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Bilde; be came close to the dviiîg inan, nîd
ha% ing ulieaîd ait the tiiird éliapter of the
Gosiiel utf Joliii. lic rend these wordsl-God
so loveti the world, tlînt lic gave lus only
segotteai Soit, tlînt Nvliosocvcr believetli ii
liim slaoald tlot perisli, laut '-a.vc ecerlnsting,'
life.' Ail our attention wvas fixed on the
dyiig iai wle tiiesci words werc sol

ai qiiictly rwda. Ilis coutiîtcnauacc dis-
lulayced the înot anxions and cixrnust gaz.e I
ever oaw. 'Iltu little boy wvas coniuiiîg
to reaul %wicii lic %vas ii;ttvrrtiptcdl by the
1*oice of Richards, ili a loud and ekeitcîî
tonle, 'Stol), aaay boy, stol) ! rendt tbat

~ag:îiii a'nd ngalîl the lsov rend tie words-
4God so 1hvcd tihe world, tlat lie gave lais

onaly eota ui tlînt wlaosoeverisclievctli
in linii biiould aîot perisla bunt have ever-

liastiiag life.' Andi agan lic wvns ilaterrilît-
ced a seosaad, a tlîird, and i fomarta tinte îy
the dying resiest-'.Stolp, my boy, stop,

$rend thant agnila !' matil thec strtggliaig sot
learaicd lay liart tiiose precions words, ansi

tdecpa'tîaag splirit, tilt it ivns euaancipated
front its carîialy tabernacle, was cmployed
i faintiy repeatiug the siicred text, japon

which I laclieve itL was caiablcd with trne
faitia to rest.

.Aftcr a shîort lîaîse, I lookedl around amat
belielîl tic tears roiliag dowai rraay n
weather-lae.iteiî face, anîd olaservcd evea alac
dark eiitenaaccs of the Kroo-an taira
paie. Thais pitnse Nvas ilisturbeti by a
ICioù-o.o loukig mbt our faces anid snviaig,
dWlîiiac înav lauc ry wlisi hlm brother (lic
happy iiiid go for toder plnce.' It is <11f.
ticnîr, anad iîusy say inîpossible, to describe
the soleani, imp1ressive aiwc wiaicli p)rcvadde(
thc wliole tircle froua tic tiane the Bible was
iiirodclcd. It amande a lastiag impîressiona

uîoa avcf whilîi wvas conaidcrablv li.-
Ci-eascd lu ilîwaaSltV wlîcn I $uhsequaeatly
leartie i at tîlar I3ile wvs tic gifr of il

wî llodwwtlaer to litr <muly cliiild, u lais
parting witli lier ini Liverpood. <)ftcî,
mnioîhs after, whleîi keceuimin vaîuztqh anid
vaîlkiîîg tlhe dcck, tiant caitire s-.cuie caille

before nc ; auxd îîay lîart is îaow but tona
anxious to tcs,.ify- lîov God biathli aarcittîlly
dealt witl i av soîal la conversion uliroigli
tais iîac-idleitaîd liv tic power of lus grae-
oaa tliee words.-' od so lovcd the world
:lint. bu gave lais oiilv laeototemi %on, thant
whosocvcr iaclicvca in lai mia siould not
perisîl, baut îatv ecverlastiaag life.'

The Cabin Boy andL the Old Sailor.

IIlow li it 1 doa't secm to heuar voit
spcak bad vordlsi" asked an Ilold saifor"
of a boy on bonrd a man-of-war.

0Oh, 'cause I don': forget my captain's
ordlersi" aaasweredl theiboy, brigltly

« Captaiu's orders 1" criced the ol sailor.
"Ididu': know he gave ainy."

1"He did," said .Jcni, '- and 1 kccp 'cm
safe lure," lintitig bis haad on bizs brcast.

Ilere theN' h," snid Jein, slowly aîad dis-
tinllv ; say unto yoSca o t ail;
I aiitheýr by hea'ea, for it is God's tbrone;
n* liu y thie cartlî, for it is His bontstool
*neither hy *Jerusaleni, for it is the efty of the
Igreat King. Neitiier shait thou siwcnr lay

thae 11end, berause thona eaust. fot iaake one
lanir wvhite or black. But let vour commit-
nication be, Yen, yen;a Nay, ay: for what-

* soever is mnore ilsata those'ometi of cvii."
il 'Iliem'.s fronii thse good old-loghook, 1

isîec," said tlie.sailor, " liîclîl 1 don't know
jiiiueli about these dn.vs."

-Tbcn Pi' itfraidy'3ot'vc lost your rcck-
ouing, sir," saisi Jemn, -"and arc drifting on
thse br*ieakrt."

WhVat thiea?" askcd the oli mnan.
Yout will lie wvrecked," aisvcrcui Jcm,

idwrckcd for ever."
'The oid snilor lind been wrcekced. le

knew what it is to bie in a ship brcaking
ni> and goiîig to plocs on al wiaatry const.
le kacw what it %vas to ho lnslacd t0 n spar,

balf-iiakedl, huuigry, cold, bcnumbcd, tem-
I pes.tosscd. ffe liad hetard the shricks ot

the perîshiug. Yes, ho well knici what
I bcing wrcckcd lw.ts. "Wreeked for ever!*'

saidthe old sailor, slowly, "' tbat's a long
tiane, boy.

4'Ycs, sir," snid -Tom, il it as so."
jJean looked -t'istftilly at hlm, and the old

muail turaed away bis benad. " Tb:at wreck-
ing i-vr is býLd business , $nid lic."

" Ye, si," sid ittlc Jean, a t as £0."

"And is ther no way of csc4. 2 e" sed
jthe olti mai.

" Our aniaiister that uscd to prcachi at tbe
fklc, ll tell you w1 înt/ae snvs. Ilc says
the Admiral:y of heaven has got ont a life-
hoaat for poor sonis. The life-hont is Jesuis
Christ. It wvns lnnnebcid on. Cnlvaa'v, and
liais beeti round iiig up poor souls lost
ina the storinv waters of' sin over silice; and,
lic aascd to téli us, Strec~h ont votir aims to

1gct li, nind pray' 'Lord, sve niae, or 1
peril. '

,And docs hoe?" akdthe xaaaaa.
I kaaow about myscif," said thse boy

litnably. '1I was goiaxg (iw, nnd I cricd
to the Lord, and bc baid rncrrv on mc, anad
took me ia; and I'vc shippcd -%vith him
ever siace. lIe isa good Captalin, the Cap-
taint of onr salvation, sir. WVoa't yoaa tliip

<I shonid he a poor hand for that crafi"'
"Besidea saving you, He'll fil vou for

His service," said Jemn Il tlicrc'&ao dif-
ficulty on thac accounit. iio's god Vcry
good."

IlThank yc, boy, a thousand tianca," mid
t'li old mn, 'with a tcar on lais wcather-
beaten ciicek. II 'an afrnid wc <ild sinners
arc t00 water-logged anid sin.soàkcd to bc
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