
FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

'Keep your coward. opinion ta yonrself titi youi're
asked for it. Jack Longioy and David ]3nrn, Iay out
on the jibboom, and lace togotiier that rent with an
end of twine.'

"lie spoke siowly and londly, thaugli his fact' was
wvhite -vith passion. I iooked at David. 1 Witl yeu
go? ' I asked.

"'yes, said ho, quita cheerful hike ; I'is nuy duty,
and if l'mi washed overboard, 'tis no conceru of mine.
If iny wvork is donc on carth, God knows l'ai ready ta
-o ta lus kinidomn in lieaven.'

"'Those were bis very wvords. I've thaught
about tlîem too often ta forget thesa; and as lie said
thlromlhe looked straighit in my eyes, and smiled.

«"Lifo or death, Jack; alt's anc ta hlma as knoiva
ttuat God loves him.'

i laven't ye found the needle and twino yet, ye
la7y, cowardly brutes?' haiioed the captain thraurgh
tha storu. 1 Out with you i'

" We tietl a nope round aur waists, and dia his
biddinft en.wlin- ont as welas we ua i h e
af tha sea, wvhich came bnrsting aver us, ]îissiag and
roaring ]ike a livo thing. I wvas frightened, I dan't
deny; but as for Dlavid, you'd ia' bliaught lie was la
biis xnammy's parleur ta look at Iiim, so casy and
happy Wvas hoe.

Il ]r aced up the sait, badty cnoughi, but as weil as
it ias p)ossibla ta do it, and tnrned ta fight aur way
back. How the ship pitched! I'vc been iu many a
stonin, but I nover £elt wvonse motion thuan that. A
great wava camne and beat tha breath icarly ont of
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iy body, ais the boomi eut throughi it, and I clnng
witil ai niy stren1gts tb the slippery Wood. Wheu 1
lookod agaiii, dashing tha brino, froin iy cys-
D)avid was gonoe 1"'

'l>oor follow t" ejaculated B3ill, ona of Jack's
nessinatcs, ta hn hl oii lieas tolling bis yarn.

II1ay, rather, 'Blksed are tha dcad which dia ini
the Lord,' as is wrif ton in David's own littia Testament,
wldch 1 hanva now. lHa tried in lus li!atiîno ta coax,
ns to sail under Ctîrist's flag; but wa lieeded. him not
a -whit. lis death saved nuy soul, prnisc, ha (3oa!
and took Mi to hiz Father's kingdom, as hoe said.
So, comrades, was it naL -%vel[ for lîinii ta dia?"

"Did yen sea nothing of Mi, Jack 1" askcd Bill1,
Iafter a niintt' silence. "Cauld nothiing ho done
for hini

",Žotliing in a sea sucli as that. 'Twould lia' been
madness ta drcam of low-oring a boat. WVa llun.e
ropes towards wliere we saw himi battling amongst the
waves; but lie nover coula catchi thoin-that round(
his waist hiad run thraughi the lashing as lie fait, and
niow it only tangled round hlmii. HAo swain. like ax
duck towards us for a white, and tha crow shoutoci
and rusid about like mad thing-s. It's an awful
thi ta stand and sec a fellow-crcature, droiva twa
oats engtli from your arias; but thon 1 only scmed

ta remambor what hoe said-' Lifa or death ; 'tis ail
anc ta hM that knows that Go~d loves him.' It %%as
not death ta hlmii, only just steerlng int part, sala
for averînare."

IlAnd the captain-was lia sorry 1'" aslea Bill1.
"Ali, that captaiin-G;od pardon tuai !-the sait

ripped eut again, and lia ordered two more men ta lay
out on tue sprit and lace it up. I saw tha mate stol)
forward, an! a nioment after the hialliards ran through
tha block, and the jib blew away down tho wrind,
boyond tha need af lacing or the risking of men's

"It was wevl] donc af him," said Bill1, omphaticaliy.
"That skipper would. have -warmced hlm, 1 guess, if

lie hiad spied Iimi witti tha tail of bis oye."
Il id the mate lot it ga on purposa, thon î" e.sked

Owen, timaidly.
IlJust thiat," answvered Long Jack. Ila Honet tha

hialiards as it niight bc there "-ar.d ho pointed to
where, the ropes crossod tho dark sky aboya tlieir
lîeads; Iland 'twas the best thing hoe could do."

"Yan've made ina ail oreapy witli yonr iaelanchîoly
talk, Jack," said Bill1. raising himseif. 1i shall bo
seaing and hcaring gliosts ta-niglit."

IlDon't joke, coxarade," said Jack. "Goa only
knows tho risght of the facts about glîosts. I know
that Dlavid won't coma, baek unless hae can do same
good ta somabody; and I don b expeet ta sec hlm
until 1, too, shail reach thc port ivhore ho rides at
anchor. Jleasa God, l'Il neyer forgeot him, or the
Saviaur whom ha mnade nie know. And 1 want ta
say ta this younkor bucre that l'Il take him by the
hiand, and try ta o beta him what Davd ouId have
been liad ha becu aboard us on this voyage. 1 take
sluame ta myself for kooping silence so long. 'Tis not
nuncl 1 eau do, foi l'ni not l11e him; but there's
plenty of graco ta bo liad for the as9k;ng."


