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BOSSES AND THEIR BOYS.

CHAPTER L

Laeing home—Proposes o run. qioay—Thinks betler af
il—Gete & blerring und gos—First night abroad—
Afiot and barqfiot,

Jaues Srevess's foet wero bare and sore.
He had travelled more than twenty miles, and
was now just in sight of the city. He eat
down on a large sione on the roadside and
burst into tears,

In a country town, away from any eity or
village of muach importance, the parents of
Jumes Stevens lived.  With little of this
warll's goods, and baving bard work to train
up & large family of children, they were con-
tent to toil on, comforted by the thought that
God was their portion and would be more than
all earibly porenta to their chitdren.  In the
surmmer-timo they got along very well, Buog
in the winter, when the bsys could find no
work, they bad & hard lot.
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BOSEES AXD THEIR BOYS.

But their faith never failed. They were
rich in this, though poor in every thing else.

w1 tell you what it is, wife,” the good father
used to say. +It's not much we shall ever be
able to be giving the youngones, in the way
of learning, and we'll try to give them good
principles.”

4 That's what we will." said she. «And they
will be better off if they are honest and poor,
than if they are rogues and rich.”

“Than what?" asked the father.

% Than rogues and rich,” the wife repested.
o If they are rich and not honest, it will be
worss for them in this world and that which is
to tome, than if they starve to death.”

%Yes, yos, so it will. +The fear of the
Lord is the beginning of wisdom.," We are
potr, but we never touched any man's gold
without giving him his gold’s worth, and it's
not everybody that can say the like of that."

And #o these good people, in their poverty
and picty, belped one another to train their
children in the ways of the Lord. The fathor
worked ot o trade which, in a village, might
have been profitable; but in the thinly settled
country whore he lived, he had not o great
deal of business, His oldest son bLe had
brought up Yo work with him, aud Mary (the
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ROXT th years) was her mother's hel elp in taking
eare of the younger children and keeping b
James, 'he third, wns now fourteen years ol

Smart and thoughtful, he had for some
months beon lhmklt., that he might and ought
to do something for th 44 by taking
cars of himself, Thete were four children
younger than he, and his parents had quite as
much as they eould do to find food and raiment
for them, There would be one mouth fess to
feed, and ono back less to clothe, if ho was
away. And the more he thought of this, the
wore anxious he felt to go snd look up some-
thing in the way of work, by which he might
provide for his own wants,

“When my father nnd my mother forsake
we, then the Lord will take me up," was a
promise in the Bible which he had often heard
his fother read; but he bad a feeling that he
going sway from his parents jpstead of
oing away from him. It looked like it;
and hL thought too, that perhaps his parents
would nover consent to his going, Then he
thought of running away. What for! Why,
going away for fear they would not ot him
if they knew what he was about.  And would
this bo right ?

He looked at the matter on all sides. «1fI
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were ru||[|ing I\F:‘I\' }ll‘(‘ﬂ"ﬁf‘ I was 11iﬁf||rllmtpd
with my home, and my parents were eruel, and
I could do better, then I should feol that T
was deing very wrongi but I am only going
away becanse 1 love my parents and brothers
and sisters, and wish to be doing for them as
well ns for myself. That makes all the differ-
ence in the world—at least it seems 5o to me.

4 If my father was & boy likeme, be would do
Just 80, At any rate be ought to let me go,
if I am willing to go, for I shall have the worst
of it, I'm sure.

4 But then,—let me see.—1Ta it just the right
thing for me to go off and not let my parents
know where I am going?  Thoy will think I
am drowned, or that some dreadful accident
bas happened to me, and they will be looking
sfter me day and night.  This would be worse
than hunger orcold. It is hard to be poor, but
it wonld be hinrder to lose a child and not know
what bad become of him.

O, 1 know what I'll do. T will tell Mary
what I wm thinking of, and make her pro-
mize not to tell father and mother il I
am off, and then they will know 1 am net
drowned, and it will be too late for them to
stop me, for Iwill have some hours the start.'
This was ull wrong in James. excrpt tus last
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plan—ithat of telling Mary. He had no vight
to take such a step as he was now thinking of
without first nsking his parents, and getting
their consent and blessing.

«1 say,—Mary,—look hLere,"—he suid, a8
Mary came out into the yard where ho was
sitting on a log of wood, and talking the mat-
ter over with himself.

Mary came up to him and drew her apron
around her neek—for it was in the early spring,
and she was chilly, coming into the open air.
James was a favourite brother of hor's. Next
younger than herself, he had been the play-
mate of her childhood, and she loved him
dearly.

“Well, Jimmy, what now! You look grave
enough for a minister.”

“Now don't laugh at me, Mary; and pro-
mise me you will nover tell anybedy, if Il
tell you something."

u won't laugh at you, Jimmy, but 1 am
afraid to promise not to tell. You know I
might have to tell, and then what should T do?
Break my promise or tell another story 1"

“HBat you may tell this in one week after
you hear it. I ouly want you to keep it secret
& week, and then you may tell all the world
of i for what I care,”
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Mary was silent o minute, and then =aid,
w Woll, T promise for & week. I guess it's not
after all, or you wonldn't make me pro-
s, anil then let me off 80 soon.” A promise
for & week is noworse or bettertban a promise
for an hour.

« N, it'a niot much to you, or anybody but
to me," said James, and the tesrs came into
his eyes mshe spoke. « But the fact is, T am
going away, and 1 must tell somebody of it
before I start.”

Jlioing nway! Why, where on earth are
you going? 1 ‘would Jjust like to know. And
how are you going to get there 7"

 Keep quict, Mary, and hear me, and then
you will know all about it. You know what
we wore talking about the other day, coming
seross the fieldst”

# Yes,—the children, and how hard father
and mothe to work to get something for
us to eaty and clothes fur us to wear. Yes, [
do romember; snd Ihave been thinking unr
since of trying to do more to help them, What
con wedo "

# You can't do any more than you are doing
Jow, sister; and you are a grest help to mo-
ther, and the greatest comfort in the world to
father, But I am only in the way. And I
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have made up mymind to look out for myself.
T am going to . to see what I can do for o
living."

4 Noy you are not going to doany such lhiug
Who pus it into your head to think of it

“Why, I don't know that any one ever said
much t6 me about it, but last winter 1 talked
a good deal about it to Mr. Johnson, when be
came homo from there, and said that in the
great shops for maling carringes and harness
and hata, and almost every thing else, there
were chances enough for a boy to get work;
and I have o mind to try my look, and see if I
cannot do something as well as others. There
is nothing to be done without trying, and I
cannot be doing less than I am now—just no-
thing at all."

Mary was still for snother minute. It was
anow thought to her.

«Jumeg," she eaid, «have you spoken to
father about it yet?"

uNot a word, for the world, He wouldn't
let me go; and I mean to go, whother he will
or mob: g0 the best way is to say nothing to
him ¢} Tam off, and thac's what T want you
" to do for me. You premi.lu] not to sny any
thing for » week: now in less than that time 1
ahall be ‘clear of this place, and then 1 am
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willing father and mother should know where
I have gone to. Rut not a word till then;
you know you promised.”

wYex, T did promise, stl T will keep it, if
you éay so.  But I guess you will change your
mind about this before you start. 1§ it is best
that you should go—and T think very likely it
ja—it looks #0 to me—if you can find a good
place where they will be kind and good to
you—then father will consent, for he always
does what is for the best. If he thinks it is
not & good plan, why yon had better give it
up, 08 1 know you will, if futher and mother
do not approve. I am sure they are the best
judges, Besides, you know the fifth gommand-
ment, «Honowr thy father and thy mother s’
and I know you do not dewour them when you
run away from them for fear they will not
approve of what you are trying to do.  Jimmy,
denr, it will all go wrong with you, if yon do
and how can you have

not hayve God's blessing
that, if you break his commandments st the
vory sturt "

It was the boy's turn now to take a minnte
or twi to think. He stirted np the chips with
his foot, and whistled o little, as if he did not
mind what his sister bad been saying.  Put he
was touched. BMary knew where to take fim,
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and the love which Jumes bore to bis parents
nnd his fear of offending God were both roused
by the gentle words of his sister. Still he
was not prepared to give up just yek

u] tell you what it is, Mary, I do love my
parents 88 much us you do, and if 1 did nes
love them, and you, and Dick, and Fred, and
all the rest, I wouldu't think of elesring out,
L would & great deal rather stay than go; bus
thata'n't the thing. I'm going to help the rest,
and go I will."

8o you shall go, James,"” said Mary, now
taking o seat by his side, and putting her arm
around him.  «I pover loved you more in my
life than I do now, but I would part with you
for the sake of the rest; and T now thay
mother and father both will think as T do,
after a while, Bot it will never do to run
sway. That's mean and wizked Loth. Never
do any thing that you are afraid of letting
your father and mother know. Let's talk the
matter all over to-might, and see what they
think about it. Weare their children. They

Shave taken care of us when we were little
batiies, and n hundred times we have grieved
them when we were 1o sl 40 koow thay
#e wora giving thent pain.  Don't let us give
them any more distress than we can help, now

9
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that we have become oliler, and ought to know
better."

Mary bad never made so much of a specch
in ber life before; bot now that it was made,
who felt that she had done ber duty, and she
eould have wept and kissed her hrother too,
He was convineod. There was no doul
in his mind ghat it would be wrong for him to
go off withoat asking his parents” sdvice, and
he was now thinking of the best way to get ot
it.  He nsked Mary's wdviee on this poimt.

«The best way," Mary said, #to get at any
thing, is the straight, sat-and-out, honest way.
what you wunt t and in a proper
manner, and lot the thing GWn cotrEe—
that's what T think. 1 are afraid te
speak it all out at onee, let's begin to talk
about it, when we are all sitting around the
table this evening, and we shall spon find ong
what father and mother think of Leave it
to me, and LIl bring it in,  Will 5 :

aYes, Mary, I would leave every thing to
you. Lhaye thought of this a great deal all
winter, aml you don’t know how Lfeel about
feaving you, Youalways feel just as T do, and
talk to my and love me so0j and when 1 am
away there in that great city, among strungers,
and no sister to sit down with, when night

now
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eomes—and'——  But Jumes could go no fur
ther. He leaned his head on Mary and sob-
bed. A brother's heart was yearning for his
sister, and he was tasting in advanee the pangs
of absence from those he loved.

That evening the matter was all talked over
in the Tamily. Mary brought the subject up,
a8 she had more tact than James, and it was
discussed in all its bearings, Mr. Stevens was
s man of good, sound sense, and had tanght
his children that they were to do for thom-
selves. He loved them, and wanted to have
them near him, but this desire did not interfere
with his judgmont, when he saw what was hest
for them on the whole, Indeed, he had often
thought it would be necessary for some of the
boys to go into the world at #n early age, and
he was rather pleased than otherwise that one
of them had proposed it, before he had ever
suid nny thing to them on the subject.” Mrs.
Stavens sat and thought, nad now and then
the tears wonld drop oo the work she had in
hand, and at length she had w put it aside.
She couldn't see to sow.

The good old Bible, well worn, and long the
family Bible, was taken np rather earlier
than usual; and when a portion of it had been
zend with slow and faltening lipy, the father of

i
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that household commended them, and especinlly
the boy who was soon to leave them, to the
eurs of Him who bad always been their cove
nant-keeping God.

It wus o sober hour. And when they sepa-
rated for the night, the chillrén to their little
bed-rooms, leaving the parents the room where
they had been sitting, which was aleo their
bed-chamber, there wore more wet eyes than
had been known in that house in many a yoar,
But the matéer was sottled.  Jimes was to go
from home ns socn s they eould put hia
elothes in order and make such Lttle arrange-
ments ns they were able for his comfort and
wid after he should reach the city,

The mother bad the most to do.  She and
Mary managed W fit kim out with one good
guit of clothes besides his cevery-day" muit,
which be would need for hie work, and two
or three new shirts, Mr. Stevens had cast

*whout tofind some way to give his boy o start

after ho got there, and he finally hit upon the
very best thing he eoald have done. Fo went
to the minister of the church of which he was
a member, and asked for a certificate of good
character for his boy. This the minister could
well give, for he lad always noticed the Ste-
vens i family, and know the ehildren to have
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been bronght up in the way they should go.
He gave Jamoes n letter stafing that he was a
lad of industrious habits, good principles, who
had been well taught by honest, pious parents,
and being anxious to help them, (ns they had
u Inrge family,) he was now going to the city
in search of a situntion.  The letter then com-
mended the lad to the notice and eare of any
good people to whom he might apply.

With this letter and a single dollar in his
pocket, saved with great care by his mother
and now given to him with many charges and
tears, James took his bundle in his hand, one
fine morning in May, snd set off, Mary had
put her Bible into the bundle, and her heart
was in it too.

% Gool-by, James. Ban good boy, God bless
you and keep you!" were a few of the words
of comfort and love which were sent nfter the
Iad as he marched steadily awny from the
door.  He cast some « longing, lingering looks
behind,” but not a tear did he shed. Not that

s wanting in love for thoss he was leav-
ne who knew James Stevens woald
doubt his str ittnchment to parents, bro-
thers and sisters; and never had Mary been
80 dear 4o him a8 since he had resolved to go

from home. All these ties were now sundered ;
. as
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bat he felt it was ‘time for him to be a mon,
and it would not be manly to be shedding
tears, ng he wis only ¢ going awny."

They were all sobor at home that day,
Mury went to hor room and had a good ery-
ing spell.  She prayed too for her absent bro-
thor, snd commended him lovingly to her
Father and his. Mrs, Stovens said little, for
her heart was too full for words. Erobably
Jumes felt as littlo of sadness as any of the
family. He knew that he was doing what
wan right; be thought it was brave and noble
to go out into the world' to do for himself and
thoge he loved, and so he nerved himself up to
thr work that was before kim, as & good, streng
heart, will. That was the day when James
Stovens began the waorld.

It was in & «hill country™ where this family
lived. And as our little hero, with his bundle
of clothes in his hand, trudged along, up one
hill and down another, he had nothing to de
bt ta think of thosa he had left and the pros-
peet before him. Mo save his shoes, he took
them off and put them in his bundle. e bad
nover worn them exeept in cold weathor, and
he eould walk more cusily without than with
them.  On he went, slowly but steadily; # the
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world all before him,—all be Joved in the world
behind him

Noon eame. He knew it by the sun; and
besides, be was tired and bungry. The little
store of brend and cheess that his'mother had
put up for him was brought out, and he sat
down by the rondside and ate it. That was
the first meal he had ever taken awny from
home. It didu't taste very well, it must be
confessed. Somehow he wns hungry, but could
not eat,  Without having made mocl progress
in his dinner, he put up the pieces, shoulderod
his bondle, and walked on. A farm-house, a
little way from the road, now enme in sight,
and be turned in and, finding the kitchen-door
open, he stepped up to it and saw the woman
of the house just taking the potatoss from the
pot for dinner.

«Well," said she, as James stood on the
brond, flat stone at the door ;—¢well, what
wonld you like to have?"”

This was rather a sudden question to the
young travellor, but he made out to find his
tongue in time to say he would like to sit down
a fow minutes and rest himself, for'ho wns
tired of walking.

The woman's heart melted in & moment.
4 Come in, my little man, and it down; we
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shall have somo dinne T m n minnte,
shall eat something t

James thanked hery Lllt said that he had s
dinner with him, and would eat it hore, if she
wauld let him; for he began to think he conld
make o very comfortable meal in t
Taking down o tin horn that hung
side of the chimney, the woman stepped to the
door and blew a blast that might be heard by
an army.

The farmer and his two bays were at work
by the barn, not very far from the house, but
this was the shortest way of telling thom that
dinner was ready; and before they had reached
the kitehon, ghe had the meat and potatoes on
the table. Jumes was speedily made at home,
and o good, warm dinner tusted 50 much betten
to0 him than bread apd eheese under the fehee,
that he ate heartily, and told his whole story
over bafore the farmoer's family rose from the
tabl

James got & good lift from this eall, The
farmer nnd hig wife spoke encouragingly to
him, and told him te go on with his good pur-
pose, to remember what his parents had taught
him, and to fear God and keop his command-
ments. It was well for him to find that there
were othors be

house,

les his purents and the minis-



LEAVING HOME. a1

ter who thonght the best way to get along in
this world is to do right and foxr to do wrong.
Jumes was niyw more than ever strong in his
resolution to live and die by the good princi-
ples he brought with him from his home in the
eountry.

Bat he was to be two days in walkingdto the
eity, and ho had not yet made more than ten
miles of the fifty. He was quite sure he conld
walk twenty-five miles in o day; but it was
new business,—this steady tramping—und he
was more tired by twelve o'clock than he ex-
pected o be at night.

His visit to the farmer'ay however, had
helped him wonderfully, A good dinner did
more than he thought it would to get him on
the way, and the kind words were balm to his
heart and to his feet, They made him bright
and sunny as ho startéd on again, after thank-
ing Lis kind friends for his dinver and their
gentle words.  There are more good people in
this world than some of us nre disposed to
think. id 8o ensy is it to do good and to
make others happy, that the wonder iz there
are not more pleasant words said among men.
They may be dropped anywhere, and if they
fall on tender hearts they turn to pearls.

Push on, James: you have six hours more
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to walk before it will be quite dark, but in
the last hours you will be very tired, and
make little headway with your aching feet.
On he went, until e reached a country tavern,
not inviting, but still the ouly one near, and
he had been told that this was to be the stop-
ping-place for the night on his way.

