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Tux Late James Barrow.

The Story of the Children’s
Home.

DY RLV. T. BOWMAN STEPHENSON, LL.D.
Vi

1 uave occupied more spuee than,
phaps, foirly belongs to it, in de-
seribing the Home in London. But,
in fact, the principles of onr work are
the <ame ab all the Branches; and it
is, perhaps, niost easy and moust appro
priate to set them forth in connection
with that one of our institutions which
is the mother of all the rest.

Happily, though our work com-
menced in London, it did net stop
there. I doubt if it could ever have
become so influentinl and so variously
useful if its entire development had
taken place from one root. On the
contrary, it had not only life in it, bub
that life showed itself after the mode
of thoso trees whose branches become
roots in their turn, and so establish |
with the earth new connecctions of
vitality and power.

OLp WHEATSHEAF.

Ot course, the question of extension
resolved itself in one of weans. If
money were forthcoming, the work
could advance; if the spivit of liber-
ality wero not given to those who could
help, then the work must continue small

ed.  Trom the Brst our work found true friends.

STREET

The gift of the Wheatsheaf Farm,
by Mr. James Barlow, was the point
from which we date the permanent
enlargement and established position
of our enterprise. From the moment
at which & respected merchant * took
stock” in the enterprise, by the gift

of one hundred acres

’ of land, and five
thousand pounds in
cash, people begon
to think that this
was notasmall thing
—not the toy of &
little céterie of well-
meaning people, but
a serious and im-
portant work. 'The
moral effect of that
gift, not less than
its monoy value, will
always entitle the
generous donor to
be considered one of
the founders, as he
lins proved one of
the truest friends,
of our enterpriso.

The farm is *0
be found on tho
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seven miles trom Dol
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and  massive house
stood alone upon it.
It was a notorious
public house, inwhich
gambling and name-
‘ less debnucheries had
. heen practised, and
{in vefurence to whese
| history  dark  tales
were whispered  be-
side the fives of the
| loneiy farm-houses
.round about. It
ceased to be » public-
house as soon as Mr.
! Barlow  bought it,
and, in declining to
continue the license,
one good service ab
any rate was done to
the neighbourhood.
But much more had yet to be done
—a new purpese must claim the place
—and m~ny alterations, correspond-
ing to its nu'v purpose, must be made.
One initial lifficulty, however, pre
| sented itself.  Vho should take charge

and cramp-

of this new Branch? It was two
hundred miles from London. Though
he might retain the chief divection of
its affaits, the Principal could not ac-
tually and personally govern it; and
thero was needed one who was in full
sympathy with the work, who would
be thoroughly loyal to the institution
as a whole, and who coald be trusted
with a large measure
of personal authority
and considerable
liberty of action.
Here, happily, Provi-
dence gave us the
right person.

When, with the
first colony of boys,
our friends took pos-
session of the old
public house, the as-
pect of things was
very different from
that which the fanu
now presents. Then,
the square gray house
ard the still less
comely barn were the
only buildings on «he
gite. Alteraticaz—-

Goverxor's House.

internal and external, with the addition
of wings right and left—have com-
pletely altered the appearance of the
old Wheatsheaf; so that if the spirits of
the revellers of former years ever re-
visit the scenes of former exploits, they
must surely stave with their ghostly
eyes in astonishment at the change,
and must be puzzled to find their way
about the building they formerly knew
so well. In fact, that main building
is very like the Irishman’s knife,
which had new blades and a new
handle, but was the old knife still.

The central building now consists
of Wheatsheaf House—s0 called in
memory of its former estato; of Bol-
ton Bouse, which commemorates the
generous gity of friends in that goud
town ; of Woodville, « gift from South
Afvica; and of a w.ag situated on
the extreme right, and which nnat
be brought into the field of wur illus-
tration, but which commemorates the
liberality of friends in South Aus-
tralia during my recent visit to that
eolony.

The central building, however, forms
only a small part of the hamlet, or, 1
might almost call it, village, which

constitutes the Lancashive Chidren’s

ScrooL-HoUss.
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