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was extending toward the cast, and approaching the
fire butnng on the mountain-top, and the moon nsing
above and to the lelt of 1t; and fiomn beveath us black
shaduw came a heavy, mufiled sound that every momeat
deepened and intensiticd.

Suddenly, as if shanen by a giant’s hande, the tree-tops
above us swayed to and tro 3 then the shrubbery alung
the paths scemed full of wild terror, and wrthed 1 every
ditecuaon,

Hatherto the moon had shone on the cloud with as serene
a face as that with which Mr. Yocomb had watched its ap-.
pruach, but now a scud of vapeur swept like a sudden pallor
across her disk, gaving onetic odd unpressin that sae had
iun realized her penil, and then an abyss of datkness swal-
owed tier up.  For a lew motnents lenger the tre burnald
on, and then the cloud with its totrents settled down upon
it, and the lundly luninous puint became opaque.

The miget now altemated between u ter datkness and 2
glare in which every leaf and even the colour of the tossing
roses were aistinct.

Anter the tust swirl of wind passed, there tell upon nature
round us a silence that was liﬁc rcathless expectauon, er
the coweriug frum = blow that cannat be averled, and
through the stillness the sound of the advancng tempest
came with awful distinctness, while far back among the
mountains the deep revetberauons scarcely ceased a nio-
ment.

Broken masses of vapour, the wild skinmish line of the
storm, passed aver our heads, bloiting out the stars. The
trees and shrubbery were bending helpiessly to the gust, and
Miss Warren coutd scaccely stand teiote its violence,  The
great clm swayed tts drooping branches over the house as it
to protect it.  The war and whirl of the tempest was all
about us, the co.nng rain reminded one of the resounding
footsteps of an innumerabie host, and great drops fell bere
and there like scattenng shots.

*¢Come 10, my child,” smd Mz Yocomb, *the sturm
will soon be past, and thee and the robins shall yet have
quiet sleep to-night. 1've seen many such wild tumes among
the mountains, and nothing worse than clearer skies and
better grain followed.  You will hear the rolins singing—""

A bhading flash of lighining, followed by such a crash
as 1 hope 1 may never hear agan, prevented further rve-
assuring words, and he had to hall support her into the
house.

I had never been in a patile, but I know that the exciie-
ment which mastered me must have teen akin to the grand
exaltation of conflict, wherein a man thinks and acts by
moments as if they were hours and years.  Well he may,
when any moment may end his Iife. But the thought of
death scarcely entczed my mind. 1 had go presentiment of
harm 10 nysclf, but feared that the dwelling ot out-buildings
might be struck.

Almost with the swiftness of hightning came the ealcula-
tion :

Esumating distance and ume, the next discharge of elec-
tnieaty will be disecily over the house.  ** If there’s cause,
which Gud forbid, may I have the netve and powez to serve
thosc who have been so kind 1™

As I thought, I ran 10 an open space which commanded
a view of the farm-house. Scarcely had I reached it befure
my cyes were blinded for a second by what seemed a ball
g( mntense burning hght shot vertically into the devoted

orme.

0 God1"1 gasped, “ 1t 15 the day of fate.” Fora
moment I secmed paralyzed, but the sgniueg roof beside the
chimncy roused me at once.

** Rzuben ! I shouted.

A flash of hghiaing revealed him stll seated quictly on
the piazza, as it he had heard nothing. I rushed forward,
and shook him by the shoulder.

**Come, be a man; helpme. Quick 1" and I hali diagged
him to a naghbounng cherry-tree, agamnst which I had
noticed that 2 ladder rested.

By this time he scemed to recover his senses, and in less
than 2 moment we had the ladder aganst the house. With-
1n another moment he had brought me = pail of water from
the kitchen.

* Have two more pails 1eady,” 1 cried, mounting thelow,
sloping roof.

The water I carned, and 1ain, which now beyran to fall in
torrents, extinguished the external fire, but 1 justly feared
that the wood-work had been igmited wuhin, Hasteung
back at penlous speed, I said to Reuten, who stood ready,
¢ Take one of the ;.mls and lead the way to the attic and
the room up-stairs.”

