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not the baby to carry ; and the water was close in front, ana 
after that only twoor three days’ trek beforethe deaertend^.
And, comforted by the thought, Klaus walked on after the 
wagon and returned to his blanket.

Night had just fallen upon the veldt. The short dusk had M em^w^^^nde^the’^d^o^thf tut,‘engaged in

*.»*-»«*<«*•“ ~ ci“""

Interminable inky shadows as the cold white glare, elec- All at once came a warning shout from the voerloper. They,
i its fierce intensity, shone out level across the plains. The were right on the edge of the drift, and the leaders began to 

____of loneliness, of utter isolation, was overwhctodng; toe pick way slowly down the steep bank over the looeerocks
Suetchtog'awav ’intoThe^itm, starry distance, so empty and ^dJ^^ne otttehiDd*whwls^whUe8Baas Jako£, in a bad tom- There is a cry going up from many homes in city, 
limitless. It might have been the roof of some dead world. per at having his sleep disturbed, sat upon toe front of the town and village—an intensely earnest cry, from
t£â3SËfi5£ESSS£S£

of the trekoxen tethered to the dlssel-boom, and now and again bolt and wheelspoke, the heavy wagon crashed down the bank. ^ay after day, night after night, With hope or With* 
the figure of a man. ' only to come toa dead stop at toe b^m, imMdedin mnoup jfc Mothers praying for sons, wives prayingin whTsaf SSJStS ^0™Sd^^yokereÆ ^ufflSg^fmiwing up the for husbands, listen praying for brothers. Do not

toe karoes of meer-kat skins flung over one of toe wagon sand with impatient hoofs;instinct toïd toem that waterwas mistake my meaning. I do not now speak of the 
wmmm there—but it was far, far below, for the last rains had fallen many prayers, both public and private, offered for
“Not" repeated toe elder man, the transport rider and ““^viwSaîmterocinecka ! ” raged the angry beside him- the safety of our soldiers in a distant land, 

owner of the wagon, raising hisvoice. “ With us they shall ^‘Twtettiieir tails ; gettiiat iron spUte here, Hendrik— I speak to-day to young men particularly, and

all the time, and carried the child, toa How the poor girl lives hand, kicking here and slashing there, while Hendrik and toe—lcssly without lnvol _
I do not know. Take only toe-child. Jakob,--------  — ■ .------ voerloper called -upon the beasts by name and urged them for- misery which you may think you have a perfect

S '*-rs-s; ™ —>* 358.5*.wj» yr>nd -
to All already? And God knows how much further the span 44 The whip ! why don’t you take the whip, you schelms ? night after night with bad companions, losing by 
can go without water to this accursed country; they have where is it!,rroared the infuriated Boer, rising and glaring degrees the shame and self-contempt which at first
SS^^M^kiiJmt^ ttoUhto^mnTtoe^ ^Vhe* weTforward he stumbhA over the baby lud its box, made you >^en^ d»e^outosert that it is DO 
Verdomte swarUkop ! and he spat augriiymlo the fire. upsetting it and sending the child rolling across the floor of the one s business but your own ? Haw you lost your

“ But toe child, persisted Piet ; that is smull, and eats wA<n>n, where it lay in a ball on a heap of skins, crowing with manliness altogether ? Don t you feel ashamed to
».„u, ds«d;"iHrB-

the drifts across the river.” t . his foot, and snatched up the Wnboo wû? handle. Poising it using your manly strength to protect and smeia
There was a moment’s pause. “Well, the brat, then, in carefully above his headin both hands, he gave a littleprelimi- them from harm? Are you not ashamed to snow KB-toe^t^wreS'hc'JMnd^lMtom^lfto ^"SSfet r*theendw“ceughtin«"-etoing-’-fhebrat 8uch mean ingratitude in return for the kindness 

his rug to avoidfurther surrender. ];"’ Opened wide eyes of pleasure at him, holding up its you have received? Your mother will forgive!
Piet rose stiffly to his feet ; toe right brem was grovring aimtied wrists, wound round with the end of the lash. Yes, until seventy times seven ! A mother s love is

ehiU. He knocked toe ashes <mt of his pipe, kicked some fuel With a savage oath he kicked it off the end of the wagon almost infinite, is that any reason for making her 
into toe embers of toe fire, and went «round to the other side jnt0 the midst of the struggling cattle and brought the great •aerahlo y
of the wagon, where toe throe Basuto boys were lying. whip down upon them with all his force. Again and again it miseraoie . _“ Klaus P he called. Here a moment I uncoiled and whizzed down with a crack like a rifle shot, These are severe words, and you may indignantly

