
  
  

  
  

  

  

    

  

% = % $000 0006 000¢ 00 

i { Our Boys and Girls. § 
Er : . wy % PLZT ILL IRX EXE FREY FRR IRS 

THE CHILDREN IN CHURCH.’ 
In the morn of the holy Sabbath 

Fs - I like in the church to see 
Se The dear little children clustered, 
i And worshipping there with me. 

J am sure that the gentle pastor, 
Whose words are like summer dew, 

Is cheered as he gazes over 

Those dear little heads in the pew. 

  

Faces earnest and thoughtful, 
v Innocent, grave and sweéet— 

They look in the congregation 
gy Like lilies among the wheat; 

And I think that the tender Master, 

Whose mercies are ever new, 

Has a special benediction 

For thase dear little heads in the pew.   
When they hear, “The Lord is ny Shep- 
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Hoe ! + 245 herd,” 
Fonuiity {: : Or, “Suffer the babes to come,” 
$0 A bs They are glad that the loving Father 

Has given the lambs a home— 

A place of their own, with his people; 
He cares for me and for you, 

Fe & But close in his arms he gathers 
ad bi i$ Those dear little heads in the pew. 
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Po So I love, .in the great assembly, 
“i. 7 On the Sabbath morn to see 
BCT The dear little children clustered, 

Fg ER And worshipping there with me, 
#, | ~~ +. For I know that our heavenly Father, 
i Jo date ~. Whose mercies are ever new, 

Rhee ot he Ee + Has a special benediction 
Hk; be For those dear little heads in the pew. 
Bo ue —Christian Advocate. 

nl eile ~ TED'S STRIKE. BY EDWARD B. NITCHIE. 
%: _ Ted’s father was a large employer of 

| ©“ labor, and one of his laborers was Ted 
‘himself. Ted: was out of bed at 6.45 

aR sharp every morning, and shined his 
4. FL father’s shoes ‘before breakfast. No 

| ©." 'bootblack ever coaxed a better gloss   
from leather than Ted did. 

there was but one pair of shoes; but 
. sometimes when his father had been out 

the night before there were two. But 
one pair or two, Ted had done his work 

~ cheerfully for almost six months, and 
at the end of each month his father gave 
him a crisp new dollar bill. 
‘Then came the strike at the factory; 

and though it was his father who told 
Fed all about it, Ted did not feel as 

though the men were very wrong. For 
Mr. Martin was a man who could see 
two sides to any question. even though 
he believed in only one. But the strike 
set Ted to thinking, and it hardly ended 
when Mr. Martin had another strike, 

5 Ted’s strike, on hands. 

id “Papa,” said Ted at the dinner table, 
= I'm going to strike. I black about forty 
~~. pair of your shoes every month. At five 

cents a pair, that ought to be two dol- 
~dars. I think you ought to pay tne 
more then just the one dollar.” 
~~ Now Mr. Martin did not know, but 
he thought he had guessed, what Ted 
wanted to do with the money he earned. 
Still he said: 

    

   

  

   

    

      

  

   

    
   

   

some one else. There’s - Tom, you 
know, or your friend Billy, and any. 

+ number of others. Better think it over 
©. before you strike.” 

_ And think it over Ted did In the 
2 evening, after his father had finished the 

~~ paper, Ted perched himself on the arm 
«of his Morris chair. 

“Papa, what do the men in the fac- 

Usually . 

“If you strike, Ted, I'll have to hire _ 
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tory do when they want to keep other 
men from working in their places?” 

Mr. Martin smiled info the Tittle garn- 
est face beside him. 

“That's the game, is it?” he said. 
“ Well, I'l tell you. They form a union. 
All the men in the shop belong, and they 

all agree to do just what the union tells 

them to do. So if most of them vote 
to strike, they strike. And .if outsiders 
come, the ‘walking delegate,” as he is 
called, or others from the union, try to 

persuade these outsiders not to 
their work. = Sometimes they succeed; 
sometimes they don’t.” 2 

Ted. 

