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CHAPYER V. —( Continued. )

1 tell you,” said Cheek, recalling the hupeless condition
of big Joslyn, **that when a feller gets tied to a wile, and
has » tot of chickadees atound him, there’s no help for him
it he gets into old Rugples’s hands.”

b how do the gurls pet along with him ? ™ inquired Arthur,

S \Well, they wilt ts i1, replied Cheek. **1 know every gind
in the mall, and they getalong a mighty sight better’n the men.
Sowe of "em will put on their sun-bounets and cry all day
Thrre are gurls there that have segular cryingzdays. | anwvays
know when there's a shower coming, A gul sits down to
the table in the morming w *» the comers of her wmouth
drawn down, cats just & bite of breaktast, then on goes the
sun-bonaet, and just as soon as she gets her loows runaing,
and all ready for it, she begins to ery, and cnies il the mill
stops, 1 used to kind of pity them at fust, but 1've got used
to it now, and don’t mind it so much.”

*¢ What do they cry for?  inquired Arthur,

“Oht I don't know. & don’t s'pose they do. They
feel bad proausc’usly, [ reckon, and dun’t know what “lse
to do.  Tuey all come out bright enough next day, if nabody
says anything tv *em  It'sa kind of a fashion at the Run
for girls to save crymng days, All of 'em cry, but then that
have long hair.”

** Loog tair 1 exclaimed Arthur, with a smile, *‘what
t:as long hair to do with it2™

**\Wetl, they all have to get something to take up their
minds, you know—kind of amuse them, you know,” pur-
sued Cheek, in explanation  ** 11 a gir? has long hair, she
takes in a comb tegular when she goes to work, snd her
bair i>n't done up alt day.  She gets her looms going, and
then she draws her comb down thiough her hair, and heeps
doing su ul* there’s a bobbinout. On! 1 tell you, combs
and sun-bunnets are thick sume days; but they wurk first
rate when they cy, for thev're always mum then.  \When
old Ruggles cumes in and sces the sun-Lonnets thick, he
knows s alt ripthl for une day, so he just blows his nuse
and leaves them.”

At this instant the young men were interrupted Ly the
accustomed nnte of warning that their emjloyer was with
them. They had not seen where he came frum, and did
not koow how long he had been near them

*¢ [{ow are you getiing along " i) 1] Ruggles. *You
find Check very guud company, dou’t you, Andur 2™

Check had no sooner becume anare of his master’s pre-
sence than he began to lay about him with great diligence.
Arthur undersiood the taunt, but replied quietly that Check
seemed to be a very good fellow, indeed.

Old Ruggles, accustomerd to nn seplies from his workme
looked up and down Arthue’s coul front in astonishmen..
There was no scrvile fear an that cyec, ne 2eivous appre-
hension.  Failing 1o lovk himnto acuwaty, hie Lroke into
a low, stiecting laugh, and saad: ** Well, that is very tne 17

** You scem amused,” said Anthur.

‘¢ Amused ! " exclaimed Ruggles. ¢ Cheel, look here

Cheek feared a scene, and came up tremuling and afraid.

¢ Cheek, here’s s mething iuu never scen alore in your
life. It's worth looking at.  Hese's a young man at work
for me in ploves !”

Anthur’s {ace burned for a moment with intetse anger, for
the words were said in the most iusalting way prassivle.
Then he zecalled lus gond 1esolativns, 24d cheched the Lasiy
response that sprang 10.aas lips. .

** My hands are not used 1o this work,” said he, *‘and
they are already Ulistzred. T shall wear gloves as long as
they do not intcrfere with my wwk ™ Having said this,
he coully turned his back on his employer, and resumed lus
labour.

0O1d Ruggles did not know what 1o <ay  In hisestatlish-
ment dependence always walked hand in hand with scrvility.,
Somchow the spitit of the young man must be broken, but
he zould not decide how to undertake the task.

He watched Arthur for a few minutes in silence; then he
stepped up, and taking bis bush hoek cut of his hands, he
worlked actively o1 a while, and handed the implement binek
to him with an zir th> 2ajd: ** Youu have done nothing to-
day; work as 1do.’

