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CITARLIE SCOTT;

THERE'S TIME ENOUGH.
CHAPTER 1.

A EHAIT* AT LAST.

o= HIS has been a hord month for

me,” thought Morley Scott, the

pilot, ae he stood shading his

gyes from the sun, nnd gaxing
c‘!'f mnxiously out at sea. He hoped
to have caught a glimpse of ships in the
distance, for the winds had been very
oaiteey lately. Many  sbipe. had  becn
obliged to puss by the harbor, unable to
got in, and the pilots had found very
little to do.

“That looks well," he thought, bright-
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ening up, #a he saw a busy little steam-

with « ship in

tuy puiling

koew o pilot would soon be wanted

it safely into the doks. Ie

had not stood many minutes teying to

ship, when he heard his

out
nome ealled, and turmning round, he saw
& boy ronning towanls him.

" Here's tha ' Rel at last, Morley

Scott,”

the boy; '"they want you

on board dipectly, 1 ee they are com-

ing in to

Morley S put his hand in  his

pocket, and guve the lad the customury

sixpence for his good fidings. "It's al-

he amid with s smile,

most  the

to the penee; " hut still the

news is cbap ot that”
*1 should think it i

off Jaugrl

said the boy,

85 be mp
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Morley Scott walked quickly slong the

pier until e emme up to a row of buys,

ge of the wall,

who were sitting on the

fishing. Ho stond for a moment to watch

them with an expression of amupsement ir
his good-natured face. They sat perfect-
ly still, afraid to speak or move, amd
searcely daring to  breathe, lest they
should frighten away the fish, each boy

watching his own and his  neighhor's

line with feverish anxisty. Suddenly oue
Hitle fellow, in a stmte of preat excite-

ment, began tugging ot his line.

" Now then, Charlie Seott,” called
big boy, who seemed to be the head of
the party, * what sre you pulling in that
line for again? That is the third time

i less than ten minutes; how is it like-

ly we can eateh anything?"

All the boys joined in & low chorus




e

o come with s’

boys  had

afternoon ; they had
was o reliel to hay

the blame wnpon.

"1 am sore there's something

though,” =id C

His manner was s

became  intervst

BOOTT ;

" Serves

OR,

" A pretty fellow ho
us right for letting
Tha

afal  that
taken nothivg, and it

e some one (o Iy

5 time,

still pulling  wwas,

» eonfident  that the

ed in spite of them-

. andl several pesrly lost their bale

ance, craning out their necks to see be-

yond each other.

At last up come the

that sent Charlic bac

entangled fo & large

book, with » jerk

Jewards ; it bad been

picon of son-w

dat guve way suddenly just ws be pot @

to tho surface.

It's very strange,"

he said, o8 he ex-
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to find

mmined the hook minutely, 1
gomething  alive, no matter how small, —
“it's very strango; I'm always fecling

und yet I never catch any-

something,
hing.”

91 tell you what it is, young

i,

if you doo't mind what you're about,

you'll both feel something and cateh some-

thing soon that you wont like, perhap:
grumbled the big boy.

" Hore, Charlie,” called Morley Seott,
soging there was likely to be a quarrel,
"] want you to run on an errand for
me." Charlie looked round, and sceing
To tell

his father, he jumped up readily

the truth, ho wns not sorry of the ex

to give up his fishing; he bad been th
oughly tired of it for the lsst quarter of

mn hour, although he did not like to own

it to the other boys. He was a bright,




CHARLIE

BOODTT §

king | follo ab cight

with light, waving hair,

m eyes, and sunburnt face.

d U

" What is it, father?™

"1 waot you to run amd fie
Johno; tell him that the * Refugoe' is lying

off ot sea, waiting for uws. Ask him to

come with you, ause they want to bo

into the docks to-nigsht.”

Awny rn Charlio with his message, and

soon returncd with Uncle John, Al threo

then made their v to the docks, where

o number of small boats were moored.

" Do take me with you, father,” pleaded
Charlie, as the two men jumped into one
of the bosts and prepared to push off.

» not this time," said

father; " remember you |

Your

lessons to learn; e

bl

8, I dure say you

bave not your


-I.ro
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"Oh, T can learn my s when I

gomo back, and I've got u largme bun
hero,”" he said, lifting up his jacket to
ghow it; " Unole John bought it for me as

wo camo along,  Please do let mo go,

it's #0 miserable now, when you are aws

I nevor like to go home, Mrs. Wood is
#0 cross.”

anid his futher,

"“'Well, jump in then,”
with n sigh. Ho knew how the boy missed
hi# kind, gentle mother. She lbad  been
dead npearly six ‘months, and since then
Charlie and ho seemed to bave been with-
out & bhome. When his wife died; Mor-
loy Scott searcely knew what to do for
the best. He had no relation who could

take charge of Charlio

i of his ho
#o ho thought it would bo best to sell his

furniture and gu to lod

5. It scems he

bad not been very fortunate in his choice ;
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for, rling to Clarlic’s sccount, Mrs.
Wood, the landlady, was often ill-tem-
pered.

The two men took their oars, and began to
pull in the direction of the ship that wos

ving out some distinee from the barbor.

had found himself a soug [ittle

corner in the s and was

enjoying  himself |||Hr\-l|_-_' ly in a quict

way, catching ot the bits of floating sca-

his fingers oot
ul

gh them, oe-

weed and chips, spres

like the arches of n ministure bridge

letting the water rush thre

casionally munching st his boge bun by
way of varistion. .
For a womder, Charlie’s busy tonguo wns

still.  He saw by his father’s countenamo

that he was not in 8 mood for tal

wore 4 troubled,

safdoned oxpress

was living over the old sorrow that Char-
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lie's words had called uwp. His uncle, too,
geemed in deep thought, and rowed on in
gilonce.  Although they were unconscipus
of it, perhaps, there is no doubt that all
three felt the influence of that beautiful
calm summer evening.

The rich hues of Ilhe setting sun were
gradually fading out from the sky, yot
wonderfy) shades of erimson, yose color, and

the

gold still lingered lovin
clouds, and rested upon the waters. All
the bustle of the town had been left far
behind ; there was nothing to break the
gilence but the mensured plush of the oors
ani 1he soft rippling and mwrmoring of
the water as the little boat rode lightly

over the wuaves.

As Charlie guzed up at the ns sky,
ho began to wondor where the sun went to

overy night, and bow it was that there were
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always such lovely ool 2ky
where it disappeared ; onmi Lo

the eonclusion that the sun went into
heaven, nnd that besutiful golden and
rosespoloved light stremmed owt when the
door wis opened,

Cliselie liked this iden so much that bo

was quite  dissppointed when he Jearned

aftorwards that it wns not the

" What a

s,

en must bel™

1 place b

thought Charlie, remembering what he had

hénrd at Sundn)

chool. " How splendid

God's m must Jo floating shout in

¢ white robes

that beauntiful light, with

o Charlie wont on

and ervwns of

thinki

thinking much in the same

struin, until st kst the ship was ne

!

Morley Seott  bronght in his ocars

o sudden movem

i, and springi

the bout, hailed the ship, ©* Refuge, aboy 1"




CHAPTER

GOING HOME,

left Morley Scott haili

How is it that

II.

i more than an hour
i

the "

since

wo

Ref-

the ship has

not beon moved yet?  Am
is the little boat turned home-
and steangers have the che of it.
lie asleep, that ho thore so
pale and still? be has not moved once
sinee wo looked. And that something ly-
ing in the Dboat, coversd by o
color, what can it be? The night air is

ditnp and chill, and the sea looks gray

and deadly in the twilight,

Vioe of the sailors ]

forward to |
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at Charlie. " Poor little one!™ Le mur-
murs, in o kind but sad tone.

"1 wish we were yonder,” suid the
other sailor, moving his head in the di-
rection of the town. "I don't like the
look of that boy ot all; it may only be
fuinting, but it looks to me more like
death than anything else.”

It was almost dark when they peached
the farbor.

"You stay with the boat,” said the

or who spoke just before, "and I'll go

up into the town and see about help.

A mwn whe had noticed their arvival
sauntered up, curious to know if anything
wns the matter.

" Morley Scott and  his brother are

drowned.”

In answer to the o ANXIONS  (jues-

tions, the sailor told him that woen
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Seolt's boat ecame al

ide the ship, o
rope wons thrown to them as uwsual to be

¥, both Scott

mde fast, and, unfortuns

and her sprang forward o catch

n vig h, and in

& moment they were plunged into the
#a, Morley Scott’s head striking  the

ship's

pever scon nguin; they suppe

a5 he fell. His brother was

he must

bave come up underneath the ship, and
0 mit certain death.

Morley Scott’s body they recovered, and
Bad brought with them in the boat.

The gad news that two men had been

drowned soon spread, mnd before long
! £

many anxious, awe-stricken fapes woere

2 down in
which lay terribly still, covered by the
ship's color.

When poor little Charlie was lifted up,
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1 wuy to

you's] find him heavy before you got




CHAPTER III.

FRIEXDS.

D4 HEN Charlie awoke,

»

from sleep, he found him

r'ﬁ,_l:” his great astonishment, in a nest

e TL

x> -

£y, little bed with white cartains and
counferpane. A small table stood

noar, with a gluss, and bottles of medi-

cine, such as he remembersd to have scen

when his mother was ill; and opposite b

bed hung a pic

are of the findine of Moszes,

It s very stoange.  Charlie rubbed bis

eyes, thinking ha could pot be quite awake,

surely, and looked again; but the

wern still there. Then be tried to romoer

ber what lappened before he went to sl
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but his hesd felt so weak and light that
he could not think. He put his hand out
and felt the curtains ; thuy wore real enough.
Just as he wns making up bhis mind that
he would try to sit up wnd look about

the room, the door was gently opened, and

( in. Charlie romem-

. kind Mrs,

a plessant fice pooy

bered ot once that it was g
Heedman, who used to come and see his

mother when she was ill.  She  seemed

surprised and gld to see that he knew
quickly up to him, guve

nd

her, and ¢oming «
him ol

told him he must not get op yot.

+ put his pillow to rights,

* 1 feel very tired, Mrs. Hoedronn,™ sail

Ch

rlie, languidly; " have I boen

long? ™

shio

* You have beon very ill,
apswered, goently,—" so ill, that you, did

pot know mny one for a few daya, A
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you glad I brought yon here to this nice

little bed, to take care of you?"

"Oh, yes, thank you," said Charlie,
pestly, Mrs. Heedman saw that he was
thinki

80, to change the current of his thoughts,

and teyving to remember something ;

ghe poured out his medicine, and handed

it to him.

** Now drink this up, like 8 good boy,”
sha wiid, " then T will bring you some beef-

tea soon."

Charlie rather unwillingly, and with a

wry face, dmnk the mixture. As | ave

hor back the gliss, his cye rested on a

pleture that had been hidden before by the

wll bouts

curtain; it wis n ship aud somo s

¢ that

ab sen.  In on moment the some

e had been trying to remember flashed
upon him, aod burying his fice in the pil-

low to shut out the picture, sobibed

out, " Oh, father, father!”

SR —
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Mrs, Heedman stood quictly by, waiting
until the first burst of grief was over, and
nsking in her heart for the belp of God's
Holy Spirit to teach her what she had best
fay to comfort him, Presently the hoavy

il; but Charlie did not

sobs almost cease

or spuak.  She took his hand in byrs,

it, ns if to assure

smoothing and care
him of her sympathy.
" Charlie, dear," she said, gently, " it

is it

is very sad, and very hand to he:

sk, She sab down

Charlie did not spe
beside him, still keeping his hand in hers,
and went on speaking.

" Last year, when my own dear little

, don't you,

boy 1 romember T

—will, whon be was taken from

Charlie
me, 1 thought my beart would have
1

should never

broken; it secomed as if
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bo happy again. I felt sad and ill
woary of overything, just as you feel
now.”  Charlic turned towards her, and
Ie ted, "F

wing very unhappy, and

s inte o

thought no one

 bad such a troubls as mine; bot af

wards 1 learned low wrong it was of

will ;

me to find fault with (

when 1 began fo count up
ings T had received, snd remembered all
that my desr Lord Jesns Christ had
done and suffered for me, 1 felt sure

that he who loved me much would

not et me suffer any pain or
that was not necessary for my good.”

