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might have sat euthroned, devils lurlced, and glared out
menacing. No chunpe, no degradation, no perversion of

humanity, in any grade, through all the mysterieii of won-
derful creation, has monsters half so horrible and dread.

" They are Man's," said the Spirit, looking down upon
them. " And they cling to me, appealing from thel«*

fathers. This boy Is Ignorance. This girl is Want, Be-

ware them both, and all of their degree, but most of all

beware this boy, for on his brow I see that written which
is Doom, unless the wrltii .' be )>rased. Deny it! " cried the

Spirit, stretching out its ha. » toward the city. "Slander
those w )o tell it ye! Admit it for your factious purposes,

and mai{e it worse. And abide the end! "

Dickens bravely fought the battle against the enemies

of the children, and helped to win the grandest victories

of Christian civilization.

THE END.


