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8ign the Pledge.
DY LEWIY K LANaRD,
Si1a¥ tho pledge, dear hoys andd girls,
While your lives ure tresh and 3 oung,
While your hearta .o pure and spotless,
With God'sj vatses an your tongue,
Liko a flower in all itx heanty,
Soon the cruel frost wili Lirght.
Mothers, bring yom httle chylren,
Comy and sign the ple fge to-mght,

Nign the pledge, fair yaung maidens,
Pure and spotlose us the wnow,
Ob, the good you ¢an avcompheh,
As through th « b yvou go,
You mav help n fallon wster
Out of darknese o i _ht,
Some pyor brother yon iy tescue,
Come and smign the pledge to.night.

Sign tho pledge, my voang brother,
T'hink not . lune to stanld

The temptations of the wine cup,
Come and join our noble band.

God and country cail you,
Like a soldier to the i,

Come and help us rawe the banner,
Come and sigu the pleige to mght.

Sign the pledge, futher, mother,
H you woulil the «hitdren rave,
Tell them of n life of sorrow,
And the end o drunkarl’s grave.
Tell them of the bloo.t of Jeans,
That will cleatise and mnke them white,
Purenty, 1f vou Jose your clniiren,
Come and sign the pledge to-night.

Sign the pledge, let all the people
Cote vnd join vur noble band.
God is for ux, we shall conquer,
And drive intemperance from our land.
Como and help us rout the enemy,
Como and help us in the fight,
Help to save the growing nation,
Come and siga the pledge to-night.
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CHAPTER V{,

FoLLy two years had passud sinee tho inci-
deuts narrated in dee dast Aiapaer ook place,
and Jo’s pusition hal been te ululy anprov.
mg. Ho was now apailucr, w il the business
complotely under his contsi i, s Mr. lughs
was too wfirm to take any L wat. Mary
and Jo were “engaged,” thau h the date of
the marriage was not fixed. In the smart
business man no one wonld L., recognized
- the boy * Puddin’”: he hiv  always been
muking friends and exten hing the busiucss,
which was now 1 a much beiter state than
wlhen he entered it

One Monday moruing about tlus time, Jo
was scatod at the ﬂqsk teadiag: the morming’s
letters.  One rather dicty cniclope was ad-
dressed to himseif 1 a stll Lo, aud Jo was
oot u little abtonished on readuan (s cuntents,

Dean Jo,—You will be suiprised to hear
from me, I have been workmg tiere for near
three ycars, and am sorry not to bave sent
something to your mother Lelore, vor to have
como over. Jjust spent my money as I
got it, and four months since I got my foot
crushed, and was laid up ten weeks ; if § hud
not been in the sick society, I mught have
starved, as I would not come to you then, I
liad plenty-of time to think, and you may be
sure I had sover thoughts ; bLut ! madeup my
mind not to write till T coull send some
moncy. I send ten shillings—five shillings
jor your mother, and the five shillings I ook
from you. 1shall send her something every
© - pay, and you might let me know how you all

arc..*Thic ‘boats arc rauning now, aud you

might como over and sev ane. I send this
with ono of the men who is going across, and
bope you will get it ull right.
Your father,
i WiLiaY KEDDIE

Jo sat thinking over the letter for some
tuae—so lony, indeed, that the men had to
look in for their orders for the day, which ho
zave in o mechanical way.

* There’s something up wi' the maister this
wornin',”said one of the men to his companion.
* He stood thinkin® for a while efter 1 asked
'umwhaur to gang, an’ I had to ask 'um again
afore ho telt me—ay, there's somcthing up
when he's wool gatherin. I hupe it mayna

. bo'onylhing-Sraug wi' tho business, for 1
. wadua Tiko to ganig to-a now; maister. Tucr's
: volwmnony like hitn, ho's that kind to a'body,
even the beasts. 1 ofen wonder he can i
‘ythered: wi’ that cat that gnngs aboot the
¢0; IPsaithér up on hls ghonther, or in

-

frout o' 'nm on the deak. he can hardly get
wntten for't Ao therca Tam ; he'll never
let it gang oot wi' a load if he can heip it, an’
the twa's ns thneh as thieves 3 n, it canas bo
onythig wrang wi' the buaness, for nacbody
conld stick eloser it than him ™

After geting the men started with the
morning's orders, Jo read the letter & kecond
time, s hest unpulse beng to ek up the
office for u Little, while be hurre  off to tell
his mother the goold news, but on second
thaughts he determined to say vothing of 1
1 Lhie meantime,

In the lirst place a doubt atoss 1 s wend
us to the sincerity of his father, who milht
hue heatrd of lus succer~ and was try ul 1o
benefit by at, and even f thie thousht was
an injustice to hir father, his witentions
the meantime might be gnod enomdh, but he
might not have strength to conttune in g
resolution.  The five «linlimgs sent to lamsolf,
Jo felt ws n greater proot of ms mnerrity than
the money sent to his mothor, as 1t was nn
acknowledument of wrong-dowg 3 still, he did
not wish to raise his minther's hopes while
there was any chanco of faling to carry them
out. No, he would see his father first, and
Judgo if he could trust to bringing him home,
He would not sven write, in cane s father
might be prepared tome: thim ; he must wait
till Saturday afternoon, as thore was no ono
who could tuhe his place for a day.

