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Tho Coming King.

BY R A, SIAVIN,

Ou, what a mighty miracle of Jeaus it will bo,

When the rapture of the righteous shall set
God’s children freo,

When at tho trumpet's sounding, in the
twinkling of an eye,

The followern of Jeaus ahall gather in the sky ;

And with a joy ecetatic, far, far boyond

compare,
The Bride shall meet the Bridegroom, in the
angel-guarded air.

Then from their sleep of centuries, the buried
just shall awake,

And toward the upper atmosphere tholr joyous
journey take,

Exulting in tho consc1ousness that Death has
lost his sting,

That now they bear the image of the resur-
rected Kung ;

Thut thro' eternal ages with Messian they shall

reign,
Ne'or more to feol tho power of sorrow, sin
and pain,

In an instant all that's evil on the sainte shall

los= its hold,

And their bodies gloriously changed, shall
nevermore grow old ;

Immortal, incorruptible, in tho likeoess of
their king,

Not n vestizo of the earthly shall to their
beings cling ;

But crowne:d with holy beauty, they evermore
si-all alune,

Like sturs of fadeless glory in the firmament
divine.

My brothers, are we watching for the great,
finpending hour,

When our Loi-l shall suddenly appear in
majesty and power?

In robes of spotless whiteness are we con
stantly arrayed,

Leat the coming of the Bridegroom should no
louger bu delayed ?

God giaut that when the midmght cry shall
by the saists be heard,

Qur vesseis and our lamps may hold the oil of
tiod s great \Word.

The Wreckers [1f Sable Island,

J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

Cuarrir I.—Tur Serrine Forta.

A vovace across the Atlantic Ocean in the
ear 1799 was not the overy-day affair that it
ia.s come to be in 1889, There were no
*ocean greyhounds™ then. The passage was
along and trying one 1n the clumsy craft of
those deys, and people looked upon it as a
more serious affair than they do now on a
tour around the world.

In the year 1799 few thought of travell .
for mers pleasure. North, South, East an
\West, the men went on missions of discovery,
of conquest, or of commerce ; but the women
or children abode at hame, save, of course,
when they ventured out to seek new homes 1n
that new world which was drawing so many
to 1t shores,

It was, therefore, not to be wondcred at
that the notion of Enc Copeland gotng out to
his father in far-away Nova Scotia ghould
form the subject of wote thnn one family
council at Uakdene BManor, the beautiful
country-seat of the Copeland family, situated
i one of tho prettiest parts of Warwickshire,
Engiand.

«.t1c was the only son of Dr. Copeland,
surg.on-n-chief of tho deventh Fusiliers, the
tavourite regiment ot the uke of Kent, the
father of the present Queen of England. This
1egament formey part of the gacrisun at Hali-
fax, then under tne command of the Royal
Duke tnmaeit, and the Doctor had wntten to
cay that if the squire, Krics grandfather,
approved, ne would lie Eric to come
out to him, as his term of scrvice had been
extended three years beyond what he had ex-
pected, and he wanted to have his boy with
him. Atthe samo time, ho left the matter
entirely 1n the squire’s hands for him to
decide,

So far as the old gentieman was concerned,
he decided at once.

**dend the boy out thero to that wud
place, and have him scaiped by an Indian, or

obbled by a bear before hu's there a moenth

. Notabitofit. TUwon't hear of it. He's a
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hundred times better off here.”

The squire, be it observed, held very vague
notions about Nova Scotia, and wndeed the
American continent gonerally, in spute of his
son’s, ondeavours to enlighten him. He
sl y balisved that thero wero as many

viﬁwmnu bousea in New York, and that
Indians in full war-paint end plumes were
svery day ~een on the strevts of Philadelphis;
while as far yoor little NovaScols, it wastore
than his mied could take in how the Duke of
Kent could ever bring himselfto spend a week
i such an outlandish place, not to spesk of &
numler of yeara,

So 80:n &s Eric learned of his father's re-
quest he was not less quick in coming toa
couclusion, but 1t was of & prechsely opposite
kind to the squire’s.  Ho was what the Irish
wouid call ““a broth of a boy." Fifteen last
birthday, five feet six inches in height, broad
of shoulder and stout of hunb, yet perfuctly
proportioned, as nimhlo on his foct as a squir-
rel, and s quick of eye as & king-bird, wn.
tirely free from any trace of nervousnees or
timdity, good-looking in that senes of the
word which means more than merely hand-
some, courteous 1o his maLncrs, and quite up
to the mark 1n his Looks, Ene represented
the bLest type of Briush boy as he looked
about him” witls lis brave brown cyes, and
tonged to bo someihing moro than smply a
s.hool-boy, and to scea little of that great
world, up and down which his_father had
been travelling ever since he could remember.

