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The Bud of the Way, “To you mean to tell me I Jiet” their looks, Bunkton took cmmryf occ?- uilund ml;rie fea;ﬁ:;l thla;ln that |, Wy
ollowing #] waid the things were not in your | sion to annoy the oung man, for ho}the creaking of the shait red e || B
by?:iil hxanb;:g,’ Lu?.:"ﬁ??;'m way.” o had takon his oath he would *“have a trees s the topmast hore doay np;
yours: “And I say they were. Now, don't fight out of the coward yet.” The | them. .
My iids is & wearisome journey ; ispute me again,” rest of the crew might have let tha| © O God!” ejaculatod Capt, Ty,
D sick of the dust and she heat ; “Very wall, have it your own way,” | matter pasg had not Bunkton’s con- | “If the treatle-troee give WAy o g,
Taa rays of %“';'Wm‘;f:‘;?‘;; oalmly returned Baker, as he drew his | tinued behaviour kept alive the ides lost! Hark! hear that labory o

Bat the ity o whioch I am journeying
Wili more than my trials repay :

All the toils of the rosd will seem nothing
When I gt to the end of the way.

There are so many hil‘l:r to climb upward,

I oftem am longing for rest,

But He who Jﬁbﬂmﬂm thway

Knows w! neoded and

Ikmhﬂhvordg:llluba.pmmbog
as my day 3

Sty wrmdwmmgxngdxing

end of the way,

to

people have been dearly Eurchued,

Satau can never claim such,

By and by I shall see Him and praise Him,
In the clty of unenili dsr;

And the tufla of the roud wil] seem nothing
When I get to the end of .

When the lust feebls ateps have been taken,
And the grbes of
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keep your things out o’ my
way,” grufily returned Bunkton,
" were not in your way,”

: | teunt, and Bunkion became

bag closer in toward the bulwarks,

“And den’t you be impudent, neith-
er,” provokingly sdded Bunkton,

“Laook ye, Bunkton, if you've suy
business of your own, you'd better
mind it,”

“#Eh, Inbbert 'R
business, Tako that!”

As Burkton spoke, he struck tho
young msan upon the facs, The crew
had most of them gathered about the
place, and arrangements wero quickly
made for a fight,

“Just come forward —come forward,
and I'll show ye my business!” cried
Bunkton, bristling about with his fista
doubled up,

“A fight! & fight!” cried half a
dozen of the men, “ Don’t stand that,

Baker,”
¢yes had flashed

show yon my

The man's
uherei&uv.:lthblow,ndthenwu

“Aln’t you guing to take it upt?
aaked kton,

“No. I want nothing to do with
¥ returned Caleh,

you,
“Thea you're a coward!” witered
oontemptuous tone

Buankion, with a
and look.
Young Baker oalmly repll:&luto the

u:’mdn’t Mﬁ&!" uttered the oap-
ey ook bim down, Bakerr.)
or n

“Be{::n I don’t want to fight with

ARy man, sir.”

“And you will allow youraelf to by
strack, and not resent it 1"

“I will defend myaelf in case of
danger, but I will not so sbuse myself

“Imeu,lir”her;tnmed “to givo

occasion to strike 'me; 8;el;
me, but you can gee
y suffers more than I

From that time Oaleb Baker was

upon orew as a coward,
At firet they taunted him, but his uni-
form kindness soon put 8 stop to thews
outward manifestations, andp the feel-
ings of the crew were expreased by

of Baker's cowardice,

None but himself know the great
struggles that weat on in the young
man’s bosom ; but he had resolved he
woald not fight, excopt in actual snd
neccesary self-defence, and he adhered
to his principle, He performed his
duties faithfully, and Oapt. Jacobs was
forced to admit that though Baker was
» coward he was yet a good sailor,

Thus matters passed until the ship
had doubled the Cape of Good Hope
and entered the Indian Ocean. It was
toward the close of a day that had
been sultry and oppressive, that a fit-
ful breezs sprung up from the south-
ward. It came in quic., cool gusts,
and the broad canvas only flapped
before it.

“Wo are likely to have a blow
s0on,” remarked the mate,

4 Not much, I think,” returned the
oaptain, as he took a sarvey of che
horizon. “'This spitting will ‘soon die
away, and I think the wind will then
oomse out from the west'rd, However,
it may be well to shorten sail. You
may take in t'gallanta’ls and close.reef
the tops'la.”

This order was quickly obeyed, and,
s the oaptain had predicted, the spit.
ting guats died away, but there was no
wind came out from the west'rd, It

About ten o'clock those who wers on
deck were startled by & sudden dark-
ening of the stars, and they saw a
groat black cloud rolling up from the
southward, It soon hung over the
ship like a black pall, and the men
began to be frightened, The captain
was called, but before he came on deck
came & crash as though the very
heavens had been rent asunder, The
old ship trembled in every joint, and a
huge ball of fire rolled down the main.
mast, Another, and another
of the ligh oame, and at leng
the eleotric light to play about
the ship in wild, fantastic streams,

“The foremast is struok |” shouted
oue of the men. *See where its head
in shivered,”

All eyes were turned to
but by the next wild flagh
could ses that
been made with the mainmaat, The
oAp was shivered, the starboard cheek
was noarly stripped off, and the treatle-
trees were quivering, Of courss the
heavy topmast wag only held in it
place by the dubious trestle-trees, and
the top threatened every instant
to come crashing upon the deck, with
the long topmast and the topgallant-

the spot,
the men

trophe would surely prove fatal to the
ship, and all knewyit.p
But while all hands were gazing at
, another danger arose, The low,
rumbling sound that had been growin
in the southward haq escaped the
notioe of the crew, and ere they knew
it the rushing, howling wind was upon
them. The ship leaped like a fright-
ened stag before the gale. The mate
cut the maintop sheots, aud the sail
Was snapped into ribbons, The fore-
top-sail was clewed up, and the ship
was got before the wind,
T@e lightning-oloud was swept away,
and it was dark as Erebus, The wind

grow dark, but no wind had come, had

& dangerous bavoc had | him

mast in its company, Such catas- | deed

g | g1ve me for what's

Away up aloft, in
darknegs, stood the giant topmast, and
all felt it could not stand there long,
The men erowded aft, snd with pain-
fully beating hoarts th
mast labour, b

“If we cou the ship hroy
sids to,” l:is(}ix th};&o md:‘tjo, “ the im\thcr,
i might cnf, and the ast
mgi:li::ggo overboard,”

“True—trno,” pepliad *
“ but who shall go aloft angd °

the impencorgyy,

Capitain,
the Jobt

for that will go with - srash, Thy

tregtle-treeu are already shattorn) ”
“If you will port tho helos, T wij

make the trial,” cried a clear, wtrong

voice, which was at once reCgnized g
Caleb Baker’s.

“I6 will be suro death,” mid i}
captain,

“Then let it be m,” returned Calg),
“ Port the helm, and T will go.”

Caleb took the axe from the mizzen.
mast, and moon his form was Jog; i
the darkness, as be moved toward the
starboard J&gm&p Mn was put
a-port, o Yy gave her
starboard side to the gile.  Soon the
blow of an axe was beard—the
another—and another, The ship heaved
heavily over—then cracking—and they
came the crash. The hea topmmi
gone clear over the -"dre. Frag.
ments of the trestle and croes trees
came rattling upon the deck, but sl
eyes were sirained ly toward the
main-head, The dim outline of the

ing by the mixzen- stay,
The ship was omoo more got before
2&1 wind, '::d ore Baker cun{:
y to the deck, slaggered &
to the binnacls, and there ho sank,
fainting and bruieed, upon the deok.
Bat he was quickly oonveyed to tte
oabin, where his wants were all met,
b.guleb'lhbmitn were nome of them
and in o fow days he was again at

his duty, The men oy,:d him ln;%:usly.
and they seemed uneasy as they met
his smiles. The captein, too, changed
colour when he met the kind, noble
look of the man, but he soon
overcame the fales pride that actustad
im, and stepping to the noble follow's
side, he took him by the hand.
‘Caleb,” he said, “if I have dons
you wrong, I freely ask you to forgive
me. I have oslled you a coward, but
I did not know you.”

“ Think no more of it,” said Caleh,
with & beami ‘I once promised
to one whom I loved better thun life—

ey hoard the . !

