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CLIVE'S LENTEN WORK.
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Clive Morton was a cﬁsple; he was lame,
and also alightly deformed ; but his face was
beautiful, and 1ts sweet expreseion revealed
the pure aud noble character within, All

the luxuzics that wealth could supply wcrel !
his, and a fond father was always on the,

alert to discover new sources of happivess

for him. Servants, horses, and carriages!
were hourly at his command ; and on the jfollow him into the atudy.

the purchases sent vp immediately, they
iagain entered the carringe, and leavip,
Broadway, rolled up Madison Avenue an
stopped before Clive's home,

cre John, always respectful, faintly re-
monstrated upon bringing these little beg-
gars into the house. But Clive silenced him
with a gesture of authority, and bade them
“Now John,”

first floor of the house, be had r~omajurnish- j said bo, ** take Tommy and Teddy to the

ed to his taste, Upable to epjoy tho lile*

that other boya led, he turned to booksas

often accompanies an infirm body, was far

advanced in Classic and English literature. !

But often ho wearied of his life, for he and
his father lived alone, and his only cem.
Enion was his tutor. As ke drove ont fur
daily airing he Jonged more than ever
to mingle actively with the busy throngs
that sacged up and down the crowded
streets of the city.
One Sunday before Lent his Roctor
guched an able scrmon upon Lenten Work,
¢ urged his people not to be content with
mere pasive goodness during the solemn
season, but wﬁaim active religious work.
* Do not forget,"” aaid be, *“to decide what
i‘on will do, as well as whnat you will not do.
o maDY WLo are cager $oTenounco worldly
amusements aeglect to fill the precious
bours thus galned with charitable employ-
ments.”

Clive moditated much upon thizdiscourse,

his consolation, and, with the rare mind that !

{the hclg of the

bathroom, and let them bave all that is
| pecessary, and then we will try on the now
suits.”

The boys bardly knew the uses of the
different garmeants brought them, but with
unwilling John they were
finally You would never have re-
cognlacd these fresh, refined faces, as be-
longing to tho boys that hud haunted tho
strect-cars and ferry-boats every day.

Clivo led the way to the dining-room.
Mrs, Best, the bousekeeper, held her head
very high when she heard of Mz, Clive's
eccentric conduct, and even Mary toscd
her head as ahe brooght in the soup.
Clive had lunched while the boya' tuilets
were being attended to, a2 ho knew they
would feel more embarassed if ohliged to
sit down with him. Charging them to cat
all they needed, he seated himself by the
window znd pretended to read, baut in
reality watched them. They drank their
soup from their plates, ate with thejr knives,
or took their food np in their hands. Poor

and longed to do more than merely to do-
nate money from the large allowance givea

bim by his father 120 let him kec
{ forned, and he hoped his father would

Shortly after this, when driving aesr the

Cliveshuddered: uldhe ever train them,
he thooght, cven should his fathcr consent
them. Bat }is plans were

ferry, bo saw several forlorn newsboys evi- | parmit him to carry them out.  That after-
dently engaged in » fight, 20d two stalwart | noon Clivcahowed them pictares, wound up

policemen putting an cndto tho row. It was
not an unususl sight to Clive, but to-day a
thought suddenly caterod his mind, and
ordeticg Sam to stop the horse, .and open
the door of the coupe, ho calied two miser- }
able-looking little fellows, who were wiping
off the drops «f blood that were trickling
down their faces, and bade them come to
him. Ciive booght all the papers the boys
bad, and asked them to getinto the carzisge
with him., They wonld pot bave-been
afraid to jump on or off the car platforms,
or hang < to ary passing dray, but they
wero roally afraid to cnter that beastifcl
carriage. But Clive looked a0 kindly at
them, that they concladed to aceept his in.
vitation. He qnestioned them as o the
caure of the guarrel, and foond that Jim
Slocom had tred to beat Tedidy ; Tommy
had interfered, and tho result was that both
Tommy ard Tcddy had got the worst of it.
“YWe allers go together,” said Tommy,
¢ and ahares everythiog, Teddy and me.”

In anawer to Clives ioquiry, they nidl
they had no parents, and lired with a croes
old man and a atill crostcr woman whom
they callad Uacle Billy and Aunt Hiuty.
Clive directed Sam to drive to the alley
whero the boys mid they lived, and zent
Tommy vp tha rickety rtairs of theald tene-
ment to tell Unclo Billy that a gentlumnan
wasted them for several doya.  Jobn went
with him leavirg Sam 20 hold the hone.
Tncle & Uy, who was Xall intoxicated, 2aid
hie hoped he would never st eyes on the
boys again, and taking from Tommy what
he carned for his papers, o him
begone.

bis music-box for them, and played to them
on a grand piano inthe t drawing room.
Fearing lest they ahould weary of the re-
atraint, ho sent them out in tho back yard
to play ball with John, while he watched
them from the window. Poor littlc {fellows,
they knew bat little of games. szince for
several yeara t}xeg had boen participantain
the struggle for bread,

Hcariog hia father come in, Clive went to
meet him, and brisging him to the window
where he could sec the boys told him what
he had done.