Agrunt from one of the blankets answered him. cutting into the steaming flanks of the plunging mob until they exclaim : “I am not a brute! I dont intend to ,"lhfth" ”7 “ v of toe’whf^and th“dtv“^he" mfn.lhe7 break any woman’s heart!” Probably^ou don’t.
jThere was a sudden movement at his feet, and a .dark beasts straightened out, and with Klaus and the voerloper Surely no one ever did set out with that intention..

figure rolled out of the blanket.     , tugging at the leaders’ heads, strained panting up the further But, think a moment, are you carelessly drifting IB
’* No, boy, no! j Not that !” Hjs hand was being covered bank of the drift, the wagon creaking through the rocky river- that direction ?

hUtong*from ir^tothe &55to’s ^kbehind them- and *«“ traUed wearily ,orward into the Did you ever watch the Niagara River some dis-
“ Here, this may help for the girl : it was all I could get," he And when all was still the lizards came out of the crevices, tance above the Falls ? How quiet and peaceful it
hti^^^Æùg*°b2!8PiTt wLW£ a^ to teh,™ Sriatfdrift now-red water drtoMug^&y’do^^- looks’ yet 8t\°n*
Onerous astJtimM rider, though for other reasons. theston^and^nktog in totoe tKy* ZT your oars and drift a little. Then try to rowtock

For a while Klaus lay still, . . __ _________ ,__j sailed a vulture in ever-narrowing circles. And then the night to safety—if you can. If you let yourself carelessly
Presently, eareving the piece of hard sun-dned meat and fe„ drift into evil habits, it is folly to think that you

b&hkSt amCsvent slowly rotate toedSrt vdd^fftteSro^- timw^on, tokin$ c»n Pul.1 yourself up at any time 41 you havesuch
tion from which tkd *amn ted co^. as he totd gone every the pool and his supper ; the Baas was very angry with him a delusion, think of other men who have made Ship- 
night to listen for thesignal that tmBWinBetta was there because the wagon had stuck in the drift—though how could wreck of their lives ; who have lost their own self-
SîdeSrwlStetoeate^meôf Ms pwrre^oA,tlmüghdtoey Ï? h®lp,it if ‘ft? oxen w“uld n0{,^ldriVun,!_ann had Ridden respect, and are pitied or scorned by their fellow-

MihyLrf t«with both
He knew that when he gare her father two oxen and some it hands, their hopes tor this life and the next ? God

three ve aim. 8he had been with -1?15 walked back as far as the edge of the drift, and sat there has provided a natural protector for the weakness
wagon drift across toe Krettoree re egtzBUe naaoeen vmn waiting. He could not see far to-night, for there was no moon, nf childhood and inntlipr fnr the weakness of old h^m «ver since, and now, wheotoe.mt began, ttaas Jakob only thehaif light of the stars, and the bottom of the drift ot cm'miooa, ana anotner lor tne weakness or mu 
woukl not let her ride in toe «nmorertmeMMuearit. yawned black at his feet. A pro wUng jackal snarled close by, age. He did not need to write on tobies of stone

gy»» Xw Si“S™1'“retstasa^aaigs œ—“• “"■«»• ^--« Ssh“lS; B«tmZuSmSScSXs

h*TeiSÎEu0tlln?.»,1n«B hSS mlJ^he aw not Klaus waited for many hours, but the girl did not come. Of honor their parents, and even singled out that
SndeKd sutotS. ’ hedidnot course, having the baby to carry.again would make her take commandment by adding a promise to it. You dis-
8hehadwLlktohXrtolm ti^b^Sung'TLr'to^k “*and thewa^on that morning tryi^tore “bigioS mithe obey that command at your peril. If there is a 
she had walked after them, the hany slung at ner dock ana an(i crawi after it unhurt, and how he had watched it promise attached there is also a penalty implied in
before^heyrreached toc'oreat^Belt and tim'dvenP But ^the there until Betta had picked it up when she came along. Still, the promise. The Apostle says, “ Honor thy father 
S?the VroUW* and the 7lVCh iS lhe flr?f commandment with
81,1 rs?. .mod man-better than Baas Jakob stones in the middle of the road, so that the aasvogels could not promise, that it may be well With thee, and thou
He would^lp fauni'laterïïdght^ren te rich enough to «et at arùdsri1cnttta„n.“ëhfl,,flnd them there fin th? morning, mayest live long on the earth and certainly it is 
buy a few head of cattle and some ponies, and they would all Pnt lletta dld not catch tlc wagon up next-evening, or the not likely to be well with those who are undutlful 
gooack to the old place on the Kref, and . . . . He started to and disobedient,
his feet as the pipe of a honeybird came faintly out of the dis­
tance. Betta was there at last.
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Give us men !
Strong and stalwart ones :
Men whom highest hope inspires,
Men whom purest honor fires,
Men who trample self beneath them.
Men who make their country wreathe them, 

Asher noble sons 
Worthy of their sires ! 

