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THK CROW'S NEST. —''THEKE 8HE BLOWSH."”

With the @le Fishers.

BY M. R. WA4RD.

CHAPTER L
TRYSTING.

There, 'mid the tce-king's breath,

\ ast mountains piled beneath
The Arctic wave.

Those giant forms rear high

in crystal terraces, and glistering domes,
Towards the sky.

A bright morning o March was
dawning as the good ship Walrus shook
out her white wings to catch the light
breeze which now sprang up fair fur
carrying her out from an Eastern port.
She had slipped her moorings in dock
the evening before, azd céme out into
the roadstead ready to catch the first
favouring brecze of the morning. Leave-
takings had been said, and hearty good
wishes for a prosperous voyage had
veen uttered by interested spectators, in-
cluding wives, mothers, and sisters of
those on board. With the farewells
mapny a silent prayer went up from the
crowd of devout hearts among those who
witnessed the departure.

The Walrus was one of the first of her
class—a large whaling vessel bound for
the Straits, and alike in the stout timbers
of ber sides, which enclosed the most
ample stores, and the hardy, well-picked
men that formed her complcment, she
was admirably equipped for tie adven-
turous undertaking.

Her captain was one of the finest old
*salts”’ that ever sailed in Northern
seas, and a long experience In Arctic
navigation had made him an autho.:ty
m whaling enterprise. Thus no vessel
left that port under better auspices than
e good ship Walrus; but we give the best
summing-up ¢f these when we say that
she carried a Christian captain and a
jittle band of praying men,—an em-
bodiment of what St. Paul wrote of "as
‘the Church that is in thine house;”
for {rom this floating home prayers and
praises wese to ascend and a record of
t‘hristian influence and character was to
be wrought out amid the scenes and
perils of Arctic life.

Genjal in tewper, as he was firm in
command, Capt. M'Naghten wae thor-
oughly respected by his ship’s comparny,
for although there were not a few among
them wko knew not God, he was not
ashamed to show before them all under
whose *‘colours’ he salled; and never
did uis ship leave port without a pub-
lic recogrition of the God of Pro-
vidence, by asking his blessing on the
enterprise. A living witness the captain
also was that * godliness is profitable
unto all things.” For many a season,
when other vessels were bhaving poor
fishing, or coming home almost “ clean,”
the Walrus was successful.

“In all thy ways acknowledge him,
and bhe shall direct thy paths,” was the
good captain’s favourite motto, whether
on land or sea, and a marked fulfilment
of the promisc contained In these words
he considered@ himsell to have received
in the appointment of a Christian young
surgeon to his vessei. Great was bis
satisfaction in bkaving this important
post filled by one who fully concurred
with h'= In the highest of all matters,
for he nad known in one or two former
voyages what it was to have a godless
influence in the same directfon; and he
had made it his special request to hea-
ven that a Christian man might be found
for his post, one who woyld strive to do
good to the souls as wefl as bodies of
those ot board. A very cgrdial reception
thus awafted the young surgeon, not only
on account of the high professional testi-
monials which had secured kis appoint-
meni with the owuers, bot in view of the
character he. bore a8 &-servant of Jesus
Christ.

.with the
and after a long pace on deck with the

TWell doctor, T bd you
welcome to the  good ship
Watrus, g1vd 1o find that we
serve utider the xame flag,’
wias the old captain's greet-
P o mupatiea With hearny
hand-shaking. as  Arthur
Pounant steppod on  board
“Captinn and doctor should
Lie true rhjpmates, and 1 be-
Heve wore wojl-gpliced,” he
wlded ina kindly undertone,
designed to couved o Sens
ol his facherly fovung to-
Wands the younyg man, whose
slight bulld, despite his man-
1y bearing, made him look

8.de the burly old man.
* Now then, ladtes,

te 8how you our quarters, be-
fore we slip moorings,” he
continued, addressing those
whom 4rthur intreduced as
his mother and gister; and a
kindly glance from the old sallor rested
on the widow iady ard her daughter.

“Tight fits on shiphoard, me'am,” bhe
sald, as he threw open the door of the
tiny sleeping-cabin appropriated to the
surgeon, and noted the surprised lock of
the ladies,

*“ Well, doctor, do you think you can
square yourself into this nutshell 2 he
added, turning round to the young sur-
geon, with a broad, amused smlile on his
face. A “ull cargo—and that {s what
we always liope to have—does not laave
much room for kicking up one’s heels, an
amusement which, 1 believe, landsmen
dehght in; but perhaps you'll square
round in time."”

