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) '. (By ‘VIa.rk Guy Pearse) E

’ standmg out sharp and clear,

* goon as she struck.
lifted her nght on to the rocks and t‘nen_‘

A Parable by the Seasxde
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Tho Lorrd Jesus Chrxst ‘was very fond of

the seaslde Ho liked the freedom of it ; he -
* liked the. beauty of it. ‘Many of the most
str’k_ing 1neid°nts o't his llfe occurred in the,

‘Villages ‘about the’ coast or on the sea. it selt
He liked. the people, their smplmty,‘ i

freedom from the haugbty ways of the city, .
To—da.y, Jet

- us imagine ourselves by the sea-sule and “fol-

‘their’ courage, their devotlon

lowmg the example cf the Blessed Maste.
to st down by the sea51de . :
‘And he. bega.n agam to teaeh by the sea.-

side: And there was gathered unto lnm a
great multitude, so that he entered. mto a

shlp end sat m the -sea. . And he
baught them ‘many things by .parables’; that‘
is, told them stories, ‘earthly stories, thh
- heavenly. meaning,’ 50 "the little - maxdcrn
ca.lled them Away behind him the ‘hill
nses covered’ w1th ﬂowers, here and thcre
a little. patch of ‘cultivated land wherem the
sower casts his seed. Along the dcep blue
waters the vﬂlages cluster, the whlte hotuses

the waves gently npplo to the shore; on the
pebble ridge. are all the belongmgs of . the
ﬁsher-folks—the boats, the nets, the ropes.
Away cn the sea are the ﬁshlng-boats their
sails reflected in-the still water, ani al about
them on every 51de are the birds.  Around
hlm are g‘ethered the multltude—sturdy men
and comely women, and bright- faced ht:tle
chlldren.

Now for us, as for them, there wait many
parables at the seaside.if we have but ears
to hea.r . N .

Some years: ago- I was: gomg a.‘ong the
north: ceast of Cornwall~the grandest ‘bit
of coast -God ever made, as we Cornish- folk
think. - Below - .there stretched the -cliffs: a
. gdod three hundred feet—here a rugged
mass - of stone reared itself like a castle
fronting the fierce Atlantic; here was a sheer
descent where some mass had. fallen and
swept down to the waves belotw; here it
was hollowed out into a little grassy spot,
where the patches of furze lit it up .with
gold, and the purple heather and many an-
other flower made it beautiful: Far down
below the great waves, dashed in thunder
and shot up in columns of spray. Then the
cliff rounded and sank away into a little bay
with stretch of beach, . where the water
changed from .indigo to vivid green as the
waves swept-far up the yellow sands. .

A little way from the shore was a group
ot black roclcs about which the UDreakers
foamed and surged Far away, up and down
the coast, stood out the headlands that do
shut the helpleas ships as in' a trap when
the north-west ‘gales sweep the coast, ’

Here it was that we sat together, my gocd
friend and I, whilst he told me his story

“You see that group of rocks out there,
he began, pointing to the spot; ‘well, it hap-
pened there. It was one November day; a
tremendous gale had been “blowing all night

© - and whexn I went olt in the mormng 1 saw
" @ barque off -the coast. If ‘the wind held

where it was I knew there was notlnng for
it but her commg ashore. I got on my ‘horse
and galloped off to the coautguard station,
and they got ready' to come off at once,
whilst I hurried back again as fast as I
could. To and fro she drove, nearer and

" nearer, uniil we saw that she would come

in right there. The coastguard got out the
rocket-a.ppa.ra.tus and made ready to fire as
Presently a great sea

went baclt, leaving her perched up. there
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high a.nd dry You could see the poor fel- -

o ;. w1ts 88 well they might: be.

At his feet-

lows huddled together frightened out of their
" 4The mortar ‘was fired. atonce, a.nd “the ”
first shot Just carried :the rope right. across
the rigging. ' But, bless you! as seon as. ever
“the -fellows heard the gun fire every ‘man
“roshed .as ‘hard: as- he. could into :the. fore-~
‘castle and’ shut “the-door. - They :thought

“We were.a et -of -savages-trying to kill: them, )

that .we- mxght take ‘the ship -and the ca.rgo
It was'a sight to see. ~There was the Tope
‘hanging over them, there was the’ apparatus
.all'ready “‘to-save them, and every one of -us
ready to risk his life to help- them, ‘and they
thmkmg that -we wanted to kill -them !

“SWell, presently, the sea” began to boil
a.ga.m and the ‘great wave came sweepmg
about her. I knew that she couldn’t stand
‘that véry long. -What could we'do ? It was
Jjust cnough to make a 'man go mad——to see
the rope dangling within. reach of them, and
.the great seas ready to sweep them all away;
and ‘they all tremblmg down in the fore-
castle, cursing is for a set of Cornish wreck-
ers. . What ‘more could we. do? And in a
fow minutes they must all ‘be swept away.

‘We:just stood and looked down upon the
ship, every- one of us, feeling as mlserable
as we could live, that they .should be such -
fools. At last one of the coastguard could
stand it no longer. "He laid hold of the rope
and swung himself hand over hand and got

on board, and taking hold of. the dlrectmns y
he ran up to the forecastle and shouted to™
They were

themn t0 open the/cabm,dom :
more frightencd than ever, and. thought the
murderers had got them nOW: Somehow he_
managed to get the door open, and then he
flung hlmself in .amongst- them all.
I've come to save you!” heé cried. .

