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ucxt uxouxcut, wvhen Ned, ix iiî, elxaxîed
to riiiu into Chlarlie Lester, pusing hlm hlard.

Charlie %vas axxgry and glircd at Ned.
"Bc- pardon,"I said Ned ;I 'vas î'eal

chlnxsy. P
Charlie ouiy gî'ev reddcr and giarc.d

sîlarperi.
'Lick imi, Charlie "said Toux. " lc is a

Sanday School boy. lie Lýiii't fighit, not if lie
wxuxts to. Good boy!'

Enuboldened by this, Charlie camle ncarer to
Ned, and, thrustiug au unw~aslied fist lu biis
face, cricd, " I dutre you to strike mne!

"Cowvard added Touxi, pointiug at Ned.
Ned coiored. Hec -%as ai heavier, stronger

boy thiaa Charlie. Il c ouid easily have
thrashied the boy that iiupodentiy (lefied hinx.
Ned treinbied iu hiis indignation, but said, " I
dol't, fIglit.

1lcre a shoot wvet up fron 'rii anxd
Charie-a cry of derision.

I kIzew lie ivas; a coward !"said 'foi.
Xo spunk!"- deciared Charlie.
lt's of no use wait ing here for foui. I arn

goixig i il bathiug, ' said Toux. ' .1. eau swîxn.
Yoxx swiîxx?" asked Cixarlie. " Wlien did

you lear'u? I don't believe you caîx swinx
acx'oss this creek. "

I didi't say I eould. That log and me,
thouxgli, caix go across."

llc quiekly xudressed, and, wading lîxto thxe
Creeke, seized a log floatixg neax' thxe shxore, axxd
îiiislieil off. Touxi was a pxoor swinixxer. 1le
înaxxaged his cx'af t, tlxoogl, soinehiow, until lie
rcac:hed Deep liole. TMieni Iis courage failed
hlmii. One of the boys wiiispered, " Mebbe lie
liaLs a touCli of tixe Craip. '

Tueexitexxîxt'vs ixîcîxe.At tle inoixti
of tlieahlyss,jixst aixove tixat awfol liole, wvasa
frighitcucd boy wvhose stî'eugtx was (Ixicly
leavim g iru. And lxoiv iuicl louger wvill lie
clinxxg to the log ?

"Get a boat! " shirieked Oharlie Lester.
TMieni lie was proîxouniced by the group

a " booby, " for no boat wvas anywhec in tic
neigliborlîood.

Tlxey liad all ieft. N'ed alter tie quarrel, andi
liad lxurried dowîx to the water's edge to wvalilh
Touxi. -Now tley stood lielplessly staring at

liiixi. Not oîxe of tixeix' xxunber coîxld swimi as
fax' as Deep Ilole. ilxey were so :tbsor>e< ini
watcxiîxg Toin tixat tixey did xot, ix tceNd
util a, noise of souie oîxe swiftil' ruixiiîxg

uxude tlîcîî ail look to theu rigit, anîd lîxto thxe
w~ater Ned *%vas spriîxging. liai less, shoeiess,
stiîp)ed for the r'ace wvitlx 1eatlx, axxd wvlio
wvoîld cross soouer, Ned or Dcnth, to clalîxi

T1orii as ]lis?
Evcx'y othcer mxomnent Net! was tox'îiîxg Ixis

eyes haeu ard nîd the cr3' of is sool wvas,
"God lIîllp ine ! God, lxelp nie ! " Ilc knew

wvixere Deep bicl was, axxd lie lxud the old boy-
idea aboot it aixd Uie oid boy.fear. No-x',
thioughi, it speîned as if thxe idea aîîd thxe fear
lxad passed froîn lxir, anxd lie boldiy swain
toward the terrors sopposed to fill Deepx
1ilole.

"Ibid ou !" I)oii't voobeeafr-aidl
" I arn eoining, Tom i!" w-exc sonxe of the

words of enîcourageixect lic iauixclxcd like
ci'afts of rescîxe oipo i e reelz.

" Now, doui't wvorry ! l'Il pxxslh you and the
log, Toîxuixie!1 Gril) the log! Tîxere, tixere ! "

Like an axîgel seemed Ned ini tie eyî-s of
Tomi. le obeyed lils rescuer. He wis.Žlv
.ripped the ioD anxd ixot Ned, and sonxehiow,
ont of the jaws of Deatîx aixd back froixx Deepx
lIole, safe asixore, Ned- took Tom. A great
cîxeer arose from Ixaîf a dozen sîxiail throats on
the iîaxk, " IIoo-ray ! Hoo-ra y!"

Ned aiud Tora went dow-n the creek to
slîallow waters, and tixen tlieywadcd le(lcross4 to,
tixeir mates. Tom %vas a sinmiil, lack-eye(l
boy, witix a long, peaked face ami lonîg, biack
luair, noîv falliîug close dow'n ox-er lis sinai
features.

,«le looks a mxskrat,"- w'iispered one of
the boys to luis ixeiglîluor.

"I hope lie -%von't act like one toward Ned,"
-was the reply.

No, aîxythiug but tîxat wvas Ixis course
towatrd thxebovtlUutliad sa-ved lmi. Ilew-exil
to Sunday Scîxool %vith ýNd theb f.l.lowili"
Suxiday- lifcîch?,ua).

Bce not overcorne of ev'il.
But overconue evil witlx good.
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