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open" to  " convict ion and hai l  but  a  shoi t  lane 
maintained business  re la t ions with Mr.  Just in  
before  his  opinion of  him was al together  changed.  
For  the miser 's  instruct ions to  leave off  th is  or  
that  col lect ion,  to  abstain from pressing a  pend
ing set t lement ,  or  to  pay a  large sum of  money 
to  a  church enterpr ise ,  i l l  accorded .Kith the re  
ports that had come to his ears. */ V. 

"At length Mr.  Just in  was taken* i l l .  'Old 
money bags is  about  to  die  and leave his  gold, '  
the  people  said,  'What  a  pi ty  to  leave such a  

arren record as  his . '  -

*118®!! 
A  

Yes. Mr. Justin was dead. 

uer  the f i rs t  acuteness  of  the  at tack was 
over  and he was pronounced convalescent ,  he  
sent  for  young Wallace to  commit  more ful ly  his  
business  to  his  management .  

"  'How many people  you have befr iended,  Mr.  
Just in , '  he  said one evening,  as  he sat  by the in
val id 's  bedside overlooking some important  
papers .  

one too many or  a  cent  too much, '  and he for th
with changed the subject .  

" 'What  does this  mean? '  asked the astonished 
agent ,  on opening an envelope and reading on 
some bonds the name of  the  Orphanage.  ' I t  was 
i /oi i .  Mi- ,  . lus t in ,  who made that  large contr ibut ion,  
and never  mentioned i t?  

"  ' I t  was not  necessary, '  l ie  repl ied.  
'  " 'Mr.  Just in—. '  He paused.  There t rembled 
on his  l ips  a  ful l  confession of  the  injust ice  l ie  
had done him in his  mind,  and a  torrent  of  abuse,  
both to  himself  and al l  the  ignorant  gossips  who 
had wronged this  generous man.  But  the words 

died before  they were ut
tered.  ' I  wi l l  te l l  h im 
some other  t ime not  now. '  
l ie  roneluded.  

" 'Take ( l ie  lamp out .  
my boy, '  sa id  the old gen 
t le inan,  weari ly ,  'and tl i<•  
papers—take them al l  out  
—T want  to  s leep. '  

"The young man gat l i  
ered up the bundles  and 
shading the glare  f rom 
the bed went  into the ad
joining room to cont inue 
his  labors .  He was thor
ough and puintaking ani l  
made out  a  c lear  and con
cise  memorandum, af ter  
overlooking i t ,  of  the  con
tents  of  every envelope.  

" 'Ob!  that  good,  mis  
judged man, '  he  said 
a loud as  l ie  la id  down a 
package of  receipted bi l ls  
which told their  own s to  
ry.  In  considerat ion for  
a  home for  .Mrs.  Spencer  
and her  chi ldren,  be was 

giving year ly  to  the Chris t ian Home for  i ts  use in  
other  char i t ies ,  ful ly  one-fourt l i  of  the  proceeds of  
h is  farm.  'This  is  as tonishing—astonishing, '  he  
cont inued,  reading over  again the short  record of  
th is  benefact ion expressed s imply  in  f igures .  How-
l i t t le  the world knows—how poor  her  judgment .  
Oh!  why did we '  ( for  he included himself  in  the 
deed)  'why did we s tab with suspicion this  noble .  

"He sat  for  a  long while  i t i  deep s tudy befo;  
making out  this  memorandum, and when he h:  
f inished i t  he  wrote  below: 

"  'Who ar t  thou that  judgest  another  mar,  
servant?  To his  own master  he s tandeth 
fal le th . '  
"Another  package was unt ied.  

""What  can this  mean? '  he exclaimed exci ted 
reading his  own name on check af ter  check—f 
tui t ion—for board—for books!  For  i t .  was not  1:  
mother 's  r ich f r iends,  but  Mr.  . lust in  who h,  ,  
borne his  col lege expenses—the man whom 
with the world had misjudged and r idiculed 

Mrs.  S  
>en.  I I  

srs is ted 
ir  a  l ius  

wai t ,  c  
i r ry  al l  
yercoat .  

"A deep blush of  shame overspread his  face 
his  hands t rembled.  '1  must  see him at  once 
must  te l l  h im'—and.  spr inging to  his  feet ,  he  we 
into the next  room. 

"Forgetful  that  the old man had asked fj  
quiet ,  be  leaned over  him unable  longer  to  
s t ra in  the f lood of  words that  were ready to  bin 
from his  l ips .  

""Mr.  Just in  -Mr.  . lus t in . '  he  cal led,  lavin 
hand on his  arm.  There was no response.  Lea 
ing down nearer ,  c lose to  his  ear  be cal led agai  

"  'Can he be dead? '  the  young man cr ied,-^i leai  
and not  know—' ~ 'V- M 

"Ho hastened to  the lamp'and l i f ted the shadgfry 
His  fears  were t rue.  The l ight  fe l l  on a  fai  *  ' •  
whi te  and s t i l l ,  but  not  the  face of  one ' taki i  
of  res t  i t i  s leep. '  "  

"Ob.  Mr.  Burrows!"  cr ied Fred,  coming clo:  
to  the smith,  and seizing his  arm.  "Mr.  . lust  
wasn ' t  ih- inl .  was he?" 

"Yes Mr.  . lus t in  was dead * ^  .  < i \*  

"And Mr.  Wallace couldn ' t  explain l ie  con < 
never  make i t  r ight  with him?" *• 

"He could never  make i t  r ight  with him.  \ \  
can ' t  a lways mend what  we have broken,  l iovs <. ; / / .< ;  
there 's  no anvi l  in  the  world big enough.  
member that ."  . . •  

The boys resumed their  homeward t ranip thot tgl ,  
ful  and s i lent .  

