
526 THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN. (Auousr :6th, aSO,.I - ~*1

fâUR OURO 4rEOLKI.

711E IVRITIN,(G ON T1UE SHORE.

(The author of this little porn, G. B. Ontrorn, sa
oa la Love " writton n the Traborpo Sanda.J

1 rmail ono i,.tî1ng on tho eand,
And writt.n by a childiali band,
A truth t'io billow =aneot toach,
A truth ,,ast hurnan wisdorn's reaoh-

God la Love.

It aoertod a very ngol'a trace,
Ood'la tootprint ln that lonoly place,
It brightened up the sea and sky;
And giad I wae I coula reply,

God la Love.

And macoh I thanked rny little friand,
Who thus ber joyoua creed ball penued;
A.n?» ray sho know for overmoro
The truth ahe wroto upon the shore-

God la Love.

The tide wi11 coame again to-day,
And %çaah that lonaly print awvay,
But dealli and bel] cannoi arase
The charter ci tbat cild o! graco-

God i8 Love.

A >92AIe.HOLE IN THIE SKE

Two faces at a window, and a blac, black
sky abo vo.

One wvas a face of delieate fairness; the
othor wvas round and ruddy witli calth, plurnp
as a full moon. Mabol Lee ownied the first,
and hier brother, Eddie, owned the second.
Mabel wvas ton and Eddie olcven.

IlNo star-holo in the sky to-niglît, M1ab e!.
Black, black everywhere."

"Yes, I sc one, Eddie."
"Where? "
"Over that chimnoy."

Yes, just above the top of a neighbour's
ehimney that the night %vas fast swallowing
up, Eddie saw a star. It Iooked like a littie
spark that had flown out of the îeighbour's
chimney.

"lAh, Mabel, you find a star-hole in every
sky," said Eddie. IlIf none were thero, I bo-
lieve yeu ivould 1)rick ene w'ith the point of
a pin."

Mabel laughied, and turned away fretît the
'windowv, leaningr on lier stout little coxupan-
ien's arrn. As sue turned, one could thon
have seen thc littie girl was pitifully lamne.
But Eddie supported hier, tcnderly holding
lier up. It svas a touching sighit to sec thein
going to sehool together, the weakcr Ieaning
on the strong-er, and the stronger gently bear-
ing the weaker up.

Mabel was indeed fairous for finding star-
holes in the sky. As she went away froin the
window $he said to, herseif :

Il'If I were not laine, Eddie might not bc se
good, a.nd take sucli care of me."

The next nighit after lier discover-y of the
star nepr tho. chiînney, she was goingr home
with Eddie. Shc was neot feeling very happy,
for a littie fellow, Timnry Thomnas, hiad made
fun of hier walking. Mabel kept it al] te ber-
self, and dhl net tell Eddie' She wvas now se
sorry thrt~ sbe was lame, and there woe big
tears in ho?ýblue oyes, but she did not let
Eddie Seo them.

Suddenlylke~ tears wcro startled away, for
Mabel aud Eidie beard a ioud serpamn.

"O,hýilp .nie-do i do! O, holp me-do!

IlSomobody is in tho wvatr-ftillen from the
whîarf," cried Eddio. "lCorne this wvay, Mabel."

As lie spokce, lie 10(1 Mabol through a big
gate that wvas opon iiito a large wvood-yard.
This yard oponed down te a whîarf, and in the
wator, clinging to a pior, was Timmy Thomias.
After leaving, Mabel and Eddie lie liad thought
it weuld be good fun te run froin one whîarf
to the otiier, up te the wood-yard whîarf, but
hoe had inissed his footing, slipped and fallon
down-down ini the wvator. M'bat a pitiful,
beseeeluing face lie turned up to tloi nî

"'Quick, quick! II lie cried. "O0, geV some
one to liellp me, quick! "

" Hld on thore, Timnîy!1 Grip fast and
grip firin," called Eddie. I will soon have
somebody lhoro.Y

Off ran Eddie, saying te Mabel:
"New, yeu stay hoe till I cô*me back ;"and

because Mabel wvas lainu hlie was ubliged tu
stay beliind.

blow site Nvished she wvas strong, Wouldn't
she run away for lielp?

" But there, I can keep him. company, and
that ivili do saine good," she thoughît, leoking,
down at the unfortunate boy in the water.

"Poor Timîuy!"II
"Mabel," ho cried, piteously, "«won't Eddie

brin" soinebody soon ? This pier is slippery,
and I ean't ding good; and 1 arn afraid I can't
hold on long. "

Wliat could M1abcl do?
She turned &bout, aîîd looked threugh an

open door into a shed on the wharf. Was
tîtat a rope shte saw on the ground? Shie
liniped into the shed, a.nd tiiere, iiideed, wvas a
rope at eue sido. And it Nvas knotted!

ilPerhaps Timnny could eling te this," sho
thouglit.

