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aid the genera.l in command of the pr,sun,
’ ,greatly troubled at’ acknowiedging himseif
" 'the true offender, yet seeing, no escape from
_",'confessmg ‘his. complicity in the egregious
'“blunder, ‘I truet you will. overlook the of-

fence, in your W1sdom for 1 assure you that .

I would have been the last man in the Dm-
pire. to consent knowmgly to. such an m-
digmty. L

_‘Rise!’ commanded Ti Yin, graciously, but
he sternly added ‘Never again act hastily

" in matters pertaimng to, the _duties, ot your
office, or render less’ willing. aid to those ap-
pearing poor and. helpless than to those
whom you know to be both rich and power-
ful. It is the greatest. wrong of all. . The

tears of the helpless ard oppressed. shall ba.

garnered in 'heaven,'and poured out in fiery
-vengeance -upon the. oppressor’s head, and
her ears will refuse to listen to impious
prayer. Go.in peace.’

Ti was conducted in. state to a palace,
where he was duly installed as. Imperial
Councillor, the highest dignitary in the lang,

saye only the Emperor The story of his .

long and wise rule occupies many pages.
His. name. is oiten quoted by Chinamen
who wish to show with what securzty a
scholar in their country can base hlS hopes
upon his merit, ‘knowing that, if livrng, h_.is
honors wrll search him out and that, it
dead, no6 other can rob him of his reward.’
The law expressly declares that in czses of
this kind ‘the honors shall not be declared
' forfeited until a period of three years shall
have elapsed after the d_ecl:u‘at'on of the
name of the suc'c_essful competitor." '

The Trick on Old Jerry.
N . (erhs S. Meade.) s

I doubt 1f there lived in Grand Ledge a
~man who disliked boys worse than did old
Jerry Hicks. Living by himself, he seemned
to think that every boy he knew was watch-
ing for a chance to do him harm. If a boy
.happened to look at his apples, or ask for
a pear, he would receive a fierce glare from
" Jerry, or the old man would reply:
. ye can’t have any. You're a thieving lot,

‘and if I catch ye on' my premises I'll take -

the law on ye.” Poor old Jerry! Naturally
quick tempered, he Rad been tormented by
mischievous boys, and imposed upon by un-
scrupulous neighbors, vntil his ill-temper
had become chronic, and he seemed con-
stantly looking for some object upon which
to vent his spite.

One morning in early autumn as Arthur
Scott and Lewis Welborn were passing Jer-
ry’s place on their way to school, they saw
the old man in his orchard, picking up his
apples.  The damp autumn weather had
brought on the rheumatism, and the . old
fellow was a pitiable obJect as he scuiiled
.about with his cane.

“‘Let’s ask him for some apples,’ said Al—

thur, who had lived in the village but a
short time and knew little about Jerry’s dis-
position, ‘he seems to have a good many.’
. His companion laughed, and said:
may ask, but I don’t believe youw'll gel any.
You might try, though,’ he added quickly.
He knew the request would put Jerry in a
rage, a and being of .a mischxevous nature, he
never let pass an oppoi tunity to annoy the
old man.

‘Come on, then,’ said Arthur startmg to-
‘ward the orchard.

“Youd . better 'go alone,” replied Lewrs,

‘fas he don’t like me very well.’

Jerry was bending over picking apples
.and he had not noticed the approach of the
boys.
Arthui walked up to Jerry, and asked in a

“face.

‘mother.

“wor't do him any harm, anyway.’

‘No, sir,.

" everything,’

‘You.’

Leaving Lewis standing in the road,’

ENG
respectful voxce ‘ ‘Can',I ,hav,e s‘ome,"'abpies,‘
Mr. Hicks"’ ' T

At the’ sound of Arthurs voice Jerry‘

Btraightened up as quickly as his aching
limbs. “would permit;. and in a harsh voice
answered:

~*No, sir, ye can't. And if ‘ye don't get
out of here at once- Tl take my cane-to
ye,’ shakmg it menacingly in Arthur’s
Evrdentiy the rheumatism had not
softened his temper..

Arthur did not wait to see if the. threat

'would be carried out, but quickly rejoined .
That youth was highly elated at.

Lewis. ‘
Jerry’s ‘fit,” as he called it, and .said:--

" 'He's such a cross, stingy old curmudg:on,
that I like to see him ‘get mad once m a

. 'while.’ .
As they proceeded on their way 0 school .
Lewis thought of a plan to.get .even with

old Jerry for refusing them apoloe While
not a bad boy at hea.rt hé wag inclined ‘to
be thoughtless of the rights of othérs, if
thereby he could gratify his‘love of fun.
‘Say,* -he said to Arthur, ‘let’s talk to some
of the’ boys, and get up a party to..gn und
play some trick on. him. Did you notice,
we came ‘along, that his old waggon stood
in the yard? Well we can go there quiet-

ly to-night and run it down-hill into the .

creek. Wouldn't he be mad though when
he found it out,’ and Lewis laughed gleeful-
ly as he imagined the old mans rage when
he discovered the trick.

* To this' Arthur did not at once assent not
feeling sure what his mother would thlnk
about 'it, being onée-of those boys who ‘are
wise enough to make 'a confidants of ‘their

Arthur; after some urging, also’ promised to

- come, quleting his’ misgivings ‘of “what " his

mother " would think, by the thought, ‘We
" The

place assxgned for the meeting was a large
oak tree not far from Jerry’s place.

