9

-

I Liuve boen to both ever since T was born, so
1 think I must be encased in tho whole armor,
and can ward off any fiory darts that may
fly toward mao.”

* Archie, yon shock me I’ Ces

“ I only wnean, mother dear, that T have
Leen too well brought up to hecome a rowdy
in tasto or practice. Tiuly, I'll come home
varly, and not do or see or hear anything
wrong. Come, mother, new do let me go.”

“ 1 don't know what your fagher would say,
if T vhonld,” S

“ He never nebil know it. You are old
enough and wise enough to give your own
child one permigsion from your-own heart.”

* Oh, Arclie, I don’t know !”

“Well, I know ! You'd just as lief, and I
am going ; and if father finds oat, you ean
make it all straight; and really, mother, I
ought to see the menagerie ; it will help me in
my natural history. Iam sare I ought to see
those animals.”

“ T am wure your father will lot you; I'll
ask him that,” and the mother's face bright-
ened.

“ Yes, and he'll go down with me, and hold
on tomy hand as if I were a throv-year-old.
Come, mother, Tthink you might trnst me this
once.”

“ You must never ask again,
tima,”’ R

“ No. T never will." .

And she let hitm: go, and no voice whispered,
“'The cigar, tho cireus are little seeds which
may or may not-grow up harmful, but to wink
at what you have taught is ain; to teach de.
ception and falsehood ; to undermine the honor
due the father, is-to pat out rpots which will
sink deop in a fdrtilo. poil; and semd forth
branches which will cast a denss phade, if they:
do not. wholly shut out the sun at your even-
tide,” . :

S v.

Years have passed.  The mother,has watch-
ed her child in sickness; soothed his boy
troubles ; sympnathized in his pleasures ; help-
ed him in his studies ; listened to his little love
fancies; petted his- favorite. girly; invited hiy
play-fellows ; won for him many & hesitating
permission ; smoothed many little rough places,
and nlas ! concenlod many little weaknepses ; and
muny a dollar bas passod quietly from her
purse into his.  Aud it was a delight to her to
have him _ecalled “ mother's boy,” and to foel
that ¢ aclild that so loves his mother will
never go far astray.”  And she would repeat
the words sometimes when Archie came. in
from the festival, or the ride, or party, with
breath flavored with the wine. ‘

And she often &'«ntly romonstrated with
“iamerery’tasted 1t not to seem odd.” . But she
had not thought it best to tell his -father, for
he was a very strict temperance man, and
never could be made to see the first: wrong
step that didn’t lead to the second, or that the
struight. and narrow way was not just as)
straight and narrow as when he was a boy;,
all (uite proper for him, but a terribly
straight-lnced jackot to put a modern boy in.
And youth comes but onpe, life's duties will
come soon enough, and the father would he.so.
strict, that the boy would be restless and all.
three unhappy, and she could not see or . feel
that it wns wise or kind to bring any trouble
into thig happy, happy home.

Bat thero came. & night in which trouble;
stalked in at the open door and laid a heav
hand on the swoet, gontle mother. An
though the fathar slept calmly, and the sam
hoavily, she tried to t‘nink and see what to do
and how to act. But heart and brain refused
to sea hut one sight, her only child, bar cher-
irhed son holped home and helped to bed, and
hear hut two sounds, that hic-cough, and that
laugh. Tn both her own sho took the strong,
unconscious hand beside hor, and bathed it with
bor tears.  Ho must, he should know all ; but
would it not make him lesn miserable, more
merciful, to have Archie confess? Yes, and
#0 it should be, and together they would ask
hi"lfiwgi voness, and soflen his hoart toward the
child.

The morning found her with a gevere
nervous headache, but she poured her hus-
hand s coffee, with a smile and ploasaut words,
and to his question said: )

* Archio is asloep, and T did not try to
wake him : he is not often Iate.”

Bofore noon one of the Raven clags, who
cun only crosk, dropped into his place of busi-
negs, and told him of the last night, and of the
outgoings, and incowings, and shortcomings
of his son for the last two yeurs or more, not
omitting thé usual additions.

The father repelled the charge, and resented
the impertinence ; but a8 soon a8 the man was
gone, ha geized his hat and went home.

“ Whero is Archibald ¢

He hasnot come down yet. He went quickl
to his room. The heavy breathing, the uir fuﬁ
of his breath, were snough, too much, He
shoilbk him, and the dull awakening confirmed
it all. .

