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MESSEN GER3

The Thumb-Nail Ban
WHAT JIMMTr1 ID.

A Fact in 'Wellspring.'-JBy An
Burnham,

Jimmie was dead; But that dId no
any difference. Some people live
wbile they do live that their sweet in
shines on long after they bave pas,
of sight, as does the light of stars
bave' faded out of the visible heaven

A ragged lot ôf bootbla'cks and né
stood iur an angle of the wall noar t
entrance of the rearing railway stati

«Sec what he gimme!' sald the s
and best dressed of the number,
up a bootblack's 'kit' as if it had
gold nugget.

JimmIe give you that ?' cried one
of the athers eagerly.

'Last thing 'fore he died. Said
ta help mother -an' sis with it 'stead
ing te sehool this winter. Used ta
te me, sick days wheri ho 'couldn't
It helped lots, too, times when sis c
get no work and mother's eyes got b
the' 'broidery.'

'That's Jim, all over, wa'n't It ?'
taller ragamuffin. 'Many's the tim
give- me a bite o' bis apple; he was,
fer giving other fellers a: bite V

'That's him!' sald the others hear
they separated. ' First bite, too, 'fo
stuck bis teeth ·into it!'

'An' a good big one, or he'd punc
called back some body over bis shoul
the touching little "memorial service'
up, and- the griiny, tattered little eu
went -thoir way to their several pla
business.

Little Joe went off with'his kit a
sab d n eimEe l nfront*of a lab

hotei. where a'friendly policenan no
0lcome' to him, having o!ten sec

before on some of Jimmie's 'sick dai
was early yet for cuistom*ers; and he c
bfs cold hands together ta keep then
and stamped upon the ground as if
up the lnvislbie geuii tha't (in fairy
always -walts upon all goed boys an
and'4their wishes.

'Shi-i-inne! shi-i-ne! shi-
The last ·two or three syllables o

longýword broke off short as a good-l
bcot plumped down on the block made
for it, ànd little Joe instantly poun
it, like- a hawk on a chicken. How>
make those brushes fly! it was 'th
job of the day, and Joea had an od
of feeling, not- altogether wrong, th
first job was a fortune-teller. If h
careless and slow on the fIrst pair of
ho was' net apt t improve much
others offered him, and the other boc
'all the luck.' Mother insisted that
wasn't any luck about it, "but the n
of good plain. reasons, but Joe sho
head, and kept on thiaking a good d
that first job. Besides, this morning
glad ta work fast and warm up.

The young man who was having ii
pólished stood looking down at hir
pleasant amusement. He saw that J
giving bis whole mind ta those boot
hadn't looked up ta recognize hiMn. B
by he spoke, and the voice was as c
as a Christmas greeting.

'Good job, Joe !
'Well, I'ni a beauty!' .was Joe's asto

remark, looking up ta find that.'he ha
working five minutes for a friend w
knowing It. 'Why didn't you toit m
I was doing it for ?'

'You couldn't have done it better
bad .known,' responded theyoung mai
was Joe's Sunday-sçhool teacher for
an bour a weelk in a large Sunday-

lately planted In that end of the city. '13ýe- anyý charnce. That's what ton littie -siWer
eides,I hadn't secu yau for so long, 1 didn't dimez meaàn wvhcu you get-'cm a th'is bar!"l
know- but what yenu had. forgotten how' 1 'Andi whn's. to put 'Em InY cshed Joe, bis
l ocked' face beginnlng- to, lig4t up witli So'Me a! the

Joe's face was'red wlth Exereise, or Bonie- a nthusiasrin .that .glowied in bis te3.cher's.
thing else, but bis. mumbled 'answer was tOO 'Pellcrs like. me ? 'dilie* te give SOmle

tmaket aelow for any one to understaud mueh by It. éther fellcr a chance!I Say, I'm comn!ug back
go wVell~aWOl Where have you beau.?' perslsted his next Sunday, style or noe style!'l
ifluence ren.' outnuace fien. 1thogh 1you went .to school.' 'Gcod!' said bis t.aeher brIefiy. 'Who

sed *out 'Di.' belps? Everyboety Is -helping; soma fais
which And you don't DOW, seems to me!' not ha]! sa well off as you are. But tbey

