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PREFACE.

WHATEVER may be said as to distinction of
classes in England, it is certain that in no country
in the world is the upward path more open to those
who brace themselves to climb it than in our own.
The proportion of those who remain absolutely
stationary is comparatively small. We are all liv-
ing on a hillside, and we must either go up or down.
It is easier to descend than to ascend; but he who
fixes his eyes upwards, nerves himself for the climb,
and determines with all his might and power to
win his way towards the top, is sure to find himself
at the end of his day at a far higher level than when
he started upon his journey. It may be said, and
sometimes foolishly is said, that luck is everything;
but in nineteen cases out of twenty what is called
Tuck is simply a combination of opportunity, and of
the readiness and quickness to turn that oppor-
tunity to advantage. The voyager must take
every advantage of wind, tide, and current, if he
would make a favorable journey; and for success
in life it is necessary not only to be earnest, stead-
fast, and true, but to have the faculty of turning
every opportunity to the best advantage; just as
a climber utilizes every tuft of grass, every little
shrub, every projecting rock, as a hold for his hands

il
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or feet. George Andrews had what may be called
that is, he had opportunities and took ad-

luc
vantage of them, and hi> rise in life was conse-
quently far more rapid than if he had let them pass
without grasping them; but in any case his steadi-
ness, perseverance, and determination to get on
would assuredly have made their way in the long
run. If similar qualities and similar determinations
are yours, you need not despair of similar success
in life.

G. A. Henzy.
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STURDY AND STRONG.

CHAPTER 1.
ALONE.

“¥You heard what he said, George?”

“ Oh, mother, mother!”

“Don’t sob so, my boy; he is right. T have seen
it coming a long time, and, hard as it seems, it will
be better. There is no disgrace in it. T have tried
my best, and if my health had not broken down we
might have managed, but you see it was not to be.
1 shall not mind it, dear; it is really only for your
sake that T care about it at all.”

The boy had ceased sobbing, and sat now with a
white set face.

““ Mother, it will break my heart to think that T
cannot keep you from this. If we could only have
managed for a year or two I could have earned
more then; but to think of you—you in the work-

house!”

“ In a workhouse infirmary, my boy,” his mother
said gently. “You see it is not as if it were from
any fault of ours. We have done our best. You
and I have managed for two years; but what with
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my health and my eyes breaking down we can do
so no longer. I hope it will not be for long, dear.
You see I shall have rest and quiet, and I hope I
shall soon be able to be out again.”

“ Not soon, mother. The doctor said you ought
not to use your eyes for months.”

“ Even months pass quickly, George, when one
has hope. 1 have felt this coming so long that I
shall be easier and happier now it has come. After
all, what is a workhouse infirmary but a hospital,
and it would not seem so very dreadful to you my
going into a hospital; the difference is only in
name; both are, after all, charities, but the one is
kept up out of subscriptions, the other from the
rates.”

His mother’s words conveyed but little comfort
to George Andrews. He had just come in from his
work, and had heard what the parish doctor had

“T can do nothing for you here, Mrs. Andrews.
You must have rest and quiet for your eyes, and
not only that, but you must have strengthening
food. Tt is no use my blinking the truth. Tt is
painful for you, I know. T can well understand
that; but I see no other way. If you refuse to go
I won’t answer for your life.”

“T will go, doctor,” she had answered quietly,
“T know that it will be best. It will be a blow to
my boy, but T see no other way.”

“1If you don’t want your boy to be alone in the
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world, ma'am, you will do as I advise you. I will
go round in the morning and get you the order of
admission, and as I shall be driving out that way I
will, if you like, take you myself.”

“ Thank you, doctor; you are very good. Yes,
I will be ready in the morning, and I thank you
for your offer.”

“ Very well, then, that’s settled,” the doctor said
briskly. “ At ten o'clock I will be here.”

Although a little rough in manner, Dr. Jeffries
was a kind-hearted and humane man.

“ Poor woman,” he said to himself as he went
downstairs, “ it is hard for her. It is easy to see
that she is a lady, and a thorough lady too; but
what can I do for her! I might get her a little
temporary help, but that would be of no use—she
is completely broken down with anxiety and in-
sufficient food, and unless her eyes have a long
holiday she will lose her sight. No, there’s noth-
ing else for it, but it is hard.”

It was hard. Mrs. Andrews was, as the doctor
said, a lady. She had lost both her parents while
she was at school. She had no near relations, and
as she was sixteen when her mother died she had
remained at school finishing her education and
teaching the younger children. Then she had ob-
tained a situation as governess in a gentleman’s
family, and two years afterwards had married a
young barrister who was a frequent visitor at the
house.
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Mr. Andrews was looked upon as a rising man,
and for the first seven or eight years of her far-
riage his wife’s life had been a very happy one.
Then her husband was prostrated by a fever which
he
circuit, and although he pa

ught in one of the midland towns while ony

tially recovered he was
K
1l

never himself again. His |

to be lost; a languor which he could not over
took possession of him. A troublesome cough
ere long attacked him, and two years later Mrs.

ome"

Andrews was a widow, and her boy, then nine years
old, an orphan
During the last twc

had earned but little in his profession. The com-

years of his life Mr. Andrews

fortable house which he occupied had been given
up, and they had removed to one much smaller.
But in , debts mounted up, and when,

afte death, the remaining furniture was sold
and ¢ , there remained only about
two hundred pounds. Mrs. Andrews tried to get
some pupils among her late husband’s friends, but
it the last two years she had lost sight of many
of tk 1d now met with but pc success among
otl She and retiring woman,
hrank fror olicitations, and at
end years she found her little store
exh, e
Hithert had kept Geor at but
could no 1 r 1, giving up her Ic »

own to C wyduu uhuL some-
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one had told her that they thought she would have
a bgtter chance of obtaining pupils, but the cards
which some of the tradesmen allowed her to put in
the window led to no result, and finding this to be
the case she applied at one of the milliner’s for
work. This she obtained, and for a year supported
herself and her boy by needlework.

From the time when George left school she had
gone on teaching him his lessons; but on the day
when he was thirteen years old he declared that he
would no longer submit to his mother working for
both of them, and, setting out, called at shop after
shop inquiring if they wanted an errand-boy. He
succeeded at last in getting a place at a grocer’s
where he was to receive three shillings a week and
his meals, going home to sleep at night in the
closet-like little attic adjoining the one room which
his mother could now afford.

For a while they were more comfortable than
they had been for some time; now that his mother
had no longer George to feed, her carnings and the
three shillings he brought home every Saturday
night enabled them to live in comparative ease, and
on Sunday something like a feast always pre-
pared. But six months later Mrs. Andrews felt
her eyesight failing, the lids became inflamed, and
a dull aching pain settled in the eyeballs. Soon
she could only work for a short time together, her
garnings became smaller and smaller, and her em-
ployers presently told Her that she kept the work
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so long in hand that they could no longer employ
her. There was now only George’s three shillings
a week to rely upon, and this was swallowed up by
the rent. In despair she had applied to the parish
doctor about her eyes. For a fortnight he at-
tended her, and at the end of that time had per-
emptorily given the order of which she had told her
son.

To her it was a relief; she had seen that it must
come. Piece by piece every article of clothing she
possessed, save those she wore, had been pawned
for food, and every resource was now exhausted.
She was worn out with the struggle, and the cer-
tainty of rest and food overcame her repugnance
to the house. For George’s sake too, much as she
knew he would feel her having to accept such a
refuge, she was glad that the struggle was at an
end. The lad had for the last six months suffered
greatly for her sake. I‘ very meal to which he sat
down at his employ emed to choke him as he
contrasted it with the fare to which she was re-
duced, although, as far as possible, she had con-
cealed from him how sore was her strait.

George cried himself to sleep that night, and ha
could scarce speak when he said good-by to his

mother in the morning, for he could not tell when
he should see her again.

“You will stop where you are, my boy, will you
not?”

“I cannot promise, mother. I don’t know yet
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what I shall do; but please don’t ask me to promise
anything. You must let me do what I think best.
I have got to make a home for you when you are
cured. I am fourteen now, and am as strong as
most boys of my age. I ought to be able to carn
a shilling a day somehow, and with seven shillings
a week, mother, and you just working a little, you
know, so as not to hurt your eyes, we ought to be
able to do. Don’t you bother about me, mother.
I want to try anyhow what I can do till you come
out. When you do, then I will do whatever you
tell me; that’s fair, isn’t it?”

Mrs. Andrews would have remonstrated, but he
said:

“ Well, mother, you see at the worst I can get a
year’s character from Dutton, so that if T can’t get
anything else to do I can get the same sort of
place again, and as T am a year older than I was
when he took me, and can tie up parcels neatly
now, I ought to get a little more anyhow. You
see I shall be safe enough, and though I have never
grumbled, you know, mother—have I1?—I think
I would rather do anything than be a grocer’s boy.
1 would rather, when T grow up, be a bricklayer’s
laborer, or a plowman, or do any what I call man’s
work, than be pottering about behind a counter,
with a white apron on, weighing out sugar and

currants.”
“1 can’t blame you, George,” Mrs. Andrews
said with a sigh. “It’s natural, my boy. IfI get
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my eyesight and my health again, when you grow
up to be a man we will lay by a little money, and
you and I will go out together to one of the colo-
nies. It will be easier to rise again there than here,
and with hard work both of us might surely hope
to get on. There must be plenty of villages in
Australia and Canada where I could do well with
teaching, and you could get work in whatever way
you may be inclined to. So, my boy, let us set
that before us. It will be something to hope for
and work for, and will cheer us to go through what-
ever may betide us up to that time.”

George said.  “ It will be com-

“Yes, mother,
fort indeed to have something to look forward to.
Nothing
anything could it would be some such plan as
that.”

The last words he said to his
with tears, he kissed her before starting to work,
were:

“1 shall think of our plan every day, and look
forward to that more than anything else in the
world—next to you
Dr. Jeffries drove up to Mrs. An-
stead of

the carriage

can comfort me much to-day; but if

mother as, blinded

coming to me again.”

in a brougham ir

w of his patients who kept such

to e Mrs. Andrews, for

and worn that he was sure gshe

1ld not be able s i a gig 2
would not be able to sit upright in a gig for the
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three miles that had to be traversed. He managed
in the course of his rounds to pass the workhouse
again in the afternoon, and brought George, be-
fore he left work, a line written in pencil on a leaf
torn from his pocketbook:

“My darling, I am very comfortable. Every-
thing is clean and nice, and the doctor and people
kind. Do not fret about me—Your loving
mother.”

Although George’s expressed resolution of leav-
ing his present situation, and seeking to earn his
living in some other way, caused Mrs. Andrews
much anxiety, she had not sought strongly to dis-
suade him from it. No doubt it would be wiser
for him to stay in his present situation, where he
was well treated and well fed, and it certainly
seemed improbable to her that he would be able
to get a better living elsewhere. Still she could
not blame him for wishing at least to try. She her-
self shared to some extent his prejudice against the
work in which he was employed. There is no
disgrace in honest work; but she felt that she would
rather see him engaged in hard manual labor than
as a shop boy. At any rate, as he said, if he failed
he could come back again to Croydon, and, with a
year's character from his present employer, would
probably be able to obtain a situation similar to
that which he now held. She was somewhat eom-
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forted, too, by a few words the doctor had said to
her during their drive.

“1 think you are fortunate in your son, Mrs.
Andrews. He seems to me a fine steady boy. If
I can, in any way, do him a good turn while you are
away from him, I will.”
itua-
tion, for he knew that it would never do to start on
his undertaking penniless. At the end of that
time, having saved up ten shillings, and having

George remained for another month in his

given notice to his employer, he left the shop for
the last time, and started to walk to London. It
was not until he began to enter the crowded streets

that he felt the full magnitude of his undertaking.
To be alone in Lonc y atom in the busy
a trying situation even for a
man; to a boy of fourteen it is terrible. Buying
a penny roll, Ge > sat down to eat it in one of the
e over the river, and then kneeling
up watched the b
low him

lon, a solita

mass of humanit

niches of a brid

ges and steamers passing be-

Had it not been for his mother, his first thought,
like that of most English boys thrown on the world,
would have been to go to sea; but this idea he had
from the first steadily set aside as out of the ques-
tion.  His plan was to obtain employment as a boy
in some manufacturing work, for he thought that
there, by steadiness and perseverance, he might

ake his way.

On one thing he was resolved. He would make




ALONE, n

his money last as long as possible. Three penny-
worth of bread a day would, he calculated, be suf-
ficient for his wants. As to sleeping, he thought
he might manage to sleep anywhere; it was summer
time and the nights were warm. He had no idea
what the price of a bed would be, or how to set
about getting a lodging. He did not care how
roughly he lived so that he could but make his
money last. The first few days he determined to
look about him. Something might turn up. If
it did not he would set about getting a place in
earnest. He had crossed Waterloo Bridge, and,
keeping straight on, found himself in Covent Gar-
den, where he was astonished and delighted at the
quantities of fruit, vegetables, and flowers.
Although he twice set out in different directions
to explore the streets, he each time returned to
Covent Garden. There were many lads of his own
age playing about there, and he thought that from
them he might get some hints as to how to set
about earning a living. They looked ragged and
poor enough, but they might be able to tell him
something—about sleeping, for instance. For al-
though before starting the idea of sleeping any-
where had seemed natural enough, it looked more
formidable now that he was face to face with it.
Going to a cook-shop in a street off the market
he bought two slices of plum-pudding. He rather
grudged the twopence which he paid; but he felt
that it might be well laid out. Provided with the
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pudding he returned to the market, sat himself
down on an empty basket, and began to eat slowly
and leisurely.

In a short time he noticed a lad of about his own
age watching him greedily.

