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THANE-OFFERING AFTER VICTORY.

Now is thy thank-offering Teady, my
land?

Before h.l.m in humble joy dost thou
stand?

I
For word came, at length, to the Na-
tion a't res;

**Arise and go forth in thy power un-
Be bulwark of them op
! pressed—
Of the spirite that long in bondage

have slghed.
Thou are young and the storms of the
wiorld thou shalt breast,
Thou has hope, and ne longer its ligh't
shalt thou hide.
1I,
“Arise, and go forth In thy power un-
tried—
A sword and a shield unto them op-
pressed!?
Annealed in the lightnings that sword
shall diwvide,
An under that shield shall nothing
molest!
Thou shalt e as the force of the In-
rolling tlde
On the shores of the East, as on
shores of the West!

IIL
A sword and a shield unto them op-
pressed—
With splendors that dartled far and
wide.
The Natdon arose, that erst was at
rest,
And the stars of her shield were vigi-
lant-eyed,

As she rose—as dhe moved, on her mis-
sioned hest,
And the stripes of her shield the op-
pressor defiied!
Iv.
With splendors (hat dartled far and
wide
My Natlon went forth, in panoply
dressed.
The fleet of the foeman
aside,
And his citadeled heights of thelr
strength dlspossessed;
While the paen of victory BEast re-
plied
To

the
West!
Word came {o the Nabion in panoply
dressed:
“Be not the Hand that is o'er thee
. denied—
That endued thee with power, that of
power can divest!
Cease, lest the frults of thy glory be

was swept

paen of victory chanted

pride;
And, because thou wert chosen above
the rest,
Glve thanks that to thee did such
glory betlde!
VI
vBe not the Hand that is o'er thee
denled—
That led thee. that stays thee, thou

servant confessed?!
But as David the Kimg, on whose
was deszcried
The sign of the spirit that ruled ¥in

seat

his breast

(That staff wherewith ¢he flocks he did
gulde),

Be lowly, be grateful, tivou Nation at

rest!”

Now I8 thy thank-offering ready, my
land?

Before him in humble joy dost thou
stand?

--Edith M. Thomas in Coller's Weekly.

e

HIS FIRST ABSIGNMENT.

The new reporter was not happy. He
had put up his two feet just one degree
higher than any other pair in the room,
had cocked his hat over hls eyes at ex-
actly the proper angle, and was puff-

surrounded by these outward appear-
ances of a fullblown journallst, he still
felt In his secret soul very much out
of the busy life that surged about him,
and decldedly and unpleasantly “green.”

He was wishing with all his heart
that he had the courage to go up and
join the merfy group around Miss
Evans' desk, or the more nolsy one
gathered in the corner where the sport-
ing editors held sway, but somehow he
took it out tnwishing, and just sat still
by Greyson's desk—he was too new yet
to have g desk of his own, and was con-
sequently a wanderer and a sojourner
in the reponter’s room,

He had got wonderfully tired of the
endless, insistent ringing of the tele-
phone bells, the dlstracting clack of
typewrlters, the crisp rustle of the scat-
tered papers on the floor, that cracked
beneath the many passing feet, and the
ceaseles hum of voices all about him,
when all at once he became aware aof a
gudden lull In the racket as a breath-
less office boy broke wildly from the 1lt-
tle room where the telephones were and
dashed to the assistant city edlitor’s
desk, In that moment of unwonted
stilness he heard the one word *“fire,”
and then half unconsciously brought
down his feet with a crash, and joined
the group of exclted men that rushed
up to hear particulars,

The assistant city editor was already
on hig feet, pinning a fire badge under
the coat of one of the star reporters,
who stood with his head thrown up and
his feet moving restlessly ag though he
could hardly wait for the last of his
chlef’'s short, terse directlons to come
to an end. In another second he had
dashed through the swinging gate that
guarded the reporter’'s room from the
Intrusion of a teo curious public and
the men behind began 10 ask thelr
questions. It was a blg fire already,
and promised to be bigger. A large
apartment house had caught, no one
could tell how, and before they knew It
the fire had galned a frightful headway
—livea and property were both In dan-
ger, and as the excited office boy with
the telephone receiver glued to one red
ear, fired further particulars out into
the room in queer disjointed sentences
the men grew more and more exclted
and gathered around the desk in the
hope of belng sent. The assistant edl-
tor's nervous fingers beat a tattoo on
his desk as he looked from face to face,
He had already sent Marvin, the most
daring, and Xelly the most cautious
of the men’around him, and he was
casting about !n hls mind for a third,
while the reporters watehed him, to
£all bark astonished as he ealled out
sharply “Harrington!"