In that bitter moment his strong tower of
pride fell, and his trust in his wife, his h
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‘stern ‘and bitter, to the loving, suffering,

Al knew that in her boy the father’s prond

‘tthe son his wisdom, and now all would be
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beneath it. Ho camo down heavily as one
bearing a groat burden ; ho came, cold and

sorrowing mether. The tears ho should have
wipod, he saw not, ‘but saw only the wrong
she had doue him, dnd in that wrong the rain
of his son. And, though she was crushed to
the earth by her own hurden of grief, he rolled
‘his upon her, and piled on that hig reproaches.

- It was a day of utter misery to she mother.

‘apirit lived ; and often it had requizéd ull her
tact and care to prevent its breaking forth.
She knew, too, that her boy loved her, and
would not sco her blamed ;: and she luoked
forward to the collision of father and son,
with mortal terror. Often she went to the
chamber to watch his awakening, and to weep
and to pray.

In the afternoon, when he was fully him-
self, she spoke to him of the last night, told
him of hisfather. Withholding his bitter cen-
sure of her, and harsh words of him, she spoko
only of his surprire and. grief ; and Archibald,
in his shame and humility, in his sorrow for
his parents’ sorrow, and love Tot™ their love,
swore to reform. .

And strong in her great fear and greater
love she dared even implore her husband to
remember the sin was all hers ; that it was a
first real offence ; there must have been out-
side influence ; and added, she knew her noble
husband would be Christ-like in his great
gentleness. Overwearied by the fierceness of
his wrath, and soothed by the assurance of a
virtue about which he had been a little doubt-
ful, he grow gentle and accepted his son's
frank confession, and manly humility, and
rolemu pledge, kindly, and with a feeling of:
rolief ; for, next to himself, he loved his son.

Then, in the sublime confidenco that his
wife had learned to trust his judgment, and

well, and he more than ever lord of his hdgee,
he slept. The mother, forgetting, or rather
not secing, his injustice to herself, in her joy
at his kindness to Archie, and the-leve that
they had shown each other, and the Bope that
it would now broaden " anid-deepes, s#id with’
her own lovo rekindled -hy his dnwonted
tenderncss, slopt also. 7. 7 s a0t c
But to the non ‘sleep camo nwt, nor did he
seek it ; but, resting his headmthd -
ment, he let the nighs gig cool his, ‘éﬂé:::t
He loathed himself, H?;‘%O his’ mts as
never before. He felt hig father's kind and
gentle wordy in every filge of. his being, and
woudered he could se iavh been blind and
deaf to his love, and “pesslved jn all ‘the
strength of his soul to he®worthy oFdt.: And
thon ho éhnooli (@& 30 5o g% 0 evvesry pand
riyers; and watchings,
ip quivered, and his eye @
mised, to himself and tos
cause her a tear or a fear.":
. Aund the dark cloud
promise spanned the home.

But in the morning the father's old nature,
which had not been recognized in the new.
evening dress, put on its usnal garb. Ile had
passed a grave offence too lightly. Archibald
must be made to feel his sin.%nd to sep, ite
comsequences, or he would gd¢ down; d n,]
down, and the blood of his soul would be
found on his father's skirt ; for he had indeed
been verily guilty in that he had trusted a
woman to bring up the son God had given
him, and whose soul he would require at his
hands ! - :

The son’s love and contrition were checked
in their outflow by the tone in which his
father said :

“Good morning, Archibald.”

After a silent breakfast, the father sat back
firmly ; rend the chapter solemnly ; took off his
glasses doliberatoly and laid them on the
paper ; hemyned twico and commenced :

“ Archibald ¥ T have thought much and
deeply of you the past night, while you have
beon wrapped in unheeding slumber. . I ree
you standing at the junction of two roads;
one is broad and strotches ont smoothly before

ou, but it will lead you from your Tather's

ouse (for no drunker. rowdy shail disturh this
homo which my industry has erocted): will
lead you down to a8 drunkard’s grave, a de-
graded, miserable wretch, only fit to spend
your eternity with hoon companions ; the very
devils themselves. -

““ The other is. narrow, but deads to honor, to
wealth, to a happy home, a loting wife, child-
ren around your hearth : (I trust nouwe of
them will follow in your footsteps, bring shame
to their parents’ hearts, and perhaps bring
down their grey hair with sorrow to the
grave)and at the end, heaven.

