570

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIA

't

-

&noter JEUTERATURE.

A HERO IN HUMBLE LIFE,

VT A MAGR AR WRtLIT,

* Ihie whoele problem 1s how to make bread of the least
possible flout, and to keep it the longest possible time with-
ont getung mouldy, ” sad Mass Help, looking her shrewdest
thiongh her spectacles at a stalwart young workman in a knit
Jacket, who was leanng over her desk,

“You sust cut at closer than that, Miss Help,"” he said
with a half bitter laugh.  ““ Question is how to make bread
out of nothmg. and keep Kitty and the old lady on it and
never have st give out  What's needed is such anether
mitacle as happened i the Good Book to that old woman's
four-barrel and molasses or butteramilk jug, or whatever it
was she hived on—always used and yet n~verused up. That's
it, Muss Jane s U've got just nfty cents, and there'll be rent
due tn a week, and by to-morrow food to be bought, and
coal by Saturday.  I've walked the ety up and down steady
for six wecks, teady to do asnyvrhing at any price, and 1
can't get s, aned there 1o dozens of men i my case.  This
is the first thing offered, and you say not to touch it.”

“* Yes, Ned 5 and mind you don't toech 1. Better starve
the body than purson the soul.  \Why do they want you to
take the money 1 a Vaucty theatre? Because you are
honest ; Lut how long will you be hkely to remain honest in
such company ?  Not alone in childhood de evil communi-
cations corrupt good manners.  Which of the command.
ments, unless 1t is the sixth, is not constantly broken in a
Varictics theatre ?*

K“\ou knuw 1 can’t starve alonc; there's mather and
ity

**1 know they had rather starve with you than have you
lose yous imorals and come home drunk and swearing, or
desert them for eval company.,”

‘“1 hope 1 know my duty better, Miss Help.”

“1f you slcf) asnle from duty so far as to take this place,
you cannot tell where yau may bring up,  The Bible says,

- ‘It nim that thinketh he standeth take heed ;* and the Psaln
says, ‘Mlessed us the man that walketh not 1 the counsel
of the ungodly. nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth
in the seat of the scornful.’  That don't mean money taking
in a Varieties, Ned.  And let me tell you that it is precious
})oox business policy to enlist the 1 o1d amongst your enemies,
or the sake of twenty-tive dollars 2 month *

*Well, Miss Help, | szid 1'd 1ake your advice,—and 1
do; but since 1 must not touch this place, § believe the
Lord will have to find some way of feeding me on nothisg.”

*1 should not be surprised of thar would be exactly what
he did—feed you on what we call notlung.  Aunericans are
the most extravagant people in the world,.  We waste what
foreigners make a decent living on. There was more truth
than an ennrinous juke in lalce's story of a man who madea
fortune by collecting paper and bits of advertisements flying
along the stieets.  The poor of France could be supported
on the waste of our poor. 1 went to France once for a year,
as nurse to a sick lady, and 1 knew what I am saying.” In
city and country we waste. In the country if a cow ora
horse dics, tento one it is buned as 1t falls; in France every
hair and bone and scrap of it would be turned into money.
The swamps behind vur cities and along our coasts would in
France be nicl. market gandens ; and yor workmen would
find steady ciployment i them.”

* You kaow, Miss Help, 1 cannot go into the countsy and
dig my living out of the carth ; for I could not leave my old
lady, and Km)‘ has not bieen out of bed this ten years but as
1lifted her.  Thatmafies sie more anxivas not 1o Le behind-
hand in the rent dest we get cjected, for it might kil Ky
10 be moved.”

“T1 Jend you the zentaf you need it,”’ said dliss Jane,
¢ As you say, Ned, dozens of men arc out of work in this
crisis, and you may seek long without finding . but go out
with your eyes open and try to stuke out a new line of life
for yoursclf. Isthete no waste that you can hive on? Iias
better to try to turn nothing into something by utilizing the
waste, thaa it 1s to turn sumething nto nothing by servin
gmg in 2 bar, o1 taking moncy 1n a Varsieties theatre. Dion't

ive like 2 vampite on the blood of your fcllows. Don't
despair, my lad; go out and try again.  I'll agree to what.
ever is honest, and lend you money for a start in a straght
line, but don't led the devil tempt you in your extremuty to
do evil. Remcmber, he came to our Lord when he was an
hungered, and his tactics have not changed ; he persuades
many men to do when they are hunﬁr) what they would not
do when they wee well feldl and had five dollars in their
pocket.  There i: truth in the rematk that it is casy to be
virtuous on five thousand 3 year. But God can maintain your
virtue when you have nothing a year.”

The young man picked up his hat from the floor, and
straightened his knitted jacket.  **J believe,” he said,
*¢that it will be easier to go out with an eyc to smventing
work, than begging it with this cverlasting *no, no work*
foran :nsw«:;.cg% wasreading a book by some great man, who
had been 2 wotkman, and he said it made him sick 10 sce
men going about begging of their fellows the right to live.”