Arnthur smiled, and said+ ¢ Vou mew Yashes very well,
Mr. Ruggles. You must have had a good deal of practice ™

The old man replicd not a ward, tat went off, muttering
somcthing about *‘upstarnts.”  As snon as he was out of
sight and hearing, Check drooped his Look, mounted un a
stump, slapped his hardsujon his thighs halt a duzen times,
2ad crowod like a cock. Then he threw his old capiato
the air, and caught it. and ihica he came up to Arthur and
said: ** I vow, Blague, give us your hand. You arca trump
Thers ain’t another man at the Rua that would darc to ao
it: but he's after you now. e won't stop _niil lic’s got
you under his thumb.”

**Check,” said Arthur, coolly, ** 1 shall do for Mr Ruggles
just 2s well as [ can, and 1 shall never be atraid of him ™

That was a tedicas day tor Arbur Rlague  Taag “wefre
night he was tired and sore; but he laboared on faithfully
uatil aftes sunset . and “hen, in - \mpany with Cheek, walked
back 10 the mill  The old man was aw3y, snd, without
waiting for dismissal, he walked home.  He was glad that
the evening covered him from olmervation, for he was sad,
and almost disheartened.  His mutlicr greeted him on his
return with a2 very leeble a “emp? to smile; tut her cyelids
were red with weeping,  She sat and watched him as he
devoured his supper, and 4ondueed at his overflaw of spirits,
Waztever mizat be his hardships, e was determined that
his mothce should know nothing of thems and asshe obeyed
his wishes, and refained ltom asking Lim any quesrivas, he
ot along very caaly with her. )

Hec went to bed carly, and the nexe morning breahfasted
and was off befure his m +het awoke. He ivand oi ! Rogeics
rcady for hum -wartin to sor ham to wuth an the midl.  lic
could not help avuang a marhd change in the expression
of the faces wuich greeted um on all sides.  The truth was
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that Check had been full of Blague all night, The scene

between Rugples and Arthur in the pasture had been de-
scribed in Check’s best style, with all the exsggerations that
were necessary to make ar impressions  The men had all
ot hold of it, and wnlked it over. The girls had heard the
story, and rehearsed it to one another until they had be-
come surcharged with admiration of the young man, There
were none but kind eyes that geeeted him among the opera-
tives that motmang.  All wondered what Ruggles would do
to tame him. Cheek’s opinion was that hlngue would
whip the old man in less than five minutes if it ever came
to that

** How are your hands this moming 2" inquired Ruggles,
as Arthur presented himself before him.

¢ They are very sere, sir,” replied the young man.

** That's too bad, nin't it?" said the master, ** because
1 was going to set you to dyeing, and it might mske ‘'em
smart some.  DBesides, it ain’t work where you can wear
gloves very well,”

se ] bct; you not to consult the condition of my hands at
all,” replied Arthar,

“Oh! very well! You can go downstairs, and Check
will show you what to do.”

Arthur went down through the same column of sicam out
of which Check issued the ;l)xcviuus sorning, and found that
young man in a very lively state of mind, and up to his
clbows in a dycing vat. ’Ixhc atmuosphere was hat, heavy,
almost stifling.  The room was full of the nuise of heavy
gearing, and the canstant splash of water in the near wheel-
pit  Mjects a few feet distant cuuld not be seen in conse
quence of the steam that rolled out of the vats,

Check explained to Arthur the nature of his labour, and
sct him to work.  The moment his hands were bathed in
the poisonous hquid they became as painful as if they had
been Lathed in fit=.  This was what he anucipated, and he
was prepared tocndureit. By degrees, however, sensibility
was benumbed, and he worked on with tolerable comfornt.
He wasdistutbed by the frequent visits of the master, who
would stand by him sometimes for several minutes, and tell
him how well he tuok hulil of business, ** \When I want to
take the staich out of a man, I always put him in here,”
said old Ruggles, with a grin.

Arthur took no notice of these taunts, but kept on with
his work until the bell rang.  The ponderous wheel in the
pit stoud siill, and the snasling, grinding din of the geanng
was hushed.  The world never scemed so still to Anthue as
it did then.  The nuise of the ever-revolving machinery had
scemed to ¢ wd vut of his cunscivusness all the rest of the
universe, and when it stupped, it secemed asif the world had
ceased to move. Putting on his coat, and taking his din.
aer basket in his hand, he ascended the staits, and sought
a quict place in the mill where he could cat his unch un.
disturved.  This he had hardly succeeded in doing, when
uld Ruggles, making a rapid passage through the mill, dis-
covered him.  *‘I've been lookins for you, sir,” said the
master.

