_: pink, orange, and -brown; like the
/ pieces of. his puzzle-map.’
‘I should like to see -what the
rill is like up there, thought he.
He could -hardly believe it was
really Water, and getting up, e ran
+along the road towdrds the-moun-
tain, with his eyes fixed upon the
little silver thread. ‘
Up the winding path, over the
grassy slopes, crawling on his
hands and knees when it was" too.

steep or too slippery, with the little.

rill still high above him, rolling and
curling and ‘twisting doWﬁ the
mountain sule o

It was the first mountam he had
ever seen, and though it was not a

xery bigh one, it was not easy Ior-'

a little-fellow like him to find his
way up. P
‘I shall get there at la.st’ said
he, forgetting that he was hungry.
After clamberin’g for a long, long
‘while, he came to a pla‘ce 80 narrow
that he could stretch his arms
across the little stream as it oushe(l
out of the hillside. .
' ‘This must be the tol),"'(zl-ied,. he,

‘clapping his hands with glee asthe *°

. looked up through the rocks and
‘saw the blue sky above his head.
Fis legs were bruised :with the
slips he had made in climbing, and
he was so tired he was glad to srt’
down - .
" He bad not long been resting
when he began to feel very hungry.
- So he began to try to get down;
but this was harder even than get-
ting up had been. The stones were
so high and slippery that e clung
to them lest he should fall.
‘I want my dinner—I wish I
could get down,’ said he. ‘But
God will take care of me,” He’ll tell
mother where I am.” So he put his
lips to the small, cool stream and
quenched his thirst; then dangling
his legs over the edge of a great
block of stone, he:held his fingers
in the water and watched it trickle
glowly through them as he-sanghis.
mother’s favorite hymn,— -

" ¢Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me lude myself in Thee ”

The %hades of evening were fast
creeping up . the mountain sule,
~ .when he heard a loud, clear voice
- shout, “Here ‘he ds! and before
many minutes. Frank Wilson, the
f.umel s som, had hnu safe in his
arme. :

tw as some tlme before 111s moth

~1a7 down on the ground.

THE MESSENGER.

er had missed him;.and no one had
thought of searching up the moun-
tain for him till Frank had come
in with his bundle of school books:

- ¢I knew God would take care of
me, was what.little Algie sald——
‘Ghlldren’s Treasmy S

Showmg Thanks. _

How can little children show
“Their thanks and their grateful
- love

I“or all,the pleasures the year has

blouﬂht

I‘rom their
. above

TFather in Heaven

Ah!if the anoelﬁ could whlsper
To the little ones aoart

They would te]l them that more

- than-all, LT
the.gi tof fc‘he__l‘leart.. '

' "l‘ell us a
Rob and Al(,llle, 1unnmg to him.
¢'What about ? ? gaid Uncle Phll

as Rob chmbecl on his rloht l\uee.,
-and Ardue ou hlS left
£Qh,” about somethmf7 that hap-

peued to you, saul Rob.

‘ Something when you were a, ht- .

tle boy,” sald Alclne '
‘ Once w hen I'was a llttle boy,
said Uncle Phll ‘I.asked my moth-

“er to let Roy and myself go out and

play by.the riv er ..
‘'Was I\oy your brother » aslxed
Rob. - .. =

“N o, but he was ve1y fond of plav ,,

ing with me. My mother said yes;.
so we went and Tad a great; deal ot -
sport. After.a while'I took a sh1n010
for a boat and qalled it” alono the
bank.
deep water, where I couldn’t reach
it with a stick. Then I told Roy
to go and bring it to me. He al-
most always ‘did what I told Jhim,
but this time he did not. - I began -
scolding him, and he ran towards
home. -

¢Then I was angry. I picked up
a stone and threw it at hxm as hard
as I could’

¢ Oh, Uncle Phil ¥ cried Archie.
¢ Just then Roy turned his head
and it struck him.

+ Oh, Uncle Phil ! ¢ried Rob.
- ¢Yes: He gave a little cry and

¢But I was still angry with ‘bim.
I did not go.to him, but wadgd into
the water for my boat.

¢ But

ry, Uncle Plnl J 'sma;
. other_ animal since, and I hope you

At last'it began to get into

it was " deeper than- I

thought. Before I knew it I was
in a strong current. I screamed as
it carried me down the stream, but
no men were near:to help me. .
‘But as I went-down under the
deep waters, something took hold
of me and dragged me towards
shore. It was Roy.. He saved my
life” ' y
‘Good fellow !
sin 7 asked Rob.
¢ No,’ replied Uncle Phil.
¢ What Qid you say to him ? ask

‘Was he your cou-

. ed Archie.

‘I put my arms around the dear
fellow’s neck and cried and asked
him to f0101ve me. .

g “What. did he say ? » 351\6'1 Rob.
‘He said, “ Bow, wow, wow 7 -
..”Why, who was Roy, anyway ?

asked Archie, in great astonish-

men,t

“He was my dog,’ said Uncle Phil
_* the best dog I ever saw. Ihave
neve1 been unl\md to a dog or to any

will *never be’—

‘Our Dumb Ani-
mals” - o

¢ By Thelr Frults ye Shall
Know T hem.

On board the flag-ship of a cele
“-brated conimander a complaint was
‘made by the’ captain against a nuwan-
‘her of the c¢rew for Adisturbing the
ship’s company by. frequent noises.
The .admiral ordered an enquiry to
be made|. 'J.‘he accusation was, that
these three men were hristians,
and that when their watch was be-

“low they werein the coumstant habit .

of reading the Bible to’ each other
aloud and joining in social prayer,
and singing psalms- and hymns.

‘After the statement had beenprov-
ed, the admiral asked, * What is the
general conduct of these mea on
deck—orderly or.disobedient, clean-
ly or ‘contlary '

¢ Always ordelly obediciit and
cleanly,’ was the reply.

¢When the watch is- called, do

- they linger, or are they ready?

¢ Always ready at.the first call’

¢ You have seen these men in bat-
tle, sir; do they stand to their guns
or shrink ? :

¢ 'l‘hey are the most 1nt1ep1d men
in the ship, and Wlll die at their
post J

‘Let - them 'Ilone, then, ‘was the

~ decisive answer of the wise com-

mander. ‘If all Christians  are
such men, I wish that all my -crew
were Christians’—¢ Buds- of 'Pro-

nise.

S



