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*;: Whon ne er'll bo heard, *¢ Give mo that bowl.”
R e tiuntq of vico bogin to yicld,
U For trinporwnoo mwon liave p‘
© B Io which theawond of trut
That shpuld have long the demon slain,

n

to i That mothet's peaco which onco had fled,
fa J With oy returns upoxi her head 3
it {8 For he was dead, tut Hves ngain,

& PRV yes ! he's laft the drunkard’s train,
"4 I 1to tit10 Babo and sportive child
s} J§ Upon tho’parons, to, have amiled ;
N justeaul of-fleking frown his glanco,

e

"M Govn! Gaow, yo poble few,

x2 B8 From whorn this great cammotion grow ;
fn W yor thousands you therg are ta save

:g And you who hayo not slgned the pledgoe,
wg i Why sttiitd yo back to farm a hedgo?

wg i Ve kuo¥ you ery, * We ne'er get drunk 1”
b Jlf ot thus hiave thouzands downward sunk.
aie

Away that Cup.

Tux temperunos basuer wide is spread,
And with ils raya o’er thousands shed,
toward that goal

Around him now in peace they danoce.

From thit dread gloom~n drunkar

Alittle now-ex Httie then, .

Such is the ety —buch has it bees,

Till drivnlsprda have Ly scores aprung up,
To drink the -polsqu fiom that cup.

Then from yom dagh ths bawl away,
ﬁ'am : o8 cz%:u sorth _hg

nd whep yeil »
Agd f{&,‘é}:@‘k&ﬂ r rink your fill.
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Guappr's sc%mulodays aver, he startlod
the quict houselgld, at The Hawthorng by
wowing l?;s dgter {;}mhon to be a ssilar,
tho tips and the perils of &

silor's life were set before hiso; ho was
mmaveable. . The boy whohad ieverseen.
the s —except on someo bricf visit to the
st in summer days, was eager to try his
fortunes on the deep.  Whea it was found
that noither banter nor argument could
ﬂ; { Mrs. Guestling
s if e to pasy thaton &

in {bldstddng Shterig in Magch, I

il“i wi ho r&x\t\ﬁ)?o{ A SO ;
chust, on board the good ship Afe
%an, Captain Crosstrees, bound for

raiso.
Gilbert_broughty ow: Yeard the pure,
rank, impulsive, and unsuspec
beter ho had maintajued at school.  For
is 1aother’s sako, and becauso of tho
sweet associations of home, ho read 3ia peril, and probably would never be nearer
If the wouther ,were
would climb ‘aloit, Bible in
ocket, atid myself ih the other. s
srned over the pages of the book which on
ts 1ly-lent bove the inscription which told
bow it had been a birthday gift to Alice
‘ilmot- frowm lier parents, and reiaembered
pow constant and valued 5 compmnion tho
byinn-book had beexr to hisjuother, 3 Jump
ould rise in his thruat, and & mist pass
ure his eycy.  Ho could almost sco tho
et Tobiadain, and-hearthe voico.
wss for tko while transported back to Oak-
phade, aud the vaiegs of the rustic urchins
@ the Sabbath-ychoq), or the nasal drope
herd, seemed to be

ipboard was not as
Efo at homne.

diow-appidutldd:~ was a godless youth,
«th an xvowed: Jontein

PR

f all poodness
] a caustic and
alirical - toygste, -whish, Gilbort dreaded 5
d fon foac.of him Gilbort rofrained from,
i i i o it o
doncq |y, agpeall) 8 oy :]
pe R his%gcﬂh o
It was riot likely that Gilbert's gonl

would prospor under such circumstances.
Uy and by prayer was forgotten.

;;l:ri& lad found sicep scaling his oyes bo-
eyl iy

oy

formal dovotions.
The Bibllay 3o by side
ox R i e by s
Bvithmyself, undisturbed in ¢he corner of the
dest.  Gilbert's conduct became less
. language woesalinan,

alas ! marhad by the coar=encss and pro-
fanity tier  Jirwtenstic of  reanicn's
s{n-ud-. Captain Crosstrees, acconling to
the rule of the company of shipowners
under whom he saled, held a hurriad
servico every Sunday torning ; but as this
consisted only of a very muchanical read.
ing of a form of prayer, it waa of littlo
profit to any of the ship’s company.

