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GRANI>FA THER'S FAIlli

BY JULIA A. MATHEWS.

IV.
DAYBREAK.

"Chanlie!1 Chalie! Go back and wipe your feet 1"The long walk home through the- sweet summer twiligî,with bis beant full to overflowing witb bis new hopes aicplans, had bnougbt a look of unwontcd quiet and reposeChariie's face. As be bad neared the bouse, tlrmly fixod 00V?bis resoivo to reiinquisb bis own flrm determination, andiits stead to foliow out Hattie's wiser, but iess pleasant sulgestion, he had gianced up to sec if bis grandiather weisoated in bis favourite corner near the iibrany window ; and ebis eyes rcsted on the white bead lcaning against the daibackground of the great arm-cbajr, which was Dr. Masonospecial propcrty, tbey brightened witb eagerness, and wita leap and a bound be sprang up the steps, and into the dooiway.
How the light and the gladness faded as Aunt Hanniet'voice feul on bis car ! With a very unusual attention bo hewisbes, growing out of bis tenderness for bis grandiather, hbad paused at the tbreshold, for once remembering the ofinopeated and sharply.unged injunction to wipe bis dusty feeupon the doon-mat before entering the bouse.' Witb a slowestop be passed into the bail, making no reply to MisHaniet's quick cail.
IlChantie, go rigbt back," she said, meeting him as bctunned towards the iibrary. " Ellen bas waxed the baland the stairs, and I wili not have them soiled by youn dustlboots."
Oh, barsb, impatient wonds, bastiiy spoken to those wbcare in fault ! How often they turn back the llrst waves o'penitence and contrition as tbey come roiling in after th ebompest of passion and sin bas passed over the soul of achild 1
Without deigning a word in repîy, Charlie turned abnupti3towand the stairs, flot cboosing to say that he had aireadyattended to ber wishes, and went up to bis noomn; bis purposeof unfolding ail bis desires and hopes to bis gnandfathcrcbanged to a strong inclination to carry out at once bis flrstbasty and ill-formed resolution to run away from home, andfight bis own way througb the wold.Witb a bopelcss shrug of ber shoulders, and a wbispered,"Was thene ever such a torment ?" Miss llarniet went intothe dining-roomn to sec if supper wenc ready, and flnding italneady upon the table, sent tbc servant up to Cbarlie's roomto cal i hm down.

"I1 éan't get no answer, Miss Harniet," said ho, retunningafter some moments' delay. " Master Chanlie bas gone outagain, perhaps. I knocked twice and he did flot open thedoor."
"Is the doon Iocked, Reuben ?""Yes'm; and 1 didn't hear a breath wben 1 listoncd forhlm. Ho might be asleep, may bappen. If ye'd ]et hlm rest,ma'am, I couîd get hlm a bite, after a bit, wben ho wakens."To tell the truth, oid Reuben, a privileged servant in thefamily whicbho b ad served for the past flfty yeans, boy andman, with unfaiiing fldelity, had a suspi.cion of the tnue state ofaffairs, and. always ready to sbield the boy whom he lovod,frst for bis mothen's sake, and thon for bis own, bad flot urgedMiss Harniet's desire with any great vebemnence.I wish him to corne down at once," said bis mistress."Go up again, Reuben, and tell hlm that we arc waiting forhim."

"lMaster Cbanlie, dear," said Reuben, a moment later,with bis lips at the key.boîe of the closed door, aftor knock-ing in vain for. admittance, " Miss Harniet bids you tocorne down. And the doctor's wantin' bis tea, and waiin'for ye."
Stili no answer.
"lMaster Chanlie, you won't go for bo fret your gnandfatherno more the day, sure. Come down, sirs and sec wbat anate pickin' 1 laid by for ye from thé dinner. Tbere'ssome salmon, and a bit of cold chicken, and sucb a pasbyas'i make your mouth water to sec it just. Nancy made ita purposo for ye. Corne down now, there's a fine lad."The door bunst suddenly open ; and Chanlie stood beforeit, bis eyes flashing, and bis whoîe face i0 a blaze of wnath."'Take yoursolf downstairs this minute," ho oxciaimed inaa funy of passion. IlDidn't you sec that my door was iockedbocause I didn't choose bo be distunbed? ""B ut, Master Chanlie, dean," pleaded old Reubon, sbnink-ing back befone the stonm whicb breatened him, "lMissHarriet bado me bring you for sure."49What do J1cro àufr M liss-Ha"nos*biddn? Go dow

