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“ Where do you put up 1" asked billy, |and snoring, Billy, hot, uncomfortable, and | the bed, a few of the trashy yarns Stan had

swallowing something.
“ Oh, lodgin' "ouse, mostly ; but tell wha
you've been up to wself, can ye'r 1
“Yes, an’-by
papers.  1'll sell "em for you, and we’ll mee
T'wenty-first street, then I'll go dow:
with you for the night.”
How natural it med to our boy, wh
vesterday wa !
like a winged im

Avenue, yvelling
Tel-e-gram ! Tel-e-gram ! Even'n’ |

el a wanon a door step, who

1 toward him ; he shot through the car|sweet quiet of th

that halted

excel

efore Macy's ; he rejoined Pete
ts  Somewhat later heh
reeted several old associates, and visited

a change came over the spirit of Billy’s wak
ing dreams  The gay, noisy old city of the
afternoon lost some of its charms,  The sum
mer heat had not died out hers in the
fresh country. The old eating-house, whicl
Billy patronised when the tide of his for.

tunes ran particularly high (and where this |
night he took Pete for a treat), the place

was horribly close ; and the stench of stale
tobaceo, varlie, beer, cabbage and unclean
guests, and their garments, actually turned
his stomach. He said he was not hungry ;
and saw Pete devour his share with secret
disgust, At the lodging-house it was even
worse, While at Farmer Ellery’s he had
en; ved and gradually become accustomed
to exquisite neatness, without even hein
conscious of it. As a fact, Mrs, Ellery’s
cooking was perfection ; her Kitchen was
potless ; while Mr, Ellery’s barns were in
almost as good order as were her rooms ;
and what was true of the farm, was equally
true of Prissy’s smaller domain, The cabir
was as sweet and clea . as pure air, soap anc
water could makeit. Now, the resting-place
Billy bad once found luxurious, was {mnl,
ty, and fuli of vermin. Unwisely he
ve vent to his emotions by derisive sniffs,
and muttered sarcasms about the condition
of his couch. It wasthe signal for an out
burst of ridicule from his old-time cronies

Pete had accepted Billy on the former
kindly nature, partly because he was of a
kindly nature, partly because the poor Snipe
had been a bond of union between them ;
but with Ned Wilkes, Tommy Boole, and
the rest, it was differe Billy having seen
more of the world, wearing very ohjection-
ably cleau whole clothes, had, so it appeared
to them, returned to put on airs ; to tell
what he had been reading ;—to talk
grandly of his future exploits,. They
gathered about him during the evening and
listened rather silently at first, but in the end
they began to taunt him. Tommy Boole. a
red-headed boot-black had been head of 1is

ligue for several nths, and he vas
lecidedly jealous of new comer,

“ What are you down here to-night for,
any way, Vanderbilt 1" he broke out

#The Brunswick and the Windsor will
keep you for a trifle more,” put in Ned,
viciously., “Just order out your baggage,
my boy, and have it sent.’

“Oh, he's been out on his country seat,
where everything is fresh, He'll come out
vight when he's got a pawn-ticket for his
watch and eat up his diamonds,” added an
other, and so they kept it going. Billy
knew them well enough to show no spite
but when they beguiled him into confiden-
tial statements regarding his Texas enter
prise, and then scouted the whole pro-
gramme, hisindignation was extreme,  Billy
had gou. entirely beyoud them in the
literary way. They had no time for spell-
out blood-and-thunder romances. They
it is true, open to skilful attacks on

wer
the romantic side of their nature : but

just now, every scamp of Loem was wild for
he high seas. They scoffed at Texas as
played out” long ago. Ned said the grass
ppers ate it up when they devoured
Kansas ; and Tom added that if they did
not the western fires burned up buffaloes and
plains alike.
Billy having thrown buffaloes in as lbait,
ey display 4 such conrseness in their wit

icisms, such ignorance along with their real |

hrewdness that now Billy saw them some-
what as 8i, or even as Mr. Ellery, might
ave seen them, Hehad remembered them

quick to plan, dashing and bold to exe-

ite, Now he reflected, that what they!

