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' $he said, as she drew forth the

Pethuel
Penny’s
Son

On a bright midsummer day the
few people passing along e coun-
try road in Norther Maine turned
‘their heads toward a certain house
with that expression .of respectful
awe which is man's tribute to the
presence of death. The thin line of
crape -fluttefing from the knob was
unusual at Twelve Corners, where
@ house of mourning was wont to
Be undistinguished except by the
drawn curtains of every room. In-
#eed, it was only after long consid-
eration that Mrs Pendy had yield-
ed to a desire for doing things
“Massachusetts way,” and then
she had arrahged the crape with a

u.li-.tl’e misgiving, ‘lest she be sub-
Jucted to neighburly criticism,

And Mrs. Penny  was not accus-
tomed to  base her acts on the
opinions of other people. Pethuel
Tenny’s married hie had been hived
weeording to her rule and method,
Tis long illuess conducted on the
prnciples which she laid down and
s demise had taken place at the
dnne  she arranged for. Pethuel
Jenny, having cnce carried lus way
and settled in the up-river country
of JMaine - -1ir ¢ his wife's wishes,
had been .. ut.:. with this victory
or liag leazaed su much wisdom by
e .experi.uce that he had never
again opposed her will,

“There isn't much to do,” she
was now saying  tn the friendl
veighbors who had come in wvit{
offers of assistance, “I've been get-
ting things ready, for I figured he
wouldn't last longer than July. 1
don’t know  whether lus sisters
‘Will' come .from down-river ur not.
They're the hind that, let ‘em kave
ever so much warnin®, will ncver
be ready. I wouldn't be surprised
4l they ‘both had to get black
~dresses made after they got the
‘word, although T've cautioned ‘em
#l the $pring it wouldn't’ be later
Rban the middle of July. "No, I
ain't havin' anything new myseli,
dor 1 thought 1'¢ v ait 4ill fall and

&ce what's being worn, Poor Yeth-
el Mrs Penmy jut her handker-
thief to her eyes, but. remioved it
to lonk after her baking

‘Ppresently
spunge-cake  scems

Harriet A.
Nash

In Youth's
Cowpanloa

“Some  way
sort of appropriate at a funcral,”

-golden-loaves “Siuple and plain
like, yet respecth T know Pethucl
wouldn’t want ai thing donc fur
-show, like frostire * Having dis
poscd of her bakmg, Mrs  Penny
Teturned to her p.icf "It's hard
to be left a widrv with the care
and responsibilits f g place  like
this,” she movr- d “Y¢ Ra-
Den’s a good Loy Lut he's s ung
yet!

Two davs later in such  mouru-

the friends who had kindly volun-
tecred to ‘‘stay at the liouse.”
“It's a long ride and they'll all be
hungry. I wouldn't have anything
go wrong about the supper for the
vorld. Sonny, run and get moth-
er's best tablecloth from the par-
lor bureau. I'd go myself, but I
don't want to get my feclings all
worked up before the time comes.”
“Sonny,” a tall, loose-jointed lad
of sixteen, with limp light hair and
pale complexion that turned to
crimson whenever he was address-
ed, obeyed, pausing a moment in’
the darkened room for a fond look
at his father's quiet face.

It was a large gathering, for;
Pethuel "Penny's upright life and:
kindly nature had won the respect’
and affection of the neighborhood:'
Many a kindly word of regret was:
dropped in the ledgy dooryard,
where the men stood uncasily/
awaiting the arrival of the munis-
ter from forty miles below. They:
waited in vain.

Mrs. Penny's dignified composure
hegan to give way to anxietv lest’
her careful arrangetnents should:
come to grief. .
“It wouldn't seem anytling but
appropriate to begin a little late,”
she declared, stretched on tiptoe in
the front doorway and peering
down the road. "But Pethuel was
never so late-as this. I wrote El-
der Goodrich myself, and wrote it
strong "

Reuber, just behind her, with
face that rivaled the bouquet of
peonies on the unused parlor stove,
was fumbling desperately in his
pockets, and remorsely drew forth
a letter, stainped and sealed.

“I forgot to mail it," he said,
fecbly,

, Mrs. DPenny transfixed him
with a look.  *“That shows how
much interest you take in your fa-
ther's funerall™ she said, severely.
But she was fully cqual to the ot-
casion and continued. '‘Well, since
the singers are here to help out,
maybe Deacon Colby'll oblige us
by leading the services.”

