pPLEABANYT HOULSB.
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:::h » Was nearly as durable and proserva-
whe; 85 paint, he went valiantly o work
h the spring rains were over, and put &
choa" of P&i yellow over the house and
doors. The window-frames, eaves, an
and he touched up with Venetian rec,
Proud indeed he was of the result.
® porch and the rebuilt barn were yet
irs for the future ; but hop and honey-
ckle vines throve finely, the trees Achilles
bed Planted grew apace, the round flower-
be; Was pay with bloom, the two long
o-gehes placed one on each side the front
mr gave pleasant suggestions of evening
tne Thomas Stanhope would not, have
»w oWn his old home, so different 18 the
ok of the upbuilder from that of the
estroyor,
WoArl(:hlnes was wont to whistle lustily ashe
in ed, but music he voted a bore; poetrys
int,: hich Samuel revelled, being lifted as
th.Pamdxse by the sound of a few rhymes,
o plxl,l;;s bO}idly denominated ‘;fool stuff 1,1 .
erred to get history and geograp
‘:O‘wond'hand igl'om Letil;yi,a, and his Bible
m Samuel, except when, as & respectable
exemplary head of a family, he read it

Znhsund&ys' On such occasions, also
:0 les preferred to read sitting out of
™8, that he might be seen of men. 113

8 not go much a puerile vanity 8s & desire
that al) should knogv by these pz',esents that
® Stanhopes had turned over a new leaf,
otan Were on the up-grade toward the
Ad".‘% of the ancestral deacon. ;
a k-chﬂ es made one exception in favour ¢
SInd of knowledge which did not imme-
tely tend toward the betterment of his
unes. During the winter his teacher
8nnounced that there would be & course
al ectures in the town, on the effects 0d
b:()ho on the human system ; these woul
.ob{llustl‘&ted with diagrams and stereo-
- Pic views, They were to be givel under
‘n:l 8uspices of the Temperance Society,
" all wero inyited. .
o Achilles went ; he listened with intent-
the to the description of human a_.natomg',
del;, human gtomach and its lining the
Ph Cate texture of the human brailh bd"
Asiology of the human blood. Hestrery
Picty oyes extended to their widest ;
and res of s clean and healthy Swmach’
‘use 8 stomach diseased and inflamed byeflle
abg of alcohol ; he could discourse 1earn y
Ut red corpuscles and their abnorm
dﬁn“gement under the influence of strong
him Oddly enough, these lectures gave
He more toleration and pity for his father.
s SXPressed this privately to Letitia. .
fathey quan that poured in whiskey &
“2er did must have been in an awful case-
inlg bl-OOd must have hurt him all the tlﬂll)e,
his stomach must have been all knobs,
nots, and sores, enough %@ seb'gllfé
hxzs' It did set him crazy, 80 he didn N
u OW what to do, and that made hxm.clll
h}; 80. Now for me, if I'm the least little
lt sick, I'm as cross as a mad dog 80 lld
a her felt, that dreadful way the man to
Of ut, I don’t wonder he cut up rous -
) course it was all his own faulty g"“}t’g
thm 1t ap first ; but once he got into 15,
‘nere was that awful gnawing and burning,
Now JXxeiting and craving all the time
. oW I know enough not to get into any
Uch fix, You don’t catch me using up
the inside of me like that. But I fairy
o0t wonder father threw things roun11
0086, and tore about. Only don't yoU te
‘t‘ er I say 80."” .
“Why not ?"” demanded Letitia. ,
Oh, because—because she’ll think I'm
gettmg over the way he acted. But T'm
Ol(l)th and T won't. other writes to hlml’\
o ® thinks about him, she thinks 00 muc
bac im ; next thing she’ll be wanting U,l:
have and he shan't come back. won
i .
ut, now he is shut up, and can
any drink, you see, he'll gI;b well, as folks
ho, of any other disease, maybe, ang then
e‘]‘l be all right, and nice and kind.”
No 0 he won't. I wouldn’t risk him.
© use to trust a man that’s been 9
nkard. There's nothing left in him to
a Ust. Don't you hanker after him, 118 s
ond don’t you let mother doit. We're Wg
hs“ we are. I heard two men riding by
h t night say, ¢ Beats all how thos’e Stan-
tﬂ"’*‘l are picking up, you wouldn’t know
Place.””
b During some of the time Achilles had
hoon working in the town with the builders,
h:u?“'d dc'?rheard them als;) talkmﬁ ;1:::
and his family. Achilles was
boy A any mgnuﬂj labour, snd falthful in

