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TUE CLKSE OF EMPTY IIANDS,

AT dawn the call wa: hewn,
And busy teapers stured
Mon;i the highway Indlng‘tn the wheat,
AV seap with us 2™ they sald,
1 smiled and shook ruy beady
S Distwib me rot,” sald 1 ¢ my dicams are
sweet,”

I sat with (olded hands,
And taw acrcas the lands
The walting harpest abinirg on the hilly
1 Liesrd the 1eapers slng
Their song of harvesting,
And lhoughit to go, bul dreanmied and waited
it

The day a1 lann was done,

And homenatd, one by one,

The reapers went, well laden an they passed.
Theirs was no misspent day,
Not tong hours dicarued awa)

In sloth, that turns to stlog the soul at last.

A veapet lirgered near,
“What | " cried he, ' idle here?
vhere ate the sheaves your hands have bound
to day ? "
* Alas * " 1 made repiy,
10 ] tet the day pass
Uniil wo late tu work
away "

{ dteamed the hourns

* O foolish one,” he naid
And sadly shook hiv head 4

** The dreaming soul is in the way of death.
The barvest soon s o'er 3
Rouse up #nd dream oo more! .

Arl, for the soramer fadeth like & breath.

* What if the Master came
To-might, and called your name,
Ashirg how many sheaves your hands had
made? . o )
11, st the Lotd's commands,
You showed but empty hands,
Condembed, your dreaming soul would stand
dismayed.” ; :

Filled with strange terror theo,
Lest chance come not agaun,. .
I loughldlhe wheat-ficlds while the others
.slept. e . *
v I‘clhrps. cre break of day,
The Lotd will corae this way,”
A vorce kept sayiog, LI with fear I wept,.
Through all the long, still night,,
Am:g the wbul-?i%'lds whi{%. - o
I reaped and bound tbe!theaves of “yellow

- grain, ,
ldu‘e?nolptmlom,
Such foars posssssed my breast ) )
So for my dreams I paid the price (n pala,

But when the moroing broke,
And rested teapers woke,. | .

My heartleaped up assoutise Ll.ntd the lands :
Fot, come He soon or Iate, " *
The Lotd of the estate ' . UF
Woald ﬁ:ﬂ ;nde bearing not the curse of empty
~ 4
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REV. JAMES McC_O_SI:!, D.D,LL.D,
EX-PRESIDENT OF PRINCETON COLLEGL.

THs College of New Jersey, situated
in the academic little.tcwu of Prince-
ton, has had some notable men in'its
presidential chair. -One of - these ‘was
the. famous - Jonathan- Edwards, 'and
another the doughty-Dr. Witherspoon,
who, though & Scotchman from Paisley,
was one of the signatories .to.the De.
claration of Independence. .But none
of its presidents has done more for the
ptestige and usefulaess of the institution
than the venerable divise who on April
18th - resigned the administration to
.younger hands. Lo ‘

Like- Witherspeon, - Dr. McCosb is
nct a born American,but an importation
from 3cotland, and .like him he:has
been gified with a double portion of the
perfervidum ingenium -of his country-
men, He has been unwearied in.
exertions during the, past twenty years
to, promote the -best interests of the
College, and .the cunsequence .is that
its popularity has advanced by strides
under Dr, McCosh's presidency, .The
number both'of students and professors
has been more than. doubled, since he
went to America. in. 1868, and - Prince
ton, under his regime, has fully vindi-
cated its claim to front rank ulong with
Harvard and Yale, among .the. many
colleges in the States. ‘

‘It is graufying Lo add .that,.lasgely
through the influence of - the president,
the religious element . in the life of the
College has, even ordinarily,. been re-
markably petvasive.  Seasons of special
revival, 100, have visited it from time to
time, and not a few of the alumni have
carnied with them 1nto the various pro-
fessions the abiding impress which such
seasons have left upon themselves. Dr.
McCosh in. his last_Report.is able to
say, " Thaoks to God, 1 leave the Col-
lege ia.a healthy,state intcllectually,
morally, and religiously. . . . \We
bava vice in our College, but I believe
it is reduced to .2 minimum. It;is a
circumstance worthy -of being men-
tioned:that several students who have
acquired a taste for drinking have put
themselves under religious students to
protect them from’ temptation.. They
are rnymg us to take steps to shut v
the liquor saloons. There is a consid-
erable depth of religious feeling in"the
College, The attendance at each of
four class prayer-meetings varies from
forty to sixty-five.” o ’