** Hugh Miller should have known Wuter than to copy
Barms in such a bit of pathos,” said Miss Help stundily.  **If
we want apples we pick them; we don’t go into orchards
holding oar moaths open and expecting fruit to fall in. 1

work is honourailc there is no disgrace in asking for it.

Work 25 honourable and labour is a blesssing ; busy people

are not the cheats, suicides or misanthropes, and as fabour s

worth having it 1s worth asking foz, and all wotkers do ask
for it.  The politician begs for his office, the merchant in
every advettisement asks for custom, cvery man proclaims
hes abilities and requests means for their occupation; and
luvas and Miller have found out that it is a sickening might

t scc 2 workman asking honestly for work ! That is mere

talderdash, Ned.  Geniuses talk a good deal of that—for a

change.”
:;'fn laughjd. sai:lha“‘ Goud morning,” and went zﬂ'ﬁo I

said, ** Miss Jane, is a very intclligent young w,

what is his troable?” v

old muther, aud a sister who s in sl with a spinal disease,
He has been this seven years in a foundry, but that has
closed, and for neatly two months he has been looking for
work, and using up his little savings, until all are gone.
There are many men out of work novw, and he is one of
thase who capnot pet out ofthe city; be mightmake his fortune
possibly by going West, but he crarot go 3 the old lady can.
not carry fucl or water upstairs, ind poor Kitty would find
no hospital apen to her, as sheis incurable.  oor fellow, he
is sou-’ ’ uic\L"

1 had cume to the Buteau for an orphan,  One of Miss
Help's clients had died Jeaving three orphan children,  The
Bureanw had taken the youngest, almost all the guls theie
offering to contribute work or toney to hicr suggnat, sv that
like wany an ther ¢ Dauglter of the Regunent,™ she was
likely to be better cared for than any other daughter in the
regiment, T had found a place for the ubiest, and had come
to make arrangements for taking her away on the mooiow.
Acconhngly the next moming I returned, and while 1 waited
for the orphan in came Ned.

o .\Iiss'llclp. I believe 1 have (ound a way of hving, if
you'll lend me two dullars to set up my stock in trade. ™

“Yaou are welcome to the Ioan,” said Miss Jane, l\mklnﬁ
for the money s ** But what are you meaning to do, Ned 2

Ned looked down and layghed, rather aneasidy. Il
b youin dwn weeks, Miss Help o when Dsce Law it works,

Miss Help Teoked at him sharply  *“ Honour bright, Ned,
you are nut totiade inthe oimes of your el ws,

*No, no, miss 3 but 'l aot say as 1o thenn /457 1 shall
not cheat anybody, muss 3 but what my cyes discerned for
me yesterday was that there's mere money for nonsense than
for squate hard work.  There must be some one to humour
fools,” added Ned, cynically.

¢ See toir,” said Mise Jane, ““that you neither g into
U tempration yeurself por lead others into it Remember, @t is
better to be castinte the depths of the sea than 1o cause a
brother to offend  Now, Ned, I trust you, so be off, and
goud luck,”

About iwo weeks after this T was passing towar? the chuse
of the afternoon before the Station-house, 10 the most
crowded portion of one of our great thoroughfaces,  lHere
the street widens into half a plazza, and here stinerant
dealers love tu stand. A crowd surrounded e o1 these
men, and 1 heard a bsk voice haranguing the throng.
Something fanuliar in the tones struck e, and gamng the
vantage ground of the State-house steps, 1 Lchiciad the muswu-
lar wortkmanlike figure and keen face of Ned in the midst ol
a citcle of admisers.  Around his neck hung by ared cond
a tray made of a stuut pasteboard cover, and holding lalﬁc
brown envelupes, each evidently full.  Conspicuously on the
top of these 1ay anopenrazor.  On Ned's extended leit hand
lay a bunch of keys, and an his nght hand he held acommon
pine chip.  Thus was Ned holding forth :

