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FRANK HARPER;

THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN.

CHAPTER 1.
COMING TO TOWN.

Ir was Frank’s first visit to a preat city,
and he looked at every with wonder,
The noise of the streets se leafen him,
and he scarcely escaped b g run over by the

and dg,

¢ This " thought he, ““is New York! I really

1

And yet what

did not think it was so large
Frank had seen a yet was less than hun-
dredth part of New York. But the ws of tall
houses were so long, the shop-windows

Were 5o fine, and the sights in the streets were
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50 new and wonderful, that he was in a sat
of rapture,
rank had spent most of the day in
about, he found his feet very sore
his whole body wearied. Afier taking
, he was shown to his lodgings, away up in
the attic of a three tory house, Now it was,
that he began to feel that he was in a strange
place. Two larger boys occupied the same
little chamber ; they were, like himself, em-
ployed in stores, in John street. They had
already gone to bed. Frank sat down a few
moments, and began to think over the events
of the busy day, which seemed to him like a
dream. At length, he opened his little red

trunk, and the first thing he saw was the

pocket-bible, which his m sther  had given

him. You may be sure some tears fell upon
it, as he opened it. He found the marker,
which his sister had embroidered for him, and
read on it the words, “O mow 1 LOVE THY
LAW ! He kneeled down, and prayed to God,

with many tears, that he might. be kept and
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blessed, now that he was separated from his
parents,

Frank’s bed was not so good
which he had left at Coventry;
surprised, for he thought every
be very grand in the great city, I
orgot himself, and slept, (as all he
sleep,) soundly and well, until th

It was a bright winter morni
and Joe were already dressed.
wait for Bible or prayer, but hurried aw ay to
their stores. Frank had time only to.read a
few verses, and to offer a short )i . Bays
in the city must rise early, or they will
their devotions. And unless they fi
habit at first, they are apt to have pray
days. I am afraid there are hundreds who
never pray at all,

The next thing was a quick walk, or rather
Fun, to the place of business, Here Frank

had to kindle a coal-§ e, wk ound no

€asy job, and then to open the store

d sweep

and dust it out, Mr. Boggs came in apout




10 FRANK HARPER; OR,

nine o’clock, and then nk hurried to hig
breakfast. It was the first 1 fast he ever
took, without family prayer, and he thought
of his father, mother and sisters. He ate

tell the truth, there was not
much to eat. His mind wandered av y to
the full table inthe comntry. A good many
persons sat at the table, but no one took any.
notice of the little country-boy.,

It would take long to tell of the day’s work.
Frank was ke; ¢ busy, as is usual with the
youngest. He was sent on many erra
strange places, and several times lost his way
for which he was rebuked by his emplo
and laughed at by the clerks and porter. Once
or twice he was brought into trouble by bad
boys; and once he had his fist doubled, ta
strike a fellow who had seized him; but he

ight better of it.  And he afterwards found,
that the wisest plan in the streets is to z0 about
one’s business as quietly as possible. He was!
shocked at the bad language, which he heard

from the boys even younger than himself; es«
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pecially from those who carried newspa

and from ill-looking chaps, who seemed to
haye no work to do. In a great city, it is im=
possible to avoid hearing such things ; and the
only way for a good boy is to take no notice
of them, except to set the mind firmly against
such evil words, asking God’s help to be kept
clear of the like sin,

During the few moments of the day which
he had to himself, and was waiting for his
parcels or letters, Frank’s mind strayed off
to his country home ; and he sighed to think
that he was so fur away. But he comforted
himself by remembering what his father had
told him, at parting: <My son, you are going
to a strange place ; but if you are faithful, you
will be able to support your mo! and me,
in our old age.” And then he said to him-
self: eI will do any thing, and bear any
thing, to help my beloved parents.”

When the day was over, and the work of
¢he store was done, he went slowly to his

boarding-house, weary and sad. He took his
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hasty meal by himself, and then went to hi§
room. Ned and Joe were in high glee,
about'a ‘niné:pin-alley, which they had been
visiting; but Frank could mnot enter into
their pleasure. They laughed at him, when
he sat down to his Bible
he thought he w shut it up. But then he
embered, how often his mother had told
him «never to be shamed out: of what wag

and so he read on. He was afters

good,

wards glad of this; for, in a little time, they

grew weary of their jesting. He even sums

moned up resolution, to kneel down by his
bed, and pray; though Joe sang ¢« Old Dan
Tucker,” on purpose to disturb him, and Ned
threw & bit of old rag over his head, while he
was on his knees, I cannot say that poor
Frank’s thoughts did not wander a ; but
thus gained a great victory over himself}
boys fixed on him the name of he Para

and ‘gave notice at the table that he
would preach«the next Sunday. Frank cos




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. ]3
Joured a little, but was wise enough to say

nothing.

Let the reader observe, that a boy who is

afraid of being laughed

will never become

a man of independence; and a boy
laughed out of his prayers will be 3
to be laughed out of many other

and principles,
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CHAPTER IL
TEMPTATION AND TROUBLE.

A rew weeks passed away, and Frank hag
become quite familiar with his business. His
home-sickness was much relieved. He had re-
ceived two pl it letters from home, which

he carefully folded up, after he had read them

about twenty times. He had sent a knitting-

basket to his mother, and a pair of gloves to
each of his sisters. It was becoming easy for
him to find his way. He was quite at home
at the post-office, the wharves, and the banks.
Messrs. Boggs and Buncombe, his employers,
began to find that he was always in his place;
the clerks saw that he was good-natured ; and
Wickes, the book-keeper, had even gone so
far as to give him a second-hand pinchbeck
watch, which kept tolerable time if carefully
set every morning.
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But trouble was near. And let me tell my
young reader, no youth in town can escape
trouble.  One very cold night, when he came
home from the store, he found Briggs and
Denton waiting for him at the door.

s«Come, my lad,” said Denton, <« we are
going to the Bowery Theatre, and we mean
to take you along.”

“T thank you,” said Frank, “but I do not
wish to go.”

¢ Not wish to go!”

eried he; ‘““and why

not? It shall cost you nothing; we a

to treat. You shall go, Mr. Parson.”

To make an unpleasant story short, they
persuaded Frank, against his convictions. He
went. Their seat was in the gallery, and he
found, to his sorrow, that he was among bad
men and bad women. He saw and heard things
that night which made him sure that it was a

For a few moments, the no-
the thing pleased him. He listened

to ('hnrming music, He saw fine players,

decked and painted; and he was astonished
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at the scenery and the dancing. But he also
saw and heard things which he knew were |
neither modest nor virtuous; and his heart
was full of the conviction that he was in the
wrong place. When they came out, in a great
crowd, about eleven o’clock

turned to the boys and said: “Now mind
what I say—this is the first time I ever was
in a theatre—and it shall be the last.”

This raised a loud laugh. «Aha!” said

Ned, ¢ do you say so ? Very well, so we said,

three years ago; but we have got well over

that ; haven’t we, Joe 2’

«Yes,” answered Joe, « I go to the theatre
every week ; and some day I will tell you
where we get the money. And there are other
places, too, where we mean to take you ; mind
that, Mr, Parson.”

These words opened Frank’s eyes ; he began
to see his danger, and was more firmly re-
solved to resist these temptations. He thought
over several texts of Scripture, and wished he

had remembered them a little sooner. How




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. 17

solemnly his aged father had said to him, ««My

gon, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not.”

When they reached their boarding-house
in Dey Street, the boys found that they were
loeked out; for it was near midnight. The
noise of wheels had almost ceased in Broad-
way, and ‘the only sound they heard was the
gharp click of the watchman’s stafl upon the
flag-stones.

Presently the heavy sound of the City-Hall
bell began to give the signal of a fire, Almost
immediately the engines were out, and a
erowd began to gather. Ned and Joe were
soon among the throng, and Frank saw no-
thing to do but to join them. Before they
reached the place of the fire, Joe Denton
stumbled over a rope, and in recovering him-
self thrust his elbow into the eye of a fireman,
who struck him a smart blow. Joe and Ned
were soon engaged in a brawl with the fire-
men; and Frank was trying to pull them
away, when all on a sudden, he felt his arm

roughly seized, and looking round perceived

2%
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that he was in the hands of a sturdy man,

whose gilt star showed that he was one of the

police. “«Come, my young blade,” said the
officer, «I must give you a lodging; you
begin early. T guess your mother does not
kmow you’re out ?”’

The very word «mother”
Frank’s heart, ¢« Indeed, indeed, sir,” said hey

«I am not doing any harm—I did’nt want to

went to poor

be here—I was only trying to get those big
boys home.”

0 yes, the old story—I've heard the like
before. Nobody is never doing no harm. But
P’ll take care of you, What is your nam:

¢ Frank Harper.”

«Where do you live ?

«I am in Boggs and Buncombe’s stare,
John Street.”

« Where do you live 7

«Iboard at Mrs. Maggs’s, Dey Street, near
Washington,”

«Well—come on:” so he hurried him
elong, and soon arrived at the watchhouse.
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Here he was filled with horror, to find him-
self in a close room, heated by a stove, almost
red hot, and occupied by three drunken va-
grants, and a woman of tawdry dress, and very
ved countenance. It was a night of wret
. In the morning, the chief clerk of
srs. Boggs and Buncombe, haying he:
of the boy, appeared for him, and had him re-
leased. Poor Frank could scarcely bear the
looks of his employers ; but he told them the
whole truth. The clerks had their sport abe
it; but, what was most hard to bear, the
larger boys, who had betrayed him into the
snare and then escaped, made fun of his dis-
tress, almost every day, for weeks after,
This is not an uncommon occurrence in
great city. There are lads who, in trying

brave the ridicule which comes ¢

a
to
n
such things, only become more har
wn glad to say it was not so witl
He
keep out of bad compz
Dever to be ocut at ni

was confirmed in his dete
»

letermination to
and especially

These hours of
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hunger, fear, shame, and imprisonment, and
the disgrace which followed, were a lesson to
him as long as he lived.

Most of the evils which befall youth in &
great city are connected with the streets. ' J¢
is hardly possible for a boy to be much out/at
night, without becoming depraved. The only
safe rule is, to stay within doors. Yet it i§

wonderful to observe, that you can scarcely

walk the streets, at any hour before midnighty

without meeting numbers of boys, even of
tender years. ‘They are to be found in gangs
about the doors of the Circus and Theatre, and
sometimes the money which gains them end

trance is procured by theft.
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CHAPTER IIT.
YOUTHFUL ANXIETIES,

Ir was on a bright Saturday evening in

cember, that Frank had an errand to the

De-

foot

of Chambers street, to receive some parcels

by the steamboat from Peekskill. The
was delayed, and this gave him half an
to himself, which was unusual. He spe
in walking upon the pier, looking at the
rapid waves, crested with
numerous craft of the river, and especia
the low hills of kis native Je rsey, behind w
the sun had just gone (1-1'-\‘1, leaving all
west in a blush with the evening-red.
Frank was not less cheerful cc mmonly
other boys of his age, but late events had o

him serions.  He looked across the river ¢

boat
hour

dark,

the
Iy at
hich
than

) the

hills, in the direction where he thought the little
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village of Coventry must lie, He thought of
his father: «I suppose he is now ge tting homs
the cattle, and making an end of the weekls
work. Mother is preparing every thing fop
Sunday, Mary and Anne are looking ovep
the clothes ; or perhaps hearing one another
say the Sunday-school lessor. And here am
I—by myself—and in disgrace!” Here the
little boy took out his blue hand chief, o
wipe his eyes ; but he wept the more, when he
saw on the corner of it the mark wrought by
his mother’s needle. «I am sorry, T ang
sorry !’ said he, I have done wrong—I have
indeed—but I hope I have not done as wrong

as people think.” And he wept the more,
Be not cast down, my young friend; these
nly tears ! Let every youth, who reads

lines, know, that sorrow for sin is nos

thing to be ashamed of.
As Frank turned hastily, on reaching the
corner of the pier, he found himself met bya

young man of grave appearance, and kind

looks, who spoke to him ina ciyil tone, and
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guid, «Good evening, my boy! So I see you
nave business here, as well as myself.”

Frank had not been accosted in a tone so
pleasant, for many a day. He felt as if he
had almost met a friend. « Yes, sir,” he re-
plied, «Iam waiting for the Mountaieer ; I
am to get some parcels by one of the hands
of the boat.”

My business is with the same hoat,” said
the stranger; «but it is not so pleasant, I
am looking for news of a lad who has robbed
our store, and has been pursued up the river
by an offieer.”

«“Ab! T badn’t heard of it. It is bad

enough when boys get to robbing.»

““Bad enough, indeed ; but it is becomine

foo common. This young fellow broke open
the safe of Mr. Brownley, and took pocket-
book, with four hundred dollars, and papers
worth five times as much, New York boys
are getting to be men in wickedness. Do
you live in town >
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¢ Yes,” said Frank, ¢« I do now ; but I haye

not been here Jong. Tama ¢ 1y bo

«¢ Then,” said the other, ¢« let me give you

a bit of advice, my young friend. I was a
country boy too, not long ago, and I know
something of the dangers of the city. Tuke
care of bad cor

This he said with so much seriousness, and
with a look of so much cordiality, that Frank
was encouraged to say: «I have found out
already what a bad thing it is to go with
wicked boys.”

