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CHAPTER |

“ Forward Ho'" Tho miners alioul
dored their pick axes and marched on
hurriedly in anawer to their Captain's
command : and many an old diggor
shook his head as bo looked at tho
threatening clouds and prophesied a
coming storm.

At noon the sky bad baon oloar, and
nothing seomed to sprak of o wild
night around the mines in Now South
Walea.

But soon the aun was darkened and
tho winus swept along tho mountains,
Hour by bour Captain Burke watched
the menac fug olouds, then thinking his
miners safer, sheltered by their mean
buts, sternly gave the command, “For
ward Hol”

As the gold diggers clambered along
tho way, the storm increased and great
flaghes of lightning rent the darkened
sky and threw, for one moment, a gla
mour of light around the Captain and
his littlo band. Al kept to tho well
known track, save one, who, faithfully
followed by his dog. had taken his
own homeward path. He walked with
his head bent downward and soom.
ed to care little for tus raging storm.
Now and thon a gleam of light would
fall upon the dark and hardened face,
showing there no sign of human vir.
tues, It was o wild face, partly hid.
den by grizly black hair, which was
worn at an uncommon lougth, descend
ing low on the brow aud giving him a
sullen and almost stupid expreseion;
hiis oyes were cold and black ; und be
continually cast thern about him with
o restless suspicion ; his back was
slightly bent with age, and an acoident
in his youth bad deformed his left
shoulder, giving him a most awkward
appearace. And pow, as he crept
inrough the night, he seemed more like
a dark shadow than a buman form.

Although three years had pnssed
sirco Ben Darley had arrived at Goul-
burn, a village in the centre of the
1sining region, no one know anything
of him, except his name, which the
miners bad lately changed to Miser
Ben, for the twofold reason that hs
loved and hoarded gold, and treasured
jealously in his mind deep ard secr
thoughts; and now as he paused in
the ceasoiess storm he seamed to live
in his own sad musings. An angry
peal of thunder burst over his head,
and at the anme instant the dog crept
to his master's feot with a low, impa-
tient growl. Old Darley knelt down on
the damp path and patted his faithful
friend ; then after a fe» muttered car.
easea said—* So, old Pompey, yon
think it is time to go out of the atorm.
Come, then, and old Miser Ben will
share with you the Jast crust upon his
shelf.” He then orose and quickened
his pace, and before many moments
stood within his littlo hut. 1t wasa
mean dwelling, containiog only two
rooms, which were poorly furnished
but kept scrupulously clean by old Ben
Darley. The room in which be stood
contained only one chair and a timo
worn table, which wus supported at
one ¢od by the boughs of a tree. In
one corner of the room was an old
fashioned fire-place built of bricks and
dark colored clay  Opposits this, and
at the farther end, s sholf was con-
structed in the wall In its deepust
saadows stood a crucitix almost hidden
by dust and cobwebs, for the old min-
er bad of late neglected the niche
where stood the cmblemof his salvation.
And now as he lighted his candle and
kindled the log upon the hearth not one
thought was given to Him who sacri-
ficed His lifo for the sins of men. After
Ben bad shared his supper with his dog
his head sank heavily on the table
and he fell into a troubled sleep, whilo
the wmidnight hour dragged wearily on.

CHAPTFP 1t

The morning broke with a clear and

bright sky, the air was cool and re

froshing after tho heavy showers of
tho night. The rain-drops, which wero
siill resting on the folinge, glistened
brightly in the morning sun. At day-
breale the Australian women bad ge-
thored at the edge of tho mine to
search for the tiny particles of gold
that might have been weshed to thoe
surface by tho rain. Both womor and
childeen carried in their hande small
baskets, end as they moved around,
with their bright colored shawle
thrown locscly over their shoulders,
they made a pretty picturo. Near
them stood o tull young man with a
frank and pleasant countennuce. He
gozed on their work with intorest ;
and several times an amused swilo
pussed over his features as parts of
their confused conversation reached
his ears. Presontly o horso was heard
galloping up tho path, and Coptain
Burke was scon in view., The women
stopped their work t. look after “Good
Captain Hal” As ho mneared tho
stranger ho diswounted, saying, “Good
woraing, wy young friend ; 1 see you
are interested in the crowd before you ;
I suppose it is ono new to yout”

*“Yes,” and Howard Dane looked
again towards the busy wives,

“Yes, it is o scono strange to
me, Lut ono I hope to enjoy again.
Do you know, Captain Burke, this
rude group has iwpressed mo deeply.
While standing here, 1 havo learnt a
lesson that alonoe nsturc could tealh.