Charlie was i
all Mrs.

aly s

Hoedman  said. §

underston

mother had often read to him out of

Bible, and spoken to hi

Mre. Heodman went on.
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s own holy bo

‘o Father to the fntherless ;'

that he will melieve the fuherless; that he

will the futherless ; that if the
futherless cry unto him, he hear
their ory, W I will

to

the pessag

1 nny that are

Now it is quite fime that you your

beef-ten; I will got it for you, and then

we can falk o

Chnrli

thought  the

cious. He was alrea

Iy beginning to fiel

I for savory that most fever

thiat
patients experience when they are recover-
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*It's very nice,” he kept repeating; and
every now and then Mrs. Heedman met
his Dblus o

i into hers with a

thoughtful, inguiring sort of look. At last
b saxid, " Mps. Heedman, do you think it
wns God who put it into your heart to
bring me here, and be so kind to me?"

"Yes, Charlie, I asm sure of it

"Then I'm quite sore that G loves

me,"” said Charlie, energotically. “T can't

help erying when 1 think it fathor,”

a6 he burst into upother flood of tea

"hut," he added, "1 will try not to think
sy more that it wos not kind of God
to Iet him be drowned, and leave me by

myself. I waos thinking so a litde while

nnd, dropping his voiee, be went
of, "I want you, please, to tell me afl
about {l.—where futher is, and Unels
John. I saw them fift som

one out of
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s but I forgot what hap-

the water, o

penod after,"
Mrs. Heedman told him as gently and
ns kindly ns she could sbout his futher's

funers

—who srranged it, sod  where be

wits
had

better, Charlie, we will go amd see the

miried, ond that his uncle's body

been found, *When you oo

ave, and you shall st some flowers on

"When I'm 4 * purst in  Charlie

shodl buy o tifal tombstone for
(A

"Very well,"” said 3 i, got=

w you must try to slesp
a litde. How very good and merciful
God has beon to yow, Charlie, to spare
your lifo in this illness! 1f it is his

will, Lt

I shall be al duy by day

lifie he

to teach you o devote  the

has given you fo his ssrvice
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*Am I going to be with you always,
Mrs., Heedu

his eyes very wide.

' oried Chaelie, openiug

"Yes, I hope so,” she answered. After
A litfhe more toiking, principally on Char-
li's side, who confided to her his private

nnd his

opinion of the cross Mrs. Wo
pleasure  to  think he was not going
back to ber any more, Mrs. Heedman

Jeft the room, snd Charlie went to sleep.




CHAPTER IV.
ADELAIDE ROW,

s HE house of the Heodmans was the

('\J_(il._rg end cottage of a long row, built

I

for sl oceupied by the miners
employed ot the  colliery

S you might see in  the

d rows of

tance, There were sev

cottages, but Adelaide Row,

nly

Heedmans  liv

in appegrance. It wns farthest

sheltered from  the coul

mines, Al

it Joss  fortunate nelehbor

dust by

il Diriglat

The houses looked cle

altogether, and the little gardens flour-

ished better.
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John Heedman's garden was the p

of his heart, snd the sdmirstion and

envy of the rest of "the Row.” It cer-

tainly did

gy and pretty,
There were bright China-asters, sweet-

geented  stocks, French marigolds, rose

bushes laden with blossoms, little clusters
of condytuft, V in-stock, mimnonette,
and many other flowoers, contr well

in  color, and grovped in such  good
taste.

If Jobin Heedman tool
garden, Mrs. Heodman

pride in her house. Not that their fur-
niture wins more expensive than that of
muny of their neighbors, but it was io
3

white curtains were up ot the window

good onder and  neatly  are

# few sweet-smelling flowers

glass; and in oa o




nted by John Hesd-

. mnll very

well other

there wos an air of cleanliness, cowfort,

over all, that made you
wish to know the owners.

Mrs. Hoeedman often

in nnswer to

vanrks ' that sl

lulge in order

think of it, dirt and
b

when you como

disopder cost the n

voir fur-

about and

niture § iled and  knock

After Mrs, Heedimnn left Charlie, she

bignap  to prepare her hush

the pext room; and micely

ns ghe moved hightly about in her clean,
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light print dress and white collar, her

dd,

dark hair smoothly and plainly darm

mnd & smile on her f Jt wna a fice

that made you look twieo. Ilor eyes

were 8o calm, so full 6f pesce, you folt

instinctivoly 6 wud that peo Gad

do not be-

mlone can give. poople

liove that Christianity can make them

bappy; that is boeanse they have never
folt it in their hearls. Tt is a

which passeth all understanding.
thinking of Charlie,—how he would learn

to love her, ond plesse God; what o

he wna

scholar ho would be, and how  carcfilly

she would train him. She wus try to
pisture what he would be like if ho
lived to grow up, when John Heedman
opomsd the door.

S Teawill be realy in o minote, John

sbio suid, looking up. * I've been sitting
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that dear child, and the nfternoon hes

1 I seareely know how. He got a turn

for the better about ono o'c

up quite

ping softly to the door, she bt
They hoth  stood | at

s ho slept. Ho was very pal

tears  were still on his f

and one little thin, white hand b

over the side of the be

Heedmuan  stoopod  and  touched it

hand. " Poor

with his own rough, str

little omo!" he murnmred
That ns Jobn Heedman wnd his
wifis they deter od 1o

muke him ns their own.

think,” said John He

am; " we

ought to necopt this child as o sacred char

taken care of amd

1odl, sent to us to In

trained for him. Our doty seome plain
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enough. It is trme we shall not be able to
suve so moch; but perhaps there was o

ing too fond of our bit

dnnger of our g
of money ; and God las seen this, mud sent
the child, that through it we may lend the
money to him. We shall have our treas-
e in beaven, instead of laying it up on
eurth.”

"That is true,” said Mres. Heedman,
" Wea shall be no poorer for what we spend
on the child; and as for our old age, we
will trust to the Lord; be will provid

In o week's time Charlic was able to sit

us ut the open

up. His 1
window, looking out into the pretty gur-
den.  He would sit for bours  watehioge

the gay butterflies and busy bees, roving

from flower to flower,
the  ever-clin

clouds  that  sailed

gazing up




Chur the robes of
wnrels on heaven w littls
ehildr
In a to his
Wi to g
school. loarning, amd the

for him to have

y could possibly

John  Heedman

plain edueation b

tradesman ;. but

sddenly, and his mother yo

left dependent upon him, be weut

roat  disap-

intment and trinl to him, you may he

very wisely made the

of it, and thought to himself, " Well, if
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1 am wuly o be a miner all my life, it
does not follow that 1 weed neglect my
learning ; it will always give me ploasure,
and oceupy my mind ; und 1 alall be sepv-
iy Godd better by fmproving myscll aml
using the powors he has given me.”

He carried out this idea, and Deeame o
thoughtfnl, intelligent, well-informed  wmon,
respooted both by fus employers s ol

workimen ; and, what was better tan il
bo found favor in the sight of God. Iy
the grace of God, be was led to feel him-
sell n poor sinmer, nold sought forgivencss
through the precious blood of Christ.  For
# long while be groped in the dark, with
the burden on his shoulders; but resding
one day that passage in the third chagte
ofidobin: " For God se loved the world,
that ho puve his ouly begotten Son, that

whosoever balioveth in bim should ot
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iuh, but bsve eve

sont not his Son ioto the v

| demn Wi but  that  the world
| through him  mi be the I
burst upon bis mi his s Were

and he beeame an carnest Chris-

nithful soldier and servant of the

s Christ; wad he was rewanded,

grrent

—not with any earthly

I

| with much pe

il strongth w0 pomfort in thne of tria); with
howe hoappiness, and moch thet might huve
made him the envy of princes, who had

rlves oul from the love of God.

shot ther

in his |

Ho made the

sufforing that attemds repents

d ho ese 1 the terri

¢ after o

| long life of coreless sin.

he had the love of the

All thrs lifs
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Baviour to help snd cheer him on his way ;
in temptation e had God to look to for
strongth ; in sorrow be had the Suviour to
turn to for sympathy and help,  Each
night be ssked forgivencss for the sins of
the day, and each morning he sought o
hieasing and preservation, and went forth
witly & light heart, pradsing God, and ll of
thankivlness o lim for bis merey

There was no anxious care for the fu-

tire in his besrt; he koow t Dis

henvenly Futher would  guide him und
oy for him day by day.

It seems most unsceountable that any

oot shoukl willingly refuse all this b
pltiess ; and yet bhow miiny boys and
there wre who never pause to Ihlnk whit

ls

ehtijoe they hove made, awd

they are serving!  You must

world.  Which it

one, cither God or ifio
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roown t will tell ) Remem-

ber God will have no half serviee, Ho
s wmid, "Ho that is not with me is

agninst me."




CHAPTER V.
GOOD HESOLUTIONE K0T KEIT.

OUR years of Charlic’s life soon
passed swiftly away in his pleas-
aut aod bappy bome. Ho is pow

¢ fwolve yoars of age, and s

i grown o tall, strong,  healthy

loy. His blue oyes are just as morry,

and his frank, fearkess fuco a5

o8 when wo fipst mode his  sequaintance

He is generons, prateful,

to, and John Heedman am
his wife —his good " fatber and mother,”
M be calls them now —me very dear to

i,

I woed searcely tell you that they have




wovor rogrotted midopting Mim, snd  could

not love him better, or be more proud

of him, if be woro their own son. T

have found him from the fGrst clover sl

his lc

rning, and painstaking; full of gru-

itude and love to themselves; hopest

trothful ; anxious to serve God, and n
ly trying to do so, in his way, DBut ane
thing has  troobled them; for the st

two # they have seon

him gradundly

more o the

' off” He

giving himsell

dangerons  habit  of *"put

had bocome, unconscionsly, s very slave

o561 roay an offort on his

part to any duty

wome  boys

inclined to exelaim,

if they think for » moment, T am sure

they will sen it is very da

becanse they are inclined to think lightly

of it




Procestinntion, or the habit of * putting
off," is one of Satan’s great tomplations.
Many a boy may be tempted to give way
k from telling an

to it who would sh

untruth,. or ecommitting any fugrnt sio;
but Satan knows well cnough how soon
and how surely it will lead them into
B,

Unfortunately, Charlie had no iden how
this babit was crooping wpon himj ho

w for

always contrived to find some exe
putting off, that satisfied himself, if it did
not satisfy others; mod when it led him
to do wrong, or iofo misfotune of oy
kind, he always fancied that something or
sume one else wos o blume.

" Oharlie,” said Mrs. H

morning  just before  schoul  thoe,

you léarn your lessons last

"No, mother” answered Clarlio; "1



-m.lv

e Joarn them this moruing ; there's timo

on, and 1

“Do get ¥

you have only s quarter of an bour"

ot b bo unsws

gayly 3 "Il get them o miinnto 3 thers's

time cnough ;" was very much

interestod in g Jumper to

sit up, and kept putting off uotil at last

wrter of an bhour wus g

{ he had onfy J§

timw o got o

sohool,  Gruml

so quickly, he up one of his

pehool-books, threw mitchel with tho

lor, and started off at o

rost over his

puce, lenrning his lesson as be went.

q
OFf course bie could not always look where

ad the  consoquenss was

ogrminst  people, and troc

haknooloed) .

on their toes, and so far from apologizing



EXOLGL. 3

THERE'S T

in his ilkhumor, he declared to  himsel
that "it sorved them right; why dido't
they goet out of his way?"

The clock struck nine; Charlie wos des-
perste; he quickened bis puce almost to
w run, and taking o lost glance at his les-
son a8 he turned the corner, be eune
with n erash wminst o lumpepost, that
soot him buckwards, his book fying out
of his band, his forehend bruised, and his

noaes  bleeding.