«It is a good sign, to hear you say sod
Forewarned is forearmed. And as you seem
to be aware of the danger, you must let me

put these tracts into your hands. You must
read them. And if you will call at our storey
I will give you more. My name is Brooksg
and I am a teacher in the Sunday-school off
the ["Il’H\f street I('h.“

Just then the boat came in sicht. Franks
received his packages, and was soon on WS

way down town. But as he walked along, b
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ghought on the few words he had heard.  There
was ;xmhim: in them, which he had not known
before ; and yet they had made a deep impres-
sion on his mind. This should encourage us
always to drop a good word to young persons,
when we have opportunity, Some “have
thus been instramental in saving a soul fr
death.

That night Frank lay awake upon his bed,
thinking over his conduct. He could not re-
proach himself, except in regard to his si
compliance about the theatre, But this hurt
his conscience, and made him think of other
faults, So it often is. Thinking on one
transgression is likely to make us think of
other sins. «How I wonder at myself,”
thought he. «I was ashamed to say No.
Now I remember what our minister used to
say, < Boys, if you mean to make any thi

the world, learn to say x0.” Now I kno

he meant. I was ashamed—I was cowardly
—JXknew better!” And here his thoughts be-
3
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gan to turn into prayer, and he asked God
pardon his sins.

Frank had been piously educated, by ex=
cellent parents, and he knew what was right)
But he also knew that he had never experid
enced that great change, which the Seriptureg
call being «born again.” A long time befors
it was day, while Joe and Ned were fast aslespy
t} e boy, wrapped in his cloak, wag
kneeling down in the corner of his cold garres
room, praying to God. Though not seen b
men, he was seen by angels, and by God

Happy is the youth who sometimes steall§

e even from slumber, for such a pi

him to a plass

orship. It is a pity that so many youth

are cast upon a great and wicked city, justd
this way. = Frank did what many do, and
what he had done on other Sabbaths, H8
wandered about the streets looking for a churgh®

He went into one; it was crowded with
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people. The house was fll of the fumes of
incense; he saw pictures and crosses, and
1

heard prayers in a strange tongue: hs d

not remain |

He apprc anpther; many coaches

The pews were

filled with rich-looking people. There was a

ry young man in the pulpit, who was preach-
ing about the evils of enthusiasm. Fra
grew tired of standing, and came out. After
roaming through several streets, he came to
an old-fashioned’ building, and on entering
was shown to a seat in the gallery. The mi-
nister was just finishing his sermon, and Frank
heard him several times repeat these words :
“Who can understand his errors? Cleanse
thou me from secret faults.” He found that
they were in the nineteenth psalm, «'That
means me ! thought Frank, So he went home
musing upon it. = The words rang in his ear
“Cleause thou me from secret faults.” He
preached quite a little sermav to himsels,

turned the words into preyer,  When he got
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to the house he committed the whole psalm to

memory. I cannot say that he felt true rea)

pentance, but he certainly saw more of his sing
than he had ever seen before.  Where he had
thought there was one, he now beheld a thote

sand. Thus God was causing him to ¢ ine

derstand his errors.” Reader, have you any

knowledge of this ?

4
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CHAPTER 1IV.
RESOLUTIONS AND REFORMATION.

Moxpay morning is a time when industrious

people feel uncommonly bright. Every thing

seems fo take a fresh start, The body and
mind both have had rest, and they work with
a sort of spring. This is the good effect of
Sabbath. Those do not feel thus, who spend
holy time in labour or frolic.

On that Monday, (the fourth of December,)
Frank up bright and early. He had got
leave of Mrs. Maggs to kindle a fire in the
dining-room, in the basement ; and thete you
might have seen him, at a table, with a dipped-
candle which he had bought, and with pen and
ink, very busy over a sheet of paper. What can
our Frank be g? Sarely he is not it
to make a book! Perhaps it is a letter.—
such thing, At the top of the sheet, he has

3¢
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written, in- fair round-hand, like a ledger,

these words :

« My ResoLutioxs,
«1, Resolved,—that I will go to church

every Sunday morning and aflernoon.

«IL. Resolved,—that I will read in my
Bible. ]
«IIL Resolved,—that I will become as good

as ever I can.”

Poor Frank! His face is all in a glow of*
earnestness!  Shall we blame him for hi§
resolutions?  No, no! The things are all}
good—very good. But perhaps he may find$
that it is more easy to resolve than to per
form.

Our little man had set out in the week with
such a vehemence of purpose, that, if you hadl
been in the secret, you might have read deters
mination in his very face. He even composed
his countenance to wunusual sobriety,  He
feared to speak, lest he should utter somes

thing wrong. He was resolved not to lose
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his temper. He did his errands in half the

wsual time. He felt so much need of being
honest, that he returned a piece of twine,
which he had previously taken from a shelf.
He read several chapiers in the Bible, and
said his prayers with more attention than ever
before. In a word, Frank began to feel as if
he was almost as good & boy as he was re-
quired to be.

In the evening, as they were all sitting
around the fire, the company were chatting,
laughing, cracking nuts, and singing; but
Frank was very grave and silent. He felt as
if he was better than all around him. They
wondered what had come over him, and
thought he was sulky. Indeed it had much
of that appearance. But he was trying to
make himself good. At length, as he was
going up stairs, with his night lamp, the
thought came suddenly into his head : « Why,
#ll this is very much like the Pharisees I Tt
Was too true. He said over the words, « Who
can understand his errors?* « Ah,” said he
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to himself, « T am afraid I have not got rid
the «seq faults’ yet.” He felt that he wag
proud, Perhaps this is what i5 called self8
righteousness. Such were his thoughts, and!
so far they were undoubtedly right,

When he came to his room, the opening of}
the door awakened his two companions, wha
were not at all pleased with the interruptiong
Ned turned over with some viole nce, and gay
Frank a very hard name, 'This did not please
him, especially as he was more exalted in
own opinion than usual ; he therefore replies

in a tone which immediat ly struck him

el
not being exactly proper. Ned was now diss

pleased in his turn, and they were soon ens
gaged in a boyish quarrel.

“You are pretty fellows,” said Ned, ol
be out till this hour of the night, and then {0l
come stamping in, waking up those that am
trying to sleep.”
rank was nettled, but he commanded hime
self enough to reply: « Now, Ned, you know
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very well that T hayn’t been out of doors to-
night,”

«Ha! ha! A pretty story, indeed! How
do T know but you have been spending an
hour at the re, or may be at the watch-
house? Eh! Master Parson.”

This was rather more than Frank could
bear. <« You should not say it, any how.
Did you not persuade me?  Did you not almost

force me there? And then did you not leave
me in the lurch? T can tell you one thing—
Tam never going again; and I can tell you
another thing—wherever I go, I will go with
my own money.”

This was a home-thrust, for Ned had, only
that very day, purloined a quarter of a dollar
from his employers, and his evil conscience
made him feel as if he had been found out.
So he flew out of the bed, knocked the lamp

out of Frank’s hand, and seized him by the

collar, There is no telling what might have
been the result, us. the little country boy was

very resolute and very angry; but Joe had
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waked up, in the mean time, and b('ing

stronger than either, pulled them apart, say=
ing, « Let him alone, Ned ; you know we haye
got him into one serape alre y ; and, what is
more, the less you have to do with him the
better.””

It was long before Frank could compose
himself for sleep, He had sunk in his own
estimation. He had flown into a passion,
and had been almost engaged in a fight. And
this had happened to him, on the very day
when he had made such good resolutions!
Yet he did not see the whole evil. He felt
ashamed and sorry for these particular faultsy
which many persons would think no fanlts
at all; but he did not clearly perceive that the
root of the evil was within, If the temptation
had come wpon him in another shape, it i
likely he would have fallen in a different mane
ner, The source of all was an evil nature;
and an unregenerate heart, which would have
led him to the greatest sins, but for the pre

venting grace of God,
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The next day Frank was unhappy. He
felt humbled in his own eyes. His companions
would not speak to him; but this did not
trouble him half so much as his own sense of
something wrong within. “ How strange I”?
said he to himself, :« that just at the time when
I was trying to be so good, I should break out
into such tempers, and even go to bed without
a thought of prayer.

In one of the upper lofts of the store, there
was a dark corner, where the porter, a man
of colour, used to keep an old Bible. Frank

sometimes saw him sitting there, on a box or

a bale of goods, with a pair of rusty

cles, trying to spell out a few verses.

was a poor reader; and this made Frank
sometimes take the book, and read aloud to
him. On the day we are speaking of, he
found the old man at his usual task. He was
puzzling over the seventh chapter of Romans,
Frank very kindly took the book, and soon
“ame to these words: «For the good that I
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would, I donot; but the evil which I would
not, that I do.”

«Do you know what that means?” said
Frank.

« Yes, indeed, sir,” answered the old mang
«I understand it too well: and if you ever
undertake to be good, in your own strengthy
you will know what it means, too.”

These few words of the coloured portes
sunk into his mind. This was an exact des
scription of his own case, He had been un
dertaking to be good in his own strength ; and

he had learned his own weakness ; and found®

out that a resolution is a very different thing

from a reformation.
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IAPTER V.
SOLITUDE IN A CROWD.

Do you think anybody can feel lonely in
such a city as New York, where there are
hundreds and thousands of people? Yes, it
is possible ; und our Frank feltit to be his
own case, as many a country boy has done
before him.  He met hundreds afier hundreds
in the streets; almost always looking brisk
and animated, and often conversing and seem-
ing hiappy. But as for him, he was alone.

for him ; scarcely any one spoke

His employers never said a word to

him, except to give him' orders, It was the

same with the elder clerks. The younger

lads held their heads too high, to have much

to do with him ; and their profane language

made him willing to avoid them, At his
4
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s, he found no one who took the Jeasl
interest in him.

It is one of the great evils of our city bugia
ness, that the Young men who are employed
in stores and shops cannot be said to have
any fiome, except in cases where
with their parents. Where shall a poor bog
g0, when work is over? To the store? Tpie
locked up. To the house of his employerd
He would as soon think of going to the housg
of the Mayor. To his brv:u'din;:-hnnsv pars
lour?  He is not expected there, and would
often find no welcome. To his own chamber®
It is small, dark and cold. In truth, he hao
no home! And hence the te mptation is
much the greater, to spend the evenings inl
bad places, ‘

Frank felt all this ; and ofe n did he thipk

ferent it was at ('oum:y, Fathery

and sisters were all gathered around the

fire ; neighbours were dropping in ; good things

were served round; there we: kind books

md gentle words, Ob, let no boy desiré to
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leave his father’s house, until called away by
a plain duty!

One evening Frank felt the need of a walk;
80 he put on his coat, and proceeded up Broad-

way. This crowded street was brilliant with

gas. The shop-windows were far more showy

than by day; and the multitude of persons
was greater. Now and then, he would stop
before a brighter lamp than usual; it was at
some Oyster-saloon, Refectory, Bowling-gal
lery, or Café. These are the names given to
various grog-shops. They are well lighted
and well warmed, and hold out a powerful
inducement to the shivering, the lonely, and
thesad. Bat those who go there to drink
away their sorrows are almost sure to perish,
soul and body. Frank passed by.

Next he came to Park-Row, and stood be-
fore the theatre, The row of lamps was
bright. He could catch the sounds of fine
music.  Gay-I wking people were going in or
coming out, A crowd of boys surrounded

the entrance, eager to be admitted and cla-
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Frank remembered the

1 told of the
to be seen and but he passed

on, feeling very solitary.
As he went further and further, he found
the grog-shops more numerous ; the windows

less rich; the houses poorer; and the liquors
more publicly ) t 1 doors hel
could hear the sound of merriment withing
He saw boys of his own age coming out/of
these shining rooms, full of gayety, and knewl

how easy it would be to go in himse 0

parents! who send tender youth to cities, cam
ye wonder that they fall into

Frank felt very, very lonesome ; but he passeth

on.

Weary of rambling at length turned ol

go home. A poor d boy offered him @

«Three for two cents=—

buy—p! buy- m hun=

people are in trouble, besides

clined buyingy

him a volley of curses. &
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shocked the country boy to hear such words,
and made him even more afraid than before,
to make street acquaintances.

0ld Cato once said to him: « Mr. Frank,
hat is the reason that I never see you with
any playmates Ly
« have no playmates, Cato. I used to
have plenty of them in the country, but I am
a stranger here.”
« Haye you got no friends?”
« Not any here, Cato. Ihavea good father
and mother and sisters, in Coventry.”
«Then you are poorer than I'am. When
I go to my poor house at night, I find a wel-

come. The stove is hot, and something is

cooking on it. There I find my ¢old woman”

and three daughters. My boys come in during
the evening, and we have a dozen of friends
looking in. 'We are all glad to see one an-
other. I could not live without friends.”

« Yes, Cato, you have a hiome: butI am a
stranger.”

