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.IESUS LOVES MNE.

o1h, rTHE S'rOIL 0F SARAH! GLEN.

ILE Sarah Glen weiit tripping
down amtoxig the rocks nieur lier
hiomie one briglît atternoon.

IL "%c ivaît to have our Sabbath
seliool hyiis î'eal îîice," she said, "so I'i
going to sig tlin over and over-all to
în1yA~Lf

1Je-sus loves i, tliis 1 kitow," sang Sarah
swcetly.

«Wlat a hiorrid noise ! Cai tint singing,
(Io vou?'* cried a coarse voice; and to Sarah's
(isniay, twvo rougli looking boys came around
hie big rock.

"You'd better not sixig tliat nîonsense wliile
w~e are lucre; (Io you lhcar? - added the other,
%vitlu a tlîreuutcuinug look.

- But it is true-Jesus docs love you and
nie," said little Sarahi, iii a sweet, firun voice.

*Slîut up, will you ? " and the boy raiseti
the big stick inIiis lîand. It is to be Iuoped
tlîat lie did not inean to strike tlue child ; but
luis foot slippcd, anid the stick feli lieavily on
Sar-ali's slîoulder, nîakiuig lier cry ont witli
the pain.

Several weeks later wlien lier slioulder wvas
uenarly welittie Sarah sut by the widwlu
lier cozy lîoiîie, siiuging lier Sabbath-sclîool
huynî ns.

"'Wy, there's a boat ad(rift,!" shie said.
Yes, and two boys on Death, Rock, anîd tlîe
tide rising fast.."

Slie took a sîîy-glass anîd looked anixiously
thîrougli it.

"And tlueres nobody to lîelp thein. Anid I
do believe they aire tle % er3 boys w ho hurt
mv shoulder lust suninier. Wluat m ill tliey
do î"

Close by the stanîd on wbichi the big Bible
lay, Sarali kuleeled duvîî, andi asked Jesus to
shIow lier what. H1e wvant.ed lier to do, and to
hielp lier bc willhng and glad-if she ouglit to
go.

In a minute or tw-o the little girl robe up
froin praycr, put on lier %varrn cloak, rau to
the shiore and unfastened lier boat, roweýd ont
of the cove, out wlîere the wvater treinbled

and hissed iu thle sharp wiuîd, away out to luet
rock.

But the little girl's heurt grew varner and
brave ahl the tie.

A sharp) pull around oie corner of Peatli
Rock, and thon shie %vas wlîiere the waves
wvere sialler; auud tue boys withi a, slout of

joy tlirewv a lonîg rope to lier, and drewi the
bout to whlere tliey could seramible iuîto it.

" Wlat umade you try to save us ? Ilow did
you dare, ivlieu it wvas so rouglb? and-after
we treatcd you so iiieauu 1" tlcy asked, as they
plulled toward the shiore.

"I just tlîoughit of Jesus; and I did so
'vant yoiu to believe lie loves yolu," said the
little girl tiuniiIl.

",I thoutglit it 'vus ail boslî the other tie;
but uow it's plainu you dIo care, eveîi for bad
ones like w'hat we are. If 1 couhd be as sure.
hinii tit you sauug about catred-"

"Wy, but it's a great decal surer," cried
littie Surahi. " It says, '11e wvas wouuided for
our transgressions, H1e %va bruised for our
iniquities.' Whiy, lu' died, you kuow, because
lie loved us so."

The iiext Sabbatli two rouglb.looking boys
sat in the Sabbath-school, the tears riiuniing
dow'u their cheeks lis thle cliildren saîig,-

" Jesuis loves mne--lie whuio died
Ileavcn'ls gnto to open %vide:
11e %nill wasb awuuy my sin,
Lot bis littie child corne in."

-Peq Joutrnal.

A CONSCIEN-1IOUS BOY.
I licard of a boy wlîo wvent to the head of

lus speIIing class froin tlîe foot, because the
teaclier tîxouglît lie spelled a word riglit that
aIl thue otliers lîad mîissed. Then the teacher
wrote the word ou tlîe board, tlîat each uiglit
see his mnistake; but at once the boy raised
lus îand. and said :"O0, I didn't spcll it tint
-%vay. I spelled it witlh au e." Sonie of the
boys asked Miu afterivards whj, lue âid not
let it go, antd lie saiti le couldn't afford to dis
honor Iiis. Ma2ster, Jesus Churist, for the sake
of beiuig nt thie head of lusi class.-Famýily
TircasurJ.
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