Ted was serious about it. It wasn’t 
as if he wanted the money for himself; 
he had his spending money besides what 
he earned. The next afternoon he -vas 
lying on the grass under the trees in the 
garden. “March, April, May, June, 
July, August,” he muttered te himse!f, 
counting ‘on his fingers, “that’s six; 
and September, October, November, 
that’s only nine dollars, and I've got to 
have ten. And the second of December - 
§Gs™ 

“Hullo, Ted!” A cheery bov's voice 
rang out. from the gate; you would 
never think that wuch a cheery voice 
could have come from the little one- 
legged cripple hobbling up the walk. 
His crutch wes merely a pole with a 

- rest for the arm, and the pole. was too 
short at that. Under his other arm he; 
carried a paper. 

“Good luck to-day,” he said as he 
“Sold threw himself down beside Ted. 

all my papers, and got ten more and 
sold them, and I've only got this one 
left, and that’s for your folks.” 
jumped up again. “Ill be ‘back in a 

jiffy; IH just deliver it” 
: Billy’s folks were poor, very poor, “S 
"though they had seen far better days 
“when his father was alive. . There was 
only his mother now, and a baby sister. 
And his mother was not well, though 
she managed to do a little sewing and 
mending each week. But lly was the 
family’s prop. 

“I'm the- family’s prop, and this is 
my prop,” confided Billy once to Ted, 
as he tapped his crutch. * But 1 wish 
I had a better one, or two, Yt could 
get around livelier.” ha 

“Billy,” said Ted, when bts. driend 
had oncé more thrown himself down 
beside him, “I'm going to strike on 
shining papa’s shoes. He says he'll get 

~ some one else if I do, and I want you 
to promise me you won't do it for him.” 
“Hope t die if T will” responded 

Billy, with a loyalty the greater ‘because 
an extra dollar a month would’ have 
meant ‘much to him. 
why.” 

So ‘Ted told Win, aly he did. tel 
him what he wanted the money: for. 
“And T'll bet there won't be a newsie 
or a blackie in the town ’ll do it for 
him, either. I'll see to ’‘em.”.. Billy 
was’ sure of his. ground, for. all | 
newsboys and hootblacks were intensely 
loyal to the little cripple; 

at the time Ted saved Billy's life ‘when 
Billy had slipped and fallen’ at the 
depot -one day in front of an incoming 

train. : 
Next Ted had to talk ‘with his older 

‘brother; Tom. But Tom didn’t want” 
the extra money, or didn’t want it 
badly enough to get out of bed so early 
every morning, and so his loyalty to the 
“union” was easily secured. : 

That evening again Ted perched him- 
self on the arm of his father’s chair, and 
said: 

“ Papa, Pye made up my mind to 
J 
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. takes all— winter, 

take 

heart, Before his father’s door stood a 
ps | think I'l form a union, , papa,” said 

was the jack-of-all trades of the town. 

shine his boots foh him. That's .all.” 

He 

oe “secrecy, ‘he told Sam all, 

Witt: lad,” said Sam, when Ted had 

a’pair of unpolished shoes. 

“But” tell ‘me 

‘the 

and they 
knew that Billy’s loyalty to Ted began 

- had ten minutes to spare at the depot. 

: minutes Mr, Martin spent vainly trying 
to get a shine. Even Boston, the negro 

   

     

strike. Day after to-morrow’s the first 
of. September. | I'll shine your shoes 

until then, buf then I'll strike unless you 

pay me more,” 
“ All right, my boy,” said Mr. Martin; 

“we’ll fight it ont on this line if it 

Only no violence, 
you know, Ted,” he added, with ‘a 
quizzical little twinkle in his eyes. 

On the first of September for the first 
time in six months Ted .enjoyed the 
luxury of sleeping until the rising bell. - 
But when he came downstairs it seemed 
as though a little dagger went into his 
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pair of shoes freshly and brilliantly 
shined. He caught his breath and grit 
his teeth hard, but said nothing, though 
all day long he wondered who had done 
it. He knew it wasn’t Tom, and he 
was just as equally as positive it wasn’t 
Billy. Well, he'd find out. 

