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(By* Della Dlmmitt)

Tbe, philomathean q uartette'ehiauced. te b e
- stan .ding-. 'together.'én the rear plutfornl

*ben the train pulled out-
There was a treble chorus of «Good-bye!

Go;od-bye! and a wlld flatter of ha.ndIker-
chiofs frmthe crowd o! girls, on the aepot
plutform. -

The response froin the Phllo3 Was a snatcb
cf soxue farewell coflege gîce.

The four clear, perfoctly bleuding volces
.8ounding fromn the rear piatform broDuglit a
Enwift Iiue o! heuds out of the'car Windows,
and by a 'common Impulse every. eye ln the
car was turnod on the four younâ figures or'-
tering a moment later.

The Phliol foul to talking, after the man-
* ner of college girls, and zhe people about

thexu iistenied -and- grew ln terested.
A man sltting opposite finally leunêd over

and sald, with a noté* o! inquiry lu bis volce,
You are ail froili X- College ?'
* Yes,' sald. the .girls.
<Woll,' said the- strauger, 'I bave been

llstenlng te you. It was mot intentional
Du my part, I assure yoe,. for I bave somne
erobloins'o! xy own to solve ; but there was
à disturbing quality ta some of the'things
yon bave just boon aynand so I lstoned.
Now, I bave nover been to collogfe, I have
neyeor'thbught -about having missod much.

'l -have made a fair succesff o! .Iife-a. fair
aucceÉs, you mlght euhl It. I suppose,
tbôuih, you look ut things fiom a somo-
w-but different standpoint; and. now I woula
* ike te ask you whatl; lu your judgmoant,- Is
the abject o! a éollege lite; lu fact, wbat
bhas it doue, or, rathor, -what will it'do for
you ?,

Ho was rogarding thlex wlth a steady,
Jevel glance.

One fte -aothei, they. a.nswored himu.
.,Hpoadered, over their replies a moment

or twfo, thon hoe said, «I. suppose it Is al-
together too soon for any, o! you ta have
much o! un Moua of. -wbat you oxpeot to bo
or -ta do.'

'No; 0, no,' sald tbe four -qeickly, lu
chorus, and they each spoko dofinitely o!
certain tbings--which they hoped..ta. accom-
piisb.

It §eemed to, striko the stranger ôddly
that no one o! thexu made any référence
to possible pecuuiary bouefits or adva.nced.
social position, a nd hoe said so. 'I1 have

-miays tbought-with a man, ut least--tbo
* Idea was that it got hlm a better job. It

has been my experionce that a young fellow
* Is alwayu trying to trude on his coliogo ode-

cation.'
One o! the -girls said softly, 'We bmelievo

4*tho end o! life la service."'
' A short -creod,' said the strangor; 'a

ehort creed; but it la terribly comprehen-
cive, Isn't IL I would tbink lt Impossible
to live up to ; but thon I am uot a college%
sen you know. Now, If I. looked ut thînga'
from. your standpolnt-'-

Ho broke off suddenly, as a baud toeched
bis -shoulder and one o! the tralumen spoke
to 1,.m. Ho rose hurrledly, and. went Into
,the forward car. After a long tîme hoe
caffie buck.

* Thero's been a smash-up down below
.hee,' hoe said, lu answer to the haIf-ex-
* etart faces'tho quartette turned toward
hlm; 'that accounts, for the long stop we
hâSre' bad. The fireman was horribly hemn-
cd, got jummed lu between the fire box a.nd
a broken car boum. I have been tbiuklng
-wondorlng a little to mysoîf just how one,
would regard. "l poor fellow-from the'
college standpoixft, you know.'

Oua o! the girls, and It was flot the one

.who hud.-sald.she hoped -toabe a mission-
ary, repeatéd lu -ler clear glrlish toues

'I behold lu thee

Au .Image of Hlm. who -diod on the tree:
Thou also h.ast bad? thY. crowu .o! thorns,
Thou also hast .had 'the world's buffets ana

scorne,
And ta thy lite *wore flot denied
The -wounds In the bands and foot and siae:
Mild Mary's Sou, acknowledgo me,
Beh.old,, through HlImi,I gi.ve to thee'

'Lowell,' sald the stra.nger, II believe
It *as. And you thinlk, thon, a: Sir Laun-
fal's vision possible to roalize 7 What will
you do--you four girls, I mean-awith this
firoman ?'

Doos ho need até~iLot*,?' asked one
o! the four. She spolié briefiy, lu the man-
nor o! fO ewbo mighit bind ep a wound.

Thore IsI a physiciun with hlm. Who la
iloifig ail hoe can to re'ilevo his sufferlngs.'
-Tlie girl oponedber perse, and with an
odd litile smile hold it out. It ,was empty.

*The man laughlngly shilook bis head.
'But lot me.'ask you one straight question

more,' ho said. 'Suppose thore Éboula be
an'ything possible to.be doue for this po or
fellow moaning on 'the flooDr 6f tho buggage
car, would your.adherence tà your Méals
b .e suffliintly strôug' for you four girls to
undortake'the task,?'

It was a purely hypothetical. cas e, but
thoy gave it somo moments o! thought!ul
considération, anda thon« thoy ail answered
yes.

The man went away again, and the girls
fe11 to tulklng as beforo. The. night had
drawn on before. the stranger carne ba-ck
ugain. -This time lio stood lu the aisl 1el
brucing himself against the vacant seat
across from'the four girls. Tboy saw how.
talanïd powerfel hoe was, with a fine,'roseo-
lute face.

