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We Know Not,

There may not be time on the morrow
For all the grand deeds we have
planned ;
It may be too late for our sorrow,
Too ]ate for the kind, helping hand.

The friend ‘vhem we hurt in the morning
Ere night ma be gone from our reach:

The lips that bruught us grave warning
Too soon may be closed te all speech.

Death’g £ngel may Knock at our portal
While we are too hurricd for praver ;

The light of that country tmmortal
May dawn on our lives unaware,

At twilight the lateh may be iifted ,
01 t night, when the world is at rest,
The darkness be gnddenly rifted
And pale hands be clasped on our
breast,

Al ' some tiine, uncared for, unheeded.
Farth’s glovies shall proffer their
dower—
Whiie penitent faith is sore needed—
We know not the day nor the hour.

VICTOR THE CRIPPLE.

Just outside ot the huge moss-grown
gate of the city of S . In France,
1l - v dwelt in the midst of the last war
a o+ s family named Nonen.

7 - family was poor. and the hnuse it
occui ‘ed was small. The only child un-
l der ‘e tiled roof wasa pale little cripple
ramed Victor, who, in spite of his bodlly
pain, was bright and wise.

He nearly always sat in a little arbour
bepneath some vinesg, With his crutches hy
his side, and watched the people passing

by.

Victor had heard that there was a war
going on away off to thr north of them,
and he knew that Pierre Dumas. the
waggoner, and Jacques Rlance, the wine-
merchant. and Armand Dubee, the char-
coal-dealer. had all marched off with
guns in thelr bands, and blue caps
on their heads, and that there were ter-
rible stories from the cities where they
il were.

Now, Victor's parents tried to keep
their child in ignorance of the awful bat-
Xtles, because they thought him too sensi
ve and too delicate to hear such tales.
Buot Victor, pale and fragile as he was
had the soul of = lion, and this is how
Bt showed itself :

B One afternocon, while he was sitting in
his usual Dplace. with his crooked legs
bent up under bim, looking forth oa the
Bltot little square in front of the house, he
Bisuddenly heard a great noise of drums
lithat called the long-roll. e raised his

head

He saw ihe people who were going by
stop and stare at each other. TIresently
a Jancer on horschack came galloning
down the paved street. He was covered
with dust, and his horse’s sides and neck
lvere flecked with foam. Scarcely had he
gone by when Victor’s father came run-
alpg it from his work with his hands all
red, Just as he bad taken them from the
dye-pot, and crying :

“The Germans are coming! the Ger-
mans are coming

His wife sald ¢

“<XVhat, then ! they will not kill us:
%e are safe enough.”

*Indeed, we are not, mother.” cried
the dyer. * They will seize us as prison-
ers, steal all our food and furniture. and
perhaps bum our house over our heads.
We are ordered by the mavor to go in-
ntly within the citF gates, and I am
rnmmanded to join the soldiers”
Without Victor beheld the ieople has-

28 with all mpeed threugh the city

gate, carvying In thelr arms thelr most
valuable things, svelp as tranks, vases.
clocks, and old chatrs, and he could not
help laughing ‘at their haste and tright.

* Come, Victor,” sald his mother, * you
had better climb upon vonr father's back,
and he will take you to Aunt Therese’s,
where vou will be entirely safe.”

*“No, no,” cried Viector; I can walk
with mv crutches. Each of you take
something that yan would not lilre ta
lose, and I will follow behind,”

The dyer and hi» wife were aceustomesd
to ohey the cool-headed child, and they
accordingly did as he directed.

VICTOR TE

In ten minutes more they were in the
street, and the little coitage-door was
locked, and the shutters clased.

Victor bade adieu to his blooming
toses, and hobbied away between his
father and mother toward the city gate.
But all this tumult was useless: there
wera very few soldiers in the place, and
defence was out of the question.

The mayor had bheen adviged tkat a
regiment of Germans were within three
bours’ ride of the town, and at first he
thought of resisting them. but now he
determined to surrender the city if he
were asked to ¢o so.

Meceanwhile he sent despatches by mes-
senger and telegraph to the nearest por-
tions of the Freneh arrvy, teusinxz them
to come to his asci~tqanee.

In a littlse while Virtor was refnly
placed fn his auat’s hause, and he tank
2 position where he could see all that
went on. .

