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GRACE DALLING'S TOMB.

GRAUE DARLING.
DY ANNIE L HANNAHL

On one of a rocky group of islands In
the Qerman Ocean, some four or five
miles {rom the coast of Northumberland
couzty, England, there lived, about
geventy Years ago, a little girl.  She had
no companicons save ler parents and one
brether; and we can jmagine her
wandering about her ocean-bound
home, feeding the water-birds,
hunting their eggs, gathering the
teathery ferns, after which the
group, the Fern or Farnc Islands.
was catled, or mounting, with her
brother, the winding stairs to the
lanterp of the lighthouse of which
her father was keeper.

There she must have stood on
many 2 dey., looking over the
ocedn; sometimes under smiling
skies, with the water rippling, and
lapPlng gently upon the- rocks be-
[ neath her; sometimes when a whd
R storm was dashing the spray half-
way up the lighthouse tower, and
the gulle flew darting like flashes
of lightning aver the crests of the
W :aging billows. She must have

§ gloried in the magnificent sight,
hut I Joubt it there ever occurred
to her mind the jdea, that through
such g storm she, the Jaughter of
the Lopgstone Lighthouse keeper
would one day hecome so famous
that her name would be in every
[ mouth, I think not; on the con-
trary, we are told that she was of
a very modest and retiring disposi-
tion, and probably thought only of
doing her duty which God had
plainiy given her to do, which at
that dme was to learn, lke other
{ittle girls, ner daily lessons, and
to help her mother in the care of
their island home. And so, in
faithful attenticn to these duties,
vears passed away, till Grace Dar-
ling was twenty-two years of age,
and the Eirl hed become & brave
and oble woman.

_ One pight—it was the 6th of Sep-
' ternber, 1838—a wild storm broke
over the ocean, the waves rose
moundtains high, the night was
pitchy black, and the rain poured
down {n torrents, In the mldst of
this terrible tempest, a steamer, go-
ing from Huill to Dundee, with
sixty-three passengers on board,
- was Wrecked on one-of the Farne
lclands. There, on that ragged
rock, with no help near, with the
ocean like a bofling caldron -be-
ncath them, the ship-broke in two;
the sterp. where stood the captain and
his wite, with many of the passengers,
was Swept immediately away; but the
fore Dart remained jammed on tho rocks.
Clinglng there for thelr very lives, ex-
pecting every moment to be torn away
ty the mad waters, nine human bejngs—
all that was left of the large comspany—
passed that horrible night, and there they
were discovered, in the early morning
light, by Grace Darling, nearly a mile
away from the island, with a gea between
on wkich it scemed madness to attempt
1o launch 2 boat; and yet the moment
her ¢yo caught sight of those sufferers
she declared that she must save them.
Her father. who was well accustomed to
the oteap In all its moods, told her that

it wan only casting away thelr own
lives, without the possidility of ald-
ing the shipwrecked crew. and tricd
with all his power to persuade her
to givo up so0 terrible a venture
But she would not listen to him.
and declared that if ho did not go
with her she would go alone: for
make the attempt to save thase lives
rho would, though she perished in
<bat attempt.

She was alone with lrer parents
on the isiand, her brothor baving
gone on business to the malnland
before the storm broke. When at
last her fathor found that she was
determined, he consented to mako
the attempt, though with very littio

© hope that elther of them would ever
return. But God, who holds the
waters in the hollow of his hand, was
pleased to crown their effort with suc-
cess. The terrible journey was begun,
the mother Leiping to launch the boat.
With what sensativns must she have
watched the Iittle craft. so tiny in com-
parison with the mighty waves, which
now lifted it high up into the air, the
next moment broke over it, threatening
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to capsize it, and bury forever her dear
ones from her sight! Many must have
been the prayers that followed them over
the foaming watezs; and many must have
been the petitions for their safety which
went up from the miserable creatures,
clinging so desperately to those slippery
crags, knowing, as they must have
, known, that on that little hoat depended
their only chance of life. On it went;
pow * mounting up to the heavens;” now
plunging from sight, while the anxious
watcaers on elther side hold thelr
breath, and wonder if at last the end
has come. No! there it 1s again, on the
ciest of s wave, and both father and
daughter, thank God, still safe!

Now it {s nearing the dangerous crags;

will it, can it, avold being dashed to
pleces on thoso terrible rocks, or is that
long and tollsomo journey, after all, to
have been taken in vain ?

