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at jt The Story Page, if ' Vu, mother I wil 
k now *e to break my 

"No, my eon, I nrvi 
Amt Mr* Dunning і 

lv « »he looked down 
in *11 lUrry Dunning' 

11 .tightforwnrdly b*cl 
‘ Well, mother, you 

• tire. Now I'm off !" 
And Harry sprang d

what he did wunst." And the poor little fellow pullad soul, huddled two o> Ihr* v.„r<Uer, -the,. more .)».
aaide some of hie rage, and showed the scarred marks, as lay eleven hoy. mil.......he open .oof No cwrin* <>f

Where do all the children go when the sun ha, set, f tMth rig„t down hi, leg. "Well, sir, 1 stopped a long any kind ... upon them The rag. I hat mo* of then,

- «,і ».-w—«- rï.rr™,“,,;tr*!r,c":' cr
м To bed of course! whst a silly question! and you „у, i will yer 'old that dog a mirtit ?' So he goes down Just then the timon sltone brightly out I It. ve already

know mamma always sends ns too early, when our games [he .,tchway with him, an' I shuts down the 'etch tight said It was a triltcrly cold dry night, end, aa 'he pale
are only half done," you say. on 'em both ; and I cries. '. torn, !' an' off 1 jump. light of the moon fell upon the upturnwl f.«a of tho.

To bed - But where do the children go who don't have alhor runs for my werry life, an' never slops till I poor troys the doctor realized m one awful moment the
,nv berls? You never knew such children lived ? Then near the meat market ; an' all that day 1 wor untold miseries of forlorn child hfe upon the street, of
let me tell you who found out about them. „feared old Dick's dog ml be alter me London. Whst could he do to ltelp it? At least he

Thirty years ago a young man was in the great city of .. Qh, sir," continued the boy, his eyes now lit up with would save this one poor lad.
London, studying to Ire a doctor. While he was working rxcitcmtnti ■■ it wor tone, not to git in, thrashing, an’ "Shall 1 wake 'em air?" Jin, asked,
in a large hospital among the sick people, he learned how not ^ af,ared 0( nobody , 1 thought I wor going to be “Hush,” said Bernardo, "don't let us attempt to dis­
mally poor and ignorant and wicked people there were in , y n0w, 'specially as most people took pity on me, an tilth them," and as one of them moved uneasily he hur-
sotne of the rough parts of London, tie was so sorry for gev' ще a penny now and then ; an’ otic old lady, aa kep rieil away.
their wretched life that he wanted to do something to a tripe an’ trotter stall. gc\" tnc a bit now an’ then, when Reaching the street, Jim said: "Shall we goto
help them. All tiny he was busy in the hospital ; 1n the , 'eiped her at nigh, to put her things on her barrer, a»’ another lay, sir ? There's lots more !"
evenings he needed to study ; but two or three times a , i( a shove .omc. The big chaps on the streets But the doctor had seen enough for that night. He
week lie stole an evening from his work, and went with wouldn4 kt mc go with 'em, so I took up by myself. knew that the Don't-Live-Nowheres existed. From that
other student friends to teach school in the most wretched But ,0Г] 5ІГ] lhc p,riicr wot the wust ; there wor no getting night he determined to give himself, while life lasted, to

save the Arabs of the street.
Some weeks afterward, Barnardo was at dinner at a

Nobody’s Children.

, Hi* chum, Alders M 
pull end "general goo< 
were always accepted 
l ather and Mother M 
had to perfection the ' 
for young folks.

No wonder that Hat 
when, in the height ol 
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l>ody guessed the stnq 
Iwv's heart, as he me< 
the merry game.

"Why can't I stàÿ i 
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his "good times" sino 
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]K>rt and comfort of hi 

"It isn't fite,” he 4 
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Then his cheeks rei 
quickly.

"Who had a better r 
fiercely, as though figl 
invalid mother ! And 
She had been pale an 
promiaed ! Abruptly 
good-nights, and sped 
his reefer as he ran.