"Well ."  said George at  length,  "I 'm glad I d idt  
snowbal l  old Mr.  Spruel l .  
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A l b e r t  G i l  m a  
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^ Ask almost  anybody up in  the Pennsylvania  
- 'coal  regions who f i rs t  discovered the commodity,  

'and the answer wil l  quickly come,  "Phi l  Ginter ."  
The s tory is  an interest ing one.  
What  Rip Van Winkle  was to  our  grandfathers  

Jalong the Hudson.  Phi l  Ginter  was to  the hi l ls  
\ forming the roof  of  the  Lehigh val ley.  He was.  
' a  t ramp of  the Mauch Chunk region—a lazy old- ;  

Dutchman,  who would ra ther  loaf  than work,  and 
who was fonder  of  his  gun and dog than of  c lean-
, lmess  and sobriety,  l ie  despised ci ty  ways and 
society,  and had bui l t  for  himself ,  away back 
in  the mountains ,  a  rough old cabin,  where he re
s ided with his  family,  which be supported by the 
frui ts  of  h is  unerr ing aim.  Game was plent i ful  in  
the Mauch Chunck mountains  in  those days,  but .  
occasional ly  old Phi l  would get  t i red of , , , i t ;  .and 
sometimes his  family got .  t i red also.  

One day,  in  t in;  year  1791,  Phi l  had been out  
on one of  his  hunt ing expedi t ions and was return
ing home.  As usual ,  most  of  h is  hunt ing had 
been done under  a  t ree ,  where he had gone to  
s leep and endeavored to  dream of  choice coverts .  
He had la in  there  unt i l  i t  began to  rain,  and as  
the rain awakened him he rubbed his  eyes,  swore 
at .  h is  i l l  luck and meandered homeward.  

That  ra in  s torm in the mountains  that  woke 
the old Pennsylvania  Dutchman proved a  God
send to  him and to  the world a t  large.  As he 
ambled homeward the rain became more fur ious 
and washed away large port ions of  ear th .  Pick

ing his  way through the mud and over  fa l len 
t rees ,  Phi l  suddenly s tumbled on roots ,  and as  he 
did so be displaced a  number of  "black s tones"  
that  had become uncovered by the washout .  

Old Phi l  had heard the legends of  the  exis t 
ence of  "black s tones that  would burn" in  the 

. .mountains ,  but  he had never  seen any of  them, 
and he and the older  mountaineers  looked upon i t  
as  a  fa i ry  s tory,  l ie  was of  an inquis i t ive turn 
of  mind,  however ,  and when he unearthed the 
s tones he searched for  more.  Beneath the roots  
of  a  fal len t ree  he found many of  them, and he 
t i l led his  pockets  with them and lugged them® 

home.  "  
* Colonel  .Jacob Weiss  was the oracle  of  that  

bai l iwick at  that  t ime.  On the fol lowing day 
Phi l  took his  f ind to  the Colonel .  The Colonel  
saw at  a  glance that  a  wonderful  and valuable  dis
covery had been made,  but  he obtained Phi l ' s  per
mission to  have the "black s tones"  examined by 
somebody who knew more about  such matters  
than be did.  Phi ladelphia  l l ien,  as  now, was the 
home of  learned scient is ts ,  mineralogis ts  and sa
vants .  To them Colonel  Weiss  went ,  taking with 
him several  specimens of  Ginter ' s  f ind.  Among 
the savants  was Charles  Cist ,  a  pr inter ,  who at  
once pronounced i t  "s tone coal ,"  and who told 
Colonel  Weiss  that  there  was a  for tune in  i t .  They 
a t  once determined to  buy Ginter  off ,  upon his  
showing them the place where he had found the 

specimens, ,  _ ,  

But Ginter  was coy.  He YftVso^1i"wUOri ' r i is> 
that  i f  the  f ind was worth the sum they offer  
h im i t  was worth more,  and he held back,  
told them, in  Pennsylvania  Dutch,  that  they mig 
hunt  unt i l  doomsday and they would never  11 
i t .  Final ly  they agreed to  Ginter ' s  proposal  t l  
they give him a t i t le  to  a  t ract  of  land in  t  
local i ty  upon which he could,  and af terward d 
bui ld  a  small  mil l .  He bad scarcely bui l t  I 
mi l l ,  however ,  when he ascer ta ined that ,  i t  \ i  

h is  i  
owned by somebody else ,  and that  his  t i t le  \ \  WorV 
worthless. find 
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In the fol lowing year ,  1792,  Weiss ,  Cis t  and 
man named l l i l lgate  formed themselves  into t 
Lehigh Coal  Mine Company.  They had no eh 
tor  of  incorporat ion,  but  they took up eight  Hit  
sand acres  of  land in  the local i ty  and began 
work the mine in  a  rude way.  They sent  s in;  
quant i t ies  of  coal  to  Phi ladelphia ,  but  i t  prov,  
next  to  worthless ,  and,  in  a  number of  instancy 
instead of  b inning,  put  the f i re  out .  This  d 
hear tened the company,  and for  a  while  nothi J  

was done to  develop the mines.  .  -  •  

These mines now give employment  to  hundrc)  
of  miners ,  and there  are  hundreds of  miles  of  c i '  
lands,  a l l  the  resul t  of  poor  old Phi l  Ginter ' s  t i i 5  

for  which he was given a  t ract  of  land from whi? 
he was af terward ejected,  and for  which the rem 
of one ear of corn per year was afterward paid«t 
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