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•noDfli to want to fo to bad without eraniisg prtjan.
There waa no one thing I wu leM niMhed on than evening
prayen abont that minote, bnt I had to take a pntyer half
an honr long on top of that skim milk, and I gnev it

enrdled the milk, for I hadn't been in bed more than half
an hoar before I had the worat oolio a boy ever had, and I
thonijit I ahoold die all alone np in that garret, on the
floor, with nothing to make my laat honra pleaaaot bat
aome rati playing with eart of aeed oom on the floor, and
miee ronning through lome dry pea pode. Bnt how differ-

ent the deacon talked in the evening devotiona from wbttt
he did when the oow waa galloping on him in the bam
yard. Well, I got through the oolio and waa jnat getting
to deep when the deaeon yelled for me to get ap and hoatle
down ataira. I thoni^t maybe the home waa on Are, 'eanae

I imelled amoke, and I got into my troaaer* «3d eame down
ataira on a jump yelling 'Fire,' when the deacon grabbed
me and told me to get down on my kneea, and before I
knew it he waa into the morning devotiona, and when he
Mid 'Amen' and jumped and said for ni to fii« bnaktaat
into na qnick and get to work doing ohorea. I looked at

the elook and it waa just three o'clock in the morning; jnat
the time Pa oomee home and goes to bed in town, when lie

ia rooming a political campaign. Well, air, I had to jnmp
from one thing to another from throe o'clock in the morn-
ing till nine at night, pitching h«y, driving reaper, raking
and binding, ahockiag wheat, hoeing com, and evoything,
and I never got a kind word. I ipoiled my olothei, and I

think another week would make a pirate of me. Bat dar-
ing it all I had the advantage of a pioua example. I tell

yoa, }oa think more of inch a man aa the deacon if yoa
don't work tor him, but only see him when he oomea to

town, and you hear him sing, 'Heaven ia my Home,'
thnni^ his noae. He even is farther from home than any