He was far from being a respectable-looking boy.
His clothes were ragged, and his toes could be seert
through a hole in his boot. He wore neither hat
nor cap, and his hai

looked as if it had not been
combed since the day of his birth. There was a
sharp, pinched look on his face. But had he been
washed and combed and decently clad he would
not have been a bad-locking boy. At any rate

George liked his face better than most he had seen

in the m and he longed for a talk with some-
one. So he held out his other slice of pudding,
and said:
“ Have a bit? ™
“Oh, yes!” the boy replied. * Walker, eh? ™
“No, I mean it, really. Will you have a bit?”
1 rks? ” asked the boy.

“Noj; no larks. Here you are.”

Feeling assured now that no trick was intended
the boy approached, took
ding which (

ithout a word the pud-

eorge held out, and, seating himself
to him, t

“Where do you liv
slice of pu

bite.
P G ced, when the
ding had half disappeared.
“ Anywheres,” the boy replied, waving his hand
round.
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*1 mean, where do you sleep? ”

The boy nodded, to intimate that his sleeping-
place was included in the general description of his
domicile.

“ And no one interferes with you?” George in-
quired.

“The beaks, they moves you on when they
ketches you, but ef yer get under a cart or
in among the baskets you generally dodges
‘em.’”

“ And suppose you want to pay for a place to
sleep, where do you go and how much do you
pay?”

“ Tuppence,” the boy said; “or if yer want a
first-rate, fourpence. Does yer want to find 2
crib?” he asked doubtfully, examining his com-
panion.

“Well, yes,” George said. “I want to find
some quiet place where I can sleep, cheap, you
know.”

“ Out of work? ” the boy inquired.

“Yes. I haven’t got anything to do at present.
I am looking for a place, you know.”

“Don’t know no one about?”

“ No; I have just come in from Croydon.”

The boy shook his head.

“Don’t know nothing as would suit,” he said.
“Why, yer'd get them clothes and any money yer
had walked off with the wery fust night.”

“1 should not get a2 room to myself, I suppose,
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even for fourpence?” George asked, making &
rapid calculation that this would come to two and
fourpence per week, as much as his mother had
paid for a comparatively comfortable room in
Croydon.

The boy opened his eyes in astonishment at his
companion requiring a room for himself.

“ Lor’ bless yer, yer'd have a score of them with
yer!”

“Idon’t care about a bed,” George said.  “ Just
some place to sleep in. Just some straw in any,
quiet corner.”

This seemed more reasonable to the boy, and he.
thought the matter over.

“Well,” he said at last, “I knows of a place
where they puts up the hosses of the market carts.
I knows a hostler there. Sometimes when it’s
wery cold he lets me sleep up in the loft. Aint it
warm and comfortable just! T helps him with the
hosses sometimes, and that’s why. 1 will ax him if

assented at once. His ideas as to the
possibility of sleeping in the open air had vanished
when he saw the surroundings, and a bed in a quiet
loft seemed to him vastly better than sleeping in
a room with twenty others.

“How do you live?” he asked the lad, “and
what’s your name? ”

“ They calls me the Shadder,” the boy said rather
proudly; ““ but my real name’s Bill.”




ALONE, 15

“Why do they call you the Shadow?” George
asked.

*“’Cause the bobbies finds it so hard to lay hands
on me,” Bill replied.

“ But what do they want to lay hands on you
for? 7 George asked.

“ Why, for bagging things, in course,” Bill re-
plied calmly.

* Bagging things? Do you mean stealing?”
George said, greatly shocked.

“ Well, not regular prigging,” the Shadow re-
plied; “not wipes, yer know, nor tickers, nor them
kind of things. I aint never prigged nothing of
that kind.”

“ Well, what is it then you do—prig?” George
asked, mystified.

“ Apples or cabbages, or a bunch of radishes,
onions sometimes, or ’taters. That aint regular
prigging, you know.”

“ Wall, it seems to me the same sort of thing,”
George said, after a pause.

“1I tell yer it aint the same sort of thing at all,”
the Shadow said angrily. “Everyone as aint a
fool knows that taters aint wipes, and no one can’t
say as a apple and a ticker are the same.”

“ No, not the same,” George agreed; “ but you
see one is just as much stealing as the other.”

“ No, it aint,” the boy reasserted. “ One is the
same as money and t’other aint. I am hungry and
I nips a apple off a stall. No one aint the worse for
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it. You don’t suppose as they misses a apple lere?
Why, there’s wagon-loads of "em, and lots of ‘em is
rotten. Well, it aint no more if I takes one than

if it was rotten. Is it now? ”

George thought there was a difference, but he
did not feel equal to explaining it.

“The policemen must think differently,” he said

at last,
catch y
“Who car

else they wouldn't be always trying to

s for the bobbies?” Bill said con-
temptuously. ‘I don’t; and I don’t want no more
jaw

h you about it. If yer don’t likes it, yer
leaves it. I didn’t ask for yer company, did I?
So now then.”

Geor
moreove

had really taken a fancy to the boy, and
he

w that in the event of a quarrel his
chance of finding a
In hi

efuge for the night was small
ense of utter loneliness in the great city he
loath to break with the only acquaintance he
had made.

w

‘I didn’t mean to offend you, Bill,” he said;
“ only I was sorry to hear you say you took things.
It seems to me you might get into trouble; and it
would be better after all to work for a living.”

‘What sort of work?
“ Whe

I have only

Bill said derisively.
to give me work? Does yer think

ot to walk into a shop and ask for
’ployment? They wouldn’t want to know nothing
about my cha

aracter, I suppose? nor where I had
worked before? nor where my, feyther lived? nor
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nothing? Oh, no, of course not! It’s blooming
easy to get work about here; only got to ax for it,
that’s all. Good wages and all found, that’s your
kind.”

“I don’t suppose it’s easy,” George said; “ but
it seems to me people could get something to do
if they tried.”

“Tried!” the boy said bitterly. “ Do yer think
we don’t try! Why, we are always trying to earn
a copper or two. Why, we begins at three o’clock
in the morning when the market-carts come in, and
we goes on till they comes out of that there theater

at night, just trying to pick up a copper. Some-
It's
tanner

times one does and sometimes one do

a good day, T tell you, when we have made
by the end of it. Don’t tell me! And now as to

this ere stable; yer means it?”
“Yes,” George said; “ certainly I mean it.”
e at this corner at

“Wery well then, you be h
nine o’clock. I will go before that and square it
with Ned. That's the chap I was speaking of.”

“T had better give you something to give him,”
George said. Wil a shilling do?”

“Yes, a bob will do for three or four nights.
Are you going to trust me with it? ”

“Of course I am,” George replied. T am sure
you wouldn’t be so mean as to do me out of it; be-

sides, you told me that you never stole money and
those sort of things.
“1t aint everyone as would trust me with a bob
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for all that,” Bill replied; “and yer are running a
risk, yer know, and I tells yer if yer goes on with
that sort of game yer'll get took in rarely afore
yer've done. Well, hand it over. I aint a-going
to bilk yer.”

The Shadow spoke carelessly, but this proof of
confidence on the part of his companion really
touched him, and as he went off he said to himself,
“He aint a bad sort, that chap, though he is so
precious green. I must look arter him a bit and
see he don’t get into no mischief.”

George, on his part, as he walked away down
into the Strand again, felt that he had certainly run
a risk in thus intrusting a tenth of his capital to his
new acquaintance; but the boy’s face and manner
had attracted him, and he felt that, although the
Shadow’s notions of right and wrong might be of
a confused nature, he meant to act straight toward
him.

George passed the intervening hours before the
time named for his meeting in Covent Garden in
staring into the shop windows in the Strand, and
in wondering at the constant stream of vehicles
and foot passengers flowing steadily out westward.
He was nearly knocked under the wheels of the
vehicles a score of times from his ignorance as to
the rule of the road, and at last he was so confused
by the jostling and pushing that he was glad to
turn down a side street and to sit down for a time
on a doorstep.
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When nine o’clock approached he went into a
baker’s shop and bought a loaf, which would, he
thought, do for supper and breakfast for himself
and his companion. Having further invested
threepence in cheese, he made his way up to the
market.

The Shadow was standing at the corner whis-
tling loudly.

“ Oh, here yer be! That’s all right; come along.
I have squared Ned, and it’s all right.”

He led the way down two or three streets and
then stopped at a gateway.

“You stop here,” he said, “and I will see as
there aint no one but Ned about.”

He returned in a minute.

“It’s all clear! Ned, he’s a-rubbing down a
hoss; he won’t take no notice of yer as yer pass.
He don’t want to see yer, yer know, 'cause in case
anyone comed and found yer up there he could
swear he never saw yer go in, and didn’t know
nothing about yer. I will go with yer to the door,
and then yer will see a ladder in the corner; if yer
whip up that yer'll find it all right up there.”

“But you are coming too, aint you?” George
asked.

“Oh, no, I aint a-coming. Yer don’t want a
chap like me up there. I might pick yer pocket,
yer know; besides I aint your sort.”

““Oh, nonsense!” George said. I should
to have you with me, Bill; I should really. De-
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sides, what’s the difference between us? We have
both got to work for ourselves and make our way
in the world.”

“There’s a lot of difference. Yer don’t talk the
way as I do; yer have been brought up different.
Don’t tell me.”

“1 may have been brought up differently, Bill.
unate there; but now, )uu see, I
y living in the be

I have been fo
have got to get
and if I have hac
you know ever so much mo

. better education than you
about London and
how to get your living than I do, so that makes us
quits.”

ave,

all the same
to this child. So if yer aint too proud, here

“ Oh, wery well,” Bill said

" He

doors, showing the empty sf

ed the way down a stable yard, past several
s which would be all

filled when the market carts arrived. At the last
ht |
At the further end a man w
by the faint li of
was in darkne

door on the r

stopped. George looked in.
rubbing down a horse
lantern, the rest of the stable

Bill whispered,

entered the
oy stopped in the corner.

hind him, George

ladder. 1 will go up fust and give

top

until his companion had

hen a; LL‘]LIUI the ladder, which was




ALONE. 21

fixed against the wall. Presently a voice whis-
pered in his ear:

*“ Give us your hand. Mind how yer puts your
foot.”

In a minute he was standing in the loft. His
companion drew him along in the darkness, and in
a few steps arrived at a pile of hay.

““ There yer are,” Bill said in a low voice; “ yer
’ave only to make yourself comfortable there.
Now mind you don’t fall down one of the holes
into the mangers.”

“1 wish we had a little light,” George said, as he

ensconced himself in the hay.

“T will give you some light in a minute,” Bi
said, as he left his side, and directly afterwards a
door opened and the light of a gaslight in the yard
streamed in. 2

“ That’s where they pitches the hay in,” Bill said
as he rejoined him. “1T shuts it u
sleep, 'cause the master he comes out sometimes
and there would be a

ore I goes to

when the carts comes in
blooming row if he saw it open; but we are all
right now.”

“That’s much nicer,” George said. “Now
here’s a loaf T brought with me. We will cut it in
half and put by a half for the morning, and eat the
other half between us now, and I have got some
cheese here too.”

“That’s tiptop! ” the boy said. “ Yer 're a good
sort, I could see that, and I am pretty, empty, I
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am, for I aint had nothing except that bit of duff
yer gave me since morning, and I only had a crust
then. ’Cept for running against you I aint been
lucky to-day. Couldn’t get a job nohows, and it
aint for want of trying neither.”

For some minutes the boys ate in silence.
George had given much the largest portion to his
companion, for he himself was too dead tired to be
very hungry. When he had finished, he said:

“ Look here, Bill; we will talk in the morning.
I am so dead beat I can scarcely keep my eyes
open, so I will just say my prayers and go off to
sleep.”

Say your prayers!” Bill said in astonishment.
“Do yer mean to s:

“ Of course I do,

prayers!”
George replied; “ don’t you? ”
“ Never said one in my life,” Bill said decidedly;
don’t know how, don’t see as it would do no good
ef I did.”

“It would do good, Bill,” George said. “I
hope some day you will think differently, and T will
teach you some you will like.”

“I don’t want to know noue,” Bill said posi-
tively. “A missionary chap, he came and prayed
with an old woman T lodged with once. T could not
make head nor tail of it, and she died just the same,
50 you see what good did it do her?”

But George was too tired to enter upon a theo-
logical argument. He was already half asleep, and
Eill's voice sounded a long way, off.
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* Good-night,” he muttered; “ I will talk to you
in the morning,” and in another minute he was fast
asleep.

Bill took an armful of hay and shook it lightly
over his companion; then he closed the door of the
loft and threw himself on the hay, and was soon
also sound asleep. When George woke in the
morning the daylight was streaming in through the
cracks of the door. His companion was gone.
He heard the voices of several men in the yard,
while a steady champing noise and an occasional
shout or the sound of a scraping on the stones told
him the stalls below were all full now.

George felt that he had better remain where he
was. Bill had told him the evening before that
the horses and carts generally set out again at
about nine o’clock, and he thought he had better
wait till they had gone before he slipped down be-
low. Closing his eyes he was very soon off to
sleep again. When he woke, Bill was sitting by
his side looking at him.

“Well, you are a oner to sleep,” the boy said.
“Why, it’s nigh ten o’clock, and it’s time for us to
be moving. Ned will be going off in a few min-
utes, and the stables will be locked up till the even-
ing.”

“Is there time to eat our bread and cheese?”
George asked.

“ No, we had better eat it when we get down to
the market; come along.”
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George at once rose, shook the hay off his
clothes, and descended the ladder, Bill leading the
no one in the stable, and the
was also empty. On reaching the market they, sat
down on two empty baskets, and at once began #
eat their bread and cheese.

way. There wa
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“¥ b wake before, Bill,” George said after he
had eaten a few mouthfuls; ““ but you were out.”

“Yes, I turned out as soon as the carts began to
come in,” Bill said, “and a wery good morning T
have had. One old chap gave me twopence for
looking arter his hoss and cart while he went into
the market with his flowers. But the best move
was just now. A chap as was driving off with
flowers, one of them swell West-end shops, T expect,
by the look of the trap, let his rug fall. He didn’t
see it till I ran after him with it, then he gave me a
tanner; that was something like. Have yer fir-
ished yer bread and cheese?”

