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PLEASANT HOURS.
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- The Filot.
7 DY MARGALET J, PREETON,
] hiope to tneet my Pilot faca to facs,

\When 1 have grossed the han”
~=Tennyson,

Witn iv the Pilot, into whose sure hand,
Wating the snmmans as the day grows
dark,
Upon tho border of this carthly strand,
Wu may counnit our barque?

Can Reason rule the deck, and fiemly xteer
Thuough depths where sunling machtioms
rave nnd roar,
And madly threaten to o’erwhelm us cra
We reach the thither shero?

Hus calin Philosophy, whose lore unrolls
Lhe nxioms of the sges, cver found
. A perfect chart, to map what rocks and
shoals
Beset thio outward bound?

Can Science gunide, who with exploring
alass,
Sweeps tho horizon of the restless tide,
Anl qguestions, ‘mid the mists that so har

89, ]
« Js there o facther side?”

Dure old Tradition set its untrimmed hight
Upon the prow, and hope to show the
way,
Thiough gulting troughs, that blinder make
the night, )
Out into perfect duy?

Nay, none of theso are strong to mount the
deck,
And with authurity asswed and free,
Gurde onward, fearless of the luss and
wreek
I'hat crowd this svundless sea.

Oh 7ye who watch the chling tide, ~what

; saith
L The Wisdom that through ages hath suf-
! ficed
For qncst:oning souls® — I'h- only chart s
Fath,—

3 I'ke only- Pilot—Christ !

The Wreckers of Sabis Tsland.

J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

Cuarrer - III,—Tut \\ RECK.

MaJor MAUNSELL gav e & great gasp of 1 hef
when the brig righted.
1 . “Keepatight-hold of your rope, Fric,” he
ictied, encouragingly. ¢SBlehse tiod, we my
% reach shore alive yet.”
4 Drenched to the skin, and shivering with
£ cold, Eric held tightly on to the rope with his
right hand, and to Prince’s collar with his
left. Prince had crouched close to tl.e fost
of the mast, aud the waves swept by him as
though he bad been carved in stone,

« All right, sir,” Eric replied, as bravely as
he could.  *¢1t's pretty hard work: but I'll
. not let go”’ .
¥ -Rearing aud plunging amud the froth and
foam, the Francs chiarged al the second bar,
% struck full upon 1t with a force that wouid
2 have crushed in the bow of n less sturdy crait,

hung thete for a few unnutes while the
breakers, ag 1f greedy for thewr prey, swept
exultantly over her, nnd then, responding to
the impuise of another towering wave, leaped
over the har 1nto the deeper water beyond,

< But¢ shoe could not staml much more of such

buffeting ; for she was fast becommg a mere
hutk. Both masts had gone by thie board at
the lnst shock, and poor httle Erie certamly
would have gone overtoard with the man-
must but for s prompt rezeue by the major
from the entangling ngging.

“You had a narrow cseape that time,

2ric,” said the mejor, as he dragged the bay

round to the other side of the mast, where he
was in less danger.

The pasgage over the bars having thus been
effected, the few who were still left on board
the Francit began to cherish hopes of yet

- reaching the shore alive,

) >

Bétween the bats and thamain body 5f the
istand was i hdavy cross-sea, in which the
brig. pitched and tossed like a bit of cork.
Somewhere beyond this wild confusion of
waters was the surf which broke upon the
beach itself, and in that surf the final strag-
gle would take place. \Whether or not a
single one of the soaked, shivering beings
clingingeto, the-deck. would survive it, God.
alonb-kieS * The chanced b thcir &scape were
a8 one itf o thbusand—and yet they hopéd.
There were not many leit now.  Captuin
Sterling.was, gone,,;and Licutenants Mercer

- —————— 4

and Sutton. Besides tho Major and Ere,
only Licutenants Roebuck aud Moure, of tha
cabin passevgers, wers <ull to bo seen  Of
the soldiers and crew, almaat all had heen
swept away ; but Caprain Reefuele stitl held
to Ius poat upon the quarter-deck by keeping
tight hold to « belaymyg.pin.

The distunce between tho bars and the
beah was soon crossed, and the long hae of
foannng billuws becutie distiuet thieegh the
driving mist,

** 1ron'y lose your grip en Prince, my boy,”
said the mnjor to Erie. Wil strike 10 a
sccond, and thene—"

But before he could fiuish the «entence the
ship struck the beach with fearful foree, and
way instantly buried under n vast mounramn
of water that hurled itself upon her, as though
it had lony Leen wailing for the chance to de-
stroy her. . When the biltow had spent ats
foree, the decka were clear! Not n huinan

were lifted @p, and then hurlad violently
upon the sand.  Hagt he heen alunte the recoil
of the wave would certamnly have carried lnm
back ogain wto the surges ; Lut the dog du
bis big pawa into the saft in-mh, avd fore
his way ll‘n, deagging his nuaster with lam

Digzy, Lewile crcnf. and faint, breic stag-
gered to his foet, looked about hinin hope of
tindimeg the major nenr, and then, secung no-
Lody, fell forward upon the sand 1o o d-add
{aint.