‘James McCosh was born “in, the
Burns' country, at'a place called Cars-
keoch, near Ayr, on the banks of Doon,
inthe year 1811, His birthday, like
that ‘of Bismarck; and others who might
be named, fell ‘on April’ 1at, & ‘circum-
sance to whose supposed’ fateful signi-
ficance he has sometimes, hamorously
referred. ' His father was a farmer of
conviderable enterprise, hut some of the
son’s distinguishing ‘qualities are” more
directly traceable to his energetic and

ifted mother. After the'usual course
F' one of ‘the old Scuttish parachial
achools, he was sent at thirteen to Glas.
gow- College, where he ‘rrudied’ from
1824 to 1820. ‘In the latter year he

'to 'Edinborgh, and there came

Chalmers, It was while in Edinburgh
that' young: McCozh's philosophlcal
powets showed marked development.
An cssay of his on theStoic philosophy
attracted such noticeithat it procured
him the degree of M.A. without further
cxamination. -

Ie wasicensed to preach the Gospel
in 1833, and, having given proof of his
nunisterial gifts, ho was appointed to
the old. Abbey.chureh. at. Atbroath.in
1835 By thls time the Ten Yean'
Conilict was n full swing, and the
young mmnister, besides being known
as an ecarnest and. scholarly preacher,
with special influence over young men,
was soon recognized as an ardent local
champion of the Lvangelical party. In
that cause he fought side by side with
his friecnd and co-presbyter, "Thomas
Guthre, then scitled in the sweet neighs
bounng'village of Atbirlot. ' It may here
be mentioned that Mr. McCosh was
married to a nicce of Dz Guthric's, who
has proved hersell‘a truc helpmeet for
him in all his subscquent life. *

In the year 1338 Lord John Russell,
on the recommendation of some of the
Church leaders 1n Edinburgh, sclected
Mr. McCosh' for the important congre-
gation of the East Parish, Brechin,
where he ministered to no fewer than
1,400 communicants, While giving
devoted attention to pulpit preparation
and the gréat amount ot pastoral wotk
involved insuch a charge, Mr, McCosh
continued’to!do hearty service in the
cause of non-intrusion in the district ;
and when at length'the crucial Distup-
tion yeat of 1843 arrived he was found
ready .to support his protestations by
deed, layjog, his living frcely and with-
'out:h‘csftal%on on the shnine of the
spiritual independence of the Church,
" On thé occasion of his visit to Belfast
Presbyteriin Council in. 1884, we find
the veteran recalling, In a discourse be
gave at Brechio, some of the memories
of those“early days: '*We bad many
wringings of heart ;. but we had stron
falth and ¢ourage among old men and
women, Among young' men and’ mald:
ens, who bore revilings without reviling
again, and gave ﬁ.m. and made sacri-

-

| fices willingly and | cheerfully,” bleising
,|.God that were called to bear re:|
for H ;

proach for His name.” R
. \After the Disruption, Mr,.McCosh
remained in Brechin as'a minister of
the Free Church of Scotland till 1852/

! tnd,ﬁteu!y_helped its extension an
)

. idation in that part of Forfarshire.
M.;.;whlle he Joll;nd timeh_ for ltl:lehhu;
of an 1850 he. pub ‘
his' ﬁn‘:nb;)ok. which ‘was. destined .to

X The Method of the.Divine Goverp.
ment,”—a work probably as well known'
even yet a¢ any of -his subsequent writ-
ings.  The first edition was sold out in
six, months, and ,the .book, which was
soon stamped with the favourable jud1-_
ment of men like Hugh Miller and.Sir

