w

Yould
”‘lbencgo It hin father received # long
thiy hour ¢ He had said litile, but he met
_Ha an:PewaPn‘?d and forearmed.
h“}‘ \alr up to his mother, and stroking
Said ; ““x“tnh hls. rough, grimy hand, h’u,
{0“ ory e.ﬁ’ all right now, mother. Doun't
en Yea;-s 1 take carc of you! We'll have
A awty) 1a to oursclves, now, and that's
t‘e‘ Wiul long time. When it's done '
i man, and little Patty will be a8
_:\,ln now, and Tish will be a8 old as
€ when you were married, and
fan't Ol:“;n be nost grown up ; and father
18 siw:nl’gl one of us if hie cones back, and
(](m,t (“t touch you Don't ery, mother,
all Hm" er cry any inore. You can langh
‘m g(,}ltin‘e Now, if you only will.  Oh,
12 to do so muel for you ! T'lL make

Bardey . :
orely en and a fenee. and build a név

’lls]\eyq .a“d Nant trees and flowers and
we'l) >h‘ and T'I} build the barn over, and
and chickens and a cOW,

and o l‘”e pigs
‘ 'hn~se. and wageon. Pl fix up the
Shad] 1,“'“ nice as Mrs. Lyman's, and you
just Wt::ﬂ anew dress and bonmet. You
tal] (1- and see what | can do.  1've got
¢ I;’ anned.”
'Samuelyoilf can do so mueh,” said the astute
. “Wh why didi’t you do it before ¥’
1t ], atg.wﬂ'f the good 1 He'd have spoiled
sold afy tll‘lut. 1 make a garden, ame e
-Chigk ong e H”"f.;s out of it? Didn t I earn
the, ;l and a pig and a steer, and he took
ilmqnt, awdy ! What's the good getbin
ch anb(; o be smashed ? Now 1've got some
‘ute to d.o things.”
Othér S‘,I{Ofﬁia had pmced herself on the
drmy a‘l( e of her mother, and clnspmg'her
itfere out her, proffered consolation 10 &
“ bnt,) fushion.
We f])u ve got us, mother, W€ love you.
eci\us:;)l}) you. lere’s little Patty crylng
. very 1 you are crying. Ten years1sn t 50
she'd bng, Yesterday Mrs. Lyman sal
only 4 een married ten years, and it geemed
alwy 4 few days. And you know he was
he’liyls good when he was sober, and now
in ¢ soher all the time. 1 know Le w1’11
eom of us all, and be sorry ; perhaps he'll
uel hack go<.d 1
Sure Le don’t get in here unless he is good,
enough,” said Achilles. Tl be &

Man,
a ‘nli’,'md can keep him out. 1 Shi}ll have
¢e home here, and nice things for

m ,
egti\'er’ and you just better helieve 1 won t
“ ,l\"' come in and spoil it all.”
behinihl” ss,” moaned his mother from
“ “( her apron, ¢ he is your father.
fathep » oL o did us any good, if he is our
WY S éxﬁhines.*- N
s he did,” said Samuel, © N8 mad
:‘:ada}l hate whiskey, sceitg how bad 1t
to c him. Teacher says it’s & good thing
earn to hate whiskey.” .
her f’f,‘r mother,” said Lietitia, still pettmﬁ
ilnepl‘nem" “You have had quch & hm}
nele Don't you wish you had stayed with
()he Barum, and never got married
arur days of peace axd plenty with Uncle
1ifeum- 1" How tranquilly the years of her
ﬂrmn]“ght' have flowed on, in the protty
taln -house on the other side of the moun-
it h But tlien, love of her children tugged
apro er heart-strings. She dropped  her
cliz n and clasped her arms # hout the
nging four, ¢ If I had stayed there with
g ncle,B‘dl‘um, T would not have had you,
g ?‘SWMd' ,
“We'll make you glad ou've got us, !
sead Achilles ﬁl"‘“)lry- g We)"ll be l)g:-ttvr to
Z'Tll than ten Uncle Barutis, oF fathers,
i!l o You'll see good Lhings now, mother,
‘w )fi)u 1 just quit erying and chirk up, and
mﬂ‘f"“ lend a hand together. With usall
é build up, and nohody to tear down,- we
An get, on.”
o Letitia picked up Patty and p]ucud her
i:thel‘ mother’s lap. Mrs, Stanhope 1(‘(“\,.0(1
T o the strong, homely face of her big,
OUgh. boy, and to her it ceemed noble ;}11d
fe““tlflﬂ, *so did it shine with honest, faith-
_ul 10_\70. The very intensity of this lad’s
;eemmgly unfilial venguance toward his
ather was but the product of his sympathy
and affection for his unfortunate mother.
Achilles, in all the ardour of new hopies,
nged at once to he up and doing. e
cold, lingering March had p:msw] away.
ese warm, bright April days had mar-