breakfast." U~ignamubu ic"One day's fast will ot hurt hlm, doan ; I think that 1would beave hlm to himself.
Dr. Masouls mannor of mnaking a suggestion in a caselike this was in itsoif a command, and Miss Harriet soidomthought Of opposing ber will to bis. Hon fathen was the

very idol of ber beart, and, to do ber justice, ber bard feeliitowards Charlie was greatîy owing to ber intense affection1-the doctor. Devoted, body and mind, to bis service aicomfort, she resented the anxiety and the grief wbicb Charcaused him, witb angry bitterness, and tbougbt no severiand harsbness too great to be used towards one, wbo,spite of the care and love lavished upon hlm, could wantorbring a cloud upon ber father's beloved face."lHarniet, my dear."
"Yes, father."l
Tbey bad returned to the library, and Dr. Mason wsitting in bis corner by the window, taking a little re!t preparatory to starting out once more on bis round. As hnd daughter spoke, she left ber seat, and coming up behind bîrto began to toy with bis bair, an old habit of bers, and onein wbich he greatly delighted. Looking up at ber now witbin smiie, be took in bis own the hand wbich was tbreading iig- fingers tbrough the snowy Iocks, and, drawing ber forwarýre until ber face met bis own, said,as IlMy dear, 1 want to talk to you about ourby ork tbink that you quite understand hlm." urby Ido"And you think that I am unkind and cross and unwisbh with bim," said Miss Harriet, ber pale face fiusbing as shr-spoke. " You are quite right. But father," and ber voicfaîtened a little, Ilperhaps I try to bear witb him more thais you think 1 do. judging from the results of my efforts."r "I1 know you do, my dear ; and 1 know how sorely bie often tests your patience. 1 have noticed,-and 1 thanke('t. you for it in my heairt, my dean, as 1 thank you more plainljet for it now, -and he drew ber face down upon bis breast~rand kissed it,-." 1 have noticed that you have not reproacheci5 hlm for last nigbt's escapade. It was betterso, much betterreproaches wotild only have vexed and bardened hlm. But,e my dear, if you could be more patient witb the trifles, CharlieIs would, I think, be less headstrong and obstinate with regardY to your wisbes. You speak to hlm witb the same severit)wben be lails through forgetfulness or canelessness to attendto some minor duty as you would use in blaming hlm for af heinous nfence, Ah, Harriet, my dear, if vou bad seen thee bright, eager, yet half-uncentain, 

