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cnsures.  Even the nooks and crannies
of the river side have furnished the
Home with human material. In thoso
damp, gloomy strects the night polico
recounizo the rays of the explorer’s
Jamp and the sound of his well-known
stop as ho approaches with a kindly
salutation.  The Thames police acknow-
Jedge that he is a greater adept than
the wagistrate in theart of transforming
wrong-doersintogoodand thrifty citizens.

Oue mght, when the strects and
whatts Lurdering around a certain spot
on the Muddlesex side of the Thames
were found to be unusually free from
o water-babies,” *“mudlarks,” and other
mur divisions of the London Loy
genus, our friend, who was out *‘on
trarip,” might have dismissed his atten-
dant, extinguished his hght, and have
retired home to bed without laying
hands on one candidate to il six vacan-
cies, veeurring at the Howe, but fur a
happy idea.  Xooking down towards
the tiver bank, he descried an unladen
barge, and he thought it might be just
pussible that the interior was etamor-
phosed into a ludging-bouss by the
missing boys.  Away they went to board
the vessel, aud on holding & lamp over
the dark, damp hold, there were the
persuns they sought, heaped one above
another to sccure all the warmth that
was to be had. There they were surely
cnough, a pile of rags and misery.
Probably there was not one “green”
buy among them ; for had they gone
beyond the City bounds they could not
have been moro securely shielded from
the serutiny of Z 99.  On arousing the
sleepers, six of the number were selec-
ted and led forth willing captives to
Stepucy-causeway. A ray of hope in-
deed broke in upon them when the
ball'seyo lantern suddenly revezled
their secret retroat. It may have been
the first ray of hope they ever knew,
while the words of the friend who found
them may have been the first expressions
of encouragement to which they had
listened.

To perambulate London streets during
the hours between midnight and six a.x.
is n sure und speedy method, though a
sufficiently novel one, as somo will
think, of becoming correctly acquainted
with the wants and woes about which all
know too little, and none too much.
W hithersoever one may tura, the_same
tale, of poverty, and of poverty's atten-
dant pams, is heand, while the phases so
Jitfer that sumething new is ever occur-
ring.  The lad who is discovered cower-
ing and shivering behind a board placed
against & wall may be, as one such has
turned out to bo, the son of a drinking
tather, who has driven his son into the
street by way of diversion.  Go further,
and 1t way be that other lads, huddling
closely together beneath a barrow, are
real sabjets of indigence, sume of
whom ecagerly catch at that magical word
“ Home,” while others, as lovers of
* hiburty,” profer present sutfering to any
cumforts the helping hand can offer.
This temper may be a strange infatua-
tion, but then it is the infatuation of
juvenils prejudice and ignorauce,

While the majority of the puor street
boys are only too glad to be admitted
into the Home, some refuse to leave
their native walks, and others, from
various causes, require some awmount of
coaxing befure they consent to vnter on
new courses. In the brushmaker’s
room we particularly noticed a hand-
some, intelligent-lvoking lad, very busy
and very cheerful.  The Doctor and this
boy recognized each other in a genial
mannert, just as the rescued and the
rescuer might be expected to do.
Motherless, and the son of an inveterate
drunkard, this lad, until quite a recont
date, was accustomed to nothing butter

than a life of street wandering, and had

10 higher aim in lifo than that of draw-
ing sundry coppers from the puckets of
casual passengers. A photugraph of
“Jem,” as he appeared in thuse days,
is shown—those dark, despairing days ;
but one might defy an export to recog-

nise in the picture the “Jom ” of to-day.



