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Airs. Mathan Ro.Per té Joel Bakcome.

EAST WILTON, Dec. 1, 18-
FRIaND baEL:

I aint any band to write letters; I rather do a weck's
churning any day ; but there are sanie things you ought ta
knov, and as there don't seern to be anybody else ta tell
ou 1 guesa it vill flu to me. I don't know whether you've

neard of it, but Jacob got married, the October after you
vent away, ta a Mantha Gilbert, froni the Falls. Janet
knev ber a littie, but I niistrust she didn't like her very
weU. I've seen ber tva or three times, when I've been
over to yaur bouse, and shte seemed a sort of tidy body, but
one of the kind that neyer gets wannied up, either to be
lively or to get mad ; and 1 could see Vour mia vasn't real
comiortable vith her, though she didn't say a word. I
never want ta niake trouble betwixt relatives, but ta niake
myseif clear, 1 shalh have ta say sanie things about Jacob.
It seemed ta nie, whenever I vas over there, that Jacob and
bis vite were a-planning ta shove your pa and nia onc side,
and get the nianaging af things theniselves. 1 couldn't sec
but your pa and nia looked as weit as ever, but if they
utarted ta do anything, it was, ««Naw, Mother Balcome,
voit aia't atrong enough ta do that," or, 1'Let mt tend ta
that, father, you're getting aId." I could sce that it kind of
vorried the., and they couldn't seeni ta rightly niake out
whetber they vere failing or flot. The idea of it!1 Thcre
ain't a woman round here that could hold a candle ta your mia
for sniartness ; and your pa wo>rked right along with Jacob
and lii Gardon ail the spring aiter you vent away, and
last sumnmer, through haying, they had ta fly around ta kcep
Up with bum. But Jacob and bis vile kept pecking away
at bum, and after he hurt biniscîf, he senicd ta give right
up. I don't know vhcther you knew he got hurt, but he
ahipped off tbe door stone about the finst frosty night we had
luat fal], and hurt bis hip, sa he didn't walk any for a speil.
1 guess Jacob and bis vife made the most of his being
laid up, for the laut time 1 was over there, they just waited
on bim by inchea, and they kcpt saying right belore hini,
that be vouldn't probably ever be strong again, and sa on.

But the upahot of it is, they've dune you a mischief.
Amura Dow vas her' e yesterday, and stie said that she heard
aven ta the Corners that your pa had given Jacob a decd
of tbe fanm, he ta take care of your Pa and- nia as long as
thev live. It'a a burning shanie 1 Nathan says he mis-
trusted Jacob vas up ta saniething of that kind vben you
vent avay. And Nathan sayi wben he rode by the upper
wood lot the other day, there vas a gang of men there just
stripping it. But I suppose it's Jacub's nov, ta do as hc's
a min I ta vith. I dun't know as anything can be donc
about it, but ve think you ought ta know it.

But the meanest af it ail is, that now Jacob and bis vile
have got vbat they watited, they're gaing out West ta sec
her folks; going n_-xt veek, ta be gone tilt the finst of April;
and yaur pà and nia ain't fit ta be teft atone. 1 hate to tell
roubut Almina says yur n i sis real poorly-a kind af slow

fée--nd tbey'rc going ta hbive Debby Lane stay with
theni, a poor, miserabi e thing, that [vwoullin't trust ta take
=are ola sicn cat. Almira says th it she's kind of hinted ta
Jacob's vile that it wasn't quite the thing ta go off and
leave theni in such shape ; but she said she guessed tbey'd
g et along aIl night. vitb a boy ta do the niufking and chores.
I could sec vhen I vas aven there tbat she vas bent on go-
ing, and vben anc of thase atiti, softly spoken vonien get
set on anytbing, you might as veti try ta move the meeting
halise.