While eating his supper that evening Ar-

_thur told. his mother about his experience

with. .Terry, in the morning, ‘but,’” he added,
‘we are gorng to have a little fun with him
this evening to pay him back.’

‘Who is “we,” my son? asked his.mother,

‘Oh several of us boys.

‘What is the nature of your “fun”?’

‘Well said Arthur uneasrly, ‘T'll have to
tell you all about it, ag I always tell you
and he -then told his mother
about what the boys intended doing.

. ‘Do you think that is hardly fair?' asked
his mother, quietly, ‘to go when the old man
is asleep and run his waggon into the creel,
making -him  considerable trouble to re-
cover it again'?’

It isn’t doing him eny harm, besides he's

no business being so mean and cross, any-,

way,” replied ‘Arthur, ‘seeking to find an ex-

* cuse for the act,. as- hlS mother's searching

questrons made him uncomfortable.

- ‘If some of the stories I hear about bow
he is tormented are true, I think he- has
good reason to be cross.’

Arthur's mother was a w:dow, and he her
only child. She-had tried earnestly to bring
him-up so that he would be a comfort to her
in her old age. She had succeeded well,
for Arthur was as manly, honest and truth-
ful a boy as a mother could wish for, but he
was now fifteen years old, and must begin
to exercise his own judgment in such mat-
ters. - Mrs. Scott knew. she could not always
keep. him near. her, nor did she wish . to.
There was life's battle to be Tought, and the
sooner he.was taught to decide for himself
between what was manly and honorable and

:‘Al_l' the other boys; however, when .
spoken to, readily assented to-be- present
that evemng to help ca.rry out the joke.
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what was not, the better 1t would bo far
"him, . . v - o

It's pxetty near time for ane to meet the
boys, and I must be going, ‘said Arthur,

hesitatmgly as his mother made no fur- .

th® remarks, .. .
‘Well, my son, I do not w1sh to deprive

_Yyou of any innocent pleasure,. but it looks

to me like ‘very poor kind of fun—a lot of

beys against one crippled old man, Would -

it not be better if you did something to show
that - you always did to pthers as you
would ‘have them do to you, even if they
did not follow that rule themselves?
.Arthur did not answer this question, but
left the house, thinking.to himself: ‘I wish
- mother was not so.particular about such
little things. Still,’ he added, half aloud,

don’t seem right,” for the boys to bother_

Jerry so, even if he is cross and stingy. ‘1

guess it’s frue what mother says, and he has‘.

good reason to be. : -

‘As Arthur walked briskly along in the
bright moonlight he thought more aboit
the matter, becoming more and more dis-
satisfied with himself for his share in the
affair, ‘Pshaw,” he said to himself, ‘if ‘I
hadn't promised the boys to be there ra
turn- around and go home.’

. He was now nearing Jerry’s place, and, as

the ‘old man’s cornﬁeld was near the road,
Arthur saw that there were a good many
shocks yet left to husk. ‘I am dfraid it will
be pretty cold weather before Jerry gets his
corn husked if he don’t get someone to help
him, thought Arthur. ‘A few smart boys in

“there for a short time' would make things
. look—’"then as a bright idea entered "his -

mind.he involuntarily slackened "his pace.
‘Just the thing!’ he 'said to himself. ‘I won-
der if-the boys -would do it. I'll try them,
anyway,” and “he hurried on to theplace of
meeting. The rest of the:party had assem-
‘bled and were waiting for him

‘You're rather late, said Lewrs, as A"thur
came up. ‘But come on, nosv,.rt's a fine
night, and we'll do the job up in fine style.

Lewrs started to lead the way, the othex‘s .

followmg Arthur followed a few steps and
then . stopped One of the boys noticed thr‘
‘act’ and said

" “What's the matter, Scott"
back out, are you?

At this the ‘whole party halted and &rthur
said deciswely ‘Yes, I am. TI'm gomg to
-stop before we, begm

‘Why, what’s the trouble? asked Lewrs, in
a disappointed voice. ‘You said youw'd go.’
- ‘I know it, but I've changed my mind. It
doesn’t seem fair for a lot of us boys to play
such a-trick at night on a poor, crippled old
_man.’ . o , .
‘It doesn’t seem hardly right, that's true,’

Not goin_g t'o

exclaimed Harvey Gould, who was a gene-

ral favorite with his companions.

“Well, what shall we” do then? asked
Lewis. ‘It's a little too cold to stand
around here long.’ i

This was Arthur's opportunity. ‘Say,
boys,’ he said, ‘let’s go over and husk the
rest of his corn.” You know he can't do
much himself, and it will.-bé winter; soon.
There are'—counting them—nine of us, and
we can soon husk what is left.”

‘That's good, I like that,’ said Malcolm
Grant, a hearty Scotch youth ‘and I'll 80,
for one.’

‘And I'll go/’ e*rclaxmed another. ‘I guess
old Jerry would be as much surprrsed to see
his corn husked as he would be to see hlS
waf'gon in the creek.” - . ‘

‘Faith, but he'd make different remarkl
though was the reply of Patsy Harrivam
a witty Irish boy. :

The boys a.ll assenting to the pla.n JArthu

’
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