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ccHOPPETY BOB3."

BY A CITY MISSIONARY.

IN the wilderness of dingy brick on the Surrey side of the
Thames there is a short eut from one street to another, called, if 1
remember rîghtly, Raymond's Folly. Hurrying through the
Folly on one occasion, for the sake of its short eut, I eould. not
in spite of my haste, lielp stopping for, a moment to glance at
a couple of pictures, as llogartlîian in thieir contrast as any two
d1epicting the careers of Toni Idie and Francis Goodchild. The
frames were the open (loorways of two adjoining houses.

In one room a hulking bricklayer's Labourer, powdered wvitil
white dust on his unkemipt liaf r, bristly beard that hiad not beeii
înown for a fortnighit, and lime-splashed clothes that were niever
doffed to go to church, was lifting Ibis heavy head and shoulders,
like Dr. Watts' sluggard, fromn the rickety table on which the\,
h.ad been sprawled-a table slopped with beer, and littered withl
the fragnients of a broken pipe. His stupidly-glazed eyes-the
,orbit of one of theiu puffed and purple from a recent blow-
showed that lie hiad a good deal more than enougli beer already;
but hie had rouse-1 hiinself into semi-consciousness to growl ai
sleepy curse. and shake a cowardly fist at hiis wife, because slie
did flot go at once to fetch himi ccanotlîer pot " It was no wondQr
tliat even shie, poor, pinchied, tattered, terrified creature, plucked
Up courage to linger for' a inoient with the broken lipped jugr iii
lier hand. A baby was hanging at lier skinny breast, and two or
tliree scared, luilf-starved littie ones were tugg ing- at lier scanty
skirts. Wlîen chi ldren are whimpering to marmny for bread, and
yet the iazy bread-winner insists on having beer, a wvoman iinust
find it liard work to keep lier vow to "clove, honour, and obey."
Wliat a mocery the M11arriage Service nust seem to her-and the
dreams slie lîad w'hen she listened to it, arrayed in abnormnul
spiendour, and baslîfully returning the fond glances of "clier iîew
lord, lier own, the first of men," looking as smart as anyx gemîtie.
inan, and evs,,n more Jo 'zig than in the earliest days of tlmeir
"keeping comipany."

In the otlier room-propped up witlî a patchwork pillow ini a
wicker armn-chair, sonietliing like a fronttess blaekbird's cage
sat a dw'arf. Hie wvas deformied as well, and one leg hunîg spriîig-
less and shirivelled as a. broken, witlîered twig,. Thiere were traces
of past, as well as twitelîes of presenit, pain. in lus drawn fâce,
and yet it looked flot only intelligent, but clieerfully benevoleiît.

Amusk plant, trained on a fan fraime of liliputian laths, stood
on bis w'indow-slîelf, and above it hiung a linnet in a cage.c
Wherever vou sec birds and fiowers you mnay be pretty sure thalt
the tenant of the Ixouse or room is of a gentle disposition. Tlîe
niusk plant and the linnet were no deceptive signs. Whilst the


