I e Pl

I'HE HELPER

NATELY ¥ ) YOUNG
BY M ROGEF
w amn
v I }
W | flt
wha tl v
M |
\ 1 g a |
J |
1 her ter f
O { k, wi 1
Ihat w the story lirst reached her ea
Of wstation fara ear
Ay “lf Kkt ht |
has led
I don't ca t wir I'll drink water
instead
r ber

The young man watched with a beating
Till the host pressed him to take his part
)

Then, “ You will allow me, I know,"” he

“To follow the way which the ladies have

I« there any of you who this honor would
win,
To shelter some soul from destroying sin ?

When the danger is near, and the wine is

Y and in the way, » an angel

of light,
And by gentle deed, or soft word of might,
Your God may help some one through you

JACK.

BY ELIZABETH COMMIN
Something wasthe matter in s
No 1: for Prof. Hill and all t} I
were sneezing, and coughing, and wiping

ars

their eyes
“(Can any one tell me what this means "
emanded the Professor,

“1 know,” said atall girl, named Martha
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t been an’ put red pepy 1 ¢
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1€ ) Delano, wh

tuttered, blushed painfully when interr

ated ; but when the suspicious Professor
tamped his foot,and eried sharply : “ Don’t
lare to deny it, if you did it.” Frank
floundered out of his embarrassment ane
answered as promptly s he could: “ 1
did-did -didu’t.  N-p-n-no, Siree, s-s-sir
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The most neerned appearing boy in
the W wk Le Due.  Hisdark face
wa te calm as he answered quietly, “ Ne¢
Sir,”* to the scl Imaster’s q 1 and he
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f his wife and ldrer when Jack
w i say to him 1
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WAy, 1) ar.d remember, a poor doctor

well, almost as poor a creature as a poor
You must be of the hest, But
( 1 Pierre would have given all the

\ v he possessed if Jack had wanted t
t a sail

Tack wa ere his desire, however

and though he conld shoot a bird on the
wing and manage a sail like an old’scaman,
he took greater pride in his perfect lessons
than in his skill in any
Usually, after school, he ran a tremendou
race with any boy who dared run with him
down the rocky hill that led from the scho
house to the part of the town where hi
home was ; but that day he walkey sedately
by himself, and no one dared to interfere
with him, for his school-fellows knew by ex-
snce 1t was not well to stir up his quick,
{1 ll-lll]‘|4

Mark, who was hopelessly
esembled their father ; but '
e-year-old girl, w
e-eved mother, and was Indian
nothing but her patience. No English baby
would endure the squeezing and thumy
she did from her brothers, or wait so long
to gain herown small way, The moment
Jack entered the house -Iwh.y.-.l him about
the legs. “Ob ! Jack, [ love you amillion,”
she hegan, *an’ Dr, Sundown says I've got
lies on my tongue."”
“When did Dr. Sundown say that 1"’ cried
Jack, catching her up.
" said Mark, looking up
aving. “He came tc
me to write down his great speech, te
to his son in Kansas, It was fine, and Sun
down =aid it was splendid when he spoke
in a voice,” and Mark laughed

“I wish every old Iudian in ereatior
wouldn’t come here!” and Jack’s ey«
flashed. *The Indian in us is pretty w

| “Thismorning,
from his basket-y

lilnted
* Iwakan ur father’s relative,”’ said
Mark, with the mild paticnce the infirm
wouire, *“and in you and me, brother, 1
Indian blood 1s ger than the white,”
ntemptous sniff, and T

mon both cheeks, prattled
1, truly, Dr. Sandown found
re on my tongue, Your

Pier nd m of 1 rew, M |
Due had ¢ked out her scanty income by d
Hework, ana did not ofte

the first comer in school-room No. 1, ex

th I-headed boy,

im with a comic

the s-s-s-stair
face turnea a deep red ; but he wa

“1 wa-wa-was s-csort a’' hl-bl.blowed,
you-yon know,” continued Frank, “b-b-but
I s-s-shan’t let on, I-1-1 a-a-ain’t a le-le-le-
| leak.