I am sorry to add that already your foot-
steps aro turned in the formor road, and your
rompanions, and tastes, and ites, beckon
you on; but I, to' whom you owe your life and
the enjoyments and luxuries that have sur.
rounded it, reach out my hand to lead you
back to happiness and to heaven. Will you
eome 7’ o

Had he said fondly: o

“Come, Archie, my boy, with me to-day,”

SO ,

for his son, his plans for himself, were buried
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wherever he might Lave led: but this speech
fired all hisspirit, and only his mother's plead-
ing fuce prevented its blazing forth. i
% You are silent! You have no.confessions
to rauke! Yon have none for me to hear up,
with your mother's and my own, on my wings
of faith and love, to heaven.”

““ There is confension enough to be made for
me, but I can see none for mether ; she is the
‘bekt woman that ever bireathed, and your ex-
ample has been perfect.’”

“ 1 feel no hesttation in saying my example
and all my manner of life and conversation
has baen - perfect before you, and you would
have been but just, had yon added my pre-
cepts also. Had you heeded them, this black
hour would have been spared us. Yet I have
somewhat to confess ; I have not watched over
your mother and ydu as I ought, and like our
first pavent, I have been betrayed.”

s l'Pathor ! You cannot mean to consire
mother!"”

“T can and I do, though less bitterly than
hér own conacience does auid mnst.”

“Tf mother’s conscience is not clear, an
angel’s would not be.”

; % She has screened you and deceived me, ns
she confesses to me.”’

“1f she has not run and told you every
fault of mine, it has been as much to save you
pain, ax to save me censure s if she has some-
time used her judgment as to what I might
do, she had a mother’s right to half the go-
verning of me. But for her love and sym-
pathy and tenderness, I should have been
much worse than I am; that I have not been
fully worthy of her trust is my fault, not
hors.”

“I weuld not extenuate your fanlts in the
very least. 1 wish you to see them in all their
Erossness . 4 young man not quite reached his
majority, but older in sin than his father in
half & century; that were enough, full enongh
without this disrespect to me, or this over-
praise of your mether, which is an implied
censure disrespectful to me.”

_ “TIcannot stand thistalk,and { won't, what-
ever may be the conscquences.”

“You igwite the consequences!  Take them
then. me never hear you speak until you

Fask forgiveriens,”
" And, ¢ g, ;the Rible, he strode off, for-
| gettii@.to pryy’snd perhaps it was as well:
for the ¢ ve ud onr as we forgive”
would not hl':};l‘h ight. dowm very rich bloss-
i!jlg‘tﬂl his head: RIS
Angd now the mothet’sheart was full. Two
, both wrong and both ¥ight. Iach sce-
ingldistimctly where he himself was right and
th@ otherw Ee; each fullg eomvinced he had

onght, [ recalline only
ordn hov.had»g w1, %’t‘mﬁ seeing that,

.oven if true, they were as ill-timed as a douche
‘bath to one over-heated, were like two flints
being struck together by an unseen but power-

ul force, and to prevent the aparks igniting,
the sweet worhan threw herself between. But
“gvery blow that hit her, fired her son.

The father only grew harder, as he saw
-the idolatry of mother and son, and felt that
just so much was taken from him who should
be firat in each of their hearts. The moro
savere and unjust he grew, the more fearless
grew the son, the more convineed that it was
his daty to protect his mother, who had borne
too much and too long. At length the son
Was sent away. '

¢ He had a clerkship offered in New York,
and we thought he might try it awhile. It
does young men good to he thrown upon
themselves for a time,” the mother said.

Heaven pity her. She is trying, pelican.
like, to shield her dear ones fromahe world's
arrows, evon though her .own life-blood is
flowing.

VI.

Ten years of temptation resisted, and tomp-
tation yiclded to, and again he is ut home.
But hope, heart, and honor are gone, and he
vibraten between Jife and death.

_The mother bathes the hot brow, moistens
the dry lips, tempers tho heat, softens the light,
and whispers of the loving Saviour who died
that he might live. ) :

And the father, bowoed in form and in heart,
humbles himself before his son and his God,
and in broken tones prays that the home re-
fused him here, he may find in heaven.

And Lo prays, too.

And all that home ia full of penitence, of el
censure, and love, and gentleness.

Too late! Ten years too late! But they
shall meeot. again. : .

f-

JOIIN WARREN'S DEBT AND TIIE
“POOR MAN'S FRIEND SOCIKTY.”

(Concluded.)

But lot me pass over & month. John paid
threo instalments, and the strike still continn-
ing he could pay no more. Hitherto Mr.
Holding had heen tolerably polite; but when
John appeared before him on the fourth Sat-
urday eve, with a very long face, and a
stammering apology, the money lender looked
at him with a frowning face, and asked him

he would have fallen on his neck and followed
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what he meant by it.

