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storms, ,
Where the winds of passion blow;

foam
Tho shadows that lurk below;

868,
And the wild, strong stress of the gole,

To the strain of the crowded sail.
Then the masterful spirit was on me,
And with nature I wrestled glud ;
And danger was likoa possionatesdride
And love was itaelf half mad.
Then life was a storm that blow me on,
And flew as the wild winds fly,
Aund hope was & pennon streaming oub
High up —to play with the sky.

Oh ! the golden days, the glorious days
That so lavish of life we spent !

stars
"Noath the sky’s mysterious tent !

desire
And the pulse's quickening thrill,

And youth had its free, full will !
The whole wile world was before us then,
And never our spirite failed,

ward
Into the future we sailed.
Ever before us the fair horizon
Whowe dim and exquisite line
Alone divided our earth from heaven,
Our life from a life divine.

Now my voyage is well-nigh over,
And my staunchest spars are gone ;

bark
Drags slowly and heavily on.

shore
With its odour dim and sweet,
And soon in the silent harbour of peace
Long-parted friends I shall greet.
The voyage is well-nigh over,
Tho' at times a capful of wind
Will rattle the ropes and fill the sails
And furrow & wake behind.
But the sew has become a weariness,
And glad into port I shall coma

dropped,
And my cargo carried home,

—Blackwood's Magasine.
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Brother Will.

in Chicago not long siace :
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I sAve weathered the turbulont cape of
T havo sheered by the roefs that goash to
1 have joyed In the surge of tho whistling

As my brave back quivered and leaped, alive

Oh! the dreaming nights with the silent
Oh | the light, light heart and the strong

When joy lived with us, and beauty smiled,

And we never looked back, but onward, on-

And my sails wre tent, and my barnacled

The faint breeze comes from the distant

With my sails ali forled, and my anchor

Tae following thrilling story was
told by Major Hilton, of New York,
in an address before Christian workers

“Just at break of day of a chilly
movning the people of a little hamlet
on the coast of Sootland were awakened
by the booming of w canron over the
stormy waves. They knew what it | from the shore.
meant, for froguently they had heard
before the same signsl of distress,
Some poor souls were out beyond the
breakers, perishing on a wrecked vessel,
and in their lsst extremity oalling
wildly for human help. The people
hastened from their hotaea to the shore,
poutiding. Haelf to!
. poriahirg * 61 6w-beings
ng. qle rigging; overy..mow or-from six to seven inches a yeur,
ang “Qﬁti‘ﬂm wal sweph Bupposing & man to have had fifty
off By this furious. waves into the sea. | yoars’ "growth, ot seven inches a year,
The life-saving orew was soon gathered,

“<Man the life-boat)’ cried the men.
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not there, and the danger was immi-
nont.  Aid must be immediate, or all
was lost. The next in command sprang
into the frail boat, followed by the
rest, all taking their lives in their
hands in the hopo of saving others. O,
hiow those on the shore watched their
brave loved ones as they dashed on,
now over, now almost under thoe waves!
They reachod the wreck. Liko angels
of deliverance thoy filled their craft
with almost dying men—men lost but
for them. Back again they toiled,
pulling for the shove, bearing their
precious freight. Tho first man to
help them land was Hardy, whose
words rang above the roar of the
breakers :
«tAre all horet Did you save them
all?
“With saddened faces the reply
came :
wAll but one. He couldn’t help
himself. We had all we could carry.
We couldn’t save the last one.’
«Mun the life-boat again!’ shouted
Hardy. ‘I will go. What, leave ono
there to die alone! A fellow-creature
there, and we on shore! Man the life-
boat now! We'll save him yet.’
#But who was this aged woman
with worn garment and dishevelled
hair, who with agonized entreaty fell
upon her knees beside this brave, strong
man? It was his mother,
“tO0 my son! Your father was
drowned in a storm like this, Your
brother Will left me eight years ago,
and I've never seen his face since the
day he sailed. You will be lost, and
I am old and poor. O stay with me!’
«:Mother,’ cried the man, ¢where
one is in peril there’s my place. If
T am lost, Goc will surely care for you.'
“The plea of earnest faitii prevailed.
With a *God bless you, my boy I’ she
released him and speeded him on his
way.
“Once more they watched and
prayed and wailed—those on shore—
while every muscle was strained to-
ward the fast sinking ship by those in
the life-saving boat. It reached the
vessel. 'The clinging figure was lifted
and helped to its place, whero strong
hands took it in charge. Back came
the boat. How eagerly they looked
and ealled in encouragement, then
cheered as it came nearer.

#sDid you get him¥ was the cry

#Lifting his hand to his mouth to
trumpat the words on in advance of
landing, Hardy called back, *Tell
mother it is brother Will’”

Tan average thickness of one of the
hairs of the head is about & four hun-
dredth part of an inch, and its rate of
growth about a line and & half a week,

he woqld have produced a crop of the
!plandxd length of about thirty fest,

upon by n poor man, & very Joyal sub-
Jeet, who brought him a very large
voot which he had grown. Ho wasn
very poor man indeed, and overy root
he grow in his gorden wns of conse-
quence to him ; bub merely as n loyal
offering he brought fo his princo the
largest his little garden produced,
The prince wus 80 pleased with the
man's ovident loyalty and affection
that ho gave him a very large sum.
"The stoward thought : « Well, I see
this pays. This wan has gob £50
for his large root. I think I shall
make the Duke a present” So he
bought a horse; and he reckoned that
ho should have in return ten times as
much for it as it was worth, und he
presented it with that view. The
Duke, like & wise man, quietly ac-
cepted the horse, and gave the greedy
steward nothing. That was all.