1¢1s relaYed 1hat the Enrl of Clarendon,
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, chanced to
take it;up,one Sunday.morning, and
became so fascinated that he forgot to
go to church! A further consequence
was,. that he soon after. appointed
McCosh Professor of Logic and; Meta-
Physicg"ln the Queen's College, :Bel-
ast,

His Belfast professorship lasted aix-
teen years, and his success as a teacher
amply fulfilled the high anticipations of
those - intetested ' in this, appointment.
Besides. directly. influencing a large
body .of students, - Professor McCosh
did not a lutle'during his residence 'in
the sister island for the ‘cause of educa-
tion throughout Ireland; and this period
of hig life was signalticed by the publi-
cation of several ‘important works—
notably, his * Intuitions of the Hunian
Mind,” which, though less popular than
the * Divine” Government,”-will pro-
bably continue to be regarded as his
leading distinctive ‘contribution’ to"the
literature of philosophy. . -

.-In 1868, unexpectedly to himself, he
was called to the.position which'be has
since '30:honourably: held, .the Preai.
dency of Princeton College. The
¢lvil war'had recently closed; and the
conditiéh and’ Yirospeets of the institu-
tion weie at that time anything but
bright. The new chief, however, soon
imparted his enthusiaém toothers. ‘The
friends of the college rallied together
and ‘were multiplied ; and, year “by
year, genuing progress in all depart.
ments of prosperity has been registered,
A" handtome range’ of ‘new buildings
will be & Iasting - outward monument of
Dr."McCosh's twenty yeans' tenure of
office; and the advance in the standard
of scholarship within'has been not less

the change wrolight,
lergely through the energy of the Presi-
dent, on the accommodation” without:
He has 'made: it 'his maln’ busibess to
promote the interests of sound educa-
tion'and high scholarship in the United
States, through the advancement of his
own college, whose flag, a3 an Ameri:
can correspondent .declares, he has
borne aloft all over the country, ** from
Maine to California, and from the great
Lakes to the Gul£” At the same time,
he has been .far more thin a mere
organizer and’ catérer’ for' Princeton.
ile bestowing hls’ first care on his
large classes in.the college, he, has
greatly helped to, mou)d philosophic
opinion throughout America, by his use
of the press. Numerous contributions
from "his pen have appesred “in the
leading' Transatlantic periodicals, one
of which, The ' New Princeion’ Review,
he had the merit of lsing. Among

remarkable ¢

under the iofluence of the ~greatest
Scotchnman since Knox — mas

the separate volumes he has issued, hia
* History of the Scottish Philosopby *

give a new turn to his:life, This was|

William Hamilton," attracted; great at-
teation both. in this-and-other landd’

should be named, and especially-his
admirable volume of discussions, .en-
titled, “ The Realistic Philosophy. It
may be added, that not only aro several
of his wotks extensively vsed ay et
books in the land of. his adoption, but

