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LORD OF HIMSELF.

CHAYTER 11,

** Unued unto the worldly care
O public fame or private Lreath.*
—-Wotten,

Mrs. Keeves statted off 1n very good time for her journey
to Caddiford. She seemed quite cager and anxious to be
off, as if she feared that soizething ight happen to hinder
her, and could not be at case unul she had fauly started.

Dick was naturally curivus about her errand, Lut she had
assured Lim that she was not going in 2ny way to intetfere
with his decision as to Mr. Dodds! offer, and fur anything
clse he was happily confident that she would be sute to act
for the best.  Bestdes, Dick had plenty 10 do, and no time
for brooding over puzzles, or for thinking himself injured in
being left in the dark.

Dick had a pair of sho-s an which he was at work, but he
had also a great many httle tasks to get through belose hie
could settle down o0 that bustness. e, the only child of
the howme, had from his catlicst days helped his mother in
her household duties.  Many things which wou.  have been
toil to her had been only recreation for hin—c awing and
catrying water, gathening and brealung sucks, diiving in
a nail here, or lifing, 2 heavy piece of fumnitute there.
Nor had his domestic services ended with these matters.
Dick Reeves could make a bed, polish shoes, sweep a floor
aad boil a kettle with any gl in the village. If his
mother ever had a day’s headache, or some kiadly office 1o
petforin for a neighbour, she had always been 2ble to rest
with an easy mind, or to go off with a light heart, hnowing
that the would nut retura to find things 10 2 muddle.

He was in the middle of sume ot these tasks when a
ncighbour fooked in.  Dick would not have called her a
nesighbour, He called her a ** ncar hand person,” ¢ for a
neighbuur is one wio does you good, and scts you up,’”

=Dick philosophized, ** and Mrs “aunders does you harm,
and pulls you down. 1f the good Samazitan was a neigh-
bour, then she is the opposite of 2 neighbour,™ he decided.

However, the minute hie saw her fie sei a chair for her
and stirsed up the fire.  ** One must take care to beanil to
those onc does not hike,” he mvsed.  ** One is more than
civil to those anc likes—without waking care.”

Mis. Saunders sat down with a groan.  She was always
groaning, and zs she was a very jovial, subicund person
hetself, her groaas scemed to convey piy for all the
world in general, and for het spercial companion in parsticu-
*st.  That made fulks sensative  fur aobudy lhes pity, and
~hen they were vnee made seasaave they felt her imtating
Jhrusts more keeniy, and that gave hes he more satsfacuon,
Mrs. Saunders w=s like 2 fly vt a flea not worth while
making a fuss abont. bw site enough 1o make life in-
tolerable.

“1'm sorry that youa're all,” said Dick, demarely.

*Oh, I'm not ill,” she said, sigaticantly. ** I'm oniy
thinking of you and yous poor mather aad the changed timss
which are before you,”

** The only change that mastersis father's death,” returned
Dick, with a sinking heast, for ke could not repudiate the
coarsest sympathy o that score.

*Bat that’s the common In,” said Mis. Saunders,
i Folks must die. 1t was different when Saunders was
taken and I left well off and comlortable. 1 recken your
motaer did not knuw where to it ull your father s nch
couzin came down 10 advise and help. 1 was glad 10 see
him come. Says I to the doctor, *We need not trouble
oursclves any more abont Mrs. Recves—th~1e’s Mr Dodds
come 10 Jook after her ; there’s some that hasn’t any rich
relations atall’  Bui, next to wanting help, the hardest
taingis recciving it, Dick.  It's grand toneed nothing fiom
no man.”

** Bat I'd tike 10 fave somcthing t0somebody, somelimes,
myself,” said Dick. °* And so | szppose do some ol.er
folks. So we must cach have out 11ns 1n gining and tak
ing.” Dick wonld ncther cunfum el contradict Mrs.
Saunders’ notion as te Mr Daddas wiat Mr. Dodds had
meant to be kiad afier his owa fachion, and if that fashion
was not theits, that was ne blameto him  Ifhe told Nis
Sacnders that Mr. Dodds had not helprd them, then she
would not trouble hetself to ook int  chese sighis and
wroags of it, she would only c7y shame wpon Mr. Dodds,
and so do him 2n injustice.

