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charge of a little nephew, who was lame like himself. As he

he thought he would be his teacher. Then he raid to himself,
y ** 1 may as well have two scholars as ane,"—a..d he asked the

child vl a very poor man to comeo to his <lop, nnd learn his
, letters.  The two little scholars gt ou so well that he next in-
nited & thed, and & fourth, il at last Le had a elass of forty
Foor ragged children, and of these there were about twelve

ittle girls,
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: ged group avound him! Ono minute hie would be knncking the
jf sole of n shoe, another hearing o Luy sepeat his A.B.C. Now
|I he would bo stitching awny with bLoth his hands, and then
) teaching n little schular to repent o text of Seripture,

i . He might have had many more scholars than his shop would
jj hold, but he could not find money to pay for a larger place, so
j he chose the worst and most ragged, in the hope of doing most
good. He would sometimes follow a very poor boy in the
streets, and offer the bribe of a roasted potatee if ho would
come to his school. .

Was not this John Pounds o happy man?  Certainly he was,
He was fur more happy than muny rich men; for the smiling
faces of his scholars, and his consciousness of being a useful
man, always filled him with joy. And then he was alwiys so
kind, and had such cheerful and merry ways of teaching, that
the young people could not fail to be plensed and improved.
After their les-ons were over, he would somctimes have a game
of play with them—and, if they had nothing to eat, he brought
them some food. e also taught them to covk their food, and
to mend their clothes and old shues, so that it was no wonder
they loved him very much.

John Pounds died in the year 1839, Iie was then an old
mar, and had kept on his schoul almost to the last day of his
life.  * When he was buried,” says one account of him, “ there
was neither hearse, nor coach, nor fine trapping ; but some of
the poor schalars were there, with weeping cyes and grateful
hearts, following their kind teacher to the grave.”

What an interesting beginuing was this of a work which is
now carried on so vigorously, aod on o 2xtensive a seale, in all
towns of our land! Since the pivus cobbler began his ragged
school, there have been many other persons who have taken a
l kindly interest in the good work.  ‘They bave got together those

who did not know 2 letter, nor had ever been in a school.  All
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could not afford to send him to schoul, nor elothe him properly, |

It must have been strange to sev Juln Pornds, with his rag- |

" tbat many such poor children knew was to lie, and eurse, and