“Yes,” George said, ““ and I could manage a drink
of water if T could get one.” s

“ There’s a fountain handy,” Bill said; “ but you
come along with me, T am agoing to stand two cups
of coffee if yer aint too proud to take it;” and he
looked doubtfully at his companion.

“T am not at all too proud,” George said, for he
saw that the slightest hesitation would hurt his
companion’s feelings.
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“Tt aint fust-rate coffee,” Bill said, as with a
brightened look on his face he turned and led the
way to a little coffee-stall; “ but it’s hot and sweet,
and yer can’t expect more nor that for a penny.”

George found the coffee rea'ly better than he had
expected, and Bill was evidently very much gratified
i sion of approval.

,” he said, when they had both finished,
“for a draw of 'baccy,” and he produced a short
clay pipe. “Don't yer smoke?”

Vo, T haven’t begun yet.”

“Ah! ye don’t know what a comfort a pipe is,”
Bill said. “Why, when yer are cold and hungry
a pipe is a wonderful thing,

and down on your lucl
and so cheap; why, a ounce of ’baccy will fill yer
thirty pipes if yer don’t squeeze it in too hard.
Well,

penny, so, as I makes out, yer gets eight

n ounce of ’baccy costs threepence half-
pipes for a
penny; and n. ad filled
and lit his know what’s yer game.”
“You mean \\Imt am 1 going to do?” George
asked.

Bill nodded.

“I want to get employment in some sort of works.

w,” he went on when he

I have been an errand-boy in a grocer’s for more
than a year, and I have got a written character from
my master in my pocket; but I don’t like the sort of
thing;

I would rather work with my own hands.
There are plenty of works where they employ hoys,
and you kmow one might get on as one gets older.
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iThe first thing is to find out whereabouts works of
that sort are.”

“ There are lots of works at the East End, I have
heard tell,” Bill said; “ and then there’s Clerkenwell
and King’s Cross, they ai
works there, all sorts of wol
don’t know nuffin’ about that sort of work. The
only worl: as I have done is holding hosses and car-
rying plants into the market, and sometimes when
I have done pretty well I goes down and lays out
what I got in Echoes, or Globes, or Evening Stand-
ards; that pays yer, that does
all yer will get a bob for eight penn’orth of papers,
that gives yer fourpence for an hour’s work, and I
calls that blooming good, and can’t yer get a tuck-
out for a bob! Oh, no, I should think not! Well,
what shall it be? I knows the way out to White-
chapel and to Uc\lw\\d] so whichever yer likes T
can show

“If Clerkenwell's fho nc"ugs( we may as well try
that first,” George “and T >Inll be much
obliged to you for showing the way.”

The two boys spent the whole day in going from
workshop to workshop for employment; but the an-
swers to his application were unvarying: either he
was too young or there was no place vacant.
George took the disappointment quietly, for he had
made up his mind that he would have difficulty in
getting a place; but Bill became quite angry on be-
haif of his companion.

I should say; but I

r if yer can sell them
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“This is worse nor the market,” he said. “A
chap can pick up a few coppers there, and here we
amping about all day and aint done

have been a-t
nothing.”
Day after day Ge on his quest, but all
s without succe He and Bill still slept in the
ting up at

Wi
loft, and after the

t day took to g

the s n, and going out with
him to pick up a few pence from the men
with the Every other morning they

gular

were able to lie later, as there were only r

marketc
On

mornings a wee
ned

othes giving him an ad-

cet mornings he found that he ea

e willing to trust their

ble

to the care of a quiet, respects

to that of the arabs who frequented
id out in
and George found

the Garden. Butall that was earned was

Tt
n the two b

mon bet

himself seldom obliged to draw above a few pence
He had by this time told the

ich money he had, and the

on his private ¢
Shadow e

boy, seeing that George found in get-
tin, most averse to the store being
and alway we his vote against the

ition to their ordinary f: of bread

ng purchased, except from their earn-

felt was the more
creditable on Bill’s part, inasmuch as the latter had,
in deference to his prejudices, abstained from the
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petty thefts of fruit with which before he had sea-
soned his dry crusts.

George had learned now what Bill knew of his
history, which was little enough. He supposed he
had had a father, but he knew nothing of him;
whether he had died, or whether he had cut away
and left mother, Bill had no idea. His mother he
remembered well, though she had died when he was,
as he said, a little chap. He spoke of her always in
a hushed voice, and in a tone of reverence, as a supe-
Tior being.

“ We was poor, you know,” he said to George,
“and T know mother was often short of grub, but
she was just kind. I don’t never remember her
whacking me; always spoke soft and low like; she
was good, she was. She used to pray, you know,
and what I remember most is as the mn]u afore she
was took away to a hospital she and live
honest, Bill; it will be hard, but try, my boy. Don’t
you take to stealing, however poor you may be;’
and T aint,” Bill said earnestly over and ove: i
“When I has seed any chap going alon,
ticker handy, which I cm\]l have boned and got
as ninepence, or when

away among the carts as
I has seed a woman with her purse a-sticking out of
thém outside pockets, and T aint had a penny to
bless myself with, and perhaps nothing to eat all day,
T have felt it hard not to make a grab; but I just
thought of what she said, and T aint done it. AsI
told yer, I have often nabbed things off the stalls or
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out of the baskets or carts. It didn’t seem to me as
that was stealing, but as you says it is, I aint going
to do so no more. Now look yer here, George; they
tells me as the parsons says as when people die and
they are good they goes up there, yer know.”

George nodded, for there was a question in his
companion’s tone.

““ Then, of course,” Bill went on,  she is up there.
Now it aint likely as ever I should see her again,
’cause, you know, there aint nothing good about
me; but if she was to come my way, wherever I
might be, and was to say to me, ‘ Bill,
a-stealing?’ do yer think she would feel very bad
about them ’ere apples and things?”

“No, Bill, I am sure she would not. You see
you didn’t quite know that was stealing, and you
kept from stealing the things that you thought she
spoke of, and now that you see it is wrong taking
even little things you are not going to take them

ave you been

any more.

“That I won't, so help me bob!” the boy said;
“not if I never gets another apple between my
teeth.”

“That’s right, Bill. You see you ought to do it,
not only to please your mother, but to please God.
That’s what my mother has told me over and over
again.”

“Has she now?” Bill said with great interest,
“and did you use to prig apples and sichlike some-
times?”
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“No,” George said, ““not that sort of thing; but
she was talking of things in general. Of doing
things that were wrong, such as telling lies and de-
ceiving, and that sort of thing.”

““ And your mother thinks as God knows all about
hd

George nodded.

“ And that he don’t like it, eh, when things is done
bad?”

George nodded again.

“Lor’, what a time he must have of it!” Bill
said in solemn wonder. “ Why, I heard a woman
say last week as six children wasyenough to worrit
anyone into the grave; and just to think of all of
us!” and Bill waved his arm_in a eemprehensive
way and repeated, “What a time he must have
of it!”

For a time the boys sat silent in their loft, Bill
wondering over the problem that had presented
itself to him, and George trying to find some appro-
priate explanation in reply to the difficulty Bill had
started. At last he said:

“T am afraid, Bill, that T can’t explain all this to
you, for T am not accustomed to talk about such
things. My mother talks to me sometimes, and of
course T went to church regularly; but that's differ-
ent from my talking about it; but you know what
we have got to do is to try and please God, and love
him because he loves us.”

“That’s whear it is,” Bill said; “ that’s what I've
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heard fellows say beats ‘em. 1If he loves a chap like
is it he don’t do something for him? why
don’t he get you a place, for instance? You aint
be apples or a-putting him out.
That’s what I wants to know.”

Yes, Bill, but as I have heard my mother say, it
would be very hard to understand if this world were
but you see we are only here a little
ter that s on and on and on, right
up without any end, and what does it matter if we
are poor or unhappy in this little time if we are
to be eve This is only
t of little trial to see how we bel as it were,
if we do the best we can, even though that best

me how

the only c

time, and

happy after

then you see we get a tremendous re«
r instance, you would not think a man
who kept you five minutes hulrlmff his
cold day, if he were going to you
et you clothes and good lodging for the

Bill said fervently; “ so

nodded. “ Like that, only more.”
Bill murmured to himself, lost in
at this new view of things.

\ f were few evenings when, before
the hemselves down in the hay, the boys
did not talk on this subj At first George felt
awkward and nervous in speaking of it, for like the

generality of English boys, however earnest their
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eonvictions may be, he was shy of speaking what he
felt; but his companion’s to know more
of this, to him, new story encouraged him to speak,
and having in his bundle a small Bible which his
mother had given him, he took to reading to Bill a
chapter or two in the mornings when they had not
to go out to the early market.

Tt is true that Bill's questions frequently puzzled
him. The boy saw things in a light so wholly dif-
ferent from that in which he himself had been ac-
customed to regard them that he found a great
difficulty in replying to them.

George wrote a letter to his mother, telling her
exactly what he was doing, for he knew that if he
only said that he ha: ded in getting
work she would be very \l, but him, and al-
though he had nothing to tell her,
least he could tell her thz
and as much comfort as he
ceived replies from her, directed to him at a little
, which, when t had 1 luck, the
As time went on
without h|< succeeding in obtaining employment
George’s hopes fell, and at last he said to mate;
“T will try for another fortnight, Bill, and if at the
end of that time T don’t get anything to do I shall go
back to Croydon again.”

“ But yer can earn yer living here!” Bill remon-
strated.

“T can earn enough to prevent me from starving,
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but that is all, Bill. I came up to London in hope¢
of getting something to do by which I might some
day make my way up; if I were to stop here like this
T should be going down, and a nice sight I should be
to mother if, when she gets well enough to come out
of the infirmary, I were to go back all in rags.”

“What sort of a place is Croydon? ” Bill asked.
“Ts there any chance of picking up a living there?
*cause I tells yer fair, if yer goes off I goes with yer.
1 aint a-thinking of living with yer, George; but we
might see each other sometime, mightn't we? Yer
wouldn’t mind that?”

“ Mind it! certainly not, Bill! You have been a
good friend to me, and I should be sorry to think of
you all alone here.”

“ Oh, blow being a good friend to yer!” Bill re-
plied. “T aint done nothing except put yer in the
way of getting a sleeping-place, and as it’s given me
one too T have had the best of that job. It’s been
good of yer to take up with a chap like me as don’t
know how to read or write or nothing, and as aint
no good anyway. But you will let me go with yer
to Croydon, won't yer?”

“ Certainly T will, Bill; but you won’t be able to
see much of me. T shall have to get a place like the

last. The man I was with said he would take me
back
all day in the shop or going out with parcels, and of

ain if T wanted to come, and you know I am

course you would have to be busy too at something.”
“ What sort of thing do yer think, George? I
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can hold a hoss, but that aint much for a living.
One may go for days without getting a chance.”

““1 should say, Bill, that your best chance would
be to try and get work either in a brickfield or with a
market-gardener. At any rate we should be able
to get a talk for half an hour in the evening. I was
always done at nine o’clock, and if we were both in
work we could take a room together.”

Bill shook his head.

“That would be wery nice, but I couldn’t have it,
George. 1 knows as I aint fit company for yer, and
if yer was with a shop-keeping bloke he would think
yer was going to run off with the money if he knew
yer kept company with a chap like me. No, the
’greement must be as yer goes yer ways and I goes
mine; but I hopes as yer will find suffin to do up
here, not “cause as I wouldn’t like to go down to this
place of yourn, but because yer have set yer heart on
getting work here.”

A week later the two boys were out late in Cov-
ent Garden trying to earn a few pence by fetcl
up cabs and carriages for people coming out tmm a
concert in the floral hall. George had just suc-
ceeded in earning threepence, and had returned to
the entrance to the hall, and was watching the people
come out, and trying to get another job. Presently
a gentleman, with a girl of some nine or ten years
old, came out and took their place on the footpath.

“ Can I call you a carriage, sir? ” George asked.

“ No, thank you, lad, a man has gone for it.””
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George fell back and stood watching the girl, who
was in a white dress, with a little hood trimmed with
swansdown over her head.
eye fell on something on which the

it hung from her nes Just as he

looking a hand reached over her shoulder,

e was a jerk, and a sudden cry from the child,

then a boy dived into the crowd, and at the same

mome d after him. There w

1 several hands made a

as he dived through the crowd; but he

ipped through them and was soon in the road-

me twenty yards ahead of him he saw the boy

running le turned up Bow Street and then

dashed down an alley. He did not know that he

was followed

suddenly Ge

prang upon
his back, and the two fell with

thief undermost. Geor

h, the young

ht hand, and

kneeli n him, tw nd his back and

forced him to open his fingers, the boy, taken by

o who was his assailant, mak-

ing but

George seized lashed back at
full speed into the market, and was soon in the thick
of the crowd round the entrance. The
was stand;

ntleman

y to a policeman, who was tak-

f the description of the lost trinket.

1g by crying.

ere is your locket,” George said, putting it
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info Her hand. “T saw the boy take it, and have
got it from him.”

““Oh, papa! papa!” the girl cried. “ Here is my
locket again.”

“ Why, where did you get it from?” her father
asked in astonishment.

“This boy has just given it to me,” she replied.
“ He says he took it from the boy who stole it.”

“Which boy, Nellie? Which is the boy who
brought it back?”

The girl looked round, but George was gone.

“Why didn’t you stop him, my dear?” her
father said. “Of course I should wish to thank
and reward him, for the locket was a very valuable
one, and the more so to us from its having belonged
to your mother. Did you notice the boy, police-
man?”

“No, sir, I did not see him at all.”

“ Was he a poor boy, Nellie?”

“ Not a very, very poor boy, father,” the girl re-
plied. At least T don’t think so; but I only looked
at his face. He didn’t speak like a poor boy at
all.”

“Would you know him again?”

“Oh, yes, I am sure I should. He was a good-
looking boy with a nice face.”

