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En Route.
(By Della Dlmmitt.)

o The Phi.lomathean quartette ‘chianced to be
standmg “together on the rear piattorm ;

‘when the train pulled out.

Good-bye 1 and a wild ﬂutter of handker-

" chiefs from the crowd of girls on the depot -
* ‘platform.

The response from the Philos was snabch
* of some. farewell college glee.

THe- four clear, perfectly blending voices, ;

sonndmg from the rear platform: brought a

swift line of heads out of the car windows, -

“and by a common impulse every. eye in the
" ear was turned on the four young ﬁguros en-
" tering a moment Jater.’

The Philos fell to talking, after the man-
ner of college girls, and the people about
them listened -and . grew interested '

A man sitting opposite finally leanéd over
and said, with a note ot inquiry in his voice,
‘,You are all from X: College ? ?”

" ‘Yés,’ said- the’ girls
"+ “Well, said the stranger, 1 have been
listening to you., It was ot intentional
on my part, I assnre you, for I have some
problems ‘of my own to solve ; but there ‘was
a disturbing quahty to some of the' things
‘you have just been saying, and so I listened.

Now, I have never been to college, I have "

never -thought about havmg missed much.
I have made a fair ‘success of life—a fair
success, you might call it. I suppose,
though you look at, things from a some-
-what different standpoint; and now I would
‘lixe to ask you what; in your Judgment is
the object of a college life ; in fact, what

“hag it done, or, rather what will it do forv

you ?

2 "He was regardmg them W'ith a steady,

level glance )

‘One after another they answered him .

. He, pondered over their replxes a moment
or two then he said 1 _suppose it Is al-
together too soon for any of you to have
much of an idea of. w‘hat you expect to be
or to do.’ .
"“No; O, no said the four.quickly, in
chorus, and they each spoke definitely of
eertain thmgs which they hoped to. accom-
plish.
" It seemed to strike the stranger oddly
that no one of them made any reference

to possible pecuniary benefits ‘or advanced.

_gocial position, and he said so. ‘I have
‘always thought—with a man, at least—the
fdea was that it got him a better job. It
has been my experience that a young fellow
is always trying to tra.de on his college edu-

eation.!

One of the -girls said softly, ‘We believe
‘“the end of life is service.”’ .
¢A short creed, said the stranger, ‘a
ghort creed; but it is terribly comprehen-
sive, isn't it. I would think it impossible

' to Hve up to; but then T am not a college,

man, you know. Now, if I looked at things

__from your standpoint—’

He broke off suddeniy-as a hand touched
his:shoulder and one of the trainmen spoke
to him. He rose hurriedly, and went into
the forward car. After a long time he
came back. o
' *There’s been a smash-up down below
here, he said, in answer to the half-ex-

) pectant faces the quantette turned toward
him ; ‘that accounts for the long stop we
have had. The fireman was horribly burn-
ed, got jammed in between the ﬁre box and
a broken car beam. I have been thinking

*Lwondering a little to myself just how one.
‘would regard. this poor £ellow—from the

college standpoint, you know.’
Omne of the girls, and it was not the one

: hast had ‘the world’s
" There was a treble chorus of ‘Good-bye' . {’l“hou also ast-

" across from’ the four girls.’

“said’;

‘there’s nio other way out of it.

. the rallway company wrll carry him down

- Well, now, you' sing don’t you?

this !

s ~€-w’ho had sald. she hoped-to-be a’ mission-
S ary, repeated in hér clear girlish tones't—

R V41 béhold in thee

‘An image of Him who died on the tree:

Thou also hast had thy. crown of thorns,
buffets and

seorns,

'.And to thy lite were not demed

The wounds in the. hands and feet and side :

Mild Mary’s Son, acknowledge me,

Behold _through Him, T give to thee! P

t

'Lowell’ said the stranger ‘1 believe

it was - And’ you thmk then, a Sir Laun-.

fal’s vision- possrhle to realize ? What will

'you do—you four gxrls, 1 mean—-with thxs

fireman ? ?

‘ Does he need attention now » asked one
of the four. She spoke bneﬂy, in the man~
ner of one who mxght bind up a wound.

‘ There is a physwian with him who is

‘ doxng all he' can to relieve hig sufrerings

"The girl- opened her: purse and with an
odd little smile held it out. It was. empty.

The man laughingly shook his head.

‘ But let me ‘ask you one straight question
more,’ ‘he’ said. _ ‘Suppose there should be

_anythmg possible to be done for this poor

fellow moaning on the floor of the baggage

car, would your adherence to your ideals

be suﬂiciently strong for you four girls to

,undertake ‘the task ? - .
It was a purely hypothetical case, but
they gave 1t some moments of thoughtful

consxderation, and then’ they all answered
yes. - .