The house was strangely and awfully quict as we rushed
in,

I paused a second at the parlour door.  Miss Warren lay
motionless upon the floor, and Mr. Yocomb sat quictly in
his preat armechair.

A sitkening fear almost overwhelmed me, but L exclaimed
loudly, **Mr. Yocomb, rouse yoursell; I smell fire; the
house is buming !”

He did not move nor answer, xnd 1 followed Reuben,
who was half way up thestairs. It took but a few seconds
1o teach the larpe, old-fashioned garrct, which alieady was
filling with smoke, .

o h:.d the way to the chimney,” I shouted to Peuben in
my tentible excitement. ** Do nut waste 2 drog of water.
Let me put it on when 1 find jua where the fircis”

Through the smoke 1 now s>w a lurid point. A stride
brought me thisher, and I threw part of the water in my
pail up against it. The hissing and sputtering proved that
we had hit on the right spot, while the tomrents falling on
the 10of so dampened theshingles that further ignitioa from
withuut was imposuble.

*\Ve must go down a moment to breathe,” I gasped, for
the smoke was choking us. .

As we teached the story in which were the sleeping apari-
ments, 1 cried,

“Great God! Why don't some of the family move or
speak?”

p;’ itherto Renben had sealized on'y the peril of his home ;
but now he sushedinto his mother’s room, calling her in a
toae that I shall never forget.

A second later he uttered my name in a strange, awed !

tone, and I enesed hesitatingly, Lule Zillah apparently
lay sleeping in het cnb, and Mis. Yucomb was knecling by
her beaside.

* Mother 1" .aid Reuben, in # loud whisper.

She did not answer.

He knely beside her, put lis arm around her, and said,
close to her ear, * Mother ! why don't you speak tome?”
She made nu response, and I saw that she leaned so heavily
forward on the bed as to indicate utter unconscivusness,

The boy sprang up, and gazed at me with wild question-
ing in his cyes.

** Reuben ! 1 said quickly, **she’s only stunned by the
lightning.  Will youa prove yourself a man, and help me in
what must be dune? Life miay depend upon at.”

* Yes,” eagetly,

* Flien help wie bift your muthe. on the bed ; strong and
gentle, now—that's it.”

I put my hand over her heart.

* She is not dead,” 1 exclaimed joyously ; *“only stunned.
Let us go to the atue agan, fur we must keep shelter thus
wild mght”

We 1gund that the smoke had peicepubly lessened ; 1
Jdashed the other pail of water on the spot that had been
burmng, then found taat I cowd place my hand on it. We
had been just 10 ume, for there was Light woud-work near
that communtcated with the floor, and the attic was full of
dry lumlxr, and herbs hanging here and theic, that would
have burned ltke tinder.  Had these been burning we could
cot have entered the garret, and as it was we breathed with
preal difficutty.  The rouf st} resounded 1o the fall of such
torrenes that 1 felt that the dwelling was safe, unless it had
become gnited 10 the lower stonies, and it was obviously
our next duty to see whether this was the case.

* Reuben,” I saud, **fill the pails once more, while I
look throughethe house and see if there's fite anywhere else.
It's clear that all who were in the house were stunned—cven
you were, shghtly, on the puzza—~so Jdon't give way to
faght on thar account.  If yjou do as 1 bud, you may do
much to save their lives ; but we must first make sure the
house 1s safe.  If 1t isn't, we must carry them all out at
once."”

He comprehended me, and wert for the water instaniiy.

1 again looked into Ms. Yocomb's room. It was im-
pregnated with a strong sulphurous odour, and 1 now saw
that there was a discoloured line duwn the wall adjuinmg the
chimney, and that litide Ziliah's cub stood nearer the scorch-
ing linc of fite than Mrs. Yocamb had been.  But the child
looked quict and peaceful, and 1 hastened away.

My own room was dark and safe. I opened 1the door of
Miss Warren's room, and a flash of lightring, followed by
complete darkness, shewed that nathing was amiss.