] that through the same medium his in-

fluence s deing fclt among the studants
of Indla and Japan,

While Dr. McCosh's hife has this in
the.main, -duting--the -Jast. thir-sia
eare, been devoted to philgsophy be
as held true to his carly fat&’, and has
ever striven tomake philosophy a hand
maid to rchigion:  He has had his vwn
share_of -controversy, and has nover
shrunk, or had reison to shrink, from
the ablest antagonists who have thrown
down the gauntlct to him'in that'fistd
When- Prof, Huxley visited ‘America a
few years ajo, it fell to Di;McCosh to
‘defend the interests of feligion aganst
the attacks of the English scientisi—a
task.which  he performed with sich
cogency of argument, ns well’ as maral
fervour, that, as was witnessed by the
‘American daily press, “he was-hailed
as the standard-bearer of the religious
clement in the- country.”  1a- the'dis-
‘course at Brechin, already quoted from,
we find-Dr. McCosh'himself testifying
“T- have for most of ‘my life"been a
student of philosophy. 1'have ‘been
called ‘to study all its systems, ancient
and- ‘modern. *None ‘of them' could
make ‘up for the want' of the Bible,
However. important ‘in ' enlarging and
stablishing the mind, they cannot give
peace and stability to 'the soul.” The
patriarch, back among the scenes of his
Eoulh',- adds, “* In' all my experience I
ave found’no ‘other name: than the
One by which'I' must be savéd. How
can God be just, and the justifier of the
ungodly ? “Human reason can' give no
intelligent, -no iatisfactory answer'to
this Question. _All - its* Investigations
conduct into- ever-thickening ‘datkness
and gloom, in' which' fedr and’doubt
abide. The-'midd -feels that it has
riothing to rest om, 6o truth'on which
the - undenstanding - can“rest“and * the
heart repose, till such'time as it sees‘a
Lamb as it has been slain’In‘the’ midut
of the throhe of Gad.!® -~
Though Dr, McCosh is reilring from
active public duty, he s to continue to
reside in Princeton. He will' be foi.
lowed into his retirement by the prayers
of many who are thankful for the noble
service he has rendered to the causeof
truth, that ¢ the Sabbatic period” of his
life may be one'of peculiarserenity 43d
joy. May his:tall, masculine fdm
thougl:‘stopphig more than it used'to
do, _ be lobg’. seen ‘going ‘out and 12
among .the Princeton ¢ and nay
mqnﬂ_‘nn‘ ardent young. student dgw
inspiration still from gr:.r&lng thekigd-
ly band and looking into the handsort-
thoughtful - face of the old Christian
ph“mpher' ) .~‘ L] I[

1t must be no small gratification ,ts

E‘r:feuor F. L. Patton, who till ,’
occupled. one .of .- the . chairs in
Princeton Theological Seminary, and is.
well known on both 'sides of the Ailan-
tic as one of the brightést intellects the
American Church has produced, .Itis
worthy of note that he, too, was orig.
inally'a British . subject, -having :been
born in: Toronto; and, which’ iy ‘of

| more importance, that he is as loyal as

President’ McCosh himaelf to the great
verities of the Christian faith. .Presi-
dent Patton, who'is still .in the pnme
of life, has announced his intention of

down by his predecessor, and /its inter-
ests,: educational .and - religious, : could
not have 'been:entrusted to abler or
worthier hands. Those who some years
ago were anxious for the transference
of Dr. Patton to the :Presbyterian Col.
lege’In: London will-be .not- theleast

long:and largely used:of .God:in .the
important sphete for which Providence
has -been' preparing, -him.—Loxdon
Chriitian, !

" | The writer of the above interesting
sketch is in'error a3 to’ the birth-place
of Dr. Patton. Thenew President was
born'not in' Toronto, but in” Bermuda.
He, however; received a portion of - his
education ‘in Toronto’ University and
Koox College.—Ep. Review.}* '

A SUFFERING" BOY'S "PRAYER.
" RECRNTLY.& poor little waif of a boy,
ten or eleven gurp of age, greatly ema.
ciated and ‘exhaus!
disease, was brought up in the hoist to
the operating theatre of ‘the Royal In-
firmary, in Glasgow, to undergo an
operation’ which it was thought might
possibly have the effect of prolonging
the boy's life.. His condition, however,
was 30 low and unsatisfactory that there
was some fear not only that,the opera.
tion might not be .successful in ity
results, but that during, or immediate!
following the. operation, the boy's
strength might give.in.and his ‘spint
pass away.  Afer reaching the theatre,
which .is seated like, the gallery of a
church, and while,the operating table
was being got.ready, the litile fellow
was seated on a cushioned seat, and
l-poklni;p‘tonrds some students, whg
were there.to, witness: the .operation,
with a pitifu); tremulous voice he w4d ;
& wee prayec.for. & wee . boy~I am ia
great trouble and distress—just 2 wee
peayet- 10 Jesus..for me,.In ‘my sore
trouble?” The surgeon, patting him
on the - shoulder, spol dlyto him ;
but as he heard .no prayer, and suw

oy s

his head away, and in childish tones

Dr. McCosh to have as his su el

conducting the College on the lines laid ¥

hearty in their Snyen -that he may be |.
¥y

austed. by long-standing | .

