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should have known then—I should’ have been
‘prepared for what Ihad to face.;. Now T.have
‘started wrong, and gone on wrong, and must
begin- again.’
‘She did-it for the best,” I sald but I felt
the truth of the girl's: woxds ' “She wanted
to spare you.,” - .
.- ‘And bore - a - donble share herselfupoor
- -mothér! If I had only known, she might
- have been a.hve—no, I could not wish her
: .alive ‘the womenfolk of such men can hnow}
no happiness in this world, but—I could
" have made her happier, She should not hzwe
borne what she had to bear.'

She spoke -with all the impetucus mtoler-
ance of youth, but there was reason in what
she said. |

“He is my fa,ther I kncm but she should
never have sacrificed herself to him. It did
' no good; it-encouraged him. - He never knew
how she suffered, nor cared. Ohb, ma ‘am!’
she cried, tears starting to her eyes, q (lon’t
know if I am wrong or wicked to say it but
it seems to me so wrong and wicked to-en-
courage such: selfishness.

‘Why should a man, because he is selﬁsh
.and heartless enough, have everything done
_for him? Why, if he spends his wages in

drink, and gives.none to his wife for food, or -

clothes, or rent—why should she strive, and
wear her life out in striving, to provide him
with food and clothes, and keep-a roof over
his head? No, the man must never know to
what straits they are driven. And -what re-
turn. do ninety-nine women out of a hundred:
get for their pains? Only abuse and neglect
and ill-usage !’ :

I locked at the girl in amaze. This was
so different to the abject spirit dlsplayed by
most women of her class.

‘We must forgive tin seventy ‘times seven’
I murmured softly, tor there was so mueh
truth and right in the girl's words I could
not argue against her. .

I would - fOK‘°‘1VE. she said eagerly, ‘and
would work my fingers to the bones if needs
be. But it seems to me that it lowers 2 man

1o iake it for granted that he cannot besober .

and.-respectable, or support his famlly; it
makes him an object of scorn, and ruins his
characler altogether to treat him so, and
make him think nothing good is expected of
him, Why should they not know the want
and hunger and care they brlng on their
womenfolk. :
‘If they spend all on drink and their own
pleasures, why should they eat when their
wives and children go hvngry? Why saould
they have more ease and comfort than those
they are supposed to help and care for?
‘We womeén would think it perfect happi-
ness to'go and do our day's work, no matter’
how ‘hard, if we knew that at the end of the

time we should come home to a tidy house .

and comfortable meals, with no moré to do
until tke next day’s regular work begins
again, instead of our work, which is mever
60126—-;—- ) ’ :

‘Oh, it is no use my talking like this!’
she cried, breaking off abruptly; ‘only it
makes me wild to see the way the men treat
thelr womenfollx, and the way the women
endure it. They are ruming the meu—and
the happiness of all women,’~

Truth is often apt to be depressmg, :md I

went away from Mercy Pendray’s house per-
plexed and unhappy, The truth of her words
was undeniable; the misery in ‘store for one
holding such opmlons seemed to 'me Im-
mense.

A week after I was there the food supply
and Mercy’s little stock of money ran .short.
When she told her father, he looked at her
. asthough a little surprised at being troubled

. about such trifles, and roughly bade her get
what she wanted at the shop and pay for it
when she could.. ' -

‘I cannot do that father ghe - said ‘We

ghall never be Letter of_E than we are now.

1f you will give me part of your ‘wages each
week I will bé. as“careful as'I ce.n, and ‘do -
‘my best with it; but'T will not go in- debt
" when there is no neéd.’ '

- 'He swote under his’ breath, and tossed her
@ shilling,” Merey -took it without a word,
and ‘her father, glanemg at her ‘uneasily,
slunk away, - .. v

"As long as the shilhng ]asted there ‘was

Hdood for him when he came home; and for a-

day or.two he thought he had- ‘got -over ‘his
dxﬂicultles, and Mercy would: be as 11ttle trou-

‘ble ag her mother had been

) He changed his mmd ’ohou gh, when he
carie home and found no fire-and no supper
—-only the dry remains of a loaf and a little
weak tea. It ¢id not stmke him -that it’ was
harder on Mercy than on hlmself and he
gwore at her agaiii, N

Merey put down her- work, and “came 10~
him quite calm and dxgmﬁed, though ag white .

as the tablecloth.

‘Father,~ she said, “I am'c';uite ready to

‘stay here and work for you,.but I'will not be

cursed-and sworn at! If you don’t want me
I can go out in service again *

For a moment he looked as though ‘he would
strike her. -He was nof aocustom‘ed to -be
hungry, or to.be defied. But something in
her manper deterred:Yim. :

After that he gave her five shillings a week
regularly when he received his wages:. It
was little enongh——«too htt}e 1o pay- the rent,
and buy coal and food and clothes ; but
Mercy did not complain. = She meant to do
her best, and she did it, :

I got her some. needlework to do. And
vnth a few hens, and turnmg her garden to’

good aecount she just munaged ‘to keep'

thmgs g'oing, a.nd for two or three mont.hs
things went on Juietly. Zekiel was. morose
and “ingenial always, but hé seemed to res.

pect lns daubhter, and he certainly did not -
treat her as he had treated his wife. She,

for her part, was cheerful, to all appearances,
and industrious. But I could not help notie-
ing the droop of her lips, and the wistfulness
in her eyes, both of which were becoming
ha.hitnal to her.

