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The Ohildren in Heavon,

‘Oh! what do you think the =angels
Bay 9

Sald the children up In heaven;

“ There’s & aoar littlo boy coming home
to-day,

fle'g almost ready to fly away,

IFrom tho earth we used to live in.

Let's go and open tho gates of foy,

Open them wide for the hew little boy,"

Safd tho children up In heaven

“Qod nvivat:ted bim where his littie ones
co .ll
Sald the children up in heaven;
“He will play with us in the goldon
street,
Ho has grown too fair, o has grown too
aweot
For the earth we used to live in.
Ho noeds tho sunshine, this dear little

0y,

Thas shlx‘les this sldo of tho realms of
oy'li

Sald tho children up in heaven.

“So the Xing called down from the
angel’'s dome,”

Sald the children up In heaven;

“*My lttlo darling, arise and come

To the place prepared in thy Iather's

home,
The homeo that my children iive in.’
Lot us go and watch at the gates ot joy,
Reaay to welcome the new little boy,”
Said the children up in heaven.

“Far down on the earth do you hear
them weep 2

5a{d the children up in heaven,

“ For the dear little boy has gone to
gleep !

The shadows fall and the night-clouds
creep

U’er the earth we used to live in;

But we'll go and open the gates of joy,

Oh ! why do they weep for thelr dear
little boy 7

3al@ the children up in heaven.

‘Bl with bim quickly, oh, augels desr,

See ! ho is coming! Look there! Look
thére !

At the jasper light on his sunny halr,

Where the velling clouds are riven.

Ah ! hush, hush, all the swift wings fur),

For the King himself, at the gates of joy,

Is taking his hand, dear tired little boy,
And 1s leading him into hecaven.”

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MES. D. 0. CLARK.,

CHAPTER XX
REAPING THE WHIKLWIND.

“Though the mills of God grind slowly,
Yet they grind exceeding small.
Thouga with patience stands he walit-
ing,
. Wit.h' exactness grinds he all”

Deacop Chapman witnessed the dis-
grace of his two sons with strong cmo-
tion, Although be had been a harsh
father and had neglected his children,
be bad a fathsr’s heart for his offspring..
“Ghow mercy ter my boys,” he broke
forth, during. the trial. ¢ They're Young,
yer know.”

Judge Seabury looked sbharply at the
Deacon., * Your gons gre just what you
made them, and you are only reaping
what you have sown.”

Strunge words to come foom this man’s
lips. Little did@ he dream, as he was
casting thia stone at his neighbour, that
its crushing weight would soon fall ypon
his own hkead and bring him to the
ground, overwhelmed with sorrow and
remorsa,

Maurice Dow wasg publicly cxonerated
from ail blame, and a purse was imme-
diately mads up for him sufficlent to de-
fray hig expenses for vna year in Dum-
mey Academy.

Wild with grief and anxiety, Deacon
Chapmaa sought the minister, to see If
anything could bhe dono to avert the
stern decrce of the law. “ Oh, parson,
can’t yer help my boys ?7” be pleaded
with tears In hls eyes. “T1 know I've
treated yer awful mean, but I'm sorry.”

Mr. Strong took the o0ld man’s hand
and sald gently, “ My friend, all that I
can do shall be done, but you know that
Judze Seabury wil not listen to me
favourably. He cherishes bitter feelings
loward me.”’

The Deaccn groaunad and turned away.
Well did he remember all he had dons to
foster such feelings in the mind of the
Judge. His punishment bud been swift
snd terrible, but he could not but admit
it was-a just penalty for his sin.

Kind-hesrted -triends. did what they
oomld o make the senterce as light s
posxible. for_the Iulprits. Joe Chase,

Charile Chspman, and Petar MacDuff
wero santenced to one year in the ¥ouse
of Correction, while the other boys were
released after paylng suitable fines. The
Soclety of the Silver Skulls was effectu-
ally broken up, &nd the hoys In Fairport
wero taught a lasting lesson.

How fares it with Judge Seabury ? 1s
Lo sull continuing in hls evil course
and riding on the high seas of proa-
perity 7 Nay ! the arrow which is to
Dlerco his heart s already speeding on
its way, and the mughty aTe surcly to be
brought low.

Throo years have passod slnce Ralph
Beabury went away to school, and many
favourable reports have been sent to his
homo during this time. Mr. Felton
visited him several times during this
perlod, and camo away satlsfled with his
nephew’s progross. But how was ft
really with the Judge's son ?

