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induce the 

with 

ho persuasions would 

fishermen to go off him in 

gearch of the missing boat, he was 
tempted to fling himself into the sea 

rather than stand passive and bear 

the reproaches of self 

much harder to bear than 

others. 
He along the clifis, 

straining his eyes in a vain hope of 
beholding the boat ; but when hour 

followed on hour hope began to 

fail, and then he threw himself upon 
the ground and gave way to an 
agony of despair and sorrow. 

1 will not dwell upon this. You 
who have so erred, and who have 

been arrested by the awful conse- 

quenees of your folly, will know 
better than I can tell what darkness 

beset Donald Grierson then. And 

to those who have not yet met the 

unhappy results of their own 

indiscretion, I would venture to say 

take warning by this “ ower true 

tale,’ and put the curb upon your 
* weakness ” before it becomes your 

master. 

The poor people of Barda were 

tos much engrossed by sad thoughts 

of the missing youths to ask how 
their young laird spent that day. 

No one remembered him in connec 

tion with the calamity except Jean 

and her father, and they, knowing 
how bitter his feelings must be, 
refrained from seeking him. They 

took for granted that he was at his 
home. 

It was a long, sad day to all 
saddest and longest to Don. 
storm continued with 

sothat when evening fell once more 

all hope of the boat's return in safe 

ty was abandoned. 

When night drew aiear Don 

up from the solitary ¢pot where he 

had spent the day and slowly walk 

ed towards Betsy Manson's cottage. 

He was broken in spirit, and some 

what exhausted for want of food. 

The mental suffering which he had 

endured had made him look 

older, and had stamped a look of 

remorse upon his face which told its 

own tale. But from his feelings ot 

shame and self-accusation sprang 

the true repentance for sin which 18 

not a mere wail own 

wickedness, but a strong and success 

ful effort to retrieve. 

“ Mam Betsy,” murmured the 

young laird as he sat down by his 

nurse and covered his face with he 

thin and shakinghand,* Mam Detsy, 

I know you haveforgiven me, tl ough 

1 can never forgive myselt, never! 

pe He was a I had.” the Poo! 

woman cried ; then drawing he; 

foster son close to she added, 

“Dinna be ower hard upon your 

always so 

those of 

wandered 

great force, 

rose 

vears 

over one's 

her, 

self. My puir Ole ought to have 

kent how to guide himself. The 

Tord’s will be done! and we moi 

try to comfort ain anther. Pun 

lad !” (for Don was sobbing then) 

“ Puir lad ! it falls worst’ upon 

after a ; but ye mon gang to the 

Lord for help, as I hae done, and 

found it.” 
Betsy continued to talk to him 

WOU, 

The | 

difficulty that the signal which Don 

keen 

apparent to Mr. Morham and Jean, 

eves had noted made UsSell 

| discovered it, and they were slow 

to believe in the unexpected tidings 

which could not fail to awaken hope 

if true. 
Then the instinct which makes a 

woman turn for help in her hour of 

extremity to the man she loves 

rather than to any other, though 
he may be less able to assist than 
many besides prompted Jean to ask, 

“ Where is Mr. Grierson? someone 

said that it was Ae who had seen 

the signal, Where is he!” 

“ He was here seeking a volunteer 
crew,” 

“Twill go, and my son Jim,” 
sald Mr. Morham ; then added, “1 

dare not ask any of you to join us. 

I can’t expect you would risk your 

lives for my boy.” 

“ We have our families to think 

about,” said one man ; and another 

remarked,‘ The storm is goingdown, 
and in a few hours we might ven 

ture.” 

“ But,” cried Jim Morham excite 

dly “if that signal comes from Lowrie 
and Ole they've been two 

nights and a day.” 
Then 

| food or 

there 

Jean exclaimed,‘ Without 

shelter ! Perhaps hurt 

| Thirty six hours on Humba in such 

|a plight ! oh, every moment is 

precious. 

‘Come along, Jim,” said the 

| minister. “Get down a boat, men, 

{and some one run to the Manse 

for food and wine. It is not such 

a risk as it looks. No! don’t 

launch a big boat, a small one will 

be safer. Where is Don? fe will 

go with me. 

where can he have gone ’ 

“There he 15 half-a-dozen 

voices suddenly answered at once, 

and every eyeturned in the direction 

indicated by the Spe akers. 