Now for the moment the assistant
city editor had entlrely forgotten that
there were two men in the office of that
name—one a well known young reporter
with enough nerve and daring and dis-
cretton dn his handsome head to make
him famous in his time, and the other—
the slender, mervous, half scared look-
Ilng youngster “who had been on the
paper for only two days of his week's
trial.

He had aisc forgotten ihat he him-
gelf had sent the first of the two out
to inqulire into a reported change in a
department of the cily government, and
could not expect that gentleman back
until the small hours of tde morning,
but that the second, very exclfed and
anxious, was standing Jjust in the
shadow of his tall desk,

But he remembered it the next sec-
ond, for the "other one™ appeared from
out tirat shadow, hls face fiushed with
surprise and execltement, and his eyes
gleaming. For a moment the editor hes-
ttated.

This was not the man he meant to
send—this one was entlrely untried—
bui there were {wo others there already,

ing away at a knowing plpe of the pro- | besides the man regularly detailed Lo

per bulldog variety, and yet, though

that pollet distriet, and—wvell, as he saw

the eager light Iin the young man's face,
somehow @ dim repollection came to
him of the time years berore when he,
too, had stood, nervous and longing and
half scared, beside that very desk, and
taken his first real assignment from
another editor, who MYiad Seemed as
great and awe Inspiring to him then
as he doubtless seemed to this chap
here, and for a moment he forgot his
editorial duties In his sympathy, and
—d!d not take back his call

Instead, he nodded and hurriedly
beckoned the wrong Harrington near-
ar. .
““Here,” he said iersely, '"‘hurry up—
it's The Venetian, and maybe you can
get a boost out of the story,” and pin-
ning on the badge, he moved the young
nan away, already half repentlng of
his émpulse,

Hurry'! No need to tell him that. His
hat was on, and he never stopped for
hils overcoat, though the autumn night
was cold and chilly.

He even let the light coat he wore fly
open as he sped along, 6 show the
great badge that gleamed In all its
glory just above his heart, and for
years afterward he remembered thas
minute as the proudest and happiest
of his life.

The ride up town was endless,;the train
seemed to crawl, and when at last his
station is reached, he flung himself
down. the gtalirs recklessly, and tore up
the street toward the flercely glaring
light and the yelling, surging crowd,
forcing his way through, he hardly
knew how, dodging, squirming, shov-
ing, till at last he stood at the fire line,
and the blue coated arm of the law
was held before him.

And then came anoiher supreame mo-
ment, when the llght fell on the hig
gleaming badge. the restraining arm
dropped before hlm as by magic, awd
for the first time he found himself a
privileged man inslde the fire lines,

The fire had gained a frightful head-
way. It was bursting out of the broad
windows in great licking tongues of
brightness, that leaped at the houses
on either side as though hungering for
nrore, while straight Into its glowling
heart dtreamed the shimmering ™ rush
of water, that cauglht the lightg and
shadows of the fire and turned them
imto dalmty, glowing bits of sparkling
cglor,

There wete four engines in all, and
Harrington could see the blue coated
firemen swarming all over the fire es-
capes and scrambling aeross the roofs,
and then for a momernt Marvin came
Into view, ‘black and smwity with the
smoke ‘as he rushed@ from the house
with a fainting woman in his arms,
amd dellvered her to the more phleg-
matic Kelly, before he rushed m agaln,
bound to be at the heart of things,
where action bold, and news ‘was made.

Up to that moment Harringtonr had
been. almost dazed with the strange-
ness arnd the horror of the scene, but
that gllmpse of Marvin roused in him
a flerce desire to be up and dolng, and
he pushed his way toward Xelley.
That gentleman looked up with an as-
tonished gaze w3 he sav him coming,
but he was a malr who never expressed
surprise by more than @ passing
glance, and grunted In response to
Harrington's excited greeting, “Hello,
Kid—come to see the fire?”

Somethlng in his tone grated on Har-
rington. It seemed somehow to imply
in every accent that he was a green-
horn boy, and apt to do nothing but
gratify his awn curiosity.

With a shake of hls head he tunned

and pressed closer to the burning
building. Why he did #t he never
knew, but without once stopping he

rushed lnto the basement and came oul
in 2 broad well, or air shaft, between
the housed. After he had dope Tt It
seemed ridicutous, and he turned to go
again, already half stified by the heatl



