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Lilk TON DID NOP SELL PO MUCH AT THE PAWNSSHIOP.

NELLY'S DARK DAYS

By the Author of * Lost in London.”

CHAPTER IIL
ONLY A DOLL.

As the night drew on, and the time at which
he was nccustomed to seck the excitement of the
spirit-vaults or beershops, a sore conflict began
with Roduey’s soul. With the darkness came a
cold, thick fog from the river, which penctrated
into the illbuilt houses, and wrapped freczingly
about their poorly clad immates. What few pence
he had saved from the scauty wages of the pre.
_vious weck, he had spent earlier in the day in
buying a little food for Nelly, and some medicine
to lull his wife’s racking cough. There was no light-
in his house, and the fire was sparingly fed with
tiny lumps of coal or cinder, which gave little
warmth, and no- brightness to his ‘heuth. The
sick woman had stayed in bed all day, and had
only. strength -enough to speak to hin: from time to
time; while Nelly, who was also suffering from
cold, and hunger but half satisfied, grew dulf as the
darkness decpetied, and rocked her doll silently
to and fro, as she sat on the floor in front of the
fire, where the gleamy-of red light from the embers
fell upon her. Not far away was the brilliant gin-
palace, where the light fell in rainbow coluurs on
the glittering prisins of the gas pendants, to which
his dim and drunken cyes were so often lifted in
stupid admiration.

A chilly depression hung about Rodney, which
by-and-bye gave place to an intense, unutterable
craving for the excitement of drink, which fastened
upon him; and. which he: félt no.power to shake .
off. As the dreary minutes dragged by, he pic. !
tared - to-~himself ‘the -warmth and comfort tlat
were ;within a stone’sithrow of him. But there’
was no money now in his pocket, and nothing that |
was worth pawning in the house. Hao aluiost re-
peoted of having spent the poor sum that had
heen-liis in food and ‘medicine~for Nelly was sul,
hungry, and- her mother’s cough had not ceas-l. |
That cough irritated him almost to frenzy ; and he
{e't that ho should die, perish that night, of cold
and misery if lc could not bity ons Iram to warm
and-comfort him.

the fow hegparly possessions remaining tol
and greaned aloud as he canfossed to bhuwe If

fll upon Nelly, curled up slerpuly nn the
hearth, with ber doll lying on her avm That
lovked gay and attractive in the red light, its
Llue dress and senrlet sash showing up Ly Wty
agninst Nelly's dingy rags  Rodney’s conseunce
wmote him for a moment as he thought that
the toy, fresh and unsoiled still, nught fetch
cuough, if sold, to satisfy his wmore inumcdwte
craving this ovening, but the iden once i lns
mind, he could not banish it.  To morrow he
would work, and earn mounoy enough to buy
Nelly another quite ss good as tlus one, If
he bad not sp nt his money for her and her
wother, he would not now be driven to taking
her plaything from her ; and it was only a toy
—nothing necessary to her—as it was necessary

food. She would not be any colder ov hungrier
without her doll ; and she would not mind it
much, as it was for him. e did not mean
to take it from her against her will; but she
would give it up, he knew. Leaning focward,
he laid his shaking hand upon her cheek.

“ Nelly,” he said, in his kindest tones;
# Nelly, you've got a pretty plaything ther.”

“Oh, yes!” she answered, opening her eyes
wide, and hugging the doll closer to her, *but
it isn't a plaything, father. It's a lndy that has
come to live with we.”

“A lady, is it3" said Rodney, laughing;
“why, 1t's a queer place for n lady to livein.
Would you miund lending her to me for a little
while, Nelly 1"

“What for1” asked Nelly, her eyes growing
large with terror, and her hands fastening more
closely around her treasure.

“No harm,” he answered softly, “no harm at
all, wy little woman. 1 only want to show it to a
friend -of mine that's got a little girl like youn
that’s fond of dolls. I'N bring it back very soon,
all right.”

«Qh, I cannot let her go!” cried Nelly, burst-
ing into tears, and creeping away from him to
waurds the bed where her mother Iny,

“John,” murmured the mother, in feeble and
tremulous tones, **let the child keep her doll.  Itg
the only comfort she’s got.”

Rodney sat still for another half-hour, the numb-
ness and depression gaining upon bim every mi-
nute. Nelly had sought refuge by her mother's
side, and the dreary room was awfully silent. At
last he could endure it no longer ; and, with a hard
resolution in his heart, he stirred the fire till a
flickering light played about the bare walls, and
then he strode across to the bedside.

“Look here, Nelly,” he said, in a harsh voice,
«J promised that friend of mine to show lus httle
uirl your doll; so you'd better give it up quictly,
or I must take it ofl you. What are you afraid
of ¥ ['m not going to do you any harm, but have
the doll I wmust. I'll bring it back again with
me, if you'll only lend it me without any more
words.”

“ Nelly,” said the mother, tenderly, * you must
let him take it, my darling.”

