PLEASANT HOURS.

a3

Too Strong for the Rummies.

A TEMPERANCE POEM WIICIT ROUSED BHOOK-
LYN, N.¥., SBALOON KEEPERS.

The followling Is the text of the tem-
perance poem, the recitation ot which
during the last campaign by a child In
one uf{ the public schools of Brooklyn,
brought down on the head of the, Board
of Education thq‘ matedictions of tho
four liquor-dezlers’ asticiatious and the
whole saloon-keeplng fraternity of that
city,

“1I'm lHcensed to sell! Get out £ my
shop !" the rumseller angrily cried,

\With a frown on his face and a curse
on his lips, to the woman who stood
by his side,

* My moments are preclous, I've no time
to waste, 1 have pald for my license,
1 say.

“Ilg my business to seli, I shail sell when
1 choose, to those who will give me
my pay.”

* Your moments are precious! ah! pre-
clous for what 2 To ruin some In-
noceut one ?

You shall listen a moment; ‘is little 1
ask for wrong that to me you have
done.

You have ruined my husband, both body
and soul, that you his scant money
might gain;

You were licensed to sell, you answered
me then, and all my pleadings were
vain,

You lured him on with your honeyed
words till your victory you made
complete,

Till his money was gone, then one cold
night you turned him into the strect.

You were licensed to sell, aud gave not
a sigk for the miserable work you
had done ;

And now, not countent, you are striving
your best to likewise ruin my son.
You are leading him on in the downward

path, his meagre earnings you crave;

FFor that you are willing to send him
down to an early drunkard’s grave.

To look at the miserable sots of our
town, then back at ten years ago,

And know it is you and your cursed work
that has brought him down so low.

You are licensed to sell. ab! yes, It 18
wue, That your license in money 18
paid;

But think not that's 21l that would ever
be asked for the miscrable wrecks
you have made,

When vou stand at the judgment seat of
Go1, for deeds done here on earth,

And you stand in the presence of these
poor souls that you have helped drag
down to hell,

Of ljittle avail will it be to you then to
say, ‘I'm licensed to sgell”

On Schedule Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of * Toby Tyler,” ** Mr. Stubbs’
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CHAPTER VI.
ON TIME

Now that Jackson really necded assfst-
ance the boys forgot he was an enemy
who would have done them grievous
wroag, and ministered to his necessities,
as far as possible, with as much tender-
ness as if he had been a friend.

It was little they could do, bowever,
after he had been carried to the cook-
tent and laid upon a bed of blankets.

There was no need fur Aunt Lois to
tell taem a surgeon was required; both
realized the fact at a glance, and both
& understood that unless one was brought
very speedily it would be too late.

Aunt Lois hed said in ¢ whisper, when
the sufferer lapsed inte uncounsciousness
:mt:xedlately after being taken to the
ent :

* There is no time to be lost,” and
Phil replied :

“ As soon as it is light enough to see
the way, some one shall start for Milo.
I don’t suppose it would be safe to try
to carry him ?”

“1 ehouldn't like to take the respon-
¢ sibility. I have never had any experi-
~ ence with such injuries; but it seems
. positive he would die before night, if
forced te ride ver these rough roads in
a carrikige like ours.”

Phil was in great mental distress be-
cause of the conflicting duties,

His father had impressed upon his
mind the grave importance of finding
Benr. 4 before the expiration of the sixth
day, and {f he should return to Milo now
. there would no leager be the slightest
. possibility of arriviug at Township Eight
> o Ume.

" Yet x Sellow-creature’s lifs was at
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| very idea I wanted.

and twice thit time to returno.

may have been, the boy shrank from
even #o much as thinklng perhaps the
injured man might be neglected unt{l the
mission was nccomplished.

He was standing by the side of Aunt

_ Lois, looking down at Jackson's palild

face, on which the soal of death seemed
already to have been set, when the man
opened his eyes.

*‘There’s no gamo about these tones
betng broken,” ue aatd, as he tried to
suppress a moun. ° What are ye reckon-
fn’ on doin* with tae now 7%

* Wo {ntend to rido to Milo for a Joc-
tor when the day breaks; it s too dark
now to see our way over the rough road,
but as soon as possible one of us will
start,” Phil replied, in = kindly tone.