*¢ See here, gentlemen ! here's a tnck that wall take you
two and a half years, practising six hours a day, to learn—
but I show it off frec to you, Lok here ! who of you can
mub keys with a pine ik so as the keys wall nise ap 0
meet the stich 2 G any keys? Got any pine stk 2 Now
try 1it, rub this way and that way, and so, there hie comes !
there s a key rising up to the stick, no you can’t ds it with
yours. 1 told you sv, it takes pracsre. when you're willing
to devote your whole tine and attention to it for mgh three
years maybe you'll get the nght twist,  There has only been
one other fellow in this key business, gentlemen, and he's dead,
Starved ! 7 expect to starve if you don’t make things wore
lively fur me.  What ! same of you gentlemen going off be-
fore I've done my great trck of awnilﬁ:wmg aiazer? Here's
the mazour,” —he lhfted it with a flounsh, and the crowd
thickened and pressed closer  ** Yes, gentlemen, who of
you can swallow a razor?  Iake you five years and plenty
of fits of mndigestion Lesides setting out with the stamach of
an ostrich as your Grst capatal =10 learn to swallow 3 azer.
Oh l'm willing to shuw yeu how, free.  Got any razors 2 af
you have, take ‘emn out and doas I do. 1 hold up the razor
so0, open my mouth su—but before I o swanow the razor,
gentlemen, who wants to buy Aty cents woiat of vaneties
for ten cents?  Hese an thas parcel s a penal, a pen, a set
of studs and cuff-buttons, :uui paper and cnvelopes for wit-
ing to your sweecthicart.  Buy the package, and openat on
the spot.  If any many don’t find what { say 'l return tus
dunc, or give hun ny 1azor, just as hic ikes.”

Several of the crowd nvested dimes in the envelopes,
upencd them and found the hist as described.  ** Now here's
some more gentlemen who have not ssen the key business,”
said the volalde Ned, I shows ‘em that, and then I re-
turns 1o my razor swallowing after 1 selis a few more packe
azes 10 any gent who wants to get the worth ot his moncy
these hand tmes.  Pen, pencil, siads, cuff-buttuns, papet,
envclupes,—ali for ten cents ! shouted Ned, 0 hus cleas,
bk voice.  **Comc nght up, take the seserved scats, or
private boxes just as you like without eatra charge.  Tickets
free, packages worth Bty cents—for ten cents.’

Hecre an chpress waggon, delayed i the throng on the
street, stupped appuste Nad, and oncof the menin it began
to jerv the sirect tradesman,  ** See that fellow on the cart 2
cne. Nel, 4 Now why i3 his mouth like a drug-shop ?
Caa'ttell? Giveatup? Answer, ‘Cause it's always open.”
Tl 2 crowd roared witn Jaughter, and Ned sold several en-
velopes at once. * 1 came down from the steps as the outer
circle of histeners began to break up, and the last I heand of
Ned that day was his old shout, ** What ! going away be-
fute I've dunc the grreat trick of swallowing a razor? Now
hiere pocs for 2 show ™
; A few days after this, provided with a basket of toa,
sponge cakes and Jelly for *the old lady and hauy,™ I
Junbcd fuur pairs of staus to the “ top flat”™ where Ned's
family abode,  As soon as the dour was opened iy a brisk
old woman, 1 pereaived where Ned gotins bnight eye. happy
disposition and keen wits; he was is mot ier's son, cin-
ohatically, ¢ Come in, come in,” said the old wonan, when
i had used Miss Janc's name as an ntroduction, ** I'm
afraid you found it a long climb. T don't get up and down
myself much now, but once you arc up here it is awy an'd
sunny and good for Kitty. Yes, there’s Kitty in bed, she’s

n® chippes lately ; :hc's got busy in some of Ned's new

- e e e ——— - —— e ——

“\Want of wotk. He has for scven years supported his l work, and she's quite picking up.  Oh, thank you, ma'am,

for this treat for Kitty; st beats all the good fhends one finds
so unexpected.  Yes ma'am, we have lived up here fourteen
rear, and it oo seem like home ; wethink the top gtorey is the
t storey ;3 it is out of the noise and bad swells, and not so
many people tunmng by the door, and you can keep the
landing clean.  “Then out of the windows, ma'am, it is quite
intcresting, the pigeons and the swatlows flying along the
roofs, nn«? the c{car sky behind the chimbley tops, and in
winter the snow hes up here white and clean along the }’)caks
and dormants, and the icicles hang as lni;ihl as julcr{. A
very poor and common person, you sec, oblivious of Webster
and Worcester; but these thoughts were almost identical
with thuse of \he cheetful Phuosophe of Pans, whose words
have been his fortune,  The little rooms were clean and
vomfurtable tn a very simple fashion ; there was a brilliant
*trising sun ' bed-qult over Kitty, and the cripple was bus
wurking with silk, cand-buard, and odds and ends of clot
anliiblon. 1 sugpested that her disease was a great afilics
tion. It was so, the mother admitted, but shessaw also a
more cheerful side to it.

