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our 1Loung JfoUtie,
M'JE Ce llliIlr S S2OR Y.

"Say, captain, do you waylt a boy 1"
Tho old ma loakcd up and fixed liii koon blue

cyca an the boy wlio stood befoe Muin.
IlWhat do you ,vaut to go Lo sea for I ' lic ased.
"&To havo a good tiîîîe," answered tue lîey

praiiiptiy.
"4Vhiat's yonr naine 1 " a8ked tho captain.
"WiIIie Ilarrieon."
"Do your inother and father know you are

going te soia 1"1 a8ked the captain.
TIse boy's face flualîed. lie lung hie head and

did not anser titis last questioni.
4,t thotiglit as axuclu," said te captain, rcadîng-

hie answer iii tho boy's face. IlYou lookcd te nie
like a boy tuit was runmîing away troni homo.
Now, you have probably been reading b>ooks about
sailors tlîat have muado you bolievo thcy have
notiîing but an easy tinte and lots of fun. These
books have aicl noLlîing about hard work ani
sterins.. If you will Lake îîîy advicc, ilîy boy, Yeu
willUgo riglit back htomse again, and net beave iL
gain iii thie way. AVait Lili yQu are aider aîîd

wiser befaxeo you dlecide on your calling for lite.
WVhon 1 was a boy about your size I did the saine
thing. I rmn aivay froni home and ahipped on a
vmsel witheut tellimxg any mothmer Nvhat I nienlît te

do 1 loft a note wheo 1 kncw she would find it
arter 1 was gene, tellin g lier thlat I would write
wl.on we reaclîed a port. I Lhougiit iL would be a
graînd thing ta be a sailor, but I was aoon unde.
ccived. '%Ve hnd scarceiy loft port betore I wculd
have given anything in the woend te, got home again.
1 had plenty et bard %vork: to do, and xnany a
taste et the rope'n end if 1 failed te pleaso. Sick
or well I Lad te work, and eveni tvhn I did xay
bast tue mate sîvore at nie for mi lnzy lubber. I
used ti. cry atyseif te sloop îny a nigh thi

ot hoine and the dear niothor 1 had rua away
tram. I knew thon wliat a toolislh boy I Lad
had beoni but that did itot help tue matter.

IlAt lat there camne a terrible sterni. The
vaves cecmcd te me ta tower up liko mouataina,
and thcy looked as if they 'voulu swallow uv up
Our sails were torm in eltrecla and the xuasLtwbrtu
braken.

Il Wc atust take te Lue boats,' tho captain said;
sle is aiaking fast.'

"The beats were hastily lowcred, aadý Lhon the
men crowded inte thein as fast as possible, lest
there ahould not bu routa for ail.

a' 1Givo-way !' ahouted tho captain; and the mcii
boust to-their oars.

"'-3ont go ivithout mie f' I screanicd, as I saw
thcsy had dssertcd me, but mny cail was in vain.
The roar et te starm drowned amy voice, and tho
mon were tea intent on saving theniscîves te hieed me

"The vessel, vas very near shore 'wliîn she, was
wrccked,axîd I thouglit perhapa the mcn imight have
irended te, retu-n for me; but, as 1 saw the littie
boats tossing an the wavea likoeompty shella, I
tcarcd that tbcy would not b ' willing te face tlîcmn

te o. I was without a friead or helper

"'Very eamnestly Iprayed thatQed wauld are
my life and lot me sc ny home again.

I.saw a wave approaching which, looked as if
iL would surely engulf the vessel, aad, clasping an
cmpty hexi-caop whiclî was on dock, I awaited its
coming. 1 feit it swcep me. tfram the dock, and I
ciung te the coop with ail 'ixy strongth, kiiowiiîg
titat it would lkeep nie afleat at any rate.

laTwo or three times 1 alaxost lest aty hold , but
gt la8f !ny lite preserver waa throifn upon thol

beach, and kind biands aaved nie frein the ivater.
Ged liait anawvoed îîy prayor aid îîîorcif ully savîed
rny lite. Whon I waa %woll enougli I wrote te, niy
itiothier, tellisîg lier et iiy escape aînd askiiîg lier
forgivciiess for lcaving lier. I tlii miot recei,(i an
ansîver, and it was aonio tine before I was able te
geL a Passage boutie.

