174

PLEASANT HOURS.

A Verze & Day.

Just a wee bit verse a day,
Just & morsel honoy aweet,
Something in tho brart to stay
Bomething for & drily treat

Just o word to give us cheer,
Just & marching order sent,
Keeping us from anstous fear,
Shuwing what our Cartain teant

Just a dear old text to thrill,
Sweot as music in the ear,

Just 8 token of Gods will,
Filling us with happy cheer

Just a wen bit verse a day,
Just & morsel honey sweet,
Ero wo kneel at eve and pray,

teaving care at Jesus feol
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7Plcasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W, If, Withrow, D.1, Editor.

chief. He has been drinking.  His faco
1; flushed, eyes red, and his temper
ruflled He attempts to possess him.
selt of our handful of books, With gen-
tieness but with firmness. e is resisted
Now ho takes our tle or collar in his
dirty bands and cpdeavours to tear It
from its place  Thia Is getting too bad,
%0 with o push and a tap on the head

A Night With a Life-Boat.
(Continued from first pago.)

bad by thelr examplo of holy faith ex-
erted great Influence for good—oDo WO+
map, especially, proved herselt wall
fitted for scenes of danger and distross.
many around her, sho read

wa let bim sce that aro not
tn be plaved with Perbaps he will
slink away, perhaps the crowd will take
tim nalde and keep bim quiet It is
rather hard at times but in such circum-
tances no manifestation of temper {8 the
tiegt thing  The bookseller must bo of
a peaceablo disposition, ¢lse Lie will soon
Ond bimself in trouble.

A MANLY BOY.

It was a crowded ratiway statton, aud
a raw December day. Every fow min-
utes the sucet-cars emptled their loads
at the duor, and gusts of cold wind came
in with the crowd  All hurried as they
entered. All were laden with bag,
basket, box, or bundle. Shivering groups
stood abuut the great round stove in the
centre of the room, A small boy called

Tillygram and broken needle,” which
iost meant the Brooklyn Eagle. Ap-
Jther boy shouted® “ Cough candy and
.ozenges, five cents a paper.”

Every flve minutes o stream of people
flowed out through a docr, near which &
suung man_ stood and yelled, " Rapld
.ransit for East New York !

The gato was kept open but & moment,
and closed again when enough persons
uad passed through to fill the two cars
wpon each train.  Those go unfortunate
13 to bo farthest trom the door must walt
until next time. Among those unfor-
.nate ones was ap old Swedish woman,
in the heavy shoes and short frock of
her native Northland. She had heavy
bundles, and, though she had a place so
near the door that many pushed against
ner, could not seem to get out.  Her
burden was too heavy for ber to bold as
she stood, and when the rush came and
she selzed one package from the floor
by her stde, she dropped the cther, snd,
.o trying to get it, some one crowded
ind pushed her aside. The bundle was
.o the way, an impatient foot kicked it
veyond- her reach, and before she could
recover it agaln the door was shut. The
kind old face looked pitifully troubled.
as she bowed her old gray
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AN APTERNOON WITH A
MISSIONARY IN OENTRATL URINA
BY BEV. C. W. ALLEX.

1t you have an afternoon to spare,
come with me on the street. We wii,
tako a handful of books and sheet tracts,
not to glve away, but to sell. We ente,
a shop and offer our books for sale. The
master, instead of looking at the tracts,
asks if we bave almabacs, “Oh, yes'
plenty,” and In & few seconds a bargain
13 concluded. Now we enter another
shop, but soon are out on the street
sgain, they want no foreign doctrine
there,  As we walk along, first one and
then another asks what we bavo for sale,
and soon we are in the midst of a crowd,
sume intent on buying, others reads to
look at all our stock without the slighiest
tdea of parting with thelr cash. Now we
enter another store. Here are several
assistants, and, having nothing particu-
ler to do, they intend having a joke out
of us. So, while one or two turn over
the books, others ask us our namo and
age, others feel at our clothes,"=nd one
ot two more make witty remarks for the
benefit of their comrades.

Wo visit mor¢ shops, selllng an
almanac or a book, having a fow pleas.
ant words with the buyers, and also in
a few gentences explaining the doctrine
ot the Bible that wo preach In the
chapals, Now and again, as we make
our way toward the temple square, small
crowds gather around and we dispose of
many of our smaller tracts. Coolles
with thelr *tails* wrapped round their
heads, and sweating under heavy bur-
dens, drop the load for a moment and
2uy & sheet to pasto on tho wall at homo;
big and little boys Invest in several
kinds “to play with,” a5 they say; oo~
casionally an old woman buys “ one with
a picture on " for her humble dwelling.
We are asked over and over again if wo
have any “forelga pletures—that is,
coloured ones.

We display our cheap tracts and soon
find & market. A two-cash sheot, with
the 8tory of tho Prodigel Son, or Parable
of the Sower. and a wood-cut, makes a
fine adorument for the smoke-begrimed
walls or boards of the house. Now
comes & Man who evidently Intends mis-

head to lift the abused bundle from the
floor, & bright, boyish face came between
her and her treasure, and a pair of strong
young hands lifted it to her arms, Sur-
prise and delight struggled in the old,
wrinkled countenaace, and 2 loud laugh
came from two boys whose faces were
pressed against the window outside the

gate.

