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GRACE DARLING.

BY ANNIE 1. ITANNATL

(
« N one of a rocky group of islands in the
cean, some four or five miles
and ct‘;last of Northumberland county,
a litklo ere lived, about seventy yeais
rer ("glrl. She had no cowpanions
i barents and one “brother ; and

niagine her wandering about her
luund. home, feeding the water-
’ery“;:;::l“g fthcir cggs, gathering the
or F s after which the group, the

arne Islands, was called ;
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'imuh‘fr“““g, with her brother, the
ehilon stairs to the lautern of the

Hhouye . N
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Ny :01 shio wmust have stond oh
A day, looking over the ocean ;

Witlft““e“ under smiling  skies,
) ”lu water rippling, and lap-
oy - gently upon the rocks beneath
H(()l'l,n ”‘:lllet,ml% when a wid
Way o Wi <1u:q|11ng {he spray half-
the (,“%; ‘tllc lighthouse towdr, and
i:ht". flew darting like flaxhes
gil;r lll)l.”g over the crests of thoe
gloricy dillows.  She must have
ut I g I the magnificent sight ;
to hep oubt if there ever occurrvd
- Buch amlnd the idea, that through
the T, Storm she, the daughter of
Woulq ngstone Lighthouse keeper,
thag pone day become so famous
1lioutheli name would be in every
S are t:lhmk not ; on the contrary,
Mogdegt d that she was of a very
ngd Dl‘oband retiring disposition,
her dut ably thought only of doing
8iven hei-’ which God had plainly
88 tg | to do,which at that time
hop dail earn, like other little girls,
Mother ly lossons, and to help her
h In the care of their island
And so, in faithful atten-
Away t_tlhese dutics, years passed
Wem’; tl\l Grace Darling was
girl L.IWo years of age, and the
Roble w0m$f°0nle a brave and
Sept:?nslght~it was the Oth of
broke OVGT’ 1838—a wild storm
mounmie" the_ ocean, the waves rose
itchy ll)lls high, the night was
Wn in ack, and the rain pourcd
thig te t.’()rl‘ents. In the midst of
80ing fl'l‘lble tempest, & steamor,
Nixty. 4 rom Hull to Dundee, with
ag wrl'ee passengers on  board,
Islandsecked on one of the Fain:
rogk W.'th here, on that vagged
Oce,,;l l'i( no h?lp near, with the
then, lthe a b?llmg caldron berwath
Stery,’ wz ship broke iu two: the
g hig vicn o stood the captain

Sw Wife, with many of the passengers,
Par reept: immediately away ; but tho fore
Ing ¢ Mmained jammed on the rocks. Cling-

ory ere for their very lives, expecting

Ioment to be torn away by the mad

Wate

*8, nine human beings-—all that was
l.&mg{ the large company—passed that
%ver, e«; night, and there they were dis-
G » in the early morning light, by
arling, nearly a mile away from
d, with a sea between on which it
ang adness to attempttolaunch a boat ;
“of ﬂylet the moment her eye caught sight
o8e sufferers she declared that she

save them. Her father, who was well
. bold med to the ocean in all its moods,
or that it was only casting away their
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from the miserable creatures, clingiug so
desperately to those slippery crags ; know-
as they must have known, that on
little boat depended their only chance
On it went ; wow ““ mounting up
now plunging from
anxious watchers
heir breath, and wonder
No ! there it

sibility of aiding
d tried with all
ade her to give up so

But she would not

declared that if he
er she would go alone;
to save those lives

though she peris

own lives, without the pos
the shipwrecked cr
his power to persu
terrible a venture.
listen to him,
did not go with h
for mako the

to the heavens;”

either side hoid 1t
if at last the end has come.
ain, on the crest of a wave, and both

alone with her parents on the
thank God, stily

rother having goune on busi-
1d before the storm
father found that

islaanel, her b father and  daughter,
stand, )
ness to the mainlar

broke. When at lnt her Now it is nearing the dangerous crags;

will it, can it awvoid being dashed to pieces
on those terrible rocks, or is that long and
toilsome journey, after all, to have been
taken in vain ?

No, not in vain ; the wreck is reached at
last, and one after another, those stiffened
hands are unclasped and the wretched suf-

mined, he consented to make
1 with very little hope
1d ever return.

she was detor
the attempt, thoug
that either o
But God who hold:
low of his han
effort with success.

f them wou
s the waters I
eased to crown their
he terrible journey
ther helping to launch
With what sensations must she
the little craf
th the mighty waves, which
the air, the next
t, threatening to
d bury forever her dear ones
t ! Many must have been the
followed them over the foam-
d many must have been the
oir safety which went up

most unconscious, into the
Slowly and toilsom
turn journey is safely made, and the res-
cued crew tenderly cared for.

Then from every part of Great Britain
and from distant nations came tokens of
nd, expressing the admiration with
o daughter of the poor lighthouse
keeper had, by her noble courage, inspired
all the world,

he  ferers drop, al
have watched t, so tiny in

comparison Wi
.now lifted it hig
t broke over 1

capsize it, an

ing waters ; an
petitions for th

Tn England alone, there was raised for
lier a subscription of seven hundred pounds
sterling, or $3,500, and many valuable
presents from persons of rank were poured
upon her. Her portrait was taken, and ap-

in all parts of the world, and the

little island was visited constantly by those
anxious for a glimpse of the heroine. This
would have been enough to turn the head
of any ordinary girl, but Grace Darling was
only thankful that she had been allowed,
so beautifully, to help the suffering ; and
while she was truly grateful for all the

kindness showered upon her, it
did not change her modest, retiring
character. She still lived with her
parents, on the lonely listle island,
though probably in greater com-
fort, owing to the generouseglft of
money which she had received.

But not for long did she stay to
enjoy the fruits of her brave act;
three years later her health began
to give way, and on the 20th of
October, 1842, she died of con-
sumption.

Though many years have {)lassed
since that time, more than half a
century, the name of Grace Darling
is still, and ever will be, held in
high esteem—an example of what
a woman can do. :

It is not given to all to perform
a great and heroic act which
make our name famous, but to
every man and woman, yes, to the
youngest child, is given the oppor-
tunity which Grace Darling used 80
nobly, that of doing thoroughly and
well the duty which our heavenly
Father gives us to do, }eawng
with him, as our heroine did, the
results.
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WHAT HE HEARD.

A 1IrTLE boy once awoke at night
and heard a soft voice at the foot of
his bed. It was s low, soft voice,
but it was oh ! so earnest and plead-
ing. He listened quietly. It was
his own dear mother. She was

raying for him. Iler heart was s0
full of tender love and anxiety that
she had risen in the middle of the
night and come to his bedside to
give her little sleeping child once
more to Jesus, and beg him to
gave his soul from sin and death.
God heard her prayer by waking
her boy and making him hear it.
He has never forgotten that night.
Tt is as plainly before him now a8
when it happened, though he is now
a middle-aged man; and his
mother has long been watching

over him from the lsnd where there is
no night.

Do our little readers ever think that
their mammas are praying for them when
they lie sleeping at night or while they are
at play in the day-time? Yes; the air 18
always full of soft, sweet voices, by day
and by night, calling us to . H
soon shall we make the hearts of our dear
parents happy, and the gresb heart of
Jesus glad, by giving our hearts to him ?

ow

Look upon the bright side of your con:
dition ; then your discontents will dis-

Pore not upon your losses, but

recount your mereies.



