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Qonth’s Department,
BIBLE _I.._ESSONS.

Sunday, Ootober 28rd, 1864.
Read=T,vxr ix, 28-42: The transfiguration of Christ,

1 Samvrn xxill, 1=18: Saul's pursuit of David,
MM—J\)! v. 18-20,

~——— Bunday, October 30th, 1864,

Read=Luxn ix. 43«62: Christ rebukes the love of
rw-vummwe. 1 SAMURL xxiil, 1920 Saul con-
inuex to pursne David,

Recite = Corontans iil, 18,

s e 8 >

The following lively narrative will interest our
more advanced readers as well as our young
friends, It is a fine illostration of what is
done in some places by means of Reformatory
Institutions, and may suggest steh means of do-
ing good to those who regard the vicious as
almost irreclaimable,

BUSTER AND BARBY JIM.,
BY THE AUTHOR OF " THR BLUE FLAG,” ETC.

“With God all things are possible.”
Cunarrer 1. Tnr Broruees,
There is a sunny street-corner in one of our
oities, which was once the lavorie lounging.

{»law for the idle boys cf all th't neighbor
o'  In fair weather or foul, a knot ot hitle

fellows was sure to be collected there, buzzing |-

away like bees, it they were not gathering ho-
ney. They talked and laughed and cracked
their jokes, and seemed in truth a “ pierrie
eompanie ;" yet when the caretul mothers who
lived hard by sent out their sons on errands,
they were sure to say, * Do n't stop at the cor
ner,” o1, * Go round the other way, so that you
need not pass that corner.”

It was not that the group of boys of which
we have spoken vould not boast some well-dress
ed lads awong them, that they were condemned ;
no, it was not on account ot their torn, shabby

~ clothing, that they were such undesirable as

sociates.  Wise beads knew that such idie loun.

ers were on the road to wickedness, it they
ad not already been guilty of crime. Passers.
by might now and then hear i n.oath from their
young lips, and the Sunday morning bells did
not send them-to the pleasant Sabbath-school,
or bid them join ham?- familivs on their way
to church, Two of God's commandments at
least they were breakirg; they could not be
companions which any good mother would wish
for her son,

Among the most unfailing frequenters of * the
corner” were two brothers, who were known
among their friends as * Buster” and “ Baby
Jim ;" what their real names wore no one knew,
and on this point they were as ignorant as ever)
body else. Ever since they could remember
they had been wanderers in the streets of the
great vity, living by begging, piltering, or by
the doubtful charities of people far gone in
wickednest.  Just pow the)y lml POINE  IUW  Aus
quintances who secined to take & great fancy to
them. Buster and Baby Jim had found a house
where they could alwuays get a comforable meal,
and whore rough men gave thew a bearty wel.
come and seemed to take a spoecial pleasure in
oounting the boys “one ol them.” Sundr
biots had been thrown out as to teaching the
brothers how 0 make a bandsome living, and
“Baby Jim" was led 10 believe there was a
very easy way for him 14 lay up stores of mo-
ney, and ride in his own carriage one of these
days. The little chap coald not help thinking
that this would be much moie agrevable than
his present diverdion of “ Langing on behind”
in imminent danger of the coachmun's whip
though it might not be quite as exviting,

Throngh the day the boys were at the street
corner, lounging and chatting, but in the even.
ing they were going through a course of lessons

reparatory o the very piofitable branch of

usiness on which they wero expected 10 enter,

Poor young things ; without tather or mother,

norant and pennilees, what was to prevent
them from starting upon a career of crime, to
end in prison or on the seaflold ¥ 1They had
no true friend to warn them ; no faithiul, lovs
fug friend to call thew to the ways of pleasant
ness and peace. and teach them the joy of
honest labor and the manly satistaction of earn-
ing their own bread.

As it was, the week went by, and Baby Jia's
tmall face grew more keen, eager, and cunning
in its expression ; while Buster's every limb

]

- and feature spoke of the future ruflian, daily

inerearing in strength and daring.

