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A ¢OOD PIECE OF
NEWS,
A RaGGED boy,

. oarrylng a ragged

broom, crossed over
one of the full, nolsy
streets of London, Tt
was cold and windy,
and hisy broom had
exrned him nothing

~ that day.

#Hello,sweep!come
heve!”
Bob, the little

broom-men turmedhis
head at the volcs, and
aaw a boot-black com-
fortablyshelteradfrom
the- wind and the
crowd of passers by a
jutting chimney. He

. 'was-no acquainfance
' of Bob's, and street-

boys do not trust one
another,

“ What did you call
me fort” he ssked
when he had with
some trouble picked
his way through the
carts and drays,

“ L just found this,
and felt like goin’
balves with some-
body,”. snawered the
more fortuuate boy.
“Listen bera: ‘No. 23
Grifin Street, a Free
Lacturs for London
‘Boys, followed by
ssndwiches; doors
ope at eight o'clock.
1 say, let’s go.”
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LAME MAN HEALED BY PETER,

other, looking square at Bob for the firat|the quarreling of (wo younger
“They'd never let me in” answered Bob ) time, “but it can't hurt ye to try; and I
doledally; “I ain't fit”
*That's 80, you aln't" answered the | ning, “at soms o’ them places the raggeder

tell yeo,” he added, with a street-boy's cun-

you bs tbe quicker
they'll let you Ip,
Come slong; if i''s
decent chsps they
wan*, I';l cer aad 2ke
yeu io with me; fits
rags they re after, you
kin p1sh me thro~gh”

No 23 Gr i 2 Street
was & Dig, warm,
l{yhted room, opened
that night for tho first
tme by a city mis-
sionary : it was a trap
to catch the poor boys
who nad noboty to
¢ re for their sonls,
and t'e lecture wag
the blarged story of
the Pro tigal Son, with
biz piciures on the
walls t> make the
bors listen,

Bob i1stened s0 hard
tkateveninthe cr .wd
of boys tho misslooary
saw him and got bis
name, Alss! he had
no address to give,
baving no bome,

Bat he{snowlearn-
{ng abouthis heavenly
home, and the desire
to ge: there is golog to
make him s busy,
sober, honest boy,
resdy in his tura to
help spread the good
news learned at 23
Griffin Strest.

A pTILE child, be~
coming weszy with
children

over a glass of milk, exclalmed: “ What's
the use of qusrreling over that milk}
Thare is a whols cowful out in the barn!”




