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Robbing a Mothodist,
BY MRS, A ML OBFFIN,

One wintry eve a hungrys palr
Crouched by their cmpty grate,

Who had by sin and sloth been brought
To sad, despairing sta.e,

Fierco poacher Jim loud cursed hls

* luck,”

His wife's valn, thriftless ways;

Sal, not behind, with shrewish tongue
Bemoaned his drunken days.

Then, tired of empty throata and ‘plaints,
They, silont, sulked again,

Until a crue! and crafty thought
Filled Sal's more active braln.

Said sho, ” That plous lot next door,
They eat and drink at ense,

They've food and fire, ay, ‘nough to spare,
‘Why should us starve and freezo ?

*Tis moctin’ night, they'll both be out,
So fn I'll step, and see

What victuals they have left about,
A feast for you and mo "

“Ah! Hal” sooffed Jim, * ‘twill be good

fun,
I hate thelr whining ways;
Their talk that all things ‘ work thelr
’

good,

That they for all can pralse.

We'll give "em work to-night to ‘ Praise,’
A trial worth the name;

They’re too woll off, Just look at us !
It is a thundering shame !

But, stay,” sald Jim, * before we're off,
Suppose they should come in,

And find you at your lively tricks ?
They'G ralse an awful din.”

“ Nay,” cried his wite, In scornful tone,
“ Why, that'll be all right;

They’re Method!sts, and, don’t you know,
That Methodlsts won't fight "

Sal starts—the lock {8 easy forced,
She gropes her way inside;

A tempting meal 18 neatly spread,
Close to the bright fireside.

With eager hands Sal quickly fills
Her apron with the prize,

Then turns to go, but, lo ! she meets
Her nelghbour’s puzzled -oyes.

Uneasy, though akie knew not why,
The careful dame had turned,

Nor stayed to see the meeting end,
Lest home was robbed or burned.

She now percelved God’s guiding hand,
Had led her footsteps there,

And calmly she the silence broke,
“Let's have a word of prayer.”

Then, kneeling down, she-humbly craved
God’s blessing for ths thief,

A sense of sin—a broken heart—
The way to find rellef.

Sal trembliang stood, then one by one
She on the table lald

The pilfered goods, then fain would fly,
But still her steps delayed.

The * Methodist ” with kindly words,
Now sought her keart to win,

And begged her from that hour to shun
The bitter paths of sin.

Upon her now repentant guest
She pressed an awple store,

Sal wept, and vowed in heartfelt words
That she would steal no more.

Sal told her tale, such Christlike deed
Jim’s hardened heart touched too,

And earnestly the sinful pair
Began thelr life anew.

Helped by their picus neighbours’ prayersy
They learned their sins forgiven,

Found honest work, and henceforth trod
The upward way to heavem
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CHAPTEPR XIX.—Continued.

*1 shall have the house painted and
the rooms papered,” he said, for he wds
50 happy he could talk only of the beau-
titul home-coming; it was to saine {n his
life like the ‘ Glorlous Return’ of the
Vaudols, it it be lawful to compare
small th!n'gs to great” Hae said, “I'm

joy crazy.’

“I'm wild,” said Dolly, * to know how
your Uncle 'Rias will go on.”

* ¢ he is more frantic than ho was
at Mr. Fletcher's, the day I wasg taken
partner,” sal@ Heman, “ 1 bope you'll not
leave any breakable things about.”

“ Come, Dolly, and Heman I" called
Mrs., Clump, * there’s friends in the sit-
ting-room.” It was a pleasant evening
with the dear old falthful friends, but
for tho first time in his life Heman, who
was of a distinctly social natore, found
himsel?! wishing that the guests would
go away. He wondered i it would be
right to t¢ll the family his news that
evening, and if joyful excitement might
not 2srm Aunt Rspey by keeplng her
from sleeping. However, be ponld not |

withhold such splendid news. Scarcely
bad Mra, Clump closed the front door
behind the last of the frlends, when He-
man began seating hiz fainily and the
Clumps, and demanding attantion to a
very dig pieco of business.”

“Got a big contract, Heman *" crled
Unclo 'Rias, all eagcrness; * golng to
buiid a new church, or a court-house,
or have you been figuring on plaus for
the now School for the Blind down south
part of the State

* Better than that, better than that !
cried Heman, “ we'vo got back the Sin-
pet farm! Yes, sir! By to-morrcw
this time wo can own it out and out,
every foot and timber of it—that is, if
Aunt Espey says so; and you want to
come back, don't you, Aunt Espey 1"

“Oh, yes, Heman, it it's only for me
to say. Ii's many & day since I earned
a dollar,” roplicd Aunt Espey.

