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. He did, and Margaret read h1m the second

- chapter on: ‘Arthur Subduing. Hxs ngdom

"~ The'boy was captured, he would do- a.nything’
o for a story .From that time he came will-
o mgly, and they, lwed all .the Test. of the win- _

ter in-a glonous "vision " of - gallant knights

N and Tovely- ]adies There was the. clang of
o armor ‘the crash: of battle axe and spear, the_

L Jouet the. . toumey, the ridmg forth upon

do. you ﬁght w1th sp_ears"’

" some noble quest, the glorious return Marny‘
L were the _questions.

' ‘How do .you get ‘into your a.rmox r?’ ‘How

_wa.s she, anyhow?'

" At first the great charm. in the stories was
that‘those old chaps.invariably. ‘put up such

" a dandy fight,’ but. gradually as the boy be-

. night he came dashing in with shining eyes.

" atrue one.

. ‘_Pray for my soul!

’plunge he was beside Margaret.

. came. acquainted with-Launcelot and Perci-
- val’. Galahad, new ideas dawned upon . him,

and the mathematics did not suffer.” One

“Miss Mawaret he . cried, ‘I'm promoted,
and the “long division” did it.’

Margaret kissed him, he turned stiff in an
instant, and she was afraid she had made a
dreadful mistake; but she had not.

Soon after this she read him with a sweet
solemnity the ‘Search ‘for the Holy Grail,

" making sure he ‘understood the meaning as

she went along. When she had finished he
went home very quletly with a new expres-
sion on his fa.ce

Next evening his first question was, ‘What
became of Arthur when all his l:nxghtu \vere
gone ?’ -

‘Then Margaret dared to do somethmg at
whlch I was surpnsed but her instinct was
She took her Tennyson and read
to. Boy -the ‘Mort.. d’Arthur.
stand it:? No; nolt all;"but.-much he compre-

" hended,.for he had not beert Margaret’s com-
" panion for six months for nothing. -

When
she came to that noble passage beginning,
More things are wrought
by prayer than this world dreams of,’ which
has inspired so many hearts, the boy’s face
changed.

As the last words fell from her lips, her
listener sprang from his seat- and with one
His head
was.on her shoulder, and he was cllnglng to
her arm, while the tears ran down his
cheeks. Margaret had won her boy.

‘I’d like to be.a knight,” he said.
you get to be one?

So ‘Margaret told of how they took the
little lad of seven from his home and gave
him to some noble knight for training. She
described the splendid education he received,

‘How do

and the gifts of hawk, and horse, and armor

each in turn, and how at last, when he had

learned all that noble l\mght or gentle lady

could teach, the young esquxre watched and
prayed, fasting all night, alone in the lonely
church, his maiden sword lying before him
on the altar. © And how, next day, in the
presence of father and mother and all his

loved ones, he took.the vows of knighthood.

upon him—vows of ‘utter hardihood, utter
gentleness and loving, utter faithfulness in
love;-and uttermost obedience to the King.’

‘But a feller can’t do that now,” sighed
Boy. ‘There aln’t no chance to be a. hnlght
{hese times.’.

This is a true story, and a story of the -

o esent, so of ‘course Margaret was ready
‘for him with more than one narrative of the

" trué knights of to-day who have fought in as

gallant a quest as any kmght of Arthurs
evur won.

Whethe1 Margaret’s boy ever goes to West
Point to learn how to become a modern
knight, as he wishes to'do, is an open ques-
tion.  But thxs much is surely true, he has
uurely -learned thmugh those old legends

‘Gumevere—who :

Did he under—{ :

'*THEEMESSENGE
tha.t lto he is.a shame, to obey is- honora.ble- :

. .but she did‘not grumble; feeling: that when,he "
- and-his brother:'had: been- so long parted it

to be brave -is noble

A .,.M. .

Never But Once.
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‘- Susan Field was numem'tid in the famlly:-

of a oountry doctor, thirty miles from her
native town.

from home; and when she had beén there a

_year, Susan-longad for a sight of all the dear-

faces round the home fireside. Her mistress,

who was well pleased with her.young ser--

* oyvant’s ‘willing “and - active services, readily

. It'was a far ery from the bo'y to the fau'.
daug‘hter of King Leodogran

gave her leave of ‘absence for a fortnlght
‘and Susan set out with eager, ‘joyous heart
on her short railway Journey Her little bro-

thers and sisters met ‘her at the station, and .

led her home -in trlumph to ‘their mother
talking dancing round her-all the way. The

mother was rejoiced to have her daughter:

once more beside her, and proud to see her
grcwn g0 womanly and looking so blooming
and neat ;
father came home from his work in haste to

_welcome his eldest lassie, and they sat down
together to the little feast that had been prée--

pared in honor of her return, Susan thought
she had never been quite so happy before in
all her life.- ‘And who do you think is to be
here to-morrow or. next day, Susan °’

I dont know, wzaid Susan, smiling, ‘‘there
are so many peighbcrs to see.’ ‘Aye,’ said
‘her father, ‘but this is a neighbor ‘you have
not seen these nine years. I'~daresay you

~won't mind him. It's your uncle Ralph, that's

been so long in’Canada. e wrote us’last
week that he had landed in Loundon, and
would be down here this ‘week.
Billy,’ said the father a few mmutes after,
puttmg his hand in his-pocket,"‘we ‘must have

