
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

I)eorig anxiously iute the darlz until a brightnoss,
uipard rttshI of liglit, folio wcd by au explosion, told
hini t.-,t the vesset for wvhomn lio hiad beoxi se long
iWattlfl wc, signalling Iitu; and tion up with ail the
citnvas ivihel the littlo craftL coula carry, put* a match
to the blueligt-his return simial--and in a fcw
moments tho cutter %vas alongsido the vessel, and
Lyno land scrambled on board.

This wvas just the service wvhich Lyno lind rcndered
to his country for years. His cutter, tho liar?, was
out in ail wveathoer, for hoe was a bold seanian, ani bis
prudence and calmn courage, comibined, witlî daring,
liad raised limai to the position of bond pilot. IWas
it bIowing great guns, and thc waves dashing against
the iron-bound coast wvith a noise llke thunder?
Lyne, dressed ia biis dreadnought coat, leggings, and
thc sou'ý-wester tied firiuly on his bead, wvas ready to
venture out in Lime littie Darl, when overy ether
pilot thoughit that it wvas (leath to go.

Thomias Lyno was the head pilot of lis port, brave,
gntie, honest, and truc; lie wvas ail titis, and somte-

thing more-ho ivas a humble Christian.
l.c liad brought ail bis sins to the Lamib of God

who taketh away the sin of the ivorld; and hecavenly*
peaco filled bis soul. It did net make in. lcss
darin-oh no; ho oftcn usod to say, "Mates, I was
brave, I knowv, beforo I carod for Jesus, but it wvas
skzin.dccp. 've often shivered. wlicn dcathi stared
mmmc lu tho face, at Lime thouglit of lie11, and nmy poor
soul ; but now 1 don't soc death iwhcn ail scems'Up.
I look ahcad, and there is Jesus walking en tho dark
water, as Ho ivalked on thc Sea of Galilee, saying te
imie-ycs, to Thonmas Lyne-' It is 1, be net afraid.'
Yes, mates, I often think timat 1 should liko to go te
Jesus on tho ivater ; and maybe I slrill."

Tho Sunday-school where ho tauglit a ciass of
-reughi lads; the fishermen and seamen te wvbom lie
often spoke, and into whose bauds lie thrust thc
tract with a kind slap on the shoulder, and IlRcad it,
lad, rend it; ne pipc-iight, mind, and God bicss yen;"
bis young son, -%vhom ho was training up in bis ownm
dlangerous and difficuit calling, and la the love of
Josus, ail bore witness te thc rcaiity of the faiLli
wvhich wvas if hinm. This was the man who stoed at
his cottage door, shading biis cyes frein thc moenlighit,
aud looking ont te sea for the oxpcctcd packct, on
the ominous stormy evcning ivith which my story
commenced.

Ncd wvcnt off like a shot te do lus father's bidding.
lic loved a stormy niglit, and, like Iiis father, ho kncov
ne fear. Thomas meanwhile sat down te bis supper
in thc prctty littie kitchoen kept se conifortable by biis
tidy wvifé.

"Mary," said hie, as lic laid dowrn Ilis kaiifo and
fork, Ilbrin," eut the big Blible, and let's have a word
and a prayer before I go. Stay, here's Ncd."

The young man entered breathless. IlNo ncws of
the packct, father; but we'd bcst get afloat. Slc's
overdue. The cutter wvill be ready in a quarter of an
lueur."

"lAU riglit, xny lad," ansveredl bis fatiier, ehecrily.
INToxv then, you and nie and unother 'Il have a word,

tvith Jesus, and thon we'rc off.'
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lie opencd thc Bile on biis favourite page, St.
Markz, Gth chapter, and bogan readumg at the 4501h
verse "Amd straightway Jesuis comstraincd If is
disciples te geL into thc ship, and te go0 te thc other
side beforo unto 13ettbsaidla."

Thc sailor's face glowed as lie read of the suddca
storni, thc siîuking boat, the arrivai. of Jesus. Il Yen;',
said lie, "lJoutis knew timat storm. was brawing, but
lie mde thent go,1 te show theni what Ho could do.
A nasty squall tInt, and not maucli boe, seimug tIup
boat ivas making %vater se fast; but Josuis could save.
Wife, Xed, Jesus bias saved us, biasn't île, crazy
craf ts as wve arec? and He seemns te une now eoming
along on Lte tvator and calling-. Lot us speak te 1lii."

Tho little company feul on timeir kacs, 2iff ia
forcoful womrds Thomas consecratcd, ail afresli te ýJestiq,
for lifo or death. A calta ligIt sbone on liis face as
they geL up, and kissing bis wife, he Lbrew on his
lad Nwcathcr clotes, and, folloeie by Ned, %vent
down to LIe cutter.

Thc muon liad set, and thc niglit wvas intonscly
dlark as thc littie vessel loft lier rnoorings. " Wy,
.LeId, one can't se onc's own band," oied Thiouttsz
"I'Tis dark te le sure, but net tee dark for the Lord
te corne, Ned. Lot me se, 'twvas te fourth watcu of
Lte niglit, wasn't *1L, wlion Josus came?"

"Yes, father," said Nod, ivlio tvas tallig to the
two othor scamien. IlHark 1 Llucrc's the gun 1" A
flash lu LIe darkness, and a boom. along LIc wattr,
revealcd thn whieroabouts of the eteamcer, aud, quiok as
thouglit, Thomas, follotved by :NdIcaped freont te
cutter into tho boat te pull alongsidc.

"lReverse engiues," cricdl the captain of tIc steamer,
tvho caught a jglinipse cf the wbite sal cf the liait
close aheàd.

IlAy, ay, sir." Thc slip trcmblcd, but lier
momenturu stili carricd bier forwvard.

"Tiiey're lest 1" criod several passengors, as the
bowsprit of the steamer picrced the maiu.sail cf the
cutter.

«"\o, ne, ail riglit," repliei LIe officer, as thc
reversed englues now% carriod te vessel baok. "lA
close sbave; but fer that main-sail, we niust bave
eut lier in Lwo."

Somne minutes passed. Il Mcre's te pilot?" tvas
passed frein meuth te xnoutb. .Again the signal gun
tvas fircd, and that report sent a death-paug te tIc
becarts of the mon loft on board tIc Dart. Another
gun; thon whcre %vas Thonmas Lyno and bis sou?
They should. bave been aboard long ago!

Ovcrwhelmed withi fear, at last thcy commuuicated
itli tIc steamer: "Wcr they net on beard?"
ccNe 1 '
Thon if the beat ivas between is cutLLer anîd the

paoket, hoe must have been run doivn, and both
himuscif and bis son drowued. Auxious questions
passcd frein one te another, and ail that coula, be
discovored was that a nman on board had biard ono
falut cry, but thouglit uothing of iL. Hc dlescribcd
thc voice ; it 'vas recognised as c'.Ycs, Lte day
and heur te which Thomuas hiad long loeked forward
luad arrivod; and in eue cf te night-watces Jesug
liad corne te LIem, Ilwalking on te sea."


