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pink, orange, and brown; like the
pieces of. his puzzle-nap.

'I should like to see -what the
rill is like up there,' thought hë.

He could hardly believe it was
really water; -and getting up, he ran
along the road towârds the moun-
tain, wit.h his eyés 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 iittle.
rill still high above him, rolling and
curling and twisting down the
mountain side.

It was the first mountain lie had
ever seen, and thougli it was not a
very high one, it was not easy for
a little-fellow like hlim to fnd his
way up.

I shall get there at last,' said
he, forgetting that lie was hungry.

After clambering for a long, long
while, lie came to a pla'ce so narrow
that he could stretch his arms
across the little stream as it gushed
out of the hillside.

'This must be the top,'cried lie,
.lapping bis hands with glee as hie
looked up through the rocks and
saw the blue sky above hishead.

Eis legs were bruised -with ithe
slips lie had made in climbing, and
he was so tired lie was glad to sit
down.

Hie bad not long been resting
wlien lie began to feel very hungry.

So lie began to try to get down;
but this was harder even than get-
ting up had been. ..The stones were
so higli and slippery that he clung
to them lest lie should fall.

' I want ny dinner-I wish I
could get down,' saidi he. 'But
God will take care of me. He'll tell
mother where .I am.' So he put bis
lips to the small, cool stream and
quenched bis thirst; then dangling
his legs over the edge of. a great
block of stone, lie -held his fingers
in the water and watcied it trickle
slowly through them as·he sang-his
mother's favorite liymh,-.

'Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Tliee."

The shades of evening were fast
creeping up the inountain side,
when .he heard a loud, clear voice
shouft, 'lHere he -is !' and before
nany minutes. Frank Wilson, flie

farimer's son, had hin. safe in his
armnu.

It was some time before his moth-

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

'I knew God would take care of
me,' was what.little Algie said.-
'Children's Treasury.'

5howing Thanks.
How can little children show

Their thanks and. their grateful
\love

For allthe pleasures the year has
brought,

From their Father in Heaven
above?

Ah! if the angels could. whisper . . d l o
To the little ones apart, 'lie Said, I Bow, wow, wow
They ovôuld tell them that, more

than al,
Go loe te.o ofhe e eat asked. Archie, in great astonishi-God 1loves hegiff of the heart.

-'Sunday Hl r.
Une iyaid Uncle Phl

Uncle* P.hiI's S toryý -'the bcst dog 1 ever saw. .I have

Tell us a tory, Uncle Phi,' said
Rob and Archie, running to hi.. othèr anim since, and 1 hope you

'What about ? said Ule Philbe.'- Our ub Ani-

Hei said, "h4 Bowowo "

as Rob liibe onWy rwhlto waoyanya'
and ArchAe on bis aeft.

'Oh abnt oméhin thf uP. By Their Fuits..ye Shall
peued'to you, saidH wob. Kaow i The nc'

Sornething ivhen ou were a lit- On board the fIag-sliip of a celc-
tle boy,' aid Arerthe bestdg er aw. bmpte Ihav

nevr eenunid t'om dgorto ay

Onlee wn-ie'n J? was a littié boy,'. muade by theckiptain agaiust a iiu>ii-
saîd Unele Phil, 'I 7asked, my. nioth- 'ber *of the éreW for li.stiirbiingcv the

othe animal sice and Iaoeno

er o lt Ry ad ùiyseif go out (nl ship's coimip.iny by. îqun noises.
play by te river.' The, admirai orderedi anv ebeq-iry to

'Was Ro'y your. brother ?' asked beé madel.- The accusation -.vas, that
Rob. these three lied were ohiristsiri ns,
No, but lie was rery fondof. pla ai that when their waeet was b-

Oh, abò-i th somethingabi

ing with me. 11. mother said yes; B The r F it y S ha
so meût ig wenyluw a greba thfdeai a of readia lic Bible t cle other
sp'rt O e wh I ook.a shi e aloudand joining in s a num-

for a boat ad saied.it along the an f singiug. psaisa d yip S.

benk. At lat it cant g-et into ship' compan tfruenrose
deep water, where. couidn't reach ed, the admirali asked, a W at is te

i waith a stick. Then I toad ë general conduct of these as, tha

to goand brng it to me. e ai- deck-orderiy or. disobedient, eau-

inotawy did wliat I told hdm, 1 r~otay
niost~ lw s'Always orderiy, obedienit aud

but this time lie did not. I began cîaî, a lcrpy
scolding himi and lie rail towards 'le h ac scled

h'out he as Weyfno ly.adtahen the wat ch ws- asd be-

in .we they linger, or are they reaya?'
so iei 1 was angry. I picked Up oAways readyin the e first cal 

a sto and threw if at him as iard Yo hae seen these nu yn bat-
as I could., tce, sir; do miey. stand to their uns

'Oh, IUcile Phil !' cried Archie. o lru?
'Just then furned bis head They are the most intrepid men

aud it struk hllu' in the ship, ad wili die af their
'Oh, UnAoe Phil r y oied b eob. post.d

butths time hae dint.l Ir bean

SLethem alone, ten,l was the
Iay down on f h e ground. decisive answer of the wise aed1-

But I was sf111 angrýy :wifh hini. Mander. 'If ail Christiaus are
I did not go. n hig, but waded into sur men, I wish that al my crew.
the waýter for my boat. were lristians.'-' Budsof Pro.

'But it nas deeper than I mise.'

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 wraters, something took hold
of me and draggcd me towards
shore. It was Boy.. He saved my
life.'

'Good fellow! Was he your cou
sin ?' asked Rob.

' No,' replied Uncle Phil.
'What did you say to him ?' ask-

ed Archie.
'I put my arms around the dear

fellow's neck and cried and asked
h~im to for. ive me-


