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mi" Tell me, my boy, wh.t the trouble li." Something home ; hie mother end etoter weeping beeide him end the 
in thet mother'* touch eeemed like en electric thrill 
which set loose all the floods of pent op emotion ; and 
Walter King, man though he was, sobbed like a child.

Mrs. King seated herself near him and waited until his 
emotion had
pain, she knew, bat that which la far harder sometimes 
to end are—agony of the soul.

At length he raised his heed, poshed back the hair 
fiom hie burning brow and said " Mother, please bring 

that pledge, I went to sign it."
Without a ward. Mrs King

His Brother's Keeper.
-4

MAHRL VICE NON JONKS.

“ It is perfectly absurd, mother I I always said l never 
would he so weak as to sign a pledge and 1 hardly think 
1 will disgrace my manhood now by putting my name on 
a bit of paper like a school-boy, eipecting that to cure 
me Ineteed of a will ! I know my strength I eeu take 
a glees or leave It alone, just aa l pleas* It le not Ike 
•lightest temptation to me. I would acorn to drown my 
reaeon In the nine cup, or wrerA my physical health by 
intemperance I"

Walter King stood looking down at hia mother, from 
hie flee feet, eleven inches, hie hand 
hia dark eye* alight with an espreealoa of haughty

doctor bidding him prepare for death.
** The two policemen who carried him home said that 

they bed found him half crushed In Trent*! Alley, where 
heavy teem had passed over hie unconscious body 

in the darkness, without seeing it.
“ He begged me se hie dying request to sign the pledge 

end nee all my Influence In the cause of temperance. I 
vowed then and there thet never égal» should >nyone be 
able to point to me aad my, ' He ce need my rut». He 

the stumbling block which turned my «tape aside 
from the upright path I' **

" A few minutes later I mw the sad was oomlng and 
called lbs family. He see» breathed hie last, hie hand

Dc
bewhat subsided. It was no physical
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and going to her sec
retaire, took from a drawer, a small pledge card, which M

Pinhe welt-bad him la silanes as hetom iMhnd and
wrot* hie name le hold, stow characters at the and ef the
WPi

She «epleied Ik* sard lu tbs <Umwt end Weller lean*! wm
hack lu hie chair end ahmed his eyes Hie ^

I left the Stricken household, burdened with a feeling 
leave me. You, only, mother, 

Щ •» that death. Hence forward, If Ood 
my We. my influence, whether H be email or great,
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Mrs. King was sitting la a low rochet la front of the 

•re la the cosy break feet room, look lag op at her tall see 
with e pslrof dear gray eyes In which pride and pels 
ware equally mingled. Pride —beennee such a sou eras 
hers, handsome, upright end clever. Pain - been 
simple request had met with each a scornful and decided 
refusal.

" But, Wsl er, surely you will do it to pleaee me I 
have perfect faith, in your word, and once your name Is 
on this ' bit of paper,’ as you call It, I should have not 
the slightest fear for you. Intoxicants, I know are not 
your special temptation, but, think of the weaker breth
ren. Your influence Is strong, my eon, and ware you to 
sign this pledge, many of those who lack your strength 
of will and character would follow suit. Think about it, 
Walter, look at it on all its sides, and consider whether 
or not the results might not be worth the act, weak and 
childish as it may seem to you.

" I with you could have seen Elsie Lee’s face when she 
asked that ' we please sign her pledge.' I could almost 
imagine that an angel had stepped down from heaven 
and made that request, she looked so fair and sweet and 
innocent. It is beautiful to see the little ones interested 
in such a work and they should receive every encourtlge- 
ment." So saying, Mrs. King rose and left the room $. 
while her son remained gazing moodily into the fire until 
the clock striking the hour reminded him that it was time 
to leave for the office.

They bad been all in all to each other, this mother and 
son, ever since death had removed from them three years 
before the beloved husband and father. Walter had 
taken hie father’s place in the prosperous firm of Barglsve 
and King and was fast making an enviable reputation for 
honorable dealing and superior business ability.

In the eyes of many, hie was almost a flawless charac
ter, but those who knew him best, could not be blind to 
certain faults which like 111-weeds growing among beauti
ful flowers, threatened to choke and destroy them, tak
ing to themselves the nourishment which would other
wise strengthen the flowers.

