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UINDER TUE EV~ENING LAMP
TH-E STORY 0F A POOR SOHOLAR

Aiter a Sounid sleup ai twi or three houirs, Wcnsel
%vokc tip suddenly. 1'brougli the tiny, ungiazed ivindoiv
the marin siione tirigiîiy in. It was vcry cold ; but
%vhat did lie care for that, as lie nestied snugiy and %veil
covereil up iii the clean wvarrn str.lv ? Ile :vas quite
cinfortal'le, and content witlî lits surrounidiaîgs. Being
wvide awake nowv, lie hegan ta think. 'I 1 wish 1 liad
told that kind oid inan a littie mare," lie rused. Il It
wvould have been izood to have a taik %vith hini about
honte. But perliaps lie will ask nie more i the
morning, before 1 go away. 1 hope lie will. Mien 1
41.a1l say ta 11uaa-wliat shah) 1 Say ? I :viil tell irin My
fiaber wva- a kilglit anid noble, %vho fought wcll under
Kaiser KCart and that lie xvas alsa a truc Brother af the
Linity, who cotinted ail things but iass for-or-bow
does it go?-far the excelicncy ai the knoiedge ai
Christ Jesus. Ile carne honte ta Bahenîia ta coniess
blis faith in peace and frecdoan, as lic hoped. But there
persécution followed lm. Aimost ny first recollections
-rc ai evil days-of terror. fliglit, hiding in the
mounitains, sornetirnes even la frost and snoiv. At last

my moth,2r ilieil ; nd sanie tinie afterwards, whîether
long or short 1 scarceiy li<now, ni> father was taken
awvay ta prison. Once they let fie 'ýc binî-oh, 1 shall
silit be alte ta tellinmuch about tal ; iL %von't do ta talk
of it, tlougli dithe is aiothing 1 reniember bal so wivl,
and 1ilial niever, never forget it. Ilis every %vord, bis
look aç lie ble.ççed mie, and bade nie take thr poor
sclîolar's staff and knlapsacc, and beg nîy %vay, il need
lie, te the ]and of freedom, and! ta %Vtten)erg-Dr.
Lutlîer'N Wi'ttenîberg. Butt flot as I ouglît ta tell truly,
for D r. Lutlier's saeoniy, since ive have kindred there.
Year.. ago îîîy tather's brother look refuge tliere froaîî
persecttan, liringing wîith hanii his %vite and child, and,
1 thî,nki a sister also. Tisese, if tbey five yet, wvill
wveicoaîte nie, 1 doubt iiaL. Sooni aiteriwards, I beard af
iny lthîer's dcath in pritii. 1 burneil ta fulfil bis
charge, but %i'as hindered for a :vbule by my mather's
kindrcd, swho were Catholics, anid wvantcd ta keep me
wîft! theaui. 11I owver, 1 escaped their vigilance, and
liere 1 ami. Thlat is %vhat 1 have ta tell grandiather
Fritz to stitirroi. 1 arn %ure lie %vill bid me God speed,
:and %%isli file good luck in tle aine af tie Lord TMien
1 %lual1 go on tiiy way to Nltttenliurg, anci get tliere soion,
no doitlt. 1 shahl Icari in the fanious Scliool, and

btdvards viiht, rîciotî. anid niarri. Oh, as for living,
'twill lie casy etaîcugli to iivc thîcre 1 If I fiad my
kindred, ail îýiil lit iveil, for noa doubit tliey will lielp nie.
l1% aîîy case. 1 cati lîcîji myseif, for mny lîands are strong,
aud niy liart toin. At th very worst I can serve for
bru;ad wiie 1 sturlv. a-, Soune sa>y our Master john I Irss;
did. hiaîiself ; or san)g for il, like the grear Dr. Luthier,
wlîc:î lie %vas a boy. Te bc %ture 1 arn siobN barri. No
reason %vity 1 sliciuld not serve, if nced lie, tlîougli good
rcat'I wly 1 slîoutld ise practise the cxercises befitting

tii dgrcj-And Ilen onc dav perhaps, ,chlahr though

inalhe the titir atame ot iîy fthîer'.% an honored niante
.ag-itai, as la the day«s gone h'y' At this paint lus
th<'uzlt liegaui te grow cea>ifusced. îHe %vas taikirig
wttî lis% ytitniz cousins iii the cattle yard of Melnik, his;
tii le'. resicntce , bie %va cleaning tr. Martini .uther's
bo.'t. iii \\V:tubcrg .lie wa. bartering a battered
\artil isor a long sivord with a biasket bult ;-rî fact, lie
%% .t, once moe' ta%ýt .îsiecp.

