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1.
CH-ARLES STOCKTON.

"Father, wbat is to be done witb that boy ? I am n
perfect despair."

If Miss Harniet Mason had krrow that " that boy" hay ontht grass beneath the shade of tht old willow wbose grac e.fui branches floating lazily in at the open window of thesitting-noom, she rnigbt bave been more guarded in berspeech ; but, desparaging as ber opinion of hirn evidenthywas, the boy dîd not seemn to be mucb cbagrined by it ; andeven if he had seen tht expression of ber tined, troubledface, as she seated berseif in an arm-cbair beside ber father,'it probabhy would bave affected him as littie as ber words, forChanlie Stockton did flot love bis Aunt Harniet over mucb."lPoor old auntie ! you and I are two too many for ber,Caspar," be said, witb a iaugb, vulling the long bain of agreat Newfoundland dog, upon whose sbaggy head bis ownbnown cunîs were resting. " 1 wouldn't wonder if she oustedynu yet, old boy ; but if you go, 1 go too, tbat's sure, thenid Tartan! "
Certainly, if Miss Harniet bad seen the darkeoing of thosedlean, handsome tyts and the defiant toss of tht cunly hcad,as tht speaker raised birnself from bis recumbent position,she would flot bave felt a wbit ess despairîng of ber unnuly

change.
Tht old gentleman sitting beside ber had flot answeredber somewbat impatient query and exclamation. Ht satwith one knee crossed over its fe IIow, the foot whicb restedon tht floor tapping tht carpet witb a show neguhar move-ment, wbicb was as expressive of tht deep tbought in wbicbbe was host as was tht absorbed, quiet face wbich seemed tobe watching the pendlum-hike motions of bis foot. Tht longfingers of the wrinkied but stili sinewy band were thrust upinto tht soft, white bain which covered bis bead, and thtbigh, broad forebeaci was drawn and furrowed in anxicty. Itwas a fine, ohd face, bandsome, intellectual, and, altbotughvery determined, vcry gentie and ovable in its expression.
Miss Harniet sat watcbing it for a whiie, ber own impa-tient, nervous face gatbering meanwbile into a dark frown,at engtb said shanply&&Weil, father? "
Ht lifted up bis white beïd, and turned bis quiet, grayeyes towards ber.
" You said that you wene in despair, Harniet ? I amrnfot.I bave hope stili !or our boy."bc Oh, yes ! I suppose so,"I she said, in a tone of stnongirritation. "You always do sec hope, fathen, wbere no onttIse can set t. But what you can find in Chanlie Io buildon, I cannot imagine."
"Thene is very mucb in him that is gond," said Dr.Mason, mildly ; " but if there were not, 1 should still bthievethat God yet means to ust birn for some noble end. Fordid I1flot bean bis dying mothen give bim to God ? andwould Ht refuse tht gift ? Did I not hear ber phead that thtsin of bis father migbt flot be visited upon ber innocentbaby ? Did I1flot hear ber say, ' I give Thet back Thyprccious gift, dean Lord. Take in Thine own strong handsthis child wborn ry dying bands are ton weak to hohd, andkecp hîm safely. I give bim wbolly to Thet ; make bimwbolhy Thine ?' And wbat a peaceful ligbt was on ber facewben she went home ! No, Hariet : I can neyer despair of

tht boy."
His voice, wbicb bad isen to great earnestntss and feel-ing as be repeated the prayen of bis dead child, sank very lowagain ; but bis last words, though softly spoken, wene firrn asunsbaken faitb could make them. Harriet Mason was flotcbeered by them, but tbey at east stilhed ber fretful im pa-tience ; and she sat quietly thinking ber 'own troubhedthoughts, heaving ber fathen to bis neflections.
Fiftcen years befont, Mary Mason,the docton's youngestdaughten, bad married, in direct opposition to ber latben'swill and command, a young man wbom she had known buta few months. Frorn the firbt tht doctor haci disliked thestranger. His dlean, bonest tyts had pierced the thin dis-guise of nespectabuîuty and morahity under wbich tht man badsougbt bis daughtcr's acquaintance ; and, on making immedi-ate enquirues witb regardi to him, be had found bis suspicionswene quite correct, and that Henry Stockton was by nomeans a person whornlie would choose to welcome wo bishouse. But no persuasions on entreaties couhd induce Maryto believe the aspersions cast upon tht man wbom ber fathernow found, to bis amazemnent and dismay, to bt ber declaredlover. And when, finding arguments and commandis aikeusehess, Dr. Mason bad torbiciden Henry Stockton to ste bisdaugbhter, she bad married him at nce, Ieaigbe on

ne sîmnpiy chose to netain hirn to annoy and distress Many'sfamnihY, the docton could flot tel; but he nefused banshly andviolentiy ail bis persuasions, and even tht pecuniary induce-

ments whicb tbe grandfatber boped would be irresistible tahim.
On the day of Mary's death, Dr. Mason left the bousefor a few hours to make arrangements to have ber removed tabier old home, and laid beside ber dead mother. Wben hereturned, only bis daughter's still, quiet face was there towelcome bim. Her husband and ber littie child were gone.-The people in the bouse eitber could not or would not givebim any information of Stockton's wbereabouts ; and, aftersearcbing in vain for hirn for many long hours, be returnedhome witb bis sad burden, hopeless of finding him.

n Mon tb alter montb, and year aller year, there was tobe seen in the daily papers of New York an advertisernent
s tating that, if"I H. S." desired to relinquisb the cbild nowin bis care> be had but to state where the boy could be found,and bis friends would send for birn. But no answerî ngparagrapb greeted the eyes which sought it eagerly, butwearily, every morning of every passing month.

