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v“HIGH TIDE ON THE COAST or 3

LINCOL‘\*SHIRF ”o " .
qasty
BY JEAN INGELOW.

The old ma,yor climbed tho bclrry tower,

‘The ringers ran by two, by three ;

" #Pnl), if yo never pulled before; .

* Good ringers, pull your best,” quoth ho.

* Play upne, play uppc, 0.Boston bells!
Ply all your chariges, ‘a1l your swells,

-Play uppo ‘The Brides of Endclby.’, ”

Mon say it was a stolen tydo—
Tho Lord that sent it, ho knows all;
But in myno ears doth still abido
The messago that tho bells-let fall:
And thero was nought of strange, beside
The flights of mows and peewits picd.
By millions crouched on the old sea wall.

I st and spun within tho doors, -
My thread brake off, I raised myne eyes ;
The level sun, like ruddy ore, - ) )
"Lay sinking in the barren skies; .
And dark against day's golden death
She moved where ‘Lindis wandereth,”
My sonne's fair wife, Elizabeth.

“Cusha!’ Cusha! Cusha!” calling; -
Tro the early dews were falling,
Farro away I heard her song. -
“Cusha! Cusha!” all along H
IWhere the reedy Lindis flowoth,
. TFloweth, floweth, .
From the meads whero melick groweth
Faintly came her milking song— . .

“Cusha! Cusha! Cushal” calling,
For the dews will soone be falling ;
Leave your meadow grasses mcllow.
Mellow, mellow ;
Quit your cowslips, cowslip yellow ; ,
Como uppo thtofoot como uppe Lxgh(.- .
S foot;
Quib the stalksof parsley hollow.
Hollow, hollow ; ,
Come uppo Jetty, riscand follow,
From the clovers lift your head :: .
Come uppe Whitefoot, come uppe Light-{
foot,
Como uppe Jotty, rise n.nd tollow.
Jotty, to the milking shed,”

If it be long, aF, longago. .

When I beginne to think howe long, .
Againe I hoar the Lindis flow,

Swift as an arrowo, sharpe and strong;
And all the aire, it scometh mee," - .
Bin full of floating bells (sayth shee),
That ring the tunc of Enderby.

Allo fresh tho level pasture lny. -
And not a shadowe moto Lig scone, d,'. ’

Snve where full fyvo good’ ‘milcs away
The steople towered from out tho greeno

And lo! the great bell farre and wide

Was heard in all the country side
That Saturday at eventide.

Theo swanherds where their scdges aro
Moved on'in sunset’s golden breath,

Tho shopherde lads I heard afarro,
And my sonne'’s wnto, Ehmboth 3

Till floating o'er the glassy sca

Camo down that kyndly message froe,

The “ Brides of Mavis Erlgqer'."

Then somo looked uppe into the sky,
" And all along where Lindis flows
To where the goodly vessels lie,
And where the lordly steoplé shows.
They sayde, *And why should this thing
bo?
What dn.nger lowers by land or sent?
Thoy ring tho huno of Enderby!

. % For evil nows trom Mablothorpo,

Of pyrate galloys warping down ; ;
For shippes ashore beyond tha 8COrNO,

" I'hoy have not spared Lo wake the towna;

But while tho west bin red to'sce,
And storms be none, and pirates flee,
Why ring ‘Tho Brides of ;Q,ngifby”l"

1 looked ‘without, and }o! my sonno
Cameo rlding downe with mightand maine:
Ho raised a shout as ho drow on,
Till all the welkin rang again,
“ Elizaboth 1 Elizabeth !
(A swecter woman nc'er ‘drew btoath
Than my sonne's wife, Elizabeth.) -

*“The oldo sea wall (ho cried) is downe,
The rising tide comes on apace,

And boats adrift in yonder towno »
"Go, sailing uppe the markot'.-plnco."

e shook as one that 160ks on donth:

“ God save.you, snother!” straight he snith H
“Where i ismy wifo, Ehz&both?’ . '~ .

