem contradictory.

needle and her werk, sewed in sulien silence for an
hour. Then she went out to her play, and I looked

#t her work and found it was so puckered and)
crooked that I had to rip it all out and sew it my- }
self. O dear, I was so sad and weary tlat I cried | right.

over that piece of work the rest of the afternoon.”

What do you think? Is Etta guilty of selfishness
or not?
“Guilty! but we pocommend her to mercy.”
That's your verdict, is it? Well, I think you are

sicken and perhaps die than help her sew an hour

Have you anything’ more to say, Mrs. Lively? | or two on a holiday afternoon must be selfish. . As

“No?” Very well. - You can retire, ‘
Here is HATTIE HALL; let her tell what she knows
of the prisoner at the bar. Speak, Miss Hattie !

to -her-giving her things away, I fear she did that
because she liked to be called generous. The things
she. gave away cost her nothing, and she felt mare

A girl who would rather see her ; T,

same thing over and over.”

«I was just thinking” said Mr.
Norton, looking around--at Susy, “about the differ-
ent tracks the carriages that have passed before us
have made in the damp sand.”

“Why,” said Susy, leaning out to look, *I thought
they were all just alike—little marks along through
the dirt.” )

“No,” said her papa, “not quite alike; here is
one on this side that I have noticed ever since we.
leftMiddlebury. Do you sce how crooked it is?”

“ Why, yes,” said Susy, laughing, “it’s all scallop-
ing in and out; I guess.the man was a pretty poor
driver and couldn’t make his horse go straight.”

“The trouble was in the wheel,” said Mr. Norton,
“and not in the driver, though I shouldn’t wonder

if he was a careless sort of a fellow and didn't take
very good care of his things, One of thc wheels
mmust have been loose, so that instead of rolling

around #rue, 1t tipped in and out as it turned, just
a3 your hoop does when you don't hit it a fair blow,
but strike it too high up.”

“OIknow!” said Susy; “we call that a drunken
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hoop at school. But, papa, maybe it wasn't
the man’s own wagon. I guess his new car-
riage was away somewhere, and his grand-
mother got sick, and he had to go after the
doctor, and so he took an old wagoen that the
boys used to play in.”

Mr. Norton smiled at Susy’s guessing.  Her
grandmother was sick, and they were on their
way to visit her, and little Susy was very tired
with such a long ride, so he was glad to find
anything to interest her,  Presently hie said,
*Here is another track, Susy.
anything wrong about that?”

Sugy looked at the track carcfully and then
sald, © Only those places where it s so much
deeper and wider than the other. Tt looks as
it they had wheel on this side and a
little one on the other,”

“One ol the
saidd Mr. Norton,
through the sand.

Do you see

a big

Lind wheels Jdidn't turn.”
*hut went draguing alonr

bdare say it madde aogreat
noise, ereaking aud grating, and it niust have
been very hard for the horses to puhi.”

* How do you know it was the Aind wheel,
papa ¢ asked Susy.

* O, beeause iU it had been the front wheel
the hind one would have pushed dirt over
the track, and you see it is clear. Ul teH you,
SBusy, what that ugly, dragging wheel niakes
me think of. T've seen people that were just
like it. It you undertook to get any work
out of them, you would always have to pull
the whole load and them too.  They never
rolled plun ply and squarely along, and car-
ricd their par of the load, but they drageed, and |
groaned, and creaked, and wouldn’t turn,  Iu's :xE
very had thing to have to depend on such a wheel, |
Susy.” :

“Yes; but, papa, T wouldu't have it," said Susy; .
“I'd just take it off and leave it by the roadside,
and say, ‘Lic there, you lazy, stupid thing?’ and ;
then I'd get a wheel that would turn,”

AL, yes, that's o very good way,” said papa, !
“but sometimes iCs ull the wheel you've got, and so 7
you have to do the best you ean with it; and then | )
vou have to be all the time oiting, and pushing, and
drageing, and it's hard work.”