Row long he lay unconscious upon the
each, Etio had no ldea; but when he at
length camo to himself, he found n big, buhy-
bearded mun bending over him, with a half-
pitying, half.puzeled look, while beside him,
teasly for o spring, was faithful Prince,
tigarding him with a look that said as plainly
s wotds

** Attempt to-do my maater any harm, and
1 will bo at your throat.”

5
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him, and he -was straly bruleed beaides
Turniug lns faco 10 tie atrango man, who
roemrd 1o have nuthiv, forther to say ob his
own necount, e nxked anxicnsly 2

*“Where's Mugor Masasellt

Toatend of answeting the wan lockesd away
from Erie, and thers was an gxpresion on his
Tace that semehinw send a chill of dread to the
Loy 8 heast

* Pleare tell tne what bas lappened  Oh?
tako me to by, wen't vou?  He's looking
after me, you know,” ho plesded chruestly,
the teara beginning to well {romn his eves.

Still the bigx man kept silenca.  Then, as
Erie prossed hine with onticaty, he swhlenly
wheeled about, and spoks in gruffor tones
than ho had so far naed ¢

1 You'd best be still and keop quies. You'll
nover seo Mijor Maunsdlt, ag you call him,
or any of tho rest of them agaw, and you
might just ns well know b first us lust™

HE YIELDED HIMSELF TO THE CHREATURE'S GUIDANOE.

form was visilile where a moment hicfure more
tiian a scot¢ of men had been dingiug for dear
life * Hissing and seetlung like things of Lie,
and sending than spray and apumne high m.o
the mist-lafen air, the merciless breakers
bore their vicuma off to cast them coutemptu-
ously upon the beach. Then, ere they could
scrammble ashare, thoy wounld he caught up
again, and carried off Ly the recoil of the
wave, to be once more dashed back, as
though they were the playthings of the
water.

The major and Fric were scparated in the
wild confusion ; but Fiic was not parted from
Prince,  About tus brawny neck the mastiff
wore a stout leathein collar, and to this Eric
clung with a grip that not even the awiul
violence of the breakers could unloose.
Rather-did it make his sturdy fingers but
close the tighter upon the lesthern band.

Into the boiling flood the-boy aud dogwere
plinged together, and bravely they battied to
make the shore. Tho struggle would be o
tremendous one for them, and the i-sue
only too doubtful. The slope of the bLeach
was very gradual, and there was a long
distance bhetween where the brag struck and
tha dry land. Wholly blind«d and inlf-chohed
by the driving spray, Erie could do nothing
to direct his course. But be conld have ha
no better pilot than the great dog, whose
unerring instinet pointed him straight to thé
shore.

How long they ' 2 strugaled with the surf
Eric could not tell. Bat s strength had
failed, and Lis sehses were frat 1 aving inme
when hus feet touched somethung ttiner than
tossing waves, and preseatly ue and Prince

But the big man aseemed to have no evil
intent. l‘le?md vvidently been waiting for
Eric to gain consciousness, and, assocnas the
boy wpened hus eyes, said in-s graff, but uot
unkind voice:

**So you're not dead, after all, my hearty.
More's the pity, maybe. Old Exil-Eye ‘Il bé
wanting to make a elean job of it as usual”?

Bre did not avall take in the meaning of
the stranger s words ; his senses had not yet
fally returned.  He felta terrible pain in his
head and a distressing nausea, and when he
tried to wet upun his feet, he found the effort
too much for bim.  He fell back with a ery
of pain, that made the affectionate mastitl
run up to bim and gently lick his face, as
though tosay :

¢ What’s the matter, dear master? Can I
do anything for yout”

The man then zeemed for the first time, to
tako notice of the dog; and, putting forth
o huge, horny hand, he patted him warily,
muttering under his beard-:

*Sink we straght, hut it’s a fino beast,
I't} have him for my shure, if I have to take
tho boy along witl fam.” B

Perceiving by some xubtle justinet the
policy of being civl, Priuce nesontted
nunewlf to be patted by the stiunger and then
Iay down agaln Leside him in a manner
that butokened s “ Whenwanted Im Ttﬂd)‘,"

Fric was cager to hear about Major Maun:
rell und the others who had been ouw board
the Francie. \Wera it not for his weakness ho
would be runmny up and down the beach in
search of thenmi. But the ternblo struggle
with the suif, following spon the long ex-
posure to tho storm, nud completely exhausted

At theso dreadful words Eric raisad him-
scif, by a great cffort, to a sliting posture.
gazed into the mans face as though hoping
to findsomie mgn of his vat being jn- saraest,
and then, with a cry of frantiy gref, lung
himself back, and buried hi« facein his hands,
while his whole frame shook with tho vivlenco
of his sobling,

The man stood watching him in siledte, al-
though Iiis face, hanl and stern as it was,
gave evidence of hus helhg moved to Aympa.
thy with the boy. e seemed to be think
ing deeply, and to be In much doulit as to
what he should do.  He was just aboiii to
stoop down and Lift Yric up, when a hapsh,
grating voice, calle] out:

** Hulloo, Ben * \What linvo you got there?”

{To ke rontinued.)

ONLY ONE VERSE.

A usstovany writey: ‘I wish .you
could witness the longing desire of the
natives to learn about Jesus Christ, Qno
poor wososn, past sixty, eawme to me, and
said, *T cannot see to read, hot do tanch
me one verse overy mighit, that I may think
abont it when 1 go bhome, for 1 wait to
know nbout Jesus so much.” ’

-

Ix thix was manifest the lovo of God
towards uy, Locwuse that God sent his
only begotten Son inte the world, that wo
might live through him. —1"Joha iv, 9.



