
Of course, but I tell you it
1 honey-sweet to us, after our
Lfb:and exposure for nearly

t11le hours We found also another
Of Z& Sealingpunts, or rather the hiaif

0f SAe ud Our main boom with the
isaît clewed upon it; so we hauled the
breý PUnt as high up as we could
get it; in the shelter, and rigged up a
sort < teîkt over it with part of the

sa 'bûingj the rest to make a bed for
thPO9r fellow wlio was sick. Then

We Pt1'uether soi-e of the broken
'~<>>d ~ wth the help of some dry

4P'1nrtr-, shaved off by the use of a
cfaF"jk we managed tolgh

ire) a bed for it on the larger

d ri4 j 5  and s80 we got Our clothes
dry- Ï6 b4,.and go t more confortable
ik., WO did ail we could for poor

Jack

«'E hlieWas a Christian, if ever
theres

ons 1e, was poor Jack, and he
Sowed i clear enoughi in that testin'

ti»0  Don't bother about me, boys,'
he'd '8y- 'l know it won't be for
log and in goin', homle. Go

41'd mend the punt up, ai' l'Il
try; to get a napo' alepg S

Posible, and patched up our punt as
,WeillM ' we could with bits of the other
broeu stuff, an' we found four or five
oara With the other* wreckage, and
Secured )'111 in her, an' hauled her up

WeI1te ice; amn' tîen Nve sat down
and cosUtd as to what we should do<.
Th0e ld skipper thought we war. wel
in the track of sealin' vessels, and
that by taking our purnt and rowimî'
te'wards the land we'd be ikely to be
Picked,, )or te reacli land1before our'

drea- l sed up, an', with care,
twould lu.t near a week; so -WC
deeided te start at daylight next mnorn-
iflg and to spenci the night in oui' tent,
getti11' a fight's sleep ifb-,v'ecoulci.

a" slept souridly tili about
tadiht, 'whenwe 'vas woke Up wit'

atrilcrasl, as if the whiole of thIe
Ice 'Was coram' te pieces, and we
Started U1P thinkin' it wvas ail over
Weith '-8- 'Twas pitch-(lark an' we
could rake out nothing, but fromi the
SOUnid Of the sea and the rollin' of tle
'ce We guessed that theve had been a
fotinder, either of the piece -we -vere

fe1 O Of oe flear us--they caîl itfuri1UQLinyYI ou kniow, when an isiand
of ie toppies vro estpio,.
Weil, er or ges te pi1,11

a t her e W as no0 use movin , 50
ilfer whje- 'edropped off asleep

aiifor we %vas very ea1.ya n d .ý,e
"le'til the Idawvn was in the sky,.

Wh'en '"oWoko, we saw 'tvas breezin'"
P SUart, ând after nakiîî' a meal o11

Our hard bedw tre ogto

PLEASANrIl HOURS.

our iceberg, as you call it, *liad
foumîdlered and liad caî'îied away our
punt with it. We looked ail about
for lier aînoung the Iloatimg ice, but not
a sign of bier couid wc see, and it was
clear shli ac drifted off.

IllHowev-er, there was ne lielp for it,
andi ail we could do was to niake the
best of it; s0 we gathered ail the
wreckage tegether as high up an' near
our shieiter as we could. By al'iewin'
each mnan one biscuit a day they would
last a week. We rigged up a bit of
the sali on an oar andi fastenod it up
on a pinnacle of the ice, se that any
passing slip might soe it. Poer Jack
had been very bad ail day, eatin'
nothing, and juet drikin' the melted
ico, as theugh bis inside was afire.
Ro was ln a burnin' fever, and out of
his mind ontirely, but; civen in hii
ravin's tinere was nothin'bu prayir'
and singiri' and godly word2. Gomc-
where about the mný»di 3 c2 1
îîeam(î hlm cal1 ' L ,

