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TH1E L A S 7HYMV.

The Sabbath day was ending
Ln a village by tbe ses,

The utteyed bonediction
Touched the people tenderly,

And they rose to face the sunset
Ln the glowing, lighteid West,

And then hastened to, their dwellings
For God's blcssed beon of rest.

But they looked across the waters,
And a Storm was rsging there;

À fierce spirit rnoved abeve them,
The wild spirit of the air,

And it lashed and shook and tore them,
Till they thundered, gxoaned, ana boomed,ý

And as for any vessel
Ln their yawning guifs entombed!1

Very asixions were the people,
On that recky coast o! Wales,

Lest the dawn o! coming morrows
Should be telling awful tales&

Wben the ses hadl spent ;ts passion,
And êhouldl aset upon the shore

Bits of wreck and swollen victime.
As it bsd doue heretofore.

With the rough winde blowing round lier»,
A brave woman strained lier eyes,

Ànd she saw along the billows,
A large vessei fail and rise;

Oh. it dlid net need a prophet
To tell what th' end muet bel

For no slip could ride in ssfety
Near the shore on snch a ses.

Then pitying people hurried
From their homes, and thronged the beah,

Oh, for pewer te cross the water,
And the perishing te reach t

Heiplese bands were wruug !or serrow,
Tender hands grew cold witb dresd,

Andi the ship, urged, by the terupest,
To the fatal rock Shore sped.

'She lias parted in the rniddle!1
Oh, the haif of ber gees down!1

God bave mercyf1 Oh!1 is heaven
Far te seek for these whe drown ?"

Le!1 when next the white sheked faces
Loehed with terrer on the ses,

Onlv eue last elingiug figure
O n the spar was sean te be.

And near the tTenibling watchers
Came the wrerk tessed bv the wave,

And the man Stil clung and floated.
Thevigh ne power on exrth c->uld save.

LS ould we sand him a shert message ?

Here's a trumpet-Shout away!1
'Twaq the preazher's hand that tock it,

And he wendered what te say.

Âiuy xnemory of hie sermon,
Pirst'LY-secondly--ab, ne!1

There was but ene thing te utter
lu the s'wful heur o! woe ;

Se ha sbonted through the trumpet,
IlLook te Jesus!1 Can yen heat "

j And IlAy, ay, sir 1" rang the answer
O'er the waters, joud and clear.

TIen they lisened ; He je singing,
"lJeans, lever e! my seul 1"1

And the wiuds breuglit back the ache,
IlWhile the nearer waters roll."

Strange indaed it. was te hear hirn,
IlTill the Sterm cf life wae paet,"

Singing bravely frern the waters,
- Oh, receive my seul at last 1"

Ha ceuld have ne ether refuge,
"lHEangs rny heiplase seut on Thee;"

I"Leave, ah, leave me net "-The singer
Dropped at lst into the Ses;

And the watchers, looking Ierneward
Threuizh their eyes, with teats made dim,

Said, elHa passad te he with Jesue,
In the 8inging cf that hymn."

A GRUDGE-KILLgD OHURC.

We were ridîng threngh a pretty village up ini the
hul. country, when we came te what had once been a
neat, attractive church.

"lThat ie deserted ; tIare lias net beau a meeting
in it fer five yeare," eaid my friend. "4We cail it
'LIhe Grudge Meeting-Heuse,' beosuse old grudges
hld ou te ehut it up. Every minieter tried te do
eomething, but it was cf ne use. He was slxort-haudad
at lest, and ho lad ta do se much manoeuvring, net
te put grudges together, that in the end esdli snd al
geL discouraged, aud loft the field. Si8tar Bibbius
coula net work with Betsy Haynas, bacanse tIe
aforesaid Bibbins' pater fainiii badl s littie un-
pleasantnase in regard te the p rdhase cf a calf. To
be sure, beLl cf these men lad beau qnietly reetiug in
the old graveyard for years, but their ohiîdren held
faithfully te Lhe grudge legaoy, aud made it the
Ieading article in their creed.

IlLesding retirad, meneteucus lives, Lliey baid the
habit cf watchiug esdli other's meveniants, aud,
looking fer sliRhte, and grew expert in finding the m
aud znagnifyiug trîfles jute meusters cf offence. Withi
these- thonghts in fLit hearts they went te Lhe
Tuesday night meeting, and instead cf takjing tIe.
trutîs cf God's Word te thernselves, the littie veetry
becarne au exclange or Wall street, where cheice bites
or reproofs were snatched up as capital fer the future
increase cf their Stock cf grndges. Thc min jeter
meant Peacen Pinch, or hoe lad snob a oenu bis
niind; ne wender, then, that 1 fel injured, Lhey
said te theniseives.

"4Witl eue band on the grudge, sud lifting the
ether in prayer, they asked Goa for the gift cf the
Spirit, aud weudered tliat the blessing did net cerne.
IL teck years te do tIe werk, bdt backbiting, fauit-
finding, snd want cf that clarity whiel covereth, net
uncevereth, sins and weaknesses, has accemplielied.
Lhe sad result."-Watcxman.