"Day is worse," slit 
Run for the doctor—q 

And Harry ran—rat 
even when he belong» 
pended on his speed a 
doctor, electrified by t 
nessed old Jim, with I 
time, and drove off d 
brought night-capped 
caused many a conject 
the "holler."

The keen old man 1< 
Day ; but he was a sir 
the little girl was brea 

"But let me tell з 
minutes later it would 
me, or any one else."

Harry listened rilen1 
alone, he drew his mo 
little sofa, and told he 

"And, oh, mother," 
my. promise, honor bri 
aped from being a m 
"I have perfect coni 

-.lid the happy mothei 
<>n her shoulder.—1 
Herald.

part of the city. no rest from 'em. They always kept a movin' me on.
School at night? Yes, and such a schoolhouse ! Not SomrtimeE, when I 'ad a good stroke of luck, 1 got a 

a great roomy brick building where many windows let thrippeny doss, but it wor awfuLin the lodging-houses o' great mail's house, and told the other guests the story, 
sunshine into clean halls ; but only an empty donkey aumtner njghts what with the bitin' and the scratchin', They could not believe it. " Do you mean to tell us that
stable ! Boards had lieen placed over the rough earth. , cou]dn,t get n0 sleep . ю j„ s„mmet 1 mostly slept out this very night," they said, “ raw and cold and wretched
The rafters and walls had once been whitewashed, but o]] the wharf or anywheres. Twice I wor up More the as it is, there arc children sleeping out in the open air in

ears. These ,__ u r— -i___™.i wh.« the hobbies catched me. London?" “ I do," said Barnardo. " Can you show u«
on the wharf or anywheres. Twice f wor up before the 
beak for sleepin' out. When the bobbies catched me, 

young men, however, thought it a very fair place. The ютс1ішеа, they'd let mc off witlth kick, or a good knock them?" he was asked. Albeit somewhat shrinking lest
on the side of the ’end. But one night an awful cross

dark with the smoke and dust of уwere now-

roof was whole and kept the rain out. The walls were on thc sidc of "the .ead But one night an awful cross the " lay " plight that night be drawn blank, he stoutly
sound, and kept the wind out. Good strong bars on the felIow caught me on a doorstep, an' locked me up. Then declared he could and would. So cabs were summoned,
windows kept out disturbers of the peace—roughs, who j got sjx daye at ,he wl)rkus, an' artcrwanl runned away; and a score of gentleman in evening dress fared forth
did not want their part of the town improved. All round an' ever since I’ve bin in and out, an' up and down, towanl Slumdom, piloted by Barnardo. Through the city
about this stable were houses, every room overcrowded, where 1 could ; but since the cold kern on this year it's they drove on end on end on, until they reached a apace
and the streets were full of little Aral» who had been bcen werry bad I ain’tv 'ad no luck at oil, an' its been by Billingsgate Market, where he knew the lads slept by
crowded out. These children began to flow into the .lopin’ out on an empty etomick most every night." thc acor
stable-school, and one night among the others appeared ,, Have you ever been' to school?" I askcil. A strong, sight it w , that ..I those weal end reveleri

"Yea,sir. At the workus they made me go to school, straying U. Billing-gate seeking outcasts—and finding
nope. Hot there was not a boy to be seen. Kora moment 

k within him ; but a policemen

little Jim Jervis. 
It was a raw winter night and a keen east wind-was an> j,ve ;nto one on a Sunday in Whiteehajs-I

shivering through the dimly lighted streets, when, all the there.a a g;nd genelman there as used to give us hike
other scholars having left the room, little Jim still 
lingered, casting a longing look at the fire, 
neither shirt, shoes nor stockings. His small, sharp eyes 

restless anil bright as a rat's. Ilia face was like an 
old miyterliougli he was but ten.

Dr.1 Barnardo, tired with long struggle» in teaching a 
pack of rowdies, sharply ordered the boy home.