Deacon Colby, who, for want of a
church in the community, was dea-
con of the little brown schoolhouse
at Twelve Corners, was quite will-
ing .o oblige, and the neighbors,
and cven Mrs, Penny herself, agreed
that he did his duty by Pethuel,
and did it well. Yet it was a try-
ing experience for Mrs I'cuny, and
it was not perhaps surprising that
anxiety for the servive still ab-
sorbed her mind to the waddusion of
grief And it was of Reuben and
his future that Mrs Ienny thought
during the long drive out to
Twelve Corners and on down the
river to _the West Ridge burying
ground It was beginhing to dawn
upon her that he was fast ap-
proaching manhood s «state  and
that she had  thus far been negli-
gent in  failing to tap out .the
course of his future life. The result
was that on the homeward drive
she announced *'1 shall hire Free-
man Briggs to look after the farm
this winter I mcan for you to go
to school ™

ing.appurel as I r wardrobe ol
forded, Mrs. Perny was miving
briskly dbout tl  Kitchen, Jouhing
alter the final an. ngments Jor the
elening meal,

$Bé sure and Fave the table set
when we get back, * she fnstiucted

Reuben offered no  protest, al-
though he hated school; and in his
heart preferred work in a lumber--
(1. camp to _any- of thé Jearncd.
. brofessions  He regafded it as a-

ho; ful ‘circumstance that his mo-
Wier ddded, thoughtfully: *I have-

i upon an carly fall of snow.

n't made up my mind what vow're
going to be yet, hut you might as
well be going to  school while I
think 1t over.”

To determme was with Mrs. Pen-
ny to act, The long  procession
waited behind her while she stop-
ped at the low tarmbouse by  the
river and  made a close bargam
with Freeman Briggs for the com-
g winter, Freeman wos a strong
young man several years older than
Reuben, and the Briggs family
were noted as excellent workers for
others, although unable to get
ahead for themselves,

Arnived at home, Reuben escaped
in the confusion from the suflocat-
ing attentions of aunts, cousius
and neighbors, and concealing some
bread and butter under s Sun-
day coat sought the little stream
which cut across the Penny farm.

Throwing himsclf down on the
grassy bank and gazng into the
wide arch of cloud-flecked blue
ahove he found consolation, The

streamt  had been a favorite resort
of Pethuel Penny, and Reuben re-
called long Sundav afternoons when
his father had lounged on the bank
with book or paper, wiule he, a
barefooted little fellow, played
sriver~driver'! m the shallow water
above the fishing pool.

“It scems lonesome,” he said to
himself, brushing s gray coat-
sleeve across his eves to dispel a
sudden blur. “But ‘tam't hall so
lonesonie here as 1t would be up
there with all those women."”

Mrs, Penny's plans for her son

matured slowly, For the year af-
ter the funeral Reuben remained at
school and Freeman Briggs  had
charge ol the tarm-work under Mrs.
Penny's  supervision.  Thent Mrs.,
Penny developed a beliet that  the
medical profession  offered oppor-
tunittes for ber son, and sent him
for a vear o a high school down
the river, giving him instructions
to pay special attention to chemis-
try and physiology.

A vear later she recalled hum,
having secured a position tor am
as a teacher of the district school.
His strong muscles aud breadth of
shoulder went far to qualily him
for the.place. Yet here for the first
time Reuben rebelled. “He wasn't
cut out for a school teacher!" he
declared. *‘Perhaps I do know
cnough, And, of course, I can han-
dle the boys all rnight. But what'll
I do when the big gmrls laugh at
me?"

Mrs. Pemny would not admit the
possibility. “If you had a httle re-
spect for yourself,’" she said, im-
patiently, ‘‘yvour scholars would
maybe copy 1t.’' And Reuben bent
as usual to his mother's will, and
found, although hardly to s re-
hef, that the grl pupils were in-
clined to look up to a young man
of his advantages, and treated him
with a coquettish deference. In!
spite of his distaste for the work
Reuben was a successful teacher,
and parents and committee were
loud "in hus praise. Mrs. Peanty was
gratified.

