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The Pretty Girl and the Newsboy.
BY MRS. M. A. KIDNER.

A Livpry urchin pale and thin

A newuboy with an old .
Ao Y. -young face;
Chml:ie«-l to an e\ewan.tuwl,car.y 8T

B v a.cross-seat took his place.

Hig g ' ‘
£8P amd coat. were ra ged things;
Hig I‘:g_.n- was tangled -§set were %:l',l‘&
ed as if he ne'er had known
nder mother’s loying care.

He sat down wi
down with a grateful sigh
A childish sigh thft'w}bs ndt%ﬁ"m
éaning on the window, frame, .
® weary boy fell fast asleep. -

Just then'a fair o W
. air girl entered #
A 3 rich’attire, g:v.ith ‘modes nx;xien.}
Wisok & seat besidg thelad, -
Pitying eyes it opuld be segn. -

§ . : -
\hﬁ Scanned his clothes, his poor, bare fzat,

e log

1s tangled locks of | meﬂ-redt . v
Xn dE-msed him softl ,,8Zently up, . =
d placed her mug. benegth hi“’h?% ‘
Sl he slsns on. - ANt di .

lepton. . Ah'!.did he dregm

WSt ther of augels bright and fair,
0 sometimes come t6 oyr poor work

0 comfort ‘mortals "““'ﬁé}i’g‘\_f "

Txa's but a tri.ﬂiég act, biat lilkke EE

Iie _Febb!eacastv:with»fm”:ﬂ;&- tream,: ©
Silent influence wag potJost .
Pon the hearts that careless seem. . ©

One hlooker-ot:xv gave her a dl i
o at she this much migh:‘felp the lsd,
er and another still, o

ntil a {hower of coins she had !

AnElhse*?ﬂ‘chmg then the tattered clothes
She fa.t seemed of every comfort bare,
A ound the pocket, old and thin, -
nd dropped the gathered silver there.

Tl}fhb"y awoke with a sudden rtart,
Strorpory mufl slipping to the feor 5
ched his young limbe as if refroghed,
Bmindful of hus hiddep stora.

Her p]}l:ﬂ‘ regained, the maid went oub,b
At ﬂ’t parting looks of tenderness
)3t poor boy ; while many a heart

8 moved to thank her and to bless :

In Prison and Out.

By the duthor of « The Man Trap.”

Cuarrrr X X.—(Continued.)
Brag

with LXFIT cast a glance over the listle shop
&ma]] lk's miscellaneous wares, and round the
boot, itchen ; but it was plain there was no
'eﬂ-tny there. ' The miser's hoard and the
3 e0’s chests must be in the bedrooms, and
thean&sted no more time before mounting
Wag nn::row and ‘winding staircase. Euclid
way? 8leeping in his closet, as Victoria was
at th and the dpor of the front room stood
Pﬂah-eg top of the crooked stairs. They
fell ¢, 11“’ open, and the light of their lantern
tyy: IPon the old man’s face. -
¥, it's old Euclid ! ” shouted David in
and angry voice.
¥>ay ! “Is it time to be stirring?” he
bewilr,le:r%‘:;i:g himself, and looking up in

s

a louq
L1}

N .
1rs¢ you! you never told me who it

ett,criEd David, turning fiercely upon

Rut, Lhe
forgotful of
s, 1

old man had already sprung up,
his feebleness ; and, ealling upon
Ung ‘I;‘}ﬂett to fasten herself in her room, he
B\a;\’ket;’"se{f with desperate courage upon
d, i Blackett shook him off with ease,
down :‘Zl“g him by the throat, threw him
with san the floor, and knelt upon bis chest,
w (,,et"“,‘-ie grue}ty in his eyes.
hi up !” cried David, struggling to pull

m & H s, .
starxdv{;&y : ‘““you sha'n’t murder him, and me

b1

ORTETEN
“ I‘lﬂ\l half-murder him,” muttered Blackett.

