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The Dying Bailor and the Bible.
AN affecting story in related of a

yoing sailor who died on board a
wliîde-siîp in the South Atlantic.
James Duboice (such was his naine)
had beei carefuilly reared ; but in.-
pelled by a strong love of adventure
and an ardent desire to see the world,
had gone to se. The ship bad made
a prosperous voyage, and was on ber
way home.

Of aIl the men in that ship none
were more elated than James. He
hald been ashore at the Azores, and
got a few curilaities ; ho had been
ashore et Rio and Cape Verde Islands,
and clambered up the rocky aides of
one of the Falkland Islands ; and
lie felt already bis mother's kise, and
beard the cordial welcome of friendit
at home, and saw their look of wonder,
and heard their words of astonishment,
while he showed bis shells and related
his adventur s to them. He spent the
whole of bis middle watch in painting
with enthusiastic words the anticipated
meeting, and the ucene which would
occur at home. Poor fellow 1 it was
only a waking dream with him ; be
never saw bis mother again.

The next day ho went to work et
"stowing down " the oil It was a
rough sea, and the ahip pitched
heavily, so as to make it bard and
dangerous work to handile the casks
of oil. The lest cask was stowed and
filed, and in ten minutes more the
httches would be down. ' Duboioe
stood on the cask, in the main hateh-

ay, and was passing a few stieks
of wood down amongst the water
caske, when the vessel rolled leeward,
a cask of water broke from the lah-
ings at the weather rall, and rolled
into the batchway where he stnod, and
in one instant, both legs below the
knees, were literally jammed to pieoe,
the bones were broken into chivers.

We took him into the steerage, and
did the best oe could to bind up his
broken limbs, and make him comfort-
able; but we knew, and he knew, that
bis days were numbered--heAnust die.
That, night, as I set by bis berth and
watcbed with him, he was constantly
calling " Mother! mother 1" Oh, it
was beart rending to hear him in his
piteous ravings, calling " Mother I
mother 1" and then ho would weep like
a child because ahe came not. In the
morning watch he grew calm and
apoke rationally again. After giving
me his parents' address and a message
for them, h. slept a little while.
Whou he awoke he bade me go to the
torecastle and open his cheut, and un-
der the till I would find his Bible. I
brought it to him, and h. opened it at
the blank leaf, and looked long and
ueagerly et the naime. His mother had

given it to himn when ie Ieft home, and
on the fly-lesf was written by ber
band, "Presented to James Duboice,
by hie mother, Sarah Du¾oice."

" No* rend to me," said ho, hand-
ing me the book.

Where shall I read 1"
"Where it telle us how to get ready

for h*eaven."
I feit bewildered, and knew not

where to read ; but opening the book
at randoin, My ce. fe11 on lb. lifI>'-
firt Psaim, and I recd to hlm frot
that pilm tilt I came to the tenth
verse, ICreate in me a cloun heart, O
God, and r.new a right spirit within
me."

" Hold there i That is wha I
want," aid bm. "Now, bow shal I
gel it l"

" Pray God to give it to you for
Jeaus' sake," I suggeated.

" Oh, yen, Jesus is the Saviour.
Shipnate, it ie an awful thing to die;
and I bave got to go. Oh, if mother
was here to tell me bow to get ready 1"
and he trembled with earnestness.
After a short of pause, during which
he seemed to be in deep thought, he
said :

" Do you know of any place where
it in 4aid that such sinners as I oan be
saved 1"

I quoted 1 Tim. i. 15: "This in
a faithful saying, and worthy of ail
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came
into the world to cave sinners, of whom
I am chief."

"Oh, shipmate,"saidhe,"that in good.
Can you think of any more 1"

I quoted Heb. vii. 25 : " He in able
to save them to the uttermost that
comle unto God bv Him, seeing Hé
ever liveth tu make intercession for
them."

" That's plain. Now, if I only
knew bow to corne to God."

" Come like a child to his father, I
suggested."

"eHow li that f"
"As the child feels that his father

can help him in danger, so you are to
feel that God,can help you now. And
as the child trusts hie father by fleeing
to him, no you muet trust Jens by
oeting yourself upon him."

He lay a little time engaged in
earnest pleadings with God, ai was
evident from the few words I over-
hoard. Thon the tesrs bega to run
dowi bis face; hie eyes opeued, and a
bright smile played like a sunbeam
over his features.

" He forgives me, and I shall be
saved," he id, " with a voie like the
sound of a flute for sweetnes. The
day dawned -- then the sun arose
la regal splendour on the ocean. I held
hie band in mine, and I folt the death-
thrill; then ho murmured, " He's
comle, He'& come."

"Who has corne 1»
"Jesus," ho whispered, and ho fell

aslep.
On sped the noble ship till four

belle in the afternoon, and thea we
laid the main tope to the ment and
buried him, clomly asWed in bis bain-
mock, in theI "deep, deep sea."

WnaN you take up a spool of ootton
or silk and read on the end, " war-
ranted " so many hundred yardo', do
not suppose that the thread i measunred
when reeled. Ali that a regulated by
the siz, of thé apool, consequently
much care le taken to make it of ex-
actly the right aise. The Wood from
which spools are made comes fron the
aw-Mill in sticks about fout feet long,

and from one to four inches square.
Thee are put in a machine whioh
turns out a long cylinder with a hole
running through the centre. Â caw
thon oute the stick into the proper
length, making what are called "rough"
spools. An expert ca turn out 23,.
000 a day. After being sent te a dry-
ing-room, where hot air is blown
through them that they may shrink
proper>', the>' are put int the. bande
of a "finisher" oi be grooved to the
proper sise, iy means of a machine
made for the purpobe. Wheu coveme
with bilk or cotton, $pools look much
alike in aise, but the empty one. show
what a diference ther. in, aud what a
chance there might be to cheAt ln the
number of yards.