‘ ‘told. A very little
dos ! “hg:; ‘;:’pert in lathing, 3;;
o a dollar and a quarter & th{
it. As he lathed he oould_hearbout
ol ters in the next room talking 8 ut
c%rpfntheir words came in snatches, ‘lsittle
hithJ 3 bundles, and fitted lath in
iches and OOMITT 1) old-fashioned Sthrc
The ?ya regular worker. Oneo 3
He ske'zmd to save, and to sptel?t
maHe’s done wonders for at
s it like & man. Renftsc:;l\;s
8 bi sture, boards 8 couple o ool
gl:m ltgcowprt:‘, and gets 8 dollar & wee

f them. :
:gfih gave a new barn ;
what a bay-™ mould oot :
1d have Win
Iﬁz:'}é;rsggr?hope had & very bad husband,
but she’s gob & good 8 rl: o
" Sho's vel !;lt;d (})xferge: I;lid. of him, sure
1 ) . ,
‘ VS;h'y d;f:anlaw will give her @ dltv;(:;‘ce
g 8 as he's goneé to the pemt_ex(x1 my;
ffrﬁ:an ll:v?’doesn't keep 8 woman tie
3

o Iicxt';s,ckun ghe thinks there’s no need. of

’ he’s safe and prosper-
in Hs"}ff‘ii“”oii';d of the kind that are
g i i ildren. e
wrapped up 1o their ’?hl r

n.
W”fftlt?elng,y 3%:.‘ She's had enough of

¢ Bub,g' in eight J

i me. .
Th‘?%l?;h:ﬂ;’ei(;s is a long time-
not he'll die” 4 ord to Kill, or he'd
gelf under the ground long

«Not mu<;1 1

have drur}k im

ago. Be 11 be ba,ck.a11 vn up, Treckon
« Not till they re grown U]

Thomas won't want to ghow

face round
' sen-
here, and if he lives out & ten years
*
tence, he

i off somewhere else
h will snesk He'd better ; no one
when he gev
here wants him,

o is gone
and as long a8 he is go!
his family hold their oW regpectabxht,y.
lsOver these WOTas, an

like words,
Achilles brooded.

o resolved to soun
hi mother’s views on this subject: He
is

that you cc_)u}d

aid you anov because he 18 10

said :
« Mother m father—
1

t a divorce fro
%ﬁe enitentiary
“%es, my som,
v i t it, he
gra‘vely. i u kpow if you 8%
‘lc? Iﬁav%lrdch(;xe meddling round you oOr
cou ome,

use agaln
ou}"l;)es, Achilles,
«Well then, mo

I know it,” said Mercy

that.”
Ibll(xgg,w why don’t you

do“im:’l’lilles when I married your father
s

i 1 otter or for worse: .
i ?:Bist f}(1)1:..81)1‘:m>,n all worse, and he mmde it

M e ."
811‘?10{(?0};‘3:” said M}c:rcy. fox";ilvggv?b had
i d I have .
much £° tfoiii:: ?}:e divorce _that th(? ﬁ:v’v,
Bll‘lalvlvsnr‘r)le 1 do not think divorce righ’
allo .

TES, ith
n to have him live with
P Ar"d a 3'(3;:1 el:S down, and ruin us
us again, an g

i hotly. vonce
e Aaile {When that long sen en
. ‘;11'\{'(;’(;2{’1;";(;“ will be iﬁ glear; “c’)i ::;ex:{)-
o o Lemmixwt.o hold the home

)
ever your poo!

