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A HERO 0F TH£ MINES.

From a boy Michael Veî'ran hiac lived
and woriced ln the clark mines.

One day he wvas engaged withi two otixers
sinhing a shaft. They had bored a hole ln
the usual wvay for blasting, and then, aceor-
dling to a rule, one of the three had ascended
the shaft, leavtng the others to finish the
preparations for firing the charge. The hole
wvas fihled withi powder and securely tamped,
and ail that %vas left to do was to eut the
fuse and then for oite man to ascend the
shaft and let down the bueket for the last,
s0 that lie who flred the fuse miglit have
time to be drawn up to the surface before
the charge shouid explode.

lMichiael and his companion had become
fanîlîlar with (langer. They Nvere careless,

lng tones, his namne, "Michael ! Michael
where are you ?"I

And the strong answer came, IlThank God,
I arn here."

Eager hands dragged away the ruibblsh
and rock, and there, underneath a huge slab
of stone that had blown across hlm, and
lodging against the end of the shaf t, pro-
teeted hlmi fromn ail the rest, they found hlmn
safe ;not a scratch upon Ilim nor bis clothes
tomn. He had set himself down ln the corner
of his rocky prison, plaeed a shield of rock
before his eyes, and eomniended lis soul ln
prayer to God, and the Goci who cared foi,
Daniel la the rocky dungeon had delivered
hlm and saved hlm from death.-"Forward."

A HR0R IN SCHOOL4.

ani, while the fuse wvas attached, they set Jamie Pettigrew and Wlllie Hunter were
te wvork to eut It through with a stone and 1the elever boys la Mr. Howatt's sehool elass,
an iron dri11. la <bing lt, the iron gave out and uised to l'un Ilneek and neck. for the
a spark, and ln a second the hissing of the p'-izes." Examinâtion day came agaîn.
fuse told them that in a fewv minutes the Jamie and Willie were left last la the field.
charge would explode.. 1Jamie missed question after question, whieh

Both dashedl to the shaft, andl, holding on Willie answvered, ana got the prize.
to the bueket, gave the signal to be drawn Il ," says Mr. Howatt, "lwent home with
up ; but, alas ! the strengthi of the man at J amie that night, and Instead of being cast
the windlass was flot equal to lifting two dowvn at losing the prize, lie seemed rather
hie could wind up only one man at a time. to be mighty glad. 1 ean't understand it.

To rmai wa deth o boh, nd t ws "Why, Jamie,' 1 said, 'you could have
Michael Verran's tuma to ascend. He looked, Ins vere somre If tose que sins. th
at his companion, steppecl from the bueket,. "'fcoreI olu!'le adhwt
and quletly said :agi

"Escape, lad, for thy life ;I shall be la «' Then why didn't you ?' I asked.
heave ln minue.""He wvouldn't answer for awhile ;but I
heave la minte."kept pressing hlm, till at last hie turneci

Swiftly tlue buecket ascended, and the man round ith such a strange, kind look in lis
savcd leaned over the pit's mouth and lis- honnie bî'own eyes.
tened-llstcned foi' what ? For the great Il' Look here,' hie said, ' howv could I help
roar and boom that told of tlue sudden de-'it ? There's poor Willie-his mother died
struction of the brave comrade wvho lad hast week, and if it ladn't been examination
gîven ul» lis hUfe to save hlm. day lie wouldn't have been at sehool. Do you

Up came the sniokie an(d rubbislh, blinding think I '%as going to be s0 meaii as to takze
and sickcning. There coulci be no doubt of a prize from a poor fellow who lad just lost
the miner's fate, close shut against. that lis mother? '
fearful hole. Yet downx they hurried, and, "Bravo, my lad! A good speech that;
among the scattered bloeks of rock at the and second -%as a good place, if not the
bottomn of the shaft they shouted, la falter- noblest of any, la ail the sdhool that day.
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