“Well, I am very sorry he has gone away, my
dear. Evidently he does not want a reward, but at
any rate T should have liked to thank him. Are you
always on this beat, policeman? ”
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“T am on night duty, sir, while the concerts are
on.”

“ At any rate, T dare say you know the constables
who are about here in the daytime. I wish you
would mention the fact to them, and ask them if
they get any clew to the boy who has rendered me
this service, to let me know. Here is a card with
my name and address.”

After restoring the locket George made his way
to the entrance to the stables, where he generally met
Bill after the theater had closed and there was no
farther chance of earning money. It was not till
half an hour later that the boy came running up.

“I have got eightpence,” he said. “That is
something like luck. T got three jobs. One stood
me fourpence, the other two gave me tuppence each.
What do yer say? Shall we have a cup of coffee
afore we turns in?”

“1 think we had better not, Bill. T have got six-
pence. We will put that by, with the sixpence we
saved the other day, for the hostler. We haven’t
given him anything for some time. Your eight-
pence will get us a good breakfast in the morn-
ing.”

When they had comfortably nestled themselves
in the hay George told his companion how he had
rescued and restored the locket.

“ And he didn’t give yer nuffin! T never heerd
tell of such a scaly trick as that. T should ha’ said it
ought to have been good for a bob anyway.”
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“I did not wait to see, Bill. Directly I had given
the little girl her locket I bolted.”

“ Well, that were soft. Why couldn’t yer have
waited to have seen what the bloke meant to give
S

“I did not want to be paid for such a thing as
that,” George replied. “I don’t mind being paid
when I have done a job for anyone; but this was
different altogether.”

Bill meditated for a minute or two.

“1 can’t see no difference, nohow,” he said at last.
“Yer did him a good turn, and got the thing back.
T dare say it were worth five bob.”

“ A good deal more than that, Bill.”

“ More nor that! Well, then, he ought to have
come down handsome. Didn’t yer run like wink-
ing, and didn’t yer jump on the chap’s back and
knock him down, and didn’t yer run back again?
And warn’t there a chance, ef one of the bobbies
had got hold of yer collar and found it in yer hand,
of yer being had up for stealing it? And then yer
walks off and don’t give him a chance of giving yer
nuffin. My eye, but yer are a flat!”

“T don’t suppose you will quite understand, Bill.
But when people do a thing to oblige somebody, and
not as a piece of regular work, they don’t expect to
bepaid. I shouldn’t have liked it if they had offered
me money for such a thing.”

“Well, ef yer says so, no doubt it's right,” Bill
rejoined; “ but it seems a rum sort of notion to me.
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“1 say, my eye, aint that little gal pretty?”

George looked up from his work and at once
recognized the girl to whom he had restored the
locket. Her eye fell on him at the same moment.

“ There, papa!” she exclaimed. “I told you if
you brought me down to the market I felt sure I
should know the boy again if I saw him. That’s
him, the one looking down into the basket. But he
knew me again, for I saw him look surprised when
he noticed me.”

The gentleman made his way through the women
to George.

“My lad, are you the boy who restored the locket
to my daughter three evenings ago?”

“Yes, sir,” George said, coloring as he looked
up. I was standing close by when the boy took it,
so I gave chase and brought it back, and that’s all.”

“You were off again in such a hurry that we
hadn’t time to thank you. Just come across to my
daughter. I suppose you <can leave your work for
a minute? ”

“Yes, sir. We are working by the job,” George
said, and looking rather shamefaced he followed the
gentleman to the sidewalk.

“This is your boy, as you call him, Nellie.”

“I was sure I should know him again,” the child
said, “ though I only saw him for a moment. We
are very much obliged to you, boy, papa and me, be-
cause it had been mamma’s locket, and we should
have been very sorry to have lost it.”
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“I am glad I was able to get it back for you,”
George said; “but I don’t want to be thanked for
doing it; and I don’t want to be paid either, thank
you, sir,” he said, flushing as the gentleman put his
hand into his pocket.

“No! and why not?” the gentleman said in sur-
prise. “You have done me a great service, and
there is no reason why I should not pay you for it.
I£ T had lost it T would gladly have paid a reward to
get it back.”

“Thank you, sir,” George said quietly; “but all
the same I would rather not be paid for a little thing
like that.”

“You are a strange fellow,” the gentleman said
again. “One does not expect to find a boy in the
market here refusing money when he has earned it.”

“Ishould not refuse it if I had earned it,” George
said; “but I don’t call getting back a locket for a
young lady who has lost it earning money.

“ How do you live, lad? You don’t speak like a
boy who has been brought up in the market here.”

“T have only been here three months,” George
said. “I came up to London to look for work, but
could not get any. Most days I go about looking
for it, and do what odd jobs I can get when there’s
a chance.”

“What sort of work do you want? Have you
been accustomed to any work? Perhaps I could
help you.”

“I have been a year as an errand-boy,” George
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answered; “but I didn’t like it, and I thought I
would rather get some sort of work that I could
work at when I got to be a man instead of sticking
in a shop.”

“ Did you run away from home, then?” the gen-
tleman asked.

“No, sir. My mother was ill and went into an
infirmary, and so as I was alone I thought T would
come to London and try to get the sort of work T
liked; but T have tried almost all over London.”

“ And are you all alone here?”

“No, sir, not quite alone. T found a friend in
that boy there, and we have worked together since I
came up.”

“Well, lad, if you really want work I can give it
you.”

“Oh, thank you, sir!” George exclaimed fer-
vently.

““ And your friend too, if he likes. T have some
works down at Limehouse and employ a good many
boys. Here is the address;” and he took a card
from his pocket, wrote a few words on the back of
it, and handed it to George.

““ Ask for the foreman, and give him that, and he
will arrange for you to begin work on Monday.
Come along, Nellie; we have got to buy the fruit for
to-morrow, you know.”

So saying he took his daughter’s hand, and
George, wild with delight, ran off to tell Bill that he
kad obtained work for them both.
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“ Well, Nelli

“Yes, T am glad you could
didn’t he look pleased? W:
he wouldn’t have any money ?
Yes; T hardly expected to have met with a re-
fusal in Covent Garden; but you were right, child,
and you are a better judge of character than I gave
you credit for. You said he was a nice-looking lad,
and spoke like a gentleman, and he does. He is
really a very good style of boy. Of course he is
shabby and dirty nc n
errand-boy at a grocer’s; but he must have been bet-
ter brought up than the g
The one he called hi
specimen, altogether
should say he w

are you satisfied? ”
give him work, papa;
t it funny his saying

and you see he has been a

erality of such lads.

friend looked a wild sort of

different sort of boy. I

s one of the regular

abs hanging

about this place. If so, I expect a very few days’

work will sicken him; but I shouldn’t be surprised
to it.”

The next morning the two boys presented them-

if your boy, as you call him, stick:

selves at Mr. Penrose’s works at

nehouse. These

and planing works, and the sound of

and the hoarse rasping sound of

building as they entered the yard.

Now what do you boys want? workman said

as he appe

“We want to see the foreman,” George
have a card for him from Mr. Penrose.”

“X will let him know,” the man replied,

red at one of the doors.

said.
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Two minutes later the foreman came out, and
George handed him the card. He read what Mr.
Penrose had written upon it and said :

“Very well, you can come in on Monday; pay,
eight shillings a week; seven o’clock; there, that will
do. Oh, what are your names?” taking out a
pocket-hook. “ George Andrews and William
Smith;” and then, with a nod, he went back into his
room, while the boys, almost bewildered at the

rapidity with which the business had been arranged,
went out into the street again.

“There we are, Bill, employed,” George said in
delight.

“Yes, there we is,” Bill agreed, but in a more
doubtful tone; “it’s a rum start, aint it? I don’t
expect T shall make much hand of it, but T am wery
glad for you, .

“Why shouldn’t you make much hand of it?
You are as strong as I am.”

“Yes; but then, you see, T aint been accustomed
to work regular, and T expect I shan’t like it—
not at first; but I am going to try. George, don’t
yer think as I aint agoing to try. I aint that sort;
still T expects I shall get the sack afore long.”

“ Nonsense, Bill! you will like it when you once
get accustomed to it, and it’s a thousand times better
having to draw your pay regularly at the end of the
week than to get up in the morning not knowing
whether you are going to have breakfast or not.
Won’t mother be pleased when I write and tell her
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1 have got a place! Last time she wrote she said
that she was a great deal better, and the doctor
thought she would be out in the spring, and then 1
hope she will be coming up here, and that will be
jolly.”

“Yes, that's just it,” Bill said; “ that's whear it
is; you and I will get on fust-rate, but it aint likely
as your mother would put up with a chap like me.”

“ My mother knows that you have been a good
friend to me, Bill, and that will be quite enough
for her. You wait till you see her.”

“ My eye, what a lot of little houses there is about
here!” Bill said, just all the same pattern; and
how wide the streets is to what they is up Drury
Lane!”

“Yes, we ought to have no difficulty in getting a
room here, Bill, now that we shall have money to
pay for it; only think, we shall have sixteen shillings
a week between us!”

“It’s a lot of money,” Bill said vaguely. “ Six-
teen bob! My eye, there aint no saying what it
will buy! T wish I looked a little bit more respect-
able,” he said, with a new feeling as to the deficien-
cies of his attire. “It didn’t matter in the Garden;
but to go to work with a lot of other chaps, these
togs aint what you may call spicy.”

“They certainly are not, Bill,” George said with
alaugh. “ We must see what we can manage.”

George’s own clothes were worn and old, but they
looked respectable indeed by the side of those of his
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companion. Bill's elbows were both out, the jacket
was torn and ragged, he had no waistcoat, and his
trousers were far too large for him, and were kept
up by a single brace, and were patched in a dozen
places.

When George first met him he was shoeless, but
soon after they had set up housekeeping together
George had bought from a cobbler’s stall a pair of
boots for two shillings, and these, although now al-
most falling to pieces, were still the best part of
Bill's outfit.
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THE next morning George went out with the
clothes, which had

bundle con:

his arrival in town, and going
suit

been untouched sinc

thes shop he

to an old-c

5 in f on, and then re-

of working

turning hid his bundle in the and rejoined Bill,

who had from early morning been at work shelling

walnuts.  Although Bill was somewhat surpri

at his companion not beginning work at the u

time he asked no questions, for his faith in Geor

ded that everything he did w

was so unbou

in his eye

‘ There i work in the market, Bill,”
George said as thi

“It's your last day

eached their loft that evening.

ik, Ge: [ aint no

doubt; but T expects it aint mine by a long way. I

have been a-thinking over this ’ere go, and I don’t

e I aint

think as it will act nohow. In the first pla
fit to go to such a place, and they are sure to make
hot

me.”

nonsense, Bill; there are lots of roughish

sort of boys in works of that sort, and you will soon
be at home with the rest.”
@
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*“In the nextsplace,” Bill went on, unheeding the
interruption, * I shall be getting into some blooming
tow or other afore I have been there a week, and
they will like enough turn you out as well as me.
That’s what I am a-thinking most on, George, If
they chucks me the chances are as they chucks you
too; and if they did that arter all the pains you have
had to get a place I should go straight off and make
a hole in 8¢ water. That’s how I looks at it.”

“But I don’t think, Bill, that there’s any chance
of your getting into a row. Of course at first we
must both expect to be blown up sometimes, but if
ck again we shall

we do our best and don’t answer [
do as well as the others.”

““Oh, I shouldn’t cheek ’em back,” Bill said. “T
am pretty well used to getting blown up. Every
one’s always at it, and I know well enough as it
don'’t pay to cheel back, not unless you have got a
market-cart between you and a clear road fora bolt.
T wasn't born yesterday. Yer've been wery good to
me, you have, George, and before any harm should
come to yer through me, s* help me, 1'd chuck my-
self under a market-wagon.”

“T know you would, Bill; but, whatever you say,
you have been a far greater help to me than I have
to you. Anyhow we are not going to part now.
You are coming to work with me to start with, and
I know you will do your best to keep your place.
If you fail, well, so much the worse, it can't be
telped; but after our being sent there by Mr. Pen-
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rose I feel quite sure that the foreman would not
turn me off even if he had to get rid of you.”

“D'yer think so?”

“I do, indeed, Bill.”

“ Will yer take yer davey?

“Yes, if it’s any satisfaction to you, Bill, T will
take my davey that T do not think that they would
turn me off even if they sent you away.” *

“ And yer really wants me to go with yer, so help

L

“Really and truly, Bill.”

“Wery well, George, then I goes; but mind yer,
it’s cause yer wishes me.”

So saying, Bill curled himself up in the hay, and
George soon heard by his regular breathing that he

w

yund asleep.
The next morning, before anyone was stirring,
they went down into the yard, as was their custom
on Sunday mornings, for a good wash, stripping to
the waist and taking it by turns to pump over each
other. Bill had at first protested against the
fashion, saying as he did very well and did not see
no use in it; but seeing that George really enjoyed it
he followed his example. After a morning or two,
indeed, and with the aid of a piece of soap which
George had bought, Bill got himself so bright and
shiny as to excite much sarcastic comment and re-
mark from his former companions, which led to
more than one pugilistic encounter.

That morning George remained behind in the loft
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for a minute or two after Bill had run down, attired
only in his trousers. When Bill went up the ladder
after his ablutions he began hunting about in the
hay.

“ What are you up to, Bill?”

“Blest if I can find my shirt. Here’s two of
yourn knocking about, but I can’t see where’s mine,
nor my jacket neither.”

“It’s no use your looking, Bill, for you won’t find
them, and even if you found them you couldn’t put
’em on. I have torn them up.”

“Torn up my jacket!” Bill exclaimed in conster-
nation. “What lark are yer up to now, George?”

“No lark at all. We are going together to work
to-morrow, and you could not go as you were; so
you put on that shirt and those things,” and he
threw over the clothes he had procured the day
before.

Bill looked in astonishment.

“ Why, where did yer get ’em, George? I knows
yer only had four bob with what we got yesterday.
Yer didn't find ‘em, and yer didn't—no, in course
yer didn’t—nip ‘em.”