Nov, I don't know vbat you'll tbink of vbat I'm gaing
ta say, but Mathan and me have talkcd it aven, and it seenis
klnd of *promislng. 1 mistrust youn folks vere a tittle set
against your vile, and maybc not quite just ta ber, and if
tht could be atnaightened out, 'twould be a blessing att
round. I knaw yau wefil enough ta ledl sure vou wouldn't
have vanted a vite vho vasn't af the rigbt sort ; and wbat
I'm proposing is, that as soon as Jacob and bis vite are
gone, y aur vife sbould conie and stay with your folks.
They needn't know vho she is, for she can came right ta
out bouse, and Adonirani vilt carry ber aven, and say I sent
ber. Vour nia is too sort of ailing ta niake niuch objection,
and they nsight get real fond af each other. I shouid have
gone avrer myself this veek, but we've been pnetty busy at
home; for tberc's the cunningeit litcl girl you ever saw
avr ta Adoniram's not quite a week oid. She's namcd
.Sophia, after Janet's Grandniotber Reed. I vas really glad
they called it Sophia, an account of its bcing youn ma's nanie.
Adonirani said, right along, that il it vas a boy he vanted it
called boel. Now, you needn't vonry about yaur nia, for
l'u going aven there to-marrow, and 1,11 let yau knov just
vbhen Jacob and bis vite are going. There is considerable
slckness over ta the Corners, and round, and your niinistcr
spends most all bis tume gaing aniongst bis people, both
sick and veil. Re vas at your bouse the Iast tiue I vas
ther, and I do think be's a most heavenly.minded nian ;
and I don't vonder bis people just vorship the ground he
valks on. _He inquined very especîally about you. If I-in' .bn bi viev an batsivr nogIso n

lut picture abe remenibered vas of a stave Iittered vitb
ashes, over vbicb bent a gaunt, untidy vonian trying ta
cook sonietbing aven a smouldening fine, and beside wbich sat
an aId man viib bis gray bead boved upon bis cane.

The curtain at the vîndov vhich came in ber range ai
vision vas dnavn up one-sided, and the plants unden it vene
dusty and dnooping.

She bad turncd ber face ta the wabl in despairing veak-
nesa, and nov, vbibe abe bad sbept, wbat good fairy bad
been at vork ?

The curtain vas straigbtened, and tbe plants bad evi-
dently bad a bath, and stood up fnesb and tain. Tbc-bony
figure in linip calica bad disappeaned, and the gray baired
man bad lifttd bis bead and vas istcning vitb pleasant at-
tention ta a pleasant voice vhicb camie fri sanebody out
of sitbt. The dlean stove sbed a cheery glov tbrougb its
opening and a sauce-.pan vas rocking itsell ta and ira vitb
a cheenful bubbling. The babbling grew vebement, and a
tnini figure tripped acrosi the floar and lilîed the caver.
Mns. Balconie stared in weak amazement. The glow af the
setting sun feIt full upon the strangen ; a taîl, straigbt girl,
vith pfunip shoulders andi a generous vaist. Her face vas
turned away, just sboving the outdine af a round cbeek and
a white forecad aven which Icîl wavy Iacks af reddisb
braonbain-bain in vbich the sunshine bnougbt out ittle
sparkles. She bad quick, ligbt mations, and as she stirred
the contents af the saucepan she gave ber bead a tosa to tbnav
back an unruly lock f nom ber cyes. -It vas as good as
medicine, the sight of the ithe figure so fuît aI youtb and
life.

IlDebby," called Mrs. Balconie feebly. Instantly the
girl stopped stinring and tunned a istcning face tovard the
bedraani doar. Sucb a vinsome face, vitb vide-open gray
cyes and a diniple in ber cheek, and a good square chin
vbicb added strcngth ta the girlisb beauty. When she
sav that the sick vomnan vas awake, she crossed the nooni
lightly and stoad beside ber bed. What an accamplisbnicnt
t is ta knav boy ta valk in a sick rooni; ta stnike the happy

mediuni between tbe agonuzing squcak af the nurse vhase
intentions arc al igbt, but vba bits eveny piece aof fnnitire
in the rooni on ber vay to your bedside, and the muffled,
stealthy tread vhich alwavs suggests a spring at the patient
vhen vithin suitable distance. This girl came as ligbtly as
the nianning, and bnougbt the sanie ncfresbing in ber
presence.

11Wbene's Debby ?" asked Mrs. Balcame, looking vitb
vondering eyes on this nev vision.

