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PLEASANT HOURS.

t1.OST IN A MINE,

BY HESBA STRETITON.

CHAPIER V.

BTnx sun vose early, as brightly and cheerily as
ough there never had Loen death or sovrow on
BB fuce of the earth, which grew light and joyous
Sder its beaws. ‘L'he first rays smote on Abby’s
Bbe through the uncurtained window, and the call
the eackoo scemed to shout loudly i hor ear.
t she neither saw nor heard. She whs nt rest
a little while, gaining strength to bear fresh
ns of sorrow.
It wasa perfeet day for s holiday—such a holi-
usit wns to have been—when old Judith throw
w the eottago door, and looked out on the green
k whick hid the shaft of the pit from her sight ;
oss it stretchued the narrow truck, trodden
ougk the. broad leaves of the coltsfoot, which
i been. made: by her sons! footsteps: as they bas-
ed t6 and from theie darksome labour. She
d almost: heawr Reuben’s voice sing, and see him
ding alony the littlo path. Through the long,
Bnbre hours of the night, her treuble had been
deep: for tears ;. but now that she saw the sun.
jiing in a cloudless. sky,.und the dew glistening
avery-leaf, and felt the soft, sweet-rush of the
I air wafting past her, with.the sweot scont of
wers boend upon. it; & floed of temrs welled up to
sunken eyes. “O my lud | wy lad ! ” she cried
S aloud, asif seme ear was listening to her
the morning stilluess. IHer beart was aching
bitterly ;. yot, after & fow minutes, she: went.
oors: agkin ealmly, #&nd crept cautiously and
mtly ap the steepistairs so the attic where Abby
lping. Sha lind often stolen up so to awaken.
il eall him: to: his work. The. girl had fallen
op'ablnst,.and lay locked im: & profound: slumber,
h her cheek resting on Reuben’s hymn-book.
Woung folks can sleep whilst old folks break their
rts,” theught Judith: Simeon, too, had forgot-
his sorrow in the night, and, like Abby, had
- wrapped ap and sofuly lifted- awny from his
pocy.. Bat the oldi mother lisdl ot been released
@i one instant from the. stern grip of grief,
arly in the morning the neighbours came drop-
g in to offer what help and comfost they could
yo—for tha business.of Jiving, goes on} though the
of life may have passed away. Some of them
Bd been. enger to stay all night with Judith,.
t she hiad chosen rather to be left to pass through
fivst Tours of lier anguish: quite alone. The
o, old-fashioned: house:place; with its wide
bigh, mautel-shelf over it, looked very.

pocted: festivity, so suddenly interrupted, were
strewn about, though the large fire-had gone.
and tlie oven was cold'; but all Judith's plamti:
povisidds wepe thyre, and it néeded oitiy to
‘dgﬁ-gﬁeﬁw, and! Buvir fresh: faggots. of wood i
e big. oven, for the feast still to be veady at the
pointed.time.. Judith acoused’ Lerself; Some of
invited guests—who were coming fromy
tance;. and' would: Have several! miles. to: walk——
5b.be sleeady on their way, no doubt ignovant of
p calamity thay limd befallen the household. Her
i, lifelong; hidbitk: of thrift, and' Ner strong sonse:
' thie duty of hospitality” to-Her kitly and: kin, con-
ved her new grief The. Hazeldines, flotking
m dilferent’ quarters, would’ come in weary and.
ngry, and. their, wants. must..be -provided. for.-
orer'were friently: neighbours. only toor glad: to
p:; sud:bycaid:bye:the samé pleagant sounds of
oking were to be Heard! in' thie' house which: had:
od' Reuben's ears at' his Happy worl:the day
afore.
ME To Simeon and’ AtBy—tws young: crestures stilli
rauge’ t sorrow—it seemsd' munstirccus to' think. of
esting, orpreparing « fexst, now Reubenwas Jost
B-terribly lowt—irr the sunless windingsof the pit:
meon.orawled languidly away,. with. the: slow and:
bary step of a heavy hexrt, to' the mouth off the
y;; whtre: Berthrvw hivaselB onrthe grounds. snd:
jrotched his hend' over the edge of the:dusp;, dwwlk
t, where, massyains: Yelow: tis\wistful eyes, there
g Bumen: » S5t glimmer in the tludmen ob

pths aud ;
ry in the sunlight The prepatutions for the |,

the fitful quivering of light npon the waters be-
neath which his brother lay somewhere in lus vast
grave. He find perished in seeking to rave hun d