The bolibwing: morning he was out of 
bed at the old hour, 6.45, but early as 
he was, there again stood his father’s 
shoes with a perfect shine. The morn-- 
ing after, he was up and dressed by 
“half-past six; and down on the back 
porch he found Sam Lawson just put- 
ting the last polishing ‘stroke on the 
last one of two pairs of shoes. Sam 

  
ks pring modi it has 0 oq. 

It purifies and enriches the 
blood. Acts on the Kidneys, Liver, | 
Stomach and Bowels. Cleanses a 
and invigorates the entire ‘system | 5 
from the crown of the ‘head to the 

“Sam, it’s you!” exclaimed Ted. soles of the feet. aa 
“It suttinly is e, Ted. Who'd yuh Don’t be ae gc tired, worn 

‘think it was? ”. "and weary. 

“Oh, Sam, did papa tell you?” 
4 Beli meP Tol’ me hie wanted be to THIS SPRING 

“He didn’t tell you I was on a strike? 
—and, say, Sam, I suppose you're a 
‘scab.’” Ted smiled as he said ‘that, 
‘but straightway his seriousness returned 
to him, .and under promise of great 
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gr yet, Revi a igre was an Italian bootblack “ pedis’ ” betwee pels Mr, 
Martifi’s house and the ‘station, 
folowing morning: Mr. A ed 
there. Others were ahead of ‘him,. and 
he ‘had to wait his turn. And when ‘at 
last. his shoes were shined, he ran for 
the station, only to see ‘his train disap- 
pearing down the track. A fwenty- 
_—— wait, and the trip to’ the ‘city in 

“local,” were the igs that broke, 

“Tl nevah shine anothah shoe foh 

“finished. = “ I'll ‘tell him so.” 
But Sam forgot to tell Mr. Martin, 

and of the two pairs of shoes placed 
outside ‘his door that night, not a shoe 
in the morning had been shined. Break- 
fast was late, too, and ‘Mr. Martin 
boarded the train for the city wearing 

But at 

  
breakfast he had said to Ted: 
“Ted, 1 wish you'd see Sam Lawson if this case, the strike. 

to-day and ask him why he didn’t shine | “Ted” said his father that. ight 
my shoes this morning.” “let's arbitrate.” ER ER | “I've already seen him, papa,” said. “All right, papa,” resp nd ed d Ted Ted. “I was a ‘walking delegate”. ylectly;” and mamma ily be fhe: Mr. Martin hurriedly drank a swal- | atbitrator.” fad low of water, and then coughed andf NOW Mrs. Martin was alre ady 
coughed until his face’ got very red. ally, and Mr, Martin knew it. Bu But his eyes were shining, and if you [ONY said, “All right, Ted “ra” er 

    

    
   

         

    

could have seen deep down into his |Your case.” ph 
heart- you would have known that he ( Ted told it; but Whit it a, Mr. 
felt quite otherwise than. displeased, | Martin's turn, he said: “ “Well, mam- 

The next morning again the shoes |™& what's it going An be? ied boy 

    

   

    

   

    

were unshined. = Mr. Martin did not told it right, 1 guess.” | 
even put them out before his door. He ob Mrs. Martin looked very hou 
had seen Billy, but Billy's reply had. lethink you'll have ‘to com 
been instantaneous. “Sorry, sir, but I she said. “Ted is to have 
can’t do it for' you, Ted tells me he’s 2 half instead of a dollar, but ‘nott 
on strike.” He had seen a number of - €Xira for extra pairs of shoes.” 
the other newsboys and bootblacks And Ted was so happy that when. he around the station, but the replies of all Kissed them good. night, 4 li 
were the same, they couldn’t do it. That = — 
morning breakfast was on time, and he After Work o rExe reise ol 

    

      
    

      
     
     

       
          
      

   

          

     
    
      

     
        ~ “Shine,” he said to the first boot- 

black he saw. 
“Can't, sir,” Fenlied the little fellow, 

hurrying off to shout His “ Shine yer 
shoes, sir?” to the other men ‘rapidly 
gathering for the "other train. Five 

        
    
    

    
        

      
    
    
      

      

      with the blue coat and brass buttons and 
the’stand in the station, refused to serve | 
him. Then Mr. Martin gave it up and 
got his shine in the city. 

All ways and means were not ex- 
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