’ gentence
out from that long word’

il
him, and that one wi
ised to love him, an
bo the wife ¥ P qeath.”
noble anfdl brave
er son
i as she said th15 that 3(111 o Blo,
in Mercy his head and 0

could do b imes too good for
11 Y ou're

e 3 s that
him. » gaid Mercy quietly,

e, 5 g 1 il 1%
! '}llszgn as I have t0 bait % t!:lat the law
chi the pr otection tha and had
f,akend ou. He was 2 mat nd help-
allowe . yh ice ; you were litile an en
made his cholC®, a8 auowed‘you.

hoice W
less, and N9 ¢ paopy
1 see Yo a}-})X; 1Il’havlz be;en to_allo;l Zoget;:
feelgmv;i:;d of doing e t})e“:.gnd 1 were

° T
ihat 7 Yous f(alitweell educated ab

an
ildren shou
o chit is too late

and improving, 1

all laid in early

_/—/fYou must forgive my stupidity, Achilles.

But when your father comes out of prison
you will be all young, strong, full of hope,
able to care for yourselves. He will be a
broken-down, disgraced man, and I shall
stand by him.”

Achilles made no reply. He looked
about the peaceful home which in fifteen
months had been recunstituted by hard,
united labour and scrupulous care. He
registered a secret vow that that home
should no more be defiled by the demon of
drink ; he was prepared to stand by his
home against the world.

But the world was not against the home-
making of Achilles, rather it seemed a sun-
shiny, helpful world, ready to lend him a
hand in his endeavours. Work was always
ready for Achilles among the farmers and
in the town. . ]

Spring brought planting and ploughing,
and when the little home acres were planted,
the hoeing and weeding fell to Samuel,
while Achilles went to help the neighbours.
During May he worked in the town for the
carpenters, but in June and July he was
haying and harvesting. August found him

‘busy in the town, and the early part of

September he devoted to his own place.
Then came apple-picking, corn-husking,
fall ploughing, and after that work in the
town again. In the winter evenings, vyxth
the aid of Letitia and his mother, Achilles
gucceeded in doing a little work at arith-
metic and writing, and then he had his
newspapers. He was busy as boy or man
could be, and contented and happy because
was busy.
he\Vhen h{s mother spoke of a Possible
coming time when he and Letitia could
protect the younger children in their home,
and she might go forth_ out of th’at comforta-
ble shelter, to share his father’s fallen for-
tunes, Achilles folt as if the glory apd beauty
faded out of life. Was not his Il}other
more than half of his home ? \‘Vhat incen-
tive would he have to labour {f»she were
not to be benefited 7 He noticed her on
that second Thanksgiving Day, when they
had kept their little family festa, and again
a letter had come from the prisoner. Mercy
was leaning back in her rot_:kmg—chaxr, her
eyes fixed nowhonl one (;',hlld, now on the
ith motherly pride.
Otl:?lﬁl;g:er," said yAI::hilles, with a little
catch in his breath, ¢“could you lea.ve"us’l
You said you might t Oh, could you? .

«You do not anderstand me, Achilles,
said Mercy. ¢‘No, T could not leave you.
T could not go where. for even days at a
time 1 should not see you all. 1 only
meant that it might be that you would have
to take care of your gisters and brother
here, and 1 would take care of him—in the

rhaps.” )
tov‘v‘ans spe;k as if it wasn’t possible for
him ever to take care of you. How old
will he be when he comes out?

« Forty-nine.”

«There ought to be ten or fifteen years
good work in him, You may make up your
mind, mother, L1l never see you abuse’d
any more by him’or any one. If he don’t
do right, I'll make him, if there 18 law in

d")

theHl: rv)vent out to his usual refuge, the barn-

ard fence. Thesight of twenty-five fowls,
and three young turkeys, and two calves
now past calf-hood, and nearly full-grown,
the two colts which he.boarded, gave him
a feeling of comforting importance and in-
dependence. What was that strange thral-
dom of strong drink which could lure a
man away from home, family, friends, for-
tune, from his own better self # How could
any one exchange the pure, free air of the
mountain for the smoke, heat, and foul,
heavy smells of & reeking bar-room ? How
could any one leave the_amlable, gentle,
decent society of pigs, ghlcke}ns, colts, and
calves, for the companionship of quarrel-
gome, swearing, filthy human creatures !
What was there in a saloon to make up for
the wide spread of green pasture land, the
shining earth turning brown 'fromw;he
furrow as the share sped through 1t ? What
was this infinite madness of d'estroygg
instead of up-building and creating ? : e
looked up to the clear blue of the alge
autumn sky, he felt the spicy breath of tue
juniper and pine woods, he heard the calls

rting birds, the high clangor
of the last departing e g, o

a flock of wild geese il
g\flddeuly he seemed to realize the earth
with all its growth and life and glory,
lying in the hand of the All-Father ; he
r);aliud that Qod's work is alwaye of life,