There was soarcely a year's difference be.
tween the ages of the boys. They knew that,
though strangers could bardly believe it
They well remembered it was their delight 1o
stand side by side under the projecting shop
windows, not an inch's difference in llwir‘elglu.
though Buster even then claimed authority as
the elder brother,

Exposure and hard usage had stunted little
Jim ; but his thin wiry figure seemed wade of
springs of steel, and was more than a mateh in
strength for many a taller, sturdier form ; yet
with Fuoster he never presumed to contend,
Truly Buster was too formidable an adversary
for any of the boys lightly to engage him in
battle. The big, burly lad was a kind of kin
among Lis associates, h{in. down the law, an
sustaining his authority like many another mon.
arch, by the irresistible argument of brute

Poor, tempted, sinful street-vagrants as were
Buster and Bol;y Jim, there yi‘tnlinpnd in
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their hearts one feeling which made them akin,
though afur off, to saints and angels, and even
proved themn lost and wandering children of
the God of love,

A true, deep affection tor each other had
somelow sprung up and been fostered in the
midst of the hardening, miserable life they had
led,  Sharers of the same pangs of hunger and
cold, alike neglceted by all the world, they had
grown doubly dear 10 each other through sym-
pathy in suffering and loneliness,

Baby Jim lost his keen, old look when his
ey admiringly -on his brother; and the in-
nocence of infancy and the softness of a woman
Lwould for the moment hover in his face, beauti.
(ying antpurify ing it as it spoke out the real
love that was stirring within,

It was when Buster's arm was thiown protect.
irgly round his little companion, and only then,
that one could catoh a glimpse of the better side
of his nature. At such times the defiant, swag.
gering young bully would for the moment show
that union of strength and tenderness, ol power

ly vharacter a peculiar charm, y

It was perliaps a8 mwuch to their true affec.
tion for each other that the brothers owed their
influence among their associates, as to Buster's
strength  or the acknowledged shrewdness of
Baby Jim,

What is true, noble, and good must ever have
its power over the most abandened of men.
W hile the poor straggling vagrants of the street
corner mockingly guve to big Buster and little
Jim the name of * the Twine,” each young
heart in secret yielded its tribute of admiras
tien and approval to the faithtul love of the
brothers.

¢ Cuarier 1. “ BourTer axp Ecas™.

All that is learned in the world is not gather
ed from books. A man or boy who will keep
his eyes and ears open, will find out much that
was pever pnt in print,  Many of the lads at
the street corner could at the best but spell out
a sign, or slowly read the headings in great

kvowledge afloat among them which had for

nocent kind, _

The passers:-by did not need to tell these cb.
serving boys who they were, or what was their
business, A lawyer, a doctor, a merchant, a
clerk, or a wechanic was as well knowa by
them at a glance, as it he had his occupation
put on the band of his hat, like the porters of
city hotels, They could distinguish the up-town
from the downstown people, and the * West.
enders” from  “ easteenders.” Plain clothing
¢ould not hide from them the comfortable, easy
look of one who has always had Lis wants grati-
fied without exertion ; nor could the ga)est fi.
nery ehut their eyes to the empty purses of the
loolish women who spent their all to make a
fite show upon the public street, A country.
man wight try to ook as much at ease as he
pleased, and deck himself in new attire from
the crown of his bead 1o the sole of his feet;
they knew where Le came from, without the
belp of bhob-pailed shous or howmespun to tell
the story. »

“ Butter and eggs,” said Buster to Baby Jim
one day,

Jim followed the direction of his brother's fin.
ger, and saw a stout, cheerful-looking woman
coming slowly towards the group among which
W was standing.

“Yes,” said Jim, nodding assent. © Fiest

Yy | visit 1o the city:  Fuli purse; pocket on the

lelt side drops heavy." The subject of these
remarks was quite unconscious of any thing in
her appearance suggestive either of the dair
or the farm yard, but of neither would she have
dreamed of being ashamed, She did not look
like & person to be ashawed of any thing she
said or did, at home or abroad. Her full face,
with its rosy cheeks and wide-open blue eyes,
was beaming with truth and Kindliness. She
foit no wortification about her  wyle of
dress truly, though a foolish vity belle would
rather have stayed at home from church every
Sunday for a month, than have worn that odd
ray linen cottage bonnet, or that mouseline de
aine, 80 perfect a reflection of the fower-gar
den in June. Our stranger was perbaps a
little  proud of her appearance, complacent at
lews', but not so fur as 10 despise others less for-
tunate than herself. Her eye softened as it fell
on the group ol ngg\'d boys, and her ban! in.
stinctively sought the left-band pocket, where,
as Jim bhad rightly judged, ber funds were re.
posing,