“Good sonno, where Lindis winds away;

‘With her two bairns T marked her long ;-
And ere yon bells beganno t6 play :
Afar I heard hcr milldng song,”

" Ho looked across tho grassy len;

To right, to left, “Ilo Enderby 1"
They rang “Th'Q Brides of Enderby "

. = Then’ madly at tho eygro’s’ brcnsb

" Then all thc nughty ﬂoads were out,
) So farre, so Inst‘. the eygro drm'e,

" Beforo it brake against the kngo, A :
" And all the world vas in the sca, ™.

1 A mlghty oy gro reared his crcst :

* And uppo the LiniisTaging sped. .

| ‘It‘. swept.with thundcrous noiscs loud; .
- Shaped liko a. cur]mg snow-whito cloud L
. Orlikea demon ina shroud i AR

And rearing Lmd:s bztckwm'd pressed i
‘Shook all her trembliug bttn]\B ammno i

Flung uppcher weltering: walls a,gzi.m

Then bankes came down with. ruin’and rou ;
Then beaton fonm'flow round-about—e ‘¢ -

" The heart had hardly tlmo to boat,

- Before a shallow scebhmg wnvo

Sobbed in the gragses ab ourefects - - ¢
The fect had hardly timeoto fleo * _/‘_ e

Upon ihe roofe wo ‘sate that mght
The noise of bells went sweeping: by s

I marged the lofty boaconlight "~ -

w"u‘

Stream from thé church tower, ;ed (md high—
A lurid mark and dread to sco;
And_awsomo bells they wero to mee,

© That in tho dark rang “Dndcrby »
. Thoy mng,t.ho sailor ]ads to-guido

From roofe to roofe who fearless rowed ;

- And-I-my sonnc was at my sido, .

And yet the ruddy beacon glowed ;

" And yot ho moancd benedth his breath,

0 come in lifo, or come in death! -
0 Iost! my love, Elizaheth.”

And didst t.hou vxsu,hlm no morc?
Thou didst, thou dldst, my daughter dearo H

“'Phe waters 1aid theo at his doore,

Ere yet tho early da.wn <was cloar.’
Thy pretty bairnsi in fast cmbmco.

“The lifted stin shono on thy fuco.

Downo drifted tol thy dwcllmg placo.

That ﬂow strow: cd wrccks aboub the grnss. :
" That ébbe swept out the fiocks to sea.'

" A fatal cbbo and flow, alas!

To manyo moro than myne and me:

But ench w111 mourn his own (sho sailh)
-And sweoter womtm ne'er drew bréath-
Than my sonne s wxfe, Elizubeth

I shu.ll nover hear her more .
" Bythereedy Lindis sliore, "
" -*QCusha!-Cusha! Cushia!” calling, ' .
Tiro the early dews be falling ;" T
*-Ishall nover hear horsong, '
"““Cusha.! Cusha!” all along
: Wherc the! sunny- Lindis ﬂoweth,
- Gooth, flowelh;-
Ptom the meads whero mehck growe!,h, Lol
When the water: wmdmg down, o
’ Onwm'd ﬂowobh Lo thc town.A L

. I shall never sco her mare L
“Where the 1ceds ‘and rushcs qulvcr, <
.. Bhiver, quivcr T P
Stand heside thic sobbmg rivor, ’
Sobbing, throbbmg, inits falling LR

Totho'sandy lonesomo shore; :

- I'shall never hcnr hcl cnllmg. P

"Leavesour mendow pgrasses meHow, A
-Mellow, mellow . - s

Q,mt. your cowshps, cowshns yellow H
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" {HE BLIND MAN’S QUESTION.

Come uppe Whitefoot, come uppe Lightfoot ;
- Quit your pipes of parsley hollow,
Hollow, hollow; - ~
Como uppo Lightfoot, rise lmd follow ;
Lightfoot, Whitefoot, |
From your clovers'lift the head ;
Come uppe Jetty, follow, follow, |
- -Jotty, to the milking shed,”
el et

THE-BLIND MAN’'S QUESTION..