.an extra pot of beer toiHight:for a treéat™to

you all when Susan’s-come.’ Billy ‘took-up
the jug, but Susan laid her hand on her
father’s arm.
not for me.’ ‘What for, lass? said he, smil-
ing; ‘have you lost your taste for beer? You
used to like a drop.” ‘Well, so I did; and T
daresay I might like it well enough yet; but
you see the doctor’s a' teetotaler, and he and

some other gentlemen used to give lectures

in the village, and they told us how there’s
hardly any stréngthening in the beer, and it
only makes them weaker after, and how the
men in the ironworks can work far longer—
them that takes no beer or spirits, than them
that do; and how so many get drawn in to
be slaves to it before’ they ltnow, and then
they go to the bad altogether.
the books that Missis gave us to read told
how even young girls often get into great
touble and disgrace just through- a little
drink; so I Jjust put down my name to take
no morz, and I don’t want ever to touch it.’
‘Well, well, 1ass,’ said the father with a good-
natured smile; ‘I wouldn’t say but it’s the
best plan for a. young lass like you; but I
don't see I could do without my beer, though
it’s but a little I take.’ ‘But ycu never tried,
father,” ‘No,.and I don’t see as there’s any
need. You don’t think I'm going lo be a
drinker, Susy, eh? You never saw me the
worse of drink.’ ‘You, father! Oh no; only
the doctor says nobody krows when they're
safe that takes it at all. The little ones, who
began to think their father had had a large
enough share of Susan’s attention, now broke
in, and the subject was not taken up again.
Two days after, the loug-absent uncle ar-
rived, and as his brother’s house was full,
he took up his temporary abcde in a comfort-
alle lodging in the same street.

bemg closely engaged- at his Work but- as

soon as he was at liberty in the evening ‘they:

set out together to seek:out and visit some
of Ralph’s old acquaintances.  Susan rather

“.R.

"It was.her ﬁrst place,  and’
‘Susan had never before been at any, distance

and in .the evening, when the

said her’
father ‘you’ve just. come in good-time.’ ‘Ob, .

- ¢ Here, .

.had been already. too Jong delayed.

‘Oh, ‘no, father, please; at.least.’

And some of .

for them;—a poor one-handed cripple?

" the tears stood in her eyes..

. : During the-
day . bis brother could see but little of him,.

-

grudged the lces of: her fathers compa.ny,‘-_:' '

‘was but natura.l that they. should “wish: to’

be together; and she had still, time for a lit- ..

tle chat - with hxm when lie came home to
suppex R RN L g N
The: next. evenmg the two brothers went
out. agein, and: meetlng a little knot of ac-
quaintances. in the street, Ralph said, ‘Come,
let us ‘turn into.Tom Harper’s; 1 haven't. .
‘seen him yet; and we: can have a talk round -
his ‘bar-room’ ﬁre about old ‘times.’ -Tom
Harper of course..made his guests - heartily

- "weleome, and -while he sat »with them.and

Jorined in their chat did not neglect qu1etly. -
to’ replenish their glasseex -as often as-they

“were emptied; and as one after ancther call- -

.cd up a .story-of old times, and they talked ‘
and-laughed and’ got more and more excited,
they emptied thelr glasses far oftener than

-they were aware. of; till at last, when they

were obliged to separate, William F‘leld was
for: the first time in his* life helped home,
thoroughly, helplessly drunk, What Susan
and her mother felt it would be vain to try
to descrlbe, only those who ‘have $een one
whom they love and reverence thus. brought
low for the first time can understand it. With
silent, dropping. tears, ashamed almost to
look -each other ‘n the face, they helped him
to bed Neither would it be.easy to.deseribe -
what William hunselt felt when he awoke
in the morning from. his.heavy and unre-
freshing sleep—his shame -and remorse at
having so. degraded himself, and. the. pain

-that wrung his- heart as he thought of .the

grief he must have caused ‘to -his wife and
daughter. - He would gladly have remained
at. home, for bis head ached and his. limbs
trembled, and his wife entreated him not.to

-think of work that- day, but he was engaged

w1th othel masons. in. ﬁanhmg a house: that
‘I must
go,’ said he, ‘or my place. will be. filled up.
TI've been a great fool, Jeanie, but I promise
you it’ll be the last time. He was greeted
by some of his. fellow-workmen with jokes
on his last night's adventure, which, habitu-
ally sober as he was, he could ill stand. He
went silently to his work, but his hand was
unsteady and his sight confused. Standing
on the high tcaffolding .on which the day
before he had wrought with perfect safety,
his head gr:w giddy, and he turned to come
down; but his footing was unceitain, and
before a companion could reach him he had
fallen heavily among the rubbish that lay
below. Conscious, but groaning with pain,
he was raised and carried home, and it was
found that his left arm, which had been bent
under him, !was. so shattered that .it was
necessa.ry to have it taken oft. Poor Wil-
liam! it was many da.ys before he could speak
of it; but how bitterly, as he lay helpless-
there, did he repent his one night's indul- '
gence. ‘Oh, Susy!’ said he, as his daughter
sat beside him the night before she was to.
return to-her place, ‘this is a sore way to
part with you. ‘Who would have thought
that all thisiwould come from being once the
worse for drink. Here I'm lying helpless,
and winter coming on, and what's your poor-
mother and the little ones to do? And even
when I'm_ able .to be up again, what can I ‘do .
‘Oh,
but you mustn’t get disheartemed, father,
said Susan, trying to speak cheerfully, though

© “You know
Missis promxsed to raise my wages, and I'll
save all I can; and then Mr. Sawers is going
to take Billy into his shop; and. there’ll be
plenty things you’ll be able to do thh youl'
one arm; anl uncle says he'll not see mother
and the little ones want; . ‘Yes, I.may tha.nk‘ )
God,’ said Wlllia.:n, ‘that 1t is my right-arm
I have left; and the first use I make. of it, -
Susy, will be to slgn the pledge Drink: ha.s ]




