THE BELLS’ BLESSING. :

Open you ;windows the be)ls are ringing,

. Hark! how! they peal on the wintry. wind !
ark to the song the bells are Singing:— .
: ‘Penee nnd good\w 111 to all mxmkmd [\

) Opon your henrls thexe are sad hem'ts plending.
- Just for atender and’ pmful word,
:wm you pass on with ears unheedmgi
- lel you go by with hearts unstirred?,

b

Open your henrts there arc 0ld friends yenrmng
‘Just to be back in your hearts again;

Oh! is your love beyond returning? -
And; shtill the 0ld friends hope in vain '

Open your héarts: thero are weak ones fallmp;
Just for tlic help of n guiding hand;
’ Go to them : do yo not hear them cellmg!
Help them: do ye not” understand ? '

-And a light w:]l ]ighten the snddesb fsces,
‘Easy life’s: burdens will secem to bear;

places,
kae tho song of the bells on the Chllsbmas air.

T. B, Wlmnrmm'
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ERIG S DREAM J OUR\ILY
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CHAPTFR I

~._The Christmas. chou- pmctxce was bukmor
plnce :in. All Saints’ . Church, . Sandfeld.
‘Browne,. the organist, and all the choir
heir places. - The body. of . the:
as:in- semi-darkniess, as:after the
emnrr service -all : the :lights had. been
“urned-out - -except. the  standard - gas-jets {*
sattached ko bhe choir ‘stalls and. the, organ.
K ‘pew:by- the: centre.; nisle, |
he, chureh, sat the- Rev.
; reenor of All Samts. For

ehnvmrr very.. badly a.b the
' le. Rector had twice spoken to
‘them about:it, but; as Mr. Brownereported |
that’ théy were Bl:lu yery, tloublesome, he
' had:decided,; his;special evening, to be
resent ab: ctice, .; So,; instend of go-
.3 home a.fter the service to hiscosy. study
and;warm fire; . he removed his «suxphce in,
the vestry- and then seated hxmself in 2 pew..

“{about to bo'sung

‘| tipped. over if trying, toxeach the book.
¢ Tell that boy who laughed to-léave ‘the |
e
|sbern voice, foi hie had seen and'heard whit.|h

“|the church,
.when he heard Mr. Milner's voice; and all

. And a music shall thrill thro* the w orld’s waste :church ab once,” repeated the Rector;

this in: & : hurry 3 I shouldnt

1, when thé choil
hilst tho' orgals:

were standing i up waitin
boy.

ist played. over the: tune,:the lending.

of the. metorxs side: jogged the next, boy s’

arm; ‘esusing his hymn-bool to fall: down
with'a “clatter outside the ‘choir stall, and:
then he txttered out loud asthe boy nenrly

church ag-once,’ ealled out:the Rector”

passed, ‘and I think you-had:bettet
pense with his services for:the present

For a few mouients there was silexice in |
The: organist left off playing|

the choir turned. their heads. nnd looked
down theglooniy church. *..
*Tell the boy who'laughed to lea.ve the

For a monent Mr. Browne hesutnted to

speak, then. tummg to ‘the young leader

he said : * You ean”go home at once, Erig,.
and you need hot come ta- the choir again

‘until I send for you.’

Eric *Miluer, for it . was aétually. the
Rechor 8 .own son, looked, with a startled

.| and angry expxesswn on. ]us features, first

towards the organist- and then to. where

‘his- father saf, nnd without saying a. word

walked qmcldy across the chancel into the
choir. vestry; slunming the door, behind
him with a heavy bzm - He -was -sent
away and disgraced: before the whole choir |
The practice then continued without ; sy
furt;her interruption to tho end.

: After they were dismissed-the ohoir boys
gathered in the sclioolhouse yard to -talk
over what had. taken place.: :¥ Wasn’t the
Rector just nnﬂrry,: said’ o smnl] curly-
hended boy ; tI'm glad it. weren't me.; and
did you sec Drlc s faco, T thought ho'd’ hzwe
a fit.! - There wasa geneml luu"h ab Curly 8
speech. -

~ VAN, it's ull very well for you c]nps to
lnugh, called out a tall,.thin boy, nick-:
named ‘Monument who: was 'the other
leuder ;. “Eri¢ is a. bit stuck up, ‘but not
hialf o bad sort of chap ;-he won’t get over,
And then
xb’s no ]ol‘e losmg ten slnllmgs a quurter

- S

you P

{ me,’
| of: the chairinto which Eric’had flung him-:
| 'self, and - ‘putting her:arm round his: neck.

