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a perilous job. I was standing near the
mate and heafd hip. ordes the boy go
aloft to do it. He lifted his cap and
! glanced at the swinging mast, the boil-
ing wrathlyl sea, and at the steady, de-
"termined countenance o' the mate, He
I hesitated in silence a muraent then rush-
ing across the deck, ke pilched doiwn
lin‘o the forecastle. Perhaps he was
gone two minytes, when he returned,

aorwith & will. My eye’followed him
up till my head was dizzy, when I turn-
ed and remonstrated with the mate for
sending that boy aloft.—He could not
come down alive! Why did you
send him? )

«“ T did it,” replied the mate, “to

overboard, but never-a boy. See how
he holdslike a squirrel. He is more
careful. He'll come down safe [
h-o-p-e.”

Again I lookéd until a tear dimmed
my eye, and I was compelled to turn
away expecting evéry moment to calch
a glimpse of his last fall.

7In about=151or 20 minutes, hav~
ing finished the job, he came down, and
straightened: himself up with ‘the con-
scious pride of having performed a man-
ly act, hewalked aft yith a smile dpon
his countenance. v
‘In the.course ofthe day I took céea-
gion tospeak with him, and ask him why
he hesitated when ordered aloft ? why
he went down into the forgeastle?
«I went, sir," said the Bay,* to pray..
“Do you pray ?” ' N
“Yes, sir; I thought 1 might not come
down alive, and I went o commit my
soul to God.” R
"« Where did you learn to pray?”
“At home ; my mother wauted me to
go to the Sabbath schooland my teach-
er urged me to pray to. God to keep
me, and Ido.” i '
«“ What was that you
jacket pocket ?”’

had in your

would have the word of God close to
my heart %-nSeamen’s Maguzine.

- laid his-hands onrthe 1atlins, and went,

saye life. We've sometimes lost men-

«My Testament, which my tepcker,
gave me. I thought if L.did perish, 4}

THE CHOICE.

A Quaker residing in Paris was wait-
ed on by four workmen, in order toj
make their compliments, and ask for
their usual New Year's gifts.

“ Well, my friends,” said the Qua.
ker, ¢¢ here are your gifts; choose filteen
franes, or the Bible.

“ I don’t know how to read,” said
the first, so I take the fifteen francs.”

«J can read I said the second, « but
I have pressing wants.” He took the
fifteen francs. The third also made the
same choice. He now came to the
fourth, a lad about fourtecen. The
Quaker looked athim with an"air of
goodness.

«Will you, too, take these three
pieces, which you may altain at any time
by your labor, dnd industry ?” |

« As you say the book is good, I will
take it and read it to my mother, *’ re—
plied the boy: He took the bible, open-,
ed it, and found between the leaves a
gold piece of forty francs. The others,
hung down their heads, and the Qua-
ker told tifemzhe was sorry they had not,
made a better. choice.—Liferary Jme-.
rican.

THE HAPPY LAND. .

There is a happy land, -
¥ar, far away;

Where suints in glory stand,
Bright, bright as day.

Oh, how they'sweetly sing,
Worthy is our Saviour King;

Loud let his prais¢s ring—
Praise, praise for ay¢.

Come:to this happy lagd,”
.Come, comg away;

Why will yeu donbting stand— «t
Why stil delay? < .
Oh, we shall happy be, :

When from sin and sorrow frce!
Lord, w2 shall live with thec—
Blest, blest for aye.

Bright in that happy land

Beams every eye— N
Kept by a Father's hand

Love cannot die. .
Oh then to glory ran; “e
Be o crown and kingddm won, ;
And bright above the sun

We reign for aye.