The Captain looked intently on the
radiant face of tho speaker , then eaid :
“It may be that this morning you will
become my instructor.” Then with a
jovial air he continued— *And it would
not karm an old man like me to know
what golden thoughts bave et.tored thy
young hesd.” Tue youth in answer
smiled and said :

* As I looked at your busy workers,
gathering the sands of gold frouws the
black soil beneath, I tkought that when
picking wy ateps through the dark
path of life I might in a like manner
gather the golden sands of virtue,
which at the end of my journey would
mako wy oternal crown,”

For a moment Oaptain Hal was
sileat and perplexed, * Twenty long
years I have lived amonyg those mines,
and no such thought has entered my
old head ; but come, now, I must be off
to Goulburn , we will expect you to
follow this evening.”

With thess words the abrupt Cap
tain burried sway, Howard followed
him with a steady guze. e was
greatly indebted to this sturdy man,
for through his infloence he was now
emnployed in a large businces liouse in
Sidney.

Ere Howrd Dane tarned te go, ho
looked once more at the scenc before
him.

The women had now quitted - eir
work and wore smiling and noddi . ‘o
a fair young girl, who stood in their
midst.

Edith Fenton hed always been a
favorite among the diggers ond their
wives, whilo the children almost idol-
ized their * fair haired queen.”

Colone! Fenton bad settled in Aus
tralia at the time of the great rvsh,

Like many others, he left his native
country and tried his success among
the gold diggings. After many years
of hardships, herealizeda large fortune
aud then rrtired to Sydney, whero he
now lived quietly, caring little for
anything save his daughter Edith, and
an occasional visit to the mines,

At a distance from the group and
neasr Howard Dane stood the bect
form of Ben Darley.

Of all the miners no one loved Edith
Fenton better than the old misor = but
while the otber. crowded aear, he
avoided her soft, searching gaze. As
be stood looking at her a light suemed
to break over hia hardened features |
but turning be caught sight of Howard
and gozed until o vacant atare over-
rpread his faco, then with a beavy
groan and despairing cry, he called
aloud, * O God ! tny promise, my pro-

mise I* In a moment the youth was
st his sido. As old Bou turned towards
bim a ghastly palor crept over his faco
and for n moment he struggled violent-
ly ; but the noxt inatant ho bncamo
perfootly caim, and oxcopt for his
ashen brow and trembling lips, ooe
would think thet nothing had hap.
penad.

Ho gazod steadily at him , thon eald,
“You look like a strangor, yet—you
are hero to acouso mo;” then with
somo of his former omotion ho cor-
tinuod, * God knows, my bkeavy con
scionco is cnough, but your face, your
very look almost drives mo mad.”

Tho youth advanced ond laid his
hand tenderly upon tho oid man's
shoulder. ''1 am a stranger,” he said,
“and ready to be your friond.”

“No! Ioan have no friends,” re-
plied the old man in pitifel tones;
then with o half feightencd look he
cnntinued, * but you know her—you
know Alico.”

Howard started ; then remembering
that there might bo othors of that
name beaides his littlo sister, enid :
“Yes, I know Alice, poor blind Alice,
I "___

* But your name,” interruptod the
tho miser.

“ Mino? I am Howard Dane.”

0Old Ben clutched his arw fiercely,
while he crouched almost timidly ot
hia-fost. At thbat moment a band of
miners came up, and tha old w0n, re
covering himself, muttered a fow words
and crept away.