“ But {t secms yon own the worth of
a many doliars. The raliroad company
wants to buy your piace where wo live
to put up a shop, and thoy ofter tweaty-
five hundred dollars cash down to-mor-
row noomn, it we’ll take the offer. It is
a good fair offer, and I suppose, Aunt
Espey, you'll take it 1"

* Why, certainly, it you and °Rlas and
Mr. Fletcher say so. Isn't it beautiful
of the Lord to make a poor, old, helpless
woman like moe the means of getting
back the home! Why, the longer I live
the more catirely good God is to mo!
You are all so kind and loving, and I'm
80 comfortable, that ‘pears liko he wants
to mako me realize what heaven is be-
fore I got thero. Well, Mrs. Clump, wo
will all ba glad to live neighbours again.
There's a deal in belng neighbours. It
says in Secripture, ‘Better {3 a frlend
that {s near than a brother far off.
Well, yes, I am pleased.”

*“ 0t courss we'll talk with Lawyer
Brace and Mr. Fletcher early to-morrow
morning; tney're solild business mean,
and Mr. Brace knows how things ought
to be done. We bave one thousand lafd
up; the place will cost twenty-eight hun-
dred; it we put five hundred to your
rajlroad money, Aunt Espoy, tho place
can be bought, and wo'll have funds for
repalrs, stock, and tocls,” rattled on He-
man.

“ Hasn't that boy come to have a good
businecss head ! cried Upcle ‘Rias, in
great admiration. He had pounded with
his “ patont leg' until he was tired.

**1 have business head enough, Uncle
‘Rias, to see that when the pluce is
bought it will belong to Aunt Espey.”

“What, me!” cried Aunt FEspey.
‘“Why, I don't care a mite abouf that;
you people would always take care of
me, and I haven’t long to llve any way.
Why, I'm past eighty.”

“T hope 1'll see you past & hundred,”
cried Heman, “ Folks like you, Aunt
Espey, make the world better just by
living in it. Whether you care about
it or not, the place will be yours, end
held entirely by you." .

“ But there’s that other five hundred,”
sald Aunt Espey, who still had the Sin-
net business Instincts.

“ My opinlon,” struck in Mr. Clump,
“i{s that the place is Aunt Espey’s,
Aunt D’rexy holding one-sixth interest
in it. That's the way to arrange all
that.”

* I shall make a will to-morrow,” sald
Aunt Espey, “and will it all to—well,
Heman, you can have it; you've been
the best kind of a boy to us always and
you would never let any of your folks
come to want, I know.”

‘* Hold on,” said Mr. Clump, *1 heard
Mr. Reynolds say once that justice was
better than eentiment, and legal rights
than anybody’s bounty. Aunt Ispey, it's
all fair to will the place t¢ Hcman, but
you ought to will a home-right in it so
long as they live to 'Rias ard D'rexy.”

“0h, 1 see,” sald 'Rias, *you all want
to fix it so I can't speculate myselt out
of & home agaln. Well, maybs I've got
cured of that idea, I bhope, after all
my experiences, I am Dbetter than a
washed vlg.”

“You're all right, Uncle 'Rias,” sald
Heman heartily, and Aunt D'rexy reached
over and patted her husband’'s work-
hardened hands. Frierd Clump had
been troubled with doubts enough about
Uriag' condition to Interpose his sugges-
tions, but now he wanted to get all
af{falrs on a kindly nelghbourly footing.

It'a awful late,” he wald, ’ nigh abou?
ten o°clock, but wa feel like tzlkinz.
‘Rias, I've a plan in my inind 1d liko you
to think about. You always bad pleaty
of work in this neighbourhood, and peo-
ple build and repofs more rather than
less, There's mm- dolng over at the
Tnlét too. Fletcher and Leslis are likely
to sweep the town, I s'pose, sceing they're
all so smart; but my plan s for you and
Joey to set up your shop out hem. TYou
can put up a shop right on the maln
road, on the corner of your old postato

feld. Wouldn't cost much; ths thres

of you would make light work ot it, and
it would be much easler on you, ‘Rias,
than trying to go to town every day.”

