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Tho Usod-To-RBe.
BY JAMES WHITCOMBE RILYY.

Boyond tbo purple, hary trees,
Of gummer's utmost boundartes ;
Beyond the sandw—beyond tho seas—
Boyond the rango of oyes like these,
And only in the reach of the
Laraptured gaze of Memory,
There lies a land, long lost to me,—
The land of Used-to-be!

A land enchanted-—such as swung
Ivo golden seas when sirens clung
Aleng thelr dripping brinks, and sung
‘I'o Jason {n that mystic tonguo,
That dazed mon with its melody—
Oh, such a land, with such a sen,
Kiesing its shores etecnunlly,
Is the fair Used-to-be.

A land wherc music cver glrds
The air with belts of singing birds,
And sows all sounds with such sweat
words,
That even in the low of herds,
A meaning llves so sweet to me,
Lost lsughtor ripples 1impidly
From lips brimmed over with the glee
Of rare old Usod-to-be.

Lost laughter, and the whistled tunes
0Of boyhood’s mouth of crescent runcs,
That rounded, through long afternoons,
To serenading plenilunes—

When starlight fell so mistily,

That, peering up from bended knee,

I dreamed ‘twas bridal drapory,

Snowed over Used-to-be.

O land of love and dreamy thoughts,
Angd shining flelds, and shady spots,
Ot coolest, greenest grassy plets,
Embossed with wild forget-me-nots '—

And all ye blnoms that longingly

Lift your fair faces up to me

Out of the past, I kiss in ye,

The 1ips of Used-to-be.
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CHAPTER IIIL
A CRIPPLE.

Many times during the previous day
had Aunt Lois predicted that *‘some-
thing would happen,” and now, when
something had happened, it wxs as it
tho disaster overwhelmmed her with as-
tonfshment.

She remained with her eyes fixed upon
the huge tree which completely biociced
the roadway, her hands clasped as if in
entreaty and her lips moving, but yet ao
sound escaped them.

“ Don’t look so frightened, Annt Lois,”
Gladys sald, alarmed by the expression
on the little woman's face. *‘If the boys
can’t clear the tree away we will go back.
it tsn't such a terribly serious matter
that you need to bs distressed.””

‘“You don't realize how disasirous it
may be for your father, my child, if we
fail in our mission.”

It we do the best we can, Aunt Lois,”
Alice sald gently, “and then fail. we
have no reason to reproach ourselves.”

“ And we shall do the best we can,”
Phi} cried cheerily, as he and Dick over-
bauled the load on the baggage-waggon
in search of the axe. “ Even if this fob
requires the entire day, it isn't certain
otr misslon has fafled.”

**How many axes have you here ?”
Aunt Lois asked.

* Only one.”

“ And cven if there were twq, inex-
pericnced as you boys are in such work,
th? task would be both long and giffi-
cn L”

*You are right, Aunt Lofs; but giving
up entirely and insisting that the thirg
can't be done won't mend matters, while
one axe, even in the hands of amateurs
like Dick and me, will effect something
it it is worked with a will. Suppose
you girls get out the blankets and cever
the horses.”

Gladys leaped from th2 surrey in
obedlence to this suggestion, asking as
she did so :

“Isn’t there anything else we can do
toward helping "

“Thero will be later., perhaps., but
Just now Sou can atlend to Aunt Lois,
;ﬁx{d try to make her appear more human-

(Rad
Then Phil begen the task before him,
realizing fully of what magnitude it was,
but determined his companions should
sot know how serlonsls he regarded it.

“3VeTl hew threugh the trunk here,”
ho' sl to Dlek, striking the trea near the
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butt, “and then perhaps all of us may
bo able to pull it around. If not, we
must then tacklo the other end, and that
wont't be so difficult a job.”

He began to work as ho ceased speak-
ing, striking vigorous blows which sent
tho chips flyfug in every direction. while
Dick perforce atood by, waiting until it
should be his turn to play tho part of
chopper,

Not long afier the task was begun
Aunt Lols “found hor tongue,” as Dick
whispered to Phil, and dusing nearly alt
the timo the boys worked thoy wore
forced to Isten to hor forocbodings of
ovil, until Gladys finally sald with a quiet
smllo :

“1f you really belleve it is impessiblo
for us to flad Mr. Bepner in time, and
that the dangers to ©e encountered will
be so very terrible, why not turn back
now ? The boys can go on without us,
although I should bo sorry if they did
80.%

“1 shall remain with them, Gladys,
becauso I hava sald I would; dbut some-
thing tells me wo will have a truly awful
Journey, however short it may romise
to be.” .