'Hard times, don't..- you know,' snid Joe have begun ta find out what Sunday-scbaols
wsboys at last, tryind ta speak as if it didu't hurt eau do for boys and girls, and tbcy want to
le busy '-m "'Takeis a pile a' money to run things, give 'somobohi.dy cisc a picce of their chancoe
onl. and 'mother took siek a -white ugo. 'Course, 'Just' like Jimmie!'l burst out Joe appre-
mallest I'm the oniy boy and I ought to. The rest's ciativeiy.
holding nothmng but girls, anyway.' 'Liko wbat?' scid the young man blankly.
beeu a *'. And-you don't corne near me any more!' 'Jimmie--tl~e ore tha -t give me this bore!'l

said. bis t£achcr In a toue that won Joa ta %ald Jole, poà-ntin.- te bis stock-in-tr ade.
or-two a sudden burst of confidence. 'He's dtad, Jîmmic Is. But he's more alive

'Whyý, you see it's just this way I I tban lot o' folkcs ýever are, I teil ye now
for me~o ewouidn't be ataying away but you ean sec Wcn't any a! us fellers ever.forget the kifld
of go- I daa't put on no style any more. Look a' chap be was! AlwaYs fer givin' the other

lend i at my cla'es. And there aiu't any a' your feliersabite! That's-what a boy said about
use IL feîlers bcotblacks, you know. And-aud- him tbis very morning. And I gucess the
ouldn't 1 thought it might mako 'cm kind a' wnt foiks tht fus them boxes are some ie
Ld over ta sby off 'way froil the clas and £ram 1dm! Say, gmne ana, wiii yer? I know

you'- s orna foilcrs that wouid liko. to holp fli up
said a 'Sa you thought yôu'd. shy off from me one.'
O bhe's first, and malze a sure thing cf it !' saici the 'Do yau men Jt, 30e-?' asked the, young
always Young Man as J0e stopped appealingly. man doubtfuily, beginniug ta undo.the littie

Yeu câîl that tréating, me fair ? Where'd treasu.re box. 'Who are they-bays that
tily, as yaugct th3s ?' touchiug. thc 'kit,' which wa com&over ta the schoal. evtr?
'c he'd Joe's visible means af livelibood. 'No-doos that make.a dlfference?' asked

'Thls?' said Joe touching it too, and in Joasapiedy 'a't.ybybu
h yer!' a curiouzly reyerent lingoring way; as if ho Sunday-noolers put in? Nb ndàtter-gIve
der, as lovcd it. '34m giveitito me, a. feller.that it bere! 'il. soc,,'t they- cce! For

brOlke R ivaed Èute a ease 't Iti djd. Ie was Jimmie's sake.th-y' viil, you soce If they4iofl't
logists a-sa3', 7 gues you dropped somothing Hang hcr roug my.neck, herg! Thuuk ye.
ces of This you . Naw, if I imes. lu ber,

'yy!'sadthe.*young.,mnan, tukzing. will yýe snd.. bar' on?,', sure?_ AUl rirbt!
n'd es- the hlm, d Ttlan.'
dcsome fàstenng, It again 'on hià',Lwâ~teh guaTd. 'l Joq's teacher wâs about ta expWan -ta him
dded a wonder hqw 1 hapPencdto do thut? Must that the box gladiy receive donations
na loo0k out for it.' .fram any quarter, and wouid-bo givers nei
Ys.a'It 'Whantd itnV asked Je, curlously cyeins Dat.be shut eut because they didndnot happcn

apped It. 'Loelrs like a little ime bank toy was ta belong ta a Sunday-scmoo-, but ho was
wurrn, selling around the streets a whilc ago-shap- luclçi]y saved, from uny such, undoing. A
calling ed jut like thit, an a litte'horsehae au giuif custémer appromcued wmo subawmned
talés) it,,and theword "Luck." Every ten-center Jfeorlnno gentta tones ta 'tend ta business