The man went away agam and the gxrls
fell to talking as before. The night ‘had
drawn on . before the stranger came bazk
again. ~This tlme ke stood in the aisle,
bracing himself against the vacant seat

‘tall ‘and powerful he was, with a ﬁne reso-

] 'lufe face

S ¢ have found out about this ﬁreman he
‘he is only a boy, not more _than
seventeen I should say. He' comes from
some mountain town down in Georgia The
physwlan in there says his burns are so deep
that his lungs are in bad shape, and that

if he can’t get back to a mild climate. and’

stay there, he won’t live six months. The

boy, burned as he'is, fights against it, and-
‘says that his people are too poor to be

but he's got to go,
Of course

burdened with him ;

there, but. he ought to have some money—
he must have some
‘You seée how this car is crowded. Well

‘there’ are 8ix other,coac_hes on to-night, and

all 'as full as this.
‘We have a wait at Sedalia of over two

hours, and do you know what the men on

this train will do ? There is a show down

_town—not -a very respectable one, either—

and these men will go down there in droves

Just to pass away these two hours.

‘Now, don’t you think it would be a
great deal better if we " could persnade all
these folks to turn in the money that would

‘otherwise go to a fourth-rate -vaudeville

performance, to give this poor fellow in the
baggage car a chance for his life ?”

‘Ah! m, 1 knew you would say so.
‘What do
you say to singing that money out of this
crowd—at Sedalia~-during the wait ?

_Sing in a railway station to a crowd like
The girl who had quoted -Lowell
looked up at the stranger, and he was hold-
ing them all in his strong, purposeful

" glance.

‘we'll do it she said, quietly, and while

" every fibre in her being was in revolt. -
No one who was on the train tha.t night .

ever forgot that strange scene at the ra[l-

They saw how.
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»way platform in Sedalla.. ‘The stranger had

.gone from.end to- end, throngh the , six -

coaches, inviting ‘the passengers to remain,

and when the train“slowed up even the
The ..

men due in Sedalla stayed behind. .
four girls stood on the rear platform of the
last car, in the faint glow of a switch light.

~All about was a wide, shadowy fringe of
faces upturned to catch the first notés of:
the four voices blending and melting into .

one. The sounds of traffic dled away into

silence, and the crowd, augmenting mo-’
mentarily, listened breathlessly. Then came"

wild bursts of applause and still the sweet-
keyed voices sang tirelessly on and on,
while the minutes lengthened into hours.

At length the stranger interposed.
few brief sentences he told the story of the
.boy in the baggage car, and by the deep
stillness that reached even to the outer
fringe of toughs from the saloons he 'k'new
he had won. - Then, turning to the girls,
‘ They shall sing but once more,’ he gaid ;
‘ what will you have ?” - There was a quick
shout, and to the’ music of ‘Maxwelton
braes are bonny,” the hat went round. Still
singing, ‘I'd lay me down and dee, the
girls carried it in filled with the generous
outpouring of “the moved and mastered
crowd, to the boy moaning among the cush-
‘ions on the floor of the baggage car. He
opened his eyes, full of dumb, boyish grati-
tude, and his poor, seared face twitched -in
a pitiful attempt at a smile. The girls
bent over him in tears, and the stranger
-pulled his hat down over his eyes for an
instant. Then he cleared the way for their
return to the rear car and saw them seat-
ed. He warmly shook the hand of each.

*I believe in you,” he said to the four col-
lectively, ‘and I believe.in your ideals. If
all college women live up to them as falth-
fully as you have doneto-night, then I say:
ATl ha11 to the college w'oman" ’ and he
. made them a prmcely bow

He apparently failed to apprecia;te his
owih part in the night's. achievement but
the Philos had suddenly wakened to the

“fact that this swift-thinking man, who had
_ so’ wonderful a power of combining - cir-

cumstances, was the object of much distin-
guished consideration.

‘Walt a minute,’ crxed one of the quar- -

tette, as he was walking away. ‘Iam Fio.
Givens, and this is Alice Wycoff, and this
is Bell Whitaker, and this is Elizabeth
Towne, and—and who are you, sir ?’

‘I? said the stranger, smiling genially.
‘ Why, I happen to. be the superintendent of
the’ road.” '—¢ Chr 1sti'1n Advocate.’

The Impregnable Word.
Last eve I - paused beside a blacksmith's
door,

 And-heard the anvil ring the vesper

chime ;
Then, looking in, I saw upon the floor
Old hammers worn with beating years of
time, C

‘ How many anv1ls have you had ?’ said I,
“To weéar and batter ‘all these hammers
807
¢ Just on_e,' said he ; then said, with twink-
ling eye, '
‘The anvil wears the hammer out, you
know.

And so I thought the anvil of God's word
Yor ages skeptic blows have beat upon;
Yes, though the noise of.falling blows wasg

heard,
The anvil -
gone,’
—*The Current.’
It doesn’t take much capital to show whe-

ther we are doing business for God or not, -
—‘Ram’s Horn."

is unharm_edj——the Jhammers
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