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"A HARD LESSON."

"This is Vour ekicst son, I suppose, Mr. Cooper."
"X's. This is iny 'Voni. ie's a mnan now. Drank off a glass oftaie

to.diy, for the first timoe in bis lifc. l)idn't you,' Tom ?" and as Mr. Cooper
spýoke hoe latiglied contcntcdly, rubbed bis bands, and, finally, gave bis pro-
rnising boy a hicarty sil) on the shoulder by way of coninendation.

Eight years had passed since the above conversation ivas hcld in the
markct.placc of the old.fashioncd county town of Bl-, and TIoni, now a
young man of twonty, had nmade rapid îîrogross in whlxt bis father was
pleased to cail nmanliness.

It was a bleak evening in Februiry, and the noîth wind monned
around thc corners of the quinit faîm*-house, %vhich hiad been occupied by
the Coopers for four generations. But, cheerless thoxagl it wvas outside the
substantial ivy*-coverord tçalls, it %vas bîiglit enough within them.

Mir. Cooper was sitting before a blazing tire, his slippered feet îestmng
on the highly.polished fonder. Ho was cnjoying bis customary perusal of
the T'imes, and, judging from the sniiles wbich ever and anon crossed bis
features, aaid bis fîcqueni though, inaîticulate expression of approval, the
leading article was proving nmost inteîesting to himi.

Mis. Cooper, a )Ieasint-faced, gentle-looking lady, with soft îosy
checks, antd glossy dark hair, jus: streaked wiîh gray, was scated in lier luw
chair, flot niany yards fromn ber hiusband. -She was cvidently not so coin-
posed as lie was, for cvory now and thon she glanced anxiously a: the tinte
pbc*, and if the wind but shook the wiatdow iraancs, she sîarted, and
tumned ber cyes ta the door.

"Don't you think 'rom is rather late P" sie ventuîcd to say, prtsently.
"Oh1 be's ail right, nîy dear. Don't fidgct. Trust him tor taking

cure of Nuniber One f" and Mr. Cooper wont on %vitb bis îcading.
The niotherly little woman go: up and %vent to the kitchen, to sec if

Toni's suppeî was ini readiness. Thon she opened tite back door and
peeped ont, only to find th2t a snow-storax had set in, and that the high
wind was anadly wbirling the white flakes in eveîy directi on. She shivcred,
and sighed, azad closing the door, returned to the parlor.

IlOur poor boy will bc hait frozen," she remarked to ber hinsband, as
she icesuaaacd bier sat by the firesidc. I'is snowing fast"

IlSnoiving, is it ?" replied Mr. Cooper, foiding bis paper and laying it
aside. "lTrust Tom for getting someîthing bot at ' The Crown' beforc he
staTts ; and evon if hie does go: hiait frozen, as you say,. he'll soon tbaw
when lio geis in bore. Yoxa women always make mounitains out of mole-
bil," ho added, with a laugh. I 'va been out tili midnight in many a
,woise stormn."

IlNow, George, don't talk so. l'mi sure I don't fidgcî, unless I've
cause."

"Very well, littie woian; vcry well. Only, you sec, ive cannat agîco
as ta wltat is a suflicicnt cause. Suppose my market train's a quarter of an
bour late. I fancy you a: borne bcre breatking your heart over un imagin.

«IYcull;sianl"
"lBut I an% rcally anxious about Tom ; hes nearly two hours laier thn

usual, and 'tis sucb a siormy night."
IHl fl bc in a: 'The Crawn' wiîh sanie of the other farmeirs."
"Th'lat's jus: ivbat l'ni afraid of. I bégin ta wvish that bc had been

kcpt from the drink. He's getting toa fond of it."
"lTush! ý%lba:would youlbave hum ta h? Not one o' tbosc tomn.

pcrancc foll1ows, tat wotaldn't drink a glass of good winc for love or
moncy ?"

Il Dec a tomiperance man titan a drunkard," suggcsîetd Mis.
Cooper, %vith a inelancholy shako aof ber hcad.

"lA drunkard 1 Why, who over %vould dare ta say aur Tom was a
druaikard ? Hc'd ho the (irst Cooper tiat cer got the titb, and I'd not
be slowv in paying hack the man that gave it ta 1dm. Na, no, wifc. Tom's
a hit wild, 'tis true; btat ba's fia drunkard, nar evtr %vill bo. 1 was woise
than ho is when 1 was bis age. That was beforc yota katow xe-lucky for
mer clhn it was, oh ?" and ?drI. Cooper tîied ta dismiss the matter witb a

.Cthcery lauigh.
Bu: 'Mis. Cooper %vas restlcss and tiervoxts as before, though shie kepi

lier fcars to hierseli.
P'rcscntly îbey hcarci the sound of wbeis.
IlMy word, if he isn't coming al. a pae, xclaimcd Mr. Cooper, siait-

ing ta bis feet vit sudden alacriîy, and bastening ta the doar, nt a1 litie
distance froni whici hoe tound Toni's borsa, foaaning and pantintg froni its
frantic gillop.

"I s it ail right Y' caled Mr. Cooper.
There %vas no ansvcer s-ive the pawing of the excited animal.
IlA Iiglil, iiy dcar--quick! ioi cati nover bc istecip a: the botant of

Ille gig. Tami, are yau tlere?"'
A wvcird ciy of Ille north wind was ail the rcply that camne.
In a taxonteut a lighî was piocurcd, and 'Mis. Cooper iteîself carried it

a t'le gig, iliough ber hand tienibled so ntuch dia: sho could scarcely
boldit

IlHo's axot boere," said Mr. Cooper, in a toile strangely différent from
that of ive minutes ago. "lBut keop) up your heurt, wifé," ho added
kindly as hie folt li thin fingers clutching norvously at his coat sleeve.