Men who never shame their mothers,
Men who never fail their brothers,
True, however false are others,
Give us men -1 say again,

Give us men !
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Give us men 1
Men who, when the tempest gathers, 
Grasp the stondatopftoeir fathers^^ =

Men who strike for home and altar 
(Let the crowd cringeandttito,^ ,̂
True as truth, though lorn and lonely, 
Tender —as the brave are only ;
Men who tread where saints have trod, 
Men for country — Queen — and God :
Oi ve us men — I say again — again — 

Give us men !
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A SOUTH AFRICAN PASTORAL.
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' judFour days afterward they had passed the edge of the desert ,, ^here is some truth in the Spanish proverb,
. and outspanned among the shady tamarisks and the willows Une father can support ten sons, but ten sons can-

The wagon was creaking along under the burning noonday by the banks of the Great. River. ‘ not support one father.” Think how your parents
sun : the oxen stumbled lazily with lolling tongues, crawling at „„ kindly,, piling him denied themselves that they might provide you
snali’s pace without fear of the flick of the lash, for every one on the shoulder, hunger is a bad death, but it is Gods will. with thi . ^ Think hnw nroud
was asleep except the little voerloper trudging in front of the Besides, he added, with a smile, there are yet many good witn everything you needed. inink now PrÇ . 
two leaders crooning an endless native song to himself. The girls in Basutoland. But you will stay with Baas Jakob and and pleased they were when you were successful in

8$@§gg@g3ôê 3-^—Si5S£E53S
ished in the shimmering heat haze. Now and then a tortoise . “ A wise son maketh a glad- father,” and you may,
EfteâMvny JfftteHa<1 Hi»» Fast. LflIdness00vo,,,donTwanttdtnyS °f ^ Pnnn^to title

rnHra within himself until the unwonted annarition had dis- ta i at . glscincss , you don t WRnt to 0<trn tfao opposite title
appeared%eyond his limited horizon ; or a snake would shoot ^ xv as ^ec?!î^o a?,C°ï?nî? \° a 111 an of “ the foolish son,” who is truly said to be “ the
out a shining head from the shelter of some deserted ant heap exchange, that in »t. Pauls Cathedral a London heaviness of his mother ” do you 3

hhie aîrteletMr2aXti^îtore ^toK^iS of gui,^?®id f.ort.h ^us,to fn American gentleman : God made man in His own image. Think what
his wide pinions, just as he had floated’ for many days past, ^ That, sir, is the tomb of the greatest naval ero an honor He has bestowed on you, and do not drag 
watching and wafting. ' „ Europe or the ole world hever knew. down His image below the level of the brute

Suddenly there was a stir under the tilt. The curtain was i es r creation
Sraronf wfwn?ng*deepU>\k stepped out on to the fore part of the _ "It is, sir the tomb of Lord Nelson. This But o'ver and above the negative virtue of refrain- 

“ Boy !” he shouted, “ onsaddle the mare. I shall ride on marble sareopbiggus weighs forty-two tons. Hin- ing from evil and keeping vour manhood from
to tiie waterhole beyond the drift It cannot be far off now." side that is a steel receptacle weighing twelve tons, trailing in the dust —

Klaus appeared from underneath the wagon, where his and hillside that is a leaden casket, ’ermeticallvb,a“kNoW^.h" et ;alth“TpruR ^Should not b^ Xre than one sei\led- weighing two tons Hinside that is a

hour's ride now, and the hole is only two. three mile further." ma ogany cofnn olding the ashes of the great ’ero.
Presently he brought the mare around from the back of the “ Well” said the Yankee, after reflecting a

œnùpîte"rtomof‘fcëcktaïtor.111B^tto^swul,»’him- moment ‘‘ I guess you’ve got him. If he ever gets 
self off tne edge of the wagon into the saddle. ou^ that, telegraph me at my expense.
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'"Be noble ; and the nobleness that lies 
In other men, sleeping but never dead,- 
Will rise in majesty to meet thine own 1 
Then wilt thou see it gleam in many eyes. 
Then will pure light about thy path be shed, 
And thou wilt never-more be sad and lone.”
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