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CHAPTER XLIV.—GROWTIL.

The next morning Haldane received a message directing
him to report humself st Mr  Ivison's private uffice dunog
the noon 1ecess,

“ Be seated,” said that gentleman as the young man,
weaung an anxious and somewhat surprised expiession, en-
tered hesutaungly and diffidently.  ** You XICC(I not look so
troubled, 1 have not sent for you to find fault—quite the
reverse,  You have ‘a frend at court,’ as the saying gocs.
Not that you needed one particularly, for I have had my
eye upon you myself, and for some days past have been
inclined to give you a lift.  But Jast evening Mnr. Arnot
spoke in your behalf, and through her words 1 have been
led to take the following step.  For reasons that perhaps
you can understand, .t would be difticult for me to give you
a desk among my other clerks. 1 an not so sensitive, now
that I know your better aims, and it is wmy wish that you
take that desk there, in thus, my private office.  Your duties
will be very miscellancous.  Sumstimes I shall employ you
as my esrand boy, again 1 may entrust you with mmportant
and corfidential business. 1 stipulate that you perform the
humblest task as readily as any other.”

Haldane's face flushed with pleasure, and he sand warmly,
¢ I am not in a position, sir, to consider any honest work
beneath me, and after your kindness 1 shall tegard any ser-
vice I can render you as a prvilege.”

*“ A neatanswer,” laugh-d Mz, Ivison. *‘1f you do your
work as well 1 shall be satistied.  Pluck and goud sense will
make a2 man of you yet. I want you to distinc.ly under-
stand that it has been your readiness and deternunation, not
anly to work, but to do any kind of work, that has won my
izod-will. Herc's a chech for a month's salary in adva..ce.

here to-motrow at nine, dressed suttably for your new

ition. . Good-morning.”

‘“Haloo! WWhat's happened ?** asked Mr. Growther as
Haldane came in that cvening with face aglow with gladness
and excitement.

¢ According to your theory I've been promoted sute,™
l;ug:cd the youth, and he related the unexpected event of
the day.

**That's jest like Mrs. Arnot,” said Mr. Growther, rub-
bing his hands as he ever did when pleased ; **she’s allers
givin' some poor critter a boost. “T'other day t'wasme, now
it's you agin, and they say she’s helpin’ lots morealong. St.
Peter will have to open the gate wide when she comes in
with her crowd,  Pears 10 me sometimes that 1 can faitly
hear Satan a-gnashin® of Lis teeth over that woman.  She's
the wust enemy he has in town.”

¢¢1 wish 1 might shew her how grateful 1 am some day,”
said Hu.dane, “sith moistened eyes ; *“ but 1 clearly foresee
that I can never repay her.”

“ No matter if you can’t,” replied the old man. ¢ She
don’t want any pay. It’s her natur’ to do these things.”

Haldane gave his whole mind o the mastery of his new
duties, and after 2 few natural blundets speedily acquired a
facility in the diverse tasks allotted him.  In a manner that
was petfectly unobtrusive and respectful he watched his em-
ployes, studied his mcthods and habit of mind, and thus

ined the power of antiapaung his wishes. Mr. Ivison
g:pn 1o find lus office and papers kept in just the order he
liked, the temperatute maintained at a pleasant medium,
and to reccive many hittle nameless attentions that added to
Lis comfort and reduced the wear and tear of life toa hurried
business man ; and when in ewmesgencies Haldane was given
tasks that required brains, he proved that he possessed a fair
share of them.

After quite a lapse of time Mr. Ivison agzin happened to
meet Mrs. Aanot, and he said to her—

** Haldane thinks you did him a great kindness in sugpest-
ing our present arrangement. but 1 am inclined to think you
did me 2 greater, for you have no idea how useful the y ‘ung
fcllon 15 making himself 10 me.”

**Then you will have to find 2 new object of benevolence, "
answered the lady, ‘‘or you will have all your rewardntius
world,”

** There it is again,” said Mr. Ivison, with his hearty
laugh, *‘you and Dr. Barstow give a man no peace. I'm
going to take breath before 1 stnike in agan.”

In his new employment laldane, from the first, had
found considecrable Jeisure on his hands, and after a little
thought decided to carefully revisw the studies over which
he had passed sn superficially in lus student days.

