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toilet. A smail looking- glass n the batl_l-"
ToOom. gave him an unxexpect.ed pleasure. L

SEan't-have to buy fone,’ he said,’ dehghtedly
He’ tm\ried his .shoes" in" his hand as.he

stole softly down the -stairs.  Early as it

was,. he found Mrs. Gray fin the kitchen.-
‘No,’- she said,

-get you a bed. I-'might have told fyou that
you could sleep down here on' that 01(1 lounge
‘but I didn’t think of it. :

‘I slept first-rate.  The flcor was clean.
TI'm Ju-st as much obliged, though, as if you
had told me.’” -~

‘Well, you can use it, and welcome, ¢ill
you do get a bed.’

‘I hope to get ofe . to~day 'm 'froing to

see what I can do after breakfast; but, first’
1 want to sweep our front sLeps and the

pa.vcmecmt '

Mrs. Gray ob;ented ‘Im up ea.rlier thzm
common. I'l do it myself’

-Joe laughed. ‘It was in our compaf-t h°
reminded her, ‘and I want to do it.’

"Joe hought a paper {rom a newsboy, while
he was cngaged lin his self-impcesed iask.
carried it up to his room, after being again

. assured that there was nothing for him to do,
and read ‘portions of it carefully. Then he

took paper and a pencil bnd wrote for an
hour or two. He then went ont. ‘
Inquiring his way, he reached, at last,‘that
part of the city where were the large furni-
ture stores. One, two, three, four, five, he
entered. stm1ssed from cach of ]them with

a curt, ‘No, 1 dont want it, Joe kepnt ony

undismayed.

‘I'll try every single pne in ‘the clty before
1 give up!’ he said.

Store after store was visited. In many of
them Joe was funable-to-see any ‘member of
the. firm. Shortly .before noon: his: reguest

was gramted and he was ushered into 2 pri-.

vate room. An elderly man, seated jat'a

- desk, paused in his writing, and looked ia--

quiringly at.him.
Joe bowed respechully, and advance.l to-
ward him.
‘Well, sir, your business?
‘I want 4 bedstead, a mattress, a pillow
and a chair, sir, and I want to pa.y for them
in advertisements. I can write them so they
will attract-people’s attention, I think’
‘And you want me to run the r1s1: of their
meeting With no-attention? )
‘I want the furniture. I cannot pay for it
in money, and I have heard that advertise-
ment-writing was a good thing.’
‘Why can’t you, pay. in money?
Joe explained his position. ‘My father is
a farmer, and -I've come |here for a year's
' schooling. I want to earn my way, and I've
taken the cheapest room I can find. It's a
.+ garret-room, mnfurnished, and I don’t want

‘to ask my father for money to buy a bed
and a chair/’

‘H-m, Well, go to ithat desk and write me
an advertisement.’

‘I have some with me, sir. The blank
spaces are for the firm’s mame.’ ,

“*Let me see one or, two.’

‘Well,” a few minutes later, ‘these are fair.

You could improve on them by practicing, -

" probably. Still, they are fair, and I'll ta.ke
them.’
 He touched a knob as he spoke, and a
clerk appeared in answer to his summons,
‘We have’' same broken lots of -pine,
Clark?
‘Yes, sir. N -

‘Take this young man with you, and let .
I have to buy any. I must not call on father

him select a bedstead, a slat-sprmg, one ex-

_celsior mattress, two pillows, a couple ‘of
cha,xrs and—a table? '~

‘No, sir. And if you pleass, sir, I did not

ask for a spring, and one pillow will do sir, .

and one chair.’
‘That’s all right.

, “‘there -dre- no -chores for.
© . you .to-day. You'd better hunt round and

He.

Now, ;just wmte your
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address on, this .card a,nd T 11 send you a hne : v
- der if -they don’t want an extra. hand any-- -

when' I. need a.nythmg ‘more.’-
“Thanl .you, -sir, said Joe. .
what slyly he extended his ‘hand.
ask God to bless you,’ he said.
J‘Thank you.:-I'm glad you are. trying to
please him by, not. being a burden on. your
" father. "Well, good-day P
‘Good-day, sir,” -said Jce gra.tefully

‘I‘:shzﬂl

Joe’s room looked quite like a room, he.

thought when he surveyed his new ‘posses-
sions that night.
in a fruitless search for work. . ‘Writing,
copying, addressing envelopes — anything I
can do at odd times,’ he had ‘said wherever
he had applied. = His efforts, however, had
been all in vain. o

After a night's rest he consulted his land-
lady. - R

“Well,’ she said, ‘I dont know, but, per-

haps, you could get your three meals 'at some
of the restaurants, by Wmtmg on table or
washing dishes.’
‘All ‘my meals!:
four dollars a w2ek!
you, ever so much!’
‘There’s Ginger's, two blocks from here

‘Why, that wou[d save mse
Thank you, oh, thank

help, they say,’ but you wouldnt be there
much.’

Joe~ loet ne tune in seekma Mr.
and. ,applying for a positien.

“Seven to exght mornings, five to six-
thirty, or seven, nights and your “pay in
meals, three per'day—that’s your proposi-
tion?’ sa.id Mr. Ginger. .

Yes, sir.. -

'References w1th you

Joe’s fa.ce fell.- ‘T'm from the couniry, sir;

Gmger,

I have.no references, for I have never work-v"

ed for- anyone. but. my father.’
“‘Sorry;. settles it Good-da,y
Joe turned away sa.dly On the thresho]d

.of the door his face brightened. I—Ie hurried

back to the desk. Mr. Ginger looked up
wnth a frown._ ‘Can't brea.k rules No use,
Settles it.’ .