Poor Charlie sat on the ground almost
stunned, and  scarcely  knowing for the
moment what it was, or where he wos,
At lsst bo got slowly up, gathered his
books together, and turned towsnds homo,
holding his handkerchiof to his bruised
fage, and foeling very miserable,

16 was all that stupid old lunp-post,
mother!"” he said, nngrily, when he wos
telling his talo to her,




b CHARLIE

s o, Charlie,” =id Mrs, Heodman

“was it pot that stupid Clarlie Seott,

who did not look where bhe wag g

It was uo use to school that

morning.  The bru wers docl

ning  his  lessons, to

Charlie, after leo

up un interesting book, fle was food of
reading, and wns soon deep in the cone
tends,

"Jdust run into Mps,  Brown's, next
door, Charlie, —will you? —uond ask il she

e lob me bave the lread tin I Jewt ber

duy,” said Mrs. e

yi

" Yes, mother, in & minote,” wswered

Charlie, still reading on, and thinki

There's thos enough; I damo say  the

biresd s rondy.”  After n ghort time,
ghe spoke sgain, " Come, Charlie, @'
waiting."

mother, Fm coming,” sid Clar-

. }..{. »




& TIME EXOUGIL. 45

THE

half off his chair, but still

lie, gott
kuoping his eyes on tho book. "Il just
finiah this chopter,” ho thought; there
were only two sentences to read. When
it was finished, he looked up, and saw
his mothor had gonoe herself for the tin.
She camo in, looking weary and tived,
fur she had had o busy worning, and
Charlie's o
mother, 1I'm so sorry l”
Biought § fed e edough o fnisls, G

seionoe  smote  him. "' Oh,

he exclaimed. "1

chapter."”
" Charlie, T do wish you would learn
fo do a thing at once. I canpot bear to

besr you so constantly saying

ehi, wuid  his  me

fmkes me tremble for your future, A

Hime  eno

Sousin of mine %ens led fnto sin and mis-
Ory and poverty, anil at last died at enmity

With his futher, and mreconciled to Guml,



file:///0U1in1cd
ii.nl

ltened ot hearing

made soum good

they  wor

1 will not be sor-

pri to hear they wen swept
way

tVOTY

alled to tdown his

afrmid ¢

not much credit doe to him for that,

he was ¥

hongry —amd e LT

A got £ good  time Jor afters

Be sure you come straight bome, Cha-

Hi

fie,” wmaid AL

out; " your futher's cough wis worse

this morning, and T want you to run al

e —



to the pit with some warm wrapping
Bim; the evenings are chilly vow, and ho
fonls the cold, when he comes up.”
BAN rght, mother dear, T'I not forget,”
Wil Charlie, waving his eap o

be went out of the gate. Ho was in un

extra good-h e with himself for baving

tmde the resolutions we told _\'<..|| of,
aned for having done so well si quite
forretting that even the desire to hettor

came from God.

Thoe moment school was over, one of
B Eovs canghit hold 6f Clsiclic's arn,
sl lwnchod into o glowing  deseription

that

of u ship, "nearly two fee
had been made & prosent to him, finishe
Ing off with, "She's splondid, and that's
Just all whout it! 1 am

e now e

luunch  ber in that b

name  her,

pond in Thompm

fu field, Come




1 CHARLIE B

ber the wone, wod I'I

"I'm afmid [ can't go,” said

wable, and maldng a faint

o

;oand 1 have

father 1o

T, that's it, is it¥" exclaimed

" Wall,

yinr

woud b roady  for )

yeb,—1 know what time they

and  you'll be wondering about

whew you mmight  as

"I T hadn't promised,” the

a Jonping look i the drection of




i i

1l Tom.

I hid her

M The ship is
wirnicigat perne | vt tor have
to go home again,”

"Don't go: remember your promise,'
mhlspered  Charlic’s  conscience.
want o
welfish little heart.

* Don't
think of your futher's leindnes

"I'm not un-

20 20 much,” answered Charlie’s

it would be ungmt

to you,”

whigpored the voi

goatefinl, aod 1 moun 1

Charliv's heart answorved, angril)

The woice begn o whisy
something ahout it being o temptation,
il be ought to nsk God's help, but
Charlie turned o deaf ear.

Charlic  he

v ognin

Tom Brown,

folt protty sure be w
ing loose of his arm,
4




i CHALLIE SCUTT; OR,

wards  the field, b n o onr
tone, *Come, wake vp your mipd; do
one thing or the wibher. | don't cam

whather ar not, only T cin tell

v not hmve such s chance agmin ;

Denton Wl hove jundped st it
This 1

just the e

aftor Lim, saying, * Wall,

let us be quick then. DIl just stay five

minutes; 1 duro sy thero's time enongh.™

The =eruples of Clinrlic’s consciencs were

¢ I8 o dangerous thing

with, and it should be the pr

woukl &tr

fence tender; never

him to keep his
mind if it be difficult sometimes to main-
tnin w goml conscienco: in the eod, ws

- will beo thankful to

o any ¥

from many o snar

fiel that it

o, aml guins
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The lsanching went off most
fully, but the t

gr than the boys bad any jdea of. Char-

had flown much quick-

ment of the honor of

Ho was in full onj

geiding "the Fuiry™ on her trial teip
vound the pond, when he was terribly
sartled st bearing the chorch clock strike
fivee M o moment be bad dropped the
string, osught up his satebel of books,

rds home,

und started off 1
*Here, 1 say, wait a bit,” called Tom
Mfler him: " what's the use of hurrying

would be ot home

nowt Your i
long winoo; you may s well stay another

howr pow.” Charlie did not oven stay to

fisten, but tore along the dusty  roud,
sngry with himself, and still more angry
with Tom. Heo rached home out of
breath, wnd found that his father and

mother hud just begur te.
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" Charlie, my bay, yoo're late,” ssid

his father, in hi= wsoal kind tone. His

1

ot

mother did not ik, and Clyrl

but sho was ss kind

thay

picked out one of his f

well-lrowned cakes fur him as

he st down to ten. Charlio unlup-

py and repentant as be thopghiabow il
he deserved afi their care.
iis fathor's cou wi#  yery trouble-

v dowd,  hall

me; it was » COLSUmp-

tive eough, most painful to bear, and sl

iful to sufler; but not & word

mire |

Hoecdima's Hipw.

of poemplaint oscaped Job
Charlic's unhappiness and repentance in-

ninge o it, amd

oropsed ne he sat
heand his futher say, in andwer o 8 pee

mirk mode by Mrs, Heedman, *Yes, 1

thipk the cold pir hes sedeed my

tiat makes the cough worse just now."”



TIME EXOUGIL, 53

Ton was out of the ation with Char-

fis, snil the littlo erisp ruko lay untoached,

SIf they would only scokl me, or punish
me, or do sowothing to me,” he thonght,
1 should feel better.”

M How i3 it voun are not gotting on
with your tea?” said Mrs, Hecdman,
fooking st his plate.

Charliv  imnedintely  Laid

the tuble, regardless of tea things and

syorything olse, wad burs

fars. *Ob, mother,” ho sobbed aut, ™I

inte o flood of

Bave been such n bad, wicked fellow to-
iyl Why don't you and fither seolid me,
or do something 0 me? you are far too
kind; it makes we hate mysell. T wish

somebody woulil tale

my my new

Thiery

ot bni, or steal Ju

WaN o great sobbing after this, partly, we
think, st the more thonght of the terriblo

A
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nature of the punishment his imagination

Thas

He wont on, "I'm sore T m

home, bt Tom Brown took

we to go wd see his ship

aunched, nnd T

mesnt o stay five

minotes, aml 1 thought there was time

it seemed as i the olock

ant
struk five directly., T'm so sorry! ob,
and down went his head on the
tuble agwin.

John Heed-

"T'm vory

man serionsly, —" very sorry. I wm afaid

when you voir good

ti it home, you for-

hronk

got that yoo might be tempted o

them, and did not sk for His help who

an give you strength fo msist temp-

tation, snd choose duty before pleasuro.

Don't you

mber the wonds, * My son,



TUERE'S TIME

il sinnors entieo  thee, o

and the exliortation to proy lest o o

tempdation? W your  tears

pow, and get some tea; we will talk

about it afterwards,”




CHAPTER VI.

A KEW LEAP.

Heodman saf




THERE'S TIME EXOUGIL, i

thoaght 1 would ouly stay five minutes,

thore would still be pleoty of time to

mibet you; and something in my |

keph on whispering, * Dou't

did go, you koow,” b

dened tone, "l then tho litte

fs time hins led you

e be pruilty i ooe short hour,”
Charlio  the

mnswersd, without looking up, " Dis

a mament, and then

once and ingratitude.”

*¥Yos," said bis futher; " but ther js
ane more, — presumption.  You know quite
well, Clulie, that wamning voice in your

beart was placed thero by God to teach

niel gnido you; yet you would not list

you turned o deaf you. koew bettor




[HIEY

than the great G who m youi you

» own will before his, wnd treated

most solemn and awiul ' 1

rit will o

Ioly 5

cnys strive with ns.”

" What Lorry

exvluimed Mrs.

Heedmnu, "to ba  lefl

morey pot only of the ter

world, but the sinful s anil inolinge

fions of our own

! Terrible leodnm

o listen  be

The captain

of o ship was by the pilot on

ard that the port they

wis  plwost  surr

s and other hidden daogors, and that

bo cortuin shipwnee

o for the captain, o4 a &

. with-

mpt the ditection of the yess

out the adviee

pilot,



THEEE'S TIME E

who wos aware of every dangor, know
exuctly what wne best to do, and  could
plone bring them safely into tho baven.
Wihat would you think, Charlie] it I wero

1o tell you that thet coptain, after

warned of his donger, rofused to
the pilot to belp him, turned bis bock
npon hiny, would not listen to his adviee,
treated him with contempt, and determined
to take his own way, taking the helm

himsell, and stoering stouight for the very

pocks he had been wiorned to avoid 3"
"1 should think he was mad!™ exe

eliimed  Churlie.

{ot n hit more mad than those who
risk the shipwreek of their souls, by ro-
fusing the help and mlvice of the Holy
Spirit in passing  through this world, so
full of danger and temptation.”

"Ob, I see now, futher; that is what

T —
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CTLARLIF

my Sunda)

teachor calls an illus
tration,"

answored his fiher; ™ and oow

et ne havo o |

talle abont

time enough, [ dare say you

ot when T tell it ia really

luess that makes you so fomd of put-

thing  ofl’

" Oh, mother!" suid Charlio, quickly,

"I didn't think | was selfish. Do you
think [ am¥"

Mrs. Hoodman could searcely help smil-
ing ot his twooe of mjurcd iueocence, ™1
think I shall wait amd bear what your
fither lma to say bofore I give an on

wwer,

Julin Hee

o owent on: " You remens-

bor, Charlie, the French

rigulds

"Yes, | do reember indeed; it was

S ———



elis

g0 odd, mother, it was all the sune sort

of sewd, but when it grow up there wus

such n differonee i the form and  shade

of the flowers, we ocould sesrcely fiml

two uli
W

I, then, you will wnderstand mo

when 1 tell i the heart of
every one there s sitlih
mess, wihich, ¢ itsell’ in

a different | In pome
it shows it

onvy, pgrovdiness, jealousy, cove

others, as

procrastination,  indol and B0 on.

Every sin, il woe trace wo siall  find
that i springs from the sesd selishiess,

seli. It s love of wolf

—from love of
that makes us (o

ereless, disobliging ; indeed, it would take

ot to fecl for othors—

me un bour to go through the Ukt of

evils that spring from that s




oelf,  Lawwre thewe hings,

you'm ng. Pew

thyir chamoter and bobits sfter they got

men nnd women. It s
this twigr thun that tree in the road;
und ns you place it so it will grow.”
"What we we to do then, futhor?”
i Clurlie,
"Ask God 1o help you to watch for
it; sod as it sprouts up, keop cutting it

i rooting it

down, trmmpling opon it,
up, #4 you would some noxions  wosd
that threstened to spread over your gar-

den, smothering wnd  stealing  awny  the

wonrisliment from your Gowers."

" What woy

1 you eall the fowers of
the heari, fther?” Charlie ssked, with a
suile.

* Fuith, hope, charity, peace, love,

tleness,  goodness,”  answered  his  father,

e e ———



FHENE'S TINK ENOUL. ik

¢ fow-

pdily 3 "one can imagine all
orw, ol many wore, perlaps, that 1

have not meotioned, closter round the

of prayer,

g upan X for

fd just ns the crystal stream

of the fountsin must ascend, before it

dm shower down §ts elouds of glistening

and  tefiesbing  speay  upon the  parched

o thi

sty flowers round its  brim, so

up o heaven

priyer must
ean bring down life and strength to the
flowers of our bearts.”

M1 understand it all, fathor,” said Clar-
liw, fi
toos; as he called it. He went on:
"And if the fountain were neg

gessed to flow, how soon  the Howers

Le loved o "work out” illustea-

poted, anid

would ho scorched up by the sunj they
would  droop and  wither and die.  And
80 will the flowers of our hearts, i we

fieglect praver.”




CHARLAL

is very Chardie 3 bt
L oot 3 b izt with
Enoteing all this. We must have

wol wonks' 1

to-day hins

son to you tha good resolati

your own st th,

of Do u

fina mot bumbled

shown you y

h ' own weaknoss,
tid's Jesson hins been thrown awny upon
you, Let ot s ke oo fros -

ginning ; twn s vew leal’ over, snd  set

to over

me this dar-

ling fuult of yours, in t

streng

Lord, not in y own., It will

gl plain  walking

8 smooth w

voi may aften fa) aungh want of tr

or somo fuiling of awn; but do not

1, remember “the groat

bonor consists, wpot in pever fal

ir

risime 0w

titme we i




THERE'S TIME EXOUGH a5

# You know how often we have watched

the tide risic v you il
#b first thut e ot
withoul any bt Wi fli-

b owivo Tell back

theod  thut
# lide, it

Iored

atvength to  come

il redoubled eopergy mueh Dirther

the beach than it had resched  before,

Up  EOme |:|\'.-|I§ sos-wonl

often  oatohi

or shell in its yard  cotirse, Lo

with. it and leave ot oor feet,

time you full, then, remember the waves,

and determine, with Go help, to riso
[ st wond peack & Gighor oock fo yooe
onwnrd course than you had sttained be-

Tmil-

i fore, brinsinge with you iner
My, trust, and love, to lay at ye
Buviour's feot.”

