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K- Steering for Home.

E BB Riow, thou bitter northern gals ;

,~ Heare, thou rolling, foaming sea ;

B S Bend the mast and fill tho esil,

P Ibttbognl!mtshlpgoireel
‘Steady,Isd ! Bo firm and steady !

On the compaas fix your cyo;
E Ever watchful, ever ready,
i 3 Let the rain and spray go by !
F We're steering for bome,

B 1ot the waves with angry thud
h % Shake the ahip from stem to stern,
¥ Vo can brave the flying scud,
S It may go, it may roturn:
3 In the wind ave cheerful voices,
R In the waves a pleasant song,
B. B And the sailor’s hoart rojoices
At B As the good ahip bounds along.
\ 1 We'ro steering for home.

B Standiog on the briny deck,
Beaten by the blinding spra,

j Poaring neither storm por wreck,

§ Lot us kecp our onward way.

i 8 Loving bearis for us are yearning,

" Nowin hope, and now in doub.,

B Looking for ovr swift returning,

‘How they try to make us out !

We're stoering for home.

8 Fuinter blows the bitter gale,

% And more peact "ul grows (ke sea:
:Now, boys, trim again tho sail;

Yaxnd is looming on the lee !

Seco ! the beaocon-light is flashing,

¥ Hark{thospeahoutsare from the shore;

¥ To the whar! homofricnds ars dashing;

Now our hardest work-is o'er.

Throe checrs for our hicme 1

1
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A MIBSTONARY ADVENTURE
B Tuz Rev. Dr. Wenyon, our medi-
missionary~ in charge of the
fFstshan. Hospital, Chins, * ils an
Brisresting story of his w aderful
Jscspe from a mob when. on lis
nay to join tae Chinese army. He
grites :

¥ “ When the war broke cgut be-
' j teen the Chinese and the French,
s Chinese government asked me
_‘ 2 g0 to-thse relief of: the wounded
. ;':- in Tonquin. My ﬁ'mnﬂ
g |80 Macdonald, who thad t;ht_:n ‘been
Bl <ly a fow -uionths in- China,:nobly
piared to ‘take charge of the hospi-
lin my’ shsenve, and so I was
, to ﬂ-bwpt tha appointment.
B my journey: to Tonguin I had a

. :.V

= ppose. they. were told that if any
farm happensd to we- they ‘would all

RChinese woldiers do their duty. My
- endu;tx did thar doty, if anything,

too well. They watched me as if I’a considerabla distance along the
had been a child. If I went ashorebanks of the river, and at length camo
from my boat to pluck a flower on thejto a large town, which wo entered.
banks of the river they were after me | The people of the tuwn were a ruflianly
in a moment; and, when walkingset, who had probably never seen a
through native villages and towns, they foreigner before. We lind not been

dy-guard of Chinede -soldiers. I

o thurl;ud; catoff,. Iwasnota
gty o any-such arrangement, but
is -the wsual metbod of making

matched beforo me, kicking tho pigs,lung in the town before we wished weo
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and dogs out of the way, and shoutmg were safely ont of it, or that we had;
‘to-tho people-to *clear the rogd,’

wzshcd vwe could 8o out for our walks  manoner, and the ery, *Kill the bar

slone. One mormng, in the interior | barian devila!” was heard on cwry'

of the province of Ewangsi, Mr. hacd. Struggling through the mob
Anderson and I managed o slip ashore wwards the river, a tradesmasn stand
witbout tho-soldiers. We walked for , ing in the doorway of his shop caught

|
|

sight of us, and at once called out,
‘Dr. Wenyon.” ‘What!® Tsaid, ‘do
yor. know me?’ ¢I should think X
do,’ he replied. *¢You cured my sarm
at the hospital in Fatghan. Come in
and bave a cup of tea!’ That simpls
cpisode acted like a spell, and changed
at once the conduot of the mob
from riot and ridicale to order and
respect, and we got back safely to
our boats.”

THE RUM SELLER'S DEMAND.

Licexsk mo to sow tho seeds of
poverty and shame all over the
community] License me to coin
money out of widows' sighs snd
orphans’ tears, and the blood of
souls! Licenso mo to weavo cords
of habit about your strong men and
lead them captive—bound to the
churiot-wheels o1 the Demon Rum!
License me to make widows and
orphans! Licenso mo to write the
word “Disgraco” uvpon the fair
forcheads of innocent children!
License me to break the hearis of
fond fathers and mothbers, whoso
sons I will bring to poverty and
shame, and of whose daughters I
will niake drunkards’ wives! Li
cense me to take bread from hungry
children, and vob them of littlo
shoes for their “cot and comfortable
clothes for their shivering forms!
License me to befog the mind,
paralyze tho reason, and benumb
the conscience of your legislators,
and thus corrupt the very foun-
tains of your political life and
prosperity.  Licenne me to incite
red-handed Tdurde: <» his work
of destructio”, . <0s~ loose upon
society a whe orood of erils

that will fill your jails and peni- |

tentiaries, poor-houses and asylums §
Licenss me to aid in ths work
of scnding one hundred thousand
of our American citizens down to
drunkards’graves every year. Throw
around me the protecticn of law
while I poison the bodies, enfeebls
the minds, and ruin the souls of

wak- | the soldiers with us. The pcople my fcllow-men I-—-Tcmprma Shseld.
ing such n distarbance that I often|crowded round us-in a most menacing

Air muteal relsdons so like re
flected rainbows. The first is straight
from the sun; but tho second is over
agains: it andlxke unto it, apd the one
plight is in them all.
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