The Stolen Starling.
A LAwYR liad a cage hanging on

the Wall in his ofice in which wa a
starling. lie had taught the littie
fellow to answer when ho called it. A
boy named Charlie came in one mon-
ing. The lawyer left the boy there
while he went out for a few minutes.
When he returned, the bird was gone.
He aaked, " Wiere in MyI bird 1"
Charlie repliect that he did not know
anything about it. "But," said the
gentleman : " Charlie, that bird was in
the cage when I went out. Now tell
me ail about it; where i it 1" Charlie
declared that he knew nothing about
it; that the cage-dior was open, and
he guessed the bird had flown out.
The lawyer called ont, " Starling,»
where are you1" The bird spoke right
out of the boy's pocket, " Here 1 am."
Ah, what a fix that boy was in1 He
lied stolen the bird, and hid it, as he
supposed, in a safe place, and had told
two liec to conceal his guilt. It was
testimony that ail the world would be-
lieve. The boy had nothing to say.
The bird was a living witness that he
was a thief and a liar.

We have not ail of us a sterling, but
we bave a conscience, not in our pocket,
but in a more secure place-in our
soul; and that telle the story of onr
guilt or our innocence. As the bird
answered when the lawyer called it,
so when God speaks our conscience
will reply, and give such testimony as
we cannot deny.

EACH little duty I»ft undone,
The soifishnou however %mail,

The evil thought, which nurturpi- grows,
A heart all blind to others' woes-

God sms it-ci

Th little dut> bravely don.,
Bach sacrifice, however ciiil,

An ill-thought strangled in its birth,
The smile ta cheer another's dearth-

God ees it-all 1

He weit aU! the right, theor mi!
Nothlng eaui b. tee gneat or st

The feeblest effort in Is naine,
The sorrow, happineus, or shame-

God »es them-ail

Why put 0ff?

Tusau in a legend of a hermit, who
was led by an angel.into the Wood,
where he sw an old man cuti ing down
boughb for an armful of wool. At
length he tied it up and lifted it on
his shoulders; but, fnding it heavy,
h. laid it down again, and out more
wood, and tied this up with the ret.
Then he tried again to carry the larger
bundle away, but it was heavier still.
He kept adding wood until it vas lm-
possible to carry the bundle. At lait,
in a desperate effort to do se, he fell
end was cruched to death. The ber-
mit, seeing the old man'a folly, asked
the angel what lt meaut. "The old
man," aPid the angel, "illustrates the
folly cf those who think they will re-
pent, but find il no bard that they get
disoouraged, and go on adding to their
sins, whicb year by year become grater,
while their strength becomes weaker,
until at lest they die iu the-ir aine, and
where Christ bas gene they cannot

Hov foolish it iu to put off that
which we know ought to be attended
to at once-epentance and friendship
with God

0 imona now,
Within these uamed Wells,

Ta Jnu bow."

Boys and GirW Temperance Lemons.*
LzsoN 11.

A lcohol-- Continued.

QUIErTION. How is alcohol obtained 1
A NmwER. Alcoliol ix tiht ialitiiet of

fermentation, and is obtaine#d in uwable
quantities froin frutis and vege-tabies
and grains while they aie in the pro-
cessi of decay.

Q. la alcohol a necessiî'y in a healthy
condition of animal life i

A. It in not a necessitv.
Q. DoeS alonhol permanently in.

crease strength I
A. Science and experience unite in

saying that it does not.
Q. Does alcohol add permanently to

the oody's power of endurance t
A. It does not.
Q. Do persons wbo seek tp poseus

their highest possible phytsical fuico,
use alcohol to this end I

A. They do not. On the contrary,
they du not use it at ail.

Q. Can personsdo more work with
the mind by using alcohol1

A. In the long ru, they cannot do
as much.

Q. Ià even the moderate use of
alcohol a good to the healthy human
systemi 

A. It in not.
Q. What ls the PRora use of

alcohol I
A. Alcohol ie a pruservative and

solvent, and ie necessary in the pre-
paration of medicines and i the
mechanical arts.

Q. What effect does it have when
taken into a health atilmal body 1

A. Taken m amall quantitie., into
a healthy animal body, it ie a disturb.
ing and evil agent. Takeu in large
quantities, it is a deadly poison.

A Touehing tory.
Ou rarely meeta with a more touch-

ing romance than ie found in the
fniiowlag stor>', vidh orne from

" A number of years ago nome
miner@ in exploring au old pit that
had long hee closed found the body of
a young man drecsed lu clothing of a
fahion long out of date. The pe-
cular action of the air of the mine
was such as to preserve the body no
perfectly that it appeared asleep rather
than dead. The minere were puzuled
at the circumstance. No one in the
district had been missed within their
remembranco; and at lut it was re-
solved to bring in the oldest inhabitant
-an old lady long pat ber eightieth
year, who had lived single in the
village the whole ot ber life. On
being taken into the presence of the
body a strange soue occurred. She
kissed it, and addressed it by every
torm of endearment. He was ber
only love ; che had waited for hit
during ber long life. She knew he
had not foraken her. The old lady
and the young man bad been botrothed
sixty years before. The lover had dis.
appeared mysteriously, and ehe bad
kept.faithful auring tie long interval.
Time bad stood still with the young
man, but bad left its mark on the wo-
mnan. The minera who ver. prissnt
were a rougi apt; but very gently sud
with tearful eyes they removed the old
lady to ber bouse, and that aight her
faithli spirit ejoined .tbat of her
long Io" lover.-

Lm..., e..". ,e hi*. wl tum op e »d
8 "e .1 eli sul s


