TR UTE.
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THE LIEUTENANT.

“Yes,” sand the Captain reflectively, ©I
took w sotof saving.  It's given mo fuith for
theso felfows,”

He waved his hand townrd the row of
sleeping men ;3 and the Licutenant followed
s glauce. They werostandingintho**dossing
room™ of one of the Salvation Atiny sheltere
where supper, bed, and breakfust could bo
ohtained at the reasconblo charge of 4d.,
and it was not o much the faces before hitn,
laggard aud unkempt often, but clean, aud
sottened by sleep, that imjressed on the
Captain the need of salvation for “these
fehows,” s hes recollection of them two
hours hiefore, hungry, clamorous, and un.
wached,  Stumboring in the long, narrow,
cushnoned boxes, withthe uniform brown
}ides thrown over tham, they looked pictur.
esquo, und even cddly peaceful, now.

41 daresay there's not ono of them,” said
the Captiun, nlways in an undertone, ¢ that
the Lord would have as much ditliculty
with as he had withme.  Why, when Iwas
o tiny Iad, and sy brother and I hud ap-
ples given us, I used always to take the
uttle apple purely for the sake of makin,
them ttunk X was unselfish.  They pointed
mo out as an example, and there I was
swelhng with pride.  Alwuys pondering on
how to cut a good morl figure, I was. Just
give me a character for self-sacrifice, and
wild horses wouldat drag it from e,
That's the worst kind of a fellow to save,
and lLe was twelve years about it; and
sometimes I doubt if it's finished yet. I've
hung on to acts of self-denial till I’ve com-
{wllcd others te act selfishly.  *Iis a terri-

ble temptation that,  Why it's better to do

wrong and have done with it than be
always_hankering after your own salva.
tion. Brother Judd was i the right—you
remember Brother Judd—when he said in
camp meeting: *I've lost my soul, I'll go
and save some other fellow's.” And muyﬁe
soma of thesc chaps are capable of a finc act
withont s0 much as thinking about it, that
I would go aud do with any of them; but
then all the v v there and back I'd have
o voice one side of mo saying: *Now
Brooke, give God all the glory ;' and
anether voice tho other : ‘ Yes, yes, Brooke,
but save yourself a little bit out.” The
complexity of my motives is a great stum.-
bling block to me at times. 1've had to
givoup and say : ‘ Lord, here's the act, and
why I've done it T don't know; but Thou
knowest, and whatever becomes of my mo-
ives I'd like Thee to use it for Thy service.’
. nat’s the only source of peace, hrother.”

* Aye,” mid the Lieutenant, uodding so.
2crly. He was aman of fewer and slower
~onds than the Captain, but with a pecul-
arly gentleand kindly face.

“ Idon’t belicve you werc ever tempted
on that way, Lrather,” said the Captain,
loo%ing at him admiriugly. "You live- -

** Tao near the Lonl.” he was gaing to
ray ; but something in the other's uncoun.
scious face arrested him,

** Why, yes,” sail the Licutenant slowly.
** I've baen tempted to take the glory—fre-
quent. But I'd sooncr the Lord had it,
arter all 3 for the world knoweth Him not.”

**There's somne of these,” he continued
aftcra panse, * as I believe literly knows
their bibles by art; and yet they'll come in
recling drnk, aud have to be put out again.
The inwand witness, that's what's Iackuug.
You saw the manwho camcin last Y

The Captain nodded,

“He's n barrister,” mid the Licutenant,
very low. *Said hejansmaking hiafortune
at the bar, when the temptation to drink
overcane him.  Said it was too lateto begin
afresh. [ aai:d it wns never too late to begin
afreah in the strength of God ; but I think

“ebe he's a bit of the prde of mtellect.
alwayajln of salvation, that’s too simple.”

n

“* S0 "twas for e, said the Captain crisp.
ly. "It took me twelve years, I aympa.
thizo with that fcllow.”

A sudden laugh in tho reom, that was
atifled quickly, startled them both. Could
it have como from the barrister? They
glanced at him sharply batto all appear.
ance the bacrister, with kis niieat, rumpled
hair falling about his forcheed: Sz us fast
aslecp as the rest.  Neverthelcss, thoy had
their suspicians. T

*It’s timo to run 1n,™ &l the Captain
gravely.  * Good night, Licutenant.”

