PLEABANT HOURSB.

el
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g&n;‘s“t other people did. All their in-
line of were the hereditary instincts of &
that :h decent home-builders. Why, now

ave eir father was gone, should they not
lik a home, and clothing, and comfort,

X other people ?
lad Chillles was an unusually sturdy, shrewd
for 1] ¢ had from early childhood worked
time le neighbouring farmers, from the
<could indeed, when at five years old he
made only gather stones in a little home-
secur (fart, From such labours he ha
mothe food for himself, and often for his
form e&'-. Thus the habit of labour was
of h'e in him, and better than other boys

18 age he knew the methods of labour.
a ch‘i}lt:ltfa had never had opportunity to be
nurse. ¢ she had been her mother’s frlepd,
tion e, solace. Thanks to a good constitu-
Inat and the pure mountain air, her pre-
or h“re cares had not injured her growth

o dealth_ She was at an age when native
f&voe and decent instinet begins to stir 1n
X'Ounl:{' of respectable clothes and tidy sur-
a8 A }'!85- She planned as enthusiastically
Spir Cllllle{;, and the two aroused and in-
agr ed their mother. At first Mercy had
: eed to whatever was proposed, and had
1.0::1 hold of the work merely to escapd
in dg th?“ghb and to please Achilles, lest
hom, Spair he should desert his u_uhome-hl'ie
Safete' But as day after day dl.'lfted by in
goodyfand peace, quiet and kindness 'and
ing 1, o0d began to tell upon Mercy, bring-
caug CE health to mind and body. She
chil%]lt some of the enthusiasm of her
Whiclzen ;i her house-keeper’s instincts,
Vived had not been quite destroyed, To-

ow again, It seemed good to her to sit
"Umn in a clean room, with no terror of a
eng Maniac’s return ; it was a new experi-
"I‘ag seeing affairs improve and not retro-
Tn ¢, and tinding that household belong-

3 Increased instead of diminishing.
W‘N}le house well cleaned, all the bedding
o ashed and aired, the clothes mended, new
w“t]les made, all the refuse rags and tatters
w;“?"ed, cut, and braided into mats, in
] lich work she was helped by the nimble

ngers of Samuel, Mercy began to find a
new comfort in living.

Nothing so revives a mother’s heart as
the thoughtful kindness of a child. How
could Mercy but take comfort, when
Achilles was so thoughtful for her? e
came over the hills one evening, carrying
on his head a comfortable splint-bottomed
rocking-chair.

| houcht it for you, mother,” he said,
“of Mes. Cantield. I bought it by work.
Pm ygoing over to churn for her evenings,
all sumurer, and she gave me this, and
she'll give me some other things; she has
alot of things up in her attic. There’s a
good lounge up there 1 can have if I work
for it ; jt will luok nice in this room, and

atlt(y can sleep on it when she comes

ac .)l

Seated in this chair which Achilles had
worked for, and Letitia had cushioned with
p&t‘{hWUrk, how could Mercy, with her feet
Testing on a mat braided by Samuel, fail to

¢ hope and see more sunshine in life ?

N The garden had been Achilles’ first care,
and wlen the brown, well-worked beds lay
o the spring sunlight ; when beans, pota-
p es, and onions, cabbage and tomato
a aom‘s’ began to shine in green TOWS
mer:'&{ the fresh earth, Achilles was busy
stilg ing the front fence, tearing down the
arn and putting in a gate, repairing the
-amo‘yiﬂ'd fence in readiness for Letitia's
°Wlsl%s calf, making a place for the coming
troy h The dollar, hidden under the water
eam% » and which had been laboriously
l“mber in cents and nickels, went for
Pledgin’g"”";'ll(l1 1Ir_lo!‘e lumber was obtained by
N OVembey, his work during the month o
overhlai:ﬂSWeat of honest labour poured
a3 hig inde Samuel’s angelic countenance,
picking efatigable brother kept him busy
Wreck ofup stones, cleaning «p the old
yard, gy, da barn, raking and sweeping the
atg, then raking in grass-seed and

X3

ﬁrst,T ;‘,‘fd‘)its,” said Achilles, ¢ will spring

TASS £ qop something green, and help the
What rq Set, and the chickens can pick up
8reen yﬁeﬁs ; in a year or two we'll have a
&*‘mUel I:t - Don’t grumble at your work,
pl_antiniglrls not half as hard as this tree-
With prig m doing,” and Achilles looked
oug, © at four trees which he had set

“Bu T?
the tiretiIS:l:xlu:el]lalf so big as you,” puffed

«Work won't hurt you,” said Achilles.