* Dezr, dear,” sighed Mis Saznders, noticing skat Dick
wast peeling the potatoes.  ** 1 supposc your poor mother
was 30 cager topo off and get the proper montning that
she needed 30 sadly that shie's left vou 19 do that for yomr

. self. If there's oac thing mote thaa another that 1 hate,
it is 10 s2c 2 man doing woman'’s work. You're haidly a
=an vet, Dick, bot a boy's the same.™

**\Wh=t makes you hate 112" Inrl asked quiesly.

“ It scems 30 bencath ham,” she answered.  ** Prow:
deace kas pat the man ove: the woman, Jun't jou see? 7 she
added, impressively. .

Dick lacghed.  ** Then he ought 1o be abie and willing
to Jo all she docs, and someiking over too.”

** Bat it's her dety 10 do these thingg for lum,  sud Mrs
Sacaders.  ** Heas the bread wanner.

** And iU's ha 4oty o do tiead winning toe when he
can't,” semarked Dick.  ** Fathar's last days owed 2 good
deal 1o mutker's cmbrondery.”

«* Of courscit’s 2 pood woman's duty 1o do her best,” said
Mes. Sacnders.

** What's good for the pander i good 3 - the RoosC,”
laughed Dick : **and if it's good for the mas to be kept
when he can't work, it's pood for the woman to he helped
wheashecan't. And the woman aan'tcamand the man
caa't help, ata pinch, unless they've gt into practice.”

Uzz. Saoaders shoow her head.  ** Ah.™ she said, plain:
tively, *° yoa must have always had peenty 20 do, with your
mother stch a pour, fragile body: and at's good of voo
to 21y to make the bext of it It's mote than some wocld do.”

Dick had had enosgh of this.  ** 1suppose a fellow bas
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a tight to do any wotk he likes,” he said stoutly, **and
there’s nothing 1 like better than helping mother.”

Mes. Saunders sighed, and sat in sileice for a few
minutes 3 then she said she thought she had better go—she
was not one for much gadding about, only it was a Chris.
tian duty to visit the fatherless and widows in their afiliction,
Ske had not been to Caddiford for ten years, though she
might liire a chaise and go comfortably any day. *‘So
gooud-bye, Dick,” she saig. *¢ I'm glad to have seen you,
and to find you su contented with your lot, which all would
not be, but which it is well you are, for I don't stc what
is to improve it much. Nolhing but a miracle can lift you
out of this old groove you'rein.’

¢ If 1 wught to be lifted out of 1t there'll e a nmuracle,
maam,” said Dick, ** Father said miracles ate quite casy,
once one is inside them, whese God is.”

Mis. Sauaderss turned up her «yes as if she heard blas-
phemy, and Dicl opened the door for her to pass out, and
shut it quickly tehind her, for Mis, Saunders was a person
who sumetimes turned hack.

As soon as he had put everything in order he went to his

father’s beneh, and applied himsell 10 s shoemaking, |

Hare, that Caddiford bLootmaker who bired a hundred
**hands " and had ** made his fortune,” while the dead man
Reeves had only carned lus daily bread. had no such plea-
sant corner in his big villa as the cottage nook where Dick
sat down to work. It had a low, deep window, irom
which the worker, looking up, could sce = pleasant, sunny
10ad winding down 10 a little hollow, where the chutch
stood among its yews. On the window-sill was a brown
carthenwarce jar, filled with varietics of bright nasturtium.
Overhead, in a wide wicker cage, with a great buach of
proundsel stuck in 1ts Jsidss, hung a stathing, whase one
sentence, ** There's a good time coming, boys,” chimed in
with sympathy 1n gladness, and with cheer in woe—why,
1t had not cven jarred the hearts of the widow and azphzan
as 1t rang through the huuse while the master s cofnn Izy on
the trestles ! Dick’s bench was of oak, so solid and massy
that half-a-dozen *‘upholstery chairs * might have been
hewn from it.  And, as he sat there, the sweet, sunny in
fluences stole into his yuung heart, so that, 0 spite of the
sorrow which lay there, and the cares stirzing round it, he
began unconsciously to sing to himself Sorrow and care
are not evil, as sin and remores arc; they are part of God's
plaa in nature, like silent midnights or barten mountain
passes, 2nd we know the flowers can grow in the one and
the biids sing over the other.

There was not very much morz to do 1o the pair of shoes
on which ke was working. They kad been in hand for a
long while, ozly iaken up at odd times, for they were not
bespohen, Lut were intended for a cestzin old farm servant,
who was sure 10 come 107 them sooner or later.  So Dick
1ooked areend for something else he onuld do. He had
120t very much leather 10 stock, azd it was rather dishearnt.
ening to begin work to suit the zequirements of fusmer
customers, who mught not case to employ hitn now that he
maust work wit' mt h.s father's directing skill.  Bat Dick’s
cye fell onsor  tiny scraps of deheats rown kid-coiungs
from same boots abich had Ixcn made montks before for
somc Jady who had stayed a while 1n the neighbozthood
sketching.

