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The Boy That Says No.

Hrre's a hand to the boy who hasg courage
To do what be knows to be right !
iVhen he falls in the way of temptation,
He has a hard battle to fight
\Who strives agalust zelf and his com-
rades,
WiIll ind a most powerful foe;
Al honour to him it he conquers,
A cheer for the boy that says * No."

There’'s many a battlo fcught da'ly.
Tho world knows nothing about!

‘Thero’s many a brave little soldier
Whoso strength puts a legion to rout.

And he wao fights sin singlo-handed
Is more of a hero, 1 say,

Than he wko leads soldiers to battle
And conquers by arms {n the fray.
Bo steadfast, my boy. when you're

tempted,

And do what you know to bo right;
Stand firm by the colours of manbood,

And you'll overcome ia the fight.

1he right,” be your battle-cry ever,

In waging the warfare of life;
And-God, who knows who are the he .

Will gilve you the streagth for the

strife,
—The Evangelical

PROMOTED.

A Story of the Zulu War.

By Sypnry Watsow,
Author of * The Slave Chase,” elc., el

CHAPTER VI.
AN AWFUL DBATH.

We must now return to Captain Mor-
gan. The words of Harris stuck to him,
and again and again he went over them
in his mind; and he said to himseif, “He
apoke with such quiet confidence, and
fixed everything—not on his feellngs,
or on what he did, or on what he was,
but on the Word of God, as he sald; and
for the lifo of me I cannot get away
trom the feeling that somehow he fis
right, and that I have no safety. God
knows, I might bo one of the first to fall
in the coming campaign, and then—and
then—ah, what then ?”

Was he dreaming? Did he hear a
voice, or was it his own heart 2 But to
als anxious mind it seemed as if a voice
ald, quite piainly, ** And then—aftter
Jeath the judgment.”

He could not shake it off; he was
moody and silent 211 the day; and amid
all he did, or wherever he wént, these
words haunted him—'* After death the
udgment.”

He wished Harris had been here; he
felt he could have conflded to him his
difficulty. Somehow, he shrank from
speaking to Captain ElcomYe; and he
never thought of once going direct to
Him who was all the time saying, “Come
anto me, and rest.” While thus busy
with his thought, be bheard & sudden
_ry, and Tan to the spot where he found
avery one else runaing, only {0 see a
sight that for a moment almost unnerved
aim, and which seemed to strike all the
ceholders with solemn awe.

A large party of the men had been
busy all the day mounting some heavy
field-pieces, and packlng-baggage-wag;‘
gons, pmmunition cases, etc., ready for the
march in a fow days. By some strange
fatality, the tackle had.given way. Just
18 a gun hung ready for lowering into
its place in the bed -of the' carriage, a
private named Andrews laid hiold of the
heel of the plece, to swing-it round, when
1t suddenly broke away, -atid, knocking
nim backwards, fell aeross  Lis
chest, where It now lay, while
blood poured from the throat and nos-
trils of the unfortunate wman. Quickly
as possible, he wag got clear from the
mass and narried genfly to bed, where
the doctor speedily made his way to ex-
amine him. But at the first glance he
knew he had only & few moments to live.
He was qQuite insensible, and remaired so
til}, the heart ceasing to beat, the puise
to throbd, and the short breath to come,-
all told that he was dead.

Sllently, one after another, those who
had crowded the room withdrew, Cap-
tain Morgan was one of the last to leave,.
and, as he passed out once more into the.
fresh air, those words camo back with-
mightier force than ever: ‘ After death
the judgment” He shivered as it he
were chilled, then, glancing round, he
ne*iced a group round the spol where
the acctient had occurred, and the sor:
geant of the party evidently explaliing

how it heppened. .
. "Crossing over, he sald, as tho men re-
epecitully made way for him, “Did ¥
see the accident, Perkins .

* Yed, 8ir.” - .- . -
““Did¢ he gpeak after he was struck 7

was saylbg as you came up, sir, that
when the piece fol} and siruck him down,
he was In the act of swearing the awful-
lest ouths I ever heard come oul of the
lips of a man. He h23 been sn  ~vful
swearer of late, sir, though, poor f..low,
he 18 dead and gone now, sir, and weo
must hope for the best.”