44 Jf you sit in school all day you
hard at home, &

for it.
bacon and potatoes to eat, needn
work. Did you get reg’lar good

jet nights last year this time1
quTo a cghild of si)}; it is an effort t
up the circumstances and emo
revious year. Samuel, ;
plished the task, admitted that

he didn’t have nothin’.” -
e“You had a drunken dad,”

brother, ¢ and now he has gone

call to grumble ab
those stones into &

that round bed I dug up there.
flowers to plant

going to bring over some LOW
out for mother. Mother’s going
posy bed now,
going b

and 1've heard Mr. Lyman say

can work

nd you'll sleep the better
A boy that gets good bread and

't growl at
meals and
(2]

0 summon
tions of a

having accom-

¢ Lasg’ year

said his
you've no

nothing. You pile all
real pretty border about

Tish is

to have a

came as other people. I'm
- have this place worth something,

that trees

and fower-beds made & place worth a

hundred or 8o dollars more

And so Achilles worked and kept

at work, and the stars had twink

the pink west
to wash himself

any day.”

Samuel
led out in

before Samuel was allowed
and tumble into the bed

which he shared with his brother. )
The first three Sabbaths of this new life
the family worked the same as on other

days. The boys hammered at

the fence,

and cut wood, and sawed and pounded ab

the barn, trying to straighten up

the door,

and nail back some loose boards ; and Mercy
was Deguiled out to plant the asters and
sinks and geraniums and seeds Letitia

had collected.

But toward sundown of the}third Sab-

bath Friend Amos Lowell rode u
Detty, and in his arms he had
very different little

p on Bay
Patty—a

Patty from the oue he

had taken away on the day of the trial.

“ 1t is not my
said the Quaker,
Day. That is a day the good

habit, Mercy Stanhope,”
¢t make visits on First

Lord has

reserved for himself, and has he not said

that in it we are no
think our own thoughts 37

“Why, what are we to
manded Samuel, whose
the alert.

“Thee
book, praise his name,

t to do our own work or

do then?” de-
mind was ever on

must worship God, read his holy
examine thy con-

duct. - think of the good land where the

righteous dead live in t
face.”
¢ There now,
me work for?” crie
looked perplexed.
““Mercy, thee
the teachings of thy youth.

Kill! What cid

has wandered

he light of God's

you make

1 Samuel, while Achilles

far from

Thee has not

done as well for the children as thee might

have done,”
«Thee was reared to hallow the
according to the commandment.”
T know it,” said Merey.
years when we had no clothes an
of getting to church or to Sabba

gaid ¥riend Amos sadly.

holy day,

¢ But in these

d no way
th-school,

and when the poor things were safest out
of the way and I dared not even get out my
Bible, 1 have fallen into a way of letting

them go just ason other days.
is wrong.”

T know it

«Then thee must right the wrong.
Whoso confesseth and forsaketh his sins

ghall find mercy.
keeping the day of rest, and so I
to testify to thee and to thy ho,u
thee read the Scriptures daily 1"
< The nice story-hook ghe had
cried Samuel. Yes, L,
reads that always after supper.

1 feared thee was not

came up
se. Does

hidden?”

Mr. Lowell, she

«"hat is well, but thee will rerpember to
call me Friend Amos and to give me no

such a3

vain appellations, A
ercy ¥’

Does thee pray, M

Mercy flushed and shook her head.

«Thee must pray, Mercy, and

children to pray also.