MESSENGER.

Every scholar was in his place

ma
y “the advanced

vas just beginning to
Algebra will form,

ip in his place
“1f you please, Prof. Hill," he began, in
t Dr. Sundown would have called “a

7 and which at once commanded the

attention of all who heard it, “ Twas |

ho put the pepper on the stove this morn
g 1'm sorry, and sorry tl lied.”

I Prof v fumbled
What cid you do it for ¥

"hesitated Jack “I meant

You dare tell me that 1 Prof. Hil

was v rascible httle man, whose
anger inereased at the und of his own
1 vy * That is the second lie you'y
I to-day., 1 dism you from  the
he f the schoolme at
ek seemed to numb Jack ; for he did not

Leave,” cried the Professor, los
ntrol over himself, and advancing toward
Jack. “1 vou Indian imp ! or Pl
weak this 1 ver your head.”

Jack's eyes glittered  ominously e
raised one tawny hand. “ Don’t you dare
touch me ! he said, in a hnsky whisper ;
then, calmly gathering up his “books, he
walked slowly from room,

t one week would elapse hefore the
close of the term, when all the scholars
from the primary rooms would be invited
ip to No. 1, and there would be sir
and speeches, and compositions by academic

i osen for ther proficiency in their
d their uniform g conduct
eches had always be the pride
yol, and for this occasion he had
written what he thought was a famous one
Dr. Sundown, whose real name was Iwakan,
r Medicine Mouth, though as Jack had in-
timated, a nasty old Indian, was for all that,
a master of elocution and rhetorie, and had
ften been to Washington to speak for hi
people ; and he had drilled Jack in the
delivery of his speech, and had even sug-
gested certain improvementsin its composi-

tion,

Overeome wi'h bitter reflections, Jack
ould not bring himself to go home at once ;
so he strolled up to the heights where he
could overlook the harbor and the quaint
village that snuggled about it. It was an
)Id town ; one of the oldest in America.
Before it rippled the translucent waters of
the straits which connect two of the Great
Lakes, Behind it rose rocky cliffs, on which
stood an old fort always occupied by a small
garrison, Along the ramparts, which always
caught the sunshine, a fringe of grass was
visible ; but everywhere else the snow was
piled high and white, The blue waters
flecked with sail as far as the eye could see,
and at the wharf lay a heavily-laden steam-
ship.
¢ That’s all there is ahead for me !” mur-
mured Jack bitterly, stretching his hand
toward the sonth,

“Aut what iss ahead 1" asked a friendly
voice. “Ant why issmy Jack, who needs
to be learning effery tay, idling at this hour
m the ramparts 1" It was Carl Jacobs, the
fort physician and surgeon.  “So yon wass
gif up being a doctor. May be you
W ing to bsa sailor like your prave
fader.” There was real disappointment in
the Doctor’s voice, and now a touch of

m, “or may beyou wass going to study
peaker’s trade with Dr. Sundown
Jack’s respect and affection for the Doctor
1 lute he did not think of resent-

going to

v

Wi v
ng what he said, and, though outwardly a
calm as one of his Indian ancestors would
have been at the stake, he told the story of

his expulsion from school, with real anguish

The Doctor burst out laughing, “ My
Cracions ! Red pfeffer on the stoff ! Then
the blue eyes behind the i ronnd

tacles beeame grave,  “ But for a poy
xteen, ant as promising as you, | wass
whamed,  Though, what I was plaming
you for most wass the lying, Confession

i searcely wipe away the shame of it,  Of
all things in this wicked world teliver me
from a liar !

Jack shrank back, and striking his fist on
the stone wall mattered savagely : “1 hate,
hate, hate Prof. Hill ;
| “Itiss not prave to hate ! ” said the Doe-
tor, judicially, without appearing to notice
the boy’s anger.  “You was to plame, ant
|youdid lie.  He was severe, Oh, yes ; but it

'y

‘when Jack stood |4

human beir

The |iss not prave to hate. There iss a wild peast
er had struck his ruler on his desk, and |in you, my poy.”