-~

up-building progress from hi

good out of evil, much fmnfhlei:t‘;:
thing from nothing. He who u > builds
works in the line of é 's work, he tg;ought
He who fosters and nurtures and produce-;
runs nearest to his work who alone
creates; he who wastes, neglects, destroys,
is a yoke-fellow of Satan, the great de-
stroyer. ‘

_Letitia came and stood beside him. She
did not say that her mother had sent her,
fearing that her boy might be moody and
brooding.

Letitia looked about with pride. ‘‘Every
one says how nicely we are improving this
place,” she said. ‘Do you suppose we
can have the new porch and the roof made
pretty with a dormer window, next
summer 7"

“T don’t know,” said Achilles, “I'm a
little in debt yet at the store. We had to
get so much at first, and Friend Amos said
T'd better get the things, and have the good
of them. And then, you see, we go on
eating and growing, and wearing out
clothes. But I'll try for it, Tish. Perhaps
1 can get the carpenter and the lumber,
and work it out. I'm glad you are going
to stay home now. You've been at Mrs.
Lywan’s nineteen months, and you only
went to stay one.” . .

““Well, I learned a great many things
there. I learned how to make good butter,
and to take good care of a cow and fowls.
I'll be fifteen the first of April, and you'll
be sixteen the tenth of April. The tenth,
that was the day father got his ten years'
sentence !” :

“A pretty way for a boy to keep his
birthday, having his father sent to the
penitentiary, and worst of all, to be glad he
was sent ! That’s what whiskey does for
families ! ”

““Let us try to forget it,” said Letitia.
“Let us plan. I plan to keep as many as
forty fowls, and to sell eggs, and to have
some butter to sell, and so to do almost all
our store trading with eggs and butter. 1*
plan to get through all they teach in our
school here, next July; and Friend Sara
Lowell says in the fall T am to come and
stay with them, and go to the High School
in the town. 1 plan to get through the
High School when I am eighteen, and be a
teacher. What do you plan?”

«1 plan,” said Achilles, ‘‘to send Samuel
through this school, and perhaps through
the High School, and even to college, if he
shows good sense, and is not likely to play
the fool as some of the men say the Jenks
boys did at college. I plan to make this
place the nicest place of its size in the
county, and buy a few acres more. I plan
to set out grape-vines and peach-trees next
spring. I plan and plan—and then a
great black shadow falls over all, that
father may come home and put us to shame
and drag mother off with him ; what is the
use of planning if mother isn’t in it?”

““No use,” said Letitia, ‘“but let us
plan, and let us pray to God not to let
such trouble come. He may even make
father good. 1 read a text Sunday, ‘Re-
joice not over me, oh mine enemy ; when

fall then shall Irise!'”

(To be continued.)

higher,

A BLIND INDIAN MISSIONARY.

A srixDp Indian who had became a Chris-.
tian went to a missionary and said : I
want a bell and a hymn book and a God-
book.” .

When asked why he wished them, he
gaid: 1 live far away in a heathen vil-
lage. If 1 can show the books to my
friends they will, perhaps, believe what 1
tell them they contain, and I will ring the
bell for them to listen to me.”

He went away, and after a while the
message came from his village asking for a
missionary. The blind Christian was dead,
but as long as he lived—a year and a half
from the time of his visit—he kept tally of
the Sundays, and when they came he would
go through the village ringing his bell and
singing his hymns and telling the ¢ old,
old story ” as well he as could. Some of the
hearers believed, and they wished to know
more of Jesus.
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One hundred and twenty-seven thous-
and working women in New York support
their husbands, presumably in drunken
idleness.




