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¥IVE BHILLINGS AND COSTS.
It was about hnlf-past ten o'clock one
onday morning, when Mr. Gregson, one
of tho partners in an extensive tachive |

smanufactory, wns goim; his usual rounds:
)

ovér his establishment._
Mr. G

from the ranks. Ilo had entered the very

ing

coming to n vacant beneh, he exclaimed,

1« Does any body *now whero Wilon is?

I promised that th- engrine should be ready
by the widdie of the week, and here his
part of the work is at a atand.”

Thero was a dead silence; but a few of

cantly.

-r—:m;«l ono t;f-'_lluc_x;nr-k.\hc]n, when, behalf of Wilson, it is very likely Tio would®?

havo been disinissed Jong bLefore,
An hour or 20 after the time of coms,

"mencing work in the afternoon, Wilson
stole into the ahop, lookin

i anddly ashnmed,
and bearing tho unmistakeable arks of

i his Saturday night's debauch and fray. A
n, wo may just say, had risen  the men looked at each other very signifi« | black eye and a swollen lip, and & plaster.
Ho repeated the question: buti which covered o great gash on his check,

oslablisbm“:m in which ho was partnor as ! gill thora was v teply. Juat at that time | told that whoever had been the victor, he
an apprentice, sonis five or aix and twenty the foremon camo up. Edwards,” aaid | hud not much reason to bonst,

yoars Liefore the tims of our narreative. Ilis!
parents, honest and industiious (l)cnplc of
the working class, struggled hard to keep
him at school till bo was somewhere about
fourteen yeam of age; although had they
followod the example of muny of their
neighbours, they would have sent .m
much carlier to carn his livelihood in one
of the large colton fuctories, where at that
time children were suffered to work at «
far oarlior agre than now, ¢ No, no,” said
bis father, who worked as nn operative in |
ono of the 3 frctoriza, « I should like him
to have a bottor chance than I've had, aud
Tl keep him at school a bit longer: he'll:
repay me some day.”

Whon voung Gregson entered the work.
shop, ho found in it many men who wero
addicted to intemperance. They enrned |
Inrge wages, and they spent a great part
of thom in drink. They would gladly have
induced Gregson to follow their example, -
but his father, a truly pious wan, had in-!

i
i

stilled joto him a wholesoma horror of!doing no better, notwithstanding all his!

drunkenness, and of everything that tended |
to it; and, in the midst of many tempta- |
tions, ho atood firm.  He was a quick sort!
of lad, and, what was much better, he wis !
endowed with n apirit of dowged persovering
enargy, and soon wastered the mechunien
part of his business.

Availing  himself of the advantages;

Mr. Gregson, #do vou know why Wilson
. . P -
is not aL his work?t

#Why, sir,” said the forem:m, evidently
reluctant to tedl the renl state of the cuee,

« What's the matter now1” said Mr
Gregeon, who kuew very well poor Wilson's
failing, “llus ho been gotting drunk
again "

“Why, Yes, sir, and somewhat worse
than that Um afeaid.”

 Well, what 120t #”

«It seems, sir, o went on Saturday
night to the Machine-mukers' Aems, along
with u fot more: thev wot very drunk, and
then there was a row and a fight., The
police came up, and finding Wilson cape-

cinlly uproarious and quarreliome, they:

earried him oft to prison, and there hie was
all day yesterday. I believe ho will be
before the magistrates this morning.”

“ I'm gorry to hear it. . He seems to be

promises,  Will vou eall, Edwards, on your
way to dinner, and say 1 expect him to be
at hiv work without fail this afternoon, if
he does not intend to lose it altogather.”
Mr. Gregson was always kind and con-
siderate in his dealings with his work-
people; but he felt a special interest in
Wilson, and a special reluctancs to deal

e sot to work with n trembling hand
and a brain sadly confused. It did not,

! tend greatly either to the stendiness of his
i htnd or the composure of his mind, when,
1o 1'm afraid ho's got into a Lit of ascrape.” glancing up the shop, he saw his master a,

| very short distanco from him. Hu expected

; nothing less than a pullic rebuke, To hig

great rolief, nfter Mr, Gregwn had s

near his bench for n moment or-two, ha
simply and quictly aaid, “Wilson, L will
wait for you in the oflice-alter the manu~
factory closes.” .

When the evening came, Wilson knocked
al the door of tho office. ** Come i, said
his master, kindly,

“Take a sent, Wilson,” Mr. Gregson
j added, as Wilson stgpd before him down-
1 east and ashamed; “1 want to talk to you
ca dinte” e

‘The maneamewhat reluctantly complied.
He couldl stand, he said, very well; but his
master insisted on his taking the proffered
&

eat,

“Well, Wilsom,” began Mr. G—, «I
was very sorry to henr of this affaic of
. Snturday uight, and sorry to seco you 'in
l the plight you are in now.” -

“Yes, sir,” anid Wilson, “ and I'm sorry®
"t00: I nev.x did anything so bad a¥ this
i before, ard I hope I shall never do 8¢

"again. I hope you'll Jook over it this time.™

“ What did the magistrates say to Voty

afforded to werking men by n mechanies’ ! severely with him. They had been fellow- ) this morning 7 said Mr., G—, apparently

institute, ho nequited a cousiderable pro-1
ficiency in mechanical (lrm‘ﬁng, and no!
mean-acquaintance with the general prin-
ciples of mechanice. By-and-by he became
foréman, and in time ho was admitted
partior.  His chief province was to take
thé“reheral superintendence of the working
deg'al‘tmcnt of the-manufuctory.

»-It the fulfilment of the duties which
thiis"dévolved upon him, he was now look-
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apprentiees of the san.e ~tanding: they had,
besides, beete scheliars in the <ame Sunday-

school.  For a li‘tle time they had been
but Wilson gwving way to!

companions; gwing

temptation, young Gregson, after a good
many kind and faithful remonetrances, felt
himself compellad to give up his society.
If it had not been fur the former intimacy,

not noticing the concluding sentence.
Vilson hung down his bead. They lyid
said some very plain things to him, which-
thongh he knew thoy were deserved; hé!
did not mueh care to repent, v
« Well, never mind what they snid«tefp
me what they did.” -
“Why, sir, to say the truth for-tlis®

and the interest which still existed in con- | matter, I have not much veason ,wtcm';’:v
cequence of it in Mr. Gregson's mind on'plain. They lot me off vefy éaxilys they

o, O