Eigbt years bad rolled away. Years which bad wbitenedthe bair on the broad temples, and furrowed tbe brow of theold man ; but tbey bad neither dimmed tbe ligbt of the soit,gray eyes, nor wasted the strengtb of tbe tali, erect figure.Eigbt years, and stili that paragrapb addressed to "lH. S."appeared in the daily papers, and stili the bright eyes watcbedfor the answer that bad îlot yet corne.
But one morning, as Dr. Mason sat in bis office, a tele-gram was placed in bis band. Opening it, be saw that it wassigned by a Philadeiphia Express Company witb wbom hebad had some business dealings.
"A ragged boy, eigbt years old,-namne, Charles MasonStockton,-has been forwarded to us from St. Augustine,consîgned to you, epespi.Salw hphmtLindon ? exrs"ad hhw hphmtGranted at last, to my prayers and bers ! My God, 1tbank Tbee."
Tbe doctor sat for a moment, folding the paper andunfolding it again, with bands wbicb trembled like those of aman stricken witb inflrmity. Then be rose, and closed andlocked the office .door. No one must corne in just now. Hemust be alone witb Him wbo bad beard the great cry of bislonging but patient beart.
After a wbile, bis daughter Harriet, who bad heard witbsome surprise the sudden iocking of the doorl of tbe office,beard the key turn again ; and the next montent her fatbercrossed the bail witb a quick step, and entered the sîtting-roorn.
" Why, father ! Wbat is it ?"1 she asked, going quicklyforward to meet bim, for bis wbole face was radiant.But even before be had tirne to answer ber the truthflasbed upon ber. Her face grew deathiy white, and she satoown weakly in tbe nearest cbair.
Il Has it corne at last, father ? Has that man sent bischitd to us? "
" God bas sent Mary's child to us, my dear."But th e tidings wbicb bad filled beart and face and voicewitb joy wben it reacbed bim, feli like lead on tbe beart ofbis daugbter ; and wben be told ber be bad sent a telegram toPhiladeiphia to notify the Company that he shouid leave forthat city by the next train, she broke out at once into themost urgent entreaties that be would îlot disgrace tbeir homeby bringing into it the child of such a character. MissHanniet had neyer forgiven the man who had robbed berhome of its brigbtest flower ; she had never forgiven bersister for leaving that borne desolate and dishonoured ; shebad neyer forgiven th e poor little baby wbo had been sasadly born into so sad a life.
But no argument could move tbe cairn, determined manbeside ber. Very tenderly be tried to soothe ber, very loving-iy be pitied ber for ail tbat ber strong pni de bad been forcedto suifer, very patientîy he bore with ber angry netorts, andmenaces tbat she would leave the bouse if Henry Stockton'scbild were brougbt into it ; but he neyer wavered in bispurpose. In vain sbe tried to persuade birn that a boybrougbt up under the care of sucb a father mnust be utterlyunfit for the ife, led in tbeir quiet borne; that be might ev'enbe a thief, or, at the Ieast, a common street.locafer."lThe iower be bad been dragged down, the more beneeded to be raised," the doctor answered ; and wben at lastthe idea stnuck ber that this might not, after ail, be Mary'sson, but some other cbild of the street whomn Stockton mastrying to foist upon them, be sirnply said, witb a srile,-I shall know Mary's cbiîd, rny dear. Thene will besornething in bis face to tell me wbetber be is bers or no."And then, witb a kiss and a long tender bolding of ber inbis arms, be had put ber back in ber chair and-gone out.Weil was it for the boy that bis grandfatber was rigbt inexpecting that lie wouîd bear in bis face some trace of bislost mother ; for if it had flot been for those clear, browneycs, bis mother's very own, the doctor might well bavedoubted whether the ragged, dirty littie urchîn presentedto him, on bis arrivai in Philadelphia, as Charles MasonStockton, could by.any means be of bis own biood.In answer to Dr. Mason's enquiries as to the cause ofbis having been sent North, the boy replied that bic ate

bledsitriving tdoftd ha bec- ud sualrq th k .."'Jraoiesin, îstad f te urse which she feaned be mightprove, to the homne wbicb bad so kindly received him ; buther task was a very difficult and, to a* women of ber impatienttemperarnent, almost a hopeless one.

