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sprinkled with the drops of the baptismal the fire inthe stove, and get himself somethiug
water they are themselves as pure as the clearest to eat when he wanted it.
of babbling streams. But ,presently, as the But he was too uneasy to have much appetite,
stream oî life runs on, there comes the know- and for the greater part of one;day he sat and
ledge of sin; some fault is committed; the life looked at hi% father ani uncleÈ, and wondered
becomes clouded and, like the river, murky, dank what he could do. He couldjnot sail the boat
and foul. So much for the knowledge of good back home, for he vas only eleven years old,
and evil. But a soiil is not necessarily lost and smail for hisage, and had*1never been much
because of sin. Sin brings misery and misery on bqats. His older brothjt, Carl, v<as the
sometimes drives the soul to God, and then boatnan of the children; ?eter had been at-
are heard the words of péace. As soon as tending school, and Kias Ohisen intended to
repentance is sought through Christ, the Son make a merhant of him. In ail practical
of God, a voice is heard speaking that beautiful natters the family wouldsqq, «i Oh, Peter is no
word " forgiveness," and now nothing can stop good! Peter is 'a book-bby, he has no sense
the hopes of the immortal soul, as-it sees eter- for comnon things."
nity before it. It is once more the strong and Now this wvas fot correct, but Peter supposed
pure river, making its way to the eternity of it was, and his modesty'kept hlm from boasting
rest. about tle praisehe aisfavorite

"Strong and free 1 expression was, "Maybe - can't but VUt
The flood gates are open away tothe sea. and hieaNways did try'to me himself usefui,

Free and strong1
Cleansing my st-eains as I hurry along in' yti -villge. to b ie

To the golden sands and the leaping bar, in-thetimPlfe tiefisliing e
And the taiitless tide that awaits raeafar,

As I lose myself in the infinite main •What can 1 doAI he.asled.Jimselfover and
Like a sout that has sinned and is pardoned againV 4 ver again. Sudâýn1y heréhinembered that,

______________when Olaf Jensen-hiad afever, his grandmother
gave hini bits oYAce. He hurried out to the

TWO SMALL FISHES. island, and found there was ice in the pools ofrain-water among«the rock--, for this was in
the autumn. Me fiiled a pail with the broken

ETER OHLSEN was a small, yellow pieces, and gave.each o! the men some, waiting
haired Norwegian boy, who took his tii each piece had dissolved ir the
first fishing-trip vith many bright ex- puth, before giving another.
pectations. His father and other fish- Me did this several tues, during the day
ermen of the village set out for the and eveniig, and at Iast he feu. asleep and siept

northern fishing place in their strong little boat, tiltmorning. Thenhefoundthemenstiliaslèep.
the Freia, and were well prepared for storms, They had a mild forin of typhoidifèver, cauied
or for a big catch of fish, or for a little catch, by-their having drunlc sore water from a keg
even, so well contented and merry were they ail. that had fot been cleaned. The keg was now
But they were not prepared for what came to empty, and Peter's healthy body had resisted
them ; that is usually the way, it is the unex- the fever, so therewas no mote danger for him;
pected thing that happens. but he saw that it would fot do for the men

When-they were near the island of Kvaloe, to have no better nursing than he could give.
on the coast of Norway, far north of the Arctic If they are going to sleep like this for days,"
Circle, a strange fever broke out among the he thought-and Olaf ditithat, 11 think 1,ould
men. During the first few days they did not get down to the lih hut on the south sidé ofthé
think much of it, but when ail the four men bay over there on Kvaloe."
began to complain of headache and pains in There was a large party of nen at thit hut,
their limbs, so that they could hardly stand, and he knew that they would help to sal the
they gave up fishing, and hastened to land on boathome. Buthowtogettherewas.gpuzzle.
the nearest approachable place, which proved Peter wondered if he couldgeL the r-boat
to be a desolate little island, separated from launched, and if he could r'ow it a.ross. the
the main island by some very rough water that rough châ:nei
dashed constantly against the high rocks. IMaybe I can't; but VU try," said the litt.

The sick men anchored their boat and then boy. But first he'made à greatpo.f weak teai
went to be too sick to give any orders to aidput it orî the stove, so that if any ofihe
Peter, who was perfectly well but terribly ack men weie'able tosit up ïhiie h was. gone
frightened. The weather ivas cold and the sky theycouldhaveàarfreshingdrink.. eQslaeked
grey, and à storm might come at any tnie, and doïn tiéefire, and put a .4iail o! water.,,eside
dash the boat against the rocks, in spite ofthe the stove, and took evarr rethat thereihôuld
anchor. The nien lay in their berths, tossing be no danger from fire. He fs3ld his ipock'ets
about, and muttering senseless talk, and there with biicuitsand.sausage, and then worked at
was nothin- for the boy to do but to keep up the row- boat unt he at it into the meh


