
THE 'M-ESSENGER.

* -A Strange Follower. . I say, guv'ner, I made a.mistake in foller-. Keep straight on, and you will soon find

-cin' you. I wàs half drunk at th' time or I yourself in a new. world. I expect you will

offmain shouldn't 'a' done it, but I'm sober enough have to do a bit of. flghting, but pull your-

thoroughfaxes- of the Borough, bearing not now, no fear,' and he rose up as if to go. self together and stand.up to it like a man.

the best of characters, I was one afternoon 'Please keep your seat,' said I; 'you have- You'll never want for a helper as long as

making a* fe*- cals, when I noticed a big, n't yet heard what I have to say about my Christ lives, and that-is for ever.'

hulking fellow standing at a corner, closely business." The man sprang suddenly from hs seat,

watching me. 1 judged from his appear- 'I begs your pardon, an' I'm very sorry I and smiting his great chest with one hand,

ance that he had been drinking, thoughli he interfered wi' you in any way.' he lifted the other on high, crying aloud:

was fairly steady on bis legs. There was at 'Then you.'ll listen while I just explain 'ln God's name, I'il win ! '

thc time a great 'strike' on in the South of that my business is to take 'your name in 'That's the way,' said I.

.London. As I was about to pass him the this pledge-book,' and I lushed it towards He then dropped into his chair again, turn-

man suddenly stepped in front of me. him. - ing pâle, as if overcome by some thought or

'I say, guv'ner, wot's th' little game on 'I say, guv'ner, do you know what little feeling.

job. I'd got in hand when I spoke to you at 'What is the matter, George?' I asked.

'That's my business,' I replied, looking the corner? 'I-I wur thinkin' about th' missis an' th'

him straight In the face. 'Certainly not, and I don't wish to know, two kids,' and he bowed his head on the

'We don't want. any -- interferin' down unless you desire to tell me.' table.

here,' he said, speaking roughly. 'I'd better out with it, guv'ner. I shall be I have often thought how strangely mys-

'I'm not interfering with anyone, simply .-a bit easicr in mmd then. It terious ih uickeninga
a o t y buies'' hen - stop.. tel usi the 0ucé f aý mans con-

about my business.' ped you at th' corner I was waitin' for a pal science, even when it seems, as it does in

'An' li outnwhtye iness is o' mine, an' we was goin' fo have another some cases, hopelessly dead. Thus the con-

follers yer till midnight,' interlarding is drop or«two an' then off into th' country to science of David was, suddenly and f ûlly

crack a crib as had bin marked; a matter quickened by the simple word-picture of the

record. ' as might have ended not only in robbery but ewe lamb drawn by the prophet. So also

'Come along then; there will be no difli- inmurder, for we're neither on us very.par- as regards the subject of our little story.

culty about that,' and I walked on. ticular when on a job. When I came in here . One glance at the pdrtrait of a noble Christ-

I hardly thought hé would do so, but he an' saw that face lookin' down on me, 'twer ian worker with whom, years before, lie had

seemed in earnest about the matter and all up wi' crackin'. I could see his eyes fix. been broight into some relationship, sud-

started off, keeping about a dozen yards be- ed on me, an' feel his hand on my shoulder, denly quickens the conscience. Moreover, the

hind as I passed along two or three short an' hear his voice whisperin' in my ear, just quickening is as full as it is sudden, other-

streets. Rather amused, though somewhat th, same as he did when I was goin' wrong -Wise why should the man be so touched by

puzzled to lnow what to do with the man, twenty'years agà.' the thought of his wife and children, for

I thought it would do no harm if I could 'He being dead yet speaketh,' I said, 'and whom he had not before cared with even

get him down to the Hall, and therefore took ou have only to look into hs face fo thin1 the instinct of a brute. It must be that the

the next tur in that direction.iowsaying. spirit of God works with the rapidity of

'Corne alonig,' said I, as hoe seemed to. beofhahoinwayg''I can see him now, guv'ner, as plain as I lightning. Though I have in many similar

laggling a little bébind; 'there's'nothing to be
lafraing oa~ little.beind;.'thre's.nothng.to.becan see that pictur'. I was comin' out o' th' cases tried to watch the effects fhus rapidly
'afraidof.' a Lambeth Bats George," said he, putti' shown, it-is impossible for me to give any

'Who's afear' ad he h his hand on. ny. shoulder, "let me warn you psychological explanation.