“I guess you'd better scttle down.
to home for a spell,””  she said
“*You can teach winters and help
about the haying summers.”
Reuben hesitated. He was stand-,
mg by the window looking out
ASs he,
watched, a loaded team went past,
on its way to the lumber camps,
far above. Two or three young,
men whom he knew swung their,
hats gaily 1 farewell His heart
rebelled agrainst another winter in-
the school-room. The free air of
the woods seemed calling him, and
lis blood tingled, urging him to be
out among men cngaged in some
enterprise of s own.

“I told Deacon Colby yesterday
that you'd take the scﬂool,” went
on Mrs Penny, and Reuben, who
had been taught to obey when le
was spoken to, hesitated but a
motneni and answered, *“Well."

It was some time before Reuben's
twenty-first birthday that o new
responsibility for lis wellare en-
gaged Mrs. Penny's attention, and
she ‘began at once to lay her plans.
His father had married at twenty
a wife who had been the making of
him. Yet, strange to say, witi the
shining example of Reuben's par-
ents hefore her cyes, Mrs. Penny
proceceded to select for her son's
wife the exact oppusite to his fa-
ther's choice. 'Reuben don't need a
nanager as long as lis mother
lives,” she argued, truthfully. “And
it's to be hoped by the time I'm
laid aside he'll be old enough to
plan for himself."

It was Deacon Colby s daughter
who held preference over all other
voung women in Mrs Penny's fa-
vor. For Dorcas had been well
hrought up .ad was quite free from
the independence of thought and ac-
tion which most girls of her age al-
fected Mrs Penny had a long talk
with Deacon Colby une mornng,
and the Deacon confessed that he
thought Reuben a  worthy young
man whom he would be glad to
welcome into lus family.

"And Doreas is prefty behaved
and lady-like as any girl 1 cver
saw,” added Mrs D'unny, politely. |

For the first time in her dealing
with lier  son  Mrs. Penny decided:
that diplomacy was necessaiy, It
was long befure  Reuben suspe ted
the motive of the three-mile drve
whith he and  his modier took so
frequently to  the Colby farm.
There Reuben and the ~Deacon
would.talk pelitics on one side of
the kitcien  fire and thin, faded
Mrs. Colby would entertain  Mrs,.
Penny on the other, while Dorcas,.
sitting in a.cumer, -worked ihdus-
“triously n crewel stiteh on agreen,
delt lambreguin andssald little, as

- .
[

it became a maiden brought up to
be seen rather than lhieard.

Neither Renben nor Doreas conld
tell qust how it cume about. There
had "heen no  lung sleigh  rides
through wintry snow-lrifts or -
wering  strolls  through summer’s
shady lanes, but  all at onee Reu
ben found hunscll shnt away from
the cheerful fireside of the Colby
kitchen and occupying a haircloth
rocking<huir in  the chilly best
room, while Dorcas sat opposite
with primly folded hands, louking
regretfully at her completed work,
which adorned the mantelpiece and
wwayed in the waves of heat from
the air-tight stove.

Renben hardly hnew what to talk
about after they had louked
through the photograph album. His
cyed wandered about the room, -
countered the parlor organ and he
suggested music. Conversation was
unnecessary  while he sat at  case
listening to Dorcas' rendering  of
“The Maiden's Prayer' or “Home,
Sweet Home,' with variations, Af-
ter that he never fuled to ash for
music, and sometimes he  joined
Dorcas in a voual duet. Then the
interested trio on the other side of
the hitchen door nodded approv-
ingly and commented in low tones
on the successful outcome of their
plans.

So the winter passed away, and
one spring evening, when Rcuben
had been sent over by his mother
to obtain Mrs. Colby's recipe for
soft soap, he found Dorcas raki.g
her flower bed, and could do no
less than offer to '‘spade it up.”
And under the influence of the
spring air and mountain sunset his
courage rose with the vigorous nse
of the spade, and he suddenly re-
membered the second half of his
mother's errand.

"“Mother wants we should get
married the seeond of June," he
satd, upturning a huge shoveliul of
moist brown earth, “It's my birth-
day.”