just as lho might aLoarcd c zi c' a

orcier f roin the captain or T ai
lie says it again, louder liLo-, 'Aýye,

ave, sir.' I thîoughit ho was cireaii'
or wandcrin', but in a minute lie says,
'Is that you, Tom?' 'Yes, Jack,' I
says ; 1'wlat can 1 do for you, boy?'
1 Captain's callin' nie,' lie says. 'You've
beei d reainin', I think, Jack,' says 1;
9'cani do any miore te, make yeu
cOmifortable7' «'Captain's callin' nie,
Tom,' lie says againi. 'lle's callin' nie.
Don't you hear hlm 1' and ihe rose on
lus elbow as hoe spoke, and thon again
lie sings out 'Aye, aye, sir! ' thmît
ioud that hoe woke up flhc rest, ait'
tlien hoe sanik back, an' J heard no
more. I took lîold of bis biaud, and it
wvas coid, andi fou from miy grasp like

lead. le was gene. Sure enough, lie
haci lîard bis Captaimi cailin' and was

gene.
IlWell, we didn't sioep any more

that nigît, you inay be sure; and next

mernin' wo took poor Jack's body anti
put it away in a littie cave ini the ice,

se that wo nîighit briîîg it home if wc

was rescued. Thon we kept vatclî
ail day, but saw notlinig. So the înext

day passeci, and the next, anid thne
next, until oui bread w~as alimost gomie,

dnc deatii seeiue(lstain'u ih

face. We -vas niost givin' Up, but stili

life was swcct, and w~e trieci te cheer
eachi other tmp and lhope for the best.
Onme nioriin', 1 nîlmnci it weii, I was
M:telliil, an' ail of a suciden the old
skipper siuîgs eut: 'Look, look ! a msaii
clo,)se te us.' WNe couid hardy behieve
o rI e*yes, but yet tiiere it w'as, ai schooner
bearing dowNvi close upoiî us, but yet
50il1E' distauce to ee'warid. Cetilc w'e
make lier lheuý,r? Oh, tîme amxiety of

thîe next few minutes. l)id she lîcar
Ils, or vas slue goiîî' frein us 7 llew

ý Vo slouted and prayed ! At Last wve
SaAV tliei lower a batnt ud row iii our'

sailin' evor since under Jack's Captaimi,
andl by lus grace 1*il renîch harbour
by-aiid-by. Good-ighît, DIV soninios,
and Ged bless youai"

ASTER IN BRAZIL.

A GooD while ugo I pronuiiseci tewrite
sonietbing' for yen, but nîy ittie folks
have been sick Si) inuch tliat 1J have net
had tinue. Now that they are better I
wil write at once.

I have written te yeu already about
Brazil, gu that at this tine 1 ami at a less
te, know whiat te write about. 1 liaci
thouglîIt of writing about liow llely
WVeek 1:S spemît tiiere, but as it is now
nearly gomie, it -would hardly bmo in
place. 0f course aIl of yen kîîeoî that
tlîis week is cclehratcd uii. nîoej
the Lel rayai, cruciflii u acirc'd
Con cf cur Lord. sto-day Liz CcJ

c -Lcrd is rprLn S iar ,'-, 1
L , isbdy t 1 nfrei0n 'É-ccn:S' ansd

p ut i rte oa c Ir--r. A V. .tL ; _s:--t V' 1i 2 ,
c:rilont in fi ont of a long11î,piýcý

sieny iliih rcturni fil tic couus-- f ai
heur or tvio. The coffin is thon placeci
in tîme organ recess of the churcli, and

a) bos~ put nicar to rece-ive tîhe ofler-
ings of the hundrecis anîd thousancis of
wvorshippers wlio are there. At eachî
enîd of the coilimi are representec R.omîani
seidiers, and lear 1l'y are images of tho
Apostles anîd of the niother of oui
Lord. The e ager vorshippers deposit
tlieur înoney, kiss the ciotlî that covers
the coffin, or thic robes of the Virgin,
andc go away with their seiuls stili hum-
gry andi tbirsty foi'-the breaci andi water
of life. Net oee word doos tine priest
say to thein, but lie standis and eagerly
wmtches tine money as it falis mte the
box.