“ Will oneof you gentlemen put up just | p!

and words, which wero sufficiently au.
dible to those around him, hé asked
Jesus, his friend, “the filend of wee
boys who loved him,” to bé with him—
to have merey on him (fn his distress,
And while the youog doctor was putting
the boy under-chloroform so that he
nught fec) no pain. during._the- opera.
tion, so long as he was conscious the
voice of the boy was still heard in words
of prayer,

The surgeon, as hestood by thetable

bad to perform an operation ze uitlng
sonic coolness and calniness and deli
cacy of touch," felt just a titlle oveér.
come.  There wag a lump In his throat
that rather disturhed um,  Soon, how-
cver, he heard the words from-the as-
sitant who was adnumistering the chlo
roform, “ Doctor, the boy,is ready ;¥
and taking the knifo'in his hand, lump
or no lumyp, had te begin the operation,
Soon the surgeon was conscious that
the prayer which the little boy had of-
fered up for himself had included in 1ts
answer some once else, for the coolness
of head, steadiness of hand and deli-
cacy of touch ail 'came as they were
needed, and the operation was com:
pleted with more than usual ease, dex-
tenty and success.

~ On the following mormng -the sut-
geon, going round the ward from, bed
to bed, and coming to that on which
the little boy lay, saw from the placid,

sufferings had been relieved, and that
all was well with him.  Going up'to
the head of ‘the 'bed, and taking the
Intle wasted hand, which scemed no
larger than that of a barzaar doll, the
surgeon whispered into hisear, “ The
good Jesus heard your prayer yester:
day.” A bright, happy, coafidentlook
It up the boy’s face, and with‘a feeble,
ct distinct pressure‘of the little hand;

¢ looked up in the doctor’s face'and
said, “1 ken't He wud.” ‘And’then he
added, " You, doctor, \were-?de‘ to
me, too.” But, apparéntly, thinking
that the doctor was on # differerit plat.
(orm, ‘and required sotiething

voice he said, ** But'l hae naething to
gie you." And-'then a bright thought
came into his mind, and, with &' little
cheer in his tone, he added, “1 will
just Eray.‘tq Jesus for you, doctor®”  {

The surgeon, before leaving the
ward, in bidding the boy good-bye for
the day, asked him where he bxd come
from and where he had learnt tu know
so much about Jesus and to Yove Him'
so dearly, ‘He anewered, “1 ‘come
frae Bartheld.” *“And were you in'a
Sabbath-school there 2» "4 Oh, yes, in
the Free Church Sabbgth-‘SchooZ" '

Our readers will be pleased to ‘learn
that the-boy made a successful recov-
ey, and is now at home.<-PAiladcl
Hhia Prisdylerian, o

A .GOOD SHEPHLRD.
. THE tears ‘of the:poot are a good
ran's "best eulogy. “sobs of .the
vast crowd assembled 1o front of Man.
chester- Cathedral wére heard . above
the solenin straing of the cholr, and the
rocession of robed clergymen who met
the dead body of Bishop Frasér., The
bishop had: been’ the' people’s’ good
shepherd, andmen of every churchand
of no church Bad- gathered “to see the
Tast of him whém lhe{ called *the bis-
hop of all'denominations. ¥ b
* ..The writer in Zenple Bar, from
whom we quote, tells several anecdotes
that illustrate the secret of the bishop's
_;zmpathy"wit_hf the ‘poor”and the toil-
b