Holy Word, then pray
bid the children
book, Samuel, b
pleasing tales, it has in it t
Lord, and is able to make us
salvation. Thy mother knows
should be told and taught thee o
thy duty, and she must instruct
the other children.
Stanhope,
foundation than Jesus
him, as set forth in the
on sand and shall fall away.

to pray with thee.
is not merely a book of
he law of the

are unseemly.

teach the

After thee reads the
with thy house, and

This

wise unto
all that
f God and
thee and

1 tell thee, Mercy
he that builds on any other
Christ and faith in
Holy Word, builds
If thee

gives the good of thy household,

de-

blessing of God on thy labours, seek ye the

Tord while he may be found ;
him while he is near.”

call upon

The good man then took the Bible, read
the Ten Commandments and the Lord’s
Prayer, and advising the family to learn
both by heart knelt down and made a fer-
vent-supplication. He then urged them to
attend church and Sabbath-school regu-
larly ; they were able to walk, and the
weather and roads were good. He said he
was quite ready to have Mercy purchase
at his store whatever she needed for a
guitable outfit for church-going, and he
would wait for the money until she was
able to pay it. -

When Friend Amos and the smiling
Patty had riddenaway on Bay Betty, Mercy
began to tell Samuel and Achilles how she
had been taught to spend Sabbath when
she was young, and what she had learned
on that day.

«Tish goes to church with Mrs. Lyman,”
said Achilles, *‘and Mrs. Canfield told me
last night, when 1 was churning, that we
ought to go to church and be good Chris-
tians. I told her we had too much to do
just now fixing the house, but she "lowed
she didn’t know what good houses in this
world was going to do us, if we didn’t have
houses not made with hands eternal in the
heavens. I didn’t say nothing, for 1 didn’t
know what she meant.”

¢ Then I'd asked what she meant,” said
Samuel.

« T ain't so dead set on findin' out what
things mean as you are,” said Achilles,
“but if going to church and saying prayers
is respectable and going to make somebody
of us we'll do it ; and if you know anything
else, mother, that is like folks for us to do,
you let us know and we'll do it.”

A n:. .th sufficed for Achilles and his co-
workers to give the surroundings of their
home a somewhat orderly and thrifty ap-
pearance. During the latter half of May,
Achilles went to the village each morning,
and working with the carpenter and glazier,
wlho were busy on some new houses, he
earned window-panes for the broken win-
dows, a couple of door-sills to replace the
worn-out ones, a pair of wooden benches,
and two or three second-hand tools, as a
hammer and saw. Ile took Samuel with
him on the Saturdays, and had him pick up
several pounds of nails, where a dwelling
had been burned down.

With June, Achilles began to work for
the farmers in his neighbourhood. He took
his pay in meat, flour, vegetables, or pieces
of furniture. The school closed for the
summer about the first of July, and
Samuel’s life became a burden, what with
weeding, and hunting for potato bugs—but
he received some consolation from writing
on a slate and reading in some small books
with which his teacher had presented him.
Mercy began to have ambition once wore,
as Samuel at her side continually asked
< What does this spcll1” * What does
that mean?”

Achilles regarded Samuel with pride.
“Some day he'll be a judge, maybe, or a
doctor,” he said. “ He'll let folks see that
father couldn’t keep us all down. We
shall du well enough, now he's gone for
good.”

Achilles never dreamed that this speech
hurt his mother, and Letitia was not there
to hint the fact to him. Letitia was still
working for Mrs. Lyman, intent on learn-
ing how to keep house, and earning clothes
go that she could begin school with the fall
term. :

Mercy was beginning to have dreams of
future respectability, Letitia, perhaps,
could fit hierself for a school-teacher. She
recalled her own girlhood, its neat dress,
pleasant home—why could not Letitia have
something of this kind also?

Mercy herself was not idle. Not only
was she busy at the house, but ghe went
out to help her neighbours for a day at a
time, or even as nurse for a week or two.
The boys could get on fairly well in her
absence, as it was summer, and it was a
matter of the first importance now to pro-
cure dishes, cooking utensils, and some
warm bedding.