Nelly sat up in bed, rocking herself to and fro
in a passion of grief and dread.  Yet her father
had prowmised to bring it back, and she had still
some childish faith in him. The doll lay upon the
ragged..pillow, but she could not muster counge
enough to give it herself into her father's hands,
and, with a ‘bitter sob, she pushed it towards her
mother.  “ You give it him,” she said.

For a minute or two Redney’s wife looked up
steadily into his face for somo siyn of relenting
but, though his eyes fell and his head sank, he stall
held out his hand for the toy, which she gave to
Lim, murmuring : * God have mercy upon you .~

For a second Roduey stood irresolute, vut the
flickering fla wc died out, and darknrss tid him
from his wife and Nelly.  Without speaking again
lie groped his way to the door, and passed out mto
tho strcet.

It proved a very paltry, insufficient satisfaction

after all.  ‘The vy, Landsome as it seemed to him, |

lit. in pledge.

that they were worthliss.  His wandenny gl neo |

to get warmth, and what was more to him than |

stapefy him for a httle whue, but ot sullicient
to @ve him the ravage ctmage to g back amd
meet Nolly without her doll  What he had taken
only served 10 quicken the atings of fus couscience,
which made it & diffienit thug to return home ¢
all.  The mght was oven kecner than the Iast
when Nelly watched for hn at the deer of the
gin-palace, yet he dare not go back il she was
fast nsleep, nnd in the worning he could rendhiy
pucify her by pronnsiug to buy wnother d- i, He
bung nbout the entrances of the spint-vaults with |
a listless hope that sowe hberal comrade might
offer him n glass, and as Jung as thero war auy
clhiance of it he loitered 1n the streeta  But they
were cloged at lnst, the hesthant bghis extin
guished, and the shutters put up . asd Redoe v
was forced to return home tenfold wmore miseralye
than when be left 1t

His hupe that Nelly would Lo aswep was sl
founded. He wuld not ace ler, Lut tue wstaut
his foot struck ngamst the doorsill Lo lieand her
cager voice ealling to him to bung the doli Unek
to her. His own voice, when he answered her,
was Lroken by o whimper and a sob, wiuch he
could not control.

* Father could not bring it howe,” he auswered
“My Tuends little gi) wouidu'e purt with it to
night ; Lot it will come home to-morrow, Nelly.”

“Oh' I kuow 1t never will,” winlal tho child.
“1shall nover see mny dy any more--nover any
wore!  They have stohn her off me, and 1 shnll
never, never have her agan *”

He could hear hur sobbuug far into the night;
and after she had eried herseif to sleep, her breath
came in fong and tionbled sighs.  He cursed him.
seli bitterly, vowing a hundred times that Nelly
should have a doli agmin to-morrow, But when
the dny came, tho daly temptation cume with it: |
and though he found work, and borrewed o slul.
ling from a fellow workaean, the mouey went, wheie
his money had gone for wmany u past month and
year.

For some days his child wag dull and quiet —
berring malice, Rodney calleu it, when she gave no
response to Ins fits of fundness Byt neither she
nor his wifo spoke to him of the bt playtiung,
and before long 1t had passed nway altagethor from
his weakened momory,

He cnuM un=_\ ||h|‘k mmugh to !
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(70 be continued.)

HOW SHALL I KNOW THAT I AM SAVED?
BY DI 8 T PIERSON.

Oxr afternoun some yenrs susee, o lutle g, then
enly about eight sears wid, came muo sy study
duting the hours hulutually given to conversation
with those who were «eeking sannton 1o my
question she frankly 1eplied she came 1o wuk with
ine about hierself. [ saul to lier:

* Aunn, are you a thscipie of the Lotd Jesus ¥

“ Yes, siv)”

* Do you know yourseit ta be a chnd ot Lod 1

“ Yes, sir”

* Wil how doyou know it 1’

* Why, sir, beenuse Gout says 50,

“Wherodoes he sny so !

* He says, " shie conbuentiy replied . % ¢ Hin that
cutteth utito mo { wili 3 nu wise st out,

* But, " I regomed, * that tees wot say anythang
about your being a child of God. How, then, go
you haow that veu aros

T wnow 1t begiuse | know that 1 have come to
hen, and e sny s he wal notsastout those who come.

*Then,” sud L * you kuow you arn s veenuse
vou know what you have done, and you know and
behies e what God has sa ¥ .

*Yes, sir; that 15 1¢, 1

And Usad within myseif, what disciple of three
score years ean give any hetter reason for his faith
thas tus simple hittle cang, who Loows her raved
state becauss she rests on God's woud 1

So deeply did s interview impress me that an
the pulpit, the prayer wecting, auwd the cuquicy-
room T have frequently mnde mae of this inaasnt.,
It bas been o heipiul to others an awakemng and

did not sl fur as much as he expected at the ;strengthening faith i Gods aurd of testimony $But
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pawn-shop, whers thy refused altogether to take [ was led to winie a uttio tract or seatlet about 3t~ 4 3
u?sée
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