Whatever might Kave been ber kindly inten-
tion, she was not allowed 10 carry it out.  There
wis & st among the boys as she a proached,
and Jim exclaimed, “ Now for it.  Who "Il get
to the next corner first ¥* ,

At this challenge the whole party set off at
full -ind. rushing rm the stranger as if borne
tn the wings of the wind, Unceremoniously
crowded and nudged by the rade little ceew,
the good woman could hardly keep her place
on the side'walk, ard the glance she sens after
thew expressed any thing but approval ot their
proceedings.  Gathering up ber dress, she step-
ped quickly on, making mean-while mental vom-
parisons between the manners of the city and
the country, in which the region of butter and
egys bad the decided preference.

At the appointed corner the runners stopped.
A swile want round the group as Jim held” up
a well-filled purse, which in the confusion he
bad managed 1o take from the pocket of the
vountry woman,

Buster struck it from his hand to the pave.

ment, exclaiming, * Police ! Run for your

lives "
Jim and his companions disappeared down
an alley as if made invisible by a apell, while

Buster stopped, picked up the purse, aud pro-

and forbearance, which givesto a bold and wan- |

them ity own use, not always of the most in- |

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

ceeded to examine the contents, as if he felt
himself' in perfeet security. The strong band
of .a policeman was laid upon his shoulder, and
there was an exclamation in his eaf: “ 1 saw
it all. No lies, youngster ; 1 know your tricks.”

Buster had acted on the impulse of the wmo-
went, prompted by the desire to save his broth.
er; and now, when he found himself a prisoner,
his courage for a moment forsook him, He
knew that his boasted strergth was as nothing
cowpared with the powerful figure of the polices
wan, Switt and stinging were the thoughts that
rushed through his mind as he was hurried rapi
ly along by his captor, Alrendy in imagina-
tion the prim co!d walls of a prison were closing
around him ; already he was cut oft hom free.
dom and sunshine, and rulng udlr at the small
barred window whose glimmer of light cast the
only brightness on his dark lot,

l{mer was but a lad, scarce twelve years old,
and big tears forced themselves into his eyes
”i :}zin gloomy picture presented itsell to his
mind. :

. The policeman, eager fo ovorulJ the coun-
| trywoman, lost no time in examining the face
~or studying the feelings of the culprit. Buster's
"tears were unnoticed, and the hardened, sullen
look which he had summoned to conceal his
fears was all that met the eye of the uflicer when
| at length he paused beside the object ot bis pur-
suit,
| w1Is this your purce, madam " asked the
liceman.
. The woman put her hand in her pocket, and
she exclaimed, * That it is. 1 must have drop-
ped it. 1 believe 1 did take out my bandker
chief a piece back.”

The little group was here joined by a gentle-
man, whose eager inquiries were soon answered
by a full account of the atlair from the police.
man, in which he left no doubt of Buster's

guilt,  The stranger was not yet lorty years old,
“but he had all the dignity and wisdom of age,
united with the tresh, loving sympathies of youth,
" A thorough Christian in beart and lite, like his
divine Master, he gave to the sinful and un-
fortunate his most tender interest.

letters on an *extrai” yet there was a kind of | His glance was full of yurning pity as it fell

on Boster's young face. The: boy locked up
suddenly as tiu stranger took his hand and said,
“ | am sorry for all this, my little fellow, Per.
baps it may not prove so bad as it seems  Sup-
| pose you tell me the truth about it."

“ 1 did n't steal the purse,” said Buster, for
the first time breaking silence. ;

“ Just as likely as not I dropped it, I'm not
‘used to having money about we much,” said
the woman, now becoming uneasy and anxious to
' be through with the disagreeable scene, * Let
'the boy go. I'm to be ofl in the cars in less
‘than an hour, and can't stand here talking.
' Look here, my lad, you are young to be walks
ing in bad ways. May the Lord take care of
(you and keep you out of sin.”
| There was real earnestness in the woman's

manner, and as she walked quickly away, Bust-
er felt as if he were losing a friend.