Did he sleep here? 1In n little room over a
shed that joined the end of the tavern, with
the horses standing below him, snd stamping
their feet 80 as to be heard distinetly, did he
get any sleep? To be sure he did. He was
not afraid of the horses, nor of being alone in
the dark, for his parents had taught him better
than to be afraid when there was nothing to
be afraid of. But James was more troubled
with thoughts of home. This was his first
night abroad. No mother eamo in and tocked
up the bed-clothes, after he Iny down on the
little eot which had been placed thers. Neo
sister bade him o good-night" from an adjoining
room, when it was time to go to gleep. And
if Jimmy shed a fow tears that night, it would
not he very strange; but it was dark, and none
but God saw them. They were tears of a true
love, and none need to be ashamed of such
tenrs,

He did not forget to pray before he turned
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into his little bed.  Jnmes always prayed st
night as well as when he aross in the morning;
and now that he was afone and ffom home, he
felt more than over in his life before the need
of God's kind eare. So he nsked his Father
in heaven to wateh over him and keep him while
hae slopt, and to keep those safely whom he had
left at home. And here his voice gave out,
and he prayed more, but he spoke very softly,
and none but God heard him.

Then he orept into bed, aud was soon fust
nsleep. The good angels whom the Father
sends were around him, and James slept awectly
till the early dawn,

He wns not long in dressing himself, and
finding the tavern-keeper's wife already astir,
he told her if #he would tell him what he ywas
to pay her for his lodging he wonld be going.

« Ob, but you'll stay and have somo break-
fast,” she said.

w1 should like to, very well," he answered,
“hut 1 have only a little money, and 1 have
something to eat in my bundle.”

 But never mind the pay, my lad.  Come,
sit down, and 11l get you something to eat
befsre you start again. What do you say te
some bread and milk "

James soid that nothing would suit him
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etter, anid he was soon feasting on o bountiful
bowl of it.

\ wAnd: g0 you are going to learn & trade |
i down in N—— are you!" asked the woman,
| «That's it, and I mean to work hard, too."” |

« Well, T wash you well, but 'm thinking
you have got a hard row to boe, and you'll be
sick and tired of it before a year is out."

«Why g0 " asked James,—letting his spoon. |
fall, and looking very gravely ot the lady who |
wes thus pruphug{mu evil,

v Well, 1 used to live there myself, and I
know it's o hard pl for boys. You will
{ have to look out for yourself, and nolbedy eares
for you, only to see how much work they ean
get out of}nu while you are in the bh(rp The
reat of the luuv you may go to the dogs, for |
what they eare.

All this was rather new to James, bot ho
thooght he could take care of himself, if he
only bad work to do: his great fewr was that
be eould not find any plage to work in. If he
vould do that, he was determined to be indus-
1 trious and faithful, let others do as the
would, The good woman was pleased
Epirit, :ml re f
for his 1
way with a

ing to take any of 1
v broakfust, sent him on his
er heart thun be had when
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a5

ho kissed Mary ¢good-by' yesterday morn-
ing.

l:;\ml g0 ho trodged on all day, and the sun
was sinking in the western sky when he
reached the point where we found him at the
opening of this chapter—sitting down on &
stone und shedding some tears, The city was
full in #ight, and chiding himself for loitering
by the way, when he was so near his journey’s
enid, he broshed away bis tears, and desconded
the hill.



CHAPTER IT

Enters the city— Pinds firat a friewd, and then a place--
A new world for James.,

Dunixe this long day's walk, our young
friend had aniple time to make up his mind as
1o what he should do when he reached the
eity. But he bad hit upon nothing that pro-
mised him » better beginning than the plan
which the good pastor in the country had re-
commended ; and that was to take his letter to
the minister, and ask his ndvice as to what he
ahould do. -

The lotter was directed to the Rev. A G.
Jonos, No. 138 White Street, nnd it was- an
ensy matter to find it, a8 the first one of whom
he inquired pointed the way to the street, and
he soon made his appearance there,

Tiut it was anew world altogether to the
boy. He had never been in the city before,
and indeed had no ides whal n eily was.
Though it was more quiet than usunl when he
enterod, the noise of the earts and carriages,
the hurrying hither and thither of men and
women, the houses and shops and stores were

20



JAMES ENTERS TOR. OITY. 27

po close togethor, that it was hard for him to
believe that g0 many people could live so, and
find any thing to do.  But he lad one purpose
in view, and although he war distaghed by the
whirl of the world about him, he walked on
throngh it, ns if ho was not of it, and knocked
at the door of Mr. Jones.

#Why didu's you pull the bellt” said »
coarse Irish girl, who eame to the door after
he had knooked once or twice.

whell!" eaid James, «I didn't know as
there was any bell."

The girl langhed at the simplicty of one
who had nover bofore been st house where
e was to ring & bell in erder to be let in, and
of course he knocked on the door with his
knuckles, as they do in the country. But now
that the door was opened, he made known his
errand, and asked if Mr. Jones was ot home.
Ho was, and was just going down to his tea.
James took the letter out of his pocket, and
asked the girl if she would please t give him
that.  Sho took it, and leaving hi
hall, carried it up-stairs to Mr. Jones in his
study.  Those were anxious moments to James,
as he stood alone in the hall. T Mr. Jones was
anable or unwilling to help him in his efforts
to get into some of the shops to work, be did
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ok see what b the world be should dov  And
what resson had he to believe that My. Jones
wonld take any interest in him—a poor boy
from the gountry ¥ Mr, Jones had enough to
do, without sttending to every ense of this
kinid that eame along, and if he did it for one,
o might have to do it for others. It was
very doubtfol, indeed, if ho did not have to
torn-about and go home again.  Well, there
were worse places than home, but he wea nat
30 give it op yot.

While he was thus thinking the mattor all
over, and preparing himsell to be disappointed,

_a #oft step was heard in the hall overhead,

‘and presently Mr. Jones came down, in his
worning-gown and slippers, with » lamp in
his hand. ..

Hia pleasant face and friendly voics as he
suid-+ Well, young man, how do you do 1" were
balm and hope to Jumes's sinking heart. He
eould have fallen right down at the ministor'’s
feet and wopt, 0 tenderly did the words and
looks of kindness full on his ear in this strange
;‘\ nowQ.

w1 am very well, siel snid James.

s And how did you come down from Shell-
oot y
wl walked down, sir."
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“Walked!" exelaimed Mr. Jones, “You
ong tramp of it, Are you
not very tired? Coma along with me. Tam
just going down to tes, and you must have
something to eat.”

James could find no words for the oceasion,
so he silently followed Mr. Jones down an-
other pair of stairs into the front laseme
room, snd was there intreduced to a pleasant-
looking woman already seated at the head of
the tea-table, about which were two or three
children, the oldest being not more than eight
Years of age.

My dear,” snid Mr. Jones, «this Jad has
walked ull the way from Shellton, more than
forty miles; and he brings an excellint leiter
to me from our friend Roberts, the minister,
who says that he wants me to help him juto
same place whers b can learn a trade.”
it down hore and have something to eat,"
said Mri, Jones, with the pleasamtest of
smiles on her fuce. James hesitated to ae-
cept 50 kind an invittion, He seemed to
think it was bardly proper for bim to sit down
at the same table with these strangers, and
who weree living in n way to which he was
quite unaccustomed in the country. But his
hesitation was soon ov, . Mrs. Jomes

ar
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wonld ot allow him to wait, but gave im a
chnie by the side of aueof her awn ahildeon
and after Mr. Jones had asked'n blessing, they
learned from him more and more of the facts
whieh have been related in the provious pagea.
The more they hoard, the maore they were in-
terested in the youth who was tow thrown
upon their kindness, and they were determined
to do what they could for him.

Mr. Jones wos o faithful minister; & man
who felt the paves of the' pospel which be
Pn-m.!ml aml Joved to do goodss he had op-
portunity. He was not o hesty and reckless
wan in his gowdness, ranning into every new
schome that wan presented for helping the
poor and doing good; but steadily living ae-
cording to the example of bis Tord and Mas-
tor, be was always netive and earnest in the
cause of true Christisn Lonevolonce; healing
the worpowa of thase who were suffering, and
socking to put the poor in a way of doing
sargething for thomselves, which he thought
was altogether tho best way of helping therm.

fhere were many ministers in that place who
made more nofse in their way than Mr Jones
didk, Mo was not the g
speaches at charity e , telling what ]m
hod done, and what he wag tn]lmg o do. So
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that ofientimes by was absent from the moet-
ings wnere his brethron were drinking in the
applanse of the erawd for their eloquence in be-
half of the wretched all around us and afue off,
But if there was u poor widow who had strog-
gled through the month, and withal ould not
savo enough to pay her rent, sho was sure to
eall on Mz, Jones, and tell im the story of
ber wants; and she nover told it in vain, Ho
contrived a plan in the course of the day to
get her out of trouble, and start fair the next
month. I a echild of one of the poor of his
flock wos not clad so as to be able to go de-
cently to school, Me. Jones teported the caso
to his wife, and the matter was speedily seen
to. The public were none the wiser, but
many hearts were gladdar for these silent acts
of charity on the part of thie good pastor,
who nover let his left hand know what his
right hand was doing. Bat God knew, and
the poor knew, and the blessings of the widow
snd the fatherless came down on his hesd.

They talked the matter over with James;
andl after tes, in the stody, Mra. Jones heard
ail he could tell about AMary and his mother
and o rest of the family ho bud loft at home.
Mr, Jones had-an engugement in the evening
st the weekly prayer-meeting, aud he bad
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some thoughts that ho might there meet one
of the master hanics, and learn ik
for the advantage of the lad whe was new in
his hands. In this ho wos dssppomted.  HHo
met nione of his people to whom b could apply
with any hope of sveoess. It struck him
more Forsibly that night than wegal, shat the
most of the persons whe attended the proyer-
meeting bad boen hard at work in their vari-
ong employments juring the day, while thoso
who were more at leisure wore still too busy to
come.

Mrs. Jones had s comfortable bed mode up
for Juwmes, and he slept at the minikter’s
house. This was a good beginning, such as
ke bad not looked for,

“I dﬂ:!lm, '—soid James to hmlf not
aloud, but quite down in bis heart,—«1 should
fike 10 live hore mysell: this js the best place
I ovor saw in my life; and if Mary was here
o wait oo Mrs. Jones and take care of the
baby, I should love to stay and make n home
of "

The next morning, whet breakfust was over,
the good Mr. Jones wrote n few Yines, suying
that this boy had been commended to him by
o brother clergyman in the country, s honesty
industrious, and trusty, and be hoped that he
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would be able to find him & place.  With this
paper, signed by Mr. Jones, James went out
into the street to seck & situation.  He would
have been better pleased if' Mr, Jones had put
on his hat and bootsand gone with him.  This
the minister would Wve done very willingly,
had he thonght it the best thing for him. But
it was his opinion that it would be better de-
cidedly for James to try his own hand at the
work, and, with only such encoursgement as a
certifiente of good eharacter would afford, to
go out and make his first appearnnce in the
worlid,

“Come back about noon, and let us know
how you get on," said Mr. Jones to him, as he
wis leaving his door-step; snd with this invi-
tation James went out to seek his fortune.
With o boy o well taught as he had been, for-
tune wos Providence. He knew that Ged
watches over all, both great and little, rich
and poor. And when he was seeking some-
thing to do, be prayed God to help him and
guide him, or he should never suected.

Leaving the side-stroet in which Mr. Jonea
lived, the lad entered the street on which most
of the manufacturing establishments were situ-
atel.  Ho did not know where to go, or what
to msk for. He biad thought of various trades
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that he would Jike very well, but he was will-
ing to take hold of almost any thing; snd now
that ha was fairly started in search, he felt as
if he should take the first he could find. He
soon came to. o Jong and very lofty range of
buildings, which w vidently filled with
workmen. The steam was ooting out of a
wooden pipe that went up the side of it, and
from the seder-ground spariment elonds of
¥opour were coming out. He discovered that
it was o bat factory. Afler stopping s mo-
ment or two to Jook ab the new and strangs
sights which met his wide-open cyes, ho came
up to the door, over which was printed, in
very distinet lottors—

UXG ADMITANOE EXCEPT 0N BUEINgES."”

«They don't spell very well,"” suid James,
o though perhape they make good hats, They
puk ouly one ¢ inadmitgence, and T cemember
even when, L got up head in school for spell-
ing that sery wond,”

Bt that was 1o time for o country-boy 1w
be finding fault with signspelling. He had
something elso to think about just then. He
kaew what «no admittance” meant, but he
had business, and so he pushed at the door.
15 opened slowly, and tooka bord push before

A
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it yielded, but he erowded in and asfed the
first man he met—

4 Where's the bosa "

#Go round to the office, if you want the
boss.  You won't be nfter finding him here.”

« Wherefs the office®"’ asked James,

wAnd don't you know where the office is?
It's just round the corner, at the other end of
the ghop.”

The minute that James had been in had
given him novery strong liking fo the busi-
negs-he hud seen golng on, but he knew it was
not right to make up his mind from first ap-
pearances, sud he Jeft the shop to try at the
office for work.

He was not long in finding the right door,
over which «orrion' was printed, and spelled
corroctly, James trembled much as hio walked
in, took off his hat, snd stood by the door,

«What do youwant$" was the rather rough
groeting ho got, andd it was not likely to en-
cournge him much as he stood shaking in his
shoes,

] ealled to nak if you would like & boy to
laarn the business,”

s No, we don't. We've got more now than
wo want, by & dozen,"

Axnd the man why spoke turned to the desk
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by which he was sitting, and went on with his
writing. A large number of lotters wire
Iying around bimy by wes thinking af the
profita of his business, and the prospects of
wenlth wero bright enough, Why should be
wouble himeelf for o mowent sbiut a poor
country-boy §

James wad in trouble. He hardly knew
whether 1o go, or stay and press his applica-
tion., While he was thus dewbting, the master
hat-manufactarer looked up again, and told
him not to stand there, but g0 be stirring—he
wan only losing time, aod was in other peo-
ple's way. .

The buy left the office, and was pnce mare
in dhe street, the world all before him, but
where to look be kuew not.

And now tho thonght came, s This is what
I might bave known; aod who will do any
botter by me shan this hard mon?  They are
all full of boys, and if they had but ligthe work
and faw bays, they wouldn't hire any more,”
He was on the peint of giving up and guing
bowe.  The road was steaight, and be knew is
better than when he travelled it the first time.
He wanted to see Mory, and the others at

home, much more than ho did when hie went to
bed last might. But it wonld not bave heer
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like James Stovans to give up and back out of
the great work on which he had set his honrt,
Mo was sure he was right, and he would push
o, till nol & hope was left.

e met & boy not much larger than himself,
and asked him if ho know any place whare he
would be likely to find wock, and Where they
would take him as at apprent

«No, he didait know where—it was hard to
get in, and harder to stay after be got it

= Why, what makes it hard to stay{” in-
quired James, with some spxicty.

wWell, it's dreadful hard work, and worse
pay i and you'll be sick and tired of it if' you
stay here a month, T know,” was all the an-
awer ha got.

And go they parted, for James was to lenrn
nothing of this boy to help him in finding o
place, Yet ho was detormined to try .\gaiu
nn-l again, and us Jong as ho conld stay in the
o the dollar that was still unbroken in
hi' pocket, to long would he do his best to got
work,

The next trial resulted even worse than the
first. He was repulsed with only o gcowl and s
shiake of the head, that sent him ont of the door.
But it saved time, and he hastened to anothe
factory, where he entored with the same in-

4
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ruiry.  His poception was more gracions, and
rather eneournging. A fatherly-looking old
man, who seemed 1o lve nothing to do in the
office but to read the newspaper and Teok at
the rest who were at work, was quite at leisare
when James came in, and it Tell o with his
hmmonr to have a little chat with him,

8o, you want to be an apprentive, do you,"
said the old man to James, whan the boy had
wentioned his crvand,

# You, sir, 1 do, vory much.”

« But what do I know about you? I guess,
now, you've run away from howe, and don't
know what to do with yoursell, and s¢ you aro
trying to get work, beeawse you are afraid to

back."”

James pulled the Jetter from Mr, Jones out
of his pocket. It was the first time he bad
Yl o chance to show it Yo any one since e
got it, for the others Lad brushed him away so
quickly that he eould geb no time o tell his
story, or prove to them that Lo wad warth
noticing.

& Ah, a noto from the minister—eh? How
in the world did you come by this?" asked the
wan, o8 he saw the name of AJG. Joxes at
the bottaw of the letter,
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tHe gave # W me this morning, sir, 1
stayed there {ght."

« You did, od? Why, that's strange, very
I Let us see what Mr. Jones has to
K # 2 % 24 Horpenks very well, that's
n fact: he knows nothicg nbout you but what
the minister up in the woods there says, bot 1
guess it's all right.”

oI wonld like to have you try me, sir, and
neo il T auit.”

s Well, wo wifl seo about it. I don’t know
much abont the shop. I will ask the foreman,
! and see what ha thinks. Mr. Jones is & nice

man, ant you're not a bud-fooking boy. Cali
in ngain, to-morrow or text day, and I will be
able to tell you."

wTo-tnorrow, or next day [ thought Jumes.
«What shall T.do with myself till then, It
will never do to stay with Mr. Jones all that
time, and T may not got this place after all.”