The Mctivpolitan mado a gued and
speedy pussage out, and having discharged
and taken in cargo, sot eail again for Old
England.  Tho Cape of Storms had been
safuly rounded, and tho tempostuous
ocean crossed, but tho good ship was to
meot with now dangers unearor homw,
Ilddystone was , and the shorea af
the boloved land wero almost in view.
Now the veasel nearod the narrow Straita
of Dover, and it soomed as if all perila
wero left behind, and the joys and rest of
howe virtually won,

It was in the darknesa of the last night
that the weary and ek t crow thought
to spend on board that dissster came.
A denso fog hod gathered with tho dark-
ness.  Beforo the sun set many vesscls had
been in sight, and almost within hail. The
vessel lay to, aud dropped hor auchor in
tho roadstead. Had it bean daylight, and
e clear atmosphero, the whito cﬁxﬂu and
the houscs along the soa-front and the
srand old castle on the piotursque Sounth

‘oreland  would have boon distinctly
vigible.  Yet jugt there, almost in har-
bour, almost within sound of bolls and
voicus on the shore, the Melropolilan was
struck amidshipa by anogean-goingstoamer,

Gilbort, awaken by the ahock,
scrambled on deck, amid the crash,of vend-
ing timbers and falling spary, and the
rush of waters. The vessel was sinking
beneath him, and, soizing a lifebuoy, he
leaped overboard iu the darkness. Prove-
identially, just at that moment the fog
lifted for a space, and in the glare of blue
lights burned on tho steamors deck, the
form of the shattered and sinking barque
was d'stinctly vigible. Ior an instant tho
captain and a group of men were scen
upon the paop, and thou, asif the vessel
had split asunder, stern and bow recled
apart and al|] were hidden by tho foaming
waters,

Gilbert, wet, cold, and terrified, afteran
immersion of necarly twenty minutes,
sometimes thinking himself abaudoned,
was picked up by one of the steamer’s
boats and taken on board.  Never did ho
forget tha experiences of that time. How
often have X heard him describo the world
of thoughts and emotions which filled his
soul as he was tossed upan the waves!
Visions of carly childhood, recollections of
howe, remorseful memorics of sin, all
crowded upon him. Death seemed
imminently nigh ; and lifo wasted, abuscd,
lost, for ever lost,—lay behind. Yet,
whilo he knew that he was in extreme

death until absolutely within the grasp of
the last enemy, Gilbert had a quiet under-
laying impression, a consciousness rather
than a confidence, that hus end had not yet
come. Was it not that his mother's
prayers woro all round him, and that her
intercessions for his salvatiun cried, *‘Let
not the deop swallow him upt”
A fevw days Iater Gilbert presented him-
self at The Hawthorns, with no other
ssions than the clothes he wore, and
thoso the yift of charity. Nevertheloss, I

do nut know but tho mothor was the noro

thankiul. Hor boy was the moro precions
to her, given back from tho jaws of doath,
than if hohad come all unimperilled and
without loss.

Alico's Joved -book was gone, like
all other belongings of Gilbert’s, to the
bottom of the sca. Yet, when atfamily
worship his grandfathor gaveout tho wards
of the 28%th hymn, Gilbert fult how applic-
ablo thoy wero to his caso :

“ God of my life, whose jous power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led,
Or turncd aside the fatal bour,
Or lifted up my sinkisg head 3

“In all my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling providence I seo;
Assist nie still my course to run,
And still direct my paths to thes.

* Now hath the sea confessed thy powes,
And given mo back at thy command ;
Is could not, Lord, my life devour,
. Safe in the hollow of thine hand t #

e ——— e —n © em e c—

And when Gillvrt 1nached his chanbiwer b
couldnot forboar taking the hiy tun e~k that
Iny on his table, and turung te the ez
from which Ar. Wilmot had read, he conned
the wonda again. And at wasapern hee
knoos, and with toars, that the am'lur Lad,
convinced, humble, grateful, repentant,
broathiod tho prayer:

4 Foolish, and imptent, and Llind,
d mo away [ have not known:
Rring mo whero [ my hoasco may find,
The heaven of luving thoo alous !