“When is Dave coming to sée you? I asked.
‘You mus«t bring him to see me when he
comes.’

‘Ch,’ she cried, T wish 1 could, mafam.
I am sure you would'think well of him. But
I can’t have him over here, mn’a,m How
can I 2’

-“Why not? I asked, thinkmg she meant

' ehe could not provide a meal or; g0 for him,

I hope—I try not to
-he ashamed of father; and.I am not—it isn't

‘Oh I ca.n’t maam'

that. But Dave—he is very parhcular—-—endw

and he was always down on them that. takes
too much and neglects their homes; and 1

gave him to understf,mu Iather wag £0 differ-
ent, ande couldn’t be'xr to have him despise
him.” You may call it pride—I don’t’ think
it is—only mother was fond of father, and I
couldn’t bear him to despise’what she loved.

‘T understand,’ I said, full of wonder ahd
sorrow that any man could slight the love of
o daughtér such as this.

“That is why I ‘try to make father d*fferent
It hurts me to think he might be one of those
Dave and I:despised so much. 'So I don't let
Dave come; ‘he is always asking to.” -~

A few weelxs later, just as Mercys hopeel

of Wer father were himhest and o'visit from
Dave mlght be contemplated, the ¢rash came.
Therc was a row at the Wrecker’s Arms one
night, and ‘a quarrel—a” frightful “quarrel—
between Job Truman, a fisherman, and Zekiel
Pcndray and "When it was:, ‘ended Job Tru~
man’s body was garried home to his poor,
dehoate little Wlfe, and laul on the bed in
the ‘oxe Httle xoom the hmﬂy shared ‘and

) contempl:a:te sin.

Zekxel Pendray was led away to the loek-np
to zuwait the mquest. i
I was much’ with Mercy durmg those next

weeks while ‘the tnal went on, and after -

sentence wa.s med and Zekxel was taken

a.way ‘to‘serve his term of penal servxtude.

Terrible, terrnble ‘weeks those were, and my’
powers of consolation were toxed to the ut-

termost. I.say eonsolaticn, ‘but no one could -
console a heart Wrung as ‘Mercey’s was then'
one could ‘only trust to Gods gentle hand
end his great: healer, Time.

.1 think I was too proud, thinking - I was
f'omg to suoceed where other women had
failed,” she’ sa.xd fo me one day, ‘and God

s punishing me. Better I had lett it to God'

to bring about in his own way.!

‘No no!’ I cried, ‘God works tlnongh us,
and we must, a.ll try to help each other, or
we are. failmg in what- God asks of us. God

dces not punish. one. crue},ly for trymg to do -

what is right it one tnes praymg to him to
direct oné,

‘One of the la.wa of existence is that nO
one cam sin and escape all r%ults of thezr

sin; and. bhe cruellest part of all'is that the

rbnishment and pain a.re not conﬁned to the
sinner; offen it falls wore hardly on others
~—on- the innocent. Tha;t thought should be
one of the grealest checks on. us when we
We are preparing woe for
others, and the greatest. woe for thosc who
love us’ best.

‘This task ‘was beyond you, and God is
taking it on himself. No man can gauge
the workings of the Almlghty ‘We can only
52y 0. ourselves, “He loves me still, and does
it"all “for the. .best i# not for me, then for
the greatest number. I.will trust hlm, a.nd
all will come mght at Yast.”’

A last, at ‘13st!’ she cried, ‘Oh when
will that be? And then she broke down
and Wept like & tired chlld t.he first tears I
had seen her shed at all.

A few days later she came to me. ‘I have .
written to Dave, and told him all must be at
an end -between us,’ ehe sa.id her lips quiv-
ered aund. her face was wrung with pain, but
she did not weep.

‘And'I am gomg to stay on here;” she went
on, afier a’ pause

I could ima.gxne what the decision cost her,

‘for” her one.longing had* been to go away,
far away, where no one would know her or

her story. i

“I shall be all nght,'-,she went on.: ‘I am
going to ha.Ve poor Job Truman’s widow
and chxlire'n 1o live with me. She is delica:te :
but I am strong, and between us we will
keep the children from the worklhouse.” You
see it is through—my~father that they are
left-alone to face-the world. I shall'feel-hap-
pier if I am doing something—for them.’

‘But you have not reom; your cotta.ge is
tco small !’

‘Yes,” she said, ‘t,haﬁ; is what I came to seé
you about,"ma’am. Do you think we could
have one of the deserted cottages on Pensal-
las Downs ? You see, ma'am’—seeing m}i
look of astohishment—‘they are large, the *
largeqt we could get anywhere for v.rha:t we
cculd pay, and we thought we could éarn 2

.geod bit 1t we took in washing to do, and out

there Would be a capital drying-ground.’ h
I was startled, and rather alarmed at the

thought of those two women, with only thres

small children for company, lmng in’ that

neglected place. It seemed 1mp0651ble

‘I, would go into service, and send hér part

of my waves, Merey 'said, in answer to’ my -

arguments, ‘but it would beé so little to divt
ide among so many, and—and she is 50 dol-
jicate and miserahle, and can't manage the-
children very well, and—well, I think I.
could do more good it 1 were to stey with -
her l

- We ta.lked the m&teel' over Ior some ume
. = H bony s



