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SANT HOURS.

Ohildren, Will ye too go Away?
® Anove the world {s bending
A tender, holy Fovo,
A qown of thoins surtonnding,

“ U 1u shiines with holy ginve, only three persons in it- the throe that had been | then he would have valued his own precious ex.

" Tt bends fu love upou us, at work when the flood bioke out.  Where, thon, | istence too highly to treat it as a thing to be held
. PR ‘as Reuben Hazeldine, ol a who had taken hig [ cheap.  Poor Reuben!

. . ¢ ome to me, oh ! my children was iteuben tinzeidine, he on e L

Will y¢, too, go away?’

P ].J ]‘: .'X

i sight ¢ lere they were in tho Llisand sunl it

once more ! . , '
The truck <lopped on n lovel with the shaft's

mouth,  But now 1t was evident that there were

Life in his hand, and gone down to save theset
Stlence fell again upon the crowd, which lasted

15

o . )
toality of s fe for o mere fanatioad ey of datyt

It Reabien had ouly been persumded of what ho
hiwzel! knew - that there was no God, no inmnor.
tality, no Iife better than or beyond thoe present.- .

It was o drenry night in the little bamlet, The
crowd about the pits mouth did not separato until

" “ F‘.’;'!"“i“"’ﬁ"l"l‘slt“',"l_"fﬁ'lci'li::ﬁ_ only for un instant, yet which scemed long and | the long twilight had faded into night, and the
|' v“w‘;,',’u?(‘]'.";,col,‘f."“,r::l'iﬁ,,| ﬁ,,_.t.‘“,,g, tercible, until old Judith cried out : birds had long ngo ceased to sing from the topmost

Yot 2tall they seem to woo s

¢ But wiere’'s my lad, Reubent”

branches of the trees. They had lingored and lis

Sull, «till iu love they beckon— *Reubrn ™ they all eried, in one breath. tened, but no voice, howovor faint, hud called up
'«l i ‘L?-lvlnl::tsoliulnll:";I':c!rfz;)?h{fdron- “Ayel” answered old 'Lijal’s wife, grasping | from the black depths of the pit. The long, sud
,fe. Will yor Too, go aviay ?° ; hee husband s arm with both hands, ** Reuben wong minutes brought no now hope,  Again und again
: down to scek you.  Hact seen nought of him1” the shaft had been sounded, aad the wator was
'] ‘ Unto the wall thers cometh “Nay!' hoe said, ‘“we tled for our lives, and | steadily rising—slowly but surcly. Before the
: A voice buth rich and rure ; did not tarry. We ’seaped with the skin of our | moon was to be scen in the cleur, cold gray of thoe
" I“Asﬁ{'eﬁ::;g“:li?: ';u‘,',',i,‘,‘{‘;ﬁ;,,, teeth ouly. There was a rond that none knew of | eastern aky, they all knew for certain thut Reuben
' To the world's heart it speaketh save me, and I guided the ether twain along it. | Hazeldine had met with death in the dark galleries
" In toues of luve today, Wherefore did Reuben come 17 below the green wmeadows and the wouded coppices
i * Como tome, o ! my children ; “ 11o thought ns nobody knew of that rond save [ upon which the palo and mournful light was lying.
" Will ye, *00, go away? hiny,” sobbed his wife; ‘““and he is down in the | There was nothing morve to be done but to go home,

“ For sinners thors is boating
A heart of tender care,
A heurt thiat wept with suguish
Q'er sius it fainr would bear,—
A lioart that with its life-bloed
leseecheth while it may,
¢ Como to me, oh ! my children ;
Will ye, too, go away?’

' “ Ol frce so pure and loving,
Ol I arms so true anil brave,
Ol ! voice 8o sad and pleading,
Oh ! heart that broke to save §
Dear Jesus ¢ precious Master!
Farth knows no love like thine—
“Fo thee, Lord, would we xo then s
Thou hast the words Divine.”
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1.0ST IN A MINE.

BY HESBA STRETTON,

CHAPTER 1V.