“ Do you mean me, papa ¢ asked Susy ; “ beeause
when T do things for mamma sometimes she says it
takes more work to keep me at it than it would to
do it herself, only she thinks it is her duty to make
me doit. T guess moa wheel that don't turn some-
times.”

“Well,” said Mr. Norton, “ I haee heard of a per-
son, 1 believe it was a girl, who undertook to keep
her fathier’s study in order. She did it very nicely for
two wornings; after that, when hier papa wanted to
write, he would have to wipe the dust off his table
with his handkercehicf] or etse run all over the liouse
saying, * Litte Pickle, come and dust the study ?”

0, papa,” laughed Susy, “that was my own
self.

“And T know a person,” went on Mr, Norton,

“who was intrusted with the care of her brother's
stockings, because her mamma thought she was old
cnough to learn to mend nicely.  Very soon after-
ward her brother was seen turning his clean stock-
ings over and over, trying to make up his mind
whether he should put his foot in at the top or the
toeo *Ah, me,” said mamma, ‘that's little Pickje's
darning. ™

. I‘Imt was me, too,” said Susy;
about 'em till Sunday came.”

“Teould tell you a great many more things of the
kind,” said her papa, “ but this will do. Only when
you know what part of any work fairly belongs to
you, be sure you come right up promptly and do it
without any dragging. Never be a wheel that dvesi't
turn!™ Eyiny HuNriNaroN MILLeR,

“X forgot all

——————

Rear greatness does not depend on the things we
do, but on the mind with which we do them.

Lo
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A STRANGE PILLOW.

»
-

ITow would you like a lon's den for your bed g
room and a lion's breast for your pillow? You g
wonldw't like it at all? I suppose not. Yet the§
man in the picture appears to enjoy the situation, e
His sleep is as sound as an infunt’s, and his face is
as placid and calm as happy dreams can make it,
Even the lion scems to enjoy the slecper’s company,
Vand his eves look at you with glances which say,§
“This man is under my care; touch him if you t
dave.” ?

What does the picture mean? It is Daniel in the §
liony den. Yes, that's it.  The sleeper is holy Dan-
iel.  He has heen throst into that den through the
devices of bad men who hated him for his virtues
and who wanted the lions to kill him. But Danicl's
God shut the lions' months, and they did him no
harm.  No one ean hurt a good man without God's
permission,

It is a good thing to have God for a friend, my
children. It is better to have God's friendship than
be the idol of a nation or the owner of millions of
money.  The best of all is, that while most of you
cannot have cither riches or men’s honors, you can
all have the friendship of God. T hope you will all
seck it. It is more precious than rubies.

I want you all to get your Bibles, find the Book
of Danicl, and read all about that blessed man, 1t
will make you wiscr and better children.  Will you
doit? Y. Z

———— e e em
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WHAT LITTLE ALICE WANTED.

ONce on a time a rich man went to visit his
nephews and nicees.  Ie carried a great many beau-
tiful things with him as presents, so that you may
he sure the little folks were glad enough to sce him.
They clambered upon his knees, clustered round his
legs, and almost killed him \\'lth Kindness.

*@ive me this!"” cried one of the girls, scizing a
lovely doll.

“1 want this splendid ball,” shouted one of the
boys.

“T'll have this battledoor,” cricd Nellie, the eld-
est sister.

*No you sha'n't,” replied Bella, “T want that.”

%
5
|

CATHE.

But sweet, blue-eyed little Alice stood back
gazing at the beautiful gifts with smiling lips
but saying nothing. Presently her uncle,
having shaken off the crowd which had hid
Alice trom his view, said to her:

* And what does my little Alice want ?”

“Only what uncle pleases to give me,” re-
plied she.

Sweet child! Do you wonder that her
uncle drew her to his side, strained her to his
bosom, kissed her, and then gave lher the
prettiest thing he had? 1 don’t. T should
have done so too, for I think that quiet, pa-
ticnt, unscllish Alice was the best cliild in the
group.

Let covetous children feel rebuked by her
unsclfish words.  And let us all learn to go
to the Giver of all good with her spirit and
say, O Lord, we want only what it pleases
Y. Z

thee to give us.”

