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M~E WR[TINGON

THE SHORE

!îEAà) one nîlorning oz:
the sand,

ud writ te by a childish
band,

truth the billows can-
vot teach-

trut1' past burnan wis-
donî's reach-

God is love.

seerned a very a:îgel's
traCe,

Dd's feotprint in that
loi ely place;

briglittned up the me
and sky;

d glad I was I could
iàrcply,

God is love.

md xuuch I tlîanked, my
littie friend,

o thus ber joyous
creed lied pen;ned;

ad may she know for
everniore

e trutl i he wrote up-
on the shore-
1 God is love.

le tide wiIl corne again
to-day,

àd w1wh that lovely
pritit away;

kL death and bell can-
flnot erase

h. charter of the child of grace-
God is love.

DO RIGUT.
WHILE others eazly learn to swear,
Aud curie, and lie, and ateal;
Lrd. I am taught thy name to fear,
.b.d do tii7 holy wilL"

W\ ici tige li-ir.,t trnLa. the
bAlS Jiîîýlc.j:agl.jili-l.
Ili uakîîg the thfl ia
jî:îglit la put uzadtite a
liLLie hll of tiitid just the

a inuuld is, wadu jnst Litu
Slîape o uth Lii.. uLidu ut
thue bell. The~ :îuti bail
with Lige jitiglut :d~,Is

îlt.icd li tige :iuîîld of1
tiv tptit-iîde,;tisd tige iiîilt

0.1 nactal il jutirt:d Ini,
widîl t'illh. 'ij tige 3pawe

lit tweeu thi bail andtI ige

:iuuld.

t.k eun oàtl* Vutî S..eca blcIgil
l'elu, 1.ii ILill lait Ill.ig

as it i fitf ut« dia. Tiu

liîL ziietal tdres~ tilt: thI
tLit. tige bLlC1 IS 111iC.d Of,
-0 IL 41 tl'ew bli.tkq:l ont.

.Xtr Uti tiitt i, nil

111 1 lie 1. M. 4 U tti nUC IV
-V:î ie vli :1.11t l'e tilt

bLJ11. a.d will ring.
1 ' touk a g-jud la

tt. wIako a bIVIeyh 4,11.

TUEs WaITuNo os~ TMIn znpFUlec u 'Ilil

SLEIGH BELLS. *Wliy âid zîîenî1despise- aîd r.ejt:i inui ? Who

How rnauy boys and tgirls know how plotted t4) take hi,, tif..,? Wlu l'elrayt.d liin?
.aleigh hells are made?î The littl itou bail is Whsen and wliere wazs lie arruâtted? I',cfuru

too big to b. put in throughli te holes ini whoni wr.s lie tried ? WVho stenctd lino
the bell, and yet it is ins:de. Huw did it'to dcath ? How w;u, lie tru-atted Wlierre
get there ? was he criicîifid ? Witut btiaogt tilgs

This little ion baIl is culled " thejn~'" happencd tlat day?î WVinre i±i Jetts luw ?

When you shako the sleigh bell it jîugles.: Du >uu love and obey bina? Arc y;u svcd?
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