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was on fire ! The great fire in the poorly-built chimney 
had done its wtrk.

Dr. Levi son meanwhile was studying the boy intently. 
He led him gently to a great arm chair and made him 

For • second be lay supinely in bis bed. It wu weeks lap , cap * hot се* while h. busied himself with bis 
since he bid set foot to the floor. Then as the real!

Lost and Found.
" Greater love hath no man than this, that a man may

lay down hie life for hirtriends.” burnt and frost-bitten feet. When, presently, the lad 
George Brunton pondered long over the words. Their ütion of the fearful death that awaited the children drowsed, he spread an afghan over him with tender care, 

meaning baffled him, yet be knew far more about the dawned on him, he made a grim face and threw himself He already familiar with the particulars of the
and had keenly regretted his inability to make a per-matter of laying down one’s life than moat boys of his out of the bed. 

age. He bad risked bis life and lost his health and his 
power of earning for his widowed mother, aU for the sake into hie, and aa if a flame-colored aureole were nearing 
of a lad with whom he had been on almost unfriendly Susan’* golden head. He scrambled over the floor, half

walking, half crawling, till he gained the ladder that 
There seemed but acant comfort for him in the text *ed to the loft. There was no stir above but the crackle

of the fire. A little tongue-like flame licked around the

It seemed as if Sally’s bright eyes were looking straight юпаі call on the sufferer.

Even the arrival of the excited children did not disturb 
George's slumber. Mrs. Brunton gathered the little 
ones passionately to her breast and drew the story from 
them.

When they had finished she knelt by her son’s side 
and hid her face. The great surgeon who had been lis­
tening attentively to their tale turned sharply aside to 
the window.

At a sound from the sick-room the mother ran quickly 
upstairs, and Dr. Proctor, who had been tucking up the 
children in buffalo robs on the sofa, turned curiously to 
his friend. *

that his Testament opened At.
'* It wasn't love that made me plunge into the river open hatchway ! 

when Tom Perley skated into the air-hole,” he mused. It was but the work of a second to climb the ladder.
“Any fellow with a spark of courage would have done All his weakness was leaving him now. He gained the 
what 1 did. Strange,” he added, bitterly, "that he should loft and stood upright in the stifling heat. The wooden 
go scot free afterwards while I am laid by most likely, shelf that served aa mantel was already in flames, and 
for life.” the woodwork in floor and furniture was fast catching.

The children had not stirred as yet ; the thick smoke
W 1-Ukd tb.m "Wh»t do yon think of him ?" he asked.

H. .hook S.ll, roughly »d bade her weken the Uby. ш„к t„, lhock h„, countenicted lhe cff,ct of
Titre» throwing op the wfedow he peered into the outer fi „ physician. "Good food

Tbf ’ M Tb”0 „ “f d,reel“\ TS .«I naming « .11 he need, now and with your permia-night was wilder than before and a great snowbank had ,__ . . 1
drifted cloee by. The lnruahing current of cold.irm.de 1 k “ ' “ Wh°
the Aunes blue brightly. A yellow gleam danced to- b*. life fa, other. « he ha. twice.done mu.t
wards the bed in which the frightened children lay. * * WOr

Sally pinched herself in order to make sure that ahe 
was awâ^e. It did not seem possible that it could really 
be her sick brother who was moving shout the room.
She was still more alarmed when he lifted her from the

The lad did not realize that Tom Perley'e strong phy­
sique bad been far better calculated to stand the shock 
of the icy batb than hit own ill-nourished body. In 
addition, he had been suffering with a heavy cold on the 

f/try day of the accident.
*' I'll always be a burden,” he sighed pitifully aa he 

straightened himself painfully for the night ; " yet there 
seems to be nothing ailing me but a horrible weak

The tears gathered in his eyes as he buried his face in 
his pillow. ;

Just before be fell asleep a new thought struck him : 
" If l*d done it for love it might have counted,” he said 
to himself. ; "but 1 never did like Tom, and maybe if I'd 
known what it would Cost me I might have'1 left him to 
drown. It couldn’t possibly count,” he murmured as he 
fell asleep.