Then Jim pleaded piteously to stay. " llcase, sir, do 
let me’atop I won't do no 'arm."

Stop in the schoolroom ! The idea seemed absurd to 
Bernardo.

«« What would your mother think?"
M Ain't got no mother."
" But your father?"
" Ain't got no father."
" Stuff and nonsense, boy ; don't tell me such stories !

You say you have not got a father or a mother. Where 
are your friends then ? Where do you live ?

■ Ain't got no friends. Don't live nowhere."
The doctor Iwlieved that Jim was lying, for he had 

heard of the great tribe of Don't-Live-Nowheres,

Bernardo * heart 
standing by told him it «М all right. " They'll come 
oui," he said, "W you give them a copper."

A halfpenny a lived was offered, and then from out a 
gr**t t «saluas* I ptk of old crate*, boxes and empty barrels 

« ; t, « і jt.ii і і .gvUit i <•«ivered with a huge tarpaulin, 
•evenly thu s >>■ t rawled out from the lair where they 

loi i hr night. Called out by

arterwanl." .
“ Now, Jim, have you ever heard of Jesus?"
A quick nod of assent was the respond Tile !*•> 

seemed quite pleased at knowing something of what 1
was talking about.

"Yea, sir," he added ; " 1 knows about Him."
" Well, who is He ? What do you know about Him 
"Oh, air," he said, and he looked sharply •' it tb* D»« oft.ruia li«df|H mi),. there they stood, beneath the 

and with a timorous gbn.f »«и*. .і amj mournful regiment of
the welt ІОЧІО

- і і ., *<«•* is tlmty years long. With the 
help of th<»w rich men, Dr Barnardo started to work. A 
Utile Ітиме in a

He had

room,
where the shadows fell, then sinking hi* v-rt ьі *
whisper, added. " Hu's тик I'm * <>' UoMB

Poor ignorant little fellow ! 1*1 the don't live nowhere* 
sleep where they might, Jim must at oner without losing 
s moment be rescued from that heathen ik*t » > ght# to *i««it upon the streets of Ixindon, "casting his
Dr. Barnardo turned to and told Jim a* graphi. «Hy as h

n street was first opened. Two whole

net. sen! brought to «bore twenty-five homeless lads, all 
willing »mt eager to accept hia help. That little home of 
twenty*#** Ui>e has grown and grown until today Dr. 

him it might have been the *t«»r\ ol * p>*n bloke m tl-« Barnard» Is the father " of five tliousand children, 
next alley. But when it came to the < ructfi»nni, little 
Jim fairly broke down, and said amid hie tears 
sir, that wor wuse norSwenrin' IHck served me V

At hurt,half an Hour after midnight, the\ wlllei forth 
on their quest for the sleeping quartets of the I km l 
Live-Nowheres. Jiifi trotted иЬтх Iwulmg In* m w 
made friend to Ноші lsditch, and then «living down the 
ahed-like alley to the Change that lca«ts by many pa* 
sagea from Petticoat 1/Stir Here they wrrv at last hut 
where were the 1 km't-Live-Nowhere* ? Barnardo

knew how the story of our !>*d
The lad was inten-»te«l, for the tale was new, ami to

іИиЬ) our the different llouiea have been founded, 
imT tor 1 wl4ea, for troya. for girls, for crijyplea, for the blind— 

t»h, ш. many pis ce» that it would make you tired to count 
ilw at. But H does lurt make you tired to know that in 
the* thirty years thousands of little children have learned 
to know bow a pillow fee la, what food, home and books 
are, whet the Bible is

And the more etpldrwtt D» Barnardo finda. the more 
he looks fix Just tiniik !*t»*»t twerw-uked with directing

■

thought that he had caught Jim out Пн і. м >• ’ xrinenian*
soul to t>c seen lb m R » « о u of k« view»
under barrows and into dark corners, hut never a t*o> 
could be discover. "They dfirsn't lay about ’err," s«iid 
Jim in excuse, " 'cos thc p'licemen keep such a werry 
sharp lookout all along on these 'ere shops. But we're 
there now, sir. You'll sec lots on 'em if wv don’t wake-

hut hr іші.І "Tell me, my lad, are there other poor 
boys like you iu Ivondon without home or friends ?"