««I often wonder,” said Cato, «why the

4*
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rich tlemen don’t something to keep,

f in the eveps

the young men o
Boys are boys; they will have coms
they are not cheerful in some good

ey will go to some bad one. T wonder,

ings,

1
not have to answer for ¢

he Master of all,
To rank made no reply; for he

thought as Cato did; and his mind was Wil
dering away to his father's house, and thel
delightful winter evenings which he had spents
there,
As he was entering Dey Street, on his e
turn to tea, he met Ned and Joe, with a gang
of about a dozen boys and men, very loud and
merry. One of the men was a stable-ke eper to
whom he had taken errands. « Come, Franieh
cried he, «come. There is to be a great
> in Leonard Street.” This jsig
‘I‘-'nrj.', in which the prizes are tur-
keys, ducks, it the chief ate

tractior liquor, which is given very

freely,




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. 43

Frank could not help thinking that it we
petter to be lonely than to make merry in
such company as this. He ascended to
Jighted his bit of candle with a match ;

Foom ;3
wrapped a blanket around him, and proceeded

to read in Pilgrim’s Progress—the only book
which he possessed besides the Bible.

If the reader of these pages should ever be-
come the employer of young men, I'hope he
will take pity upon those who are ler his
care, and at least find out what means they
have of passing away their evening Lot

The Circus, the Theatre, the iow Concert,
draw multitudes night after night. Th
persons afterwards become ripe for erim
Boys in town, who have no one to look after
them, are early tempted to such places. But
if they love their own sov they should
resolve to avoid them, lest they be drawn into
greater depths of ty. 'The nearest gro-
cery to o « house was robbed the other night
by a b5 in the store, who rifled the money-

draver. "Shen the police were called in,
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they said at once, ¢« He

Circns ;»

is probably at the
indeed, he was
found in the course of half

and there,

» as they

an hour.




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. 45

CHAPTER VI.

THE VISIT.

¢ it is very likely (as I have said a

about religion, and about the bad

good deal

ways of towns) that some of my reade
think I am a sour old fellow, that would keep

young people from every amusement. By no

means, my young friends. ‘You must have

and it is

amusement of some kind or other;

because t} mpting and evil

S0 many

entertainments, that I so earnestly desire that

should be made in our cities to furnish

an efl

nless,

you with such as are h

Frank was growin

too dull for a lad of his

years. He felt the need of companions,

sisters and cousins.

thought much of his
g Mr. Buncombe stopped Frank,
<My

ad, how would you like to spend a day at

One morn

as he was on the stairs, and said to him :
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your father'’s?”  Frank’s heart leaped within
him, F¢ getting the diguity of Mr. Bupe
combe, he seized his han — 0,
sir, it would be too good ! Ishould thank yoy
for ever! But can I go? When shall I go
¢ Next Thursday,” plied kis employer, wig
‘I';,mk:«gning»du’\. and we have to o] se the.
store. . You may get req ly to go the evening
before: but mind, you are to be here by ten
o'clock on Friday: not & moment Jater,

You see this watch ? ] moment Jater,

member: Friday at ten.— 0 yes, sir—yeg,

Sip—Friday at ten”—said the poor boyy

scarcely knowing what he said,

It was as if a burden had be n lifted off hig
young heart.  You may be sure be counted
the days and hours, until the happy momenty
He was fluttering with fear lest some thing
should turn up to hinder it. He counted upy
bis little hoard of money in his pocket-boolky
Part of this he laid aside, to pay his passages:
the rest he appropriated to gifts for those at

home. The first spare evening he spent in
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making purchases; and how he turned them

over, in his lonely garret! First, there was a

large-print New Testament, with Psalms at

the end, for his dear mother. Secondlv. there
was an ivory-headed cane, for his dear father,
Thirdly, there was a box of colours for his
sister Mary. Fourthly, there was a gilt
stand for his sister Ann. And fifthly, there
was an ornamented powder-horn for Jonathan,
who worked on the farm. His heart was
very much engaged in this, and the feeling
was good and praiseworthy.

When Tuesday night came, his red trunk
was all packed, except the change of clothing
which he was to wear ; and he had been twice
to the railroad office, to be sure of the right
place of starting. But he got s cely 2 wink
of sleep ; and when he dozed a little, he was
far away in Coventry,

At length the happy W ednesday dawned,
ard his first thought was, that he should sle ep
that night under his father’s roof. He ate
little at the table, so that the landlady smiled,
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and told him ke was journey-prov

times he 1 sad mistakes in his ¢ rands s

for, poor fellow! his thoughts were in thel

country. A full hour before the time, hel

sallied out with his e imbrella, and tronky
the cane his father, and was at the

foot of Liberty Street, before the ticket officg

was open.  He looked with a s

on the whiskered man who gave

ticket; and rushed on to the fe at, as il hel

was afraid it would be off before him.

was soon in the cars; the locomotive w
and smoked ; and the train began to moyel
It seemed to him to move slowly, though they
t twenty miles an hour.
2 on, and when they arrived
| moon’
He alightedy

He knew that he was

to get of

ssently he heard a familiar sound§

it was the snort of old Roan, the family horseé
and then he knew t reak of the wheels, 888

the little wagon drove rapidly round the taveri
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His heart went pit Wi husky voice,
he said,  Who is it?”? and in a moment he
sas in his father’s arms. < Come, my son,”
said the old man—slet me look at you once

wore ? and he held his ruddy fac

it of the window. «Come in w

¢ four miles to drive, you kr

sated himself, and gently took tl

reins out of kis fath hand. It was his old
place, and it had been long since he had
handled the «lines.”” He knew every foot of
the road, by day or night; and old Roan
pricked up his ears at the well-known voice,
and trotted off like a colt.

¢ There,” said Frank, « there is Mr. Fr
house—1 sce the light i ir sitt
@ Yes, said his father, «his b
home to Thanksgiving.” -

& And there is the old mill
the schoo moon is
shining on the s £ hurch! And
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ohy there isour own lane—and the cherry-tre
—and Towzer—I hear his bark !

True encugh, there was the lane, and thers
was Towzer, who almost stifled the boyyg
he jumped down to open the gate, As sog

as the sound of the wheels was heard

s
door flew open, and out bounded two ros

his neck. «Brother, brother ! was all 1]
could say; but it was enough. In the dop}
stood his gentle mother, trembling with ma
than her lips could express. For an insh
she held him off; gazing into his face,
then folded him to her bosom, whispering
<« Thanks be to God I”?

If there is a happy sight on earth, it is
of a loving family, united after separationd
The large fire was piled with J;
which filled the room with. their blaze.
circle was formed, and a thousand questions
were asked. Towzer lay upon the hearthy
and looked in his young master’s 1>ce, Im®
patient to open his stores, the red trunk was
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Frank distributed his gifts.

were received with admiration and
thanks. Jonathan came in, and shook kim
some seconds by the hand. en, restless
with joy, Frank must needs go into every
room in the house, and afterwards out of
doors, to see whether the bamn, the smoke-
house, and the dairy stood in their old

places.

The supper-table was spread. The good

tather asked God’s blessing. Frank praised
the home-made bread, the milk, the preserves,
and declared he had never sat at such a table
in New York, Once again they all kneeled
in family prayer ; and when the grateful boy
went to his well-remembered bed, he thought

it was the happiest day of all his life,
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CHAPTER vII,
THANKSGIY ING-DAY,
I is the custom,

in some parts of the @
try

> for all the memb,

together on Thanksgivi

good custom it is, [t

s of a far

bonds more closely between por

dren, brothers and sisters,

lelightful day for m;

This makes jog

t y a youth, who is ghe
Tom his father’s house a]) {

So it was with nk.

ound sleep, he arese int

ed and cheerful. By g

ook around on the fam
caped him in the darkness, All gave
him pleasure,

He looked with satisfiotion
the he cattle, the fl, of sheepy
very fowls in

the yard, which he usedl

and the
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to feed. There was nota thing inside or out-

side of the house, which did not bring up

pleasant recollections. But most of all was he

happy in the presence of his dear parents and
sisters; and he saw his own joy reflected in
their countenances, When all were summoned
to morning prayers, he almost wept at the
sight of the old family Bible and psalm-book ;
and when they kneeled in prayer, and he heard
his aged father give thanks for the return of
the only son, Frank could no longer contain
himself.

We need not inguire minutely into the
country breakfast, to which they sat down.
Suffice it to say, it was bountiful, and Frank
could not have been more happy, if he had
been a king. Of course they all went to the
village church, to hear a sermon from Mr.
Miller. It was a plain building of stone,
about a hundred years old; but it was dear
to Frank, for there he had been used to go,
ever since his infancy, and near it his grand-
parents were buried, 'There was great look-

5
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ing round am ng the people, to see who of
young folks had
givir and swhen SErvice was over,
d a5 if there would 1

end to g

shaking of hands |
Friends of
ther

re he could may

The company was now inere ased and (e
house was full. Four o ¢ carriageg ;m4
wagons drove

several persons on

Joshua Harpe

his mother, There were several cousing, whe

came because their OWn parents were (
and they had found 5 friend in fa
per.  There was the s hoolmaster, Treg,

5 S own,  And thepsl
vas Mr. Miller, clergyman ; who, being
unmarried, was invited home to Mr. Harper'ss

The fires were large, er

who had no frie

ind blazingy
All were in (hei; best clothes and best tems
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per; and, as there was no constraint, the

company was full of innocent

Fra had a great desire to talk with his

futher about his religious anxieties, He there-
fore -followed him to the stable, where he
went to see after the dumb creatures. It is
not unlikely that the old gentleman kept at
this work longer than he would otherwise
have done, in order to converse with his
boy. But Frank’s mouth was sealed on the
great subject. Reverence for his father, joined
to natural bashfulness, kept him from saying
any of the things he had intended. Mr.
Harper gave his son much good advice.
Frank, in his turn, related the whele affair
of the theatte and the watch-house, His
father did what every good parent would do
case ; he expressed his sorrow forthe

t; but he commended the candour of the
confession. And, in reply to Frank’s com-
plaints about solitude, his father told him,
that the best of all society was Christian so-

ciefy, and that he must try to gain the advane
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tage of this. He therefore eamestly recoms
mended to him to attach himself to- some
nday-school, without del
A Thanksgiving dinner in the country g
no slight affair. My readers will not expect
from me an account of the turkeys, the hams,
the pumpkin-pies, the puddings and the cuse
tards, under which the table groaned. One
thing is certain, Mrs. Harper and the girlg
had thought more rank, in their preparas
tions, than of all the other guests, Several
Poor persons were waiting in the kitchen for
their accustomed alms, and went & y fully
laden.
Then came t long afternoon and evening,
noble wood-fire ; \ahign' cheerfuls
ness and friendship were mingled with relis
glous communion and gratefl praise. The
crowded assemblies of the rich'and great can
show nothing equal to such a scene; and

there are a thousand such on every general

']‘lxzm[\\-:i\i:‘u.“\_\-, The school-master was also.

master, and had brought his basse
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viol; and though the girls had no piano-forte,
several of them had sweet voices, The minis-
ter and uncle Joshua carried a grand bass, and
Frank (though somewhat out of practice) re-

sumed the tenor of his earlier days. Alto-

gether it was a fine concert ; and the auditors,

who were at the same time performers, had
quite as much enjoyment as the fir
men and ladies who pay their dollar to hear a
foreign fiddler or a brace of painted madames.
Mary and Anne learned more about New
k and its ways, that evening, than they
ever dreamed of before: their brother
was now a great authority in their eyes ; and
they listened with wonder to what he told
»m about #he shipping, the steamers, the
immense s#fres, the churches, the museums,
the fountains, the Croton-water, the fires, and
the processions. To tell the truth, the girls
were really all alive with desi
shopping” in Broadway. But ah! how many
are there, who lament, when it is too late, that

they ever trod the streets of a great city!
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During a pause in the conve
became ¢ pensive, and at length followed
his mother into the 1 back-room, wheng
she had taught him so many lessons beforéy
lo,) Mrg,¢
Harper seated herself, and Frank did the
There something on his mindy

Anticipating his wish, (as mothe

ced into his mother’s eyes, and thenl
upon the floor,

“Why, my son,” said Mrs. Harper, « whaf
ails you? See! You have torn to pieces the
beautiful daily rose, which Anne Jjust nows
gave you.”

Frank looked at the poor remains of the
flower, #s it hung from his \zers, and saidy

«T am very sorry; but, mothe 7 d was thinking

of something else.’

«Come then, my boy, and tell me what i§
is. T'am afraid they do not treat you well in
w York. You are more serious than you
used to be. Is there any thing of this sort to

trouble you
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«No, mother; but there is something T
want to speak to you about.”

« Then, my son, speak freely; you know I
will help you in every way I can. Have you
got into any debt, or into any quarrel

«Oh no!” said Frank, laying his head on
his mother’s shoulder; «I tried to tell father,
but I could not; butT can tell you, mother.
1 am in trouble about what will become of my
soul.”

Mrs. Harper was avercome with her efno-
tions. She wiped away Frank’s tears while
shedding many of her own. She advised
him, she prayed with him, and before he
went away she gave him two or three hogks
and some tracts, and also procured a letter
from Mr. Miller, to introduce him to a worthy
clergyman. It was a new cause of thanks-
giving for this pious mother, on that day of
rejoicing ; and it was an unspeakable relief to
the dutiful son, that he had opened his mind
to one who loved him so well.

