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of the sail agyainst the rigging). He asked
mne, 'lWhat would be the good of that Y"

* froni God, tizat it svas comiug iixnnîediitely,'
and we wvere se near tho reefr, bythis tinme
that there %vas not a minute to lose.

Withi a look of incredulity and coutenîipt
lie said with an oath that lie wu'uld rathor
sce a wind thau, hear of iL! But while lie
v as speaking 1 watchied hiseoye and fol-
lowed iL up the royal (Lopmast) sai], and
iiere, sure onough. the corner of tlîe.sail
-%as te -finingi to tremble in the coiningr
breeze. I said tu ini, '4Doni't you sec
the wind is coining? Look at the royal!1"
" i:o, it is only a cat's paw, " lie replied
«1.bat is, a unere puif of wind). 'lCat's
paw or niot," 1 rejoinded, '" pray let dowa
the mainsail axîd let, us bave the benefit of
it." This hie was nuL slow to do. In an-
other minute the heavy tread of the men
on deck brougbit up the captain fronYi the
cabîni to sçe wlîat was the iuatter, and,
sure enough , the breeze bcad coine. In a
-vcry few minutes we wvere ploughing or
-%a-y at six or seven kn•ts an bour through
the water, and the multitude of naked
,savagres wli ivo liad seen on the beach
liad no wreckage that nî&ht. We did not

altoether luse that wind until we l)assed
the Peleiy 18lands.- Chia's Millioits.

TRE POWIE-z OF THE TRUTH.
A striking illustration of the powver of

divine truth, is seen lu the following narra-
tive related by Pastor Fleidner, Spain:

One of our Spanislh colporteurs sold a Bible
soiuie tinie since, and the priest ruslied tip to
the mn who lîad bouglit it apzd, exclailuing,
'lThese heretical b)oks shall not corne iuto
tbe village," suatelied it out of bis baud, tore
it and threir it o11 the ground. the colpor-
teur %vas stonied and driven out cf the village.
Soine weeks after, beixîg obliged to ps
througli the village again, lie hoped to do sc>
-unobsers-ed, but almnost iznmediately %vas
recogxîized. "Are you not the mn th;at selîs
'Bibles?" lie was asked, a ld on replying "Yes,"
instead of au aligry outburst lie received the
invitation, "W%'ell, then, coîne into our vil-
lage, wve want your hooks." Tbe ex'p]anatioix
of tuas chauged manner was that the village
grocer bavinig 'wrapped up bis books in the
pages of the toi-n bible, whicb bad corne ito,
Ibis bands, the people read those beautiful
histories which tbey bcad never read before,
aud then lied asked LYod te send the muan
hack to tl'ein. Not ouîly did lie seIl r.Il the
Bibles he bcdà with hirni but they nmade hiun
,etay wlth thern -two or three days Wo gis-e
theia insitruction.

DAY DAWN.
Whichever wily ive tui il our eyes to scan

the harvest field, the 8igiis of the tiimos
bet.oken the iixumiediate duty of putting in
the siokie. Thero are sure signis of a day-
dawn. We have passed the duli gray that
is the first ddvance herald of the mornilig,
and even the purple and crirnon tints that
tell of the gflory hasteing(ý on; the East
shows soinethilig mure than dark clouds
edged withi g<old.-thie Suzi of.Rig"htec.'uslless
is rising on the world! Chiristlieb, complote-
ing his survey, breaks forth in raîýture;
"4Yes, the present ie, thank God, the cen-
tury of Missions, sucli as bas neyerbin
ln it the world- wide Missions. have t e-,ui.
More than all the generations on vhose
dust -%'e tread can wve to-dlay take up the
Psalm. 4.A31 the endîs of the e&%rth baveo
seen the salvation of our God l'Let us take
to ourselves the great consolation that to-
day, as nover before, the wvork is advanc-
i ng. The long and laborious process of
undermining the chief stronghiold of heath-
enisin wiil o'ne day be foiloîved by a grcab
crash."-Ceiî of Missions.

WORKING FOR ETERINITY.
The buder builds-for a century; %ve for

eýteriiit-y. The painter paints for a geuer-
alion; wie forever. The scuiptor cuts out

*the mxarbie that soon perishes; ]et us try
tf cut out the likeness of .Christ, to exi-
dure forever aud ever. A huridred thou-
sand inen were em1floyed in Egypt to COf-
strucit a. pyramidal tomn1 for a dead king;
let us feel that we are engaged in a far
nobler work in constructing, -temples for
the living God.

A4 naember of a churcli sas prostratedl
by illness, and complaiined bhittcrly to bis
pastor that only mie or two persons had
conie to see lîjin. -My friend,"' said the
ininister, "1you bave been a professing
Christian for tbirty years. During this
tinme how luany siok have you vizited ?"'
"Oh," ho replied, " it never struck me in

that liglit. 1 thought only of the relation
of others to, me, and not of xny relationî tu

There are 40,000 scholars in the "Ratg-
ged Sunday Sohools" of London. Thelate
Lord Shaftesbury was Pýrei3idetnt cf the
Association, and lie is sucèceded. by bis