Friend Amos, wisely alert for the family
he had received as his especial charge from
Providence on the day when Thomas
Stanhope’s earnest speech went to his heart,
advised Mercy to look for sewing or knitting
which she could do at home, so that the
home could always be pleasant and home-
like, and cheered by a mother’s presence.

«Thee knows, Merey, if thee is not
there, the lads may begin to wander off for
& bit, and as they stray around they may

fall into ill company and tem i

their father did before them. Tt is ‘thy
home, Mercy, that is to moor thy boys tz
virtue, and all good and prudent habits.”

_ ““That is true,” said Mercy, “‘and L only
intend to try and earn a little money to fix
up the house with, and then 1 shall try to
get work from the ladies in town, or from
the shops. I am a good hand with m
needle, and some people like ]mndwor{
best. Achilles is so fond of gay and nice
things at home. Friend Awos, 1 hope you
will not think T am wrong if 1 buy some
window shades, and a red talle cover, and
a good lamp, and also some chintz to cover
tho lounge the boy earned from Mrs. Can-
field 3"

““Thee is quite right to buy these thin

Mercy. Come to the store zznd thee shisl’l
have them at cost price.”
_ And how glad a Loy was Achilles, when
in October, returuing from an absence of
four days, spent in corn-husking for a
farmer, he found his home bright with his
motlier’s earnings. The stove was black-
ened, a row of blue dishes ornamented the
shelves he had put up, bright tins Lung in
the little closet, the lounge had a gaily-
flowered cover; on the talle was a red
cloth, and a lamp with a shade, and the two
windows had Holland shades with fringe,
and beautiful little gilt crescents to pull
them down by. Liftle Patty had come
home. Friend Ainos had reluctantly re-
signed her. Letitia’s fowls were going to
roost in the barn. Letitia was feeding her
calf, and also anothier calf which had a
history. That second calf Achilles had
found in Mr. Canfield’s pasture, such &
feeble creature that the good farmer said
that to knock it on the head would be the
best solution of its life-problem.

Then Achilles boldly begged to keep the
creature. e worked to earn milk for it,
fed it from a bottle, kept it warm in an old
quilt behind the stove, and at last, by his
indefatigable care, it became a thrifty,
frisky creature.

On Thanksgiving Day after church,
Mercy prepared for her household a dinner
of roast fowl and apple-sauce, and there
was great rejoicing.

Then some one, passing by, handed in
that letter written to them by tho prisoner.
Mercy read it with tears, Samuel sighed in
sympathy, Letitia said it “sounded like a
nice new father.” Achilles was silent.

Then he and Letitia went out to lock
after the calves. Achilles caressed the head
of his proliyé, which had a white spot, re-
minding him of the beloved steer which
had been as his Patroclus.

“T don't care what he writes about
being sorry,” he said to Letitia. ¢Let him
be sorry, he ought to be. But he shall
never come back here to raise Old Nick, and
sell steers. I won't let him! He’s out
and he’ll stay out 1” ,

(To be continued.)

RULES FOR USING BOOKS.

WHILE books are numerous and cheap,
that does not justify their careless use. The
length of time which school and other books
last depends on the way they are used.
Some people by care keep books neat and
in good condition for years or even a life-
time, while others seriously soil or destroy
them in a very little time. Children should
be early taught how to handle books. The
following rules are worthy of careful study ;
and their observance would, in a short time,
greatly improve the appearance of books in
many households :
Never hold a book near a fire.
Never drop a book on the floor.
Never turn the leaves with the thumb.
Never lean or rest upon an open book.
Never turn down the corners of leaves.
Never touch a book with damp or soiled
hands.
Always turn leaves from the top with the
middle of forefinger.
Always open large books from the mid-
dle, and never from the ends or cover.
Never open a book farther than to bring
both sides of the cover into thesame plane.
Never cut the leaves of a book or maga-
zine with a sharp knife, as the edge is sure
to run into the print, nor with the finger,
but with a paper-cutter, or. table knife.

Never hold a small book with the thumb
pressed into the binding at the lower back,
but hold it with the thumb and little finger
upon the back.