shalled the hosts of the spring-tine: During
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*
? The unfilial language
this bouk is very shocking,

of the children in
but it_shows more

clearly the effects of the liguor raflic. The
children come out all right, howeven under
eading

r?p ier influencen, as will be seen by T
¥rther on in vhe story.

i i W liad beed arrested,
weekgsinee his father . o
t:‘cehillus had folt that he cumdfnotnl:g;lae
whi rustr N
florts which perhaps » e rate
?Ull)‘ only yield supplies toward fotbhe;:zlg
the fanily ourse if his fa.thexl'1 re urh a.
w i rus
Now hv ldélxgeld A :he sh 2
at he bad plannec. |
:‘}:lr the h(})rizon, Whyln;usshtilllllg};zr(?l({)irﬁ;
n no man CAn work ? Stk :
Xi};emother’s head, and standing near her,

1 resennce
V& felt that his pr esen
because he m,gue ’ : .
cunsole her, Achllles lt)Ode out Ofc(l;}l ’
olven doar, an saw annther horseman m:
ak X

i ntain road.
ing glowly up mount:

A (1]ﬂb C()ﬂ:t w1l C()]ldol, immacu-
a shir -front, lg lllldel‘
late 1 t nt hatr falln

a ver wide-brimmed ¢ . Achilles ltlniec\it
l]im} Klnﬁiltxllle large, tlelll)erageh};‘?:i& :V\ :l <h
'I:jl(:‘\lv]:l(]-ﬁthéy wer! n apart on
the high-rouds,

Bay Betty m

wib

e scldom se€e

iht be freely pnrdoned for
a s she was purdened,

. Jeliberate pace, & ]
helb only with her grave and portly rider, 1)11}5
i mount of luggage: On eac

with 2 curiz]m;n
arm Frien mos el
sl hnfk»ectr. }za\d»;m{:‘ lmgé bundle : bcfore
Do ti;er lmndle,'rising as high as
‘ As Achilles watched him
suriosity about all that
s close to the
to unload himself
‘Ach{llt‘s at onece dnrted out

; he concluded that I riend :}m‘os,
:;;ehgilli)e,f 1merchant in the village, ;‘:asrtltll.%k(i
ine home goods, and that some.r 111}%{ ‘
gor wrong with Bay Betty Achilles knew
0P Friend Amos cherished 2 myth that
th'nt Betty was & very spirited 'bcnst, and
deled the most judicions guidance an
ggﬁzrol to prevent her from caracoling like

Paladin’s war s .
* «Don't geb oﬁ',l Mr.
i <111 help
Achilles. 1l . 5
9 or has she cast a shoe

wrﬁxfll {s right with the beast, gaid Friend
scphut Tam nto hh; house.

a is 2 1 : thee nee

s is Amos Lowell, .mfl : :
Bgvengfgbrif) vain title of ‘Mlhstzr, whtl}ch
me me. I wish to sec tiY
S I;O’t; b}e_lcg had now laid the two baskets