*“ Do you think I rap be taken there?!”

“ Aunt Lois sayr it would be dauger-
ous for us to wmake the attompt with
such teams as we have here; but {t
should be possible to hire some kind of
a vehicle there in which you might be
carrifed with at loast some degree of

safety.”

*An’ you count on givin' up your
father's business to help wmwe ? Is that
it 7

*1 don't see any other course. We
cannot degert a man 80 near death as
you appear to be, and—"

*1 reckon tnere's no need of my tetlin®
you what I was tryin’ to do when the
horse kicked me ?”

* No, for we saw ft all.”

* Look here, Ainsworth, it will only
serve me right it you keep on about
vour business and leave me to take care
of myself. I was tryin’ to prevent you
from gettin' through before Benner be-
gins work, and there are two ahead of
me on the same errand. By strikin’
through the woods in 3 boe-line from
here, tnstead of followin’ the road past
Chamberlain Lake, you may give them
the slip; but the journey must be made
on foot or horseback, for you couldn’t
get the waggons along. It {3 between
here and the lake that you'll hava troubdlo
—leastways, that was the agreement In
case I didn’t succeed in delayin' you.”

Phil started suddenly, itke onv who
had solved a vexing problem.

“\Wo ghall get the doctor here, Jack-
son, and at the same time push through
to Benner! You have given me the
Aunt Lois will do
everything possible for you, and I haopo
your twounds are Dot as sgerious as we
fear.”

‘I'hen Phil left the tent hurriedly, al-
most stumbiing over Dick, who had re-
mained outside the tent as if unwilling
to be a witness of Jackson’s suffering.

**We must give both horses a good
breakrast, and then make ready for the
Journey.”

*“To Milo 7

* You will go there, and I shall keep
o= to Benner. Here is the ides, and we
must work as we talk, for in half an
hour it wiil be light enough to start,”
Phil replied, as he hurried toward the
stable. " We'll each go on horseback;
a couple of bags two-thirds full of grain
will serve as saddles, and at the same
time provida food for the animals. Will
you make the attempt to find the town?”

* Of course; and it's a good idea. But
what about those Iellows Jackson sald
were waiting for us ahead ?”

* By taking his advice I think I can
glve them the slip. Fortunately there
f8 a smell compass in the outfit, and
with that 1 should be able to keep on
the direct course. Tell the girls to put
up such an amount of food as we can
carry in our coat-pockets, und while
that is being done I'll groom the horses.”

Dick started to obey without delay, and
Pbil had but just begun his portion of
the task when Aunt Lois appeared at tae
ftap of the tent.

* Richard has told me what you intend
to do, Philip.”

**Yes, Aunt lois, and ic is the only
course we can pursue In justice to both
father and Jackson. I hop- you won't
mslze any objection, foi there can't be
the slightest dapger to you here, and
Dick should be back {n thirty-six hours.”

“ How could I object, Phillp, when
you are simply doing your duty, and do-
ing it bravely. The girla and 1 will
care for the injured man, and wo have
no right to think of personal discomfort
and fears at such a time. I only came
to warn you to be careful. Those dread-
ful men—"

*1 telleve I can give them the slip,
Aunt Lols There s certainly more
chance of my dolng so aloze, than
all of us tried o go through.”

* How long shall you be gone, if noth-
fng happens 7

* Father allowed that from this point
we had three days In which to find Ben-
ner. By going on horseback, I count
on doiag 1t readily in forty-eight hours.
Allow ome full day to rest the horss,
Dick

stake, and however worthiesas that life l ouglit to be here to-morrow night, for

he has a fairly good road, and Jack can
carry him to Mito before dark.”

* Kiss me, Philip, and 1 will go to the
pcor man. You are a brave boy, and I
pray God you may meet with no dangor.
Your aunt loves you dearly, even !t she
does annoy you by fretiing about trifles.”

You are a duvar, good soul, Aunt Lots,
and as stout-hearted as you are good
when real trouble comesr.”