** These 1s enough there for a hittle child’s shoes,” mused
Dich. ** It woald make a very pretty pair, only these’s no-
budy in the village who could pay what would be a right
price for such an article. Bot 11l make them ¢ Father
tsed to say, * In al) Iabour there is prafit.”  And if nobody
comes alun; whe can affurd to buy “em, then theyHl do for
a piczent 15 somebody who cant. It's odd how some
people scem to think that they keep what they let waste,
and lose what they give. The gift th=t docs nol cost any-
thing 13 the best pift after all, because 1t 1s somebody’s gaun
and nobody’s loss. _And that's the way with love fisclf, for
nobody loses by loving. I've heard an old verse which runs
something ke this:

** Wec only give what we can share ;
Gilts, withor giving hands, are taze.”

Se Dick warled throvgh the day, thinking of talks which
he and his father kad had, and singinp romzlimes. No
thirg happencd ; he was not much intcrrepicd - odly he
gave a drink of wzier 102 tramp, and went in purstit of
a chicken which he saw straying, it having csaaped throngh
a hole in the nctting of 2 nexghbour’s anhry yard, and
Thck toak it back and sestored it to the frantic hen, whose
volubility hic coald interprct as ke liked, as thanks 1o him-
self 07 as 2 scolding 10 her chick. Dick was a r who
** waited on " animals, who opened the door when the cat
mewed, and ande op 2 bed for the old dog to hic upon. It
was 10ld as a lacgh against him that he had once catned a
saccer of waler to 2 frog which lay half dead of drocght
on the high 7034 on a stltry day.  Bet.if theangels knew of
that, they world not lacgh, except it might be for very
joy. They know moee than we do.  Wedon think @t is
deropatosy te God to take care of us and give us biead

and water, and really God is vy muck mosze above us 3

than we are above a frop, and most people wocld own that
if 2t was so pet to them, only 30 fzw people take troubie 20
yat things rightly 10 themselves &

Lzte 10 the afterneon, whea ke shadows were falling.
jest about the samctimeas My, ssoyers and Mr. Dadds kad
driven out on the precediag evening, Dick saw his mother
taieamg homexards.  The carrier’s cast had pot her dowa
al the cross-roads.  She was walking fast, and her figure
Touked mure erect 2nd her head higher than it had since the
day when she was told that her hustand was stricken with a
morial sickness.

“*Somcthng good has ssrely happened to other,”
theoght Dick.

Something good ! May be. Bzt to dificzent people sach
dificzent things make somcething good.  To one, it is good

10 have received a foriane.  To anoiher, it is equally good ‘ o VG
1T apasal *

20 havs given onc away.

She came in with a strange light shiaing in ber face. She
kissed Dick, azd withoot 2 word took oft her shawl and bon-
nel.  He ooold not take his eyes from her. What was it
aloat her which kad changed since morning—a change al-

inust as preat as that which Mr. Dodds had noticed before
he discovered that her hair had turned white 2 Why l—now
it was that her hair was wholly hidden—that her cap, of a
different shape from any she had ever worn, was now
drawn closely round her face, so that scarcely one thread of
¢ father's silver ** was to be seen.

Dick stood before her and ru: a gentle hand on each of
her shoulders, for she was a little womnan beside the tall
youth. As they gazed into each other’s eyes a suspicion of
the truth flashed across him.

** Mother !™ he cried. in half-terrified dismay, “mother
—your hair "

* The price they gave me for it in Caddiford has paid
all we owe at the shop,” she said, with a gentle triumph
which had not one nute of regret in it.  ** ¢ Father's sil-
ver ' has paid it, Dick. You will not start in Jife in delnt.”

Dick sat down, fairly overcome. *What made you think
of such a thing 2 he asked.

* 1 heard Mr. Buyers whisper 10 Mr. Dodds, yesterday ¢
“What a price they would give for that hair ! *  Silver tair,
fine and abundant, is the rarest hair Jor buying and seiling,
they say.  Many want it and very fe'v people have it, and
the few who do scldom wish to sell it.”

0O, mother,” wailed Dick, ** just to think that this
has become of the hair father used 10 be so proud of !