One ralny night late in the autumn,
as Mrs. Dow and Maurice were coming
home from prayer-meeting, thor heard a
groan. As they had reached the lone-
liest part of the walk and the sound came
unexpectodiy, it was no wonder that both
were startled,

* Who 1s there 7" cried Maurlce.

* For Qeaven's sake give me a shelter
to-right, I'm aick and faint.”

Phobe cropt up close to the rock and
saw a prostrate figure. A ray of light
from a street layap fell upon the young
man’'g face. She gave a cry of horror at
the sight. it war Ralph Seabury !

Pale, haggard, with wild, staring eyes,
and marks of dissipation stamped on
every feature, Ralph Seabury lay thero
a miserable wreck.

“I'm in pecks of trouble,” bo sald,
raising himselt with difficulty. * Don't
turn a cold shoulder on me this wretched
night.”

* My poor boy,” replied Mrs. Dow, "}
am your friend. <You can trust me.
Maurice, run and ask Tom to help us,
We will soon have thias sick boy com-
tortable,”

* Poor little cove!l” exclaimed the
kind-hearted Tom, &8 he appeared with-
ont delay on the scene.

“ He's grounded, syre's fate; but, please
God, we'll pull him off the sands and
have him agoin' agin with sails get an™
colours fiyin’. Steady now, my hearty !
There you are now, in sight of a warm
tire. Keep a stiif upper lip, an’ we'll
land ye safe.” With encouraging words
like there the young man reached Mrs,
Kinmon’s cosy kitchen, and after don-
ning & suit of Tom's clothes, he laid
down on the lounge before the fire,

*Can't yer eat a wee bit of this toast
an’ drink yer coffee ?” asked Janet,
bending over the lounge anxiously.
s Jt'll do yer good.”

* Oh, no,” said the young man. "X
don't ¢care whether anything does me
good or nol. I've disgraced the Seabury
name, aad father will bs feariully angry,
and justly so.

*“Twice I've broken the rules of the
school and gone on a drunk, and thig
time I was expelled. The boys shielded
me the first time, and father never knew
of it. RBut he'll know it now fast
enough, I don’t know how I came to
be where you found me,” and the young
man turned wearily away. “How my
head does ache, and the chills creep over
me, It’s {ather’s blame. He drank,
and so did Uncle Phineas.”

“Calm youarself, Ralph,” said Mrs,
Dow, as she noted how foverish the
young man grew, and felt his rapld
pulse, The pressure of her cool hand
on his forehead seemed to quiet him,
and he sank into a heavy sleep.

“*“land o' Goshen !” ejaculated Tom,
as scon as the deep breathing indicated
that Ralph was sleeping. “ Thiugs do
turn out wonderful strange. P’r’aps the
Lord has got suthin® in his mind ’bout
all this. ’'Twouldn't be at all sttange
ef he sent the young cova here. But }
reckon ther Jedge will fetch him away
as quick as he finds outt Poor little
cove,” continued Tom, 23 he Jooked with
great compassion on Ralph's face.
“How could ho bs eny better with a
stepmother, an’ sech & high-tempered
father ? He's got a - stormy sea ter sail
on. Unless he gets in sight of the light-
house, he'll steer straight for some reect
an’ go under.”

#3t is only right,” said Phoebe, draw-
ing her shawl over her shovlders, “ that
Judge Seabury be Infocrmed at once of
tis son’s prosence in omr house. The
boy is threatened strongly with fever,
and the sooner he can have medical ad-
vice, the botter. I do not feel that it
wsuld be right for us to csll a doctor,
¢s the Judge ¢mploys Dr. Slocum, and
we do not.”

*Humph,” growled Tom. *Slocum
will dose him with polsonous drugm.
Doctor Blake, our new man, uses water
an’ yarbs. He’s the mar fur Tom Kin-
mon. But let me go, Phoebe, 'tis sech

1

knows me, and I don't think any one
will burt ms. It is best that I should
g0. 1 foel that QGod has a moguage
which he waals wme to deliver to that
unhappy man.”

* The Lord go with yer,” replisd Toum,
with unwonted solemufly of manter.

Phoobe turned around and looked at
tho fisherman sharply. * Tom. I belleva
you are a Christlan. You seem differ-
ent of lato" .