Sho Look it back te the odge of the whîarf,
wound one end of it twe or threo tumes around
the pier te keep it frein slipping, and thon
threw the knotted end into the water. How
Timmy did ding to that knotted end!

"cI can lîold on to this," ho said.
"lCan you ?" asked Mabol. " I amn glad."
Tiiore sho wvas above, holding on te lier end,

and bel3)w was Tiiîy clinging to t'ho repe.
Eddie carne bac], very seen, followed by a

man quite strong enougli te re-sene Timmny.
"IHo, lie 111lie said. IlWlîat have we down

litre 'ý A fisît on the end of this lino ? Can
you hold tight if I pull yeu up? "

1I tiîink I can," said Timy. IIThe knot

"«Weil, liold on' Up, up she coîns-thore!"
And Timniy was lauded on te wvharf as

neatly as anyV fish ever piîlled eut of the dock.
-Look eut next tixue, sonxîv "' said Mr.

Gray. IlIf it liad net been for this little girl
you miglit have been down wlîoro the fishes
arc, and for good, tee."

Thon Tinîîny turned te hlabel.
11O, Mabel," lie said, "I1 arn serry I nmade

fun of yeu."
But Mabel said that was ail settlcd, and sho

waiked away, leaning on Eddie, and saying to
hierself:

IlThere, if I had been able te, run like othor
folks 1 shouldn't have stayed w *ith Tirnmy, and
couldn't have helpodl huîn."

Se shc fuund another star-hole in the black

LITTLE FOES 0F LTiLE BOYS.

"Byand.b " la a Ver b7C boy:
Shun hin at oance andi braver;

For tboy who travel wlth Il By.and.ôy"
Sean corne to the bouge of Nerer."

"1 C'an,'" IaI a mean 11111e coward:
A boy ta il au 01a a man ;

Set on hlmn a plucky weo terrier
That the world kîxowa anC bonoura-"l 1 Cati."

"NoM Use in Tying 1-nonsouso, 1 say:
Krp, Tryù: j, until you aucceed;

But if you aboula meot "1 Fe'rgotl' by tho way,
fle'a a coat, and yon'd botter tako baud.

"Don't Care" and IlNo Mlalte:r," boys, tbtoy'ro a pair,
Ana wbenovor yau sec the poor Calta,

Say, Il 1cr, tee do care," anC 'twould bo IlGreatiAfatter,"

I; aur lives aboula hco poiioC by sas fauits.

A I VISE OIIE.

A good minister, wvboî we wili net nainte,
%vhile s'itting at the dirmner-table witli bis
faînily, lîad th»so wvords said te him by his son,
a lad of eleven years.

"F ather, 1 have been thinkingy if I could have
one singlie wishi of mine, what 1 wvould thons,,."

"To give you a botter chance," said the
father, "suppose the allowance be inereased te
three wishes; wlmtwould they be? Be care.
fui, Charley."

Ho mado bis chîoice, tlîouglîtfully; first, of
a good character; second, of go od healtli; aîîd
third, of a geod education.

Ilis fatîter suggeosted te hlm, that fainîe,
power, riches, and various other th'rngs are
lîeld in greneral esteein arnong, rankind.

1I have thought of ail tliat' said be, "'but
if I have a good uonsciene, aîîd good health,
and a good education, I shall be able te earn
aIl the money that shail bc Uf any use te me,
and everything else wvill corne alengr in ils
riglît place."

A wvise decision, indced, for a lad of tiîat
ago. Let our young readers think of it, aîîd
profit by it.

DO YO UKNO IfPE TER?

1 know a littie bey, wvhose real narne we
will say is Peter Parsons; but the beys cal!
hiin Peter Putoiff because ho has suh a. vay
ef putting things off, both business and pheas-
ure.

He ca~n learu ls hessons weli; but ho is al-
niest always at tue bottorn o? lus class, because
ho lias put Qif ]earning his task fromn one heur
te, anothmer, until it is tee late. Re delays iii
bis play as in bis wvork. lie puts off reading
the library book, until it is time te send it
back ; lie wvaits te joi the gaine lintil it is toe
haVe; and generally cernes up a little beiiiiîd-
baud fer everytliing, frein Monday înerning
till Saturday niglit, and thon begis the nev
week by being tee late for churcut and Sunday
scliool. Peter is quite conscieus o? bis own
fault, and incans te reform some tinoe; but lie
puts off Uic date of tho refermation se con-
stantly, that manhood and old age wilh prob-
ably evertake tbis bey, and find hlmn still enly
tee wertlîy of the naine of Peter Putoif.

ONE spark, blew up the inajgazine, and shook
the whole country for miles around. One
leak, sank tho vesse], and drowned ail on
board. Oite wound may kil the bôdy ; oee
sin destroy tbc seul,
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