“"One night he returned by the last
tthin to the railway station’ at Manches-
ter, and found & poor girl sitting on her
box, not. knowing what to do, as al} the
cabshadleft. =~ o
_It was natural for the good bishop. to
Yelp her. His man ‘was waiting for
im, and the two carried the woman's
x lo her destiration in‘an ‘obscure
Em of the town, "'From that night the
ishop's name Was réverenced in that
Aitsict of thé poor, ° -
‘At his_consecration he made such an
Impiession’ that, As’he was ' walking
home after the long service, & labouring
mah ‘who passed him touchéd’ his cap,
and 'sild, ' God bless you, my lord I'”
When the bishop.reachied home,  he
fold the ‘incident, ‘and confessed that
this , simgle "benediction ‘had touched
bim more than the impressive sérvice
of cohsecration. - o
The 'bishop hated, luxury and .ex-
travagance. As he ‘sat ‘down’ to the
dinners to which he was invited by the
rich men of his diocese, he groaned In
spigit. “He gave in return "the plainest
of medls, that he might set an example
of Cheistian living. )
_ ‘The table was amply supplied, but no
waste was hllow A guest,-one:day,
was putting .& . kmile and fork, into.a
game-pie. The .bishop- stopped him
with, No, don’t. cut’ that till the other
is finished.” , ) .
. One very wet day, as he was walking
in'the street,. a wealthy  manufacturer
stopped his carriage and persuaded the
bishop to get in. T
* 4 Why don't gou keep & carriage, my
lord 7" asked the rich man; o
‘o teach the simplicity . of lifé,” re.
led 'the'bishop ; '*and how ‘can’ I'do
thiat if I'am ostentatious and luxurious
psedf?*- .
. Lancashire folks are not very obeer-
vant of etiquette, but.they. ! hatted *
ishop Fraser whea tliey met him, car-

is o and striding at a his
his nwn bag and striding Lowid

at.would have taken away an
;E':.m'..mmi Y sdmired

thetall, erect, broad-shouldered wan,

‘on which the boy lay, knowing that- he |-

comfortable took on his face that his !y

ible
for his care and trouble, ili‘u":lfiﬁdm A

- mountain again, childrén,” sa

with a frank, genfal 100k, who seemed
to be “a refolcing” Christian, who,
would-take'a five-barred- gate ‘a3 soon

33 look at you,"

ings with every onc. " He found oppor-
tunitics 10-show all ien-that he was

railway men, canal men, factory hands,
scavengers, brick-makers, foundry-men,

them and they something from him.

‘The coltonsspinnerssof Manchester,
after a long strike, chose him to arbt
trate the matter, and he regarded it as
one of-the highest- compliments ever
paid him. He talked w2k men rather
than 7o them, putting himself on 'their
planc of thought that he might ‘fecl
with them.  Therefore it is appropriate
that his cpitaph should speak of him as
onc.

“ Who won all hearts by opening to
them his own."—Se/ected. y opening

Sl:lORT SERMONS FOR BOYS,
. Mosr boys and girls do 6t hike aér-
mons—they say they,are toolong for
their highnesses. "Terhaps. they may
like thesc. short sermons. They. will
gl_vc_food_ to think over, and must not

e read too hastily. )

.. A Swedish boy fell out of the window
and was badly hust, but, with clenched
lips, he kept back the cry.of pain, The

ng, Gustavus Adolphus, who saw him
fall, prophesied ‘that” that’ boy would
make 2 man ;. an ‘emergency. And
so he did,'for he became the .famous
Gen, Baier, T

. A boy used to crush the ‘flowers to
get their colout; and 'painted the white
side of his father’s cottage in Tyrol with
all sorts of, pictures, w ich the moun-
taipeers gazed at as'wonderful. He was
the great artist' Titlan. - . ;
An'old painter watched a little fellow
who amused himself ‘making drawings
of h\i:.rot and brushes, easel and rtoo);
and said,'" That boy will‘bedt me one
day.” So he:did, for he was Michael

agtlo” © ] »

A’ German 'boy was reading a blood.
and-thundet novel. Rightin the midst
of it-he ‘sald'to hhiitgﬁ':
will never do.. 1 get too much éxcited
ovzer it. . I cAn't study ‘30 well after it
So-here'in’ goes 1" and he' flung the
book out Into the river. He was Fichte,
the great German philosopher, i
.. Do you know whatthese little ser
mons méan?  Why, simply this, that in
boyhdod "and girthood are shown ‘the
traits Tor good or evil which make the
man or woman good ot ‘not.—Selw/id,
S R

The Children‘s Corner.

SAMMY, HOLD ON»'" i
. “THxi storm is coming back overthe

the,pld
g;aghalred superintendent of - the Sab.
H

house. * And I think—"
-Here Uncle John_ Graham; for:that'

ghnccd nervously out: of cne of.the
road .windows, and caught amid the
pine-tops_arglimpse of a dark angry
storni sky beyond,

“ And' I.think,” continued Uncle
John, “We had better close as soon as
possible. Some:of you-have a-long.
way to go. -We will sing, children, and
then close with prayer.”