; shl ¢ y as 1001{-
ile on the stile, and was 1o
and oot bmﬁmting for himself. Achilles
ut the paskets on the ¢

i t not to

nd exhorted his gues
:he stile, it was: stronger than lookel
d wodld bear. e then followe he
:?s}itor to the house, clxcx-lT‘hx({lg Seno‘és :;r;k
o D s sons that he ha come s
be?ﬁe;lésglclOllb bt contracted by his
fat‘}}%{xt he can’t geb what we ’haven’t got,”
gaid Achilles, e gud we haven t a cent I;ut
the dollar T've purled }\nder the water

Towell warried a large
well wrapped 1D

is passing,
rickety gtile, ¢
and his mare-

Lowell,” cried
1s the bridle

J,pr%mptly P

His shrewd sense told him t0 té‘eat. the
ossible creditor with caurtesy, an sexznﬁ%
the only reallly firm (‘:haru" ‘111\1{ Ott};lee :?O}x::re's
¢ Yt for him, saying !
}:lggf;:lgmf;n.” 7Frie)and Amos L())W(?H shnoll(l
hands with Mcrciy, antddpat;ed Patience O
ad before he s& own.
th?‘};?ercy Gtanhope,” he s.md, in ll;xs rou(rll;l,
measured tones, e« o-day 1s for t]?et,athe}(;
of tribulation and repro{wh. )UI heo
kuows, dMercys that there 18 One ngChor
make the yalley of Dacn a well, an \chor
a door of hopes and thee nmystTlslxngk 10ws
as in the days ot thy youth. 1ee fn e
that sorrow does nob spriug uu{, Odust, :
grmmd, nor atfliction 115¢ out of t 1ek (-,hé
but the blessed Lord 18 able to male .
ath of man o praise him, and the ré-
o i1l restrain. These affiictions
geci grievous to be borné, l)-l\;;lilfftel'i‘z:n(‘)f
they may yield t'lll‘?c tllfl}())c\tic'ml\.[:rc;u s of
ol ieOuSness. 1ee X S, , b
)c;ii.:‘t:sunmnt is sometimes g‘r?ntcst qk\g;;ll;
noss, and heveln God deals with us as
‘1dren and sonse
cm‘l‘(ﬁltb.lslez:ns to me, Mercy, that the ngndv-
ness of God, which.en'd‘nres coaltuulx.x ¥
is already to be seen 10 vlhuu}as_dk mnf 1‘013‘,‘.
This afternoom, when he recelve sen ;u:c;,(,
he rose up and spoke words thiat v;cin ,1_,({
the hearts of all f:hat heard lmn}.{ ‘ “e' { 1‘t
not complain of his sentence. ! ‘«,)5,111(“17
was just, and that he had m_thc.r .\[)l( I\lf : 1 e
remainder of his days In prison, where, his
mind could be kept clear from the powen
of strong drink, than to go free and coll-
duct himself like a demon, as 11 the past.
So, Mcrey, it seewms to e and tl‘\ee that
God is already bringing I'honins S“r‘}““”l'e
to his better gelf. Bub 1t was when Thowas
apoke of thee and the childran that our

hearts were stirred. He bequed all that
heard him not to neyglect and despise thee
and the little ones, for his sake. He said
he had been most bad and cruel, and that
thee and the children were innocent and
deserving. He asked all to lend thee and
the little family a helping hand. Now
thee is free of him he hoped thee would
enter into a time of peace, and find that
comfort his evil course has denied thee.

«Thee knows, Mercy, that in Ladbury

cople know Thomas Stanliope and his
godly forebears, and there are those that
have grieved to see Thomas wander out of
the way. but, Mercy, priyers are not
made in vain, and there are prayers for
Thomas Stanhope lying yet answered before
the throne of God. The Lord will answer
them in His own good time. Thee knows,
too, Mercy, that all here have known thee
from a child ; thee has their pity in thy
troubles, and the hand of help will be held
out to thee. Even if Thomas Stanhiope
had not pleaded for thee and the children
with tears, owy hearts would not have been
hard to thee and thine. Thee has four
brave children here, Mercy ; the good
Lord grant that they may be as olive plants
about thy table. With industry and
economy thee may build again thy ruined
house.”