1t was n long time to keep the news from
his mother, und a long tuno to look forward
to; and when at last Satunlay came, Jo took
care to he near the door on his way out before
he said, 'l no’ e n to tea the day, an’
it maybe bu lato wfore I'm hame, an’ yo
micht hae something grutd for supper, in case
1 bring up—somebody.” This was said
burricdly, as if the thought had just occurred
to him, and he was out beforo his mother had
time to question him, !

“Hasn't Jo bLeen kind o' thochtfu’ this
week ?” his mother asked of Mnggie, as soou
as he had left, the idea being brought up by
his unusual message,

Maggie laughed, aml said, ** Maybe Mary
an’ hun s loohin” for a hoovse, an’ he v by gaun
to bring her up here.”

The solution scemed perfectly satisfactory
to bath ; aud Mrs Keddie said, with a sigh,
“T'll daresay yo'll be richt, Aweel, I cunpa
expect to hao him aye wi' me, though there's
fow sons as kind to their mothers as ho's been,
an’ though. T wad like to sec him mairrit I'll
be racl sorry-to pairt wi’ 'um, an’ he'll hac a
guid sensible wife when he gets Mary. an’
she’ll hue as guid a man.”

It was natural that theso reflections on
Jo's marningo should make her think of tho
lonely house without him, and of the alisence
of her husbaud, and she continued after s
little, *“1 dinuan like to speak alwoot it afore
Jo, but 1 often wonder whaur yor faither is,
an’ what he’s daein’. Ay, yin never kensswehat
they're com.n’ to, an’ it’s maybe a blessin’;
but I never thocht he could ’d forsaken us the
way lic’s done.”

Althougl the sail to Aberdour was very
pleas.nt, Jo felt impatient.  When &e looked
over at the bow of the boat it secined to be
cutting through the water at a good speed,
then when he rased ins eyes to where he
knew hus futher was, he gseemed hittlo nearer
than what 1t appeared ten munutes before.
His tivaghts w cie an sy on before L, at the
meeting with Lis father, whom he now saw in
his mind’s eye ns ho remembesed him at his
best, briglitand cheery—hope wiping out Lis
later sullen inoad ; then he itmagined the re-
turn home, unil the delight of his mother.

“ 1 hope,” thought Jo, *‘ that it may a’turn
oot 93 weel as I'm oxpectin’; an' it’s a guid
thing { minded to put some money in my
vocket, for if ho hasna a gaid suit o’ claes 'l
sce that he gets them aloro I tak® hine hame,
80 that my wother can sce lum at s Lest.”

In spate of his love for Mary, Jo's first
thoughts were fur hia muther'’s welfare, but it
was natural that the o should turn to the etfent
his father's hame - cming would have on then .
if his father settled down to work suberly, hie
kuew he could leave ins mother happy, but
in tho meantune he must be cautions.

Hus reflections filled up the timo tiil the
Loat arrived at tho pier.

 This is o boanie place,” he thought; 1
wish I kad.brocst Mary wi' me. No, that
wadnn dac ; but I'll bring them o' ower sune,
if ' thing turns oot richt, 1t scems ower guul
to Le true, but 'l hopo for the Lest.™”

Walking smurtly un to the village, Jo asked
of a group of navvies who were standing in tho
atreet if they knew Willium Keddie.  ¢* No,”
said one, *'ye sec, there’s 50 many ov us wo
don’t throuble much abut names.”

Jo's spirits fell, as he thought of the con.
pany aud discoinforts his father had been
ameng, while ho wight Lave L _n happy and
making others himppy &t home.

*“He gzoihis toot hurt o whilo swn’,” he
explamed.

* Ah yis; Lrown whiskers, Lasnt Lt ™

“ Yeo,” said Jo impatichtly, * Do ken
whaur be is?”

‘Well, now, 1 can's. I think it's them
bothies up there foreninat the church, but
there's a foreman coming out ov the grocers,
perhaps belt know.”

