7!33’;; tehight falls, tho night iy near,
; fol.l iy work away,
i anil b .1 te One who hends to hear
L wiory of the day.
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ok, olid story 5 yat T lneel
2ty el it wt Thy call;

Aé{l cares grow lighter as T feol
;‘lmt JSesus knows them all,

Yas, all ¥ the morning and the night,
b juy, tho grief, the Jovs

5 ughonod path, the suubeam brig
e hourly thorn nnl cross.

Aon hnowest all— T lean my head,
iy weary oyclids claxe,

it (Xntent and glad wwhilo to tread
BB path, since Jesus knows.

A He has loved me ! all my heart
S ith answeving love Is sifrred,

§d e+ ory anguished pain and smart
inls healing in the Word.

3

‘here I lay mo down to rest,
BAnd wighty shadows fall,

154 lean contiding on Tlis breast
Who knows and pities all,

FToxuoN, August 81.—Near the

+ bisuches off to the lelt.

Ff& RUAR outor this you puss undor a deop arch | face. To-night that pillow goes iuto | o onein ono of these is simply
a i w1 oo ig | yon financial tomb 1 ' % ] " A
fom the man sbreot I'he passage is|¥ b to buy a losf of onormous. Beforo my bargain was ;f:)ﬁeﬂ;:mt, and that they are*“se lappy

irough n mountain, for it has no
vo what comes in ab either end,

ne: KiEEftor pussing about thivty feet from | her grensy shawl, She shuflles alon ;

i 3 greas . 8§ don’ t - .

ff"»“ \ street you come to & low, narrow snd as the light falls across her face ia ﬂfff::ﬁ;:f !:;2: ” on’t say no, and the 'l‘hel_r att:nt;ance 13 t}x;.egular ab tthc;
: services, at class, snd the sacrament of.

Hoor on tho right,

kness of the little darle lane.

nd you know that you are at

y relief from want—albeit a
of, for want returns again

iven cannot be redecmed, thus ace

ubject,
om this door and watch those
nter. In the shadow of a deep
pay wo ke odr stand. The ho

Strons of the London Pawn Shops,

Clucus end of Fleot Stiaeb n navrow
In order

¢ feot wido and resembles a tunnol

fon gate with spear-pointed pickets iy
dsod after a certain hour of the night.

It slands open and
ing light strenms through wto the
fis door you sce three glittering balls,
fitrancoe of one of the many thousand

aces in the vast city of ‘London, whore
poor and unfortunate find a tewpo-

doubled power and there is nothing
bt to pawn, and tho things already

ted misery is brought on the wretched
Let us for the presont retreat

ht,

Laud-

light
An

Over

the
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with
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who
doot-
ur is
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) 3} H
ar's,” angwors a little, tremulous voico

un u frightonrd little face is upturned,
# XTo had no work lust week, but ho hag
had this weok."

 Ju it his beat coat?”

Yo, tho cont he wears to church.”
The little thing trotted off with papa’s
Bunday coat in order that he might
woar it on the morrow, Now a woman
crosses tho streot, halts beforo the pas-
s1go, prers trombling into the darkness,
$ho is dreased in seedy black and clasps
in her arms a feather pillow. Is not
this n strango thing to pawn, and a
thing suggestivo of much connected
with the denrest ties of home life among
tho lowly? Porhaps on that pillow
sho Inid hor head when a happy bride,

life's happy morning which presaged a
day with cloudless sky. The first-born
may havo rosted on this when fivat held
before her grateful, wondering oyes,
whon the mist of a newly-folt love made

indicate a sufforing, dying husband.
I'hose hands gontly lifted that head und
turned this pillow that its folds might
presy cool and soft against that déar

bread for to-moxrow’s dinner. God help
the poor !
Another woman quickly follows.

is cusy to seo thab it ix as havd =8 &

beaten highway. And no wonder,

for many years.
to enter.

like u slimy earth-worm, wriggling into
a muck heap.
geemed to be a woman’s dress, and wo
doubt notthe few pence advanced by
tho wan within will be squandered for
gin vhat she may forget the hunger and
desolation which surround her, and
dance with ribald song while tottering
on the brink of temporal and eternal
ruin. Others come ; old and young,
gomo in rags, others well clothed.  Tho
faces of somé are hard and cruel ; others

nnd about it gathered the radiancp of

Her tawny hair is erawling from under
a bruised bonnet and straguling over

because ncross that face the fiery steeds
of unbridled desires have been flying
Sho does not hesitate
No, no, the path is not new
{o ber. She dicappears into the gloom

The parcel sho carries

sallow face, retreating forehead and
bristling dark hair, after a quick, ken
glance st mo, caught the garment, flung
it on the conntor, felt the texlure rap-
idly, cxaminod the odges, pockets and
lining, then sharply inquired, * How
much you vant?”