Il litsi 1 Caxn't you lixar voices froin across thoro ?" slie said, pointing
towards thc village, whikh tias close at hand.

TIhey listenod, andi gain tlac sound of atanly voicos was borne lowards
thein by the wniîd. The nien werc very near the gate, and in a few mîinutes
they could catch te wvordls--" "Fis a bad job, I tell 'ce. Txe anissus 'Il
take it1 heliart raiu.

Mr. Cooper fol: the ltle franie quivor.
"lGo into thxe Itouse, atty dcar, go iii and l'Il sec wba:'s the malter,"

hie said.
But sho seenîoed not to lîcar Itis voice, and did not move.
'l'loie eo vre ca1rrying suolxing on a shutter. She could sec them

now ; and, as tlxoy drewy nearer, sie fol:lixer heurt sink with a dulI, heavy
tiîiob.

"W'ba:s ainiss ?" inquired Mr. Cooper, anxiously.
"isa bid job, 1 tell 'ce, sir," roplied the man îvho had uttered a

sinular expression a fcew tiutes before. Il lio was drivin' kind a' careless,
an' so turncd tliv corner too sharp like, an' gui thrown out."

Is lic attucîx hurt ?",
"Dunno, sir, for sure. He's flot mioved or spoke sin' over we came

nieur ltim."l
'ren mtore mxinutes, aatd Toneîs cold formn was laid on the sofa in the

liarlor. Mr. Cooper stood a yard off, lus haîxds over bis eyos, and bis
face sadder and paler than it liaad beon for full forty yeaîs. Mis. Cooper
knelt down hoside ber boy, aaîd tcaiderly puslîing back the hair which bad
fallen over Ilis paie brov, she kisscd hum repeatedly.

Thbe icy coldncss of lais lijas chilled ber hcarî's blood, and she buis:
forth in pitifial tonc: 'lToati-my son-iîîy daiiing, spcak ta me. You are
not dead ? You cannot, cannot bo dead. Call him George! Sec if you
can niake hum sp)eak."

Presontly the doctor came. IlDead, quite dead," ho said, after a tew
minutes' examinatioat of tixo body. lTîte back of bis head has been thiawn
violently agaîn)jst a sharp) stone, and dcath niust have been instantaneous.
Aix! poor lad, 1 saw Ixian ixyself but an Ixour ago in the tawn. He'd takcn
too tîîuch thon, I'ni afiaid. 'is a sad case-a ver>' &-d case."

'Mr. Cooper groaned : jais wvife, îvha was stili kneeling on the flor, was
silent and motioilless. lier sîony features appcaIed ta the doctor's coin-
passion, and, laying bis hand on lier sîxouidor in a fathcîly fashion, lic
enieaîied lai to rise.

His wvords liîd no effect save to cail forth an hystericai sob, anti, tuin.
ing to the servant, lic ordered a glass of brandy to ho bîought immc.
diately.

lThe spirits uveio speedily piocurcd, and Mis. Cooper allowed the oid
doctor ta raise ber and lad lai to a chair. No: until the glass was noir
ber lips did she rouso herself, but tbe odor of tbe spirits seemed t. recafl
full conscionisness, and w::la a deîcrraîined effort, she dashed it away.

"M is cuise! luhs taturdercri WVili 1 touch it ? God foîbid ?" she
exclaiattod, as site gazcd u: the atonis of glass aaxd the SpilL Iiquid a: ber
fect.

The -aod doctor stood aghast, %vondering wheîbcr the shock had
robbed Itur of lier senses ; but ane look aaxto ber face icnîoved ail doub,ý
and lie iaiwardly asisured laimself tîtat nover before bad ho sccn features so
expressive of conscious yc: unutterabie agony.

It wui.d ho h.aid ta doscribe the gloomi ivicb bung over the bouse
tha: nîg-it. K ind.heartcd neigîiboi; filled with pity foi ber wbo bad been
zalways reidy ta symapathaise wiih thein in their troubles, camîe in ta comfort
ber, and wvont away igin iviîbaut having utteîcd a word; and maore than
one staiwai: fariner lot the pailoi *wiîh dimntod cyc and choked voice,
afler haaving gazcd for a mxonment on the face af hlm who had s0 lateiy
been witb tîteni i Il'The Crown,» takang an extra drap "Ita kcep tlac co!d
aut",

'.God conifort you, ina'aat. lie was a rigli: waim.hcarted fcllow, wus
poor Foin ; and theies nover a one o! us but iovcd hlm," said oneO of these
young an to t:ac stiicken niother as lie id:t the bouse.

Il'le was a goad son," she replied ; and addcd, niournfully-"l Wed
never have los: Iian but for the drink."

Maybe no,.," ivas tbe laas:y ansvrcr.
The atîter sons were :clagrapltod for; aaîd. thrce days laier they,

%vith their parents, staod besido the coffin, îaking a las: look at thoir I'aved
ane.

ceMy boys," said Mr. Cooper, with canotion, Ilyou knaw wbat hciped
forwaid, if it did flot actually cause lus deaîbh."

They nodded assen:.
IlVour moilter pleaids tha: you will make a vow, aver bis coffin, that

y-ou %vill give it %il for ever." His self-controal fiiled hini before the last
word iîad escaped bis lips, -and lic faiîly sobbcd out-" It %ras nîy fault; 1
encouragedl bii."

Solenîn indecd was the votv wltich was takeax by both faîher anxd sans
in tbat silent roonu; and it rentains unbioken ta this day.

Alas J t.hat so mnay siaoxld ivai: ta (ce] « th sting of the serpent before
tht>' cas: it forth froni tbeir bearts and homes-MMO.E. G.'ddseg, à m
L.aa JjOuaL


