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bring a batfui of water from the lake, and
that'l bring him to."

And so it did. Dennis opened his eyes.
put bis band to bis bead and flhen looked
around. But wvhen lie saw Christine bend-
ing over'him with tearful eyes, and realiàzed
bow tenderly she had pillowed bis aching
head, he started up ivith a deep flush of
pleasure, and said:

IlDo not be alarnied, Miss Ludolph ; I was
,only stunned for a moment. Where is the
thief ?"

ciOh, they let him escape," said Christine
indignant' y.

IIShame !» cried Dennis, regaining his feet
rather unsteadfly.

WAal, strainger, a g-ood many wrongs to-
night must go unrighted."

The poor girl who had been robbed sat on
the sands swaying back and forth, wringing
ber hands and crying that she had lost every-
thing.

"9Well, my poor friend, that is about the
case -%ith. most of us. We may be thankful
that we have our lives. Here is my coat
<for ber shoulders and neck were bare), and
if you will corne down to the laite, this lady
(pointing to Christine), will bathe the place
wbere the brute struck you.-"

" Shal I flot give up my shaw.;l to sorne of
these poor creatures?" asked Christine.

.No, Miss Ludoipli, 1 do flot know how
long we may be kept bere;- but I fear we
shall suifer as much from cold as beat, and
your life mnight depend upon keeping wvarnm."

I 1w-il1 do wbatever you bid me," she said,
iooking gratefully at bim.

"«That is the ivay to feel and act toward
Gôd" e said gently.
But, withsudden impetuosity sbe answered:
III cannot. Sce w'bat He bas jusi permit-

ted to happen before my eyes. Riglit bas
flot triumphed, but the foulest wrong.»

1.cYou do flot see tie end, MNiss Ludolpli."
"But I nmust judge from wbat 1 see."
After she bad batbed the poor girl's face,

comforted and reassured ber, Dennis took
Up the conversation again and found Chris.
tine eager to, listen. Seldom wvas the Gospel
preached under stranger circunistances.
Pauising every few muoments to tbrow wvater
over his comipanion: he said :

111F*ith is beyond reason, beyond knowl-
edge, thougb flot contrary to themn. You
are judging as we do flot even about the
comnionest afflirs-fromn a few isolated
mysterious facts, instead of carefully looking
eht subject ail over. You pass by wbat is
plain and well understood to wbat is obscure,

and from that: point seek to undé'rstarýd
Christianity. Every science bas its obscure
points and mysteries, but who commences-
with those to learn the 5;cience? Can you
ignore the fact that millions of bigbly intelli-
gent people, witb every motive to know the
trutb, bave satisfied themselves as to the
reality of our faith ? Our Bible system of
truth may contaiu much that is obscure, even
as the starry vault hias distances that no eye
or telescope can penetrate, and this little
earthi mysteries that science cannot solve,
but there is enoughi known and understood
to satisfy us perfectly. Let me assure you,
Miss Ludolph, that Christianity rests on
broad truths, and is sustained by arguments
that no candid mmnd can resist, after patient-
ly considering them.>

She shook her head, silence-d perhaps but
flot satistied.

CHAPTER XLVII.
"lPRAYIER IS MIGHTY."

CHRISTINE A CHRISTIAN.

The day was now âeclining, and the firz
in that part of tbe city opposite tbem had so
spread itself, that they were beginning to
bave a littie respite from immediate danger.
The fiery stormi of sparks and cinders was
falling mostly to the nortbwvard.

Deninis now ventured to sit down almics
for the firzt: time, for he -%vas wearied beyond
endurane c The tremendous danger and
excitements, and the consciousness of perit,
to the one most dear to bim, bad kept bim
alert long after lie ought to bave bad rest,
but over- taxed nature now asserted its rights,
and the moment tt-dsharp spur of danger
was removed, lie ivas over-powered by sleep.

Christine spoke to him as be sat near, but
even to bier (a thing lie could flot bave im-
agined possible), lie returned an incohierent
reply.

«My poor friend, you do indeed need
restÇ' said she in kindest accents.

Hie beard ber voice like a sweet and dis-
tant barmony in a dream, swayed a
mioment, and would have fallen over in utter
unconsciousness on the sands, liad she not
glided to bis side and caught bis bead upon
ber iap.

In the heavy stupor that follows the ut-
most exhaustion, Dennis *slept hour afrer
hour. The rest of the day was a perfect
blanit to bim. But Christine, partially cover-
ing and shading his face ivith the edge of her