Mr. Morton was charitable, and ho was
religious, Lot ho looked upon Clive's pro-

ings as sash intho extreme. Doubt.
1ces they wero thioves, he said, unjrincipled
in every reapect, snd he felt that Clive had
runa t risk in bringing them home.
But Clive was cloguently persuasive and
talked his father over to hisaide.  Misplan
was to keep them threugh Lent, anpporﬁn;f
them from his own allowance, and then, &
b~ found them naruly to send them to some
inatitution whero he would pay for them.

Mr. Morton said that he would go him-
aelf to Usncle Billy and aacertain if pomible
something in regard to their pareatage.

That evening Clive weut with them toa
room he had anigned for them, and tried
20 cxplain the neconsity of prayer. Atfint
they did not scem to comprchend him, but
s00n a look of iatclligenco came into Tom:
ny's blue eyoe, and he said, that he remem.
Leiod a woman who never spoke croas to
him, and who had tanght him a prayer.
“Sho might tave beca my mother,” ho
criod, **I think aho was, tmt it was awfol

Clive thea Srove to a do‘.l:inﬁ slore, and
going in with the boys, bought complete
outSis for tham, of i

long age " ** Try to remember it, Tommy,”
&m§ Cliva. Tommy lcanod kis head ¢ his

plain but warm ma- | thin hands, and tried tothink. Howold he

tezials.  Theboyy fclt awkward and Gdgety §lookod for hia yoars

ax they atood there in their rags, Onlering

“Nister,” he aald at leagth, ‘laia®

thought on it for years, but I hnow now;
and she told me allers to take caro of m,
little brother, and that must be Toddy,
can sy the prayer I think. It begins,
‘Our Father, Which art in Heaven.'” Clive
turncd his head to hide the tears that rose
to hin cyesin -?lto of his efforts to prevent
them. Heo well remembered his own sweot
mother, and her saintly teachlnst.

Mr. Morton had goune immediately after
dinner, with John and a policeman to the
tancment-honse, and learncd from Uncle
Billy all that kn knew rospecting the child-
ren. When he returnod ho placed upon
Clive's study table a strong ironbox, and
seating hinse’f bv tho opengrate-fire, ro-
lated to his son tho oxcurrencesof the even-
ing.

ot decming it necessary to apeak in the
vernacular of %nclo Billy, Mr. Morton told
in bis own words thc history of the news-
boys as ho had learned it.

*+About five yeara ago, a protty but sick-
ly woman with two little boya camo to the
tenement houss, and occupied a room on the
first floor. Sho brought with her a trunk
and manv nico dresses, but pawned or sold
them one by one. When she had been there
ahout six months she dicd suddenly of
heart disease, Uncle Billy appropriated tho
trunk and what it contained, which he sold,
and retained the money. He took tho
children, intending t™-at they should help
suppert him by bc% iog then, and, ssthey
grow clder, by selling newspapers. After
the mother's death Tommy had been found
with an iron box, which, he said, she had
told him always to keep. Billy confessed
that he won{d have o= ied the box, and
s0ld the contents, bad he wenable to do so,
but the koy had evidently beca lost, and he
was unable to pry open the cover. Iasked
{for the bux," containued Mr. Morton, ‘‘and
it was at length found with the dust of
Eean accamulated upon it. I told him we

sd taken tho boys and, thereforc, must
have the box, but would pay him what he
asked for it, lHeagreed to give it up for
fifty dollars, and promised to make no
farther claim u;;lon the boys. And now,
although it is rather late, perhaps, to s\tisfy
our natural curioaity, we better open
the box. Isuccoeded in gotting it unfast-
enad at a locksmith's, bot bave not looked
into it yet."
Clivo lifted the cover; first came a dcli-
cato lace handkerchief, then papers and
letters, &cwelcuo, a riog-box, two minia-
tures, and a Iovc;thertﬁ:snu. Tho jowel-
case contained a 3ot of pesrls, the ring.box
a plain gold ring, with ¢‘ Lilla and Thomas"
engraved upon the imside, Amung the
papers was a marriage certificate, atating
that * Thomas Gordon and Lilla Clarcnce
wzromatried ia London, February 8, 1874."
And, what was of great interest, a journal
?on?:?ining much of the history of the
amily.

It seemed that Lilla Clarence was the
daughter of a wealthy English gentleman,
and that sho had eloped with an American
by tho name of Thomaa Gordon. Ho had
dicd in New York a few years after their
marriage, and hit young wifo was left alone
with her two boys, She lived guite com-
fortably for a year or two, but thea by the
failure of a bank whero her money waa in-
veated sho loat all, Putting her prido in
her ct, she humbly wrote her father,
begging his forgiveness, and cotreating for
help. Buttheletter neverreacheditadestina
tion! Poor Mre. Gordon grew heart-sick
33 the woeks went by and she reocived no
azawer {ram home. Sho thovght that even
ber stern atep-mother wonld forgive her,
counld she aec her Lelpleraness. At length
she bad bean obliged to take a room in a
common tcacment, and, as she could not
leavo her boys %0 go out to work, tried to
obtain sewivg from some of the sccond-cluas
shope. I’roud and beautifnlazaho bad been,
it was no wonder that sho refused to anso-
ciate with the low creatures that awarmed
around the doors of the honse.