“No, I didn’t steal them certainly,” George said,
laughing. ““I swapped my Sunday clothes for them
yesterday. I can do without them very well till we
earn enough to get another suit. There, don’t say
anything about it, Bill, else I will punch your
head.”

Bill stared at him with open eyes for a minute,
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and then threw himself down in the hay and burst
into tears.

“Oh, I say, don’t do that!” George exclaimed.
‘ What have you to cry abou

“ Aint it enough to make a cove cry,” Bill sobbed,
“to find a chap doing things for him like that? I
wish I may die if I don’t feel as if I

and it’s all on one

hould bust.

It's too much, that's what it

side; that’s the wust of it
“1 dare say you will mak
so don’t le

ke it even some time, Bill;

s say anything more about it, but put
on your clothes. We will have a cup of coffee each
and a loaf between us for breakfast,

nd then we will
go for a walk into the pa
Sunday,

The next morning they were up at thei
tomed hour a

k, the same as we did last
1 hear the preac

accus-
1 arrived at the works at Limehouse

before th were opened.  Presently some men
and boys arrived, the doors were opened, and the
two boys followed the others in

“Hallo! who are you?” the man at the gate
asked

George gave their names, and the man looked at
his time-book.

“Yes, it’s all right; you are the new boys.
are to go into that planir

You
nd he pointed to
one of the doors opening into the yard.

The boy.
Bill was ordered to take planks from a large pile
and to hand them to a man, who passed them undgz

shop,

ere not long before they were at work.
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one of the planing-machines. George was told to
take them away as fast as they were finished and
pile them againg a wall. When the machines
stopped for any adjustment or alteration both were
to sweep up the shavings and ram them into bags,
in which they were carried to the engine-house.

For a time the boys were almost dazzled by the
whirl of the machinery, the rapid motion of the
numerous wheels and shafting overhead, and of the
broad bands which carried the power from them to
the machinery on the floor, by the storm of shav-
ings which flew from the cutters, and the unceasing
activity which prevailed around them. Beyond re-
ceiving an occasional order, shouted in a loud tone—
for conversation in an ordinary voice would have
been inaudible—nothing occurred till the bell rang
at half-past eight for breakfast. Then the machin-
ery suddenly stopped, and a strange hush succeeded
the din which had prevailed.

“How long have we got now ? ” George asked the
man from whose bench he had been taking the
planks.

“Half an hour,” the man said as he hurried
away.

“Well, what do you think of it, Bill?” George
asked when they had got outside.

“Didn’t think as there could be such a row,” Bill
replied. “ Why, talk about the Garden! Lor’,
why it aint nothing to it. I hardly knew what I
was a-doing at first.”
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“ No more did T, Bill. You must mind what you
do and not touch any of those straps and wheels and
things. I know when I was at Croydon there was a
man killed in a sawmill there by being caught in the
strap; they said it drew him up and smashed him
against the ceiling. And now we had better look
out for a baker’s.”

“1 suppose there aint a coffee-stall nowhere
handy?”

“T don’t suppose there is, Bill; at any rate we
have no time to spare to look for one. There’s a
pump in the yard, so we can have a drink of water
as we come back. Well, the work doesn’t seem
very hard, Bill,” George said as they ate their
bread.

“No, it aint hard,” Bill admitted, “if it weren't
for all them rattling wheels. But I expect it aint
going to be like that regular. They've just gived
us an easy job to begin with. Yer’ll see it will be
worse presently.”

*“ We shall soon get accustomed to the noise, Bill,
and I don’t think we shall find the work any harder.
They don’t put boys at hard work, but just jobs like
we are doing, to help the men.”

“What shall we do about night, George? ”

“T think that at dinner-time we had better ask the
man we work for. He looks a good-natured sort
of chap. He may know of someome he could
recommend us to.”

They worked steadily till dinner-time; then as
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they came out George said to the man with whom
they were working :

“We want to get a room. We have been lodg-
ing together in London, and don’t know anyone
down here. 1T thought perhaps you could tell us of
some quiet, respectable people who have a room to
let?”

The man looked at George more closely than he
had hitherto done.

“Well, there aint many people as would care
about taking in two boys,but you seem a well-spoken
young chap and different to most of ’em. Do you
think you could keep regular hours, and not come
clattering in and out fifty times in the evening, and
pluymg tom-fools’ tricks of all sorts?”
lth we should troublesome,”

“and I am quite sure we shouldn’t be

“You would want to be cooked for, in course?”

“No, I don’t think so,” George said. “ Beyond
hot water for a cup of tea in the evening, we should
not want much cooking done, especially if there is
a coffee-stall anywhere where we could get a cup in
the morning.”

“You haven't got .my traps, I suppose? ”

George looked puz

“1T mean bed and dn

George shook his head.

“We might get them afterwards, but we haven’t
any now.”

and so on.”
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“Well, I don’t mind trying you young fellows.
e empty. A brother

Ihave gota mm. yom in my [

of mine who lodged and worked with me has just

got a job as foreman down in the country. At any

rate I will try you for a week, and if at the end of

that time you and my missis don’t get on togethe
you must shift. Two bob a week. I suppose that
will about suit you?”

George said that would suit very well, and ex-
sed his thanks to the n

1 for taking them in.
they left th
y before the door of

They had been walking briskly sir

ist like its neighbor, e
cept that George noticed that the blinds and win
aner than the others, and that the door
inted and varnished

said. You had best
s and the room. Missis!”
1 a woman appeared
room. I have let Harry’s roon

dows were cl

had been newly p

““ Here we are,” the ma

come in

he s

uted, a from the back

mother,” he said,

“and these are tk v lodgers.”

ne

My stars,

John!” she exclaimed; “ you don’t
mean to say that you let the room to them two boys.
T should have thought you h
they will be trampli
young |

er sense. Why,
up and down the stairs like
S, wear Uut the oil clc \h‘ 1 frighten
the baby into fits. I never did hear such a

thing

ink they are quiet boys, Bessie, and won’t

give

\t any rate I have
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try them for a week, and if you don’t get on with
them at the end of that time of course they must
go. They have only come to work at the shop to-
day; they work with me, and as far as I can see they
are quiet young chaps enough. Come along, lads,
I will show you your room.”

It was hz the back of the
house, over the kitchen, which was built out there.
It was a comfortable little room, not large, but suf-
ficiently so for two boys. There was a bed, a chest

two chairs, and a dressing-table, and a

up

of drawer

strip of carpet ran alongside the bed, and there was,
» small fireplace.

at do for you?” the man asked.

ly,” George said; it could not be nicer;”
50 ta J\m aback by its comfort and
luxury that he was speechless.

“Well, that's settled, then,” the man said. “If
you have got any things you can bring 'em in when
you like.”

“We have not got any to speak of,” George said,
flushing a little. “T came up from the country
three months ago to look for work, and beyond odd
jobs I have had nothing to do since, so that every-
thing T had is pretty well gone; but I can pay a
week’s rent in advance,” he said, putting his hand

moreove

‘ Will

it

while Bill

M
cket.
you needn’t mind that!” the man said; “as

you work in the shop it's safe enough. Now T must
get my dinner, else I shall be late for work.”
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““ Well, Bill, what do you think of that?” George
asked as they left the house.

“ My eye,” Bill exclaimed in admiration; ““ aint it
nice just! Why, yer couldn’t get a room like that,
not furnished, anywhere near the market, not at
four bob a week.  Aint it clean just; so help me if
ubbed down
every day! What a woman that must be for wash-

the house don’t look as if it has been

we shall have to rub our feet well, Bill, and
make as little mess as we can in going in and out.”
“1 shou'd think so,” Bill said. * It don’t seem to

me as if it could be true as we're to have such a room

as that to ourselves, and to walk into a house bold

without being afraid as somebody would have his
ch

eye on you, an
for grub regula

“Well, let's get some bri
pretty near half our tim
we must be very

ey you; and eight bob a week

ad and cheese, Bill;
must be gone, and mind

first. There will be sev-

aving
eral things to get; a kettle and a teapot, and a coffee-
nd some

ups and saucers, and we shall want a
gridiron for frying rashers of bacon upon.”

“ My eye, won't it be prime! " Bill broke in,

“ And we shall want some towels,” George went

on with his enumeration.

“Towels!” repeated Bill. “What are they
like?”

“They are cloths for wiping your hands and face
after you have washed.”
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“Well, if yer says we wants ’em, George, of
course we must get 'em; but I've always found my
hands dried quick enough by themselves, especially
if I gived "em a rub on my trousers.”

“ And then, Bill, you know,” George went on, “I
want to save every penny we can, so as to get some
things to furnish two rooms by the time mother
comes out.”

““Yes, in course we must,” Bill agreed warmly,
though a slight shade passed over his face at the
thought that they were not to be always alone to-
gether. “ Well, yer know, George, I am game for
anythink. T can hold on with a penn’orth of bread
aday. I have done it over and over, and if yer says
the word T am ready to do it again

“No, Bill, we needn’t do that,” George laughed.
4 Still, we must live as cheap as we can. We will
stick to bread ffor breakfast, and bread and cheese
for dinner, and bread for supper, with sometimes a
rasher as a great treat. At any rate we will try to
live on six shillings a week.”

“Oh! we can do that fine,” Bill said confidently;
“ and then two shillings for rent, and that will leave
us eight shillings a weck to put by.”

“ Mother said that the doctor didn’t think she
would be able to come out till the spring. We are
just at the beginning of November, so if she comes
out the first of April, that’s five months, say twenty-
two weeks. Twenty-two weeks at eight shillings,
Jet me see. That's eight pounds in twenty weeks,
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eight pounds sixteen altogether, that would furnish
two rooms very well, I should think
“ My eye, I should think so!” Bill exclaimed, for

to his mind eight potind sixteen wa

heard-of sum, and the fact that his com
been able to calculate i

miration for him.

It needed but two or three days to reconcile Mr:
Grimstone to he:

I\‘\M\HUMU‘u be

Igers,

the week to a ne
been that quiet.

lar as the ma:
and you can s

hear no mof

mornin

“But what do they do with themselves all the
evening, Mrs. (

“One of ’em r to the I tl
hear a voice going regular ove
d how’s thei m?
clean and tidy a; r n. They don’t
lock the door when they g 1 d in
yesterday, expecting to find it 1 i but
they had made the bed af ke, adtd

set everything in its pl
when the
Mrs. Uml_L
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six pence in as many old books at a bookstall. One
of them was a spelling-book, and he had at once set
ing Bill his letters. Bill had at first
“He had done very well without read-
n't see much good in it.” However, as

ing, and
George insisted he gave way, as he would have done
to any proposition whatever upon which his friend
had set his mind. So for an hour every evening
after they had finished tea Bill worked at his letters
and spelling, and then George read aloud to him
from one of the other hook

““You must get on as fast as you can this winter,
Bill,” he said; ause when the summer evenings

be

come we shall want to go for long walks.”
They found that they did very well upon the sum
\ and

cost less than

they agreed on.
George had expected. (.nm\nu ne took in for
them regularly a halfpenny-worth of milk, and for
tea they were ble to afford a bloater be-
tween them, or a very thin rasher of bacon. Their
Bill indeed
frequently protested that they were spending too
1 money; but George said as long as they kept
the sum agreed upon, and paid their rent,
and what little washing they required
ht shillings a week, they were doing

nerally

out of the
very wel

They had
of the machine
Mr. Penr

y this time got accustomed to the din

r, and were able to work in comfort.

had several times come through the
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room, and had given them a nod. After they had
been there a month he spoke to Grimstone.

“ How do those boys do their work? ”

“ Wonderful well, sir; they are the two best boys
we have ever had. No skylarking about, and I
never have to wait a minute for a plank. They
generally comes in a few minutes before time and
gets the bench cleared up. They are first-rate boys.
They lodge with me, and two quieter and hetter
behaved chaps in a house there never was.”

“1am glad to hear it,” Mr. Penrose said. “Tam
interested in them, and am pleased to hear so good
an account.”

That Saturday, to their surprise, when they went
to get their money they received ten shillings apiece.

“That’s two shillings too much,” George said as
the money was handed to them.

“ Thaf
governor ordered you both to have a r

“My eye!” Bill said as they went out. “What
do you think of tl George? Four hob a week
more to put by regularly. How much more will
that make by the time your mother comes?””

“We won’t put it all by, Bill. T think the other
will be en

id. “The

s all right,” the foreman

gh. This four shillings a week we will
put aside at present for clothes. 'We want two more
shirts apiece, and some more stockings, and we shall
want some shoes before long, and another suit of
clothes each. We must keep ourselves decent, you
know.”
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From the time when they began work the boys
had gone regularly every Sunday morning to a smail
iron church near their lodging, and they also went
to an evening service once a week. Their talk, too,
at home was often on religion, for Bill was ex-
tremely anxious to learn, and although his questions
and remarks often puzzled George to answer, he
was always ready to explain things as far as he
could.

February came, and to George’s delight he heard
from his mother that she was so much better that
the doctor thought that when she came out at the
end of April she would be as strong as she had ever
been. Her eyes had benefited greatly by her long
rest, and she said that she was sure she should be
able to do work as before. She had written several
times since they had been at Limehouse, expressing
her great pleasure at hearing that George was so
well and comfortable. At Christmas, the works
being closed for four days, George had gone down
to see her, and they had a delightful talk together.
Christmas had indeed been a memorable occasion to
the boys, for on Christmas Eve the carrier had left a
basket at Grimstone's directed *“ George Andrews.”
The boys had prepared their Christmas dinner, con-
sisting of some fine rashers of bacon and sixpenny-
worth of cold plum pudding from a cook-shop, and
had already rather lamented this outlay, for Mrs.
Grimstone had that afternoon invited them to dine
downstairs. George was reading from a book
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“No, no, Bill, you and I will stick to tea. You
know we agreed that we wouldn't take beer. If we
begin it once we shall want it again, so we are not
going to alter from what we agreed to. We see
all round

plenty of the misery which drink caus
and the way in which money is wasted over it. I
s of beer as well as you do, and when I
get to be a man T dare say T shall take a glass with
my dinner regularly, though T won't do even that if
I find it makes me want to take more; but anyhow at
present we can do without it.”

