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€1016E JEITERATURE,

A KNIGHT OF THE XIX. CENTURY,

SY REV. €. P. ROZ, LUTHOR OF * FRON JKST TO RARNEST.”

CHAPTER XL, — Confinuad.

Poor Mrs. Haldane seemed destined to be her son's evil
genius to the end.  \When people take & false view oi hle
there scems a fatality in all their actions.  The very fact that
they are not in accord with what 1s right and truc causesthe
most important st2ps of their lives to appear ill-timed, inju.
dicious and unnatural.  That they are well-meamng and
sincere does not help matters much, if both tact and sound
principle are wanting. Mzrs. Haldane belonged to the class
thatare sure that everythingisright which scems nght tothem.
True, it was a queer little jumbls of religious prejudices and
conventional notions that combined to produce her conclu.
sions ; but when once they were reached, no matter how
absurd or dclective they appeared to others, she had no
more doubt concerning them than of the Copernican system.

Her motherly feelings tiad made her willing to take her
son to some hiding-place in Eutope; but since that could
not be, and perhaps was not best, she had thoroughly set-
tled in her own mind that he should accept of her affer and
live at her expense the undemonstrative bife of an oyster in
the social and moral ooze of the olscurest mud-bank he
could find. 1n this way the terrible world might be led to
eventually leave off talking and ihinking of the Ialdane
{amily—~a consummation that appeated to her vorth any
sactthce.  When the morning paper brought another vile
story {copied from the ** Hilaton Courier ") of her son’s
wmisdoings, her adverse view of his plans and character was
confirmed beyond the shadow of a doubit.  She telt that there
was a fatality about the place and its associations for him,
and her onc hope was to get him away.

She cut the article from the paper and enclesed it to him
with the accompanying note :

** We go 1o New York thisafternoon, and sail for Europe
to-morrow. You send us in parting a characteristic souvenir
which I rcturn to you. The scenes and associations indi.
cated in this disgraceful paragraph seem mote 1c your taste
than those which your family have hithesto enjuyed as their
xi‘ght for many generations.  \Vhile this remains true, you,
of necessity, cut yourself off from your kindred, and we, who
are most closely connected, must remain where our names
cannot be associzted with yours. I still cherish the hope,
howe~er, that you may find the way of the transgressor so
hard that you will be brought by your bitier experience to
accept of my ofler and give the world 2 chance to fosget
your folly and wicke:dness. \When you will do this in good
{aith (and my lawyer will see that it is done in good faith),
you may draw on him for the means of a comlostable sup-

¢‘In bitter shame and sorrow, your mother,
“Esmity Hatpane.”

This lettcs was 2 severe blow to her son, for it contained
the last words of the mother that he might not see for
years. While he felt it to be cruelly unjust to him and his
present aims, he was calm enough now to see that the dis-
torted paragraph which led to it fitted in only too"well with
the past, and 5o had the colouring of truth. "When inclined
to blame his muther for aot waiting fur his versions of these
miserable events and accepting of them alone, he was com-

1led to remember that she was in part awakened from her

lind idolatry of him by the discovery of his cfforts to decesve
her in segard to his increasing dissipation. Even before be
had enteted Mr. Arnot’s counting-toom he had taught her
to doubt his wor.l, and now she had evidently lost confidence
in him uttesly.  He foresaw that this confidence could only
be.regained by yeats of patient well-doing, and that she
might inclioe to bclilc;ve ;n im mor; slowly cv;: than com-

ative sirangers.  But he was not disposed to be veryan

m resentful, for he now had but little couﬁdcnce?n hin\z?;
self. He had been led, howerer, by his bitter expérience,
snd by Mis, Arnot's faithful ministry, to acept that lady's
brief but comprehensive creed.  He was learning to trust n
Christ as an all-powerful and personal friend ; he was dailz
secking to grasp the principles which Christ taught, but
more cleatly acted out, and which are essential to the forma-
tion of & nuble character. e had thus complied with the
best conditions of spititual growth, and the crude clemcents
of his characier, which had been rendered more chzotic by
evil, slowly began to shape themsclves into the symmetry of
& true man.

In regard to his mother's letter, all that he could do was
to enclose to her, with the request that it be forwarded, Mr.
Ivison's defence of him, which appeared in the ** Couner”
of the following morning.