“*\Well, sir,” responded Arthur, rising and brushing the
tumbs from his lap, ‘*you have found me, and I am at
vour service.”

The old man had really begun to feel very uncomfortabtile
about Arthur. e saw that the young man was determined
1o do las duty, and to serve him faithfully. He had become
indistinctly cunscious that theiz was nothing in Ruggles,
the master, to wnspire fear in Arthur, the hired workman.
He had found a character which he could not overtop nor
undermine ; and he knew, too, that he was an object uf cun-
tempt to a young man whose heart was pureand true. He had
beguu to fiad that his attempts t0 wound the young man's
feclings re-acted unpleasantly upon himsell.  He was the
man whose pride was wounded, and not Arthur,

Therelure, when Arthur rose so readily, and so respec.-
fully, and 101d him he was at his service, the old man hesi-
1atey, and becatne half ashamed of a trick that he had planned
{ur Arthiar's humitiation. Then he stammered and lied. He
thought, he said, that perhaps Arthur would like a little re-
lief from his confincment in the bascment, and he wanted to
have him take his horsc and go to the village for him. His
abject was simply to have him shown up to the village of
Crampton as the servant—~the errand-boy—of old Ruggles
of Haucklebury Run. Arthur told him he would go very
willingly (and thereby was guilty of a lie, with such a blend-
ing of all the colours of the spectrum of truth in it, that it
was white), and inquired what his errand was.

At 1his moment the bell for the recommencement of work
svunded, and the men and women came pouring into the
mill. Sccing the old man and Asthur in conversation,
they pauscd, as if ansious to overhear what was passing be-
tween them.

© You will go first,” said the master, in a loud and in:
sulently dictatonal tone, ‘“10 the post-office, and get the
uewspapers, and then go down to old Leach's, and get a
barzel of soap.”

Arthur smiled.

«“\Well, sir, what are you laughing about 2™ inquired the
old man, savagely.

** 1 was only thinking,” replied Arthus, *“ whatasuggestise
comlanativn hewspapers and soap aere.”

The sery ditly audience tittered, and the dirty pruprictor
looked daggers.

** Du you mean to say that we need newspapers and soap
here, sir? Do you mean to insult me and my haods 2" and
the proprictor grew wite with anger.

1 ncver insalted anybody in my life, Mr. Ruggles. As
for the soup and the newspapers, { think the combination
an exccllent one anywhere, and 1 suppose you neced the
articles here, of you wouldn't send for them.”

The old man wrnad angrily ronnd upon the gaping opera.
tives, and sz ** Go to your wurk; don'’t you know the
bell has stopped ringing 2° .

They went off smiling, and exchanging significant looks
with cachuther. Anhit looked out of the window, and
secing the harse and the accustomed track-waggun wawing
fur him, he took out hic gloves, drew them on over his
siained han s, and asked his employee if the soap and the
newspapers wercall.  The old man could hardly speak for

anyer, and the state of his mind was not improved at ail by
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the success that Arthur had achieved in covering with
loves the mark of servitude which the dye had left upon
ais fingers.

* Nothing else,” said the old man, answering Arthur's
question suappably. Gai what | telt you, and Le quick
about it,”

Arthur left the mill, and as he stepped into the waggon
was greeted Ly a voice comung out through the steam that
puured from the basement window, with sumething that
sounded like: ** 1t 'im ag'in, Blague—1'll hold your moe-
casins,”

Arthur drove off tuward the town, feeling, on the whole,
very plrnsnml{; He comprehended petlectly the trick of
his employer, but the two days of his experience at the Run
had given him swrength. te had not bLeen humilisted,
He had not been crushed.  On the contrary, he had risen
to the point of labuuring where God and duty had placed
hin, without being ashamed of it, e bicame conscious
of a new power in life, and a new power over his destiny,
Iastead, theteflure, of riding through the vitlage of Cramyp.
ton with a sense of shame and mortified vanity, he e
as sellrespectflully and as confidently as if he had been a
king. He greeted the old acquaintances whom he met with
his accustomed frced )m and cordiainy, and was yrected in
the « It hearty way by all.  There were some silly people
who thought 1t must Le very ** trying ** to Arthur, ** brought
up as he had been™; but all the sensible people sawd that
Anbuar Biague was & brave, guod fellow, and was sure to
‘work his way 1 the world.”

