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“Run, Robort,” suid Lizzio to’ the. Wév.f
Mz, Sly, "tand brmg them some bread, You
-8G6 WO huvo gomg :with us, ma'am, for, ur.,
gent cases, :

# Gtod bless, you, mlusl )
livan, ;. o . -
“Cio, I\obert,xxf yo lcusc? ”amd Lwic
tummg to the rev, gt.nth.mun Who all Lhe
time. stood #till, .

“Yes, dnrlmg yes;, but ﬁrst let us goe,
his t]ns poor WOmPH §6CH L‘hc t,nor of hu'
ways, and is she movul to; gmcu? Tam
sure—1"

Here his spccch ‘was “interupted by are-
gulnr seramble at the door, and cries of
u le(. me a-bit1 4 Tom has it ull?"
" Bung it.in to mammyt .

.Bless .me 1 gaid Jr Sly #but’ thcac
bratg have taken’ all Uu. \)reml 3 xmd he
ran to the door.

Johnny- 1,(\(. into’ t\u, g\g :\ml secmg
lTond of bruud and hunmg the Indy tclling
Mr. 8y to b\m;: it in, e seized i, and was
bringing it in when’ the others nss.ulul lum
at the.door,, .

“The bm( " L.‘u.lmmc(l Mn Sly, as he
seized the l)rcml .

“ Here, mamma, " whi pz.ru'l ’J‘omm), as
he slxppgd o par tof the:lon, ulmux ‘under
her apron; “ate this! -

She was hungry.. I’ulmps tlmt crust of
1nend ,might save her life. - Who' could
blame her; if she pnuscd Shc then’ ditw
forth, the bxuld—-——: e .

“No child; o, It’s‘ not o'ms; it would
be amful o give it t]w jintleman,”

“Here, mr % gaid "Tominy, lmndmg
the bread.

Mr, S}y, took it and plnced iV the car.

@ Leave it to him,? giid Lizzje.” 7'

“XNo, it,would bc encourugmg robbery,
Lizzie, WLH my, good womai,'" said Ml.
Sly,:4Your son wiis turned off thc worl\s"”
K YIS your honor” ' ;

i ye
smd Mr, Sly \uth i bow 5 thmk,’mn am?
he must have déserved i’y you'see he's a
dishonest,, 1)0) i how,, spon l_ stolc thc

your ho—— rivererice T mune‘ I'méhiire’
he wouldn’t tuke tbc bread, but le hcnrd
the lndy, tclling you to brmg it in. ":'

;% Indeed Pl wouldn t," maummy,!
Johnny i tand s wns brmgmg it'in’
o the _)ml.lmmu whién they stuck’m me.

“Likely story, tlmt no muttcr, I vxll
sce n\)out gettmg him remstm:cd "

. But, m nm tl
children to my’ saloul ‘\here they will be
well treated,: They w111 be educntcd and
fed for you for nothi £, 80.you ought to be
gratefdl, ma'am. ), |
+ Mrg, Sulhvxm d\d noflook’ gmteful
held down' her. heud and’ wept H ke
Well, ma/nm 2 gnid the” Rev MY, Sly
I;cun’t do .sir Ha U firkt,
God knows I

‘' esve this Hiouse of iniquity.” Eere how-"

‘and may ‘God’ reward ‘and bless you;! and";‘

g, smd My Sly

| coercion exists only in the writer’s imngination,

Oh | give'us gomo bread, sir, and got work(
for my. boy,. und may God reward you.
Oh| Miss Lllis, will you.aid. the poor
widow, nnd"hcr blcsslng full upon”
head. "’ )
4 Dg, R.obet 'do’ e, e
:“Wcl mn’mﬁ, doyo rq nt 2" said: Mr.
Sly !’ i ool
C T ean't<-T Yeat't sell’ m * Shure'
the pucats to]d’us not; ﬂmt'ye urc tr) m~"
‘to mnkc ﬁoupers of us ull W
D prn.sts ma'iim, ﬂrengrent hum-oe
bug ; tuxchmg you to’ "adere idols," and
‘worslnp saints, and-living pcoplc llke ottr=
selves) fle
#No, sir—your’ ‘¥iverence I menn—the
pric.sts are our only comfort; they visit us -
when sick and afflicted ]’ and if thcy hnd

()

‘the menny we wouldn’t wan? o e s
i So” you refuse sendmg them to"henr
‘_the word' of Gog 1" REUENNE

‘] rcfuse scndmg them toy Jour school'“i
h‘rll B i1

* Then the consequence be upon your-"‘
wel. 10\1 are. r(,i‘usmg wirm clothmg’,
plenty o' eat, rmd a snug house, - Recol-
Tect, sinful wnmnn T ‘éalled "and “you're:
fused "=¢ T vilidoers shall e cut ‘ot |
will now leave you to yourself ‘and: your-
pricsts. Mmd you will nét only. be re-
fused employ nn,m it t\ns \'ely’houce*?
‘shall be levelled ovcr )ou ’l‘lusls Lord
Cléntall’s orders/ ‘
©tGod’s will be done 1" smd Mrs Sulh-~
vnn ‘clusping her hands' {ovet\m nnd look-
ing towurds heavern; b

‘it Come, Lizzid,” ‘wid Mry ‘Blyl ¢ et s

ever, is food for your, soul, ”am\ he hx\ndc(
t !

Linzie W follownw lnm' when Mrsﬁ‘f
Sullivan’ throw hcxsclf on' her knees, nnd‘-.

seized her dress ctclmmmg — - an

% Oh, Miss Dlllsl for the love of- God
dow’t It them “tuin” the' ‘pocr’ widow and g
her orphnns am* dym“\vlth hunger; -
oli'l ‘get us work sometking “to nte—-do

mark Jou to grace, . As for thut. bml man,

aD

. Don’t cuirse, ma’ n.m »igaid Lune glips~
pmg ‘a’‘shilling into her hnnd"“ &nd I’ll do -
| my' best for you.” L o wlle
¥ God bless you, my sweet young lndy'""
fu'Come, come, M(ss Dlhs, 1t’s tlme to

- Lizi€ got into the''gig, and' was/ qmte“f
reserved Mr bly notlced this; nnd smd e

*Lest my]-‘ng mh readers-should think thatsuch ;

had better give.them a few extracts régarding
Tord Bishop P ~t' interferenco iwith. the’ con-
sciences of ‘his tennnts. i: Ono ' man; swore :—¥ The
Rov..Mr. P v aud: Miss P tca“edvupon, .
mo to sond my children to’ thoir'school As‘Thad’
u’'large and 'helpless: family. T did; but God lmo“s
the bit X eat didn't do me any gom{ fromjthat out,”;,

{ Anothor. w! mloss(s\\ore “that she refuged to send

hor childron ns sha'was' sure ‘that; they" v id bo.
pervertedt ;Ne).tdny tlre ‘Lailiff ‘calleld dpon)har t
for posdession, and soived-her with notic to quit.’ .
Several.other, \\itucxscs Sworg ta; the samie; e(\cct
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