The master saw that he was hesitating, and
asked him what he was thinking about.

wldy not know whore to stay; and if T
shouldwait till to-morrow or the next day,
ntyd then you shonldn's want me"

“That's  trae—true—very troe—I never
thought of that. Well, come in hero this af-
turnoon, toward night, sy four or five u':lusk,

Rirange
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and if I am not in, ssk Jonkins here—Mr.
Jenking, you see this boy, He wants to Jearn
the business, you see, What do you think ?
ds it best to take him? Think it is, Jonkina ¥’

wX roess s

w Ask Johmson, Just step in and seo if
Johnson csn moke s placs for another boy,
fresh, green, just out of the woods—wild, I
reckon, toa—but be'll break lo afier & while”
And so rattled on Mr. Ephrim Stons, the
groat carrisge and harness maker, one of the
master mapufacturers of thst city, a8 if he
were driving one of his bost conches with
fast team before it.  Before he had finished
his sentence, Mr. Jenkins was out of the office
and making inquiries of the foreman, He re-
tarned in o fow mwoments, and fnformed Mr,
Stone that thay wore o no want of boys but
if ho wished to take another one, they would
make room for him.

v Well, coma in by-and-hy, and we will see
what we cnn 4o, sl M. Stone te James | wnd
thu baoy, making as good o bow s he knpw how
o make, went out once more into the street.
Things looked brighter now—much brighter.
The noisy eity was almost plessant to. bis aye.
He saw some prospect of gotting o place, nnd
aarning semething by Lis own labour; snd this
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picased and cheeved it so that he was ready
to jump for jov. He saw by the elock on ono
of the ehorch-towers that it was nearly noon,
and be took o walk around to see the fown.
The maore b ssw of it, the more be waa flled
with wonder. (:m-h lorge boildings bo had
the steoples of the churches
went, up o straight and so high into the air!
But the people spemed stratiger to kim than
oll hesiden, He did wot know one of them.
Up in Shellton he nover saw anybody that be
didn’t know, unless it was & pedler or & travel-
fer.  But here afl the peoply passed righe by
him without even looking at him, and he hogan
to foel mure Yomely than ho sver did when be
waa all alone in the woods, five miles {rom
home. At length bunger reminded him of
the lateuess of the hour, and he hastefied to
Mz, Jones's, where he was to get his dinner.
He announced the result of his morning
exeorsion with great satisfaction, as ho was
strongly ineli think that Mr. Stofle
would take him in on trinl. Mr, Jones told
b wot ta be too guve, av there Wak “puany a
slip between the cop and the lip," and this
might be one of them.  «Bot if you do soe.
ceud, my boy," saiil Mr. Jones, 1 wish you
to fee) thot you are coming into o place of
4

never seen, and
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temptation and peril, where you will be in
danger of had company, and will be far from
the eye of your parents, You wmust watch
and pray. You must remember the Lord's
day and public worship and the Sunday-
schoal, and never forget the counsels and
prayers of those who love you at home.”
James was melting already at the thoughts
awakened by these words. He wonld try to
be upright, and remember all these kind words.
He was hoping too that Mr. Jones would offer
to go with him and seo Mr. Stone in the after-
noon.” But this was more than the lad dared
k. However, when the time eame for
the snswer from the manu-
pleasure waa great an he saw the
er taking his hat and cane to walk

B i JlmH was surptised at baving such
company on his wey to the factory, still
greater was Mr. Stene's sstonishment when
the minister ontored his office with the boy
who was Inoking out for a place.

s Dhave ealled, Mr. Stone, with thie lnd, who
wishes tu 1ot & plneo; and he tells me that you
allowed hini to come this afternoon for au an-
swer to lis applicati He was led
to my care by one in whom 1 bave confidence,




FINDS A PLACE, 11

and I hape yeu will fad the lad to be every

thing that you desire.

# Lot him come nnd try it,” said Mr. Btone,
in o basty sod indifferent way; ¢ let him come,
and if he bebaves well and works bard,
shall pot along with hinm. Much obliged”
you, Mr. Jones, for taking #o much trouble
about the matter.”

# Ny trouble at all, sir. I wos interested in
the Tad by what my friend wrote to me ahout
him, and he stayed at my houee last night, I
was pleased with him, and hope he will not
give me any eause to regrob that he & now
here with my dntendoction,”

Tt was then arranged that James shoold he-
gin his work in the shop the nest morning, and
reccive for his wages two dollars a week for
the first year. He wmust board and €lothe
himself out of that, and if he proved ¢ smart
and handy™ ot thy business, o as to garn any
thing the next year, his wages would bo in-
ereasil,

Mr, Htone Bad diseharged his whole duky
when he thus «hired bis apprenfices.”” Tn
other plages, and in some cstablishments in
tliis place, it was customary for the mastir to
take hoys as sppremtices wntil they were
twenty-one, giving them board and clothing
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until that time, and living in some measure re.
sponsible for their moral and intellectual train-
ing while these years of youth wero passing
by. The master stood then in the place of

g parent. He had Nis boys boarded und
lodzed under his own roof, or in the house of
some one who would take good eare of them
while they were not in the shop. Bue this
was not My, Stone’s way,  He made earrisges
and karness, and if these were good and sold
well, ho thonght very little for the men and
boys who warked on them,
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Mus. SuarreRiy kept a boarding-house for
boys in Hampton street, not very far from
Mr. Stone’s shop. It was » small, one-story-
and-a-hall bonse, with a_bosemment io it and a
garret, so that shy managed to bave ono
gitting-room for herself and doughters, which
eorved ulso for their bed-chamber, and up-
stairs under the roof she made up bods for
« eight lnds, whom she called hor boardera,

Most of these lads worked in Mr. Stone's
shop; and a8 Mrs, Slatterly called onet & week
to get the pay-for the 'ho)'a board at the
office, where (it was given oot to her and
charged to thew and so taken out of their
wages, Mr. Stone mentioned her name as the
first one that ocourred to him, when Mr, Janes
asked him where he would advise James to
look for a place to board. So they took Mrs,
Slatterly's howse b the way as they Jofy the

45
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office, and finding that she had & place for just
one more, (she always had room for just one
more,) they asked her terms; angd found they
were one dollar and threequarters o week,
Thin would take a1l but twemySive vents of
his week's wages, and leave him Tittle indeed
to buy his lothes with, and nothing at all to
sond home to his parents.

Why then did I come away ¥ was the first
thought of James as he made the reckoning in
hix head, and saw how he was coming ont.

 But then I shiall pay for my own food and
clothes, and that will be so much ssved; and
then in a year or two L willdo better anid send
all my carnings to help father and mother.”
This was his reasoning, and it was quite to the
point,

Mrs. Satterky swonld take Bim o, and be -
had only o go around snd get his bundle and
make himself at home. She eonld make him
very comfortable,’” she said, « o Her danghters
wore smart girls, and did the washing and
mending for the boys, They needed a great
deal of sewing and stitching, but her girls did
it all; and it wis not many boys away from
home, if sho'did say it horself that hadn't
ought to say it, hut she would say it, had
such good curv taken of them us she and her
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girle took of the boys they had in their
house,”

This was Mrs. Slatterly’s recommendation
of lirmelf and her girls and her house; and
Jumes was young and unsuspicious. enough to
believe that he had been sent to the right place,
and that the very next best woman to his mo-
ther and Mrs. Jones, was the good lady who
wis now saying such fine things about herself
ond ber daughters.  He grew wiser asho grow
older, und Jearned that people seldom speak
less troth than when they are praising them-
selves.

This then was Sxed apon as the place for
dumes to stay; and going homs with Mr.
Jones, he gor his bundle of clothes, and
thanked Mrs. Jones very properly for her
kindness to him, and the minister for all he
had done.  James then returned to Mrs. Slat-
terly's anil entered his now quarters,

On the whole he had made mmch better pro-
gress than he bad any right to expect.  Hun-
dreds might have faded nitogether where bo
had suceeeded.  And he waa thankful to Ged
for having directed him to the minister's, who
had been such a good friend to him when he
needed o friend 80 moch. He sow that if
Mr. Jones had refused to help bim, it would




48 NOSEES AND THORIN DOYE,

have been very diffienlt for him to find 4 sitn
ation, and he could only be grateful 480 God

 for direoting him to so kind o man ju such &

time of noed. o

“We have supper at soven o'clock: if you
an’t home then, you'll lose it," Mes. Elattorly
eried out to him, &s ho put his bondle down and
left the house to take & walk in the eity and
see a little more of it, before he entered upon
hin vegular work the next day.

#1°Il bo back long hofore that,”" said James,
bt there was something in Mrw Slatterly's
tones t ade him feel as though it would be
pleasanter 1o hear them seldom.

Hegpent the aftornoon in wandering about
among the shops, and seving asmnch as ho gonld
sott withiout going in, for the # No Admnittatice™
over every door remindod him that be must make
all his searches onts He loarned very little,
bt it was all now to him, and it is always plea-
sant for yourdy people to see new things.  He
managed to pass away the afternoan very rapidly,
and the shades of evening rominded Jim of Mrs,
Slatterly's parting admenition. Sohe knstened
back arid got there hall an hour before supper-
time, The boys soon ¢ame roshing in by the
basement-door, erylng ont thas it was past
supper-time—they were hungry us bears—and
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didn't wane to be kept all night waiting for
something te eat.  Mrs. Shatterly tald them to
Ye easy, or they would get no supper, and pea-
ceelled vory leisurely to take off a large iron
pot from the fire-place, for it was Kitehen,
dining-room, stid all in one, and etptying ont
n gréat quantity of hasty.pudding into o big
dish st the end of the !lHL she dealt it round
in rapid succession, tll the greedy months were
sileneed by being filled.

No blessing of heaven was nsked as they
drew mear to the table; ne pause to ao-
knowledge Gofl us the Giver of every good
gift, especially of «wour daity dread," but oach
rushed and sefend and ate as 4€ be feared he
would get nothing il be did not get it before
the reat, and all serambled as if they hind had
no food sinee the day bofore.

ANl thts wag now to the new-comer,  He st
looking on with his large eyes (as many called
them) wide open, and wopdering whether these
dirty fellows woro bears or boys. But most
of all, hie wn k at the thought of living with
them, T am poor, and my people ot home
are poor,” bo said to himself, “bat we are
decenit; wo wash before wo oat, and wo ask a
blesking before wo fall to; and never in my

life did I see such a set us this"
(]
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Mrs, Slatterly paid no attention to their
manners &0 long as they did not break her
dishes, and she always made them pay: for
what they broke, and this was the only check
sho had on any of them, They had taken no
notice of James whes they eame in, but as they
observed him baekward about esting his supper,
ono of thom sang out to him neross the table—

& Don't like the mush, do you, my honey !
You had better like it; it's the best thing
you'll ever got here.”

Tt was Joo Akers that spoke in this rude way
to James, and for a moment James thought he
would not answer him, but then he changed his
wind, snd replied in a very quiet tone, that it
was very good; ho found no fault with it, but
he was not hungry. b

“ You will by hungry enough to-morrow,”
waid Joe, 4 if you work as hard as we do. Where
are you going in?"

s At Mr, Stong's shop,” James replied.

w8ione's, eh 1" eried out half a dozen voices,
v that's whero wo are, my boy. A now hand
at the bellows we shall have to-morrow, You'll
stand treat tonight.”

James was silent. He did not exactly un-
derstand what was meant by ¢ standing treat,”
and he waited to hear more.
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«You don't take, do yon?" demanded Joo
Akers. «Well, we'll make you take, after
supper.”

Jamea took courage and sid he should like
to know what was meant,

wIf you want to know," said Bill Wilson,
«T ean soon let you into it. Tho fact i just

her You see, every newhund that comes into
the ghop Has totreat them that he pots up with,
and 0 to-night we'll stop over to Petors's nnd
tako a drink all round st your expense.”
“That's the sort. Now you take, don't
youl" they all eried out, and onr raw friend
frnrm the eountry waa guite frightensd by the
he appl with which it
was received. He Tooked down at his plate,
and at first ho was going to-ery, but that would
not do any good; and would only exeite the
ridicule of the boys. Bo he put n stop to any
thought of erying, while he resolved to be a
man and vnot be soared before he was huort."”
w1 understand what yon mean now, snd I am
1ot going to treat at Peters's or anywhere else.”
«Youun't, eh ¥ And why not, sir, we sheuld
Jjuat like to know?"
wYou can know,” said James, wwhenover
you like. I don't drink any thing but milk
sl water, and I #upposo we got that sort of
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drink whore we board.  And as I don's drink
any thing else, I shan't go to Doters’s to
get ony thing for myself or for you #ithes"
4 Quite a crack spoaker, I declare!” said
Joe Akers; wtoo good for us boys; but we
mitst have the trent ulyllnw
“What say, bogn. eriesd out Bill Wilson,
suwho's for Peters's?
The mofion was carried npspimonsly, and,
with manya gibe and jeer at the expense of
James Stovens, they marched ont of the
house, with quite as little ceremony and more
noisn than when they entered it. James was
loft behind, to his own reflections and the
company of Mra. Elatterly,  Bhe had quite as
mueh sympathy with the rowdyism of the boys
who had gone, as with the principles of James
who stayed at home.  In fuct, she greatly pro-
ferred that the boys should go to any place
. they liked in the evening, rather than stuy at

home. Bhe was bound to give the boys food
and lodging; beyond that she wished to have
nothing to do with them, If they wers re-
quired to go back to thyir shop and work till
bed-time, it would have pleased her very well ;
but i ngt, she greatly preferred to have them
take to tho streets, or to the haunts they
might seek and find. Their room was better
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than their company to Mre. Slatterly. Her
duwughtersagere, fine ladies, and thonght it al-
together bgmeath them to associate with shop-
boys, They would not eondeseend to have
ono of thun spending an evening in their par-
lour, and it was o dreadfil annoyance to them
when the boys were making a noise in the
dining-room down-stairs.

Now what was James to do with himself,
whon left alome?  Mrw. Slatterly put out all
the lights but one eandle, and walked up-stairs,
leaving him to his own refleetions. He was
half tempted to go ont and fnd Poters's, only
to sco what wos going on. Howover, ho
Ficlded to this thought but for a moment, and
a8 he had promptly refimed the whole set when
they had attacked him in company, he would
not think of going after them néw ho was
fairly rid of them all for the evening.

He looked for his bundle, which ho had left
in the hall under n chair, and got the Bible
which Mary had given him before ke left homo.
Mury's Bible! How precious it secmed to
hitn na he took it in his hand, and went down
aguin to bis solitary place, «Up theve in Shell-
ton they are all sitting about the clean table,
on which the frugal supper was spread o fow
moments ngo; and now they are thinking and

&
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perhape speaking of the ane whe iv gone Fmta-
among them. If 1 was aonly !.h’r fow,'
thought James, wit would b6 essy to come
away in the morning and wotk bard all day,
with the prospect of going back to tuch a
wweet home ot night."”

Sg it i85 #lome, swoet home!"" The house
his pnrmls #nd brothers und sisters lived in was
poor and gmall, but Yove made it o happy home
1o a)) who worn in it and it drew forth the hoart
of the only one who had leftit. e was de-
eidedly homesivk that evening, Andthe Bitie
did not make him foel much better. Nothing
in the thousand sweot recolfections of his
childhood were dearer to his soul than the
metgory of those hours when the family were
gathored for religious instruction. Avound
the fireside on & winter evening, and on the
doar-step in the summer, they sat coee o day,
anil read nnd talked of the things which are
weitten i God's holy word, The childran
loved those hallowed bours.  Thay Joved their
paronts and one another more, becanse of
thuge procious sensons, nnd in after-life they
might wander to the ends of the earth, and be
exposed to ten thousand tempiations, but the
memory of those lessons could never be effaced
from their hearts.
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James thought of al) these when he opened
his Bibleg and his eyes wore soon so filled
with tearfi that he could not read: Bot he
cauld indolge in plessing recolleotions of the
past; and s Mary's love, her words of part-
ing, ki mother's silent tenderness when fe
came away, his father's morning prayer and
words of counsel came back to his mind, he
was strengthened.

James was not & boy to give up to himself,
any more than to others. If I have done
right, he would say, there i nothing 0 be
sorry for: why then should I ery about it?
And with such » short process of reasoning;
be convinesd himself that it was his duty to
put s good fiuee on the whele matter, and go
on as he had begun.

It was singular that he opencd to the chap-
ter where he found the familinr words, « My
son, if sinners entice thee, consent thea not"
Tt was the first chapter of the Book of Pro-
vorbs, and he knew there was much in that
book for youth to read when from hothesand
in danger. He therefore began ot thébegine
ning, and read ot till he came to these words,
and ho thought he would make them his Mot
while he was in the midst of such 4 set us he
found at Mrs. Slatterly's. Then he read on,
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and the solemn counsels and warnings with
which the chapter elosed, sank into his heart.
Goid had spoken to him in his solitdde, and he
opened his heart to his voice.

He sat still for 40 hour or more, and mused
on what he had been reading, Ho was not
alone, for God was with him. The sweet
comfort of being in the way of his duty, and
wifforing for the sake of those he loved, was
all that he eould enjoy, fur there wns no one
to whisper a word of hope in his ear.

The longest evening as well ns the longest
day comes to an end, and at lust tho clock on &
neighbouring chareh-tower struek xive. That
wos bod-time at home, and it was the bour
that he meant to keep as the time for rotiring
when he was away. He went up-stairs and
told Mrs. Slatterly that he would like to go to
bed, if she would show him where he was to
sleep.  She led the way up to o wide attio-
room where there were two beds, and pointed
to one of them ae the place where he wonld
sleep.  «Wilson," she gaid, swonld eleep with
him,—one of the eleverest follows in the house.”

James had no heart to speak, badly as he folt
ot the prospect of being confined to the same
voom and to share the same bed with such s
#ad specimen of & youth as this Bill Wilson.
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But #adly as Joames felt at the prospect
before him, he did not forget to kneel down
and pray that God would give him grace to
help him in the life he was to lead.  Here was
o terrible struggle to bo gone through, and
unless God should help bim, he had many foars
that he might not be able to stand up ngainst
the evil inflvences about him. Here, too, was
o new worll und a wew lifo opening bofore him,
At lust he was thrown upon God and himself.
No one in that house cared o straw for him,
and there was not one to whom his heart would
go ont as toa friend.  He must find in God a
father and u friend, or there would be none to
help him whon his courage failed. He prayed
as do had pover prayed il that wighe—~foet
for himself, and then for those at howe, and
then for those dreadful boys that he was thrown
among, like a lamb smong wolves! God heard
him, and blessed him that very night with
such peace of mind as vhis world eannot give
nor takd'sway.