“You petcerve,” he wrote, *‘that a stranger has taken
pains to inform himself correcily in regard to the facts of the
case, and tkat he has for me some charity and hope. 1
do not excute the wrong of my action on that occasion oron
any other, but I do wish, and I am trying, to do better, and
1 hope to prove the same to you by years of patieat cffost.
T may fail miscaably, however, as you evidently believe.
The fact that my folly and wickedness have driven you and
my sisters into exilc, is a very great sorrow to me, but com-
pliance with your sequest that I should lewiée Hallaton and
&o into hirding would bring no remedy at all. I know that
I should ‘o worse anywhere clse, and my sclferespect and
conscient.. both requite that 1 should fight the baule of my
life out hiere, where 1 have suffered such disgraceful defeat.”

CHAPTER XLUL—MR. GROWTHER “STUMPED.”

About thiee wecks after the oceasion upon which Hal.
danc's hunan natare Lad manifested tselfl in such a disas-
trous manner, as he had supposcd, Mrs. Awnot, Ds. Barstow
and Mr. Ivison happened to find themselves togethet at an
evening company.

** I have been wishing to thank you, Mr. Ivison,” said the
Iady, * for your just and manly leiter in icgaid 1o young
Haldane. {th‘mk it encouraged him very much, and bas

riven him wore hopefulness in his work. 1low hashe been
hoing of late? ‘The only 1eply he makes to my questioning
is, *1~m plodding on,*”

*Do you know,” said Me, Ivison, 1 am beginning to
take quite an interest in that young fellow. He hasgenuine

luck.  You cannotunderstand, Mrs. Arnot, what an ordeal

1e has passed through.  He is naturally as mettlesome s a
young colt, and yet, day alter day, he was subjected to words
and actions that wete to him like the cut of a whip.”

*Mr. Ivison,” said Mrs. Awnot, with a-sudden moistuie
coming into her eyes.  **1 hiave long felt the deepest inter-
estan this young man.  In judping anyone I try to consider
not only what he does, but ali'lhe circumstances attendwng
upon his action. Knowing Haldane's antecedents, and how
pecuharly unfitted he was, by carly Iife and tmuning, fot his
preseat trals, I think his course, since he was last releated
frum prison, has been very brave ;" antl she gave a buief
shetch of hus life and mental states, as far as a delicate re-
gard for Ins feelings permitted, from that date,

Dr. Barstow, in his turn, also became intetested, not only
in the youth for his own sake, but also in the workings of
his mind and his spirivaal expenences. It was the good
doctor’s tendency 1o analyze everything, and place all psy.
chological manifestations under their proper theological
heads.

1 feel that T indirectly owe this youth a large debt of
gratitude, since his coming to ous church, and his repulse,
in the first instance, has led to decided changes for the bet.
ter in us all, I trust. But his experience, as you have re-
lated i1, taises some perplexing questions. Do you think he
is a Chnstian 2

“ 1 do not know. I think he is,” replie? Mrs. Armnot.

** When do you think he became a Chustian 2"

¢ Sull less can 1 ans+ ¢r that question definitely.”

*¢ But would not one naturally think it was when he was
conscious of that happy change in the study of good old Dr.
Marks?”

¢ Poor Haldane has been conscious of many changes and
expenences, but I do not despise or make hght of any of
them. It 1s certainly senstlile ta believe that every effect has
a cause ; and for onc I belicve that these strange, mystical,
and often rich and rapturous experiences, are largely and
perhape wholly caused in many instances by the direct ac-
tion of Gud’s Spirit on the human spirit.  Again, it would
seem that men’s religious natures aie profoundly stirred by
human and carthly zauses, for the emotion ceases with the
cause. It appears to me that if people would ouly learn to
Jlook at these experiences in & senvible way, they would be
the Letter and the wiser for them. \We ate thus taught
what a grand instsument the soul 15, and of what divine har-
monics and profound emotions it is capable when playved
upon by any adequate power. To expect to maintain this
exaltation with vur present nature is like tequiting of the
athlete that he neverielax his muscles, or of the rnm:\ donna
that she never cease the exquisite tull which is but
the momentary proof of what her present orgamization is
capableol. Ard yetit would 3;31::: that many, like poor
Haldane, are tempted on one hund to entestain no Christian
hope because they cannnt produce these decp and happy
cmotions ; or, on the other hand, to give up Chiistian hope
because thess emotions cease in the incvitable seaction that
follows them. In my opiion at is when we accept of Christ
as Saviour atd Guide we become Chnistians and a Chridian
life is the maintenance of this simple yet vital relationship.
Ve thus continue branches of the *true vine,' 1think iial-
danc has formed this relationstup.”