** Ihak you,” aunid Jo, the idea unmadintely
occurring to hun that it would be aafor to tind
aut somothing about tus tather hefme secing
him ; he did not like the feoltng of distrust he
had but tor its mather’s sake 1t was necessary,
atd followang up the wen ponted out to him,
he pepeated hon imgoan

**Yes, | ken ‘nm.” «arl the man; **an’if
yecomowryme Itk yrtoum ™

“ He had an ncerdent, hadn't he* ™ aaid Jo.

*CAweel Yo may ea’t an aceidont, but it
waan dasht guid job for lnm, onyway at
least of e hada on s be's daemn’,”

CAY T mad Jomtettogat vely

AR, respont d the toreman: ¢ for §f he
Lielun got bix saae hit, ye wad 'a bad to look
tor "um oy or other o the public hooses,
an’ then fand ‘um drunk. mair nor ikely, Ay,
welve a bl lot to ded wi', But Wall'a gota
fricht, 1 can tell ye.  the dector thocht at
yae time thit hus leg wad hae to o e off, an’
says he to Wall - Wall teft me himse! —rays
he, * When o man's been drnkim’ ae you've
beon duern’, the blutd gets intwe mie a vtute
that Pre keut n it seart carey o em alf;
thae wan his very words, and it'n + v to he
wondered at ; mam, there's an awfu’ siller
waved on drink here on w pay day. Ay, but
3f Wall hands on us he's dacmn, he'll get a
foreman’s job nfure lang, for ho's u guid work-
er when he’s richt,”

Although Jo felt plensed with the report,
he determined to take s futher homo with-
out waiting for his advanccment.

Ay, continued tho foreman, * here's the
readin’-room, an’ I saw "um gung 1 thers as
gaed doon.  Jist gang in an' look round, an’
if he's no' there, cotne mto the Lothy, an’ I'i
sune find "umn for ye. Guid-day the noo.”

* Gool-day, an’ thank ye,” said Jo.

His heart was beating with excitoment as
he entered the room, aud his doubta were set
at rest thoe moment. hie saw his father ; there
was a smartuess about him he hiad not seen
for many years, and as he lovhed up from the
svening paper on hoaraig some ono enter, ho
said in astonishnent, ** Hallo, Ja! \Whaur
hov ye comoe frue?”

Jo noticed, aml wax pleased-to sce, a slight
blush of shame oun bis fathurs face, Lot
attempted to put him at ease by shaking
hands with him, the tirst time the formality
had passed between them, and sayiog, ¢ 1 jist
thocht [ wad come ower an’ seco yc. This is
a bonuie place ; wad yo mind takin' o turn?”

‘Hoo yer mother an' Mugigie?™ the
futher fsked, when they were cut on the
street.

** They’re baith fise.  \Wo micht gung alung
this way, 1it's quicter. 1 got yer letter the
ither day, an’ thuche 1 Wajn.s say onything
to my mother aboot it Ul I cam’ ower au’
saw ye; but | jist anid, when 1 was comiun’
awa', that si.e micht huo o Lit supper ready,
tn case I micht bring somebady up.”

There was no need for a formnal explanation
from Joe; s father understood the wvita
tion, aud was us cager Lo roturn as Jo wus to
tako hum home,

**Ye'u better como i an’ hae o cup o tea
wi’ sue,” the father raid, as they weto pussing
the buthy , Lut Ju dui 03 wisi to enter tao
place, and saud, as of he had nut heard Lis
father

‘“ I was thinkin® that you should jist gang
in un’ tell the foreman that ye're no’ comn’
back, an’ I'll gang deon an’ order tea at thnl
temperance hotel roond the corner  Aw’,"” ke
added quetly, “if ye hov ony auld claes, |
wud jist feave them.”

The father saw Jo's meaning perfectly, and
left to do as desired.

“T'm soiry ye're gaun to leave us,” said
the foremnn, ** jist as yo're beginning to dae
sae weel. 1saw o young man askin’ for ye "

* Yes, that was my eun; he's in basin ss
for himsel’, an’s wantin'’s me at hame.”

“Aweel, T wadnn ask to heep yoin that
case, un’ P'm very gled to hearo’t. Guid-lne,
then. Man, I was jist rayin'to yer s n—
& atrappin’ fellow yon !—T wwax jist tellin® umn
that yo wail sune b a gaffer; hooover. nae
doot ye'll be better whnur ye're gavn,  Weel,
guid-byc, then.”

At ten, and oo the way across, Joo and his
father bad plenty to talk alout; but Joo
carcfully avuided saving anytinng to make
his fatho g feel ashamal, anl Lad svie il
culty in Lroaching the subjoct of & new -uit
At last ho s2id, smiling, as if the subject was
a good joko—

*They'll get a start when wo gang in
thegither.  But you'll get a new rig-oot firat;
I have plenty siller in my pocket.”