* Thank you, den

. indeed,” said Charlic,

T




ol
Andl now vou had o your
I dter then you S

I as you 1 think wo havo

ay locks or mny ail or put to

rizhts

i n

Ny W
paint-box out, T think."

" M. Brown wants ¥ n

ber house to-morrow, (

o, It
ock.  And the

v lock mor

ok  has

gune Wrong; it went off

when

waa Wil

t up yestorday. She wanls you to #co

do anything to

Cluelio®s  fiace o

aned  with pl

His %

engrings, —unything mechinioal, o Gty bot

the only

B he eould

such things was in

putting to und  sepew-




THF * TIME

dng on again all the locks in their own
honso, or nny of the nelg

ot him. As he often conquered refrac-

% that would

tory locks, be becamo quite of importance
in " the How,” amd was often sent for.
He had an old timeploce that some one
B given him, sand would spend hours in
taking it to picces and puiting it together
agnin; but he could not prev

I upem his
mother to lot him touch * the clock."
Th

then Charlie got to his painting.  What

o lessons were soon  learned, and

& happy night he bad, cutting out pic-

tures from somoe ilio
ing them, al chattori
I8 he was putting in any  particolar
tonches that e seemod to think requinsd

abod  papers,  color-

incessantly, un-

profornd  silenco  and  holding  of  the
bireath ¢

"There, mother!™ be exclaimed, hold-




MLLE s0OTT S

O,

ing up in trinmph a picture of & very styl-

" that's

ish lady that bo had

ahould be dressed, it T had my

Lat 1 A bright
blye dress, rlet oloak * ik Mis
Greenwoll’s, you know, moth terrup-

ol Charlic —" And a blue bonnot wit

grecn feather on it.

" Wouldn't n blue feither, or & black one,
have I
ing wp from his pewspaper; "' blue and

sulid his father, k

v botler?"

groen mre wob consideeed protty tog

* Well, T don't know why

oy shouldn't,

futher.”  Charlle Feli touched st his toste

o question.  *The forga.

me-tots, the bluc-bells; snd the blue byw

——#




THRRE'S TIME ENOUGIN, [111)

ginths rrow am rroen Teaves and grass,

gad I'm sure God would not have
] thore i they didu't
"You |ewv
lio,” suicl Liis
Bt reconviled to the

groen foathor,”

When it wus Charlie's bedtime, he. gath-

with the

ared up all the cuttings of paper and bured
thom, wished his poaint-brushes, and put
everything tidily away into a dowwer that

his mother hed piven him to himself, so

that he might he no for leaving
things alx The contonts of that draw-
r e wore misoellaneons indecd.  There lay
' his pet, the old timepiece, surroundoed by

bits of string, screws, ohl nails, a kb

mer, a sopow-driver, old tops, bils of

ored glass, odd of tin, bmss, an

wire, two or threo apples, u pair

L

i pincers,
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an old padlock, eurious pebbles, a d

collar, puckets of flower seeds, 8 couple

.+ two or three rusty koys,

of door-knobs

LT B GO t treasiives.

When the putting awny was fir

lie brogght the Bible to his father, und

They made it & ruls

v touk lis s

to have p wiore Charlie went to bed,

that he might join them: ond &
tion was always mado of bim, thai he might
reakizo st ovwery DMl thing  eomuaeted

with his spiritual lifs wos of the ssme con-

s wol ns if he were o grown-up

10

person,  To-night there was wuch to ask

and  help

for him, — pardon for the

for the foture ; and Charlic’s hoart wos very
full as be listensd to the simple, earmost

prayer Yhat was sent up on his behalf,

* Good-night, my boy,” suid his father,

as Charlic cune round to him; ** when you

e ———
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THERE

nro dressing in the morning, memetnber that

You must ilso "put on the whole armor of

out to do

1, but with |

" oot with au on

ee, but with

tiat  yuu

darknoss. * [osist the devil, aod he will

to God, amnd

flee from you.' " Draw nig

be will draw nigh to you"™""




CHAPTER

ViL.

a

Mys.

hovso  with

Mrs. Greenwell ¢

=

den, sl other things; i

¢ fuvorite tady; he

wis not ancther in the pla

mmr the win-

bty open e
the doar. It
lived in the
tifinl  garden,

spenk o him,
wil the gur-

chisod, aho  wes
was sure {here

oo Hkn her.



THEUE'S TIME EXGUGIL 3

You must not think ho was vain, il wo
tell you that be gave w hasty glanee in
the glasy to soo if his hair was tidy, aml
his faoo and collar clean. e nesd sciroe-
Iy have dons ko, for it was seldom thot
githor wos untidy or dirty; bo had so

L often heard his mother say it was no dis-
grwn o be seen in old clothes, so long
w8 thoy were well brushed and mended,
Bot it wns a vory grest disgrce to be
seen With dirty hands and  fice and
brushod

Charlic ran to the door, wond
much what M. Greenwell o
ailled about. She spoke s fow  kind,
plesssint words to him, sod asked to see
his mwother, Chartie ushered ber it the
best room, placed a chsir for her with

great stato, closed the door quietly, and

Hhew hnstonend upratales tor find bis mothor,




IABLIE

twn

o was st

serambli

I ity

cluwind

oliog

"A mou

that Mrs.

waiting

88 instruction

Mew, Greenwell's
harlio. could 1w sp
e hor house,

at a time,
OO on his ha
Huengy. .I
' * Doar me, Clur

ring be had

el

Charlie,

wanl

to

Lir Lwrw,

und

twice

in the




TIESE'S TIME ESOUGH. Ta

bouks to them o

urnl history

lish hisi o the 1 aml woble

men who bad  risen

clisses, and on many otl

woukl bo interesting  sod them o

fasto for rewding. Charlie was younger

thun most of the boys she expected, but

sho knew he was more int it amd

thoughtful than the generality of boys of

his age, privcipally becs be bad such

good home toaining.
Mrs, Heedman very gludly agreed for

Lt 1o attem] rog

larly. A for Charlie
himself, his delight knew no bounds, espe-

clally when he heard that they were all to
have tea, at Mrs.

and spend  the eve
The moment
1,

into n dapes of triumph

Groenwell's the next &

sho bad Jeft, snd the door was ol
Ch i
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round the room  that would have y
cradit to n wild Indiar, and kept it op s
that Ju

cernod ;e ste

Ly

1 at o safe distance, hark-

ing, a# If askic

for ap  explanatiog, o

expostolating with s mast

r: but Chardio
only snmppued bia fingers at bim, and went

with his

Poor Jumper th

Wowms wn oonber Yo Wb oup andosed oup oo-

cordingly ; but sooy findine

e dropped his fore fo

t discansolately. At

Iast, ua if o bright thes

t had  wirock
him, ho made o sud

i rush o poor puss,
who wos sifting very wj h ber
ther
lio

¥ by the ear.  Junmiper kne

tail over bor loes, gusiig

firo, wid T o so

o sy

mither favigs

e o be s own partiealar ewemy,

whenever any

by went wro

I lwiry

soemed 1o oo

sho must b
the




This brought the dance of triumph to
an end, moch (0 Mre, Heedman's satisfac-
tion.

You should have seen Charlie the next
dhay, when he started for Mrs. Greouwell's,
in his Test suit, 8 shining white collar, nnd
pow  necktio, his brown bair srroged i
his best style, and his bright fice lit up
with happy expectation. It was the first
time bo bad over formmlly gone " out to
o

It would take two or three chapters to
tell you all that Charlic saw aml thought
amd heard oo that eventful ovening, bt
wo must be content with o hasty sketeh.

When Chorlie first went into the room
with its beautiful pictures, its hundsone for-
miture, its bright lights, and many strange
faces, be felt quite deeded; bt s

Greenwell came up o bim, sl tal




by the hay led him op 1o a

sbout two years

for than himsalf,

wos lying on 4 eouch,

"This i my son,” sho wmid, kindly;

" be

anxious o know you, Charlie ;
s you bad better et down beside bim,”

Harry Greeuwell shook hands  bosrtily,
und mude room for him, but did not rise
from  the vouch,

" He must be very prowd, or very idle,”
il
he felt that he did pot

thonght Charlie; and yot, as be Tooke

adrmiri

y ub i
look as if he weve cither one or the ather.
Clarlie had woen him oot driving some-
times, with his mother, bat lad pever bes

close to him before.  Harry lay there g

voconscious of Charlie's

pindon aml admi-

on, his 10, eXpressive ures full

of snimation, snd his eyes spackling with

plossure as ho watched the boys t
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wnd  looking them. e had beg
vory hand that they might come into the

dmwing-room,  Harny liked ¢

and  be

tures and ormam

pound hitn, and he thought they would on-

Joy it too.

* How happy he

st be," aht Char-

o, " in this beantiful house, with servants
to do everything for him, o curriage to
pide in, sod I dure sy ho chooses his

own  clothes, ond can have whatever he

likes for dinner! It must be very n

to be him,” thought Charlie, mther envi-

onsly.

Just then o move was made for  the
rom where tea wus prepared. *You go
on, Charlie,” said Harry, in o kiod tone;
®don't wait for me; Ul follow.” Char-
k.

Harry Greenwell was lupe,  Ie told

lig happened to glance
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Charlie Inter in the ovening how it lay
pomsl.  The two boys were standing to-
guther at o small @ble apart from the rest,
Herry, who had tak
Charlis

at fancy to

WiE &

Thwirn admiration in Charlie's

face and tone, a8 ho excldimed, * How
eplondid they are, Master Harry!
wiust bave taken you a long time to

" Well, 3 red Ha

goe I have

of quiet

thwme o pcoupy ever siwee Wy bip ws

burt. I lewen't bheen able to play at any

ott-door gnmes, like other bo

o walk mueh. You oan't think how
thankful I am that I have a ©
b

dmwing : one canpot al

and it makes the time pass so pl

How @l it hup
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pont” asked Charlio, full of sympathy,

and wondering almost that Harry could
B thankful for anything under such vie-
CRmslnnees,

"1t wns about threo years ngo, whoy 1
bwni cloven years oll, 1 was out rilding,
somothing startled the pony, aod bo threw
imlp, You seo my leg is not deformed,”
holding it out s he spoke, "but T walk
Mme. The doctor says I must rest well
now, and not overtax my strength, or 1

Siball never bo any hetter. It puing e
8 good deal even now somet 2

" Did you alwoys el uss—ns guiet

about it as you do pow?" wked Chorlio,
Umthor st o loss for the right word.

" No," =aid Harry. " For a whole year
Ml sorts of wicked. bitter thoughts wer
i my beart. T thouglht God was be-
hiving  baedly and uokindly to me. 1

3
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wanted (o ruther than live to bo g

eipple, T almost hated poople wh

well and strong., When mumms had vis-

itors, 1 kept out of the way. Soun-

times [ stayed in my own room fi

toguthor, 1 couldn't bear any one to see
me, i owas o great trouble to mamms.”
Harry wns carriod sway by the recollee-

tions of that sad timo, and hwd spoken

in u low, rapid tone, more to hin
than to Charlie.

over the contenis of

The boys tun

& portfolio in silence for a few mon

Harry  placed fure Charlie o beantifu

engraving of our mr on the o
"He boro all that for me, and | am

trying to hear my pain willingly and o=

tiently for his sake, because 1 love him;

and T know be loves me, and helps me

to bear my pain, and would

a
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it at all, if it were oot for my own
fn the end,” said Harry,

T bavo lot you listen (o this littlo bit
4 talk between Charlic and  Harry

you may determine, ae Charlic did,

to follow Harry's example, not to
tonted and . impatient in sickness
of any kind; fo be often think-
and fecling thankful for, the Uless-
bas gronted you; to love tho
Jesus, and trost him,
must not suppose that the evening
Greonwell's was passed in talking
After tes, which was thoroughly
pod by tho boys, they looked at pie-
" books, shells, aml other things.
Greeuwell had so many little lis-
to tell about them, and falked so
v, that the boys enjoyed it very
but the great wonder and attrac-
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fion wans n  micros s or "' mag

glass," ns Chaglio called it. |
Many of the boys had pever seen or |
even heard of one before, and it puslal
them  very much to be told that what
Jooked to them wery ke » small Jobster's |

claw wus the foot of u fly.
*What bos

ed one boy.