He was not asleep when the boarders came
home. Mrs. Slatterly secured her own repose
for the night by locking up at ten o'¢lock, and
if any ono of her family was pot in at that
hour, be taust find bodgings where ho could.
This was no easy matter, and it, therefore, hap-

-
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pened that this—the only good rale Men, Slat-
torly had—worked vegy well, and brought the
boys fiome in a rosh abost that time every
night. Ehe sowould have s quiet houso o° nights.”
She always insisted on that, and she would
march any boy out, bag and baggage, the next
morning, if he could not behave himsell ami
lot other folks sloep, if bo dida’t waut to sleep
bimself, The boys, therefore, turned in a8 soon
as they came home, and James made out o
more quiet might than he expeeted. They
lnughed and cracked low jokes among them-
selvos for o half-houror 20, bt & hard day’s work
had mude sleep very acceptable to all of them,
und before eleven the little bosrding-house of
Mra. Slutterly was as still a5 an empty church.

«Hao, look a-here!” sereamed Bill Wilson,
justabout duylights « Here's Jim Stevens pray-
ing!" And then he uttered an onth at the end
of lis speech, which is not to he repeated here.

Bure enough, James had risen very early,
before any of the rest of them wefo wwake,
and dressing himself quietly, kneeled down by
his bedside to pray.  So be had besn tanght,
and 50 he meant to do as long a8 bhe lived.
Muny boys who pray at night negloct to pray
in the morning. They jemp out of bed, hurry
on their clothes, and run down to breakinst,
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without stopping to thank Ged for keeping
them in peace and safety during the darkness
of the night, when they eould take no caro of
themselves, James was not one of these boys:
—not he.  There had not Leen o morning since
he was old encngh to know any thisg shent
prayer, when ho hnd not thanked the Lord for
toking care of him throngh the night, and
asked him to keep him from danger and sin
during the day. And such a habit was too
good for him to break almost the first day he
wan from home and about to begin life in a
nnw place, among those whom he feared more
than any whom he had ever expocted to meet,

v Jim Bteyens 4 a-praying!” exclaimed the
boys in the other bed, a8 they sat up locking
aorosa in the enrly twilight to see so strangoe a
#pectacle 2t a boy at prayer, A lowd laagh
burst from the whole of them, as they saw the
Iad on his knees. He got up without delay,
for there whs no nse in his trying to pray in
the midst of this uproar, but their raillery did
not cease when be rose.

“ Now, #to hare,"'—Wilson went on to say,
—tithat is all well enongh st homo and wmong
the babies, but you'll get gver all that sort of
thing fast enough, if you stay here.”

41 shall never get over praying, as long as
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Llive," eald Jumes, an docidedly ns het spoke
the night before, when the boys wanted him te
go and treat,

“You don't mean 1o be s mammy-Loy all your
life, do you " parsued his tormentor, « We
don't bave them fellows here & great while be-
fore they get sick of it, and by-and-by they got
over it, just ax yorwill fn dews than a monch.”

w1 goess not,” said Jumes, ns bo wasbed
s bunids and face, and paid as little hred as
he eqald to the talk that was going on, in which
all of them now joined. But b thought one
of them was hosw baleterats than chi vest, aud,
though be lnaghed st their fan, rather ghrank
from the ribuldry with which they spoke of
praying and reading the Bible. Tt was a com-
fort and & hope to him that one of the hoys
wab feven In a sileny way) disposed 1o think
well of him, and not to fall in with the wicked
#et.  This lad was John Munsan, who had been
it the city but & fow weeks, and had not yes
become a8 veckless as the rest.  Iis story may
be talil, perhaps, before wo are through,

Jotin Murson chme vp to James Stevens, and
in o halt-laoghing, half funny way, said o
fiim—ss Naver mind theso feilows; you've a8

good a Tight to pray a4 they have to make fun
of it.  «Every mun to bix liking,' is my role."
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@] mean to do what I think i right,” ve-
plied Jumes,  whether others like it or oot
1 have been brought up to |-rav‘lhﬂ 1 mean to
pray every night and morning.'

This l:oi.i!m'l the heat of the boys, and they
began to think James to be made of better
stuff than they supposcd at first.  They rallied
u little, however, and Joo Akers told him he
 Nen &t up to be better than other folks,
for it ne did, e would soon find out that they
could take the starch out of him.”

w1 don't think myself balf g0 good as many
others, and [ wish T waan great deal better than
[nm,  But youwust let me alone, and I will
not trouble any of you."

After breakfast, John Munson and James
Stevens went over to the shop togethor, und
Jumpes was set to work by the foreman. His
business Was very simple, and required no
great amount of strength, hut he kopt steadily
a5 it 1t waw chiefly to wmove o pile of light
stuff for searoning, and areanging it so that
the heat would rench it evenly, snd do the wark
effectuntly.  While thus enguged thers wag no
opportanity for much conversation, but what
reached him was chiefly from those who were
bt & fittle ofder than inm.k‘m and of lIn e

1:

sort with the company st his boarding-}
]
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His new acquaintance, Jobn Munson, was
not in the samo purt of the shop, and he saw
nothing of him till the twelve o'elock hell
rang, and then they all rushed out and hasten-
ed homo to dinner.  James had no fanlt to find
with his food. Ho had heen acoustomed to
frugal fare at howe, and a erust of bread with
a eup of cold water would bave tasted better
there, than Mra, Slacterly’s boiled beef and
cabbage. But he had made up his mind to
take things as they vamoe; to make the best
of every thing, and never complain umtil his
lot was top burd for any body to bear. He
bl heen taught that there is always more than
half in making up your mind to any thing, and
every day he was learning more and more of
the truth there is in that idea.

His first day's labour was over. The fore-
man had found no fanlt with him. Every ove
in the shop bad treated him well enough, and
there was a fair prospoct of his being pleased
with his work, and of his giving sutisfaction to
those who employed bim.  The first day in the
shop was a great day to bim, and when it was
well over, he felt a8 if ho had performed a
wonderful feat, and was much wore of a man
than he was in the morning: At supper the
boys attacked him wgain on the subject of
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treating all around, and said that no one had
ever got along withont jt. James glanced at
John Munson, and one of them understood the
look, and said—

wJohn Munson, didn’t you treat the first
night after you camet"

Jolin bud to ncknowledge that he did, but
lie took no great pleakuro in owning it. In
fuct, the coming of James had begun to awaken
some good feelings in this lad, and he was
pausing 1o think before he took any more
downward steps.

All the rest were eager to bonst of having
treated, and each ene could tell how muny
shillings he speoty and how muck he drank.
Bug Jumes was quite us firm as bo had been
the night hefore.

They left James alone ngmn "If John
Munson had any notions of breaking off from
their company, they vanished when he thought
of the ridicnle they would heap on him as
goon s they saw him lagging behind.

While they were at their frolic in the street
and the nine-pin alley, James had a solitary
evening with Ins Bible, and his thoughts of
Mary and the rest at ].n! country home. He
wishod that be had some paper, and be would
try to write a letter to Mary; but be had none,
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and he did not belivve he could get any if he
asked Mra. Slatterly. But he meant to get
some, nnd then he eoulil put down his thoughts
ani send some of them to those he loved so
much. It was pleasant o think of it. And
o thinking of what he woulil do, resding o
ehopter or two, and then having a quiee tine
to himself for his cvening pruyer, bo went up
to bed, and was sound asleep when the rois-
tering boye came home.
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o wpht advenfure—Underground sports—d _fphi—4
long might with a wore head end acking bomes—d
Sriend in e,

Tur second day of James's apprenticeship
was much as the first, 1t was varied only by
a little change in his work, and mecting with
new fuces in the shop.

Among the journeymen, (or rather those who
had “ccased to be apprentices, and were now
receiving high wages,) there were several men
of years and character, carning enough to
maintain themselves und their families respect-
ably. They were members of the church,
and useful in the community, orderly citizens
and intelligent men.  Some of them had grown
up in the place; but thess were few. Most of
them hiad come from the Fast, and had bronght
with them habits of temperance, industry, and
bgoing-to-church.”  But there was not & man
of them all to whom it had ever oceurred that
there was any thing for him to do in this
shop in the way of reclaiming or saving the
young apprentices from ruin.

0
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1F there were any such good rales as wNo
mieearing in the ahop,” or wNo ligwor drank
on these prestises” it was viclated daily and
hourly by the looser part of the community,
ani there was no voice of remonstranee raised
to prevent m practice that was coh:‘l.unl‘y
tending to destroy the young. The working
of the whole system of factory or shop labour
went upon this principle, that the #boss"” was to
find the work and pay the wages; and the work-
men, young and old, were to look out for them-
#olves when their work was done.  The maghi-
nery was driven by steam, the men and boys
were urged by want of money, and nothing
but work and wages was to be maide n matter of
retkaning between the emplayer and employed.

Whae did Mr. Stonn eare for thoso boys at
Mres, Blatterly's boarding-honse? The fore-
map never made any complaint to him; and if
Jon Akors, or Bill Wilson, or any of the rest
of +hém were ont on a spree ot night, and unfit
to work the'next day, the lust time was taken
out of the week when their wages were paid,
and that was the end of it! Mr, Stone had i
aplendid mansion at the head of  the street,
with ly fine and spacious grounds
sround it for a city residenco, and be rods m
an elegant carriage of his own manufacture,
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and when he made his appenrance in New York
with it, ns he dild sometimes, it was o travelling
advertisement of his ability tomake the article,
ns well as to make monsy by it

Mr. Stone had & Targe family of his own, and
being o good Christian man and & worthy mem-
ber of the church, he brought them all upin
the fear of God, and in obedienco to his com-
mandments.

But it had never been revealed to Mr, Stone
thut n part of his duty as a Ohristian master
and employer, was to watch and pray for the
souls of the hundred and fifty people in his
establishment.  Very likely, if Mr. Stone had
boen o planter or farmer, and bad seen all
these moen and bays assembled, ouee a day, on
fis premises to get theif dinner, or in his
house to find quarters fof the night, ho would
have thought of his relations to them, and,
being a good man in his way, he would have
made some efforta to promote their moral well-
being. At least, ho would have seen to it
that they were provided with some place and
some monns of rational enjoyment aml im-
provement, when their hands wors not em- j
ployed in his work. And if he did not sur-
zotind them with the luxuries that he onjoyed
himsolf, (which be certainly was not required
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to do,) e would have made them ecomfortable
for an evening at their own lodgings; and, with
othors to juin him, he would have opened such
places for publie’ instruction, or moral and
entertaining amusoments, a8 would have di-
verted them from tho haunts of vice and the
snares of the destroyor.

But there was no such place within reach of
the poor, who were compelled to spend most
of their onrnings upon their bare support,
leaving but a little for the gratification of their
tastes, and theso were soon so- depraved as to
find refroshment only in drink and games,
Of these James had o specimen the third even-

dny's work in the sfiop, when the enly ene of
the boys to whom he hind taken the least fancy,
Jobn Munson, stayed with him after the rest
had gono out, and us they wera chatting, John
proposed 4 walk to see what was going on.
James ngreed to it—more beeanse he did not
kmow what to do with himself, than for any
better reason—and they were soon sauntering
along toward the Maia street of the eity.

A few stepa out of it, James stopped sod-
denly, and seiting his companion by the arm,
asked him what made the noise?

Kzﬂm close of the second
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John laoghed at mi;;nnrunce. and asked
win 3§ e wever heard that befure.

As if it were quite down under the ground,
n low, long, rumbling, rolling sound, and then
n sudden ¢latter and crash came up, repeatod
often, and alwnys ending in the same way; and
if James had known what an earthquake was,
he might have thought there wns a small one
pear the corner of Hampton and Main Street.
But o langh and a shout that often catme up at
the end of the roll and rour, dispelled all fear
from the mind of the listener, and only in-
creased his wonder,

John enjoyed the porplexity of his friend, so
fresh from the country, and so unused to
life,” that he could not tell & nine-pin alley
from an earthquake,

oI say, Jimmy," said he, in & friendly and
encotraging way, ¢lot’s take a turn in and seo
them roll.”’

«Roll what?" exclaimed James, half fright-
ened at the thonght of seeing what was making
the noise he had just now heard, but half will
ing to see all be could without going into danger.

# Why, the boys are down there, rolling nine-
pins; and if you bave a mind, we can just look

Land seo them, They won't hurt us uny,

id we needn't play.” ~
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1t did not sccur tHTsmes that thers would
be any harm in his seeing n now sight, anid be
had no thought of any thing wrong in such a
place a8 a cellar—forpueh the place secmed to
be wheneo the moise camo up juto the streot.
He therefore followed Jobn down-stairs, and
along o narrow passago between the street and
the wall of the house, till they reached a side-
door, which was instantly opened in answer to a
bell which they rang,

A long asml not w very wide apartment,
lighted with smoky oil-lamps, smolling with
rank fumes of tobacto, and damp with the ¢on-
fined air of the place, presented itself to the
visitors,  Threo long alloys, narrow and
smooth, bad wach of them u group of six or
eight half-grown young men standing at one
end, snd & person ut the other who'set up the
pins for them to knock over with balls which
they rolled in turn. The number of pins
which esch succeeded in knocking down was
sunounced with eagirness and markod down;
and one after another took his turn in rolling—
the excitement keeping up and increasing with
every stage of the game. Each alley had
its party, snd each party wus divided into
sides, who were playing to see which would
knock down the greatest numbor of ping, and
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socmest reach the Aumdred, which was the ex-
tent of the game, The beaten party had to
treat the eompany, and then the game would
be renewed, the old sets being retained, or a
new cast of hands being made.

When he first entered, James could searcely
get a breath,  There were no windows in this
under-ground apartment—only small openings
under the coilings for ventilators, but these
were not sufficient o carry off the foul odours
of the room, and no fresh air could muke its
way into it.  On one gide of the room, behind
tho players, was a counter, in the rear of which
stood & long-haired and shabhy-looking fellow,
to deal out liguors to the company, a8 they
eame up in groups to take a drink all round,
a8 often a8 a gaine wad lost or won,

With the drinks and the rolls the excitement
rose, not among the players only, but among
the lookers-on, of whom there were many be-
wides James and his friend John Munson, who
bad just dropped in! Among the most expert
snd the nolsiest of the set who were rolling
were Joo Akers and Bill Wilson; rollicking
fellows, now that they were loose, and heated
too with drink, Joe eanght sight of Jumes
Stevens, us ho was roturning from the bar, and
malde up 1o Wim with all haste, “Ah! and so
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you have come to have s game, have you? Well
—glad to see yon—here's a hand, come, take
aroll.” This was the sadden and unexpectod
challenge with which James was groeted.

#Nao, I didn's come to play; but John and
T dropped in as we were walking, just to seo
what was going on,” was the timid answer of
James 1o tho invitation so rudely given.

«Never mind what you eome for. You are
here now, and must take a game with us, It
shan’t eost you any thing, if you are afraid of
that, as you was when you wonldn't trear.”!

#l nm nok afraid of the cost; but I do not
know bow to play, and doa't want to know.
If L had known what kind of & place it was,
I'm sure you woulda't have caught me here—
and now 1 bave found cut, I shall quit”" And
50 Ruying, James was turning to o out of the
door, when Akers laid his hand on his shvalder
and stopped him

wiee bere,” said he in a bullying tone,
wdon't go off in a buff! Nobody has hurt you:
and now you are here you may as well stay
and have some fun.""

i Lot go of me,”" said James. w T go when
L like, and I don’t want any fun of yoo."

aNaone of your sasce!" Akers replied, and
taking James by the collar, he gave him o




A FIOUT, 4 o L )

whnrl which made him spin some feot around
befare he could stop. The tempor of the boy
was up, and retarning toward the door, mad
enough to ery or to strike; he encountered
Akers, who lnd planted himself with his back
againat it and refused to lot him pass.  James
poshed aygainst him, and domanded to be et
out. Akers shoved lim off. and with so moch
violenoe as to throw him down. Picking him-
gell np and coming back to the charge, he met
the fist of his encmy full in the face, The
blgod etarted from his nose, and, maddened by
the pain and the shame, ho drgve blindly inte
Akers, and with feeblo foree attempted to re-
sist his superior strength.

A fight! A fight!” was the ery now raised
in all parts. of the rooa,

#A ring! Aring! Make o ring!™ was the
eall of the company as they pressed toward
the door, and, in the great eonfusion, trisd to
find out what was the matter. But there was
no fight. James was no match for his foe, and
Akers, with the florceness of a tiger and ¢he
rago of a brute, pounced on the puny boy and
beat him like a do

#Take him off " John Munson shouted, and
there were many who joined with him in the
ery. But some were ofewid of Akers, and
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othery thought ho might have resson for giving
the boy a flogging, and so between them all
the poor fellow was soverely betten before his
assnilant would let bim alone,  First he slap-
ped him on one side of the head, then the
other ; then he kicked him, and next be gave
him & blow acrosk the mouth, which cut his lip
badiy an fis teoth and drow minre dlood sull ;
and he followed up this savage broising and
beating till be was tired,

wNow pou'll lat me alons, won't you, another
titne, you——"" mid Akers, a# soon an he conld
got breath, giving Stevens a farewel] kick, wiich
sent him violently sgainst the crowd that

eaid John Mimson. ¢ If you
want to fight, yon might take one of your size,
and not beat ono that sin't half as big us you
m‘l

Akers felt tho contempt even of his own set,
ond said he wouldn't have struck him if he
hadn't begun it.