There would be no foothold 11 ¢ top; iif

heroic man could be seen safely hang (|

my mother—that I would never do
of which I might aflerward b
ashaned,” »
Bunkton pressed forward, ¢ Caleb,
he #aid, seising the hand of the young
man in his hard fist, “you must for

pamed. Wo'll be
friends after thiy,”

“Bless you, Bunkton, and fricnds
we will be,” returned (aleb,

“ Yes,” added Bunkton,
won’t fight for Yourself, I'll fight for
you, if you ever stand in need of it.”

t.1l you, my men," said the cap-
tain, “there's oertainly two kinds of
counﬁ; and, after all, T don’t knov
but that Caleb Baker's kind is 'h®
best. It

howled fearfull y but there was one

takes & stronger and bigger
heart to hold it, at all eyents, ’

“an’ if youlli
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HOME AND BOHOOL, ) |
T . - . ‘ i ltitudos of these little
. Che Exile of Patmos, buuk-binding, receiving $2.25 a waek | in correating and outting it down. | him wers multitudes o (=7
rir?ﬁﬂ& k.4 a0, my God, and kesp me calm, and payingSSB.OO oitﬁgof this for his | Bulwer deslared that he ha.\d re-written | flowers, and they had been blooming
L “Whilo these hot breezes blow ; board, ~ How his employer thought he | some of his briofer producticus ag many | there for years, He thonght this
Tusohy B liko tho night dew's cooling balm could live on ono dollar a month for [as eight oc nine times before their | showed the order of intelligense, snd
wo g | Uvon carta fevered brow, clothes and washing has never ap-|publication. One of Tennyson's piecen | that the mind that ordsined it w:n
n T aln mo, my God, and keep e calm, pesved, was re-written fifty times. .Tohn Owen God. And 0 !.Ie shut up hia boo. y
ctrable | R, S0t r““n{! on Thy breast ; The firut night ho was placed by his | was twenty yesrs on his Oommentary | picked up the lmga flnwer, kisscd :1:;
" s Boothe b th h;’%{ h{;’“‘ and paalm, boarding-mistress in an attio with an | on the Epistlo to the Hebrews;” Gib- | and exclaimed: ¢ Bloom on, lit
P Aud bid my apicik reat. Irishman =i~ was doadly ill, The | bon on his “ Decline and Fall,” twenty | flowers; sing on, litkle birds! you have
, m;g' alm me, my God, and keep me calm second night the man died, and the yoars ; and Adam Olark, on his ¢ Com- | & God, and I have a God ; the God
,d‘m " (R Lot Thine °“t“"""hl‘d,"m horror-stricken young boy staid alone mentary,” twenty-six years., Carlyle | that made these little flowers made
< the g °,,'§fl§§";e:“(;‘;‘,i,‘;‘,f,§,'§;‘,‘” " with the dead until morning, spent fifteen years on his * Frederick | me.” N
browd ‘ Nearly two more painful years went | the Great.” . . Amusemente
ather. | [ 5 Koop me oalm, though loud aud rude | by Rinally, though he earned but| A groat deal of time is consumed in usements,
. ; {h°,'°t'}:’°d:1?,§tf::o‘n:\fd§m° g three dollars a week, he sent to Eng.{ reading befor= mome books are pre-| THE grounds on which the .
o "Calm In the bustling atroet, land for his mother and sister, When pared, George Eliot read one thousand | of some amusements and the prohibi-
tal . they arrived two rooms were rented. | books before she wrote * Daniel De- | tion of cthers have been rested have
‘[.\'a lbni . “,I‘T, 'niﬂ"’ h°,‘:§n‘:.'o}fm°fa,n t health, The girl found work in & straw-bonnet | ronda,” Allison road two tmd often been mcguiaﬁut and §rutioml ;
TS O3l in my ve o.l;o.iu, factory ; and, poor though they were, | before he completed his hustory, It is]acd the following general prineiples in
"o Galn o ' f another that he twent rd to them may be recommended :
The Calin in my loss or gein, they were very happy, . John was now | said of another wenty | regs y poloa
0 Im me in the sufferance of wron sixteen, devoted to his mother, snd thousand, and wrote only two booka. 1. Amusement is not an oad, bat a
I wil ) aL';"k;" Him who bora my shame ; & still a noble, unselfish, persevering boy, . means—a means of nglequl}ing the.
_tml [Crim 'mid the threatniug, taunting throng I At the end of three months, through Are all the Ohildren Ia ? mind and body. 'Whenxt. beginn to be
sz Y Who hate Thy holy name; dulness of business, hoth children loat Tan das Ill, e wind 1o ig the p;..'clpd um!nn‘i tl?h :hph one lives,
o i o o vt | DR Sle ribel  |or viespirung s G e e
1 the i 2ot ﬂ:imlns' of the hour in our large cities. The m,:? thel m flash, paired, it falls wader just condemnation,
1'er find too foud an ear ; They left their two decent rooms|I nﬁu dr-l,rmd rain-drops dash— 2. Amusements that consume’ the
Caleb alm a8 the ray of sun or star and moved into o garet.  Winter $he children in? hours which onght to be sacred to ll&p
Which stornis saseil in vain, * | came on, and had neither fuel nor " softly s0 my aide; ave, therefore, censurable,
iraon. (| [B10ving unraffied through earth's war, food, John walked miles out into the forme 1y arms they hide-- 3, Amusements that call away from
at in The chernal calm %o gain. country and dragged home old sticks Nooﬁﬁn-nm&' work which we are bousd to do are
d the . which lay by the roadside, Ho pawned Tha sorm may. ;’&‘mﬁ pernicious just to the extent to which
s put Gough’s Boyhood. his wat that his mother, who bad now w‘,&"h‘m feels secure, they cause to be neglected or unfatthtul,
e her s ; : becomo ill, might have some mutton- 4. Amusoments - that arouse or siim-
y Titx early life of Gough had beon a broth But fature days are near— ulate morbid appetite or unluwfol pes.
o peculiarly bitter one, Born in a very | Proth. : Theg'll go from this warm shelter Lore
-then One day he left her in tears, and " , sions, or that cautie us to be restlens or
humble home at Sendgate, on the Eng- 4 T8, Out In the world’s wide din ; ol te be avoided
daved ish leaning with his mother | WoRt #obbing down the street, The rain will fall, the fierce winds blow ; dincontentad, are always. ‘ 5
thes || I coast, g 8 “What is the matter?” asked a | I'll ait alone and long to know ; 5. Any iadulgenos in’ seusetnents
mes e alhtormtdh& roapors that thoy stranger Are all the in? which has & temadency to weakea our
Frag. night hyve $o oat, or clunm’g “I'm hungry and 80 is my mother,” | will they have shelter th seoure respect for the great interests of char-
trees nives ::d ?m;“‘:. $ho geatleman's the boy anawere " | Where ?u:;.:r:wdﬁng“ aad suye, | aeter, or o loosen cur hold on the
£l horo was ttle to make "boy's Tifa| “Well, T oaa’t do much, but T'l help| = And love v trus whea tried} eternal-veritiee of the spiritusl realm,

Or will they find a broken reed e
Whe‘&::"ﬂ:“h‘ﬁgh".;mm.d is, 80 far forth a damage to us.

To help them brave the tide? P " . -
He knows it all—His will ix best, Home, Sweet Home.” ,

i H the man gave John
bright, ‘When he was twelve  family | Y0u & little ;” and g
bifored to bring him to Amerio if his | ® three cent loaf of bread.

parents would pay fifty doilars for his| When the boy reached home the
passage. It was diffioult to earn this; | 800d woman put the Bibie ou the

" the
1ang: |

x . 3 To yield th and them rest Ix the spring of “1863, two great
efore I ¢ his mother though, afier the man- | rickety pine table, read from it, and O”I: Hbm"ﬂhhond‘hld. * |armies were emcamped on elther it
oAmo ber of motherw, “ Perhaps in the New | then knelt and thanked God for the Bou:tlmu .:r‘lll'c'l}sln.d l:hmmx‘-il:lm of the Rappshannock River, oue
gn.lf World our Jobn will be sgmebody.” P'?[“:“:;:?ﬂ. he obtained employ By N the better land, T dressud hll,lh?ha the otlnrdil E{T ‘::

: sl : A tained - n :
leok. l‘:;th“ir:gh, m:i.;z; ?: E‘fm B‘i.bl:‘:.:m’l ment at four d and & half » week. | If He should csll us on before t‘h o h.. play “The StarSpangled
e pinning these lines on a shirt : But poverty and privation had fallen | The w&wﬁw ::“’d shore, Banner,” and ‘ Rally Round the Flag ;*
b ‘ too Bearily and rested to0 lgng wpon | Afeefrecious sadela, and the ohallenge of ‘milsi¢ was taken
hem (. _E;rget meu ,a:t i::n 1;1:::: shall clowe the mother, One day whglo nrm Till He, the kesper of the gute, by those upon the other side and they
uly, [ A0 when the murmariag breeres wave | JOBR'® simple supperof. rioe an Lote all the childrea in. responded with “The Bomaie Blue
18l5, § The grass upon your mother's grave, she fell dead. nigh! long the desoy Flag,” and “Away Down South in
met Ob, then whate'sr thy age or log late bgy held her e?ld h.snd in his; |- Taught by & Flower. Dixie.” It was borne in upon the
May be, my child, forget me uot, then, in that Ohristian city, she was| | oicE kmew a gontleman who was | seul of a mingle soldtic’ tn cne of thoss
oble Jaxx Govow, | put in a pine-box, and, without shréud turned from infidelity by a flower, He | bands of musicto begin a sweeter aad
ol (IR Then again and again she preseed | °F Frayers, ouried in & oart, her two was walking in the woods, and reading’|more tender air, 3!‘0'11 s he
;',s jier only boy to her heart, then stood ;M .‘:l“.‘ "‘::;:,3 mmd 1, and wus the writings of Plato. He came v | played there joiwned in a sort of ohorus
out behind the garden-wall, that, un. | PUried in potler’s fie where the great writer uses the ph of all-the instruments upon the Union