Mr. Growther pessisted in occapying the kitchen, leaving
what had been designed as the parlour or sitiag-room of hus
cottage t3 dust and Jamp.  With his permission the youny
man fitted this up as 2 stady, and bought a few popular
works oa scicnce, as the nucleus of a hbrary.  After supper
he read the evening paper to Mr. Growther, who soon fcll
into a doze, and thea Haldane would steal away to his own
quarters and pursue with zest, until 2 late hour, some
study that had oace scemed to him uttetly dry and unat-
tractive.

Thaus the montbs glided 1apidly and screncly away, and
he wa itively happy in 2 mode of hife that he once would
have ‘harasterized as odiously humdrum. The ternble
world, whosce favour had formetly scemed cssential and its
scom unendurable, was almost forgotien; and as he cuntinued
at his daties so steadily and unobirusively, the hostile world
began 10 gradually unbend its frowning aspect toward hum,
Thosz whom he daily met in business conmenced with a
nod of recognition and eventually ended with a pleasant
word. At church an increasing number begran to speak to
him, not mercly as a Christian daty, but becanse the young
man’s siacete and catnest mannet intetested them and ine
spired zespect.

The fact that hie recognired that he wasunder a cload and
did not try to attract attention worked in his favour. He
acver aiks thz alms of 2 kindly word or glance, by looking

appealingly to one and another. It became his habit to walk
with his eyes dowacast, not looking to nor speaking to any-
one unless first addressed. At the same time Ins beating
was manly and erect, and marked by a certain quiet dignity
\l\'hich invaciably characterizes all who are honestly teying to
do nght,

Because he asked so little of socicly it was the more dis.
posed to give, and from a point of bare toleration 1t passed
on to a willingriess 1o patronize with a faint encouraging
smuile.  And yet st was the general feehng that one whose
name had been so sadly besnnrched must be kept at more
than arm’s length,

“ He may get to heaven,” saud an oid lady, who was
rematking upon lus regular attendance at chuich, **buthe
can never hope to be received in good society agamn.”

In the meantime the isolated youth was finding such an
increasing charm in the companionship of the gifted minds
who spoke to lam from the printed pages of s hittle library
that he felt the depnivation less and less,

But an hour with Mrs. Arnut was one of his chief plea.
sutes, to which he looked forward with glad anticipation.
Lot a long tume he could not bring himself to go io her
house or to take the risk of niecting any of her other guests,
and 1n order to overcome his reluctance, she occasionally set
apart an cvening for him alone, and was ** engaged ™ to all
others.  These wete blessed hours to the lonely young fel.
low, and their mémory made him stronger and more hope-
ful tor days thereafter.

T his Chiristian expetience he was gaining a quiet ser-
enity and conndence. 1ic had fully settled 1t 1n his mind, as
Mrs. Arnot had suggested, that Jesus Christ was both will.
12 and abie o save tum, and he simply trusted and tiied to
follow,

* Come,” sid the lady to him one evening, *it’s time
you fuund a nook 1n the vineyard and went 1o work."

He shook his hzad emphatically as he replied, “ Ido not
feel myself cither competent or worthy. Besides, who would
listen to me 2*

* Many mught, with profit.  You can carry messages from
Mr. Ivison, can you not take & message from your divine
Master 2 I have thought it all over and can tell you where
yuu will be histened to at least, and where you may do much
good. I went last Sunday to the same prison in which 1
visited you, and I read to the inmates. It would be a moral
trivmph for you, Egbest, to go back there as a Christian
man and with the honest purpose of doing good. It would
Le very pleasant for me to think of you at work there every
Sabbath.,  Make the attempt to please me, if for no better
reason.”

**That settles the question, Mrs. Arnot,” said ilaldane,
with a troubled smule.  *1 would try to preach in Choc-
taw, 1f you xcqucsml 1it, and 1 fear all that I can sayout * o’
my own head,” as Mi. Growther would put st, will be worse
than Choctaw. DBut 1 can at least read to the prisoners ;
that is,” he added, with downcast cyes and a flush of lus
old shame, **if they will listen to ne, which I much
doubt.  You, with your large genecrous sympathices, can
nlcvcr‘undctst:md how greatly 1 am despised cven by my own
class.”