Dorcas might well have felt this

an abrupt termination to the mild
siege which had been laid to her
affections, but she betrayed no sur-
prise, only explaming that her
parcnts preferred June tenth as the
anniversary of their own wedding
day  There bade fair to be a dif-
ficulty here, for meek Mrs, Colby,
with whom sentiment was strong,
declined to yield. An appeal to the
two supposed to be most interested
failed to scttle the matter. Dorcas
was stire she didn't care, and Reu-
ben only wished thc matter to be
settled without a fuss.
Having thus far accepted their
future ready-mmade, the young coup-
lc showed' small wish to plan for
themselves, although Reuben had
confided to:Dorcas his desire to go
lumbering the snext winter, and:
Dorcas, commending his ple, had
suggested that she-spend the-time
of his absence down the tiver
learning the millinér's trade.
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»] always took to that Kind of
work," shie said, wistfully, .

A few days before the wedding,
when all Mrs,  Penny's  arrange-
suents were completed and even her
new gray cashmere lx?' ready on
the spare  room  hed, Freeman
Briggs, passing the open window of
the Peuny kitchen, heard sounds of
griel within, Mrs, Penny sat sway-
ing back and forth in the wooden
rocking chair, dropping tears upon
the pilc of mendine m her lap,

“There ain't anything hapvened
to break it off, has there?" ingyuir-
cd Freeman, anxiously, leaning his
fokded arms on the window-sill,

Mrs., Penny shook her head. I
almost wish there bad,” she an-
swered, brokenly. “How would you
feel to he mother of the best son in
the world twenty-one ycars and
then have to give him up to an-
othier weman? I've been crying all
the afternoon, thinking this  was
the Jast time I shculd ever do
Reuben's mending.'  Mrs., Penny
wiped her eyes drearily.

“T reckon I wouldn't shed any
more tears over that," Freeman
said, “Dorcas is a mighty nice

girl, She can work prettier flowers
on a tidy than ever grew in a
flower garden, and fix up a lace
collar that'll just look like soap-
suds. But I uever heard darnin'
was one of her strong points, and
you can take my word for it, she
wont't take away noite of your
privileges in that line. I guess if
Reub's mendin' gets done, you'll
have to do it."”

Mrs, Penny dried her cyes and
went vigorously on with her work,
her lips twitching.

"Married women have some-
thing clse to do than work tidicst"
she said, with spirit,

It was that very day that Reu-
ben, going out to the corners to
purthase a necktic lor lus wedding
day, found a letter watting jor hun
on the revolving rack. It Lad been
there for some time and bore the
marks of curious fingers, Reuben
delayed opening it until hic reached
the foot of a Jong hill on his
humeward way. Then, leaving lus
trusty horse to his own device, he
carefull- cut the envelope and drew
fofth the closely written sheet
within, A slip of paper fluttered
down bhetween his fect. It was a
check on the county bank, And to
Reuben's intense surprise the letter
was written m his father's hand,
and signed by lus father's name.
He lifted it carefully, Was it a
message from another world?

Dear Son (the letter read). This
will reac.. you just as vou are 21,
if it don't get overlooked, I've
thought a great deal on the time
you'd be a than and we could talk
over things together. But it's come
to me now that I shaa't live to sce
that day, and fearing you might
some of the things 1
want you to have, I'm writing to
at the
count seat will mail this letter
when it's time, By this time yow're
a man. And knowing you and
your mother, I can tell about how
things liave gone. You've staved at
home and done just as she said,
which.was right and preper, and 1
wouldn't have allowed you to do
otherwise if I'd been living, But
vou ain't wot to 21 without finding
out that vour motier, though she's
the best woman in the world, is a
terrible manager, Probably you've
thought you'd like to do certain
things. Most likely she’s thought
different -dnd-you- ain’t doine-them.
Which hasn't hurt you any. Obey-
ing is one of the first things a man
has to learn, and' your bringing up,
is just as it “should he — up to
now, Your mother's judgment is
pretty near perfect. I never went
against it but once, but I always
calctilated to do it a second time
if I'd lived till' you was grown. 1
want you to take the moncy the
squire’ll send in this Jetter and go.
away. Anywhere you have a hank-
cring to go. I always favoied, West
myself, but I marricd young and
lost my chance of wravel Maybe
you'd better slip off kind’ of quiet.
Not dishonorable, hut without say-
ing anything about it. Your moth-
er's onc of the kind that will take
it better if she don't find out you're
going till after you're gone  Go
where you like and come back in a
year or'so YVou always-was a boy
that could be trusted, When you
get home you ‘may hear from “me
again So no more at present from.
your affec't lather.