The happiest day must come to an end;
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and 50 it was with this one.

The ¢ mpany 1
| h

separated, and though the snow had been fallol

ing for several }

10urs, they

ways with 1

Not to stop for

ful farewell
the pamiul farewell,

me
sefore day o

His good father took him to

Frank was up

place
W
, five minutes

ud where he could ent r

¢ railway train; and

eported himself to Mr. Buns

The absence hadl
» and he felt stronger, both fa

1ce, than before he wenty




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN,

CHAPTER VIIL
TILE HGUSE CF GOD.

Tre bells were ringing for church on Sun-
day morning. The new chime of Trinity
Church steeple was filling the air with its
tune. Broadway, the great thoroughfaré, was
crowded with well-dressed people, who seemed
to be going to church. Among these Frank

, with his book under his arm, and a

in his hand, which he was to de

was a lofty edifice of brown:stone, with a row
of columns in front, and a steeple of some
height. The congregation had not yet begun

to assemble, but he perceived that a large

building in the rear was resorted to, by a
. 6
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number of persons. Frank ascended the
steps, and respectfully addressed himself toa
grave, elderly gentleman, who was standing in
the doorway. « Will you be so good as to tell
me, sir, how I shall find Mr. Halsted, the mine
ister of this church 3

thing is more easy,” replied the old
gentleman, with a gracious smile, «I am the
very person you are looking for,”

«Indeed, sir! Then I have a letter for youy
from Mr. Miller of Coventry.”” Mr. Halsted
read the letter, and then taking Frank by the
hand, led him into the church. He then

called the sexton and directed him to give

Frank a seat, and to see that he was always
provided with it.  «I expect to see you here
always—twice a day, my young friend; you
know the saying, «<the rolling stone gathers na
moss.” T expect you to be here in times
And I expect to see you at my house, next
“'cduvsday evening, at eight o’clock, whend
mean to become further acquainted with you

Frank’s seat was in the gallery, near the
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pulpit, so that he had a good view of the con-

gregation as they came in. They seemed,
for the most part, to be plain but respectable
people.  When the service began, and the
whole assembly joined in singing the hymn,
Frank was delighted, and united his own
voice with that of the multitude. In the
prayers, his mind was very much engaged;
they appeared to be exactly suited to his case.
When the minister rose to preacl, he took for
his text these words, «« Walk in the Spirit, and
ye shall not fulfil the lusts of the flesh.”* Tt
was a simple but earnest discourse, on the
power of the Holy Spirit to subdue the evil
nature withinus. Every word seemed to Frank
as if it were meant for him, He wondered
how Mr. Halsted could have learned so much
of his case, The preacher described just
such feelings as he had had; just such efforts
at reformation; and just such mortifying de-
feats. It was Frank’s experience fo a tittle.

* Galatians v, 16,
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But he went on further

describe what Franl
had not experienced. He spoke of a new
nature; of the indwelling of the Spirit of God

1 in the renewed soul; of grac

o help in timg
of need; and of the work of sanctificationg
f He explained what was meant by ¢cw lking
in the Spirit,” and showed how this blessed
given to every ong
of God’s people, enabling them to do what

y could not do of themselves, «I see

| Comforter and Sanctifier is

said Frank to himself, «that T have a great

deal yet to 1

This new nature is what &
)III € not received.”
As he walked homeward, his anxicty ap§

peared 1o hin

to be much renewed ; yet he
felt an unspeakable satisfaction in hg

having &
place of worship, to which he could regularly
go. Herepair,

1 thither again in the afternoon,
n instructed ; so that he could
say of God’s house, «.2 day in thy courts §§
betler than a thousand.” In re

and was g

irning, he
chose to walk ‘homeward along the North

| River. How was he astonished to see the
|
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imultitudes of young men and boys who were
evidently profaning the day. Scores of these
were out yiding; and, cold as was the day,
pumbers were crossing the ferries to New
Jersey. Can such youth have any parents?
Or can parents be so unfeeling, or so ignos
tant, as to let their sons come to town, with-
out taking any care about their going to
church ?

Every young man in a cily should have
some stated place of worship. It is not enough
that he go to church ; he should go regularly
to the same church. I do not say a word
about its denomination. If the gospel is
preached there in truth and simplicity, let it
be Lutheran, Moravian, Methodist, or Epis-
copalian; I am not concerned, only let
him have some place which he may call
his own, and let him have his regular seat
there.

A very large number of all the clerks and

apprentices in New York afe from the coun-

try. When they cqme to town they are stran=
6
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gers; and one church is to them the same ag
another, They wander about from place to
place, until all regular habits are lost. I have

known even professors of

on to spend
conned-
es have occurredy
h such persons have abandoned all reli=

months without forming any chu

tion ;

1d some mournful

in wh
gious character,

One thing was very pleasing to Frank, af
the Locust Street church. A

ted ¢

part of
> children of the
Il of whom sat with theig 1
chers.  And among these teachall
ers he saw a young man, who, he felt almost .I

sure, was the v

the gallery was dey

Sund

-school ; &

sspective te

Mr. Brooks, who had given

)
him a tract at the foot of Chambers Street. This 3
may seem a small matter, but to a poor boy:

who wanted a friend, any thing was delights l
ful which offered the he

Young

¢ of find

en in town can have no such

means of making valuable friends as those
which ;

tions,

e offered by their rel

US conuggs
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Frank determined to use all proper means
to discover Mr. Brooks, He ransacked his
¢closet for the tract, on which he had written
his place of busin At last he found it,
and with much joy read the words,

L— =

l B. B. BROOKS,

NO. 220 CASTLE STREET.

Now this, thought Frank, is what I may call
a kind providence. For when Mr. Miller di-
rected me to Locust Street, I had no remem-
brance that Mr, Brooks was a teacher in their
Sunday-school.

The Lord’s-day is a very sad time, when
spent among wicked people. So Frank found
it, at Mrs. Moggs's. Two of her lodgers
were Germans, who seemed to be infidels,
and who played on.violins a good part of the

day; and in the evening a whist table was

commonly set out. They appeared to suspect
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Frank of something like religion, for in his
presence they always talked a great deal about
« saints,” and s¢hypoerisy,” and questioned
bim concerning the church he attended. AJp
this made him only the more sensible of hig

solitary condition, and caused him to long the

more for some useful and Christan compa~

nion,
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CHAPTER IX.
THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL,

Ir was several s before Frank found
Jeisure to pass through Castle Street. At last
he = his ‘way thither, and was much gra-

tified to find Mr. Brooks in his store.

«Perhags, sir,” said Frank, «you do nat

remember me: I am the boy to whom you
gave a tract, some time ago, at the foot of
Chambers Street,’

«0 yes,” said Mr. Brooks ; «and I thought
I had met with you before, when I saw you
lgst Sunday ; for T spied you in the gallery;
but was so busy with my boys that I could
not look after you. But how did you come to
our church??’

Frank. T had a letter to Mr. Halsted, from

our minister in the countr t Coventry
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Brooks. Ah, then You are one of M. Mil.
ler’s boys, We know him well, He was bred
among us, and was once our superintends
ent.  Now tell me, what brought you to me

Frank. Sir, I liked your looks. You spoke
kindly to me; and you seemed to care fopl
my soul. Nobody else has done the like fop
me here,

A tear glistened in Mr, Brooks’s €ye, ay
he took the boy by the hand and said, « What
friends have you in town

Frank, Thave no friends, but my employerss
and T never see them out of the store,

Brooks. Then You shall have one friendes

and I give you my hand upon it. Yoq might™

bave gone to ruip : jt is a mercy that you haye
not.  Let me know Yyour lodgings, and Jet me
See you as oflen ag you can.  Perhaps you
would like to be a teacher in our Sunday~
school,

Frank blushed and said, «Not teacher, sit}
Tknow my place better than that ; but I should
like well to be scholar,”
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«Then a scholar you shall be; and next
Sunday, at eight o’clock, T will eall for you;
remember—for Sabbath time is more precious
than gold—eight o’clock.”

The Sabbath came round, and Frank was
sitting in the little parlour patiently awaiting
his friend’s call.  'When Mr. Brooks entered,
he looked quite startled, for Ned and Joe were
engaged in mending a pair of skates, and Mr.
Niedert was rendering the same service to
some disabled chess-men ; while one or two
champagne-baskets, in the corner, bore wit-
ness to the habits of some of the inmates.
They left the house together.

¢ And this is your boarding-house, Frank ?”

% Y(‘F‘ .\il'.“

“And this is the way they spend the Lord’s
day I

“A good deal too much of this, T must con-
&55.”

“And who directed you to the place ?”

Frank. Why you ses, sir, my father had no

cquaintances in town: so he went to Mr.
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Bubble, who keeps taverns in

and Mr. Bubble directed him to

our village®
a Iu-u:lmr-in-\
law of his, in Washing market ; and this}
last one brought me here. 1

Brooks. Ah, I see how it is! Thus itis
that hundreds of young men come in from the
country, and are ruined for w
guardianship,  But this must have an end
you cannot live here any long

Frank. Why, sir, where

Brooks. You shall
spectable, economical 1ig-house dg
town; so I advise you to make your arr ngi
ments immediately,

Though Fra not know

one of the most important

ever

been propesed to him. le as hel

knew of ger, however, he was oyess
the thought of escaping from suth

and of being near such nd. Would

, that all pious young men, in citiesy

were awake to the importance of rescning $hi

youth around them from evil associations.
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Arrived at the Sunday-school, Frank was

surprised and astonished to find three large

rooms filled with scholars. Good Mr. Brooks
modestly said that he did not think he was
able to teach Frank, so well as his friend Mr,
Rood, who had a more advanced class. So
Frank was placed under the.care of this o

leman, whom he was kindly received, and
furnished with all the necessary books. The
time passed away pleasantly, and he w

sorry when the hour was over. He received
a printed card, with the rules of the school,

and the following additional particulars, viz. :

1. Remember the Missionary collection.

2. Remember to meet with your teacher,
at his room, on every Saturday evening, to go
over the lesson.

«3. Remember the Prayer Meeting, on the
second Monday of the month.

4, Remember to practise the hymns and
tunes for the Monthly Prayer Meeting.

¢ Remember the Seripture passage in the
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Union Questions, and commit to memory

portion of the verses, every day.”

!
In the conrse of a few days, Frank took
departure from Mrs. Moges’s, and went o
his new lodgin; They were new indeed#
For though he

it all to himself. Hehad a w

s

of drawers, and a hanging-shelf. The lands

lady was a pious widow, and the lodgers

were all serious persons. The blessing of Gol

was asked at their

prayer, morning anc

had—in Mr. Brooks, a judic
affectio

up as to an elder brother.

found hin

down, to ths

> reader pause and think how mught
ight do, by seeking out some frientl®¥

tions of a great city. For a youth aways
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from home, o find such a friend, is better than
to receive an inheritance of wealth. And

Jet it be remembered, it is religion which in-

spires such benevolence, and makes such

friends. If therefore any youth in town
is led to feel his meed of such a guide
and protector, the best and shortest rule
I can give him is in these words: Hasten
to connect yourself with a good Sunday-
school.

Frank found the school a source of con-
stant pleasure. It gave occupation to his
mind. The lessons were not usually hard ;
and when he met with any difficulty, he
had Mr. Brooks in the house to aid him,
who went with him to the minister’s, where
he was always cordially welcomed. He
became acquainted with four respectable
boys, who met with him, in Mr. Brooks’s
room, every Saturday evening. At the prayer-
meetings, he joined in delightful singing,
and saw himself surrounded by a company
of youthful Christians, every one of whom
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ly to take him by the hand. And)
what was still better, these new associationgy$
and the lessons which he vived, tendegs
to deepen those religious impressions whigh
already received. Having been mades

his own igporarce and weaknesgy)

he opened his mind to instruction, with (i

simplicity of a little child. It seemed almpsts
too good to be true, that a few days shouldl
t a change in his cie
his feelings; and he would
have been perfe ctly happy, if he had nol
been - conscious of & burden on his solll
which was not yet removed.  He sat down’
in Mr. Brooks’s room, where there was a
fire, and wrote a long letter to his father
and mother; in which he gave them a fulll
account of all that had taken place.

The next Sabbath was indeed day of
rest. He longed for the hour of school;
and when there, he was ealm and full of
satisfaction, He listened to the word of God
with new interest; and, at Mr. Brooks®
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s“ggm.tiou, opened a little book, in which

he might record so much as he could recol-
fect of the sermons. How different a face
would be put on our cities, if all the young
men from the country, in shops and stores,

were under a like influence !
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CHAPTER X.

EARLY TRIALS.

i
Ir is not the way of Providence to Jof

any one who is in the right wa

continug
It was only a few weeks

ted, that Fr

surprised by a summons into the b ck-offiegy
to meet Messrs. Boggs and Buncombe. Such
a thing had never happened before. These
d Mr. Boggs
sation by saying: « What
about your

is

boa

lo not know what

. Don’t you live a

. 411 Dey
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Frank. No sir, I did live there at first; but
I changed my lodgings more than a month
3

Mr. Boggs looked at Mr. Buncombe, and
said, with a smile: « This is better than I
thought. Look at that paper; you will see
that two men have been arrested at that
liouse, for having entered several stores with
false keys. They have been committed.
Two boys also—Denton and Briggs—are
under suspicion as aceomplices, but have
been dismissed for want of sufficient evi-
dence. We were afraid they might be ac-
quaintances of your’s.”

