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OAVN in the East-end of London there are soveral streets
D anel eourts in which multitudes of people live, or rather
exist.  In one of these narrow courts, up two flights of
ereky stairs, & man and his wife with three children managed
to eat, drink, and sleep. There was scarcely an article of
furmture in the place, while an apology for a bed consisted
in a bundle of straw and rags, collected together in a corner,
Chairs were unknown, and even a table had to be constructed
of a rough pieco of wood, supported by a few bricks piled
one upon another. Indeed, it would be diflicult to find a
more complete picture of wretehedness and want, then wag
presented to the eyo of anyone who might have looked in,
carly on a summer morning a fow ycars ago.

Nor was tho room the only wretched part of the matter,
Father, mother, and children wero all more or less suffering
umler the eamno sad sigus of ruin and neglect, each onc
blaming the other in turn for the want they were enduring,
and now and then bitterly lamenting that they had ever
known each other. Yes, sad to say, a mother can and does
under such circumstances forget ber sucking child, and will
often say that she *“ wishes she had never known the brat.”

It had not always been the cage with the family referred
to; for it was not very far back in their history when Frank
Bennett was known as a steady, industrious man, and Lmma,
hia vife, was a smart, active servant in a respectable family,
The day they were married, all their friends prophesied that
they wonld live very comfortable together. But, alas! the
bright days were gone, The neat furniture and the clean cot-
tige had tv be exchanged for a place which at one time weuld
have been scorned by both without a moment’s hesitation.

Nor dil this sad change come about all at once. Tue six
or suven years everything went as smuoth as could have been
wi Ll Prank was a good workman, and had plenty to do,
and thongh he sometimes after the day’s labour would now
aml then drop into the * Browa Bear ™ to have a glass, to
dis ‘uss the questions of the day, yet he always made his way
hom -~ at an early hour, however much his companions might
yress him to stay. However, it came to pass that when his
family had been increase 1 by the addition of a boy and girl,
andd there was daily a prospect of another being added before
long ; his master, for whoo: he had worked for some years,
died. The business passed into other haunds, and he, with a
few others, were discharged.

It has been said that ¢ troubles never come alone.” Well,
it eomctimes so happens, and in Frank's case, it certainly
wag the case ; for one of the children was tuken ill at rhe
time h. was on the puint of leaving his situation, and to add
to his anxicties and expenses, his wife was laid aside, baving
just added another child to their number. No wonder, under
such a combination of trials, Frank's heart was troubled. In
vain did Emma urge him to keep up his spirits, and hope for
brighter days ; he settled down into a kind of blank despair,
from which it seemed impossible to deliver him.

Ah! it is a sad thiog when trouble thus overtakes any
one, if they have not :made provision for the ¢ rainy day.”
Such was the case with Frank and his wife. They had spent
all be earned week by week, never thinking that the time
would come when they might nced a few pounds to fall back
upon : and, worse than all, they had never made it the habit
of their lives to put their trust in God. It therefors followed
that without moncy, they soon found themselves without
friends, and never for a moment thought of Jesus, the
‘‘Frend who sticketh closer than a brother,” and who was
n all points tried like as we are, and therefore able to succour
those who are in trouble.

It is a grand ‘hing to have a fixed principle which will
guide us, whenever we are placed in aay circumstances of
trial or danger. Such a principleis Zruc religion. It matters
not where we go, or what we may have to do, or the number
of the trials or difficulties through which we may have to
pass.  God has antioipated every one of them, and to all who
Puy their trust in Him, the promise is clear, I will never
leave thee nor forsake thee.” Such kelp as this, however,
could ps be given to Frank or his wife, for the simple reason,
they nover sought or desired it. The result was that, hopeless
and prayeriess, they drifted out on the cold world to ruin.