“ Rularge my kearl to waky thee reom ;
RBater nud in nio over stay
Tho crooked then shall atmmight becone,
The darkucss shall be lost in day.”

(T'o bs condinued.)

HER ROYAL SWERTNESS.

T'o bu called Her Royal Highness 15 the
destiny of overy womsn born to wear a
cruwn, writed ?Ad Elizabeth Hluy m
the Ladies' Ilome Journal, for Mlarch, bat
it rewaius for ore woman among all tho
royal familiod to have the endearing tithe of
Hor Royal Sweetness givon to her, and that
honour belongs to Alexandra, Princess of
Wales. S$ho has thab marvellous art of
making goodnoss seemr attractive, of mak-
ing tho right act the pleasant one, and of
twpressing all wha know her the
knowlodge that to do good is to have a
ploasant time, and not to do it is to miss
soma of the ploasurce of lifo. Many

rincesaca have bean wniten about as hav-

g boen beautiful, as laving caused great
wars, a8 having dono t doedsk of vilour,
of having mado men die for theio and bt
doms quarrel over them, bat of none of
them can it bo snid, as it is of this gracuns
lady, that the whole world bows down be-
foro her sweetness and govdness, that peace
has been thiv watchword of Lor lifo, and
not only does sho valuo peace, Lt theo
loving sistors, FKaith, Hope, and Charity
abide wath her.

INDIAN ROYS AND INDIAN CEABR-
ACTERS,

Or all the Indian txibes with which T
have como in contact, the Comanchien arv
the best horsemen. Thoy scem to be able
to cling to the sido of a horse like a fly,
and hurl arrows under their horses® necks
at an enemy on tho opposite side. A Co-
mauche can run his horso at full speed and
readily pick up anything frotn the yround,
such asa hat, a bow, or an arrow. They aro
likowise finc marksinen, and can shuut an
arrow with unerring accuracy. As soon as
tho boys are old enough to string a bow,
thoy begin to prectice, and it is astonishing
how readily they familiarize themselves
withits use. (nce I sawa number of buys
shooting at dimos ten paces off, and 1 do
not remember that a siugle ono mssed hs
aim. Thoy cnjoyed tho sport vory much,
for each ono hitting a dimo was pernutted
to keep it. It was real fun tothe Luys,
but oxpensive to thosse who furmishisd the
targets.

‘They learn to rido their ponics almust as
soon as they can walk, and honce 1t is that
thoy beooume such cxpext horsemen. It
waz not until late years that they had to
attend schoul, and beforo that their entuso
time was taken up in preparation to fit
thei-ches to Lo great and efficient war
rioms. Thur naturmlnstinets suppleiuentad
by a certain dogreo of intellizent obmirva-
tion, give to them certain powers not grm-
scasod by white men.

Children are cntirely under the control
of their mothars, and it is & remarhablo
fact that thoy are nover whipped for s
conduct. The pynishment usually resntud
to for any littl‘o misbchaviour, is covesiny
the face of the guilty one with n e .o
black paint, and until the paint is ro. +0 ol
by tho mother, such a ano 1s not aliw .+t o
enter the wigwnm or have anything «. .
When a boy learns tho usc of the txw, ho
s allowed to cxercise his skill in shooting
bizds around tho village, and wlhen he
reachcs the ago of fifteen, o is furnwhad
with a gun, and required to pructics n
shooting duckx, and other water towl.
At night his father tells lum stones about
elk aud bear-hunting, how to approach tho
deor and buffalo, and when he has proved
himsolf & good shot, he is permitted to
accompany hunting partes, and if suce s-

ful, lirs eduvation is cutm lerod complote,
2ol B 1em Teaas] from parental aantrol to
enter npon v Iife, the el end of which is
t venes ) i the charo and to gmitify worldly
Appeetites amd doniros,

THE CURSE MUST BE OVEROCOME.
BY MR OWILPRED LAWRON, M.P,

Ir s iy julgment that 1t will take all
that van be dene by both men and woten
to avaeotte the reat denk curse which
atllote this country.  And, in my huble
optiien, Wobiel are oven moro an thar
plecw an thus work, becauso men gut, 1 aip
I Se, some pleasure from drink or el
they wanld not dnink —but women get all
tho mrsery.