T

Everything end everybody was fn a
bu-tle. V\en and wemen ran htther and
thither. T o glatters of the ghops were
heing put up, drums wers beating. bells
were ringing., and soldjerg were ruarch-
ing to aud fra

Dut great things took place in another
hour.

Victor behd!d, to his intense astonish-
rent. half-a dezen men in blue coats,
and with blue cloth caps on thetr heads,
ri'e gtoa gallop dewn the grest  with
theIr lances gliatenine in the sun  They
kol brown faces,  yollow  boards, and

they looked strong and vigorous.

IE CLIFPLE.

These were the advance of the much-
dreaded Germans

People fled shricking before them, and
the Germaps Lroke out into shouts of
laughter to see themn run to thelr houses
Jike rabbits. b

But by-and-bve there was heard the
roll of drums, and the gronnd trembled
under a heavry tread. and Victor soun be-
held a regiment of foot-soldiers come
down the street. Thevy wore not very
neat-lonking men. Thev all had blankets
slung over their skoutders, and they were
all spattered with mud.

The reciment halied a little way off,
and the men stacked their arms. making
them ratile on the pavemont. Then they
beran te hnild eamnpfireg In the streot,
and 1o light their avn pinse

Protr=~ gecn th ey 1oovun tn sot griacds
all abent  the  servo's and tn 2 Yitle
while three ti'} o%..rr2 came around, and
knockead 2t all the doors, and forbade the

using of ligh’s In the house at night, and
ordered that no one go abroad atter elght
o'clock. If lights were found in 2 houso
cevervbody would be arrested and severe-
Iy punished,

“\What does that mean, mother ™
arked  Vietor, with burning cheeka.
*Why can’t we have lights 2

** Because thev will suspect as of mak-
ing signals to our army in the distance,
fatd the mothoer: while Victor's little fiat
shut up tight with rage.

Everything wrs 5o strange whon it bho-
came dark! Not n window showed n
candle. In the streets a few embers woro
burning, and by thelr lizht Victor could
see the soldiers with their long coats
down to their hecls, and thelr shining
helmers walking to and fro and hear
their strango talk, and loud, hoarao
laughter.

There seemed to be soldiers every-
where Drums were heard on all hands
and the rattlo of wheels camo.from atl
quarters,

People began to ask - * Whern ars our
goldlers » Why don't thev come and
ficht these Invadors ? Are they afrald of
them 7

In a little while some more roldlers
kaocked at the door. and aald that thev
wanted twoe mattresses, a quart of miik.
and an armful of firc-wood. They had n
cart at the door. and they had made col-
lectiona from every house.

The dyer profested. but it was no good
Besides taking the bedding and the wooAd
and the milk, they made the dver go
with them,

Victor cried out from his dark corner -

‘“How dare you take my father awav
You cowards' If T were strong enough
I would shoot you *

At this the goldiers raised thelr ian-
terns above thelr heads, and dehold Vie-
tor sitting uprieht in his chair. looking
very furlous. They saw that he was a
cripple, and therefore they went va with
thelr work as i{f he were not there, and
had said nothing.

This made him more enraged than
ever, and he resolved to do what he could
to hurt them.

He beheld them take away the mooda,
and he heard his mother weeping in the
sllent room after they wero gone.

Now. the mavor was not a dull mnn
He had had his power taken out of Lis
hands: his town had been overrun, and
he had devised a plan to capture these
Intruders.

A short time after the =oldiers had
gone, a soft knock came to tha door, and
ft was cautiously opened by Aunt
Therese,

In walked two gentlemen. Said one
of them :

“T1 am the mayor. I trant to speak to
this gentleman in privato; and we can-
not talk In the street {n mfety, and [
should like to sit in your room for a mo-
ment, {? there 8 no ono here.”

“No,” sald Aunt Therese. forgetting
Victor for the moment, * there 8 no oneo
here but me, and you are welcome. I
will go away.”

“ Thank you,” safd the mayor.

The two gentlemen Immedisteiy began
to discuss something.

It appeared that there had approached
on the sauth side of the town two rezi-
ments of French scldfers, and they wera
hidden in the woods about two miles
off. On the north side of the town werre
two more regiments, about ths same dis-
tance off Now, when all wag rendy for
both partics to advancs, ft had been
agreed that some sigoal should bo given.

Therefore it was atranred that = s!gnal
light should he displayed in two win-
dows, one on the north xide of the city,
and one on the south side. It had been
arTanged how to show tha light oa the



