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procure you more consolations than if it wwere made
of the most pre cious metal.  The pearls and jow-
els which you have despised far the sake of this
simple little cross of wood, arc often the most
unfortunate gift that one could receive. There
are other riches more worthy of our affections, than
those which captivate our scases, and of which the
smallest aceident might deprive us.  Always pre-
serve the simplicity and piety which you have
shewn on this occasion, and you will heap up trea-
sureg that will one day open to you the gates of
heaven.

Sophy put up her little cross in her box, and
felt herself happy in possessing it. She often
lobked at it in order to animate herself more apd
more with the desire of imitating her whose virtues
and remembrance it so foreibly brought to her
mind.

To bo continued.

From the Soven Corporal Works of Morcy.
¢ WAS HUNGRY, AND YE GAVE ME TO EAT.”

Paul Richards was a poor hard warking artisan in
the wown of Nottingham. He worked the whole
day in the great stocking factory of Dalton and
Brothers, to support his wife and five children, and
with his utmost toil made but a poor living after all.
Paul, like many of his countrymen, had married
without much thonght as to how his family was ‘o
live. He and Mary and httle Johnnie got on'very
well; but when besides Johnnie came Kate, and
Giles, and Roberst, and Fred, to be fed and clothed,
it was not so easy a matter to find bread and bacon,
and rent and coals for all. Paul looked down-
hearted, and Mary grew very thin; for though they
were excellent Catholics, and tolerably instructed,
worldly cares must press upon the stoutest hearts,
when hunger comes in at the door. Paul’s worn
looks at length struck the good Priest who visited
and attended the poor in that part of Nottingham,
and he was not slow in asking the cause. Paul
gladly told him his griefs, and said’ the woskhouse
was staring him in the face for himseif and his
children. * But that would be a pity,” said t
good man. ¢ You must throw up your work then
altogether, and take the- children away from 3chool.’
¢ I cannot help it, Sir,” unswered Paul, rather dogg-
edly. ¢ We cannot starve; I can only get part
work now, and five mouths to fill besides our own.
I love to*have them learn, but we cannot starve.’
¢ Have you spoke to Mr Dalton # ¢ No, sir; he has
50 many toigive to, and what can he do? he might
feed half Nottingham if he once began.  They-say
the Workhouse is enough for the poor.” ¢ Who says
so ? not Mr Dalton. Go to him I advise you and
ask.his advice ; when things coms o the worst, go
into the house and moke the best of it, but try. first
if anything better can be done.” Paul brightened up
and went to Mr Dalton. He v.as sitting wit!}‘a

smiling conutenance listening to his little daughter's
first attempts on the piano, alter a long aad, weari-
same day 3 but when he heard that ono of' his men
wished to see lum, he got up from hig casy chair
and sent for him into his study. *Oh! Richard!
How arc you? Whatcun I do for you?. Speak
out, and do not be afraid to tell me every thing.

«Sir I nm afraid wo must go into-the workhouse ;
unless [ have congtant work I canpotkcop mny family
and pay rent too.’

+ I can’t give you gonstant work, I'm afraid, Rich-
aras. Trade is bad, and-every thing very dcar, as
you know as well as 1 do.’

¢ Yes, Sit, it reully seems contrary o’ purpose like.
Tho more mouths there are to fill, the dearer things
got in-the way of food or rent. Iam sure [ hava done
wy utmost, Mir I sometimes work eleven hours a-
day, but Mary is so sickly like, and poar little Bob’s
aceident makes him quite hepless, so that her time
is mortly taken up with tending him.  We have had
them taught as far as lay in our power, and that
goes against me worse than all; for in the poor-
house they take ’em to the sehool and teach’em their
owa way, and we should have little or nothing to do
with ’ema. But I suppose we must go.

There was a Jong pause, but it was not for .want
of thought or attention. Tha state of the poorer
classes had always engaged Mr Dalton’s time and
attention ; Iatterly it had engaged aud nearly over-
whelmed him. He saw the highly artificial state
into which a great commercial country, with a
forced and excessive population, was brought. He
saw the evils and the misciies of suck a state, phy-
sicol, mental, anod moral.  But it was thore difficalt
to sce the evils than to apply remedies. This
requires means, and skili, and knowledge. At
leagth, he said : ¢ Do you belong to any benefit club,
Richards 2 ¢ No, sir ; I had a mind to join the Odd-
fellows, but it did got seem to me altogether right,
and Maory was against it.? -

‘Go home to night, then, Richards, and I will
think over wbat can be done : stay! you shall have
som¢ supper first, and a little beer’ Mr Dalton
rang the bell, and very soon a good bone of beef
with bread and cheese and a jug of ale was brought.
Paul was silent, something scemed to prevent him
from speaking. Mr. Dalton said : ¢ Do you wish to
carry your supper home ? Do just as you like—
what have yo had to-day ¥

¢ We have had two crusts between us all ;> and in
making this ayowal in a stifled voice, the strong
and sinewy artisan hid his face in his hands, and
burst into a passion of tears.

Thosé who have seen a man’s tears, and know how
unwillingly, and only when the heart is wrung, they
are shed, will know wbat Mr Daiton felt. Afier
many vain attempts tp command his emotion, he put
half u-sqvéreign 16t6 Paul’s hand and bid him good
night, and then sat down to consider _whugl.\was to bs
dgne, not cn}y-ébr }_ii‘pi, but tor hundreds Wwho with