IlShe is lying davn," said the girl in ber tresb yonng
voic-a voice that bad a little bird-like cbirp in it. " What
can I .io f.,you ? "

Il Who are you? " asked Mns. Balconie, raising berself on
ber el bav ta loak at ber mare closely.

"I fs. Raper sent nie hene," she ansvened, flusbing a
ittle under the intent gaze. IlYau can caîl me Bessie ;

and nav, vouldn't yau ike youn lace and bands vasbed, and
have sanie brotb? "

Aften this vas satisfactorily accomplisbed, and the bed.
clothes stnaigbtened and the pillaws shaken up, Mrs. Bal.
came lay at case, vatching ber set the table Ion supper. Hav
deft she vas 1 spncading the clatb sa quickly and evenly,
and bandling the dishes vithout clat ter. Everything
seenied tafalinto arden unden ber ligbt fingens, and vben
Fanmer Balconie took bis accustomed place at the neat
table, and asked the simple blessing witb a new ring af
thanklulness in it, Y~rs. Balcome ctased ber eyes vitb a
deep sense of relief sud gratitude.

When she avoke the next morning it ail seemed like a
dreani, but a glance inta the kitchen sbowed the sanie trint
fiure tipping around, and there vene stnang suggustions of
breakfast in the air.

The cat, whicb ince young Mrs. Balcame's advent bad
led a fugitive ile betvcen the barn and the back shed, bad
nturned ta ber oId station on the end of the wood-box, and
sat vitb hall clomed eyes as tbaugb admining the white star
on ber breast. Mn. Balcome vas polisbing bis lace an the
natter tavel aud putuing mare ener~ into the apenation
than he bad for montba. It looked file aid tumes, and bis
vite sniiled at the sight. Before the smile faded, be came
inta the bedrooni, bis gray bain standing stnaight up round
bis ruddy face, and the big baru comb in bis band.

4"'You're betten this morning, ain't >'e, mothen ? " e said,
sitting dovu on the side af the bed, and nunning the camb
tbrougb bis bain. "This nev girl bas beartened us up
vanderlully," be vent on. ««I'm dovnright glad she's
corne, fan that maurnuul citter of a Debby bas nigb about
beeti the death of me. Seems as tbaugb everything she
cooked tasted as tbougb she cried into it. It really does
me good ta sec a pleasant lace round the bouse again.
Marthy's civil enougb, but she ain't wbat yau'd caîl chipper,
and ve ve aIl been kinder sober since "-be besitated, but
be vas an bonest man and scanned equivocatins-" since
Joel vent avay."

Mrs. Balconic's eyes fllled witb tears.
"lThere, there, mother," be said, laying bis hand avk-

vardly against ber cbeck. 'lI didn't mean ta bring up by.
gones, but, soniebov, thus girl niakes nie tbink of Joci.
She's got a good ian>' vays like bu VYou knov be
vas always wbustlin' round the bouse, and she aya she
sings about ber vork vhen she's at home."

"Wbere is ber home ? " asked bis vile.
"I declare fo't 1 I forgot ta ask ber," said Mn. Bal.
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Frai that moment ber improvement vas rapid and 00.
stantial. The bappiness ai seeing ber son about tbe b
again, the comfort ai being lifted in bis atrang arma, -

evident goad feeling between bis father and hiniseti, ail
vas better than medicine. But after a week or two, a C~
dinmced the horizon ; a cloud which rose and spread,
seenied to overahadow everytbing.

It vas only to plain thatJocol vas graving fond of
new girl. His eyes followed ber about the rooni ; be
vas alvays an the lookout to beip ber with ber vork,
sometimes Mrs. Balcome could bear theni whispcring
gether in the kitchen.

This must be stopped. She had by na means lorgi
Rboda Miller, and she feit that the unhappinesa of the
two years could, vitb strict justice, be laid at that yo
voman's door. At thc saine- tume she vas Joel's vile,
ber igbts must be respectcd.

She turned the subject over and over in ber weary br
but could came ta but anc conclusion. There vas nlo
in speaking to ber busband. He seenied ta share Joei"
fatuation, and poob-poobed every approach ta
subjcct.bal

She must speak dircctly ta Joci. Tbis vould be h
very bard, vben she bad but just regained bum. F
vbene she lay, she could se-- thc girl sitting in a loy rock
by the kitchen windov, ber bead laid against its taîl baCIW;'
and ber eyes closed.