I

fil little foathers | exclaim-

"You know the sort of dust that sti

fo your , if you touch the win

of & moth or & butterfly; don't

nsked Harry.

"Yes, sir," answered the boy.

"Then that js some of it, magnif

the wings are govered with those beauti-

ful litthe fe

thers, although we cano

distinguish them without the microgcope.
But I eannot stbempt to tell you one
bulf i

revenled to them that night, or the I

tho  wonders that, the
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it taught them of the power und
of the Crestor. Mrs. Greenwell
out to them the immense inferi-
of mans best and most  careful
 When compurvd with  the shaplest
of " God. A piece of defieately
m siik, of (he finest (oxtane, el
1 perfect o the eyo, when placed
seopa,  appoared  rougl,

and uneven, mther like n common
in fact; but the wing of o

tho hair of a mouso, the eye of an
the seals of o fish, the dust of o
wing, the leaf of a plant,—any-
mindo by God, and owing nothing
p band of man,—tho more it was
, the moro heanties you diseover-

\Exumive by the  mieroscops  tho

blest und most minute of God's ere-
&ad you will always fad  beauly,
Y B perfection,




CHAPTER VIIX.
A BAD DIRTHDAY.

)T i Clhaelics bisthday s two years

s ) ;
mtl’ have possed awsy sinee the great
€2

wolnr vl to tea wt Mrs. Green-

well's, and be is now fourtoen yeur

& old. It Is o very quiet and a very

sad birihday for Charliy, His futher is ill,

s kind father. This illocss bl

e — i

been coming on for the st six  months. i

Many «

his neighbors und  fellow-work-

men bad poticed Tor
He

their lieads

timo that "

mean B g Dadd Lo and would sluike

and look significantly at eacl

othor ns he passed by, with Lis slow

Lis stooping shoulders, and Joud, hollow

P — e —

|
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now almost constant, and more pain-

| thay over.  Often when Charlie awoke
ithe night, ho would besr his futhor pac-
the room, unable to rest, or even lie
The Lewt teme be heard b, he

* Father must be ill; he has gone

ire,” amd, springing out of bed,

it lightly down to see what was the

shutters were thrown open, and the
glled up to the top, Charlic saw it
& ealm, still night, and that every
of the sky visible from the window
spangled with o iless multitude of
stars.  His futher stood ot the win-
fo— Do was leaning slightly forwanl, with

hands, wd gazing op with e
eyes, Charlio fele that he was

and ceopt softly back. e et

at the Moot of the stairs tw wait,
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ing, ad with «

cofd  and  whiv

stenigo fear b fis Dbeart. He lod pot

many  minntes, when he hosrd bis
moving, then o ealled gftly at the door,
" Aee vou ill, Guther? Can T ode angthing

for you?"

" Why, Charlie, how i this?"
fathor, taking him by the hand, and
ing him into the room,

"1 beard you down bere, apd 1 was
afraid yow were WL Are yoon WEY peked
Charlie, anxigusly.

" Not altogether ill, perbops, Charlic,

aml yot pot well, My o

ngh s very bad
to-night; 1 can get no rest. When I lis
down, I feel as if 1 shoold be suffocsted

Bot how cold you are, my boy! Bun

awny to Bed be sald, teyiag o gk
more cheerfully, "or we shall be luving

you laid up mext,”
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\The” chicerful tone did not deceive Clar-
lie; be clung to him, " Father, you are
g than you =ay; tell me all; do not

mo like o little child; I am nearly

o years ohd.”

father stood for o moment undeci
—thon e sat down and drew  Charli

o bim ond told him all; how lw haed

latoly thot his cough wos  getting

nnd worse, und  lis whole  frume
or; that he was ofmid some diseaso
Of the lungs had taken a fivm hold, and
that ho intended to take o rest the nest
and soe a doctor, if be did not
i any better. " You must not think I
going o dio at s he said, feel-
Charlie tremble; "even if 1 have
8 of the lungs, I way live a
& yet, if it is God's will. 1 wont
to be a brave bay, and wot let



fr.nn-

1
|

your mother see you going about frrivv-

ing and looking o mid adding te b

wor but do all you can to belp

comfort ber, If you love me, you will
try to o this” Charlie promised 1o ey,

awl after w fow wore words of cowdort

arml  envours

t, John Heedouin per-

suadod  him to go to bed. "My d

boy, he said, “you know that your
Jove is n great bappiness to me, bat you
must not come down sgein W you lwsr
me up in the night; it will make e
unhappy if I think T keep you awake.”

rlie ofton heard

After this, although

bis  futhor of o t, he never enns

down agsing bot he erept softly out of
bed and koelt down wul prayed for him.
He asked God to grant—3 i were his

will—thst  his father might get better;

if not, that he would help him to bewr
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pain, for Jesus Christ's suko. Tt was
at all o grnd, well-wonded prayer,
it was simple, cornest, and heartfolt,

& just the sort of prayer God loves to lis
o to.
On the morning of Charlie’s birthday,
a fortoight after that night he went
b his futher, John [eedman  was
unable to go out to his work; be
d Been obliged to give np at lust, and’
8 doctor wns called in. When Charlie
sent out of the room umtil the doe-
vikit wna over, be rushed oot of the
, tnable to Dbeur the suspenss, and
g down  to the Dbeach, be lay
n to think with his face hidden in his
8 Qif ke shal out the eo-joyous sun-

.h bo Hstoned G the low, moerafal
¥ of the waves, all his past life
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Feemed (o

bered with bitt

had ropaid the love aml kindoess of those

dinr ooes 8t howe; bow often be

enused his mother bours of wnxie

carelessness and procostination, — for Char-

I8 |

not altugether suceseded

SN

ing his great fanlt; how selish bo |

boen in @

oy way. He remembered with

me bow he hed begged and wo

for  things without carior or  thioking

whother they  conbl affomd it; bo |

denied himself nothing, aml now all

expense of his fithor's illbess was coming

upon them. If they had not taken hiw
to Yeep when be owas  Tiendless,  they

would have had plenty of money

and would have wanted for nothing.

As Charl

e thought of all this, bo de-

termined that be would e a bunlen to
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no longer; he would try to ewrn

B money ;i there wern boys far younger
himself, he know, ot work, and if
anly earned a mmsll oenmo st frst, H
nld help.  Full of this determination,
munde his way home. The doctor was
leaving as ho went in, and Chadie
jpar] from his mother that be held out
p hope of his father's recovery ;: the dis-
had gone too far, Ho wus on no

to go dewn the mine aguin, even

If he fancied he folt strong enough; the
nir had already aggravated the dis-

The doctor had said that if he

groat care of himself ho might, per-

aps, be sparcd to them for some tine.
I'Mi"ﬁ heart was too full then o

to his futher; ho went into his own

1 o shut the door, and stood for o mo-
ment, as if uncerfain what to Jdo, " If
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only Mrs. Greenwell bad beon at home,”

ler

ought, "I could have told her all
about it, and sho would heave advised me.”

“Tell it to God; he is always (o be 1

found, and can belp s well a8 advis

something within him seemed to whisper.

He listensd” to the voico, and kne

down, poured out all his troublo wnd

for Jesus Christ"

bathed his fice in cold water, for his

worg swollon with tears, and started off 1o

the dhomist’s with the doctor's presaip-

tion that his mother gave him.

" Wait for the medidne,” she said, " and

bring it home with you.
o was woiting i the shop until it was
ready, aml turming over all sorts of plans

for the future i his wind, when ope of

Mrs. Greenwell's servants came in,
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#Is that you, Charlie Scott?™ sho ex-
" Master Harey was just inquiring
you, if you had been at the house
M How long have thoy boon at home?"
asked, in surprise.
M About two hours; they eame this morn-
i
b Charlie picked up the medicine that the
bad placed beforo him, and sot
P home s bard s be could pun.

D Pm just going to Mrs. Greenwell's,

dear,” ho eaid, giving it in st the
3 "Il soon b back.”




CHAPTER IX.
| CHALLIE DECIDES A TROUN

ZARRY  GE

moment by Cla

LED  {UESTION,

WELL saw in a

liw's face that ho

in troulile, and ssked anxious-
ly what was the matter. I
1

they had been ns

iloedl  Chardie,

the first

o friends as the dir-
ference  in  thelr station and odueati

would allow, Charlie always went 1

Mrs. Groeawell and ™ Master Harry ™ wlhon
| ho wos in trouble; imdeed, Mrs. Gr
wall had wneceeded in making all the loys 4

who went to ber Bible class fieel that b
was thelr friend, and interested in ol

coneorning thea, ad wany of them wore
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ful for her ndvice and kind, encour-

¢ words, when they were in trouble

. r anxivty,

io told ihem of his father's illness,
of Bis own sollishness, his repentanos, his
pproach, and his nnxiety to do some-

to help at bome.
My dear boy," said M, Greenwell,
wl you have cowe to we;
L trust you have mdy Inid all this

g your great Friend amd Father in

Ok, yes, oo, amswored  Claelio
1 foel so ushumed of baving so often
ek God to forgive me, I foel almost
that he ‘will be tired of me, mud

to listen.”
DU We might be afraid of that,” waid
Greenwell, " if we asked fongivences

our own unworthy s, — i the Sav-
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jour kwd never died for us.  Bo

you kopow, bo o the world 10
save sinnors,  He gelf’ for our
wind, " He wax woonded for oue teans.
grossions; ho was bevised for our inigui-
ties, and with sicipes wo are hoalsl,’
*The bload of stis Christ cleansoth s
from sl = He I tsoevir
yo shall ask the Father in my nume, b
will give it y and i Wwe doubt

word, we are

gincerely sorry for

If wo repent, and ar

sin, mnd

nsk

to fo us,

will do #0, no matter how often we
It is Batan who tries to

hard of God inte our hes

And

do not lkmow how t

now, in your

and  sympathizes  with  you.

what it is to sufle

he Bu

He

T

ss  Charlic,

oar loves

i waiting

Gioal

for Jesus Clhrist’s sako, o

knowa

L
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o' door of your beart, longing to come

§and belp and comfort you. He saya,

hald I stand ot the door and knock.’
not refuse bim entrance, Charlie,'”

enrs slood in Charlin’s cyes when Mrs,

nwell finished  speaking, — tears  of

kfulness for such o Saviour, and of

o to Mrs. Greenwell.
When they begnn to talk of what Char-

could do to belp at bowe, and ewrn
matey, Hurry asked hime what he
like to do best.

and  machines, and those th
Charlie, ' Father meant me to I

ry~—n working engineer, — if all had
on well ; he meant to apprentice me.
of course, that is all over now,” he
with & #igh; it would be so long

I could earn soything like good
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Mre. Grecuwell,

* Yom,

turning over all sorts of plans in ber mind

" You see,” she went on, "errand boys

got &0 little, and tradesmen will not

wages to inexperienced boys for shop work,
when they ean get apprentices,  Havoo't
you thought of anything yoursell?"  she
neked, after & pause.

"There's the pit,” answered Charlie,
with » sigh; "1 could get six shillings o
week, a8 trappor, divectly. Joe Dentow
gets more than double that pow.”

" Oh, Charlie!” exelsimed Harry, " sune-
by you will wet bewe ' go down those

torrible

Mrs. eiwell  reminded Harry  that
was mob the way to help Chadie. 1
know be will foel it herd st first, if he
goes, but still T am sore he s & brave

boy, aml will not shrink from t, if be
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it to be his duty. You would not
¢ him idling about at home, thinking
ﬁ'w of lkis own comfurt, and picking and
Dehoosing his work, when his fatber, who
done s0 much for him, is suffering
Cfrom a lingering illness, and wanting =0
Cmany little comforts that cannot be bought
-_.mnll maney
After o good deal of thought, Mrs.
SGpecowell siid, "1 beliove, Charlie, it is
Cibe only thing for you, It will be a great
rinl to you, I know, to give up all your
D dreams sbout engines and machines, and
Cbeing o clover mon, and getting rich, and
.;_;hring instead o go down into a dark,
dreary cosl-pit, day after day, to a life of
‘hard  toil; but it uppenrs, us far us we
tan gee, to be God's will aad your duty.

3
You remembor those words of our Sav-

dour, 'If any will come after me, lot
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deny himsolf, and take up his cross

and follow me” We bave all & eross

of some kind (o bear, nod this is your

oroed, Chatlie; take it up pationtly, brave-

ly, and willingly, Ho will not give you

more thay yon can Mear,  Trast him,

There 1s

doult some great blessing i
in store for you, if you do pot shrink
fromt this trinl of your faith."

