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*.IKnow .He's My Firend'
(S Friendly 'Greetinga.')

!Do 'I remember the year of the flood ?
Yes, sir, I do;" and gobd ca use I have to
remember 'i. It's not -a Urne for anyene to
iorket, who 'bai been througb It.>

I, l wàs but .a youngstcr thon, a lad of
sornething like*twelvo ; but to see the water
corne rushing through the village as though
it would carry overything before it, was no
joke,' I can tell you.'

'How did it bappen, do you say ? Why,

oocthing liko this. The snow 'had falien
on the bills over 'yonder, and then sud-
eenly began te thaw., Thoy say it was
the ciuickcst tbaw ever kuown, and soon the
.water begn th trickle down towards liore
'wbere the. ce untry lies lowost; soon it
began. to corne a regular torrent, and the
streots an~d ronds became .i .mpassable.

' Mother and the lit tie ones had been
taken te a neigbbor's, whese liouse stoed on

wben I saw Joe Mallurd's êottage suddenly,
coilapse, and bis bits of fuLrniture sal away,
my beart seemed to fail. Might nlot ours
go, too ?: And if It d1d, wbat should I
do ?

'I went upstairs and opened the win.7,
dow. I couid.- sec -nothing 'but a vide ex-.
panse of water ; 'somebow, if I were savedt,
it must be through that. Perhaps they'
would neyer tbiilk. of me. I saw them go
and tako Mary Tidd and *her children out
of thcli' ramshaekie house, and sal away
with th am; but mether wouid be-sure to'.
thjnk I was safe somewbore. I always
liail been b efore, so that she would- not
trouble about mie. And this water might
wash away the foundatiens ot our 1iou4e,
and I shbould be drowned. ,That's how 1
feit!1

'You see, sir, I knew I vas nlot ready to
die. I don't kn ow that I was a 'bad boy ;
but al the 'wrong tbings 1 bad .doue, came
back to me thon, and troubled me. I

COME, JACK 1JUMP IN l'

bigber grouind, and I bad stayed ln our kneeied and prnyed carnestlY to God. i
place to got sarno things tegethor that va askocl hlmi te fergive me, and premised te
might ir.ed. But wben- that vas dene, the try te serve Jilmn, if only hoe weuld savo
wator i1jad rison stili highcr and was sywirl- -ne. Atter ail, I did net vanut te die.
lng along at a great rate. I dared net ven- 'Thicn. I opened tho windew and 1.ookced
turc eut, it was se deep, and I cenfess whefl eut. TE I bad- seen anybedy I would have
I turncd back 1 was fairly frigbtened. What slhouted, but tbat vas no uise, se, lnstoea,,
was I te de. alene lu the bouse ? J1 sat upen thbe ai and quietly. prayed te Godl

'I bad at flrst beeu 8emewhat excited, te beip nie. But t ie viater was'hing and

whien I saw 'the wator begin te peur down lapping a.-ainst the wail scemed te turn me

our street, and, on the wbeie, was pleased. giddy, se I got in again.

It vwas a new and strange experience. I 'Prcscntly, I hecard voices outside, and
bolped mether and the chbiidren te get away, whcn 1 got. up. te Icah, there was our. par-
and nover dreamed et -any- danger fer my- 'son with Jini Oates ln a boat outsido.. Thoy
self. I really onjoyed.the excitement of ItL iad scer. ire.
But when I stood la the bouse by myseif, -"Comne, Jack !"cried..the parsen, "jump
and saw the wvater'go swirling by', I confess, la !' And yen nxay ho sure I vas flot

I wislied I bad gene wvith my ùàiotier te the long la doing It.* 'Sean tbcy wë&e rowing

nieighbor's. Ours was' a' stoxi6 bo use:- but awny 'te t-be cottage * here met.hor. was.>

'No, sir, 1 w as none the oworse-for.it but
ail the better, I think.- -Somehow,. front
that: day I -feit the Lord Jesus Christ waa
my Frlend and, since then, .I:.aský hil
for. belp, In every: difficulty.

Yes, sir, I know lie is a verybody's Frien d,
but-thon ovorybody does flot know It, -I
did, fromn that day, and ItL made a man. f
me.. Tbat's where, it seems te me, the dit-
ference cornes in. I'rn often ashamed, of
niyseif. Tbere's lots of botter 'mon thanl
me; but thon I -do know: that Josus. Christ
ls a Savicur, and I trust hlm, and it maltes-
ail the difference. And I hope wben I get
to beaven, 'l'Il bie ablo to do botter.

' Well, -sir, the flood soon passed away.
Thero were ne lives Test,' and only one or
two old bouses came down, that wero reaîîy
net fit to livc in ; but we ail' had a fright, I
can tell you. But it's nover iikely to bap-
peu agaîn; for the danger roused the 'au*
thorities, and the* whole district bas been
'drained, but thoseo f u wbe were in it'are
flot Iikeiy ta forget Ilt'

Story of a GJood Deed.
(By Loander S.- Keyser, ln" 'American

Messeùger.')

The wind meaned dismally iii the. pine-s
before.'the bouse, as if singing a thronody.
Seated beforo the glowing honrth, rending
the evening newspaper, Hlarold. Busby «eôùid
flot help cemparing the ccrnfort of bis ioom'>
witb tbe blustering discomfert of -the out-ý
door world.

'.ReaIIy, itseems 'too bad.an ovoning 'th'
venture out,' be, said to hixnself, lookcing at
bis watch. . .

He sottled *down te.. bis reading àan
But ho seon. shifted in bhis chair, and 'glaàii-
cd agaiii at bis watcb.*

',Sevon o'clock,' bie said. 'I. proimised ta
eal.-on Sinclair, oe.cvenin.-hswek"n
this is thle.oniyovening I oaan spare. But
It is aimost too foerce a niglit te be out.
How tho wind bowls ! I guess I won't-
but then,' hoe reflected,. ' the man needa* ad-
vice.. Il's in grent spiritual danger. - àt
soems te be a duty te go to hlm.' Yos, 'l'll
go.' -

Hal drew on bis great coat, glovos 'and
ovcrshees, and sta-lied out into..the storm,
saying ta himself, 'l'Il go in Cbrist's narne.'

A wvalk of haîf an heur breught hlm. te
the doer of Jasper -Sinclair, -whe livcd in
anether part of the city.

'Wby, Mr. Busby, is it you?' the young
man asked. 'l arn just as inucll surprised
as I'rn glad te sec you this cveniag. -I
scarceiy 'tbought yen weuld venture ont
throughi sucli a sterrn.'

«It *was the oniy cvoning et the weck
that I ceuld spare, and I vas se axiaus
te bave a talk with yeu that I ventured,ý
relied Hlarold, leoking cerdially into lits
best's cyes.

'Wel, I'mi truly glad te sec. yen. -It
just happons that 1'mn at home,' an d be
loeked at bis vi-siter a littie gLiltlly.

Harold Busby was a humble werker ln one
ef the missions ofe Uc ctY-a toucher li
tbe Sund-ay-schel. Wble bis natürai
gifts were meagre, blis zea.l for Christ was In-
tense. Roently ho had beconie acquninted
with Jasper' Sinclair, and had loarned the
story ef bis early training la bis country.
home, but bad aise discavered that bie vas
straying frem the 'old pathis' sinco cern-
Ing te the city. Freni the flrst acqualnt-
ancc Harold bad'. feit a deep interest lu
'Sinclair, and determined te win hlm-tram
bis dangerous assocIatIonÏs If hoe could. On
this. cold winter evenlng hoe had corne for
a friendiy talir witb the young. mani.

Fer several hbours the two mon converse1


