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rear car. Tirougli that little hole we
slipped, and lives and property were
saved. '

"Now, that brakeman was only a
common railroader, yet ho saw that
situation at a glanoe. Thore wasn't
time to run his whole train off the
crossing, nor aven half of it-barely
time to pull one car-length by prompt,
quick work. He kept hie wite about
him as, I venture to say, not one in a
thousand would have done, and saved
my reputation, if not my life. He is
now a division superintendent on one
of the best roade in this country; and
may good luok go with him t"

The Old Ohurch Bell.
BoRN of the metal and tho lire,
They bore me from my raging tire,
And made me of the city's choir

Which singe in free air only;
And bore mince thon I've patient hung,
Silent, untouohed; but, buing swung,
Giving my voice with iron tongue-

Alone, but neyer lonely,

The hermit of the belfry bore,
Lelled in the upper atmosphere,
I apeak in accents itern and clear

Toal the listening people ;
With none my speech to check or mar,
Sending my utterance near and far,
With sonorous clang and audden jar,

I ahake the slender steeple.

I ring the chimes for the bridal day;
I tol when the dead are borne away;
I clang when the red flames rite and play

On crackling roof and rafter;
I tell the houri for the steady clock;
I call to prayers the putor's flock,
And back and forth in my work I rock,

And aink to silence after.

.ers by myself lui the belfry high,
Pe through bars at earth and sky,
Amnking the breezes sweeping by,

And baok their kisses flinging,
I chime for smiles, I toit for tears,
I herald news and hopes and fears,
Au I have done for many years,

And nover tire of ringing.

From place of vantage, looking down
On yellow lights and shadows brown
Whleh glint and tint the busy town

With hues that gleam and quiver,
I sie within the streets bolow
The human currente crosawise flow,Eddying, surig to and fro,

An ever-li;ing river.

Or d or night thel Mt my gaze
The g rois, the crowied ways,The moes of a dreary maze

Where mon are over wending;
One day a ret for thom may se.-
One day In moyen ; but for me,
No tlie fron call of duty fret,

My to is never-endlng.
I chime for birth or bridai chaisi•
I toll When souls have burst thoir chain;
I clag whon lire its ruddy rain

From clouds of amoke is finging;
I chime for miles; I toit for tears;I herald news and hope. and ears;And no &hall do for many years,

And nover tire of rigin.

Ned Wright; or, The Thief Tuicned,
Pr.acher.

BY JAMES CooKE 0EYMoUn.
Oum morning, a few years ago, the

Maste-at-armus i one of Her Majety's
ships of war, looking down the ship'
hatchway, bookoned the stoker up the
ladder and whispored to hm:

"Don'b be armed, old chap; J'mi
very uorry, but I muet tell yon the
worst of it. They are making arrange-
mente for you to be fiakodl (fgoged)
this morning."*

The stoker, ab gre% treated the in-
forMation cavalierly; but on oberuving
the pitiful looke with wkidh come of
the aiors regarded him, and catohing
dight of the grating at the main rig.
glas, and then of ho eat-o'.ntails,
vith e baise-eovered handle, his cour-

age begatn to fal. For the rest, the
stoker telle his own story.

" One of the marines drow near me,
and whisperling In my ear, said:

"'Here's a lead button, old follow;
keep this between your teeth whilst
being flogged, and it will save you froin
biting your tongue 1'

" Ere I had got the button fairly in
my mouth a shrill whistle ecioed fore
and aft the ship, followed by a loud
shout from the boatswain's mate:

"' Hands, ail hands, to witness pun-
ishment.'