“ You do n't get off so," said the officer. *1]

know you, and you've got to stand your trial
| this twe. It may keep your neck from the gal-

lows to hide in the jug a while now ; »0 come
'along with me, and put on & pleasanter face, if
' you can,”

The rough, coarse manner of the policeman
won from Buster no reply but a look of bluster
ing defiance. while from the ttranger's glance
he turned away, as it unable to answer its tens
der pity.
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Johm, the Grave-digger.

M. Gray had not been long minister of the
parish till he noticed the odd practice of the

rave-digger ; and one day when he came upon
s«;bn smoothing and trimming the lonely bed of
a child which had been buried a few days be.
fore, he asked why e was so particular in dress-
ing and berping the graves of infants. John
paused for & moment at his work, and lookin

such is the kingdom of heaven.”

“Ard on this account vou tend and adorn
them with so much care ¥ remarked the minister,
who wae greatly struck with the reply.

“ Surely, sir,” answered John, * | canna make
over braw and fine the bed-covering o' a little
innocent sleeper that is watin® there till i i God's
 time 10 waken it and cover it with a whie robe,
and walt it away to glor’v. Where sic grandeur
is awaitin it yonder, it's fit it should be decked
oot here, 1 think the Saviour will like to st
white clover spread abune it ; dae ye no think
sae tae, sir ¥

But why not thus cover lurger graves 7 ask-
ed the minisier, hardly able to suppess his emo.
tions. The dust of all bis saints is precious in
the Baviour's sight.”

Very true, vir," responded John, with great
solemnity, “but | canua be sure wha are his
saints, and wha ure no. | bope thear are wan
of them lyin' in this kirkyard ; but it wad be
great presumption to mark them oot.  There
are somie that I'm gey sure aboot, and I keep
their graves as nate and snod as I can, and plant
a bit floure here and there as & sign ol my hope ;
but daurna gie them the white .{m.' relerring
to the whiteclover. “ It'sclean diflerent, though,
wi (he bairns"—The Gem,

—————— i 8y —— —— OB

In a London Omnibus.—A Sketeh,

A mighty woman with a bundle, a cross wo-
man with a baby, an uncomfortable woman with
a dog, an old gentleman with an ear-trumpet,
a beaming young lady with an o:rndu no-
line, and the weual complement of nothing-par-
ticular-people, including mineself, John Hayes,
gentleman at large. 1 would not have been in«
. side if 1 could have belped it ; nor ip an omnibus

man ybhutthem

O.otob"‘ 19, 1864,

at all if 1 could have helped It and, judging from
the surrounding faces, we were all in the same
plight.  We were all oty and we all hated one
another.  When a fellow.crenture is visibly. r.
dintinr the caloric one already has in excess,
hatred for himy, or even bLer, tollows in logical
scquence, and we were waiting, absolutely wait.
ing, for more passéngers,

‘“ Are you going on, conductor,” said a mild
gentleman near the door,

“ Gent's of inquirin® turn o mind.” was the
reply, addressed 1o the lampepost. The meck
. . | Y WOmRD, | 0inie
ing into the omnibus, suid—* Look there, ocne
ductor,” and he peered in. Her tone was )
solemnly expressive thar we were all conscivnces
stricken. The uncomfortable woman covered
her dog to the verge of suflocation, the old
pentleman put up his earstrumpet, as 1 have
noticed  deal people penerally do if there s
anything to be seen; I' being conscious of an
odour of Lalt-burnt cigar alout my waisicons
pocket, tried to look Ewu-deCologne. The
mighty woman repeated * Look there,” and the
conductor’s eyes, as in a mesmeric sleep, follows
ed ber finger up to the end and the roof of the
omnibus.  Then be read aloud—* In case of i«
civiliny.” There bhe stopped, and grunted
“Ugh!" But that conductor was conquered §
how delighted we all were, and with what toad.
yism we looked at the mighty woman, who tried
10 seem unconscious, and st Jast failed ignomini.
ously by breaking into a bearty laugh, and ex.
cluiwing, * That did him, I think ; but it was
almost & shame, poor fellow.” Wa coased to
h‘qnour, and began to love our champion after
this,

“ Please belp me in, I'm blind.” It was the
tiniest, sweetest voice ; we all turned to see a
litthe girl lay ber hond confidingly on the cons
ductor's arm, 1 tock ber from Lin as foarfull
a8 if ehe had been in very truth what she Jooks
ed like—my parian Clytie—the same pure sweet
face, with the delicate features and drooping
white eyelids : but the sadness of her pallor was
relieved by the vivid durk pold ot her hair,
which tell in soft thick rolls into ber neck.

