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He was ve-y wet by ·that time, but he had
suèh tiuble in rowing thàt he was warm enough.
At:first he;thought he would go straight across
the channel to th-large island, and cross ov'er a
hill, and walk around the shore of the- bay till
he reachedthe hut; but when he reached the
shore nearest him, he saw that the rough' rocks
were glazed 'with ice, and he knew it would
take a long time to walk over such slippery
surface.

" If I get out of this channel, mostlikely the
bay will be smoother," he thought.; and so, le
toilëd bravely through the wavesý till lie cleared
the channel and rounded the point iùto -the
bay.

It was niuch smoother there, and the moon
shone: out suddenly, as if-to'guide him ;. but the
poor little fellow was so- earied -that if was
rmidnightbeforelhe reached the fisher-hut, and
he had hard-work enough tô waken the soundly-
sleeping men. When at last-ihe -made.them un-
derstand 'the trouble, he sank in a shivering
heap on the hearth, where there was stili enough
fire ta warm his drenched and half-frozen
body; and, before he, knew.-it, lie was s md
asleep.

He did not hear the words of praise-the fish-
ermen gave him, as they made,.ready to go off
intheir. boat. " I would not.have believed that
weak slip of a boy would have done that," said
big-Hans, struggling into his overcoat.

" He''given the besti he had;" said Grand-
father Lassen, makiig up the.fire, and puttiidg
onthe.kettle to get some tea ready, for he was
to stay with Peter Nyhile'three of the young;meni
went ta sail the Ohlsen boat home to the vil-
lage.

'"It· isn't often ýthat a boy's best is worth
so rmuch," said another of the young men.

"-Never say that, Aaron," answered the old
man. " What-didl read to yàu'last night, out
bf Holy'Scripture?. Wasn't it about arboy who
had a fevi -bread-cakes, and a, couple of fish,
and by the J.;oid's blessingithey fed five thousaàd
hungry.flkt?: Suppose that:boy -had:saidpI've
got :nothing worth giving', .I'lI just keep -qùiet
about,it,'-sure, the Lord would.hàvee-doãé thè
miracle with soniething else, and that boy:woúld
have been no use :to:his Master- Give youU
bests, boys; and hurry-now,-fothére'sa gatorn-
ring around-the moon;"

The young men .hastened todthe foWbpat;or,
they.hadin-o.timiedo sei-sail iiihe p is!g
smack, which.lay-at anchor-intl .àlibby.

"The weather's too-peacefil tos; we'll
have-a storm soon, and thé Ohlsens. inust be
gotten home," said big Hars. Three -strong
pairs of àrnis-made itaasyW.take thehàt back
quickly, .and before Aighthé -iciti xnnewere
ou1 their wayihome.

Little;Peter akened in aegreat aright, -feel'
inÉ sore -all -oven1 -a4 having -hadhis struggle
with the waves repeated in bis dréans.. Grand-

father Lassen coniforted- him for being separ.
ated fron his father, and promised lie should
go back to Gronthal in a day or two. " You
were soaking wet, my child; and had you sat
in thë ôpen boàt again, l.s't night, your mother
vodid have had two to nurse."*

Before ilighit a heavy•,storm, Set in,. and as
Peter looked anxiouslydat at the s a, old Mr.
Lassen patted his shoulder,and said, i No need
to fe.ar, rmy child; n ' b.oy , ari *aking good
care òf your ;peoplé. Their boatis:strong, and
they will reach-hoine at dawn. BÈuiif-you had
delayed coming, the Freia would bave dashed
to pieces, where-sie was .anchorè. -You have
been wise and, »brave, ·and, I think the good
God must..havè given you wisdon, 'for you are
not used to:sea life. What nade yôuÎhink you
could·row ailljxe way here?"

Peter smiled gratefully, as-he answerèd, I My
teacher at ichôol often says, 'If a thiük. ought
to be done,. try to do it ; for it is God's work;
and if.yo.. fail, He keeps account of you.' I
wasn't .ïe"fè could row,. but sonebody had to
do. sot1%ing, and there was nobody but

"Cànie now," said Grandfather Lassen,
" yoti-schooling hasn't spoiled you for common
folk's life, as-they say it has. Keep right on
doing things that ought to .be dône. Now sit
by the fire while I read you- about a boy ivho
gave what he had, and it turned out-to*be.more
than any one cbuld have e eed. Nëver
mind the storm. The dear Lord, vho showed
you what to, do, will attend to the rest of this
matter."

Then Grandfather Lassen brightened the
fire, r'ubbd ls spectacles, and read, fdon an
old, well-fingered Bible, the sixth chapter of St.
John's Gospel; and little Peter, curied up. in
the chininéy: cornet, understood that, wher we
do -our-best to help others, we givé- th'e Lord
soniething vith *which He does a -great' deal
more. Our two smuall fishes, becompi in Ris
hands, food for many people.-Young Christian
Soldier.

JusT à little dEw-drop, brightensu the flower,
Grgwingbye ihéayside or tsh, bower;
Jst one little songster. smgingn ife tree,
Makzesthie Jace round him ring with melody.;

rs aytsbidwswilf teaftinyspark.

So eaéh iittlè·.effort, th h-'tis small and weak,
Will be blesýed ofJesusifHisaid-wseek ;
usntonecap;ofater; mecnxm-HisNamie,

' ust a onòg of pra'ss, justa £littie fain
hwn to.those âboit yoïu in some woffd or deed,

To tgrat.L-ight-giver iil somè other lead.
. -Ypuihs' In-structor..

A Dis-iNGÙrSHED nman oncesaid to a friend:,
"Neyer bearmthofeihan one-kind"of froubleat a

tim. Somiebear three'li'nds-allhave hadall
diyi-ëo ãdllt epdaohav'e.'