« A pound, sir.”

T ish too much, Itish vory sheep
goods, not vord to me moro dan four
ghillings.”

 Ves, but, my dear sir, I paid
i Nover mind vat you paid, I geove
no more but four shillings, and if you
don't vant dat let somebody eise come
in‘"

Not feoling content with my obser-
vations of the place and knowing that
unless I did some business I must lesve
at onge, T roplied : «Very well, sir.”
A dapper little clerk now stopped up
who folded the garment, checked it
and gad: A ha-penny, please, for
the tioket.” This was given and the

1}

) that pillow seem a couch of besuty on e Duri

o L "‘5:‘1"“' .1 which rested & heavenly visisant.  Sho f?l.“' shillings countfid doubt. During | ;' ow converted, and: thoy have given

T e has on n widow’s weeds now. They t‘l’;ﬂ mtnbe mly eyesItla ee.xlx ;ozfnﬁ up their best room for a.cottagn prayer
nbous the place. was prled Mgh | ) ooting, having purchased. new chairs

with paokages. An open door rovealed
another room filled in the same manner
snd an clevator was taking puckages
1o the basement beneath. The amount

closed groans and sobs were issuing from,
an adjoining stall and the voice of a
woman was plainly heard, erying: ¢ Oh,
for Cod’s sake, sir, give me a shilling
more. My children are starving. For

«\What does this mean}” 1 asked
the clork.

%0 nuthin’, sir, nuthin?; only this
voman’s tryun to prig the guvner oub
o o shillin’ by bantering about her
babies. She's got no baby, it's gin as
what she’s after, sir.”

In passing out I noticed that the floor
was a step lower than the court, and

Tract Distribution.

A tract district in ane of the small
streets in the vicinity of a Wesleyan
chapel, has lately been visited by
“ power from cn high,”

During & Revival Mission conducted
by the District Missionary, ono fam-
ily in which, as the tract distributor,
1" was much interested, was greatly
blessed, The conversion of the father
was very gradual. He first received
good impressions ab & Mission held by
Messrs, Moody and Sankey. These
impressions were deepened b our own
Mission services, and early in tho week
he was enabled to rejoice in Cbrist.
Ilis son, who lived near, on tho Mon-
lay night of the dission lay intoxicated
on the floor of his kitchen, and again
tho next day, On the Wednesday he
was induced to come-to the service, and
wag that night deeply convinced of sin.
He found no rest till, Triday evening,
when he was made happy. by. conscious
peaco with CGod. The wifé ofthis-man

specially for use at tlis little: weekly
service.

These good people (father and son)
often testify that theiz homes are “‘so

1t is quite delightful to see their
Lappy faces,

They are not without, persecution
from some of their neiglibours, bub:this.
sesma to make them brighter Christians,

the Lord's Supper, nor do-theyforget-to
pat their pence iuto the collection plate.
Not only in these casea is the work
of the Holy Spirit manifest, bub in.
various degrees -in many. other homes
of the district is there: evidence. of
thought, repentance and amendment.
Surely one should be encouraged
then to continue working: and, praying: |

on glancing back at the little illumi.
nated sign on the door found it read
thus :

YMONGY TOANED. |

This means of ~ourse the step down

that all thesedear peoplomay bebrought
to Christ!

Many of the readers .of: this little
magazine are engaged in tract work,
and it is for such I have penned this
account. *Be not weary in welldoing,
for in duo season we shall reap if we
faint not.” &1 0

ino o'clock on Saturday evening and

o will for thirty minutes watch those Passie by Shakespeare’s: house at

into the room, but to me it had &
Stratford, one day, Mr. Heary- Trving

deeper significance. ¢ Mind the step ”

frank and kind ; a motley throng, cach

v vho pass under the dark arch. This is having an unwritten history, much of nihice

t agy enough because the light from yon which they would gladly torget if it | ought toring In the ears of_every POor | met a native of the place, and agked

rist Ef@ll strect lnmp falls directly across the wero-possible. man who beging to patronizs & PAWD | themen © who lived there.” ¢ Dunno,”

| b plppening.  1lere comes a msn bearing | We have seen enough from the out- broker. M"‘d,t‘ho step! 16 _leads in | wss the answer. *Come, come,” re-