“Isn't there a dog here P she said presently,

“ Yes, darling,” and the dog’s owner, as she
banded itto the child, looked uncomfortable no
longer, the blind face turned 1o ber's secmed to
charm away its nervousness.

“ What a dear littie foillow,” soid Clytie, and
the rough terrier grew popular,

“ Do they let you go far alone 7" raid cross
"0, yeu,” The i) low gl

“ Ob, yes,” The little cne gave a low glad
laugh of triumph. * I've bu?n to the b‘{iud
school ; 1 can do everything for mysell now.”

“ Would you mind saying that again, my
dear? I'm very deal.” suid 5&9 old gentleman,
She repeated her sentencé, adding, with an odd
womanly pity, *“ It must be %o sad to be deaf”

1 said involuntarily, * You don't look as
‘thovgh you were ever sad." |

! Oh no, | never s now Ewy is well.”

“ Who is Emy ?"

“Why, my little sister ; oh ! such & lirtle darl
ing, but she was ill for a long time, so long,"

Clytie’s voice faltered, as though she was liv-
ing OvVer Again a great sorrow,

“ But she is well, now " | said,

“ Ob yes, quite strong, and it is so nice,"

“ Huave you many sisters and brothers ' asks
ed the young lady,

“ No, only Emy, and one brotber, baby Tom ;
he's such a grut lat fellow, and he luug's, you
can't thiok how be laughs." 100t was anything
like the musical rili Lis sister sent ripplin
through the air, 1 should like 1o have hea
that baby,

“ What does be laugh at?" said the cross
woman,

“ Oh, everything ; at Emy and me, when we
play Pench and Judy ; and at dinner, when
there's dumplings, and sometinies by lays on the
floor, and llu”lu at hinself, and we laugh too,
it's o flony.” The little one's wirth was ine
fectious, we all joined in, with various modus

| up. ot at the minister, but ut the sky, said, * 0‘;‘ lations of the rvar of the deal gentlewan, who

could’nt stop himself, and ser us ofl again, little
Clytie ohpjung ber solt gloved hands, till she
wade the bark, and the conductor looked
in 1o say, elly it ever 1 see such & row.”

“ Euston-road, please,”" suid Clytie, truing
into & business woman all at ouce,

The unwelcome place sewtied to come directs

ly; as Iturned from belping the child out, R

saw the cross wowan's lace breaking up into
tears. -

“It's queer,” she said, * but 1 fuel like to
ery to see her 50 merry," ’

I was unpleasantly conscious of what my dear
dead mother used to call the appiv in iy throat,
0 1 was gratelul 1o the deal gentléman for
saying * Eh!' and saving the ollors of replys
ing. We all fell into quietuess, but it ‘was
curious to notice how forbearing we grew 1o one
another ; the child's greas loss, worn like a flow.
er-crown on the bead of some pictured saint,

Y| made our mt; discomforts all melt away,

The young lady tegan to play with the bub
the old gentleman ?mh tln'do’g. and I, who o :
tot to all gratuities on the principle of never
ving any money to spare, was, absolutel
deased, when the mighty woman banded bae
change to her vanquished foe, saying,

“ Never wind the pebny, conductor"
~ Kven the cross woman grew quite interesting,
8 reminiscence of a youth she had known when
the was agirl, who had recovered his sigh afier
boin& ind for a year, :

I think, if, impur of being a plucked civil
nlrvﬁo oaxndm?..bl ooplg b:r 4 woman with
mission, 1 would choose that of wy uucousvious
little C‘ytlo.—-Cor. of The Queen .

The christian's bope of heaven is the sweets

ness of Yy and the support of adversit
and cures ws ot o'nu of all :c'::«hno:c':o‘t '

world, or expectation of rest in is.