P. PENNY

~Reuben folded the letter and j 'ac-,

ed it reverently in his pocketbook.
Then, turming his horse ab ut, he
drove rapidly toward the Colby
farm. Dorcas, in the front.yard,
was working over her flowers with
a shadow-on 'her face. *‘Reuben,
she had suggested a few days he-
fO_re‘ “do You suppose your mother.
will be willing for inc to have a
flower bed?  And Reuben had hest-
tated a littde as -he answered.
“Maybe so, ‘But she thinks  green
grass looks neater.”

Reulen-leit his horse. at- the fenwc
and"went  toward: .lier, wondering
Thow he wes to harmonize his fath-
cr's' wishés with the present state
of affairs. But. Dorcas, it avpear-
cd, had.also received.-a letter which'
-had wrought:no small havoc in"her
‘hitherto submnissive brain. .

“Reuben,” she beggab, anxiously,’
before he had titne to speak, “can't
you fret.them toput.it off a year?
My ‘cousin has opened a milliner's
store in the.city and wanty me to
come -and -work for her, It's " just
fwhat- I-always wanted to do. I'in-
tired of the woods,-and, oh,.I.don't

t0 -209 ‘State  $treet, Chitago, U.

want to.he married)”

R N

Reulién :looked .grave, &%fcqb lest  done)

g should take undue advantage of
her rebellious mood troubled him.

“wAre you sure, Doreas?" he yuess
tioned, anxiously, “Not at all?"

“No, never,” answered  Doreas,
vehemently, without a glance at
the tall figure beside her, “Do you
mind?" she  asked,  with o little
compnnetion, us he stoud silent

Tor answer he gave her the let-
ter he had received. Doreas read it
with a look of awe. .

"Your father was a yood man,’
she said, gently

There was another silence  Dor-
cas fixed her  eyes upon the tiny
shoots of green peeping through the
brown earth at her feet,

“Couldu't you slip off just as he
says?” she = sepgested, presently,
“I'hen I couldn't be married alone,
and they'd let me go away.”

But Reuben shook his head, “I
couldn't have it said I left you that
way, Dorcas,” he said. But when
Dorcas, who had no such seruples,
proposed going first herself, Reuben
was no hetter pleased.

“Things like that help make n
repatation  for  life," he said,
gravely  ‘“Twould give folks a
wrong idea of you to have it said
you ran away from the man you
were going to marry, I think we'll
have to clope — not together' —
for Dorcas looked dissatisfied —
“bhut at the same time, You take
the stage down-river and I'll row
across to Flagtown and get some
one to carry me the other way. I
might go West by the Canadian
Pacific. It scems kind of under-
handed, but my father woukin't
advise what wasn't right. Anyway,
we'd better make a inistake this
way than the other. Marrying is a
solemn business."

T'wo days later, Mrs. Penny, driv
ing swiftly toward the Colby farm,
met Deacon and Mrs. Colby coming
as rapidly in her ditection. Mrs
Colby wus in  tears and the dea-
con's cheery face looked stern.

“Then yon heard?” faltered Mrs.
Penny, as the two horses came to
a standstil The deacon replied de
jectedly:

"Not a word but the note she
left behind her. I wouldn't have
believed a daughter of mine could
have done it!"

Mrs Penny  looked bewildered
“Bi:lxt it's Reuben that's gone!” she
said.

Mrs. Colby dried lier eyes and
the stern expression on her hus-
band's face gave way to onc of
decp thought,

“'Scems as if there'd been a mis-
take, and 1 don't know but what
we old folks made it, Mis' Penny,"
he said, standing barcheaded "in the
shady road. “We want to do our
best by our children, but we ain't
apt to notice when we pass  the
point where their rights begin."