“ No doubt of it, captain. Only give
me space enough to make all my pro-
fesslonal belongings taut and square,
ready to hand, with good elbow room for
any operation, and I shall he all right,”
replied Arthur cheerlly.

“That's {t. I see you are not afraid
of roughing it. But haere 18 your own
spectal domaln, doctor, and long may [
be preserved from your hands,” added
the captain, with a comical gravity that
brought a smile to all faces, as he
showed Arthur into a small surgery fitted
up with every convenience and medical
appliance.

* Excellent! excellent!” said the young
man, with a gratified glance round the
complete little piace; * I rather think all
whalers ure not titted up like this.”

* Quite true, doctor; but you see we've
plenty of emergencles up yonder, so it's
rather my pride to have everything very
complete here; aud being part owner, I
can have my own way in the matter.
But mind, doctor, you are welcome to
sole rule within these doors, though
everywhere else I am master of my
ship.”

“You must not mind an old tar's odd
speeches, Mrs. Pennant,” he continued:
*for your son and myself will be ex-
cellent shipmates, I'll venture to say;
and though we have our perils up north,
we have God overhead and a good ship
beneath us.,”

This last remark was added by way
ol answer to some anxious inguiries
from Arthur’s mother and sister as to
the dangers of Arctic safiing.

‘“And now I belleve I must ask you
to make for shore, for we are just about

loose off,” safd the old captain,
as he mnoted the mother's anxi-
ous face, and heartily shook
her by the hand. * Please God, we

shall see old England again in six or
seven months’ time, and with a tuill ship
too, I hope,” was his cheer.ng finale.

Arthur Pennant le4 his mother and
sister to the gangway, and stepped on
shore with them.

“Now, Leila, you promise me to keep
up hrasely, and chee~ mother always?”

"“Yes; and io remember our trysting-
time too, Arthur,” sald the young sister,
forcing back her tears.

“Ah, ves, Leila, we shall all rememnber
that, and meet at the one place, however
far apart.”

**Now, mother dear, be brave, and you'll
soon hear of us from Shetland,” was
Arthur's farewell, a: the last embrace
was given with quivering lips.

The mcther's heart was too full for
repiy.

*“One hope—orne meeting-place! we
will 21l remember this,” he added, glanc-
ing brightly upward as he stepped back
on board; and amid many a cheer the ves-
sel moved off.

WaviLg his last adleus, Arthur
watched the receding group until dist-

ance rtendered all indistinct, and then,
commending himself and them to the

One Almighty }riend, he went below,
‘There he busied himself in good earnest
*squaring round " wprocess,

good captain, under a starlit sky, turaed
in for the night.
(To be contlnuted.)
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LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

l STUDIYS IN TUHE QOSPEL BY MATTHEW

! LESSON VIL—MAY 15.
| WATCHEFULNESS.

tRead chapters 23, 24, aud Rom. 14. 1-13) .
Matt. 24 42-51.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Watch therefore, for ye know not
what hour your Lord doth come Matt
24, 42

OUTLINE.

1. Tbe Reward of Failthfulness, v
12-47

2. The Penalty of Neglect, v. 48-51.

Time—Tuesday, April 4, A.D. 30, prob
ably in the afternoon.

Place -On the Mount of Olives, over-
looking the splendid courts of the temple.

HOME READINGS

M. Warning.—Matt. 24. 1-14.

Tu. Unexpected.—Matt. 24, 32-41.

W. Watchfulness.— Matt, 24, 42-51.

Th. R%ady and unready.—Matt. 25
1-13.

F. Expectation.—2 pPeter 3. §-14
S.  Watch and pray.~Mark 13. 25-37
S. Hold fast and repent.—Rev. 3. 1-6.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Reward of Faithfuluness, v. 42-47.
What i8 the keynote of this lesson

Golden Text
Why should we always watch ?

What should we do besides watching °

Luke 21. 36.

What s said about the gocd
watching against the thief ?

What would he thus have prevented ?

For what ougnt we to be always
ready ?

What question i5 asked abouil a wise
servang ?

What servant is proncunced bilessed ?

What honour will his lord give him ?

What reason will he give for thus

honouring this servant ? Matt. 25. 21.

2. The Penalty of Neglect, v. 48-51.
What would an evil servant say ?

To whom would he say this ?
What cruelty would he begin to pras-
tice ?