“Oh, how yer du talk,” replied Tom,
in his gruff way, yot looking pleased at
the remark. “1 aln't no xind of a
Christian an' never made ewy perfesticns
to bo sich, but I will own up I've bin
fatrested {n religlon ever sence the par
son proached his sarmon last com-
munion. That sermon jist hit me all
around, Kt I dodged one way he slung
out another argument thet hit moe on tho
other slde, Tho parson come down on
us to carry othor folk’s burdens, an' 80
be 1iko &s the Lord was. Wa), whon
ho Ilaunched his craft, I didn’t pay much
notice, but kept a-sayln’ to myself, "i've
got enough to do to look arter my own
self an' family, without a luggin' bur
dens fur the hull town;’ but 'fore ¢
parson hed salled half-way through i
could eee land, an’ you could hev
knocked me down with a feather, I soe
Jost what ho meant. Sum folks, Phoebe,
is Uke pigs; thoy doa't care fur nothin’
outside theoilr own trough. Sech folks
ace a curse ter eny town. Instd of
helpin’ & poor feller along they jist give
hm a kick which sends kim further
down then he was at tho start. Now,
I've bin a-tryln’ to help folks bear thelr
burdens, an’ 80 in a poor way ter be, as
the good Lord was; but as {0 beln' s
Chrlstian, I don't make eny porfession.”

“ My good frlend,”” sall Mrs, Dow,
grasping the flsherman’s rough hand,
“ you are one of the Lord's own, whether
you think so or not. ‘By their fruits
Yo shall know them,’ suid Jesus. Keep
on with your burden-bearing, and you
will be walking in the footsteps of tho
perfect One. Go and tell Parson Strong
of your feelings. It will encourage him
to know that his words have helped you,
and the poor man is sadly in need of en-
couragement.”

A smaller nature than Phoebe Dow’s
would have rejoiced at an opportunity to
take revenge upon one who had treated
her £0 harshly, but no such feelings filled
her heart., 8he was sorry for the proud
cld man whose punishment had fallen so
heavily upon his head. He had sown
to the wind, and he was now reaping the
whirlwind, It wa3 toward morning
when Phoebe cllmbed the steps to the
Seabury mansion. She pulled the beli,
and the peal resounded through the
bouse. Phil, the coloured servant,
orened the door.

‘*Tell your master that some one de--

sires to speak with him immediately.”

‘I dasgent tell him, ‘cause he's heerd
sutbin' dreffal, an' he's din stampin’
‘cross the librv floor all de night. Oh,
missus, I dassent do it,” and the boy's
eyes rolled, and his teeth chattered,

*“Knock at the door then, and give
him this note,” and Mrs. Dow handed the
boy a slip of paper which she had pre-
pared, in case of an emergency, on which
was wrltten :

1 have imperative summons from
your boy. ¢ Jhoedbs Dow.”

The boy hastened to do her bidding.
The effect was like maglc. The library
Goor opened, and a bhaggard-looking man
beckoned Mrs. Dow to enter.

“I suppose you have come llke an
avenging Newesis to torment me ip my
migery,” said the old man, bitterly.
*Tell me quick about my boy, and then
leave me. Your presence at this time
is hateful to me”

Unmindful of the ingratitude shown
her by the man whose son she had be-
friended, Phoebe. told her atory in a
simple, straightforward manner, and
then sald, ‘I will care for your son dur-

-Ing his sickness it you have any difficulty

in finding a nurse.”

The Judge motioned her away with his
hand. ‘1 will not trouble you to nurse
my son. The carriage will bo seni for
him immediately, I suppose you desire
some recompense for your services. Qo
back to your cld home, and yoa shall
have the rent of the cotiage from hence-
forth. it shull never be sald that a
Seabury allowed a debt to go unpaid.”

The indignant blood mounted to
Phoehe’s cheeks 2t these Insulting words,
and for a moment she was tempted to

answ>: the Judge as he deserved, But.

when ste <aw the angulsh depicted on
hig face, an@ realized how deep the
wound must boe, she restrained herself,
and replied gently

*“If at any time you have need of my
services yon have oniy to command me.
May God comfort and help you,” szud
went hor way.

s dark night. Shan’t yer be.afraid 1"
“QOh, ne, Tom. Every one in town

Ralpk Seabury was carried delirious

to his father’s house, and Doctar Klovum
way summonsd. The fat old doctor
shook hiz hicad gravely when he saw his
pallent.  * A doubtful cnse,” he wmut-
tered to Aimaelf.  We shall pull Atm
through all right,”” to Judgs Beabury.