* After death- the judgwent,” rang
again in the officer's earg, and somchow
the sergeant’s last words got mixed with
his own thought, and he fouad himself
repeating, " Hope for the best; after
death the *best® 8 judgment.” Wasn't
there a text scmowhere in tho Bible—
he thoug. t ho had heard or read It—
which sum something about, “ He that
being often reproved, hardeneth his neck,
shall suddenly be destroyed, and that
without remedy ™ ? He felt sick at
heart, and sick, almost, in body, the sight
of the battered, bleeding man had been
so sudden. So, turning away, he went
Ln:lo his quarters and lay down on hls

ed.
After a while, feeling botter, but full
of thought ahout his own state, ho got
up and hunted up & Bible among his be-
lougings; and, in a sort of vague, in-
definite way, he opened {t. It fell open
at the third chapter of Romans. He
read on, pausing for a moment to think
as he read the 9th verse; then on agaln,
till he came to the 22nd and 23rd verses.
Then he.was fairly staggered, as the
mighty truth laid hold upon his soul
that therc was “ no difference,” * all had’
sinned, and come short of the glory of
God” ; that it he dled then, as he was,
he would be no better off, with his decent,
moral life, than poor Andrews, who had
just been struck down with his mouth
full of oaths.

‘He buried his face in his hendas, as ke
rested his arms across the table and the
open Blble, in bitter anguish of spirit.

CHAPTER VIIL
CORPORAL NARRIS IS PROMOTED.

‘When Corporal Harrls awoke next
morning, he speedily secured his horse,
and, after breakfasting and meking all
things secure, he mounted again for his
second day's survey. His soul was very
full of peace; everything around was
helpful to quiet communion, and for the
time he revelled in the luxury. Just
before noon, after cunsulting his tracing
of the colonel’s map, with which he tad
been provided before starting, and tak-
ing compass bearings, he found the eug-
gested route would gkirt a dense forest
for some miles, where some of the cotton
trees reaved their heads two hundred feet
high; while a thick interlacing of byusk
wood made an actual passage, in many
parts, except on hands and knees, almost
fmpossibie. Under one of these *‘ glantz
of the Yorest” he halted for a noon-day
meal and a rest for his horse; and when,
after a good hour’s halt, he was pre-
paring to remount, he thought he heard
a call in a8 fecble volce. He listened,
and as he dld so, he uoticed that his
horse pricked up his exrs; again he heard
the volce, this time more distinctly, and,
following the sound a little way among
the brushwood, he suddenly came upon
s tall, powerfully built black, who, al-
most naked and tearfully emaciated, was
lying at the faot of & large tree. See-
Ing his lips move again as it he would
gpeak, and feellng sure the poor creature
must be very ill, he drew round the
water-bottle which was slung over his
shoulder and poured out & drink, at the
-same time raising the poor black's head
on his arm.

With glistening eyes, filled with grate-
ful tears, the man drank eagerly; then,
taking breath, in feeble tones and broken
English, he said, * Tank you, massa.
Poor Philc soon go die now; him berry
near gone for done; but Jesus, him take
poor darkey, him got besuty mansion up
dere; massa mlissionary say so, and he
tell for truth.” Then, seaming qQuite ex-
tausted, he closed his eyes for 2 moment
or two, while Harrls speculated ag to
what could have brought him there, and
on the beauty of his simple faith. Pres-
ently the negro opened his eyes agsain,
when Harrls trled to ask him z few
questions—how he came there; how long
he had been there, etc. *

The poor fellow made an effort to sit
up, which the corporal sceing, he fetched
Ahig rug and eaddle from the horse, and
bolstered him up comfortably; then the
poor negro rolled his eyes round wiik a
.grateful loo as he sald, “Tank you,
Jgood massa; you berry good to poor
‘brack man, but me no know how long
me-lost; long time me go down to whits
man’'s kraal, plenty much houses there,
and me¢ hear ’bout Jesus, how he berry
good ta die for poor brack man, then
by'm-bye e feel so happy hera'"—lay-
ing his hand on his breast—* and me
tink' {¢ 50 good; me say on2 day, Bood-
bye-to good missionary peoples and tell

wards, and died in & qQuarter of an hour,

- Corporal Jam2s Harris.”