‘They clustered a.borut hxm, and one began :

to explam to the: ot.hers what he . meant.
Then one crept up on the de and-.looked a.t
the “roDe, and then saw- the crowd on the'
cliff, and the coa,stgua.rdsman got him
to. step’ into the buoy. Timidly, one after -
another crept up. and watched, and they ‘jab-
bered together in their lingo. Then another

was drawn up in safety, a.nd anothel untll ‘

they were all safe.

‘They all stood on. the cliff and wa.tched
the great seas rise up again, and come tear-
ing the ship to pieces. Then they scemed to
understand it all, how that we had come to
gave them, and not to kill them. Their eyes
filled with tears, and they turned and flung
" their arms about our necks and laughed, and
cried, and hugged us and kissed vs on both
cheeks, and did not know What to do to show
us how glad and thankful they were.

“Then we took them off to the farmhouses
around, and got them dry things, and
plenty to eat, and found a place for them

to sleep in, and took all the care we could of’

them until they could get away. They tried
to tell us with eyes and fingers and lips what
they wanted to say, but all we could make
out of it was this, that at first they took us

for devils, but they found out that all the

time we were angels. _
» * * T = * * .

I went on my way and turned inland, and
foward my home. But the story I have
never forgotten and never shall. Fools and
madmen indeed ! And I have seen in my
dreams the rope dangling over them, and
the frightened men hiding terrified from thelr
deliverers.

So is’it that the Blessed Sa.vmur stands,
looking forth upon the world which- he has
redeemed, and across which he has thrown
the rope of mercy, binding" earth to heaven.
The direction is so plain; the. deliverance so
pasy; salvation within reach, And yet how
many foolish souls do hide themselves, atraid

- gets his salary,

. "‘There ‘

.the river not far from here.

MESSENGER.,

of the An-graeloﬂs Lo'rd a.s if he came’ to
kill and not to make ahve “So men go sink- .

L ing down into perdition whilst Christ sta.nds

With teartul.eyes, and hands outstretched to ﬁ
~5ave them. - ‘Ye will not come unto me that -
ye might have life/—British Workman, _

Rented a Pew., -

S Ine talkmg w1th a man who ‘was, appa.renb-
ly al” nght morally and a .good cltuen, he
said with a great deal of pride :. :

~

,’.

¢ My wife belongs to the: church, and some

of my children ; I’ resnt a pew and help pay.
. the pastor's sala.ry, in fact, they could not '

get along very ‘well without me. I thmk I
do my ‘part; I think that is all that is, re- )
quired of me. * Yés, I am. pelfectly satlsﬁed
to'leave it that way.’

* *Do you think paymg the pew rent and
liélping to- support the pastor will take you
to heaven 7 was asked, )
- ‘Oh I do not give myself any worry about
that I am‘ thought more worthy than a
good many other people, and my part is done
when~I pay . the. pew rent and. the minister
I am not worried at all.’
‘Very likely there are many other 'people
just like this man who are attempling to
buy their way into heaven. . it would seem
as if we, as” Christians, should be straight-
forward and out-spoken to such people, for
nowhere 1n God’s. Word ‘are we told that
rentjng a pew in a church and paying the
ministet’s ‘salary will take us through- thé
gatés of heavén. Many ; men and. many
women are trying lo brace thnmselves upon
this plan, ‘and having" becn helpmg m tms
Way, that 1s, 1n renting a. pew or perhaps in

‘Let us do}mr duty s clnldren of God'to-
‘ward those: who are bemg mtsled —_ Umm
Gospel’ News : S

S

The Praying Infidel.

I romember, says the Bishop of Saskat-
chewan, many years ago. listening with great
delight to a story.I heard from a misgionary
in North Canada. He said that some years
before then 2 humble missionary was travel-
ling th.rough the Canadian backwoods. He
lost his way, but pre=ent1y was rejoiced. at
the sight of a glimmering light. . Soon reach-
ing it, to his surprise he found a large con-
gregation of settlers gathered round a fire

“listening to an ablo discourse. To his horror

he found the man was trying to prove that
there was no God, no heaven, no hell, no
eternity. A murmur - of applause . went
through the audience as the orator ceased.
The missionary stood up and said.

My friends, I am not going to make a
long speech to you, for I am tired.and weary,
but I will tell you .a little story. = A few
weeks ago I was. walking on the banks of
I heard a ery.
of distress, and to my horror I saw a canos

" drifting down the stream and nearing the

rapids. There was a single man in the boat.
In a short time he would near the waterfall
and be gone. Me saw his danger and I
heard him scream, “O God, if I must lose
my life have mercy on my soul ! I plunged
into the water and reached the camoe. I
dragged it to land and saved him. That
man whom I heard, when he thought no one -
was near, praying to God to have mercy .on
his soul, is the man who has just addressed
you, and has told you he believes there is
neither God, nor heaven, nor hell !'—* Chris-

- tian.’