8 For three days afterward John and groas PATAES, .

. Obaerved, she might onst & last look at . J! God geometrizes,” He thought' to | side, untll finally a snd mighty
3vo || I tLe stage which carried him to London, ey tinter never tasted o (osobably | iimgelt, 4 If T oould only soe plsa and | choves swelled up and down our army
- Tre voyage was a long one of nearly | the world said, ““ Poor things!” but i order in God's works, I could’ be a| “HomesSweet Home” Whon thoy

two months, The little Iad often cried | ¥ ortsin no one offered to help them,
n i I;Ii“ cabin; and he wrote Wk, uy —Sarah K, .BO“O”. sn Home Gaselle, |
! vish mother could wash me to-night,” *
:f_d Bhowing what a tender * mother's go;, ] The Labour of Authorship,
" be was, When Now York harbour| Davip LiviNasroNx said: “Thcse
be yvas entered, and he was eager to #ee | who have never oarried a book through
his adopted country, he was ment| the press oan form no idea of the
below to blazk boots and shoes for the smount of toil it involves. The pro-
family, . oeas has increased my respeot for auth.
His school-days were now over. | ors s thousand-fold, I think I would
Altor two years of hard work in the rather oross the Afrioan ocontinent
cutntry, he mold his knife to buy & | again, than undertake to write another
Postage-stamp, and wrote to his father book.,”
Asking his permission to go to New| For the atatistios of the Negro
York and learn & trads. Consent was population of South Amerios "
given, and in the middle of the winter says Robert Dale Owen, I examined
our Euglish lad of fourteen reached the | more than s hundred and fifty vol.
Breat city, with no friends, and with | umes.” Cos : :
only fifty cente in hiv pooket. Hun-| Another author tells us that he
Jdreds passed by as he stood on he | wrote paragraphs and whole pages of
dock, holding his little trunk in his | his bock ae many as fifty times,
hands, but o one spoke to him. Bub| It i said of one of Longfellow's.
at last, by dint of earneatnoss, he found | posms that it was written in four
* Place to enter as errand-boy and learn ! weeks ; but that he spent six months

believer.” Just then he'saw a little | had finished-there “was no ohallenge
Texas star ‘at his feet, He picked it | yonder, for every bad -that fur-
up, snd then thoughtiem] to | ther air,
oount its petals, He found there were | %0 ed
five. He oounted the stamens ; there | and one great chorns of
were five of them, He ocounted the | hosts wemt up t: ;

divisions at the base of the flower:|had finished, .from the boys in
ﬁb?"‘:leﬁ:l“ﬂ:t?hm%tﬁmm home!” and as they tmndiﬁ
about m y one ves, to 9 -

see how m’bmchmh there m N ththm;: the skies -moﬁt:i:g bot‘:t mth
flower being ght into oo { the river,

without" the aid of mind, and having | soldiers’ cheeks washed off &?Mn
in it the;e three fives, h'l'he chanoes | of powder.”

against it were ome hundred and — . -
twenty-five to ano. . He'thoughtithat| Tum British and Forelgn Bible
very lhlnﬁ. He'examined ‘another, | Boviety dusing the past year published
and found'is the vame, :He multiplied a Penny noat

ono hundred and twentyifive by iteelf, legible print, immenss numbers

to see-how many chances thers were | which have been sold:  Satistics from
ageinst there being two flowers, each cdiporteurs show that there never was
‘having these exaot relations of num- a time when in Grest Britaln 0o many
bors,  Heo found the chances aguinst it 7 of the poor and the .
were thirteen thousand six hundred i
and twenty-five to one, But all around
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‘The Xiilies.
BY o,

Tig boantiful, boautifnl Jilics,
8o lovaly, so fragile and fair,

Axe breathing their pure, rich iragrance
Qut on the summer alr.

J. MONROK.

T stand 1y my window at morning,
And wateh their potals unfold,

Sparkling in pearly dewdrops,
Liko vaxes of crystal and gold ;

And T faney they whisper a measage
Which I'ponder the long day thre';
It is this: ©If tied mo clothe the llliea.“
Shall He not much more clothe you ¢

With tho thonght that he loveth and careth
Like the touck of a cooling balm

Thers falls on my fevered apirit
The hueh of an infinite calm ;

And I pray that my life, like the lilies
May exhale rich perfume abrosd,
Unfolding in snow-white patals,
In the light of a loving God,

Breathe down Thy fragrance, O Spirit of God,
Into these hearts of ours; s

Tiil the frail ohalicc . we only look up’
Like the tender summer flowers,
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Bix Reasons for Going to a Sabbath
School,

1. Becavse I wish to read the Holy
Scriptures, and to know more of their
meaning, and to search out what they
say of Jesus OChrist, and of eternal
life through Him,

II. Because God's ascred day should
be kept holy, and be spent in attending
His house of prayer, worshipping Him,
and learning His will,

IIL Because youth is the best time
to gain kncwledge and to seek the
mercy of Christ, who says, “I love
them that love Me, and they that seek
Me early shall find Me,” : '
IV, Because the teachers wish to do
good to the souis of their sckolars, and
to lead them to Jesus Ohrist the Lamb
of God, which taketh away the sins of
the world,

V. Because, though young, I have
lived too long in folly and sin, and
‘“now is the accepted time, now is the
day of salvation,”

VI. Because I have a soul that will
be happy for ever in heaven, or miser-
able for ever in hell; and I wish to
hear of Jesus Ohrist, who alone can
8ave me from the wrath to come, and
bestow upon me everlasting life. He
has said, “Suffer little ohildren to
come unto Me, and forbid them not;
for of such is the kingdom of God.”
Luke 18: 16,

Tiberins and the Sea of Galilee,

Tr1s ses, on whose shores took
place the ovents of next Sunday’s les-
son, was calied also the Sea of Ohin-
nereth, Chinneroth, or Cinneroth, prob-
ably from & town of that name on the
shore; the Lake of Gennesaret, from
the plain on its north-western side and
the Nea of Tiberias, from the celebrated
city of that name. Its present name
is Bahr Tabariyeh. According to
Wilson, its lengiwn in 12} miles, and
its breadth from 4 to 74 miles. It is
from 600 to 700 feat bolow the Medi-
terranean, and 1ts depth is put at 160
feet. Fish abourd in the lake, Trug.
tram says: “The shoals were marvel.
ous black mssses of many hundred
yards long, with the black fins project-
ing out of the waler ax thickly as they
could pack. No wonder that any net
should break which enclosed such &
shoal.” The lake lies embosomed
smong the hills, and, on account of its
great depremsion, is liable to sudden
and violent storms.

Jesus and the dixciples were prob-
ably somewhere near the city of Tibe.
rias, on the weat shore of the Sea of
Galilee, A large share of our Lord's
public life was spent about this ges
which was also called the Lake, or Sea,
of Genneeareth, Muik, in relating
the history of this miracle, tells us that
Jesus was weary, and

TIBERIAS AN

He and the dis. | 16

from the multitude to some place
“'apart,” where they could find quiet
sud rest, but the people saw them and
followed along the shore, and finally
found where they landed. Then when
Jesus came down from the mountain
and saw them, Ho had no heart to
send them away, and so © began to
teach them many things,” and when
He knew they were tired and hungry
He asked the disciples about food for
them. He wanted to prove Philip
and the others and see whether they
would think He could work a miracle
%o help them, but they seemed not to
bave thought of such a thing. Though
they had been %o long with Jesun they
knew Him only partially. But Jesus
“knew what He would do,” and in
His infinite love and power He fed
the whole multitude—*five thousand
men,”  Matthew adds: ¢ Besides
women and children,”

It was hardly strange that they
wanted to make Him “king” after
this; but Ho who was King of kings
wished for no such earthly honours.
He only wanted to win the world
back to God.

His 8pot of Runshine,

Taey tell in Europe the story of a
poor man who was confined for many
yems in & cold, dark dungson, There
wan but one apercurs in the wall, and
through that the sunbesms came for
but & fow minutes daily, making a
bright spot on the opp« site side of the
oell. Often and often the lonely man
looked upon that little patch of sun.
shine, and at longth a pu to im.
prove it grew within his soul. Gropj
on the floor of his oell, he found a nail
and a stone, and with these rude im-
plements he set to work on the white
portion of the wall for a fow minutes
of every day during which it was
lluroinated, until at length he auc-
ceeded in bringing out upon it a rude
sculpture of Chrigt upon the cross,

oiples took a boat, hoping to steal away

t me imitate that prisoner. Ciroun- | h

D THE SEA OF GALILEE,

the Lord and pray to F'm, and look
for His direction, we shall soon dis.
ocover some tiny chink through which
the sunshine of His guiding providenos
shall come, On the spot whe-s ite
directing light ahall fall, let us, with
such means as we can command, hew
out, not in cold stone, but in living
love, the sacrifice of Christ, 8o shall
we find our special sphers, and fill it
to the commendation of the Master.
—Christian Standard,

DuriNG & revival season, ssys Mr.
Schauffler, a young man came to me in
the inquiry room, and showed me &
card like the following:

GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD,
THAT HE GAVE HIS ONLY BE.
GOTTEN SON, THAT

-------- B I R

BELIEVING ON HIM SHOULD NO
PERISH, BUT HAVE EVERLAST-
ING LIFE,

In the blank space, the young man
bad written hi¢ own name in full.
Said he: “My superintendent guve
me this card on condition that I would
write my name in the blank spaca. I
I had known what it was, I never
would bave promised ; for I have had
ne peace aince that day.” That night,
on his knees, he found peace  Lst the
teacher prepare such oards, and try
the plan. I have tried it with power-
ful effect. 1t makes this seem per:
sonal, and puts “me” in the place of
“whosoever,”

It was said hy the late excellent
Earl of Shaftesbury that, if London
did not have its four hundred mission-
aries it would vequire forty thoussnd
more police, If 1t wers not for our
hundreds of thousands of Sunday-school
teachers, how many policemen would
be required for our great cities, snd

scribed may be our lot, yet if we love

Ow many jaily for those whom they
arrested !
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The Stars are in the Sky all Day.

