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think Ap’ snswer §6 vicht, siv. The only thing

wairy was ol 3 dasteod of a0 sad 1 tlaak Bt Hitte bay who owos at play neer 4 neighbonr'« hanon

v et for a2 He just puts tho e oot little

tols to hix fimwres for style, You see, here's one
down heve just like it, and you can tell by the way
he mnltiphes it that i ds w2 Then the biy wigs
put ou their speetactes aml hobnobbed, awl, <ure
enongh, Andy was right,  * 1 suppose it isn’t quite
my place,” ho said, beginuing to get red in the fuee,
“to be pointing out mi=akes; but I kuew you
never could depend on Avchie o speak ap for him.
self’  And with that he blsw tha chall off his
hande and sat down. He Jost “fie<t” by it; but
1 wish you could have seen the old sloctors look ab
each other! And he's always doing something like
that—he plays fair every inning.  You cnn count
on him like the time of day, Ho doesn’t cut his
religion on the bias——thut's ono thing, sure.”

IIe must huve n good mother, that woy,” said
one of the ladies,

« 1is mothoer is dead, but he has a sister.  Dear
me, he thinks ehe's about the biggest there is. Ile
says he has been brought to beliove in everydny
goodness, e has seen it lived that way at home.
It’s the kind ho's been used to, and he doesn’t take
much stock in any other.”

When the debate was over, Andy brought his
littlo gold medal to Ilelen, in triumph,

«Pheve, Miss Day,” he said, presenting it with o
flourish, “aren’t you proud of mef?”

“ Very,” was the satistied reply.—Ouwr Youth.

Courage False and True.

“Ir's n cowardly thing to do, Will; Tl have
nothing to do with it.”

«You're the coward, Tom," replied Will, angrily.

This was what Will's brother Howard heard, as
he steod upon the roof of the piazza, sheltered by
the vines that clambered up the corner of the
house. 1le saw the two boys leave the ovchard,
Tom Jones turning toward his howe, while Will
walked alone toward the mill.

“Where are you going, Will1” he called.

Willis hurried on with rapid steps, not even
looking back as he answered, *“Down the road a
little way.”

«T believe he has that box of torpedoes,” said
Ioward. * He’s planning some mischief ;” and
letting himself down lightly by the grape trellis,
Haward followed his brother.

« What are you going to do with the torpedoes?”
he asked, as ho overtook him.

* T'm going to have alittle fun,” answered the
boy, grufily.

“Will,” said IToward; © you're planning mischief ;
tell me what you're going to do, for I'm going with
you to help you out of it.”

«Well, then, U'n going to put these lorpedoes on
the track; it's nearly time for the express, and it
will be fun to seo them slow up the train and rush
out to see what’s the matler.”

«T don’t sco the fun myself,” replied Howard.
“ Where do you propose to stand ?”

“I'm going to scatter them in the cut; they will
mako more noise there, and U'm going to stand on
the rocks behind the bowlder.”

« Don't do it, Will ; they'll cateh you.”

«Pooh ! I'm not afraid. If I were sach a coward
as you are, I suppose I shouldn’s do it,” replied
Will, contemptnously.

IToward was not a daring boy ; he never climbed
a tree without looking cavefully at the branches;
he waited for the jee to be safe before venturing
far upon it. Mis pradence and admonilions weroe
a constant ivritation to his veckless hrother Willis,
who never hesitated to place himself at the out-
posta of danger, The brothers had been too

’ulwnrlwd ta give more thay u pacding glance to a
i
t

Lattle Jorry often toddied stfer his biothers, but
now they fauled te hear the hittle footsteps that
seemed an echo of their own,

Willix divided the torpedacs about equally be-
tween he two tracks thot wes shut in by the
nurrow out theough the rocks, aud Howard followed
him up o windmg path, unknown except to the
hoys who V('lltlll“url‘ upon the «teep height.

“There’s the \,’(llnf%lo,” said Whll, as Iis stationed
himsell behind t,flrf,howldcr.

Howard threw himself upon the ground ncar the
brow, and lonke'r[idown the dizzy height. In an
instant he was upon his feet. Both boys at the
same instant had seen little Jorry upon the track
picking up the toxpedoes. Both retreated from the
rock—Willis to the shelter of the woods boyound,
where o threw himself upon the ground with hands
pressed closely over his ears; Howard to the path
that Jed to the +rack the train was rapidly approach-
ing. His feot tripped upon the rail as, he caught
the child, and as ho fell, he saw a freight train ap-
proaching upon the other track.

He had only timo to take Jerry in his arms, and
strnighton himself out in the narrow space bebween
the two tracks. He closed his eyes and waited.
The noise was tarritic; the crackling of the tor-
pedocs and the shrill shrieks ¢ the two engines
echoed from the high cliff of either side, and Howard
lost consciousness. When he revived, he found
himself surrowmnled by the passengers, who had
rushed from the train, while engineers, conductors,
and brakemen were cavefully examining the track
on cither side.

“)t’s no signal,” sald a brakeman, ‘“sce how
they're scattered between the sleepers.”

