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19<l TIIK CAIiKKU OF 'I'lIK STOLKN li(»Y, CHARLIE.

yic'l(l(\l up to the erusliing blows of tlic mill. The

clatter uiul jingle ol' the stuiu])s pounding out the

(juartz can be beard from the house, and it is not

unj)leasant to its innuites. Life seems full of ani-

mation as the nuichinery turns the j)ulv('i'i/ed

bullion through its many revolutions, until the bars

of silver and gold become tangible (jbjects to greet

the eye, and promise plenty for the future of oUI age.

Here in the sweet rest of a quiet home (/harlie's

mother will tell you that her son has redeemed his

promise, for her last days bid fair to be hei*

liap])iest.

If my foster-brother had been permitted to grow

up in his early home, he might have had n ha})pier

life ; but he would not have been so well fitted for

a life of usefulness.

Human nature is elastic, and usually moulds

itself to the circumstances by which it is sur-

rounded. From the lonely hours of waiting, in

which his boyhood was passed, came his patient

spirit, prepared to struggle with adversity—from

the hardships of his early life, the strong arm and

vigorous frame.


