FRIENDLY

GREETINGS.

A NOVEL TEA PARTY.

Sris related of that Christian merchant, the late
i[}: Mr. Samuel Dudgett, that returning home one

Sunday evening from a village where he had been
abont his Master's work, he saw 2 number of youths
illing in o lane, with every appearance of heing persons
of the worst habits. e thought how they had been
spending that lovely summer Sabbath, and his benevo-
lent heart grieved for their state of moral destitution.

the tea, they would go away before they could be
involved in o religions meeting, or anything of that sort.

Dut Mr. Budgett was a match for them; he met
their stratagem by one of his own: his heart yearned
for these poor lost sheep, to hring them to the Good
Shepherd, and, like the apostle, “being erafty, he
caught them with guile.”

Above a hundred of these outeasts of society assem-
bled on the appointed evening; the voowm was evowded,
and seldom wis there so extrnordinary a company

He went to them, and,
i his own kind way, en-
tered into conversation; he
K said he wished to see them
E happy.  © You have minds,
and I should like to see you

improve your minds; you
wught to have something to
E think about, and to employ
you usefully.”

After chatting with them

¢ till he gained their atten-
tion, he said, “Now, if I
gave you a good tea, would
E vou like to come and take
iy

“QOh yes, oh yes!” was
the reply.

“Then come up to the
vestry of Kingswood Chapel
L-MOITOW evening ; we are
1 oing to have a little meet-
mg and you shall have a
E ool tea”

This invitation, which
was to a tea-meeting of tract
distributors, was aceepted.
I paid for tickets for his
wew friends, who did not
fail to attend and do ample
justive to the fare provided.
e then came up to them
1 and said, “ Well, have you
had 2 ood tea 17

“Yes, thank you.”

“I suppose you know
i many young men just of
vour own kind; who go
abbut the lanes on o Sun-
R day night, like you?”
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“ Do you think if I pro-
{ wmised them a good {ea they wonld come 77

The answer cncouraged him {0 hope for their
company on such terms.  One hundred tickets were
{ soon after distributed 1o the worst young men in the
neighbourhood, with a promise of a hountiful treat if

E they came to Mr Dudgett’s large room on a certain

E ovening.  This gentleman’s chamcter was too well
: known for them not to be aware that he had
b some religious el in view; still they did not like
missing the feast; so they compromised the matter
. by resolving that the moment they had finished

The wild rogues were quile thunderstruck.

aathered umler & deeent roof.  In one comer of the
apartient, cspecialiy, it scemad as if the ringleaders
had fixed themselves; and to this point one of M.
Budgett’s sons, who was in the plot, immediately be-
took himself, made one of the party, and talked
familiarly with their chief.

Just as the repast ended, the preconcerted move
began to be made ; but Mr. Budgett rm up into the
desk and said: ©I asked you to come here for the
purpose of deing something for you—something that
will be of wse to you. Now, just as a start, [ will
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