' girls you gt, Yeu put lu for luck.' If ho hadptny besiness, anhi if h halt,
'No .luck about Ibis, my: boy. 'It's an in- .he'd like 'ta knw wnt business lha hatl ta

fvrstment.' be thhre onyway. yoe fewn zeaouly uon the
f that- *'Dend sure?' offered boot, and bis early morning cnalter.
ooki*g 'Can't faI. Pays a bigger interest than disappeard in the crwd with a heurt full

re ady any éther bank 'I ever put my money in. a! ncw thacuglts and projects for 'bis boys,'
ced on But if I put any mark an it, it wouldn't h as he loved tu tcal them. A worker in eity
he did a "lueky" borsesabe or any such beathenlsh slums or neglected country districts wbo
e first thing, buta a little gold cross, ta remiund me dos Dot came to love those whm ho whund
t kind what I wa sving my dimes for. "For rescue, wil mon cease ta work.there. For
at the Christ and the Churci";is the maiing af tbo.c who do rTamain a the work ie per-
Le was lt-e?me sonal Intrenst o abetrbi'. Tey know
boots, '"Sunday-Schal Society'"' read Joe, won- pcor chil'rn as Jesus mouid bave kon

>n the deringly, -as bis frled beld the littie box tbce, by ine, by sight, by touch of band
s bal dowe n a levelnwith bis gys, and shwed and armt
thero hlmi the legeud an thc eaver 'What does that eTlrec days a!ter Sic beginniug obacur

lainest me=?' story the 'apning eercises' osere just draw-
ok bis '1 cal it my Thumb-nall Banh,"' cex- ing ta a close l the big Shday-zchoo ro Wh
caul o! plaind the. other. 'About thatshape, You ,vhero e's cla usuaily g.ateered; thoe
ie was see, and not much bigger. It hoids just bibic-class doors wer going up, e lest

ten dimes. Do youknw what that mheans- strains of 'Jesus loves m ' were fatic la
'boots a wbolo doliar-whcn you rend the box back from the primary room, and the superinten-

with wbere it belongs,-ta the Sugday-School S v- dent was waitng for a chance ta say, Tho
> wa's ciety e clases n bil now attend ta the study a the
s, aud 'A dollar more in comeb'dys pocket, o' lesson,' when tho enter door opend ane m a
y and course,' said Je, putting bis cold andhwn In tattered, streakod, defant-looklng file o!
~ordial bis own pokets, by way of flling t-hem boys marche lu, acd ev.need as far a

'It meus,' said bis frjend lu a us w, trU- t-h middle alsl, where the leader, who wa
lingyoud', leasing down and oolng àt hlm the youuget and smalest, looked round

nished with Intense, far-seeing eyed that sa'w, not doubtfully, looked up al the suporintendent
I been Joe, but a thousand bolys just like him,-'Lt appalingly, aud thon attomoptd ta make 

Ithout means that eve.y timonc o! those little bee lino for the north-est corna. o' the
-who boxes gets flckd, it say ta ame buy, 'Here, rout whero bis teacher was standing up Adad

tako a, yers -sholing!" R gives coine beckoning tto hhm. The migh was ratber
if tou poor boy or. girl a wholt year's chance ta crooked. and tok hini ce past the superifr-o

f, who learu about Jesus! It gives t-hem books and teudent's dock and over ta a corner a tho
about papere and teachers, and ait that goe ta platform, but the y.oys'folowed as closély
ehool make up a chatcc-tor.cildren tfat haver't as i it was an every-day game o Ëallow-
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