The .children's sweet * voices were
oined in the.:singing of 1one of the
Imfed Pnln}\ségssthave beien- {?r the

comforting of- s peopie i all ages,
the one hundred and twe‘r,nty-ﬁm.- .'f‘he
superintendent caught one sweet:voice
soaring like a bird above all the others.
“That’s Sammy,"” thought the super.

dark, carnest eyes, lifted, as it.were, 1o
the invisible hills ever overshadowing
the Church of God. T
r % May.1 go along with-you1 ?” said
the, same voice: at- the- close of : the
school. o o
© *Yes, come with me, Sammfl :Give
me your hand,:boy, and we will ttudge
on tide by side,” replied:the -superin.
tendent, - turning :the ‘key' in .the: bat.
tered school-house door,’and then halt-
ing-.one-moment . to watch his .flock
scattering dowa. the ' country road or
along the footpaths leadirig. across the
green fields e
“Now, Sammy, I am ready,” said
the superintendent, setzaing the child's
little .hand and covering it. with. his
farge, warm graﬂ).‘ o L
Y | thou%ht.-, ncle John,” said Sam.
my, archly lifting his ham eyes to the
big, open.face kindl ming. down
upon him,  You might like to have me
go with.you"" = .
~ % Ha, ha, to look. after me because 1
am 0 little? ' I'am not to go, with you
s0 much as you go with'me and look
sfter'me) Ha, hal Well, we can look
after one another, and as we are neigh:
bours, we can kefp. c;ne ,aaollier com;
ny.very conveniently, -Hark1”
pb.'l‘he t:rd
ceased in a moment.  Withan anxious
faca; be listened. S
. “What is it, Uncle John ?”
. "Weil, child, the.country is full of
water. The streams are ail swollen, and
what.we are afrald of s that the dam
back in the hills—the upper dam as we
say—may give way.” And.there U is,
nln{' nl” )
. As Uncle John looked ups, big, bold

dro;‘n. without ceremony, splashed into

The bishop exchanged friendly greét. | *
theirsfriend,. and--gatheted- - together §-

that-ho-might-learn. something - from |-

“ Now, this }:

“HOLD ON TO THE ROCK, |

school.in. the :little - red school- |

was: his title among . all.the:children,'}-

intendent, and he looked upon a boy's |;

man’s merry, laughing mood |. . The

. Down through what was known as
¥the -valley,” went “Swift Steeam,”
leading from the upper dam.  Unele
John hesitdted.

Tt will shorten the way, Sammy,
but—"

“ Swift Stream too high? "

“Oh; we can get across; but—"
Uncle John again paused. Ie was
rather uncasy about IE:(’ upper dam.

“ However, ‘Sammy,” 'said the~old
man with a.hearty laugh, * I think that
the Idea Is that you are to look after
me, and come | 1'll go your way.”

Down _through the -shadowy vailey
they went, hand ‘In hand, catcless of
the wind that blew harder every minute,
of the rain that fell faster, of the In-
creasing roar of the swollen stream in
the bottom of tho valley.

“The water is almost up lo the

planking of the bridge, Sammy, but we
don't care,” said Uncle John, “We
shall get across safe.”
. The passage of the bridge was mado
in safety, and they began to chimb tiie
half rocky, hali-wooded wall of the val-
ley on . the- other side of the bridge,
Suddenly Uncle John caught the 'sound
of a tumult that was something wore
than the rage of Swit Strcam. Iie
thought he saw the white flash of a huge
mob of foaming, driving waters,

*'The dam, Sammy { Oh it has given
way! Quick, quick 1" he'shouted, * Up
in'my. arms boy{”