“ It would scem from your account that he had formed it,
consciously, but a very brief time sincs,” said Di. Barstow,
**and yet for weeks previous he had been putting forth what
closely resembles Chustan efiort, excraising Chrstian for-
bearance, and for a time at least enjoying happy spintual ex-
periendes.  Can you believe that all this is possible to one
who is yet dead 1n trespasses and sins 2" ]

¢ My dear Dr. Barstow, I cannot apply your systematic
thealogy to all of God’s creatures any more than I could ap-
ply 2 nipid and catcfully-lined-out system of parental afiec-
tion and government 10 your household. I know that you
love all of your children, both when they are jrood and when
they are bad, and that you are ever trying to help the naughty
ones to be better. I am inchined tottunk that I could learn
more sound theology on these points 1n your nursery and
dining-room than in your study. 1 am sure, however, that
God does not wait il his little bewildered children reach a
cenian ihevlogical mile-stane before reaching out His hand
10 guide and help them.”

** You are both beuter theologians than 1 am,™ 5aid Mr.
Ivison. *‘and 1 shall not enter the lists with you on that
ground 3 but I know what mll-itfc 1s to one of lus caste and
fecling, and his taking such work, and lus sticking to 1t un-
der the caircumstances, 1s an exhibition of more pluck than
most young men possess. And yet it was his only chanc
for when people get down as low as he was they must tal @
any honest wotk i1n order to obtain a foothold.  Even now,
burdened as he 1s by an evil name, it 1s difficalt to sce how
he can risc any higher.”

*Could you not give him a clerkship 2™ asked Mrs. Ar-
rot.

**No, 1 could not introduce him among my other cletks.
They would zesent at as an mnsult.”

“You could do this,” said Mrs. Ainot with a slight flush,
*“but I do not urge it or even ask it.  You are in a position
10 shew great and generous kindness toward this young man.
As lic who was hiphest steoped t0 the Jowliest, so those
high in station and influence canoften stoop to the humbleand
faﬁc:x with a better grace than those nearer to them in rank.
1f you believe that this young man is now trustworthy, and
that trusting him would make him still more 3o, you could
give him a desk in your private office, and tus 1::5}1 your
cletks alarger charity.  The influential and assured in poi-
sitton must often take the Icad in these matters.”

Mz. Ivison thought a moment and then said: * Your
proposition as unusual, Mrs, Amnot, but Il think of it. 1
make no promiscs, however.”

**Mr. Iviton,” added Mrs. Amot, in her smiling, happy
way, **1 hope you may make = great deal of money out of

your business this year ; bat if by means of it you can alo |

aid in making a good and tiue man you will be still better
off. Dr. Barstow here can tell you how sute such invest-
tents are,”

11 1 should follow your lead and that of Dr. Barstow all
my real estate would be in the *Celestial City,'** laughed
Mr. Ivisun. **But 1 havea cpecial admiration for the grace
ol clcar‘frit 3 and this young }cllow In declining his mother’s
offer and trywny to stand on his feet here in Hillaton, where
cvery one is ready to tread him down, shews pluck, what.
ever else is wanting.  1've had wmy eye on him for some lime,
and 1 am about satisfied hie 1s trying to do right.  But it is
difficult to know what to do for one of his ugly reputation.
1 will see what can ue done, however.”

That same eveni' clullr autumn winds were blowing
without, and Mr. Growther's passion for a wood fire upon
the hearth was an indulgence to which Haldane no longer
objected. The frugal supper was over, and the two oddly
diverse occupants of the quaint old kitchen lowred at the
ted coals in silence, ¢..ch busy with his own thoughts, At
last Haldane pave a long deep sigh, which drew to him at
once Mr. Growther's small twinkling eyes.

* Tough old world : isn't for sinners like us?” he re.
matked,

** Well, Mr. Growther, I've got rather tired of inveighing
against the world ; 1I'm coming to think that the trouble is
latgely with mysell.”

* Umph 1" snatled the old man, **I've allers knowed the
tr'o‘ublc was with me, forofall crabbed, cranky, cantankerous,
old ——

** Hold on,"” cried Haldane laughing, **don't you remem.
ber what Mrs. Atnot said about being unjust to onc’s self?
The only person that 1 have ever known you to wiong is
Jetermab Growther, and tt scems to me that you do treat
him outrageously sometimes.”