** Please remember that T am of your class now, for you
are of the houschold of faith. I know what you mean,
Egbert. 1 am glad that you arc so diffident and so little in-
chineid t2 ask on the ground of your Chiistian profession
that the past be overlooked.  1f there is one thing that dis-
pusts me more than another it is the disposition to wmake
onc’s religrion a stepping-stone to carthly objects and the
mcans of foraing upen others a familianty, or a relationship,
that 1s offensive to them. 1 cannot help doubting a profes-

[ sion of fauth that 1s put 10 such low uses. 1 know that you

have special reason for humility, but you must not let it
develop into nmmdity. Al I ask is that you read tosuch
puor creatures in the prison as will listen to you a chap-
ter in the Bible, and explain it as well as you can,
and then read something else that you think will interest
thers.”

Haldane made the attempt and met at first, as he feared,
with but indifferent success.  Even cniminals looked at him
askance as he came tn the guise of a religious teacher.  RHut
his manner was so unassuming, and the spint, **1 am better
than thou" was so conspicuously absent, that a few were
disarmed, and partly out of cunosity, and parnly 10 kill the
time that passed so slowly, they pathered at his invitation.
He sat down among them as if onc of them, and in a voice
that trembled with diffidence, read a chapter from the gus-
pels.  Since he ** put on no aws,” as they said, one and
another drew near until all the inmates of the gaol were
grouped around tum.  Hlaving fimished the chapter, Haldane
cosed the Bible and said :

** I do not feei compcetent to explzin this chapter.  Per-
haps many of yeu undersiand it better than 1 do, 1 .di . not
cven feel that 1 was worthy to come here and 1ead the chap-
ter to you, Lt the Chastian lady who vistted you last Son-
day asked me to come, and I would do anjthung for her.
She vilvted ine when 1 was a pusoner hike you, and through
her influence T am trying 10 be a better man. 1 know, my
fricnds, from sad experience that when we get down under
men’s feet and are sent to places like these, we lose heart
and hope, we feel that there is no chance for us to get up
again, we ate tempted to be despairing and zeckless; but
through the kindness and mercy of that good lady, Mrs,
Armat, 1 learned of a kindnzss and mercy even greater than
hers.  The world may hate us, scorn us, and even trample
us down, and if we will be honest with ourselves, we must
admit that we have given it some reason to do all this—at
least T fecl that T have—but the world can't keep us down,
and what is far worse than the wosld, the evsl in our
own hearts cant keep us down if we ask Jesus Christ to
helpus up. 1 am finding this out by experence, and so
know the truth of what 1 am saying. This Bible tells us
about this strong, merciful Once, this fitend of publicans and
sinners, and if you would like me to come here Sunday
afternoons and read about Him, I will do so very gladly,
but I don’t wish to force myseld upon you if I'm not

wanted,”
* Come, iny hearty, come cvery time,” said an old sailor,

with a resounding oath.  **"Tain't likely I'll ever ship with

your captain, for sech as I've come to couldn’t pass mus.
ter.  Howsumever, it's kind o’ comfontin® to hear one talk
asifthere was plenty of sea.room, even when a chap knows
he's drivin® on the socks.”

*“Come, oh, zome again,” entreated the tremulous voice of
onie who was crouching a little behind s chair.

Haldane tutned, and with a start recognized the fair
young gitl, whawe blue eyes and Madonna.like facchad, for
a mowment, even in the agony o' lus own shame, secured his
attention while in the police coutt, mote than a yeas belote,
She was tentibly changed, and yet by that strange principle
by which we kerp our identity thiough all mutations, Hal.
dane knew that shic was the same, and felt that by a glance
he could almost trace back her life through its anful de-

scent to the time when she was a beautiful and innocent
rirl.  As a swilt, dark tide might sweep a2 stmmer pinnace
tom its moonngs, and dash it on the rocks until it be.
came a cushed and shapeless thing, so passion or most
untowawd circumstances had  suddenly drawn this poor
young cteature among coarse, destruclive vices that had
shattered the delicate, womanly naturg wnone short year into
utter wreck.