The next moming, whilo thebarrister was
cating hia bread xmﬁ drinking his coffes with
a Icisurcly air, the Licutenant observed bim,
and came to the conclusion that most likely
they wero right in their conjecture. Tho

bacrister would have been haswlsome, with
lus curly fuir hair and ﬁw«l-nuturcd gra
eyes, if ho had not looked o dismputed.
Certuinly he had the mennors of o gentle-
man, nud, ragged and unkempt, he left the
shelter that murninli"\mh & nod and care-
leas grecting to tho Licutenant that »ccx'ly.ul
wppropriato to sone fashionable Latel.  The
Licutcnant looked after him, laying mental
snures for tho saving of his soul.

* Looks o regular \West End swell  don’t
ho ! ho said, turnin?' to the Cuptrin w:th
his gentle Jaugh.  The Captain was uot in
charge of the shiclter, but his room was close
by, and as of lute his brother oflicers had
been sumewhat unxious about the Lienten.
ant's physmeal, as distinet froin his spiritunl,
wolfare, the Captuan found tiwe to run in
and look after hin morning, noon, and night,
in the midst of lns own crowded days.

*“There's many,” smid the Capin, *in
silks and satius who are in far worse case.
"This poor chap’s sin has taken the only formn
they understand—that of losing his money ;
and they all turn their backs upon him.
That's the way of the world, but not the
way of the army, prase the Lord! Have

on spoken to him about his soul again,
i;mlhcr."

“Well, no,” said the Licutenant apolo-
getically.  “It struck me he was one of
those we must cateh with guile.  Maybe
you'll have a word with him to-night if he
comes again.”

et wiﬁ." said the Captain,

But it was many mghts before Aylmer—
it was the barrister’s true name—came
again ; and when he came hic was distiuctly
more magged and disreputable.  But le
came carly, and Captain and Licutenaat
had the opportumty they wished for.

“Brother,” said the Captain mildly but
finnly, ‘“‘you don't look as if your present
plan of life suited yon. Hadn't you better
try the Lord’s plant™ .

“Renlly,” said Aylmer courteously, sit-
ting down on one of the boxes not yet turn-
ed into a bed, 1 haven't the remotest
idea.”

“Will you hear 1t?”" said the Captain,
taking out hia httle Hible. .

“1f you'll excuse me,” said Alymer hasti-
1y, “I would much rather not.”

“Rrotlicr,” said the Captain, ‘“‘you'’ve
sought happiness in worldy pleasures and

sot found it, and you think the search is
aopeless.  I'm not going to preach to you
wainst your will, but you may find true
wppiness yet; for I've found it, and it
300k me twelve years,”

“Thanks,” sud Aylmer. ‘ But 1 daresay
t isn’'t of much conscquence,” he added
ightly, “whether I find it or not.”

“There’s a great hereafter, brother,” re-
turned the captan deerdedly and promptly ;
and the Licutenant ‘s slow, gentle voice echo-
ed:

“Brother, there’s a great hereafter.”

Aylmer loaked at them both, andsuddenly
broke into a laugh,

1 hope there1s,” he said, *“the pre
seut docsn’t amount to wuch.”

*“ Ave you prepared to meet it, brother 37
persisted the captain. R

“VYes,” retumned Aylmer with a sudden
sharpness.  “F'm prepared to meet anything
-=but hic. Now are you satisficd”

*No,” said the captain. “Far from it. Buy
1've said iy say, brother, and I'll leave you
in peace, 1 Yc:\cc you call it.” .

{c turned to a new-comer, but the Lieu-
tenant lingerad. . .

* Maybe,” he sud deprecatingly, * you'd
like a smoke. We've smoking in a_down-
stairs room I show you. Aud Tm no
smoker wmyself, but I've got & bit of bacea
handy, if you'll make free with it.”

* You keep tohacen for the benefit of the
dossers,” smd Aylmer curiously.  ** That is
very good-natured of you.”

The Lientenant looked half emlnrrassed,
and Aylmer felt that he had used a wrong
adjective. .

* It isn't in the fourpence?” he said, smil-

“ Why, na,” said the Licutenant, with an
answering amile, *“ may be not.”