1 then opened another door, and first thought the apant-
ment on fire, it was so bright ; but instanily saw that two
lamps were burning, and that Adah lay dressed upon the
bed, with her face turned toward them. By this common
device she had sought to d=aden the wivid lightning. 1er
face was white as the pilluw on which it sested ; her eyes
were closed, and som her appearance she might have been
sleeping or dead.  Even though almost overwhelmed with
dicad, I could not help nuting her wonderful beauty. 1.,
my abnormal and excited condition of mind, however, it
seemed a natwial and esseniial part of the strange, unex-
pected experiences of the day.

I was now convinced that there was no fire in the second
story, and the thought of Miss Warren diew me instantly
away. I alieady had a strange sense of self-reproach that 1
had not gone to her at once, fecling as if 1 had discarded
the first and most sacred claim. I met Reuben on the stair-
way, and told him that the second story was safe, and asked
him to look through the first story and cellar, and then to
go tor a physician as fast as the Aeetest horse could carry him.

(7o be continucd.)

THE YOUNG MAN FROM HOME.

Take the case of a young man who has not the advantage
of a cheerful home, wiscly made the abode of genial and in-.
nocent receeations.  Heis alone; he is far fram home; he
has few acquaintances ; his empluyer takes bat little interest
in him ; his social feclings pine unsatisfied. His fresh and
warm affections, which weat forth daily over the inmates of
his home, arc all awake, clamorous, vehement, and pent up in
us heart, and in come dircction must and wall ind a trucorfalse
gratification.  That gushing and living fountain obstructed,
and not permitted to gosinging and dancing, ciear and pure,
over its native channel, will brcak forth with the torrent’s
1ape, and make lor itself a new channel, and rush op, turbid
and defiled, 0 7ct the wild precipices of {forhidder indulgence,
and at last become dispersed, wasted and absorled.  Ace
countable for the discharge of certain duies at certain times,
he accounts 10 1o one but himself for the use to which he
may devole his remaining time.  Master of himself, lonely,
with opportunities and seductions 1o eveiy species of sin, in
cvery gradation 10 suit the neophyle and the initiated, how
penlous is hisattuation! Young man, 1 tremble for your
salety ! You may ealer the hall< of fashionable pleasure,
and thercacquite tastes which may lead to further sin, by hav.
ing been cheated into the belief that vice has last halfits evil
by losing all its grossness ; or, you may sit, night after night,
at the fascinating and corrupting exhibitions of the theatie;
then you will glide ito the gathering places of the dissi-
pated and the licentioss.  And, far away, your mother's
heart shall swell to breaking 3 and her nightly millow be wet
with tears, and her dicams be terrible with visions of your
danger aud your guilt, when she shall hear of the life you
lead. Nay, it shall not beso.  Before you have fully entered
upon that career, I sce your friends approach yon 5 they pre-
sont themsclves with a cheertul aspect 5 the law of kindness
is upon their lips ; they call yon brother; they lead you 10
innocent and pleasant places, they make you feel at home ;
they lead you to the fountain of knowledge ; they go with
you to the church of God, and it is because of their prayers in
your bebalf that your heat is amested and solemaized by
tbe seevices and the sermons. Lo you knceel with them to

the Savivur, and the hand whica you lift up in gratitude to
Gu, 1s yet warm with che fiaternal grasp of theirs.

Ard your mother, far away, she praises God for these
young bLrothers, and prays that all good may bome to them,
and you she holds in her heast’s wore clore and dear em-
biace, as she presents you ta the Saviour, and invokes all
blessinps on yuu, and siuks into sweet and uanqail sleep,
because God has restured to her a toue, pure and holy <on.
She sh: 1l know no joy dearer or deepet this side of Heaven 1

S THE BEAUTIFUL.

Beautful faces are thuse that wear—
It matters little if dark or {air,
Whole-souled lonesty printed there,

Beauulul eyes are those that shew,
Like crystal panes where heath-fires glow,
Beautiful thoughts that burn below,

Beautful lips arc those whose words
Leap fiom the heart like songs of birds,
Yet whuse utterance pradence girds.