- They were very fond -of ‘eacli- other and

. the books

: short t address; and, ' after sing

) boys, as he didf

is:the matber,
sxster Mona, as ‘he dashed’ iuto the school-
oom’ where- she ‘was' putting-her’ thmgs
tidily:together before going-up to bed. .

4Oh, don't bother I" he answered crossly,
go up to bed and leb a fellow alone, can’ t

‘Don t be cross, Emc ear, nnd do te]l
! Mona said, sitting: downon’ the arm

inuch:.nlike *in” appearance—tall, brown-
-eyed,  brown-haired and . brown complex-

[ioned.. Peop]o called them :the. *Twin|

Gipsies.” . For a moment Eric felt inclined

| to tel] Mona what had happened, then-the

hall ‘door sounded, and the Rector’s voice
wag heard telling' the man to * send Master
Lric to the stu omes0 Mona' wished him
good-mght a ,~wen “lowly upstaivs.

: Mr.'Milnegspoka:Kiidly bus firmly to
hls son’ abot i ehayior, but Hric
was il an obstx e tamper nnd refused to'

/| sny he was sorry; Tor-would lie promise to
- {apologize to:Mr, Bro\gx\,the organist.. He
“j-was, therefore, dlsmlssed« rom the chou: ag

an example to the rest, =7

For many ye'us Erlc :md Mona had ‘be-

1 longed to . the All' Saints’ Band of Hope,.
4+'nnd since the: ‘boy’s thirteenth birthday t the‘
‘| curate,*Mr.; Proebor, ‘had 'placed ‘the cup-
| board, containin

e hymn—books, service
of song ‘papers,
caro ; he Kept the key, and abtended ‘punc-
tunlly every ‘mesting ‘evening to. :give out
dito help o keep* the hbtle

Emc 8. dxsmxssnl from‘the choir. was held on.
i {1ooked::

‘the Harnionium,
tible';:bub they
: g for- Eric'to
vs: Bt no Eric: came.
'So; a8 they. could nob get ut the register-
‘book; the-scrvice of song papers".and the
hymi-books;: Mr.., Procto gve ‘them a
the‘Doxo-

pluces, ;
:md Mr. Procter ‘&t

oy, they: were, dzsmlssed '

- But. where wag Eric.all thls time?. On
his way - to. the ting hé mét two of his
schoolfellows nained “Martin, and they
-asked him to come home with them and
‘have some “fun,’as Mr. and Mrs, Martin
were out at a dinner party, and they could
"have the house t6 themselves. Mr. Milner
had forbidden Exic, ever to go with these
notb‘];mk them fit conpan.
N%yEue had been in a very

.ions for him.,

I'bad ‘mood ever. since”the .choir. pragtice,

sometinmes fecling defiant and angry, and
somotimes unlmppy and niserable, as most
boys. and girls do when they have.been

doing wrong, for Eric felt hls dismissal very

Jeeenly.
¢ All vight,
the momenb and .walked off with_ them; a
minute- later he was sorry that he had
joined thew, but felt too proud to say 80,
On reaching the house they marched into
‘the dmmg-room, stirred up the hre, drew

‘chairs round the fire-place, and then, to

Erie's astonishment, -fetched a bottle'. of
‘wine and some clgaretbes. . Poor Erie, -it.
was the first - time that he had been. so
tempted, and he was in one . of his defiant

moods,
‘drink, but they Jaughed and taunted him
s0 nuch, - that. at last he dmnka htt]e
.wine -and then.lit a cwurette., It was the,

‘'smoked, . We_may well. say. ‘poor Eric,’
for when once a sin’ has been committed it
is 5o, much”easier to, do. it again, until boys
‘and guls, yes, and men.and women; . tog,:
learn . to actually: love. the..sin, Oh, if,
cluldren could only understand this, if. they | o

.weére- only  able, to look ahend -and ses

whither one little, ﬁrsb sin was ]endmg them,
they would shrink away fromr that &iti, and

sny inhorror, ‘N 0, no, I won’t ! “Brie'did,

‘;.....4‘:_-;, s L

cned Emc s: twin.

| not speul ,

and other things ‘in"his.

