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advantago of his helplesness to romain out until late
hours at night. His mother often tried to keep him in,
and throatened him with his -fathor's punishnent if he

persisted in staying ont so late. But lier son only
laughed, and said (like an undutiful son, as ho was),
"Why don'tyoukoop fatohr at home? Ho's worse than
me ; he comes home drunk, and I don't 1"

Many toars did that poor mothor shed over lier erring
husband and her wayward boy; and nainy prayers did
she offer to the Throne of Grace for both of them.

Net far from Sawyer's bouse thore lived a boy namod
Bill Jones, who was noted for being an idle, good-for-
nothing fellow. 1e vas known to be connectod iii somo
way with a gang of young mon, who met frequently at
nights for some purpsunknown. Hé had rnoney to
spend too, sometimes, thougl he never oarned any, and his
mother was poor. Bill was often in James Sawyer's com-
pany, but had never mentioned his connection with the
gang. But now, thinking that James wonld bo company
for him coming home at night, he deocided on mnaking him
a member of his club. Meeting him one day, he said:

Come, Jim, come with me to a omeeting of jolly boys
to-night. There's about ton or twelve of us; and if you
like them, we will make ye one of our company."

IWhat do ye do, Bill, when ye meet ? and how late
do ye stay out ?" queriod -James.

"Oh, we enjey ourselves, and have lots of fun," replied
Bill. But you'11 have to come and-see for yourself, and
I1m sure you'll liko it."

"Well," said James, "II go if you'll call for me.
lust give a whistle or two outside the house, and thon
wait for me at the corner.

" Ail right," said Bil; "I'll call for yen after toa."
The two lads thon separated.
At tho appointed time, Bill gave a .histle outside

Tames's bouse, 0 then walked Vo the corner near by


