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One Motheri
one mother, ny bey,
,ou can gladden vltb joy;
e it to ache
tLy t, ,break

.%n l'ove yen, awwnugia
The wvrnd is your foo:

So car. for that love ever sui.

arguedandi talked with genuine good sense,
and ho thouglit that it was net entirely -on ac-
count of the poverty of bis parets that he
va, deprived of his proper clothing.

Mr. Fletcher was an industrious, intelligent,
sober workrnan. A punctual and regular at-
tendnceo at bis dues had galacd hlm a pro-
motion, but for ail this lie newer bad a penny ln
1is pocket to spare; littie luxuries thut other
workmen easily obtained h. could nover obtain.
As for takltg a fortnight's hoidy in the sum-
mer, tbhat vas quite out of the questioýn, for
iu th-e summer especially the f unds were al-
ways iow, and, indeel. at nualv ail trnes his

zomethlng onx his siato that would attract Ua
father'a attention, and then probably h. woitld
have an opportunity of apeaking to bini. Sc>
when Tom reached home h. wrote in large
letters on ont side of bis alate the followiug

A Plat of Watoe
Costs Nothing,
and doiýs Good.

And then on the other side-

A Plut of Beer
Costs Four Cents

and dftes Harm.

bis?' he c7101,

ean get it for
that's true al-
upon; a drop

It so happened that the very next niglit te
tht ont on which the conversation about the
boots had talcen place vas Toin's Band of Hope

ytt 1riW URO Rioi vi ciiiDTiZ. xer i ca-iuoL
believe that liter dota banna; it gives strengti
and power te wonk. I muet skl Tom about
this to-uiorrow; this la a strange sort of homne
leSSonn.'

Tom camne downstairs the next moring baif