.. The ‘next Bzmd of Hope meebmg after.

/| to:his_head;.and for the time being all his’
| good’ thoughts\a.nd feelmgs hadz flown::
;| Such'is’ the effect- that wine“and: spirits so
<} often “have upon’ people ; Just as unripe.

fruit- makes the’ bodyill- 5o does “stroni .

said Erie, on the impulse of

At first he refused to smoke or|

strang| ”wzu'nm
ug,hou lifo.

writing ; - pn'per - -pumphlets Were,
scattered aboub ¢ on the top‘ofv his desk,-and .
o large vaste-pape I 'half full of torn
paper, stood,on one side, I

were almosb covered by
There was only.one, pxccure in"the 1 room-—-
a large oil'painting: of Eric’s mother who
had been dead.for two.years;

Eric shut tlie door and stood befoz'e the
desk wmbmg for his fatlier to. speak At
length. Mr. Milner looked up abhim sadly "
and said ;¢ . Why wero you not ab the Band
of Hopeghi evemng, Erie ? Tell me where

you havgib en :
Dmc looked down zmd dld

~-No nns

¢ Brie, 4w
you sllent? Ifg
you were absent
more questions, f !
always trusb you.’ -
Still no answer, . " ’ o
*Do you really. 1efuse to tell“me what
you have been doing, Eric ¥ contiriued the"
Rector more sternly. ¢If 50, .I can only
believe that ib is'something: of which’ you:
are ashamed.” Then softemxw his voice & .
little. *Am T such ‘an unl\md father that
you are afraid to-tell me 1 You know how".
much I Jove you all, then why do you: fear '
to confess if you: ha.ve done wrong.”. .
“But ‘Eri¢ said not-& .word ; he- dld not.
fear his‘father's anger or. pumshment but,
although really ashamed of himself, he’ felb
tao proud and . obstinate just ‘then toicon-
fess : 'and besldes, the wine:had mounted

,fMllner, ¢ why nre
28 not your faulb that:
9, and I will ask no*
ol know, dear boy, I"

-

ligtor make" the mind and heart ill. - Mr,"
Milnier had been told by a'servant that’ she_
had seen Eric 'with the young: Martins, aiid, "
noticing his strange logk, he hulf guessed .
what had happened 3
. ~After a short silence the Rector mnde,
another ‘appeal to " his obstinate boy,
Pomtmv with his pen to the pamced P
trait ‘over the ﬁxeplace, he .gaid;’ * Erie,
look at that dear face:': For one" moment,
Eric riised his eyes to the picture,” and
then luoked down'again. ‘Think of the'
promises you ninde to that loving mother
before she died.!” And here’ the futher's
voice faltered, ‘remember. how dear you
weré to her; yes, and are still,”. he added:
reverently, * Oh | my . boy, you' little
know how difficult it is for me to train up’
and guide my childven now.that she is io.
longer here. Have you fmgotten proniis-’
ing that you wonld never bréak your’
Temperance plédge, and that.you would .
always help me in my work, Do-you te-
member the Christrnas days. when, . with'™
you on her knee, she told you the story of.
the child Jesus, who was subject to His
pnrents, and even at twelve yenrs of’ age‘
was about Iis Father's busingss.’ ;" All the!
strictness had. now gone from the Rector 8
voice ; he. spoke sudly and quxebly But s!:xll'
Erie said nothing."’ :
-Seeing that it wis useless to go on talk- i
ing; his father said :° ‘l\ow, Bhrie, you muyj‘
go ; perhaps in the inorning you will be in
‘s better frame of mind. - If 5o, come to me.
before you go off to chulch - B
Eric left thé study and went straightup
to ‘bed, without asking for any. supper,
He was ‘beginning to feel . ill, and, oh, so’
unhnppy ! Ohce he thought of going down-

‘first time lie had ever tnsted wine. or}again to tell his father everything, but did’

not do -so, Throwmg off. his clothes, he
Jumped Jinto” bed ~without_ szwmg zmy,
pmyers. and felI asleep._ TR

. . '._v. B

iy

Ten 0 clock stmkmg \\us Duc nwak
“dreaming ! He. sat- up in - bed- and.
counted ten loud strokes of ‘the big hall;
‘clock. . Yes; tenl. At first he.. thoughb it .
must'be ten in the morning; for the ropm.’

was qulte hght; bub he: notlced thut the