“That's sense,” sald Uncle Urlas,
*and T beleve it is just the thing 1IN
do: hey, Joey 1

The news of tho good fortune of the
Sinnets spread among thelr friends, and
many Lozpitableo doors were oped to
them during the time tbe famlly {n pos-

session  of the farm  were pre-
paring to move and the ropairs
were being made. It did not take

many days to pack up tho goods in
the four ving rooms, and the shop at
the lttle bome of the past seven or oight
years Happer. who under flrg years
of Heman's tutelage had decome ent'rely
reformed, left tha factory for three days
aud came to help his friends. Aunt
D'rexy found great comfort in his work.
ho did it so exactly as she wanted to
have it done, and it 13 a comfort to have
oneo's way even if it {8 not the best way
that ever was heard of.

Iapper provided long boxes and took
up Aunt D'roxy’s shrubs and plants with
pleoty of ear'% 80 that, as Aunt D'rexy
sald, “the: .de tue change from the
village to the iarm and sever know they
had been moved.” As they worked at
moving the plants or packing, Happer
and Aunt D'rexy found plenty to talk
about. Happer had joined a bullding
dasoclation, and a little four-roomed
house was just finished for him. He
had made his garden with plenty of
“ geeds, slips, and sets,” from Aunt
D’rexy’s premises, and now he had hlis
share of the currant bushes, fruit trees,
grapevines, honeysuckles, and varlous
other plants that were making way for
railroad shops.

*I've 1aid up enough to get tho rooms
furnisiaed, Mrs. Sinnet, it you'll go with
mo these two evenings to buy, I ex-
pect to have all set up and a fire in the
stove when my s8ister gels here. Poor
gir], she is wild with joy to think we're
to live together and have a home. Sho's
been saving money and making things
ever since I talked atout it two years
ago. Wae'll be real comfortable, and ske
sha’'n't slave any more as sho's had to
do, poor thing.

“Jt was a blessed happening whea
those boys found ine in front of the
*Last Chance,” and that Heman was
wiling to stick to mo when I was in my
tantrums and make me bebave. Many’'s
the time 1 folt so mad that I conld kill
him when he put his strength against
mine and forced me to keep sober. Now
1 feel that he hasg saved my soul from
death. I'd have been in the poniten-
tiary or in a drunkard’s grave, I reckon,
it it hadn't been for you all. I'm golng
to bring my sister to the farm. I want
her to know how good you all aro.”

Thus Happer and Aunt D'rexy kept
tongues and hands at work, Aunt D'rexy,
full ot happiness, replyving.

“ Well, now, Happer, I don't mind tell-
Ing you that I used to fcal as if nothing
could make me 80 happy as to have my
Heman a minister; seems like then he
could serve God sure snough; but I've
learned that in every business that's fair
and honest and lawful, a man can do
good and serve God and help other men
You ain't the only ono Heman's helped,
though he don’t talk much about it Ho
may brag about his strength, but not
about things like that."”

“1 wish &4here ware hall a dozen fel-
lows ot that kind In every factory and
shop and mill and mins through the
who'e country,” sald Happer heartily.

Finally the procession started for the
Sinnet Farm. It wss like the jourcey
of Jacob, with family, goods, and chat-
tels, going down into Egypt, oaly the
Sinnets had less people até fewer im-
pedimenta. Heman had bought Lawyer
Brace's surrer out of his first firm earn-
fpgs, and In It at the kead or tho line
of march, amazed at their own magnifi-
cence, rode Aunt Espey and Aunt D'rexy
and Uncle °Rlas, with the clock, the
family Bible, two pots of begonlas, and
a tin box of eatables. Joey and Heman
followed, each driving a waggon loaded
with goods. .

Happer had borrowed 8 spring-waggon
and came along with the plants, threo
lads of the nelghbourbood drove the
cow, which moved majestically along in
the appointed path, and two pigs who
erred vehemently in thelr ways, and
gave the youpg drovers no end nf trouble
with thelr vagarles. Thers was 3 very
lively clucking, screaming, crowing, from
several coops of fowls perched on the
waggon-loads; and much distracted
peeping of young chicks In baskets car-~
ried on the knees of the drivers. Aunt
Drexy had secret fears about her scw-
ing-machine, and Aunt Fapey hoped that
neither moths nor mice bad harmed tke
goods 5o long stored at Mrs, Clump's
house.