Tte father was completely o his scd’s
hauds, and submitted to the proposal, feeling
ashamed and sorry that he had not had u
few weeks more to save up, and make himself
look ** respectable 3 but e ur terstood Jo
suffictontiy to know thit,.or uls mochcr’s
zake at any rato, - ho had pnde in what ho
was doing, and ho had uuvw regaiucd sufficicot

respect for himavif to appear as best he could
tefore his wife  His feelingy woto a mixtur=
of naxiety and dilidence as they approdched
the house, but as tar ns the IAtter l«lln*
waa convetnied (it lind to by got over, am
the neoner the better; hin wife, ho knew,
would be only too giad tn een him, and look-
g <0 amart, thanks to so'e kindnesa,

“YCH pav & go d nent for this,"” ho waid,
as they ontered a stair in & now block of
bl .

s Ob ay,” o replicl ; **hut, Yo kén, I'm
1o’ exteas 4. wt, amd I could afford ft afyre |
wad tak’ it ; * and ho Telt A masterly pride in
producing & key from his pockot Snd vpentng
the doar

“AVhaur have you twa beten > ™ crfed Mre.
Keddic on heming her sol's voiee and ex-
pecting he was bringidgin Mary. * Willie?
was all she Could say ou seeing her huglmnd ,
and ha 10 o choking voice, could only eay,
** Hoo are ve¥"”

“T'll he back in a weo,” and Jo awldenly,
seeing he hadl better givo them a hittlo. time
to get rid of thetr embarrassment, us Maggie
WHs eV idchitis out,

Ihie busbend and wife inatinctively felt
Jo's obyret, v, in a little while, oxplatations
were made  Tuens wero teans of joy, répent.
ance, snd peeoncihintion s then they started in
mutual prane of Jo. .

Ay, ho's been a kind son to me, if ever
thore was yin.  But, I doot, we'll soon lose
him."”

* What do you mean?"” said her hasband,
in astanmhment,

© Oh, he'd he gettin® wairrit, ye keo; an’
I've been lookm® forrit wi' fear to tho time,
though shes a rale guid luxale, -~{o mind
Mary * - bat now that you'te here, of coorse,
It be difirent s an' I've nae doot the
murrago will be a° the suner now, for I ken
fino he didns hike to leave mo.”

Tux Kxuv.

e

THE VALUE OF A TRADE.
BY FOSTEK COATEN.

I kEMEMERR 50m0 years'ago, whot I was
a ver) youny man, mocting John Roach,
the grest slupbuilder, in his stipyand at
Chester. Pa. 1 romember, too, what he said
then about the valus of a tradu to the
average boy. )

** Young man,” he aaid, laying his great,
bruad hand «n iny shoulder and looking at
mo earncstly with his ketn, stéel-blue
Irish ¢yes, * next o n élear consciofice, a
trado 18 as guad » thing 88 ahy young man

an have in this country.  You czu catry
1t with you all yuur life lung , you have tu
pay nesther rent nor taxes upon it,.and it
will help you around a sharp corner when
most other things will fail.” .

1 have never forgotten that utterance
from » man who-started in life—aftorland.
ing it Now York from Ireland—a helper to
a e whinist, who became the leading ship-
buller of his time, and who, up to théligur
whou-he was stricken with a fatal illness,
wonld take the place of any of his workmen,
wicthicr it was a man driving rivets or an
oxpuert pu.ting together the niost delicate
par.x of a stenmship’s machinery.

Sutcthuns vory liko what John Roach
sud 1 heand anothex great man who is nuw
dead, say.  This was Peter Cooper, a man
of whoin Awmerican boys cannot know, too
utuch, and whom they certainly canuot’ oo
much adwire. .

*1F 1 had ity way,” sdid thi- sonoriblo
Philanthropist, oti the oceasion to which '
tofer, 1 would give cvery boy a tradd.
Then I woald have him stick to it, love it,
and bo zood to if.  If ho datd, it will e
tv d to him.” — Ladies’ Home Journal. .
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A SHREWD DOCTOR.

My doctor is a real juker,” said -u
Lewiston lady. * I didn't know that oy
talkitg bothered bim when he was writing
presctiptions until yestordny. Ho never
wmentivhied it, and [ alwayn asked him ul}
sorte 8f nuestions while ho was-wnting
them out. Yesterday he -examined wmo,
and sat down to write sometling. [ kept
talkmg. Suddenly heloukhed vp and said ;
*How has your system been? ¥old.out
your tongud.’ 1 patout that member, and
lio begrn to wntz.  Ho wrote and 1 held
ont my tshguy, and when ho got throngh
he said < *That wil do,” “Dut,’ aid 1,
sy Haren't Tnokbd at it ¢ No,” aidhs,
i didn't &3 to. Y only witited to “Kéop
it still while T wroto tho prescriptiGa®*” >



