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The Bloadiosa Sportman.
1 go a-guuu[ng. but tako no gun,

1 ilsix vithout a Pale;
&ud I bng goati game anti catch such lsh

As sultsa a portamauls soui.
* For thre chîctest gaine that the tarest

hoitis,
Anti the hast Slh ef Uicbrook,

Are priver hrought dowu by a rilie-ashot,
Andi are nover caught wlth a buok.

I boh foy ilali by tio forest brook,
I hunt for garne la thée trees,

For blgger birds than wlug tho air,
Or fish thixa avmu 1the sens.

A radlasa Walton or the~ brooks,
A blootilase sportsmau 1;

1 hunt for the thoughts that throug th1e
wootis.

The dreains that liaunt t.he skY.

The Woods are madie for the hunters,
The brooks for the fishers of song;

To tho hunters who hunt for the guuless
Rame,

The streauis anti the woodd belong.
rhere are thouglits that moan tram the

soul of the vine.
Andt ioughts lu a flower-bell cunioti;

Andthie thoughts that are blowu with
the scent oathe1fer(a

Are as new anti as olti as tbe world.

Se, away! for the hunt lun1the feru-scenteti

Till the golug dowa of the sun;
Thero la pienty ef garaes atil left.ln the.

Woods,
For the hunter wbo bas no gun.

So, away ! for thefish by the mass-
bordered brouir

That fiows througli the vlvoty sod;
There are plety of fish aVilI left ln the

streams,
For the angler who lia no yod.

Eric s Good News.
By the Autiior of "lProbable Sos."

CHAPTDR VI.
The weather broke, anti there were vary

tew mornings that ti t i n id the youug
soltiler on the beach by the aide of bis
llttle friand. SometîmLit Ena vwo'ld nuli
to have a ehapter reati out of bis Testa-
mnent, anti then irouhti follow an earneat
dîscusBlan; et. last, If the earuostness
was only on the chid's aide, Captain
Grabain titi net lot him secs.1, andthie
questions ami deduetions that spraug up
st.ruck tho captaIs as starhllugly tresix
anti Conclusive.

But the last morulug. came, anti Eric's
briglit lithoe face grev very ssii when
thoUrne af-partug drew near.

IlWlll yeu write te me somotimes.
Captaîi Graham ? I sball be thinkiug
of you su aften."

I promise te, senti yon a lise naw
anti tho--. my boy."

IlAnd. Captalu Grahami, Ive beau very
puzuicti latly-I can't malce 1h out-andi
I'm so sorry."

HesEnae paused, gazad wistfuhly Up
at the face cf bis frIand, anti then shook
bis heati vary sorrovfully.

" atla up now ?'" luqulretiCaptas
Grahln l an amuseti tone.

Erle alîppeti ba is lhobandti mbtUi
stmong one that vas laid on hi s shoulder.

IlI vonder why you are so unhappy,
If yen. have knowa ail about Jesns. I
shoulti neyer have bzea if I liati huow
before, anti yoî you were just as tireti
and uulappy as I vas.'l

"Isu ant se freali ta me as It ls ta
yon, Erie-','

The captains toue vas hestating. ho
coulti not béer thut the boy*s falth l
himself shoulti ho shairen, and yet truth
compeilat i hm ta undecelve him.

,«Ilhai forgotton ait about these
tiîgs, ny Iboy. Tbay donýt touh me
as tliey do you. It la my own fault, 1
suppose. Tou know muci more about.
them alreatiy tRau I evar tIi."

"«Wly," s3alt icl, wlth epen eyes,
yen have tLad me ail yourelt ! Andi

you have explaineti al the hart thîngs
su baautIfully. Why, CaDtala Graham,
If If. badu't. beau for you I sionîti nevei
hava knowu about Jeans."