"I The momentary bustle brought
about by this sound, soon gave me to
understand that I was on board a man-
e'-war. The blue.jackets' wore gal-
loping up the stairs, the marines were
rattling their fire-arms, and everybody
gomg towards the quarter-deck. This
took all the bravery out of me; yet I
*aited in silence, striving ta muster
up courage to play the man, when
presently two marines with fixed bay-
oneta marched me on to the quarter-
deck. Hors I found ail the offlocrs in
full dres uniform, and the blue-jackets
arranged in rear of the marines. I
hed soarcely taken my position against
the maîniat, when the Commander
proceeded ta read the Articles of War,
after whih, speaking to me, ho said:

"'Strip, sir.'
"Having previously been told what

te do by the ship's corporal, I pro-
ceeded to tie the lanyard of my knife
round my waist, and pulling off both
my Guernsey and flannel shirt, I stood
bare-backed, ready for the dreadful
work. My hando having beo stretched
out, and tied up te the grating, and
my ankles fatened together, the boat-
swain's mate took the cat-o'-nine-tails,
and having tuoked up hie sleeves, stood
near te me awaiting his orders. For
upwards of a minute there was dead
silence. Then the Commander callit
out in a loud voice :

"'Boatavin's mate, do your duty.'
"Instantly the cat-o'-nine tails was

raised in the air, and, like boiling lead,
fell upon my back "

The ignominious sufferer on this
occasion was Ned Wright. lied lied
but lately joined the vemel, and on his
firet evening on shore at Spithead he
had gone on a drunken spree with but
little money, but obtamued more by
solling his good clothes for old ones.
He stayed away three days without
leave, and returnedt to lhe ship, his
linon in ribbons, his blue cauvas
troutera with one leg off at the knee
and the other torn half way up the
calf, and minus aboes, stockings, bat,
and cemforter. An imprisoment iu
irons for three days 'vnl had no
efgect in improvinq hies ec les be-
haviour, ho wus flogged. But even
this fearful punishment lad but sMali
effeet in caring his incorrigible way-
warduess.

Ned Wright was a oharacter of no
common wiokedneus. Prom a boy, he
had asociatei with the worst coin.
panions, and bd been ever foremost
n al manner of evil. While stili a

mere child, hi% prepeniy to steal
showed itself in his heping to rob the
till of a small shop in London. Ned
orept I en hia bands and knees, atole
the money, and spent it with the other
boy-thieves, in baked potatooe, fried
ic, and stewed sols.

Hie fatber suooeded in getting him
Ito the Bine Sohool, in Bouthwark;

but before h. lied been tha long
enough to entitle him to the quant
costume Of the echool, he decamped,

m Xia

stoaling soveral of the brigit badges J hie kneeu and implored God's mwrey 04the boys thon woro upon the brasts of all "runaway children " and youthoir coa's, and sellIng them for old mon whose wickedns was iringirbrasp, down their aged parenta' gray hanAs ho grew up, hie employments with sorrow to the grave.
were various, but in oach he dipplayed IlYoung man, where will you spendthe saine vicions disposition, and ever eternity 1" cried the speaker again qd
going on from bad ta worse, As a again, laylng solemn emphasis on thewaterman on the Thames ho would act last word.
in concert with the heartles "crimpe," Ned trombled as hie whole past life
who decoy the poor sailora on landing, came up vividly before him. lie
and plunder them of all they have. remembored, with terror, what thoeOn one occasion, ho fleeced six poor preacher had said: "The wicked sait
fellows in that way. be turned into hell, with all the nation

Being concerned in a silk robbery, that forget God." lie bocanie so over.
ho enlisted in the army under an powerod with the sonse of his wicked.
asumed naine. He soon became the nes and the nearness of his doom that
source of great trouble ta the drill-ser- ho swdoned away. Whilo in this state,
geant, an impatient Irishman. "Sure Neie hd a kind of vision which lie ha
you're one of the Queen's bad bar- himself described.
gains," ho said, bidding him join the "I felt carried away," he says, "and
"awkward iquad." found myself arraigned before the mot

He soon ran away from the army, awful tribunal I ever witnesed. There
and next turned up au a prise-fighter. sat the Judge of high heaven, uponIn one encounter with a professional His tbrone of glory, surrounded by
pugilist, ho fought for over two heurs angels and archangels, and the ramomed
and a quarter, and came off with the saints. The brightness of thse boingivictory, a broken nose, and a battered dazzled my eyer, and made me feel a
head swollen like a pumpkin. if I would give ton thousand worlds