“ Some boy’s work,” said another. ¢ Here, boy,”
seizing Howard, “did you put theso here}”

% No, sir1” said Howard, irmly.

« ] believe that,” said the engineer, who had seen
him rescue the child. “.A boy whbo has the cour-
age to do what he has dene is above such trioks.”

Ioward wag oo weal to attempt to go home;
he sat down near the track, hoping Will would
come and find him.' He called, but bis voice
seemed to come back to him from the foot of the
cLif. Then he thought Will must have fuiuted,
and strengthened by this thought, he determined
to go home nnd send somo ohe to find him,

o walked slowly, leading littlo Jerry, who was
still crying from fright. He found Will at howe,
looking troubled and unbappy.

Preparing the ‘Way. | R

«T gaN say it perfectly,” said Rob. “¢Prepare
yo the way of the Lovd : make his paths straight.’”

« What does it mean, mamma ?” asked Ellie.

«T have not time to tell you now,” answered
mamma. It is time for you to hurry on, or ele,
with this deop snow to plough through, you will be
late to Sunday-school.”

Tt was the first Sunday of the new yecar, and the
snow had been falling heavily all night.

The children van along, almost in denge.: of for-
golting the Sunday quict in the fun of b veaking
their way th-ough the desp snow. Presentl y little
Maud stopped ; it was too deep for her.

“Phere comes Ashley, the sexton,” snid Rob.
« Ho is digging = path vight to the door; liet us
wait till he gets through.”

«T wonder how he gob to church$” said Ma ud.

«QOh, he lives close by, on the other side. Xle
has been in and made the fire, and it's ms wanp 38
toast in there.” : )

« Ad now he has come to make a path for us,”

“ 1 wonder if that's what the text means 1”7 ob-
served hittle Mand sagelv,
“ Something like at, [ ido beliove, replicd her
older sister;  # 1 thaul it puet mean if thee iy
anything in the waj; between us and the Lord
Jesus, we must dig it down and throw it clear out
ot the way, just as Ashiley is doing with this anow.”
« And then he can eomo straight in,” said Roly
“just as wo will o striight inte Sunday-school,
Hero's Ashley now ; he'll soon have the path clear,
and we'll be the carhiest of all.  If teacher asks me
what this toxt means, I can answor at any rate.”

?
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The Two Disciples.

PepentanT Petor, weoping bitter tears,
Went forth from out the presence of his Lord,
O'orwheled with shame.  Could-all the fature years
A meet ntonemont for big sin afford ?
Or the sad memory of that look remove,
Which keemed to burn him with reproachful love?

Remorseful Judag, stained with bascst erime,
Trelt holl already elosing him around ;
No peace henceforth until she end of time,
Une sight to haunt him—~that of Jesus bound 1
Ono voice forever ringing in his-ear:
« Friend, whereforo art thou come?” he seemed to hear,

Betrayer of his Master andhis Xriend,
By traitorous kiss, aud thas-for sordid gain,
His Lord condemned to death ! was this the end?
His deed in hideous nakeduess stood plain.
Stung by remorse, with o despairing ery,
e rushed forth headlong-in his sin to dio !

Widely they diffored. Peter's-fall-became

The step on which he roso to heights sublime;
A lifo's devotion blotted outithe shame.

Thus on our trampled sins we too may climb,
And not, like Judas, who his Lord beteayed,
Sink deoper in the gulf our sins have made.

Study the Book.

Tyrosk whese-duty and.privilege it is to lead in
the devotional meetings, or engage in other forms
of service in the department of Christian work,
should be carnest Dible students, Bishop Vincent
gives some advice about the way to study the
Word, which might be adopted with great profit
by ‘all young Churistinns. Here are his timely
words !

Own a Bible, a substantial reference Bible, with
ample margine, good index, clear wmaps, such as the
American 'Iract Society’s teacher’s Bible, or Bag-
ster's. Own a second Bible. The one alveady
described is for uso ut home, pud in the sanctuary,
the Suniay-school, the prayer-megting ; the other

1 should bo small in size, suitable for carrying in

your pocket to the shop or on the railway train,
that the Word may be always with you. King
Alfred the Grent carried in his bosom the whole
book of Psalms, which he had himself copied, and
it js snid that Oliver Cromwell gave a Bible or a
portion of » Bikle to each of his suldiers to emrry
with them. It s possible to utilize for the purpose
of Bible study and wental and spiritual improve.
moub much of the time spent in travelling by

+ American Christians.

Read tho Bible daily. This will require a little
resolution.  Neither circwmnstancss nor states of
feeling should be allowed to interfere with the
havit, Resolve to do i, whother so inclined or not.
It is said of the Virgin Mary in an old tradition
that she spent o thivd part of her time in reading
ithe Seriptures.  “Sure it is,” remntks Trapp, * she
was oxcellently well versed in them, as is proved by

her song.” Dr Johnston on his death-bed said to

a young friend ; ¥ Attend to the advice of one who
lios had some fame in the world, and who will

said Tllen, *to prepare a way, 1 supposy we i ight

aay."

Maker. Read tho Bible
pworth Herald.

ghortly appear before his
}eyerx day of your life."s—~
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