
Manwhile his wifo had boo in deepey on istr io about her soul, but had found
Young aco in bolieving. Ned saw the
înt 1  reuaher, who had been converling with

er, rise froin hiis seat, exclaimingrwith

'Pend "Talnk Uod, the woman's saved 1
i itd Aftor leaving the theatre, noither of

un the them could uttor a word until they
aclhed home. The wife thon dropped

" li' pon her knoos by the bedmide, and
ie began te pour out her soul in thank.

it the fliness to God for His wondrous ]ove
1 sWi ado known to ber that night. Ned

ia"o iood boking on. It was a long timea over. Incec he had heard a prayer before that
nîcked. ovening. He was soon on his knees
n thai by lier aide. The scone ho had beheld
I state, at the theatre again came te mind, and
he ha articularly that part where Jesus ap-

i eared on bis bebalf, as his graclous
and Interci s or and Redeemer. Hie heart

O noit became so full of the love he felt
There towards Him ho could only exolaim:
uPof -"3lessed Jeaus, blessed Jeans, I

ed bl thank Thee from my heart for saving
Lo.med Iny seul I "
being For some time they both oontinued
feel i n pi ayer and thanksgiving, thon rising
wordds they went into another room for a
tt had "'aL of supper."
eemed "We were about to partake of it,"
me to be says, in hi. simple way, "but both
t, and of our hande seemed t re fuse to touch
that i it. I remember that my feelings at

vole this moment were, that I must askeaven, God's blessing upon the food now; and
a t although I bd not said grace from my

ber of boyhood, still i thought I would put
, my bande together, and open my mouth,

and ask God, in words that I bad often
df, flot beard from my godly father, to bleus
bis to the fool He had given us."
being When ho had done so, Mrs. Wright
e Was felt too broken down to partake ofearth, anything.
swear " God, she cried, with a hemrt

s of full of joy, " this in too much for me."what It was an occasion for weeping; andkne os, irstead of eating they wept and; and talked of aIl that the Lord had thate the night done for them. What a change I
vut What a salvation 1

ed in The next morning, the first thing
le. 1 Ned did, after breakfast, was to go and
aiting announce his intention to withdraw
g and from the prize-fight. He wa called a
test cur and a fool. One remarked:
heat I" Poor Ned, he' gone off hie chump

e., mid) at lut."n MI "No, Jerry," sid Ned, "I never

417119 wa in my t mind before; but I

ami now thank be to God."
Ned' great desire now was to earnseul, his livelibood honestly. But this wa

crud- ne easy task. He wa no wolt kuown
Ths as a rogue, that ho could find few ta
Thn employ him. Pr thirteen weeki ate ad One time ho tramped the streets cof

London, seeking work and fnding none,
1 the until, reduced to the verge of starva
h you tien, poor Ned and his wife fell upon
n ar their knees in their desolate home and
his il cried to God for help.
!Cause "Oh, Ned," sud she, "don't cry,
whom but cheer up; remember that a crut
'OU be with Christ is botter than al the world
i, and without Him."
If M An hour afte, Ned received an ofer
eir f Of twenty-live shillings per week to
eOus- eell Bibles and Testaments among hie

of old companions.
k te Prom the Lour of lkis oanversion,
por, NeO became a firm teetall )Ie
face, found it, however, ler easy to don

at ho his pipe, for ho was an inveterate
)veral sioker. He still continued ta indulge

i, but n the habIt for some time after bis
erful conversion, but a last Ws conviodW

mind, he wa dog wrong, and, with a hero.

HOME AND SCHOOL.

w-

1~~
im that might bo copied by many
sinners Of far more respectable order
than poor Nod, ho relinquished it
entirely.

tt was hot without sore tomptations
that Nod beld on his way. Once,
prier te bis Bible agenoy, while work-
ing on the Thames, a piorman had
acted towards him in a mist maliotous
and abusive manner. Ned's roman-
strances only made the man the more
aggravating. Ned got exasperated,
and, seizing him by the cati 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, lot
go his hold, and walked away in deep
auguish of spirit. Ned's peaoe was
gone. He was advised ta go and con-
fous his fault and ask the man's for-
giveness. It was a hard trial, To
fight bravely with the bullies of the
"ring" ho fel was nothing to this.
Still, the next day he went.