Self-conceit and an almost unconquerable obstinacy 
of disposition, had grown with his growth and strength
ened with his strength, nourished no doubt by the un
wise remarks of admiring friends, until now, once his 
opinion had >»een formed upon any subject, it seemed aa 
though no power on earth could cause him to change hia 
mind. Fortunately, as though he was not a Christian, he 
usually took hia stand on the right ride of a question, 
though sometimes, as in the present instance, he wee on 
the wrong. Since he had refused so decidedly to sign 
the pledge, his mother felt that it 
hope that he would change his mind. Her faith, in the 
power of God, however, was along, so she prayed and 
waited.

A few evenings after the conversation just related, 
Mrs. King was sitting in the library reeding, waiting for 
her son’s return from the office.

Nine o’clock struck, ten, half past, and still he did not 
come. At last she began to grow quite uneasy, and lay
ing her book on the table, she rose and went to the win
dow. Drawing aside the heavy curtains she looked ont. 
The brightly lighted street so full of busy, bustling life by 
day, was now, owing to the lateneee of the hour, almost 
deserted. She looked In the direction of the office, but 
no one was in 1 i*ht but a policeman and a group of men 
who by their unsteady steps suggested a recent visit to 
some gilded palace of Satan.

She returned to the fire, took up her book and tried to 
read, hut in vain. Her mind was far too distracted to 
feel any Interest in the pages before her.

Another hour passed by. At length, just as the sus
pense wm growing almost unbearable, she heard e step 
in the hall and her son entered the room.

I m
upon hie to* sa sape seal su whisk she had Uithere befoev, le»
• кюк ef deep pel* sad sorrow 

Ah* fell that
I*» hands la dienes, her feoehr. cecrisis had eeewred le his lito ; that 

hi eg had opened his eyes to that to which before 
he had been blind flhs seated heteef, sud welled pell 
•ally for the story which she k new

»iTooBut we will draw the eertelu 
snored wee It for any eye but Ood’a Into a soul that 
night a light had dawned which was, not like the wiU o- 

Mw, tom ml.«to. pwHd to eltoeee, broke. only by lb. „ ^md Into dark ud d.n*eron. ptoeae ; hot •
ticking of the clock sud en occasional step on the pave
ment without.

“ You were surprised, mother, at my signing the pledge 
to-night. Would, to God, I had done so when you asked 

I A precious young life would have been wived end 
I spared the sting of s life-long remorse.

" Just as I
ed me this,” and Walter took from bis pocket e note 
which he read aloud.

that
allild ee

bright and shining star, pointing ever upward and on
ward to that " house not made with hands, eternal In

hi

the beaven'e.” dc* Л *
The Pearl Fisher.

leaving the office to-night, a boy hand- BY ХАОЖА B. RICHARDS.
taTom was going to be a wdlor, and Jenny came down

stairs to see him off.
" Here le a lucky-bone for yon, Tom,” she said. " I 

found it on the beach when I wee at the see shore, and it 
will keep you safe from ship-wreck.”

B. L. Hayward. Tom thanked her, and pat the lucky-bone in hie pock-
" I was shocked and grieved by the news of Hermon’s et. Then he got into his boat, and rowed ewey across the 

illness as only last night I had seen him at the dance, broad parlor floor.
full of life and spirits aud*the very embodiment of health. The boat went rather hard over the carpet, for it was a
I went to the house immediately not even waiting to send clothes-basket, and the tongs did not make very good 
you word of my where abouts. A servant admitted me oars ; but he got on pretty well till he came to the grand 
and showed me at once to Hermon’s room. Oh I the piano.
■ad, sad change in twenty-four hours, and to think that •« Here le the harbor,” he said. ” I shall go in here to

get pearls, Jenny. Only I must beware of the Leg 
Rocks.”

” Yes, do beware Г* .said Jenny. " And be sore to 
At length he continued : “ The mother and doctor bring me home some pearls, Tom.” 

were both in the room when I entered but et Hermon’s Tom promised, and then began the dangerous entrance 
earnest request we were left alone together. I took the into Plano Harbor. He avoided the Leg Rocks very 
chair at the heed of the bed and leaned over him as he skillfully ; but, in standing up to steer round them, he 
talked for he was so weak he could only whisper his struck hie head pretty sharply against the top of the

harbor.
” Oh,” said Jenny, " If you hadn’t had the lucky-bone 

Never to my dying day shall I forget that hour ! Never you might have hurt yourself !”
can that scene be blotted from my memory 1 My wick- " Yes,’’ said Tom ; and he rubbed his head hard and
ed conceit and obstinacy have to-night received a blow winked several times, but said nothing, 
from which, God grant, they may never recover.