The little woman fiung her arms
around Phil's opeck, and as she did so
he ueard a half-ruppressdd sodb, which
told that although she wes dolug hor
best tc appear brave, the prospect of be-
tng left alone in tho wilderness with a
dying man disheartened hor.

There was an unusual lump in the
boy's throat when bhis ceousin returned
with tne packages of food, but, nfter an
effort, he succeeded Iin spenking with
colmparative calmuness:

*“The horses aore ready; we'll il the
grain bags which are to serve as saddles
and start. [ had rather try to make
my way through the woods in the dark-
ness than stay here »n hour longer.
Say, Dick, Aunt Lols f» a dandy, and
no mistake I '

*Of ccurse she is. 1 expected wo'd
have a terrible time with her when ahe
knew what we intended to do, but thero
was not so much as a squeak after i ex-
plained matters.”

- She has becen out here, and came
prectous near breaking me all up by say-
ing good-bye. \Vhere are the girls 2*

** 4otting breakfast for us.”

* How long will it take them ?"

*“ Quite a while, I fancy. The coffeo
has but just been put on the stove.”

*Then suppose we slip away without
thelr knowing it ? I don’t feal hungry.”

* Neither do 1. Phil, are you quite
sure of getting through all right ?

1 don't belleve there is much danger
of being lost, it that’'s what you mean.
I've made my way thrcugh the woods
by compass before, and should be abhle
to do so now.”

“You won't
risks

*“0f course not, Dick. See here, !t
you and 1 want to be in the best con-
dition for the wark, we'd beiter not dis-
cuss what may happen. I'm afraid
you'll have trouble in finding your way.”

* There's iittle danger of that, for the
road is plainly defined on the other side
of the river.”

** Have you ridden horscback before ?”

* Never.”

* Then you—"

* Now, Phil, you are going contrary
to your own suggestion. Both the
Journeys must be made, and mine is move
eastly performed than yoms, Strap the
bag on Jack’'s baclk, and I'll be off.”

Ten minutes later the boys parted with
a silent hand-clasp, riding !n opposite
directions and proceeding but slowly,
cwing to the darkness.

When Gladys entered the stable to
announce that breakfast was ready she
found the tent vacant, and ran back to
her cousin with tears in her eyes.

* They bave gone without saylng a
word to us !

*“ \WWhich shows that they are wise,”
Aunt Lofs said in a low tone. * This is
a timc when we must think of others
rather than ourselves, ana ieave-takings
can do no good. We will try to do our
part as well as I know the¢ boys will do
theirs.”

*\What is there for us to do, Aunt
Lois ?*

** Stop thinking of your brother and
coticin, and eat a hearty breakfast. I'll
set the example, and then we'll devole
all our time to caring for Jackson.”

** Is he suffering much *"

*“ He must be, but tries not to show
it. That map isn’t as bad as he might
be. and we won't judge him by what he
intended to do, because we don't know
how he may have been tempted.”

Then the little woman made a great
pretence of being bungry, but she did
not deceive her nieces, for they observed
that slie ate ouly a portion of a biscuit,
and even this was evidently done agalnst
her inclination.

(To be continued.)

take any unnecessary

1t {s my way.” says a boy who never
remembers anything that he is told, who
leaves opey gates, who forgets errands,
and misiays every tool and every book
with which he I8 trusted: and for all the
troudle he causes he thinks jt excuse
enough to say : “It iz my way.” It is
my vay,” says 4 girl who snaps and
snarls and scolds at her little brothers
and sisters, who falls into sulks at the
least word of reproof, however kindly
given, and who keeps the family in hot
water with her temper. “1I1 can't help
it; it's only my way.” Have no sich
* ways,” children.

——

A WONDERYFUL RESOUR.