««Wlit'a at iast I n(tailutl itoy nitiîu iiiit, 1
foumîd tho bouse cunpty auit closed, anîd %veedk§

.grewimig evt!rywhiiere. in Le once tvell-lcopt garden.
My issotlier Lad dit]. t ai brus.ms huart v. licii, m,
suie supposod, I Lîad pcnislied wlth the wreck. My
lettpr hall beeni toe late

" Nov, mny boy, yeu la. be Iî.'ard nsy itury. WilI
you profit by iL 'i XViI you Lakeo 11)y midvicc anI go
back ta yeur ioithcrl I

IlYes, tair," aneweeied WVilIie.
'rTe romance ulied taîicicd iii a 8ailor's life %vas

offset by the siad story hie Lad just hucard, titid lbc
xvas sensible ettouglitLe profit by it and reLuira te
lus home atid lus parents bMore it %tas too late.

M4ESOA1LMIO! Y GL4I).

On life's rugou rond,
As we journuey eaclî day,

Far, far mors i enshline
WVould brigliten the way.

If, forgotfu 0i o! elf
And aur troubles %ve lîad

Tise will, and %vould try
To make aLlier hxearts glati.

Thougu af tho world's wosith
\Ve have littie ta store,

And lab'our ta keep
Grini vaut freux tise door,

WVitb a iiaud tint is ldnd
Auîd a heart tliat is truc,

To make ethers glati
There ie mucli wo may do.

A %vord kindly spolcen,
A swile or a tear,

Though sesniug but trilles,
Fultotten tuay cheer.

Eaoh day Lo Our luves
Sorti treasure wotld itis,

Te li, couscious tia:t vo
HIad inade sotnelo.ly glazl.

P1RACI! THEjý GOSPEL.

Tlie other day a,. dear littie girl vvith tlîe softcs-t
et yclow curie and the aweetest et rosy faces,
lifted lier bIne eyes amtd lookod lîtto sminte, whitle
site said, IlWoa't yen pîcase tell me about Jesus
wheît le was on the carth ?i'

Sa 1 tLd lier one story af ter ntotiter, antd at huiýt
tise beautitul words of our :Saviour,jusit befort, Ilib
ascension, tvhen Ho told lis disciples to "l go imite
ail the world and preach tue Gospel ta evcry
creature."

"lDidn't you say titat ail the people whlo loved
Jesus tvere Ilua disciples1" alto âaid, lookîîmg a
littie puzzled.

"Yos, decar."
"And tu people that luve Juini iiow are luis

disciples toa, thoen 1 "
"Yen, certaiuly thîey are."
"But they do't ail do as Jettes te'! iuli, do

they, or eisc Lucre wouldn't bc seo many littie
heathen childrea. WVhy don't they tllu everybody
'bout Jesns, when Hie ia so gaed, and teld Lhteu
te?" i

"«Why, dear, 1 doxi't know," I said slawly.
11ev could I tell te dear child, with hor esimple
faitli anal lave, thxat 1 was atraid it was bocause
they did net cure enongit for the Lord te hoed is
commanid and oboy it!

I should think they wauld," site said, and
thoan lifting her oyes, up teovards te sky, "lOh,
I pu Jesus le looking down fram.heaven te ses
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if they aro telling otiior people about lni, and I
wonder %v1uit Ile Lliiil< %'lion Ife sces t?îey doli't
dIo as lie toi thuin Lu. DontL yuu b'liovo le
thinlia thcy don't really love ]fini '1'1

IlDear child," 1 a,îawicri-d, I arn afri.dd titat
Ice (ces tliink s0, iincued."