The lad had been very brave, very heroic. Hie reward 
a curious, nameless disease that almost emptied bis 

life of happiness.
Gradually the memory of his dead died away. Those 

who had l>een loudest in their praise were quick now to 
hint that his qt^atcri »ua disease was only a form of Usi­
nées. Vheir careless words scared the very soul of the 
sick boy. For the first time he rejoiced in the isolated 
sitntalion of his poor home.

Dr. Proctor, who was their nearest neighbor, dropped 
* in sometimes, but confessed the povrr rices ness of bis 

■kill in the esse. He was a haggard-looking man with 
gentle, aympathetic ways, family weie well known
to him, for Mrs. Brunton was considered the best nurse 
in the district.

Some day soon Dr. vison, s great city surgeon, was 
coming to the villiage for the purpose of performing an 
operation upon Dr. l’roctor’s Wife. George guessed that 
hU friend would look less haggard when the operation 
was safely over. The doctor had promised to bring the 
great surgeon to the sick*boy. Both felt that it 
one chance for recovery.

Sally ami bsby Susan slept in the loft above George's

"For all these merdes may the Lord make us truly, 
thankful I” said Dr. Proctor, unconciouely repeating the 
grace before meals of his childhood. He felt that the 
surgeon's visit was hsving blessed results.

bed. wrapped her in the thick qnilt, cried her to the „ In ““ of f,ollo,ed' Geor*c
window, «d with excellent elm toeeed her into the greet ®ronto” won “* n* beck‘° h“'th »"<> .trength. One 
snowdrift. A moment inter, he preeeed а кім on beby £ <™t ubU new-found friend .
Sam1, foreheed, wound her tightly in . blanket, end ‘bough. occnrred ti. him. Perh.ps, .fter .11, he hxd not
threw her to th. rem. piece of -fet, u , th\ .*re*t

_. .... , , .___ _ , . . „ forcibly, did thi. thought appeal to him that he repeated
Then all hie new-born strength demoted him. He half aloud the word, of the pureling text : "Greater love 

fell helple. tothefloor. All ewapewe.cn. off for him. h.th no men then thi., thet e men Uy down hi, life for 
Th. flames bed met .crow, lhe belch™, now end were hi, Mende." Surely this greeter love hed been hie, end 
hurrying on to the window where he lay. His work was __
over, but the little ones were «le Dr. Leviron herd hi. helf-nttered word., end eerily

"Lord, I did love them," he «id, reverently, ee the divined hll thought. "My boy,” he «1,1, "yon h.ve 
text he hed reed et bed-time warned to rire questioning- lelrned the laMon th.t thoM worf, holdi end ,or you,
ly before him. as for few of us on earth, there rings a new meaning in

He knew the meaning now. He understood the all- another verse of Holy Writ and very geptly he repeat- 
compelling love that had prompted the Saviour of the ed . "He that loeeth hia life for my sake shall find it 
world to lay down hie life. The fire was creeping very again.”—Zion’s Herald,
close, yet a feeling of unspeakable peace was stealing 
over him.
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A fretful wail from baby Susan roused him.
"Susan will freeze out here,” Sally cried, pitifully. 

She had come under the window. Her blue eyes were 
wild with terror.

"Jump, quick, brother ?" she shouted, "Susan will 
freeze to death unless you save us again,” die en­
treated.

Helen's Waking Up.
find piBY СНАЖШТТ* WHITCOMB.

Hele” Helen seems to be more ornamental than useful.” 
The words were spoken in these wing-room, and ftelen, 

toasting her slippered feet by the library fire- 
The boy nerved himself for a last effort and leaped ride while she lay comfortably back in an easy chair,

bed-room. They were hi. delight end comfort .. they і"1..** °' ’'°Ш,ЄГ*' ta U" overhead then. She knew the jpeeker.it we. Mr,.
played the livelong dev by hi. bedside. Belly', keen, ,ЛЖ^ЬМге1 степ, dore to him end huvved him tend ^ V"***^” “J old!ri,end the',m,11> wko W 
bright mind end Susan’1 bobbing golden heed end wins*™ ^ we^o^tnv f™ the^ndo^ nc * T**"* breopinlon. xery re.lv She we.

