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Aunt Grace continued @ “Dora’s furni
ture and mine together will fit out the home
mfortably, and I will take my own old
ervant al '

us hard on Philippa to ask her t
aid Raphe. “There is no society;
except the laborers” houses, thereis only «

house near,the home of a large land -owner;
ur firm owns absolutely nothing but the
one bank, and the space ocenpied by our
buildings ; this land-owner, Mr. Cortin, i
wealthy, but a perfect old eurmudgeon, and
an unbeliever, worst of all, there is no
church and no opportunity of enjoying
hurch privileges, It will be like burying

uid Philippa ; she could
condemmnation to d
ing set apart from the work
was cutting her to the heart

g b wnt Grace, *seems
the direct leading of Providence. A young
girl like Philippa can not live apart from
her family, and ! am sure she would not
wish to ; we must bear our burdens together
is the God of the living and
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wetivity I'o care for and train these three
hildren will be uo small matter. They
may do great things.” A

" thed Philippa in her secret

i, “1 want to do something myself. |
feel a worker’s energy.”

wever, Philippa was the last one to
make anybody’s burdens heavier by com
plaining. herself to aid in the pre-

parations for departure ; but busy as she
was, she had time for many thoughts as to
the work she had hoped to do, and must
leave undone,  She had meant to distribut
racts, to attend a mothers’ meeting for poor
women, to teach in Suuday-school, and get
1p a boy’s temperance s y. Other gir
perhaps, were \‘L\nmn; what dresses, partic
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A f:w day ¢ and the family were at
Bambeck ; the clildren drew long breaths

f m nair, and exulted in grass and
laisic wphe was busy at the Works ;
aunt Grace and Philippa, and the maid, with
 little feeble help from Dora, wi
ing order out of chaos, and
hom Paul came to his younger
“ Aunt Philippa, I am glad that this |
is away from the other houses, and has a big
back garden; you keep Kate there and
don’t let her go by the village, for she is so
afraid of drunken men, and they always
wake her worse. ls it not such a pity,
aunt, that Kate can’t remember father nice;
I remember him when he was so nice, and
that is the way I try to think of him, and
forget all that is between ; but poor Kate,
he only remembers how he used to scare
hier; she has been scared ever since she was
a ; wouldn't it be dreadful, aunt, to
have her grow up into a woman, lovking so
frightened, and jumping and starting at
1 But yes, aunt, there’s drunken

re; I saw one; I guess they are
everywhere,  Oh, dear me.” It was a very
heavy sigh for so young a child !

Saturday night found things at the home
reduced to very reasonable order.  Suuday
was a day of rest; Philippa taught the
children, and spent the rest of the day in
cading; after tea, as the May evening
¢ clear and light, she went to her aunt
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“ Aunt, I have been thinking all day about
these people here ; no church, no Suuday-
chool; T 'want to know how many of them
there are, what they are like, how they live,
whether there are any children amonyg the
houses,  Will you not come out with me
and survey the land and see what are its
possibilities 1"

The aunt and niece went out together
The village was made up mostly of board-
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ng s r houses for the men of the
Work uly five or six families, and thosc

with but few, and very bold, unpromisit

looking «l the population consiste

mostly of men from twenty to furty yea
Corting the land-ow tl only

: r, their
neighbor of means, had set up on his own
roperty, as near to the Bank hamlet

|
possible, a “heer and liquor store,” in othe
words, a low tap-room, Most of the men
eemed to be in this den, drinking and talk-

ing T'he hamlet lay on a single street

the Work ne end, the taproom at the
other ; the w lane leading from the
superintendent’s house, which was owned
by My, Cortin, entering the ville street,
close to the liguor Philippa w
wunt reached tl et at this unpfeasing
point, and were liberally ol at by tig
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the end of the village and took a cross-path
wer the fields homeward, Philippa began
to pour out these feelings ; they would not
have sprung up in her aunt’s mind, but
1 w ted, she approved them in part

hem on the
uld we say! And
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Aunt, [ have tracts at home ; let us get
them and come back ; it is but a very little
way by this path, and I will give the tract
I feel so dissat 2

1 e it can do no harm ;
mean well ; 1 supy
take no offence,”

So Philippa and her aunt Gr
tracts, and came as they v
were the men, leaning on the gate, Aunt
Grace a wished they had not been
there, this seemed such an odd errand of

they will
they will

Philippa’ Philippa stopped short,  She
did not know how to address these men,
what to call them ; an embarragsed flush
I up on her frank, pleasant face, and

pleade I o lse, Sl plunged in medias res.

“Will you have a tract ! They are very
nice ; they are stories by John Ashworth,”

“Thank ye kindly,” said the central man,
taking the tracts and distributing to h
companions, Among the rest were two leaf.
lets,  One with the Parable of the Prodigal
Son, the simple, unadorned Seripture, only
on the top of the page there was a picture
of the prodigal feeding swine in a far coun-
try This attracted the eye of the man to
whom it fell.  He held it out

“1’m not good at reading, Miss ; would
you read it out to me? it’s short,”

The fact was, Philippa’s voice fell plea
antly on his labor-tired ear, and he wanted
to hear more of it,

Philippa took the leaflet, looking undc-
cided

I'he ladies should not stand,” said the
eldest of the men ; “will you have chairs
near the step, ladies "

The chairs were brought, and aunt and
nicce sat down ; they were being led on,
from one thing to another.  Philippa read
the wonderful story, “ A certain man had
two sons ;" clearly and feelingly uttered, it
fell fitly on .he Sabbath evening air, and as
it proceeded, another man joined the listen-
ers.  When the leal was read and returned,
the HWH ssor of the other leaflet came for-
ward ; he was a young man, and spoke ee-
gerly.

“Miss, here’s a bymn  here my mother
used to sing ! Miss, will you not sing it
throught Seems like I could onee cateh the
tune, | could sing it myself,”

The hymn was, “ Children of the heaven-
ly King.”

Philippa could sing ; she took the paper,
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