**Vau see, ma'am, 've always had Kitty's company, and
amn't lunely in my old age, and trouble’s kept Kitty steady ;
if she'd been stout who hnows but she might ha’ goue astray
like so many ; there's a heap of temptation around poor
gitis out carmn’ their hiin's  To be sare Kitty's had a deal
of sufiering 3 but suppose she had had a drunken, ugly huse
Laud, ard half a dozenof starvin® children, it would ha® been
a leal worse for her and fur me.  Now nobody Juoks cross-
wisc at heg, and me and Ned sets great store by Kity, You
don’t know what a good fellow Nedis, When he was a
aute of a buy, he allus brought me every cent g made,
never got candy or marbles ; when he went out working he
«arried coal and water for e of nights, and carly in the mom-
ing. e never goes to shuws nor wears finery ; he uses all
Lits woney for we and Kity, and seeins as bound 10 keep us
as other men is to Keep their wives and children. He's
lisely and sociable, but he dar'n’t look at any youny folks,
poar fellow, on account of having us to care for, and so not
able to think of marrying. 1 think pity of him for it ; but
la, Ned says be likes me and Kitty better than all the sest.
He < took care of us for seven years, and he did a good deal

' for us before that, and when his father died he pad all the

expenses 3 he said s father had been an honest, hard-work-
g man, and he shouldn’t be bunied like a pauper.  Oh,
Ned 2 a good lad ; evemngs he sits here and plays on an
aceurdion just heavenly, and he reads out loud to us as good
as a preacher,—don’t he. Ki"{' o

Yes, Kuty said that he did, and that he always kept his
cuurage up 3 he nearly lost it, but not quite, when he was so
Jung vt of work, bat now, Kitty added, he had taken to a
street show and package selling, and he made more money
at 3t than he had at foundry work. :

** It seemed a surt of come-down to me,” said the old lady,
** 10 have him who had always been a steady workman, and
with s big muscles, go to cuting jokes on the sidewalk,
and selling bits of parcels ; but says Ned, *Mother, any-
thing 1= more comfurtable than starving and more respeetable
than stealing.’  Not, ma'am, that Ned hadn't rather be at
hard day’s work, but he allus was a rare hand for making
the best of a bad bargam.”

And what was Kitty dving, 1 asked.  She spread out her
work — pen-wipers, poacket tincushions, little jnintcd dolls
dressed, kettle-holders, book-marks. I especialiy noticed
button cards, whereon not the original buttons were fastened,
taat the edges were neatly trimmed, and on cach card was a
Jdozen of assurted buttons, bone, pearl, china, rubber, gilt—
the wdea came to that me they were wasfe buttons, from store
sweepings and from sidewalks ; so thete were single rows of
pins, Lat the pans were of all sizes and both-black and white 3
lmlc needle-cases held two or three necdles and two or three
hair-pins; there was a box of broken candy also, and Kitty
was ceting molto papers from bits of tissue and glazed
paper, and rolling up the picces.

“ Thas,"” said hatty proudly, “is all wasfe, and we are

utting 1t to use.  Ned was telling me one night what Miss
ielp sud about hiving on waste, and it set me to thinking

- about ali the things I used to see when I could run about,—

for 1 coeedd rin azound when 1 was a hittle girl, —paste-board,
papers, seraps of ribbon ftom the stares, pins and buttons
and all sorts of things s and I told Ned if I could get such
waste, 1 corld make up the things for his packages, and he
could have more vanety, and so hedocs.  Some of his parcels
have candy and pins, and necdle-books and buttons, and
lots of tlungs in themn; they ate real nice packages for ten
ccats.  Ned arranged at two or three stores to get the
brvken boaes and the handkerchief ribbons, and the bright
papess, and he ills lus packets with odds and ends he finds
along the sidewalks, and 1 buy all that a little boy on the
tust tlat can find, and he's 2 sharp bitle fellow and goes to
nulliner shops and offers to clean walks or cellars for scraps.
I tclt Med may be we'll get rich some day and set upa
tactory out of our waste work 2

A week or two after this, waiking in an unfamiliar part of
the city, 1 suddenly discovered Ned in anew stand,  As 1
came withwn sight, lo the same adminng crowd around the
kat jacket, and the loud, cheery voice, procliiming the
marvels of the key trick, and asking how any pentleman
souid leave Lefore he had done his great feat of swallowing a
molr. Again I stood on some adjacent steps and watched
Ned.

** Don't go, gentlemen, without & preseat far your little
gitl 3 you know she’ll be watching for you, and won't her
cycs shine when you take out this package! Here's 2 doll
dressed to represent Queen Victona opentn’ Parliament, and
here's candy, and a neat little needle-boo", and a pincushion,
a peaail and a penswiper; it’s a fortune, gentlemcn, a com-
picte fortune, worth fifty ceats and gon® for ten.  If you
don't take one of these parccls to your little gitl, you don't
deserve to have any little girl.  What did you take her last
night? Nothing ! that s an ovessight, Nor night bee
fore2 What, never?  Well now you are a pretty posey ofa
father to negicet 2 little gir) like that. Tiere, bLuy this
package, and just obscrvehow these keys, propetly stroked,
tisc 2o mect the stick. V! is my razor? Now n{
grand fcat. The Khan of Tartary fainied at seeing it.
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