Tux stars are in the lk{ all day,

Kach linked coil of Milky Way,

Aud every planet that we know,

Behind the aun are circliug atow ;

They lwee}), they climb with stately tread,
Venus the falr and Mars the red ;

Baturn engirdled with clear light,

Or Jupiter with moons of white,

Each knows his path aud keeps due tryst,
Not sven the smallest atas is missed

From those wide fields of desper sky

Which glcam and dash mysteiiously,

As if God's outatretohed fingers must

Have sowr. them shick with dismond duet ;
i | There are thag all day long, but we,
Sun-blinded, have no eyea to see,

The stars ara in the aky all day,

But when the sun has gone away,

And hovering shadows cool the weat,

And call the aleepy birds o

And heayen grows softly dim and dun—

Into it darkness one by one

Steal forth those starry shapes all fair—

Wo say ateal forsh, but they were there !
| There all day long, unseen, ungu

Climbing the sky from east to west

The angels saw them where they hid,

Aud 8o parhaps, the ugln did,

For they can faoe the shar sun-ray,

Nor wink, nor need to loo away,

But we, blind mortals, gazed from far,

And did not sea a single atar,

| 1 wonder if the world is full
¥ | Of other secrets beantiful,
1 Aslittle guossad, xs hard to ses
| As this sweet starry mystery ?
| Do angels veil themselves in anaoce,
| And make the sun their hiding-place?
{{ Do white wings flash c.s apirite go
| On heavenly ervands to and fro,
g | \Vhile we, down-lookiug, never guess
How near our lives they orowd and rress?
It %0, at life'’s get we maw
Into the dusk steal noise ly
Sweet fances that we nsed to know,
Dear eyes ke atars that softly glow,

- -

And deem the night more fair than day.
~—Congregationalict,

A Huge Wave,

THE White Starline steamer Gor-

RE| Mmanic encounterod a teriific wave in a
| 88le about 500 miles from the ooast of
| Iroland on her way to New York,
M| April b, and was obliged to put back,
®| Had sho not been  staunch vessel she
%ould never have been heard from
*38in,  Capt. Kennedy gives the fol-
lowing thrilling account: “The air
| 38 8o filled with flying spray that I
could not see & hundred yards. When

| tho water appeared like a wall as high
j| 35 the tops of our smoke-stacks, right
In the course of the ship, it was not
Wore than & hundred feet away. We

D S e

OLD RIGGING LOFT, NEW YORK.

Dear hands strotohed out o point the way—-

P

pointed right into if, and the
hoat was buried from stem to
atern. Tha winch for hointing
was wronchod out and dsshed
down through the deck., It
woighs a ton, and stove & big
holo in the deck. A mailor was
washed overbosrd. Tho life-boats
wota swept away, and the fron
railing around the deck was torn
up aud twisted like twine, I
was in the wheel-house when it
wag atove in, and was unoon-
scious for a minute or so, The
vemiel wax trembling =ii aver
when I recovered, but was riding
the sea well ; but my oompasses
were gone, and the ahip was
stripped. Heavy seas were atill
running, and it took three hours
to get turned round and pointed
to the shore. The cabin was full
of water, waist deep, and many
passengors and sailors were hurt,
If the bulwarks had been solid
inatead of railings which let the
water off more rapidly, we should
have been swamped,

H H
** Good Enough for Home."

“Lypra, why do you put on that
old forlorn dress?” asked Euwily Man.
ners of her cousin, one morning, atw;:
she had spent the night at Lydin's
houese,

The drees in question was spotted,
faded, old, summer sick, which only
looked more forlorn for its onoe fash-
ionsble trimmings, now crumpled and

frayed, i

“0, anything is enough for
home!” said Lydia, hg:a‘:?ly pin‘;sing on
s soiled collar; and twisting up her
hair in & ragged knot, she went down
to breakfast, .

“ Your hair is coming down,” mid
Emily.

0, never mind; it'’s good enough
for home,” said Tydia, oarolesaly,
Lydia had been visiting at Emily's
borce, and had always appeared in the
prettiest of morning.dresses, and with
neat hair and dainty collars and cuffs ;
but now that sho was back home again,
she meemed to think that anything
would answor, and went abont untidy
and in soiled finery. At her uncle’s
she had beou pleasant and polite, and
bad won golden opinions from all; but
with her own family her mauners were
a8 carcless an her dress, She seemed
to think that oour esy and kindness
were too expensive for home wear, and
that anything would do for home.,

I BAvE found it an interesting thing
to atand on the edge of a noble, rolling
river, and to think that, although it
has been flowing on for six thourand
yosrs, watering the fields and slaking
the thirst of a hundred generations, it
shows no signs of waste or want, And
when I have watched the rise of the
sun as he shot above the crest of the
mouatsin, or, in & sky draped with
golden curtains, sprang wp from his
oosen bed, I have wondered to think
that he has melied the sanow of so
many winters, and renewed the ver
dure of 0 many springs, and painted
the flowera of s0 many summers, and
ripened the harvests of so mavy au-
tumns, and yet shines ss brillisntly ss
ever, his oye not dim, nor his natural
strength abated, nor his floode of light
lees full, for centuries of boundiess
sion. Yet what are these but
1mages of the fulness that is in Ohrist?

your hearts! For when judgment-
flames havo licked up that flowing
utream, and the light of that giorious
sun shall ba quenched in darkness, the
fulnees of Obrist shall flow on through
ofernity in the blisy of the redoomed.
Blessed Saviour, Image of God, Divine
Redeemor ! in Thy prosence is fulness
of joy, at Thy right haod thero are
pleanures forevermore,— Qxikris,

BARBARA HECK

A STORY OF THE FOUNDING OF
UPPER CANADA,

BY THE EDITOR,
CHAPTER III.—OLD COLONY DAYS,

OAPTAIN WERB was merving as bar-
rack-masler at the quaint old town of
Albany, where there was a considerable
body of British troops, when he first
heard of the little band of Methodists
at New York. He sought an early
oppottunity of aicing, by his presenco
and influence, the struggling religious
community upon which the more aris-
tocratic portion of sociéty looked down
with a haughty disdain, In his soarlet
ooat and sash and gold epaulettes, he
often stood behind the little wooden
desk that served as a pulpit, and laying
his sword across the open page of the
Hible, preached with an energy and
au cloquence that msoon crowded the
Liouse,

Bo greatly did the congregations in-
crease, tbatyit shortly became necessary
to seek a larger room, An old rigging
loft in Wi(lliiam Eltmt was tl;erefom
en and roughly fitted up for wor
.hi‘;.ga'.’rhe nakesd rafiors o!p the roof
still remained uncovered, A somewhat
tarry amell clung to the walls, An
old ahip's figurehead—a * gypsy king "
with gilded crown, supposed to repre-
sent one of the Exriern Magi—sup-
ported tke pulpit and formed au excel-
lent reading desk. When Captain
Webb stood behind it in full regi-
mentals, he looked not unlike an ad-
wiral standing in the how’of his ship,
ot & warrior riding in & triumphul car,
This unwonted state of affairs was the
oooasion of n0 small comment in the

goeniping old town. ‘

Lot that feed your hopes, and cheer

“They do say,” suid Squirs Dlake,
the rather pompous Custorn House
officer of the port of New York, to
Oaptain Ireton, a Boston skipper, for
whom ho was writing ont the cloarance
papers of the good ship * Betay Jane,”
bound for Barbadoes—*They do may
that an officer of the King's army
proaches for those Mothody pecple up
there at the Rigging Loft. Well!
woll! Wonders will never cease, 1
must go and hear for myself; though
I would hardly like to be seen encour-
aging such schism if it were not that
the presenco of an officer of Oaptain
Webb's well-known loyslty really
makes it quite ble,”

“ Well, neighbour,” replied the gal-
lant skippsr, who had imbibed the
democratio notions which were even
then floating in the atmosphers of
Bunker Hill, “if the thing is not
respectable in itself, all the King's
horses and all the King's men won's
make it s0,”

‘ Perhaps not, in the atstract; but
for all that it makes a good deal of
difference to loyal subjects wheiber
this new-fangled religion is prosscuted
by the bailiffs or patronized. by geatle-

Kin},: livery ;

men in the " and here
the worthy Oustom House officer smiled
somewhat

imly, as if the skipper’s
speech weregtl'\lalf treason.

“The King may want some more
active service than that from his offi-
cers before Jong, if all I heac in the
port of Boston is trus,” replied the
akipper, picking up his papers.

