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The Building of the Ship.

13Y Il. W. L.OSOFKIf.LUNW

iuLr mie straighit, 0 worthy 'Master!
Seaunchl and atrong, aL goodlý venascl,

Tha.t Oall laugla at all disàstcr,
And witb à.ave and wlhîrllwîîîd wrestlu !"

l'ho mercharit'8 wordl
l)elighted the Mlaster heartl:
Fur bis lîeart %vas ini lits iwork, and the lhcart,
('îveth grace linto uvery Art.
A quiet limite pla)-ell mit lui lips,
%a the cddies and dimpica of the tido
P'lay round the bové of shipa
lhat steadily at au.hor ride,
And with IL voc tiiot was full of gîec,
lie anawered, IlEre long we %wili latiiîch
A vezsel as goodly. and strong, anîd itauneh,
As ever wcathted a %. intry ses. I
And firat ivith nicest skiil and art,
Perfect and finiehed ino very part.
A littie model the 'Master wrought,
Whicli aboutit b> to the larger plan
What, the, child is to the main,
Itjl coflcterpart in miniature;
That with a band more swift and sure
l'io groater labour migbt b>e brougbit
Toanswver to bis inward thought.

In the shipyard atood the Master,
With the inodtl of the vessel,
That sbeuld laugli at ail disaster.
And with ivave anîd %yhîrliwînd ni-catie

Ceveriug many a rond of ground,
Lay the tituber pile-] around;
Tituber of chestnut, and elin, and Oak,
Arnd 3cattereti herc and tbcrc i% àth these,
The, lnarred iLnd cronketi cedar kiiees
Btought <rom regions far away,
Fi-cm Pascagaulas 3uîîny bay,
And the bauks of t-he raring Roanoko!
Ah i what :6 wonîlrous thing it is
To note how msny wlîeols of toit
One thaught, one word, can set in motion!
Theresn fot a ship tha: tals the occan
liut evcry cliinate, every soit,
Must brîng its tribute, greut or limait,
And help ho boilta tbc vooden wail I
Thcs vith the rising of tko sana
W&3s the noble tanic begxi,
And soon throughouhf th« hpardasbounds
Were hcard thc intermineled aondns
0f axes and ai mailet, plicd
Witb vigorons arma on evriy aide;
Plied ao de! tly and sa woll,
Tiat, oi-e the sbadows of oveuing fell,
ne keel of oai for anoblecship,
Scatfed ad botted, straight ansd stroug,
Ws5 lying ready mnd stretchcd aiaug
'The olocms, wcll placed upan the slip.
liappy, thice happy every aDo
%lio ace is labour vell bgun,
.And net, perplexed and niuitiplied,
lly idly liaiting for time and tido 1

Day by day the vesac Wie,
Witli #mbers fasbiene trazig anti truc,
Stenson and keelson; and shernson-lcnce,
Till, framnd witl penfc: symmectry,
A %kelollon ahip rose up ta view 1
And aîround the bow-- anud alang the aide
Tihe esv3 bain ers and mallets plied..
Till i ater inany a wee, at Izngth
'%Vciderint for fcrrn andi atzength,
Sublime in itsl enormous bulk,
Locunieti alof t the sliadawy hulk 1
And around it comuan aof smoko upwreath-

1Rose tram tho baiting, bnbbing, setb'ting
Caltîron that glowed,
And orcrfloîrod
'XVitii thu black, tarichated for thc sbcathîîîg.
Aiid a.mjd thc clamoura
4)! clattcring hammners
He wîîa listencd licard îîcw nuid then
Trhe song of the Mlaster sudt bis nien-

Blnîd me atraight, O .wo-tby.%Iater,
Statuuch andi strziglît. a worthy vessel,

Tbm obaIl laugli ut ail] iater,
And witb 'rave and whirlwind wiestle 1'

IWith oken hi-ac and coppcr bandi,
Lay the %millier on the ad
TmSt. like a thangbt, ahouit bave coutrol,
Ove: tk. Moyeau ci the whcls;

Andi ner it the al.cbcr, wbcse giant hail
Would reach dcwîî andi kroppq.leh tbihe

fanil,
And immarable andl fast
Baid the great sbip againat the bellowing

blat!
Andl ut tbe baies an image stoci,
By a cnnning artist cari-ed in wood,
Witb robes cf white, that far belaIinti
Scemnat ta bc fluttering in tise wiud.
It wa- not slîaped in a cla.ssic mculd,
Not like a Nysinub or Goildesis of old,
Or Naluti rigsilui frain thse irater,
But modellit <roui the Master's dougbter ?
On many a drcary and misty night,
Twill bc accu by tise raya cf tise signal

ligbt.
Spceding along tiîroiigb tho ramaiti and ho

dark,
Like.. glicst in its nnow-white sark,
Tie pilot cf somn pixuntoin barque,

'nid'îe tihe vesel lu its flglit,
Bra ali nsoune ther knoes sright'.7eld at bat,

Fscb lait and taperiug mu3t
la aie o tm jt place;
sluh d un, stars
Holding it fi-ris andi <ast I
l'on - ago.
In tt b ce untel forrcatn <s! Maino,
WI'en ispen maountaiii anti plain
I.ay the anori,
They feil-those lordly pines 1
Thasc grand, majestic plnesi
'Mid saoouts andi chera
Tl jAdad gt=eza

l'an ting beneath tise goad,
1 inggcd daien the weary, wmndiug i-oua
i'fhes captive kings 30 straigil. =d tali,
To W ho er» of tbcîr streamng hair,
Anti, uakcd and bure.
lof col the stress und the &train
Of the ivinai andi th* rciug main,
Wbose i-car
%Vouid remind thein for ovrmaro
0f ticir native farestas they ubould flot ace

agaun.