wned and carried out, was, afterall, some
gle bit of fun or mischief, and neverany-
ng that required any real knowledge of

¢ world, or any ability to act with cou-
lity of purpose,

Long after every one of them was asleep

Give us half your given up forever — schemes that were fast| prised at Billy’s flight.  The books, he s

y Lo rush now

or two ; but even before midnight | Hurdson was undeniably clever
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| wide awake, was turning over in his mind 'given him
t schemes, which, even then, had he been hack | Stan’s name scrawled ou their cover
in his bed at the farm, he would gladly have | Stan, when questioned, seemed greatly

t appearing to him impractical, if not foolish. | were some nonsensical things he bought «
1 | These wild Arabs’ talk of sea life, was plainly | of curiosity, and threw away yu
{ab-urd to Billy—why might not his Texan |have fished them out of the waste paper
i be as silly 7 He wished he had con- | barre y

in Si Barnard. Here, in the stifl V

u Prissy found the silver on g
heat aud foul air of the cheap lodging-house | bed, she kuew what it meant. Her

hing connected with

life | was very s towards the young * |
k- | seemed suddenly foul by the | wag," as Si called him, 1 after sl ul
untry, Id he | mourned a little over | 1 St's pr
have over-rated these old comrades, as he|the latter relented enough to say I
1| certainly had done, in thinking them e | ha wst idea where the chap bad |
of travel—of romantic research ! Pete|f d “quit work for u day or two a
but he | follow him up
had grown so lank, so hollow.chest ar About six o’clock of the third day, Silas
coughed so persistently, he was not likely | Barunard was wilking Brownie in the lane
|to come out strong in a raid with possible| He did not see a boy who came wly

avages. The rest were nothing more
1| less than dirty, saucy, little wretches, A
poor Billy ! "He had only got far eno
away from them to despise them, It took
an older and better person than he was ther
to look at them pitifully, |

toward the cottage, lagging now aud
where the golden rod and asters were t}
if he meditated hiding under some
edge,  Brownie placidly wed her cud
itlly, for he it was who approached, came
carer and nearer, uncertain of his reception,
| But what should he do 7 The thought of | and exceedingly ashamed of himself.
staying right here in the city, and takingup| A shadow passed between Siand the sun
the former life just where these old mates | et light ; he looked up, and it wasalmost a
were in it—and he could, perha; Jdo | miracle that every drop of milk was not
better than they = oful, To|upset, when he saw Billy Knox staudiug |
| start forlornly off alone for some unknown | there, every feature quivering with excite
regions, with no clear line of procedure |ment.  Si's lips puckered for a long whistle
| marked out, was not an alluring arrange- | expressive of astonishment, Suddenly Billy
ment. Before dawn of the next day, Billy |made a dive for Brownie, flung his arms
| would have given six inches of his stature to | around her neck, and, half sobbing, half
|have been back at Farmer Ellery’s, For|laughing, kissed her houest old face. Si
| what had he come, anyway ! What put| »All(lrhlmull all the forlorn, homesick peni
these notions into his foolish pate 1 As he | tence implied by the performance, but itall
[ mused there in the darkness, he came to a|struck him so”comically, that he roared
| betterappreciationof Stan Ellery’s character, | with laughter. Iu the twinkling of an eye
{than weeks of previous intercourse mn.i Prissy Tarbox was on the scene ; and how
{him had afforded bim. Stan had been |her face lighted up at the sight of sl
|*“ stuffing him,” and he had been a fool “"”“.‘ ! Shedid not laugh when Si,
| Better still, he partially realized what truc B 1 with emotion, choked out
| friends he had turned his back on so ungrate-|  “ You can't be first, Prissy ; he has kissed
|fully. This last train of ideas never ;"”‘H.V\ w already ! .