“They always were a stiff-necked
st of rebels in' Masachusetts colony,
I will say to your face, oyen if you do
hail from there. T hope this is no new
treason they are hatching.”

“ Ok, I'm pot in any of their secrots,”
Anid the honest captain; “bmt you
know that these absurd Na.igation
Laws haniper trade sadly, and there
are loud murmurs at all the sea ports
about them. I'll venture to say that
unless our ships get & better chanoe to
compete for the Wost Injy -
there’ll bo flat rebellion or wholesle
smuggling before long.”

“Have a ocare, Skipper Ireton,”

answered the Tory officer, shaking his
head with an air of mensce. “The
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King’s troops well know Low to deal
with the firet, und his Customs' ofli-
vers will do their it to prevent the
second,”

Notwithstanding thews eforts, haw-
rver, these pame officers did not wlwaya
suceeed in their virtuons cndeavomis
The unjust discrimination in favour of
British-built shipping waa felt by the
colonists to be un intolerable griev-
ance,

The incidents above mentioned are
Introduced simply to indicate the gen-
eral temper of tho times, It is not
the purpose of this story to recount
the political events of the American
Revolution, but to trace the develop-
ment of Methcdism in the New
‘World,

The old rigging loft soon became too
small to hold the congregation which
thronged its moagre space. Many,
doubtlees, were attracted, like our good
friend Squire Blake, at first by curi-
osity to hear an officer in scarlet coat,
with sword and epaulettes, preach from
his place behind the carved figurehead.
Sometimes, gowever, they were disap-

inted by the appearance in the pulpit
(I;g the plain anlc; simple Philip Em-
bury, whom any day in the week they
might see plying his avocation of car-
penter,

*Itis bad enough,” exclaimed Squire
Blake, after one of these occasions,
** t0 see an officer, who is both a scholar
and a gentleman, usurping the placs of
an ordained clergyman in this manner ;
but to see a mere mechanic stand up
to preach to his betters, it is intoler-
able, It is subversive of all social
order. It confuses all distinctions of
rank, ‘What's the world coming ¢, I
wonder? It will end in flat rebellion,
I see plain enough.”

“Well, your worship,” remarked
John Stubbing, a rather grimy-looking
cordwainer, who was one of the group
to whom these remarks were made;
“j* suits simple tlk like us better
than the learned talk of Dr. White-
band down at Old Trinity. I went
there t'other Sunday, and it was all
about the Manichees and the Appollin-
arian heresy, that happened a thousand
years ago; and a lot of things I never
heard of before, an’ didn't know any-
thing about after I had heard ’em.
Now, Master Embury tells us about
our plain every-day duties—that men
in my trads mustn’t scamp their work
nor put in bad leather; and the grocer
must give good weight aad measure,
and not sand bis suger, nor mix pees
with his coffee. Aud we know that
he doee honest work for fair wage his-
sclf, 'Whon he makes s table or a
chist of drawers, it’ mtobel?i;

s
1
L
{
?'-
;

don':re’nu& )
preach lke that, X oould
if I had & mind to.”
“Oh, I dare say,” replied the homest
cobbler, with u twinkle in his eye and
s wink te hie meighbours who were
standing around—ho was of rather a
democeatio turn of mind asd a despiser
of dignitie, liks many of his craft—
“I suppose you could.if oaly yeu had
the mind t0; that's all that's wanting,”
The rather thick-witted Squire didn’t
see the point of the somewhat derisive
laugh that ran around the circle, as he
strutted away, swaggering his gohd-
h?aded cane and dusting the anuff off

‘ the trills and rottlog of his shict tont,

He know that he was not popnlar, but
he didn't seo that ke bad dones or said
anything to b langhod at.

The great mmjority of the worship.
pers at the humble rigeing loft, how-
over, were drawn thers by ainecre
religions feeling.  There was an honvat
heartiness sbout the simple serviess
that camo home to their every.day
needs—'0 every man's busineg« and
bogom, The warm-heart+d love foasts
and class-meetings, and the hearty sing-
ing, were greatly prized by the toil-
worn men from workshop or anvil,
from dock or loom ; and by housewives
and mothers, weary with their house-
hold eares,

“Ah! but it do scem just liko the
Methedy preachin’ and singin' I hesrd
at dear old Gwenap aud Penzance,
yoars agons,” said Mrs, Penwinnen, an
honest Cornish womau, to her next-
door neighbour, “Many’s the time
I've heard Mr, Wesley preachin’ of an
early mornin’ at the mine’s mouth,
afore ths mén wens down, or at even-
tide, when they came up to grass
again,”

“Eb, did ye now1” replied good
Dame Durbin, as she stood with her
door-key in her hand. *'I never heard
un; but I've often heard honest John
Nelson on Barmsley Woald, in old
Yorkshire, Ay, an’ I've seen un
pelted through the town wi’ rotten
egge, an’ help'd to do it mysen, God
forgive me, afore I know’d what & mon
o God he wor. He wor just a com-
mon eojer, ye wot, and the parson
hissen headed the mob agen him,”
Here came up stout Frau Stuyvesant,
still wearing the quaint gold headband
of her native Holland, who had also
been attracted by the hearty Methodist
singing of the service.

“Mynheer ist gook prediger,” she
said, in her broken English, ¢ Men
say his preachment ist same as myn
countreeman, Arminius of Oudewater,
in Utrecht. He speak grot worts,”

Like flotsam and jetsam of the soa,
these three creatures of diverse nation.
alities had been blown across the broad
Atlantic, and drifted like sea-weed into
the quies eddy of the old rigging loft
of William Street, and there had found
that rest and food for their souls for
which their whole moral nature yearn-
ed. Aund this was but a type of the
mission of Methodism in A merica and
throughoat the world—to supply the
deep soul-needs of humanity of many
tribes and in many climes, The miracle
of Pentecost was repeated, and by her
missionary agencies these sirangers and
foreigners — Swedes, Germans, Nor-
wegiaus, Sclav and Turk, Hindu and
Ohinese—each has heard in his own
Eg;her tongue the wonderful works of
The old rigging loft which held the
germ of this mighty growth, like a
flower-pot in which an ok was planted,
became, we have said, too small for
such rapid expansion. ¢ It oonld not,”
fays & contemporary writer, “contain
bhalf the people who desired to hear
the word of the Lord,”
for a larger place of worship became
imperativo; zt wm oo;ld this hum.
congregation obtain the means for
its ercction? Barbara Heck, fall of
faith, mado it & subject of prayer, and
received in her soul, with inexpressible
amurance, the angwer, “J, the Lord,
will do it,” She pro an eoonqm-
ical plan for the erection of the church,
which she believed to be suggestion

from God, It wag adopted by the

rocicty, and *the tirst ateucture of the
denomination in the western hewi-
sphere,” suys Dr, Stevens, “wus »
monunental imugs of thy hwuble
thought of thix devoted woman, (sp
tain Webb cntered heartily into the
undertaking. It would probubly not
have hoen attenpted withont hin sid,
He subecribed thir.y pounds towards
it, tho largest sum, hy one-third, given
by ene person.” They appealed to the
public for assistance, and the subserip-
tion list is atill preserved, ropresenting
all classes, from the Mayor of the city
down to African fomale servants, desig-
nated only by their Christian names,

A site on John Stroet, now in the
very heart of the business portion of
the city, surroundod by the banks of
Wall Street and the palac:g of Broad-
way, was procured, and a chapel of
stone, faced with blue plaster, was in
courso of time erected,  As Dissonters
were not allowed t5 erect *regular
churches ” in the city, in order to avoid
the penalties of the law it wag pro-
vided with a fireplace and chimney.
Its interior, though long unfinished,
wag described a8 *vory neat and
clean, and the fioor sprinkled over with
sand as white ag snow, Embury,
being a skilful carpenter, wrought
diligently upen its structure; and
Barbara Heck, rejoicing in the work
of her hands, helped to whitewash its
walls” There were at first no stairs
or breastwork to the gallory; it was
reached by a rude ladder. 'The seats
ou the ground floor were plain benches
without backs. Embury constructed
with his own hands its puipit ; and on
the memorable 30th of October, 1768,
mounted the desk he had made, and
dedicated the humble temple to the
worship of God, It received the name
of ‘ Wesley Chapel,’ and was the firat
in the world to receive that honoured
name,”

Within two years we hear of at
least a thousand hearers crowding the
chapel and the space in front. 1t has
been more than once recomstructed
sinco then, bubt a portion of the first:
building is still visible. We had the
pleasure of worshipping there a fow
months ago, and saw an engraving of
the original structure, A wooden
clock, brought from Ireland by Philip
Embury, still marks the hours of wor.
ship. Marble tablets on the walls
commemorate the names and virtues
of Barbara Heck and Embury, and of
Asbury and Summerfield, faithful pas-
tors whose memory is still fragrant
throughout the continent. 'This mother-
church of American Methodism will
long continue ‘to attract the footstops
of many a devout pilgrim to the birth-
place of the Ohurch of his fathers and
of his own religious fellowship. He
will discern what potency Cod can
give to even a feeble instrumentality ;
that with Him there is neither great
nor small ; that He can make one to
chage a thovsand and wwo to put ten
thousand to flight,

