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Meanwhilo his wife had boen in deep
Bistres3 about her soul, but had found
oo in belioving, Ned saw the
. caohier, who had been conversing with
Bier, vive from hig seat, exclaimingrwith
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"' )“ Thank Qod, the woman's saved !”
BB Aftor leaving the theatre, neither of
Ahem could utter a word until they
hoached home, The wife then dropped
upon hor knoos by the bedside, and
pegan {o pour out her soul in thank.
B¢ Incss to God for His wondrous love
Bado known to her that night, Ned
fstood 120king on. It was a long time
inco ho had heard a prayer before that
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icked: pvening. He was soon on hiy knees
:n :h&: by hor side. The scene he had beheld
statg,

fa\ tho theatre again came to mind, and
particularly that part where Jesus ap-
peared on his_behalf, as his gracious
Hnterci sior and Redeemer, His heart
jbecamo 80 full of the love he felt
towards Him he could only exolaim

“Bleswed Jesus, blessed Jesus, I
fthank Thee from my heart for saving
my soul |
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boingy l  For some time they both continued
533113‘ S in payer and thanksgiving, then rising
elds |§

they went into amother room for a

6 bad |2, of supper.”

Ki:m?d 5 “ We were avout to partake of it,”
. i 3 he says, in his simple way, ¢ but both
iﬁatnl of our hands seemed to refuse to touch

it I remember that my feelings at
this moment were, that I must ask
God's blessing upon the food now ; and
Jsithough I bad not aaid grace from my

boyhood, still I thought I would put
my handa together, and open my mouth,

voics
BAYeD,

1 ane
ber of

yfl 1not and ask Glod, in words that I had often

'h’is " heard from my godly father, to bless

“bein the fool He had given us.”

. W‘S’ When he had dons so, Mrs. Wright
n felt too broken down to partake of

oarily snything,

:;e;; 0O God,” she cried, with a heart

full of joy, “ this is too much for me.”

what It was an occasion for weeping ; and

,hm N 50, instead of eating they wept and
f:a the talked of all that the Lord had that

i night done for them, What a changs !
What a salvation !

The next morning, the first thing
Ned did, after breakamt, was to go and
announce his intention to withdraw
from the prize-fight. He was called &
cur and & fool. Onre remarked :

“Poor Ned, he's gone off his chump
(¢ e, mind) at last.”

“No, Jerry,” said Ned, “I never
wal in my right mind before; but I
am now, thanks be to God.”

_Ned's great desire now was to earn
his livelihood honestly, But this was
0o easy tagsk, He was so well known
£as & rogue, that he could find few to
employ him, Fur thirteen wecks at
one time he tramped the streets of
London, secking work and finding none,
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1 the until, redaced to the verge of starva
b you | S tion, poor Ned and his wife fell upon
% ) :ri: their knees in their desolate home and
hi

cried to God for help.

“Oh, Ned,” said she, “don’t ory,
but cheer up; remember that s orust
with Christ is better than all tho world
without Him,”

An hour after, Ned received an offer
of twenty-five shillings per week to
2ol Bibles und Testaments among his

old companions,

From the Lour of his conversion,
Ned Lecame a firm tostotalletf “He
found it, however, less easy to abandon
his pipe, for he was an inveterste
smoker. He atill continued to indulge
B0 the habit for swome time after his
‘onversion, but at last wes oconvimoed
he was doing wrong, and, with a hero-

ism that might be copied by many
sinners of far more respoctable ordor
than poor Nod, he relinquished it
entirely,

Tt was tot without sore temptations
that Ned held on his way, Onco,
prior to his Bible agency, while work-
ing on the Thames, a piorman had
acted towards him in a most malicious
snd abusive manner, Ned's remon.
strances only made the man the more
aggravating, Ned got exasperated,
and, yelz’mg him by the coat collar,
ran him along the pier, and threatened
to throw him into the water. Bat
suddenly he remembered God, and
was troubled, He drew him back, let
go his hold, and walked away in deep
auguigh of spirit. Ned's peace was
gone, He was advised to go and con-
foss his fault and ask the man's for-
giveness. It was a hard trial, To
fight bravely -with the bullies of the
“ying"” he felt was nothing to this,
Still, tho next day he went.