The people in Falrport were afrald of
the fever, and no ona wag wililng to
nurse the doy. After a long search the
Judge brought & woman from Salem who
was willing to undertake the task.
Ralph was 2 hard patient to manage, for
the faver made bim wild. The sight of
his tather irritated him deyond moaaure.
Qo eway,” he would cry, putting his
hands over his eyes as though to shut
out the sight. * You made mo what 1
am, Go away, it's ) davil { sce " At
another time he would amack his lips and
mutter, “Ha! that's prime. Father
keeps the genulno article”

Judgo Seabury remained in his lbrary
most of the time. Ii= ineals wers
brought to him, but they were carried
away untasted. A deep remorso filled
his soul at the aight ot his boy's ruln.
Tho sgervants shook thelr hoads as they
spoke 0f him to outsiders.

‘‘ Maator takes it to heart dreadtful,”
thoy said. “What a wicked bay, to
disgrace his father thus!®

But was Ralph Beabury to dlame?

{To b9 contiaued.)

THE RELIEF OF PEKIN.

Tho last dayy of tho march of the re-
liet column bad beon very heavy. The
thermometer stood at 1060 or over, thera
was no ahade, and the four armles had
to pross forward along the same sandy
road through the flelda of tall, thin corn
The Javanese, light, accustomed to the
ccnditions, took the lead and sat the
pace. Then came the Russlans, stolid
and {mpervious to the weather, then the
Americans and English, straining every
nerve, as one man after another dropped
by the way and thoe exhsusted horsos
were loft by tho roedside, Even tho
Indfan Sikhs could scarcely endure the
fatigue, As the forces approached the
cl'y, tue Chinese redoubled thelr efforis
to overpower the legations, but the bar-
ricades held gocd. The four armics
deployed along the walis, tho English
snd Americans belng nearest the lega-
tions. General Gaseleo found a sewage
canal, and, with his staff and a company
ot Sikhs, waded up it into the canal
under the Tartar wall, where wore tho
legation barricades. The besloged wero
on the watch, removed the barricades,
the gates swung opon, and the fith-be-
grimed men were in tho midst of what
they thought was a lawn party, ‘There
was Sir Claude Macdonald in * immactu-
lato tennis flanneis,”” and Minister Con-
ger equally presentable, while the 1adies
were freah and bright in summer tlothes,
all Zar less woary looking and bedraggled
than the rescuera

Scarcely had the first greotings beon
given than Qeneral Chaffce was halled
by a marine from the wall and dirccted
to the same entrance made by the Brit-
ish, and a heariy cheer went up for the
Stars and Stripes. 1t was 2 brave com-
pany that the soldiers met. Not oncs
had they lost heart, though the rellef
was 80 long In -.oming. Every devlce
Etad been utilized for defence. Barricades
of s=nd bags, plllows, boxes of earth,
anything and everything that.could give
shelter had been utilized, Not a shot
was fired without 8 target, and, whilo
enly eleven of the four hundred and four-
teen civilians, and fifty-four of the three
hundred and four marinos were killod,
the Chineso lost fully 3,000. The roofs
of the American and English logations
were much torn by the Chin.se shells,
which would have done far more damego
iad the gunners known how to depress
their guns, and the rest of tho foreign
gcitlement was demolished.

The placards told the story of the
slege. “ As there wil! probebly be a
beavy drop fire to-day, women and chfl-
dren aro f{orbldden to walk about the
grounds.” ¢ Owing to the small supply
o! yogetables aud eggs, the market will
be cpen from nine to ten o'clock here-
after. All horse meat Is inspected by
2 physician.” The Tsung-li-Yamen's
ofter of food was a farco; it provided
parely for a single dsy. A conslderable
number—just how many or who it is not
easy to learn—have como to the coast.
angd it Is trom them that the reports have
been obtained. Since the entrance of
the other troops, following close upon
tho English and Awmerlean, tho city has
been under fareign contro!, and there
hag been extonsi~e looting. In this the
Amerlcans and English have not sharaA,
unlese a report be correct thet General
Gaseles permitted It with restrictions
The reports of brutality by the Rusalans
come in from svery hand, and the de-
structton of property Ix very great, -Io-
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