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NO PLACE AT HOME. — I met
Lhim on & Street corner—a bright,

-dark-eyed lad of perhaps fourteen

summers. I had seen him there even-
ing after evening, and wondered whe-
ther there was no one who knew the
temptations he encountered. I made
iriends with him, and won his confi-
dence.” Then I questioned him kindly
in regard to his spebding so much
time in the streets,

1 know,”" said he, looking up at
me ib Such a frank, winning'  way,
that I could not help thinking what
a noble man he might make, ‘' the
street is mot the place for a_ boy,
but you Bee there’s no place for me
at home."

1 was surprised ul!d pained at the
answer

“How is that?’” 1 asked.

“‘Well, 1 have two grown-up sis-
ters, and they entertain company in
the parlor every evening. They give
me to understand I'm a ‘third par-
ty’' and not wanted. Then . papa is
Uways tired, and he dozes in .the
«ifting: room and does not like to be
listurbed. It's pretiy lonesome, you
see; 8o 1 eome down here. It as
not always so0,” he went on. ‘‘Be-
fore grandma died I always went to
her foom, . and had a jolly time.
Grandma liked boys."”

There was a guaver in the voice
that told of a sorrow time had not

But your mother?”’ T suggested.
“Oh, mamma! she is only a re-
former and has wo time to spend
with nie. She is always visiting the
vrisons and workhouses, trying to
wm o men, or »\riting articles - on
how to sgve the boys."
nd her own boy in danger?”
Yes, T am not half as good as 1
vas beforé grandma died. I -am get-
ting rough I am afraid. There does
uot seem. to be any one to take an
in me, so it does not much

, was hard, bitier truth; and yet
I knew that ‘this was not the only
boy who nceded a wise, gentle hand
to guide him through the dangerous

Mothersi make home the brightest
spot on earth  for your children.
Take am - interest in thein_', sports;
make yourself young for their sakes,

I think-the saddest, most hopeless
thing I e¢ver heard from a boy's
lips was that sentence : ‘“There is ng
place for me at home The House-
hold.

A BOY'S GALLANTRY, — A few
days ago a child six years of age
was rescued from drowning  in the
Pells; in the county town. of Sussex,
by the twelve-year-old. son of a
trainer., AHred Sydney. whose bro-
ther, now in South Africa,  has res-
cuvd two men from drowmm: during
the last tbree months. Sydney, who
wus passing when the little boy had
sunk for the third: time, took off his
coat and waisteoat. plunged: into the
water, anil brought him to land. As
a local ap iation of the boy's
bravery the warden of the Grammar
School ‘at Lawea has oﬂerod him a
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