It was nhuost noonday befuie he could make up
his mind to go buck howe. Whtn he venched its
threshold at lust, he found the large, old honse-
place moro closely fillod with guests than he had
over scen befora.  All the Hnzeldines dwellg
within ten miles had gathored together, dressed in
their best and gayest S8unduy clothing, many of
thom with Bibles carefully wrapped up in clean
handkerchiofs, as though they had come to a re-
ligious solemnity—for wero they not there to hear
m read his trind ¢hapter?  His mother, nlso, had
cavefully attired hevself in her best black gown and
whitest widow’s cap, and sat in the chimney-corner,
wnd, though tearless, ready to bid each new-comer
welcome, ind to listen to their rough but well meant
words: of cousolation. Except tu her, not a word
was spokon above a whisper. The men wero all
lingering outside the house, in the trim garden;
‘whilst the women talked together in low under-
tones, There wns no mirth, no good-humoured
Jjesting, no hearty, loud-spoken greeting as old
friends met one another, such as there would have
been if it had been Reuben’s wedding-day. Most
.of the women were weeping as they whispered to
gother about Reuben and Abby, and not a few of
the men furtively rubbed their eyes with the back
of their horny hands. Al wus hushed and solemn,
us if the guests had been summoned o a funeral
Abby was not thera ; only one wowan after another
- mounted silently sho seeep staircase, and came down
-again. with.redder eyes, and a still more sorrowful
face than when she went up to see the broken:
-hearted givl,

Alnost: the last guest to appear was Levi Hazel-
dine, He was seen coming over the pit banl
carrying under big arm she treasured black-letter
Bible, which Simeon.must-win to day, or tlie- Harel-
 dines must see it borre away for ever from the lund
fof itsfamous owner. It was a point of honour to
win that Bible. I'n the midst of their grief for
.Reuben; there was a. thrilllof excitement and dread

‘selt forpot! for the moment hov firstborn, as the
\large, henvy, old volume, with its thick binding and
silver clasps, was laid aside on a small table, to be
iopened: by’ Simeon, blindfolded, after the meal was
over. Every dne falé thud it would be well to have
-their feast—a funeral feast though it seemed—well
over before the die was cast:  Sorrowful' men dre
chungry, iowever real their sorrow, especially when
they have: taken & walk of ten miles since break-
'fast; and’ Judith’s Kospitabile otions abbut » fexst

was a general feelingiof relief, therefore, when the
.signal. was given to sit down: to*dinuer.

. Judith did not sit down td-the table; but Siméon
‘was placed at the' head of it, between old 'Lijah
'‘and Levi, Tt seemed to lim as if thiut meal would
‘n¥ver come t6 an.end. He: conlu 1ot swallowr a-
-morsel; thougls #1l about Him werd urging him to-
try tortaste onerdainty after another. Levi Hazel-
dine distinguished himeelf above- the othare by the
Jwny ity which. hietplied. his knife and forle, und: son--
‘sumed: the delicacies set- before lim: He wits too
'énlightened and: philosophioal to feel very keenly
Ay trouble that didinou touch. himeelfjand he folt

alli nround’ him were move or less-sorrdwfol:  His
‘mind waz quite at-ease: also about the Bibie; the
‘wedping Ind besitle him: would never pass-through
the-trial, and lie would: cxtrry the old heirloom. away
-with liim, He would:rather have hxd'one of more
‘value' tham: & worn-out; supetstitious old: book off
fables ; but; suoclas. ibwas, he still felt a-pride iu:
spoasessing: itv A black:letter Bible, withi silver
«clasps;- would: be: quite a- curitsity’ wherwver ke
might go; mibreover, he'might sell it somie dhy for
atidy little sum, when:hie was clear away from-the.
.Hazeldines and:their troublesome: olaims upon:it:

¢ Ol ’Lijxlv ateand’ deank but Hetle: during the:
nmionl;- and: when:it-was over e rosy up-in his pixce,
and. iaid & ‘rembling lmnd upon the table before
Kim; asif liw:was about to make a speechy: There
‘wasw deslt sileice in the livuse; for lie lixd: been:
Jikersn fithier to- she: two fatherlews Boys's, and’ Ju-

‘e with ha hawde snishe listened.