I wemît once te sce thnis Ilfesta, as
tiîey eal it, aindi Idici feel 1se very
sud. These peor people do not know
aiiy better, children. Tliey have very
few% t'cacheors te showv thiei the way te
gro. I arn sure that nîiy ittie fricuds
will pray every day tliat Ced nay souci
te tiiem thnose %N,10 -vil] Vcach thimof
Ijinseif. Solne of these days you, whîo
are lîttie folks ilew, Nviil be moinm andi
wome' , andi 1 de pray Cod thnat Ile may
cal1 sonne cf you te go te thiese people,
te, showv theni the way te Jesus, wvhose
naine tlîey kiieiv, but of wvhose love
they are ignorant.-Mfr8. S. . Ii Koge?-.

A GREAT SEA ON FIRE.
TnE shores of the Casî,iai abouminii

liaplthuL sprlm gs exteuci iîg for mîiles
mnder the sea, the inîprisonied gases cf
tiiis volatile substanice often escapiîîg
froîni fissures ln its bcd îand bubbling,
up in large volumes te tue surface.
This rircumstamce lias given rise te
the practice of "'setting the sea on
lire," wiiich is tîmus describeci by a
modemn tiavelier:

" Ilrniasem-bîe v u u

into thou ses., whemn tbcocis of light ls

pelled the' surrýounàding.-darkniess. Na
fireworks, ne0 illuminations am~ to b.
comipareci to the sight that pfflehted
itself to our gaze. It wvas as though,
the sea trenibleci convuIsivl' and
tlîousaîîds of shooting, dancing tonguos
of flaiiie of prodigious size. Now they
enmerged fromi the water, now they dis-
appeareci. At one time thoy udared
aloft and melted away ; at aniothor a
gust of wind divided them into bright
streaks of flame, the foaming, bubbling
billows naking music to the scenie.'

'Ilu couipliauce with the wivislies of
some of the spectators oui barge was
steereci toward the flamnes and 'p,&sýb
right through the midst of them, a
soînewhat dangerous experimient, as tho
barge wvas eniploye ii the transport of
uaphtha and was pretty wýùl saturated
with the lluid. I{owevor, we escapeci
witlîout accident, and gazed for an
hour loniger on the Un.onted P-pectaclo
of a Sea ou flre."ý-Sel1eCted.

A Time of Gladness.
TIIpRE neyer ivas auch gladnest

As cones with Faster-tide,
For uverytliiîîg scenis living
1 That in the auttinui died;

Anîd we who feel withlu uis
1eath either far or near,

Cau look along the. future,
Forgetting pain and fecar,

For Christ, wvith joy of Eastcrday,
Bids care and sorrow pass away.

Oh, inerry iii the siniging
0f bird-songs ncw and eld,

And merry is the playimxg
0f iamba about the foici

Andi merry is the rushing
0f free Suun-iighted ilis,

And merry arc the breezes
That aweep acrose the his;

And everything je fuit of ini
When Easer-biessing wakes the earth.

It is the resurrection
That follows after death,

Which moves the Iife beiow the ýod,
And sûtrs epring's baliîy brcathi;

And flowers arise in thousands
To aniswer to its eail,

For everything ie happy
That God is over ail;

And Eaister is hie gif t to sieu,
Toi teah theun they shall live again.

'Midi prinroses andi violets,
The while they take their wày,

They read the Father's promise,
And trust the ceîning day;

For ehadows are but passing,
And transient ta the night,

And the day that laste forever
la gloriously bright;

And death no heart shall enter in
WVhen that giad Easter shall begin.

Accept our thanka, Lord Jesus,
Fur ail thy mighty love,

Ani for thy great salvation,
And for our homne above ;

Oh, teach us how to serve thee,
Andi everniore te b.e

As faithf ni, ioving servants,
Devoted unta thîce;

Living, because our Lord bias died,
In theo fuit joy of Eastertide.

MARIANNE FARNINOHAN.

A LITTLE boy was asked, "lWh-o
made you ? " IlGod nmade iie" ho
said. "Why do you think (4od r-nud41
you 1" was iasked. I"Beaune," lie

saici, "hie wanîtcd a littie béy to- love
bMm."