She looked veny tired. and it vent ta Mri. BalcalfC"
beant that this bight, innocent girl should be in any daflV.'
tram anc af ber ovn household. While she lay watcbt5.
ber, the door opencd, and Jaci came into the kitchen.

Bessie opcned ber eycs Rt bis step and gave bu a 0'j
amule. Hie crossed the roani, and standing beside bbfe
brusbed back ber bonny brovn bain, curling over bis flng40
the unruly littie lock on ber forebead. One migbt e
have iniagined that it bad been made unnuly by just s -

curlings.
She did not seni startled by these caresses, but blae&

ber bcad against bua, closing ber cyca again witb a look
content. This vas fan beyond Mns. Batcome's vonstfe
She made an exclamation'; tbey bath started, and she b
Bessie say sonietbing about the door, but it vas totate
shut any doora. Mns. Balcome bad seen it ait.

Jaci obeyed bis motbcr's peremptory cal] vith a ingle
expression on bis face. It vasý not shame, non yet cu
tion, but bis fuatures vorked strangely, and as be e n
the bedside, he put bis band to bis face. But wbefl
laokcd at bis matber's face-the poor wasted fac-vitb
the pride and strength Zane out ai it, and the sunken -

fuit af sorrowful ncproach, bis manner cbanged, and, ta -

ber band, he asked very gently,-
" What is it, mothe ? "
She looked at the handsonie face in silence. Was tb

ever sncb a lovely sinner ? But she bad been traincd inl
school vbicb put justice before love, and ber vaice sound
very stern as she asked, "'<Have you forgotten yaur di
ta yaur vile?"

"Came here dean 1 " be said, turning bis bead tow
the kitchen door. At this evidence ai persistent vro
doing, bis mother tried ta witbdraw ber band, but be lb5
it more flnnily, and as the girl, blusbing rosily, came ta
side, he put bis atm araund ber and said in a triump
tane, 1"My dear niother, allow me ta present my vif
Rboda Miller Balconie."

Nits. Balcome looked froni anc ta the ather in utter b
vildenment ; looked so long indeed and so0 intently, t
Rhoda burst into tears and bid ber lace on ber busbafD
shoulder, sure that their plan for reconciiation bad lau -

"Does your father know this ? " asked Mns. Balcome
lut.

«" He does nov ; but he didn't until the nigbt I camO.:.,1
the niý.ht ve tbaught yau-you vere going ta Icave us."

"la this any af Ursuly Roper'a doings ?" abe asked, à -

vitb that steady scnutiny.

",She pnoposed it," answered Jael, beginning ta fed
little uneasy.

" Weil, alitI've gat to say is, that I thank ber for it,
1 don't know as ve can ever largive ounscîves that ve die*
know Rbody long aga. Came bere, my dear, if you
willing ta let byganes be bygones," and the white cbeek-
the rosy anc vere pressed closely together.

The next monning, when Fanmer Balcome came inf
a visit ta the barn, be found bis vite dressed and aiting t
the fine.

" Well, vell," bc said, '<this is a aight for sore
Yau feed pretty chipper this morning, dan't ye, mothet
and he nubbed bis bands tagether in high good-humour.

"I1 declare for it, if 1 wasn't a deacon, and bad a
hip to boat, I believe I sbould dance a bit. You'll set
ta the table witb us, won't yau, mother ? " be said, as
brought the cofféeepot.

Hîs blessing that morning vas more like .a psabll -

tbanksgiving, and at its close be cast a long, happy
around the table.

«1I declare for it, Bessie," be said, 'lthese biscuitas
aIl your otheni IVve been telling ber, mother, tbit-
wish she could stay and vork fan us right along, butJ -
says she bas got ta go back ta ber aid place before Iong
and be gave foci a sobemnn ink bebind bis coffce cup.

'<I shaîl be sorry to have Bessie go, but il she goes, ,

hbp Rbody yw;lstay," aunswe.red Mr. Bloeclay
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