No, not In valn, the wreck 18 reached
at last, and one after another, those
stiffened hands aro unclasped and the
wretched suierers drop, alinost uncon-
ecious, {nto the littloc boat. Slowly and
tollsomely tiie roturn journey is safely
made, and the rescuced crew tenderly
cared for.

Then from every part of Great Britein
and from distant nations came tokens ot
every kind, expressing tho admiration
with which tho daughter of the poor
lighthouse keeper had, by her noble cour-
age, lnspired all tho world,

In Bngland alone, thers was raised for
her a subscription of seven hundred
pounds sterling, or $3,600, and many valu-
able presents from pergons of rank were
poured upon her. Her portrait was
taken, and appeared in all parts of the
world, and the little island was visited
constantly by those anxious {or & glimpse
of the heroine. This would bave been
enough to turn the head of any ordinary
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£irl, but Grace Darling was only thank-
ful that she had been allowed, so beau-
tifully, to help the suffering; and while
she was truly grateful for all the kind-
ness gshowered upon her, it did not change
her modest, retiring character. She still
lived with her parents, on the lonely
little island, though probably in gresater
comfort, owing to the genmerous gift of
nioney which she had recelved.

But not for Jong did she stay to enjory
the frults of hor brave act; three ycars
jater her heaith began to give way, and
on the 20th of October, 1842, she died of
congumption.

Though many yecars have passed since
that time, more than half a century, tha
name of Grace Darling ix still, and ever

will be, hold in high estcom—an examplo
of what & woman can do.

It 13 not given o all to perform a great
and herole act which will make our name
famous, but tu overy man and woman,
ves, to the youngest child, is given the
opportunlty wkich Grace Darling used so
nobly, thet of doing thoroughly and well
the duty which our heavenly ¥Father
gives us to do, leaving -ith him, ag our
herolno did, tho rosults. - -

HOW TO READ.

Read with attention. Wero you nover
rousced from a reverie to find that while
your eyes had beon following tho lines
of tho printed page, your wits bhad been
wool-gathering, and that if your life had
depended upon it, you could not have told
what you had beon reading sbout ? Such
1eading {s worse than profitless, for it
lossens the power of attention, the one
power that, more than any other, dis-
tinguishes the successful from the un
ruccessful student

Take notes  This will compel atten-
tion; for one cannot make a synopsis of
what is but vaguely apprehended.
The practice of taking notea de-
ve'ops the analytical powers, tralns
the mind to discriminate between
the vital and the uncessential polnts
of an article or & book, fastens the
new facts or thoughts upon the
ewnory, facilitates review, and
makes avallable the results of ono'’s
reading Cuttings or " scraps of
boock paper may be bought for a
gong at any printing offce and
mounted upon pasteboard tablets
of convenlent size.  Such paper is
used by economnical authors 1o the
preparation of thelr manuscripts.

If the book that you are reading
I» your own, underlinc cholce pas-
sages, add pencil notes {u the mar
£in,_and opposite paragraphs whose
tiatements you question, put im-
pertinent  Interrogation  points.
Such marks will iavite you to a re-
view of the book, and will greatly
cnhance its foterest o others who
may read it  To such readers, the
glimpses into your mind afforded
ty critical pencll notes in thoe mar-
gin, will maeke the perusal of the
book secem almost like reading in
the companionship of a thoughtful
friend. It sometimes happons that
ai. author's statements may be cor-
rected or made more iatelligible.
The reader should pot hesitate to
perform that friendly service for
subsequent readers, The Rev.
Joseph Cook marks with one, twu
and three lines in the oater margin,
passages that he approves, and in a
like manner he marks, on the inner
margin, passages he disapproves.
Mr. Cook advises rcaders to follow
bis example, memsorizing the sen-
tences marked with three lines in
the outer margin. Review again
and agailn all that you wish to
make your own.

PROUD OF A PATOH.

A poor boy with a large paten
on onc knee of his trousers was
langhed at by his schoolmates, who
called him * Old Pateh.”

“Why don’t you fight him 7
cried one of the boys; * 1I'a give it to bim
it he called mo 50.”

*Oh,” suid the boy, “you don’t sup-
pose I am ashamed of my patch, do you ?
For my part, I'm thankful for a good
ciother to keep me out of rags. I'm
proud of the patch £5r her sake.”

A patch Is better than a hole. and
patched garments which are paid for are
more conmfortable thax new ones which
make a man afraid to meet his taflor,

Last December little George saw a
snowstorm for the first time. * AMfamma!
mamma !” he called out from the win-
dow, “bring a big pap! 1It's raining
topcora I