” Lest night at Mrs. Stafford's dance I took the first Jenny, 
glass of wine I had taken for sometime. The rooms were Tom felt in his pockets ; but there was nothing in 
very warm and I was bound by no pledge, so when pretty them, for a wonder, save a pencil, some crumbs, end the . 
Evelyn Stafford offered me e glass of the sparkling bev- lucky-bone. 
erage, I accepted it with thanks, drank it and enjoyed 
one of the pleasantest dances of the 
was standing near me et the time although I did not better come home now, for the water is so full of sharks

that I can hardly pull the boat.”
" I bed always been, he said, his ideal of manhood, •' Oh, do come beck !” cried Jenny, jumping up and

and almost unconsciously he had been patterning after down on the bank. " O Tom, what would you do if a
me. He told me that of late he bed been growing far too shark jumped into the bout ?'
fond of wine and that either he must abstain from it en- " Stick an oar down Ms throat, of course !” replied
tirely or else run the terrible risk of filling a drunkard's Tom, promptly.
grave. A member of the Junior Temperance League had Here, while keeping a sharp lookout for sharks, the
asked him to sign the pledge. He had hesitated end bold pearl-fisher, ran into the Leg Rocks, end was almost
finally told him to wait awhile until he had thought It capetoed ; but he handled the boat with great skill, and
over. He had almost decided to sign it when he saw me finally managed to push her off. After some minutes4»! 
take thet wine lest night. Instantly Satan whispered in herd pulling, during which Jenny stood speechless, with
his ear, * If Walter King can take a glass or leave it qlssped hands, he reached the shore,
alone, why cannot you ? He would never be eo foolish 
as to sign e pledge, so why should yon show your weak- so glad yon have 

in such e way ? Take e glass end prove that you brave you 
can be as temperate as he I*

The result wee, that when a few minutes later, another 
pretty girl, with a most bewitching mdle offered him a 
glam, he drank It.

" 1 drank mine end 
■tightest desire for more. Not so, I

like e spark to tinder. The will weakened by

” Dear Mr. King :—Could you klndlv come to the 
house at once ? Hermon is very, very ill and has re
quested me to send for yon.

th
wl

Sincerely voure. in
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I,—I was the cause of it 1’ *
Again overcome by emotion, he buried his face in hie 

hands.

words.
“ What he told me has burned itself into my very soul!

“ Are you getting many pearls, Tommy ?” asked

'* Pretty well,” he said. " Very likely I could get a 
great many more if I stayed longer ; but I think I’d. Hermon

almost useless to know it and saw me take the wine.

Jenny glowed with pride in her hero. “ O Tom, I am 
back safe !** she cried. ” Oh, how 

I 1 am sure I saw those dreadful sharks 
after you I But where ere the pearls ?"

” Hero,” said Tom ; and he handed her the lucky-

" They ere bee-ynttfnl pearls >" «he said. ” I shall 
made out of them, and a neck*satisfied, having not the have ea Imperial

1 That stogie lace end teeth. I always thought • teeth like pearls’ 
lovely, you know. I my, Tom, 4ftRood

long indnlgrac gar» nay to eppetlte ud daring th. thet I gm yen the leeky-bone I If I hadn’t, yon
far rUUng the din- oonldn't hem bronght me any pearl», or only airing and

psnoU
••Bel oonldn't," mid Tern.
" And yen might really here hart year heed," mid

" Writer, my *оя I Wh.t hu h.ppnad f Are yon leg he heed many 
lag-room, thet by the time the dense 

Walter’* nary brown heir ... dieortltrod. hi* anility і «et able to tear, the hoaae witboat 
rnddy face pel. end drawn end he looked Uke a 
wee just recovering from » eevere attack ef lllnme. He 
auk Into an armchair before the Sr* and buried hi* fee* we* toft to find hie 
In hto hand*. Hi* mother went to him end mftly torch
ed the bowed fated.

ill Г over, he

eeemed to
notice hto condition, I being aa blind aa the rent, end he jenny.

у home an be* he coaid 
here nothing after toe ring the. 

he awake, to led htonelf in had In He own

ef theStrange to my,who

Я" So I might,” mid Tom ; end he rubbed hie head.
a lump ee large ee u egg.—«■til wham already there 

et Y oath'* Companion.
" He &
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