Sunday Whaling,

I NEVER encountered more thap one
whaling-captain wha gcrupled to follow
his vocation on the Sabbath, This was
a Scotchman named Graham, master of
the ship Leondias, of Greenock, We
met him in the South Pacific,

At the time of our first dropping in
company with the Zeonidas, she wanted
sixteen hundred barrels to complete
her cago, while our own ship —the
Roger Williams—which had been out

.whale, apparently an outsider, not be-

Idf & year lonyer thun the o, -
sjuired but twelve hundred,
Six months passed away, danig

whivh tims wo uceasionally folf §v .
shaps of tho grest oot of Puifi wi, .
men, but with tho Leonidas ofi- e,
thun sny other, Aud wfter wil aup
contemptuous remarks upon its o g,
it was with some mortification
from time to time, wo wore obliged ty
admit the general succeds of the Ny
bath-observing Bootchman to be greaer
than cur own,

During sll the soculsr days of some
given woek he might cruise in u,
tuking not a drop of oil or even s 1ng
& whale, but this would make no diff.r
ence in his conduct on the succeeding
sacred day, when, perhaps, the montery
would send up in the sunlight the
clear spouts all wbout him, and e
boats of other ships would be sweeping
down upon the proy. In the presence
of thess Babbath temptations he conld
bide his time, lotting no recurrence of
unfruitfil weoks or evon montha shake
his devotion to principle. And certan
it was that, in spite of occasional dus.
appointments incident to the busines,
he was, upon the whole, more fortunate
than most of his brother whalers, o
now wanted but litsle more oil thun
ouraelves,

Again wo lost sight of the Scotel
man, and two months passed away,
whon early one Sunday morning our
lookouts raised a very largo scheol,
Such incidents with us were mors apt
to happen, as it seemed, on the Sabbath
than a$ other tim, just au great battles,
it is said, occur more frequently then
than on week-days,

All was excitement, and away we
pulled in the boats, hoping fon: this
school to make & full ship, One works
with a strong heart in chaso of his last
whale, But the game proved wild,
and all day long we followed the shy
creatures in vain, until the boats be
came scattered miles apart.

I was with the captain, and the order
which he gave at sunwet to pull for the
ship was & most welcome one, But ke
had scarcely spoken when an immenso

longing to the school, came up within
a furlong of us, sending his spout aluft
and lying temptingly quiet, with tus
long, dark back above the waves. S)
weariod as to be rendered half inditler-
ent, we exorcised less caution than
usual, pulling in such a manner that at
the moment the harpoon was launched
the bow of the hoat went directly upn
tho whale. His broad tail was partually
under us, He moved it a little asite,
then like lightning brought it over cur
heads and struck a downward blow.
Quick ag wss the stroke, three of us
avoided it by plunging overboard ; but
Captain May and two others were killd
on the spot. The boat was demnlished
—beat flat to the ocean’s surfaco—and
across the wreck lay the body of the
captain, while the two men sunk, loos
ing ghastly as they settled slowly be-
neath us,

All the succeeding night we thre
who were left remained clingiog to tbo
light cedar-boards and timbers, WJ_u:h the
corpge of Captain May lying in tho
midst of us, the ship being twelve muos
off, and the crew ignoraunt of our post-
tion. Floating there with the dead
captain, wo paseed a dreadfully trying
night, and morning seemed hardly
improve our condition ; for it did uot
roveal the Roger IVilliams or any of
its boats, It had last been obser.

to leewurd, and in looking for ue would
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pave to beat slowly up againat & lighs
wined in & somewhat hazy atmosphere,

A little after sunriso, howover, wa
wiie yladdonod by the sight of a ship
to sindward coming down In our direc-
tion, und prosently observed between
it anid ourselves the spout of a whale,
The ship hovoe to and lowered ity boats
i «hago, bt the monster turned flukes
and wont down, leaving his pursuers
to pull leisurely along for a fow minutey
and then lie still, waiting for his re
g\lhl!Ptll‘ﬂﬂCO. . .

I'p he came, breaching high as he
st out of the water so close to us
that wo could see him very distinctly ;
and once more the four boats of the
ghip wore pulled rapidly towatd him,
hut with such dexterity and silence that
we could hear no sound; for now the
men had shipped their oars and taken
their padilles

While the pursuars had lain waiting
and keenly looking out for the whale
thay had ovidently diacovered us, for
wo had meen them wave their litile
“wafts” to assure us of it; and, there.
fore, we conld now watch the chasae
relieved of any auxiety for ourselves,
The animasl] slowly moved ahead,

With what energy the paddles were
now plied, but how noiselow!y | Then
4 stout, square fellow at the bow of the
leading boat oeased his work, braced
himself carefully, and we saw the gleam
of his harpoon,
it 1ushed through the air like an arrow,
striking the whale just as he huniped
his back to go down, As the monater

disappeared the three other boats were |

pulled rapidly up to the soene, to b of ||  Away wp north among the cold ice-

| servico should he bid fair, befors rising,
to take out a greater length of line than
the first boat had on board. He went
immensely deep, The second line of the
hoat which had struck him was added
to the first, but this did not make
enough, and then the two lues of an.
other were suocessively bent om. At
last he camo up, after having exhausted
thres lines and » hailf, and was killed
after 4 short run, 'We were now taken
up by one of the boats, und found that
our resciers, who had accomplished so
much more on Monday morning than
we on the Sabbath, were the good
Scotchmen of the Leonidas,

j| The body of Oaptain May was rever-
ently takem up, and as the Roger
3| Williams could now be msde out to
P¥ | lecward, the boat which ¢ ok us from
the forlorn boards was ordered to con-
vey both the corpse and ourselves to
our own ship, Our mate and crew were
thrown into consternation at the catas-
triphe which had happened, and the
former ineisted upon getiing Captain
Graham on board to perform the burial
fervice. The body was scoordingly
kept until next day, when, the Roger
Williams and the Leonidas both lying
hovs to, the Greenock shipmaster came
on board of us, and standing upon our
71 ter-deck, read the impressive words
for the occasion, while the British and
Amorican flags drooped at half-mast on
hoard the respective sbips,
Fagt in the back of the oaptured
whale the Scottish crew fouud a har
"0 marked ¢ Roger Williams," and
heres knew that the leviwthan they
had teken was the very animal which

hul given Captain May his death, As
i the creature yielded one hundred and
| ity barrels, and the Leonidas only
¥anted one-third of this amount, the
j ''mainder was teken by our mate, who

hid now becomss captain, and it proved

fuily sufficient to give us tho quantity
jl Ve required.

In another moment

A week later both ships, completely
full, rode at anchor in the Bay of Islands
~—the Bootchman stowing a thousand
barrels more than oursslves, although
his voyage had boen six months shorter
than ours. And, considering all the
circumatances, there could be little
doubt that Captsin Graham's Sabbath-
days had been more profitably spent in
reading the Bible than had been ours
chasing whales.—@, H, Coomer,

e o = Sl A s
A Lark’s Flight,

Qur in the country the bells were ringing,
Out in the flelds was a child at play,

And up to heaven a Iark went singing
Blithe and fres on that morn of May,

And the child looked up as she heard the

lh:%'lng.

Watohing the lark as it soared away ;

“0 ywoot Iark, tell me, heav'nward nguing,
Shall I go also to heaven one day?”

Deap in the shade of s mighty city,
led a woman for daily bread,
Oaly the lark to see her and pity,

Sln%ing all day in a cage o’erhead.

And there they dwelt in the gloom together,
Prisoned an Pent in the uarrow street,
But the bird still sang of the golden weather,
And the woman dreams of her childhood

sweet.

Still in her drexms the bells were ringing,
Ssill & child tu the flelds was she;
Andmopemdthoumuﬂulnkwu
slnging,
Kissad bim gently and set him free,
And up and on ae the bird went sioging,
Down came & volco that seemed to say,
*K'on aa the lark thas is huv’nmrdwlnghg,

iThou shalt go also to heav'n one day !’

—Cassell's Family Magagine,

The Walrus,

bergs seems a very uncomfortable place
to live in ; and #o it would be for you
and me; but for Baby Walrus, who is
Place, 1t 1o poiacily daighetar - Toora
place, it y
is nothing the chubby little fellow likes
as well as taking & nap on a great cake
of olear ios, or diving imto the ocold
water., Though borm on land or on ice,
the walrus is moat at home in the water ;
and well it may be, for as it has only
flippers instead of feat and logs, it can-
not do anything but flop on the land,
while in water it oan awim like & fish,
I8 can even dive down and not come up
agsin for a whole hour, The full.grown
walras g a elteu-ib\e fell{o:, almost as
ig as an elophant, with two great
r:h in his upper jaw, and a mouth
covered with & beard as coarse s
50 many knitting-needles The baby,
however, has no such tusks, and for
two years ite mother and father have
to take care of it just like sny little
humwn baby, And huw its mother
does love it] and its father too, for
thal matter; but it is the mother that
takes the greatest care of it. Bhe is
usuaily as gent'e as anybody could
wish; but touch her baby, and you
will see a feurful oreature, Soe has
tusks and whiskers as well as Papa
‘Walras, and when ahe opens her mouth
to rosr, she looks us savage as any
animal can. The walrus iav several
emomies, and the worst, I am sorry to
say, are men who hunt it for tusks and
oil; but the great palar bear is almont
a8 bad w8 men, and delighta in a little
baby walrus for dianer o all other
things, When Mamma Walrus sees
any Emrul enemy trying to oatoh
her baby, she rushew to it, tukes it
under her flipper, and mcuds away
throngh the water as fast as she oan,
If sho is overtaken, she calls all of her
friends about hex, and then wos betide
the puraner ; for the angry snimals can
e thelr tuske] with tervible offect.