“Of vonrse I want to go to father,” sad

heasants were in tl,\leaty. or went on delight-
ul excursious to lovely places round about
the neiphbourhocal.

De. Copeland enjoyed his relesss from the
routine -f nulitary duty quite as much as Erie
did huis frecdum from schoel, aad it would oot
have becis casy to say which of the two went
in more hwartily for a good time.

It was just & yesr sincs the dovter had last
beenbomeonlenye and & yearsoenaverylug
tinie to & boy of ﬁhn‘n. %0 thiat when a letter
cama proposing that Erie aheuld go out tolus
father (it ahould huve been told before that
his muther was dead, having been taken away
from lm when he was a very little fellow:,
and spend thres long years with bim without
a break,if the deetor had been inKamtehatka
or Turra del Fueyo tustesd of sunply in Nuva
Scotia, Eriv » old not bave hesitated & mo-
ment, but havo jumped at the offer.

Tho old squire was very loth to part with
hia graudson, aud it was becanse hn knew it
would be eo thut the doctor had not positively
avked for Erio to basent ont, buthad left the
queation to be decided by tho aquire

Pthaps Eric micht have failed to carry his
pont but for the help given him by Major
Mauuzell, a brother-oftiver of Doctor UCope-
land’s, who had been home on leave, and in

no time ts b lost In gotting Eele reedy for
diatant colony. Many were the- of
dlothing, booke, and other things that had to
be packed with greatest care, and thelr nvm-
ber would hava been duubled if the majsrbad
not protaeted against taking the jams, jellics,
wkios, mediciues. and ather domeatic oom-
orta that the loving vld couple wanted krie
io teke with bim, becausa they fels aure he
sould gey uothimi e good out in Hialifax.

All too quickly {ur them the day canme
when they wore to say **ticed-hye™ to thelr
grandson, and the parting was a very tearful
and trytug one.  Full of joy as Etig felt, he
could not keep back the tears when his white.
batred grandmethor hugged him again snd
again to ber hoatt, omlummﬁuvm;l{v‘x

“tiod bless and kee y ! y his
Almighty arms be underncath and tound
about you, ny dagling  Put your trust ia
hum, Eric, no matter whiat may bappen.”

Aud the hluff old squire himselt waa sus
sicioully it about the ayes a8 tho cartiage

rove away, and Eric was feally off to Chat-
has in charge of Major Mauusell, with whom
he had by this time got to be oo the beat of
terms.

At Chatham they found their ship in the
final atags of preparation for the vevage.
They ware to sall in the France,—
a fine, fast guo-beig of about three
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¢ XOW, GRANDFATEER,” HB SAID, *‘ PLEASE LISTEN T0 ME."”

he, promptly and decidedly. ‘I don't be-
lieve there are any bears or Indians at Hali-
fax ; and even if there ahould be, I don't care.
I'm not afraid of them.”

He had not the look of a boy that could be
eauly frightened, orturnedasi ofromanything
upon which he had set his heart, and the old
squire felt as though he wero secing & youth-
ful reflection of himself in the sturdy spirit of
resolution thown by his grandson.

*-But, .Iric, lad,” he began %o argue,
s whether che Indians and bears are plentiful
or not, I don't seo why you want to leave
Qokdene, and go away ont to s wild place
that s only gz for soldiers. You're quite
bappy with us here, aren't you!” Aud
the old gentleman’s face took on rather
o reproachfnl expression as he put the ques-
tion.

Eric's faco flushed crimson, snd crossing
over to where the squire eat, he bent down
and kissed his wrinkled fovehead tenderly.

1 am qute happy, grandpa. You and
grandma do 50 much for me that 1t wouid be
strango if I wasn't; but you know I have
becn moro with yon than 1 hiave with 2.y onn
faiuer, and pow waon he wants me to go ont
w0 him, I want w go too.  You can't blame
me, can you?"”

What Eric said was true enough. The
doctor’s regiment had samchow come on for
more than 1ts share of foreign service. It had
carried its colours with credit over the burn.
ing plaws of Indm, upon the battle-fields of
the Continent, and then, cressing to America
had taken its part, however inetiectually, in
tho struggle which ended so happily in the
birth of & new nation. Daring all of ius years
Enc had remuned at Qakdens, sceing notlung
of bis fathet, savo when he came to them on
leave fot & foir months at a time.

1hese bomo-comings of th. doctor were the

t events of Eric's life. Nothing was
allowed to interfero with his enjoyment of his
father’s ao icty. Al stu “»s were laid aside,
and ono day of happiness followed another,
as together they rode tohounds, whipped the
trout-streams, sbot over £ coverta whero

whoae charge J¥rio was to be placed 1f it was
decided 1o let him go.

