338 THE

HARP.

His wife went sadiy into the little sitting.
room and resumed ler sewing.

Two years befure, this young couple had
begun life together, and all was fair to view
and not a cloud dimmed the bright sky ; but
shortly the clouds began to gather slowly, und
now was heard the rumbling of the appronching
storm, )

It was the old story, which muny wives have
learned ; the first glass indulged in with ne
fear of dunzcx and the gradual %huwthunn'
of the grasp of the demon upon the loved hus.
band, which brings hinv down to the Jowest de-
gradation and  vice, and the dejendent wife
and children to mostabject misery and poverty.

Frapnk was a noble young man at heart and
loved his wife and child, but the tempter haa
come behind the mask of friendship, and des-
pite the entreaty of his wife, and warning ot
friends, the young man was yiclding slowly but
surely ; every day getting further from all tha
was good and pure in life.

Tom Kennard was o reckless, unprincipled
man, and his influence over Frank was nothing
less than a curse,  He was one of those pecu-
liarly fascinating, agreeable men whom it is s¢
hard to be angry with and {o break away from,
even when one knows there is danger in their
very presence. ’

Mrs. Foss sat' thinking mournfully of her
husband, and praying, oh, so. earnestly, . tfor

heaven to save him, for could there
other hope?
The bitter tears were sull falling when Joe
Hardy came in unannounced, and found her.
Joe was a staunch friend of hoth husband and

wife, and before Frank had fallen among-evil

be any

companions, had been his nenrest and most in-
timate friend. He had done all that man could
do;, to win Frank from his sin, but without
avail, - »

He needed not to ask the canse of the tears;
did he not know of old, the whole miserable
story ?

How the young mother sat ’weeping, night
after night, as the hours dragged slowly on,

aiting for the teturn.of hiim who had promised
50 mup;\' times to break awany from evil associa-
tions and the allurgnents of the fatal cup ; how
that hushband would come reeling home at the
midnight or early morning - hours, stupefied by
di'ink; and singing foolish and obscene songs;
how that husband had, when inflamed by, the
liquor ¢ven ruised his. hand against the loving
wife he had promised, before God and man, to
honor and cherish.

Mrs, Foss looked up as the young man ¢nter-
ed the room, but her ‘only gru.lmg was o {resh
out-burst of "lluf

#1as he goue out agnin?” he asked, com-
passionately.,

“ Yes, he said he must see Kennard on some
business, but I am afraid of that man; IFrank
was good and noble until he met him, and he
would be so happy if be would let drink alone.
{ have pleadad with him, and he hus promised
again and again, but he forgets- when he gets
awny {rom ]mnu. with these wicked men,” she
said, sobbingly,

“1t is hard," he replied,
every way possible, to win him back.

#we must Lry in
1 will
go down town, and perbaps 1 may find him
and get him to come home with me,” suying
which be turned and wis gone before she could
thank him,

As he reached the street he found that a
storm was rising fast, the ominous growl of dis-
tant thunder coming faintly to his ears, while
an oceasional flash of Hghtning threw a blinded
glare over the housts and pavements as he
harried along, .

#1001 tey Holland's first,” hie muttered, and
was spon before that éstablishment,

Going in he walked boldly up to the bar and
agked the man if Mr. Foss was there,

% He was here an hour ago,” replied the per-
son addressed. % You. wonw't get him home
to-night,” he replied. with a fiendish grin, “he
and ‘Tom are on « jolly spree””

Without & word he tuned away and sought
another saloon.

The storm was now at lls hu"ht the rain
beating down fiercely, while the Lilue hghtmng.s
flashed and quivered in the air, and the terrific -
peals of thunder seemed to shake.the very
ground. Heedless of all, Joe weni back and :
forth scarching in vain for his friend, drenched
through and weary and almost despairing,

He visited saloon after saloon, rum shops of
all grades; but his senrch was unsuceessful, and
at length he turned toward home tho:ouglxl)
disheartencd,

Suddenly he heard the cry. of fire raised and
hurrying ulong he soon reached | Holland’s
saloon, from the doors and windows of which
the thick black smoke . was pouring in great.
yvolumues. ) ,

Gathered in front of the building were agr'oup
of men, some half tipsy and all looking very
much frlghtcncd o

The bar tender was among thcm and ap-
proaching him, Joe asked the cuuse of the fire, .




