
TH~ Mfl~S~S~NQER..

-1w it Cane There.
_Iean the fmily Biblewhich'Isaw in

thé window of à certain pawnbroker's shop
in the Old Kent-road. It was the top book
of a >ile in one corner. 'Sprelyj hav seen
that Bible before,' I saId to mysélf when
looking in at the window ~one afternoon. But
upon consideration I ftried to dismiss the
tbught as one of many vain ones that will
sometimes, perforce, intrude themselves.

The window of a pawnbroker's shop bas.
always had attractions for me, greater than.
that of any other I can mention, not even ex-
cepting a second-hand book store. Looking
nt the tools, the jewellery, the plate, the
pipes, the books, the blankets, the clotbing,
and Other things too numerOus te mention,
one secs plenty to occupy the Imagination,
wondering where this or that came from,
and how it came there. If it were only pos.L
sible to get behind the scenes what tales
there would be te fell!

Try as I would it was impossible te dis-
miss that Bible trom my thoughts. It ap-
peared again and agaIn, flitting through the
mind like a phantom, and whispering that
we had' met before. I walked on up the
rcad, but felt so strangely disturbed that,
determined te settle the doubt in one way
or another, I walked back to the shop, and
boldly entered.

'Would you allow me te sec that Bible in
the corner?' I asked the assistant.
--'De you wish to purchase it, sir?'

'I may possibly do so if for sale,' was my
reply.

'The jì>ice is five shillings, sir,' placing
it'before meun-th counter.

I opened. he Bible, glancing at one of the
fiy leaves, and was surprised, if net shocked,
to readýthe-following inscription ln my own
Éandwriting:-

'Presentedi to Thomas James- and Mary
Brown by. fellow-membérs of the St. Arthur's
Church Bible Class, on the occasion of their
marriage, June 1st, 188-'

I have for obvious ·reaons given fictitious
naimes, but how well I remember that wed-
ding morn, whien, briglit and hopeful as the.
summer day itself, the' young man and
maiden pledged themselves before the altar..
Tears of joy came to their eyes as I read out
the inscription, and with my own bands, be-
ing conductor of t.he class, made the presen-
tation. And now, atter many years, I once
more hold In my hands the self-same Bible.
How came it in a, pawnshop?

'I will take tihe book,' said I, putting down
five shillings.

'Thank yeu, sir. You seei rather inter-
ested ln it,' the assistant remarked.

'I' am, indeed,' was my reply, 'and should
'ery much like ta find out-the whereabouts
of the original owners. Could you inform.me
when and by whom it was pledged?'

'I can let ybu have the date, also the name
and address of the party that pledged the
Bible, without, of course, vouching for their
ccrrectness,' he added with a so-lle.

He went up to his desk to examine the
books and presently returned, saying:

'The Bible was pledged exactly fifteen
months ago in the naine of Mary Brown, 17,
Martin's Buildings, Walworth. I cannot say,
but I fear thiz will not help you very much.'

II hope it 'wilil supply me with a dlue witli
wbich to commence a searcd,' I said.

Raviug ncatly wrappcd lb Up he lianded
me te -Bible, and, thanking h:im for the,
trouble lie had takeln, I left the shop.

Aniving at home I opened it again and
closely examined the pages, If perchance, I
night find anything, if only by vay of a,

hint, -that would help -me, in my search- for
tbese.young people, for to seek thein out I
was quite deteràiined.

In the space ruled off as a family register

I found their own births and marrlage en-
tered, also .the births of tbLree children and,
ore .dea±h.

The Bible was not to say worn, although
oit bre many evideies of having been fre-

quently read, some chapters more than
others-whieh contained verses here and there
marked·. with pencil. I fancied, moreover,
that tear-stains were to be ,traced on some
Of the pages. Altogether the book contained
uninistakable indications that ;trouble had
come to the young couple, and this increased
my anxiety to find them tenfold. 1 wrapped
the Bible agaiù in paper; and taking it with
me, set out on iny search that very after-
'10011.

I first of all rnadè it my business to visit
Matins Buildings, one of the many great
blocks of model dwellings to be found in
Walworth. No. 17 was on the top floor,
which necessitated the climbing of painful
fliglits of steps. Out of breath, I knocked at

the door, which was answered by a not ov.
tidy wornan.

'Does aayone of the name of Brown or
Jamnes live liere; or did live here some fit-

teen months ago?' I asked.

'No one of that naie lives here now,' was

-the reply. 'We've only been here three

months, soyu'd botter inquire at the office,

or perbaps the party as lives at 19 cau tell.

She have lived there ever so long, two years,
I should think.'

So I tried the 'party' at 19, and found bier

to be a respectable, chatty7iittle-body.
'Come ln, sir,' ln answer to my inquiries.

'People as comes -to th' buildings don't gen'-
rally stop long. I never sec such folk to

change aboit in my lité, but I rernembers
the party you are askin' aboïût .very well.

They was here aboutsix onths.