A tiny boat——Donald Grierson’s 

own especial boat, in which he took 

much pride, for it had been built 

directions, and was 

sald to be the beau-ideal of a good 
sea-boat had that moment put out 

from the little wharf, and the light 

shone upon the solitary figure seated 
| in the stern, with one strong hand 
on the helm, and the other grasping 
the sheet. 

It did not need Jean Morham’s 

passionate cry of “ Come back, Don, 
come back,” to tell who it was that 
had so launched himself upon the 

storm. 

He never looked behind, or per- 
haps he would have seen Jean and 

under his own 

her father, and that might have 
brought him to his senses. He 
could not hear the shouts 

on shore. 

of those 

He saw nothing, thought 
of nothing, but that signal floating 
ibove the Humba rocks. 
The men who had gone forward 

o obey their minister's directions 

regarding a boat, paused, and one 
ald,“ Sir,‘you and the lad can never 
gang your lanes.” 
“No. It would be madness,” 

| het into the big Geo 

although the fishermen had readily | 

Quick, find the laird | 

ment found expression in many a 

| wild, poetically-worded speech. 

t Tt is at such times that the warm 

if he can 

and run 

1 

leeside of the isle, take the 

The boat is 

little and easily managed, a bonnie 

in truth, the laird 1s a 

canny hand.’ 
Now I wish I could tell you, as 

some of those watchers could, how 

boat and | 

bravely Don steered his bonnie boat 

across that raging sea, with what 

cool courage he made for the lonely 
island wreathed in foam ; in what a 
masterly way he brought up along 
the rocks, just touching them as he 
floated onward, and for a moment 
of time contriving to keep the boat 
almost at rest, so that Ole and 
Lowrie standing ready could lay a 
hand on the gunwale and leap on 
board. How nearly the three 
adventurers lost their lives will 
never be known to any but them- 
selves, when the boat grazed the 
rocks and was almost swamped as 
the able hand at the helm brought 
her round upon another tack. But 
she weathered the danger, and bye- 
and-bye the Barda folks saw her, 
with head boldly turned to the 
“teeth o' the gale,” making tacks 

for the land. It was the work of 
hours to back, though the 
going out before the wind had been 
done in a brief space of time. The 
shore was thronged by the people 
of Barda, whose anxiety and excite- 

come 

imagination of the Shetland 

exhibits itself in peculiar, 

Eastern beauty of language. 
But what a thrill ¢f joy passed 

through every breast when Jim 

Morham, flinging his cap in the air, 
shouted,'* There are three in the 

boat |” The shout was caught up 
and echoed by every man and boy 

there, and the mighty noise of their 
Betsy Manson who 

could not fail to interpret such a 
ery as the noise of gladness. She 

came hurriedly from her cottage in 

time to the boat which was 

run up the beach by a hundred 

ready hands; while men, women, 
and children rushed upon the three 

young men and almost overpowered 
them with delighted caresses. 

Jean stood a little apart with her 

hands clasped. She had not ceased 

to lift up her soul in prayer from 
the time Don embarked till he came 

back ; and now, when she saw her 

brother and Ole in the midst of the 

happy crowd, the girl could scarcely 
restrain the impulse which bade 
her run and hide her glad face upon 
her lover's heart. 

Don was very grave, and he did 
not hold himself with the proud 
consciousness of a man who has 

done a noble deed. The memory of 
his sin was too painful to admit 

one thought of selfgratulation ; and 
when the minister clasped his hands 

and blessed him for bringing Lowrie 
gafe back the young laird hung his 
head and would not listen to one 
word of thanks. He would not 

people 

almost 

joy reached 

meet 
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| or some serious one, perchance Some 
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Christ, the Lamb of God.” And so | 
(God used that word twice, and I 

have told it the third time this after- 

1001. Per chance some careless one 

thoughtful one, may just believe it, 

and in the silence of this hour Jift 
his eyes to him who hung on the 
cross, and is now on the throne, and 
say, '‘O Lamb of God, I trust thee, 
| take thee’ May God sanctify 
this message to us all for his son’s 
sake.” 
EE 

How To Get Faith. 