«T know them,” said Frank, ¢<but I know
no good of them ; and I have not laid eyes on
them since T left the house.”

Many thoughts came into Frank’s mind,
on hearing this piece of news. He saw how
near he had been to the greatest snares. He

might at least have been involved in the most

mortifying suspicions; and he thanked God
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that he had been rescued from such a peril

Now he began to understand the noises of

used to heany

‘ hml\lur!:n‘; and filing, which he
by

to see how Ned and Joe r

y and n lert’s room, and

d to beak

ways so flush of m
Al

store, wh

ut dusk he was returning from the

he was accosted by two young
men, just in front of old Grace Churchs: he
at once recognised them as his formes
chamber-fellows.  While he was doubting
Id stop or not, Joe seized
tly by the collar, and said, with

whether he she

him vio

a mal

B
e Luenl.
you young  scoundrel—haye I-|

gnant sneer—«So you h

peaching,

you 7

¢ Perhaps I may answer you better,” re=

d Frank, nothing daunte d, «if you let me

loose, and if you tel

I me what peaching

Joe here loosened his hold, and said—

«Fool ! that—

peaching means thai—and
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and that ;° at the same time striking him
with his fist; while Frank defended himself
as well as he could.

Frank was now in difficult circumstances;
he was no coward, and he was remarkably
stout of his age. Aguinst either of them,
singly, he knew he could make very good
battle; but two against one was foul play.
Besides, he abhorred the thought of a street-

ght ; and, more than all, he saw no reason
why he should beat and injure them, even
if they had abused him,
ou are a sneaking informer!” cried
Ned Briggs—«we know well enough whe
nas put the police on the scent: but you'll
find it was the worst day’s work you ever
did, when you carried tales against us.”
Here Frank began to understand that they

ascribed their detection to something which

he had said ; and he declared with great

truth that he had known nothing about the
matter, until within a few hours.
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Here he was interrupted by l;mguag!,
which must not be repeated. Ned threw off
him to a fight. Frank

is face, and was withe
in an ace of accepting the chall nge. A

crowd was already gathered, among  whom

kis coat, and ¢

felt the blood rush to

were several persons who were ready to help.

on the mischief. After 1

s opposes
steadily in the eyes, Frank bit his lip, andi$¥
B

«You have

acked me for nothing—S8

¢ done you no harm. If You touch mes
I shall defend myself—but you shan’t get
me mto a

1 to go quictiy

home,

As he turned away, the boys eried out—
«Coward—coward ” and several of the hys

standers joined in the

e same
Ze upon
violences
3 able
if a man, passing by, had not stopped to see
what was the matter, and recognised Franky

time, Ned and Joe proc

him, with intentions of

he result might have been
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It was the principal clerk of a store, but a
few doors from Boggs and Buncombe’s,
Being athletic and well-dressed, Mr. Clark
was received with some respect, and suc-
ceeded in disengaging his young friend, and
conducting him towards his lodgings.

«They have hit youn in the mouth,” said
Clark, « it is bleeding.”

Here the cries of «Coward! coward!”

gain heard from the assailants,

«Never mind that,”” said Clark. « You
nave done well to keep clear of a fight,
which would probably have lodged yon in
the watch-house. I will explain this matter
to Mr. Boggs, and he will take care that
You are protected.’

When Frank reached his boarding-house,
he related the circumstances to Mr. Brooks,
who was much concerned.

“«I am thankful,” said he, « that it is no

worse ;-and I am glad that these unruly
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fellows have not left their mark on youp

fa

nk’s cap, and

smoothed down the brown, curly hair, ovés

a face which was crimson with excifed

ment,

not care for the blows; nory

1, was he at all intimidated ; but, to

tell the truth, the name of coward had stung

him d Next day, he found that the
story to the store, and that the
youn clerks had formed no very high
opinion s valour. This was an afiligs
tion to ut he thought within himselfy

« 1 know [ am cons

cl to mind

a wise

rmination. His em=

ployers, after Mr, Clark’s testimony, weré
f ol

and commended him for his

forbearance. Tt was scareely a week beforé
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Ned and Joe were both convicted of a petty
theft, and thrown into prison; and even the
boys in the store began to perceive that
Frank had acted bravely as well as pru-

dently.

=
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CHAPTER XI.

COURAGE.

Asour midnight, on the first of March,
he heavy toll of
bell.  Almost immediately he heapd
the voice of Mr. Brooks at his door.

«Frank! Frank!—The fire is in (he
neighbourhood of your store. I think wé
had

Frank was awakened by

setter go and see.

Frank hurried on his clothes, and ran up
to the fire. When they reached John Streety
gs appeared to bl
in a blaze. After a few steps, Frank pers

ough their store was not o

the whole row of |

ceived, that

fire, it was in 1s the houses:

imminent danger,

on one s
Messrs,

the spot

and in the rear were burnings

oggs and Buncombe were alreadyion

their own safe and books weré

brought out, and all hands were employed in
g ploy
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~emoving the valuable goods. Few scenes
are more exciting than a city fire. The
bells, the noise of the firemen, the gathering
of crowds, the working of the engines, and
the adventures of brave fellows upon the
burning houses, make it almost like a bat-
tle.

Frank set himself to work with resolution,
The upper lofis were filled with costly goods,
and he almost exceeded his strength, in la-
boring to remove them. At last, the roof of
the house in the rear fell in, and a column
of smoke and flame ascended to the skies.
The cry was given that their own roof had
caught; and the walls were heated like an
oven. Now was the time for Frank to show
himself a man. He was the most bold and
agile in the company. His country climbing
had given him firmness of footing, and he
was foremost on the roof, and far out on the

edge, spreading wet blankets and cloths upon
the walls,

“Who is that Jad >’ cried several men




the

Young

» now looked

Was ume
1 1o ofhes
They.

the satisfaction of seeing their stors

e of (he
putting into B
rs, sy

and towards morning ¢

partners called Frank,

pers, 10
; for§

1 at the

had ventured more

n he ought

v rage
uspected. But now he had beed
placed in ¢

, beeause he kr

w his e

ances where none could {
doubt it,
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The few days which followed were ocen

pied in a great variety of unusual labours,

occasioned by the fire. In this Frank was
enabled still more to commend himself to
his employers, who saw that he was both
willing and competent, and that he really
looked on their interest as his own. It i
not surprising therefore that they made him
a very handsome present, in money; this
be immediately deposited in the Savings-
bank.

When a young man comes into favour, it
is wonderful how suddenly low and vulgar
minds change their opinion of him. So it
was with Frank. The young clerks sought
his acquaintance. But this did not alter
his behaviour to them : he was civil now, as
he had been civil before. John Small, the
youngest of them, was so polite as to invite
him to join a Sunday excursion to Coney
Island! Frank not only declined, but ex-
plained to John the reasons upon which

he did so. Samuel Roe offered him a chance
N
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of seeing & grand boxing-m atch, at the Hgll
of Novelty, in Pe he treated

in like manner

his intercourse was ofig

flerent kin He knew that thye

young man was a true (

who had his welf

Y spent
ing and talls

1 of God

much time together, in w

and in studying the v

One day, as they w

street, they saw a nu

of persons

littery
ered. On in=
young gens

, Who had been wounded in v duel gf

challenged
ad fleds
¢ warlil
at the lawd

1d sent a |

Il inte

revenge, but




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN, 91

Frank. Fear! Why I thought it was cou-

rage that made men fight.

Brooks. You ought to know, Frank, that
it sometimes takes more cotrage not to fight.
It certainly does in the case of duels, When
a man is challenged, it often happens that
he has no desire to fight; and when at length
he does so, it is for fear of being ridiculed
as a coward. This is the fear of man—it is
cowardice,

Frank. Then duelling is cowardly mur-
aer.

Brooks. Exactly.

Frank. Do you think every duellist is a
murderer ?

Brooks. Certainly I do; and a murderer
of an aggravated sort. For common murders
are often committed in the heat of passion—
or a sudden surprise ; but with the duellist, all
is cool and deliberate.

Frank. Why then do so many ducls take
place, among great men in Washington, and
among officers of the army and navy ?
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Because they fear man more than
God.  Always remember the saying of g
great man, My son, fear God and you wilf
Jar 1 The

ples abroad in the world, in regard to honousy

very bad pringis

retaliation, courage and revenge. They ara

mted in boys, or they would never bring
h such fruit in men.

What principles dc You mean,

Brooks. Such as these: If any one strikes
me, I must strike back.—If any one insults
me, I must strike him.—If any one injures
me, I must avenge my  honour,—These
are all directly opposed to the gospel,

Frank. But true courage is a very nable
thi

Brooks. So it is; most pleasimg to God,
and most h

nourable to man, But no one

has it who is not a true

stian. - No one
is fully above the fear of death, for example,
who does not ente

rtain a good hope of happis
ness beyond it And one who feels that he
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is always in the presence of the heart-search-
ing God, cannot stand trembling at the
opinion or the threats of a fellow-man.

These words set Frank to musing, and

filled him with desires to know more of that

blessed change of heart, of which he felt his
need, more and more, every day. It was the
subject now which above all others was on
his mind ; and it led him that night to more
earnest prayer than he had ever offered be-
fore.
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CHAPTER XII,

CONVICTION,

How lovely a sight is youthful devotionl

are those who most a¢

ire the glow of

d, in sports or But it is mose

ith bowed i
And the

aven.

teresting still to

tude before God in pr

is one which gives joy it
ank Harper would have seemed already
» 1o any who should have

en
g the last few weeks,

g earnest endeavours {0

But every step he
ed to him to reveal some new evil

was an excellent custom of Mr, Brooks
fo spend some hours of every week, in looking "
up children for the Sunday-

chool.  In these '
|
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, he sometimes took Frank along with

On one occasion, they went into a

dark, ill-looking court, and up a crazy stair-
case, into the room of an Irish family. In an

inner room, (or rather closet,) a poor man was

lying ill with the consumption. Helooked as

if he could not live more than a few days
longer. When he was asked what hope he
had for the future, he made 2 reply, which is,
alas! too common, « I think I shall go happy,
for I have never done amy one any harm.”
When they left the house, Frank said—<«How
could O’Brien talk so! It is as if he would
be saved without a Saviour. Ah! that is not
the way I feel. If I am ever saved, it must
be by being pardoned.”

In so saying, Frank was sinc Others
thonght him good; but he thought himself a
sinner, He was much engaged in what is
called self-examination ; that is, in looking
over his past actions and life, and into his
character and heart. And the more he looked,
the more he detected the evil that was in them.
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ns had not been
I motives. He rememberad
ith.  He felt

at he had more

of hig
t the

appeared to him
s, who could nof
isure in sin. - He was much emploed
the weaks
In these troubles, ha

ery freely to Mr. Brooks,

, and be

inner’s own

; just as medis

¢« They 1}

out they
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Frank, and put a mark in each of the follow-
ing places: you will find them good to be
recommended to persons in a thoughtful state
of mind. (The places were, Job xlii. 1—6;

Psalm  xiii., xxxviil.; PsALM FIFTY-FIRST }

Psalm Ixix. ; Isainh i, ly., liii.; Luke xv;
: Y

Frank. Twill carefully observe them. Some-

times I fear I am not enough in eamest;
but one thing I am certain of, Mr. Brooks,
the burden of my sins grows heavier and
heavier,

Brooks. So did Christian’s, in the Pil-
grim’s Progress. You have read Bunyan?

k. Yes; some time ago, but T must

read it againj for now I better understand
what it means, It seems to me, as if I were
still in the Slough of Despond.

Brooks. Do not forget what Christian did ;
s still he endeavoured (Bunyan says) to strug-

gle to that side of the slough that was farthest

* The reader is earnestly desired to loak out these pas-
sages, and 1o impress them on his memory.
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from his own house, and next to the wickete

gate.” W
Frank. T hope not! But I do not seem g

1. sins, bug

y seem like the stars of heaven. That

Jrom the wratk

ever you do, do not go hack,

go forw

At first, I saw a

now

voic

is always in my ears, FU

to come !
While

Mr. Brooks took him to a little meeting of

nk was thus exercised in mind,

Christians, which assembled weekly at the

house of a poor but exctllent man, whose

Mr. Grove had been &

t of Christ, but was now

up with a painful lameness. It was

therefore an act of kin for his friends fo

meet at his house, and

little company

always fel

repaid for coming.