"Gorge," said he, "I want te asee
you "l

" I sehould think you did after the
maniner you served me yesterday."

"Well," said Ned, "Ithe fact ia, I
was converted a little while ago, and
now I confées to you how very wrong
I was to act toward you as I did yee.
terday. It bas made me very miser-
able and unhappy ever since, and I an
oompelled to come and acknowledge
myself in fault, and beg you ta forgive
me. It in a wonder, George, that I
did net throw you overboard, for yon
know wbat a character I have been in
times put, before God, in the greatnss
of Hie mercy, converted me. I shall
be contented and happy now that I
have bld you, and I am sure you won't,
take further notice of it or be offended.
The Lord, I know, bas pardoned al
my in. and saved my seul; and I feel
deeply grieved that I should seo soon
offend Him who has done so much for
me. Yeu will forgive me, George,
won't youn 1

The pierman burst in tom, and
oonfessed himmelf a guilty sinner, and
asked Ned what ho hould do. The
two rAtired into the cabin, and Ned
prayed fervently for poor George. It
was net long before Ned left him re-
joicing in a sin-prdaning Savinur.
Ned had humbled l'imelf, and God
highly exalted him, in leading his
enemy to Christ

And now Ned entered on his Bible
mission. Getting a hand-carriage, ho
went through the strAets, seising every
opportunity of selling his Bibles, and
speaking earnestly to mauy or few that
would listen ta him about te salvation
of their sonils. Such was the sim-
plicity and power of hie Word@, and,
above ail, the wonderful atory of his
own conversion, that somet:mes seral
hundreds would gather around to hesr
him. He had Ih joy of seeing num-.
bers oonvorted t GId. Sometimes he
spoke ta the police, singling out the
men who ofteu before had arrested him
as a prisoner, reminding the of his
former ways, and what a blessed obange
Gd had wrought in him, and entreat-
ing them to accept of Christ as their
Saviour too. One of these men-a
scepti-was led te Christ, and on his
death-bed sent for Ned, who saw him
pass away rejoiing lu the Saviour.

Sometimea ho wbeled his Bible
carriage up a street in Rotherhithe,
that for years ho had kept in a state of
alarm through his robberies. Taking
.his stand opposite a day-school, and
collocting the children around him
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when out of achool, he would raine
such a song of praise as startled the
neighbourhood.

"The street markot in the New
Cut," sys Ned Wright's biographer,
" agbrds a sight, once witncesed, nover
te bo forgotten. The poorest clauses
of South Lndon purchae here mont
of the necessaries of life, in smaller
quantity, and perhaps at a cheaper
rate, than In any other district, The
road in lined on each aide with ooster,
mongersi barrows, sellers of stay-laces,
trinkete, stationery, herbs, and common
wares." Bore Ned resolved te push
bis work. On one occasion ho gathered
a thourand people around him, who
listened attentively te the speaker's
story. On another ho spoke to an im.
mense number, irom elght o'clock at
nmght till near twelve.

"Amidst the occasional interruptions
of a persistent organ grinder," con-
tinues the narrato-, " Mr. Cheap John
would vary the monotony of the
wretched musie by his coarse sallires;
and bis voice in turn would be drowned
by the blasts of a trumpet that affected
the tympanum of the bystanders,
whilst Ned was seeking to affect their
consciences."

Notwithstanding all this, several
were converted. By this time Ned's
fame had spread even acrois the Chan-
nel, and ho was invited over ta Ireland.
On bis return hem,, the steamer in
which he sailed from Dublin was
crowded with Irish labourers crossing
ta reap the Englinh harvest. A more
unpromising field for Ned'a evangel.
istie labours could scaely have been
found.

