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«Eyen this shall Pass Away.”

Oae in Persia relgned a king

Who upon his signet-ring

Graved o maxim true and wise,

Which, if held before his eyes,

B (o him counsel at a glance

Fit for evory chango and chance,

Soleinn words, and these are they :
« [iven this shall pass away."
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b alinost

Triina of camels through the sand

Brought him goms from Samarcand ;

Floots of galleys through the seas

Byought him pearls to match with these,

RBut he counted not his gain

Treasures of the mine or main;

#\Vhat is wealth " the king wonld say ;
« Even this shall pass away.”

fair,

are,

ved her

In the rovels of his court,

At the zenith of the aport,

When tho palms of all his gueats

tarned with clapping at his jests,

He. amid his figs and wine,

Jried : ¥ Oh, loving friends of mine !

Pleastio comes, but not to atay ;
kven this shall pass away.”

atefully

of catth,

nours f

best ;  Fighting on a furious field,
Once a Javelin pierced his shield.
( Soldicrs, with a loud lament,
"f carth, Bore him bleeding to his tent.
,T Groaning from his tortured side,
:erg?e’ ¢ Pain is llxlnrd to bear,l" h% cr‘iled,
b “But with patienve, day a
:ronned, iven this shall pass l\ng." ¥
Towering in the public square
reverent ‘Pwenty gubiu lnpthe ni:? ’
 Roso his statue carved in stone.
| Then the kini, disguised, unknown,
one, Stood hefors his sculptured name,
\ Musing meokly, ** What is fame?
;0“8' Fame is but a slow decay —
: Even this shall pass away.”
'd gloom Struck with palsy, sere and old,
pron ired Waiting at the iates of Gold,
Said he, with his dying breath,
. '“Life is done, Lut what is death?”
Ialr Then, in auswer to the king,
K Fell a sunbeam on his ring,
Showing by » heavenly ray,
“Kiven this ahall pass away.”
.l 1on the The Harbor Master’'s Lesson,
ul exer . s
1 inter. BY ll: C. PEARSON,
ut how It was a bitter cold night. The
e rolling Jerry boats, fearing the aritt-ice, had
ows of [llceased running, An occasionsl tug,
| Have i¥hite with frozon spray, crossed from
¢fully—[JNOUe pier to another oarrying belated
anger of [EERPasscngers, or bearing messagos that
od con{JEEYould not admit of delay., The wind
g right wept avound the deserted storehouses

h of the
1 into an
 border
} Where

sud down the long reaches of whaf,
raltling the blocks and whistiing
through the rigging of the vessels
lying in the harbor. The few who

rished so|jEwere on the wharves transacted their
ook pos- (JDusiness a3 rapidly as possible, and
e socis burried away with atinging esrs and
night,”JERbAl frosen faces.  Loafecs, *' water
s sought /s, hawkers, and curiusity seekers
nd more/Jbad long since left the piers, The
 people's Jstchmen trotted their rounds, sud
| at the|J*ttled themuoelves between times before
rd on the {Jblazing fires, glad that they had shelter
younding [N such & night, Suadd:nly, above the
 we fivd Jtow] of the wind, came a cry, a loud,
ver our|ldeapairing ory, from the water. The
~wo feel [turbor master, with his small crew,
cauticn, [Jlibeard the oall and listened. Agsin it
1 dissipa- RCAme,
r gflame.| “Help! Help!”
0re ; Wo | Running to the side of the pier
f it when [JIron whence the oall came, the men
1 it too looked down to the black waters. The
ng folks|Mthick darkness that had settled like a
1 happ)y cloak over the harbor basin covered

sy floating objeot from view. Poer.
ing through it, intently lissening, they

firet heard a faint splashing that was

nstantly

for thst|J8ltogether different trom the regular

If God|[Bliss and shook of the waves agaunat
, the uni- Lo piles, and then one of the keen
sh—rush ([eYed among them desci'ed the figuie
Jaw and {JE°t 8 man clinging to an ice-coated pile,

ud faintly onlling to thew foz help.