"ILt Int thea lnowlug about him, Eric;
* I we v. roZesang Chrisflans h&ve thée

heati kuoviotge. but the majorlty lu our
couutry are net murh tho btter for IL.
Do't puzzle youn littho heati aver me.
Yon arm a happy litUe soul lu your ho-
îlot, keep soeandti hen yon: pray ta your
now Fricati. donnt torget nieC,

Erie notideti brightly. "lHe kuows ali
about Yeu, Captala Graham. I have tlid
hlm ovérything I yl ask hlm hoe malte
Yeu hnppier Hle ssure In do lt- 11
must Yeu go?1 Oh'1 Captalu Graham

Andt tough It vas on the beach '
Young salier was net asharuedte stoop
tiowu andi have tva 11111ee linging amms
rouud hbis neek, andt Io 11111e qulverin I
lire premset Ughtly agalanat hs broui-ad
cheek.

IlGood-hye. I'1l try iraIt temisa you
1 don't mind diaappolanmeula no much
nov, but I shant neyer. nover, forzet
Yeu il.

Poor 11111e Brla' ungraxmatical sen-
teuce rang lu the captalus cars as ho
walkad away : I nhan't nover. neyer.
(argot yau.1" and ho grimlly vonidereti
whnt bis brother oMlcers voulti say If
thoy knew lunviioso socluity the latter
part ef bis leavo bati beau speat.

"Ah 't vel 1,hocmut tereti. I Ienvy that
child'a~ falth anti haxpluess, *astimare
than hait (cul lacliluate 10follow bis ex-
ample, Itla18 ua a religion lie bas got
halti of, but a roal Persn-lt makea n
vast differeuco. I faney 1"

Captalu Graham rjolseti bis egimeut.
and i bs ilIte ent an ltu the olti wsy.
Yet ho ooketi fervard wlth a. strange

picasure tae1t1e letters tbat ariveti tram
Erie, anti valnly cndeavourad to shîfie
the uneasy, restiess longing ln bis own
bearh. It vas alter recclving ane ot
thoe quint epîstias one eavenlng Iliat
the Young man mtIrot ta bis room wlth
a fixeti purposa lu his mint-that of
sottling, once for al, vhetbar thora vas
anythlag lu thîs religion for hlm, or
vbether I. wus only sultable for Inno-
cent ebiltran anti weaik, credulaus wo-

III cannot stand thre vomrY ef Il mUeh
longer," vas bis angmy thouglit. .. I
cansot Imagine why IL lias talea sieh
a. boid on me-de 'what I1vwi, 1 ean geL
nu reat trom 1, nîglit or day !-

Anti- thon agiRaho apratheUicchilîts
letton betaro hlm.

"My Dear, Douz Friand,-
I u so happy ta geL Your alce lat-

ter. andi _ lIke heariug about the bugles
anti the soldions andi your clovorharnse.
1in gettlug vel so tast thut my doctar
wl'ate and sali perbapa I coult i rde an a
pony twon, Instean t e ng trawnlnlaM>
ourriage. 1 shoulti like that. MY dea
father la very Ill. He lias n6ver wrnlt-
ton ta me ince I vroIs ta him andt Ld
blm wat &GoetNm uî! found. Ige
vrote ta nusean sd tolti lir not to scelti

me, for I vouldt frget it ail very ceeu.
1 dont xudertand vhetlho Mus.adoI
youi T un ha teSt er ela Atrica 1
1 amn asklng fthe Lard Jesus ta maoit su
botter andi ent i hm back qulck. MIYj
dur captaisl. aan*. L ou Moroe bLppI
nov ? I get bappîsi' ever? day. I tell
Jeaus about you. andi I boel thixt ho la
soriT for you. tac. lie likea people to
li happy. my Gooti Neya aYa. Have
you tald i hm hat!m tbo tuatter witb
you ? I ezpect you have, but thore in
uothlng lhe caxxtlot, Io there 7?ib.won-
dorfuleet thlug ho bon. doue for me vas
fluding my knlte. I lest It. andti It e
my nome on. andt aJer gave It ta me,
anti 1 havo tat itfor monthe, anti vhen
1 kuow ho woulti glve rue anythinj; I
wanteti. 1 azked hlm te fluti my ]raito.
I tlad nurse I abouiti get it, but %ho.
laughed, anti yeterday Rex brought It
to mnbihsmmotith -ho hati found Iit lu a
hoap of dry beaves lu the gardon. It
was kind ot Jeasata toit Rex viiero st
was. liokuowa how fond ho la et Sund-
ing flinge. Rem vas no pleaseti, anti go