| bim, after its start. All the following day | She cried reprovingly :
|it kept with him, gradually weighing him | teasing him, Si Barnard.
{down with sadnesa

pish

“Now you stop
I will kiss him,
5 [ for I'm perfectly overjoyed to see him back !
| He wandered about the docks, trying to| What did possess you to run away, child "
t odd jobs, for selling papers had lost its| And, good as her word, the rosy young w
old charm. In that day, it might truly be | man gave the boy a sounding salute, that
‘n’ll , that Billy first saw New York city. | made his heart warm with gratitude, and
| He was a child no longer. He had been, [ which caused Si, who was usually terribly
| insensibly, somewhat educated, and consider- | bashfal, to exclaim boldly '
|ably elevated by contact with industrious, | “Dou't stop, Prissy, dom't! If he could
cleanly, sober men, and pure, motherly, | zive one to the cow, you certainly might
| Christian women,  All the fiith, the drunk- | count me in”—
|enness, the crime, the poverty, stood out| Miss Tarbox offered to box his ears ; then
'rlmm]_\, in bold relief, before the eyes so|lay
lately turned from bi
and wild flowers,
At seven o’clock that night, there never
was a more home-sick boy on earth than

g hold of Billy, she hore him triumph-
skies, green grass, |antly into her cottage. How inexpressibly

| beautiful the humble place looked ! sit
: and eat wholesome

ood d ; to have granny make
Billy Knox. As he sat on a curhstone : a little extra fuss over him, chiefly because

spposite Fulton market, watching with a| Prissy was doing 80, and not that she under

doleful face, the crowds for Brooklyn boats, | stood the situation ; to pour out every de-
there suddenly flashed into his mind » -me- | tail of his experiences, not sparing himself,
thing Mr. Ellery once said to him : “Never | and to have Prissy believe that Mr. Ellery
| be ashamed to repent, Don’t go on in a|would overlook "his wrong doing this ox
{foolish way because you've started, If| —how good and comforting it all was !
your very shoes refuse to turn, get out of | “The first thing you do,” said the prac-
them, and go back barefooted “u" Cuts | yical spinster ; you go down to the brook
you ;ln-l ;\I“ :v;.m; you more careful how [and take a bath., It has been a warm day,
| you start another time. and the wate "t be cold Mean-
) wid the water won't be to d. Mean

He sprang to his feet with a whoop of joy | while I'll beat and dust your coat, and make
that made the peanut man nearly suspect | sure you have brought no awful creatures
he'd found somebody’s purse. | back from that city lodging-bouse. Tlen,
|  Billy had been missing nearly a day, be- | when you are clean, go up and make your
fore the mystery of his disappearance was | jneekest apologies to Mr, ery, and tell
cleared up by |.<1 Barnard, who found the|him how ashamed you are of yourself, as
missive pinned to the waggon cushion in [you well may be.”
the barn. It was very blindly worded, but!™ Billy, swallowing a big bite of apple pie,
when he had carried it in to the assembled | nodded approval of her sentiments.
fanily, they made out that Billy had run| “I kind of think,” said Priss
away to seck his fortune in the far West. |idea of finding out somethi
Si was out of all patience ; Mr. Ellery was|he’ll be more lenient, because he s 1spects
sincerely sorry, while his wife grieved |Stan Ellery hasn't done you any g 4
openly. Billy, in his letter, had spent much| “Oh, I wasa fool on my ow ¢
il'lllv :’l'h«l |x-mu- HI telling them how kiud he |and I sha'n’t go up to him a confessing some
| thought them all, other fellow’s sin,”

“That shows,"” said Mrs. Ellery, “thatthe| “ Well, maybe vou had better n
|poor foolish child had right feelings. He |sented Prissy, it generally is unnec
was doing so well, and might have wade a| That was the o iy

e ¥
good, industrious man.  What do you sup- | uame was mention « in connection wi
{ pose will become of him, now " ‘ vents related.  Filly was no tell-tale ; hut
| The farmer shook his head regretfully, |he had found ou’ for himself, who were his
‘nn«l made no reply. When Si, during the | friends, and who not  This was enough,

