* Vor XX

s

TORONTO, MARCIT 10, 1900.

ELIZABETH FRY.

A Gentlemanly Boy.
.\ gentle boy, a manly boy,
Is the boy I love to see;
An honest boy, an upright boy,
Is the boy of boys for me.

The gertle boy guards well his lips,
Lest words that fall may grieve,
The manly boy will never stuup
To meanness, nor deceivc.

An honest boy clings to ihe right.
Through seasons foul and fair,

An upright boy will faithful be,
When trusted anywhere. .

The gentle boy, the manly boy,
Upright and bonest, too,

Will always find a bost of friends
Among the good and true.

He reaps reward in doing good,
Finds joy in glving joy,

And earns the right to bear the name—
*“ A gentlemanly boy.”

BLIZABETH FRY AND PRISON
REFORM.

Mrs. Elizabeth Fry, the third daughter
of John Gurney, of Earlham, was born
fn Norwich, in 1780, under the shadow
of its noble old cathedral. The death
of her mother deprived the daughter of
the counsel most needed, and for a while
Eljzabeth seems to have preferred a lfe
ot galety to the sober line of conduct re-
quired of those who embrace the teach-
mgs o? the Society of Friends. After
events, however, led to a decided change
of choice, in consequence of which Mfiss
Gurney became a most exemplary Chris-
tian, and, as the world kanows, a faithful
toiler on behalf of the unfortunate and
fallen,

The 1rst record of a visit to Newgate
appears in her journal upder the date of
February 16, 1813, but it was not until
some four years after that she entered
upon the great work of her life. About
«his time she was Induced, in consequence
of the representations of William Foster,
a member of the Soclety of Friends, to
personally inspect the state of women
orisoners.  Destitute of sufficlent cloth-
.13, fur which there was no provision; in
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rags and dirt, without bedding,
they alept on the fioor, the boards
of which were in part ralsed te sup-
ply a sort of pillow. In the same
rooms they lived, cooked and
washed, With the proceeds ot
their clamorous begging, the pri-
soners sccured liquor, which was
freely offered for sale in the pri-
eon. It was to the alding and up-
lifting of these unfortunate mem-
bers of her sex that Mrs. Fry de-
voted her life.

Stimulated by her example, many
ladies, some of them of high rank,
gave attention to the condition of
women convicts, Socleties were
formed, one of the chbiet being the
‘ Ladles’ Newgate Association.”
The wmembers became greatly in-
terested in the well-belng -of female
convicts sentenced to transporta-
tion. These were conveyed to the
waterside in open waggons, and
generally celebrated thelr departure
from Newgate by a rlot, in which
windowa, furnituve, and aught else
that was breakable and within
their reach, was {injured or de-
stroyed. Through the interven-
tion of Mra. Fry, the mode of
conveyance to the trausport ship was
changed to hackney coaches, and the

cvelty of the scene, leaned over tho
ships on elther side, and listened appar-
ently with great attention. She closed
the Bible, and after a short pause knelt
down on the deck, and implored a bless-
ing on the work ot Christian charity from
that God, who, though one may ° sow and
another water,’ can alone °glive the in-
crease.’ Many of the women wept bit-
terly, all seemed touched; when she left
the ship they followed her with their eyes
aud thelr blesaings, until, her boat having
passed within another tler of vessels, they
could see her no more.”

Having obtalned authority for her
visit, and being accompaaied by prison
officers and any magistrates or private
{ndividuals desiring to go wlith her, Mrs
Fry would go from yard to yard, from
ope ward to another, addressing the most
minute inquiries to the gaoler or turnkey -
and calculating the capabilities of the
building for the greatest degree of {m-
provement.

Miss Edgeworth speaks with much
gratification of the work accomplishing
in Newgate. * Of all the prisoners,’” she
8ays, “one only—a dirty, depraved oid
Jewess—seemed Leyond the reach of Mrs.
¥ry's Influence for good.”

Sir James Mackintosh, quoted by his
wife in a letter to Mrs. Fry, referred to
an exhortation by the latter to forty-five
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quiet and orderly conduct of the prison-
ers was secuted by their belng accom-
panied by ladles, Mrs. Fry and otaers,
to the convict ship.

With what skiil and success Mrs. Fry
itoiled may be gathered from the follow-
ng:

*“The last time that 3Irs. Fry was on
board the Maria, which Jay at Deptford.
was a sviemn and interesting occasion.
There was great uncertainty whether the
puor cunticts would see their benefactress
again. Sne stvod at the dour of the
cabin, attended Ly her fricads and the
captain, the women oun the quarter-dedh
facing thcrm. The sallurs, anxious to see
ahat was going on. clambered fnto the
tigging, upon the capstan, or mingled In
the outskirts of the group. The silende
was profounu when Mrs. Fry opened her
Bible, and in 2 clear, audible vojce read
a portion from it; whilst the crews of the
other vessels in the tler, attracted by the

female convicts, as ‘ the deepest tragedy
he had ever witnessed. What she read
and expounded to the convicts, with al-
most miraculous effcst, was the fourth
ckapter to the Ephesians.”

Sydney Smith was not accustomed to
pralse fadiscriminately, as the world
knows. And yet he found it In his heart
to write after this fashlon

* To sec¢ that holy woman in the midst
of the wretched prisuners, to sec them
al! calling earnestly apoti Goll southed
by her volce, animatad by her luok. cling
ing to the hem of her gaiment, and wor
shippiog hoer as the ouly belng who has
cver luved them, or
noticed them, 07 ypoke to them of Gud.
this is the sight which breaks down the
pageant of the world. which tells vs thar
the short hour of life Is passing away.
and that we must prepare shoitly to mect
God; that it is time to glve, to pray, to
comfort, to go, like the hlessed woman,

taught them, or |

and do the work of our heaventy Saviour,
Jesus, among the guflty, among the
broken-hearted and the sick, and to la-
bour in the deopest and darkest wretch.
edness of life !

HOW WILL WAS CURED.

“1 dunt kdos what to Ju with my
littie buy, said Wilile s mother He
husn t been weid. an' the duier told me
to take him t« the s-ashare and ler Wm
play ail dav 13 the sand Byt how un- 1
g0ing ti take him play when be daes noor
like 1t 7"

1 know a prescription much bettor
than your doctor's,” said a strange lady
sitting by.

*What i3 1t 7 asked \Vill's mother.

~Call him, and let me tell kim,"” sajd
the stranger.

“Will! O Will ! come here a minute,
my somn,” «alled his mother.

Will got up slowly, leaving his bucket
and spade in tbe sand, * They aro just
golng to tease me about not playing,” he
grumbled to himself. * § wish cverybody
would let me alone.”

But they didn’t say 2 word to him sbout
playing. * Wiil,” said the strange lady,
brightly, ** if you are not too bury, I wish
you would help me a Jittle,”

i3l pricked up his ears. It had been
a lung time since he had been aliowed to
help anybody but himself

* Do you sCo that little yelow collage
away off there 7" asked the lady “1Itis
about a mile up the beack. There iz a
lame boy jm that cottage. and I want to
send him an orange  Will you take it 7**

** Yes, ma’am, cerlatuiy. sald the small
boy.

“ And, Will, she continued, *if you
can do anything to amuse or cheer him,
it would be a good thing. you know. He
con't get ouf of the house by himself,
but he might with you to help him.*

Will was done moping now He for-
goy all about himself 1n doipg things for
lame Lucien The strange lady's pre-
scription worked wonders. 1f you ever

fee]l dull, Mitle readers, 1 advise you to
try it
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