*'I have found out'about thia.firoman,' hoe
said'; 'hoe Is oaly a boy, not more than
seveuteen,- I shoeld say. Ho comtes froin
some mountain town down lu Geor gia. The
pliysician lu thero say .s bis burns are -so deep
that bis lunga are in bad shape, and, that
If hoe can't get backt to a mild climate.and*
stay there, hoe wou't Ilve six. months. The
boy, burued as hie is, fights ugaiuat it;' and
says that bis people are too poor to be
burdeuod with hlm; but bo's got to go,
there's no other way out of IL. 0f course
the railway company wi Il carry hlm down
thero, but. hoe ought .to have somo monoy-
hoe must have sorne.

'YouÏsee how thÉls caris crowded. Well,
there are six -other coaches on to-nigh .t, and
al»as full as this.

'We have a wait ut Scdaîia o! ovor two
hours,' a.nd do yoe know what the men on'
this train wIll do ? There is a show dowa
towu-no>t a very resl',ectabIe one, cither-
and these mon will go down there la drodves
ýjust to pass away these two bours.

Now, don't you thlnk it woeld ho a
great deal botter If we'coulti persuade al
these folks to turn in the money that woula
ôtherwise go to a fourtb-rato vaudeville
performance, to give this poor foilow la the
baggage car a chance for is life ?

' Ah! yes, I knew you would say so.-
Well, no#, you àlng don't you ? Wh at do
you say to singing -that mnoney out o! thils
crowd-at Sedalia-dering the 'wait ?'

-Sing- iu a railway station to a crowd hike
this ! Thle' girl who had queted -Loweil
looked up ut the stranger, and hoe w!as hold-
ing tbemn ail in bis strong, purposeful

*glance.
' We'll do lt,' she suid, qulotly, anti while

every fibre ln bier beiug was lu revoIt.
No one wbo was on the train that nlht.

ever forgot that strange scene at-the rall-

way platformi In Sedalia. The stranger had
gone fromn end to end -through the -six

coucesý,' ÏIving the passengers .to romain,
and wbea. tie train -slowed Up .even t ,ho
men due in Sedalia stayed behind., The,
four girls stood on the rear platform of the
last car, lu the faint glow of a switch light.
Ail about was a wide, shadowy frInge of
faces upturned te catch the first notés of
the four volces blendin'g and melting into
one. .The sounds of traffe dled away Into
silence, anai the crowd, augmentlng Mo-
mentarily, listened breathlessly. Then came
wild bursts of applause and stili the sweet-
keyed -volces sang tirelessly on and on,
while the minutes lengthened Into hours.

At lengtli the stranger Jnterposed. In a
few brie! sentences hoe told the story of the

.boy in thé baggage car, and by the deep
stiliness that reacbed even to the outer
fringe of toughs fromn the saloons ho inew:
hie had won. Thon, turnlng to the girls,
'They shall sing but once more,' hoe gaid;
what will you have?'*- There was a quick

shout, and to tbe* muslc of ' Maxwelton
braes are bonny,' the bat went round. Stili
singing, 'I'd lay me down and dee,' the
girls carried it in filled witb the generous
outpouring of -the moved and mastered
crowd, to the boy moaning aniong the cusb-
ions on the floor of the baggage car. HoI
opened bis eyes, feul of dumb, boyleh grati-
tude, a nd bis poor, sleared face twitched-lu
a pitiful attempt at a smile. The girls
bent over him ln tears, and the stranger
pulod his hat down over his eyos for an
instant. Thon hoe cleared the way for their
rotera to the rear car and saw them sea-t-
ed. Ho warmnly sbook the hand of each.

'I beliove ln you,',ho said to the four col-
loctive]y, 'and I bohieve. lu your Ideals. If
ail college women live up te thom 'as falth-
fully as you have done to-night, thon I say:
"Ail bail to the collego woman";' and holi
made themn a prin4cely bow.

Ho apparently falled to approclaite his
own part lu the night's.,achieve ment, but
the Philos had suddenly w akeuod to the
fact that this swift-thinking man, whio had
so wondorful a j)ower. of combining cir-
cumstüucos, was the object of much distin-
guished considération.

'WVait a minute,' cried one of the quar-
tette, as ho was walkçing away. 'I am Moi.
Givens, and this is Alice Wycoff, and this
is *Bell Whitaker, and this Is Elizabeth
Towno, and-and who are you, sir ?'

'I V' said the stranger, smiling genially.
'Wrhy, I bappen to bo the superinteudeut of
'the'road.'-'ý Christian Advocato.'

The limpregnable Word*.
Last oeve. I paused boside a blacksmlh's

door,
And- heard the anvilj ring the vesper

cbime
Thon, lookIng in, -I -saw upon the floor

Old hammors worn with bea ting years of
time.

How many anvils have you had?' said 1,
'To wcar and butter ail theso hammers

Bo 7
«Just one,' said hoe; thon sald, with twiuh-

1ling" eoe
'The anvil wears the banmor out, yotu

know.'

And so I thought thé anvil of God's word
For agos skeptlc blows- have béat upon;

Yes, tbough the noise of. fallng blows was
heard.

The anvil is unharmed-ýthe ha.mmers
gone.

-'The Current.'

It doesn't tàke mnuch capital to sho w 'whè-
Mher we are doiig business for God or not.
-. ' Iam's Eorm.'