For it was fot only that Charles was entirely untaught and
ungoverned : if is ignorance, is violent temper, and is self-will had been is ony faults, there mght ave yet remaiied
a good foundation on wicb to build up a noble structuren;
but the worst point in is chaactei was that he was uttclY
unreliable ; is word could neer be depended upon, if bv
disonouring it e could gain an advantage, or escape puisb,
ment. And the rost diseartening aspect of the case %vastat he coud not be made asamned of a falsehood ; in fact, e
rater gloied in it, if it ad been a successful one, and
seemed to tink that to be so deficient in smartness as ta be
found out in a misdemeanour was far more disgraceful than ta
bide it witb a lie.

So fan did e carry this perverted idea that e bd once
gone to is grandfater in great anger with a fiend in whose
bealf he ad exec ised is powers of deceit, but who ad
been too honourable to avail himsef of ter. Dr. Masoil
received is story in a way wich for ever sienced his boIstýing of a successful falsehood in bis presence.

" And be was punished, after ail," Charlie said, indig'nantl, aving recounted the occurrence with a great deal Ofexcitement and'earnestness, 'Swen I'd put mysef ta suchtrouble about it. The great spooney confessed it ail, after
I'd lied hirn out of it so beautifully.'>

noie was perbaps too rnucb engrossed in bis recital tanoiethe flasbng of the eyes wicb were bent upon bul,and the gaduai straightening of the tahi figure, or e mayave attributed it to sympatetic indignation on is accountbe that as it may, the answer e received started im.te Lied bim out of it, sir 1 Lied birn out of it !I'" exciaimled
the doctor, drawing irself up until it seemed to the figten,
d boy that e was at least two inches taller than is ordifaryheigt. " Have you the audacity to stand before me andbrag of aving lied a friend out of a d1iemmaj? Do yOUknow that you bear my name, sir ? and yet do you dare taboast to me that you bave disgraced it by teihing a lie? "Chalie stpod staing at im with parted lips and wide-open eyes, too much stunned even to atterpt a eph. Head been used to be lauged at, and to be called smart andquick-witted wen he ad, trougb a dexterous falsehood,

escaped merited punisment ; and hee was is geftle,tender-earted grandfatber, wo ad so often excused hini taAunt Harriet wben seriously in fault, breaking out into sticbanger and sevcity sirply because e ad donc what he haà
often been praised for in tirne past.

But as be sat there in sulent bewilderrnent and disrn 'Y,is grandfather's face softened somewat, and, aying is and
upon bis head, be said very gnavely, but more quitlv,-" Charles Mason Stockton, 1 had it in y heart just nowto take from you the name whicb bas neyer needed ta OWI1to a lie until now ; but 1 will fot, for it may one day le id youto a nobler ambition. Go now, my boy ; but remem ber thata hian is the rneanest tbîng on God's eartb ; nothing is sa 10w,s0 vile and wothless, as tbe man wbo will save hiînsehf 1o55or pain by selling is onou."

The boy went out, awed and subdued. His habit Ofuntnutbfuhness was too deeply seated to be nooted out at once,even by this; but henceforth he bid it most carefully from bisgrandfatber's eyes
But with ail this, " Charlie Mason,"as e was universalYcalled in the little village of Lindon where his grandfathenad for fifty years and more practised is profession, was bno means wholly bad. There was much in hirn on wich tarest a hope that the care and love whicb bore with him andshîelded bim might i tirne be repaid More than ordinarilYquick and intelligent, witb a joyous, sunny disposition, andan affectionate heat, full of large and ge nerous impulses,is was certainly not a pefectly opeess case, atbough heoften tied most soey fot ony the temper and patience,but the vey faitb and love of those wo had given im bthborne and beant room in bis tirne of need.

il.
HARLAND'S FARM%.

It was not venv surpnising that Miss Harniet should bavefeht bersehf almost at ber wits' end that morning, as she sat inthe sitting-noorn beside ber father, tbinking so seniousîy ofCalie's misdoings. There had been for the past tew weeksa series of petty robbeis perptrated in te neigbbourhood,Fruit and vegetables bad been stohen from the gardens, bens'nests bad been robbed botb of fresb laid egLys and of Youngcbckens, sîrpy in the latter case, as it Fseerred, for thepleasure of stealing ; for in many instances the poor litthe fledg-lings bad been dropped in the public road near the gates ofthe yards frorn whicb they had been taIren, and left there taperisb.
After these operations ad been going on for sore tile,two young farmens, wbo had been sornewbat heavy losers bythe depredations, determineci to sit up ail nigbt and watcbthein premises ; for tbey bad noticed during the day tbat someof the scbooh.boys, wbo passed their farm on their way tascboo[ and back, had looked witb covetous eyes nnoer

The bags were ahi fuli ; but, instead of scaling the wallagain, the boys lifted their burdens upon their backs, andstole softly away in tht direction of the barn, accornpaniedby a huge, black Newfoundîand dog which bad becn silentlYstalking to and fro, as if on the lookout for worthier spoil,