Coming to the Hall, I quietly opened a against evil men, bad ways, and strong George went home that evening-of course,

sidedoor nd inte hi to nter a ae drink; you are goi the wrong road, my I went with him-a changed man, and he is

sag leadinglad; tur round at once, take th' first turnin' nOW enjoying the new world in which. he

hesîtate fo as moment.àý,,:ap
'Hoo bright, guv'r-no bobbis about?' to th' riglit, an'eep straight on. Let the livs, a useful as .well as a appy Christian

'onrtainly.not; I've no business with thein. first step e to sigjn:t' pledge, my lad." He worker. It i-unnecessary to say tht the

seems to:be speakin' now just in th' saie best portrait to be:obtained of 1vi- occu-

Corne along; thor.es notbiag to be afraid of.' .
Co'me afr;there'snothg oe aido o. way. I can't think :what made me foller pies the place of honor in his regenerated

'Who's-afeard?' on e ad as you, gov'ner, or what made you bring me home.-'Temperance Record.'

followed me into one of the rooms, used as dow hee. u, SO e O y O h r
an office or a committee rom. It was plain- Somebody's Mother.
ly furnished, but the walls were adorned 'Perhaps. It was the hand of ' .d woman was old and ragged and-gray,

with the portraits of temporanco veterans ' rmight have brought us. together here to give And bent with the chill of a winter's day;

wll known in the South o! ondon, who you another opportunity of following the The strets were white with a, recent snow,
senoed ing oth oftLong wh ise counsel you thon neglected. I feel this And the woman's feet with age were slows
seme to be looking down, watching withW. ne oth e

ntorest what was thon taling. place. Who to be a very solemn moment. Let this oP- At the crowded crossing she waited long,

tshal say they are not actually with us i portunity slip and such another may never Jostled aside by the careless throng

spirit, oven as we know tbey are ever with come. Now is the accepted time, to-day is Of human beings who passed ber by,

us in the splendid records of their lives the day o! savation.' Unhecding the glance of er anxious eye.

'Nw, the.n,' said r1, takig down fro I ' h a called bis attention to the pledge- Down the street with laughter and shout,
th' cupNoard a pledt' -bosk and placing it book, dipped a pen in some ink, and held Glad in the freedom of 'school let out,'

thecupbg t ou , pp He took the, pen in his handCome happy boys like a flock of sheep,
before him, 'my business is t take fror yoi t out to him. • d Hailing the snow piled white and deep;

the teetotal pledgel' and made as if to sign; then suddenly drop- Iast the woman so old and gray,

hGood or' p ped it on the table Ha.stend the children on their way.

Ts exclamation vas not made.in refer- Wot's th' good? I've gone too fur down Noe offered a hlping and to er,

once to my remark, lu respect to business, th' wrong road to turn back now. So weak and timid, afraid to stir,
ntion. bming flxd on one ! 'No, you have not,' I replied; 'remember. Lest the carriage wheels, or the herses' feet,

hei portraits so tnt ho. did fxet sdon to hear the words spoken-take the first turning to Should trample her down in the slipery

hat I ad been saying. the right and keep straight on. You are no* street.

'What's the matter asked I. close to that turning. Man, alive! don't pass At last came out of the merry.troop

Whay, that'e M -! He's 100km' at me it, for you maY never come to another!' The gayest boy of all tie group;

I can fe l t ' ouch o' i s Hnd on my should- iWell, thon, bre goes!' and without fur- He paused beside lier, and whispered low,

rI! and, hs whol fra tren bing with ter hesitatioi took up the pen and sign- 'Il helpl you across, if you wish to go.'

excienont, ie sa down, or rather fl1 into d bhis nare;-then lookng up at m, askid Hei aged hand on bis strong young arm
exchirmnt besat hdown, r rahe fell aintoc desve toues, quite unlike bis She placed, and so -withoit hurt or harm

a chair.just behind him. in quick, eisI He guided the trembling feet adong.

I could see that he was strangely moved previous mode o! speech, 'Now, guy'nei, wots Proud that bis own were young and strong;

by some eGrrY o! flic paat fhc sight o! the next move ? Then back again to bis friends he went,

tb portrait ad realled, so quietly wac d t was rather taken tà by the abruptness of is younig hcart happy and well content.
the~'S' portrait' hader recaled sou quetywachd I a

him for a minute or so. Hé sat staring at the man, and hesitated for a moment as to 'She's somebody's mother, boys, you know

the portrait, for a whle, and thon begn, as the 'next move,' but, obeying an lnward im- For all she's aged and poor and slow:

If talkng t it me n t plse, I said: And someéne sometime, may lend a hand

'Don't ce ook at that, mster. I 'Ltt us pr.' To help your mother-you understand?-
on' eoo at melikean that mbste I 'Let us prt fwritIf ever she's old and peor and gray,

Wofí't do it, s'help ine Go:d!' and hie bowed One does not, ca.re to write more as to this' n e w erbys a wy
s'iiol . ' nd bier own doar boy so far away.'

bis hoad on the table, shakin is big trame but I might say that when we again sat

s hwit sobs. th t l shakown, and tried t o look at one another, 'Somebody's mother bowed low her head
withsobs dow, an. .In her ,home that n glit, and the prayer she

I thought I would give him time to recov- neither. could sec very clearly by reason of said

ér b fse! in his own way, and did not there- the dimness. Was:a'God be-kind to*that noble boy,
fe histrb - the poorfe PrsonYou have taken the first turn ta the riglit, Who is somebodyrs son and pride and joy-'
oere ..disturb -the poor fellow. Presently lihWoo smboys o n

looked up. George-for that appears to be vour name. Waif


