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liard stoncs, and slept tho druntkard's cornpary w, e intercsted ini this nr-
SlcOp tili JInoriug. UI>uil risiug t'rorn i,.tive ; tbey lpiticd the pour uinfor-
lier' coînf'ortless bcd, site resorted tunate captain, wbo wvas returning
again to thbuse qf' de<d/i, aild l-iid liome to Iifiiit'urly, cntirely (lestittite;
out the reilliridi oflc' thre shilling tor bu t thlev Nvondred t bat a niai) relat-

or>2 t the dt-adly diauglît. At thre in- sncbi a talc, anrd telling ut' an es-
appointed lrOur -ilie stool bectore th lC ape al1rnust irairaculous, sbiould con-
p)arisbt officers. Ilow w c tblev as- fil-Ii alilloit cvery scntence with an
tuiilîcd, upoti <iscoveriiigi tbîs oatbi. Notiîîg, howevec, %vas said to
devoted druikard, this liVing inas.si of biiu. lu tbc iiînrning, wlien thestage
filth and iiiisei'y, theO once amiabtle, stoppe(], a Mlr. B., one uo' the pas-
lovely and iiutcrc-(tiing MIiss , engers, invitcd, thc captain to walk
the t'urmner inistrcss of' Alvcrstoke 1oi) bc'ore with hirn, and tliey would
Senliiary 1 Yet it svas cVcu su but stcp ilito tbe staîge whIen it should
s0 conlipletely liad Sbie becornle iin- icontui u. Tire proposai wvas agreed
brutcd by tbe Circelike power of gin, to. Tlîey walked on alune. Says
tbiat scarcely any traces reînaincd ot' Mr. B., IlDid 1 uudi(erstand you last
her t'oriner beauty and intelligence- i<ht-tlie stage nmade niuch noise-
sbc was en)pathically ifl rain7s. It orrly did you say tîra't you liad lost your
remains to be told tfiat tbe puor-liotse 1slîip ?" Il Yes." Il Tbat ail yotir
becanie bier hume, anci tbat iii a short crev wcrc (hruwned except youself ?"
time tbc greedy worm t'ed 111)01 lier Il "Xes" IlThat you saved your life
bloatcd t'orm under thre suds oft' Ui on a plank ?" Il Ycs." Il Let me
village clbrich-vard. ask voit une more question ;-whcn

Vamis t'el youthî, bcauty, lcarning, 01u tbat plank, did yui rot vow to
intellect, anti ficîale lovelirîess. Se- vour (4od, thiat if lic wuould spare your
duîced by tbe syrcui voice ut' Fashion, lWce, yoit wouid derote Iliat 4ifi? to Ili$
site unwarily stepped into thre suare, seri-re Y" Il Nuire ut' voui' business,"
iiblire, like thre luttcriîîg tiy under sij the captain angriy. The stage
thre torture uo' the wily spider, tbe by this tirnie camne upl, and thcy en-
fatal iveb eutatifgk'd lier, and si)(- tered it. Towards cvcning, as the
pcrislid-anutbier vict ini to theshin C stage was etering Providence, the
utf alcoliol.-Zion's IIeral, quoted captain inîfornied thre cornpany that
iii the St. Johîn's Christiain Rcpor-ter. lic should nut sup witlr tlîein a., he

was su uut'uortunate as riot to have

A WORD IN SEASON. any n)aney. Mr. B. takes frorn Iris
pueket, and offers hini a handsomne

TIre stagre was crowdcd with pas- bill. "l No," says the captain, 1 arn
seagers as it passed, t'rom New York por yet 1 arn no bcýggar." "But,"
to Boston. It wvas late ii flic eveii- replied Mr'. B3., I (lu flot give it tu
ing whebn une ot' the passengers, a sca voit as to a beggar, but as tu ant un-
captain, endeavoured to excite tlîe foi'tunate brother. You must learru
attention ut'thie drowsy conrpany, by itbat I prot'esi tu be a Chiristian, anîd
giving a relation ut' bis own situation. I arn taugbt by niy religion to do
Ho biad been tu sea iii a fine sbip); in good untu ail men. Tho Gospel
a dreadt'ul sturni bis ship lîad beeri pî'eseîibes nu liiuiits to benevoleixce;
vr'ecked, evory cent ut' ris mney and it teacbes us to dou good to ail." Tfhe

ail lus pruperty dostroyed, and every cnpany applauded, and pressed the
-oul un buard liad been lost, exeept captaiti to take the money. He
file captain, wlio had savod his life by rsiletîtly put it into Iris pucket, with-
beiag on a plank, at the mercy uof the ont even thanking the donor ; tlîough
waves for severai days togetiier. The luhs countenance betrayed uneasiness.