“Then IN have a smoke gladly,” xaid
Aylmcr, **and many thanks.  You look as
tf you knew wiiat it ia to be hard up ™

** Blers you ™ said the Licuter ane, 1 ve

been "and up all my life.  Cow s more nat
ural to me than it docs to yon Sir.”

Yot don't deserve it, aowever,” said

Aylmer involuntarily, ““as “da ™

** T think, maybe,” veplied the Licntenant

mildly, *‘there’s not much dilerence be-
tween men's deservings X
grace of God, But that’s the forbidden sub-

if it 1m't for the

{cd‘ Bt it? And now if you'll allow iy
"N show you the smoking room.”

What wus st Aylmer that won on the
Livuatenaut, tild ho suid, in o puzzled way,
und disregardmy all cirenmstantinl evidence,
that Aylmer was not far from the kingdom
He ditd not know, uny more than Aylmer.
kuew why the Lieutenunt won on him'; yet
in their sentences the same thought passed
throngl the mind of cach ¢

* He's such u gentleman.”

* Daes it matter,” said Ayhuer the neat
morning, **if 1 come again to-night ?”

“You'll be very wolcome,” said the Lieu
tenant with quiet sincerity.  *Good wmorn.
ing{. brother.” God bless you 1

Vith which unusual benediction ringing
m s ears, A{lmcr went into the city, a
very bricfless barrister.  But at night, fm\'-
tng somehow mmassed fourpence, and no
more, he returned, and was received by the
Lientenant with o cordial grusp of the hand
und look af welcome, nnﬁ wondered how
long 1t was since any one had shuken hands
with him like that,  For severad nights more
he came nlways reading his own especinl
gieeting in the Licutenant’s face.  Then
again there was « break ; and the Lientenant
looked for him vainly, and somehow missed
hun.  Ho was different from the rest.

At lagt, one night, lster than usual, tho
well-known figure entered.  Aylmer had
vscended the stairs quictly and steadily ;
nevertheless the Licutenant, who was ac-
customed to this mancuvre on the part of
drunken men, gave him a_doubtful glance
before his cordinl “Good night, brother,”

“I'm not your brother!” said Aylmer,
thickly, and with a savage oath.

A tumult aruse among the dossers, who
many of them had known the Licutenant
long, and, in their wild way, loved lhim.

“He's half-scasover.  ‘l'urn himout, Licu-
tenant 3 we'll give you a hand

Half a dozen strong fellows rose at once,
but the Licutenant waved them back.

“You're not yourself to-night,” he said to
Aylmer soothingly. *‘Sit down a bit.”

What Alymer's disordered brain mad  f
the kndly vitation there is no knowin s ;
but what he did was this: Without & sce-
ond’s warning he knocked the Licutenant
down. Then, partially sobered already, he
turned on his ‘)x.cel.

He bhad the advantage of the other
dossers in being close to the door, aml he
passed through swiftly, But o savage howi
rose, aud a dozen of them were after him,
Theve v a8 only one voice that could possibly
stop taem, and that veice they heard. The
Licutenant was staggenng to his feet and
stood between them and the doar.,

“Wait a bit. boys,” hie said, in his gentice,
deprecating voice. ** You've some of you been
the worse for dnnk, as he was. 'Tis my
quarrel.™

*“Take my place, brotlier,” he added anx-
iously to the sub-officer who enteied just
then, bewaddered at Aylmer’. sudden exit,
and he was gone. Quite oblivious of the fact
that Ius face was cut and bleeding, he ran
down the dusky stairs and inte the street.
There, jut turning a corner, was Ayhner's
reteeating figure.  \What direction was he

roing 1, with such quick and steady steps®

he  Licutenant  breathed a prayer and
hurried after hin:.

’artially sobered by seeing the lacuten.
ant, one af the best fedows he had ever
known, Jying at his feet, the conl night air
dul the rest for Aylmer, who, in one of the
momenta of vivid awakening men have, sud.
denly knew, or thought he kunew, what he
veally wanted. A\ sense of freedom, almast
0y, woke in him at the thought that he
could tling away a lifc so utterly worthless,
as he would have flung away some haneful
thang. It secemand no wrang he was about o
do : the thought that it was cowandly to die
war obliterated for him by the thought that
it was cowarndly to live -like this.  Words
were surging in his mind over and over:

“And 1 the great flood wash away my
sin.’

