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fames. As he turned-he met June
coming with her own hat full.

Back and forth to the stream they
ran. and fought with breathless energy
for‘two long hours. As soon as the

.flames were put out in ome spot they:

started up in another; and ceaseless,
tireless vigilance. was all that saved
Mr. Christie’s splendid timber la.nds
from sharing the fate of the little
cedar ‘grove which belong to Mr.
Thompson. Just as night. was dark-

—gning, this grove caught fire from the

fallow. With hissing, crackling roar

' ‘the flames mounted, rioted among the

resinous boughs, and- streamed like
crimson banners from the wvery top.
Here and there, with a dazzling shower
of sparks, a burning tree would fall
and lie prone among. its similarly-
fated fellows.

With the set of the sun the wind -

suddenly dropped. This.lessened the
danger, but the two gallant defenders
toiled on, dampening the leaves and

“stubble that yet rémained.

“Robin,”” June “gasped at length,
“I can’t do any more.”
' She wavered dizzily, like a reed in
the wind; but at ‘the same moment
a tall figure emerged from the
shadows, and two strong arms en-
circled the slender, swaying form.

“Dad!” cried Robin in amazement.

“What does it all mean, Robin?”’
his father asked. ‘‘Have you two been
fightin’ fire ?”’

‘“Yes; ever so long. I guess June’s

about used up; but I couldn’t have
done

it alone, /Dad. - Your -cedars .
would have been burnin’ up, jest like
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them of Mr; Thompson’s, only for
her.”

Dave Christie did not speak, but
glanced down at the child lying limp
in his arms, and ' deathly white be-
neath the smudge of soot and smoke.

Perhaps he was stung with remorse -

for the ungentle, ungenerous words
he had. so recently spoken; perhaps
that still face reminded him of an-
other, just as fair and sweet, that once
had rested there on his breast. What-
ever the cause, a sudden tendermess
came into his face, and bending he
kissed the pallid lips. ‘‘Where’s the
boy ?’’ he asked.

A look of intense anxiety darkened
Robin’s eyes as, briefly and hurriedly,
he _ related all that had occurred.
Whll_e he was speaking, Mr. Christie
carried the unconscious child to the
creek and bathed her face in the cool
water. Her clothing was scorched
through in several places, and there
were two large burns on her shoul-
ders.

“We had to keep throwing water on -
each other,”” Robin . explained, *‘‘or
we’d both have burnt up!”’

Mr. Christie noticed then that his
own boy had experienced a similar
misfortune, but he made no comment.

Soon Jume’s trembling eyelids lifted,
and she looked wonderingly at the
strange. face hending above her
‘“Where’s Brownie?’’ she whispered.

“He’s all right, I guess,” repli
Mr. Christie,” evasively.
to carry you over to Thompson’s.
Maybe they can make you more com-
fortable. Robin, you -stay here and
watch the fire. It won’t bother ‘any:

more to-night, I guess, but it’ll have .

to be watched. I'll send someone
over soon’s ever I can.”’ o

(To be Continued.)
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“READ THE BIBLE."”

President Wilson so Advises ‘Soldiers -
2 and Sallors. i
Thousands of yoﬁhg men who go to
France or into-Federal-service in the -
U. S. will carry in their hip pocket
a New Testament, on the front fly-leaf
of which will be printed a message

from President Wilson commending to

them the practice of reading a portion
of the Bible .daily. X

The President wrote this at the re-
quest of Robert B. Haines, Ji., secre-
tary of the American branch of the
Scripture Gift Mission, the American
headguarters of which are at 119
Fe'irth Street, Philadelphia. The
words 'of Mr: Wilson are:—

“The Bible is the word of life. 1
beg that you will read it and find _thls
out for yourselves. Read, not little
snatches here and there; but long
passages ‘that will really be the road

to the heart of it.

“The more you read the more it will -
become plain to you what things are
worth while and what are not; what
things make men happy—loyalty, pght
dealing, speaking the truth, readiness
to give everything for what they tln_n-k
their duty, and mqst of all, the wish

_that they have the  real - approval of

Christ, who gave: everything for them

" _-and the things that are guaranteed e
to make men  unhappy—selfishness, |
cowardice, gréed and eve;y;hmg that v, :

is low and mean. 2 i
~ «“When you have read the Bible you
will know that it is the Word of God
pecause vou will have found it the key
to ‘'your own_ heart, your own happm-
“This sentiment ~will. appear_on the
fiv-leaf of 78,000 copies of the New
Testament tq be issued at’once. They
will - be illustrated in - colour and pre-
paréd especially - for the: men 'of‘ the
American Army “and “Nayy.—‘“The

New York Churchman.”

. - Orthodoxy:* can: be learned from
_ .others; living :faith.must be a matter
_ of living expeﬂcnc_c.—.—,-,m?,el. £

>
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LITTLE THINGS.
God made”the little things so choice,
The little birds with happy voice.

. The little flowers with sweetest smell,
The dewdrops sparkling in the dell.

The tiny spears of velvet grass,
The cheery sunbeams that we pass;

The precious pearls, the brook that
' sings,
The butterflies with silky wings,

And so we ought the same to do
And make gur little words so0 true.

.Our little thoughts so kind and sweet
Of ev’ry one we chance to meet;

Our little deeds -should though.tful
prove,
Our little hearts be filled with love;

And then the Séviour, ever near,
Will bless His little children dear.

L3N]
THE BErS-T_’ FRIENDS.

,There are no friends like old friends
To help us with the load

That all must bear who journey
O’er. life’s uneven road; - -

And when unconquered sorrows
The weary hours invest, 5

The kindly words of old friends
Are always found the best. .

There are no friends like old friends”

To calm our frequent fears,
When shadows fall and deepen:

Through-life’s declining years:
And when our faltering footsteps

Approach the great divide,
We’ll long to meet the old frignds,
~“Who wait on the other sidel

nRw

Love is. the only thing’ tth A %unét
what it' touches.—

be defiled by
Selected.

HUMOUR OF THE

A GOOD SET OF RULES.

s 5

Here is-a set of rules which every
boy and girl would do well to follo

Be brave. Courage is the noblest
all gifts. -

Be silent  while your elders are
speaking, and otherwise show the
deference. : 4

Obey. Obedience is the first
of every boy and .girl.

-Be~clean. - Both - yourself - an
pl%:edyou live in.

nderstand and ‘respect: your bcgy, dy

It is the temple of the sphjit.

Be the friend: of all harmles
life. Conserve the woods and
ers, agd especially be ready to
wild fire in forest or in town.
- Word of honour is Sacred.

Play fair. Foul play is: trea

Be reverent. e

Be kind. Do at least one ac
unbargaining . service every day.

Be helpful. - Do your shar
work. o g
Be joyful, :Seek the: joy

alive. i
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