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Dennis found the mother af the chiid and
gave. it ta lier; and then causing Christine ta
sit down near the wvater, where he couldeasily
throw it on her, he stood at heriside, viý!ilant
an d almost tender in his solicitude. Rer
tears were failing vt ry fast, and hie presentiy
stooped down and said gently : "Miss
Ludolph, I thiink the warst of the danger is
over.)"

tgOb, Mr. Fleet,» she whispered, Ildread-
fui as it may sein ta you, the wvords of that
drunken brute there are nearer the language
ai my heart than those of your sweet hymn.

Iowv can a good God permit such creatures
and e.vils ta exist?"

IlAgain 1 must say ta yau," said Dennis,
"that I cannot explain the mnystery af cvii.
-But I know this, God is superior ta it; He
* will at last triumph over it. Thle Bible re -
-veais Him ta us as able and as secking ta de-
.iver ail wbo ivill trust Him and work with
jHim, and those wbo venture out upan Ris
promises find thern true. Mliss Ludolph,
this is.nat merely a matter af theory, argu-
ment and belief. Lt is mare truiy a matter
aof experience. The inspired Bible invite:,
' Ob, taste and sec that God is good.' I
bave tastcd and know He is. I have trustcd
Him for years, and He neyer failed me."

"You certainly have been sustained
tbrougbout tbis dreadful scene by a principle
that I cannot undcrstand, but I wvou1d give
ail tbe worid ta possess it.»

!You may passess it, Miss Ludolph.>
IHow? bow ?" sbe asked ezgerly.
Dvo you %vish ta believe as I do ?"
V'es, indeed ; and yct niv hcart rebels

against a God who permits, even if Re does
mlot cause, all this cvii."

"eDoes it rebel against a Being whlo from.
first ta, last tries ta save men froni cvii ?"

IlTries ! tries! 1 %hat an expression ta ap-
ply ta a Gad ! Why does He flot do it in
-every case?"

"Because multitudes wvill not let Hlm."
'< Oh, that is Nvarse still. Surely, Mr.

Fleet, yau let your re-son have rxothing ta
-do with yaur faith. Haw czin a poar and
weak being like myseif prevent an Alrnigbhty
one froin doing what He pleases?"

"lI ai stronger than yau, Miss Ludolph,
and yet I could nat have saved you to-night
unless yau bad first trusted me, and then
done everything in your power ta further rny
efforts.")

."But your power is human and limnited,
anti yau say God's is all-powerful."

Y'es, but it "s H-is plan and purpase neyer
to Save us against aur will. He has made

us ini Ris own .imq.ge and endowed us with
reason, conscience, and a wvi11 ta choose
buetween good and evil. He appeals to these
noble faculties from first to iast. He bas
given us hearts, and seeks to win them by
revealing Rlis love to 'us. Chief of ail, Ris
spirit, present in the world, uses every form
of truth in persuading and making us Nvilling
to 'become Ris true chiidren. So yau see
that neither on the ane hand does God gathz-r
us up -like drift-wvood, nor does He on the
other drag us at bis chariot wheels, unwiliing
captives, as did those who, at various times,
have sought to overrun the wvorkt by force.
God seeks to conquer the world by the
might of the truth, by the might of love."'

Christine was hanging with the most eager
interest on bis words. Suddeniy *his eyes,
which had expressed such a kindly and al-
most tender interest in her, blazed with in-
dignation, and be darted up tbe beach.
Turning around she saw, at some little dis-

tac of, a Young wonian most scantiiy clad,
ciinag desperately ta a bundle which a
large, coarse man was trying ta wrench from
her. -The wretch, finding tbat be could not
loosen hier hold, struck her in the face with
such force that she fcli stunned upon the
ground, and tbe bundle flew out of her band.
He eagerly snatcbed it up, beiieving it ta
contain jeweiry ; but before be could escape
hie was canfronted by an unexpected enemny.
But Dennis wvas in a passion, and withal weak
and exhausted, while bis adversary %vas cool,
and an adapt in tbe pugilistic art. The two
mlen fought savagely, and Christine, forget-
ting herself in ber instinctive desire to help
Dennis, ivas rusbing ta his side, crying:

"If there is a man here wortby of tbe
naine, let hlm strike for the rigbt !" but
before she and others couid reach the corn-
batants tbe thief had planted bis flst on
Dennis' temple. Thougha the latter partially
parried the biow, it fell with sucb force as ta
extend Iiim senseless on the earth. The
villain, with a shout of derisioîi, snatcbed up
the bundie and dashed off, apparently toivard,
tbe fire. There was but a feeble attempt
made ta follow him. Few understood the
case, and indeed scenes of violence and terror
bad become Sa common that most bad
grown apathetic, save in respect ta their
personal well.being.

Chriszine lifted the pale face, down Nvhich
tbe blood was trickling, inta ber lap, and
cried in a tone of indescribable anguish:

ciOh,1 he is dead ! be is dead 1"
«'Oh no, Miss, he is nat dead, I guess,»

said a good-natured vaice near. "<Let me
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