
Tite I-ouçe on the Beach.

kinow'ing, wh'at you wvere doing.
Do, father, take soîne pi-ide in your-
self'. Bring those books down to the
rocks and rcad to me Nviiile I ivork,
and let us taik about thecin."

"Kennetît Julian will be there."
"Let hlm! lHe wvill enjoy your

taik just as much ais I do. I arn so,
p)roud of you when you read and
translate your Latin books and comn-
ment upon thein, and trace their
influence on Engliih literature.
Couic down there with me, father.
1 wouid mauch ratiier you dîd. I
don't like to sit there alone-as if-
as if I were ivaiting for people, when
1 arn not, but have alwvays been there
the six years that we have lived
litre; and I hate to stay cooped up
i n the biouse. Now, father, you can
inake beautiful nets and hammrocks.
lIl order the twine, and you corne

there and make a. net while I work
lace, and wve'il hiave a book or two
and we can read and diseuss a littie,
and at noon I will run Up to the
bouse f'or Letty and the dinner, and
it wvi1l be a real *family party. Thien
if anyone cisc wants to, corne and sit
there and taik, let him-we wofl't
inmd. Do try it. 1 really 'vould
like it so much better that way."

Father allowed hiniseif to be per-
suaded. H1e sat by Faith, netted
several tinies across a hamrnock, and
discussed to, Kennetit the De Senc-
tuite.

B3ut appetite ivas dragging at
father as if it hiad cast niighty
uines ;ýbout him, and was puiiing
hlim toward the foui den where he
could obtain its indulgence. The
tenderness of Letty, the deference
of Fîlith, the attention paid by Ken-
neth, the reassertion of wvhat littie
manliood lie had left were ail feeble
cornpared with the demands of a
depraved «,ppetite. To what a hid-
cous bondage do the sonls of Ephraini
subniit their souls!1

"If you go to the town, you will
be lost," saîd Faithi. "iWhen you
gct ivbere you eau sec or taste liquor,
ill is cndcd with you. Stay here,

father. If 1 werc you, I'd rather
eut off rny feet than have them carry
me to ruin and sharne! "

Oih, vain rernonstnances aid. vainer
cares !

Lctty 'vas iii lier usuai sent by tize
window. Shie w'as ernbroidering a
tabie.cover. Mrs. Parv'in liad been
to sec bier and1 hiad broughit lier' scv-
eral weli-paid ordcers froni city
friends. Mrlis. Parivin hd been very,
veîry kind, but Letty felt that Mrs.
Parvin hiad questioned bier rather
ciosely about Faitlî, and that she
hiad cast anxious glances, as became
a wise aunt, toward the rocks whcre
niight be seen the top of Kenneth*s
cork hlrlnet.

Letty's timouglits were calied front
Faith by other cares. As sue sat
and -wrrouglit cri mson poppies and
yellow heads of wheat, Kiali KibbIe's
boy camne running up.

M ýiss Letty ! Mr. K ibble ain't
down by the boathouse to-day. iIe's
gone over to the yard for luinber."

Well, wliat of that? "
Your-father's down tiiere, mliss."
"Is anything the inatter ?" asked

Letty, sticking lier needie in tue stemi
of a poppy and rising prescient of
evii.

-I e's awvfuil--:ful-an' therc's two
bîoys there gamning at hirn, an' l'in
afraid hie'll rouse mad and do sorne-
thing. An' 'sides, Kialh's 'fraid te
have him there wvlîeî hie's drunk,
lest iîe'il get things set afire. 'Tain't
safe, Miss Letty, long o' shavin 's an'

"Ruxi back quickly. 1'il conie
rigbit aiong aîîd get him hioiie."

And then poor Lettv looked to-
ward the rocks. The day was gray,
and near the sea, below tLhe grotte,
Letty sawv seated on thie slîelving
sand lier beautiful sister wvorking at
lier lace, and net far froin her Ken-
netli Julian baif rcclining on a swýath
of scaweed; and the two were laughi-
ing and chatting nîerrily together.
A mother love for both lpless par-
cnt and beautiful sister tugged at
Lettv's hîeart. She mnust gro to lier


