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upward and fired, in blissful ignorance that
any one in Asheville had the right or in-
clination to forbid it. A lady beside him
gave a little hysterical scream. Sam laughed
at that as a good joke. But, the next in-
stant, he was pinioned from behind by a
stalwart policeman, his gun taken from
him, and he was marched off, unresisting,
to prison. Had ever a boy of sixteen a
more crushing downfall from the heights of
bliss?

From the little peep-hole of a window he
could see the tops of the mountains. How
bitterly now he repented hankering after bet-
ter things! This was the better things!
This was Asheville! Where a boy could
not even fire his gun off to keep from hurt-
ing somebody, without being dumped into
prison for it. He had seen enough of the
world already. - Then he thought of his
mother, with no one to split and carry in
her wood, for he was all the boy she had.
And what would she think had become of
him, Great sobs shook his frame, almost
man that he was in size.

The Mayor of Asheville at that time was
as good a man as could be found anywhere.
Someone told him :of the arrest of the
mountain boy, and he went {immediately
to have a talk with him. The lad was al-
most overcome at the sight of a friendly
face. When the Mayor sat down beside him
and questioned him, he told his story
straight, and his visitor saw clearly through
it all the thoughtful harmless lad. After
explaining the law about fire arms in the
city, the Mayor laid his hand kindly on
the brown, not over clean head of the lad,
and looking him keenly in the eye, said:

“Your hearing is set for Thursday, two
weeks. If I should go your security, and
obtain permission for you to go home this
afternoon and stay until then, would you
give me your word of honor to return
promptly on the appointed day, and glve
yourself up for trial?”

“You jes' trust me and see!” said the
boy, with artless eagerness.

“I will trust you,” the visitor said. He
went out and, offering his bond for the re-
turn of the prisoner, sent him off joyfully.

“You will never hear of that fellow
again!” some said. But the Mayor smiled
confidently:

“Wait and see!” He was. always more
ready to belleve in the good than the bad
side of a fellow-being.

As for Sam, he had his own story to tell
when he reached home somewhat late that
afternoon.

“Well, yer dun ben ter Asheville. Yer
better steer clear of it hereafter. I can’t
afford to lose yer!” his father commented
vaguely.

“If they clare me I will,” Sam replied
stoutly.

“You are right, sonny!” his mother said,
though tears were in her eyes, which he
had never seen moisten before.

The day of the trial found Sam trudging
bravely down the road toward Asheville.
When he felt his courage failing, he would
say to himself, “He trusted me, so I must
trust him. I'll bet he’ll be my friend all
through.”

And there stood the Mayor, looking a wee
bit anxiously up the road whence the lad
had vanished.

When he clasped his hand at last, he
turned to the offiler ready to start in search
of him and said briefly, “Here is the moun-
tain lad, sir.”

The Mayor's kindness did not stop there.
He had Sam come down and go to school
for a while each winter, lent him books
which he could read aloud to his father and
mother at night, and set him to work to
hunt up scholars for a mountain Sabbath
school.

Onward.

AN AFRICAN DANIEL
By REv. W. H. SHEPPARD, F. R. G. S.

Long before the “Good News” was taken
beyond the seas to the land of Dark Ofrica,
the people spent their lives in dread and
fear of some terrible thing happening to
them. They never believed that any one
died a natural death; some one had always

bewitched them, and the person suspected
of causing the death was compelled to drink
a cup of poison to prove his innocense. If
he died, he was guilty; if he lived, he was
innocent. If crops and houses were de-
stroyed by thunderstorms, some one had
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African Fighting Knives.

called out the *“evil spirits” and some one
had to die for it. Life was anything but
happy, and to add to the sorrows of .he
people, the country was governed by the
Belgian soldiers who were cruel and hard-
hearted, and had no care for the poor ig-
norant natives.

Of all of the tribes, the Baluba is the most
superstitious. Katembua, a young Baluba
native, was a bugler for the Belgian army
and went with the soldiers when they went
to fight. Katembua was also a chief of one
of the Baluba villages, a man of power
among his own people. During one of his
raids with the army, Katembua visited the
Presbyterian Mission at Luebo, and followed
the people to the church, and heard the
wonderful story of a loving God who had
sent His Son to seek and to save the poor
lost sorrowing souls of the Africans. This
was almost beyond Katembua’s belief, and
when he had returned to his own village,
he sent messengers back to Luebo and to
the missionaries there, to send them a man
to teach and preach to his people about the
Christian’s God who loved them so that He
gave Hias Son for them. An evangelist was
sent and a school opened, and young and
old, men and women, boys and girls all
went daily to church and listened to the
Gospel story told by the Evangelist and his
wife. Just think how tired big people and
little people in America get when they have
to go to church for an hour or two on Sun-
days. They do not appreciate the wonderful

gife of God’s Son, do they? Well, Katem-
bua and his people joined the training class
and the more he learned about the Chris-
tian religion, the more anxious he was to
become a Christian; and when the mission-
ary thought that he was ready, they took
him into the church and a happy man was
he.

