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lied to men, and how bis imps led tbem into sin, I said a hearty
'Amen!' foi I knew ail about it. Pretty soon the sait spray flew
in every direction, and more especially did it ün, down. my
cheeks."

it was, however, under the preaching of Elijah lledding he
was at length converted. Whule listening outside of the chureti
where .the great preaciier was pouring "lconimon sense on fire"I
on bis immense audience, the young sailor elimbed in through
the window and walked straight up the aisie. Hie stood tili ie,
fonund himself cc ail riddled thrgugh and through," to use bis own
words, and then fell weeping to the floor. An ear'nest young
Christian, named Tueker, wýént to hlm and pointed hlm. to the
Savîour, *whule the preacher and many others offered fervent
prayer on 'bis behaif. Before the meeting elosed lie was broughit
into the liberty of God's ehidren.

Hie neyer failed to recount with joy the giorious event of that
niglit. ciI was dragged through the lubber-hole (window)," lie
wouil say, I« brought down by a broadside from the seveîtty-folil,
(Hedding), and fell inte the arms of Thomas W. Tueker."

After a month of' joyous association with these shouting Metho-
dists of Boston, which he, ever after caIeci "bis honeymoon," lie
again wvont to sea, embarking this time lu a privateer, the Black
ia wk. This vessel was soon afteriéards captured by a British

frigatei and Taylor bimself was captured for a work of which lie
bad littie dreamed. Ris feliow-prisouers had notieed the fervency
of the young sailor in his private devotions, and not iiking the read.
prayers of the English chaplain, they asked Taylor to lead thern
in their devotions. fietirnidly consented. fie ad such &-liberty"
that they soon said to the boy that prayed so well, "iYou must
preacli also." "cPreaeh!1" lie repUl'.d, "t cannot read, how eau 1
preach ?" But they declared he could taik on bis feet as well as
on bis knees. They got leave to bave an extempore service.
Taylor asked a sailor to read to hlm passages in the Bible. 11e
read from Ecclesiastes until lie reaebed tbe words, lBett.er is a
poor and wise cbild than an old and fooiish king." "Stop," he
eried, a read that again. Thbat will do, give me the chapter and
verse." He sat over bis text until the boum arrived.

fie began biundering and tangled, but soon broke out into a
river of speech. Wit and sarcasm and burning words fell fromi
his lips, wbieh seemed ail directed to the King of England. fis
audltors began to tremble for theniseives and their youthful
preacher. At last he cried, ccYou think 1 mean King George. 1
don't; I maean the devil 1 " Hie was instantly voted their ehaplain,
and the Captàin kindly granted their requèst.