oA b kit of mason’s tools, His step ig | side, lot us onter.” DBut it will not do § MAny cases tv.discouragement, improvi-| ¢nonded Mr. Irving, “you must know
dent habite, to poverty and degradation. s his name Shakes-

who lives there.
peare?” ¢ Dunno.”
tell us whetbor he's alive now
¢ Dunno.” * Surely you know whether
he was famons—whethex he did sny-
thing?"” ¢ Oh.lyes, he—he'—s¢ Well,
| what did he doi? ‘“He writ &
Boible.” )

to walk in, stare around, and if agked ! 0
by the man what is wanted, inform the —1% F. Clark, in Syracuse Standard.
man in charge that we simply cawe], 1
inside to seo his place and ** write him Why Shouldn’s IP

up ” for an American paper. Evidently. v sings bho wholo day 1

T must have some business or I will Mf;gg{‘ﬁ{,fégffc?ﬁ;‘}: e day fong,
not be allowed to see tho place. So| Shutin from all that birds onjoy

slipping off my outer coxt 1 leave the Under the sun and dtars:
The freedom, grace, and action fine

insteady and he seem to be muttering
s he walks, Fle has no doubt spont
his weck’s pay in the tap room and is
itill unsatisfied, Iivery merve in his
well-nigh ruined body is a fievy serpent
3 ith gaping jaws crying, Give us
stiong drink,” Reason, love, conscience,
mall—all are speechless, paralyzed, while

« But can't you

lz”

ated ‘7 ) . . " -

Eaghis trambling limbs are urzed on by | busy streou and grope through the davk- secon) : : Western paper |1.

;?rn pliEPassions which must be ob%yed. . He | ness to the door, and ontering, find Bu(:{s}gixtlg&l;%ii}:e\\{?ﬁ%?:;:iﬁness :H;l‘ n»‘;lz‘ﬁ:“ n)l,?t;iigﬁl Vu ,Ltou}aplﬁ,n ik

lE A 4igocs under the arch and speedily re- wyself in a long, narrow room, with & His little heavt o’erflows. There F ave B:)en only three worse than |'

;z; Rhfiturns, his right hand clutching the | countor along one side, with little stalls :;T(l\l% )vt‘)rldi:a.“l'lde. e (')‘ue Jived ouby in’ Kansas, and
Bt "y v . N . H N -1 nd birds outside ! .
pliepittance as ho hurries on. There go | leading from an exceedingly narrow cor Tu happy cheor slyays abide— dated ‘his latters © 1iworth,” another

xﬁWO small girla hand in hand, theix little | ridor up to the counter, s0 that each Why shouldn’s L1” 'spelt Tonnessed ** 10ef3,” and the other

ell, amall £ ! . . )

‘ all feet pastering on the bave stones. applicant could be isolated from the t R

l:;ll; 3 AT}‘-G)' surely cannot intead entering. | others. "There L stand face to face with | T, too, must dwell behind the bars | wroto Wyandotte N oo

81 Ves, there they pass through the door. | the money-lender. Tho third stall trom Of toil and sacrifice : Tx the cewetory s \ittlerwhita -stony
From weary heart and weary brain 2 o dear little glﬂ';

merked the grave of &

K% We wonder wl i ho entr 15 d I took
) ik er what thoy have gono into | tho entrance was ouplty an toole ? el Car. car 1L
v Bfsuch a place for. They quickly return, pessession of it. Coming close to the ’B\:EI {,}’;‘;’;ﬁﬁ{:‘siﬁ“ﬁeﬁf.‘;";bmmd and on the stono mierq ‘chlseg od t:ﬁfi
And troubles worse than mine, words, *-A. child -oi ¥ hom, her ¥

-counter 1 saw n number of men moving
very briskly 1o and fro, handling vari-
ous sized parcels, With downcast oyes

Eliand as thoy pass wo noto them closoly
it and observe the eldest carries a parcel
okt hastily wrapped in a nowspaper, n part

% mates $aid , “It-wassessier .to Yo good
os Eifi] of which is visible, indieating ‘that it

whon 8h Svanvwithws'” I wsed ko
think, snd !T do now; thabibwas one o

If aught of comfort I can bring
To them, shall I repine?
God’s word is wido;

: I enquired tho conditions of leaving 1f I can hide o YOS
Al ; ;; '8 & man's cont. goods and what I.mig'nt oxpeet for the| Ihe crowding tears and sing boside— the most beautiful gpxtaphs 1oever
va E:  “ Whono cont is this 7” Lank. ¢#Fath-1coat. A man with keen black oyes, Why shouldu’t L2 ' heard.
5h- -
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