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dare is one of the greatest tempta-
tions.a boy eannxWeet.. The boy who
ean b brave-ad strog enoughl to
resist a ,dare safe in all inanner
of. temptations. Evil can scarcely
reacli one elthd -with the invulner-
able mail of courage.to appear a
coward for wisdom's sake.

Shall I come half-way to help
you?' laughed the seettâunting
voice.

'No!' shouted Leonard. 'I will
not run such a risk for the mere non-
sense of showing my nerve. I should
be ashamed to do it I will not
come one step'

~ 'Yes, you will!' cried Helen, piqu-
ed now to show the strength of lier
influence over him. 'Corne, little
boy!' she laughed teasingly, as shè
fripped lightly back over the black-
ened boards. 'Come to school with

A crack, a crash! and a scream of
terror! The next instant Helen
was han ging -by her dress and one
arm to the bearn just below where
a treacherous board had broken and
let lier through. She tried to se-
cure her balance and climb back,
but flie catéhing of ber dress which
saved lier from being plunged into
the swift flowing river below 0 now
hêld her so seëurely that she was
helpless.

'Arrah! Arrah!' cried the men,
wringing their hands in dismay.
'Run for a ladder! It'll niver do fer
any man to venture on them rotten.
boards, where even that light little
creature couldn't go! Run for a
ladder or a boat!

'She'll drop afore ye could get
either,' muttered another, peering
over at Helen's ashen face.

Give me that rope!' cried Leon-
ard, with unflinching eyes.

One of the men handed it up au-
tomatically. To obey such a spirit
was instinctive..

'Shore, ye mustn't go a step on-
ter the bridge, or we'll hev two o'
ye in the fix,' whispered the fore-
man, hoarsely.

'Hold this end! Strong now !
Pass it around that tree!' command-
éd Leonard; and without a mo-
nent's hesitation lie began to creep,
cautiously over the skeleton bridge.
The men held their breath to* wtclh
the brave lad. Once, twice, a board
cracked and almost gave way; but
Leonard quickly -hre--his weight
back, and advanced from another
direction. When he reaclied Helen,
she was too -exhausted to help lier- J
self; but, by the aid of the rope,
they managed at last to draw lier 1

back to the safe, firm earth once 'But.
more. Then how the men cheered! -River.
Andhow proudly they shook liands mu'stfl
with th pale young hero! > help th

'Shore, ye've did î big thing ter dalows
risk yer own life ter sa-e hers, after marshe
lier tauntin', s.id one of tie men, men a 1
bluntly, but :ith honest feeling; and gr
'but,me lad: fthe bravest thing ye down in
did was to refuse to run the risk getlier
fer a mere stump! I vish I had a If I we
boyo' me own wid your spirit holiday

0ïe of the men had. hastened to would b
the nearést barn for a horse and I could
carriage.; : and poor,. foolish littile 'And
Helen was taken home a, tenderly do. I f
and with as little rebuke as if the You, an
accidènt had not been caused whol- even th
ly byher own folly. journey

It was over a wek before lier tain pl
strained nerves would admit of ler underst
seeing any one. Then she called lands, f
for Leonard. insects;

'I can't ever tell you how sorry [ midnigh
an thaf I was such a little goose of stars
as to tempt you by calling you a stream o
coward,' she said. the ocea

COh, that was-. all right. I sup- blow on
pose really was one,' laughed time; ai
Leonard; 'for.I near-ly. fainted froin. and I lo
.fterr the moment I touched fhe into tha
gronnd with.you. If the man had ýÀnd t
notheered loud enougi h'o scare rni and nig
senses bac&ia- i j s then, cpe
sliould éertainly have collapsed.' floated il

'You saved my life,' said Helen; company
'but you would have saved it so shaped i
much more easily if I had only leed. elled ar
ed your warning. But, Le'Oýr wrecked
honestly, I didn't think you a cow-
ard for a single minute. I admired. Faith
you most of all. when-I was the most I cannot
scornful; for a boy who can-resist -Who d
a dare to show his courage-and But I sh
from a girl, too--is a real hero, and . Dear J
I knew it.'-'The Advance.' Faithful

O0 Savi

The Pine Tree and the River There ar

(Mary N. Prescott in. New York -
'Independent') ând thu

A Pine Tree grew on the bank of Th
a river. The'wind blew through its Tiere ar(
branches, like the fluting of an aeo-
lian harp, as if every pine-needle
were a string. It had been growing There are
there a hundred years; generations Smali
of little birds had built among its Sma]l ac
boughs; the tide had been going in Some -S
and out for a iuch longer .time. Ad liffl(
One day it seemed as if the old tree I ray
reached its ragged arns to follow.

'Every day you go gadding off,'
said the Pine Tree, 'while I have My littiThaf I ninever stirred from this bank since And cv
Ivas a tiny seed, cradled in a cone. That ue

E am tired of staying -at home. I I ay
ong f0 go wItl Ye.' -'j Clif

I am sent,' answered the
'I have errands to do. I
f ships out to sea. I Must
hay-makers with their gun-
to get up from the salt-

I must give the fisher-
ift. I have spindles to turn
eal booms of logs to send

the spring. It is not alto-
a pleasure-trip that I fake.
re late, if I were to take a
or a réèess, how many plans
e upset! I sometimes wiish
rest a-while.
L wish I miglit fravel, as you
eel as if- I were in prison.
d tlie sun, and the wind, and
e litle stars all take your
s. I have heàrd that cer-
ants mnake excursions. I
and that there are coral is-
ar out at sëa, built by tiny
and a sun that shines at

t in the nortir; and a cross
in the southern sky; and a
f warm wateç flowing along
n; and strange winds that
e way for six months at a
id mountains that smôke;
ng to float away with you
1world of wonders.'
he Piñe Tree munnured day
if, and by -and by a wood-
.camre and eut if down, and
upon .the river, with a vast
of other logs, and it w'as

nto a ship's mast, and trav-
ound the world, and was
on a coral reef.

fuI in Little Things.

do great things for Him,
id so.nuch for me;
ould lire to show my love,
esus, unto Thee.
in very littie things,
our, may, I be!

e small things iu daily

ch I may obey,
S may show My love fo.
ce; 
ays, every day,

somre little loving worids
I for Thee may say.

smáll crosses I may tae,
burdens I may bear,
ts of faith and deeds of
e,
orrows I may share

bits of work for Thee
do everywhere.

Thee to give me grace
le place to fil,
ay ever walk with Thee,
er do Thy will-
ach duty, great or small,
be faithful still.
ld's Comnanion.'