Th aVe my revenge.”
Euclien began o deadly conflict betwecn ther ;
roat, TB 80on as Blackett's hand was off his
Qaring f'e]p‘“g in the fray with the feeble

ad sgt,od old age. The chair on which David
light w own the lantern was upset ; and the
88 the ent out, leaving them in utter darkness
Neve Y 8wayed to and fro about the roow,

T : :
lre&tsloosmg one another, amid oaths and
Towin. and “smothered groans from Kuclid,

fz fainter and fainter, as Blackett and
ought above him,
Bow Bess wus speeding back again,

wit] >
E:hl;né‘lgr_‘ml“"e‘"e“ running at a few paces

avid

The clanking of their footsteps
Pavement balow ‘waas the firat sound

which broke in-upon the struagle, and brought
it to a-pause. David ‘heard it first, and 100§ed
his grasp of Blackelt in an instant. .'l he
steps had not yet reached the door ; and in &
moment he was dgwn the staircase, and ready
for flight by the way he had come. But Bess,
whose light, swift feet had made no noise,
was already within the house ; and she sprang
forward to arrest him, clasping him in her
strong young arms. with a vehement and
tenacious grasp, from which he could not free
himself. The policemen were but a few paces
behind her.” - -

«“Qh ! be quick !” she called. ‘He’s here !
I can’t hold him long.” .

Her voice. was shrill and strained; but
David knew it too well. [t was Bess who was
holding him with such passionate strength,
and his own.strength seemed to nelt’away at
the sound of ber cry. The little sister he had
loved so well, and been so proud of,—his
poor mother’s little lass | -

¢t Bess,” he groaned, “it’s me—David !

With a wild, terrified, heart-broken shriek,
the girl’s arms fell from their close grasp of

- him, and-she sank to the ground at bis feet a8

if be had struck her & deadly blow. DBut, had
he wished it, theré was no time to escape ; for
the foremost policeman canght. him firmly by
the arm, and held it as if it had been in a
vice. . : .

“If you want to hinder murder,” cried

David, ““be sharp upstairs. Take me along

. with,you ; but; for God's sake, lose no time."

Were they in time? or was il already too

" late? Old Jouglid lay motionless on the Hoor,
- his withered-Tace and gray
~ blood ; and Mrs: Linpett wag

hair stained with
kneeling beside
him; calling to him to speak, or look up at
her. - The window was open, showing the
way by which the murderer had escaped.
The second policeman started off at once in
;')ursuit of him; whilst the other, who dared

- not loose his hold of David, looked on at Mrs.

Linnett's vain attempt to raise the old man,
and lay him on his bed. The whole room was
in djsorder; for the short struggle had heen
very violent. - - . . )

« Pm David Fell,” said the gmsoner in a
strange and lamentable voice. ‘1 never knew
as it was old Kuclid we were goin to rob.
I'd ha' cus off my right hand first. Handcuff
me, and tie my feet boset,her, if you can.
Only see if the old man’s ead or mot.” .
- ¢ Nay, I must see you safe first,” the police-
man answered. * None o’ your trisks and
dodges for me. Come along, and ['ll gend
help as soon-as I can.” .

Bess was crouching on the floor downstairs,
glowly coming to her senses ; and David stood
still for a moment, as the light of the police-
man’s lanters lit up ber white and scared
face, and terrified eyes. * o

«Qhe’s my sister,” said David again, in the
same strange and lamentable voice. “B.ess,
T'd sooner ﬁave drowned myself in the river
t$han come here to spoil your lifc!”

Ress covered her face with
shivering, and listened, in fa_m.nt,and 'dea(_lly
sickness, to the sound of David’s retreating
footsteps, till they were lost in the stilinéss of

the night.
Crarter XXI.—WHo Is To BLAME?

When Bess, after a few minutes of. almost
deadly anguish, crept feebly upstairs, she
found Mrs. Linpett still kneeling beside old
Kuclid, who was stretched upon the floor.
“he policema.n’g lamp, set upon the mautgl-
shelf, lit up bis blood-stained face and hs:l[‘,
and displayed the disorder of the room. She
helped Mrs, Linnett to lift up the old man,
and lay him on the bed ; and then she sped
away again to fetch a doctor, though not so
swiftly as she ran before for help against the
bousebreakers. 1Would she ever run so fast
again?