" Gorge,” said he, “I want to see
ou n

“I should think you did after the

manuer you served me yeaterday.”

“Well,” said Ned, *the fact is, I
was converted a little while ago, and
now I confess to you how very wrong
I was to act toward you as I did yee-
terday. It has made me very miser-
able and unhappy ever since, aud I am
compelled to oome and acknowledge
myself in fault, and beg you to forgive
me, It is a wonder, Goeorge, that I
did not throw you overboard, for you
know what a charscter I have been in
times past, before Qod, in the greatness
of His mercy, converted me, I shall
be contented and happy now that I
have told you, and I am surs you won't
take further notice of it or be offended.
The Lord, I know, has pardoned all
my sing and saved my soul; and I feel
deeply grieved that I should o soon
offend Him who has done so much for
me, You will forgive me, George,
won't yout”

The pierman burst into tears, and
oconfessed himeelf a guilty sinner, and
atked Ned what he should do. The
two ratired into the oabin, and Ned
prayed fervently for poor George. It
was not long before Ned lef; him re-
joicing in & sin-pardoning Saviour.
Ned had humbled bimself, and God
highly exalted him, in leading his
enemy to Christ

And now Ned entered on hiy Bible
mission. Getting & hand-carriage, he
went through the streets, seizing every
opportunity of selling his Biblee, and
apesking earnestly to many or few that
would listen to him sbout the salvation
of their wonls, Such was the sim-
plicity and power of his words, and,
above all, the wonderful story of his
own oonversion, that sometimes several
hundreds would gather around to hesr
him. He had the joy of seeing num.
bers convorted to G ;d.i Slometimes %e
spoke to the police, singling out the
mp:n who oftenpgefore had arrested him
a8 & prisoner, reminding them of his
former ways, and what a blessed change
G d had wrought in him, and entreat-
ing them to accept of Christ as their
Saviour too. One of these men—a
noeptic—was led to Ohrist, and on his
death-bed .entifor Ned,hwlsxo saw him

away rejoicing in the Saviour.
p.gometiymelj l;e.miheeled his Bible
catrisge up s street in Rotherhithe,
that for years he had kept in a state of
alarm through his robberies. Taking

| his stand opposite a day-achool, sad

oollecting the ohildren around him

when out of school, ho would raise
such & song of praise as startled the
neighbourhood,

“The street market in the Now
Cut,” says Ned Wright's biographer,
“affords a sight, once witnessed, never
to be forgotten. The poorest clasmes
of South London purchate hero moat
of tho necessaries of life, in smaller
quantity, and perhaps at a cheaper
rate, than in any other district, The
road is lined on each side with ooster-
mongers’ barrows, sellers of stay-laces,
trinkets, stationery, herbs, and common
wares,” Heore Ned resolved to push
his work, On one occasion he gathered
& thourand people around him, who
listened attentively to the speaker's
story. On another he spoke to an im-
mense number, rom eight o'clock at
night till near twelve,

‘t Amidst the ocoasional interruptions
of & persistent organ grinder,” con-
tinues the narratcs, *Mr, Cheap John
would vary the monotony of the
wretched music by his coarse sallies;
and his voice in turn would bs drowned
by the blasts of & trumpet that affected
the tympwnum of the bystanders,
whilst Ned was secking to affect their
consciences,”

Notwithatanding all this, several
were converted, By this time Ned's
fame had spread evea across the Chan.
nel, and he was invitzd over to Ireland.
On his return homo, the steamer in
which he wmailed from Dublin was
crowded with Irish labourers crossing
to reap the Englich harvest, A more
unpromising field for Ned's evangel-
istic labours could mcarcely have been
found,

