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One eveniîag Sain took bis sinali change froi
his pocket to give his son Tom money enoughi to.
buy a hiaif-bushel of corn-meal in the village. AsI
lie Iield a few pieces of silver in one band, touch-
ing themi rapidly with the foretinger of the other,
bis son Tom exclainied,-

IlYou're just overloaded wvith mioney, old mn!1
Say) gri' nie a quarter to go to the bail-,gane with?
l'ni ia trainin', kiud o' like, an' 1 ain't afraid to
say that mnebbe l'Il turu out a first-class pitchier,
one of these days."

"Tom'>l said the father, trying to straigliten
his feeble frarne, as his eyes brigbitened a littie,
"&I wisb I could: I'd like you to go into any-
thing that make muscle. But I can't afford it.
You know I'mn not workin' yet, ana' until I do 'vork
the only hope of tiais family is in the little bit of
money I>ve got in niy pocket.*"

IlWell"» said Ton), thrustiaag out his lower Hip'
sloucbiaag across the room, and returning' again,
cgI don't think a quarter's enough to trouble any-
body's mind about what 'Il happen to bis farnily
afterwards. I>ve heard a good deal froan aother
about you bein' converted, and changin' iuto
a different sort of a anan, but I don't think
much of any kind of converted dad that don'c care
enough for his boy to give hlim a quarter to go to
a bail-gaine."

"'?od before fun, Tom," said the father, re-
solitely closing bis baud tapon sucla remaîning
silver as he liad, and then tbrusting the listf ul iuto
bis pocket,-" food before fun. Bail isn't business
to this fnaily just now, an' nioney aneans business
ev'ry turne. When I was away an' couldn't belp
it, things rnebbe, didu't go as they ort to have
gone, but novi that Cm back again there sban't
be any trouble if 1 know liow to stand in the -way
of it."

This expression of principle and opinion did
not seem to favorably irnpress the eldest mnale
niember of the second generation. Master Toua
tbrust out bis lower lip again, glared at bis fatlaer,
took lus biat, and abruptly departed. Tlaere wvas
no dinner at the IKianper table that day, except
for snob mexnbers of the farnily as could endure
slices of cold boiled pork witb very littie lean to
it. Late in the afterraoon, liowever, Tom returned,
with an air of bravado. iîadulged la a nuînber of
reaniniscences of the balgaî,and at last asked
why supperw~as not ready.

"lTom"I asked the fat lier, Ilwhy didn't you corne
back to-day with what 1 gave you moaîey to buy V'

"Wel, said the young man d CpDgbs po
deeply into a mixture of hasty-puddling', iiilk and
molasse, I met some of the boys on the street,
an" they told me about the gaine, an' it seemied to
mie that I wouldn't «pear balf a man to 'ema ifI
didn't go 'long, so I made np my mind that yen
au' the another would get along some way, an' 1

wvent auyhow. Froua whnt's in front o' me, 1
guess you got aloug, didn't you VI

"Tom," said the fatiier, leaving his seat at the
table and going arouîad to bis soni's chair, on tbe
top bar of wvhiclî lie leaned-I« Tom, of course we
got along; there'll be soînethin' to eat liere ev'ry
day just as long as 1 have any mney or can get
aaîy work. But, Tom, you're pretty iveli groivn
up auowv; you're alinost a mnan; I s'pose the fellers
in town think you arc a nman, don't, they? An'>
you think you're one yourself, too, don't you 1'

The young man's face briglitened, and he en-
gulfed several spoonf uls of thae evenincr aeal before
lie rept-ied.-

"Well, 1 guess I nai sonaebody, now'days. The
tiane you 'vas iii jail I thought the faniily bad a
migbty slim chance o' countin'; but I tumbled
iîîto base hall, an' 1 was pretty streug lu my
anius, an> pretty spry on my feet, an' little by littie
I kiud o> caine to give the family a. standin'."

"I1 s'pose tlaat's al] rigbt," said the father;
"but I ivaut you to understan' one tbing, an'
understan' it so plain that you can't ever niake,
aîay nuistake about it afterwaa'ds. When I put
any aaaoney into your bauds to be used for any-
tlain', it don't matter wvhat, you must spend it for
that, or you mnust get an awful tbrashiu' wvben
you corne back home agalin. Do you understan'
nie?"

The fceding miotions of the eldest male of the
Kýiîaîper collection of children stopped for au
instant, aîîd Master Tom leered at bis father as
he said-

"Wlo's goin' to gîve the thrashia> ?"
"I arn, Tom-your father is-an' don't nmake

any niistake about it. IIe'h1 doit good and browvu,
too, if lae's to die nsed up right away afterwards.
Thais family is goin' to be deceut froua tiis time
oaa; thiere aiu't to be no more thieves in it, an'
any member of it thant tries to maae it diff're-nt is

gi'to feel se bnci that lieh1 Nvish be'd neyer been
born. Do yen uaaderstan' I Don't go to thinkin'
L'an ugly ; l'au only taîkin' sense»

The cub of the family looked upîvard at his
fatlier frona the corners of bis eyes, and then he
clincbied bis fists and turned sliglîtly li the chair.
Before lie coulci do more bis parent bad huan by
both sboulders, liaci shaken him out of the chair,
thrown hlm upon the floor, and %vas restiug upon
bin with both kuees.

"Toim," said Sai to lais astonisbed sean, Ilyou
was the ii-st boy 1 ever lIaci, anad I'd give aîvay
îny riglat baud rather than bave any real harin
conue to you, but you've got to mind nie now, and
you've get te do it until you're of Euge, an' if you
don't promise to do ut now, riglît straight along,
froi tlais tinie forth, l'Il give you the th1-rashîn>
nowv. Tiantain't ail, cither; yon've grotto be man
euough to stand by your dad an' say somethin'