Katembua had learned a number of Gos-
pel Hymns and in the evening, as he sat
out on his little veranda, he would play
them on his bugle so that his people might
hear. And when they heard, the people
would say, “Listen! Listen! Katembua is
blowing his trumpet for his new God.”

Then Katembua wearied of the Belgian
army. He was a Christian soldier and he
longed to give up pillage and killing, and to
teach his people the arts of peace. But the
Belgians were angry. They fold him that
he had a sunstroke, which meant that he
was crazy. They made complaint against
him, and then disgraced him by sending
him to Lusambo, the Government's head-
quarters, a ten days’ journey, to be tried
and persecuted by the state officers. This
was hard for a proud chief to bear—to be
sent off as a prisoner. He was kept for a
long time and the officers threatened him
with terrible punishment if he did not give
up his religion. But Katembua. with promd
spirit and strong heart, answered all their
threats with this: “You can kill my body,
but you can’t hurt my soul.” And for all
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their persecutions, he never recanted, nor
wavered in his new faith.

At length his mssionary friends heard of
his trouble, and sent letters to him from
far away Luebo, telling him to stand stead-
fast for Christ, and encouraged him and told
him not to despair. Then they sent letters
to the state officials, written in French, let-
ting them know that if anything happened
to Kalembua, that the world should hear of
their cruelty and their injustice. After a
long time the Belgians allowed Katembua
to return’ to his home and to his own peo-
ple. What a great time of rejoicing it was
and his people gave him a royal welcome,
and Katembua felt repaid for all of the
trials that he had passed through for
Christ’s sake.

So he built a new place of worship and
many members were added to it. Then Ka-
tembua longed to learn more about the Bi-
ble and be able to teach the people more;
80 he made the long journey to Luebo, 160
miles on foot, braving all the dangers of
forest and plain, to study with. the mission-
aries there. They gave him much instruc-
tion and advice and soon he was a well pre-
pared evangelist and returned to his people
to devote his life to work for the Master.
And what a blessing ‘has been poured out
upon Katembua’s work. His community is
the best evangelized in all of the great Kas-
sal Valley, and Katembua continues to blow
his bugle; but he no longer blows for a
savage army, but he blows for recruits for
God’s army. * —Courtesy of Onwoard.

JACK CLIMBER—TOURIST.

ELL, Juniors, I will have to
tell you about Jack’s trip to
the Charlotte and Dallas Con-

. ventions. Oh, but he did have
the time of his life! I wish you could

have been along to see it.

You know Jack has ‘been sticking
very close to one spot on the pole at

Jack wonders how it
would look flutter-
ing at the top of the
pole.

Richmond for the past year. Why, he
has gotten (let me whisper it) quite
bowlegged, and the lad has really suf-
fered for a change. So when he was
called down to go to the Laymen’s Con-
vention at Charlotte, he slid down like
a fireman coming from the loft when
the alarm sounds.

Jack had not been long on the road
before he decided that a Pullman car
rides better than a flag pole. He said
it “was much easier to stick on.” I also
wish you could have seen him eating
big thick apple pie in the dining car.
It was a sight! I said “Jack, be care-
fuljor you’ll never climb again” He
postponed a big bite long enough to
reply: “I think I can go to 50,000 on
this pie. (Confidentially, Juniors—
there was ice cream on top of it—and
the waiter was irreverent enough to call
it “Billy Sundae.”)

At Charlotte, Jack saw more people
gathered together than he ever saw at
one time before. There must have been
4,000 to 5,000 folks in the Convention
hall—mostly men—from all parts of
the country, gathered to hear and think
about foreign missions. Jack was won-
derfully impressed at this, ‘and the
great addresses interested him intense-
ly. He was surprised to find everybody
seemed to recognize him. They just
walked up to him and called him
“Jack” and slapped him on the back
like they had known him all their lives.
This was more especially so at Dallas
He had never in his life been west of
the Mississippi River, but these Texas
and Arkansas and Missouri and Okla-
homa and Louisiana geople took hold
of him and inquired about his flag pole
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