# Confusion and noise, the clattering
of tongues, orowding, fighting, push-
ing, awearing, blaspheming—the atmo-
spheia was redolent with curses.” Ned
watched in vain for a chance to speak
to them, The word of God was like
five in his bones, Within an hour's
sil of Holyhead, they were enveluped
in one of those thick yellow fogs mo
common in London. One oould scarcely
sse a foot ahead, Ned seized what he
believed a providential opportunity ;
and feeling his way on to the tkyl ght,
shouted down in a stentorian voice,
“God so loved the world,” etc, Pass-
age after passage poured forth, with
tremendous solemnity and energy. The
Irish below were seizod with super-
stitious awe, and every breath was
hushed s this awful voice, which
seomed coming down from the upper
world, fell upon their ears, By and
by the sky brightened and they saw
the adventurous speaker, standing with
his arms lifed up to heaven, calling
down God’s blessing on the human
mass below. When they lsnded they
gathered round him; and shook his
hand, and thanked him for what they
had heard, snd one poor fellow said to
him :

4 Oh, sir, light has dawned upon my
goul. My soul was darker than the
black fog, but now I believe what you
told us, that Jesus has died for me.
My hesrt rejoices in the gidd news,
that the blood of Jesus cleansss from
all sin.” )

Page after page might be filled* in
teacing the subsequent career of N ed
——remarkable for boldnese, energy, and
success, in proclaiming Christ cruoified
to the vilest outeests and oriminals in
the ‘‘sloughs” of London and other

. h rrated have been taken
fron'fh‘?lfzgh’:rl:l?: of Ned Wright,” for
salo at the Methodist Book Rooms, Toronto,

Montree], snd Halifax,

large cities, o still prosecutes his
labours with untiring faithfulness, and
largely through his instrumentality, &
host of labourers have been raised up,
who have already, by God's blessing,
accomplished a great reformation, and
bid fair to aid materially in the eleva-
tion and ralvation of those hideous
moral wastes,
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Daisios,
BY MARGARKT RYTINGE,

SHE wag a little Irish maid,

With light brown hair and eyes of grey,
And she had left her native shors

And journeyed miles and miles away
Across the ocean, to the land

Where waves the banner of the free,
And on her face a shadow Iay,

For sick at heart for home was she,

When from the city’s dust and heat
d ceaselens noise, they took her where

The birds were singing in the trees,

And flower fragrance fllled the air,
And their leaf-crowned heads upraised

To greet the pretty grey-eyed Inss,
A million blossoms starred the road

And grew among the waving grass,

‘ Why, here are daisies ! * glad she cried,
And, with hands clasped, ssnk on her
knees ;
# Now God be praiced, who east and west
Scatters such lovely things as these !
Around my mother’s cabin door
In desr old Ireland they grow,
With hearts of gold and slender leaves
As white as newly fallen snow.”

Then up she sprang with smiling lips,
Though on her cheek there lay a tear,

“This Iand’s not half so strange,” she said,
¢ Since I have found the daisies here,”

—The Shepherd's Arma,

Care of the Eye,

Be careful to avoid reading fine priut,

Never attempt to read in the
twilight.

Never raad till the eyes become over-
fatigned,

Hold your book cor paper at least ten
or twelve inches from your eyes.

Never change suddenly from s very
dark room to oue brightly lighted,

When reading or writing vee that the
light falls on the page from the left side,
sni from above,

Do not read while in a reclining or
recumbent position. This is highly
important advioe to fullow,

It the eyes ave weak be particularly
oareful not to smoke. Tobacco smoke
is irritating to the eyes of most persons.

When travelling it is well 1o protect
the eyes from cinders, smke, dust and
bright sunlight with smoked glasses.

If the eye becomes weak, procure one
of the little glass cups, to be had of any
druggist, called an eye douche, and
relresh them by an oocasional bath.

Do not rub the eye when a foreign
body emters it, but take hold of the
lashes «f the upper lid and pull the lid
away from the eyeball ; the flow of fluid
irom under the lid will often wash out
the offending particle,

Suxpav-scnoor, TracHRR: “Now,
chiluren, we must bear in mird that
between our last week’s lesson and this
quite a period of time is represented as
having elapsed. During this time s
very important event has taken place.
Yes, Annie (noticing a little girl at the
ead cf the class smiling), you may tell
us what itis.” Annie:  We've all got
our winter hats.”

A NEGRO, about dying, was told by his
minister that he must forgive a certain
darkey agaiost whom he entertained
bitter feelings. ¢ Yes, sah,” he replied,
sif I dies I forgib dat niggah; but if I
gots well dst niggah must take care!’