.a i. 1 must net write auj more. nurse
Ba)ys.our loving friand. .. rle,"

"Havo 1Itl ilm vhat in the mattor
with meT 0f courso I bavo net. I
don't know Il xnyselt. If thia Book lat
truc, I1saolinover lbe et resti.t UI have
doue so. Anti I do bellere tho truth of
IL In mY saut, onlY hov ta sot te vmrk l
the diflculty. Erieoulîpvedta Ita It eauili
enougb. If oee ere a chulti aga.ln it
would ho easy. but as I arn not-"l

Captain. Graham haro startati. Ho bati
a Bible In his band., anti hatibeen cure-
losly scanulug Its pages, but uaw here
heforo hlm vere theze vards, anti they
burnt themslves Inmbhis very seil as
ho gazeti:

"Except Vo ho convertcd, anti ?ecome
as littho chîltireu. Yo shuIl not enter Into
the klugdom 0fr heavan.11

"Whasopver thertfore saah humble
hîiself as this little ehilti, the sanie ta
greatest lan1the klngdesn of heaven."

Long' didldih pontior. When mlduight

camne IL feunti Captain (raham ou bis
tknces.

" Lord, I belleve; belp thon rny un-
1belet 11

CHAPTER VIL
«'BY Dear Fflent.-

" I arn In trouble, and I bave been cry-
l ng ail day; my dear. dear ftLler la deul,
anti I shah nbt sec hlm tIti 1 go La oae-
vOn. Nurse heard ti hyasterday, anti my

1doctor came ta sam me to-day, ad my
1aunt, vheo I don't kuow at ai], because
sho said mry father usketi ler not ta eceLme, only she wuas vth hlum when.lie
tilet, because ho v&3 comlne back, anti

1ha tIt i ut de 1111 hc landeti et'Ply-
mouth. My aunt knovs ail about
Jesus, anti ahc 10v a hlin 1k jouanti I
do, and I amrnso glad Yan are qulte
h appy nov. MY aunt gave me e. Dart ef

1deur 1fa±her's latter that ho had begun
.ta wrIte to me, but lecoDuliflot fiuish IL.

And ti etlt her to take nme te live villi
Liber, or aise abc vas ta corne anti live

uith me, no shte bascorne bhem because
1 dent vut to go avay. My aunt gays

.I can a snti Yenfather'a latter. I tohti
lier next to atller I lav0ed Yau, anti abs

i sali yoa would Ilke toamse It, anti she
1 toit!1» y M oa u'uis u4eetmad fallir's

lbtter best If you MWv mina that 1 vrote
t'o hlm. vWhkh hoe kept unster hie pIllow
and i avé to My Mini. xh*n the taint
away (romui hm. 1 don t qnuie indter-
standi. but 1 tend tbera bath. and ini
yenum ande sudaemet I1Lai retili
qulte unbappy te have s2etr tber die.
but 1 bave tolti the Lord J'ius. and iti
quit and lit couxforts, me.

"Yout Iovlog trienti.

This vu !Irice Relier ta hie father:
My Darling 1ather.-

I h1 ave a lot tettllyou to-day. "~d
You viii bo go gladti taknow 1 amn happy
et leut. I have foundtihte wotidertialtut
book, whlch meas Go<bd Now. and It la
ail true. It camne from the. ses. Aud lRen
brought It la his moutb, and (aptaiu
Grah'anmtti me a lot more. 1 wish 1.
coulti tell you wbatà lu It. but 1 can't
write go much. Thera a woudorrul
Man, agood and hind. ln It. 1 lovoil
hlma viin I read about him, and bci
roaily wus alive once. ouly lhe was kItled.
but ho came alivo &ala bacaume no ou^
hati any business to kili hlm. Ile waà