# He didn't bogin it,” said John. «You
began it yourdold, and eried ta pick & quurrel
the minute you saw lim here."”

John wnd Akers might have had & pitehed
battls in 4 wignte More, but John ssw that
Stevens was deadly pale und ready to fall
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Ho took his arm, and two or throe of the more
bumane of the boys joined with him, and they
led thoir abused follow-appronties out of the
stifling cellir, helped him up the steps into the
fresh air, and proposed 8t onee to take him
home,

Iowme! What would not the miserable James
Htevens fiavg givon now, to have fis own home
within reagh, and Mary to sit by and comfort
hLis distresses,

The boys took him to o pump and washed
off the blood, e wos greatly revived, and
soon found that he was not so badly hurt as he
thought; but sueh a boating he had never
dreamed of as smong the possibics that might
overtake him, in quitting bis father's houso o
sock his fortune, They led him to Mrs. Slat-
terly's, ond John Munson, now loving him ng
he pitied him, hefped bim up-staivs 1o bed,
saying nothing to, the woman sbout what had
happened. e was so weak that be could not
take off his clothes, and John, his interest
in him growing stronger every moment, re-
mained by i and geutlv took of bis elothes,

«Now go to bed,” ssid John, ss he turned
the elothes down, «and I will cover you up
nicely, and you will feel  thousand times botter
18 the morning.”
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wftop il T've said my prayers, John, 1
never go to bed without that.”

And as he lot himself down by the side of
the bed, to get on his knces, John Munson
knelt down too, and with one arm over the
neck of James, as if he would give him sup-
port, he waited in silence to hear the prayer
of hia abused and sufforing friend.

James often prayed in his own words st
night, and remembered the friends ot home,
and his own pecaliar trials and wants. Now
he began with the Lord's Prayer, & Our Father,
who art in heaven,”" snd when he eame to the
petition, « Forgive ns our trespasscs, as we
forgive those who trespass against us,” he
prayed for Joe Akers, that God would bless
him and give him o botter mind. And then
he prayed that his own sin in going to such a
place, and in getting angry, even when he was
injured, might be en, and that God would
keep him from falling inte sin again. [|2
prayer was short, for his limbs ached so ]
ie longed to lay them down on the bed, Jobyp
gave him such lielp as e needed, but nover
aaid & word after rising from his knoos, till he
liad tucked the elothes in nicely, and James
wai quict.  And then Jumes was the ficst 1o
speak.
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«You ate so good to me, to come home with
me. and now to take sueh care of me, when I
bave been so wicked, and don't deserve it at
alll"

John was still, but he felt mach. At Jength
be could contain himself no longer, and burst-
ing into tears, said, <1 want to pray too."”

Do pray, do," said James, as he saw at
ones that the heart of his young friend was
moved,

« T used to pray when I lived home, but its
three or four years since T came away, and I've
forgot how."

+Try, John, do try: it will all come to you
if yon'llonly just begin."

John Munson knelt down again, and said—
@0 God 1" and here he paused.  Words would
not eome, till James helped him by saying—
« Toll him that you want to be what you eught
to be, and are sorry that you have sinned against
him 50 often,” nnd ko bie went on, Juthes prompt-
ing him, snd Joln taking up his words and
turning them into prayers as ho went along.
till he made a full confession, #nd strong. pro-
thises to be good in time o come.

wI wonder if Bill Wilson would lut mé aloep
with you. I would rather than to get in with
Joe. At any rate I'll try it, and if he turns

70
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me out when he comes home, why sa be it.”
8o Juhn , and Jamés ged him

%o turn in with him, whish be did without any
delay, though it was hardly nine o'clock yet,
and he hiad never been in the babit of going to
bed before Mrs, Blatterly's appointed hour of
ten.

As Jolin wan lying down, James actually
groaned with pain.  His limbs sched sadly,
and he coold mot belp a sigh now and then,
perhaps the more as he folt that he had brought
all this misery and disgruce upon himself.

“l was so glad to hear you pray,” said
James—nat a moment too, when John supposed
ke could be thinking of nothing but his own
pains.

«] used to pray when I was st home, but
ok, I've heen » wild boy since. When you
came here the other day, T thought of my
Tirother at home, and how bappy I was there.”
He woulil have gone on, but somehow his voice
grew thick, and the words would not flow
freely.

w Tell yoe,” said James to him, wall about
your fumily, and then 'l tell you about our's.”

John cleured up his voice and began.

“We live up in Cramville, fifty miles or
more from bere, and my father has & farm, He
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and mother belong to the chureh, and made
us wll go to chureh every Sunday, snd say our
prayers every night and morning. But T never
liked it up there, it was so dull—nothing going
on-~and I tried to get father to let me lenrn o
teade.  But he said it would be better for me
to stay and work on the farm; and I did stay
till T was fourteen years old, and then T wont
offi——ran away, I suppose—and went to New
York, where I tried all sorts of ways to get a
living; now at work at this, and now at that;
not long st any thing, and never enrning more
than just enough to get my vietualé und clothes,
and not much of thew, and very poor too.

+ And thon you know I got in with a bad set
of fellows, that were up to all sorts of mis-
chief; and what good there was it me when T
lefi bome, wos all nsed up and gone in o short
time. 8o T worked along for two years or so,
and then made a trip to ses, and that finished
me.  But I didn't Iike it, and was glad enough
to got ashore, Urvingone vhing and another,
at last 1 got here abont three months ago, xnd
as good luck would have it, I got a place here
in Btone's shop, and mean to stick to it.

+ But there's n terriblo set of follows here, T
tell you ; and if I could only keep eloar of them,
there would be some hope of doing something,
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Botin all the time ginee 1 came away from

my father's house, I npever saw any one

of the boys who prayed, or who did not swem

and have their way on Sunday. And when 1

saw you wis praying yesterdny morning, after
' Bill sung out 8o, 1 thought of the old time
when I was ot home, nnd used to say my
prayers every night and morping.

4 0h Jim, I tell you what it is, wo may get
over overy thing elso, but we can't forget mo-
ther's caming to put us to bed, und sitting down
bl wide of the bed while we said our prayers.
That's what bas hung around me all the time,
wherever I've been, and whatever 1 have done;
aud if 1 should be as bad as Joo Akers or Bill
Wilson, I should never forget the things that
T learned from my mother when I was a litde
boy, and said my prayers.”

Jumes heard all this with deep interest and
much emotion.  He saw that in his new-found
friend there were the same principles which
he had been tanght; and slthough for three
years the lad bad been exposed to strong
temptations, and had doubitless beon led into a
thousand sins, yut he had not wholly forgetten
the instroctions of his childbood, the lessons
be had learned st his mother's knee. James
quite forgot his own aches and paing in his




FAD EXPERIERCE. .18
sympathy with John, whose story had so sen-
sibly ruvived the recolleetions of past years,

And then: they talked of their early homes,
of purents and sisters and brothers; and James,
notwithstanding his aches and pains, (which
were moreseverely folt the noxe day,) wasvery
eloguent when praising Mary, whom he firmly
believed to be the best ygirl that ever lived
Al b ever was nfraid or ashewned 1o say S0,

They were in the midst of their discourse
when Joe Akers and Bill Wilson came in, the
other bays going to their room.  Joe was half
drunk—indeod rather more than half—and g0
stupid as to take little or no notice of the boys
already in bed.  Bill did not exactly like it
that John took his place, but said he would
rather sloop with Joo any time, ghan with such
& chicken-hearted fellow us that Btevens. They
were soon all sonnd asleep.

This was indeod a new and sad experience
in the life of gur young friend from the country. |
Little did he think, when talking it over with
Mary, or while trudging along barefoot in
search of his fortune, that in three days after
gebting into his new place, he woull be beaten
almost to death in n quarrel with one of his
companions, and go to bed groaning with pain
‘and shame.
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Ray he snew nothing of the sysfem, {we
might almost way the heathenish system,) on
which the whole of that grest mass of Inbour
was tansged. He did not know that in a
singly town of not move than ten thousynd
people; there were at leakt ane thonsand yeung
mes for whose souls no man eared.  They
mighy spend their nights as they pleased, if
they did their work well by day. It was no
cancern of Mr. Stone's, how much his work-
men wasted of their money, ar how much they
drank or gambled, or how many street-fights
they had, if the carriages that were ordersd
wore the best that coull b made, so that eus-
tomers never fonnd fanlt, And Mr, Stone fele,
just na too many employers in onr great manu-
facturing towns have always felt about those
in their serviee,—that is, he did not feel at all
It is no worse in the factory system: than in
the mercuntile walks of life. Many a merehnnt
who laa five, ten, or fifiy young men in his
sorvioe, satisfies his conscienee, and never
thinks that he fails of deing his whols duty,
when he gives them from fifty to five hundred
dillars o year for their work, and leaves them to
Tive and die ns they oan on their wages. Tosgme
he may give more than thoy carn ; and others,
if be gave them more, would only have mors
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to spend in the ways of the wicked, and thus
would but hasten their own ruin,

If young men anid young women have not
the restraints of home, parental and domestic
ties to bind them to virtue, und to the pathe
of wisdom which are plessantness and peace,
they are in danger. And those who have theit
services are under sofemn obiigations to muke
some provision for their moral and intelleetual
care. This whole matter ought to be looked
at; and perhaps it will be found that thero is
need of quite as great a reform in this depart-
ment of our social system a4 in any othor,




CHAPTER V.

Ashamad to be swon—Truth told—A wilting houd—-
Faidhjiul wol tratad— Letter do Marg—The gread fire
—The young incendiaries.

Tik appearance of James, a5 he presentod
himself in the shop the next morning, was far
from being satisfactory to himself or pleasing
His Tip was swollen badly, anid one
eye was so black all arcund it, that any one
would say, st the first sight of him, that he
bad been fighting. Ile was so conscious of
this himself, that he hesitated some time before
he gonld make up his mind to meet the eye of
the foreman in the shop, and the taunts of the
boys, who would donbtless crack their jokes
at the expense of his face of so many colours.
But John Munson told him it was no strange
thing there for boys to have black eyes, and
he promised to put‘i: all right with Jenkina,
the foreman, if any notice was taken of it.

v But," =aid James, <1 don't want anybody
to think I've been fighting.
«Well you haven't exactly. You have been

L]
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abused by & big bully, who ought to be
pounded”'—

w Seopy stop " gaid Jumes, © You know we
pray « forgive us o8 we forgive our encmies ;'
lgt us try and feel right.”

w3 we will, but I shall never learn to be
good, if T must forgive soch o fellow as Joe
Akers, Why, T have been here now three
months, and I never know him to do the first
thing yet that wusn't mean oz cruel.  Every-
body hates him; and the boys who are most
like him, hate him the most."”

#We are told,” said James, #to love ouar
enemivs, nnd to pray for them whe despitelully
uso us and perseente wa; and certainly Joo is
Jjust one of those who need our prayers.”

This was the talk of the twp boys on their
way to the shop. As they entered it, they
met Mr, Jenkins, and in gpite of John's offort
to get between him and James, so that the
wourids and braises should not be seen, his
quick eye caught sight of the lad, and he said,
“What's the matter ' John offered to explain,
and having been longer i the shop and quite
at home with the formidable foreman, he told
him the naturo of the quarrel between Joe and
Jumes, snd of coarse laid all the blame on the
former,

L]
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wRut tell mo this,” asked Mr, Jenkins;
s how eame either of yon insuch a place T You
lindl nio business there, and might have expected
to get into trouble if you went.”

John was ready with his answer, o Jamgg
and I were out, walking; and ashs had nover
seen o nine-pin alley, I took him down to see
them roll ; bnt na soon as he found out it was »
bad place, hie wanted to eomne awny, and would
lmve come right ont, if Joe hadn't stopped
him."

Mr. Jenkins was satisfied, and told the boys
to go to their work. James felt pa if be had
lost ground by his adventure, anid roproaching
himself with having done wrong, ho was sorely
punished in his own fielings, even if he did not
sink in the esteom of othors.

This fear that Mr. Jenkins would not liks
hism #0 well now that he had been in such s
serape, and come out of it with sach a face,
made James moro than ever carefal to. attend
faithfully to his business, snd to ymin an far
as lie could the better opinion of those aromnd
him. In this sttempt, bo was glad to have the
company of Jokn Munson, whe seemed to eling
to him for enconragement and belp, Though
b was thren years older than James, this lad
felt that James had strength in his religons
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principle and his love for the Bible, that no
years (without them) would give to any sne.
e looked to James for an exsmple, and he-
lieving that he was always right when doing
s James did, he held to him fast, a5 his guide
and friend. P

By the end of three months from the time
James entered this shop, he bad worked his
way by diligence and faithfuloess, not only
into o fair knowledge of the carly stages of the
business he had undertaken, but what was far
mare difficult, into the good graces of Jenkins,
and of all the journeymen who had any sense
of the superiority of a good boy over 1 bad
one. A more willing band there was not
about the concern. Trusted beyond the rest,
and often called on to go here and there, he
was ready always, and never fuiled to pive
gatisfuction by the manner in which he dis-
charged his duty. But it was a long road and
n slow journey to grest proficiency in the busi-
nesd; and however much he might desire to be
doing better for himself than to bo moraly
enrning his food and elothes, be saw nothing
before him but to wait patiently, work an, and
trust God for the future.

He was doing ngthing for the loved ones at
home, and this thought gave him pain. His
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pasents did not have to sapport him, it s troe;
und this gave him adittle comfort. The better
opinion favoured his staying where he was and
trying ns han) as he could o got an increaso
of wages us soon as possible.  That good time
die felt was ta come, one of these days, and he
hoped it was not very far off.

Such an example a2 James was now setting
ought to have had some efiect wpon thise who
were with him in his boarding-honse and in the
shop. They saw him rising in the regard of
others, and esteemed for his industry and
general good econduct, and often heard him
referred 1o ns the madel of a Boy; but they
were too {ar gong in their course of evil to be
much affoctod by the good exmmple aven of
James Stevens.  And he did not press himself
on their attention, or provoke them by remon-
strunee.  Ils plan was to mind his own busi-
o, and nover ¢o have wards with those whom
ho did not like, unless they impossd their
opinions wpon him, in which case he was
alwnys ready to maintain what be belioved to
be right, no matter how many boys thore were,
or Low big they were, who thought otherwise.
As to being sshut up” by the insolence of
others, 5o lang ne be had the breath of life in
nim, ho would stand op for what he thought
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was farr and true, com¢ what might.  In time
tius habit earned for him the respect of those
who hated him for his virtue. They saw that
he was notafraid to maintain what he believed,
and bad as good o reason to give for his way of
thinking and acting as they had for theirs:
g0 that when they would not be eonvinced of
their own errar, nnd mueh less would admit
that Jumes was right, they were compelled to
foel that he was more of & man than any of
them, and hatl somothing in him thet none of
the rest hud.

Late in the summer of this first year of
James's apprenticeshi red
that gave a m]onrmp . hu future course, and
must be mentioned here, DBut the better way
will be to give one of his lotters to Mary, in
which the first part of the story is told in his
own simple way.

LETTER TO MAKY STEVENS FROM JAMES.

Dean Many,—I got your letter nbout
weeks ago, and you can't tell how much good
itdid me. I tell you in all my letters that T
am lonesome, and want to see you and all the
restat home; but.then I know it's all for the
best as it is; and that helps mo to feel con-

B
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tented woere I am. I it was not for your
lettérs, that come onee in a great while, T could
not stand it anyhow.

Last night we bad o great time here. A
large shop, where they made carringes just as
they do in our's, was burnt down ; and to-lay
there has been the greatest time about it in
our shop, and in all the rest, that ever yon
spw. It is said by some that it was set on fire
by one of our boys, and he has been taken up
and is put in juil to be tried for it. Yom
have heard in my letter about Joe Akers, one
of the worst boys that ever lived. Well, ho is
the one they have taken up; but he is not the
only one that had o hand in it by a good deal.
1 rather think that I know something about it,
and if T thought it was right for me to say
nothing and keop dark, as the boys say, I
should feel better. But I don't know what I
ought to do. Ygu see, Joo Akers aud I are
not good friends, He always had a spite
againgt me, and T nover told you and don't
mpan 1o tell yon what s time we had when 1
first came here, when he tried to make me
treat the boys, snd 1 wouldn't.  Jue thinks I
would be glad to hurt him; but I am sure I
wish him well, and would not do him any harm
if I eould,  Now, Mary, what do you think I
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aught 4o do?  Jobn Manson (you don's kuaw
what & nice young man John is) and I sleep
together in the same room with Bill Wilson
and Joe. Mrs. Slatterly always fastens up the
house at ten o'clock, and lets nobody in nfter
that time, But last night, after we had all
been in bed for an hour or more, the bays, Joe
and Bill, got up, and, as softly ns they conld,
put an their clothes and went out into the other
room, where four other boys are sleeping. We
heard them get op and eould see them dress-
ing, for it was light enough from the windows.
After they had been in there s few winutes, we
heard them go down-stairs on their bare feet,
vory still, so 0s not to disturh Mrs. Slatterly,
and then they opened the front-door and went
out. They had not been gone long, net more
than half an hour, when theyeame in again, bolt-
ed the door, eropt up-stairs and into our room,
pulling off their clothes, and Jumping inte bed,
#Think shey are awake I says Bill,
“No, the stupid Tellows sleep like loga,”,
said Joo.
a1 only wish that watehman had been aslecp
tgo; but I’ bet o dollar be ‘saw me, and will
rme when he sees me again.”
ut this time we hewrd the ery of Fire!
and soon the engines rattled along the sirects,
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Wa were oll up in & minute. Joe and Bill
pretenided to be fust asloep, but when we wore
nessly dreseed, they asked what wie to pay,
anil, (;n if they had just heard the noise,) got up
and dressed too. We ull ran oot, and the
whole city was hurrying to the fire. By this
timo the firo was all through tho shop, and
there was so mueh light stoff in ju thst it
blazed all up, and in o very little while it was
bugnad down. with all that was in it. Now,
Joh and T knew well enongh that Jae wmust
hinve come from the shop with Bill snd perbaps
on¢ or two of the boys who sleep in the pext
room, Wao kiew from what we saw and heand
after thoy conme back. They were out of
breath, &s if they had been running hard ; and
the wuy they spoke nbout the Hehit and the
watcliman, makes us suro that thoy had beon
out and wet fire to the shop,  But eught we to"
tell any thing about it? If we do, the boys
will alh be down on s, wed we shall be icked

about, ns long 38 wo wtay hure, for tell-tales,
What to do I den't know.  John says be ahall
suy nothing till be is asked, and then he shall
tell the trutle Bo shall I, and the boys may
do what they have a mind to.