Bill agreed, and the dinner-party downstair
the supper two nights afterwards came off in due
nd were both most successful.
cknowledgment of the gift had been a mat-
ter of some trouble to George, but he had finally
bought a pretty New Year’s card and had written
on the back, “ with the grateful thanks of George
Andrews,” and had sent it to the daughter of his
employer.

At the beginning of April George had consulted
Grimstone and his wife as to the question of pre-
paring a home for his mother.

“How much would two rooms cost?” he had
asked; ““ one a good-sized one and the other the same

nd

size as ours.
“Four shillings or four and sixpence,” Mrs.
Grimstone replied.
“And supposing we had a parlor and two little
bedrooms? ”
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“ Five and sixpence or six shillings, . should say,”
Mrs. Grimstone replied.

*“ And how much for a whole house? ”

““It depends upon the size. We pay seven shil-
lings a week, but you might get one without the
kitchen and bedroom over it behind for six shil-
lings.”

“That would be much the nicest,” George said,
“only it would cost such a lot to furnish it.”

“But you needn’t furnish it all at once,” Mrs.
Grimstone suggested. “ Just a kitchen and two
bedrooms for a start, and you can put things into
the parlor afterwards. That's the way we did when
we first married. But you must have some furni-
ture.”

“ And how much will it cost for the kitchen and
two bedrooms? ”

“Of course going cheaply to work and buying
the things secondhand, I should say I could pick up
the things for you, so that you could do very well,”
Mrs. Grimstone said, “ for six or seven pounds.”

“That will do capitally,” George said, “ for by
the end of this month Bill and I will have more than
ten pounds laid by.”

“What! since you came here?” Grimstone ex-
claimed in astonishment. “Do you mean to say
you boys have laid by five pounds apiece? ”

“Yes, and bought a lot of things too,” his wife
put in.

“ Why,you must have been starving yourselves!”
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there and back for dinner. Still there are plenty of
houses in a mile.”

i were indeed plenty of houses, in long regu-
lar rows, bare and hard-looking, but George wanted
to find something more pleasant and homelike than
these. Late in the afternoon he came upon what he
wanted. It was just about a mile from the works
and beyond the lines of regular streets, Here he
found a turning off the main road with but eight
houses in it, four on i side. It looked as if the
man who built them had intended to run a street

hes

down for some distance, but had either been unable
und or had changed his mind.
rden in front,

to obtain enough

, each with its g

They stood in pai
with a bow-window and little portico. They ap-
peared to be inhabited by a different class to those
who lived in the rows, chiefly by city clerks, for the
gardens were nicely kept, the blinds were clean and
spotless, muslin curtains hung in the windows, and

fancy tables with pretty ornaments stood between
them. Fortunately one of them, the last on the
left-hand side, was to let.

“ What do you think of this, Bill?”

“ Tt seems to be just the thing; but how about the
rent, George? I should think they were awful
dear.”

“1 don’t suppose they are any more than the
houses in the rows, Bill. They are very small, you
see, and I don’t suppose they would suit workmen as
well as the others; at any rate we will see.”
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Whereupon George noted down on a scrap of
paper the name of the agent of whom inquiry was to
be made.

“No. 87 he said; “but what’s the name of the
street? Oh, there it is. Laburnum Villas. No.
8 Laburnum Villas; that sounds first-rate, doesn’t
it? T will get Mrs. Grimstone to go round to the
agent to-morrow.”

This Mrs. Grimstone agreed to do directly she
was asked. After speaking to her husband she said,
“1 will get the key from the agent’s and will be there
just after twelve to-morrow, so if you go there
straight when you get out you will be able to see the

rooms and what state it’s in
“ But how about Bob’s dinner?” George asked.
““Oh, he will have it cold In morrow, and I will

set it out for him before I star
“That is very kind, Mrs. Grimstone, thank you

very much. It would be just the thing.”

at ten minutes past twelve on the

Accordingly
following day the two boys arrived breathless at No.
8 Laburnum Villas.

“Hurrah!” George shouted, “there is Mrs.
Grimstone at the window.”

The door was opened and they rushed in

“It’s a tidy little place,” Mrs. Grimstone said;
“and it’s in good order and won’t want any money
laying out upon it.”

The house was certainly small, but the boys were
delighted with it. On the ground-floor were two
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little rooms opening with folding doors, and a little
kitchen built out behind. There was a room over
this, and two rooms above the sitting rooms.

“ That’s just the right number,” George said, “ a
bedroom each for us; it couldn’t be nicer; and what
pretty paper!”

““ And there is a good long slip of garden behind,”
Mrs. Grimstone said, “ where you could grow lots
of vegetables. Of course in the front you would
have flowers.”

“ And how much do they want for it?”

““ Seven and sixpence a week, including rates and
taxes. I call it dear for its size, but then of course
it’s got the garden and it looks pretty and nice.
The agent says it's been painted and papered from
top to bottom since the last people left, but he says
the owner won’t let it unless somebody comes who
is likely to stop, and he will want references of re-
spectability.”

“ All right!” George said; “I can manage that,”
for he had already been thinking of the question in
his mind; “and we can manage seven and sixpence
a week; can’t we, Bill?”

“We will try, anyhow,” Bill said stoutly, for he
was as much pleased with the cottage as George
was.

They explored the garden behind the house.
This was about a hundred feet long by twenty-five
wide. Half of it was covered with stumps of a
plantation of cabbages, the other half was empty and
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“Oh, do'let us through,” George panted out; “ it’s
the first time we have ever been late, and we have
run a mile to be here in time!”

“Oh, it’s you, is it?” the man said, opening the
gate a few inches to look through. “Ah, well T
will let you in this time, "cause you are well-behaved
young chaps; but don’t you run it so close another
time, else you will have to lose your hour.”




CHAPTER 1IV.
HOME.

THAT evening George wrote a letter to Dr.
Jeffries at Croydon, saying that he had taken a
little house for his mother to come to when she
came out of the infirmary, and as he had kindly said
that he would render her help if he could, would he

be good enough to write to the agent whose ad-

who was

dress he gave, saying that Mrs. Andrew
about taking No. 8 Laburnum Villas, w
bility.

The following evening he received a letter from

a per-

son of respect

the doctor saying that he had written to the agent,

and that he wa:

1d indeed to hear that George
w

getting on so well that he was able to provide
a home for his mother

On Wednesday at dinner-time Mrs. Grimstone
nded George a key.

There you are, George. You are master of
the house now. The agent said the reference was

mo!

satisfactory; so I paid him the seven and six-
pence you gave me for a week’s rent in advance,
and you can go in when you like. We shall be
sorry to lose you both, for I don’t want two better
lodgers. You don’t give no trouble, and all has
n
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been quiet and pleasant in the house; and to think
what a taking I was in that day as Bob brought
you here for the first time, to think as he had let
the room to two boys. But there, one never
knows, and I wouldn’t have believed it as boys could
be so quiet in a house.”

“ Now we must begin to see about furniture,”
Bob Grimstone said. “The best plan, I think,
will be for you two to go round of an evening to
all the shops in the neighborhood, and mark off just
what you think will suit you. You put down the
prices stuck on them, and just what they are, and
then the missis can go in the morning and bargain
for them. She will get them five shillings in the
pound cheaper than you would. It's wonderful
how women do beat men down, to be sure. When
a man hears what's the price of a thing he leaves
it or takes it just as he likes, but a woman begins
by offering half the sum. Then the chap says no,
and she makes as if she was going away; he lets
her go a little way and then he hollers after her,
and comes down a goodish bit in the price. Then
she says she don’t particularly want it and
shouldn’t think of giving any such price as that.
Then he tries again, and so they gets on till they
hit on a figure as suits them both. You see that
little tea-caddy in the corner? My wife was just
three weeks buying that caddy. The chap wanted
seven and six for it, and she offered him half a
crown. He came down half a crown at the end of
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the first week, and at last she got it for three and
nine. Now, the first thing you have got to do is
to make out a list. First of all you have got to
put down the things as you must have, and ther
the thing h you will
get them if you can afford it. Mother will help
jou at that.”

So Mrs.
paper and a pencil, and George was absolutely hor-
rified at the list of things which Mrs. Grimstone
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ou boys.
The only articles of furniture in the sitting room
were two long muslin curtains, which M

Grim-
stone had bought a bargain at a shop selling off;
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for it was agreed that this was necessary to give
the house a furnished appearance. Bob Grim-
stone was so much pleased at what had been done
that he shared George’s feeling of regret that one
of the sitting rooms could not also be furnished,
and on the walk home said:

“ Look here, George. I know you would like
to have the house nice for your mother. You
couldn’t make one of those sitting rooms com-
fortable not under a five-pound note, not even with
the missis to market for you, but you might for
that. I have got a little money laid by in the
savings-bank, and T will lend you five pounds, and
welcome, if you like to take it. I know it will be
just as safe with you as it will be there.”

“Thank you very much, Bob—thank you very
much, but I won’t take it. In the first place, I
should like mother to know that the furniture is all
ours, bought out of Bill's savings and mine; and
in the next place, I should find it hard at first to
pay back anything. I think we can just manage
on our money, but that will be all. I told you
mother does work, but she mayn’t be able to get
any at first, so we can’t reckon on that. When
she does, you know, we shall be able gradually to
buy the furniture.”

““ Well, perhaps you are right, George,” the man
said after a pause. “ You would have been wel-
come to the money: but perhaps you are right not
to take it. I borrowed a little money when I first
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went into housekeeping, and it took a wonderful
trouble to pay off, and if there’s illness or anything
of that sort it weighs on you. Not that I should
be in any hurry about it. It wouldn’t worry me,
but it would worry you.”

A week later Mrs. Andrews was to leave the in-
firmary, and on Saturday George asked for a day
off to go down to fetch her. Every evening
through the week he and Bill had worked away at

digging up the garden. Fortunately there was
a moon, for it was dark by the time they came out
from the works. Bill was charged with the com-
mission to lay in the store of provisions for the
Sunday, and he was to be sure to have a capital
fire and tea ready by four o’clock, the hour at which
George calculated he would be back.

Very delighted was George as in his best suit—
for he and Bill had two suits each now—he stepped
out of the train at Croydon and walked to the
workhouse. His mother had told him that she
would meet him at the gate at half-past two, and
punctually at the time he was there. A few min-
utes later Mrs. Andrews came out, not dressed as
he had seen her at Christmas, in the infirmary garb,
but in her own clothes. George gave a cry of de-
light as he ran forward to meet her.

“ My darling mother! and you are looking quite
yourself again.”

“I am, thank God, George. It has seemed a
long nine months, but the rest and quiet have done
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wonders for me. Everyone has been very kind;
and of course the knowledge, dear boy, that you
had got work that you liked helped me to get
strong again. And you are looking well too; and
your friend, I hope he is well?”

** Quite well, mother, but in a great fright about
you. He is glad you are coming because I am
glad; but the poor fellow has quite made up his
mind that you won'’t like him and you won’t think
him a fit companion for me. I told him over and
over again that you are not that sort; but nothing
can persuade him. Of course, mother, he doesn’t
talk good grammar, and he uses some queer ex-
pressions; but he is very much changed in that way
since I first knew him, and he tries very hard, and
don’t mind a bit how often I correct him, and he
is beginning to read easy words quite well; and
he is one of the best-hearted fellows in the
world.”

“If he is kind to you, George, and fond of you,
that’s enough for me,” Mrs. Andrews said; “ but
I have no doubt I shall soon like him for himself.
You could not like him as much as you do if there
were not something nice about him. And you
have succeeded in getting a room for me in the
house in which you lodge? ” for George had never
mentioned a word in his letter about taking a
house, and had asked Dr. Jeffries if he should see
his mother to say nothing to her about his applica-
tion to him.
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“Yes, that’s all right, mother,” he replied
briskly.

“ And you have got some new clothes since I
saw you last, George. You wanted them; yours
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Christmas.”
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for them. However, when they reached the sta-
tion they found that a train was going shortly, and
when they reached town they were not so very
much later than George had calculated upon.
They took a cab, for although Mrs. Andrews’

% was not heavy, it was too much for George to
carry that distance; besides, Mrs. Andrews herself
was tired from her walk to the station from the
infirmary, having had no exercise for so long.
When they got into the neighborhood of Lime-
house George got outside to direct the cabman.
It was just a quarter past four when the cab drew up
at No. 8 Laburnum Villas.

“Why, is this the house? ” Mrs. Andrews asked
in surprise as George jumped down and opened the
door. “Why, you told me in one of your letters
it was a house in arow. What a pretty little place!
1t is really here, George?”

““It is here, mother; we moved the other day.
There is Bill at the door; ” but Bill, having opened
the door, ran away out into the garden, and
George, having | the cabman, carried his
mother’s box in and entered the house with her.

“ Straight on, mother, into the little room at the
end.”

“What a snug little kitchen!” Mrs. Andrews
said as she entered it; ““and tea all laid and ready!
What, have they lent you the room for this even-
ing?”

“My dear mother,” George said, throwing his
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arms round her neck, “this is your kitchen and
your house, all there is of it, only the sitting room
isn’t furnished yet. We must wait for that, you
know.”

“ What! you have taken a whole house, my boy!
that is very nice; but can we afford it, George? It
seems too good to be true.”

“Tt is quite true, mother, and I think it’s a dear
little house, and will be splendid when we have got
it all furnished. Now come up and see the bed-
rooms. This is Bill’s, you know,” and he opened
the door on the staircase, ““and this is mine, and
this is yours.”

“ Oh, what a pretty little room!” Mrs. Andrews
said: ““ but, my dear George, the rent of this house
and the hire of the furniture will surely be more
than we can afford to pay. 1 know what a good

manager you are, my boy, but I have such a hor-
ror of getting into debt that it almost frightens
me.”

