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I held it truth with kim wheo sings
To one clear harp in divers tones,
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But who shall 8o forecase the yrar,

No?

romise me you won't
b 4

young man’s hands, ‘T want you to But the mother, her faithful heart: while I live :

take this and deliver it to Mr. » going out in yearning pity for her err-! Dick. Promise me you'll dg -it, for

i Covington.  You know the placa¥ ing boy, stood and pondered how- she’ mother's sake ?’

s 0 yes, mir” 1 wmight save him. , 5 ‘Diek tried to promise, bat let his
‘Very well, mind you keep o0 . In s litthe while she tarned, =nd en- handsome head drop down on his

your lege, my boy, and deliver it safely.’ tering the pleasant cottage, went slowly ‘mether’s bosom instead, and wept there
Dick put the envelope in his breast up stairs, and into che chamber where like s child.

——

pocket, bowed himself out, adi:her daughter Rose sat sewing on her; As the sun set they part:d.
seaming e his way 1o Coringten ~._hridn]mb:a. , - | “Goodbye, my lioy, and Giod bless
next tram.

Sitting down boside her, she toldher you. You'll keep your promise, for
He reached thelittle town just before. the story of her brother’s trouble. | mother’s sake. :

And : . ¢ nightfall, and feeling somewhat tired ; Rose understood her mother’s me&n—! ‘Yes, mother, with God’s help.
R ¢ and thirsty, he dropped in a restaurant ing even befor: she could put it- into’ Good bye? r
Tae Soud 3 v for a drink. Ab. me, if there were o words. There was a Jittle box on the! Across the ficlds, with tho little Bible
—— {such places, how much misery and 8 table, which contained hKer marriage in his bosom, and hisx buwdle on his
—mammhwm dowry. Littl by little the father and arm, went psor erring Dick. and down
= world. But they meet us at every tars, ' mother had hoarded it in their only the pathway Mrs. Arnold returned to
POBM’SM these devil's dens, men are dis-_ daughter’s name, that she might not bs the e ;
poiled of their earnings and ! dowerless on her wedding day. 1 ‘TNl never give up my boy.” she said.
T'm done with him. I've said so Dick went in and stumbled Pretty Rose tock the box and put it My prayet shall prevail with God for
and Tll stand to it He} 3 ; the midst of some three or four in her mother’s hands. -him. He will return to us yet and be
: shomd Bicas |cronies. They leaped up and __“Take it, mother,’ she said, ‘and do_the comfort of aur eld sgo.’
himeelf and my good name, and I wash him with uproarious delight. ith it as you think best’ | But her husband, <t:rn and remorse-
my hands of him ﬁ_m and{ ‘Why, Dick, old fellow, haven't ‘Heaveu bless you, my dsughter, but less at heart, laughed her to seorn.
forever.’ - |you for 2n age!  Well met, pom is hard to deprive you of your mar-° Mouoth followed month ; summers
Mre. Amold stood in the cottage 'soul! Here, landlord, age dowry, and your wedding day to came and went; harvests were sown
doorway, the sweet hloom and verdure ' seltzer for four and BiE aie and gathered in ; winters beaped their
of spring time about her, and listened| The brandy and seltzer Rose’s fair cheeks bloomed like her white snows, and spring sunshine came
to her busband’s words. vanished. ‘ '

ngry
‘(I,J-n,’he&uhi, ‘remem-_ and

kes in the little garden below, and melted them.

‘ es lit. { Meanwhile, Mrs. Amnold, busy with
ber, he is our son.’ Tum grog hat, oy, 1 . “her i sse hope. -
‘I shall make it my business to for-}- By s willing to take me with-  Pretty, dowerless Rose had married
zet it from this bour; he is no som of. wasm s —1T am sure of it.’ *and gone to live in 2 happy home of
mins’ his errand 8o Mrs. Arnold took thebox and her own, and as the years came and
‘But James, James, think, what the | sat in the way. Before the day ended went the master of the eottage, eafeeh-
end may be. What if they send him | while his refunded the noneytoMr,ledmdmdehelplesbydimu,mly
to Statz prisos 7 T jabet the charge was withdrawn,. repented of his harsh severity to his
Let bim go—ho deserves it.” | glitter was out of prison. ; only son.
The angry fither strode sway, a'up Dick, bome, mother. Father' ‘IFI had dealt kindly with him, he
bard, relentless Jook upon his face. ' ‘Don’t ves not me ; he told me so,’ said might have done better,” he said in his
The mother stood there in the early [at it he b6 they stood under the green remorse; ‘but I drove him from be.
:n&e,h,-&cwiiu'ﬁ.g. Hi cust trees, beyond the cottage lawn.  neath my roof with reproaches, and now
ouy, her hands clutched hard together. | then, coule : g0 out into the world and work in my old age I am childless and deso-
&d”&"%mﬁ_ itallhm.d.htnmeﬁm drink m"gyup’mdtha]I'“wmlnck_’ Ih‘e_"
the cottage and in the village|and determined to retrieve his losses, | “She put her arms about his neck and| The mother held her peace, but ev-
prison her only son lay. The tronhis heva&ndtoopﬂ&eluledcnvdope looked up at him with streaming eyes. {ery night at the apointed hour she
bad come about i this wise -— . |and borrow a stake from the fands in- ‘Ob, Dick, my boy, my darling, you ; knelt down and prayed for her wander-
ial clerk |trusted to him by hi will do ,—you will, Diek, for;ing boy

‘He's a

‘Here, Diek’ said that gentleman,
Putigz a sealed emvelope into

comings.
fine fellow; he'll got

his liaw, abd Diek Arnold was arrested’
*iid eats in, and do better after awhile’ sent to prison,

the|him to State pricon ; he desorves it

Just about that time the whele
country was ringing with the reuows of
will” T've caused you so much trou-{ 4 young reformer—a man of talent and
, and you have always been good and | genius, who was spending the best days

to me. Forgive me now; I'll’ of his manhood for the good of his
back and be a comfort t you yet.’  fellow-men. His eloquenee, it was
I forgive you, and I believe ' said was irresistable, and thousands of
Here Dick,” and she drew a crring sinmers was flocking aftsr him as
d a2 worn little bible from her | followed the Mastsr of old. -
‘take these. You may need! Newscame at last that this wonder-

; the Bible is mine, Dick— ful man would deliver a lectare in the
) ible, don’t forget that.: village. Preparations were made, and
'P-| Mother has read initevery day and’expeciations were on t'ptoe. On the

night for the last thirty years. You'll appointed night Mus. Arnold went with
ess- (think of that, - Diek. and youll read:the rest. 7
it for mother's sake 7’ | The speaker took his stand, and an-

‘ Yes, mother,’ ibeunced the subject of his discounse,

‘ Every night, Dick, no matter where! It was: —
you may be, you'll read a ebapter, and
 {get down

es, mother. God being my helper,
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‘FOR MOTHER'S SAKE.'

; ou your knecs and pray—the ' ’
they aaid. When the news came to his father's | Jitgls prayer mother taught you, if TMFWW:MW‘J“"%
_ Oue afternoon Dick was summoned |ears, he refused to give bisson eith-inothing elsc? Promise me, Dick, for her absent som, looked om and [
20 Mr. Robinsen’s offics. er aid or countenance, i Ever

Yy nizht at ten o'clock, at the Lour tened, blinded by swift flowing tears,
T'm dove with him. L<t them send ; [ shall be on iy knees praying for you, '

Bhe could searcely see the tall form
my boy. 1ehall never nise.anyght,g

(Concluded on Fourth page.)
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