He was aware that he meant to do some-
thing that wonlid change all, and only feared
the failure of his courage.

“ Oh, God ! et e go through with 1. he
rayed. And so he came to the hndge, mo-
derating s pace for fear of attmcting sus-
picion: and cntering onc of the lanet-
recesses, paused an anstant, locking ovy
and heand the water plastung wndern gt °
But he dared not stay to listen.  He '
upon the stone bench,  was springs o
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hin deliverer, mnd hearing the tide, to which
all this mattored nuthing, plashing quictlyon.

A gpeetral-looking figure it was that stood
beforo him, with streaks of blood on 1ts face,
which otherwise wans w queer ushy-white to
the very hips.  Then A;‘"mcr renlized that it
was the Licutenant come to look after him.
And ho also realized, as perhaps no ono
hitherto hind done sufliciently, that it was
tine for some one to look after the Licuten-
unt.  He sprung up.

Une np{nchcuxi\o hand the Licutenant
held out, but Ayhuer stapped him,

“I'm not going to do it again,” he said
deadedly.  “You'teill —take my arm. 'l

set you—oh, hang it, you won't take
randy.”

“I've been hike it before,” gasped tho
Licatenant feebly ; buy Ayluer led him, by
very slow steps, nto tae neavest shop, whoss
owner, fortunately, was w good, buxom
wonnas, who, like every one else, knew the
Licutenun,

“1less us, * she said, “he do Jook i1

“Tell me where the nearest doctor is,”
sard Aylmer impatiently.,

“Just a ostreet off—wny  Pully, Polly!
ghow hun, chilld—Dr. Morris; never mind
your hat.”

They were back in ten minutes—Polly,
Aylmer, and the doctor, & man with o
shrewd, plasant face, who steppel up
qutetly to the Lieutenant’s sofn as if, with-
out seemg ham, he knew all about it.  The
Licutenant looked up and, sceing Ayhner,
smiled faintly.

*CWell, iy man,” said tie doctor, scrib-.
bhing sometling on a piece of paper as ho
spoke.  * You army fellows overdo it, you
know. Here, iy girl—"

He hauded the paper to Pelly.

“Take 1t to the ncarest chemist,” ho*
sad, *‘and come straight back with what
e gives you.”

*“You overdo it,” he repeated, turning to
the Lientenant again,  * How do you I;ccl
now "

“T'w at peace,” said the Licutenant,
“ Blesa His name t”

AL peace? OhY said the doctor.
“Well, 1 daresay you are—but physically,
you know —that's my matter.  You haven't
felt guite strong, have you, for some time?"

o 1“\-c thought,” aaid the Licutenant, with
the queer gasp that Aylmer had noted be-
fore.

“ Don't go on when you feel like that,”
said the doctor hastily. ¢ Take your timo,
man ; I've plenty.  We'll wait a lat”

The Licutenant smled gratefully and
paused.  When he net spoke his voice was
very famt, not dildl he *rouble to reiterate
his former words, hut went an e

“ As there might be suthing wrong about
wy ‘art., ’

AR said the doctor quictly ¢ How
long hLave you felt like that > No hurry,
wman, no burry  here's the medicine.”

He undid a small tin that Polly had
hrought, with deft hands, and gave a apoon
ful of the contents to the Licutenant.

* Notlng utozcating, " he < cheerily ;
“Tsaw your Blue NoAwar How long did
you say ¥

“Tcawt tell cvaeth.” rephed the Lien.

tenant.  ** May in Uee years may be
four.”

“ AN said the doctor. ¢ Let's feel your
pulse.”

He sat down by the couch and took the
patient’s hand in his. The Licutenaut's
}nulsc was thrabling vory quickly, veny
aintly, and had a way of miging heats
without giving notice, and flickering, like
a Jamp that is going ont.

I .uk,” xaid the doctor preseatly, “I'd
atay heae toamght.”

*That he shall,™ saiy, o°
keeper. ¢ Hex weleome
Fhave.and Fwuhiit wasus
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