* Come again,” she wlispered 1n response to Haldane's
plance, *come soon, or else I shall be in my grave, and I've
got the awful fear that 1t 15 the mouth of the bottomless-pit.
Utherwise I'd be glad to be in 1™

“Toor culd 1™ said aldane, “tears coming into his
cyes.
it Al ¥ she gasped, ** will God pity me hike that "

“ Yes, forthe Bible says, * The Loid is very pitiful and of
tender mercy * My own despainng thoughts have tabght me
tu look for all of Gud's prunmses.”

*“You know nothing of the depths into which I have
lr'allcx‘l." she said, in alow tone; 1 can see that i your
ace.”

Again Haldane cjaculated, ** Poor child 1" with a heart.
felt cmphasis that did more good than the longest homily.
Then finding the Bibl= story which commences, ** And be-
huld a woman in the city, which way a staner,” he turned 2
leaf down, saying,

“ 1 am ncither wise enough norgood encuch to guide you,
but I know that Mrs. Aot wall come and sce you, 1 shall
leave iy Bible with you, and until she comes, read where I
have marked.”

Mrs. Arnot did come, and the pure high-born woman
shut the door of the natrow cell, and taking the haad of her
fallen sister into her lap, listencd with responsive teas to
the piteous story, as it was told with sighs, sobs, and strong
wiithings of anguish,

As the girl became calmer and her mind emerged from the
chaos of her tempestuous and despairing sorrow, Mrs. Arot
led her as it were to the very feet of Jesus of Nazareth, and
teft her there with these words ¢

“ He came to seck and save just such as you are—the lost.
He is seaching down His rescuing band of love to you,

and when you grasp it in simple confiding trust you are
saved.”

Before the week closed, the poor creature forever turned
her face from the world in which she had so deeply sinned
and suffered ; but Lefore she departed on the long journey,
He who alone can grant to the human soul full absolution,
had said to her, *Thy sins are forgiven ; go in peace.”

As Mrs, Amot held her dying head she whispered, **Tell
him that it was his tears of honest sympathy that first gave
me hope.”

That message had a vital influence over Haldane’s subsc-
quent hife.  ludecd these words of the poor dying wail were
potent enough 10 shape all his future career. He wastaught
by them the magnetic power of sympathy, and that he who
in the depths of his heart feels for his fellow creatures can
help themn.  He had once hoped that he would dazzle men®s
eyes by the brilliancy of his career, but he had long since
concluded that he must plod along the lowly paths of life,
Until his visit to the prison and ats results the thought had
scareely occurred to him 1hat he could help others. e had
felt that he had been too sotcly wounded himself ever to be
morc than an invalid in the world's hospital, but he now
began to learn that his very sin and suflenng enabled him
to approach nearer to those who were, as he once was, on
the brink of despair or in the apathy of utter discourage-
ment, and 1) aid them more effectually because of tus kin-
dred experience.

The truth that he, in the humblest possible way, could
engage wn the noble wotk for which he revered Mrs.
Ainot, came like a burst of sunlight into his shadowed lif=,
and s visits to the prison wete looked forwatd to with in-
creasing zest.

From reading the chapter merely he came to venture
on a few comments. Then questions were asked, and he
tnied to answer some, and frankly sad he could not an.
swer others.  But these questions stimulated his mind and
led 10 thought and atder reading.  To his own agrecable
surprise as well as that of his prison class, he occasionally
was able to bnng, on the following Sablath, a very
satisfaclory answer {0 some of the questions; and this
supeested the truth that all questions could be answered
if only time and wisdom encugh could be brought to bear
upon them. .

He gradually acquited a facility in cxpressing his
thoughts, and, better still, he had thoughts to express.
Some of the prisoness, who wete in durance but for a bricf
time, asked him to take 2 class in the Guy sireet Mission
Chapcl.

* They will scarcely want me thete as a teacher,” he said,
with a shght flush.

But the superintendent and pastor, afier somc hesitation
and inquiry. concluded they did want him there, and with
some cx-prisoncrs as a nucleus, he unobtrusively formed a
class near the door.  The two marked characteristics of his
Christian cflosts, downnght sincetity and sympathy, were
hike strong far-rcaching hands, and his class began to grow
until it swamped the small neighbouring classes with un.

couth and unkempt looking creatures, that were drawn by
the voice that asscited their manhood and womanhood in
spite of their degradation.  Finally, before another year
cuded, a large side-t00m was sct apart for Haldane and his



