
handsorne head drop down on his
mother's bosom instead, and wept there
like achild. As the sun set tbey parted.

'Good-by, xny boy, and God b]ess
you. You'l keep your promise, for
rnother's sake.'

' Yes, mother, with God's belp. Good-
by 1'

A cross the fields, with the littie Bible
in bis bosorn, aiîd bis bundie on lis armi,
went poor erring Dick, and down the
pathway Mrs. Arnold returned to the
cottag.e.

'l'il neyer give up xny boy,' she said.
'My prayers shial prevail with God for

bimi. He ilih return to us yet, and be
the cornfort of our old agre.'

But lier husband, bitter and remorse-
less of heart, laughed hier to scorn.

Month followed month ; summers
came and went ; harveats were sown and
gathered in ; winters heaped their white
snows, and spring sunshine camne and
meltcd thern. Pretty, dowerless Rose
had inarried and gone to live in a happy
home of ber own, while Mrs. Arnold,busy
with hier daily tasks, did not lose hope.

Just about that time the wbole coun-
try was ringing, with the renown of a
young, reformer-a man of talents and
genius, who was spending the best days
of his manhood for the good of his fel-
low-men.

News came at last that this wonderful
man would deliver a lecture in the vil-
lage. Preparation was made, and expec-
tation was on tiptoe. Onthe appointed
niglit Mrs. Arnold went with the rest.
The speaker took the stand, and an-
nounced the subject of bis discourse. It
was

' FOR ?4OTHER'S SAKE.'

The poor niother, bier heart yearning
for her absent son, looked on and lis-
tened, blinded by swift-flowiing tears.
She could scarcely see the tail form of
the handsome speaker ; but bis words
thrilled hier through. and througb.

The audience sat spell-bound, breath-
leas, until the lecturer drew near the
close of bis remarks.

' For motber's sake,' bie said. ' That
one littie sentence has made me what I
amn. Who, in this crowded roorn, recog-
nizes me ? Five years ago, on just such
a nigbt as this, 1 was a prisoner in the
old jail over yonder. Mymîother's love
saved me from the consequences of in-
temperance and youthfuL folly, and
wben 1 parted from bier under the old

locust trees out there in the lane, 1
promised to be a better man-for
mot her's sake ! Neiglibours and friends,
you know nie now. 1 arn Pick Arnold.
1 kept my promise-I bave been a bet-
ter man " for motber's sake !" I wonder
if mny mother is bere and bears my voice
to-nigbt l'

'Oh, thank God ! Oh, rny boy ! my
boy! '

In another minute lie hiad bier iii his
stroug armns, bier gray lîead pillowed on
bis breast. She ]ooked at bini with
yearing, wonderingy eyes.

'Yes, I do not mnistake-you are rny
son. Oh, Pick ! '

IHe beld lier closely, tears strcarning
like ramn over bis beardcd face.

'Your own boy, niother. God lias
made liii wbat lie is "for rnother's.
sakie !

FOUR-FOOTED FRIENDS.

IBY G. S. MERRIAM.

There seerns to be hardly a creature
that lias sucli a genius for cornfort as the
cat. Yesterday, on a dreary Mardi day,
I saw in the fields an old tabby enscon-
ced on the top rail of a fence, bead and
paws and tail deftly tucked together,
and from the baîf-shut eyes came a gleam
of luxurious repose. Cats are often to
be seen with those haîf-shut eyes. They
seem to bave the art of prolonging inde-
finitely that blissful state betweeiî wak--
ing and sleeping-as it were, just enougli
awake to know one is asleep-wbich we
taste only in brief snatches. Put a cat
in a strange rooin, and in tlîe briefest
possible time she discovers and occupies
the softest and warmest place. Or let
ber, in a strange place, be suddeîîly at-
tacked by a dog, and by the swif test in-
stinct she goes straiglit to the safest spot
within reac,-up the nearest tree, or
bebind some effective barricade. No
Napoleon or Wellington bad ever so
quîck an eye for tbe stroingeat military
position. The cat is a creature of lux-
ury, of the chase and of war ; a true sa-
vage with such perf ect grace as no human
savage ever possessed, and such an equîp-
ment of agile muscle as no human frarn&
is endowed with. In the midst of our
bornes, the cat remains a splendid bar-
barian, recalling the fierce beauty of the
lion and tiger, suggesting the jungle and
the Binialayas. 1 find a cat all the bet-
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