Frank had not before seen much of that
intimate fellowship which exists among be
lievers. He was struck with the warmth and
freedom of their intercourse They came to=
gether as brethren ; they conversed on the

they sung

most cheering of all subjec
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God’s praises; and they kneeled together in

prayer.
« (0 how sad it is,”” thought Frank, < that

all here should be able to rejoice in God,
except me! I wonder why I was brought
here !'—I am like an Achan in the camp.”
Presently the conversation turned on con-
viction of sin, and one or two of those pre-

unt of their own early

exercises. Frank was interested to find,
that the fi

be pecu

lings which he had supposed to

to himself, had been shared by
all these friends. And he was much struck

with a remark of old Mr. Grove, whigh was

o«

this :
«No man can derive solid joy

00k~

ing into his own unrenewed heart.

what can he see there but sin ?—and sin is

his greatest evil. Must he not, then, look

out of himself? He must. And whither can
ne look, but to the Lamb of God, that taketh
away the sin of the world 2”

That night was a night to be remembered
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by Frank Harper ; for it was one

weeping. Often did he endeavou

the word of promise, but 'his sins scemed (g
tise over his head like billows, and obstraeh

the sight,
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CHAPTER XIII.
CORRESPONDENCE.
LETTER L
To Mys. Abig

New York, April —, 1045,

il Harper.

Dear Moruer,—I hope you will: not be
frightened, when I fell you that I am sitting

up in bed to write to you: and if the writing

is not very good, you will please to remem-

1 have my left arm bandaged up.

ber, tha
i sure to take notice, that T

of all,
very well ; and Doctor Smith s

+

rmanent evil will result from it.

t that you have not yet heard any

aticulars.  Last Friday week, I was

coming up Exchange Place, which is a very
g*
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y

narrow street, as well as quite steep, along
with & young man named Brooks, who boards

with us.  All

I saw a small wagon

coming furiously in the opposite direction,

with a young woman in it. The h

e Was
g away, and the driver had been

rown out. T never thoug

runni

t & moment, buf
hed into the street, and tried to stop the
horse by throw hands. T then
zed the bridle, which broke in my hands,
and I was thrown under the whe The

the horse made it more easy to

ng up my

check giv

stop hir

at the next comer; so the young
Woman escaped. But when I got up I found
Mr, Brooks toolk

fely home, and a surgeon w

that my arm was brok

me sg

s sent for,
who set bone, and put the limb in @

int. T have suffered

a good deal of pain,
but I think T have not grumbled. [t is a
mercy that my life has been spared.

My dear mother,—I have thon
what T talked with y

t much of
ou about, when I was at
bome.  Nobody knows how much it has
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been on my mind since I have been lying on

this It is wonderful to me, that T should
}

have spent so- many years in thoughtlessness,

specially when I consider all the instr
€] )

tions I have received from you and my father.
I have had a long conversation with Mr. Hals
sted, the minister, which has only served to
open my eyes to my sinfulness. O pray for

me, my ¢

mother, that I may become a
true believer in the Lord Jesus Christ.
I intend to write also, by the same hand,

to my father, so I will now subsecribe myselt

your ionate son,

F. Hareer.

LETTER IL
To My, Isaac Harper, Coventry.

New York, April 15, 1845,

Dear Faruer,—You will learn from my

ter to mother what has befallen me, It is

rather tiresome lying in bed, but T now b
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to have more freedom. Mr. Boggs has bean

te me, and Mr, Wickes, the book-] ~keeper,
But no one has been
l.nul to me as a Mr. Brooks, a very gaod
young man, who was with me at the fime

I'was burt. He gives me good advice, and

helps me in ¢

Y way. Since I came fo
know him, I have not been so lonesome,

If I had not got into the company of real

istians, I might have been a poor solitary

fellow to this

; or else I might have gone
into bad places, which would have been a

at deal worse. There are gentlemen who

go about distributing tracts, all over town,

and one of them has been very kind to mej
since T have been laid up. I wish you would
present my respects to Mr. Miller, and say
that his letter to Mr. Halsted has been of great

service to me.

I am, dear father, your dutiful and affegd
tionate

son,

F. Hageen, o i {

|
|




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN, 105

LETTER IIIL

To Miss M

y Harper.

New York, A

My pear sistér Many,—I never wrote so

letters in my life as since I have

many

had my arm erippled ; which makes me

it is not my right one. I 3
od ery about
s and |

, these things are

Aune will have a

1 need not, for it i
well, Besid

not half so bad as they are supposed to be.

Did you not find this true, when Dr. Rose

pul

your tooth? You will find it sc

to my window (I have but one)

k

sewing! He ca

eep out the sun, I wish you could s
it b

my love to my cousins Phabe and Jane, and

, and then he will wish
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he was in the country again. I’:«rlirulnﬂ,
pen to be sick. Mr. Brookg
has a book of poetry which say

if he should ha

«God made
the country, and man made the town ;” ang

I have found out that it is true. But we must
be contented with our lot, My dear M;uy, be
obedient to your parents, and mind all they

about religion. N

ow that I am away
from them, T feel very sorry for my negligenes

when I was at home. Write to me, and res

member your affectionate brother

F. Hanren,

'ER IV
To Miss Jinne Harper.

My DpEAR nrtriE sister Asxe,—How I
wish Thad you by me! You conld conguer
me now, for I am deprived of one army

You have heard how was. 1 thought

I could stop the horse with ease, for he did
not look much more spirited than our Roang

and after he stopped, he looked as soberas
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down hill, and
5

signs of spring

could be. But he was dash

as strong as I fanci

I was not

I suppose you have me

in the country. Here I do not hear any birds

except cage-birds. There are many of these.
A man in John Street, named Grieve, has the
most wonderful colleetions of birds. Some-
times you may see a hundred together. . His
parrots used to converse with me every day,
as [ went to the store. Tell Jonathan, that
if he would send some of his pheasants to
market, he would get a good price for them.
And if you and Mary would get him to set
you out a strawberry-bed of your own, it might
do a good deal towards supporting you.

Good-1 dear Anne; I am ever your

affectionate brother, F. Hawees.
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My pear Tracmer,—I

ave been writing
home, and now ¥

you,

of use to me
writing are

me, just a

saw a bill wh «« My
Banks

d

I

man in business,

ten some of my Geographys
from Francey

gentleman wi
on the Rhone. M

and sends letters ¢

ere twice,
s @ year.



THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. 109

1 remember, sir, what you used to

boys about Arithmen

Four Rures: they are th

ton

¥ 7 in Addition, when I see
the enormous rows of dollars and cents which
our clerks have to foot up. Andhow g

they do it—like counting mar! ! Andhow
sure they are 'lM' the tot i

proving. They say that old Mr. Smith, the ri
ian of Canandaigua, onc

of a hill, which overlgokec

said to him : «

you in one wor
One of Mr. Boggs’s sayings is, Bad ciphering

mlorupts.

But you must not think that my mind s

money-making ; though it is
g talked about here. Mr, Hal-
10
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n Wall Stresfy
as truly as ever there was in the plai
I hope I shall never

the things of another

of Dura,®

t your counsel abou
r, I should like!

to have more of them, in a letter; for I hays

wor

been thinking

more of these things than I
used to do. And, to tell you the truth, Tam
ch discor

often very m

For all my

eadeavours to make myself better seem 48

be in and T can only cast my poos

he feet of Infi

sinful soul

e Mercy, says

ing, Lord h

Please to aceept of the half-ream of French
h John Brewer will take with the®
letters. Tt will be very pretty, for the versés

for rewards

p! or I perish!

paper, wh

which you write so beautifull

of merit.
y Dear Sir, your respectful and obliged
F. HanreRs

* Dan. iif. 1.
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE PASTOR.

Tue door of Frank’s room opened, one

day, and who should come in but good Mr.

Halsted! He was a tall and dignified old

geatleman, with silver hair, and a counte-

nance expressive of benignity and happiness,

Frank was a little embarrassed, for his room

was not in very good order, and his dress

was scarcely neat enough for company. But

he had good sense enough to make the best

| of it, and to offer no apolog
| Mr. I

it Frank’s accident, and commended his

ted made some kind inquiries

courage, He then went on to relate some-
' thing of the same sort, which had once
befallen  himself, and told some anecdotes
about his early life in the country, which

pleased Frank so much that he soon felt quite
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leman  came, by

sation of Proyie

n him, to consecrate

d, his Preserven
plied, that he had
» do. The conversps

brought Mr. Hal®

sted to understan f Frank’s mind}
as it has been described in 1l
8. He therefore procesded
are an to give him such advies
med to suit his young friend, WE
will 1 some par f th cOnversis
tion

Mr. H. Your case; my young friend, is by

no means uncommon ; I hay nany under
m re who were thus affected.  You haye
been anxious fissatisfied with yourself
for some tim You } thought much of

you.

jod’s judgs
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at there is no way of

except by mere mercy, and that you

condemned. My

ar boy,

might be
his is what is called conviction of sin.

Frank. Yes, si
case, I hay

that many persons

, you have described my

y in your sermons

heard you sz

> convinced who are

never converted,

Mr. H. That is true en I do npt

1

rted, when you a

you that you are co

not. You are right, conviction is not conver-

sion.

Frank. Oh

:n, sir, what must I do to

be saved ?

Mr. H. T could answer that question at

once, and in the words of St

present I wish to lead you fo see whatit is

you need. You probably have endeavoured

to reform your life?

Frank. Yes, sir, I have endeavoured : but
it has only shown me my own sinful weak
ness.

10*




a sinner g

ith m (he
Mr. 1. Have you believed in the Lond

Frank. 1 fear, sir, I have not
Mr. H. Can you expect to be safe, op to

he gospel, before beligy=

Frank, S f it just in
that way. I beliey but I
have always sht that we must have

lings—must be greatly huns
sed—and greatly alarmed$

vork is not deep enoughin

M. H. And are you trying to fit yourself#
Y Yes—no—indeed,

know how to answer.

I scarcely
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Mr. H. But I will answer for you ; the case
is a very common one—so -common that I
happen to have a book with me, which treats
particularly of it. Here is a volume of Mr.

*s Journal: let me read you an ex-

But Wesley was a Methodist.

Mr. H. Yes, the founder of that society

Frank. And you are not a Methodist—

Mr. H. No, I am not, Neither am I about
to quote from a Methodist, Mr. Wesley is
here using the words of a Moravian, whose

sermon he records. So you shall have the

testimony of three religious persuasions, to

e words

what I am about to teach you.

ieve and

# Must I not humble my-

mourn for my sir

self before God? Is not this just and right?

And must I not first d

this, before I can expect

God to be reconciled to me? I answer, it

is just and right. You must be humbled be-

fore God. You must have a broken and con-




116 FRANK HARPER; OR,

trite

Bt then observe, this is pog il
that you arel
¢ is the work of the Hly Gl
Are you contri 1 hutnbled e
God Do y and ig you
is worketh

own wor

sinner ?

« Observe ag

his is not the

foundation,
re justified. g
18 is 1o part of fhe
u are recontiled
Your sing. Yo
Your heart is hrokens
thing to your justii

It is not this }
18 not the

righteousness,

ur sins is ot
hole or in part,

® 1o e
Y, observe further, that it
stification ; that is, if yon
I ity if you think, &f
I must grieve more

To think you must
" more humble, more grievedy

must b

before I ¢a

be justified.?

Ve more contrit
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more sensible of the weight of sin, before you
can be justif

your grief, your humilia

ied, is to lay your contrition,

, for the founda-

fon of your being justified: at least, for a
part of the fo indation,”*

doing, all along! I see my error. But O what

That is exactly what I have been

am I to do

in the Lord Jesus Cl
Frank. But oh! T am such s
My, H. «This man recei
Frank, But may T
Mr. H. Ce
saved from your
Fra But how do I know that I shall be

recei

sinner

th sinners.

ist as [ am?

—unless you can first be

sins, and then come.