* Well, ‘something tolls me ' that we'l)
finish this job considerably sooner than

when we can no longer see tho plt-
fails 1"

* What is the matter I Dlck crled
from his porch on the baggago-waggon.
* 1ies Aunt Lois tooken loose again ™

* Not oxactly; dbut she throatens to un-
less overytbing goss smoothly,” Phil ro-
plied witk a morr laugh, and thu girls
Jolned in it so b.artiiy that the timid
little woman's face flushed erimson with
vexation,

“It is all very well for you young
folks to laugh and bs merry, now that
our trouhles are over for the timo belng:
but it will be differcnt when ws meot
with a truly terriblo disaster. Some-
thing tolls me—**

* Keop it a socrot, Aunt Lols ! Allce
cried, In mock dismay.  *“ Wo mrst not
lose courage; and it you roveal «li that
‘something * tolls you, wo shall be over-
wholmed with horror.”

During the next hour Phil expectnd
oach Instant to see evidoncos of the
mischief-makors at every turn In the
road; but as tho timo wore on, and noth-
Ing occurred to cause another halt, he
grew less dlsturbed {n mind, and began
to fancy the day's task might do con-
cluded without further Interruption.

Then Dick called out to him to give

WOREING AT THE 7ALLEN TREF.

I expected,” Phil cried cheerily, ylelding
the axe to Dlck, who in turn attacked
the barrier energetically,

“It is labour in vain, my dear boy,”
Aunt Lols said, with a lopg-drawn sigh.
*Those terrible men are !n advance of
us, and this is not the only obstruction
we sholl find on the way.”

* Uafortunately you are right, my dear
aunt, and that i{s troubling me not a
little. Howevdr, all we can do iz to
fight our way throughb as long as possibie,
and never say ‘dle’ until we are obliged
to admit ourselves beaten.”

After two bours of most fatigoiug
work the fallen tree was g0 far cleared
from the roadway that it was possidle
for the teams to pass, and Phil led the
way once more, saying, as he wiped the
big drops of perspiration from his face:

*“We're no longer ahcad of schedule
time, but I fancy twe nre not much be-
4ind.”

“Do you expect to reach the second
camping-place father spoks of, defore
sunset ?” Gladys asked.

“If not, we must keep on until we
got there. The horses (.n stand the
wark, and it wor't be very dark this
evening.” .

*“But surely, Pbhillp;, y2u are not
thinking of riding in the night ?" and
once more Aunt ' is looked alarmed.

“If wo must, :ero is no use in dis-
cussing the matter. I shall keep to the
route and time laid down by father as
long as possible.”

* But I will never cousent to anything
of the Lkind:! This road is dangerous
epough in the dastime, without our
tempting Providenco by cottinulng on {2

the reins to one of the girls and join
him on the baggage-waggon for a while,

Gladys could safely be irusted with
Bessfe, and cautioning her to keep a
sharp lookout on the road because of
the holes and quagatres which threatened
dsstruction to the vehicles, tie did as his
edusin suggested.

When Dick had reined Jeck in unti}
there waa such a disteace between tho
waggons that thelr conversation could
:%t be overheard, he sald in a cautious

Do you know, Phil, wo haven't secn
the last of those feilows.”

“You =ezn the onos who felled the
tree

* Certainly. Who else should I mean?”

*““And you think they will do more
mischief ?” .

“Ot coursel do! 1If, in order to delay
us, they have followed from MMilo to firs®
steal our traces and then block the road,
do you think they will be content to gee
us pushiag ahead with comparatively
Uttle delay ?”

“I bad begun to fancy thet perbapa
the mlschief was not dono by those who
wished to prevent us from scoing Ben-
ner.”

“No one .else would h-ye taken so
muck trouble to steal 3 pair of traces,
when there wers articles of more valuo
ready at hand.”

*“You are right, of course.”

* And we shall Lea~ from them egaln.”

Phil nodded sorrowfully.

“ Then it 18 necessarv we shounld de-
cilde upon some courss of actlon.”

“ I don't nnderstand what we can do,”
Phil raplled thoughtfuliy. “It fisn't

likely wo ahall ses them, and will only
know of their having boen ln advagce
when some froah mischtef appears.”