“See there, Harry; see Fred, that's
what he dazhed back for!”

* No, you don't say so? I thought
he went for peanuts.”

“ No, not for peanuts or popcorn, but
to plck ap an old woman’s bundle. Isn't
be a goose 7"

‘ Yes, what business has she to be
in the way with her budgets? 1 gave
it a good kick.”

“ Here comes the train. Shall we walt
for him, Harry 7" And they pounded
on the window, snd motioned for Fred
to come out,

But he shook his head, and nodded to-
ward the little old woman at his side.
He had her bundles, and her face had
lost its anxlous lcok, and was as placld
as the round faco of a holiday Dutch

doll.

‘ Come along, Fred.
Yowll be left again.”

“ Never mind, boyz; off
going to see her through.”

And they went. And Harry repeatrd
to Dick, as they scated themselves in the
traln, “Isn't he a goose?”

“ No,” was the indignant answer; “he's
a man, and I know another fellow who's
a goose, and that's me, and Fred makes
me ashamed of myself.”

“Pooh, sou dida’t mean =snything
You only gave it a push.” -

“1 know 1it; but I feel as mean as it
Fred bad caught me plcking her pocket.”

The train whirled away. 'The next
one came. “Rapld transit for Fast
New York; all aboard !” shouted the man
at the door. _

The zate was open. There was an-
other rush. In the crowd was.an old
Swedlsh womsa.s, but by her side was

Monroe. He carried tke heavy
burden; he put his litke young fgure be-
tween her and Tess.  With the
same -air he would have shown to his
own mother, he "saw her through.'
And when the gate thut-1 turned to my
book with a warmth at my
heart that, am!é much that is mde,
chivatry still lives as tho crowning

Coms along'
'vmh you; I'm

charm of a manly boy.—Silvar Cross.

and prayed with them, and often, as the
wild blasts shook tho vessel to its keel,
there mingled with the roar tho stralns
of hymns, and many a poor crcature
d an

an
tearnt to look from his, or her, own
‘woaknos® to tho Almighty Arm of a lov-
ing God. Thus there was light in the
datkaess, and songs in tho night, and
the Volco apeaking In the tempest sald,
* Peaco, bo still 1

As the prospect of safety dawns upon
all, a wild excitement for a moment pre-
valls, and there is & rush made for tho
gangway—mothers shriek for their chil-
dren, husbands strive to push thelr wiver
through the throng, and children aic
trodden down ia the crowd.

“How many will the life-boat carry 7
the captaln shouts.

“ Between twenty and thirty each
trlp,” 18 the snswer,

It 13 at once declded that the women
and children are to be taken first, and
the crew preparc to get them into the
voat. Two sallors are slung in bow-
iines over the slde of tho vesscl to help
the women down. The boat ranges to
and from {n the rush of tho tide, though
the men do thelr best to check its swing.
It 1s now lifted on & wavo to within a
few feet of the vessel's deck, and again
falls into the trough of the sea, leaving
a dismal, yawning gap of water between
her and the vessels side. It is o
terriblo scene, most dangerous work, and
calling for great courage and nerve. It
would have been dificult even though ali
had been active men, but how much more
80 when many are frightened and ex-
cited women, some aged aud very help-
less 2 The mothers among the women
are called first. One is led to the gang-
way, and shrinks back from the scene
before her. The boat Is lifted up and
she sees men standing on the thwarts
with ontstretched arms, ready to cateh
her if she falls, and the next moment
the boat is in a dark guif many feet be-
low, and_half-covered with the fleeting
spray. The frightencd woman Is urged
over the side, and now bangs in mid-
alr, held by either arm by the two men
who are suspended over the side.  As

treo, tteggering as  the waves break
against her bows, and then tossiag her
stem high in the air, as she climba their
crests and rolls as she sinks {n the
trough of tho seas, The poor emigrants
take a more convulaive and flrm grasp

as the cry of warning from the men to
“hold on ** every now aud then Is heard

and bend low as tho broken seas make a
clean sweop over the boat, filling her and
threatening to wash all out of her. The
omigrants 1ift thelr heads and rejoice
as the lights of the steamer are polated
out to them shining brightly and very
near  Tho steamer is put athwart the
sea, to form a breakwater for the boat,
which comes under her lce; the roll ot
the steamer, the pltching of the boat, tho
wild wind and sea, with tha darknegs of
the night only a little broken by the
light of the steamer's lantorns, ronder it
a difficult matter to get the exhausted
women Into tho er. As the boat
rises, tho men lift up 2 womasn, two men
on tho ateamer catch her by the arms as
sho comos within reach, and sho Is drag-
ged up the slde on to the steamer’s deck.

Each woman is thus got on deck, and
half led, halt carrled to the cabin
below, One struggles to get back to the
boat, shrieking for her child; the meg
do_not understand her in the roar of the
gale; and she is gently forced below.
Again the rolled-up blanket appears; it
is about to be dropped on the deck, when
half a dozen volces shout out, “ A baby
in tho blanket!” and it is carrled be

low and received by the poor weeping
mother with a great outburst of joy
* Qod bless you i—God bless you ! she
cxclaims to the man, and then blesses
and pralses God out of tba abundant ful-
ness of her heart.