Mr. H. That is exactly what faith has to

ve. God’s promise is have ¢

go upon. Can you re

Frank.

en hearit: « Ho ever

ye to the wa

* Wesloy's Journal, d
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hath no money ; come ye, buy ana cat ; yeay

without money and
your sins bp gp
as white as snow ; though
crimson, they shall be g
will let /1:'7". luh
This is a_faithe
acceptationy

come buy 1wine

without price,”

scarlet, th

they be

the waler of life

Jul saying and worthy of

that Christ Jesus came into

e world 1o save

Frank, There, sir! 1 see there is no lagk
of promises; and I begin to see the whols
thing in a new light. I wonder I never saw

it 80 before ! I have been try

¢ to make my=
sell better: I have been trying to be my oW
Saviour,

Mr. Halsted’s experience led him to observey s

that the word of God was taking its proper
friend. He
rsation to an ends
; and when the

f of his your

t on the min

therefore brou

They both kneeled in

e

t In. ii. 18,

* Isaiah

t Rev. xxii. 17, 9 1 Tim. i. 15,




THE COUNTRY BOY IN TOWN. 119

pastor went away, he left a tract entitled Poor

on what had

and read 2

Joseph. After musing a litt

, Frank took up the tract

«A poor unlearned man, named Joseph,

whose employment was to go on errands and

vels, passing through London streets

carry

one day, he

psalm-singing in a place of

r a large

worship, and went into it, havi
parc
It was Dr. Cal

anbury. A very well dressed congregation

of yarn hanging over his shoulders,

my’s church, St. Mary’s, Alder-

tor. He read his text from

surrounded the d

1 Tim. i. 15:—«This is a faithful sayi

all acc

and wo

ptation, that Jesus
Christ came into the waorld to save sinners,

of whom I am chief.” From this ke preached

arest manner, the ancient and apos-

1, the contents of this faithfi

ing, that there is eternal salvation for the vilest
sinners, only through the worthiness of Jesus
Christ, the God that made all things. Not

many rich, not many noble, are called by this
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Apostle; +but God hath

«While the gay and thoughtless part of e

us truth,

thing, it

only with some fine expression or wells

turned sentence that the doctor uttered—gos
ph, in rags in, hinent, never
his ¢y preacher, but drank i
ith eagerness all that he ; and trudging
h with

himse Joseph never befar

1l thingsy

ike Josepli}
s ue s anditisa « faithful saying %

eized with

As he tossed

language wasy

s, but Jesus

siave sinnetsy
and Joseph loves him for this,” His neighs
1 wondered, on

bours Who came to see ki




TE
hearing i

this. Son

him i

you « f

¢ ) ving |

ther H 1 closed with Christ, by act-
ing faith upon him ? «¢Ah no, says y

Joseph has nothi

1 act nothing:

to say for himself but that he is the chief of

’

gz thati

sinners ; yet, seei isa ¢ faithful say
it Jesus, he who made all things, came into
the world to save sinners, why may not Joseph,

e out where he heard

doctrine, on which he dwelt so continually

h delight, went and &

1y to come and visit him. He came;

now very weak, and had not

8| me time, and though told of the

rrival, he took no 1 f him ; but
when ‘the doetor' begun to speak *to him, as
soon sound of his v

stantly sprang upon his elbows

11




him by his hands, exclaimed as Joud as he
could with his now feeble and tre mbling voiee,
of the

speak o well of

<Ob, sir! you

Lord Jesug

whom T he

m. Joseph
tis a s faithfi] &

the God who made gl

is the chief of sinners ; b

? that Jesus Christ,

things, came into

world to save sinners,

d why not Josey

Ob! pray to that Jesus

ay that he may save me: tell higy
1 thinks that }

o the world to say

he loy

s him, for

SINNErs a8

« The doct

; when he cor cluded,

ed him most kind

; he then put

took out an
ive guineas,
doctor’s hand, (whith

his while close i

d putting it into

had kept :

s,) he thus
ddressed him: «Joseph, in his folly, had
laid this up to k ep him in his old age; but
Josc will never see old age; take it, and

diside it amongst the poor friends of the Lord
Jesus; and te

| them that Joseph gave itto
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them for His sake who came into the world to

gave sinners, of whom I am chi

) say-

ing he reclined his head. His exertions in

talking had been too much for him, so that he
instantly expired.”

itive was new to Fr

and made

mpression on his mind. He thought

else, during

of i e remainder of the day.

Poor Joseph had taught him the great lesson

of looking away from himself to the Lord Jesus

Christ; and when he fell asleep that night, (as

said,) he seer to have for-

was such a being in existence

so fully was he absorbed in con-

the excellency and grace of the
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CHAPTER XYV

hasten to the

n to his buse

Season was
the invalidy

the balmy
s he walked
The

of the
1 in every
Numbers

kimming thi
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the W amboat, as it speeded by,
broke in upon the stillness, The ship of the

line, (the North Carolina,) v

7 in the

, @ DOl object, looking as if it were

irresistible. There was y an Italian

at anchor, dressed with y flags and

streamers, on every mast and yard, in honour

of the |

ay of the king of Naples. Other

objects added to th of the scene.

On this side stretch the masses of building of

the city, with wharfs a forest of masts.

Yonder is Gove

nor’s Island, with its green

slopes and fortifications, from which the roll

may be heard, Further in the
ld

sparkling with villas;

distance are the hills of Jersey, and the
en Islar

aw

shore of

and then, far the opening to the Atlan-

tic, which is known as the Narrows. A soft

sunshine played on the whole, and the multi-

tude of sounds, on the water and the land,

ed into a pleasing mur:

mur.

mes sitting and sometimes walking,
the two friends talked of the objects around
11*




pearance is more
freshing, and I feel as if I loved

nued

ms quief,
It i very

is it piokean
1s it right3

replied Brooksy

s @ peace
nding.  The
If you haye
ir Lord Jesus
you a ques

aid o-ans
and then
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him in every thing. Every thing seems

with a low v nk I love God.

I se

dearer to me because he made it, and |

ause

he is present with it. Formerly I did not
think much abo

iod; now

pears

s near; and it is pleas

n myself,”

« How do you fe ywatds th

inquired Bro

nk’s cheek redder

and his eyes filled

layed upon his lips.

1 for me!

die

saved my soul. Tam filled with

for the way in which I

treated kim, But if he will allow me.

re to throw myself at his feet and give

to him, for ever and ever.”
¢Then I suppose; F

F

ink your-

it deal better than you once were—?

eak of it! I see my own weake

he fountain that is opened for sin and

ession, I cannot compare myself te
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any thing but a poor, weak, little child s God

t hold me

h his hand ; I cannot g

? said Brooks, ¢«do you exe

wed? If you haye no strength,

ess of your own, how ean

Yyou satisfy God’s holy las

«Christ has satisfied the law for me. He
as d cross, and > my sing in
his ¢ y on the tree

brought in
is able and

i everlasting righteousness. He

willing to save the chief

« Do you }

The pro=
is plain—very plain,
light. If I do not believe

k, every one does not belieye it
t always believe it, What great

you done, to make you so much

oked steadily in his face, with an

rprise, and answered quickly,
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done no great thing—I am no better

ers; but I think—1I beli

has

Spirit, to make me see my

nt his Holy
1 to make

w1

lieve that the blood of Christ cles

weness of Ch

lo you feel towards sin

all siv. Does this make you ready to sin
more, because you know where pardon may
be found »?

«Oh no! no! that would be like crucify-
ing the Lord agai

It was si

at put him
to death. He is our Saviour from sin. It
the more I loo!

become.”

ful d

the mor eful does sin

« My dear fellow,” said Mr. Brooks, «ITam
really thankful that you have been thus wr

upon. Now

, observe—I do not tell you that

certainly born again. I never venture

onthis, God only can read the heart. But one
thing I am sure of ; the blessed Spirit has been
moving on your soulj and my hope is, th

He is :

you along, in the way to his
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kingdom. Now remember, you must not exe

pect to be always I Look yonder, gt

that vessel in the stream, which has we 1ghed

anchor and is just getting un

er sail.  She ds
about to leave the harbour.  All is p

cid and
gay, and the skies and sea look as if they

could never be ¢

sturbed, Bug

she will meet with head winds, and perhaps

with storn

So it is with the young Chrise

You cannot trust in God too much, nor

rejoice God too much; but remember, you

must be prepared for head winds and stormy
weather.”

My young reac

if you have a pious and
judicious adviser, bless God for it: and if you

have not such a one, seek him ear

y, and
without delay, ~Ask his counsel. Delight ia
his company. With God's blessing it will

keep you from the evils of a grea

t

ity, and

of more value to you than

iy promotion, of
1 thousands o
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CHAPTER XVI

YO0

HFUL ACTIVITY.

1 aave said much about the evils of a great
ink that

es have nothing in them but evil. This,

city, and some may be ready to

however, is far from truth.  As there a

many temptations and vices, so re are

many opportunities of doing and receiving
good. We have known no Christians more

u!

ful than some who live in these very places.®

In great towns, and other crowde popula-

tions, there is a field for the exertions

of believers; and young persons in particular

sive and interest-
of this, let him read **The Useful Chris-
or, the Life of Thomas Cranfield," published by the
American Sunday-school Union.

* If the reader would see a most impr

ustration
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re v Lctiv S I'h
no! t v s Many
labo employ !
layligh w t S €
1 to ¢ ¥ many ¢
¢ 1w in the evens
1 the S h. Let us pray forg
I _ ling, theiry { merey,
. \ r neglected an 15 chils
i heir ition of Bibl raks,
Af I - igon the s | Mon-
day of th, the teach: talkover
rations. [ k had been
ec e had been raised
) the post of assistant-librarian in his sehool
I 1 talk among the 1z men about
n Y W 1 and
l. The y o
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school ; and he expressed

ment of the new

1

ong, as one of his

Frenk a

teachers. - This was somewhat startling to

Frank, but his desire of usefulness had re-

ceived a new impulse of late, and he «

ted, thongh with fear and tremblin

must now accompany him in some of

ratic

ing of

The true way of founding a new

ool is, not to wait for scholars to come,

were

to go after them. If this principle

nerally acted upon, we shou

re schools Ones,

Mr. Brooks and Frank took one of

t afternc

But it was

tained a numerous popul:

had a dozen families in

lack of ragged, dirty, noi playing
before the doors, in the gutters, and among
ry horses’ At every steps




e
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there was a grocery, which was

time a grog-shop. Bloated, drunken men.

were seen in these. Other houses were oge

as shops for old clothes, and old iron,
or as pawnbroker’s dens and exchange-offices,
Let us go into that tall wooden house. It

nt window is filled with

is very old. The

bottles, lemons, cheese, sausages, and the

like. The passage is obstructed by twe

washing-tubs, at w 1 Women

are employed, talking very
s

and broken in seve

loudly. But we

must go up.

g way is much wom,

places, A sneaking

dog is gnawing a bone on the ].n:\lnu_'-'glac(h

the open doors of the second story

seve

al families may be observed, Two

children, tied in chairs, are crying vehemently,

while their m seem to be assorfing old

rags; and two g

rls have just come in, with
baskets of broken victuals under their tattered
shawls,

But we must ascend higher. The third
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story has four chambers. Mr. Brooks knocks
at a door, and is invited in. It is a poor
apartment, with only a few pieces of furniture,
Some wretched prints in frames are over the
chimney-place. Near the window, two mid-

dle-aged women are sitting at their work.
Three boys are playing some game under one

of the tables.

« Good-day, Mrs, Bragg,” said Mr. Brooks ;

«I do nat mean to take up your time. I have
come to see how many of your boys you will
hool.”

<« Oh, sir, you are very kind, but my boys

send to our Sunday-s

won't go o any sort of school ; and on Sunday,

»

they would rather be in the stre
«Bad, indeed,” said Mr. Brooks; ¢but
have you no wish that they should learn sore-

thing? You know this way they are in is the

3

on.”

way to destruc

know it—1I know it—it is just what I am

canl

g to Bragg every day. But w

do? The boys do mot mind a word I
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say; they think their own mage

g1

and Bill gave a sor

of chuekle,
rom under the table, and gazed

impudently at the visitors.,

‘ome here,” said Mr. Brooks, «here iy

1 with a ve 2

nice picture on it.?

«Is it a song?” said Tonm

), 1tis a picture of a Sunday-schools

ead those words, under the print.”

Tom seratched h

s frizzled locks, and said,

«I don’t know how to rea

¢ Not know how o r

1! Ob, that is a pity

l. You are not half a man, if you cans

inde

not read. Now, would you not like to learni

Tuke this card—here is anoth and another,

They have the number of the house where the
school is to be.  Come next Sunday ; you will
be p

The' boys looked at

sed, and will hear some fine singing.?
as if they
lly have said something pert if they
bad known how. Mr, Brooks endeavoured ta

the ¢

would
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get a promise from Mrs. Bragg that she would
send them. He gave a couple of tracts to
and Mrs. Wilcox, and took leave.

In the next room was

a Fre boot-leg-
crimper ; a tradesman not known ir

try. He was

the conns-

at work with a paper cap on

his head, and spectacles on his nose ; and was

very merrily singing over his work. He had

no children, and would receive no book

The next room was close and overheated.
A poor child was lying ill with the me asles.
I'ne mother was from Conneeticut, and had
onze been better off; but she had a drunken
husband, and misery had made her almost
id. Yet when

ank gave her the « Dairy
man’s Danghter,” and joined with Mr. Brooks

1in her

n singing a hymn whi

she had hea

he wept, and said that he little grirl,

who was now abroad picking up sk

should go to the school.

As

st

Mr. Brooks
said: « This is not pleasant work, but it is

12
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the only way in which the mi

of the poog
can be reached. 'We must take it s Putnag
did the wolf. We must gointo the den Thig

is the way also to gather scholurs, T coulq
tell you of wonderful changes wrought by

ion in just such places as these,

The next house w

ich they visited cope
tained several families. One of them was
that of'a pious Scotchman, wh

> was a plumber,
He was laid up with a sprained ankle. Frank
was struck with the neatness and

id cleanlinesy

of the small room. There was & little pile of

old books on the bureau, and children

dy connected with the S

were

nday-
school. - MePoor was glad to hear, howeyey
that a new one was

to them. The r

e established so near

ler of this house wag

oceupied ¢ rmans,

It would be tedious to recount all these

its. They occupied

number of afternoons,
nk learned much
bits of the people whom he sought to

in successive weeks, F

of the |
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benefit.  Besides ering of scholars,
these cireui
They g

several to attend public wor

ed the way for

ets and Bibles. y induced

They dis-

o, which were made

covered cases of su

kmown to benevolent individuals

and they

ried comfort and instruction to several in-
m, aged and dying persons.
Frank was modest. He went rather as a

1 a teacher. In the few instances

learner th

where he made visits alone, he sought to con-

vey instruction by a tract or book, or by read-

g a chapter in the Bible, But he was

cing a good beginni work,

inag

h cannot well have too many labourers.
His heart rejoiced to have any means of ho-
his Master; and often
by appes

a(

ance of success,

of a young disciple is so

soon formed for life, that it is all-impor
engage in active labour from the very first,

The opportunities afforded for this by the




140 FRANK HARPER; OR,

Sunday-school are very numerous, especially
in cities. Therefore the sooner every capable
youth is enlisted in this service the better for
the community, and the better for his own

soul.
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CHAPTER XVIL

DISAPPOINTMENT.