-——

For the Sunday-School Advocate.,

BE CIVIL

“My younyg friend,” said a gentleman on
horsehack one day to a lad who was standing
near a well, * will you do me the favor to draw
a pail of water for my horse, as T find it rather
ditlicult to get off 7

Instead of giving a grufl reply, as many
lads would have done, the boy drew the
water and gave it to the horse. s manner
wits 50 pleasant and clhicerful that the stranger,
delighted with his spirit, asked his name and
residence, and then, after thanking him, rode on,

The nrood natured lad thought no more of’ his act
of civility until, some months later, he rcceived a
letter from the «ruxtknmn offering lum a clerkship
in his store.  The offer was accepted. The lad pros-
pcu.d and finally became chict magistrate of o large

cit

'lhus, you see, that a little act of civility to a
stranger was the first round in the ladder by which
that boy climbed to honor and wealth, Now 1 do
not say that civility will always lead to such honor,
but I do say that it always raises its possessor in the
opinions of others and in his own sclf-respect. Be
civil, therefore, my boys and girls. Civility is an
ornament you should all wear, X

THE WARNING BELL.

IN every youthful breast doth dwell

A little tingling, jingling bell,

Which Yings il we do il or well,

And when we put bad thoughts to flight,

Aund choose to do the good and right,

1t sings a pean of delight.

But it we choose to do the wrong,

And gainst the weak strive with the strocg,

It tolls a solemm, saddened song,

Aud should we on some darksome day,

When hope lights not the cheerless way,

Far from the path of duty stray,

"T'will with its tonces sercoe and clear,

Of warning in the spirit’s car,

Our slow returning footsteps cheer.

And always in the worldly mart,

With its sweet song it cheers each heart,

To do with energy their part.

Then let us strive with main and might

To shun the wrong and do the right,

And the bell's warning sound ne'er slight.
CONSCIENCE.

—_—

BE WISE IN TIME.

A voune prince whose mind had learned in some
degree to value religious truth, asked his tutor to
give him suitable instruction that he might be
prepared for death,

“Plenty of time for that when you are older,”
was the reply.

“No!” said the prince, “I have been to the
churchyard and mecasured the graves, and there are
muny skorter than I am.”
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HAPPY NEW YEAR!

i

have been kindly and af-
fectionately spoken by
parents, sisters, brothers,

friendy, to the readers of
the C. Sunday- School
Advocate, and have been
. - warmly responded to by
our young friends with,—* The same to you, and
many returns of chem.” As this is our first paper
since the New Year came in, and the first opportun-
ity we have had of joining in this frieudly New-
Year’s grecting, to our young readers, we join with
those who have gone before us in saying with a
heary gaod-will,—A Happy NEw-YEAK TO.YoU ALL]

There are two kinds of happiness; the one is

earthly and the other is heavenly—the first is like { ~ °

every thing clse that belongs to the earth, short

lived: it no sooner comes than it begins to leave us: }

no sooner begins to live than it begins to die. The
second is from G2d, and is'like God, unending, lives
forever.

This heavenly happiness is what we wish you all
to possess: To be happy, you must be like God :
you must be good, and you must do good. True
happiness is true goodness. God is good, and * His
tender mercy is over all his works.” “[le is rich
in mercy.” “God hath given to us eternal life, and
that life is in his Son.” God's goodness is also seen
in the drops of rain, and in the shining sun, So our
Saviour teaches us in his sermon on the Mount, as
you may read in Matthew, 5th chapter and 45th
verse: “He maketh his sun to rise on the evil and on
the good; and sendeth rain on the just and the un-
just.” And if you are good like God, you will *love
your cnemics, bless them that curse you, and do
good to them that hate you, and pray for them
which despitefully use you."-—~There are many poor
children that have no clothes fit to attend the Sab-
bath School—many that have no food to eat. You
may make them happy by providing them with
clothes and shoes, and then getting them into the
Sunday - School, where they will be taught to be
good and to be happy ; and when you make them
happy, you will become .increasingly happy your
selves.

