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the great seaports, and by-and-by he got
a good position in a merchant’s oftice. He
was greatly pleased with his new oftice,
and wrote to his father and mother that
Providence had been very kind t» him,
and had opened up to him an excellent
place.

But he was not long in this excellent
place before he was put to test ina very
painful way with respect to the lessons he
received about truth. It was part of the
business of that office to have ships com-
ing and going. And it was the rule, when
a ship came into port, that it's captain
sent word to the oflice that he had ar-
rived and was now waiting instructions
where to discharge the cargo. And it was
the duty of the manager in the office to
send back instructions to the captain where
and when this was to be done. A few
months after this lad from the North
came to the office a ship laden with coal
came in, and the usual message from the
captain came, but somehow or other no
word was gsent baca to him. The captain
waited a week, but still no word came
back. Now that was very hard on the
captain. Until his ship got free of its
cargo it had to lie idlein the dock, aud all
who belonged to the ship were kept idle
too. So, at the end of a week, or it may
be some days more than a week, the cap-
tain sent word to the office that his ship
had been kept so long waiting for instruc-
tions where to discharge its cargo that it
missed a good offer of » new cargo, and
the oftice would have to pay him for the
loss. This paymentis called ‘‘demurrage.”

When the manager of the office got this
message from the captain he was very
angry. 1le thought he had sent instruc-
tions where to discharge the cargo, or
made himself believe he had sent them.
At any rate, he sent for the little lad
from the North, and said to him. “Didn’t
I send you down to Captain Smith with
instructions to discharge his coals ?”

The little Iad said, “No, sir ; I do not
remember being sent down.”

¢Oh, but Idid.”answered the manaeer,
“‘you have forgotten.”  And there “ora

tine, so far as the office was concerned,
the matter was allowed to rest.

But the captain did not intend to let it
rest there. He applied for hisdemurrage.
And when that was refused, and his word
that he had received no instructions was
disbelieved, he took the master of the of-
fice tolaw. And by-and-by his complaint
;:mne before the judges in the court of

aw,

The day before the trial, the manager
came to the little lad from the North,and
said to him, ‘“Mind, I gent you to the
dock with those instructions where to dis-
charge the coal.”

“‘But, I assure you, I cannot remember
your doing so,” said the lad.
¢“Oh, yes, but I did ; you have forgot-
ten.”
It was a great trouble to the lad. He
had never been sent to the dock. He
could not say he had been sent, and he
foresaw that he would have to say before
the judyges what would certainly offend
the manager, and lead to the loss of his
excellent place.

On the morning of the trial he went to
the court. The mauager came up to him
and said, ‘“Now our case depends on you.
Remember, I sent you to the dock with
wggngnstructions where to discharge the
coal.

The poor lad tried to assure the man-
ager that he was mistaken, but he would
not listen.

“1t is all right,” he said hastily. I
sent you on such a day, and you have got
to bear witness that I did—and see you
say it cleariy.”

In a little while he was called into the
witness-hox, and almost the first question
put to him was, whether be remembered
the day when Captain Smith’s ship came
in. And then this—'‘You remember
during that day being sent by the msna-
ger of the oflice to the dock with a letter
for the captain ?”

“No, sir.”

“Don’t you remember taking instruc-
tions to Capt. Smith to discharge his
coals?”