By the time she returned, a woman had

been seat from the police-station, and a
oliceman was on duty in the house. The
doctor, who followed her.quickly, after a brief
examination of old Euelid, said hg could (}18-
cover no serious wound, but tlm't it was im-
possible to tell how grave the injuries he had
sustained might prove. He had the blood
washed from his face and ha:n"; and, after
that, Kuclid lay still, much as if he had been
asleep ; only his pulses beat very faintly, and
life scemed to have ebbed away to 1ts lowest
tide. .
7he morning came; and policemen were
coming and going all day long, examining the
premises, and asking the same questions over
and over again,—or so it seemed to Bess,
Neighbours crowded in to chat with Mrs.
Linnett about the perils of the night, and to
take a peep at the unconscious old man, \,N‘hO
had been almost, if not quite, murdgred. }he
question was, whether e would die or live,
David refused to give up his accomplice ; 'but
Blackett had- been arrested on suspicion.
Nothing more could be _done until
consciousness returned, --if it ever ret,ur.ned,—~
and he could give his evildflil.ce.h A ollllc;;xezn
was stationed there until this shoull ba .
At last night same on again, snd Pens, refus-

her hands, .

Enclid’s |

ing to leave old Enuclid, persunaded Mra
Linnett to go to bed ; whilst the doctor, find-
ing three or four neighbours whispering and
buzzing in the roemn,.ordered them all away,
and told Bess to watch him by herself. She
sat beside him hour after hour, slecpless, yet
almost stupetied by her sorrow,
true that David had done this cruel, wicked
deed? Aund, oh ! if lluclid died, what would
be done to him? The sickness of despair

filled her whole heart as this thought come -

back to her in spite of all her: efforts’ to shut
it out.

“ Bess,” whispered a very low, faint voice,
in the dead of te night, it was onr David 1"

“Yes,” she whispered back againin kuclid’s
ear. Butadeep throbof agony struck through
her as she Heard him say it was David,

“He fought for me agen: Blackett,” said
Euclid. ¢ He saved my life.
ha’ murdered me,” .

With a loud sob, Bess fell on her knees.by
the bedside. Thank God, David was not as
bad as he had secemed! e had not joiped
with Blackett in his savage purpose. David
was not a murderer | Oh, what a load seemed

suddenly rolled uway from her girlish heart ! -

Her brother was only a thief!

 He saved my life,” murmured old Euclid

over and over again, as though his brain was
bewildered still.. ‘‘ Bess, he saved my life.”

His faculties ecame back to him very slowly;
and it was two or three days before he recov-
ered the full possession of his memory, so as
to be able to make a deposition before a
magistrate, Blackett and David were com-
mitted to take their trial at the Central
Criminal Court.  Victoria had come back to
help to nurse her father; and for a short
time their life fell back into its old course,
excepting that Enclid no longer started off for
the market every morning.

(70 be contirued.)

“SALQON.”

Tris is the sien they put out. Youn would

. think from the beautiful way in which they

fit up their places with stained glass and
mirrors, and miarble, that they must be
doing something very grand inside. If
somebody would only make a business of
fitting up saloons according to directions
which T will now give, I belicve the whis-
key thugs would soon bave to go out of the
business. Go to the drpnkards’ graves
(nearly a hundred thousand are said to be
made each yeur)and take out all the bones..
Cover the walls of the saloons with the
skulls set close together. Take the long
bones of the arins and legs, and make them
into wheels to decorate the ceiling, and use
the smaller bones of the fingers and bhack
for rosettes to fasten up in ornamenting
the ceiling still further. There might be
niches made here and there in the walls
for statuary, and iuto these might be stood
gome of the living drunkards dressed in
their rags. Do you think there would be
many customers found for such saloons as
these? Perhaps you think it would be well
not to fit up any s:loons at all, not even in
the terrible fashion I have described.
quite agree with you. 1 think a better way
would be to put a stop to the whiskey
business. Our Government conld do it a
good deal as the English Government is
putting a stop to the thug business in
India: that is by having a special police
for their capture. 1t is called *‘The
Thugee Department.” Wilen they are cap-
tured they are shut up in prison. But,
alas! 1 am sorry to say our GGovernment
does not seem disposed to stop the saloon
thugs. Instead the tratiic is legalized. 1
hardly expect you will know what that
means. Well, it is just this: our Govern-
went says to the whiskey thugs, **If you
will pay us so much mwoney every year we
will give you permission to go on with yoar
business.”  And what a pile of money
every year these whiskey thuzs pay in to
our Governmeunt! Let us stop it. How
can we do it? By bheing out-and-out
for temperance ourselves: by trying to
get everybody we can to® be for temper-
ance; by learning temperance picges to
speak at school, so that by-and-bye we shall
be able to make temperance speeches in
halls and churches and everywhere: by
just making vurselves hate the swmell of a
saloon ; by praying that God will help the
men and women who are trying to give up
the drink : and, by-and-bye, voting against
any man for Dominion, Provineial or Mu-
nicipal office, who drinks liquor or is will-
ing to legalize its sals. - = -
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Exvy shooteth at others and woundeth
hesself.