Mrs Penny would mnot listen
“I've always had to plan for Reu-
ben,” she said. “He'd no head to
do it for himself any more than
his father before him.*

. - - L] »

Reuben's  Western trip  lasted
more than a year. It was a week
hefore his return  that Freeman
brought a letter {from the post-
officc addressed to Rcuben in a le-
gal hand

“Just as T expected!” announced
Mrs, Penny, with satisiaction, tear-
ing open the long envelope. ‘I
khew lie'd get into trouble sotne-
wherel®

“It's Reub's letter,” suggested
.the. hired man, with all the privi-
leged .candor.of his class. But.Mrs.
Penny replied with dignity that the
letter was impoértait and nceded
immediate attention She tossed
aside the sealed docuinent enclosed
and unfolded the shect

“It's "fromn Pethucl Penny!®
sald, faintly. )

“Kind of a spirit letter® asked
‘Freeman, respectfully,

But Mrs. Penny was deep it the
perusal of it

Dear Son—1I'suppose by this time
you're back home, and likely your
mother's managing ways have be-
gun to grow on her as she ages
but she means well and-likes ‘o
think she'’s running things, so you'd
better do as I've done — let her
have her own way when it don't
‘matter, and go ahead quiet like
when you want your own. You'be
seen something of the world now,
and.arc -ready to settle down I've
always had an idea from the time
vou were a little fellow that vou'd
take to lumbering, And in case vou
should, I've heen buying up tim-,
ber land as I saw -the chance. In
case you don't want to-work it,.
it's good propetty to hold. ‘The
squire will send the deeds along
with this letter. l.ater on, when.
yowve got a httle  start in  life,
vou may hear from me again. 1
needn’t tell you to take good care
ot yout: mother and show her all
due respect, Your affectionate fath-
er, . PENNY
Mrs, Pemny  sat hmply back in
her chatr, Freeman had gone ahout
the cvcniuﬁ chores ‘and the setting
sun was lighting up the orchard,
where ripening fruat hung  heavy
-upon -the' trces, She remembered
suddenly. iow the trees shie had or.
dered as Baldwins had proved. to
he Northern Spies when they hegan
to bear, ’

“I lived with Pethuel miieteen
vears,' she said, reflectively, “hut T
never really understood him *

She.sat opposite  Reuben gt the
supper table a few evenings  later
notang with paide his nm)rnvcm(-nt'
it’:) l]uioks xgltll(l manner and deferring

him-with a.meokneg i
wonted. Hess (quite un
( h“l haven
.the winter, Reuben,”-she snid. “r
didn't knoy just what-you'd want

she

't made any plans. for
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But Reuben, it appeared, was
quite willing to leave the fann i
the efficient hands of his mother
and her hired assistant, while he |}
followed his own desire and carried
out his father's plans. i

Three years later, when Reuben
was beginning to win success in his |«
lumbering  operations,  Pethuel
Penny's last letter arrived and
fell, like its predecessor, into Mrs
Penny's hands. To open Reuben's
letters seemed a far more serious
thing than formerly, but curiusily
at last overcame her scruples. This
is what she read:

You are well started in life now,
my boy, and I sce no reason tu
doubt that you are living an up
right life in the fear of the Lord
and doing your duty by your o
ther and  your fellow-men. * ** §
You'll be thinking of guarrying
soon. I want you should choose for
foursclf, but think it over careful
y, and find just the kind of a wo-
man best suited to you. Your tno-
ther is one of a thousand, and it |
would have been a heavy blow 1f ix
1'd been spared to sce her taken
first. But I always had a notin
if it should be my lot to marry 4 |
sccond time, I'd try one of thise
soft little women that swear by
every word a man speaks., lou
mother is the best-woman in the
world, but one manager in a fam
ity is enough.

Mrs. Penny dropped the letter e
citedly. ‘Pethuel was always a
man of exccllent judgment,” she
said, *'He thinks cxactly as I du

Some weeks later Reuben and his §
mother, attending  church at the
Corner schoolhouse, met Dorcas, §
now home for the summer vacatin §
and looking a little thin from her §§
winter's work. :

‘Yes, it scems nice to be home
again,' she acknowledged, in an §
swer to Reuben's question, ' The
city-is very well for a change, but |
I scem to belumg up here.” :

They strolled along the smuonth ¥
road to the Colby house ncarhe §
~The deacon and his wife and Mrs
Penny were a little in advance

*“You don't think that perhapsit j
was .o mistake, Dorcas?'* Rethen
€aid, pausing where a cluster of
white birches hid the: others from
view, Dorcas looked steadily down
ward, absently pulling a rose from
her belt and scattering its petals
-over-her muslin dress.

“It was better to make it that
way," she said, shyly. “Because §
you see, the other couldn't hair §
been undone.*
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