*“Surely you dan' count on pushing
meekly along, taking without n mureue
whatever they may chooss to infdct uy0on
us 1"

" look here, Dick, it you have any
plan which will ald In proventing mis-
chiof, toll it straight out i

* But I haven't,” Dick roplied dejected-
ly. "1 asked you to rido with mie, In
tgo hope that wo might hit upon some-
thing.*

*“ Then you'll bo disappointed. While
the mau or men keop In advance, 1 den't
se0 how wo can do anything save take
what comes with the dest possidlo grace.
T am golng through to Bonner within
the six days, though, even if I am forced
to walk."”

“ And I shall stay by your side: but it
seoms as §f wo might centrive ~mo
schemo to outwit the fallows.

*“It {8 certain I can't; but it you sut-
ceed fn conjuring up anything which
promisos tho slightest show of succcas
1ot mo know, and I'l) plsy my part. I
fan't woll for us to ride together any
longer. I can toll by tho way Aunt Lols
twlats nor head sho fancies wo are talk-
fng socrots, and i¥ sho onco mistzusts
that wo really oxpect to find moro ob-
stucles, sho'll insist on our turning bark
at once.”’

*“ Would you do that if sho urged 3 '

“ Not if she should domand f{t! Tk
agreomont with father was tha’ sho and
tho girls wore to be loft behind {n case
we foand it was not possiblo to go on as
fast with thom, and Aunt Lols would
soon find horsel? in posscssion of the
outfit, If she bocame obstinate.”

Thez, slipping ¢own from the heavily-
loaded aggon, Phil ran ahead to the
surrey, and was as soon talking as gally
with Alice and Gladys as If he bad no
fear regarding the future; but his brie?
conversation with Dick renderod him
mo.e apprehensive of evil than he had
becn, oven when ths first knowledge of €
cnocertsd intorference with his move-
ments was forced upon him.

During the remainder of tho forenoon
nothing was gecn to cause alarin or ex-
cite suspiclon.

The roadway was rough, and sinco tho
tree was removed from the path tho
horses had made only about two miles
an hour; dut it had been at tho oxpense
of considorable excrtion, and they gave
more cvidenco 2! wearipess than st the
end of tho first day’s journey.

{To be continued.)

LEGEND OF THE WANDERING
JEW.
BY R. W. RAYMOSD.

Aliasuerus, a shoemaker of Jerusalewn
as he opencd his shon one morning, .
the story runs, saw a crowd passing.

Thero were Roman soldiers escorting a
prisoner to execution, and foilowed by 2
noisy mob, The prisoner was Jesus
Christ, whom Ahasuerus hed seen in the
temple but the day before, ané whou bhe
knew to be & lover of God and man and
fonocent of crime. Baut, dbeholding him
now, borne down by the wsight of the
cross on which he was to dio, and being
anxious to win the favour of the mob,
Ahasuerus steeled his heart against the
Saviour; and when Jesus, fainting under
the cross, paused for a moment to rest
at his door, the shoemaker struck him
in the face and bade him harshiy ‘“Move
on?® Then it was, according to the
story, that the Lord turned upon him
those eyes whose look none ever bore
unmoved, and said, “I1 shall rest, but
*hou shalt movs on until I come.”

The tale goes on to say thkat, through
all the years and ceanturles thercafter,
Ahasuerus wandered restlessly through
th world, and wanders yet, full of un-
availing vemorse, and burdencd ~ith in-
tolerable memories of innumerablo dis-
appoiatinents. For beo cannot die, ke
other men, and escape to a region in
which the mistakes and losses of this
world may be repalred. That juy will
bo bis only when Christ has come agnin
and the world has been won to God.

Yet he does not grow older and older
withount {aterruption. On the contrary,
starting with thirty years, the age at
which ho smote the Lord, ho continucs
until he is ono hundred sears old Then
he falls {nto a brief swobn, and awakes
to find himself once more a man of
thirty. For it is part of his fearful
punishment that he cannot be born again
ay a child, and so live his lifo anew

Moreover, though he perlodically gets
rid of old age, he cannot escapo from
memory, and through ovary successive
lifo ho carries all the sorrow of all tho
livea before §t. And so, they say, he
wanders through all lands, looking and
waiting for Christ to come agaln that be
wmay be released {rom his doom.