at the mare-thought of the boy failing: Judith Ker: |

ywere well kaown among all her kinsfolk. There |

‘persunded. of therfolly ofi lbsing: his appetite:because |'¥
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* Friewls,” he sand, “it's a sore heart T have
standin’ bero and thinkin® of him as died for us
vesterday. e was like my own son to me - he
was for sare,  But [ was comforted by a vevon 1
had of him m the night-in the dreams of my head

jupon wy hed; andy ol I bebsld him wanderin’

and wanderin® about down there in the pit, seekin’
for us in the darkue-s  and there was One Besule
him as he couldn't scey with  a face o <hinin’ it
dazzled mo to look upon Rim, only I kunew that
it was none other thaw ¢he Lord Jeeus Chriut hum-
self ; and whea I Inokud ddk to Kev®ew's fdee, 1
beheld it growin' brighter and brighter, though he
couldn’t seo who wus walkim’ step stdp benido
him, until my eves wors dnxzled to Jook wpon lam
nfo. And § awoke just in the spring of the
mornin’, and a voice wed sdyin’ ofely in tho
chambir, as if angels were taikin’ about it one
with anothor, ‘Greater love hath no' minn than this,
that he lay down his life for hix. feiende! That's
what Keuben did—he laid down his life for us,”

*“T call it throwing away his life like & fool,”
muttered Levi.

“Ay, if life's nought but eatin’ and drinkin’
and toilin’ und moit,” said old Liiali ; ~bat it
geems €0 me as if lifo was love and friendship nad
frustin’ in God, and strivin’ to bo hike the denr
Lord himsell. I'm a world happice than thee,
Levi, all here beiwn! Judges, when I sit and read
guict in my house a chapter about my God and.
lhieaven, than thoo in the publichouso, drinkin’ thy
mdney awny, and makin' thy hend ache, Ayel
and my wife's bappier, and the louss at home's
Nappiet for it. If they take God and. tho Bible
away from poor folks, what's left for them save
toilin’ dnd moilin’t  ‘Lell me} i thou can 1”

“But the Bible isn’d troe,” answered Levi
“Look fhee! what i binuder it all was gesverday.
That poeor lad lenving everytliing to risk hiwlife in
e pit, and alli for nothing—nothing at sl Why
Wid God let it be?  Youw'd hve becn the mume,
and the world ’ud have bcen ths same, if ho'd
done nought but smoke lis pipe at tho pit's mouth
till you came up safo and sound.”

*“No, no!” said old 'Lijuh, “ws stould never
hive known' héw heloved us.  Nay, and the world
'ud never huve known- wiint love was if God's dear
Son: had never lefd hi¥ home in Heaven ; ift ho'd:
never have ‘emptied' himself of all bu¢ love,’ aw
.the hymu sayy, and litid down hislife for ua. P dow
it all plainor now. 1 tell thee, Tevi; life's Aot
worth havin’—for us poor folkts-anyhow—if. thiers’s
no love in it. If God don’t love us; and we don'¢
love oue another, there’s nought but toilin® and:
woilin’ for us till we'die like dog”

“Well;, well,” replied Levi, we won’t arpy. If
dininer’s over, let the Iad try his chaucé for the
Hazeldine Bible—a fiuir chancs and o favour.”

Phere: wis a solemn silence, which lusfed' for a
Minute dér two. There was n gloom Eefore
iSimeon’s_eyds, as if a sudden night Bad' fillen.
He could- liear, after the silonce, €liat some
or¢ rose up-from tlic tablo to reach the Bible, and
'there wd@ o hum and’ nfurmur, as of indistinet
‘thougli friendly word# of encouragement, But he
could:neither liear nor sce plainly.  His hedd’ was
light and: giddy, and’ his heart was beating fast.
‘Ho coull only think of Reuben's failure some
.years ago, and the disappointment of Bis mdthcr
and-of all tile Hazehitnes at the Bilile renaining
-incthe hands of a professed infidel. There was no
‘loed' to Blindfold his eyes, for e was hardly con-
scious of What he wae doihg st hik tiaiiBling
fingers- geopsad for the book, ke heard old °Lijak
icny, “God:bless the lad ! but whien hie liad opened
'the BiBle} and the bandage was removed, fiis eye
'fcll uporf a page’ of heavy, black cliardcters; of
which he could not make out a single letter. His
ryount fuce” fliished, and tlien grew deadly pale.
"Where war'llis brother, who should have been be-
side Him, upholding him by his-sympathy and love
Lost ! Reuben was lost1 ~What did'it signily who
had: the Hatclline Bible nowt! With a sudden,
'lout; and very bitter cry, which rang in every ear,
he thrhed gway-and fled through the open door, to

hide his grief in the green solitude of the quiet |

moodey wifero he. had played so often with his

'divl st dowh iu:hernooking.cliair, and.coveved her |;
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