At the name of Mis, Aot the old man's fave softened,
and he rubbed his hands together as he chuckled, * How
Satan must hate that woman !

¢*I was in hopes that her words might lead you to be a
litle juster to youiself,' continued Haldane, **znd it has
seemed 1o me that you, as well as 1, have been in a belter
mood of Jate.”

“I don’t take no stock in myself at all,” said Mr. Grow-
ther emphatically.  *“I'm a crooked stick and allers will be
—a tep lar old pnarled, knotty stick, with not 'nuff good
timber in 1t to make a penny whistle,  That I haven't been
in as cussin’ a s1ate as usval, isn't because 1 think any bet-
ter of myself, but your Mrs. Amot has set mea-thinkin'on a
new track.  She come to see me onc Jay while you was at
the mill, and we had = real speret’al tussel. I argufied my
case in such a way that she couldn®t git avourd it, and I
proved to her that I was the driest and crookedest old stick
that ever the devil twisted out of skape when it was a.grow-
in'.  On a suddent she turned the argement agin me in a
way that has stumped me ever since.  * You are right, Mr.
Growthier,” she said, ‘it was the devil and not the Lord that
twisted you out of shape. Now who's the sironger,* she
says, ‘and who's goin’ to have his own way in the end?
Suppose you are very crooked, won't the Lord pet all the
more gloiy in making you straight, and won't His viztory be
all the gieater over the evil one?' Says I, * Mrs. Amot,
that's puttin® my caseinancew light. 1f1 should be sisaigh-
tened out, it would be the awfullest set-back Old Nick ever
had ; and if such a thing should happen he'd never feel sure
of anyone after that.’  Then she turned on me kinder sharp,
and says she, * What zight have you got to say that God is
alleis lookin® round for casy work?  What would you think
of a doctor who would take oniy slight cases, and have
nothing to do with people who were gittin® dangerous-like 2
Isn't Jesus Christ the great Physician, and don't your com-
mon scnse tell you that He is just as able to cure you as a
little child 2°

**Ideclate 1 was stumped. Like that ill.mannered coss
in tue Scriptes, who thought his old clothes good enough for
the weddin®, 1 was speechless.

**But I got a worse knock down than that, Says she,
*Mr. Growther, 1 will got dispute all the hard things you
have said of yourself (you see 1 had beat her on that line of
argement) ; 1 won't dispute all that you say (and 1 felt a lit-
tie sot up agin, for I didn"t know what she was a.drivin’ at),
but,* says she, °I think you've got some natural feelin's.
Sappose you had a little son, and while he was out in the
stieet 2 wicked man should carry Lim off and treat him so
cruelly that, instzad of growin’ 10 be stiong and fine lookin®
he should become 2 puny deformed little critter.  Suppose
at last you should hear where ke was, and that he was long
in' to escape from the crucl hands of his harsh master, who
kept o> a-treatin® of him worsc and worse, would you, his
father, go and coolly look at him, and say, **If you was only
2 handsome boy, with a strong mind in a strong body, 1'd
deliver you out of this man's clutches and take you back to
be my son again ;" but since you are a poor, weak, deformed
little crtiter that can never do much, or be much, 111
leave you here to be abused and tormented as bLefore;” is
that what you would du, Mr. Growther?'

** Well, she spoke it all sa carnest and teal like that 1 got
off my guard, and 1 just riz right up fiom my cheer, and I
got hold of my heavy old cane there, and it seemed as if my
hair stood tight up on cod, I was that mad at the old
curmnudgeon that had my boy, and I half shouts, *No 1 that
ain't what I'd do; 1'd go for that cuss that stole my boy,
and for every tlow he'd given the little chap, 1'd give hima
hundied.’

** * But what would you do with the poor little boy?® she
asks. At that 1 began ' o choke, my feclin’s was so stirred
up, and moppin’ my eyes, 1said, *Poor litile chap, all beaten
and abused out o' shape! \What would I do with him?
Why, I cnuldn’t do "nuff for him in tryin’ to make him forget
2ll the hard times he'd had Then says she, ¢ You would
twit the child with being weak, puny, and deformed, would
you?' I was now hobblin® up and down the room ina great
state of excitement, and says I, * Mes. Amot, mean 2 mag
as 1 am, 1 wouldn't ireat any human critter so, Lt alone m
own flesh and blood, that had been 30 abused that it makes
my heart ache to think on't.’

***Don't you think you would lore the boy a little even
thongh he had a hump oa his back, and his features were