As the returned exiles came into the
dear old neighbourbood, at doors and

windows apprared k'ndly facez, whils
aprons, sun-tonnets, hats, and kerchiels,
wera vigoroualy waved,

“Dear mo! Isn't everydady good to
us,” cried Aunt Kspey.

1 could tell you saveral dittles abont
that,” sald Unecle 'Rias, *"and I miud
some remarks Drexy's uncle, she dea-
cor, made onco In prayer-meeting on
the text adout °the mearure you mete
shall be measured to ycu again, and you
and Aunt D'rexy certalnly havo been
good to tolka. Why, it that Heman
bain't drove through the West Lane an..
got to the house first! Unloadipg all
by himself, too! D'rexy, do you mind
what a bit of & boy he was when he first
came to us, and now gur ileman’s grown
up into a manl"

The Rod.

TRAT RABY,

Thers was a baby in the rallway car
tho other day. It was not an unusual
child, but It bad a docidedly bright face
and pretty ways. For the first few
miles she was very quiet, and her blue
oyes looked around in wonderment, for
evidently it was the little one's first ride
on the cars. ‘Then, as she becamo used
to tho roar and rumbls the daby pro-
clivities asserted themselves, aud she ba-
zan to play with her tather’s moustache.
At firat the father and mother were the
only parties Intorested, but soon a young
lady in an adjacent seat nudged her
escort and directed his aitention to the
laughing child. He looked up, romarked
that {t was a pretty bady sud tried to
look unconcerned; but it was noticed that
bis oyes wandered back to the spot oc-
cupled by tho happy family, and he com-
menced to smile. ‘The baby pullxd the
hair of an old iady In front, who turned
around savagely and glared at the father
with a look that plainly sald, *“ Nulsance
should ba left at home.” But aho caugh!
sight of the lqughing eyes of tho babn
and when she turned back she seeme
pleased about somethling. Soveral ather.
had become Interosted in the child Ly
this time—busincse men and Yyounr
clerks, old ladles and girls—and wher
the baby bands grasped the large allk
bat of her father and placed it on her
own head, it mado such a comical pie
ture that an old gentleman Reross th
way. unable to restrain himself, burst
out into a loud guffaw, and then looke:!
sheepishly out the wxindow, as if ashamo:!
to bo caught dolng such an unmani.
thing. Before another five minutes b
was playing peek-1-boo across the alsl
with the baby, and overy one Was envy
ing him.

Thoe ubliquitous yudag wan. ever o~
the move, passed through, and was at a
foss to account for tho {rcwns of overy-
body. He had failed to notice the baby
The brakeman looked in from his post
on the platform and smiled. Tho paper
boy found no custom til ho bad spoken
to tho baby and jingled his packot of
change for her edification. The oconduc-
tor caught the fev.r and chucked the
little ope under tho chin, while the old
gentioman across tho sfsie forgot to pase
up his ticket, 8o intercated was noe o
playing peek a-boo  The old tady in
front rtelaxed, and diving into her
retlcule unearthed a brililant red pippin
and presented It bashfully to tho littie
one, who, in response, put her chubby
arms around the donor's Geck and
pressed her rosy little mouth to the old
lady’s cheok. It brought back & flood
of remembrances to that withered heart.
and a handkerchief was seen to brush
first this way and then that, as if to catch
a faliing tear.

The galn sped on and puiled Into the
station whers the baby, with ber par-
ents, was to leave the car A look of
regrot camse over svery face Tho old
gentleman asked it ho couldn’t kiss it
just once; the old lady returced tle
caress sho had recelved and the baby
moved toward the door, shaking & ty-by»
over the shoulder of her papa, to which
overy one responded, including the nows
boy. who emphasized his farewell with a
wave of his hat. Tho passengers rushed
10 tae side whery the baby got off and
watched 811 she turned out of sight at
the other end of the station, shaking by
byes 21l tho time. Then they lapsed fo-
1o silence. They missed tbat baby, and
not ope of them would be uawilling to
acknowledge 1t.  The little one’s pres
| ence had let a rift of sunshice into every
{ heart, warm or c@d, In that rar
Orphan's Friend, House of Angel Guar-
dlan.

1+ "1 would lay the world at your feet.”
y be exclaimed. Bat she looked at him
ici.y and returncg ; “ 1 800 nO rewson for
troudbling you. Mr. Dodby. Unless the
law of gravily has boen unsxpecteély ro-
pealed, the earth s there already.”