deprecating face wbicha caught my eye as Charlie sprang up the steps this evening,it would have grieved you to the soul, as it did me, to haveY listenecj to the sullen, heavy tread with which he crossed theY hall, and to have heard the defiant tone in which be answeredyour summons to the tea.tabîe. If I bave any power in read.ring humnain faces, that boy came borne penitent, and bopefultof a better future. I think that the sudden ligbting of bisface when be saw me was the promise of good things for usail. 1 may be wrong, my child, in my surmises ; but the step*with whilch he went up the stairs was painfuîiy changed fromthat with whicb be bounded up to the piazza ; and I doubt theface was as sadly changed as the tread." He must necessariîy be checked in so many ways," thedoctor went on, after a pause for an answer which he did flotreceive, " that if we reprove hlm for ail bis iess grave faults,ho will bardly hear us speak of anything but misdemeanoursfrom week's end to week's end ; and that will be very barduppn him, if be bates to be found fault witb as much as bisgrandfather does. Suppose we try, my littie girl,-and hestroked the dark hair aîready lightly toucbed with gray astendenîy as if she bad been the little child be calîed ber,-" to pass over ail these minor annoyances and irnegularitiesinduîgently and kindly."1
"You Aouid flot have hlm grow up~ a rougb, unpolisbedman, father ?" said bis daugbten, lifting ber head to look intothe face of the courtîy old gentleman, in wbose eyes sheknew that a breach of good manners was intolerable.He took the upturned face in bis hands, looking long lotoit befone be answened ber."lHattie," be said at last, and bis voice was so deep andsolemn that the tears rose in ber eyes as tbey gazed loto bis,"lif our boy grows up into a man who is worthy to be caiieda man ait ail, 1 shahi feel that Grd has been veny good to us.Let us help bîm, my dear, with ail our stnength, for the battlewiIi be bard and long, and be is not fitted for the strife.Witb patient, helpful hands let us lead hlm up the difficuitpatb ; witb giad, joyous voices let us welcome every advanc.ing step ; witb lips quick to praise and slow to blame, let uscbeer hlmn on bis toilsome way. For, Harriet, my dean, youand I do not kaow the strength of bis temptations, noir thepow-er of that evil lite to which he bas been trained."Miss Harriet made no reply ; but wben, a little laitier, thedoctor bad gone out, she cnept softly up to Charlie's raoomand peeped cautiousîy in ait the doon. Ile was lYing on the~bcd, as if he bad thrown bimself down in weaniness, and badtalIon asleep with one arm tbnown carelessîy above bis head,the band nestîed in bis bnown cunîs. But as she stole nearento hlm she saw that bis face was flushed, and bis bain Iay indamp masses over bis forebhead, as if it had been tossed anddisondered in a fit of impatience. Sbe could easily imniginebim wandering restlessly about bis room,. and finally flngmn

wite or ao n,3ntvae..a ~bs-- -uunarriet, Who aiwayswaite forhim, went upstairsç, loaving hlm below. Fourhours ho had lain thene Sinco at fine o'clock ho had gono tobed. Four long, bhougbtfuî, quiet hours ; and now ho knewthat bis gnandfather was alone, and that ho mnigbt go to hlmand tell hlm aill that was in bis beant, and thono would bo noone to disturb hlm. Shouîd ho go down ? Sbouîd ho nesolvoeonce for ail, to mnake a bold stand for the ight, and ask bisgrandfather's belp and counsel ?
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For more than an hour Dr. Mason bad been sitting beforethe bright wood-fire in the library. The night was damp audcool, and coming in somewhat chilled and tired, he had puta match to the logs which lay ready on the hearth, andestabljshed himself before them to enjoy the soft wafiiitboAs the silence of nigbt bad settled down over the bouse, bisthoughts bad gone up to tbe boy who lay ini tbe room abo~vehim, asleep, as be supposed. He had turned over in bis ninda bundred plans for his good, none of which seerned to fitthe case in ail its bearings ; and, at last, with a sigb over bisdoubt and perplexity, he rose to go to his roomn As bemoved, he caught the sound of a step behind hlm, and turiiedquickly, somnewhat startled, knowing that -ail the differefltmembers of the family bad retired long ago."lCharlie!1 Why, my son, wbat are you doing here at thistime of night ? It is nearly two o'cloclc."'6I know it, Grandpa ; but 1 wanted to tell you-I wantedto say- Oh, Grand pa, I'm 50 sorry 1 am 50 bad!IIDr. Mason laid bis band on tbe boy's head as he befit itto bide bis quivering face ; but he did not say a word to staVthe tide of bis repentant grief. After a littie,' be drew bifilto the sofa, sitting down beside hlm there, but stili be didnot speak. By and by, Charlie lifted up bis face, a"dglanc ed timidly at hlm. Hie was Iooking steadiy at th"bright logs on the hearth, beating gently with one hand uponIthe arm of the sofa, and did flot turn to mieet tbe troubled
eyes wbich were raised toward hlm. ieeIIDo believe me, Grandpa ,I am true this time," faltefrdtbe boy. 4CI can't say 'on my word,'P nor ' on my bonOforyou think I bave neither ; but I do mean what 1 say. Ob,Grandpa, do look at me, and listen to me.""'Listen to you, my son," said Dr. Mason, as if wakeflîngfrom a reverie. Il Mv heart bas been listening for VOu ail