** 1e liked it in lifc and it has sezved him in death,” she
answered.  **1 never liked it so well as when 1 saw it on
the wig-maker's counter, and felt its golden value in my
hand. It did not matter to me any more. J don’t llxint‘
you'll like me less for lacking it, Dick.”

** O, mother ! " groaned Dick, ** but if father could enly
Rnow "

**Who is sure he does not know, Dick?*
turned. )

1 hope no1, " said 1ick, impulsivaly, ** for the thought
of such a thing would have broken his heart ! "

“JHe will ﬁ:\'e greater wisdom gow,” thr said ealmly,
*4and it is pessible that what I have done may give him
exactly the same sort of geatle delight he once had in the
pretty hair dtself,  Sainted spinits :n heaven are not likely
to scc our eyes and our kair, or the clothes we wear and
the houses we live in. Thcy must sec our spirits, acd
the light of God's pleasute, or the darkness of H is sortow
surrounding us.  And they won't care for anything but love
and right.  Those are the happiness and prosperity of hea
ven, Dick.”

1 would have paid the bills in time, mother,” said Dick
ruefully.

*1 chose to my them now,” she said. *1 aever
hoped 10 feel again sv much pleasurc as 1 had in doing it.”

¢ 1 .have never thought about heaven in the way you
seem io do, mother,” mused Dick.

His mother looked at him: ** One pever does, Dick,™
she said, **till ane’s own life is botied in another’s grave.
The disciples never understood about the, resurzection til)
alier Josus was dead.  God teaches us one thing at 2 ume,
and unlxlicvers ate genenally those who deny the lessons
tkey’ve not come toyet.”

*\Vhen have you had time to think ever these tbings,
mother2” Dick asked.

““\Waiching at nights through your father’s iliness,” she
sad, ‘*and waking at night since he was taken. Thosc
arc women's ways 1o a good deal of wisdom, Dick—and
the best men know it. But now tell me what has been going
or. since I went away in the mormng.”

4 Mrs. Saunders looked in,” Dick answerdd, his face
suddenly datkeming, for he remembered ber vulgar infer
cace that his mother had cagesly gone to cxpend an ima
ginary dole in mouming. ** What will people think when
they sce yoa without yoor hair, mother?”

She laoghed softly.  ** I hope they won't think at all,”™
sheanswered. ** 1 hope they wen't notice it. 1 must make
up my czp very zdroitly, 2ud nobody will look at me so
curicusly 2s you did, Thick.”

“Mother,” Dick burt out, **do you think there ars
many thirgs ke this done on the sly, as it were 2"

“ Of course there are,” she answered.

*Then it docs seem 100 Iad !** was his rash - , dee
asion. **Thete's Cous:n Dodds petung credit 1. L2l
}ng you—as he has not done--and you getting no credit

ot——".

* For doing what was zight—and very sweet to mc o
do,” shereplicd rebzkingly.

** Bat then, mosher,” pleaded Dick, *° to hear of 2 good
deed helps other people to do nght.”

**To talkk of our own 2ctions is wrong,'” said the widow,
*¢and we must not do evil that pood may come.”

D_"Qvell, it 315 a geeat comfort that God knows,” observed
ek

** He alone knows the best side of the world He made,”
2id the mother.

*¢ But when there is so mach evil that that may be troly
zelated, 2nd 30 much more that is always being scspected,”
remarked Dick, ** 1 can't help sayaep that at s 2 iy the
food shouid Bot have a heating.”

- Oh, butat does,” xaid Mrs. Reeves 3 ** the secrets which
God knows he tells in the right timne aad place.  Healone
can tcll them withost spoiling them, Dick.”

** Do yoa thizk He will ever tell abost yoo, mother 2™
asked the lad.

**There is nothing to tell abont we,” she answered. At
that moment there was 3 younc of wheels drawn up juzt ont-
side, and then 2 light, 3mpaticnt sapat the door, and a clear,
Xigh voice—an unknown voice—asked :

** Is this where the shoemakes lives 2™

As Dick opened the door a singular feeling cams over

she -re-

{ hum, as if he was openieg the door of his own.wnknown

‘fatare.
{ 7o ic cogtinned. )

venanlers Gathering™ at Hatbowenyg,
West Licion, was largely attended. The ers were
Revs. Mz Aitker.. Free Chuich, Catlops; Mr. Strong.
parnh misister-of Glencorse 3 Mr. Thomas, U. T, low-
Eate, and Mz, Philips of Ratherford,