Beautiful hands are those that do
Wik that s camnest, and brave, aud true,
Moment by mouent the long day through.

Beautiful feet are those that go
On kindly nuuistues to and lio—
Down lowhest ways, if Gud wills it so.

Beautiful shoulders are those that bear
Ceaseless burdens of homely care
With patient grace and daily prayer.

Beautiful lives ase those that bless—
Silent rivers of happiness,
Whose hidden fountain but few may guess.

Beautiful twilight, at set of sun;
Beautiful goal, with race well won;
Beautiful rest, with work well done.

Beautiful graves, where grasses creep,
Where brown Jeaves fall, where diidts Jie deep,
Over worn-out hands—oh, bLeautiful sleep!

PAUL TAKING UP COLLECTIONS.

He did not hke to have to do tue moncy-gathering in
person.  So he asked the churches to have theie contnbu-
tions all ready when he should come to them. It is clear
that ths 1s the best way sull.  Money 1s thus given without
any exciteraent, or over-persuaston, or emulation, or outside
pressure. A man greatly mifted in pathetic and persuasive
power can move a congicgailon o give lor some small mat-
ter, and to give a great deal more than they do to some one
of the great objects of our Chnstian benevolence. Let us
not complan that they give su much to the impassioned and
skiltul appeal, but let us urge all our churches to give by
regular system, that the time and labour of secretaries and
other workers may bs given to higher duties than mere
moncy-gathering. The churches can save money to them-
selves by being their own collectors.  Let every young con-
vert bs taught, at the moment of his entcning the church, that
he s 10 be a regular mver to all the objects to which the
chnrch contributes. One of the best proufs, we think, of
steadfast devotion to Lhrnis, 1s steady devolwn to the grace
of giving.  Will that ideal ever be realized in this world,
when every church shall give to every worthy mission, and
every member of the church shail give somethiag 2 Pcrhags
we may not hope to reach that perfect state, but we ought
to work toward it. We hope, above all, that selfish spirit
will be banished from all our churches, that spirit which
says, ** We have enough to atterd to i our church.”  Let
us all remember that the greatest thing we have toattend to
in any church is to do Gad’s will and remember His poor
saints.—Fartford Religzous Herald.

A MAN in his calling 1s twice as strong to resist temptation
asone outof it. A fizh is twice as strong in the, water as
on the shore ; but a four-footed beast 1s twice as strong on
the land as in the water.  The reason is because the water
is the proper clement of the onc, and the carth of the other.
Thy work is thy clement, wherein thow art able to resist
temptation.—7T4osmas Fuller.

IT iz 2 beautiful story which describesa ladf' =nd her little
daughter passing out of church when the child bade good-
Lye to a poorly dressed lintle gitl, **How did you know
her?” inquired the mother. ** Why, you scc, mamma, she
came into our Sabbath-school alone and 1 made a place for
heron my seat, and I smiled and she smiled, and then we
were acquainted.” Tt was but a smile, but it did a great
we k. The whole Church needs more of these smiles, both
becanse they ate 50 pleasant in themsclres, and because they
lead to other things so much noie imporiant. It is good to
be reverent and sciious,  Both of these are consistent with
cheerfulness and the exhibition of the gencrous spirit which
comes ol in the brightness of the countenance. Let us
have more smiles from old and young and all.

IF it is sense of sin which does not let you be comfnrrt-
able, turn 2f oxce to ** Him with whom you have to do.”
Remember, is is not with Satan that you have to do, nor
wih your accusing conscicnce, but with Jesus He will
deal with all the rest; you only have 10 deal with Him.
And He is your gieat High Priest. 1lec has made full
atonement fer you, for the very sins that are weighing on

rou tow, The blood of that atonement, His own precious
lood, cleanseth us from all sin.  Cleanseth whom 2 People
that have not sinned? People that don't want 10 be
cleansed? Thank God for the word, * cleanseth ws "—us
who have sinned, and who want (0 be cleansed. And you
have to do with Him who shed it for your cleansing,
who His owrself bare yoar sins in His body on the tree,