‘But I have'a letter from our minister-at
home, sir. It will tell you something about
me, sir. My father got it. ‘He thought my
teachers might require it.’

‘Got it with you? . )

Joe took the lotter from his pocket. Mr.
Ginger read it slowly, while Joe awaited his
decismn with great anxiety

‘Lodge near by?’ -said Mr. Gmger, a.t last.

Joe told him the street and number.,

‘Go to work to-night.’

‘Now, if you like, sir. I'm bhungry, and I
see you're short of a waiter in that corner.

‘H-m! . Been Jlooking about you.
'l try you.

Mr. Ginger beckoned to his head Wa.lter
- ‘Here, Watkins, give this ‘young fellow 2

chance.. Show him what to do and ‘how to
do it. He'll work night and ‘mornijngs.
Meals here.’

Joe thanked him, a.nd followed the waiter,
Instructed by ‘him, he applicd himself to his
new :work with the determination to do it

well.
It was with a bright 'face that he returned

to Mrs. Gray's. ‘He took me!’ le said.
‘'m to havé all my meals! I’ll tell you all
about it this noon’ T'm off for school now,
_but I'll bave time to 'do things for you every
noon. I'm so glad Fou thought of it!’
‘That was a capital idea of Mrs. Gray's,’
he thought, on his way to school. Now, the
next thing will be to earn a dollar for my
rent and spmething for my schoolbooks, if

for money ‘while I can work.’ -

As the days\went on, Joe Lept his eyes

open as he walked through the streets, He
‘noticed, the following Saturday, that there
was. great activity in the markets and groe-
ery stores.

.Then some-.

He had spent the afternoon

You might try him. He’s a bard man with

"Mrs. Gray of his new prospects.

Well, )

Two days supphes he thought . 1 Wwon-

wheres.”
To .think was. to act

with - no . “success.: ‘Tl ‘not gzye up,’
thought ‘Tll try till I do get something.’

On’ the next Saturday. he took - the streets’
in a cheaper part of the city. Dntermg the-
first store he. made his errand known to the.
’ on.ly man in it. . ‘

"The man shook his head.

keep two boys.’
‘Saturday is a holiday. I'II work from two

‘o’clock to four in the afterncon, and eight to
ten, or later, at night, if you’ll give me gro--

In the Ea.rly a.fter-

" noon JOe a.pplied at several stores He met
he

‘Busm&s don’t '
yield much proﬁt nowadays, uand we m.n’t'

ceries or mest to the value of & dollar and '

one-half.’

*Well, that’s fair, I. suppose, land I’ll see
what my partner says. We do need an ex-
tra hand Saturday nighis to take out orders
in ‘the neighborhood while our clerk is off
with the team. . Got.any referemces?’

Joe explained his position. ‘I've got a let-
ter, sir,” he concluded. ‘Mr. Ginger took me
on ‘the strength of it.” I'm, WOI‘kin"‘ for him
for my beard. This money 1 want for my
rent and other things.’

“Well, if you can ‘wait a spell, T'll talk it.

over with my partner. He's out. .
is now. Give me your letter.

The few minutes that'elapsed seemed hours
to Joe, as. he waited the. decision of ‘the
partners, '

. P Mr, Brown—my name

There . he

is

son on ,‘hls return.
Oh, tha.nk -you, sir!
“You'll” have to hustle

I t.ry haxrd.’
Saxturday's ‘a live-

: ly day all round’ ; . Lo
' Shall 1 go to wm'k now"’ e
Thls ba.sket’ll .

“Yes, sir
‘Perhaps you may as, well

‘be to go out directly.’. .
I'm afraid I shall be slorw a.t

“‘Yes, sir.
first, till I learn the streets round here.

“'Twon't take you long. They're all num-
bered.’ ] PR

Joe flew home for a moment that afternoon
before he was due at lthe restaurant, and told
‘And I
thought—I ithought—’

‘That I would take the groceries for your

. room rent, and pay you the other half dol-

lar? Well, T'd as well buy things there as

anywhere’s glse, and you can fetch them

home. It'll be real handy.’

‘I wish you would let me do more, sa.ld
Joe. ‘You are very good to me, but you
don’t let me do enough.’

‘I ain’t used o you yet. I igucss you earn

your room already,and yowll have plenty to

do when I start the furnace. - And I guess
you'll think you've got a pretty big contract

--on your shoulders when the snow jcomes.’
‘It seems as if I pught to do more now,’ .

answered Joe, as he went out.

He felt himself relieved of a heaVy .burden_‘

now. ‘It is God’s help,’ he sa1d reverently.

A task which he had been jdreading all the
week still lay before him. He bad learned

to wait on table with accuracy and dispateh.

He thought, gratefully, that it was his moth-
er’s careful ‘training that made it easy for
him,  But, as he went back and forth be-

Thomson—-
thmks we can try you, a,nnou.ncod Mr. Thom- :

tween the table and the kitchen he found it . )

hard -to keep the orders in his mind, so difi-
cult did the coming jordeal seem.

He weant up to Mr. Ginger's desk the mo--

ment his work was done.  Asking God. for-
help he stood before him.
‘Well!’ said Mr. Gmger grulﬂy, ‘what now?
‘I twill come to-morrow, sir, but I cannot
come another Sunday. I did not know you

kept open.“on Sun.days, or I would have told"

you at first, that T oould not work on the
. Lord’s Day. . . .