I wish you would write to me and tell me
what you think s right, Youknow Lwosldde



th.it
ull-t.il

RUNKING WITH FIRE-ENGINES. a3

that, a& soon ss I find out whatds right, nnd no.
body can tell me better than you. You recal-
leot when I was gaing to run away from home,
you told me not to go without father's kmowing
it, nnd how much better it was that Ttook your
advice, and told him ull sbout it; and mow I
wint you to tell me again just what you think.
This is the longest letter I ever wrote, and T
never had so much to write about before.
Give my love to all,
Your loving brother,  James Sruvess.

The burning of Mr. Van Arden's carringe
factory was one of many fires that had taken
place that summer in the eity, Tt was rare
that a night passed without some alarm, Many
of these were false nlarms, made by the boys
to eall out the engines, and have a run with
thom, down ano street sand up another, making
88 great a racket as if the whole city was on
fire. This wos considered grest sport among
the boys and half-grown young men. A gang
of the apprentices hung avound all the engine-
houses, and at the first ery of fire they rashed
in, seized the « machine,’” ns they eall it—and
away they went, whooping like so many In-
diang rushing to battle. Every torn-out of
this kind wound up with a row of some sort—
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generally a drinking frolic, and often broken
hends? The worst boys were always the fore-
most for running with the engines.  Too young
ta bo udmitted ns regular membors of the fire-
pasies, they f d th Ives upon - the
skirts of the different companies, and got up ns
mueh rivaley, and fought ns bravely, swore an
rounidly, and drank as freely in bebalf of their
favourite engine, us if they had o life-interest
in ite success, In this way the engines de-
stroyed the souls of the boys, while they were
made to save the property of the men.  Invain
did parents beg that their children might not be
allowed to frequent these engine-houses,  Tho
boys were infatuated with the oxei and
preforred the race to any other smusement
that could be found. And the worse they grew,
the more they liked the nightly run and revel.
These false alsrms became w0 frequent that
the city government took steps to prevent
them, and they made a law to allow any citizon
who heard o porson raise the ery of «Fire,"
when there'was no cause for the alarm, to scize
the person ctying, and to deliver him into the
bnnds of an efficer, In this way it was made
very dangerous for the boys to reise an alurm,
us they were liable to be #nabbed” in un in-
stant, by anybody in the street. But the
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alarms of fire were about a8 frequent after this
order as before; and with this great differ.
enoe—they wore almost all real fires, In
some place remote from the eentre of-business,
an old shed or barn standing a short distance
from the houses, would be in fAnmes, though
there had been no fire in it during the day,
snd perhaps not for years, It was plain that
they had boen fired by some miscreant, but
for what purpose it could not bie learned for, &
long time, till it was suspected that the boya
burned them merely to bring out the engines.

A terrible disaster and a fearful' tragedy
resulted from this wicked recklessness on the
part of the boys. They had marked o small
and long-desorted tonement as just the build-
ing to make a grand illumination, and, a2 no-
body lived in it, they would do mo harm, ns
they said, beyond destroying the property,
whith was of very littlo valug,

« And it's o real nuisance, too,” said one of
thom, as they were caloulating on the expe-
diency of burning it up.

It does nobody any good, and it will make
that end of the street look a great deal better,”
said another.

«¥es," added o third, “especially while it's
burning."
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8o it wan agreed on all bands that the house
showld be burned, and the nest Saurday nighe
was fixed on for the deed.  More than a dozen
of the young men, of boys just growing inte
young men, were pogaged in the plot; and as
they bad hitherto attempted nothing beyond
the burning of o gbed or o shanty, there was
» ETeat sl atmong thewm, wad the poticipation
of the stallist kind of sport.” The former
fires b nsually openrred in the esrly part of
tho evening, and were oftentimes got up when
some publie meoting was in progress in one of
the chitrches, that the breaking up of the s
sembly and the confusion that followed might
add interest to the oceasion,  But now they had
ehosen Saturday night; and as the building was
not very far off from others in the same stroet,
it was thought more prudent to delsy sotting
the fire till aftee the peopla wore ssleep. Ho
it was quite midnight when the alarm was
sounded. A man who had been out Jate was
on his way home, and saw the flames bursting
from the front-door of the old tenement. Ho
did not suppose that any one was in the house,
Yuk without the delay of an instant, he gave
the alarm, which was taken up by the wateh-
mep, and apeedily spread far and wide. Asa
few of those first roused gathered around the
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#pt, o man enme rushing throngh the emoke
and fire, with a ehild in his arms, and flinging
it info the arms of those who wore near, turned
back and dasbed into the burning house sgain.
He wastoolste. The stair-case, upon which he
bad just before cowme down, bad fallen ashe left
it with hi= first Joad, and now on the threshald
he stood, and, looking ap into the blaging eham<
bérs, ho ealled for his wife and childron. Tt
wan o house but a atory and & half high, and
at the end window the wife soon appeared in
her night dress, and while striving to raise the
ensh, the foor gave way, and she sank into
the muss of fire! Two of her children nover
woke in ¢his world. They ware burned alive,
or pethaps saffvested with the smoke, before
the flames came and devonred them. The
frantio husband and fathes could only say that
ke was waked wp by bearing the rear and
erackling of the flames in the house; that he
ealled to his wifs, who was with him, to follow
hilm, nnd seixing thelr younguest ehild, he rush.
&l out ax woon &8 he vould, supposing that she
was bobind him. Ouly the day before they
had taken porsession of the house, naving ob-
tained the privilege of living in it for the rest
of the wirm season, or until they could do
better, By a strango coincidence, the first
v



ni.-l.ii

98 BORSES AND THEIR BOYS,

night they had slept in the hoese wis the night

which the young incondiaries had fixed upon for

hete adventare.  Had they known the awful
? of their wickedness in setting fire

tog iw\m- that was not their own, they woald

probubly have shrunk from the awfol dosd.

Th terrible tragedy sent a thrill of horror
theoogh the whole town. As the house had
not been inkabited, it was plain enough that it
must have been the work of an ineondiary,
unless the fire had been thoe resalt of an ae-
cident on the part of the family who had just
come in. Bt whoen they came to examing the
premises, the walls of which were left standing,
it was plain that bundles of straw had been
braught and put into the front door-way, and
there, not fur from the foot of the stairs, hud
bedn set on fire. The wonder was that even
the man kad boon zble to make bis way cui
at all,

Hut #o secretly had the thing been managed
that the guilty parties were not detected, They
had thetr own horrors of remorse, when they |
saw the extent of the evil they had wrought,
bt they were silent as death abont it, fearing
to speak of it to one another, lest they should
be overheard. And so they escaped present

punishment.




CHAPTER VI
The wrreat—The frinl—The sentence—The consspuences,

Oxe would think that so dreadfol an event
as that resulting from their foolish and wicked
sport, would have been the last of such mischief,
and that these reckless fellows would have
found some other mode of making fun snd
frolie, besides burning houses with Women and
children in them. Each one of the rogues
did think in his own heart that it would be best
w give it up.

But there were too many of them, They
were always putting one another np to mis-
chief. «Who's afraid ?—I ain't !" was a com-
mon saving among them. And from ong thing
to another, they went, till the burning of Van
Arden's factory was agroed on a8 the grand
exploit of the season. This stood g0 far out
of the erowded part of the town, that there
was very little danger of the flames spreading
to other buildings; and it was so long and large,
sofullof light, combustible matter, that it would
make a graud conflngration, and rouse the
whole town, And there were not ko many
boys in this plot as in the other. It was too
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great an undertaking to bo trusted to many
hands and tongues.  Joe Akers had planned
ity and his friend, Bill Wilsop, with one of the
boyn in the opposite room, were bo be joined
by a single ane bewides, who fived in a house
elose by, and these fonr had kept the thing to
themselves, and carried it through.

Tt was wot done on woll s they expected.
They made two or three blonders.  They were
frighitened and fled in great haste, hut not until
the flame was kindled, and they had good reason
to fear they would be found out.  We shall see
tiow this happened, when the affair came to be
investigated,

As might be expected, the fire was the great
wuliject of conversation the next day, and pro-
dueed an excitement that reaghed nearly every
man, womsn and olild in fown.  Van deden
was ¢ne of the leading manufacturers in the
place. He had grown up with the gity, and aa
his business increased, he had boilt and re-
built, alwyys enlarging, and anly a year or two
before he had struck out of the contral and
erowded part of town, quite into the suburbs,
where he conld have plonty of roow. Here be
twil put vp o large and commodions building,
and was driving a great business, employing ng
ieast one hundred and Gfty men and boys

100
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Tha destruction of his property, and the sud-
den throwing out of work of o many, and
among them those who had families depending
on their daily labour, was an event of great
interest, and could not fail to rouse the feelings
of the whole community.

As John Muoson and Juwmes were coming
from the shop to dinner, they saw & hand-bill
posted on the walls ;—

500 REWARD

Will be paid to sny one who will give infor-
mation that will Jead to the convietion of the
person or persons who sot fire to A. Van
Arden’s carvinge factory, lust evening.

A, Yas Anorx & Co.

The boys read it, and walked on in silonce
for a fow moments, cach thinking what it was
bis duty to do in this matter. They had ol-
rendy eome to the conelusion to tell the truth
if they were asked, but now they were ealled
on to come forward and volunteer their testi-
wony 5 wnd 016 wers not conclusive it might
lead to something olse.

They both sgreed that lllc offer of the ro-
ward ought not to make any difference, but they
should do what was right, whether there was
any money to be made by it or not. They

o
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were afraid of being nbused by the wild and
wicked set nround them, yet they were much
more afraid of doing wrong and displeasing
God.  EvenJoln Munson had como to foel that
tho fear of God is better than the fear of man.

Bo they talked the matter over on their way
to dipner, What was their surprise, when
they arrived st Mrs, Slatterly’s, to find all the
boarders there but Jon AxEna! Where was
ket No one knew any thing more than that
Mr. Jenking had come into the room where Joo
worked, and spoke to him, when be went out,
and had not gince been seon,

The fire and the reward and the absence of
Joe were the subjects of eonversation at din-
ner, in which all joined with great interest and
excitement exeept Wilson.  He was very still,
contenting himself with wondering what had
become of Joe!

When Mr. Jenkins touched Joe Akers on the
shoulder, and told him that Mr, Btone wanted to
see him in the office, it is altogether likely that
liiw beart boat quicker than before; and his first
thought was of the fire. But he neither started
nor turned pale. He had never been sent for to
go to the office before, except to roceive his wages,
and he knew that it was not the time for that, so
thatit must be something new, and, he felt quite
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sure, not very agreeablo. He put on his eoat,
and walked out with o swaggering, careless nir,

Joo was surprised to find that the office was
filled with gentlemen, some of whom he had
never seen, and to none of whom, exeept Mr.
Stono, had be ever spoken in his life, He had
manners enough to take off his hat, which he
stood twirling in his hand,

M. Btone spoke to him :—+ Akers, do you
know any thing shout the fire last night 1"

«No, sir,'"

« Didu't you go out to see it with the rest?"

+ Yes, sir ; but Tdon't know any thing about
haw it got afire.”

HMr. Stone. Where were you when you first
heard the ery of fire?

Joe. I wns in bed, nnd asloep,

My, Stone. What timevdid you go to bed
lust night

foe. About tan o'clock, We alwaye go to
bed then,  Slatterly shuts up st ten, and ne-
body gets in after that,

My, Stene. And youwere not out of the honse
Inst might, after ton, till you heard the eryof firef

Joe. No, 1 wasn't; and Bill Wilson sleeps
with me; and he knowa 1 wasn't.

Mr, Stome. Did you ever ses this. knife bo.
fore ? showing him a double-bladed pocket-knife,
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Jo¢. No, sir; T nover did.

My, Stone. Thon this is not your knife, is it?

oJoe. No, sir; T never saw the knife before
in my life.

Mr. Stone #aid that he had no more ques-
tinns to ok, nnd the shedi, who was present.
rose, and telling Joe that Ao was kin prisener,
led him out of the office and ap to the court-
hoges, where he wos locked in a cell, and Jeft
to his own reflections, The juiler was directad
to allow no interconrse betwoen Jao and any
one else, especially his eronies, should any of
them, in the course of the evening, attompt to
get a chance to talk with him.

It weia & gloowmy duy for Joe, nnd yet not
s ploomy a8 many that came afterward.
What could be the resson that he wus sus-
pected ! That watchman ! Joe knew that as
ke was running away from the factory he had
run against one of the eity watchmen, who had
tried to stop him, and he was very much afraid
that he was known ; but then he wis quite suré
the watchman eould know nothing of whare he
bad heen and what be had been doing.

Besides, Wilson and Murks were the only fel-
lows that knew ho wea out, and they were s
much in the business as he was, They could
nod tell without telling of themselves ; andthey
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wonld not be such big fools as that. 8till, he
wos very uneasy. He knew that knife, and
he knew when and where he must have lost it,
and what be was doing when he lost it; and
thovgh Mr. Stone did not know whose it was,
it was very likely that some of the boys would be
ablete prove it was his. The mare he thought
it over, the worse it looked fur him. He pro-
bably bud nover read those terrible words of
Seriptare, ¢ Besure your sin will find you out,”
The gentlemen in the office of Mr. Stane had
formed a committee of investigation, and with
the aid of the police of the city, they were
pursiing. their inquiries in ¢very direction.
The watchman had reported Joe Akers as
having been séen running rapidly throogh the
street just before the alarm of fire, and that
information leflsto Jis nerest on suspicion. The
pocket-knife hadiboen found in the dirt, some
little distance from she end of the factory
where the fire bejran, but as yet no one knew
to whem it belonged, nor whether it had any
conpection with the Gre. But they had canght
one, and throogh Wim they hoped to reach the
rest, and break up a gang of incendiuries now
threntening to be the ruin of the city, They
soparated after Joe was taken off, and’ agreed
to meot again in the ovening.
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It was that eveming that James wroto to
Mary for advige. He did not have time to hear
from hor, before hie was called to act in the
very or.

The next day all the boarders at Mrs, Slat-
terly's were' called up, ome after another, and
examined separately ns to what thoy know of
the fire, snd who was in and who was out of
the houss during the evening and the night.
Jobn Munson and James Stevens told their
storyywith o straight-forward, open air and
mannfr that commended it to the gentlemen
whe questioned th

Myr: Stane. 1t seems tovme, Stevens, 1 have
_soen You before, have I nge?

Jamgn, Yes, siv. Lwas ndle office with
‘the ininishar—Mr. Joues—when T came here
to find o plaos last spring.. s

Mr, Stowe. Ohy 1 recoflevt; snd now I re-
member'What Mr. Jonss said of yhs. Have
you soen much 'of Akers and Wilson ?

Jamer. Only os I bave to see them st
meals and in the morning. T have kept out of
their company ss much as T could sinee I found
out what kind of fellows they are. ]

My, Steme. But you must spend your even-
ings with them, whou you are not at work

Jumes, Ol no, sie. We have no place at
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home to stay in, of an gvening: and the hoys
all go off Lo find as much fun “ﬁ‘l“y can, L
never go with them,  John Musson and I sgay
at home and do as well a5 we ean.

A new thought struck Mr. Stone at this
mement, and he said to James—

4o you feel the want of some place to
spend your sveniggsin "'

Jomes, Wodo, sir, vory mach indeed; and
many of the boygiwho are now in the habic of
going to the wine-pin alloys and the- liguer-
houses, wouldl stay away if there wits any othar
place to go to.

This was not the place or time to pursue the
wubject. It was plain that one of the fivst
duties which¥eese rich and Christinn employ-
ers owed to their apprentices had never you
been attempted, and many youth bod perhaps
gone to ruin from this negloet.  Strange
thoughtlessness but fatal it had been to hun-
dreds, now beyond tho reach of aid.

James and John could say nothing of any
but the two who glept in their reom. They
beard them open amd shut the opposite deor,
but who eame oot with them it was impossiblo
for them to say. Who was the third, and how
muny more want with them, it was now the aun
af the commiltee to find ont. They ealled in
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“'-I'Illlll“l*i'lh, whno had siready devied ai
kmowlodge dfithe matter as roondly as Akers
did, but with n falterinf voice and indecision
that gave the gentlemen reason to think that
ho knew more than ha was willing tosay. The
evidence of Munson and Stevens was conelu-
wive as to Wilsen's connsetion with the fire,
snd they detormined to frighten him, if possic
ble, into o confession.  Wilson came with more
hesitation than before. What now? When
the rest hud been enlled with himy, be was in
hopes that he was not suspected, but he trem-
hied now. Mr. Stone bogan

o Wilson, we have got ta the hottom of this
matter, nnd the bestthing you ean do for your-
self in to make a cloan breast nf.,"‘u-lul 1 us
the names of all who had any hand in'it. You
and Akers are found out; the thing i3 clear
enough. “You two went out together balf an
hour beford the fire, and you'had other com-
pany with you. After setting fire to the build-
ing youran home, but not in company; Joo
Akirs was ssen on his reyurn, and you went in
togothor into Mrs. Slatterly's, und esme out
agnin shortly after the alarm was given. Hero
is Akers' knife, which was lost at the scone of
the fire.  You know it, aud know oll sbout it;
wil you and Joe will go to the pecitentiary,
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unless you confess and tell us the names of all
the parties engaged.”

This was like a thunder-clap to Wilson. He
was so confounded that he never stopped to
ask himsell how all this was known. [t was
true, there was wo denying that, and he m
dered bow i the world it bad come out, Wi
hod not learned the great truth that

Whentver man coumits » ¢rime,
Heavem finds » witness !
He said that he wonld tell all e knew aboat it,

«8top,"” said Mr. Stone, «lot me warn
you, Wilson, if you tell a lic now, it is all aver
with you; and if you try to deceive us any
further, wo shall not trust to any thing you
muy, by use Yhe evidence wo have against yon
and Jog, and let you take the consequences.”