Charlie had  two or threo very busy
dayy before Satunday night cume.  As soon
as be had decided to go down the mine,

he went to a fellow-workman of his 6

ther's, Hudson Drownlee, and asked him
it be would permit bim . to go down with
bhimg the first time, DBrownlee was a kind-
beswrted man, and took an interest in Chor-

lie. He promissd to seo about his work

for him, and call on Monday morniy

ten o'clock, Charlio kept it quite s secret
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bis father and mother until Satur-

v might; then, putting on same of his
clothes that he had routed out pedy
Monday, and taking his father’s lamp
his band. that he used in the mine,
wallied into the room whers they were,
u bow, twisted himself rowml in

gnt of them, and with o cheery fiaco and
tome, said, " Dg I ook like work,
hor?  Shall I do?™ At firsst they Jooked

him in smggement, but gradually his

ning came upon them.
MMy dear boy," said Mrs. Heedman,
down ber knitting, " what do you
ean "

T moean this,” said he, putting down
“his lamp, and taking ench of their hands
S0 his: "1 am not going to be an idle,
* slfish follow noy longor,  Tt's il settfod
and dono. I wm going down the pit on
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with Viodson  Brownd

and 3 |

six shilling= te bring homo on

Think of that, mot

Aol get  TWioo DS oo

want for notl

Tears of love sl pleasaro stood in

Heedmat's eyes, for he koew what jt must
lotve gost Charlia to make op his mind 1o |

it "You know how luppy it mekes your

mother mnd mysell o r you spoank

bruvely aml gratefully,” bo said; " bot ure

you guite sure, Charlie, that you luve

cotited the cost?  Take anothor we

nk Gl we

think of it; u

Iy to want i o time, thers 8 o Bt

store put hy.  Romepber it s a0 )

. dreary  lifis to [

k It over

1 huve thonght of father, over

it the dostor cute to see you on Toes-

3
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Vs it is quite sottled. Mre. Groenwell
Master Horry both seem to think it

g my duly. They sy [ cn serve God

same, and 1 shall be just s dear to

wns over such a riel
and no hooest work is o disgmee.”
*hat s troo,” his father began; he
going to sy somcthing else, but
o secmed  ahxious to finksh his say.
“Master Horry says, fither, 1 must
of what 1 have boen tought, and
to do my duty in that state of lifo
which it has plogsed God to eall me.
snys if I am obliged to work with
hands, I can work with my hoad
Master Harry hos offered to give
lessons in the moming before T go
work, and he will lend mo books to
;';"ul. and 1 shall have that to think sbout
Bilit I wn down the pit. It wont



k1i.iI

Jusis CTARLIE

T,
sovin half s0 dreary whon I bave  busy,

pleasant thoughts,  And, fuber, Mra.

mach oo

Greenwell says I have | i

training at home, and been able to go

to Sundsy-school and Bible cliss 80 rogu-
lnrly that T ought to be quite 8 mission

ary amongst the b I sball meet, who

have not had such opportunit

Applicstion was  made for him to be
engaged ot the pit, aod it wes agreod
that Charlie should begin his ww  dutics

on Monduy.
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TWAPTER X.
DOWS THE MINE.

LI boys aml girls know the pleasurs
af drawing up to a niee, Dright
sparkling fire, on a8 cold winter
wight, They give little =hivers
of comfort, and say, " What-

should wo do without 8 good fire,

weather ns this¥™  Dut we dure say

¥ fow give o thaokful thought to the

y Whose band toil has procured this
ort for them.
Porhaps some who ‘read this do not
8 in & mining country, and have not
or beard mich about coal mines,
#0; we think thoy will like to follow
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Charlie, a8 he gos to his work oy

Mouday woraioe.  Hudson T

od, ns he pro wt wo

kopt him w
mitntes whilst he searched for 8 com-
forter. His motber bad told him to po
it ready on Satorday night, bat be put
off until Mondsy moruing, then be pot
off until he got back from Huory Green-

well's, Tiarry kept him Jonger than e

expeeted, nod he camo ng along just

s Hudson DBrownlee reached the door;
then the comfurter had to e found. At

last they started. When Charlie stowd

wenr the grest, dask, jwplag wmesth of
the pit, and remeinbered that be had to
go down there, be certainly felt as he
afterwands deseribed i, "very qoeer,” —
not afraid, ob, po, but queer.

The cage, ns it s ealled, bad just


ii.nl
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o let down, with its pumber of gix-
miqn ;. when it ewme ap again, Hud-
Brownlee, Charlie, and some other
amd boys got in.  If Charlie foli

" before, he felt still " qooene™
when  the cage  began  to

he felt almost sick with the

it seemed to him as iff they were

going to reach the bottom. Down,
down they wout, the elattor of the
ggine above and the oreaking of the
making Charlic fancy, every now

il thon, that the rope wis giving  way,
that in another second they would
be dashed to atoms. Whenever he

up, snd remembered that ail their
wis bearing upon that rope, he
ol himself up into the smallest pos-

compasd, s if that would make
lighter. Ho could scarcely sce any-
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thing ot firet, the chenge fon. by

daylight to the glimmering Hght of the

lampas thot the men carricd was so greut,

"Are you all right, my boy?"' u

Brownlee's choery voics; "keop up

beart, we slnll woon be out of this,

Ho's o tew hand,” he s turning 1o
tho  others.

" Who is it¥" they asked.

Brownles, lowering  his

that young ooe that i

an took to keep: his fatber woe

drowned, you'll remember, — Scott  the
pilot."”

On hearing  this, of them wore

silont, bal one bov theust bis lapp  for-
Ay i Chardics

" Why, if it isn't that Miss Naney

warll, nod starod

fow, Seoft!™ ho exclaimed. in cither

or protepded astovishment, ™ But it con't
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went on, in a mocking touwe,
Bond yet it is; why, however hiw it hap-
Jhat such u mive, gowd bay, the
pet, has come  down  amongst us
pehs? I thought be was going to he
g n gentleman of,—dear, dear! and he
't got bis white collar on; amd his

or isn't with him 1"
* Come, hold that saucy tongue of yours,

White Bob," said Brownles, in an angry

b". Yor it will he worse for you."

Tha boy's propor name wans Bob White.
g wos o tall, thin, singular-looking lad,
out fifteen yonrs old, with a pale fice.

hon he first went to work in the mioe,

Ho wns cortainly silent after Brownles

Spoke to him; but he kept throwing back
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ug ap his bands, tem

his eyes, and exprossing lis mock

ishment “in so many odd ways that

vesk of the boys, sMbongl they bon

te Chaelie, wiere convuleed wit

As for Charlio i

jon, It was fortugete that

In & great pos

ot at this meioend the e v

bottom, in the geperal seramble
ol out, L

"N

» -y hoy,

sl Browulee, " Never wind the
lows, Koep your temper, and they'li soon

tire of it N

about you. ¥

are tany buwdeed fet under gron

It wos o stoanges soewe to Clusdie, Lo

where you would, nothing but black wet

the oye,— blsck walls, hlsck floor, goog

i stending aboul; overy o

] eveeything wos covers] with the Dright
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mst that glittered and sparkled i the

of the lunps, like black dismonds,
*Now,” said Drownlee, " we must pet
to work, Tl take you to your place,
it ia in my way;" and they tumed

wp 8 sort of road or gaffery thet find

eut out of the slate and eonl.  On

i side of this branched, risht amd len,

rosds or gafferics that bad  Boeen

by the taking away of the toal;

these again branched  other  rouds,

d so on, that you might walk for miles

ground, in and out of the workings

the mine. As the coal is hewn away,

roof is supported by props of wood.

some places it was so low that Brown-

bad to walk stooping. OF course

Chartio dif uot find ol this ont ot first,

fur thoy only bad the light given by their

lutnps 1o guide them wul relieve the in-
fenso darkness,
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“What s that#" asked Che

lie, a5 a
Littls spark of light like & glowworm ap-
peared in the distanee, and a low, rom-
bling noiza met thelr ears,

ou'll see oo minnte,” said Brown-

smiling st Charlin’s wonder,

The light cme gmduslly nearer  awd

nearor, il Hhen arlic saw §t wos a
lamp ewrded by o boy who had chinge

of a litthe pony and some coal tubs, —

sort of square tubs on wheels, Brownles

tokl him that the boys who had that work

wore called putters; they were  ocoupicd

ng emply tobs to the men who
hewed the coal, anid in bringing awsy the
full tubw, and that they earned good

wagvd.  They bad a shilling a score for

the tobs they removed,
1 should think the poor ponies have

a hard life of it,"” said Charlie. " Do


rh.iv
ih.it

THERE'S TIME EX0OUGIL 115

M take the tubs right awsy to the
gicuth of the pitd*

§ - No; they only go so far, then the

wngine pulls them to the shalt, and they
CRee deiwn up to the bank to be emptied
Cand seot down sgain.”
*We seem to have come o long way,”
- guid  Charlie
S T About & wille,” answered Brownlee;
CUhut we've worked # deal further out
fhat way," poioting o the Jeft. " We're
Cgither under the ses or elose al the odge,

Charlie gave o little shudder, " Where
B my work, please®" he nsked,
" Oh, we've passed your place; the door

o fako care of. I'm just tuking You
Tound a hit, vs you're new to it.  Mind
“¥our head,” Be walled, as they tumed up




114 CHARLIF SPOTT; Ol

¥ to tho right, sl they hath

went along stooping. " Stop there,” saiil

, ereeping sloug by himeedl o li-

tle further, snd sitting on his heels o)

site n owolt of bright coal. **There he
saitd, " how would you like to @it crumped
ug like this for six bours, bewing coal,

and  hearing the stone above you crck

liko o gan, and move abost as you work,

o' Il have to run

expecting ey

for your [ifo,—that s, if you have the

chaneo? 1 bod a narrow escape st win-

ter,” he eaid, as he joined Charlie aguin;
"two of us wore working together, and
ull of & sudden there wus sn awful ek,

. It was whe ooull

like & eannon going

seramble up aod run I van

¥ It war my Juck to last,

down come a tremendons pi

of it just dropped on my foot, ss 1 owos
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iggy and it beld mo ns fast ns il o

gionntain had been on top of me, although
\._ Was free alil bot my fool. None of then
‘it venture to me for o good bit, for
Iﬁem-m wie awkal nobée golng o ot

bme, and there I lay as fust us eould e,
xpecting  overy moment  wonld be oy
lust.”

Y What  dungerons  work!"  exclaimed
CClarlie. "1 should think nobody durst
do ity if they didn't know they had G
to protect them and tuke carv of thin
LM P s you to your work now,” said
‘Brownlee, turing the subjeci. " Here we
arp,"” he said; " do you seo this seat be-
* bind the door? then all you've gob to do
i o sit here and pull that rope that
opens the door, when the putters or oy
Cof the men wont to come through,  The

boys stay down twelve hours, it il see
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o before I go op. 10 be done

Iy Jor you ab Gt ho saddy Kiodiy

* paidd Charlie; ™ but T must ro-
not alope.' ]

m fngquiriugly.

** Ratl

tember that 1

Brownlee Jooked

"1 mean, you ke, tat wd are aroee

slowdy thut Ho is always with us,” soid

Charli

simply, with o epwand

sl mwvvment of the b,

" Ob, oy, said Beownleo, hesitating

and moving off, as B hoe folt it was a s

Jeet he coubd pot wey moach ppon.

It wus strange bow thet thouglt clun

to the miner, —not  Aope, not olooe ! |

haunted hi, and ofton a8 he worked Lo

winmeed wnensily over bis sbowlder juto b

darkness toyond, with o sort of  fis
that e was  boingy watched, —that  ther
wak 4 presenee, an visinle something o
some one, bovering near, and listening (o

his very thoughts.
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Tt was quite a relief when & putter or
any one camy near that be could spenk to.
Hudson Brownlee bhad known perfectly well,
wver winee he was g ohild, thet " God is
everywhere,” but ho hal never thought
about jt; be was realising his presence for
the fiest time, nod it made him pervous to
fool that he was slone with (fod, whe was
powerful, ad whom he had oeglected.

Wo must pow go beck to Clurlie. His
duty, if it wis dull and lonely, was sim-
pie and easify attended to,  Ho fad oponed
the door for a great many boys aod men,
but he lhond not seen snything mwors of Dob
White, Charlie remembored be wis oy old

enemy, and had often waylsid himself and

the other boys on their way to Mrs. Green-

well's elass, and ridioaled them. T8 sso-
oy mocking tongue made him the terror

of most of the boys in the mine, e had
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bl the pun of Lo

1 sprests for oo yoars,
beforo his mother removed into the north,
vl wos move than o owtel for wost of
the morth couutry boys in a battle of

words.