¢« We are going to build it,” spoke out
Samuel, taking the remark in its most
litoral sense, Kill’s going to build it, and
1 am going to help hin..”

Friend Amos Lowell looked at Achilles,
who had returned to his mother’s side. The
boy's eyes flashed.

‘« Now that work will do any good,” he
gaid, <“T'm going to work like a tiger eat.
I have worked, but he always sold and
smashed everything. Now there's some
sense trying, I'm going to begin to-morrow
morning. 71t mend the fence, and make
a garden, and clean up the yard, and plant
things.”

«Thee is right,” gaid Friend Amos.
¢« Doe the next thinge’ is a brave proverb
of our forebears. Begin with what lies
next at hand, and by patient continuance
in well-doing thoee shall reap if thee faint
not. Merey Stanhope, thy mother and the
parents of Thomas Stanhope were godly
people, though not of the Quaker persua-
gion ; but the Father in heaven knows his
children by many names. Thee is about to
reconstitute thy houseliold.  Thee mustdo
it in the fear of the Lord, and lay the
corner-stone on prayer. Has thee a copy
of God’s Word ? ”

«Yes," said Mercy, ¢¢it has been hidden
for four years under the eaves in the room
above, so that it should not be taken away. ”

«Thee will bring it down, Mercy, and
read a portion to thy children, and kneel
with them and ask the presence and bless-
ing of the Lord God. Do so, Mercy, this
night.”

Mercy and her children were awed by
this pl'csenmtion of their duty and position.
In some way these words seemed to give
their hope a eubstantial background ; old
things secmed melting and fading away
terror, riot, cursing, were all passing out of
their lives, and they were exhorted to zeal,
labour, peace, prayer. Here was a new
life indeed.

<1 did not come to thee empty-handed,
Mercy,” said Friend Amos. ¢ Out of the
goodly competence the Lord has committed
%Yo me, in trust for him, I have brought
theo a portion for thy need to-day. Let
the children go and bring in the two
baskets and the bundles:”

At the word away sped Achilles, Letitia,
and Samuel to the stile and back again,
loaded heavily, their faces all flushed with
excitement and expectation.

< The little one in thy arms, Mercy,”
snid Friend Amos, 18 pale and sad of face.
1 sec she has need of nourishing food, of
warm garments, of toys, and of good chieer.
1t is not well to take a child from its
mother, but if thee will lend her to me for
a season, until thee has had time to wmake
this sad and empty house a better shelter
for so frail a little flower, my wife Sagaand
1 will cherish lier {enderly. Wewill return
her to thee ina few woeks, able to laugh
as a child should. Let me carry her to
Sara to-night, Merey, for her good. Thee
and the others can then begin to work out
the salvation of thy home, and whenever
thee demands hack thy babe, shy shall
come well Jenished in clothes and play-
things. Whl thee come to me. my

habe !

The Lord denied me chi v
wal;m .lleart toward ;Lllhlliltifee'(l;n:mz’r havo s
] 1 aticnce resigned herself witl?‘

S‘g‘l} EO Friend Amos Lowell’'s stro: reatful
) The })abe has answered for hers%lfa’; .

sald, tnkmg a drab silk handkerchief b% soft

and large dimensions from his pocket, bros]

knotting it about her head and neek ' 33(}

have brought thee, Mercy, a few gifts-' th

has repald e double already, in lex’ldi e?