Do you want to know how you may do this? I
will tell you how it was done by the happy children
in one of the Sunday-Schools in this city. Under
the direction of their Teachers, they held one even-
ing what they called a * Musical Concert!” The
people came out and filled the church to hear them
sing; and each one gave ten cents for the privilege
of hearing the children sing their beautifu! Sabbath-
School Hymns, With this money they clothed the
poor children, and gave them shoes, so that they
could come through the snow to the School, to unite
with them in reading the Bible, and in singing, and
in praying. Thus they were made increasingly
happy in making others happy. By doing good in
this, and similar ways, you will have a happy year;
and when you die, Jesus, who fed the hungry and
healed the sick, will say to you, ** Come ye blessed
of my Father, cnter into the joy of your Lord.” Read
the 25th chapter of St. Matthew, where our Heavenly
Teacher speaks of this,

and many warm-hearted |

Let this be your constant desire and prayer,—
“I want the witness, Lord, b R ‘
That all I do'is right, =~ -
" According to thy.will and word, =~~~
‘Well pleasing in thy sight”—.
Then you.will be happy on earth and-in heaven.

THE GOOD QUEEN.

—

EVER dv wealth and greatness prove them-
ﬂ selves a universal blessing so truly as when
their possessors set an example of humility
and good works. :

The -Queen' of Englind spends a good
deal of time on her Balmoral Estate in Scot-
) land.  An English paper says :' With High-
land chief and Lowland laitd, she is as popu-
lar as she is revered. Those white cottages that send
the sun rays across the Dee from their bright walls
are the creations of the Queen. What is more, she
personally visits her tenements, and takes a lively
interest in their comfort and well-being. On Sun-
days she appears, wet day and dry day, in the little
parish church, in the midst of her Highland tenantry
and subjects, and joins in the simple service of the
sanctuary as devoutly as if it had been the accus:

tomed worship of her childhood. -
So good a record cannot be made of many of our
rural sojourners from the cities in summer vacation,

I

THE CHILD'S POCKET ETIQUETTE.

Aé“ LVYAYS say—Yes, gir. Nq,'
: g sir.  Yes, papa. No, papa,
:* Thank you. No, thank you.
Good night.” Good mnorning.
Use no slang terms. Re-
member that good spelling,
“reading, writing, and gram-
mar, are the base of all true
education,

Clean faces, clean clothes,
clean shoes, and clean finger nails, indicate good
breeding. Never leave your clothes about the room.
Have a place for everything, and everything in its
place.

Rap before entering & room, and never leave it
with your back to the company. Never enter a pri.
vate room or public place with your. cap on.

Always offer your seat to a lady or old gentleman.
Let your companions enter the carriage or room
first.

At table eat with your fork ; sit up straight ; never

-{ use your toothpick, and and when leaving ask to be

excused.

Never put your feet on cushions, chairs, or table.

Never overlook any one when reading or writing,
nor talk or read aloud while others are reading.
When conversing, listen attentively, and do not
interrupt or reply till the other is finished.

Never talk or whisper at meetings or public places,
and especially in a privats room where any one is
singing or playing the piano.

Loud coughing, hawking, yawning, sneezing, and
blowing, are ill-mannered.

Treat all with respect, especially the poor. Be
careful to injure no one's feelings by unkind remarks,
Never tell tales, make faces, call names, ridicule the
lame, mimic the unfortunate, or be cruel to insccts,

' birds, or animals.

“I CAN'T”

ﬂEVER say “ I can't,” my dear;
’ Never say it.
When such words as those I hear,
_ ‘From the lips of boy or girl, .
Oft they make me doubt and fear :
. Never say it,

Boys and girls that nimbly play,
. : Never say it.
They can jump and run away,
8kip and toss and play their pranks ;
Even dull ones, when they're gay,
Never say it.

 Never mind how hard the task,
Never say it.
Find some one who knows, and ask,
Till you have your lesson learn'd;
Never mind how hard the task :
Never say it.