Wilson then confessed that Joe Akers, Marks,
and he were the only ones engaged in setting
firo to the factory, but it had been talked of a

gooil deal, in their set, for some time past,
They three went out together, and no one ¢lse
was with thom.  Marks and he stoed ap dif-
feront points of approach to the factory, whils
Joo went to the building and niwde a fire of
shayings at the west end of it, and ran a5 spon
85 he had got it fairly kindled.  Ho must have
pulled his knife out of his pocket as he was
10
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getting the matehes outy Ax he had no vse foc
it that Wilson could think of. They were to
take different streets on their way home, #o s
not 1o atiract aftention; and to meer at the
torner nearest Mrs, Slatterly’s, and all go in
tgether, ns they came ont.  Tn angwer to fur-
ther inguiries, Wilson sddid that they fired the
building for the sake of the excitement, to eall
out the engines und the people, und to have
wa good time generally."

Marks and Wilson were taken off by the
sheriff, and Indgef¥in juil, in separate eells, A
few wocks afterward they were all branght up
for trinl. Wilson was admitted a5 » witness
against the other two, who werg convicted of
the crime, und sentenced to the btate prison—
Akers for five years, and Marks for four. Wil
son wad discharged, but was sdvised to leave
the State, which he did withount delay. *

A few-yoars ago these three boys would have
been shiveked at being told that they wonld e
convicted of such a crime before they were
nineteen years'of age! But the road to ruin
is rapidly travelled, and all the way down hill.
Bad company i bad envugh! Running with
fire-ongines i one of the worst sehools that bad
boys ever attend,  Nine-pin alleys and lquor-
shops nre the very gates of death. Few are
saved who go in thereat. 1




CHAPTER VIL
Greaat reaults—The boye® wisrion—Mr. Jones om reforat.

Witar was the effect of this crime and pu-
nishment upon the yeuth in that commonity ?
That it put an end to fives for mischief is very
certain. The example that was made of Akers,
Marks and Wilson sent o thrill of fear through
overy shop in the eity; nmd those who had
been most fond of the sport of burning down
houses and gotting up fire-nlarma were now
most afraid of being caught. But they were
not made better, only more cautions in their
choice of amusements. They were no less
fond than before of the riot in the streets and
tho revel in the alleys and beer-shops.

But thers wers two of the youth of that
tity on whom the ecxvmple of these wicked
incendiaries was not lost, though they were not
in nesd of it to warn them of the danger of
bad eompany. James Stevens and John Mun-
son were now thoronghly roused to the great
work of seeking a reform in the habita of the
youth by whom they were surroundod. They

talked the matter over with great serious.
m
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ness among themselves, It seemed to them
that the great difficolty lay in the want of in-
terest on the part of their employers in the
moral improvement of their young apprentices.
Here were at least o thousand Iads in one
small sity, From fotrtoen to nineteen yoars of
age, almost all of them away from home, and
for whose sools it might with trath be said
that onp man cared.” True, they had the
Babbath as u day when no work was to be
done, and if they pleased they could go to
church and find o seat where they eould ; and
if they were disposed to attend Sunday-school
they would be reccived and well treated.  But
who was to take them by the hand, and bring
them in? Who was to find them seats in the
sunétusry where they conld feel themselves
at bome ! Who wonld enconrage them to break
away from their evil habits and loose com-
pnnmns, and give the Sabbath to religions du-
ties, instead of spending it i the fields or the
huunts of the idlo and wicked ¥

It was not long after the sentence of Akers
that James ventured on the bold experiment of
going to ses Mr. Jones, the minister, to talk
with him sbont the matter. o had often seen
bim during the summer past, and be and John
had been the stesdicst of the steady in the
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Bible-class which was attached to the Sunday-
school of Mr. Jones's church, But he, had
never ventared to speak with him on such a
subject a8 the ways and means of doing good
to others, Six months ago, James was & baze-
footed bay, coming into town to look after
work, and it was guite the strangest part of
our strange story that he shonld now be going
to the minister in behalf of  thousand youths,
who were like himself exposed to temptation,
with po one to leok after theie eterual well-
being !

James did not go to Mr. Jones for the sake
of teaching him—by no mesns, It was far from
his thought to.do any thing more than ask Mr,
Jones to think of some way by which the boys
could be led into better habits, and saved from
the dangers to which they were now 8o con-
stantly exposed. Boeause he had béen with
the boys, and eno of their number, he knew, as
Mr. Jones could not know, the temptations of
youth in such a city ; and it wes, therefore, with
the feclings of n friend to those who, 1ike him,
were in the hops, he came to his winister to
toll him what was in his heart. Howns n long
time in geiting at the subject, after he found
himself in the howde of Mr. Jones, in the midst
of his family, who had encouraged hiw freely

w0
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11} :nm:- and see them whenever he had time
to spare. Tt acemed to James that o kind
Providence put it into the heart and mind of
Me. Janes to eny 1o Wi, looking up from the
baok he was reading—

4 What do yot do with 5««:9«-1( when you
are at home pwnmgi. Jamis ¥

© Why, «ir, answered the lad with some
tesitation, 41 have my Bible lesson to learn,
and sometimes T write a lettor, Bat there are
many evenings when I have nothing to do; and
thero are & great many others quite as badly
off as T am."

i Tow « badly off """ usked Mr. Jones.

“ They do not have sny place in which to
epend their evenings, and a8 they have nothing
to keep them at home, they go off among the
beer-shops and’ bowling-alluys, making amuse-
ment for themsolves wherever thoy oan.”

u Dut why are they not contented ut home §'
peked Mr. Jones,—for the want of something
botter to suy, for he began to'be disturbed with
the thotshts: “ﬂl\cuc-_i by the young man's
statements,

#They have no home. The place they might
atay in is not howe.”

# Do not the boys at Mes. Slatterly's have
the privilege of the family, wpending their
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evenings a8 her childven do, and with them, if
they pleaset”

Jumes was now ronsed to state the whole
case. It was what he had come for, and the
way waS open.

«[ guppose,” gaid the youth, «that I have
been ns well treated as any of thewm, and have
had ns many favours as the rest, but T have
never been seked fo sif down in tke parlons
with Mra. Blatterly’s family sinee I went there
to board; and I never knew one of the
boarders to be asked to come in where the
family are. And if they stay down-stairs
where we have our meals, they must keep still,
or the old woman is down upon them very soon,
and mokes them still. 8he won't have any
noise ip her house, The boys will not stand
that, and 15 they have no enjoyment at home,
they go abroad to look after it, and find it
where they can, John Munson and 1 have
talked o great deal about it this summer; and
sinee the Akers affair, wo have been thinking
that if the «bossea" knew ns much about the
bogs us we do, they would try und do some-
thing."

“ And what do you think ought to be done £
naked MroJones, <for yon seem to lave given
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some attention to the matter. Porhaps you
have thoaght of some plan

#No, gir,” replied James, 41 cannot say
that Lhave. It is hardly the thing for we ta
#ay any thing about, if I have; for I would not
want to take any step that you would think
out of the way for one eo young and in my
situation,”

Tha good pastor was pleased with the sound
sense and the modesty of the answer ; for while
Jumes had but & very humble opinion of his
own merits, he was truly o sensible lad, and
when he did speak with these clder and wiser
than himself, he spoke to the purpese. Even
his words were better chosen than those of
most boys of fourteen or fifteen ; for as he
never indulged in the loose way of talking so
common with boys in his condition of life, he
was in the babit of using such language as the
books that he read and the econversation of
intelligent peaple suggested.  In this, as in
many other respocts, his exsmple was worthy
of being followed by all the young, The eare-
loss, coarse, free-and-easy way of talking which
boys so often fall into and cnltivate, as if it
were an cvidencs of being smart, will not only
stay by them, and show iteelf in their ripes
years, but it hinders them greatly in forming
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» pood Wabit of conversation. The «8ash”
verms are always nt their tongue’s end, and
they find it very hard to think of any others.
There is a wonderful differencs in this respect
in the language of the young, of boys more
especinlly; but the girls are not without fault,
fur thére is quite as woeh earelessness, though
oot #0 much conrseness among them as nmong
the boys, Mr. Jones had always been ploased
with Jamek Stevens when he heard him talk-
ing; but mever so much s a8 when he thus
gave his opinion, with diffidenco but great dis-
tinetness, of the state of things among the
youth of the shops and the necessity of doing
somothing to save them from going to destrue-
tion. He laid down Lis book, and walked the
floor a few minutes in o deep study. At length
he stood still in front of the shop-boy, who was
balf frightened with the serions manner of Mr,
Jones, who now looked ns if his mind was
carnestly at work with a thought of great in-
terest and importance,

«My young friend,"—at length the minister
snid,— God hus sent you here to-night as a
messgnger to reprove me and others of our
groat negiect of duty, and to call us 1o the
work which long age we ought to have per-
formed. I see it now, and it is wonderful that
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it beforp. Here
wo have been living for vesrs with this malti-
tude of youth around us, and have seon that
many of them are going to ruin, and some of
them have porished; but we have never made
suy systematio efforts to Jead them in the way
of life—to turn them away from the road to
denth and hell, and to make the ways of wis-
dom. and virtue to appear pleasant in their
ayes. My son, (for T do feel a8 a father when
I speak to you,)—my son, I thank you for
cotming here to talk with me about this matter,
and you have put thoughts inte my heart on
the subject, which I mean to work out for the
good of those in whose heball you have come
to plead. I wo ean do nothing more for them,
wo can ot least wash our own hands of the
staing which we have contracted by our past
neglect.  God bless you, James, and make yoo
a blessing to others, aa I know thas he will.
Indeed, be has alroady.”

James was affected to tears by the earnest
words and tones of the pastor, as he thus
poured out his heart, and he put his head down
and wopt freely.

Why do you weep?" Mr. Jones inguired
6] have said nothing that cught to grieve you
or give you any poin whatever."
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« Oh no, sir, I know that very well; but 1
was thinking how strange it must Took for o
poor boy like me to come from the shop to talk
with you about these things. You must think
that I am very bold, and T do not know as 1
have done right.”

James did not express his own mind, when
he said these words, They were all troe, bug
they were not what he wanted to say. He was
melted to tears whon Mr. Jones fhanked him
Jor eoming, and spoke of it a8 baving been
sent of God to call the minister's atlention to
this great subjeet. Mr. Jones caught bis idea,
however, nod sid to Mim that God often em.
ploys the young and the humble to do great
things for him.

o Do you reonllect,” said he, ¢ the story of
Naaman the Syrian general, who was sent to
the Lord's prophot by the advice of a little
eaptive girl, and he was healed of his leprosy
by following her adviee ™

« 1 remember it very well," =aid James,
« for T have often road the story in the Bible.”

wIt may be,” continued Mr. Jones, “that
the Lord nas now directed you to come here
to-night, and lay this matter before me, that I
may be moved to do what T and others ought
to have done before. At any rate, not another
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day shall pass before I make an effort to sce
if something cannot be done for thess youth.'
James sat a little while longer, and after
thanking his minister with deep feeling for all
that he had said, he took his leave. Tt is not
to be wondered at that he was much affected
by what had passed. He walked the streets
alone for some time thinking it all over, and
was more anid more surprised at himself that
he should wndertake the work of a reformer.
He found Jobn in the room below when he
went home, nm‘l toll him all that had cocarred.
John was ited indeed, and eried out, «1t

was just lik %, L always thought you
1,

be » man—evor sinee the fellows tried to

laugh st you for prayis

#8top, John; den's b,lull.x 50 to me,” said
James, with more seriousness than even he
was nccustomed to speak to his friend.

“ And why should I not talk =0 to you, James?
nly one in thie ¢ity who ever snid
my sonl, fill you took
hool.  Yom tanght me to

You are the «
s word e
me to £

me o

nilay
pray. Youled meto
pany. taught me the way to Jesus, who ja
able to cleanse me from all my sios. 1 never
ean help feeling that if it had not been for you
Ishould have gone on in the same bad way
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| with Joo Akets and the rest, and bave gons to
hell in the end, us L fear they will”"

Jumes was touched with the simple eloquence
with which his young friend poured out his
feelings. Heo said to him—

« And now, John, you feel that the Savionr
hna forgivem your sins, and will prepare you
for heaven !"

«Sometimes I foel so,' said Johng «but
yot there is #o much sin in my beart and 1
have been 5o wicked, andgo long too, that Lam
slmoat afraid to hope that God is my Triemd.”

wil love shem that love me,’" replied
Jumes, «is the presious promise, and 1 think
more of it than of almost any other promise in
the whele Bible. It makes me sure thet if T
love God, ho is my friend, and will be my
friend, for he will nover forsake those who pat
their trast in Wim."

« But I am often afraid that T do not love
God, and I am sure that I am #o wicked it
would be right for him to send me awsy for
ever from his presence,”

wAnd don't you feel sorry that you have
sinnéd so much against God, who is sohaly and
50l £
4 0h yes, I do feel sorry, more than [ csn

1
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over tell ¥ou or anybody; but the more sorry
I foel, the more wicked I feel.”

“ You mean just the other way,” said James ;
w the more waekad you feel, tho wore sorry you
are that you havo beem 80 wicked."

s Perhaps it s so," answered John—os if &
new thought had struck him.

“ And the more wicked you foel yourselfl to
be," continaed James, ¢ the more willing is the
blessed Saviour to pardon all your sins, and
adapt you with the family of God.”

8o I have always folt, sinoe I took kim to
be my Saviour. Dut I forges him, and forget
my promises ; and often, when tho rest of tho
boys are around me, I seem to be as wild and
careloss as any of them. I wish we could go
sway into the country, and live where theve
wonldn't be so many bad fellows about, to draw
us into #in,"*

w will tell youwhatit is, Juhn ; it don’t make
#o much difference where we are, or what sort of
boys thers are sbout us. I we want to serve
God and keep his commandments, he will give
us all the help we need ; and we may do ns
well hore as up in the eountry, It'a the whanr,
Johin, it's the heart! If that ix only kept righty
there is no trouble about the rest. Buk I
shonld like, us well a5 you would, to go up ir
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the country to live.  And of all things 1 should
love to have you go to Shellton with me, and
see my mother and Mary."”

« You bave told me so much sbout them that
T feel,” said John, «as if I knew them all
One of theso days wo will see them, I reokon,
and have 8 good time there."

And so they wandered off from one subjoct
to angther—from their souls to their sisters
and friepds—and it was bed-time while they
wero in the midst of their ploasant discourse.
Yet it was no great wandering either, The
love of parents and sisters is not far from the
love of every thing that is goodi And when
o boy is away from home, and oxposed to ten
thousand evil examples, there is hope for him
still, if the love of n sister twines itsell about
his heart, and he cherishes the memory of her
gentleness and tenderness s the sweetost
treasure that he can keep. A mother's loveis
one of the strongest and deepest motives that
sways the youthful heart ; and there is in the
pore affection of n gister and brother a source
of pleasure that no other fountsin supplies.
It has been growing silently and sido by side,
ptrengthening with the growing strength of
childbood and youth; fragrart with flowers of
Yoveliness m the spring time, and yielding
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fruita of besuty and joy when the summer
eomes on.

Love your sisters, boys! Love them ten-
derly, and they will b more than jewels of gold
and of silver to you, when you come to be men.
Love your brothers, girlal and they will be
more than fprtunes to youin the long years to
come, if God prolongs your life.

When Jumes Inid his head wupon his little
pallet, ealled & pillow, that night, he was truly
thunkful that God had enabled him to make an
cffort for his glory-and the good of othord.
He had often read in the books of his Sunday-
sehool library that young people had been sue-
cossful in their efforts to do good, and this
waa the first experiment he bad ever made
bayond that of talking to his compamons and
striving to bring them under better infuences
Now he had taken o long step, and he went to
sleep nsking himsell what was likely to come
of it
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CHAPTER VIIL

The magor—The reformers—New plone—The changee
= Wiat one boy can do.

M. Joxes went to sleep with very much tho
samo thoughts in his mind that James had.
But he did not sleep that night until he had
resolved on o great many plans for the york
of reform to which his ttention had beftn so
suddenly ealled, v

The next day ho talked the matter over with
omo or two of his friends with whom he was in
the habit of taking counsel, 'To his great sur-
prise, they were quite indifferent to the subject.
The good warn had supposed they would ke
the alnrm as soon s be did, snd ask at once,
#What is tobe done?" Not at all. They had
seen the thing going on the eame way for
twenty years, and they had no anxiety ahout
it—they did pot believe there was any use in
trying to bring about any changes.

Stephen Stebbins, Esq., had been the mayor
of the ity for many years, und as a prominent
man in Mr, Jonos's congregtion, sod a loading
manufactarer too, the pastor called in ut his

s s
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office toward the close of the day, und asked
him what he would think of s movement to
fmprove the character and condition of the
b loyed in the establishments? Having
enjoyed no advantages of early edueation, and
being, as he was ealled, 4y self-mads man, " 5t
was his ides that boys needed no education,
wFor, see,'" #aill bo often, 41 never went to
school but three winters in my life, and T'vo
got shend fast enough and far enough for
anyhody."