Ho wandered tho streets many a day sceking for wark, at
found none.  Everybody complained that trade was o dull,
Wet and weary he returned homo day after day with a heavy
heart to his family., To muet their pressing wants, oyo
articlo of furniture after another was sold, hopug that
something would turn up, but the dark days and leng nmhts
of winter set m without the bope bengg realised. At length
he grew somewhat reckless, and when hie met with some olid
shopmates, gladly avaled himself of their offer to “stand a
glass,” though strangoe to say, they never offered to *‘stand a
loaf” or ‘s joint of meat.”  Step by step ho abandened all
hope, and litke a vossel at sea without a rudder or chart,
drifted headlong like thousands more down the stream of life,
dragging wifo and children with him, all the time saying that
‘“‘there was no one in the world so unfortunate as he was.”

After along struggle he succecded in geiting a situatior,
but the loose habits which had grown upon him wiile he was

dering about, becamne an additional difliculty in his way
ot regaining his lost ground, and once more he lost his plaze,
but through neglect oceasivned by his now cunlirmed dissipatedd
habits, So step by step thev sank, until they were obliged
to take the room in the court already named, as being the
only chance of saving themselves, as they thought, from going
into the workhouse.  Bnt they little thought that ** man's ex.
tremity ” is often ‘“ God’s opportunity,” as it proved i tlug
case. What prosperity and comfort failed to teach, poverty
and want was to do, and that also by what appearcd a very
unlikely process, but so 16 was, as the result will show.

At the bottom of the court into which they had thus been
compelled to remove, a fow earnest Christian younyg men and
women had started a school intu which they gathered such
boys and girls of the locality as they could persuade to come,
The place consisted «nly of a small ground-tloor roomn whnch
they reated. But it was large cnough to svw Divine sced,
the fruit of which was to cheer the hearts of many, notwith-
standing the scoffs and jeers with which they often had to
contcm% from these who did not care cither that thewr
children should be taught to read, or to learn the blessed
truths by which alone all sadness and sorrow can Le fully met,

Among the children whom the teachers suceeeded 1n getting
to attend was Frank's cldest buy, a sharp lad of about cight
years of age, his muther saying that It was better for hum
to be there, (han ranning abvut the strects,” and when the
teacher called vue day to ask if she would allow the httle
girl also to come, she gave a kind of reluctant consent, tunk-
ing it the easiest way to get rid of 2a unwelcome visitor,

Thus the weeks and months rolled by ; the boy and girl
learning to read, wlile the father and mother vere, at the
same time, learning the way to ruin more completely, inas-
wuch as they had formed the acquaintance of some of the
neighbours, who gladly hailed their company with all the rude
pleasure they could express, and soon wade them feel careless
and jndifferent about everytlung decent, much less rehgous,
for, if it is true that ‘‘cvil commumcations corrupt good
wmanners,” it is no less true they *“ corrupt Lad habits " 5 and
so it proved, for Frank went frum bad to worse, wlile Emma,
algo, was losing everything worthy of a woman, by her keepin;z
company with thuse in the court whuse habits were of the
worst kind.

Tt is not neecdful to descrive the wretched life thus endured.
During the day both the boy and girl were sent out to beg,
or get what they could to keep the famuly from real waut.
Sometimes they were successful, at others returned without
a penny, aud even without a stray crust which they had saved
from the gift of some kind-hearted, but often mistaken, perssa.
One 1orning the boy complained of feelng too waak to get up
from his wretched bed of rags, and.$hs father, maddened with
passion, dragged him up, and said—

¢¢If you don’t start off at once, and bring us home something
before long, I kill you!”

¢“I can't, father ; indeed, I'm ill.”

““Don't talk to me about being 1ll; we are too poor to be ill.”

¢ But I'm ill because we're poor, and can ¢ get bread to eat.”

‘“Then go and steal, or"—and clenching his hand aud rawing .
it, he added, *‘or I'll knock the hife out of you !”

The zoor lad orept downstairs, every limb aching, but, when
he reached the bottom, he fainted away from sheer exhaustion,
How long he lay there he did not know, for when he came to
himself, he found he was lying in the well-known corner of
the room, with his mother bend:ing over him with some of the
same kind of interest that he remembered she used to show,
before they came to live in the court,