That is not all there is in me,” cried
Jack, looking straight at the Doetor. “I
suppose you won’t let me tudy with you

now 1"

Ihe old man looked Jack over. Never

in all his varied wanderings i een a
so fascivating and interesting
to him as this handsome descendant of har-
m and the highest civilization. “Why
' he said slowly, “But I must medi-
A man must know many things pe-
s physic to be a doctor.  Howeffer, you
I nct
could gif yon lessons myself
and after preakfast.”
A week passed quickly.  The night be-
fore school closed Jack stayed late at the
fort ; for the Doctor un to teach
him the rudiments of anatomy Now
Prof, Hill had views about the value «
fresh air, and every pleasant night hung all
lis clothes on mails outside his bedroom
window Jack passed the honse, he
aw it was the vrofessor’s Sunday suit that
vas out for an airing, aud a wicked temp-
tation overpowered him,  He softly entered
he vard, climbed the rose trellis, and took
down the pantaloons. When he carried
them back h leg was tied securely at the
avkle and packed full of wet snow, that
froze quickly in the nipping air. When
Jack awoke the next morning he was con-
scious of hating the schoolmaster more
fiercely than ever. He even hated him be-
cause he felt a secret shame at what he did
the night before,

At the right of the fort the |
to the water in a long hill,
it, in a new part of the village, «
schoolhonse, a square wooden building, two
stories high, with abasement.  The primary
rooms were on the first floor.  No. 1 oceu-
pied all of the second story, except a narrow
gpace across the front, open to the first floor
and in which were two narrow flights of
stairs that deseribed a dizzy half cirele rom
the narrow landing before the door of No. ¥
and met in a flight of three steps at the
bottom. There was no door at the front of
the building, but one on each side of it, at
the two extremities of the hall.  Under the
stairways kindlings were kept, and wood
was stored in the basement,

Jack had read out hls Latin leseon, and
had spent an hour trying to find out 2ome-
thing about the sphenoid bone, when the
Doctor sent him with some medicine to a
{laborer who was sometimes employed at the
fort, and who, now that he was sick, would
{have no one prescribe for Lim but the fort
ldoctor. The man lived just below the
schoolhov and Jack was almost there,
when old Betty Ramp ran hy him, She had
heen crazy many years, and, apparently
harmless, had been cared for first by one
| pitying houschold then by another. A long
| white tarlatan veil, draggled and ragged,
was tied on the back of her gray head, and
on her arms, from which she had torn alk
|clothing, were many strings of the large
blue and white beads worn by the Indians as
ornaments, She was usually very quiet,and
rarely spoke ; but now she was chanting, in
a high, weird recitative ; “ They're going,
all going in a chariot of fire !  Allthe wicked
women and all the wicked children ! Ring
all the singing bells, in all the dizzy steeples
for they’re going, all guing in a chariot of
fir

effenin

1 was full of scholars and lady visit-
ors, The little ones from the infant-room
were singing, with reedy sweetness, “ We
come with jov to greet you,” and out at
each open hall door floated a tiny wreath of
smoke.  Jack's light feet never ran so swift
ly in a race as they daried up those narrow
stairs while down the streer went the waver
ing cry : “They are going, all ng in a
chariot of fir

Iron nerves w uld bave quivered at the
wail that rose from that helpless audience
when the master told them there was fire

un the front stairway. The excitable
Professor was overeome by the sound and
faint But, almost before began to

speak, Jack had d®patched two boys, wh

were the flectest runners, to rouse the town
and, standing guard at the front door, was
sending the older scholars, each one carrying
a little one, one by one down the smoking
stairs,  Mothers with children in their arms
shricked at him.  The older boys tore at
| him ; but, for a few precious minutes, with
the help of Frank Delano, who came to his
|aid, Jack controlled the door. Then there
|came a clash of bells, and such a cry of fire
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