“The rent of the house is seven and sixpence a
week, mother, with rates and taxes, and we can
afford that out of Bill's earnings and mine, even
if you did not do any work at all; and as to the
furniture, it is every bit paid for out of our savings
since we went to work.”

On hearing which Mrs. Andrews threw her arms
round George’s neck and burst into tears of hap-
piness. She was not very strong, and the thought
of the sacrifices these two boys must have made to
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get a house together for her completely over-
powered her.

“It seems impossible, George,” she said when
she had recovered herself. *“ Why, you have only
been earning ten shillings a week each, and you
have had to keep yourselves and get clothes and
all sorts of things; it seems impossible.”

“It has not cost so much as you think, mother,
and Bill and T had both learned to live cheap in
Covent Garden; but now let us go downstairs; yon
have not seen Bill yet, and I know tea will be
ready.”

But Bill had not yet come in, and George had t.
go out into the garden to fetch him.

“ Come on, Bill; mother is delighted with every-
thing. She won’t eat you, you know.”

“No, she won’t eat me, George; but she will
think me an out-and-out sort of ’ottentot,” which
word had turned up in a book the boys had been
reading on an evening previously.

“ Well, wait till she says so; come along.”

So linking his arm in Bill's, George drew him
along, and-brought him shamefaced and bashful
into the kitchen.

“This is Bill, mother.”

“T am glad to see you, Bill,” Mrs. Andrews said,
holding out her hand. “ 1 have heard so much of
you from George that I seem to know you quite
well.”

Bill put his hand out shyly.
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I am sure we shall get on well together,” Mrs.
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his share, as he had a greater aptitude for the work
than George had, and a dish of bacon fried to a
turn was soon upon the table.

Mrs. Andrews had been w.
and was pleased with the result of her observation.
Bill was indeed greatly improved in appearance
since he had first made George’s acquaintance.
His cheeks had filled out, and his face had lost its
hardness of outline; the qui

ching Bill closely,

less, hunted ex-
pression of his eyes had nearly died out, and he no
longer looked as if constantly on the watch to
dodge an expected cuff; his face had always had
a large share of that merriment and love of fun
which seem the common portion of the London
arabs, and seldom desert them under all their hard-
ships; but it was a happier and brighter spirit now,
and had altogether lost its reckless character. A
similar change is always observable among the
waifs picked up off the streets By the London
refuges after they have been a few months on board
a training ship.

When all was ready the party sat down to their
meal. Mrs. Andrews undertook the pouring out
of the tea, saying that although she
as the only lady present she should naturally pre-
side. orge cut the bread, and Bill served the
bacon. The muffins were piled on a plate in the
front of the fire as a second course.

It was perhaps the hgppie:{ meal that any of the
three had ever sat down to. Mrs. Andrews was

a guest,
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not only happy at finding so comfortable a home
prepared for her, but was filled with a deep feeling
of pride and thankfulness at the evidence of the
love, steadiness, and self-sacrifice of her son.
George was delighted at having his mother with
him again, and at seeing her happiness and content-
ment at the home he had prepared for her. Bill
was delighted because George was so, and he was
moreover vastly relieved at finding Mrs. Andrews
less terrible than he had depicted her.

After tea was cleared away they talked together
for a while, and then Bill—feeling with instinctive
delicacy that George and his mother would like to
talk together for a time—said he should take a turn
for an hour, and on getting outside the house e>
cuted so wild a war-dance of satisfaction that it was
fortunate it was dark, or Laburnum Villas would
have been astonished and scandalized at the specta-
cle.

“T like your friend Bill very much,” Mrs. An-
drews said when she was alone with George. “I
was sure from what you told me that he must be
a good-hearted lad; but brought up as he has been,
poor boy, T feared a little that he would scarcely
be a desirable companion in point of manners. Of
course, as you say, his grammar is a little peculiar;
but his manners are wonderfully quiet and nice,
considering all.”

“Look what an example he’s had, mother,”
George laughed; “but really he has taken great
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pains ever since he knew that you were coming
home. He has been asking me to tell him of any-
thing he does which is not right, especially about
eating and that sort of thing. You see he had
never used a fork till we came down here, and he
made me show him directly how it should be held
and what to do with it. It has been quite funny to
me to see him watching me at meals, and doing
exactly the same.”

“ And you have taught him to read, George?”

“Yes, mother.”

“ And something of better thmn's, George? ” she
asked.

“Yes, mother, as much as I could. He didn’t
know anything when I met him; but he goes to
church with me now regularly, and says his prayers
every night, and I can tell you he thinks a lot of it,
More, I think, than I ever did,” he added honestly.

““ Perhaps he has done you as much good as you
have done him, George.”

* Perhaps he has, mother; yes, I think so. When
you see a chap so very earnest for a thing you can’t
help being earnest yourself; besides, you know,
mother,” he went on a little shyly, for George had
not been accustomed to talk much of these matters
with his mother—" you see when one’s down in
the world and hard up, and not quite sure about
the next meal, and without any friend, one seems
to think more of these things than one does when
pne 15 jolly at school with other fellows.”
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now that h 1

he will give up an hour or two

every evening Not Latin and Greek,
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George,” she added, smiling, seeing a Took of some-
thing like dismay in George’s face, “ that will be
only a waste of time to you now, but a study of
such things as may be useful to you in your present
work and in your future life, and a steady course
of reading really good books by good authors.
Then perhaps when you have both done your work,
you will take it by turns to read out loud while T
do my sewing. Then perhaps some day, who
knows, if we get on very flourishingly, after we
have furnished our sitting room, we may be able
to indulge in the luxury of a piano again and have
a little music of an evening.”

“That will be jolly, mother. Why, it will be
really like old times, when you used to sing to
me!”

Mrs. Andrews’ eyes filled with tears at the
thought of the old times, but she kept them back
bravely, so as not to mar, even for a moment, the
happiness of this first evening. So they chatted
till nine o’clock, when they had supper. After it
was over Mrs. Andrews left the room for a minute
and went upstairs and opened her box, and re-
turned with a Bible in her hand.

“1 think, boys,” she said, “ we ought to end this
first happy evening in our new home by thanking
God together for his blessings.”

“ T am sure we ought, mother,” George said, and
Bill’s face expressed his approval.

So Mrs. Andrews read a chapter, and then they,
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knelt and thanked God for his blessings, and the
custom thus begun was continued henceforth in
No. 8 Laburnum Villas.

Hitherto George and his companion had found
things much more pleasant at the works than they
had expected. They had, of course, had princi-
pally to do with Bob Grimstone; still there were
many other men in the shop, and at times, when
his bench was standing idle while some slight al-
terations or adjustment of machinery were made,
they were set to work wi‘h others. Men are quick
to see when boys loing their best, and, finding
the lads intent upon their work and given neither
arking, they seldom had a sharp
word addressed to them. But after Mrs. Andrews

to idleness nor sky

had come home they found themselves addressed
in a warmer and more kindly manner by the men.
Bob Grimstone had told two or three of his mates
the Loys had made to save up
ke a home for the mother of one of
tal. They were
not less impressed than he had been, and the story
d even came
ears of the foreman, and there was not a man
ssed hims

of the sacrif

money to m

them when she came out of hos;

went the round of the workshc
to the

there but exy elf in warm terms of sur-

prise and admiration that two lads should for six
months have stinted themselves of food in order
to lay by half their pay for such a purpose.

“ There’s precious few would have done such a
thing,” one of the older workmen said, “ not one
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in a thousand; why, not one chap in a hundred,
even when he’s going to be married, will stint him-
self like that to make a home for the gal he is going
to make his wife, so as to start housekeeping out
of debt; and as to doing nother, where will
you find ’em? In cou n ought to do as
much for his mother as for tm agoing to
be his wife, seeing how much he owes her; but how
many does it, that's what I says, how many does
ate”

So after that the boys wer
many of the men, when they met them at ﬂn. gate,
would give them a kindly nod or a hearty, ** Good-
morning, young chaps!”

A day or two after Mrs. Andrews had settled in
Laburnum Villas she went up to town and called
sking for worlk

surprised to find how

upon a number of shops
was able to give an ex
for whom she had worked at Croydon she suc-
ceeded before the end of the week i i
linery work for a firm in St. Paul’s Churchyard,
and as she had excellent taste and was very quick
at her needle she was soon able to earn consid-
erably more than she had done at Croydon.

The three were equally determined that they
would live as closely as possible until the sitting-
rooms were furnished, and by
they kept within the boys' pay, Mrs. Andrews’
earnings being devoted to the grand purpose.
The small articles were bought first, and each week

ellent reference

strict management
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there was great congratulation and pleasure as
some new article was placed in the rooms. Then
there was a pause f ome time, then came the

hai ter an interval a table, and lastly the
as not attained un-

chairs, tl

end of Jul After this they moved sol-
emnly into the sitting-room, agreeing that the
looking-glass, chiffonier, and sofa could be added

1 rate, and that the whole of Mrs.

nings need no Ic e devoted.

Now, boys,” Mrs. Andrews said on that mem-

orable evening, “I want you in future, when you

come in, to change your wor clothes before
you com h to your teas. > long as we
lived in the kitchen I have let things go on, but 1

think there’s som -

ng in the old sayin
, company manners,” and I think it is

hey should lay aside

¢ C nd their working clothes.

ly such boots and clothes are apt to render
people clumsy in their movements, and the differ-
ween men of

om the clumsy,

ence of walk which y

must wear.

it matter, mother?” George

t would be rather

for it seemed to him tha

a trou to change his clothes every day. “ These

little things don’t make any real difference to a
man.
“Not any vital difference, George, but a real




HOME, 03

difference for all that. Manners make the man,
you know! that is, they influence strangers and
people who only know him in connection with busi-
ness. If two men apply together for a place the
chances are strongly in favor uX the man with the
best manners getting it. B my boy, I think
the observance of little court ke
home pleasanter and brighter. You see I always
and I am sure you

es of this kind

change my dress before tea,
prefer my sitting down to the table tidy and neat
with a fresh collar and cuffs, to my taking my place
g dress \\'i(h odds and ends of threads

in my worki
and litter clinging to it.”

“Of course 1 do, mother, and I see what you
mean now. Certainly T will change my things in
future. You don’t mind, do you, Bill?

Bill would not have minded in the least any
amount of trouble by which he could give the
slightest satisfaction to Mrs. Andrews, who had
now a place in his affections closely approximating
to that which George occupied

During the summer months the prog
the evening was not carried out as arranged, for at
the end of April Mrs. Andrews herself declared that
there must be a change.

“The evenings are getting light enough now for
a walk after tea, boys, and you must therefore cut

ramme for

short our reading and studies till the days close in
again in the autumn. It would do you good to
get out in the air a bit.”
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“ But will you come with us, mother?”

“No, George. Sometimes as evenings get
longer we may make little excursions together: go
across the river to Greenwich and spend two or
three hours in the park, or take a steamer and go
up the river to Kew; but as a general thing you
had better take your rambles together. I have my
front garden to look after, the vegetables are your
work, you know, and if T like I can go out and do
whatever shopping I have to do while you two are
away.”

So the boys took to going out walks, which got
Tonger and longer as the evenings drew out, and
when they were not disposed for a long ramble they
would go down to a disused wharf and sit there and
roor tack-

watch the barges drifting down the riv
, if there w
cllow sails hauled

a wind,

with their great brow
and the great steamers dropping quietly

tautly in,

down the river, and the little busy tugs dragging

after them. There was an endless

great ship
source of amusement in wondering from what ports
the various craft had come or what was their des-
tination.

“ What seems most wonderful to me, George,”
Bill said one day, “when one looks at them big
steamers. 2

“Those,” George corrected.

“Thank ye—at those big steamers, is to think
that they can be tossed about, and the sea go over
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them, as one reads about, just the same way as the
wave they make when they goes down—"

“ Go down, Bill.”

“Thank ye—go down the river, tosses the little
boats about; it don’t seem possible that water can
toss itself about so high as that, does it? ”

“ It does seem extraordinary, Bill; we know that
it is so because there are constantly wrecks; but
looking at the water it does not seem possible that
it should rise up into waves large enough to knock
one of those great steamers in pieces. Some day,
Bill, not this year, of course, because the house
isn’t finished, but next year, I hope we shall be able
all of us to go down for a trip to the sea. I have
seen it stuck up you can go to Margate and back
for three or four shillings; and though Bob Grim-
stone says that isn’t regular sea, it would be enough
to show us something of what it’s like.”

The garden occupied a good deal of the boys’
time. Bill's long experience in the market had
given him an interest in vegetables, and he was al-
ways ready for an hour’s work in the garden after
tea. The results of much labor and plenty of
manure were not unsatisfactory, and Mrs. Andrews
was delighted with her regular supply of fresh vege-
tables. Bill's anticipation, however, of the amount
that could be grown in a limited space were by no
means fulfilled, and seeing the small amount which
could be daily gathered, and recalling the countless
piled-up wagons which he had been accustomed to
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see in Covent Garden, he was continually express-
ing his astonishment at the enormous quantity of

ground which must be employed in keeping up the

1pply of the market

They did not that year get the trip to Margate;
but in the autumn, after the great work of fur-
nishing was finished, they did get several long

Forest on an omnibus,

jaunts, onc

1t to Epping

once in z

amer up to Kew, and several times

s to Greenwich Park. Mrs. Andrews found

it a very happy summer, free from the wear of
anxiety, which, more even than the work, had
brought on her long illness. She grew stronger

had ever expected to be again,

d only known the pale, harassed-
edlewoman of Croydon would not have
recognized her now; indeed, as Georg

id some

-d younger an

younger every

y ad very young, and was still
scarc five-and-tk and although she laughed
and said that George was a foolish boy when he said
that people always took her for his sister, she really
lool years younger than she was. Her
I d \w]v::w',‘uvm-' and there was a ring
nd happiness in her voice which was
e, and even strangers sometimes

1 as they passed the bright, pleasant-

hatting gayly with the two healthy,
ing young fellows.