Now, this aftcruven 1 oread of Justice
Geantlian having 2 caso Wefor: him yos
tanbiy mwhos bosane poor wonan Bad been
trymy to kill fier ¢lald, and it tarued ot
that ' wasdiv gt desperation by a hor
ribl. brite of a  rnukon husbandy and
Justs 0 Granthare wa 1, allading to thin
man, *He is neac to blamo than the
wotnan , ho 19 & dingraco to eivilizatin.”

I do not thunk so at all. 1 do net tunk
amylody can disgrace civilization.  But 1
thunk 1t wiat @ diseracoe to preopda who san-
asv matters s Jdas cvuntry and whe fail
tmnan e e achudiend way,  And Tagmee
with Archdwacen Farmar, whom I hoard siy
last Sunday that, **thero are at thin day,
caused by drisk, 1 thus so-callpd Cheistian
country of vuts, mere horrors, mory et
tiities, more imquities than disgraco A
anteo or Dahomoey.”

Then they eall mo a fanatic! Well, 1
never used wonds as strong as that.  But
tho odd thing is that whenerer mea Jouk
into this quustiun fur thwnslyes they use
stronger laugnage than I do. What did
General Buoth w3y tho ather day b Ho said
that ninotontiy of the wmsary, wpualer
and wretchudness in thuncountry arveo from
drink.

And o sasd tnore , he smd that nobady
disputes it, aned he called these pooplo ¢*the
submerged tonth.”  What are they anb-
monged e Not 1 water, but in beerand
brandy and whizkey. And the geod gen.
eral is cartying out u plan now for keoping
thuw pour creatures sway frow the dnonk,
That w all nghe, but o the drnk youaius
it wall suliserge oll those who ave left and
those who cumnys after. Thorofore, 1 say
that winlo the gool genoral 15 talung the
nman away from the drink, I will doall 1
can to tako the drink away from the man.
1iut this 18 putting 18 oo srong.  1do not
want to do anything arbitrary ur tyranni-
cal; all I say 13 let tho men and womon—
yus, the pour dexpiscd women -huvo tho
power to put awsy tho drink from them-
sclves.
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THEE CONVERTED INDIAN BOY

Daxixi, au Indian boy who has been 03
a mussion school an Alaskn for four yoars
and has becomea Christuan, waat to visit lus
brother and tricads i a nativo villago laxt
Chnstmas.  Hais brother told hun they
were making arrungemcents to have a foast
for the benctit of & decoasad uncle, and
that they cupcted hin to furmi b s
share of tho goud things W bo enjuyed as
the foast In woondative with tho 1ath of
his ancestors.  Damel  prumptly amd
** X0 ; 1 wouid hike to roul to you frommy
Binle, whichr tcaches me a differont way.
It s too late to belp our uncly who died
long agu. 1t 8 no good W feast for ha

The bruthier taltked Thlinbet s and
fast, upbraiding Danid, atel sqid -

** Yo, I se0 that yeu aro too proud te
holp us , you slay at the mwson and yuu
want to bo a white man.”

*Yen,” sad Daniel, '] scoa difflorent
way now. If you could reasd whint God's
words nro you would sce ike me. The
white man wants to help the hvang ; tho
Indian wants w help the, dead. it you
are not my irother now [ am sorry, but
1t 18 all night, for I can't change back cven
for my brather.”

et

“Tesmrerascs,” says Frankdm, *‘puts
we 1 on tho fire, meal i the barrel, E::ur
n tyo tub, mouney in the purse, credit in
the country, cuntentment in tho houss,
clothes «n thy baumns, vigour in the body,
intolligeuoo in the bran, and spirit in the
wholo cunstitution,”
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