all kinds of restoratives, in case any
of the shipwrecked crew could be
rescued,

But that moment on the cliffs had

for an hour;
before I reco

vered consciousness that
the first faint 8asp, the first pale flush of
colour, gave any signs of retu rning life,

and it wag only just
chating fainting }

the wrecks, Top.

wrecked souls from dbstruction, and

1earts into life, Hugh

says the storims will'still' continue, and

till heaven and carth

relations do.  OQur confidential friends
have not s0 much to do in shaping
our lives as thoughts have which we
harbour.—F. I, Teqq, .

~
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that “It may, my dear, it many,” she heen enough to imprint the terrible | But, as T knelt there beside him, his | shall pass away, the work of rescuing
ibly said ; “but it isn't the maybe's that)l | sight on oup hearts forever, €yes opened again, and rested with | the Jost will have to begin again, gen-
t as comfort you, my lamb,  You must Dismasteq, helpless, full, we knew, | such rest on mine, and he rather cration by generation, and day by day,
sueh trust the Lord.” of our counteymen driven on our own breathed than said, so faint was his But there is no fear, Hugh is sure,
rsa. “Ido,” I suid; “indeed T do, But | shores — the shore they had been | voice,— but that with the storms God wiil send
yn's lie promises us no seeurity from danger eagerly looking for so long—toperish1| ¢« gpo the rest saved the deliverers; the new workmen for
the —none from any danger, does het” Not one of us spoke a word as we| And Toby answered,— the old work of rescue from the old
out “ Well, Mrs. Kitty,” she said, “T 1 busied ourselves gy making every pos. | ““They're a) saved—all. The Lord | perils, wakening the new song of ro.
out can’t say I think he do: but he pro- | sible Dreparation, or in the still more bless you, Master Hugh. The waves demption, fresh s the first, in every
ry- mises to care for us; and he tells yg terrible moments of inaction which which dashed you, a drowned man as heart that learns it fresh from heaven,
nd, to trust; and we must—my dear, we followed, whe overy possible prepara- | we thought, on the beach, did not THE RND.,
ity, must " tion had been made, break the rope which bound you to
in And when Betty had gone I did| ‘Ihep Toby came for an instant to | the wreck. ‘Lhree of the boldest clung
el kneel down, and T proved what she | the doop and shouted ; «“Ihere jg hope! | to that and were saved at once, and Which is the Mother.,
nd said to be true. | proved that all | There is hope! Dont give over pray- | all the rest when the tide went out,” You have all heard of the judgment
nd possible promises are included and ab- [ ing! She s Jammed in between two Then Hugh was satisfied; and asked of Solomon—what he did \;'he; two |
ng sorbed by that one, “1 will never | pocks, If she car hold together till | no more questions, but kept firm hold mothers climed the same baby, !
ith leave thee " that all hopes of deliver- | the ¢bb, there js hope 1” of my hand and closed his eyes.  llis Curiously enough, the sumo jiden
ance are weak to sustain, compared | A sob of poljef broke from us all, lips moved, tears pressed slowly out scems to have suggested itself to a
an with simple trust in the Deliverer, and we knelt down together.  But no | from under hjs closed eyelids, and an Chinese mind in a similar dilemma, <
ito I would not blot out the lessons of | one could utter a word, expression of unutternble peace settled This is the story : 5
vo that night for twice its pain.  For, |  Soon Toby came again, on his face, Two women came before ~ mandarin z
1 at last, I was able to put out the “They are making signals” he said. | Before night we were all kneeling | ; China, each of them protesting that 4
to light and lie down in the darkness, | « Wg have made signals to them to | there beside him, the shipwrecked | was the mother of a littleachild :
s, without, shuddering, alone with the wait.  But cither they don’t make us [ erew nround the door, while in feeble, they had brought with them. They 4
y. storm ; although the rush of wind up fout, or she won't hold together.  One | but distinct tones, he was thanking | \vore 5o cager and so positive that the g
1. the valley, as gust after gust broke | of them is tying o rope round him to [ God whose mercies are ‘“new every mandarin was sorely puzzled, He re. y
e against the house, made the branches | throw himself into the sea, W ¢ can [ morning,” whoge « mercy endureth for tired to consult with Lis wife, who was o
e of the old eling strain and groan like | seo him from the beach. We could | ever,” & wise and clever W.man, “’h’ose opin- 2
- & ship’s timbers, and the windows make him hear if it wasn’t for the That is the way in which God as fon was held in great repute in the .
rattle, and the old house tremble to jts roar of the wind and the sea.” answered a thousand prayers at once. neighbourhood, Y
. foundations. For the tones of an| They we could remain in the cottage | Life was given back to the perish- Sche requested five minutes in which i
" enemy’s voice had passed from the | o longer. Evelyn and I went back ing by Toby’s fireside, and through his todeliberate. At the end of that time,
. tempest. I could take refuge with | wigh Toby to the point on the beach | hands. The wrecker’s house of death she spoke ; .
y the arm thet wielded it, for me and | nearest the wreck, became a threshold of life, The den | Let the servants catch me a lurge §.§