CHAPTER XI.
BOT ALONE.

HARLIE'S morning  had  passed

awny protty well, and be begun to

think it must ho dinoor-time; ot

any rate, e Gt hungry, so ho sat

down and Jooked la sce whal ks
tmother bad packed up for his  dioner.
o wos & nico little heefsteak pie, just

bout ns much a8 be coull eat, apd lwo
three of his favorite little vound cakes

o finish with; so Charlie, in high glee,
‘wpread  the eloth they were wrapped in

‘0¥er Mis knees, said prace, asked hmself

y politely if he would ke o litthe pie,
Thank yon, and took the dish. e




o
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had cotien about of i, snd was en.

joying  himsell v much, when whom

along but Bob White,

Should be try @

ahould he see com
Whet should be da?

wrnp bis dinner up and put it out of

or go on eating?  Put before ho o
decids, Bob was upon him.
* Why," excldmed Bob, pretesding to

Mart with surprise, *if here Bt the la-

ting his dinmer, W

dies’ pet! and g

snid Bob, st wn to lock ourier

in the dish that on Clarlie’s knee.

” Piey™ he remorked, "and very good
it looks. What else? Oh, eakea! well,
biresh

I'm in luok's way to-dny, I am,

off one sl putting it in bis

g i
mouth. " What's in the ean?"” he asked,

pointingg to it with his foot.
* Water,” answored Charlie, trying hard

to koop his tempor.
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® Well, you're a one to know munners,”
paidl Hob, " never to offer ono o place to
wt dewn on;  move alang, Pl hald the
dish;” and suiting the action to  the
word, he soatebed it up, and  before
Charlie bad recoverod  hipself, the rest of
tho pie was half eston.

"Give me that dish,” said Charlie,

trembling with passion.
Bob paused, and put on an injured

eountonance, " Can't you wait until 1've
finisfiod 7 — shouting out for tho dish [ifke
that.”

Unseen by them both, s gontloman was
stonding in the shade, watching the whols
iy, snd just ss Charlie was rushing
upon Bob like a litthe whirlwind, he stood
out in froot pif them in the lmmplight.
Bol deapiped the dish ie ks fight, asd

Btood with his houds banging down, and
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his mouth opon, staring in disoay st M,
Carlton, the viewer,

Mr. Carlton took oot his  note-book,

anid, turming W one of the pages, quic

wall, *This is the thind Hme, Whii
that I have found yor quarrelling with
and wtalizing boys yownger than your-
solf, and neglecting your work.  Now,
this shall be the last time. You loaye

on Saturday might."

All e dmpudence hod  faded out  of
Bal's e, O, wir, ho begged; clas;
inge his bands in his eamestness, ' plegsan

Inok over it this once! What ahall 1 do i

tum me offY 1 dare not tell oy

mother; you know, sir, that she s il

amd what 1T eam & all wo bhave. |
deserve 1, porbaps, s, W0 she doea’t, —
Jjust this ox " be plesded.

Mr. Corlton felt som o touch his
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Paleeve: it wns Charlie. "1 beg your

S lime g
Mr. Courlton looked st him with sur-
prise. "Aw y ¢ for him? Have
you forgiven b
"1 am
Swery sorry 1 lost my tempor so. 1 lhave
Cbeen well tanglt, and perbaps ho husn't.”
Mr. Carlton considered for s moment,
ol vould not heor what Charlie  was
saying, but ho fancied from bis manner
that bo wus telling his wrongs, wnd o
sullen, angry coxpression spread over his
face.
"Come here, White,” said Mr, Curl-
fon, I have consented fo Jook over

your bad conduet oncd more; but remem-

L bor: you owe il to this hoy,

putting his
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bl on Charlivs shoulder; "he has
plondod for you; he hes  mwiwmed yoo

good for ovil; see that yoa are not un-

Ho then left them, after ask-

ing Charlic Lis name.

Bob stood sidll, feoling apd ing
very awhkvwanl, Charlie west up to  him,

and beld out his hewd, "Yoo'l shnke

bamds and bo  feiemls, Baoli; wonl ye
Bob shook haods, sbyly, aml  turned

sway to Wis work without speaking; Dt

Clarlie funeied bo ssw toars in his eyes.
Soon after, it was tme for the men to

leawe.  They come powriog  emt o all

directions lrom the workings of the 1 9

and  Charlio  was  kopt b Hudson ]

Browuloo came mearly Bt
“How do you get on?* o saked, kindly.
b, proetty well; Tmoogefting wer
used to it uloeady.” ‘,

R
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HGood-by,"  sid  Drownles, taking a

Setep  forwnrd, and  then standing still.

I What wes it you wore saying  about
being alone?" putting on a careless,
Pul-hand  toue.

*Oh, suid Charlie, "1 weant T should
not feol lonely or afiaid, bocwuso T knew
WGod wos with me. [ remember  fidher
:".[ﬂ.l'lli;: out of the Bible, 'TFear not, for

1 am with thee;" and I know it is troe;
dow't you?”

¥ No,” said Drdwnlee, thoughtfully, "I
ean't say that 1 do.”

“If 1 bad my Bible hero, I think T
oould find the wonds directly.”

" Ah,” said Brownlee, ' that's a book 1
don't know much sbout. You see Vin no
scholur. I was carcless shout learning
when T was young, und what little I did
know 1 bave wlmost forgot. It takes me
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such 0 while to spell oot the words thet

I lose the moa

" What & pity | exoluimed Clu

goe, it's almost impossi
ot all without the Bible, because God folls

us i it what we sre to do, and

wore Beb to do" e went on, bagetwes-
by, "I was just thinking, as we came
along down bere with our lbunps, aboot

that text: *Thy word is a lumnp wnto my

feot, and a Hght unto my |

had pot bad lamps, wo e

groping al in the darl

stumbling over

things, knocki

up against  the

hurting ourselves, and losing our way;

but our lamps swod s the right poth,

and bow to keep out of danger.  And w

shooll go groping aml stun ¢ throusi

the world in darkness, (oo, fallinge | all

worts of sin and tewptation, bwrilog
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gouls, and losing ourselves altogether, if
we had not the light of God's word to
guide us,”

" Where do you get all your lewning
from? You seem to know a deal for o
boy," said Brownlee.

" Ob, futher reads these things from the

good book every day. 1 dare say he feels

ghem comforting to himself when be's in
ghe pit. Besides, I've been to n Sunday-

* Well, they are true,” ssid Brownlee,
thoughtfully; he held wvp his lamp and
fooked at it. " For twenty years thiy has
been the only sort of lsmp T've troubled
myseli about, but please God, if it's not
o fate —* Charfie could not hear the
rost, for ho weved his hand and followed
the otber men.

At the end of the twelve hours, Char-

9
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mather quoeer,

ur way ahout I

will yop

» ap with o

"Thaok you,” sald Charl

off with him, sed talldug e

us freely as bo could, to put Bo

I was yery gla

You may be «

bome and rest, afler ho hod tald

his father ol wothor whot be bad sce
sod done.  So ended hiv first day down

the mine.




CHAPTER XIL
A NEW FRIEND,

FTER the conversstion with Brown.
5' loo sbout the Bible, Charlie took

V] his pocket Bible down the mine

e
ﬁg regularly ; his father wished him to
read a little every day, ot his din-

ner-tlime, e was one of those people who
nover like to waste a minate, and in his
dinner-time be monaged, genemlly, 1o have
somothing to read that wos worth reading.
Bob was really grateful to Charlie for in-
torforing in his behalf, snd lost no oppor-
tunity of r-hr\\\ir.l,_: i, Tt was astonishing
how he improved, —so much good in him

that lud been lying dovwoant was called
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better influence

timnes | 1 half sshamod of his

behavior, aml would b £ for a time

into the old reckloss w

but one night,
on their way home, Charlic wes talking
in his own loving way about his dear fa-
ther and mother, sud their kindoess to
bim; how his plans for being an enginver

had been put aside by his father's illness;

how he hoped soon to got more w
their sakes, and se on, when, in somo
unsccountable way, Bol's  whols matur
seemed softened, and, ss if he could not
badp it, e poursd out to Charlie his home
troubles and all his old lifs, —how be lud

fullen amongst bad companions, agd

up to bo hardencd and reckless, alo

without even a wish to be betlor,

times, when he saw Charlie and the

boys going to Mrs. Greenwall's elass, loc
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ing so boppy and clean and owderly, the
wish that be was like them would erecp
into his Leart; but he drove it awsy and
ealled after them with mocking wonds.  All
this, and much more, ho tald Charlie with
tears stremuing  down his face, and his
voice broken by sobs,

Tt almost frightened Charlie to see mock-
ing, reckfess Hob give way so completely.
Ho wus just wondering what he had bet-
tor say to fim, when Bob fado him good-
night abrupily, md tarned off home.

After that night, Vol nover aguln at-
tempted to keop up his care-for-nothing-
oe-pobody tone before Charlie.  He gener-
alfy brought his dinner pow to et beside
Clarlio.  The first fime the Lible was
brought out, when thoy had finished, which

required a little coun at fist, Dol got

tp und sauntered sway; the second ‘time
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be sat still and whistled popular song tunes

in & subdued tone, while Charlie read to

himself'; the third time he sat quistly;
the fourth day the Bible was brought out,
be shofled about uneasily, and st bt said,
" Yon mny sa well read out, if you munst
read ; it's doll sitting bere without any-
body to speak to.""

Charlie gladly agreed: " Let us read in
turns,’ he said.

Bob did not object, for he read well,
sod was mather prowd of . Affer this

the Bible reading was an established ens-

tom, amd Bob gob very muoch interosted
, Moses,

ns b read the history of Jo

nnd others. Hudson Brownlee, happening
to pass one doy, stopped to listen, whe
he saw how they were occupied, and soo
a third was added regularly to the little

After o parable, or any striking

party.
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passage had been read, they would each
give their own iden of its meaning and
teaching, spending much thought upon it
in their eagerness to give it In the best
aml  clearest way.  Often  durdng  their
work, Hudson Brownlee, Bob, and Char.

lie, too, would ponder over some passige

they had heard or vead, vcomparing the

different opinfons  wpon i, applying it,
thinking it out, and tuming it over in
their minds, until some great  truth
woulil stand out from tho rest, fixing it-
self jmmovably in their beats and under-
stundings. And so this study of the
Bikle, began withont any res) religious
feeling (on Bob and Drownlee's port, ut
any rutej, fod them fo higher things, —
to a knowledge of God's boliness, of their
own =in and unworthiness, and their need
of a Saviour.
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this waa & work of time, and we

pow go back a litte in onr his

tory.

When Charfie had  been  about

motths down the ming ns & teapper, be

wis advanced to a higher post apd better
wages o8 o potter.  Tle might bave hed

ith  be-

quite n

s of Wi

bt he put off applving for the

Wil it was too e, mnd amother

boy bad been appointed. Harry Green-
well lent him some elementary beoks on

modhanios;  for Win ol Yove for wach

things was us strong a= ever, and, 1
that he was patter,. he had many oppor-

tanitien of enumindar the way!

engive stationed down  the  aing,  Those

wore  glovious daya for Charlie w
wua out of aoder, and the enginecr lud

to come down. He would hover round
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him, holding the tools for the men, help-
ing to lift or carry anything, glad of any
excuse o be mear, His questions wero
g0 sensible and thoughtful, and his sug-
gostions sometimes, for o youth, so good,
that the cngincer became quite interested
in bhim, and explained to him thoroughly
the working of the engine, giving him
really valuable teaching in mechanics; nod
this knowle stood him in good stead,
as you will hear.
On coming down to his work one morm-
he wos surprised to find his favorite,
the engine, st n stapdstill. A sumber of

the miners were near ity all talking to-

gether, trying to nocount for the accident,

and deploring the absence of the enginecer,
who was sway for o day or two's holiduy.
Mr. Carlton, the viewer, looked vexed

and annoyed; ho was seking the overman
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to send to s mine a fow miles of for

their engineer.  Charlio made bis wa

the engine, anld soon saw what waa wro

It waa not mich, and he felt sure that if
ho had the help of o pair of strong arms,
he conld get it into working onder.

In his excitemont, be poded Wis way o

"1 know what

Mr. Cariton, snd exelii
B wrong with her, sir; if you will just
come and look, sir, 'l show you."