CHAPTER 111

Two years have passed sinco Howard
Dane first came to Australia. When
ooly a fow months at Sydney he had
already won the respoot of all. The
miners knew that never s braver Jad
had come among them ; he was always
willing and able to help them, and by
many acts of kindness lessened the
herdsbips among the mines. No one
admired the youth more taan Colonel
Fenton ; together they spent most of
their evenings at chess; their game
being finished, they would chat gaily
to each other, whileagain the old man
related meany of the trials and vppres:
sions of bis younger days. Edith
would sit quietly by listening to them
with interest, but rarely joining in
their conversations. Skhe, too, admired
Howard ; his proud, noble face had a
charm for her. Little by little, sho had
heard from him the story of his life.
Although his father had been dead for
many years, his litile sister Alice had
boen tenderly loved and cared for by
bis mother, but at last came the blow ;
their mother was taken from them and
thoy wore left to the mercy of their
uncle B-unet Dane, a bhard-bearted
galfiek man. He ttood at their mother's
death bed and promited to befriend his
brother's children. It was wouderful
to seo bor the blind and innocent child
clung to aer uncle, while ske recvived
ffom him little bat cruelty. He was
always eurrounded by his own friends
and heeded little tho needs of the
orpbans.  After a year passed he tired
of his uuty and forgot his promise, He
made long tours through the continent.
but rarely visited Florence, where the
children remsiuved. Une day he loft
them, saying that bis stay would be
longer than usual. He never returned,
and thus broke that solemn promise by
which ho was in duty bound to protect
tbe orphans; and now that he might

better satisfy his selfish naturo left |

them to desolation.

Howard struggled on wearily for a
fow years ; then leaving hig sistor at a
C.nvent, he started for Australia. He
wro‘e her long and interesting Jetters,
and she snswercd in a small timid
band. Ono of theso letters Howard
carried with him to his old friend,
Colone! Fentop, and read it. to him and
his daughter. When he came to the
words * ] shall wait for Unclo Beunet,
and although I am blind, I think I
wili sce him first,” he war avercomo
and bis eyca filled witk _.ars, but
mastering bis grief ho said, « Although

sho is siventoon sho ia ax innocont aua
child. I thank God aho is blind and
canuot find tho path to sin.”

From that timo Fdith beeamo inter-
oatod in littlo Alice, and it was soon
agreed that she would leavoe Florenco
and mako her homo at Sydney, When
apring camo Alico wan the frat flower
Rreoted smong them. Uno day, about
a month aftor the child arrived, sho
waag geated {n Colonol Fenton's garden,
singing o sweet little song. Bbo wan
interrupted by tho sound of a footstop
on tho gravel path. A moment later,
a foverish hand was laid upon hor head
and an eager voico questioned-- ** Aro
you Alice, littlo Alice.”

For o momont o sweot dreamy light
cuwo into the child’s eycs ; thon she
said . * Yes, I am blind Alico and—
aod are you Unclo Bennot 1°

Tlho old man crouchied away, and in
a moment was gono. At the samo
inntant somothing feil on the path, and
the child stooping down, olasped it in
hor little handa.

It an old-fashioned purse or bag ; at
ouo end was o peculiar bravs plato on
which was engraved the namo—Ben.
net Dane. After tho child eeized it,
she walked burviedly towards the
Youse and carried it to her confidont
oaud friend, Edith Fentou,

When Howard came that evening,
the child cried gleefully, * I have seen
him. I have seen him.” Before long
he know al], and now understood what
had puzz'ed him for years. The next
morning the Colonel and Howard took
their way to the miser’s but.

They found him bowed bofore the
Crucifix, that stood on the dusky shelf.
Gricf was seen in his aged fuce and
trembling form, and bis whole attitudo
proved that tho sianer * Repented at
Last.”

A wonth later the miger’s life had
drawn to o close. Bennet Denc—
alins Darley—died with the pame of
Jesus on his lips.

As timo passed Edith and Howard
gaw Alice grow sad and pensive; in
autumn their spring flower dropped its
head and was burted under the winter
snow.
* + . +* * i

One lovely apring morning a quiet
wedding took place in a little chapel
in Sydney, and Edith and Howard
were united in tho bonds of holy
matrimony When suminer came, and
the ground was covered with fiowers,
they went together and laid floval
wreaths upon two green mounds in the
quiet church.yurd,

Here, side by side, in the shade of
the old stono church, slept sweet blind
Alice and the repentant uncie.

Mary Husr.
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Soatairs no Alum, Ammoaia, Lime,
hosphates, or any Injuriants
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