No_one stirred from the mouth of the pit.
@Xcubert lind promised to be back in un hour's
Jrie’;and though many wore spectators gathered
P the spot, not a soul could leave it. ‘I'he men
nd  boys still clustered about the very edye, look-
@tz down anxiously into the darkness below, and
feady to catch the fuintest sound. -
¥ Judith Ilazeldine and old 'Lijal’s wife sat to-
geother, sobbing and praying ; whilst Abby crouched
1 théground near them, hiding her face-from-the
ghit of al} and from-the mocking, garish light of
o.sun, God take care of my Reuben!” were
e only-words she could think of. She had nover
: n down into the pit, and the darkness thero
Bemed terrible to Ler.  There was very little
Wiking going on around her, and those who spoke
all'spoké in whispers. But she weuld not huve
eard them if they had talked loudly. She did not
hear the merry sounds of & spring evening which
glled the aic; the carolling of the birds calling to
pur snather from the topmost branclies of the trees,
i the bieating of the young lambs in the mea-
ous, and the lowinyg of the cows as they trode
fowly along tlic laucs towards their stalls, The
feavy minutes drigged by, and AbLy saw only a
peat.davkness, and heard nothing save the cry of
er own bt o
" But she was among the first that caught the
und of » shout ~fuiiit and smothered as it wag—
nt caue up from tho-gloomy depths Lelow. It
yas a little over an:hour sinca Reuben had dis
ppeanl from theit sight. Yew! Surely that was
lie shout of nen saved from a terrible death! In
u justan't-tli¢ spell:that hnd kept-the crowd silent
s-broken. The women. cried and laughed in the
wune breath.  Theanen shouted hurmly, aud shook
inirds joyfully with those nearest to them.  Abby
rang. o hien fvet, a smile dawning through the
60k of terror il despair that still lingered on her
ce. “Every oye watched the chain that slowly
Jragsed ap its Toad of rescued men. How slowly
e oll engine.did its work'l-' Avd how noisily the
sinicronked wud -grated! But here they wero

-sky he could see them clustered about old "fajah,

pit secking to save you!”

Once moro the silence of awe and terror fell upon
them all. Three wero saved, but one was lost ; and
he was the one who had been chief and foremost
in all their heacts for the Inst hour, excepting in
the heart of the old woman, who was clasping her
husband’s avm as if she could never let it go.

“Who will go down after my lad Reuben}”
cried Judith, mournfully.

“There's not & soul can live in the pit,” an-
swered old 'Lijah.  *1t's too late by now; the
flood’s vising —vising. Look liete! It was half
way up to my kuee at the foot of the shaft. If he's
not here in half-an liour there’s no chance for him.”

* e must get out 1" exclaimed Simean, so young
yet that he could not beliove in any harm coming
to his brocher Reuben. “God is bound to save
him !

¢ I{ush, lad, hush 1 ” said old 'Lijak. “God’s not
hound to bring him back. But let’s pray to him
for Reuben.”

*Wouldn't it ha’ been wiser like of God Al-
mighty if he'd kept Reuben from going on a fool’s
errand ?” asked Levi Hazeldine, with a sneer. He
had been very silent while the crowd was waiting
for the teturn of Reuben from his brave-adventure,
but this was too gooil nu occnsion to be missed
for impressing upon the simple folk their folly in
believing in a God and trusting him.

“Xevi,” answered old ’Lijah, ¢ there's nobody
here hut thee that 'ud call it a fool’s errand. There
isn't a soul about that won’t love Reuben Hazel-
dine. aye, a hundred tiraes more than if he'd saved
himself and stayed skulking round the pit’s mouth
whilst there was a chanco of saving his friends !
1 believe he’s saved his own soul, and won a crown
of life by what he’s done, whether he comes out of
the pit alive or no. It 150t every man has such a
chance of showing how he's learned to be like the
Lord Jesus Chirist.  God Almighty was too wise to
look to thee to do such a deed as this.”

