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"Oh. hiark ! Wliat's that terrible
noise, Jack ?"

"Nothing. It's' only the machinery
hli the pump-room. But, Jessie, my
deai', brave-"

"Oh, listen ! Whiat is it ? It
can't be the machinery V"

There wveie several shouts and a
souind of hurrying feet.

" Johin Payson's killed !" sorne one
shouted.

"An' Sam Jacques, too !"said an-
other.

"What's the matter ?" askzed Johin,
hurrying down the passage.

A moment's silence answvered hirn,
thien some one grasped him by the
shoul der.

" Thank God, old fellow! We
thought you an' Sain wei'e under it.
The whole thing came down an'
bloeked the galiery up complete."

"But whiere's Sam ? I left him
thiere."

" Here I arn. I coulda't do any-
thing alone, mate, after you lef t, so
I started foi' the purnpf-rooni. It
must've dropped as soan as I was
out o' siglit."

Meaiiwhie Jessie stood alone in the
(Iark at the outrance. \Vas it ail a
(lreami ? \Vas shie reaily there ai'
home hli bed, and Jackz lying beneath
tue failen miass ? But the next mo-
ment the living voice wvas ilulber ear.

-Good-bye, Jessie," lic said at
paî'ting. " You've saved twvo lives
this morning by coming to tell mie you
weî'e sorr'y. It's a gcod 'day's
woi'k, an' youl k-now wviiat it means to
me, Jessie."

Yeaî's afteî' theî'e was one home in
Joggins that wvas an example cf
beauty to the otheî's. A stalwart
miner' used to join in lus chilclren's
play upon the lawvn, and sometimes
they were joined by a sweet and gî'ace-
fui woman. Jessie bas fuifilied lier
Auat Maî'garet's ideal. Slie is not
wvidely known even around lier native
place, but thougli fewv people, suspect
it, the Recording Angel is writing in
the flames cf yondei' sunset, the
naines of a miner and bis wife among
those that " shall shine as the stars
foi' evei' and evex'." because they
"turn mauy to îigh,,Iteoutsness."
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Slue came to tue old Qu p' re.ý'nce. lu the hall of our thîousand years,
In the hail cf thie 1-ive frev nationis tbat are i)e(rs anuong tijeir peers:
Royal she gave the grcting, loyal site' bcwed thec bead,
Oryiiig :-" Crcw i me, iîuy niothier! " and the old Queen stcod and su

fIow can T crotvi tlicc further? I know wliose standard flies
Whcere tUec dean surg' takes the Leeuwin oir the notied Kaikouras rise.
13100( of aur focs ou tliv bridie and speech of oui' fricnds lu tby niolth-
llow can I crawu thee fuirtier, O Queen of tlîe Sovercigu Sotith?
"Let the five free nations witness! " But the 3'oung Queni answcred Swift:
"It shahl be crowîî cf aur crowiîing ta hold clii crowu for a gift.

Tu the (lays %%lien our folk w"cre feebie thy sword mîade stun' aur lands-
\Vberefore we conte iii power to beg our crowîî at thîy bands."
And the oid Queen raised and kissed lier, an(l the j('aiuus cirdi('t prest,
Ri(pe(l %ith tue pearîs cf the Northlaud aund r('( wvitl theî goid of the WVest-
Lit îvithi lier land's owîi opals, lion.hîearted, alive',
And tlîe five'starred cross abave thîem, for sign of Uic nation,, five.
So it wvas (lotie iii tie pre.scîce-in tbc' hall of cur tlîausand y('ars-
Iu the face of the five frece nations tlîat hiave no lîcer but tlîcir peers;
Aud the youîîig Qtucen (out <of tlîe Soutlaîd kueeled douxu at the aid Qîe' kuce
And askced for a inother's biessing oii tlîe excellent years ta be.
And the old Qîxeen staoped lu the stjiliness wlicre tlîe jeu eiled lîead dIrcopied iw.
"Daugliter no mîore, but sister, an(l douiy dauiglter so-

.Mothier cf inany priuces-and cbild cf the clîild 1 bore,
What goocl tlîing shall I wisli thee that I have not wislied befare?
"'Shaht I give thec dcliglit lu domninion -rash pî"i<c cf thy settiug foi thi?
Nay, wo be woinen togctilcr-we kn(,î w'hat tlîat ist i.s wartlî.
Peace ou thy uitinost boriers and streuigtli on a road uuitrod?
Thcse are deit or diniisucd at the secret wvill of Gad.
"Shall I give tbee myv sieepless wvisdoin or the glft ail wisdonm aboya ?

Ay, w'c be wvouneu togetlîer-I give tliec tlîy lue<îiue's love;
(Ycd requit(' tlîee, iny daugbter, tlirouglî thie strenucous yeaî's to be,
Aud inake thîy pecîle ta love thîce as tbcu hast lcvèd ne!"

-- Lowdox Timns.
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