The last eatry in this journal must have

for aho writes: “To-morrow I will seck
some lawyer, and, stating my case to him,
will get him to write to my father, and beg
him to take us home, For, if I was to dio
and leave my children here, what would
become of them Y”
Bat -motrow never came for her on
carth, and withnnt any warming ahe had
away, and hor sad life was at anend.
1% wan neasly morning when Clive entered
his bedroom, which adjoiood his atudy, asd
tried to compowo himaclf to alcep, For a

young boy ho had a
Toatin

boen written just previous to her death, {had

—

now why these boys had such delicato fe.
tures, such reiined oxpressions, and st
voices, Even their strect education hy)
not wholly obliterated the evidence of god
breeding., It is true that they luckcf all
outw: polish, but that was inevitably
considering where they had been for firy
yoars, It was deemod best by Mr, Morton
not to tell the boys about the papers uat)
nows came fromn their grandfather. If ke
refused to acknowledge them,and had other
heirs, then Clive would legally adopt trem,
although he waas little moro than a boy Lin.
self, being barely seventcen, The papen
were put 1o the hands of a reliablo lawyer
the next day.

Ere many days clapscd, tho boys began
to adapt themselves to their new lif-, as ozly
boys of good family could, for a low bor
child would have chafed at the restraints of
a homo of culture, It isnotto ho supposed,
however, that Tomnmy and Teddy were by
any wmcans perfect, but Clive's corrections
wero so gentle, and his treatment of them
so kind, that thoy acon learned to love hin;
and it is always easy to teach, and casyty
learn, when monitor and pupil both lore
each other.

While Clive was busy with his tutor, whe
had been absent for some weeks, the boys
studied the tasks appointed jthem by their
young teacher. They could not read much,
and what they had learned had been acquir-
ed by studying the hand bills. It being
Lent, Clive desired the boys to accompany
bim dally to Vespers, and instructed then
in the teachings of tho church.

He also tried to draw them out ia re,
to their parents, and showed them the iron
box, the pearls, the ring, and the minia.
tures of their father and mother. Tommy
scemed to remember them, and astime dew
by muny little incidents of his former life
recu to him.

In the mcantime the lawyer had xenta
full statementof {acta to England. Fagerly
Mr. Morton and Clive awaited the answer,
It came, and was & letter of great import.
ance, Mr. Clarence stated that he had not
roceived his daughter's letters, and, oo the
contrary, had written her several times bim-
aelf, but these also muat have been lost. He
declared himecl! anxiouz to receive the
boys. His only son, a younger balf-brother
of Mrs. Gordon's, had died receutly just
after, his own mother's death. Thus little
Tommy was the next heir.

By tho death of an uncle, since his dauzh-
ter's elopement with Mr. Gordon, s
Clarencs bad beocome a baronet; and o
Tommy, the newsboy of a few weeks since,
would in time becomo Sir Thomas Gorden!
Mr. Clarense said furthermorethat he wonld
come himselfl in the spring, and teko the
boys to'their {uture Lome in England.

The lawyer congratolated Clive on the
good fortunc that awaltsd his proteges, bt
advised him not to adopt all the atreet
arabs of Now York, as it was not probatls
that any others would torn out o bz lords
or dukes. Clive felt both glad and sorryas
tho news. Glad that he had rescued thess
boys from such a dcgndms life, and thathe
ocould give them to thelr Jawful g ardias,
anow childless old man. Yet he felt scrry
t give them up 30 soom, for ho daily
Tbcwn(dd o more attached to both Tomn.y axd

Y-
But Clive's Lenten work was well doze,
and at Easter, by their awn request, both
boys veceived the holy Rite of Coanfirma:
tion.  Certificates of their baptism had becn
found with Mrz Gordon’s papers.

Soon after this Mr. Clarenco arrived from
Eogland, and at the camneat request of Mr.
Morton paseed acveial weeks with them
Arnd when ho retumned to England with the
boys, it was with the promise that dr
Morton and Clive should soon visit themis
their own bome. A promise which wu
fulfilled, )

Scveral years clapsed, and thea (live
went a sccond time to Eutope, this time
alone, for his beloved father had paswd
away, leaving him desolate indeed. Clire
mado a will, in which ho left alarpe
sum %o a ** Homo for Newsboys,” and all
the rest of his property to Teddy. lev
Tommy bLeing ths elder wounld succead o
%o his grandfather's title and cstate. |

Clivo was delighted to sce his boya agaia,
now manly fcllows, and busy with theit
atudics ih fz; Mr. Clu'ence}eould nt:: bear
part wi em to go to Xton, and 30
vided tators for lhcsx:. until they ;houlm
Teady to go tp to the Univerxity. Theboys

t raponaibility ;
g upon his nhouldgt.m Ho understood ' Bat Clive was roady, and thero was 2o

wero shocked to ace how thin poor (Uve
was, and they saw with Mr. Glarenco thal
ho mtst soon follow his father to the grave
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