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THE ALBATROSS.

'The albatross Las ofien served poor Juck
agood turn when his larder has run low,
or when be has been cast upon some deso-
late sca-bird izland ; and many ancnymous
anecdoles are told in the forecastle respect-
ing ihem. DBut the most remarkabie I
have ever heard, bordering indeed on the
marvelous and incredible, if not itself a
providential miracle, is the following, cou-

tained in substance in a letter frem an

officer in the cighty-third regiment of the

KEnglish army to Lis fricnds in  Montreal.

Whiie the division to wiich the writer be-

lIonged was on its'way to the Orient, being

at that Jdiue asbort ditance eastward of
the Cape, one of the men wis severely
flegged for some slight offence.  Madden-
ed at the punishment, the poor fellow was
no soouer ielew ed, than, in thesight of all
his comrades and thie ship’s erew, he sprang
overboard.  There waea high scarunning
at the time, 2nd, as the man swept astern,
all hope of saving Lim scemed to vanisii
Relief, however, came from a quarter where
ro one ever dreamed of looking for it be-
fore. Duringthe delay incident on lower-
ing a boat, and while the crowd on deck
were watching the form of th® soldierstrug-
ling with the boiling waves, and growing
every moment less distinct, a largealbatross,
such as are always found in those latitudcs,
coming like magie, with an almost imper-

ceptible motion, approached and made a

swoop at the man, whoin theagonies of the

death-stfuggle, seized it and Leld it firm in
his gracp, and by tois means kept afloat
until assistance was rendered. from the vessel.
Ineredible as this story scems, the name
and position of the writer of the letter,
who was an eye-witness of the scene, places
its authenticity Leyond a donbt.  But for
" the assistance thus offored, 1o power on
earth could have suved the soldier, as in
eonsequence of the tremendous sea run-
ning, a long time elapsed before the boat
eould be manned and got down, all this
time the man clinging to the bird, whose
flutterings and struggles to escape, bore him

up. Who, afier this should despair?! A

raging sea—a drowning man—an albatross;

what eyc could see rafety under such cir-
eumsiuznces? or who will dare to call this
ehance? Isit not rather alesson intended
tostimulate Faith and Hope, and teach us
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never to dispair, since, in the darkest mo-
ment, when the waves dash, and the winds
roar, and a gulf seems closing over our
heads, there may be an albatroes at hand,
with a commission to save us from Him, of
whom it is said, « As birds flying, so will
the Lord of hosts defend Jerusalem; de-
fending also, he will deliver it, and passing
over, he will preserve it.”

There is another lesson taught me by
this most majestic and Leautiful of birds,
for which, I think I am a wiser man than
before.  We olserve that when captured
and set at Liberty in the ship, it can never
of itself rise from the even surface of the
deck, though ocutwardly urnconstrained and
free; but we must toss the nohle hird over
board, or lift him quite cleir of the ship’s
rail, before he ean raise his glorious pinions
aud mount aloft into the air.  Then hewill
stretch those ample wings, and «ail away
throngh space in the very poetry of motion,
as if the clastic element of the air nnd the
bird weve one, making the gazer wonder
and faiily long 1o be taking the stune eerial
flight.

Even so it is sometimes with the Christian.
He is brought by Providence into straits and
perplexities, whence he eannot rice and ex-
tricate himself alone, where the wing of
faith and Jove seem to be of no avail to
him, until a fiiendly hand lifts him up and
throws him out upon the deep, where he
mustsay with Peter, “Lord save, T perish.”
Then at once he loses despair; hesurinouuts
the difficulty ; he breaks hia prison ; he
mounts up as on eagle's wings ; now the
pinions of faith and love nobly sustain him
and bear him away aloft, and he wonders
at the night-mare of doubt and fear that
kept him from using them before.  He is
ashamed of the wrong thoughts of God
that had begun to gather and darken in his
mind. He sees that God was infinitely
wise and good in appointing the discipline
to which he has been subjected, and h»
flies all the higher and better for it in holi-
ness now. Like the Ancient Mariner,
who has served us for illustration once be-
fore,

“He goes on like one thathath been

stunn’d,

« Andis of sense forlorn;

A better and a wiser man

He'll rise to-morrow morn.”
—Rev. H. T. Cheever.