{rest of the day, would vent his indignation | In the twilizht he went to the farm,  Mrs

by mild abuse of the young *vagabond,” Ellery was very kind to him. Nan said,
Mr. Ellery would only express a fear that frankly, she was “ very glad to see him
he had trusted too much to Billy’s being in- |again.” Mr. Ellery took him alone into a

(fluenced by his surroundings, and bad given | room, but his hand on the boy’s arm was as
him too little direet instruction and advic eutle as it was firm.  He talked for an hour
He understood matters more clearly when | o Billy, and it was a talk and an hour that |

{ his good wife found in Billy's room, under | left its stamp ou his sou!, He drew from

He saw too, that several had

. |the decorations that a general rans

3

bim all his crude ideas of what he wanted
to become, or to possess ; and then, because
But [he was good and mauly himself, he showed
sur- | B.

ly toat t, become a good man was a
id aim. Beyoud this he went, aud made
¢ boy 1

gre

e that work well done was nol

was i , was enough to fill any
with Interes

When wanderer fell asleep that night
WAL I lils an bed, | wa With a great

f iy salleatios 3

Barnard w t that I kissed the
cow, and St will twit me of 1t for
ver, la | kiss her again, 1

i a) lie v al Uhed
K to e

s ver 1

To be continued.)

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR-
RENT LESSONS
From Peloubet's Select N
SUGGE IONS TO TEACHER
Get, 18.—2 Kings 10 : 15.31,
'

It will be necessai - t
the intervening his

ithnes to the sch

wer carefully
1 teach the main

A great revolution now takes place in t
history of Israel. The work of Elijab i
ompleted years after his death

Subject,—true and false zeal

I. The new king, Jehu, Draw from the
scholars a brief history of this man, and the
way he became king, and his ficst acts as
king
I, His first exhibition of zeal,—in t}
sstruction of the house of Ahab (ver, 15+
). The reason for this destruction in the
«<ius of Ahab and his house, and the ruin
they had brought and were bringing upon
the nation,

Hlustrations The righteousness of exe-

“leuting laws against criminals ; of defending

a he

i€ or a uation against robbers aud de
stroyers. As we destroy wild beasts who
otherwise would destroy us and ours.

Find the good and the false elements in
ion of zeal rod work may
ne with bad or selfish motives, Jehu's
advantage in this work of his

Ilustrations from paste diamonds and
lmitation jewels,

I, His second exhibition of zeal,—in
the destruction of the worshippers of Baal
ver, 1

Hlustration of Jehu's treacherous promise
to the Baalites, from the story in early R
man history of the Sabine maiden who
agreed to betray the garrison of her father
for what the Roman soldiers wore on their
left arms, meaning their golden bracelets,
They agreec give the price asked. Bu
when they entered the city they cast their
shields, which they wore also on their left
arms, upon the traitor maiden, and killed
her

Note the good and the bad elements in
this exhibition of zeal.

IV. The imperfection of Jehu's work
(ver, 20.31). This shows that his zeal in
what he did was imperfect, and the s
of the imperfection in a bad and seMsi
heart.  Note especially the temporal reward
for outward service, aud the utter failure to
receive the higher and more s 1l re.
wards, an 1 why

llustrat the prayers and alms of the
Pharisees (Matt, ¢ b

- —

How Maxy Peoere buy simply what is
1 furthe comfort of their households
e surplus, be it only seventy-five
ired dollars a year, into the pur-
books ! Yet all sorts of books, old
found and wise, witty and
g se at hand, needing but to
«d and read to give companionship,
variety, and instruction to the passiug hour,
have far more to do with diversifyiug and
enlarging the perception and ta

the ages and clime n furnish,
few people of substantial n
regularly a hundred dollars on books during
a year. It would not occur to a person of
taste to borrow or hire a plaque for a we k
or amonth in order to enjoy its beauty
Jut even the enthusiastic reader of a book
is indifferent to its ssion, and will make

3 her thau ex.
il a few shillings on irchase of it,
et for making life many-sided and of real
worth, the easy acquisition and possession of
book of the highest importance.—Lippin.
coft’s Magazine