Loxe beft nt of ti which we

e arrived, Frank had lost all tr

the poi

a ses of home-

sickness and discontent. The novelty of a

in the

town life had worn ¢

come familiar with his busi-

same

\ mmercial city.

He was so industrions and punctual, so 1

1 at copying and ac-

and quick-handed, so g

counts, true and trusty, that his em-

ployers were every day putting

little pieces of business, which had hitherto

1o his b

nds

er clerks. Thus it

been committed to the

od name
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acquaintances, Ned and Joe! In reading @
per, one day, Frank’s eye alighted
graph, in the Police Rea

morning

on the following pa

port :—

'nm'llvh\«(lv n the pur
gold watch, which he I,\vaughl

Some months after this, Frank was Inoking

at a ragged corps of new recruits ma m)ung

nished to

near the arsenal, when he w

m his old chamber-fellow,

recognise among
Ned Briggs. He ha
ard and a villain

with a heavy heart, and with an inward

d all the signs of a drunke

and Frank turned away

er for God’s mercy on the wretched pron

But though Frank was contented, he was
ther free from anxiety. He began
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to perceive that something was wrong in the

d.  Se-

veral of the young men were discharged. A

house with which he w

great sadness hung over the two principals
They were crowded upon by numerous credi-

tors, and spent much of their time in running
» T 2

to friends, and writing to cort spondents, to

ons, « extensions,” aand

obtain accommodati

other

At length, one morning, before
he left his lodgings, Frank received a note, by
the hands of old Cato, informing him that
Messrs. Boggs and Buncombe had no further
e had

by the creditors. It is a frequent

need of his services. In a word, their sto

ween clos

distressing event, in a commercial city.

ink was thus, all on a sudden, deprived
of employment. He was the more embarrassed,
, had been se-
gh the
Southern and Western States, preparatory to
goi

sadly over the case, he saw no way

because his friend, Mr. Brook

veral weeks absent, on a four thro

into business for himself. After musing
n for
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him, but the little red trunk, and

return to hi

father's house. Perhaps Proyie

dence, which had befriended him thus far,
would open some path of usefulness, At any.

he should see his

rate, oured parents,
and his dear sisters ; and perhaps be might

good Mr. Tree’s

ake another guarter in
school to perfect himself in Geography,

History, Natural Philosophy and Double

ay 2" thought

t off 1ill to-morrow.

look at the shipping
on the East River, and examine the Dry
Dock.”

As he walked slo

atham Street, he

saw much to fix his attention and awaken

It s a region of pawnbrokers and

old clothes-sellers. Many of these are Jews.

He observed

tayed as little as possible in. their
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dark shops, and spent most of the time pacing

ip and down the space eir doors: it

which they have brought with

em from abroad, Thus it is that they may
be observed in Frankfort, in Amsterdam, and

in Posen. Most of them were smoki

7 German.  Frank remen

ve’s having told him that there

thousand Jews in New York, and that they

have nine synagogues. He called to mi

that they are the seed of Abrahan

ved to read over th

g the numerous carria

ryved h

: ob and there an omnibi

way of

great ship |

n street.  He remembered

of the Sabbath-school visitors was in the em-

y of Messrs. Brown and [

Il the great ship-
builders. It is a rational curiosity which leads
a young man to seek such sights, Frank

13
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threw himself into one of the Dry Dock omnge

buses, and alighted in Lewis street.

Crowds were pressing towards the ships

yard. As he turned a corner, near

e water,

he was startled ; rimself in full view of

the noble vessel, and he was immediate ly under

her bows. Often as he had seen s} ips on the

river, where {} h

vir hulls are chiefly below the
surface, he had never formed a Just idea of

he magnitude of the structure, A fine full

statue

formed the f

Washington, by Dodge,
1. Passi

» he found himself among a mul=

ng round into

thered to witness the launch of the

t packet-ship ever built in America. it

what is called a t

ecker, of
th of deck
) it feet,
The masts, of course, were not e mplete, but

the ler of the

d tons, and in

measuring one hundred and eigh

n-mast was to be one

hundred and ninety-five feet. Frank took
nolice

om was not coppered: he
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afterwards learned that it is common to make
the first voyage and return without coppering.

Crowds were still pressing up the long gane-
I I 1 g

1 elambering over the bows.

nk’s position was near the stern, and

not far from the water. The sound of a mul-

tude of workmen was heard chipping away
]

f 1
the bl

ocks under the keel, and

moving v

rious supports. At length these noises gr

ning shores were removed—

less—the last re

then the d

g-shore was touched—it was a

moment of indescribable suspense—and the

wighty mass glided majestically into the water.

Frank’s excitement was extreme : he scarcely

knew that his hat was in the air, or that

was mingling his shout with that of the multi-

. He felt a choking sensation, and when

ned its brazen

a cannon just behind him of
throat, he was relieved by the tl\rr]n-m(iwn,

u)u h seemed to

ve voice o his pente

P

I'he vessel went far into the river,

and umnd with the tide so

distance up
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stream, but was soon towed back to the dock
by a small steamboat.

All American youths may well take an jis
terest in these triumphs of the arts of peace,
The day is coming when our only ships shall
be vessels of peace. Let us pray, that they

ay carry the gospel to all nations !

After the Jaunch, Frank found Lis Sunday-

school aequaintance, Mr. Thomas, 2 d made
an arrangement for the little class which he
was now reluctantly called to leave. On his

way home, he stopped at the doors of several

of his friends, and in particular at that of Mr.
Halsted, his pastor.

The good old gentleman was busy, as

eceived his young friend with
parental kindness, and gave him some timely

o leave

advice.  «You are perhaps about

k for good and all; but let us leave

Providence. ‘The Lord often s

rprises

children by most unexpe light and

belp.  These the world ealls ¢turns of fors
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but Ie

Let me give you a motto for your jc urney—

tune Il them <turns of Providence.’

for your year—and for your life—here it is, on
a card:

WE ARE THE LORD’S.*

Give yourself, your all, to the Lord : and

be will take c

e of you. My son, remember
this for

st also in Him—c

Commit thy way unto the Lord—

id He will bring it to

55~

Aclenowledge the Lord in all thy ways,

and Hew

Mr. Halsted tk
entitled Life in Earr

old gentleman raised his hanc

5, and gave
Frank his blessing.
Frank had a feeling of satisfaction, in ex-

to meet his beloved friends; yet it
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ssed there was some sadness in

must be con
leaving New York. It was now his home, It

was the place of his employment, and where he

had expected to spend his life. It was, above

e where he had received his first

ion. Here was his pastor;

tian friends ; here was

and his class' of poor litle

Let us forgive him, if he shed a few

ars.
k

give direetions for the

t now remained for him to settle his week's

1

sill with the landla

his Sunday-sehool Journal ; shake

1 his fellow-clerks and fellow-te:

; and then he should be

ilroad, in the morni
As Frank sat in his little
refle

ic room, late

tions were serious. « This
—but
e! On

the way to Christ.

that night,

1ght he) is no great thi

it has been a happy—happy room t
that bed—T first 1

By its

ten—how often have I

Low
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prayed to God! By that old table—soon
tc be another’s—I have read this blessed
Bible many an hour. Thank God for all
this!
«The mo

favoured m

s T have passed here have been
ths. How raw and inexperienced
was I'! How surrounded by evil! How won-
derful the grace, which has made me to differ

from my evil companions! The same G

who led poor wandering Jacob, from Bethel,
has surely been leading me. What can I do

for him 1"

This led him to turn to his Bible and

read over the twenty-eighth chapter of

nesis. The closing ver e to his

feelings :

«And Jacob vowed

g, If God

this way

will be with me,
that I go, and will to eat, and

raiment to put on, so th

Jather’s house in peace ; then shall the Lord In
my God And this stone, which I have set up for
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a pillar,

7 be e s

and of all that

thou shalt gwe me I will sure ly give the tenth

unlo thee.”
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CHAPTER XVIIL
CONCLUSION,

Tae ways of Providence wonderful, and

he who observes them will find it true, even
in the days of his youth. Frank had risen
early in the morning, and was soon on his

way to the ferry. His emotions were of a

led nature : sadness at leaving his place

of employment—joyful hope of rejoining the

circle

nly thought of sto]

t home. He sudd
Post-offi

ter addressed tc

ping

there he found

iim by his friend, Mr. I

On breaking the seal, he was at once thrown

into a flutt It informed him that Mr.

was about to open a store in Fulton street,
and the letter went on to say: «I have en-
gaged the services of a young cousin of mine,

for my little business; but you know I shail
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need a clerk and saless ; and 1 know np

m I would
If, ther

r lot with mine,

one, my ¢

have

Ar me, than yourse

you can consent to ¢

how delightfil it will be! the present,

nd

nost T can afford you is a hunds

llars a year; but this is rather more
ave been receiving from Boggs and

Buncombe. Direct to me at Loui

let me know your determination,’

le, and

Fr
His first th

ings: but, on consid

ch way to tum,

mk scarcely ki

tht was to go back fo his lodg:

tion, he determine

carry out his previons intention of visiting his

some weeks

ecially as it would L

parer

before he s y business in town,

His heart swelled with gratitude to God for

S most seasonable interposition, and he

went on his way with spirits which made the

Journey one of unexpected pleasure,
The arrival of F rough

the farm-house at Coventry.  His father, who

ik spread joy th
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aw him first, and left

only son. His

mother was knitting the kitchen fire: she
scarcely believed her eyes, when the tall and
handsome youth who entered proved to be

her own Frank., Ma

and Anne bour

from the «

iry, and threw their arms al

his neck. Jonathan shook his hand with a

vehemence which almost put his wrist out of

joint; and the old dog leaped as high os his

head, and covered him with viole

caresses,

Most of the day was given up to these do-

mestic joys. There was much to b

more questions were asked tl

swered. I

nk gave a d

his recent history

interspersed it

it he had

new traits of city life. All agreed

been the special care of Providence. It was

ble satisfaction to this affectionate

an unspeak

serve indications of a renewed

brother,
oth his sisters, This had been t

he:
|

constant burden of his prayers, and

had oc-
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cupied many of

iis weekly le

He also

found

at he could comprehend

and estimate

: humble pie

5, in a manner

altogether unknown

A week was s

his country friends,

his respeets t

his teacher, e. With the last of these,

he continued to have f; juent and profitable
interviews,

By the advice of his father, Frank deter

wined to spend the few remaining weeks in

such active exercise as might stre, hen his
t of the city. He
Té put on a suit of homespun
n. T

of his childhood came to 1 im

tem, after the confine

irned

n upon the work of ‘he far
1 upon the work of the far

thoughts

in, when,

during this fine weather of early summer, he

walked slowly after the plough, enjoying the
of the fresh earth and th

£ green

swung the scythe among

the first cutting of the rich meadows, The
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dewy mornings were sweet fo him beyond

expression, and he seemed to inhale vigour

with every breath. 1 then;, when work

was over, how charming were the eve nings,

at the old porch, over

own with honey-

idst the circle

ks.  Frank was

overjoyed to recognise his old friend, from

whom he soon learned that 1

2 was ready to

commence business, and that Frank was

lencefor loyed in his store, and

to be an £ hi y; for, among

other
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and he knows me; we shall go well in the
traces together, We have been long enough

lodgings; it is time to have a house, how=

ever humble, where we may worship God,

morning and evening, and where we may oge

casionally have a cle of Christian fi

ends,
for reading the word and for prayer— 2
We need not foll

the further details of his history. His new

w our young friend into

connection was all that he could wish, Both
he and his employer humbly endeavoured o
and God
Frank

often compares his situation to that of a frail

serve God in their worldly callir

eased to smile on their busine.

e vessel, which, after bein ztossed in storms,

has come in

> a quiet haven.
There is one lesson, which the author eame
estly desires to impress on every reader. It

is, that for a youth who comes from the couns

try into a gre ty, the eourse of safety, useful-

ness, honour and happiness, is to join himself

to persons of

ue piety, and to commit him-
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self by faith to the guidance of God. There

is no other protection. Hundreds of young

men and boys make the experiment eve

year, and many of them are ruined for ever,

Parents and guard

s who send young per-

sons into the city

t an unr sous and un-

feeling whe

they use no precaution, in

order to brin,

r children and others under

right influences. Let the youthful reader

know then, that ¢<¢a prudeni man_foreseeth evil

and kideth himself ; but the simple pass on, and

punished ; and that « by humility and the

fear of the Lord, are riches, and konour and
life."

* Prov.
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