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HOWwW T0 BE A MAN,

Not long sinco a boy of some ioventoen
years called on a merchant doing a large busi-
ness in New York. He was poorly clad, and
showed evidence of pretty hard work, but his
faco indicated honesty and common sense,
with a firm and energetic manliness under the
somewhat rude exterior. When at liberty,
the merchant said, “ Well, my young friend,
what can I do for you?”

“I called, sir,” he replied, “to ask you for

and me, and mother takes in sewing; but it

! goes pretty hard, you know, They don't give

much for sewing, and iv's pretty hard work,
too. And then, with all the other work she
has to do,"you know, she can’t get along very
fast at that rate, so I help all I can. If I
could get an engineer’s place, I could get more
wages, 8nd it would make it ensier for her.”

*“ How do you spend your evenings 7 asked
the gentleman. .

“I attend the free school at Cooper Institute
and study mechanics,” he replied.

the dust ¢f the tloor with his foot, and then
roplied, “ No, sir.”

“Why not?” asked the gentleman a littlo
sharply.

“1 haven't any clothes fit to wear,” he re-
plied. “It takes all the money I can get for
us to live, aud I can’t have any clothes.” He
looked down at his coarse and well-worn suit ;
“It didn’t use to be so when father was living,
I was brought up to go to church and Sunday
school. If I can get to be an engineer, we shall
go again. I know that I can run an engine.”
& Telling him to call at

neer. I was told you
were having a new
engine built, and I
want you to give me °
the place. T'd like to
run it for you.”

“Are you an engi-
neer ?” asked the gen-
tleman.

“No, sir; but I can
be,” he answered, set-
ting his lips firmly
together, standing up
squarely before the
gentleman, and look-
ing him fully in the
face. “I don’t under-
stand the busliness
well; I know some-
thing of it, though.
But I can be an engi-
neer—and will be; and
I wish you would give
me & chance.”
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HE TALL OLD CLOCK IR THE CORNER STANDS,
]T TELLS THE HOUR WITH iTS PCINTED HANLZ,
HARKk! IT STRIKES NOW CLEAR ARD EVEN.

PRE~TWO—THREE~FOUR—FIVE—LiX—1EVEN !

WASH YOUR FACES, DRUSH YOUR HAIR,

-TVJEL\/E} Hou&s ll\] P DAY .
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"8 certain time, when
he expected his engine
would be ready for use
and he_ would talk
further with him, he
dismissed him,

-“ But he must have
the engine,” said the
merchant to a friend
to whom he related
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‘]‘mz TO ARISE,

the circumstance. “He
will make a man, that
boy will. A boy who
is determined to do
something, who gives
his mother all his
money and spends his
evenings in study, is
bound to succeed.”

ppx:N YCUR EYES ;
Now CHILDREN ALL,

Jlarx To ITS caLL!

EE WHO'LL FIRST LE DOWNR TKHE STAIR,.
. His modest but de- 4 ~ =
termined, yet quiet
demeanor pleased the S
merchant. He was
having a new engine s ) ; L_}/f ) )
built for a certain de- ‘ 49,"’ SN _ e \
partment of his busi- = ‘.&‘a i wr =2\ u
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experienced operators . ” Z FIN A4
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except to help the boy. —-—s o (AR
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noted for,a fact which | SZ=em—>-T0 [ \\1\\ \ { /3
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aged the boy to make
this application.

And, dear reader, he
did succeed, and the
good man put him in
charge of his new en-
gine. :

A FATHER and his
little son were onco
riding along a familiar
road with & gentle
horse. To gratify his
child, his father placed
the reins in his hands,
but at the same time,
unseen, retained his
own hold on them. As
they rode on they saw
approaching them, at
a terTific speed, & run-
away team. The dan-

ger was great and im-
minent. But the father
guided his horse so
that & collision was

avoided and the den-
ger escaped. When all

“What are you do-
ing now ?” he asked.

“Working in a machine shop in Brooklyn.
I have been fireman, and have often worked
the engine. I think I could get along pretty
well with one now, if anybody would have &
little patience with me.”

“What wages do you get ?"

“ Four dollars a week, sir.”

“What do you do with your money ?”

“@ive it to my mother, sir.” <

“@ive it to your mother? Humph! What
does your mother do with it ?”

“ Well, you see, there is mother and sister

“Do you ever drink liquor?”

was over, the little son
looked upto his father,
and with choked utterance said. “I thought

He looked up with an air of astonishment | I was driving, but I wasn't, was I, papa?”

on his countenance that such a question should
be asked, but answered firmly, “ No, sir.”

“Do you chew or smoke or go to the
theatre ?”

“Never; can't afford it. Mother nceds the
money, sir; and if she didn’t, I could make
better use of it. I would like to have some
books, if I could spare the money to get them.”

“Do you go to church or Sunday school 7"

He held down his head, pretending to brush
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So often does the child of God, when some
peril has been escaped, or some deliverance
has been vouchsafed in ways unforeseen and
unthought of, have occasion to say, “ Father,
I thought I was driving, but I wasn’t.” 1t is
blessed to feel that the reins are in the hands
of One mightier and wiser than we are.

“My defence is of God, which saveth the
upright in heart.”—Ps. vi. 10.