Men who do the noblest deeds
. Never say it
He who lacks the strength he needs,
Tries his best and gets it soon;
Tries azain, and then succeeds :
Never say it,

But when evil tempts to wrong,
' Always say it.
In your virtue firm and stroung,
Drive the tempter from your sight ;
Axd when follies round you throng :
Ever say it.

When good actions call you near,
Never say it,
Drive away the rising fear,
‘Get your strength where good men get it ;
All your paths will then be clear.
Would you find a happy year!
Would you save a mourning tear ?
Never say it.

THE THREE STEPS.

——

The Rev. R. Hill was once talking to a poor, half-
foolish man, when he remarked, “ Why, it is a long
way to heaven.” “Qh, dear! no, sir; I hope not;"
said the man; “Long! mo; it’s enly three steps.”
‘ And pray, what are they ¥ ¢ Why, they 're very
simple, if only folk would take them :—our or Skrr
— INT0 CRRIST—INTO GLORY.”

“Waar 18 HoLivess” asked a Teacher one day,

A little Irish girl jumped up and said, “ Plaise
yer riverence, it's to be clane inside.”

8he was right, as David was when he cried,—
* Create in me a clean heart, 0 God.”
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“WE WILL DO AS WE PLEASE”

“We will do as we please.” That was what some
boys and girls said to g lady who told themnot to
go out in a boat which they were pushing into the
water. o . i

They did what pleased them and went off in the
boat. They had a merry time for a little while. But
the wind rose. They were carried out to sea, spent
a whole night on the rough waters, and When they
were picked up onc of them was dead! ‘That was
what came of doing as they pleased.

We will do as we pleass. Children Iove to have
their own way. It seems right to them. But'it isn’t
right, nevertheless. Their way never brings them
out right. It ends in sorrow or death. Children
should learn that the 7ight way is the best way.
God made the right way, and it leads to happiness
and to heaven. Will you walk in it, my child ¢

' X

For the Sunday-8chool Advocate.

“SHUT THE DOOR!”

SoME boys and gifls find this one of the hardest
lessons of their lives. Morning, noon, and night,
all the fall, all the winter, and all the spribg, some-
body is continually calling out to them, “Shut the
door after you!” ¢Here! come back and shut the
door!” “There! you have left the door open!”
with all the rest of the variations.

“But,” says Jim Dodget, who is always finding
some excuse for himself, “suppose I find it open?”

Well; then leave it open, of course, unless you
know that it ought to be shut. It is a very good
general rule to leave the door exactly as you find it.

But did you ever- inquire -how. it is that this sim-
ple lesson'is o hard to learn? T can tell you. Itis
because you do not try te learn it. « But I can’t re-
member!” Pshaw! I'd be ashamed to say that.
Why, even dogs can be tatght to remeraber. I
licard of one once that belonged to a merchant, not
a big city merchant, but a countfy merchant, who
could not afford to keep a colored boy to stand ‘at the
door, and so he taught this dog to go and shut it
every time anybody left it open. And it was very
amusing to scc him get up from his place behind
the stove, deliberately march up to the deor, and,
pushing against it with his shoulder or his paw,
slam it together. I suppose he did not krow bétter
than to make a noisc in that way. And one day,
when some ladies. went to the door to examine some
goods, he marched up and shut the door between

:as he did ?

§ them with the goods in the crack. Of course you

{ could do better than this. Well, don’t you think

you could remember to *shut the door” too as wel-
A J.

Selected for the Sunday-School Advocate.

WILLIE’S NEW BOOTS.

_ WiLpLie was the child of a drunken father. His
'mother was a pious, sorrow-stricken lady. One cold
day, when the child’s feet werc chilled because of
his worn-out boots, he said to his mother:

¢ Mother, can't I have some new boots? My toes

“{ are all out of thesa, The snow gets in and I am so

cold!”

A tear filled his mother's eyes when she answered,
¢ Soon, Willie, I hope to give them to you.”

He waited patiently several days, until one morn-
ing as he sfood at the window watching the boys
play with their sleds, Yie pobbed, # O, mother, it is
*too hard! Can’t I get sofpe boots anywhere?”