! \Vhat bad company would he keep ?
\Vhat surprise would overtake him ?
\What punishment weuld his lord in-

flict ?

Where would he assign him his por-
tion ?
What principle justifies this sentence”

Luke 16. 10,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where tn this lesson are we taught-—

1. That the Son of man {s roming
again ?

2. That no man knows when he will
! come ?

3. That we ought alwayvs to be ready
for his coming ?

man

A TRUE HOREE STORY. *

On Madison street one day [ paused
to pat the nose of a beautifu® horxe
which stood by the curb, and commiser-
ate hiy misfortune, for this beautifyl
animal, though sleck of coat and shapely
1n body ard limb, was spnparently suffer-
+ ing most excruciating toriure. His head
tad been checked tnhumanely high, and
the cruel bit, drawing tightly in his
mouth, disfigured an animal face of un-
usual charm and inteiligence. 1 was just
fancying that the horse had begun to
understand and appreclate my woids of
sympathy when the lady who sat §n tae
carriage holding the relns fumbled in her
; pocket, producing a lumg of white suga-.
| and asked me to give it to the horse.

! " He 13 very fond of sugar,” she ex-
nlained, * and I Lave anite wor his hear:
by feeding it to him. I always earry sugar
fn my pocket while out driving, and give
him a lump at every opportunity. I

Memory verses 44-46

never know a hores to be so fond et
sigar AW you please give him anothes
fump ™

CCertainiy 1 replied [ wsen that
you are quite as fond of the horse as he
s of aweets.”

“ Yes. | think everything of him *°

“ Then why do you torture him *°

*Tortiure my Pritice ¥

“ Yes, that lg Just what you are doing
o you Kpow that the poor anlwmnl suf-
etx agony because his head is checked
w0 unnaturally high ? His neck Is drawene
aut straaght, producdig 8 most ungrace
tul angle, he holda hin head awkwandiy

~the bit ts hurting his mouth, and that

graceful curvature of nesk and earringe
of head which are . his bature are how
entirely lost. Why do you check him ro
Fgh?

She didu't khow., She was no, sare
that high checking was a sourco f in

to horses, nor that ft destroyed . “r
naturnl beauty  She waa rmazed U the
discovery.

“AMay ! troudle you to unloossy h.s
check 7' she asked.

When the strap was unsbapped the
horse lmmediately lowered his  *~xd,
straightened the cramps out of his nand-
someo neck, shook bhiminel! 1o make sure
that he had actually been relcasod rom
bhondage, and then looked round with
such a grateful, delighted expression In
his Intelligent eyes that his mistress de-
clured no more checking straps should
bic used upon him.-Chbicago iicrald

At the launching of the Japaneass war-
ahip Kasag!l, which takes place at Phila-
delphia to-morrow, the ship will pot be
christened with elther wine or whiskey,
but Miss Helen Long, daughter of the
Secrotary of the Navy, will pronounce the
name of the ship, at the same time
toosening a sllken bag and releasing a
white pigeon. according to a beautitul
Japanese custom This {8 a foreign
fashton that {s worthy of American
adoption At the launching of a large
vessel at Camden, Matne, o few years ago,
the christening was attended LY the
seattering of flowers from heor bow. The
Japancse custom I8 even: better than that.
—Ex,

NOT 10 RE OVERLOOKED

In His Steps.

“WHAT WOULD JESUS DO?"”
By Rev. Charles M. Sheldon.

Papor covers, 25c. Cloth, 50c. Net.
postpaid.

OVER 110,000 SGLD.

—

No one can read the book and fail to ask
hunself theso questions with deop serous
ness “*Daro 1 do as Josus would do wero
he in my place?’ and, **Dare I not doas
be would do 17

——————

Gin Mill Primer.
By J. W. BENGOUGH,

Cartponrst, Humonst, Elocutionist, and
Prohsbitionut.

A first book of lessons for young and old.
but especially for the man who lias a vute
Fully illustrated with Mr. Bengough's in
mmitable drawings.

Price, 25c¢. postpaid.

“Nuggets of Gold "

BY JOHN M. WHYTE

A book of rousing temporance songs —most
of them new and of hin own composition—
for use m tho coimng plohiscite campaign.

Papor, 26¢. cach, postpaid; $2.50 per
dozen, $17.00 per hundred, not
prepaid.

WILLIAM BRICGS,
Mcthodist Book and Pabilsdlog Hoase, To. .ata
C W, COATES, Hentreal. 8. F. Bsatls, Balilae,



