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$ tick of these critical eyes and was just upon 
^ the point of fleeing from the room when a 
♦ picture of his mother as she had vainly tried 
ji> to see to patch his trousers the night before, 
a appeared to him and made hitn straighten 

up and feel once more like a man.
"Well, what have you to say for yourself r"

. ïnT'showed' ,haTehemw« born o^turdy ihin'kZ, I*wouldUke'ynu ml’houT’recom-

“Whew, but it is cold ! muttered Mat, k He realized that he must now take menda,ion ? „ d
the little Hungarian newsboy, as he jumped . , „ lhe head of the house. Leaving ell, ««. » « l“s lh's "**' “mm,s:dsr“?;tr's.ï 5-zsssttçra.s

as,r-1 ",h ï-r;,v“„r, zss* * •“ uvssaxs «î°X“'n„ ento be astir. Across the street the sidewalk y dcaj by needle, and Mat helped me, and I couldn t afford 10
squeaking under the clumsy shoes of a Buldwbh lbcV pennies which he gained by for anybody. You see since father died 1 m

night messenger hoy upon his way home. i,:‘ n1I),r8 ,\ ] 1 0| the other boys of the the main fellow at our house.
•« Hello Billy I” Mat accosted. rawPhe,he, newsboy or messenger,. “I «ell paper, but as long as I ve got to
“Hello, Mail” How’s the family? re- whcnever they became acquainted with Mat buy better stud for "’ylmc «iter Heddyt r 

turn'd Billy. “ Come over here.’ ... . .- ,y, was „tajEbt goods ” as cat, 1 can t depend on that sort of work. 1 ve
Mat ran across the street and landed with . 1 j, a[)d ncT„ ,oldB plpe,s on the got to hustle now more n ever, cause molh-

a bound upon the walk beside his friend, ‘, -y l 1 allcady occupied by other ct’s eyes have given out. 1 ^idn t want to
the night messenger. ££ He w,, good to the little weak new,- let any chance slip b, to get work,so I

“ Ain't it cold though 1 chattered Mat, as > too b here,
he thrust his hands down into one of the indeed there seemed to be bred in this • • • \ * * . •!«._«*
pocket, of Billy’s overcoat. humble child of theTenemenls, a Christ like There w„ silence m the comfortable office.

“ I asked you how your family was get , humanity In his own small way The lawyer had turned away and was look-
ting along.” said the older boy not unkindly. ' Id he, Volh,M .henever possible, ing out of the window ! *he wTlhink

•’ They’re all right as long as its sum- -, .. ‘ he had eatlv received care pression in his eyes. 1 erhaps he was think

sarsSw-rts, as ESnrti as
-81%-.—.. Bi„, tsxyqx&szs:“r.£rr;. h^ïs
to notice them or even to wipe them away. wbomPbe had invited to come to the mis him. At any rate, he suddenly aroused him- 

•• I’ve found a chance for you, Mat, . self and looking at Mat with eyes altogether
continued Billy. - - They want an office boy ,inc camc „hen lhe mother’s eyes, softened, T^mVho.^d'Lihe wrote the\z simssxirs —SSs
s;.1s:'55,S.ek:™.,= gstis «rrstssuis rrspTpæB“ Here’S the sign Mat,” said the roessen- wa$ JJ,,, (he $‘gn in th| |a£yer’s office. been examined and had departed, 

get boy, Stopping in front of a handsome wilb lhe stetn Kjnter st,ting them in the 
office building. f,Ce, Mat was read» to make almost any at-

“ Boy wanted for lawyer s office. Must [e l0 sccurc some honorable employment 
have good recommendations. Apply in that‘Kould bring him a bigger income than 
person Tuesday morning, read Mat slowly hc madc |ly s<.mng papct5. But now as he 
repeating each word. stood in the lawyei’s office awaiting his turn • I want you to go

" You’d get a pile out of such » P>»« »» in lhc Hne o( cagcr y0Ung applicants, he out, if possible, whether he told us the truth 
that. Why don’t you try for it ? I would if ejshcd lhat he had ,10t been so ready to lake Inquire of his neighbor,—any way to find 
I was out of a job and had your schoolm, Bm,8 advj c For „bat chance had he cut. Here is his address, 
prompted Billy. against all of these better dressed boys, who , . •••■.- . .

Mat shook his head soberly. doubtless had their pockets full of fine re- A street car ride of twenty minutes took
" No there’s no chance for me. Don’t commCndations? Charles to the poor tenement district where

you see it says you’ve got to have rccom- "Next I” called out a spry young man ; and Mat, the newsboy, lived with bis mother ana 
mends—and where could I get any ?” Mat found himself being ushered into the his sister.

-I That's so,’’ assented the other. “ Didn't mysterious back room from which all of the "Will you tell me, please, whether a boy 
think of that. But say, it wouldn’t do any boys ahead of them had come away some of by the name of Matthias lives, will) ns 
hurt to try anyway. So the next morning them with disappointment written plainly mother and cripple sister, next door t y 

. he presented himself at the office of one of upon their laces asked Charles of a pleasant-faced old woman
the prominent lawyers of the great city in Mat walked bravely into the room and who bad answered his knock, 
which he lived, and waited his turn to be met the gate of the great lawyer who was “Yes, lie docs ; and a right goodoy. V
examined as an applicant for the position in seated at a desk covered with many papers, the way, he is, as everybody wilt tell you,
question. "Well, what is your name?” asked the answered the woman. "He remind, me

,ew^.r:Veffir*e!W»>^niVehdewasAbmu7iCa>n,erAe '’ti^Boeskey. sir. They call me ÏÛW” %£ 

lad, he had come from Hungary, away -Mat’for short,” answered the Utile Hungar- ,. •-‘J^'^LtgTont! sMi.tle bask,,8»!

»d h^ bVbv siftet Hedwig'a wet Pswee"t- "What recommendation have you?” coal for hi, "family," and not wishing to be
faced*cripple! This little family was just “None, sir ; but I thought that maybe you’d noticed by the b«y, he suited up 1 • » •
beginnings get accustomed to the new life take me without any,” faltered Mat,his throat leaving the f.odold^,h"wndead sailor 
when misfortune, hard and sudden came to choking up with some sort of a lump whtch
it The father became stricken with a my- he could not swallow. ... boy’ h« a street corner near at
sterious disease and died. The poor moth- "Without any I" exclaimed the lawyer a. ever and stood by a street comer n
er now prostrated with grief, longed for his keen, searching eyes wandered over Mat hand. Presently he saw Mat come I 
the dear old rural home in her native land, from head to foot, making the boy painfully the street, drawing in a ahaky '“ll*
Here she was in a strange country wilh few conscious of his shabby and ill fitting clothes, invalid sister. he 
friends and a family for which she must pro- hi. grimp, chapped hands and tattered shoes, cold yet the sun^-as 1hngh antI wantn, 
yj0ç. Whit could she do ? Little Mat, for a moment Mat wavered under the qt- no doubt Mat thought that mis oe one

The Hero of The Tenement».

to his clerk,"Charles,” said the lawyer 
"did you notice the little fellow who claimed 
that fe had a family to support ?”

"Yes, sir,” answered Charles.
to his home and find