ýCan you tell me what l0came of them?'
I anxiously asked.

''WeIl, I don't want to send any trouble te

'em,' she said, looking at me suspiciously;
'the poor souls had enough o' that when

they was hre.'
'You need not fear that of me,' I said; 'my

abject in seeking them out is rather to ren-

der help if they are.in any trouble, as seems

more than probablo.'
'Then please take a seat, sir, an' l'Il tell

yon ail I knows, which, after all,-ain't much.
Mrs. James and her husband came to these

buildings about oighteen montbs ago. Sbe

was as tidy a little womaL as ever walked,
an' there wouldn't ha' bin 'anything amiss

wi' th' man If he'd only kep' to hisself an'

away from th' drink; but lie got mix'd up

with a bad lot as led him off, and the end of
it was that he'got into trouble and is now
doin' eighteen months' hard.'

'Dear, dear!' How sorry I am to hear
this,'I'exclaimed. 'Can you tell me where

she is now living?'
'She's tryln' to live et 9,. Tucker's Rents,

just off East street, where she's got one

rcom. It ain't where.i should like te live

myself, but th' poor soul had no choice. She

pawncd well nigh everything she had and

was obliged to move from here. I taugliht

lier how te do bead work, but she's slow ae-i
can make very little at It. If you goes there

you'd botter ask for Mrs. Brown.'

Thanking the good woman for the infor-
mation afforded, and her idtness to poor
Mary James, I left Martin's Buildings and at
once set ont for Tucker's Rents, whichi I

knew could not be far away. I found the

place after some little difficulty, a long, nar-

row court containing a number of broken-
down old bouses that bore not the-sweetet

cdor either natural or moral. I asked a

dirty, slatternly girl who was sitting on the

doorstep of No. 9 if she could direct me .to

the room occupled by Mrs. Brown.

'Top floor,bock, without making the least
attempt to moye. .

Almost stepping over'her I made my way
up a dIrty, ricketty stairs, wondering how
human beings could possibly breathe amid
suchfilthy surrouidings, and- gently knocked
at thè d>or indicated. The door was opene&
I:y Mai?James herself, but so cbangcd in
featuies and person I scarcely knew ber. She
was pressing a hand to ber heart, and draw-
ing a deep breath, as womea do at the sight
of a stranger f-hey think miglht be bringing
new trouble.

'Mr. - !'. she exclained, recognizing nic
after a moment or se, and then she changed
color, looked confused, and finally burst into
tears. ''I didn't expect to sec yeu, sir.'

'Well, I called to see you, Mary, because I
heard you'were in trouble. -Why have yd*u
not come te me, or some of your old friends?'

'The trouble was too great, sir.'
'Now, tell me all about it,. Mary; so that I

can think what can be donc, for it is impos-
sible for me to leave you ln such misery as
this,' and I looked round the room, in whieh
there .was hardly a scrap of bedding or stick
of furniture, and it must be confessed that
My tears fell fast.

Touchedby the sympathy I sincerely felt,
she told me aIl ber trouble, even to ber bus-
band's disgrace and imprisonment.

'Ha la. coming out next week, and I was
hoping to get two decont rooms for him to
come to where we couild, begin life afresh.
He's had such a lesson that I don't think
he'll ever go wron g agairi-indeed, he
wculdn't a done now if it -hadn't. been for
the drink. I can't think what made him
take te i-.

'I hope you have not taken any, Mary,' I
iaid.

'Never a drop, sir; nôt even in my great-
est trouble.
-'I arm glad to hear. yeu say so, Mary.
Now I am going out for a cab, so please get
your two childrien ready, as I intend to
take yeu home with me.- You - shall not
stay in this place another hour.

'Oh, Mr. .- !' and she sat down on an
old box and once more gave' way to tears.

It was not long before we were at borne,
and my good wife soon found sorne com-
fortable clothing in which to set them up,
for the poor eratur3s, though cean, had,
literally, scarcely a rag to their backs.

By the time the husband was out of pri-
son, 1, with the help of friends, had provid-
ed decent rcoms for them, and lie baving
found employment is hopefully beginning
life again-

The Bible, once more In their possession,
lies on a little table and is often taken up
by both husband and wife.

When the reader la looking in, atthe win-
dow of a pawibrokers shop, where some-
.thing or other has drawn lis attention, let
him give just one thought as to how lb
came there.-Muason ln 'Temperance Re-
ccrd.

Value of Home Music.
In bird-life, one of the partners sings, but

in the human famlly the gift of song'is well-
nigh universal. Music should play a much
more important part in Ihome lite than it
usually does. .It certainly would promote
healfth and .happiness. Husband and wlfe,
if they have musical talent, should cultivate
it ail their lives long, have teachers occa-
sionally at least capable of keeping their
voices well drilled to the later years of life.
The time some men spend in idle talk, and
which some women fritter away, if given to
music, would produce good effects ' on the
belth, and bo at the sarne time a very im-
portant means of .education.--' Everybody's
Magazine.


