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CLEAR GMIT.

* About thirty yena ago," satd Judge P.,
111 stepped Into a book store tri Cincinnati, ii
soarch of somo books that 1 vaîîted. Whille
tliere a littIe ragged boy, flot over twelve
.)-ars of iige, cine hi anda tîquired for a geo-
gral)hy.''

"Pleîîty o! theni,'' wai the salesmaîî's re-
ply.

"IIow nmuch do they cost VI
* 'One dollar, iy lad."
-*1 dld not knowv tlîoy were so murli.'' Hol

turiîed to go out, and evon opetied the door,
but closed It again and came back.

"I have got stxty-oîîe cent«%," sald lie;
"1could you lot me have a geography and
watt a littie whlle for the rest e! the
moiîey ?1"

1Iow eagerly his littie eyes looked for an
answe(r 1 and howvlho seomed to shrink wtth-
ln his ragged clethes wvhen the man flot very
lcifdly told hnlieh could flot i Thie dlsap-
poiîîted littie fellow looked up to me, wlth
a very poor aftempt at a sinile, and Ielt tho
3tore. I fehlowed hlm and overtook hlm.

"And what now V"I asked.
"Try another place, sir."
"Shall 1 go too and see now you suc-

ceed ?"1
«'Oh, yes, If you lIke,"1 said hie tIn sur-

prise.
Four different stores 1 entered withi hlm,

and each tie hoe was refused.
"W~ill you try again VI I asked.
"Yes, sir, 1 wvill try thîem aIl, or I should

îlot kîîow wlîether 1 could get oîîe."1
Weo entered tic flfth store, and the littie tel-

10o- vailkod up maîîtully, and told the gentie-

"You w ite boo niiicmli V" saici the
proprioer.

"lYes, sir, very much.
"Whiy do you want it so very, very

mnich ?1'
"To, study, sir. I cnn't go to school, but I

study whon I ani nt home. Ail the boys have
got onie, and they will get ahead or me. B3e-
aides. mny father was a sailor, and I want te
learii flie places wlîiere lie used te go."y

"Does ho go to those places now ?"1 asl<cd
the proprietor.

"He Is dlead," sald tie boy softly. Then
ho added, aftor a wvhile, "I arn golng to be a
Sailor, toe."1

"Are you, tlîoîgh V" asked the gentleman,
raising hîs eyebrowi curlously.

Yesir, If 1 live."-
"lWell, MnY lad, 1 will tell yen what I will

do; I will let you have a new geography and
you may pay the remnainder whon you can,
or 1111 wvlll lot you have onie tlîat ta flot new
for i!ty cents."

"Are the beaves ail ln it, aîîd mast like the
others, only îîot new V"

"Yes, Just like the new oiea."
"It wIll do Just as well, thon, and I shail

have eloyen cents left towards buylig some
other book. I amn glad they did niot let me
have one nt any of the other places."

Tho bookseller look*ed up Inquiringly, and I
told filin- vhat I had seon o! the littIe fo110w.
Hoe was nîîîch pîcased, and wvhen ho brought
the book aleng, I saw a nice, new pericil and
soîne dlean, nice white paper lri It.

"Thank you, sir, you axe so very good.")
"What Is your naine VI
'*William Llaverly, sir."
"Do you wvant any more books V" I new

asked hlm. "More than I ever cari get,"1 ho
roplied, gla.ncing at the books that filled, the
shelves.

I gave hlm a bank note. "It wtll buy somne
for you,"1 I said.

Tears of joy stood ln is eyes.
"Can I buy what I want wftb it ?"l
"'Yes, miy lad, ariythlig."
"Thon I wll buy a book for miothor,"> said

ho; "I tlîaîk you very much, and some day
I hope I cari pay you back."1

He wanted my name, anid 1 gave it to hIlm.
Then I le! t hlm by tlie couniter, se happy
that I almost envied hlm, and many yeara
passed bofore I aaw hlm &gain.

Last year I went to Europe on one of the
fIneat vessela that ever ploughed the waters
o! the Atlantie. We had very beautiful wcba-
ther urittI very near the end of the voyage;
thon came a most terrible Stormn that would
have sunk ail on board hiad It flot been for
the captain. Every spar was lai( low, the
rîîdder was almost useless, and a great leak
hiad showl n tself, t1îre'atening to fill the ahtp.
The creiv were aIl atrorig, w]Ing mon, anid
the miatesz were aIl practical seamen ef the
flrst elass; but alter 1pumping fer one whole
nlght, and the water galnlng upen them,
tbey gave up tri despair, and prepared to ta<e
the boats, thoîîgh tlîegv mtglit have kriown
no smali boat could ride such a son. The cap-
tatn, wlio, hîad been below wih0h his chante,
now camp up; he SR"' how matters stood,
and, wtth a r'elce that I heard dtstinctly
abeve the roan ef the tempest, ordered overy
mari te his post.

It was surprtsîng to seo these mon bow
befone the strerig wtll of tlîinl captairi, and
lîurry bark to the plumpa,. The captatin thon
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