Although near, the wind awooping
under the wlaf snatched the words
from thp quivering lips, and confusing
them with its own wild shricks swept
Lh(};n out to sea. ’
Bred to constant pe:l, tho gray-
haired “ mastor” gs;.vop bri::f, energget%'c
diractions for tho resous. Swiftly the
men hurried to excoute his orders,
With the surface of the water full
tnoxtv fest below the iey wharf, with
the aagor waves caused by the wind
aud the incoming tide leaping up and
covering the massivo piles, till the icy
columng looked like great columns of
slabaster, thers was no slight risk in
descending to the help of the drowning
man, Yel no one hesitated, A ladder
brought from a storehouss not far
away was Jowerod to the water's edge
The “master,” hin gray hair blowing
in the wind, had been lcaning over the
edge of the platform, calling down into
the darkness words of encouragement
and hopefulness, and roceiving back
cccasional moans and shivering cries
that told of rapidly weakening powers,
—of the fast approaching death cki.l,

“ Boys, we mu,¢ save him,’ said the
old man, the tears rainiag down his
cheeks, “ Oh, that pitiful, pitifal
voice !”

_ Among the crew was one, & giant in
sizs, & man noted for his muscular
strength. Winding his sinewy leys
about & granice “stay” he held ths
Indder iu u grip of iron, close to where
the perilied soul faiaviy siruggled to
keep his hoad ubove the icy water
Only a man of marveilous endurance
could by any means havo kept alive in
that freczing eloment, swift though his
resouers were,

When the ladder was in position,
the harbor master, motioning the rest
away, threw aside his heavy coat, and
vare-headed and bare-handed, in his
shirt aleeves, descended into the black-
ness, S.raining every nerve the giant
stood holding the ludder, knowing vhat
two lives hung on his endurance, The
biting cold numbed his fiagers till it
sevmed us if they zrrew big snd un-
wieldy, yet still he held on; the lad-
der rocked too and fro by the exertions
of the rescuer, and seemed ag it wlive
and suruggling to free itcelf from his
gessp, With prayer on his lips he
clung the moro firmly, the biood start-
ing from under the nails of his frost-
bitten fiagers.

Below, balf in the freezing water,
half in the cutling air, was the harbor
master. He had reached out just in
time to grasp the sinking man by the
collar and draw him ¢ the ladder
Tuen came the struggle, Amid the
leapiog waves. that wet bhim with their
stinging spray tbat stiffoned on his
olo.hing till he was clad with a cum-
brous axmor of ice, he put forth all his
enargies to raise the now uaconscious

man snd oarry him up to safety. A.
powerful man had the masier been in
his youth, and now that o:casion de~
manded, bis former strength seemed im
s measure to raturn, KEohoing the
patitin that his helpe: i she top had
uttered, he raised the drooping figure
in bis arms, and step by step bore him
up to the eager, oustretched hands of
the crew,

Arund the blazing fire in the wateb-
room they gathered, trying by every

ible means to resuscitate the tigere
that Iay without the least motion on
the floor, Forgetful of their own
froat-bites, they worked aud 1ubbed to

lengsh they were sucoessful.

tremulous sigh announced the
of bieath to the body,

“Thank GCod!”
mastsr,

Befors long the rescued wman, a
thick-set, robust felluw, rapidly re-
covering, sat up and looked around.
At first ho seemed confused and said
nothing. When he did spsak it was
to hre:k out into frightful curses ot
those who had saved nim. With re-
turning strength came such torrents of
bla phemy that the crew, though ac-
castomed to the roughest language,
wore fain to cover their ears. AU
length, seeming perfectly well, and
autired in dry clothing, he atarted for
homs, accompanied by one of the crew,

* Boss,” said one of the men, if
you had known what a vile, drunken
scoundeel thas feller was, never even
thanking you for risking your life,
cursing Waler for holding the ladder,
swearing ab us all ag though we had
done him an injury rather than good,—
if you had known all this, would you
have saved hm 1"’

“ Togiatitue is & mean trait, Jack,”
replied the old man,

*The meanest,’ was the emphatio
assertion,

“The least that & man can do is to
think one for such a risk as we ran,”
continued the mester,

“Tpank one! Zhsnk one! What
do thanks amount to} .Taat wretch
owes his life to you, Why, had it nut
beea fur your risk, your exertions, he
would at this minute hiave been thirty'
feot under water, a dead man, Talk:
of thanks! he owes more! Anything:
that he can do would not pay the debt,.
let aloze a few words of thanks.”