“Ydu get money from me,”" he said, “with
liberty to pay it back by eany instalments,
and hefore a month is.over you fail.”

“Bat I am out of work,” urged John.

“ Then get into work.”

“But I can't—the atrikes are everywhere

But you have furniture,” said the mouney
lender

“ Don't touch that for the love of all that
in good,” said John, starting back in horror:
“bo easy with me, and [ will pay you one
day.”

";Well," raid Mr. Holding, “ I will be eaxy
with you. If you can't pay the instalment,
you must pay the fine.”

“ How much is that. ?’ asked Joln.

“ A penny in the shilling—fivepence.”

Fivepence—it was not much, and John
with a lightened heart put it down, thanked
Mr. Holding, and retired. Thisx time John
did not stay to drink; both landlord and
drinkers seemed to know how matters were,
and let him pass through without a hail.

From thix hour John was in real tronble —
a volume might be filled with the miseries
this loan brought upon him.  The strike eon-
tinuing, he Lhad nothing but the Society money
to fall back upon, and every week some of
this went to the rapacious maw of the money-
lender. The penny in the shilling was de-
manded overy week for every instalment un-
paid, and the {ive becuwme tenpence, then fif-
teenpence, then one and eightpence, until
the extortioner's charges threatened to swal-
tow up ull John received—and still the main
debt in the little red hook remained the same

There was very little happiness now in the
Warren's home, and when the furniture be-
gan to go, John and bis wife were wretched
in the extreme ; but they were obliged to sell
somothing or starve) and when Johu togk the
clock away—that baing tle Article (bey&mﬂd
hest apare-—Nra. Warren sept Litterly.- When
John eame back he sat for some timeseowling
by the fire.

“1How much did you get, Fohn ¢’

“Seven shillings,” he replied; “and they
did not want to_give that. The dealer snyn
that it's all buying and no selling with him
now the strike is on. Seven shillings, and
two and elevenpenco to go to Holding to-mor-
ro

w. :
¢ That dreadful debt,” exclaimed Mra. War-
ren.

“ Ay! that dreadful debt,” sailJohn ; “yon
may well call it by that nume. T wish we
had saved a little when we were welloff, 'We
should be comfortable now. Debt Tnings a
world of trouble.”

“ It will ruin us unless youn get into work,
-Ill}|“ i

John rose up and walked out. Tho misery
of his position was too much for him, aud ho
wanted to think it over in the cool air. He
thought long and bitterly about it, but thought.
showed him no way out of the snare. Rnin
seemed certain, and he was afraid that he
would bring trouble upon his surety, Dick
Nowman. 1le resolved to go and see him.

John found Dick, with his hands in his
pockets, lonnging outside a public-house, and
with a very penitent face told him the story.
Dick heard all very coolly, and told John. not
to trouble himself.

“ Holding can't hurt me,” said Dick—* at
least not any more than he has. Iie sold me
up four days ago for a debt of my own.”

““Sold you up !”” cried John. '

“ Kvery stick and rag,” replied Dick. “ My
wifo is living with her sister until I et into
work agnin, and I live anywhero. 1lolding
bites badly when he shows his teeth.”

Poor John! He was now completely over-
whelmed, and went home with a vision of a
-home awept of every comfort; he was even
fearful of finding the broker already there,
but he found nothing worse than a wife
sorrowfully brooding.  On Monday the little
parlor tablo was sold, and John's Sundny coat
was put into pawn.

“Wa may as well got the benefit of our
goods,” said John desperately ; « if Holding
comos he won't find much, unless he comes
quickly.”

That very night Mr. Holding called,  and
yuietly looking round, missed the clock.

“ Where's your elock, Warren ?* he said :
“hut I noc(ly not ask you—sold, of course.
Now, understand me: yon must keep your
furniture here until my debt i paid, or it “will
come to me.”

“You cunnot demand any more than your
instalments,” said John doggedly.

“ Can’t 17" naid the money lender; ¢ your
Lill says in weekly instalments, or at ones on
demand.” ‘

“ I don't remember that,” said John.

“Then read it now,” returned Mr. Hold-
ing, prodncing the bill,

Yos, it was written there, and John had
overlooked it. e felt now the full power of
the snare into which ho had fallen. ~ ° ’

“You part with another stick,” said the
hard hearted money-dealer as he went to-
wards the door, “ and I close at once.”

‘When ho was gone, John vowed in the
bitterness of his heurt that he would let every-