Then came a ternble struggle amid
rocks and trees up the side of the val-
ley. Sammy clung‘to the strong pro-
tector who . was pressing forward and
upward, but the boy could not take his
eyes off ‘the maelstrom that suddenly
had plunged ‘down into the valley and
boiled .in . every direction under.their
feet. ‘This maelstrom was boiling u
ward, too, higher, “higher—a horrid
sight |, -Still- Uncle: Jobn pressed on.
e 1water was: now:sround bis . feet,
He -saw :1abead n-crevice in i .
Near it was a tree.  Struggling with'a
strength that seemed.to glong. to his
younger days rather than the preseat, he
rreued Sunnyy into the crevice, shout.
g : “.Hold on to the rock, Sammy,
ho'lc"b‘:: Il: grasped -a limb l

¢ & limb of the tree,
and .swinging . himself up .into-It," be
clung for his .life. Sammy. clung.
Once :the boy.looked.aepfhllngly to
Uncle'John as if he wanted to come to
his ‘com .The-. water, - though,
was flowing about the child, and would
have swept bim away if he had forsaken
his .
u Hoid on'to the rock, Semmy, hold
onl” shouted the old man’s voice,
“:Don'tleavel. The water is not—"
= Could be say "not rising?” Yes,
ul assurance! .In'a’ moment he
a dedi: Hold'onl The water is not

+Quickly, with angry iremonstrances
from its many frothing waves, the lood
subsided. . The water beyond had
teached the morg open ‘country and
was spreading out over the'level fields.
Sammy, and his guardian left theie
places of -refuge and went home o~
fether, and in safety,

A few weekslater, one evening Uncle
John was hurriedly summoned-to the
gnocr I‘.ot' his home bya loud, imperative

pol .

.. 4 Ob, Uncle John ! Sammy is dread-
fulisick, and he:has been calling' for
you. Couldn't:-you come " pleaded
Sammy’s oldest brother. '
. ""“Why, yest, Isn't this sudden, Eph-
raim ? .1'll come right off.”
#Sudden? You knew he had been
sick 2"
. "% Ohb, yes, but not dangerous.”
¢ ¥ Well, somehow—you know he had
the fever—his- sickness has turned: for
the -worse;.and it has.been dreadful
guick;’and the doctor says there is no
ope. . :
. ¥ My, poor little Sammy! I.can
seem to hear him now, in the Sabbath
school, singing the tz1st-Psalm,-the
very. day the flood came when the dam
gave ':f'” .
7. " Well, sir, his. mind has been on
that flood.  He.-seema-to think .the
great water is coming, as he calls it,”
* MMy poot. little, Sammy { sympa-
thetically said the superintendent agaln.
.He found Sammy lying very still on
his bed,.and he saw that the death-
m.ﬁléw_q gnlt”b% boy;'rsl face,

ammy 17 he sofuy called, leaning,
pv&r(t)ll:::}hig. y' o #
o ncle John, is that you ? "
| Yo, dears T
_¥he child's mind .now seemed,.to
wander. , . )
. Hethinks, sir," sobbed the mother,
“he—is—in-.the valley—again—and
the water is coming.”

* Itis another valley,” murmured the
superintendent, ¢ another valley, and it
is.a:lood .that is, coming—the death-
flood.’ ’ o
He. now:tumed
face on the bed.
“.Sammy, there is a rock in the val-
ley-,—,-a” -great,: high . Rock—and it . is
Jesus,” softly spoke the .gray-haired
man, :o\'ou ho gngi on to g?m [

. Lhe boy open s eyes and spoke
“Jesus? Hothe—Rock in the val

to- the white littlé

| ley—Uncle .Jobn? You .want me~—to

old—on~—to—Him ?»

ful}llil:h‘:md' t;eganhito_risé.; +A beauti-
came inlo his eyes, as.lookin

upwards, he held out h{?{hin..wuug

arms. . He spoke not again, but in his

face. still lingered :the-peace of .the

?letuln Io‘f Hi;n whollor,ever,nnd )

t 10 all trusting souls a Rock'in the

Valley of Death.— United Pristyterian.

_THE best’ place.to. peepare for the

"4 Couldn't we take .the-,shat._war'
bhome, . down. theough the. .valley ?*

]

asked Sammy.

duties of life, is that of Mary : '
fm-_Rmo,oh zot:o .'y -‘-t‘ Ju}l“’

-,
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