Mr, Carlton, surprised and wowsed, fol-
lowed him, awd Charlio, stooping down
and pointing up, full of aofmastion, ex-
plained 50 cloarly and™Sgtelligently the ba-
ture of the misdortone, and bow it might
bo remedied, that Mr. Carlton, ne longer
with the wmnsed expression oo his face,
called to ome of the men, * Come here,
Bhiclds, and help him."

In sn hour's &ime, Charlie’s pet was

working away as hard as ever,
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" Well dono, my hoy,” said Mr. Carl-
ton; "tell me whore you picked up all
this knowledge.”

The men were pone off to their work,
and Mr. Cardton soon drew all Charlic's
little history from him. He made no re-
mark, excopting that when Churlie made his
polite bow, and turmmed off to his work,
he asked him where his fther Tived.

In the evening, when Charlie got botoe,
he thought his father and mother looked
very smiling ond mysterions, and after
they had kept him guessing what was the
case for a little while, they told him that
Mr. Carlton had been there; he thought
they would like to hear of Charlie's sue-
cess with the engine,

" And here's good news for you,” said

his mother, " Mr. Carlton says that if you

like to work as a putter six hours a day,
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or, and learn afl

you may help the e

and  he

you can, the aothor s will give

i

you the o4 you earm now,'

a chair,

Charlie threw himsel{

sat quite still for a few moments.

it wonderful, mother®™ ho snid at last

urful? W

an't it wol

the pit, there seomed no chanes o

doing anything else all my life. The othe

seemed impossible; and yet how God has
brought it all about! T shall be an en-
gincer after all; and I have good wages.

1 with, If T hado't

too, to be iven

Iy down

all thoughts of it, and pone qui
o God made me foel it wes
¥y I shoold have lost all this, |

the pit, bees

my
hops 1 shall pover doubt him after this
Waont it be capltal, futher?" he went oo
getting excited. " When I get a plenty of

money, vou shall buve such o beautiful
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garden and greephouse, 1 think you're
feeling better for the rest already ; are you
nots"

John Heedman could not bear to damp
Cherlic's happiness, so ho turaed off the

question by saying, “Mr. Roberts, the

clorgyman, wis fero to-dsy, I fold him

about Brownlee and Bob White; he was
very pleased to hear about you all meet-
ing for Bible reading, and he is going to
look out for them, and get them to a
Bible class he heas every week, and to
the house of God.

The only dmwback to Charlie’s happi-
ness now was the inereasing illness of his
futher.  Sanguine and hopelul as he was,
he eould npot blind himself to the fuct
it every day his father got weaker and
Woealker.

A visit to John Heedman wos a lesion



uliva.lv

——

142 CHARLIE S0OTT,

in Christisnity to sny ope. His wonder- '
ful pat under sufforing; his perfect
trust in the Saviour; his quiet waiting

for the end, —bappy to go, yob happy to

stay nod sulfer %o long s it pleased Guod.




CHAPTER XIII.
SORROW, HIMILIATION, AND REPENTANCE.

been very glud to read of the

Hr"{\.ipﬁ are quite sure that you have

progress which Charlie has made
sinoe  wo  first met bim on the
pier, o little sunburmt boy, only
sht years old.  You have seen what
good, kind friends he met witl; how well
he was trained; how nobly be came out
when his father was ill, in denying him-
self, and going down the mine, and how
he wos rewnrded ; and you have seen,
bow he tried to do something for God in
helping Brownlee and Bob  White, —and

yet, we are s0 sorvy to have to tell you
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ous leak, which, if it remained unnotice

and unstepped, would soon bring confusion

and  destrnction wpon the ship, guy and

gullant though she looked.

We may often be deceived in  our-
sclves, and think that we are going on
well, but God cannot deceived.  He
secs us us owe really are, not as we op-
pear 10 varselves apd 1o others. He s
training each one of us, and be saw in
Charlie’s case that a fie 1 was noed-
ed to burn out of him that besetting
that had e so long indulged. Just as
gold is purifiecd by being passed throu
n flery furnace, so our hearts need to be
purifie sometimes by great sorrows, by
fiery trials; and so it was. that Charlie
hmd to soffer a most bitter, o most sad
and  bumilisting fall.

Eleven months had passed sinee  John

10
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Heedman first called in the doctor; he

but pow the end

would mnot heir
Charlie staying away from his work, al-
though Mr. Carlton bad kindly offered 1
let him have a fow days at home.

One evonlng, when Charlie eame i

fromm work, his mother gave him o letter

"You had better go straight to the post

with it,” she o Wlwid that b would

put off. " Your father is very anxions

it should go by to-night's post.  Now,

Charlie, do tuke care,” sl anxiously,

elf— his

Charlie's good opinion of i

pride —was touched.
T wis

me ns il you thought I dide't know what

v mother, you woulde't talk to

I wus al ald, in an angry tone,

slamming 1 after him ns he went

out, Tie boed wot gove far when he v
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Boby White, who was going with a note
from the VH t soma books out
of the libary., " Come with me,” said
Bob, "and wgll have a look through
the books.”

"T've g o to the post-office,”
said Chardie; " wre's  timoe  enough
yeb; I'll go with you.' ol with

himself, " What's the uwse of putting the

lotter in over so long before post

It wont go a bit the quicker.”

in an ireitable  humo to think
that Ae sbould lave been doulited. M he
had been like Tom Brown, or Joo Den-
ton, or any of those careless follows, it

would have been s different thing,
Arvived at the v, both the boys
r over the
. "TI just

ught  Clurlie,
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out two more with vory attrsctive tithes,

“und then 3 must off to the post.”
Charliv took up s thind, determined that
it whould be the last, when Dob said, *'I

think you lod better inquire how the time

like time for the post to

' o ssked of the li-

"It only wants {hree minutes to the
time; it ia oot possible for you to save

it, T am afraid

Charlic dushed down the broad steps

1z the streets ns hard s he could

wne oo i

1 bo was

letter inta  the

slowly home, ont breath aod out of

no  questions wounld e

naked. "1 dou't see why T should say it
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wius too late, unless I'm w
ghrinking from confessing to his m
that she was justified in doubting him,

Nothing wans said about the 1 that
night ; Lis father was much worse, amd
overything clee was forgotten.  Charlie
wia almost heart-broken to sce bim so ill,
anil misernble ot the thought thut he wos

iving him about the letter.

The pext morning, a5 he wos leaving the
room to go out to his work, his father
called him back: ' Charlie,” he said, "I
am expecting o sister of mine to-night,
and I want you to go to the tmin and

meet ber; she would get the letter you

posted lnst night this morning, aod will

Lave time to get here by the half-past
it tmin  to-night.” He pansed for

moment.  Why did not Charlie undee

Lim about the letter o onen? He made
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up hig mind to tell  him, Tout

i it ofl
1 all he had

until his father had finis

soen my sister for )

i "sho is the only

relative I have lvipg, but some mis-

rfanding  rose up hetwoen s

ther's  death, —at  les

my

t, sho

offence,

and I do not koow the reason

even OoW. I wn

several times, but

did not answer. That letter you

last night v to her; sho will

pa
oome, I

when she  bears that I

v death. Them must Lo some-

thing to explin away, and I am anxious

for a reconci

W I tbe only e

He saild

by wish 1 have lef

tly, and with sech

tesalon in his ey

ol o turn wway;




WE'S TIME EXOUGH. 151

How could ho tell him that she had not
got the letter? If only he had confessed

his neglect the same night, before do

kpew the contents of the letter, it would

not have been balf so had.

“Yon bad better go now, my boy,”
said his father, kindly, "or you'll be
Into st work."

Clarlio went, T need not tell you that
ho had o miserablo day.

At night his futher called him into his
room and gave him as carofnl a descrip-
tion of his sister as bo could to guide
him in knowing ber. Charlie dressed and
went to the station, and walked up and
down the platform until the trin camo

people, and walked Lome
It seemed as if he counld
instesd of rec ring Limself’ o

false step, ho had gone on sinking
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deeper amd deeper into sin and  deeoption ,
he poemed powerless to
** Husn'

mother, seoing b was alone, O, dear!?

Ip himself.

t #he come? exclaimed  his

what will your fither do? He has been
almost Uving upon the expectation of sce-
ing her these [nst fow hours; ho las
watched the door over sinco you went
out. T'm afruid the dissppeintment will
throw him back sally,™

Charlie could pot trast himsclf to spe

but tumoed into the -room, His fat

tr

was propped up with pillows, and looked

eagerly to the door when Churlie entere

ho still waited in expoctation until Mrs,
Heedmnn camo in and closed the door.
"Where is she?” be asked, —" where is

"8he has not come,” said Mrs. He

wan, geatly; * perhaps fo-morrow morn-
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ing will being her. You posted that Jet
ter in time, Charlie?" she asked.
mother,”  Charlie answered, in
desperation, and in o yery low volee,
"I will bo too lnbe fo-morrow,™ sald
Jobhn Heedman, sink back on his pil
lows exhausted, —"it will be too late.”
He lay so still for about an hour that
Charfie thought be slopt; after that fe
called Charlie to him, and wished him to

sit up that night with his mother. THe

spoke very tonderly and lovingly, and told

Charlie how happy his gratitude and love
and obedionce bad made him, and how
be thanked God thal Charlie had never
sld him an  untroth or deceived  him,
although he Lad still grave faults to ov

come. He spoke for some time, every
word sending n pang to Charlie's heart,

who knew how unworthy he was of his
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Ho sobbed by

s and praise,

jeally, but was unable to speak.

What a night that was for Charlie, as
b sat thors with bis mother, howr afier
hour, in the still and darkened room !

His angnish and remorse beeams unbear-

ahle. How could he let his fathor dio

without undecciving him and asking his
forgiveness?  He could wot; he must not.
Oh! if he hod only spoken ot first, whan
the first fulse step wea taken, he would

not bave been led ioto all this sinful de-

ceit, and that terrible lie would never

bave bewn Wi, Now & was such s Qi

fionlt task, —and yet he must do it

Ho glanoed at the timepiece. When tho

hour had resched one, he would tell him.

Ho woald think now what he had better
]

sy, —how bo should begin. How fst

that hour seemed to Oy! It was one
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o'clock, and be had nothing ready fo say.

He dasre not begin, He would wait until
two, perhups his father would be awanke
then. Two o'clock came., IHis father still
alept, looking so calm and peaccful. How
conld hoe disturb him to listen to his sad
tale of sin and shame?

Soon after his father awoke. He start-
ed up, and looked anxiously round.
Charlie and his mother folt instinetively
that it wns death. In his terror, Charlio
gprung  towsrds him. ' Fathor, forgive
me,” he burst out, in an imploring tone.
"1 did not pe the letter in time, I
told a lis — forgive me — speak to me!
pray forgive me!" A Jook of unuttera-
ble angmish passed over his fat fiu
Charlie waited for an puswer, but none
came, His father wis far awsy from
hinr, —be was at rest; he was i that

home whern s 1 srrow cannot  come,
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It i useless attempting to

Charlie's misery, it

father, who 1 eo loved and stod

him, had, at last died, with his hope iv

confidence in him broken

I, listening to his con

| deception, without

of sin

ther his repent-

uble ti judge w

was sincore. The confession camo

his forg

too late

The thought of all this completely

d  Chorlie, ho  sut

o

erouching on the fleor in his own room,

gle comforting thought, |

without o

had wot only deceived his father, ho ha

God. He st in hic miser

ling careless whether he lived or died.

No ted but his heart ih

with o dull, sch pain that was uy-

bearahble.
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It was a bitter, bitter lesson to Char-
w; but it did its work. It led him to
think and pmy more earnestly, and to
watch ; s by degrees, the darling sin
that had been so long  indulged was
erushed and rooted out.

You will be glhd o Jkoow that he
grew up to manhood, admired and re-
spected by those who Jmew him, not oply
for his talent as an engineer, but for his
upright, Christitn chameter.  Ono  thing
he waos noted for, that was punetuality,
" No fear of Scott being behind time, or
puiting off,” would often be said of him.

His good mother lived many years to

and share Lis happiness; and Hury
cenwell, who had alwnys insisted that

Charlie would come out well in the end,

was delighted to see his po ¢ fulfilled,

Yet, in the midst of Ms prosperity,
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how often Charlie's thoughts went

to that sad, sad time; all the old

st would come back

ings of pain and reg

sin, aml that

at the remembranee of
look of o

could pever he

h on his Guther's face, that
ten, Y

th thoughts left him

while, they o Tm ol

fulness to  the Saviour, whoso i
cleatseth from all sin, and geateful to

who  hind

tho all-wise and merc

sent the trinl to him in kindness and
love. He saw clearly that it be lad only

bumbly watched af first, that Dbitter day

would have been sp
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