He was not the most hopeful man for Mr,
Jones to spprosch on this ereand, but the
minister wags well aware how much people are
led by the example of prominent men, and he
was very anxious to enlist Mr, Stebbins in his
eehomes, and, i possible, to make him ¢ the
father of the plans,” What the plans were,
a8 yet ho did not know hiteell,  Ha was fortu-
nate in finding the mayor in Jis offiee and guite
plensed to see him, His errand was soon told
It was urged with fecling and the enrnest elo-
quence of & true man in o good work. Mr,
Stebbins heard him pationtdy, and when fe bad
eaid all hig had o say, the respeciable mang-
facturer drew himsell ap in his chair, and spoke
as follows :
“"Tuin't 1o nse st all, Mr. Jones,

I know
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all about it. I've been here, off and on, man
and boy, forty vears, and 1 tell you hoys is
a nuigance, You ean't do nothing with ‘em;
and the more you try, the worse it will be.
Some on ‘em will turn out well, nnd the rest
on 'em will go to destruction, and T don’t think
there's any use in trying. You preach tothem
that's a-mind to go to church, and there's the
Bunday-school. T give ten dollars to the
library, to get books for it, only & week or two
ago, and think there's jist as wuch done for
them as there's any wse a-doing."

This was the Tast eall Mr. Jones made that day.
At tén he related his labours and succoss, or
rather his want of success; for he had not
met with the first man who sympathized with
him in his view of the importance of the great
work in which he sought to enlist them.

Mre. Jones heard it with grief, and, like »
true wife, encouraged her hushand to try again
when once he had failed in o good cause. Phe
next time, he wonld make an effort in another
form. Hewould put tho subject before the peo-
plein the way of his duty usa ministor of the gos-
pel, andtry the power of religions eonsiderations
addressed to them as responsible for the manner
in which they performed their daties to those
whom Providence lnd committed to their care.
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He presched the very next Lord's-day from
the words, « Give an acoount of thy stoward-
ghip;" and from this he went on to show the
duties of parents and masters, and of all those
who had the souls of othors in any way ine
trusted to their eare.  There was no doubt, he
said, that parents would be called to s strict
ateount at the bar of God for their Adelity to
their children, and sad would be the refloctions
of those who suffered their children to porish
from neglect, That mother is & monster who
leaves her own ehild to starve, when she has
the means of giving it food; or who suffers
ber child to fall into the well and be drowned,
or into the fire and be burned, when by proper
diligence and care she might save it from such
an yod, Dot far worse than such & monster
is the fohor or the mother who neglests o
child's salvation, and lets it perish in hell, in-
stead of making use of all the means which
God has provided to save it.

«Equally solomn,"” said he, #is the obliga.
tion of employers or masters to their servants,
wpprentioes, elerks, and others in their service,
who have not the pusrdianship of parental
affection. and suthority. If they have been
sint fram home to be employed in your esta-
blishments, whatever may bo the nature of
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yoitr business, you do not discharge your ahli-
gation when you pay them their wages and
leave them to look ont for themselves. They
are young and giddy, and easily led astray.
With hearts inclined to sin, and loving evil
rather than good, they will go astray, and be
ruined, unlesd something is done for them.
And no one is guiltless who refuses to do what
is in his power to save the young who are in
his sorvice from destruction,”

This was good dootrine, nod just as troe snd
important in overy other cjty as in the ome
where Mr. Joues presshed. It tack affect
God blessed it that very day. There were
many present who wero influenced by what
they heard; and 50 much were they affected by
it, that before they left the honse they began to
conoert mensures for the banefit of the young.

M. Jones had not been satisfied with merely
laying down some general prineiples, but he
bad appealed to thom by the facts well known
to them, of vory recent opeurrenees among them,
and ho asked the employers there presens what
they know of the apprentiees in thelr service
after dark, seven nights in n woek ?  «Who
of you knows or cares," he asked, @ whether
ane in your employ is in the house of God or
in the haunts of sin on the Lord's day? Who
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of you knows where your clerks and appren.
tices are at this moment, whifs [am speaking
This was plain language, but no plainer than
the case demanded.  The consciences of same
were awakened, Al were more or fess moved
by the argument and the appeal. SBomething
must he donel
I the conrse of the week & moeting for con-
sultation was held. Mr. Stone put his band
to the work with that deeision of charaster for
which he was distinguished, Eyen shiy Honovr
the Mayor" was earcied along by the general
good feeling on the subject, when he found
,‘{hnt the movement was likely to be popular.
“Heg was present at the meeting to prende; and
daclared that the subjeet had often lnid heavily
on his mind, and ho would be glad to do every
thing he oould to hulp along o good & work,
A great reform was begun, Committoes
were appointed to devise the best schemos, and
wuys and means to carry them out, The first
point to which attention wax directed was the
boarding-houss system. It wes considered
eapentind o all other improvements, that om.
ployers should stand in some degree toward
those in their serviee us to their ehildren, aud
make suitable provision for their oversight
when out of the shops. This was cffected by
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the gradoal intreduction of & better class ofy
boarding-houses, with keepers employed by the

manufacturers, and these ketpors Were persons

in-whom confidence eould be reposed that they

would take an interest in the young, and exert

what influence they could to induce them to

stay at home and employ themselves there,

when thers were no wseful and attractive

sources of pleasure open to them abroad.

The next step was toward spening reading-
rooms and a large and well-selected library.
In each extensive establishment a large room
was set apart, to which all the journeymen and.
apprentices could have aceess ag all hours when
t!wy D notat work. It was abundantly

pplied wi iodicals and books selected
with care and appropriate to the olject, and
here they could resort with entire freedom, and
feet themselves as much at homo as in the
shop or the boarding-house.

A general Jibrary for the youth of the place,
with a large lecture-room, was provided, where
courses of lectures were delivered, at the ex-
pense of the proprietors of the establishments,
who #oon began to find that the money thus
expended was well lnid out, and brought in
good returns, in the increased intelligence, in-
dustry and good order of those in their service,
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¢Tho course of seientific study whick many of
thie men entered upon, led them to the investi-
gation of & great many principles in the busi-
ness they were pursuing ; nnd for the first time
it was diseovored in this very enlightened city,
that an intelligent class of workmen turn out
better work, and to n far greater advaniage
for the capitalist, than » set of ignorant and
unlhink'lng men.

Tt ia very truoe that inhliignnu ix not reli-
gion, and a whole community may become very
wise and yet be very wioked. Bug § ignorance
and viee are very apt to keep company. And
the gencral improvement now witnewged in the
youth wan no less to be. observed in thelr
attention o religions duties than in other
respects.  They sought the heuse of *God on
the Babbath- llav They were far more casily
induced to attend Sunday-schools und Bille-
classes, and the power of religions instrustion
begimdgibe felt in the minds of, many. The
Sunday-sehool libraries and religions papers

tributed beenme popular, and hundreds
ful publications were sown widely
yery soil where they were the mos
All these helped on the good work, It n‘h|
bo hard to sny which was cansr, and whj

effect; but that was of very little consequence

there
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when the greet result wus resched —the moral
umprovement of ¢ class of young men, rapidly
going to ruin in themidst of the most abundant
meany for their salvation,

Nor was this & mere sudden excitement, It
was a permanent reform, It wos begun in an
earnest desire to do good to the sonls of the
young—itn suve them from sin and hell. The
lielp of divine grace, without which all reforms
ure short-lived, wns sought and found. God
was in the work, and he will always aecomplish
what he begins, and establish what he makes
to stand.

Of course, all this was not brought about
without much opposition. Indeed, there were
somo rather well-disposed men who thought it
was money wasted and time spent in vain to
try to do any thing for the boys. « Things
had always becn so, and there was no use in
making such an ado obout them now,” they
said—with & very wise look, and now and thes
u emile of gentls contempt when the friends of
reform pressed them to engage in the good works

In the slyest way imnginable, but with all
the arts they could bring to bear on'the youth
of the eity, the keepers of the liquor-shops
and bowling-alloys, and all such places of cor-
ruption, spread their snares, and strove to
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retain their hold upon their former customers
and friends. Alas! they ‘'wore too successful
in many cases. Not a few of the young men
were 00 far gone when the new movemint
was made. They laughed ax the whole thing,
as well enough for the boys, but ¢ yon can’t
eatch old birds with chefl,” they said, and so
they drank to the health of all the reformers;
bt chose 4o have their own way.

And they did have it. I could here write
the pames of several who were discharged for
early intemperance, rowdyism and othes vices;
who soon beeame loalers in the stroets, o’ dis-
grace to themselves and a burden tothe commu-
nity. Some of them did not wait to be turned
ofl. They ran osway, and became vagabonds
on the earth und on the ses, T know some
of them this mowent who are voving widely
and wildly too, abiroad—mere wrecks of what
they were ten years ago. Some of them were
the sons of very respectable parents, who
have long mourned over them s worse than
dead.

But these ara the exceptions. A great and
good work was begun and carried out. It was
the blessed menns of saving many from » bitter
end, and training them up for usefulness and

ity here, and happ for ever.

¥
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CHAPTER IX,

Out of ki fime— Gelting ahead—Tibe e firm—Stevens
and Musaon— Mr, Stone and s sen-in-law—The cry
ng-sione.

Tug grand design of this record is now
finished, as I have shown the power of good
principles to preserve & boy from being led
sstray by evil associates, and also the influence
of ony good boy over a whole community. Here
1 might leave the story; but its interest, and
perhaps its nsofulness, will be greatly inoreased
if we go on and show, from the subssquent his-
tory of our young friends, that industry and
virtus are sure of their roward.

Ten yoars have passed away, The first of
these ten was not comwpleted before James
Btovens had so distinguished himself in the
shop by his faithfulness and ekill, s to attract
the marked and favourable notice of the fore
man, and indeed of all the older workmen.
His promotion in the business was sgeady, and
with it eame an increase of his wages—a result
which ho had long and enrnestly desived, that
he might have the means of doing something

135
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for the support of his father’s family. What
o full, glad heart ho hod when he was uble to
write o letter and send it off with even n one-
doflar bank.note in {¢ —the first dollor that
he bad ever been ablo ta eall his own, when he
owed nothing for his board or clothes. Mary
wrote him back o letter full of congratulation,
not boesuze ho had saved a dollar, but for the
success of her dear brother in thus overcoming
all the difficulties of beginning o new life in
the midat of strangers, and resiuting all the
temptations of s city, where hundreds had been
ruined.

Munson, too, was making progress in the
same direction. He beeame » consistent
Christian youth, The joy of his parents came
back to him when they heard that their lost
son was not only found, but had been broaght
home to Christ. Jobn wrote to them often,
and told them all about hiz new fiend—
who had been the wmeans of bringing him
buck to the thoughts of home and the sweet
lessons his mother had tanght Lim in the summy
days of childhood.

The two frietls wers inseparable companions.
They were among the frst to enjoy the advan-
uges of the new system of boarding 3 and they
soon bad the plensure of a room to themselves,
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whera they could enjoy their morning and
evening devoti without interruption; and
the precious hours of the Sabbath they could
spend with the quictness becoming that holy
day. Thus they went on from year to year,
improving in mind and manners, growing in
grace and in the knowlelge of God. They
priged highly and attended with grent dili-
gemoe the popular lectures which were intro-
duced for the benefit of the young mechanics;
but more highly than all others, they valued
tha lessons they learned in God's word, and
the instructions they reecived in God's house.
They beeamo wise unto salvation,

Onee n yenr the boys (now grown to be young
men) visited their parents; and they always
arranged it so a8 to pass & fow days with each
othor, Stevens felt that his poor parents had
very indifferent quarters to offir his friend;
but he was o weleome gnest, nnd in his ndmira-
tion of the neatness, order und peacefulness
of the houss, he found enongh to make up for
any want of the more abundant comforts which
his father's farm afforded.  Mory was the great
charm of the Stevens’s house—tt least, John
Munson thonght so; snd after his first visit
there, he always had a good word to send to
her when ho found James was writing  lotier

iz=
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home. John Mungon was ont of his term of
apprenticeship some three Yeurs before James,
bt he contipued towark s p joorneyman, snd
the wages that he made he was careful to lsy
up in the SAVINGE DANK—an institution un-
known in the eity until the great roform began.
By the tiras that James Stevens had completod
liis term, he too had something shead, and they
began to think about going inte business for
themselves,

Mr. Stone bad been more and more inte-
rested in the progress of his approntices. It
was by his direction that James's wages had
been inereased from time o time, more rapidly
than they would have been but for the favour
of his employer, who had been an attentive
obwerver of the habits of his men ever since he
had been roused to a sense of his high respon.
sibility aa an employer. He had been com-
pelled to dismiss severnl from his service, on
the groond of unfaithfulness growing out of
ir bad habits: and when he saw the mis-

il which these were working, he could nog
fail to notiee with approbation the deportment
and abilities of sueh a youth ns James Stevens,

Mr. Stone found in James what he had long
been looking for—ssone who would make his
emploger's intereat his own’'—a young man
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who would labour and wateh with the same
zeal and fidelity for the interest of his em.
ployer that he would if the establishinent be-
longed to him. This is the secret of securing
the favourable regard of one who « owng the
concern.’”  Most business men keep a bright
look out for their own interest. It is mot
an easy matter to find help that suits.  Very
few young men are disposed to work for others
as they would work for themselves. Thay
donot think that they are working for thom-
selves when they are secving an employer for
wages, It is very short-sighted in them to
take el n view of the case for it will be
found in the long run, that he who is faithful
in & faw things will by-and-by have the charge
of many things; and though merit is some-
times suffered to lio unobserved in this world,
itis genmlly npprecmed and success that is
not | on merit i not worth having,

Mr. Stone was a fair samplo of manufacturers
and werehants and eapitalists generally, He
was willing to do well by those who were dis-
posed to do well by him. When he ssw that
& young man wonld do no more than just
enough to keep his place and get bis wages,
working as if he grudged every minute and
every blow, Mr. Stone: set him down us o lagy
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snd indiffercut fellow, not worthy of his regard.

But he saw Stevens and Munson always ready

for any thing that would promote the efficienoy *
of tho business.  Early and late, in senson and

out of season, they wore glways ready; and if

they bad owned the shop, and were mnhm,,

fortunes out of the business, they oould wot

have more faithfally laboured in-it.

He was now getting well on in life. Most
of his children were grown up. He had
taken o fancy to thest young men, and ho ad-
vised them to go into business on their own
account, They urged the want of capital as s,
futal objection; but he removed that difficalty
by telling them that he would put them in the
way of beginning & small eoncern, sud they
might eome to him for halp whenover they were
in need.

They eould not refuse so favourable an
opening, and, taking a building of moderate
dimensions, they set up business for themselves
under the firm of

STEVENS & MUNSON,

COACH AND OCARRIAGE MANUFACTURERE.

In & manofactaring community such ns this,
the soeial position B the people is of course
not regulated by birth and eduoation. There
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are fewer-distinetions in society thau elsewhere.
Thuse young men found themselves at once
entitled to the respect, os they had long
enjoyell the entive confidence of the cumurg
o far ns thoy were kmtwn.  James St
was often at Mr. Stone's house; and it came
to pass that, in the lapse of tine, James Ste-
vens beeame the son-in-law of Mr, Stone; and
not very long after that important ovent, Mr,
Stone proposed to Jamed to take his business
and carry it on in his own name, as he, Mr.
Stone, was n vanced in age, and was
anxivus to . T4 this Jomes said ho had
but one objection; and that was, he was in
partnership with John Munson, and he was not
willing to leave him, however his prospects
might be improved by eo tempting an offer ag,
Mr. Btone had made him.  The old gentlvman
told him it would be very easy to get along
with thoy mateer, a8 Munson coulil come into

* the new arrang putting in whatever sum
of money he might be able to command. Mr,
Stone himsolf consented to remsin, if the
yoting men would take the entire cherge of the
business and Jes bim act only s a silent part-
wer. 8o they formed » new firm undir the
nome of
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STEVENS, MUNSON & C0.,
00ACH, CAMRIAGE AND CAR MANUFACTURNES;

and under this firm they are doing business at
this very time.  Mr. Stone has censed to give
any attention to the concern, but is enjoying
the ovening of life with his ehildren and grand-
children around him.

James Stevens, who sent his first dollar to
b parents, was glad to spend the firse thou-
sand dollare that be was worth in improving
the house they cecupied in Shellton; and from
time to time he added to it aM the comforts
which the ofd peaple could desire. Tho same
good spirit led him to provide for the educs-
tion of the younger children ; and as they come
@ in life, bo will seo thot they ave put into
the way of enrning an honpst livelibood s he
Kas done before them.

Next to the enjoyment that James finds in
his own family and in the church of which he
is now one of the main pillars, is the pleasure
that it gives him to have Mary, his sistor, near
hrim,

«Mary,” suid he, one ovening which they
were spending together, # do you recollect that
morning whin you came out and found me
on that log in the back-yard I
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s Yoy Lilo,” said Mary; wand I remember
you were thinking of running sway without
!\ehmg father's consent to leave home!”

s And I should have run away, and perhaps
gone b ruin, if it had not been for youw”

41 do not know that," replied Mary, «1
hope you would not haye been any worse for
going away as you wanted to.”

#] must have been worse for running off;
for that would have been wicked, and no one
has o right to expect the blessing of God when
he is deing wrong. 1 have been greatly
blessed ; and I trust I bave been wmindful
afways that every good gift cometh from the
hand of God."

« Greatly blessed! and so have I heen,”
said Mary, as her eyes filled with tears at the
memory of a1l she ol passed, and the thought
of the pleasant places in which ber lities had
now fallen,

+ Mary,'" said James, ¢ there i on the hill,
about & mile and o half north of this city, o
stone sticking up 6ot of the ground, that 1
want to have taken up mnd put inte the door-
wtop of my Imn:-r- I lmve never logt sight of

y » T eame to this city, They
uses now all around it, and a8
#oon as the streets sre graded there, I know
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that stone will be dog out and broken up, and
I want to get it before it is gone "

“What for, brother ™ again inquired Mary,
with more seriousness ;—for by this time Jumes
looked almost sad.

«Why, Mary, it was on that stone I sat
down, a barefooted boy, snd oried, the day

“After T kissed you good-by, when I first came
awny from home."

Jumes got the stone, and Wnd it et by the
side of the stgps that lead up to the front-door
of his handseme house; but no ome except
Mary knows why Jomes has such s partiality
for that particular stone.