I hear a great many people say, 
“How am I to get faith? I would 
come to Christ, but I don’t know 
how to get faith.” It would take 
months and years to get that. Now, 
[ was a long time getting faith. 1 
‘as anxious to work for the Lord, 
but I wanted faith. I wanted to 
get faith, but I went about it in 
the wrong way. 1 prayed for it, 
and did nothing else. That ain't 
the way to get faith—to pray for it 
and neglect the word of God, the 
way to get faith is to know who 
God is; and I never knew a man 
or woman that was well acquainted 
with God that wanted faith. Some 

one said to a Scotch woman,“ you 
are a woman of great faith.” ‘ No,” 
she says, I am a woman of little 
faith, but I have a great God.” 
Now, would you just turn a moment 
to the twentieth chapter of the 

gospel of John, and the thirty-iirst 

verse : But these are written, that 
ye might believe that Jesus is the 
Christ, the son of God ; and that 

believing ye might have life through 
his name.” Now the whole gospel 

of John was written forone purpose. 
John took up his pen, and he wrote 

that gospel that we might believe 

that Jesus Christ Son of 

God, and that believing we might 
have eternal life. And so, instead 
of praying for faith, and mourning 
because we haven't got faith, let us 
study the word of God and get 

acquainted with the God of Israel, 
and then we will have faith in bim. 
You can't find a man or woman 
that is acquainted with God, but 

that has strong faith in God— 

Moody. 

was the 

> 
Holiness is self-demonstrative. 

He whose heart is pure, surrounds 
himself with a spiritual atmosphere 
and adorns his life with a constant 
succession of godly and benevolent 
actions. As a man traveling to a 
distant country thinks, reads and 
talks of the land he longs to see, so 
the holy man thinks, reads and 
speaks of the city of God whither 
he is journeying. Hoping to receive 
an inheritance in that dwelling- 
place of sinless souls,” he purifieth 
himself as he is pure,” The strong- 
est desire of his soul is expressed in 
these lines of St. Ambrose: 

‘Meet for thy realm in heaven 
Make me. O holy King! 

That through the ages it be given 
To me thy praise to sing.” 

even look at Jean, but hurried away — Zion's Herald. 
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' CHECKED SHIRTINGS. 

the course of MOrse & Raley Mfg. CO’s Knitting COttOn 
(Best in the Market). 

John J Weddall, 
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New Coods 
NOW OPANING GREAT VARIETY AT 

F. B. EDGECOMBE, 

194 Queen 

WHOLESALE and RETAIL, 
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FIRE & LIFE 

Old and Most Reliable English and American ‘Companies, 
Representing in capital and assets upwards of 

(—$200,000,000.00,—! 
(Two Hundred Million Dollars). 

ALL KINDS OF PROPERTY INSURED. 
LOW RATES. — Losses promptly paid. 

BLACK & HAZEN, Agents. 

NO. 168. 
Office—Opposite Post Office, Fredericton. 
eet ——————————————————— 

Fredericton, N. B. 
ONEY TO LOAN on Real Estate in sums to suit, at a low rate 
interest, 

BLACK & HAZEN, Barristers. 

FRXA & YERXA 

om New Season Teas 
PRICES OF OUR 

ENGLISH BREAKFAST TEA 
J0, 35, 40 and 45 cents per Ib. 

FORMOSA OOLONG, 50 cents ; JAPAN, 60 cents. 
We make a discount of five cents per lb., by taking 5 lbs. 

COLDEN SYRUP 50 cents per gallon. 
EZ"FISH, MEAL and all the choice brands of FLOUR always on 

hand and sold at the lowest prices for cash. 
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ess has no 

LIFE ASSOCIATION! 
0! 

HEAD OFFICE, - - - TORONTO," 
10; 

A Home Gompany, offering lowest rates and best security, 
10: 

parallel in Insurance in Canada. 
October 31, 1871, at the end of 1885 it had over 13 Millions of Insurance 

in force, with a surplus of over $282 000, 

In referring to ite 1885 Report, the Insurance and Finance Chronicle in 
May, 1886, said: — 

‘Mr. McDonald and all who are associated with him ‘in the 
ment of the Company, are to be congratulated on the success which has at 
tended their efforts, and has brought the institution up to the high position 
which it now occupies. We heartily wish them a continuation of prosperity 
equal to the past, and a better wish than that we could not express.” 

Tables of Rates, &c., on application 

W. C. CAUNCE, 
Gen:ral Agent N. B, and I’. E 1 
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