The mnajor nad come to spend a day or two
at Oakdene a little while bef- re tuking his
leave of England, and of course the question
of Eri's returning to Nova Scotia with him
came up for Jircuesion. Eric pleaded his
case very earnestly :

’+ Now pleaso listen to mo a mement,” said
he, taking sdvantage of a pauss in the con-
versation.  * 1 love you, grandpa and grand-
ma, very dearly,and am very bappy with you
here, but I love my father too, aud I never
gee him, except just for a little when he
comes humo on leave, and it would be lovely
to be with him all $he time for three whole
years. Besides that, I d¢ want to sce
America, and this is such & good chanca! I
am ncarly sixteen, now, and by the time
fnther geta back 1'll have to be going to col-
lege, and then, you know, he says he’s going
to leave the army and scttle down here, so
that dear knows when I can ever get the
chance to go again.  Oh1 please let me go,
grandpa, wou't you?”

Major Maunsell’s eyea glistened as he
lJouhed at Eric and listened to him. He was
an old bachelor himself, and he could not hel).
envying Doctor Copeland for his handsome,
manly son. At once he entered into fall sym-
pathy with him in his great desire, 20d de-
;grmincd to use all hisinfluence insupporting

im.

¢ There's a great deal of senso it what the
boy says,” he remarked. *It is such a
chancs as he may not iet sgam in a hurry.
Thero s nutlung t2 harm him out in Halfax,
and his father 13 louging to havo him, for he's
aiways talbung to me aboat him, anu realing
mo bita cut of his letters.”

So the end of it was that the major and
Eric between them won the day, and after
taking the night to think over it, the good old
squ re announced bext merning at breakfass
that he wonld make no further oljections,
and that Eric might go

The troop-ship, on which Major Maunsell
was gotng, would mail 12 & weak, 9o was
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hundred tons, —which hat in her bold
a very valusblo cargo, comlsting of
tho Duke of Kent's lilrary, tozsether
with & quantity of very ocstly fyml-
ture, precious wines snd other lux-
wiiee intonded to make as comfortable
sa poasible the lot of hia ro{:: high-
noas in the garrison st Halilax, The
major and Eric wers assigned a roomy
<abin to themselves, in which they at
onco proceeded to make thomsslves a3
home.

Duriog the fewr days that {ntervenod
before satling of the Francis, Eric’s en-
joyment of the novel scenes arvund

im could hardly be putin to words.
All he knew about the zea was what
he had learned from s ssmmer now and
then at a watering-place and the great
gathering of big ships at Chatham ; the
uhceasing bustlo as some came 1n from
long voyages, and others went forth
to takethcic piaces upor the distant
atations: the countle. aallors and
dock hands swarming like ants hither
and thither ; the smportant-lookin
officers struttiog about in g.,ld-heeg
coate, and calling out their commands
in such hoarse tones that Eric felt
tempted to ask if they all had very
bad colds: the shrill sounds of the
bostswains’ whistles that seemed to
have no particular moaning; the mar-
tisl musiz of bands playing, spparsntly
for no other reason t ust bo-.
causs they wanted to—all this made vp a
wonderful world for Erio, in wkich he found
a great deal of dslight.

(To be continued.)

THE HAPPIEST BOY.

WHxo is the happiest boy you know ?
Who has ““the best time?"” " Is it thoone

_who last winter had the biggest tobogpan,

or who now has the most marbles, or who
wears the bost clothes 1 Let us see.

Once there was & king who had a littlo
boy whom hs loved.

Ho gave him heautiful rooms to live in,
and pictures, and toys, and books. He
gave him a pony to ride, and a row-boat
on a lake, and serrants. He provided
teachers who were to give him knowledge
that would make him good and great.

But for all this tho young prince wsa not

PpY: .

At length, one day, a magician camo to
court. He saw the boy, and said % tho
king, **1 can make your son happy. But
you must pay e my own price for telling
the secret.”

* Woll,” eeid the king, **what yon ask

Iwill gve.”

So the magician took the boy into a
private room. He wrote something with a
whito substance on a piece of paper.  Next
he gave the boy a candle, and tuld him to
light it and hold it under tho paper, and
then seo what he could resd. Then he
went away, and asked no price at all,

The boy did as he Yeen told, and
the white letters on the paper turned into
a beauuful blue, Thay formed these
words : ** Doa Lindness to sure ons every

day!"
The prince mado uss of tho-sscroh, axd

becasme the happicst boy in tae Mxsddca,