Many, who during the hours of danger
had been comparatively calm and Te-
signed, can no longer restraln their
feelings. Some throw themseives on
the cabia flcor, weeping and sobbing,
some cling to the sailors, begging and
entreating them to aave their husbands
or children who -are Jeft behind; while
others can do little els¢ than repeat
some simple form of praise and blessing
to God for his great mercy. The boat
13 towed to windward again, and bounds
in like a greyhound through the troubled
seas toward the ship. The wind, how-
ever, drives her from her course. The
steamer soon picks her up, tows her intg
a more favourable position, and the boat
speedily runs jn aguin alongsido the ves-
sel.  All the old diftculties are repeated
again and ugain. The boat reaches the
stranded ship, and brings away the re-

the boat again 1lifts, the cry,
“Let go!” The two men do su, but
the poor woman clings to one of them
with a frantic grasp. One of the men
standing on the thwarts of the beat
springs up, grasps her by the heels
which he can just reach, drags her down,
catches her In his arms as she falls, and
the two together roll down into the boat,
their fall broken by the men Lelow, who
stand ready to catch them

It is 20 time for ceremony, there i8
not a moment to be lost. Now a wo-
man Is belng held over the side by the
two men; she struggles, the men in their
awkward position can scarcely rel
thelr hold, and she 1s slipping from them,
while the mad waves leap beneath, a
ready grave, Just as she falls the boat
sheers in again, and she 1s grasped by
one of the =active boatmen; by a
great effort her course is directed into
the boat, and she 3 saved.

Some of the men on board throw
blankets down to the half-dressed wo-
men, many of whom are crying aloud for
thelr children, A passenger rushes
frantlcally to the gangway, cries, * Here,
here !” and thrusts a blg bundle into the
hands- of one of the sallors, who sup-
poses it to be merely & blanket, which
the man intepds for hls wife in the boat,
“ Here, Bill, catch,” the man shouts, and
throws it to a b ding up I

The cabin of the
steamer 8 full of women .and children,
in every stage of exhaustion and excite-
ment. They are very thankful to God
for all the full answers vouchsafed to
the earnest prayars of the last night.

Tho steamer, heavily freighted with
the reecued emigrants, makes the best
ot her way towards Ramsgate.

The rumour spreads that the steamer
and life-boat has been away all night,
and are every minute expected to round
the polnt and appear in The
throng on the pler increases, and groat
s the fecling of gladness and deep the
.yourmur of satisfaction as the lant
“Ald” appears. From the pler the
crowd looks down upon the multitude on
board, and knows that they are just
snatched frow the jaws of dexth, The
.crowd waves, and shouts, and hurrahs,
and giveg overy sign of glad welcomd
_and deep congratulation; and as the
steamer sweeps round the pler-head, the
pale, upturned faces of one hundred
rescued men, women, and children smlle
back a glad acknowledgment of the
hearty welcome 8o warmly given. Itlis
a scene almost overpowering in the deop
feeling It produces. R

The emigrants land, they toll weakly
up the steps to the pler, all bearlng signs
ot thelacena of danger and hardship

the boat, who just manages to catch it
as it 18 on the polnt of falling into the
sea, and 13 thunderstinck to hear a
baby’s cry proceed from it, while a
shriek, “My child, my chlld ¥ from a
woman, &s she snatches the bundle from
him, tells further of the greatness of the
danger through which the child has
p
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In spite.of all their care, the doat,
cvery now and then, lurches zgainst the
ship’s slde, and would ba.stove in but
for the cork fonders which surround her.
I spite of all this, about thirty women
and children are taken on board, and the
boat is full. They get the anchor up
with much dificulty, and as the cable
gets shorter, tie boat jerks and pitches
a great deal in the rush of sca £nd tide.
A halt-hearted chaer.greets them as they
A the boat bounds be-

e gale, on through

the flylng surt and bolling gex—on,
although the ‘waves leap over her and
Gl her with thelr spray and foam.
Buoyantly she rises and shakes herself

‘which they have passed, Some
are barely- clothed, gome have blankets
wrapped round them, aud all are weary
and worn,.and falnt with cold and wet
and long suspense,

It 1s piteous to see some of the aged
women totter from the stéamer to the
pler. Here a poor, sorrow-stricken
mother, deadly pale, and sobbing bitter-
1y, Jooks-wistfully upon the white face
and almost closed eyes of the baby that
was »0 nearly lost overboard.

It now became the glad office of the
people of Ramsgnte to bestir themselves
on behalf of thouse thus suddenly thrown
upon thefr charity, A plentifal meal
was at once supplied, and clothes,
dresses, coats, boots, hats, bonnets, stays,
and other garments were literally given.
Subscriptions were &t once Taised
to put intq the hands of the Poor erea-
tures soxm little ready money, 'The
owners of the od el soon

they for-
they s &

e wrecked et
obtained another ship in which
‘warded.the passengers,