CHAPTER V.
AN ADVENTURE.

T~ ‘August the annual outing, or, as it was called,
the bean-feast, at the works took place. Usually
the men went in vans down into
but this year it was determined that a steamer
should be engaged to take the whole party with

ipping Forest;

their wives and families down to Gravesend. They

were to make a

1 early start, and on arriving there
they pleased until they assembled
to dine in a pavilion at one of the hotels. After
this they were to go to the gardens and amuse

all were to do

themselves there until the steamer started in the
ed at Blackwell at ten
George and Bill got to-

evening. The party emb.
o’clock in the morni
gether up in the bow of the steamer, and were de-
lighted with their voyage down, their only regret
being that Mrs. Andrews had declined to accom-
pany them, saying that she would rather go
with them alone than with so large a party

“ What shall we do, Bill?” George said, when
they landed. “ We are not to dine till two, so we
have two good hours before us. I vote we hire a
boat and go out. It will be ten times as jolly here
as up in that crowded river by London.”

This was said in reference to various short rows

»
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which they had had in boats belonging to barges
which had been sometimes lent them for half an
hour of an evening by a good-naturcd bargeman as
they hung about the wharves.

“I suppose you can row, young chaps?” the
waterman, whom they hired the boat of, said.

“ Oh, yes, we can row!” George replied with the
confidence of youth.

“Mind the tide is running out strong,” the
waterman said.

“All right, we will mind,” George answered,
scarce heeding his words; and getting out the oars
they pushed off.

For some little time they rowed among the an-
chored vessels, both being especially filled with de-
light at the yachts moored opposite the club-
houses. These were new craft to them, and the
beauty and neatness of everything struck them with
surprise and admiration. Tide had only turned a
short time before they got into their boat, and
while keeping near the shore they had no difficulty
in rowing against it.

Presently they determined to have a look at a
fine East-Indiaman moored well out in the stream
a short distance below Gravesend. They ceased
rowing when they approached her, and sat idly on

their oars talking over the distant voyage on which
she was probably about to start, and the country
she might visit. George was telling his companion
the ports she would touch if her destination was
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China, and absorbed in their conversation they paid
no attention to anything else, until George gave a
sudden exclamation.

*“ Good gracious, Bill! Why, the ship is ever so
far behind. It is two miles, I should think, from
the town. We must set to work or we shan’t be
back in time for dinner.”

The boys’ knowledge of the navigation of the
Thames was not sufficient to tell them that to row
against tide it is necessary to keep close inshore,
and turning the boat’s head they set to work to
row back in the middle of the river. Their knowl-
edge of rowing was but slight, and the mere opera-
tion of their oars took up all their attention. They
rowed away till their hands burned and the per=

spiration ran down their faces.

After half an hour of this George looked round,
thinking that he ought to be near to the vessel by
this time. He uttered an exclamation of surprise
and dismay. Neither the ship nor Gravesend were
visible. Their puny efforts had availed nothing
against the sweeping tide. They had already,
without knowing it, swept round the turn in the
river, and were now entering Sea Reach.

“ My'goodness, Bill! what are we to do? Just
look at that buoy; we are going past it as fast as
a horse could trot. Look what a width the river
is. What on earth are we to do?”

“1 have no idea,” Bill replied. “ Where shall
we go to if we go on like this? ”
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“ Right out to sea, I should think,” George said.
“1 do not know how far it is; but the river s
to get wider and wider in front
* Bill suggested, “ the tide will turn

Perhap:
again and take us ba
“Not it,” George said. “ It was against us, you

know, all the way down, and could only have
turned a little while before we got in the boat.
Loc that line of barges sailing down on the

right-hand side. I vote we pull to them and ask
Anyhow we could
eand wait till tide

the men what we had bett:

row to the land and g
turns. It turned at about eleven, so that it will

turn a where about fi The steamer is

cight, so we shall be back in plenty

ne to catch it. We shall lose the dinner and

of ti
the fun in the gardens, but that can’t be helped.”

“ That don’t make no odc Bill said cheerfully;
“this is a regular venture, this is; but I say, shan’t
we have to pay a lot for the boat?”

“Yes,” George assented mournfully; “ but per-

will let us o

haps the
couldn’t help it. He lool .
of chap. Come, let us set to work. Every minute
it is taking us further away.”

They set steadily to work. The boat was a large
and heavy one, and their progress was by no means
rapid

“How thick it's getting!” George exclaimed
suddenly.

cheap when he sees we
yood-tempered sort

da
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“Aint it just!” Bill assented. “My eye,
George, I can’t see the barges!”

Unobserved by them a fog had been steadily
creeping up the river. They were just at its edge
when they made the discovery. Another two
minutes and it rolled thickly over them, and they

could ot see ten yards away. They laoked at

each other in silent bewilderment.

“What's to be done, George?” Bill said at
length in awe-struck tones,

“1 don’t know, Bill; I haven’t an idea. It's no
use rowing, thatl see, for we don’t know which
way the boat’s head is pointing.”

“ Well, it can’t be helped,” Bill said philosophi-
cally. “I am going to have a pipe. Oh, I say,
aint my hands blistered!”

“ All right, you can have your pipe, Bill, but

keep your oar in your hand to be ready to row.”

“ What for? ” Bill demanded. “I thought you
said it warn’t no use rowing!”

“ No more it is, Bill; but we must look out for
those big buoys. If the tide were to sweep us
against one of them we should capsize to a cer-
tainty. That must have been a big steamer,” he
went on, as the boat rolled ly. “It's lucky
we were pretty well over towards the side of the
river, before the fog came on. Listen—there’s an-
other. I can hear the beat of her
an idea, Bill!” he exclaimed suddenly. “We
know the steamers were passing to the left of us

suddenly.

ngines. I have
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when the fog came on. If we listen to their whis-
tles and the sound of their paddles, and then row
to the right, we shall get to the bank at last.”

“Yes, that’s a good idea,” Bill agreed, laying
down the pipe he had just lighted. “ There’s a
whistle over there.”

“Yes, and another the other way,” George said,
puzzled. “Why, how can that be! Oh, I sup-
pose one is coming up the river and one down,
but it’s awfully confusing.”

It was so, but by dint of listening intently the
boys gained some idea of the praper direction; but
they could only row 2 few strokes at a time, being
obliged to stop continually to listen for fresh guid-
ance.

Fortunately for them the fog lay low on the water,
and the upper spars of the steamers were ahove it,
and men placed there were able to direct those on
deck as to their course. Had it not been for this
the steamers must all have anchored. As it was
they proceeded slowly and cautiously on their way,
whistling freely to warn any small craft, that might
be hidden ir the fog, of their coming.

Half an hour’s rowing and the boys gave a simul-
taneous exclamation. The hoat had quietly
grounded on the edge of a mud flat. They could
not see the bank, and had no idea how far distant it
was. Bill at once offered to get overboard and
reconnoiter, but George would not hear of it.

“You might avut be able to find your way back,
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Bill, or you might sink in the mud and not be able
to get out again. No, we won't separate; and, look
here, we must keep the boat afloat just at the edge
of the mud. If we were to get left here we should
not float again till tide comes up to us, and that
wouldn’t be till about two hours before high tide,
and it won’t be high, you know, until twelve o’clock
at night.”

“ I wish this fog would clear off! ” Bill said, look-
ing round at the wall of white vapor which sur-
rounded them. It regular confuses a chap. I
say, I expect they are just sitting down to dinner at
present. I feel awfully hungry.”

“It’s no use thinking about that, Bill. We shall
be a good deal more hungry before we are done;
but I am so glad we have found the land and
stopped going out to sea that I don’t mind being
hungry.”

“But I say, George, if this fog keeps on how are
we to find our way back to Gravesend?”

“The only way will be, Bill, to keep quite close to
the edge of the mud—just as close as the boat will
swim. That way, you know, we must come to
Gravesend at last.”

“So we must. I didn’t think of that. You have
got a good head, George, you have. I should never
have thought about the way to find the bank if it
hadn't been for you, and might have gone on float-
ing and floating till we was starved.”

“ This fog can’t last forever, Bill.”
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“No, but I have known them last a week in
London.”

“ Yes, but not in August, Bill.”

“No, not in August,” Bill assented; “but you
just as long down

these here fogs may
here in August as they do in London in No-
vember.”

“1 don’t think so, Bill. Anyhow it doesn’t mat-
ter to us; we have got the land for a guide, and I
hope we shall be ba avesend before it’s quite
darl

“ But if we don’t, Geor;

““ Well, if we don’t we must run her ashore before
ts too dark, and wait till it is morning. J

all right if we keep quite cool and use our

in Gi

an

senses. If we had something to eat I shouldn’t mind
a bit, ept that mother will be getting anxious
about us. It
have out for a long time. Look
out, Bill, we must push her further offi—she’s get-
i

1 regular adventure, and we shall

omething to talk at

aground!”

For an hour they sat and chatted.
“Hullo! what's th: Bill exclaimed at last.

“That’s the rattle of a chain. T expect it's a barge

anchoring somewhere near. Listen; I can hear
voices. I vote we hollc

Gec lifted up his voice in a lusty shout. The
shout was repeated not very far off, and was fol-
lowed by the shout of “ Who are you?”

“ We have drifted down from Gravesend and lost
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our way,” George shouted back. “We will come
on board if you will let us.”

“All right!” the voice replied; “I will go on
shouting and you row to my voice.”

It was but a hundred yards, and then a voice close
at hand said sharply:

“ Row bow hard or you will be across the chain.”

Bill rowed hard, and George, looking round, saw
that they were close to the bows of a barge. Half
a dozen more strokes and they were alongside. Bill
and sprang onto the barge, and

seized a hand-rope
the boat was soon towing astern.

“Well, young men, however did you man:
get here? " one of the bargemen asked. “It’s luc
for you you weren't taken out to sea with the tide.

George related the history of their voyage and
how they had managed to reach the shore.

“Well, you are good-plucked uns anyhow,” the
Jack? Most chaps your age

man said; “ aint they y
would just have sat in the boat and howled, and
a good many long e
the best thing you could under the circumstance:
“ Where are we?” Geos
“You are on board the Sarah and Jane topsail
bout three parts down

horemen too. You have dc

ked.

barge, that’s where you are,
Sea Reach. We know our w
fog, but we agreed it was no use
Swashway with it as thick as this, so we brought
u

y pretty well even in a
ng to find the

p.
“ Where is the Swashway?” George asked.
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“The Swashway is a channel where the barges
go when they are making for Sheerness. It's well
buoyed out and easy enough to follow with the help
of Sheerness lights on a dark night; but these fogs
are worse than anything. It aint no use groping
about for the buoy when you can't see ten yards
ahead, and you might find yourself high and dry on
the mud and have to wait till next tide. Mayhap
this fog will clear off before evening, and we shall
be able to work in; and now T expect you two young
uns would like some grub. Come below.”

The two boys joyfully followed into the little
cabin, and were soon satisfying their hunger on
bread and cold meat. The bargee drew a jug of
water from the breaker and placed it before them.

“The fire has gone out,” he said, “or I would
give yer a cup of tea—that’s our tipple; we don’t
kcep spirits on board the Sarah and Jane. T like a
rop on shore, but it aint stuff to have on a barg:

where you wants your sen
And now what are you thinking of doi

when the boys had finished.

“ What we had made up our minds to do was to
lie where we were at the edge of the mud till tide
turned, and then to keep as close to the shore as we
could until we got back to Gravesend. The steamer
we came by does not go back till late, and we
thought we should be back by that time.”

“No, you wouldn’t,” the man said. “Out in the
middle of the stream you would be back in two
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hours easy, but not close inshore. The tide don’t
help you much there, and half your time you are in
eddies and back-currents. No, you wouldn’t be
back in Gravesend by eight noway.”

“ Then what would you advise us to do?”

“ Well, just at present I won't give no advice at
all.  We will see how things are going after a bit.
Now let's take a look round.”

So saying he climbed the ladder to the deck, fol-
lowed by the boys. The white fog still shut the
boat in like a curtain.

“What do you think of it, Jack?”

“Don’t know,” the other replied. “ Thought just
now there was a puff of air coming down the river.
I wish it would, or we shan’t make Sheerness to-
night, much less Rochester. Yes, that’s a puff sure
enough. You are in luck, young uns. Like
enough in half an hour there will be a orisk wind
blowing, driving all this fog out to sea before it.”

Another and another puff came, and tiny ripples
swept across the oil-like face of the water.

“1It’s a-coming, sure enough,” the bargeman said.
“I'd bet a pot of beer as the fog will have lifted in
a quarter of an hour.”

Stronger and stronger came the puffs of wind.

The fog seemed as if stirred by an invisible hand.
It was no longer a dull, uniform whitish-gray; dark
shadows seemed to flit across it, and sometimes the
wview of the water extended here and there.

“There’s the shore!” Bill exclaimed suddenly,
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but ere George could turn round to look it was gone
again.

1 shall have the anchor up directly, lads. Now
T tell you what will be the best thing for you if the
wind holds, as I expect it will. We shall be at
Sheerness in little over an hour—that will make it
four o’clock,” he added, consulti
the

g his watch, “and
ung flood will be coming up soon afterwards,

and I s

We shall get there mayhe somewhere about seven
I

go up with the first of it to Rochester.

o’clock. Now th
tow that ere boat up to Roct

sest thing an do for you is to

er with me, and you
et a train there that will take you up to town
in goodish tim

can ¢

You are very kind,” Gec
we to do about the boat? ”
“T shall be

xt morning,

said; “ but what are

ing back to-morr

ow night, or mpre
nd I will take her along and
over to her rightful owner at Gravesend.
s Kitson.”

“Yes, I know him.”

“But how about paying for it?” George said.
“T am afraid he will expect a great deal of money,
for it been away all the time, and we have only
got six shillings between us.”

“You want that to get up to town. Never
out the boat. I will put that square for you.
I will tell Kitson as how you h: be
and he will think