They have often attacked a boat full of
mon, and not coased to fight until the
boat was destroyed, and the men all
drowned, The reason the walrus does
not mind the cold water and the ice is
that it hew a thick coating of oily fat
under ils thick hide, and that keops it
warmer than the warmest furs conld
keep you or me,

An English writer says:

Fow things are as interesting as an
encounter between a walrus and Eequi-
mau, When a walrus reaches an ioe-
floo, he usually stops at the edge until
his companion behind butts him up
on to the ice and takes his place, Hence
the occupation of a floe by walrus is a
very slow and olumsy maneuvre, parti-
cularly when the herd ix a large one—
& large one numbering eay neven thou.
sand. In & oaso like this the walrus
in some way has o be ent off from his
companions, But often the horses, ss
the walrusen are so called, are met with
in detached families, and the peculiar
song—half & cow's 1100, half & mastifi®s
hay—directs the Eaquimau to his prey.
The chase is a long one ; ones the ses-
shore is sighted, the advance can be
mode only while he i under water,
Each time he comes up to breathe his
pursuer stoops down to hide, At last
the hunter gets nuar enough to strike
him as he rises st the side of the floe.
The phlegmatioc harpooner then becomes
excited, Hiu ooil of walrus-hide, a well-
trimmed line of many fathoms’ length,
lies at his feet. He ties one end to an
iron barb, and this he fasters loosely
by a socket to a shaft of horn; the
other end is already loose. He grasps
the llm'poon; th?‘ water oddies and
whirls; snd panting, up ocomes
the t.nvi?ll:;n:a-hmsn The Exquimav
rises slowly, his right arm thrown back,
his left hanging close to his side. The
walius looks about him and throws
the water off hiw orest; the Eequimau
launches the fatal wespon, and it sinks
deep into the aniwal'sside. Down goes
the wounded awad, but the Esquimau
is already speeding with feet
from the moene of combat, lctiing his
coil run out freely, but clutching the
finul loop with a desperate grip. As
he rxlu he u:':sn [ lmtwmf :;m
roughly poi with iro a
lwigt, atrf:‘: movemeat thrusts it iato
the ice, twists the line around it, and
prepares for a struggle. 'The woundad
walras plunges dosperately, and churna
the ice pool into foam, Meantime the
lino in hauled ticht at one moment, and
loosened the next, for the hunter has
kept his station. But the ice crashes,
and a couple of walruses rear up through
it not many yards from where he standa.
One of them, a male, is excited, angry,
and partly alarmed ; the other, a fomale,
looks calm, but bent or. revenge. Down,
after & rapid survey of the field, they
go again into the ocoan depiht; and
immediately the kurpooner has ch

- his position, carrying with him his coil

and fixing it snew. Bomvely is the
m;nmnvrog sccomplished before the pair
have onoe more 1isen, breaking up an
aren cf ten feet in diameter about the
very apot ho had left, They aink for
a second time, and a second time he
changes his place. And thus contizues
the battle, until the exhausted besat
receives a sooond wound, and in finally
seoured,
s S o e
Gop saves his childwen either
trouble or in trouble, He delivers
them out of it, or makes it minister

to their good and the good of their

oause,

Trusting in God,

T was slocping in the room up stairs.
The wind blew fearfully. How it did
roar in the trees! The house shook
and started with the gusts, Then I
thought, What if the house wshould
blow down? What would become of
me! Then I thought of the way the
house was made. I knew thers were
great beams over head, and groat beams
underneath, and great ta in the
corners, How could it blow down?

Then in that storm came the thought
that God was near. No matter now
about the timbers, Let the wind howl
if it wants to; God in better tham all
the strong timbers, He iy mightier
than the whirlwind, Then I eurled
down into the ocare of the loving
Father who watches in the heavens
His ear is always open, waiting to hear
the cry of some little child. Grest
limbs blew off from the trees; and all
the way from our house to the harbor
the road, next morning, was full of
great branches. But we were all safe,

It is good to trust in God.

RXven-Tide,

The suraet gilds the sky :
I feel at rest
Within my bresst,
For Thou, dear Lord, art nigh,

With bended knee

I come 0 Thee,

The day’s misdeeds deplore ;
Although the sin
My hoart within

Thon knewsst all before.

The sunees dies,
And cloudy skies .
Obecure the moon’s bright ray ;

In still nyht hour
Thou giv'st the
To lift the heart an

wer
pray.

Upon Thy breast ;
Repose in Thee is sweet ;

Care hath »o part

Within vy hears—
I cast it at Thy feet.

—2Marian Isabel Burrell.

Don’t Jest with the Bible,

A oENTLEMAN of keen wit used
of\en to point his remarky with some
apt quotation from the Bible. A
friond who greatly admired him was
present in his last hours, and asked
with deep sympathy what was the
future outk;ok. indesd.® :

“ Very gloomy, indeed,” was hia res-
pouse, Surprised and deeply pained
he hastened to quote some precious
promines suited to the solemn howr.

“I have spoiled them all for myself,”
was his anawer. “There is not one
but is associated with some jest.”

His light went out in darkmess,
though name was on the olurch
Who are wiling o o taneit or 11
who are ing to $ by ic!
Lay it to heart.—1A¢ LZife Boat, ¥

A 600D book is one that leaves you
farther on than when you ook it up.
It when you drop it, it drops yau down
in the sams old spot, with no finer out-
look, no cleared vixion, no stimulated
desires for that which ia better and
higher, it is in »o sense a good bock,

Your place will be smpiy by-and-by.
How much will you be missed? A{.
you living so that the world will be
poorer when you are gome! Will the
poor miss yout Will the troubled and
sorrowing mise you? Will the Charch

nise yout
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Begin with God,

Bruix ths day with God |
He s thy sun and day;

He is the radianco of thy dawn,
To him addreas thy Iay.

Sing thy firat song to God |
Not to thy fellow-man ;

Not to the creatures of His hand,
Bat to the Glorious One,

Take thy firat meal with God !
He is thy heavenly food !

Feed with Him, on Him | He wit!. theo
Will feast, in brotherkood,

Take thy firat walk with God!
Let Rim go forth with thee;

By atream, or sea, or mountain path,
Seck atill His company,

Thy ficat transaction be
With God Himself above;

So ahall thy business proaper well,
And all thy days be love.

—Horalius Bonar,

—

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

S8TUDIZS IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN,
A.D. 29.] LESSON XI, [June 13,
Jxsus THR CHRIST.

Jokn 7. 87-62. Commil vs, 43-48,
GoLpsN Taxe,

Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living
God,—Matt, 16, 16,

Cxxrral, TRUTH,

The words, and the works of Jesus show
him to be the Measiah,

Dainy Rxapinas,

M, John 7. 1.13, T. John 7, 14.34, W.
John 7, 35.52. Th, Lev. 23, 33.44, P
Num, 20. 1.13. 3a, Isa, 44, 3; 65, 1;
58. 11, Su. Joel 2. 28, 29; 3, 18,

Tiég,—Oct 17, A.D. 28, Six months
after our last lesson, at the feast of Taber-
nucles,

Pracz.—Jerusalem, in the court of the
temple,

Jxsvus, —Nearly 33 years old, six months
before his crucifixion,

InTervENING HisToRY, — Matt., chaps,
156-18; Mark, chl{; 7-9; Lake 9. 18.50,
record the events between the laat lesson
and this,

INTRODUCTORY.—Jesus after spending a
year and a half in Galiles goex to Jerusalem
to the feast of the Tabernacles. He suddenly
sppears in the tample during the feast, and
teachos the multitudes.

Hxvrs over HARD PrAoxs.—The feast of
Tabernacles—Was a thanksgiving feast, and
also commemorated the 40 years’ wander-
ings in the wilderness (Lev, 23, 33-44 ; Ex,
23. 16). It was the most joyous of the
feasts. 37, In (he last day—The seventh,
One of the ceremonies at this feast was the
drawing water in a goiden pltcher from the

00! of Siloam, aud pouring it oa the altar,
ft was done with a great procession, It was
juat after this, in a pause of the ceremonies,
that Jesus probably spoke, Thirst—In his
soul, Men thirst for God, for life, for pardon,
for goodneas, for comfort, for & better life,
for & noble object of living, for lave, for
friendship, for eternal life  Come unto mes—
All these thirste are satisfied in Jesus, 38,
Out of Mis belly—His heart, Shall flow—
The good is for others and not self alone,
Rivers— Denoting abundance. 39, IIolg
Ghost not given—In the abundance of whie
characterized the new dispensation. See
day of Pentecost. Jesus ylorified ~By his
atonement, resurrection, and ascension on
the right hand of God. 40, The prophet—
Deut, 18. 18. 41, e Christ—The Anointed,
the Messlah., 52. Ouat of Qalilee no prophet
—Not true; Jonsh was from Galilee (2
Kings 14, 25), probably Elijah (1 Kings 17,
1), aud Nahum (1. 1),

Sussxovs yor Sexorar, Rxports,—The
intervening history.—Feast of the Taber-
nacles.—Ceremony of pouring out the water,
—Thirsts of the soul.—How Christ zatisfies
them,—The outgiving nature of true re-
Ugion,—~The Holy 8pirit like living water,
—Never man spake like thisx man,

QUESTIONS.