Arthur visued the poust-uffice and got his newspapers, and
then he went to the svap establishment of old Leach, and
rocutcd the soap, «nd turned his horse toward Huckleury
tun. He cavght a ghmpse of his asionished mother as he
drove Ly h's hume, and wissed his hand to her menily, when
she, poor woman 1 sank into a chairas despairingly as if she
had seen him in his coffin.

Returming to the mill, he delivered his package to the
mastez, withott a word, heiped to unload the soap, and then
wcnt down to lus work again among the vats,

Ol1d Ruggples was very Lusy that alicrnoon. He was angry,
irritable, batfled.  Everything went wrong.  First he was
1n the weaving-room, then in the spinning-room, then in the
carding-room. He went upstairs theee steps at a time; he
plunged downstairs three stepsat a time; and blew his reso-
nant nose at every landing. If he saw two men or two
women talking together, he wasat thenr side in an instant, If
he caught a boy out of his place, he led him back by the ear.
There was not a sun-bonnet nor 2 comb 1n use that after.
nuvun, fur the girls, illusirative of the ingenious theory of
Check, had found something *‘to take up ther minds.”
1le was particularly alieanive o the dyeing-room, 50 that
Arthur and Checek contented themselves with monosyllables,
and only spoke when necessary.

Thc vay wore on slow y, and it had becomne almost late
cnough for lighting the lamps.  Sull the old man was omni-
present. Arthur worked diligently, and his thoughts were as
busy as the fect and eyes of his employer. The ceaseless
nouwse in his ears wearied him.  The constant plarh of water
in th2 wheel-pit, the grinding, metallic ring of the gearing,
the prevalent sease of motivn everywhere—the buzz, the
whirr, the clashing overhead, the sufling atmasphere which
enveloped him, all tended to oppress him with sensations
and emotions utterly strange.,

In an instant, every sound was swept from his conscious-
ness by a cry so sharp—~so full of fear and agony—that his
heart stood sull.  The steam was around bum and he could
scc nothing, but he noticed that Cheek escaped past him
fike hightning, and rushed upstains. In'z moment more, the
gate of the water-wheel closed with a sw.dden plunge, and
the mill stood still.  Another 1moment, and a dozen men
came Jownstais with lamps in their hands, and the firstons,
walking a few sieps into the datkness, excliimed : ** It’s old
Ruggles lumself £

Ar.hur approached the group as they held theirlampsjover
the prostiate form of the master of Hucklebury Run.

¢ He's been round that shaft, the Lord knows how many
times,” exclatmed big Joslyn, casting his eyes upwards.

Not another word was spoken for a minute.  All seemed
to be stupeficd.  Arthur had stood back {rom them, waiting
to sce what steps they would take, and feeling himseli quite
too voung 1o assumc fesponsibility among his seniors: but
they secmed so thoroughly paralyzed, and so incapable of
doing anything without direction, that he pushed through
the group, and, knccling by the old man’s side, placed his
fingers upon his puise. The prostrate master presented a
sickening aspect.  His face was biused and blccdmf, his
cluthies were nearly torn from his body, his whole frame
scemed to be a massof bruises, and one leg was broken, and
fairly doubled upon itself,

*He 1s notdcad,” sud Arthut; and a gasp and a moan
attested the truth of the announcerneat. ** Now, hift lim.u
carefully, carry him to his house, and take care of him till
send the doctor.”

The young man waited only long cnoogh to be sure that
the master would be carefully looked after, and then he put
on his coat, and taking hts basket in his hand, ran every
step of the mule that lay between the Run and the house of
De. Giibert. ke found the doctor at home, dehvered his
crrand, watched the httle g as 1t reeled off toward the
mill at the highiest speed the hitle black pony could com-
mand, and then, tired and sozc, and shocked and sad, entered
his own dwelling,

{ 7o le conlsrued.)

Tue Rev. Charles Strong was invited by the Mayor of
Meclbourne to preach at the town hall on Hospital Sunday.
Mr. Strang's new chutch is to cost, with site, $103,500, of
vshich upward of $25,000 has been promiscd.

MR, Dick, clder, invenduced a motion at the last meeting
ot Slacgow South Ul P. Prashytery 1 favesr of union with
other denominatinns 3 but it wasdefeated by a farge majority
who thuapht that the Dises:anlishment movement would
have to tnamph befate there could be cnion among the
cvangelical bodics of Scotland.
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