* Nu, ali; &nd the wosst of it is, ag I

dein, now me go to me own tribe, and

~

tell dem dey idol no good; Jesus, him
8o0o0d; Jesus, he forgive sin, Jesus, he
make happy: dey berry good to poor
Phtlo, dey teach him one beauty text, {0
tell all him people * * De blood ob Jesus,
him wash from all de sin.’ DBut long
while now mo lose meself, many days
mo go round, and round, no hab rice, no
eatee, no driukev, and now me dle, but
me sce you first; had you lub Jesus ? am
you berry happy ?*

" Yes,” sald Corporal liarrly, with tears
{n hia eyes, and was about to coutinue,
but he noticed that the hold of the negro
had rolaxed, that lhis gaze upwards was
fixed; and, laying him bdack geotly, he
knew that ho was dead.

Hastily, and as well as he was able,
ho scooped out a shailaw grave for him.
and there alone in that foreat ho bdburled
the noble-hearted black, who had lald
down his life fn an attempt to tell of
Jesus to his own benighted raco. Surely
* God hath madoe of ope blood all na-
tions.”

Once more resuming bis jonely desert
ride, he tharked God for being allowed
to witness that death testimony to the
power of the Blood.

When, on the morning of the fourth
day from that on which he had left tho
barracks on hig solitary service, he
turned into the gate once more from
whick he had sailled out, both his horse
4nd himselt looked fairly done wp.
Scores nt hands were stretched out to
grasp his; scores of throats gave him &
glad salute as, hurrledly crossiog the
quadrangie, he made hls way to his
colonel’'s quarters. Arrived there, ho
found him Just finishing a late break-
fuet. He was vshered into his presence
at once, was greeted very heartlly, and
in about twenty minutes he had 1aid his
roport and observations before theo
colonel, who thanked him most heartily
then, telling him to go and get some-
thing to eat and a good sleep, ho dis-
missed him, saying, as he passed out,
“You will hear again of this service,
Harrls."

He was not long in following the
colonel's advice, and all the clatter of the
work or tho volces of the men falled to
disturb him, and he slept soundly till
four o‘clock in the atfrernoon, when he
wasg aroused by a private of his ow=n
company, who sald, *“Beg your pardon,
Corporsl Harris, but we thought yon
would ilke to be roused, as there is to
bq a funeral of one of our company at
five o’clock, and a parade afterwards at
which all are to attend.”

A funeral!” said Harrls, * why, who
ca. that be ? He must have died since
I have been away.”

*“Yes, corporal,” repllied the man; * it
wag an accldent—an awful accldent; they
were slinging the guns into the carriages,
when the tackle broke away and one of
the field-pleces fell and struck Private
Andrews to the ground, the piece falling
across his chest. He never spoke after-

aad the worst part was that he was
swearing awfully when he was struck
down. The funeral is at five.”

Witk a deep sigh, Huarrls rose from his
camp bed, and, looking the man straight
in the face, he sald with evident emo-
tion, My dear comrade, this is surely
God's voice, saying, ‘Be ye also rsady,’
for in such ar hour as ye think not God's
call may come to you dbr me.”

At five o’clock a muffied roll of drums
was heard. Silently the men marched,
bearing the body of poor Andrews; the
burial service wag read, but more than
oae noticed that the chaplain did not
read those words, ‘‘ In sure and certain
hope of the resurrection to eternsl life;”
and when, a few moments afterwards,
the firing perty received the qulet order
to “Closc up! present! fire !” and the
rattls of the volley was heard that was
fired, according to custom, over his grave,
the thought entered the minds of many,
‘18 this ths last of our comrade 7' and
to Captain Morgan again cameo the words,
“ After death the judgment.”

As the men left the grave-side the
order for parade was. given, and in a few
minutes all were drawn up; the captain’s
inspection followed, and then, baving re-
ported ail correct, the colonel and other
officers came to the front

Riding to the centre of the paraded
ranks, the colonel spoke clearly and dis-
tinetly :

My men, you have b2en mustered this
evening that you may witness the pro-
mwotion of one of your number, who, dur-
ing the last few days, has specially proved
his worthiness of that promotion.”
Then, glancing to the right of the second
rank, ke called, clearly aad dellberately,

" Here, sir,” responded our hero, mak-
ing the salute,
“To the fromt, three paces. march *

Left turp, M" When about the

centre of the ranks, he cried, * Halt!
Front ! Attentlon !