1 le aoeag.îian titi-, iiiiîe not ia stillncs. and nîecia-
liglît. bat amiud..t nois: and glare. A hîright red] ligbit
fl.tltuJ tlîr îaigl the tinglizco uritidotv, aujd the air %vas
c'it "it %tcc.' til.t scre.liîled. and %liottd H e sprang
uip amlu lotiked out. Teshi lîio îrrilied eycs thse cottage
s;et:îîed a1 '.lîet; -if tlitîîe. Outside, a grauip of chlldrea
in the Ncearstiet clotbiaîg clting %creaaning te tlieir

:iotiîer ; wiuile the old grandiather seemîed ta lie niaking
-1 desper-étc, vain attempt to sclirnb tic pear tree.
Wenzel rulied out, bucliig togcther as he %vent tie
cle lie had net tlîrtiwnt off.

II od Nent voit Il" gasped the eld mari, pisinting ta
the tallie uj'pur windowv, ike a hiali.closed eye in

the thatch. IlTwo children there-and Gretchen 1Il
Wenzel made a rush to the door of the burning

bouse.
"'Nat that wvay 1"I cried the old mani. IlNo passage.

The pear trce 1 Yoiî are light. You can climb."
That wvas easy cnaugh. WVcnzel found foothold

near the top, and saw nt the littie windaw-too awfully
bright--the white face of Gretchen. She was silent,
but the children with lier were shrieking aloud in their
tcrror.

"lPut one through ta me. 1 can reach overs, The
smnallest Çrst," cricd \Venzel.

Gretchen handed out the toddling wee thing, next
in age ta the batte in riams. Wenze) cauglit lier in bis
arms, descended rapidly, and gave hier to the grand.
father, who wvas waiting I'elow. But the next was a
harder task. It wvas very difficuit ta push the staut
child of three, wha was struggling and kicking lustily,
througb the littie window ; and Wenzel, in trying ta
catch and hold him, nearly fell ta the ground. Still he
managed, he never knew how, to get hirn safely into bis
grandfather's arms, and ascend the tree again ; for a
piteous cry was saunding in his ears-

"Oh corne-corne quick 1 l'm burning 1 " Neyer
doubting his strength, though bis foothold wa!, none ai
the surest, Wenzel stretched out bis arms. "Corne ta
me," hie cried.

Oh the anguishi in the vaice that wailed, "I can't-

Wcnzcl stooped down- "An axel" he cried breatii.
lessly. "1An axe!"

It was brought by the eldest boy, a smart little lad af
ten.

..Climb as high as tbou canst, and hand it Up."
The boy obeyed. Wenzel, leaning dawn, caugbt it

from hini, and sprang across ta the blazing roof.
l-ieedless ai the smoke that was choking him, ai the
flame that wvas scorchirig bis face, he flung bis whale
sout inta the migbty strakes he wvas dealing against
the woodwork of the %vindatv-frame. It gave way
quickly.

"'Out now 1" he whispered. "'Drap down. They
wvill catch you. I-can-no more."

A sense of burning tieat, and of falling, falling,
falfiug-a Iudden tbought that for hirn the end ai aIl
tbings liad come-and Wenzel kneiv no more.

(To be coit1inucd.)

TH1E HOME CIR CLE.
COURAGE

Vocinded i 1 know it, my brother,
The sword bath piercod thy beart

Courago 1 in Bilan& endorano.e
Illay thon the hero's part.

Mette no scd plaint or inoaning,
Bruite au in days betore;

IVraps thy manile &round theo,
Cover the bleeding Bore.

Fight 1 yea. figbI with God-weaponti
Giv- blow on blow-but Bruie;

Il.I up ci1 stop ont 1 maroh eteady
1 rarnping the long Lite mile.

Btrothier. the road thousrt trcading
Thy Captain Ililtuî trod

Shrink nos. if iis order comae rioging,
IlForward! 1 th city for God 1 "

Flincli not, thougb commatda be falling,
ThouRh londly death.drume boat

Tho Bogiers of God are mounding
1,Forward 1 and no retreat."

1>Iedged to toltow lhy Captain,
ThronRh good report or ill -

Wattî a cheer taire the post set thee,
Rejoice to do flis watt.

Reoi oo. il Ilo tbink thce worthy
To front %hihe roelt fooc;

And wrap thy dlock &aound lhae,
Thy wonc let no man know.
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