Ail is finisbeti! andi at Iength
lias came the bridai day
Of bcaut% andi 0! streugth.
To day the vesse] sali ho launchod
With fleecy ceuils the zky in blancheti,
Anti ocr thc bay.
Sicwiy. in lus sple£ndeurs dîgbt.
The great *un ruses ta, bebold the aigu-.

The ocrzén cld,
Cen tu ries aid,
Strong as youti, and as3 uncanti-ollet,
Paccs rrsi-lea to and fra,
Up anti denu, tie sands of goeM.
Ili& tîeting bocart, is not at i-est;
Andi& tai-nd wide,
WVith Ceasciesa flow,
His be-ai- of snori
licav" .u ith thie beaving cf bis bresat
He walus. impatient for bis bride.
Thcre 8hc stands,
Witb ber foot open thse =adu,
Decited witb fags andi streamer gay,
lm bancsc ci ber marLae dAy,

lier 1%nýw Wite sigrial flutterin. blendlngg
17ohIer like a voit descendit.

Bttty to ise
Thue bide cf the gray old ila

ltiien the' Mastor.
Witlî a gestureocf commnand,
Wayed lus blud ;
And lit the word,
Louti sud sudîlen thers van board,
AIl &munnit then> andi bolow,
The souna of haminers, blow on lslow,
Knocking oway the aboures and apura.
And sec! sic sûirs I
She starta, alie moves, abc sepuns te fueli
The tiilt of'ite along ber ktel,
And, apurning wlth lier foob the, ground.
Witb oeecxulting, joyana boni,
Sbc leapa into tie ocean' ari

TUE IIEO.
"RaUBnz 1 Reuben 1"

No afflwcr.
"'Reuben, my suri, it is timo ho got u..
Blut Boubon d.d noL want ho hear. Nlor

djia lie lci litre gotting up. IL lias vriy
cold. He driev the beti-clothes dloser about
his boad, andi turnoti over for allatier nap.
Meanwhile bis feeblo old mothor -nado tho
kithbcî liro, pnmped the wstor for tho
k-ettla, and went out in the ice and snow
to fced the hhîf-frozon chickons.

'*Dol;y ought ta have been milicet an
hour agm, Il se * bnugbt, "1 woîidor what
ails Roubeii. an) huw 1 Ho gets up later
a-id later every morniîîg,"

About an boni- afterward, Reubell camne
slowly dovrn the btairs to breakfast, Ho
lookoti soinowhat oshamedt cf hîmaself. But
ho replieti in a sulien tano whcu bia mother
spoko about the late boeur for rnilking: " 1
think vo coulai do, wthout a ou 1 IL la a

rieu bother to milk ber morning andi
nghbt. 1

11 wilsb that 1 coulai attend tai bier ; but
I cannot do crerything," sald the mother,
withosiglà

if teubehadl iooked nop just tiien hms
heurt xnight have reproachoti him at the,
sigbt cf bis niothers weary ana careffera
face. She was a vidoir, and ho was bier
oniy son. Ho iîihended ta o good son,
but ho diti flot go the right vay ta wcrk.
Hie apent maiiy boei-a in readrng about baya
who bat dune remrnakabie thinge sucb as
rail away fi-cm honne, and came back, yoar
af terward, witb fortunes to surprise thair
fiends, anti enablo their mathors to live
litrequeens 1 "That is whs± 1 want te do
for iny mother ;" hl b saiti. But inztoSÀ of
doing ho sat anti droameti.

One day ho took un a panphnlet that was
Iying on tie schoolnastor's table. In it ho
sari a stozy callot -The lIera."

"HualloI!" ho zried. 'Wvbat, i3ah
about? I vunt tceoa beo."

The stlory vra somowiat, liko tis: A feri
years ago tie travelior migbt have seOn a
charming littie riilago--naw, alsa i no
longer in> existence. A fi-t> bmoie out one
day, andi in a <cri lîur. thbe quaiuît littie
farmabonses were entiroiy destroyod. The

por peauant» i-an arounti, wringing tlseir
han1a aid weeping orer thoir lest homes
and the bancs cf their burnod catUic.

Oneîlx-ier man 'tes ln gi-caler trouble
than hin, 1nighl>ouns evciî. Truc, bas home
andi the cown wore ;$'uioe; but 60 aiso was
bis eily mon, a bright boy of six ar seven
yeam lie v.eJt, ant i tusodtho heur acy
wendq o! comfort. lie spont the. nil
rranderuag- soi-rtefnlly ong the runa
ribile bis %attqu.inhaizîce bad taken refuge
in tibe îicigbbonnng villag.

ju-~t ais daylight carne, haver, ho board
a weli-knorin soui, anti iookingup bocav
bis favourito coie Ieding tho bord. and
caming dircctiy alter thein vas bis brighl
oyed little son.

"4Oh, =y son 1My son! la beczied,
*,&T you reàiýy &Uval'*

TUEt BItLDING 0r TUEt SU?.