I once heard the Rev. W. O. Simpson,
whom many of your fathers and motliers
will-remember as a minister whom every-
body loved, give a very beautiful address
to children on what he called *The Blind
Man’s Question.” . If you turnto the ninth
chapter of John and “the ond of twenty-

;| seventh verse, you will see what tho ques-

tion was: “‘ Willyealso be his disciples 2’
The man was not blind when he asked it,
but rejoicing in his newly-found sight.
You have often read the story, I dare say, |

and remember how the Pharxsees, msbeadl

1 very- sadly, as "if ‘he meant:
- | many: times I tell you of the wonderful*
.. [cure, you will not join ine and become his’

: dxsmples.h '

of bemg glad: to hear of - this glorious citre,

-were quite vexed that Jesus had worked
{the miracle, and how even the'parents :of-

thie Poor man’ had not: gratitude enough to’

’| confeis bhe name of him who had opened -

their son’s eyes.” But the man.who was’

healed ‘could not be quiet, and said. even
iR before the Pharisces :- ¢ He'is mPropheb .

and:that he must be of God or he could: noh

do such mn'acles,

- But I want-you.boys and girls to glve a
httle quiet - thought to the blind man’s{|
quéstion.:  “* Will ye also be his disciples 1.

| I-don’ think he at all expected that any of.

those: proud men . wished to- bo disciples of
Jesus; - The question was.asked, I think,:
‘‘However

“Bat;. dear clnldren, you lmvo often been-,

' ‘asked this question in a very different tone,
. tand you,will be again. . Do you know that

‘hundreds of parents and Sunday-school”
‘toachers, - and many others.who . love-
.children - will be praying that you
-may . become his. disciples. Perhajis.
:some of your friends have done so, "It
may be that some whom you know de--
cl'ued themsclves his disciples on 'this
vory Sunday last year, but you hung
“back.” Now,-will you not also be his dis-
ciples? I beheve most childron would
really like to be good, even those who
are most troublesome, and of whom
* their friends are least hopeful. I re-
" member hearing a good man say how,
when he was a-very wild, naughty lad
all the time he wanted to be good ; and
one day when a ministor reproved him
for somebhmg that he had done, to the
good man’s great sur puse thelad turned
round and said: *‘ Sir, I'd give my right
hand to he a C]msbmn. Now this feel:
ing is the voice of the Good Spirib say-
mc{ in your hearts ; ** Will ye also be his
- disciples 7’ and you must not stifle that
. Voice. When I sec children who hive
_been carefully taught about Jesus, and,
. his claim on them and their servxce,
_turn coldly away, or,as I am sorry to
say I have seen, sometimes even laugh
ab those who.have spoken to them about
their souls, I. think,—don’t you?—that
they are very sa.dly like those Phari-
sees who “yeviled” the man who said-:
“ Willryo also be his disciples ¢ *
' Now I want you who are disciples of
* Jesus to take & lesson from this man.
‘Ho was so grateful to his Saviour, that
he, did not careat all for the black Jooks
and scornful words of those of whom
even his parents were afraid, Haven't
you sometimes been almost afraid to-
_own your faith even to those who would
be delighted and most thankful to hear
you confess it—your parents and teach-
ers ¥ "And have you ever tried to help
your school-fellows and friends to be-
come  his. disciples? Or have you
held back for fear they should

laugh at you? Do ask for grace, to
b stund up for Jesus,” to be brave and
-wise in winning dlsmples for him.,

And you musb seek for grace, too, to
be true and steady followers of Jesus..
You do not want to be like those dis-
ciples of whom we read in the ‘sixth
chapter of John and the sixty-sixth
_verse, that they ‘‘went hack, and
" walked no more with him,” Jesus says :
““If ye continue in My Word, then are
yeMy disciplesindeed ;" and l)olmsgwen

* us another beautiful rule by which his
followers are known—snhall we try to apply
it for ourselves : ** By this shail all men
know that ye are My dlsmplcs, if ye have
love one to another.”—Sunday Scholw's
Treasury.
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WHY IS THE DRAM DRINKER'S
NOSE RED ?

Because his heart beats about thirteen
times oftener in the minute than the heart
of one who abstains. The arteries carry
blood to the nose quicker than the veins
carry it back. The blood, therefors, re-
mains congested in the over-filled vessels,
and the nose, and the face as well, becomes
habitually red. ‘When a dram’ dnnker
nose meets a sudden current of cold air, it
immediately turns purple, and so remains.
until warni air restores the red color,” The
red nose is caused by congestmn, and it. iy

a true sample of every organ in the bedy,’
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