A ... ™. ,ь. ...mi. ÏTtJtiïfÆmïwilïiï "ttiïîXüX -ь, і™» а™...
affection so closely about his heart that he loved them 1 . . ..... . , “ one* OCTeei,> aoean i yer.l,r.o,ld there helplere little one.? know how capable. She will w.ke up one of three days."
^OnL wfaL d Mr.fronton ern to hi. >« we. a good quarter of в mUe естом the fleld. to the The meld here entered to tidy the room end Helen
bedride "I L't tell von how eorrv I doCtor’* h°U1C' “d he knce couM never f*<* thc took e magazine end etrolled into the sitting room. Seat-

n.. r.otUj.bM ju.l slnl won] tb.l ,hg, C

^ ® would fight all the elements, if need be, to preserve “ Where ia Helen ? Why doesn’t she take hold and
these lives that God had given him. Already a plan un- help now that her mother ia laid up ? I believe, Agnes,
folded itself. He began to burrow a great hole in the I never saw a girl of her age so utterly indifferent to the
snow. affairs of life as ahe is. Why at her age you were quite

Sally was quick to aid him. •'Are you going to pat ui womanly and I was bearing a good deal of responsibility.” 
there? ” ahe asked, shrewdly.

In a few minutes both children were placed securely more than a child in years and cental 
in the very heart of the drift. Their heads alone arose unconsciousness. She will wake ap
above the surface. The flaming house was se close at before very long, lam sure." \
hand that the air seemed tempered to almost summer " Thank you, Aunt Agnes,” said H
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The face of the boy lit up with sudden hope. " But, 
O my son,” the woman sobbed, " the great doctor will 
not be here to see you. He is coming in the late train, 
and he leaves in the early morning. Dr. Proctor mye he 
will talk over your case with him, but that is all he can 
promise.”

The boy closed his eyes weariedly. He was too sick 
at heart to say a word. His only hope had been shat­
tered. ж

" Be patient, Loi*. Helen is only sixteen, hardly 
nly a child in her 

and find herself with
prints
tore aelen to herself as 

the aunts let themselves out at the front door. At this
pianoMrs. Brunton forebore speaking again, but her tears mildness, 

fell fast as she filled the kitchen stove that the little 
house might keep warm and cozy for the night. Then boy 
ahe hurried out lest she should keep the doctor’s
aenger waiting.

Then over the fields, across lots, fences, sped the sick moment, Ralph, Helen’s twelve-year-old brother, came 
til he reached the doctor’s house, where flitting in, crying, 

figures behind the blinds told of life within. The great
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" Helen 1 Where are you and what are you doing ? 
surgeon was partaking of a midnight repast, and Dr. Come ! look at my new tools and tell me what to make 

A heavy storm was fast rising. Gusts of wind drove Proctor, his face radiant with Ьарріпем, was ministering with them.” •
handfuls of hail against the window by the lad’s bed as to his needs. The operation was safely over, 
he lay in mute misery. The thought of the helpless

” O Ralph, yon can make leas noise the easiest of any- 
Ae they chatted quietly the Ьаге-footed, night-ohlrted thing, end I with you'd do it. Go sway and don’t bother 

children in the loft overhead began to torment him. led buret in Upon them with hi, wild story. Mrs. Brun- me, that's a good boy."
How powerless he waa to aid them should danger of any ton, who came to the head of the stairway to aak the " No, Mire, you've jnat gotlo wake up and tell me
kind arise- The roar at the fire id the kitchen chimney can* of disturbance, blanched aa if ahe had aeen a ghnet „hat mamma would like made "
made him nnwootedly nervous At last from sheer ex- ee her son staggered into the room below. His incoher- 
hanation he fell into a deep rieep. When he awoke the ent worda conveyed but little meaning, bnt the doctor 
room reeu^to h. fuilof smoke. A faint mealing Г^сЕ  ̂
sound overhead told the rest of the story. The house any one that night.
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But Helen did not wait to hear any more. She rose 
and ascended to tier own room end closing the door lay 
down on a r m ;h and prepared to read undisturbed. In 
e tew тіті.ич however, ehe heard her father's step
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