" Confusion and noise, the clattering
of tongues, crowding, fighting, push-
ing, swearing, blaspheming-the atmo-
spheae was redotent with ourses," Ned
watched in vain for a chance ta speak
ta them. The word of God was like
fire lu bis bones. Within an hour's
sait of Holyhead, they were enveloped
lu one of those thick yellow fogs so
common in London. Ono could searcely
ses a foot abeid. Ned seized what ho
believed a providential opportunity;
and feeling his way on to the rkyl ght,
sbouted down in a stentorian voie.,
"God so loved the world," etc. Pas-
age after passage poured forth, with
tremendous solomîity and energy. The
Irish below were seized with super-
stitious awe, and every breath was
hushed a this awful voice, which
seemed coming down frome the upper
word, fell upon their ea. By aid
by tbe âky brightened aid Ihey sav
the adventurous speaker, standing with
bis arm lifted up to heaven, call'ng
down God's bleaing on the humain
mass below. When they landed they
gathored round him, and shook his
band, and thanked him for what they
had heard, and one poor fello said t
hm :

t Oh, sir, light has dawned upon my
seul. My soul was darker than the
black fog, but now I betieve what you
told us, that Jesus bas died for me.
My hert rjoices in the gnd news,
that the blood of Jeans cleanses from

Page after page might be fillod* in
traaing the subsequent career of Ned
-remarkable for boldnese, energy, and
success, in proclaiming Christ cruoified
to the vilest outeate and caiminals in
the "uloughs " of London and other

* The facts here narrated have been taken
from "Lecmh'a Life of Ned Wright" for
sale ab the Methodist Book Rooms, roato,
Montreal, and Halifax.

------ Um

large citie. He still prosecutea bis
labours with untiring faithfulneas, and
largely through his instrumentality, a
bost of labourera have been raised up,
Who have already, by God's blessing,
aconmplished a great reformation, and
bid fair to aid materially in the eleva-
tien and Falvation of those hideou
moral wastes.

Diies.
DY MAROARET RYTINGR.

SHE was a little Irish maid,
With light brown hair and eyes of grey,

And he had loft her native shore
And journeyed miles and miles away

Acros the ocean, to the land
Where Waves the banner of the free,

And on her face a sabdow lay,
For sick at heurt for home wu ah.

When from the city's dust and heat
And ceaseless noise, they book ber where

The birds were singing in the tres,
And fower fragrance filled the air,

And their leaf-orowned heads uyraped
To riet the pretty grey-eye lias,

A mil lon blossome starred the road
And grew among the waving grass.

"Why, here are daiies t" glad she cried,
And, with hands clasped, sank on her

knes:;
"Now God be pmked, who eut and west

Scatters auch lovoly things as theso I
Around my mother's cabin door

In dear old Ireland thîy gnav
With hearts of gold and alendorloaves

As white as newly fallen snow."
Then up she àrang with smiling lips,

Though on her cheek thor lay a tear,
"This lands not half no strnge," the muid,

"Since I have found the daies here."
-- The Shepherdas Arma.

Care of the lye.
Bi careful to avoid reading fine print.
Never attempt to rad in the

twilight.
Never road till the eyec become over-

fatigued.
Hold your book or paper at least ton

or twelve inches from your eyes.
Nover change suddenly from a very

dark room to oaie brighl lighted.
When reading or riing see that the

light falls on the page from the left side,
an i fromn above.

Do not read while in a reclining or
recumbent position. This is highly
important advice to follow.

If the eyes are weak be partlicularly
careful not t semoke. Tobaoco smoke
in irritating to the eyes of most persans.

When travelling it i well to protect
the eyes from cinders, seke, dust and
bright sunlight with smoked glisses.

If the eye becomes weak, procure one
of the little glass cups, ta be had of any
druggist, called aun eye douche, and
refresh them by ai ocoasional bath.

Do not tub the eye when a foreigu
body enters it, but take hold of th.
lashes ef the upper lid and pull the lid
away fronm the eyeball; the fgow of guid
irom under the lid will often wash out
the offending particle.

SUNDAY-sCHooL TueonER: "Now,
children, we must bear in mird that
between Our lasit week's lesson and this
quite a period of time in represented as
baving eapsed. During this time a
very important event bas takon place.
Yes, Annie (noticing a little girl ab the
end cf the claie smiling). yon may tell
us what it is." Annie: " We've ait got
our winter bats."

A NiGRo, about dying, was told by hia
minister that ho mut forgive a certain
darkey against whom he entertained
bitter feelings. "Ys, suah," ho replied,
"if I dies I forgib dat niggabi; but if I
gets Well dot niggah muat tabe care 1