He replied promptly . " Oh ! yes, lota—'eaps on 'em ; 
more n 1 couUl count." *

Now voting Barnardo did not like to lie hoaxed. So, 
being of a practical turn of mind, he bribed Jim with a 
place to sleep in. and as much hot coffee as he could 
drink «f h« would take him there amV then—or at least 
after the « ufïée ltad tyrn drunk—to where the Don't 
Live-Nowheres sleep. But when Jim had drunk as much 
u.flee as he could swallow , he was lead on to tell the 
story of Ilia life front five to ten, as follows :

'• 1 got along o' a lot of boys, sir, down near Wapping- 
way j an* there wor an' ole lady lived there as wunst 
k no wed mother, an* she let me lie in the shed at the back ; 
an' while 1 wor there 1 got on werry well. 8he wor 
werry kind, an' gev' me nice bits o' broken wittals. 
Arter this I did odd join, with a lighterman, to help him 
aboard a bargt He treated me werry bad—knocked me 
about frightful He used to trash me for nothin', an' I 
didn’t sometimes have anything to eat ; an* sometimes 
he’d go away for days, лі' lvavç mc alone with the boat."

" Why did you not run away, then, and leave him?"
" Бо I would, sir, but I>ick—that's .his name, they 

called him ‘ Swearing Dick'—one day arter he trashed 
me awful, swore if I ever runned away he'd catch me*an’ 
take my life ; nu' he’d got a dog aboard'aa he made smell 

an’ he tcllcd the if I tried to leave the barge the dog 
*ud be arter on ; an’., sir, he were such a big fierce un. 
Sometimes, when Dick were drunk, he’d put the dog on 
me, ‘ oui of fun,’ aa he called it ; an’ look ’ere, sir, that's

There І» no reason v 
і hat matter—should n 
h a simple matter to n 
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die weather. And thi 
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he corked tightly and 
getting inside.
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wind.—Christian Ob»

♦ » • •
The first year of Christian Kndeev<n ih Tremont Tem­

ple Baptiat church, Boston, has tieen a fruitful one. 
Several memtier» of the society have united with the 
church. One of the first deeds of the society wras the 
publication of a sermon on haptiam by Dr. Lorimer. Two 
more of thé pastor’s sermons were published during the 
year, a total of eight thousand copies. The instruction 
committee of the society has maintained*a Bible history 
class, under the direction of the assistant pastor, and it 
has also provided two courses of university extension 
lectures. Since Tremont Temple is particularly situate 
in the business district, the society has made every effort 
to apply business enterprise to its methods,and at the be. 

t ginning of the year it issued for générai distribution a
, for Barnanlo, he too Blade lus ascent, and at length stood calendaf,advertising the church and society and

upon the stone coping or parapet which ran along the ,imi. of mectings.

"Where are the boys, Jim?" he asked much puzzled.
"Up tljere, air," replied Jim, pointing to the iron roof 

of the shed of which thc wall was a boundary.
How to get up was the next question, but Jim made 

light work of this. His sharp eyes detected the well- 
worn marks by which the lads ascended and descended— 
little interstices between the bricks, whence the mortar 
had fallen, or had been picked away. Jim rapidly climbed 
up first, and then by the aid of a stick which he held

* * * ★
The Summer School of Science will open at Yarmouth 

on July 7th, and will continue until the зяті; A large 
gathering is expected.

There, exposed upon the dome-shaped roof, with their 
heads upon the higher part and their feet somewhat in 
the gutter, but in a great variety of postures—some 
coiled up, as one may have seen dogs' before a fire,

ic li