# Jack,” replied the master, s flush
rising to his cheek, still pale wi.h over
exertion, *there was One who years:
ago aswunded the cross at Calvary and
died for you ; have you thanked Him?
Are thanks enough to cancel that debt ¥’
Toe life of the soul, icfinitely more
precious than the lite of the body, is
wade yours by the Saviour's death.
Your whole life spent as His servaat
cannob begin to discharge that obliga-
tion. All He asks is your beart, and
you refuse it. All that He claims is
your sflection, your service, and you
make no response, Is not this ingra-
titude much greater than that we have
just witnessed You wonder that L
was not angry with this poor drunken
wretch, Was the Lord angry with me
when for yesrs I went my way, refusing
Hus love, crucifying Him afresh! O
lad, when I reflect on what the Lord
has done for us, and how litile we
appreciate it, my beart bleeds with »
sorrow that my tongue cannot express.
To-night I have had  lesson ; so have
you, Lzt us each take it home to our-
sclves, Let us awake and give our
lives to Him who sutfered and died for

H

ALn

murmured the

In the silence that followed, a silence
in spite of the noisy wind aud the
dashing waves, one heart at leat
ceased its rebellion, crushed its selfish
ingeatitude, and became recondiled to
God.
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Dr. BoYNTON recently related that,
wishing to explain to a livtle girl the
manuner in which & lobster casts his
sh-11 when he has outgrown it, he said :
“ What do you do when you've out-
grown your olothes? You throw them
aaide ; don's yout” ¢O nol” repied

the little one ; * we ley out the tucks!”

bring back life and warmth, At | Tue dootor confessed that she had the
A, faint, ! sdvantage of him there,

Do You Think to Pray?

Enx you left your poom $his morulug,
Did you think to pray ?
In the name of Christ, our Ssvionr,
Did you aue for loving favour
As & shield to-day?

When you met with great temptations,
Did you think to pray ;

By Hia dying love and merit

Did you olaim the Holy Spirit
As your guide a.d atay?

When your heart was filled with anger,
Did you think to pray?
Did you plead for grace, my brotber,
That you might forgive another
Who had orossed your way?

When sore trisls came upon you,

Did you thisk to pray?
Whea your soul was bowed in sorrow,
Balm of Gilead did you borrow

At the gates of day ?

—Presbylerian,

Se

The New Yeasrs: Osall,

A youxc man oslled, in covspany
with several other gentlemen, upon a
young lady., Her tather was also pre-
sont to assist in entertaining the caliers.
H did not share his daughter’s scruples
ugniunt the use of spiritwens diinks,
for he had wine to offer. ‘Lhe wine
was poured out, and wouid have been
drank, but the young Iady ssked,
“Did you call upon me or upon
apat” ¢ )

Gallantry, if nothing else, compelied
theu,x to snawer, © V?fo aalled upon
you.”

. “Then you will pleass mot drink
wine; I have lemonade for my callers.”

The father urged the to-driok,
and they were undeni The young
Indy added : ¢ Rumember, if you called
upon me then you driak lememade ;
but if upon paps, why, in that oase, I
have nothing to ssy.”

The wine-glasses were-set-down with
the coatents- untested. After leaving |
the house one of the party exclaimed :
“ That is the modt effoctual temperance
lecture I have ever heard.”

The young man from whom these
fac.s were obtained broke off at once
from the use of sweog drink, sad is
now & clerg + Ho still holilw in
grateful remembrance the who
gracetully and resolutely gave him to
underatund that her callerw should not
drink wine,—Selscted.

>
Hard to be & Guristian,

Harp to ba a Christian! Of course
1t is, But whether you will believe it
or not, i¢ is a great deal harder not to
be ono—that is to say, you have a
harder time than if you were. You
have at loast a5 many oares and trials
as if you were a Christian, and as
many temptations. Every sad and
trying element of human life iz mani-
feated in your experience as often and
as signally as it would be if you were
one of Christ's followers; you thrust
yourself inevitably upon many sharp
pointa of evil habits which you might
in that oase escape ; and you lack what
a Ohristian, however feoble and imper
tect his success as yet may be, always
possemses—the consciousness that his
Oceator and he are no longer working
at cross-purpowes ; thet he is in har-
mony with God’s will and plen for
him; that Omnincience, and Ouxnipo-
tence, and Infinite Love are ocoupied
in shaping his ciroumstances, so that,
however painful they may be to.day,

they are sure to be full of blessing in
the end. You may not think this
oonsciousness & very solid advantage,
but if you had it in the wemse that a

Christisn has it, you would,