day long, Charlie."l
He laid his band on bis head again, and bendiiig it &little back, looked down into bis face.
44Believe you 1"Ilbe said. "IOh, if you only lcnew bOW 1long to beieve you 1 And 1 do ; yes, I do, mv boy. ioLIcannot mean to deceive me now, I know you cannhot."Charlie nestled close witbjn the clasp of the arm wbiCbwas thrown around hlm. Neither spoke for a few moments.The boy broke the silence at lengtb by asking abruptlY-"Grandpa, would it cost a great deal of money tomie away to some scbool where they look out pretty smnartyfor th e fello w s ? I 

1 , o"INo," said Dr. Mason, very much surpris'.d. 64a owant to go to boarding.school il"II want to zo away," replied Charlie, speaking verYslowly. "'At Ileast, I want to try mny very best to do rightand I think 1'd do better away from ail the fellows Ivebeehicutting up with, and away from -from Aunt Ilarriet,"' bebroke out bIuntîy. '-I don't mean to excuse myself,"e he 'Weoton rapidly, " for 1 know I'm as bad as 1 cao be ; but 1 dothink, Grandpa, that it's a great deal barder for a felOW todo right in great things, when he's dinned at fromn mo'ni"ntilI night about a whole pile of little things that be C"'tpossibly remnember. I'm sorry I plague her S so netirn';but then again, to tell the real truth, I'm often glad of it, 'sadjout run foui of ber to torment ber. But, anyway, it keeP5
me in a fret ail tbe while ; and then there are ail those (fellOWsthat I've got in with, too, as 1 said before. Il 1 could beaway from them, I think I'd run a better chance Of-'O<keeping up your faith in me. That's what's tbe matter witbme, Grandpa. 1 heard you tell Aunt Harriet that YOLljwouîdneyer despair of me ; and you shan't ; indeed, indeed, youshan't."bi 

h ud raAs the head wbich bad been lifted frombishudrathe boy spoke, nestled down again to its place, Dr. Masoflstroked it tenderly.
IlWbat put tbis idea into your mnd ?"$ be aslced. "at your own tbought ilI " 

hChantie coloured witb the sudden appreciation o hdistress whicb bis flrst plan would bave brought to bis grand,
father.

"It's rather a long story," said be ; but I'd like to tellyou about the whole day, if you 're flot too tired to liste,*"" I would sit up until sunrise to know what YOU bavOhougbt and felt to day," said the doctor. il wSo the story was told ; how, lying beneath the old willWhe had heard the conversation between bis grandfatber a0 dbis aunt, and how it had toucbed him to the very heart tOfid that, bitter as had been bis grandfatber's grief over bissin, he could yet trust in hlm ; bow, vexed witb Aunt HarriOt,he bad deliberateîy dîsobeyed ber ; bow, delighted vlitb bisDwn plan for a new and better life, he bad gone witb it tolattie Raymond for ber sympathy and aid, and bow shead disappoiried bim and cbanged bis purpose ; how be b d-omne homne penitent, and eager at once to give bisgrn

SCHIFFMA NN'S AS TUMA CURE)-
Is used by inhalation, thus reacbing tl4a seat of the di5Casedirect. Its action is imnliate and certain. No watiflg fornosuîts. Ask any druggstonadd ss Dr. R. ScbiffmaanlSt. Paul, Minn, for a frocitrial p Iage.
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