Joti. and ho weut up to heaten lu the.
sky, but ho bas flot ouly atayeti thora.
ho Coes aIl about the vorîti gl. only
wo cant sec hlm. andi ho love& every-
body. and ho loveé me andi ho loves you.
Hie name la the Lord 3e.aus; ha've yon
hoard et hlm, dear father 7 because you
noyer toRd me. My captaln toRd me Ail
about lt: boy bo died bocause ho wanted
us te go tea a beautIful place lu the sky,
%wd vo coulti fot baye gono thero If ho
hadWat; ha dtda't mInd huàv much ho vas,
hurt as long as ho could make uni happy
by bclug hurt hlmsolt; andi ho Ilkes un
ta speak ta hlm, audi ho alwaya bouts,
and Douter Parker gays ho will giva me
auyWnlg I agir for If Iis goot for me.
My Qooti Nowagays haIlkea ganera,
andi I have faunti that 1 amn a aluner, andi
go la rny captais. Aro you a glncr,
dean father ? 1 hope yau are, bocauso
Jeans dled for alunera. It la n0 Iuvely to
have Jeans tu talk te now. 1 tell hlm
al. and I uoyer feol louely no More, and'
ho lovas me, I foot ho doas. Nurse gays
you wili 1bc angry; you wont ho. wll
you T Sho noyer toilae me why. Her
nlece's dauglitar las got a huutin. lHe
la aur keopor's son. Simnontis gays
obhe a wonderful amartgirl. Rex
kilîleti a Ilttle chieken yestorday. Bob
beat hlin, sud ho came crylng te me. la
a dog a glaner, dear father ? I hope
you viii write me a nica long lutter andi
came bück goum.

"Your cwa loving sou.

The fat.her's latter vas tus:
"My Duarent Little Son-

IlI have beoni waltIng te write te yon
a loug tlmc. end 1 b ave torn up three
jetters, anti your auni. bas refuset te nd
anotber, go I must begin ngaiu. Tour
poor aid father la very 111, Erlc, andi 1
amn utralid Yeu viinoyer sc hlm sean.
I recelveti your test latter, snd have reand
t rny, inany Urnes. 1 am no aglad ta

hear f roux Dr. Parker titat MY boy te lin
better bealth aud spirits. 1 hope you
wiii grow up a straug man yet, able to
manage your lite botter thau your father
bas done, for, Erlc, I (et 1 have madie
a mess of mine. One ducs mat reallze
i. titi one la bro':ght upon a dYlng hed.

*Yes--believo lun vlat snd lu whomn
you please, E.rlc; ray It make yois hop-
pler than nîY creetis have nmade me ! I
neyer taikedte t you about tho thîngs
that are filling your littho head nt preseut
simply because-thera ! 1 vIl write no
more. Thînk e gotly of me, and wvien
you prey rauxember me lu your prayers
one tbing I lay upon you as a c»mmand :
Dura eery single bock lu my library
anxd everY MS. You finti, ail rny letter5.
ail rny notos-spare Dono.

IGood-b7o, my Ilttie son. Touy
atint-"

('..Your father la tue voak ta
finish this, Bric- I--your aunt-wll
como andi tell Yeuail.

IFlorence Wallace.")
Captala Grahxam rein! these lettera in

bis room.
"FPoor little chaP! I woader If bis

father founti the ligbt at lent! Ah!
Eric, If that were go. 7011 yull bave
brought twe vantier2rs Ista tho kiugdom
of heavefi."

Thé. Endi.

KuoviccYçe la proend that ho bas !earned
se much;

Wilsdam la humble that ho knuws nu

more -William Cox.pel.
Lo4ve in botter than P, pair of spectacles

te 'ako overythlug scemu arcater whîch
la neea tbroughlt.I--81r Phllp Sidney.

One of the hlgçhet or spIrItual lazurles
la the enjoyxent ef pure andi .hflnat-
Ing ant imsbim tboogbtL.-T. I& Oaylw.