Some time after the terrible scoene te crumble mto duit. Bine thRat had
on the man-of.war, ho got his discharge been oommitted and forgotten seemed
from the navy, and got married. But to appear bofore my eyes, caused me to
hie treatment of hie wife was of a bang down my head with shamp, and
plece with the rest of hi. conduct. ln my heart te exclaim, 'Oh, that 1
He was an habituel drunkard, and hie had never been born ' Thon a voice
ill-gotten geins, the proceeds of rob- echoed through the vaults of heaven,
berie anti gambling, as Well as what sYing :
he earned honestly, nearly ail went to "' Prisoner et the bar, you are
satiate his thiret for drink, and indeed charged with an enormous number of
that sane love of "-ink had beo the great offenoes, do you plead guilty I'
principal inoitement to al the theft of "Shivering like au aspen kaf, not
which he was guilty. Indeed so brutal daring te raie my head, I folt this to
was hie conduct toward hie wife, that be ten thousand times worse than boing
at one time ehe had to fly from 'im to tried at the Old Bailey. There was
save her life, at another to procure no deceiving the J udge of all the earth,
legal protection for herself and her no bringing false witnesses ta swear
children. On e headi te appear in one clar. Hie eye were as flames of
Court for striking hie mother on the fire, searohing me through. Ob, whrt
head and nearly killing her. But Ned a dreadful feeling wu that 1 i knew
Was familier with Courts. He had I was guiltî; I felt condemned; and
often beem in prison. He knew weli I stood a wzeohed clner before th
the prison discipline of Wandsworth Judge. Then, toc, in ail that vast
Gaol, Old Brixton, Maidstone, and assembly, thore was no voi"e ràised in
Newgat. An old gaol sachoolmeater my favour. My case was hopeless. I
acoceted him once as ho was being stood in breathles. suspense awaiting
oommited to lhe New Model Prison my sentence; and while trembling and
et Wandsworth. quaking with fear, the s"clding tear

" Hallo, Wright, what, cone home running down my cheeks, and my heat
again I Ho long for, pray, this buratig within me, I hoard a volet
time?" softly and gently whispering in my

Yet were there brighter and better ear :
days in store for Ned. Strange as it 4'Look to Juens; there i pardon
may eem, he was the aom of pious and life through looking to Jesus.'
parents, whose hearts were wrung with " Then I cried in agony of soul,
unuttOeble grief t his wild and des.- ' Where, oh where in Jesus t"'
perate viokediness. They nover oeased Thon asme a ight Of Christ crud-.
to.follow him with prayers, such as fied. He lopked and belleved. Thon
only broken, bleeding hearts can utkr. ho meemed to ee the Judge arise and
Nor did they pray in vain. pronounoe hi. acquittal.

Ned had been unsuoaeasful in four "Prisoner, yon have incurred thediferent attempts at robbery, and was extreme penalty of the law, which you
'a extreme want Of funds. Ho had have so repeatedly broken; you are
received a challenge te ight a pro- absolutely withous excuse; but this il
minent champion of the ring, and noW now the award of love-.olely becausegxed hi& hopes of succese on the ine of the merite of M dear SO, te whomn
of this encounter. While training for you have looked; ordlan that you be
thic combat he had te keep sober, and taken from the k' idom of Satan, andto keep out of the way Of his evil be tranciatei ito é kingdom of MY
companions. He and hi. wife atrolled Bon, and that yon b. made an heir ofout one evening tavards Pimlico. A God, and joint le with Christ Jesus."
boy on the way Ofered Ned a handbill, Ail this esmed to ho the work of a

oenoming that a vorkingman would tew minutes. Whon ho Oame back to
that evening speak on the subject Of onsciousemne, sweating at every port,religion lu Astley% Theatre. Curiosity and the tears streaming dowu hie face,ud I fre. sats and no collection" iu- e. vas so full of ammaement that hodcesti lNed to go. He and his wife did not know *bat to do. saveral

plipped in behind a pillar 1o watok time he ctartd to leave the place, buthat wu Roing on. The earnut words s song a hold had the wonderful
of the workngmnanpreokme took ho u cone he hed juaI behlid upon hi$ mind,
Of Ned, particularly as ho dropped on hat h. couldot get away.