There was a faint, quick, dying laugh as Levi
Hazeldine walked away, with his head carried high,
and with a contemptuons smile upon his face. He
felt that the sympathy of the people were not with
him, and that it would be useless to argue his point
with tiem just then. He turned round for a last
disdainful glance at the crowd before losing sight of
the spot ; and clearly outlined against the evening |

some kneeling and others standing, but all bare.
headed ; winlst the old wan, with face upturned
and uplifted hands, was evidently speaking in earn-
est prayer.

“ Poor fools,” sncered Levi, “as if thers was
anybody as could hear them, or anybody as cared.”

He fancicd be was sorry for Reuben , but it was
of no use to be sorry, e said to himself. What
could he do? What difference wounld it make to
him? The sun would shine as brightly, and his
food would be as savoury, and his clothing would
be as good, whether Reuben was alive or dead. It
would not alter in the swallest dearee lus own
actu. 1life.  Why should he fret himself about fan-
ciful things3—about such = thing, for instance, as
a man—hy his own folly and rashuess—thro-ving

away his existence, and sacrificing all the sober

and to wourn over the brive, unsoliish, Christ-like
friend who had so lutely lived amonyg thew, but
whowm they had not loved as they Joved him now,

Even Abby felt that she had not loved him as he
deserved to Lo loved. She had been earvied in a
death-like swoon to Judith Hazeldines house, and
laid upon the bed in the pleasant attic undes the
thatched roof, which Reuben hnd been so fundly
preparing for her.  When shie camo to herself her
oyes opened upon the almost fimshed work, which
was still waiting--and must wait for vver now——
for the last touches of his hand. There were the
beautiful flowers he had Lought for her, on the
window-sill, and the picture ho wus just about to
hang upon thu wall. Under the window was the
gurden, where he had worked in tho loug summer
evonings, after his sunless tuil in the pit. Hia
Bible and hymn-hook, which they had read in and
sung from togother, wore almost within her roach ;
and she stretched out hor hand for them. All the
night through she clasped them to her breast, or
kept them under her cheek, while sha was lying—
tenrless and speachless—on the bed, thinking of
i down below, not dead yet perhaps, but hope-
lessly imprisoned and buried in a living grave.
Why had she not known lim better, and loved him
more, while he was with her? She had been sharp
with him, and trifled with him, and made his heart
achie with her fuolish, contrary ways.  Perhaps
God had thought him too good for her, nnd so had
taken him nway to a place where he would be hap.
pier than with her. Yet all the while she seemed
to see him pacing the dark pussages underground,
in search of his lost comrades for whom he had lawd
down his life.

Simeon had cried bimsclf to sleep, and was still
sobbing in his tioubled dreams; but old Judith
had not even laid down on her bed to rest her
weary limbs.  Jler heart was too heavy for sleep.
She had been so much bound in Suncon—her
voungest born, that she had somewbat uexlocted
Reuben. At this very time her mind had been so
fully engased with the coutest for the Hazeldine
Bible that she bad been oo remdy to chide and
thwart her clder son, and to fume at the changes
lie was muking in tho house for Ins young wife.
She had ceven opposed peevish obiections to his
warriage, though AbLbLy was a girl quite to her
hking.  Life had not been ns xwosth and happy to

teuben as it might have been of Iate.  Ever since
ho had lost his chance of winning the Hazeldine
Bible he had been looked down upon as a poor
scholar, chiefly fit for the harder and rouglior work
of the world ; whilst Simeon hnd been put forward
and brought to the front on every occasion. But
what a good son her first-lrn hiad been to hier®
She could not remember a harsh word or unkind
look from him, thouzh he could not read the Bible
aloud like = parsm, as Simeon did. Al his quiet,
thoughtful, patient ways, came back to her mind ;
s hurd work, and his constant self-forgetfulness.
lis tender care of her, and tis milenco when she
was blaniing him.  He was too gond for them all—
and God had taken him, Her thoughts brought
her to the same point that Abby had reached.

(To be continued.)
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