Znu, hl}e little child. Thee s}’\all éhofﬁ%’

O P PN H v

o \e'elst.l”dnd see her, and thee will find she
So before she was a . i

herself alone in the roox:xvﬁtﬂ?lr:ybafso!‘::d

:lcltd b;mldles, while the three elder“childr:r?
ended to the stil i i

cax;l:iéd lihtlefl’uticuceeif {:iinfrnilllos’ Whu

o, comfort the mother,” i iehd

A:mos, waving his handel;,’o iaégtﬁni:%g

Sumgcl, while Achilles stood on the si;i]

}Clg(l)xldll\“g Patience, that the deliberate dlg
ak r i

Q BI:; I‘;‘::t(btl;zt commnodiously seat himiself
“J have a word for the i,”

Pri w r thee, my 1ad,” akid
‘?R((l;h‘?lllr:s)?’" what is the namé "
“Tis a heathenish name,” said,

Quaker with disapprobation,e’ “\l:i‘lit;dAV ee

need not match it with heathen cond’tit:te

1 see in thee a noble and mank sp&ié

toward thy mother. Let me tell thee; bo

morrow morning at five o’clock the tr in
lenves on which thy father goes to his lon,

sentence in the penitentiary. His heart 1%

sore, and full of bitter regrets for all the

evil he has done to his family. 1 want thee
boy, to he at my house at half-past four,
and I will go with thee to see thy father off,
and to say a word of good cheer to him.” ’

“I don't want to see him 7" cried
Achilles, *‘Idon’t want to bid him good-bye
ov say a word of cheer. He don’t deservé
it. [ wish he had got twenty years, so he’d
never come back to abuse mother. ’ When
he does come, though, I'll be grown u
and able to fizht for them, and I'll do ilt),’
too. H('; sha'n’t have it all his own way angr
mc:fei !g Ten 1Eyea.rs is be}tter than nothing.”

rieve to see In t 1vix
unfilial spirit,” said Amoe;f #n unforgiving,

“You haven't li »

RS t lived here,” retorted
“Tt is true,” said the gent i

““and 1 am the less fitbed tg jué(;eF:;a?}(li,

provocation. But the good Lord is mercifu}i

to the merciful. Thy burden is great, so
is thy mother’s, but Thomas Stanhope has
also a heavy load on his heart. The tears
were in his eyes as he spoke of his ruined
h‘ome. I want thee to come a8 T have said

The day will be when thee will be glad thee

heeded the counsels of age and experience

In the house thee will find clothes. Thee

will not forget that cleanliness is a part of

godliness, and that soap and water may be
counted as a lesser means of grace. I shall
be (‘)n'thel(.)okﬂut for theeat half-past four.”

This quiet insistance conquered Achilles
The boy felt that he was as sure to kee.
that tryst as the sun was to rise. HI;
hugged little Fatience and handed her over
;,lo tFmﬁl S.xml)s, and his steps were

astened to the house b j

of Samuel and Letitia. y the joyful shonts
The floor and table were covered with

the treasures unpacked from baskets and

bundles. Bread, cheese, sugar, tea, rice
bacon, a ham, potatoes, eggs, calico, ,whib;
cotton, a box filled with thread, needles
buttons, scissors. These were some of th;
treasures. There was a roll of gingham
several yards of crash towelling, caps shirt
walsts, & suit for Samuel, a suit that would
fit Achilles, two bed-quilts. Fortune
seemed to have emptied her cornucopia.

There was such a bountiful and savory
supper as had not been known in that house
for years.

Lotitia wished at once to begin cuttin,
and sewing, but her mother persuaded hes
to wait and begin the next day with a
ge;neml hquse»cl'eanmg, and thus have a
nice place in which to sew. The sight of
go many comforts had revived Mercy's
housewifely instincts. .

Mindful of Friend Amos Lowell’s injune-
tion, Mercy brought down her long-hidden
Bible ; thon lighting & lamp, the children
pressed  about her as she indefinitely
searched for a portion to read. Héaven
-guided her choice : ‘A certain man went
down from J ¢rusalem to Jericho, and fell
among thieves, which stripped him of his
riment, and wounded him, and departed,

jeaving him half dead.”
(To be sontinaisd.}