Mien I theuglit witliin inyseif of the Saviour'a;
agoity iii Lt gtrtli a nd un Lte crosai, of tihe love
anîd yearning iii Bii tender hicart for tic seuls of
mlon; of Huai Synîpathy with, tlioir sorraw, and
LitS grcat prise wlêi.,Ii lit, pid fur thuîr redomption.

iecn of Jus. coinîand La titoîn te qpread Hie
naine tiîrougli ail the ourdi, and the promise tlîat
Hlie prusclîco bituuad bu Vvitli titoî ail througli
tlîcir timn ani labour for lis salio ; anI I naid in
îny heart:

«Oh little one, your words are truc, for it la
but Ulie îli-litest preof wvo canre ive of aur love and
ilîlegiaitut tu Charhât, %%iii wtt obey Ris commnand
ami tell te those aroutîd un the joy me 'have found
in belie% ing ;' anid, as o, of tho lîcarers of God's
%Word, cxtend tu thîcîî ,te invitation ta 1 coe,
whorc Bfe shall 4 -ive Llirn rest ;' and cani wc say
tîat wc love Juiin, andi wyill He own us ai His dis-
ciples, if selfilî ts' in epiritual thinga, WC do nlot
ahare ivitli atlers, the joy whichi is auira?"

R4IOZIT Oit "SillARIIV'

Turii the grindstonc a few minutes for me,
won't yeu, WVill '1 askcd Mike, as WVillie was
hurryiîîg by on hie way ta school.

Ticro %vas plenty oftiLnec, but Willie 'vanted ta
bc early eneiigh- fer a ganhe of bail in the echool
yard, besidos lie lad a new book under bis amni
with a certain story in it which hie wcll rerner-
iiered. So lhe looked. back over lîis ioulder wîth
a lauTi

"1No, thanki yen. Nabady can catch me in that
way. 1 know ail about tlîe story of" 'The Mani
tvith au Axe ta Grind.'"

Jauiii watt toliowiîîg him, and ho waited toget
te school early enougli for a play to; but ho
liesitated a muinute, and thonî tl;rew hie satchel oni
the -round and said: "ll'Il turn for you, Mike."

WVillie latughed at bita when tlîey were coming
home at noon. "\Vltat made yen stop this morxi-
ing? I'd be too smart te be caugalit in that way.
Didn't Yeu ever read that stery about Franklini?"

IlYes, but I dan't supF ose it meant that no boy
shouid ever tura a griiîdstoac, and I don't believe
hoe ineant ta teach people te be disabliging, cither,"
aiisw<red Janiie thoughtfuliy, Ilbut anly nat to be
Ilatttvred iito sluing wrong-. Anyway, Iremeniber
soinetlîing else tîtat is iîser than anything Frank-
lin ever wrote. 1 WVhatsocver ye would that mcen
sliouid do te, you, do yc aven se te theta.' 1 know
if i wvore a poor fellow like Mike, Id thiiik a lit-
tde school boy witli pleiity et tiine might stop and
helli nie a feîv minutes."

Mike was standing in the yard with a prctty
white rabbit that ho Lad cauglit white chopping
in the woods. He held it up as the boys reached
the gate.

"lOh, Mike, where did you get it ? Give it ta
tac -do! I've been wanting a rabbit this long
Limne," cried WVitt.

"No, air!" said Mike, emphatically. "Tis
ian't for the anîart boy; it's for the righit boy-
and that's Jamie. Foiks that are tee smar. ta bc
kind tO axiybody LISU wvill noua have to be aisart
enough te get atong withaut anybody boing kimd
te themn. That's the truth, whether your great
Miather Franklini said it or axily Mike Gwyn.'

Tîur Scripturcs were %vritten net ta mâale us
astronoaxers, but ta make us saints.


