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“+0 Lord,'
‘T was a strang man--1 have drawn gnoa food
And made goud money o.t of Thy great sen—
But yet § eried fur them nt night ; and now,
Althoagh 1 be 99 old | miss my lads.
Aud there he mauy folk tiis stormy night
Heavy with fear fut their's. Merciful Lotd,
()omfug‘t] them! Suve their honest boys, their*

pride,
And let thom hear. next ebh, the blesscdest,
Uest sound—the boat-heeis erating on the sand.
But Lord. Lam a teouble ! and L it
And Lam lonceseme, and the nights are fow
That any think to come and denw a chair,
And 8it in my poor place and tatk awhile.
Why .ahlould they cuome, forsvoth? Only the
wing
Knocks at my door, O long and land it knacks,
“The only thog God makes that has a nund
Tu enter in ***
Yea, thus the old mn spake,

Thexe were the last words of his aged mouth,—
Bur ON% pIv KNock. One came to sup with
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him,
‘That humble, weuk nld man ! knocked at his door
Tu the rough pauses of the laboring wind.

\What he suuld
In that poor piace where he did talk awhile,
T cannot toll ; but this I am assured,
‘Ihat when the neighbors came the morrow morn,
What time the wind had bated. and the sun
Shone on the old man's flaor, they sasv the smile
He passed away in, aud they said, ** e looks
As he had woke and seen the fice of Chirist,
And with thit rapturous ~smile held out his arms
To cowe to {1imn "’

Can such an one be here ?
80 old, so weak, xo ignorant, so fruil ?
The Lord be goud to thee. thou ponr old man 3
It would be hard with thee if heaven were shut
To such #s huvenot learning  Nay, nay. nay,
He conde-cends to them of low estato
‘Yo such as are despised e cometi.down,
Stands at the door and knocks.
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The Secret.

There were two little sisters at the house
whom nobady coull see witheus loviag, for
they were ulways a0 happy together. “They
had the same haoks and the same playthings, |
hut never a qruarrel sprang up between then !
~=10 croxs words, no pouts, no slaps, no yun- !
ving away ina pet. On the green hetore:
the door, trundling hoop, playing wish Rover,
helping mother, they were always the same
saeet-tempered linle giris,

* You never seem to quarrel,” said T to
them one day; * how is it you are always so
huppy togetier 27

‘Tney Isoked up, and the eidest answered,
“Oh, vou know, Addie lets me, and I let
A ldie”

I thought a moment. ~ ¢ Ah, that’s it,” 1
stid 5 ¢ she lets you and you let her; that’s
"

Did you ever think what an apple of dis-
cord * not lenting” i{s among children P—
‘Even now, while I have buen writiug, a great
<rying-was heard yuder the window. .Ilook-
«d out.

TIIR CIURCIl OF S8COTLAND

“ Gerty, what's the matter?”

* Mary wan': let me have her ball,” bellows
Gernty,

“A\Well, Gerty wanldu’t lend me her pencil
in school,” cried Mrri, “and I don't want
ahw shiould have my bhal”

* Fie, fir: is that the way sisters xhould
treat each other

« She sha S/t have my pencil,” mattered
Geriy ; ** she'l only lows 12"

“And you'll only love my ball” retorted
Mary; ani Dshan't let yoa bave it,”

A disobliging spinit be gets a great deal of
quarrelling,

Tuese itttie givls, A Lifeand her sister, have
got the trae secret of good manners.  Adddie
lets Rose, and Rose lets Addie. They are
vielding, Kind, unseifish, and alwavs ready to
oblige each otier. Neither wishes to have
her own way at the expense of the other.
And are they not happy ?  Ob, yeo ! Aud
do you nut love them already ?
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Making Tracks.

A light anew had fallen, and the boys de-
sired to make themostof it. It was ton dry
for snowballing, aad was not deep enough for

oasting.  Ju did very well to make tracks
in,
There wae a larse meadow near the place
where they were assembled, Lo was iroposed
that they shoald go to a tree which stood
near the centre of the meadow, aud that
each ons should start from it, and see who
conld muke the straightest track—that is, go
frum the tree in the nearest approwen to a
straight line,  Tue proposition was assented
to, and they were soou at the tres.  They
runged themselves around it, with their backs
toward the grank. ‘They were equally distant
from each otner. If each had gone forward
in a straight line the paths would have heen
liiie the »pukes of a wheel—the tree represent.
ing the hub,  ‘T'ney were to gotilithey reach.
ed the boundaries of the meadow, when they
were ta retrace their steps to the tree,

‘I'ney did so, I wish [eould give a map of
their tracks,  Such a map would not present
much re<em’ince to tne apokes of a wheel.

* Whose is the straightest ™ said James
Aillison w Thomas Sanders, who was at the
ree first.

“ Henry Armstrong's isthe only one that is
straizht ut all.”

« tfow could we all contrive to ga 80 crook-
edly, when the ground is xo smouth, and no-
thing 10 tarn us vut of our way 27 said Jacob
Smail.

“ How-happened you to go so straight?"s
aaid Thomas,

« [ fixrd my eyes on that tall pine tree
on the hill yondar, and never looked away
from it till [ reached the fonce.”

| went as straight as 1 could, without
Inoking at anything but the ground,” said

Jawes.



