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Adrift.

The picture that appears on this page has
set me thinking, = I don’t know any more
than you do how those two children got into
their present plight; but I should say that it
was in this way: They had often been out be-
fore, and the boy could manage a boat very
nicely, only the boatman or some other ‘grown-
up’ had always been there. For once comes the
chance of a row without annoying oversight:
The temptation is too great, and in a few min-
utes the couple are seated, the boy is pulling
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~his best, and they are ‘slipping th:ough the
harhpt-mouth into the open sea. It is delight-
. ful at first, and they go farther than they in-
toml. Then the boy tires a little, there is a
'_stmng current running the wrong way, he
uhnot fight against it, the shore is falling
- back farther ind farther, and the two chil-
- dren find to their dismay that they are help-
~ less and ‘ndnft’ at sea. Helpless, did I say?
* Look! there is a boat coming. Hope springs up

~tin their hearts, and, tying a ‘handkerchief,
e Sk % TieNeas 3

to one of the oars, they make a flag of dis-
tress, and with eager faces and straining eycs
wait for the coming of .salvation,

Now, human life is like a sea, and each one
of us has to make a voyage in a little boat.
Qur Father in Heaven, who knows all about
the ’s_ea, would not have us go alone. He says:
‘T will be with you. If you do what I say,
you will) not drift out of the right course, and
when the storm comes I will give you all the
help you need, and bring you to the desired
haven.

are not well pleased with this. We want to

IN THEIR HEARTS’ e

nave our own way, to row the boat ourselves,
to please ourselves rather than' to please God.
It may seem nice for a time to do so; bhut
later on we find ourselvés adnft with our
strength gone, and no hope. Al! but the ship!

_ Yes, thanks be to God; though we forget him,
he does not forget us; and like the ship in the
picture comes the mighty and forgiving love
which Jesus brings to those who, by reason of

sin, are ‘without God and without hope in the
'world.’ ‘Christian P:ctenal.'

But because our hearts are sinful we

The Wise Knightj

He was a good and noble King, who loved the
right and hated evil. A great sorrow lay on
his heart as he looked on many of his subjects
and saw how they lived. He had spoken to
them, and tried to make them better, but
they soon forgot what he said.

‘How can I make them to know?’ he asked,
half to himself, and half to the courtiers who
were round him, as he looked from the palace
gardens and the far-stretching plains beyond.
T have given them good laws; I have protected
their fields; they have had peace; but how
many of them are living for themselves.alone,
and their eyes never go up to God! How can
I make them understand?®’

He was lost in reverie till some movement
‘made him look down. And there, bending low
before him,’a figure knelt, covered and shroud-
ed with gossamer gauze that floated dark but
soft as a cloud about him. He was the Wise
Knight, who had come from a foreign land; he
loved the King, and was faithful to him, and
the King knew him to be good and true.

‘Speak,’ said the King, looking kindly down,
and the Knight lifted his face, so dark, but
beautiful beyond the power of tongue to tell,
and his eyes were like homes of pity.

‘By the Shadow, my liege, he said, ‘by the
Shadow.’ A

Then the King bade him stand, and they
talked  in low tomes, looking out on the city
and fields at times, and pointing here and
there.

. Then the Knight from the foreign land drew

the filmy cloud of the dark' gossamer round
him till his face wags hidden, and softly glid-
ed away.

But the King kept watch from the palace
window,

It was a glorious day; the sun was scatter-
ing gold everywhere, and the soft breeze was
kind. Men and women and little children, with
work and' play, were maklng the muslc to
which the world rolls on.

And the Shadow moved among them: the
Shadow of a cloud. It moved on and on, and
nothing could keep it back. It stepped lightly
over ‘the loftiest walls; it went dry-footed all
tkrough the streams; it walked from top to
top of the trees, yet never a leaf bent under
its weight. ;

It fell'on a man who had hate in his heaxt,
and bit by'bit, the hate passed away, and a
strange peace came.

-It fell on a woman as the eye of a serpént
was fixed upon her, ahd was drawing her
closer and closer: and in the Shadow the jew-
elled eye grew dull: she saw the serpent and
escaped. :

It fell on a man who was gathering stmm

~ to add to the height of a great house he was

building: and the house seemed strange with
the Shadow on it, it looked like a tomb; and
the man knelt and prayed a prayer he had
forgotten for many a year.

It fell on a poor convict laboring.in the field
with a chain on his ankles, and he wiped hisp
brow, his face grew beaut:fu} and he lifted his
eyes to God. )

So the Shadow passed from field to field, and
house to house, and land to land, and wher-

ever it fell there was chill and fear, but_ when