So you say: “Well, here is a
Christian man, and he gets rowarded,
Ho has been giving to the poor, help-
ing the Lord’s Church, and see, he is
saved. The thing pays. I shall mnke
a little investment.” Yes, but you see
the stoward did not give tho horse out
of any idea of loyalty and kindness
and love to the Duke, but out of very
great love to himself, and, therefore,
had no return, And if you perform
deeds of charity out of the idea of
getting to heaven by them, why it is
yourself you are feeding—it is your-
self you are clething, All your virtue
ie not virtue—it is rank selfishness ;
it smells strong of seifhood, and Christ
will never accept it. You will never
hear him eay, *Thank you,” for it.—
C. H. Spurgeon.

The Slave Girl's Prayer,

A suave girl in Africa once made
her escape. Her cruel master, how-
ever, soon discovered that she had run
away, and, calling together his neigh-
bours, a8 cruel as himself, set out in
search of her, Each of them was
armed with a heavy whip, used by the
slavedealers when in charge of slaves
whom they have stolen from their
homes and families to sell. These
whips are indeed terriblo things to
look at, and it makes ono’s heart acha
to think that it could ever have been
used to inflict punishment on a hunan
being.

These men set out, but for a time
they could not find a single trace of
ner. Natives of Africa, like the famed
Indian scouts on the prairies, are very
quick in tracking any one they wish
to catch. The displacement of a twig,
the leaf that has been moved by the
hurrying footatep, ave quite enough to
put the hunters on the track of the
hunted. They were baffled, but not
for long.

The girl, in her eagerness to ewoppe,
hud forgotten to use caution, and, in
hurrying by  siffall stream, she dis-

turbed some water-fow], and they rose

54 HOME AND
Coming into Port. cWhere is Hardy ¥’ Rewards of Grace. in the nip,. flapping thcir' Wity gpd § W
« But the foroman of tho crew was | Pyg Duko of Burgundy was waitad | Serenming in the most excited iy

Her pursuers saw this, aud shf.um :
in triumph.  Nearer and newr they
come. At length the girl hewd they,
What was she to do? To go un way SR

to bo caught ; to tarn back weuld 1 W
to run into the very arms of her cne. SR
mics. In an agony of despair she fo}
on her knees and prayed. :
While she prayed, tho footstep | \
were hurrying nonver and neaver;
now she coukd hear their voees— §
now could hear their hard breathing,
as they came on undor the ficice sun, S
Suddenly there was a loud rhrick, |
then rotreating footatops, then the
silence of the grava, ‘The girl looked |
up. Bhe could ses nothing. Wit § ‘
had happened! Standing up sho lock. S

ed around, and there not ten yards

away from her, was the causo of her

would -be captors’ retreat. A hugp ¢
hippopotamus atood right in the way! |

‘While she was praying it must “In
have come up from the stream, and S fancy
thus made itself & barrier between my time
the girl and her foes. The men, Wo wer
coming upon it so suddenly, were ter S vest-ficl
rified, and turned and fled. The girl must m
hurried on once more, and soon gained SR sticks,
a place of safety, *Truly the Lord j gove us
preserveth all them that love him.” ity to ]

women

A Great Sea on Fire. m}.gaf

' Tue shores _Of the Ca.s[-)inn abound tumble
in nuphtha springs extending for miles said st
undor the sea, the imprisoned gases of boy.
this volatile substance ofteu escaping SR voik o
from fissures in its bed and bubbling I}
up in large volumes to the surface. SR 50 1o
'This circumstance has given rise tothe Judge
practice of “setting the sea on fire,” inaP
which is thus described by & modern SR o jor
traveller : i gardes

Hiiing » steatrn barge, wo put outto v of o
sea, and after a lengthy search found IS peopls
at last @ suitaole spot. Our bost RSN o4 {
having moved round to windward, » | g
sailor threw a bundle of burning flax | York
into the sea, when floods of light dis o e
pelled the surrounding darkness. No R could
fireworks, no illuminations, are to b¢ R 1o,
compared to the sight that prcscnmd § two
itself to our gaze, It was as though | 1ig
the sea trembled convulsively awid R ang
thousands of shooting, dancing tongu® I wory
of flames of prodigious size. Now they [ velv:
emerged from the water, now they § «w
disappeared. At one timo they soared SR : ¢
aloft and melted away; ab N‘Otl‘e” f old
gust of wind divided them into bright N o)
stroaks of flame, the foaming, bubbling S .
billows making musio to the scenc. .

In compliance with the wishes of I 1oy
somne of the spectators our barge wid city
steered toward the flames and passed (IR i
right through the midst of them—* (NN o,
somewhat dangerous experiment, . S
the barge was employed in tho tran® g imi
port of naphtha and was pretty well L pol
saturated with the fluid, Howo'" R col
we escaped without accident, and g E the
for an hour longer on the unwonC g kn
spectacle of the ses on fire.—Selected [IEE i
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Thz way of the transgressor is heod. 18
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