v mine. And thisis something to prove ; ‘e hopes to reach us, andi get the | of thieves beeame n house of prayer. g i the river,” -she commanded : i
for it would, doubtless, have been rest in by the rope,” said Toby ; “but| And Hugh is given back to me. [y tot it be brought me here alive.”
] easier to have been at seq by Hugl’s | hell never do it—the sea is too wild.” [ That was the fipst service in which This was done, ° -
. side than in that quiet chamber s far | Ang then, in a low tone,— Hugh led the brayers and praises of | o Bring me now the infant,” she
. easier to have been tossing helplessly, “He must know the coast, Heislhis flock, A « prosperous journey said ; “but leave the women in the i:
. as I thought he might be, from the climbing the slippery rock at the only | had indeed been given him-zsuch ag outer chamber.” N
[ crest of one wave to the trough of | point it can be climbed, where Master | was given to St. Paul of old—beyond Lhis was done, too, Then tho man- V'
. another, feeling the ship stagggr at { Hugh and T used to hunt for gulls’ [all we could have dared to ask. darin’s wife cqused the baby to he
every blow of the waves, than to lie | yests.” He hud reached his native shores in undressed, and its clothes put on the Y
, there, safe and sheltered, listening to | e stopped.  His eye met mine, a nobler triumph than if he had been lavee fish, - Iy
the winds as it surred up the valley |« Oh, Mrs. Kitty, take heart, take convoyed by all the King’s fleet, and [ o Carry the creature outside now, K
after lashing the sea into fury, heart 1” he said; “Mastar Hugh knows | grected by a royal salute, cast on the and throw it into the rivey in the sivht
In the morning Betty came to me | what he is about, and the Lord]l never f beach a shipwrecked man, all but f e 40 two women.” © .
a8 I was dressing, her faco white, and | et him be lost.” dying for those he had plunged into The servant obeyed her orders, fling. by
her eyes large with fear. Toby, she | Tho form ‘e wero watching plunged | the waves to rescue, ing the fish into the water, where it ;
said, hed just come down from the | from the rock and disappeared beneath | The “amens” of his first thunks. rolled about and struggled, disgusted, "
cliffs, and had said there was a dis- | the waves, There was a shout among [ giving service had been sobbed from 1o doubt, by the wrappings in whicl ©
mantled ship, of British build, out of the fishermen, Again another; he had | the lips of those whose lives he had it was swaddled.
her course and quite unmanageable, reappeared above the breakers, Then risked his own to save, Without a moment’s piause, one of g
making as fast as she could tho fatal again a terrible, breathless silence, Weaccept it as a token, the mothers threw herself into the viver 4
rocks at the entrance of the little bay.| What happened next I did not see, When “the storm of life s Pas;” il shriek.  She must suve her X
He was going back to his cottage, [ A mist came before my eyes, blotting [ when we wake to our first thanks- drowning child, i
with two or threa of his class, to pray { out, sound and sight, giving service on the other shore, will “Without a doubt, she is the true f‘f:
for the crew; and then they were to|  And the next thing of which I was | there (oh, will there not?) be such a mother,” she declured.  And- the man. £
keep watch on the points of the coast conscious was waking up in Toby’s company of rescued men ang women 1 q.vin nodded his head, and thought :\
from which help was most practicable, cottage, with my head on mother’s | around us then f—rescued from wreck f .o wife the wigest woman in :he o
ready to throw ropes, or to render any bosom, and seeing some one stretched more fnml-—pouring out their praises, | « Flowery Kingdom.” &
possible assistance. on Toby's little bed beside the fire, [ not indeed to us, but to hijm who loved Meantime, the fulse mother crept ot
None of us couid rest in the house | but not too close ; while Toby and | us all and redeemed s all to God by away.  She was found out i her im i
with such a catastrophe at hand. Betty, on each side, were chafing the | his blood ; not at the risk of his life posture ; and the mandarin’s wife for- &
Father and Roger went up on the clift | hands and feet, and the face was mo- fonly, but, by giving it up, redecmned got all about her, in the tceupation of :‘
to join the old scamen and the fisher- | tionless and pale as death. us not from hell to heaven only, but dressing the little baby in the best ’g}
men already there, Evelyn and I| By slowly, almost before I was from sin to God. silks she could find in hor wardrobe,— ;5:@
tried to accompany them, but we could fully conscious, his breast heaved |  For the storms never ccase on earth. | r. on Free Press, . ?”
not stand before the wind’; and it wag slightly ; tho eyes feebly opened and | And even when M, Whitefield, and :;‘”
arranged that we, with mother and met mine; and the next instant T was | the Wesleys, and John Nelson, and i g
Betty, should remain in Toby’s cot- kneeling beside Hugh, Silas  Told, have passed from this| It is the habitual thought that §§}
tage, keeping up the fire—taking They had been chafing and rubbing, [ world, with all the noble men and | frames itself into our life. It affects T E
thither blankets and warm, wraps and [and trying every means of vestoration [ women who work with thew, rescuing | us even moro than our intimate socizl "L
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