Few flelds of activity offer more op-
portunities for the display of the herole
splrit than docs the work of a elity firv
department in passing a station and
acelng the men sitting about in cnse may
give some the impression that the e
of a {iroman in a great city s ono ot
indolence, but that impression is dissi-
pated when oue 1s a spectator nt a five,
and sces theso samo mon risk thelr livea
¢S save lifo and property. In Tho Cen-
tury for Fobrunry the herole element tn
& city fireman’a life is vividly portrayed
by Jacob A. Rila, who gives this {ncl-
dont :

At the Hztel Royal fire in Now York
slx years ogo Sergeant Vaughan wont
up on the roof. ‘Tho smoko was 80
dense thore that he could seo lttle, but
through it he heard a cry for help, and
made out the shape of & man atanding
upon a window sitl tu the Qfth satory,
overlooking the courtyard of the hotel
The yard was betwcen them Bldding
his men follow—there were fiveo, all told
—he ran down and around in ths noxt
street to the roo! of the house that
forrued an angle with tho hotel wing.
Thero stood the man below him, only a
jump away, but a jump which no mortal
might take and live. His foce and
hands were bla~k with smoke. Vaughan,
looking down, thought him a ncgro. Ho
was perfectly calm.

“It is o usc,” he sald, glancing up.
“Don't try. You can‘t do {t.”

The sergeant luooked wlistfully about

him. Not a stick or a plece of rape
was {a sight  Every shred was used
below. There was absolutely unothing.

* But I couldn’t let him,” he sald to me,
months after, when he had come out of
the hospital a wholo man again, and was
back at work—1 just couldn't, stand-
ing thero so quiet and bdbrave.” ‘To the
mon he said sharply :

*“1 want you to do exactly as I tell
you, aow. Don't gral me, but lct me
get the tirst grob.”  Ho had notieed thet
the man wors a heavy avorcoat, and had
already 1ald his plan,

* Don't try,” urged the man., * You
cannot gave me. | will stay here till
it gets too hot; then I will jump.”

* No, you woun't,” from tho sergeant,
as he lay at full length on the roof, look-

ing over. “It i a pretty hard yard
down there. I will get you, or go dead
myself.”

The four sat on the sargeant's legs as
he swung frec down to the walst; 80 he
was almost able to reach the man on
the wirdow, with outstretched hands.

** Now, jump-—quick ! ho commanded.
and the man jumped. Ho caught him
by both wrists, as directed, and the sor-
geant got a grip on tho collar 2f his coct.

* Holst I ho shouted to the four on
the roof; and they tugged with their
might. The sergeant’s body did not
move. Bending over till the back
creaked, it hung over the edge, a weight
of two hundred and three pouuds sus-
pended from and houlding it down, The
cold sweat started upon his men's fore-
heads as they tried and tried agaln, with-
out gauining an imeh. Bilvod dripped
fron: Sergeant Vaughan's nosirils and
ears. Sixty fecet below was the paved
courtyard; over against him the window,
bebind which ha saw the back-draft com-
ing, gathering headway with lurid,
swirllng smoke. Now it burst through,
burning the hair and the coats of the
two, For an {instant he thought all
hope was gone.

But in a fiash it came back to him.
To relleve the terrible dead welzht that
wrenchied acd tore at his muneles, he
was swinging the mar to and fro like a

pendulim, hesd touching head. He
could swing him up' A smothered
shout warned his men. They crept

nearer the edge without leiting go their
grip on him, and watched with staring
c¢yes the human pendulum swing wider
and wider, fartker and farther, untfl now
with a mighty eflort, it swung within
their reach. They caught the skirt of
the coat, held on, pulled In, ard in a
moment lifted him over the ecdge.

They lay upon the roof, all six, breath-
less, sightless, thelr faces turned to the
winter sky. The tumult of tie street
came up as a faint ccho; the spray of a
score of engines pumping below fell upon
them, froze, and covered them with {ce.
The very roar of the fire secmed far off
The sergeant was the first to recover.
He carrted down the man he had saved,
and saw him sent off to tho hospital
Then finst he noticed that be was not a
negro, the smut had been rubbed off his
face. Monday had dawned before he
¢ame to, and days passed beforo he knew

i3 rescuer. Sergesnt Veughan was laig
up himself then. He hzd relurned to
his work, and finished ft; but what he
had gone through wag too much for
human strength. It was spring bafore
ke roturnsd to his quarters, to find bim-
self promoted, petted, and made much of.



