
The Boy Who Hel

As 1 went down the streci
I siuv a littie laid

whVlose face was just the I
To inake a person glad.

I saw him. busily at wvork,
While blitlîe as blxickbi

His inerry, niellow whistl
The pleasant street aloi

Just tlieni a playnîiate cain
And leanied across the g

Aplait that promised lots
And frolie to relate.

* "The boys are wvaiting fo
So hiurry up," lie cried.

Lyy little whistler shook
And "IC-in't corne," lie

"Uan'tcoîie ? Why not
What hinders" asked

"wly, don't yolu se?"
"I'in bu.sy lielping mot

She's lots to do, and s0 I
To liolp hier ail 1 can;

zo I've no tiine for fun ju
Said this dear littIe mna

" I like to hiear you talk 1
I told the little lad:

" Help inotlier ail you cau
Her kind heart liglia au

Itaces vue good to Vhink
'And knowv that there ai

Who like tlîis ianl-y littl
Takc hold and lielp the

Which is\

A littIe girl camne Vo lier n
"which is wvorse, t-o tell a li
Tli other, taken by sur

were botii so bad tiat~ suc ci

THE INDEPENI

Ps his Motiier.

b to-day

ziîîd of face.

rd's song,
e rang
ig.

e aloîîg,
~ate,
of full

r us no-,

lis head,
replied.

I'd like so kîowv?
the otixer.
niune the reply,
bei-.
like

st 110W,"
il.

ike ':.at,"'

, and make
l rad."

re others
eboy

ir mothers.

Morse.

îotber witb a question,
e or Vo steal ? "
prise, replied that they
ould noV say whiclî was

"IV1, said the little oîîe, 1-I've been Viinking
a gbod deal about it, anud I think it is 'torse to lie
than to steal. If yoi, steal ia Vhing you caitu take it
back, unless you have eb.Veîu it, and, i.'you havec
eaten it, you eaul pay f or it. But," and %'liere inas
a look of aine, iii the child face, "Ia lie is forever."

The Loari of a Nickel.

A 000D iNVESTME1T.

The Newt York "YPorld relates the following
touching 8tory . So rnuch has been said rccently
about rîch mnen gining to poor boys, that it is plea-
ing and nou'el to tell tluis truc tale of a poor boy
showing cluarity te a rich mani. One xiight, not long
ago, Gen. Wager Swayne was going up towxi oi' a
Fourth Avenue car. H e tucked bis crutelies und@-,
luis arm to invesgtigate bis pookets, anid fouuid that
he had no nioney. <'I1 suppose I shal *have Vo get
off," hle Baia to the couuductor. The coxuductor said
tue supposed li -('uld. Then up spokq a voice from
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the bottomù of tiQ car-. It belougcd Vo aL very sinaîl
oue-lcggednwb< whlo hiad Vo depond on crutelies
as Geui,. Swayie, aidl.

Il'Tere's a pair of us," said tlîe sinail boy kindly.
"l'Il leîîd you a niio'kel to pay foi, your ride."

Thîis oifr toi -'ied Vue Ociiet-als lieart, for it was
plain tliaa a dsire to spare bis priCle lîad Led te
îicwsboy to eall it a boan. He said Vo liimiself tlîat
some tine lie would pay the five cents back with
interest. -He wsked the boy'ti addres,ý. The latter

Save t, but té-il Min it didn't inatter. Wlien Mrs.
9vayip .,, liei- hîîsbaxid's reque. t, drove to the
î0dLess of tlîe îiewsboy, who had pitied ber lîusband,
site fourid that lie wvas dead. The debt could flot be
pid to in, but lie hiad lcft a wvidowed motiier and
some little brothers and siste.-s, just cxactly as
tiiougli lie liad lived in a book. Those bereaved ones
have sixice liad occasion repeat.edly to congratulate
theinselves oui the five-cent investinent made by
tlii!i dcad relative.

Love for Love.

Ragged, dirty, ugly. I-e lîad fallen in the
muddy gutter ; luis liands aud face wcu e black, bis
inoutli ide open, and scuding forth sourids not the
most musical. A rougli liand lifted liiin up and N
placed him against the wall. There lie stood, bis
tears niaking liVale guitters down bis begrimed
cliccks Mcen as tlîey passed laughcd at liim, flot
caring for a moment to stop and enquire if hie wcre
x-eally hurt %3ys lialtcd a minute to jeer and
load him wuth their insults. Poor boy, he hadn't
a friend in tue world that lie kiiewof. Certainly he
did noV <leserve one; but if nonie but the deserving -

bjad friernds, honw many îwould lie friendless 1
A lady is passing; lier ~:'desof'heart prompts

bier Vo stay aîîd say a t~' o tue boys who are_-
jokiiug tlueir coînpanion and laughing at bis sorrow.-
Then she looks fixedly at tue dirty, crouclîing lad
against the wall.

Why, John, is it you??
Hle remoi'ed one black iist front bis eye and looks

up. He recoguies lier. She bias taughislin at

tlîe Sunday sch001.
"Ohl,mna'am! l'un so bad!"i
Suie liad Jin exaiained, tlîeu taken to the hospi-

tai. Afterw'ard she visits bu»i kindly and "re-
quenitly.

A -veau- passes by.
u'ees a fre one night. A dw%-eliing«-house isin

flarnes. The e.ngine lias îLot yet arrived. The i-
mates cannot be rescued. A boy bias looked on.
Suddenly lie sliouts, "O0! slie lives liere" then lie
climbs up the lieated, falling stairs. He fights
agairst tue suffocating srnoke. He hunts about
uitil hie finds wlîat lie sougbit. Slîe liad fainted-
is dying, perbaps. No! be will save lier. Five
minutes oîagoniznîg suspense, and she is safe in
the coiol air.

The bystanders &'.:e struck with the xntrepidxty
of the boy. He only %valks an-ay mnuttering, 11She
didn't turn away front me when lwias hurt.

O, fienda, thi itone looks very rougb, but it
ma6y be a diamond.

YouNG. FEATBERLY.y-" Are these your chidren?
Mns. BR.AxD.-" Oh, yes! The boy us 5 years

old and this girl 7."
Y-OUNG FEATRTELY.-" WCil, 110W turne fies-

It doesn't seern possible that ou liave been mamed.&
12 years' -Air.
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