InrroDUOTORY.—How much time inger-
venes between this lesson and the Isat?
Where did Jesus spend thia time? What

wore somo of the chiel events? Where aro
they recordad §

NUBJROT: JESUS SHOWN T n¥ THR
Mguaaan,

L Tug SogNm AT TH® FRANT OF THE
TavkanaoLrs, —To what fenst did Josus go?
(John 7. 2,10 ) Whore was it colobrated ?
Give some acconnt of thisfeast. (Lev, 23,
43-44.) Darcribe the ceretaony of brlnging
water from the pool of Siloam,

II. JES0s SHOWN To BE THE MESSIAH Bh-
JAUSK HE ATONK GIVES THE LIvING WaTER
(vs. 37-39).,—Whore was Jesus on the last
day of the feast? (John'7, 14.) What cere-
mony had he probably just witnessed? Of
what was it a symboi? (Num., 2., 4-12.
1Cor, 10. 4) What did Jesus proclaim to
the people? Could any mere man say this
with truth? What is meant by thirst here?
For wiiat do people thirst? Can anything
in this world satisfy the thirsts of the soul?
How does Jesus satiafy them ?

What is it to come to Jesus? What pro-
mise did he mako to those who bolieved on
him? What is meant by living wator? How
does it flow from Christians? Why is it
spoken of as “rivers?” In what resfectl
is the gift of the Holy Spirit like living

| water? Where was this fulfilled 1 {Aocts 2,

1-18.)

IIL By TR vRR' OBJKOTIONS BROUVOHT
AGAINST HiM (vs, 40-44),—\What disoussion
arose among the Nfeo fe? Why did some
think he was the Messiah? What objection
did some make? Did Jesus fulfil these sorip-
tures? (Matt. 2. 3-8, Acts 2, 22.32,)

IV. By His MxssAak 10 MEN (vs, 45-62),
—Who had been sent to arrest Jesus? (John
7. 32,) Did they succeed? Why not? What
was thelr report of Jesus? In what respects
did Jesus ;J)eak differently from other men?
How did Nicodemus defend Jesus? What
have you read of Nicodemus before?

Paacrican, Svguxstions,

1. All have thirsts of the soul which this
world cannot satisfy,

2. Among these thirsts are the longing for
life, love, comfort, pardon, goodneass, a life
worth living, happiness, heaven, God,

3. Jesus Christ alone can satisfy these
thirats,

4. The living water ix pure, refreshing,
abundant, life-giving, cleanaing, free, abid-
ing, flowing to others,

5. Those who have this living water love
to impart it to others

6. Jesus speaks as never man spoke, (1)
as to truth, (2) with the authority of one
who knows, (3) in the best manner 4)
accompanied by the Holy Spirit,

REVIEW EXERCISE.

12, To what femat did Jesus go? Aws,
The feast of Tabernacles, in October, 13,
What was one of the ceremonies? Aws, A
great procession “tinging water from the

ool of Siloam, 14. What did Jesus do

uring the feast? (Repeat v. 37.) 15. To
what did the living water refer? Ans. The
gift of the Holy Spirit. 16. What did some
officexs say of Josus? Ans, “Never man
spake like thix man,”

A.D,29.] LESSON XII,

JE3U3 AND ABRAHAM,
John 8, 31-38 7 44-59. Commit vs, 3283

GorueN Trxer,

Your father Abrahau rejofced to ses my
gay(:} and he saw it, and was glad,—John
. 566,

[June 20,

Cxxrran Trush,
Jesus gives true freedom to hia dinciplen,

Dainy Reapivos.

M, John 8, 1.30. 7w Joha 8. 31.46.
W. John 8, 47-58. Th. Gal, 4 1.31. P
Gal, 5. 1-26. Sa. Rom. 8, 1.21. Su. 1
John 2, 1.17,

Trux,—The next day after our last lesson,

Praok.—Jeruralem, ia one of the temple
ocourts,

INTRODUCTION,~-Tesus returned to the
temple the next day after our last leason
(8. 2), where crowds still aseembled, and
taught firat in the sourt of the women where
the treasury chesws were placed (8, 20), and
afterwards in one of the porchas around the
court of the Gentiles, Here his words con.
vinced many, and they believed on him, To
some of these he mpoke the opening words
of the leason,

Herrs over HArw Praoxs, —31, Diviples
—Loarners, thoge who go to sohool to Chriat,
taking him for their teacher, and learning
to bo good like Jesus. 2. Make you Jieom
From sin from prejudice, from bad habits,
from fear of punishment, free to do right.
33, Newr i hondage—Porsonally, oy
were novor slaves, though subjoot to the
Roman government, 34, Scroant—Slave,
0Ot Sin-—becauee a zinful heart and sinful
habits would not lot them do as they wished ;
aa people are somotimes slaves of intemper.
anco, Thoy also had to suffer against their
wills. 37, Seek to kill me—Chap. 7. 32, 44,
38, Sren with—In hoaven, 44. A4 murderer
[from the beginning—By tempting the human
raco in Eden he brought death into the
world, and so all men die, 48, 4 Sumaritan
~An onomy of the Jows, who would mis-
judge them, 61, Nceer see death—His oxist-
ence will never cease, Death to him is but
A change from life here to life in heaven,
86, Alraham rejviced to see my day—In pro-
mise, by faith (Gen. 15, 4.6; 22, 10-18),
My day refers to the times of the Messiah,
the Gospel dispensation. Xe saw it~In
heaven he saw Christ come on earth, zs we
know Moses and Elijah did (Luke 9, 30-31),
68, I am—DBecause he alwayn oxisted (John
1. 1.3),

Supsxors vor Sekorar Rxrorts,—Con-
tinuing in Christ’s word,—Disciples.—The
glorioun liberty of the children of God.—

lavery of sin,—The children of that whose
likeness we bear,—v, 5l.—v, 58,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY,-~Where did Josus go after
the last losuon? (Chap, 8. 1.) When did
he return to the temple? (8, 2.) Where
in tho temple did he teach? (8. 20.) What
war the result of his teaching? (8. 30.)

Sumwxer: Tur Groniovs Liskrry or Thr
CuiLDRRN or Gob.

I, Tur CutLoRex or Gop (v. 31.)—What
did Jesus say to those who believed him?
What is it to continue in his word ? Why
are none else his disciples? What is a dis-
oiple? What qualifications has Jeaus as a
teacher? YWhat are the lesaons to be learned
in the achool of Christ? (v. 32, Gal. 5. 22,
23. Eph. 4. 13.) Oat of what hooks does
he teach them? (Ps. 119. 9, 71; 19. 1, 7.)

II. Tuzir GLoRr10US LIBRRTY (Va, 32.37).
—What would knowing the truth do for
them? What is the freedom here spoken
of ! What does Paul aay of it? (Rom. 8.
15, 21. Gal 5. 1) How does the Son
make us free? Who does Christ Ay are
slaves? Can you show how this is true?.

III. Cu1LDREN AND Hx1Ra (va, 38, 44.50),
Who was the father of Jevus? What had
he seen with him? How did he prove that
God was his fathert Who did he Yy was
the father of wicked men? How did they
Erovo it? How may we know whether we

elong to God? How did the Jews argue
againat Jesun?

IV, THRIR TRACHER (v, 51.58).— What
is sald of hix sinfulnesa? (v, 46.) What
romise did Jesus make to those who

lisved him? How did this show hix
power?! How is it true that Christians
never die?  What did the Jews say to this?
How did Jesus show that he was greater
than Abraham? What did Christ mean by
“my day?!” When had Abraham sesn
Christ’s day? (Gen. 16, 4.6; 29, 16-18.)
What comfort do you obtain from the great.
ness of Jesun? How doen it give canfidence
in his teaching?

Praorican Svegrsrions,

1. Wo prove ourselves true disciples b
continuing to atudy and obey Ohl'llt'll) word’.'
2. Jesun Christ is a wise, loving teacher
knowing all things, !
3. We are to learn in Chriat's school to be
like him, holy, true, righteous, loving, &nd
hence fitted to dwell with the wints in
heaven, ’
N i: Ch;iet l::_et\cheu u? ou:l o!d his word, by
works, his example, the dixoi
dutieg of ife. o o tipline aud
. Becom| hrist's disoipl
true freedom.8 plew gives us
8. This literty is freedom of Christlan
action, freedom from ain, from bad habits,
from fears, from over-burdening oares,
7. We know whose children we are by the
family likeness in our charactery and aotion.

REVIEW ZXREROISE,

16, What did Jesus sy to his d
tl:o next day in the templeyt (Repnti:::‘lgllo.;
17. What promise did he make to them?
(Repeat v. 32.) 18, Whoare bond servante?
(Repeat v. 84.) 19, What further promise
did he make to hiy disciplos? (Repeat v, 51,)
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