Could it be -

Blackett 'ud -

. A HALFHOUR WITH THE
" JUNIORS.
BY W. F. STEVENS,

TrE following chalk-talk is designed_to‘

give fo the little ones a fow fundamental
1acts about the Bible ina manner that will
wsten the points. in their minds. not only
éA;'la,ugh the ear, but through the eye as
well.

* Now, Juniors, how many of you can -

count ? * Hands up. How many can count

| G T

ten? How many. fifty? “-How manya
hundred ?
How many a thousand ?

‘“ All right,—you need not count all
these amounts; but I want to know how
well you can' remember numbers. Let me
sec how many can remember this group of
numbers: 1, 2,-3, 5, 6, 12, 16.

“QOnly a few can repeat them. Now,
try it again all together, again and again.
Now just see how quickly you will forget
themn while we all learn the next and last
group : 17, 21, 27, 36, 39, 66.”

Drill the same as above, and then have
both repeated again. Now draw the design
or disclose the same, having had it covered.
They will inmediately recognize the num-
bers. Hold the Bible up and explain the
meaning of the word ‘‘ Bible,” and why it
is called “* holy.” Then explain 0. T.,”
Old Testament, ““ N. T.,” New Testament,
and how they are 27 grand divisions of
“1” book. .

Then speak of the number of books in
the two Testaments, mentioning the names
of some s0 that they will see that the Bible
is composed of many books,—39 in the
0, T.” and 27 in the ** N. 'I.,” and 66 in
all. These 66 books are written by 38
authors in 16 centuries.

Review, beginning with * 1” Book.

Mention the different kinds of books in
the Old Testament: **b L.”—five books
of law, and whom the law was to govern ;
“12 H.”—twelve books of history, and
whom the history is about ; 5 Po.”—five
books of poetry. Ask if they ever knew
the Psalms were poetry. ‘‘17 P.”"—seven-
teen prophecies, telling what prophets
were.

Review from ““5 L.”

Explain the New Testament in the same
«manmner, and review. Next tell them the
Bible was written to ‘37 languages :
Hobrew, Chaldee, and Greek ; and that
this book is known by ¢ 6” different names:
Word, Oracles, Scripture, The Book, Cov-
enant, and Testament.

Review *“3” and *6.”

“ Did you ever hear of Jacob’s ladder ?
This picture of a ladder before us does not
represent Jacob’s ladder, but it is one by
which we can all get to heaven.

“This holy Bible,—this Old and New
Testament, —that has so many hooks writ-
ten by so many authors in so many lan-
guages, teaches us that we can obey our
Lord and Master by taking tliree import-
ant steps. These three steps are * IH.,’
“B., and ¢ D.,-~ITearing, Believing, and
Doing the will of God.”

Review.

Suprose there were two lines of railroad;
on one of them was an accident regularly
once a week, sometimes on one day and
sometimes on another; and on the other
there never. had been an accident. Sup-
pose your only son wanted to go the jour-
ney traversed by the respective lines, and
he were to come to you, saying, ¢ Which
road shall 1 take, father?” Would you
dare to tell him to take that upon which
the accidents werg so frequent, bécanse it
was the most fashionable?” You would
say at once, ‘‘ Take the safe road, my hoy.”
And that i iqat what we temperance folks
say.—Joha B. Gewgh.

posr T

How many five hundved! ~



