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A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS.

EN MA RTYN set down a basket on the
slippery sidewalk and signalled the car,
wich was diagging slowly up a ihl.
Teli. dm er looked cross at the ideia of

Sstopping again.
I This is the third tie I hae lad to stop

the car since I started up the lill," le said, in a
grubiiilliiig tone.

Ben looked sympathetic.
, It is too bad," he said ; "if I liad thought

so far, I coild have wvaited ; but niy tliouîghîts
always cone afterward."

There was one %acant sea., and no roomîl for
basket or bundles. Ben took the seat ; but at
the top of the iiil the car stopped again, and a
feeble old lady in a calico dress came in. Ben
juiped to his feet.

" Take iny stat," ie said, chcerily, as if it
'was a great pleastre to stand.

'Thc woman took it, and she forgot to thank
lii ; but I knîow shte was gratefril.

Everybody was out that inorning, and every-
hody waited to ride in that car; they kept
crowding in. One man jostled against Ben
and knocked the snaller basket out of his
arms, and red and green apples went rolling
over the dirty car.

- That'r bad," the man said leartily, but lie
didn't ofier to lielp pick thiem up.

"Never mind," said Beii,cheerily; "accidents
wilil happen, especially when they don't give ils
more elbow rooni than this. It's lucky it
wasn't the other basket; they are cggs. I'm
afraid they wouldn't pick up quite so easily."

It wvasn't three minutes after that that a
finely dressed lady, complaining of the crowd
and the tiresoieness of having onie's dress sat
on, Imoved away fron lier next neiglbor witl
such a jerk that she came with her clbîov
against Ben's other basket, and out rolled a
small package and an egg; and of ail places
for an egg to fall, it went plunip into the finely
dressed lady's lap. Of course it broke -.cggs
always do wlhen they shouldnt-thlen wliat a
tinie there was! Ben's face was red away ip
into lis lair with sorrow and mortification ;
lie made as iany and as humble apologies as
thougl lie had ruied the lady for fle.

"hey ouglit lot to allow suiclh people to
ride on tIe cars," she said anc .y, in answer
to an excecdinîgly humble sentence froi Ben.

I tlink tliey ouîglit to have a market wagon
run to accomnodate the people who are inclined
to turi the street cars into walking stores."

Urn looked interestcd in the idea.
It woild be a good thing," lie said. '-I

wonider why tley don't rmi a special car for
us working fellows in the morning; it really is
a nuisance to have our baskets and bundles in
everybody's way; but we don't know low to
lelp it. Still, I'm not gencrally so carcless as

this. I'm just as sorry as I canbe."
The lady did not choose to say another word.
More people began to have accidents. .\

little girl lost two of lier pennies, which were
to pay for lier ride, doxn in that wretcled hiot
in the floor xwhîere pennies and car tickets art
so fond of falling Sie looked for tiei hope-
lessly for a minute, and then began to rub ha
eyes.

Ben didn't sec the falling cents; lie vas
busy trying to tic with one hand a paper of
sugar into a more secure package; but he
looked ip in timie to sec the tears in lier eyes,
and enquire into it. Then lie liad a liard timte
shifting baskets and bundles from one armî tu
the other, and finding his way to lis pocke
book, from which lie drew out two briglit
pennies.

1-ere," lie said, "pennies are nice things
I'd like to have a billion of them ; but I nexcr
think they are worth crying for, especially
after they have slipped down a hole. Tiere
are more to be found that will take their
places."

And the little girl's tears didn't fat].
A gentleman wxith a Fle of bills sticking out

of one pocket and a bank book out of the
other, wlio lad occupied a seat near en all
the way, now leaied forward and touchied lis
ami.

"Young mnan, wlat is your namle ztnd busi-
ness ?"

" Mv naie is Benjamin S. Martyn, sir, and
I am 'Mr. T. G. Lewis' errand boy at the
country store."

Do you like the work ?
"No, sir; not so well as soie things I can

thiik of, but a great deal better than I like
doing nothing this cold wtinter."

"Wliat do you want to do ? "
I want to lie a clerk in a store, not a boy

to do things wlien there is something to he
dtoue, but a boy wlio lias regular work and
regular lours."

"Thien youi are not regularly employed ?
No, sir ; only wlen they happen to liave

-inethiing for me to do, and don't liappen to
send anybody else wlo liappens to be goiin-'
that way."

S1-ave you any spare time in the city tii
iorning?"

l Yes, sir; I lave just onc errand to do, anId
then I nust wait for the iext car up.'

Well, sir ; yoi mîîay call at that address
and I will have a little further talk with youî
about somîe important business."

And the great merchant lianded hii tIhe
business card of the largest firm in the city'.
And as lie left the car and walked down town
with lhis nephev, lie said:

" I've found the boy at last that I have belien
linting after for two ycars. I have disco% ered
after this iorning's ride tliat lie is qiuick.
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