“Yes, Willie, you can.”

“I can?” he eagerly exclaimed. “Where? Where?
Tell me quick!”

“Do you not know, my son?” replied his mother.
“Think now.”

Willie stood for a moment, as if in deep thought,
then with a smile looked up into his mother’s face,
and said, “0, I know! God will give them to me,
of course. Why didn’t I think of that before? I'll
go right off and ask him.”

He walked out of the parlor into his mother's
room. She quietly followed him, and standing
concealed from his view, she saw him kneel down,
and covering his face with his hands, he prayed, “ O,
God! father drinks; mother has no money; my feet
get cold and wet, Iwant some boots. Please send
me a pair, for Jesus’ sake. Amen.” )

"This was all, He often repeated his pitiful peti-
tion, and the best of all was, he ezpected an answer
te his prayer.

“They'll come, mother!” he would often say,
encouragingly; “they’ll come when God gets ready.”

Within a week, a lady who dearly loved the child
came to take him out walking. ~ He hesitated for a
few moments, but soon determined to go, and they
started off. At length the lady noticed his stock-
ings péeping out at the toes of his boots, wlen she
exclaifnéd, “ Why; Willie, look at your feet! They
will fmehe Why didn't you put on better boots?”

“These are all I have, ma'am.”

“All you have! But why don’t you have a new
pair?” she inquired.

“T will just as soon as God sends them,” he con-
fidently replied,

Tears filled the lady’s eyes, and, with a quiv enng
lip, she led him into a shoe shop mear by, saying,
“There, child, select any pair you please.”

Phe boots were soon selected; and a more happy,
thankful boy never lived.”

On his return he walked into the center of the
room .where his mother was sitting, and, pulling his
clothres up umtil you could see his fat knees above
the tops, he said, “Look, motherl God has sent
my boots! Mrs. €ray’s money beught them, but
God heard me ask for them, and I suppese he told
Mrs, Gray to buy them for me.” Then kueeling at
his mother’s feet, | he said, “Jesus, I thank' you for
my new boots.. Please make me & good boy,and
take care of mother. A.men,"

-A soLH “LIFE

IxsEcTs generally must lead a truly jovial life.
Think what it must be to lodge oh 4 lily! -Tinagine
a palace of ivery or pearl, with a pillar of silver and
capitals of gold, all exhaling such’ a perfume as
never rose from human censer. Faney, again, the |
fun of tucking yourself up for the night in the folds
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Yor the Sunday-School Advocate.

JET.

BY MRS. H. C, GARDNER,

Wr have a plaything i our house,
A little bousehold pet,

With large black eyes and flossy hair,
And we have named him Jet,

He's frolicking about the house
From sunrise to sunset,

An arrant busybody is
Our active little Jet.

Faithful is he; no friendly face
Or voice doth he forget,

A loving and confiding heart
Has pretty little Jet.

Across the lawn while yet the grass
With early dew is wet,

He's bounding by his master's side—
Our trusty little Jet.

Or, indisposed for out-door spott,
His tiny ball he'}l get,

And have a frolic with himself,
Himself and little Jet.

We lost him once. Alas, how sad
And tender our regret!

The whole world seemed an empty shell
Without our little Jet.

OQur cheeks were pale with anxious fear,
Our eyes with tears were wet,

And large rewards we offered for
One glimpse of little Jet.

You should have seen his joy and ours
When we in safety met,

Caresses mixed with scolding words—
"Pwas all the same to Jet.

There’s many a pup of larger size
And louder yelp, but yet

In all the barking world canine,
There is no dog like Jet.

HURRAH!

Maxy & boy, as well as many a crowd of men, has
shouted Hurrah | without knowing the source of the
word or its meaning. It comes to us from the na-
tions of the East. It is a Sclavonic word, It is
written Hurrag in the Sclavic tongue, and it means
To Paradise! 1t was used as a battle-cry, in the be-
lief that every man who died on the field fighting
for his country was sure of Paradise.
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