Then, onca more addressing the men,
he sald, ~The rank of colourssergear
hias been vacant over gince wa buried poor
icsile on tho voyazy ont; and, {n con-
sideration of geaeral good conduct am
skill, but more especially for the signa
servico rendered to our regiment, to hls
country. and the war poaltion here gen-
erally, 1o a0 succesatully carrying out the
critical undertaking ot the past few daye.
I feel sure you will he glad to loarn that
Carporal Harris 1s to be promoted to
colour-sergeant.”

Then turning slightly in his saddle,
that he might more oasily face and ad-
dress him, he sald, * Corporal Harrls, 1
take this opportunity of thanking you
publicly for your splendld gervice during
the past four days; and, in the name of
our Queen and country, promote you at
onca to tho rank of colour-sergeant.
trusting that you will ever hold your
position with honour and loyally to
your country, and pridea tec your regl-
ment.” ‘Thon, addressing Captala Maor-
gan quietly, that oficer rode forwand and
shouted, * Attentiont To the right
turn! Dismizs!”

At this moment Donald Fraaer, thc
young Scotchman before montioned,
shouted at the top of_his volce, * Thres
cheers for Colour-S8ergeant Harrla! Hip.
bip, hip, hurrah !” and thrse times over
the place rang with the echo of the
shout.ng; then, running to the spot
where Harris stood, and waving his hel-
met around his head, he cried, “lat's
carry him shoulder high, comrades.” No
sooncr said than dono; and, as cheer after
cheer rang out, again and again, on the
still evening air, they bore our herc
round and round the quadrangle, whil
*“Jock * (as they called him) played on
hig * chanter,” and Willla Wiison, the
drummoer-boy, beat good time on bhi
drum,

For a quarter of an hour the scens was
one of wildest glee, amid which Harrls
thought ot God's promise: “ Them that
honour mo I will honour.”

(T'o be continuned.)

Bible Stories

«« BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG..
030
1d Testament Stories, The Red

° Nursery Serlos. By Rev. Robert Tuck,
B.A.  With fliustrat ons bg. w. J.
Webb, Horace Petherick, V. B. Stacey
and others. Price, 35¢.

ew Testament Stories. The Red

N Nursery Series. By E. A. Macdon-
ald. With nomerous {lluatrations.
Price, 35¢.

) inSfmple Lan (%

Blb{grs ;n:l‘!eghildren. leth nﬁgu.
illustrations, Illuminated board covers.
Price, 356,

The Life of Oar Lord in Simple
Language. For little children
Fully illustrated. Illaminated board
covers. Price, 33e,

Bible Stories for Children, aod a
short history of Christianity after the
dsys of the Apostles. By Ilady
Kennett-Darrington.  With {llustra
tions. Cloth, price,

A Life of Christ for the Young.
By George Ludington Weed, author of
#Great Truths Simply Told,” Clotb,
price, GOC.

Life of Kt. Panl for the Yonuny.
By Goor&l.udmgton Woeed. Cloth,
st f the Bible. With

A Child's Story of the e t
72 {llustrations. Cloth, price, 35¢.

A Child's Life of Christ. With 49
illastrations. Cloth, price, 3%¢.

" Bible Stories Without Names. 7By
the Rev. Harry Bmith, M.A.  Cloth,
price, 50¢, I Ho

s and Gir w the,

Blbl,o%kel(’l?’whuo they lived, and: wh:{
they did. By Calvin Dill Wilson &nd
James Xnapp Reeve. lllustrated by
George Foster Barnes. L%oth, price,

$1.25.

The Story of the Bible from
Genesls to Revelat.on. Told iu
simplo hngn:ﬁe. By Chacles Foster
Adapted to o8, but especislly to
the youn'g. 113 ilicstrations,  Cloth,
price, $1.30.

Bible Storics. New Testament.
(Modern Reader’s Bible). Edited, with
so introduction and notes. By Richard
G. Moulics, M.A, PLD. Cloth,
ptics, 50¢.

ANANARN AN
WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book sod Pablishing Houss.
Toroato.

G W, laales, Satratl, & V. Basells, Nellfaz,




