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with & puzaled fook, “Ye dou't know

who's ju it U afler thinking," said Dee
wire, “but iCs ma father's son, that'll
never forgel the Kinduess yo did an ould
man when he was in troubie,” “1 have
noe pemembrative of ever seelng you be-
fore,” sunid Jenking, “No, it may be that
you did wet see smuch of e, for the
night was n dark one when you came
wlong and found the dennken erew from
the shanty making ready to beat the life
out of me, beeause 1 wounldn't  drive
will them  “Sure, you it wuag, that
knocked them to the four corners of the
earth, and seattered them like chall be
fore the wind; aml there's wo, man in
this conntry mere welvoie to the hosuse
of Dan and Mary Dewlre thay y onreselr,”

sArenh, {te meself that's had many an
argatwent about the same “broth av a
boy," ax we tsed to say in ould lreland,
there's not a good bone in your skin,
but I'm thinking its because there are
«ome of them who felt the weight of
that fist at the end of your arm, Mure
power to you, so fong ax you profedt
those who gare wake, and pot able to
stand wgtuet «nele villinns as 1 anet that
wne night

While Dan Dewire was  ddisvering
himself of thix speech, hix wife stood by
him looking the young man from head
to fool, and thinking of the many things
she had hicard nbout his deunken wprees
while in the lumber woods hard by, bat
above all she thought of the way he
hiad come to the rescue of her husbiund,
when e wag being roughly handled by
a  nmumber  of  halfeintoxicated  teame
sterd,

When her hasband stopped 1o dreaw
breath, for he was by no means through,
she stepped forward, and, holding out
Iier hand to Jenking, bid him welcome to
her home as long as he woulld be willing
to remuin, for, she said, *the younyg
man who could run the risk of being
severely beaten that he might save an
old man, and a stranger, has nmeh that
is good in him yet. The men give you
a hard nawme, and many of them hope
yon may never come back to this camp,
but I think yon have found the seeret of
a better Jife. May  the blessing  of
Christ rest upon your coming.” While
alf thix was being said, Jenkins stood as
i€ in a dream, his past life passing before
his mind. I had forgotten ail abowt
that little racket on that night when |
came along and found the drivers about
fo make mincemeat of somchody, but |
never knew who it was, 1 am glad to
come to your home, and I thank you
hoth for your kimdness, and I am glad
to tell you, Mrs, Dewire, for I see you
are a Christinn (“that she 8"  inter-
jected the old man), that since I left this
country 1 have been converted to God,
and T have come to preach the Gospo
to these men with whom 1 spent my
time in wickedness.,”  ““Uhe Lord have
marey on us,” exclaimed Dan,  “sue
they'lt give you no quarter when they
find you have turned Methodist,” Tor, in
the old man's mind, to “get converted”
and to become a Methodist, was one
and the same thing, “No! No! said his
wife, you need not be afraid of any op-
position, “for the ILord will zo bhefore
vou' and “the God of Jacob will be
your refuge.” “Amen,” said Dan, “But
the boys will be mighty surprised to find
you turncd preacher, and its mesdf that's
thinking that you have a tough job be-
fore you, if ye think of convarting the
sume men: hut why should I be spaykin
when its my own soul that’s not saved?*

‘I'he supper wag goon over, and Mry,

Dewlre brought {he old Bible, and hand:
fug it to the young man, nodded for him
te comluct the family devotions, a duty
which hiad fallen to hee lot through long
years; for, as it will be seen, while Dan
had renounced the Chureh of Rome, he
had siever found the kingdom of God,
The ferveney of Jenking was the {lood
of the soul of n new born child of God,
The pagsion which hiad made him feare
ful in cvil, now made him almost iree-
sistable in the work to which the Lol
had  called him,

When he ceased praying, Mrs, Dewlre
Lieggan (o pray for the conversion of her
hushand, and when she finlshed the Hld
man prayed In o tremulous velee that
he might gee the Hght, and thoagh it was
ol 1o be at that time hie was one of the
many who found the Lord Defore Jathes
Jenkine turned his back upon the lume
ber wouods,

When the young nan reticed to dhe
simadl, bt neat room, in which he was
to «leep, he found, to his uuspeakable
Joys toat his mother  had pnts o the
bitnlle of dduthes whicl he had bressht,
hee van Hymn Book and pocht mabie,
Thege weee treasures for which he wond
el ave tahen ten toanes their vaae,
and, ax he turned the Teaves of the old
Bible, he found the teats which lind been
marked by his  mother  throngh  long
years,

There was one persop in the howe of
the Dewire's which the young man did
not see till the next morning,

When he anade his uppearance every
thing wag in readiness for the morning
meald but he was not prepared for the
vigion of perfeet ioveliness  which ap.
peared at the open door of the general
living room,

Tottic Wilson was the granddnughter
of the Dewires, and shie was the teacher
of the little village school at Pinedale,
more for the health and delight of the
conntry life, than for the meagre re-
muneration which was paid for her ser-
vices,  Although brought up in the city,
she had fived mueh with Grandmother
Dewire, nnd she wag company for the
old people,  But, above all thig, Lottie,
now o young woman of cighteen, was a
lover of nuture in ite untouched will-
ness,

When James Jenking fieat caught sight
of her, she was coming from the fielda
where shie had gathered the autumn wild
flowers, which still flourished in the se-
cluded dells of the clearings; he thought
he never had  seen  anything half so
beantir), and he also wished  himself
anywhere but there,  He had never as.
socinted much with the gentle sex, and
he wonld prefer at any time to meet an
cuenty in battle,

But there was no way of gmetting omt
of the meeting, and, when Mrs. Dewire
intdodnced the young people, Miss Lottie
took his hand in such a friendly manner
he felt himeelf at ease in a2 wmoment,

The breakfast over, it was the hour
of prayer., and again the preaches, us
the old man called him, was asked to
conduct the service,

e had, at the table, learned that Miss
Wilson was a teacher, and he was cov-
ered with conmsion with the thought
of his Lick of learning.

How he got through the reading and
peayer he never knew, and, he after-
wards said, it was the trial of his iife,

“So yon are the young giant shat
saved the life of Grandfather,” «aid the
teacher, as she assisted to clear the table
after the morning worship, “you shall
have the gratitude of him and his friends
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as loug as they live.”

“They sald that your life was in
danger from the men, who were badly
uged up after you got through with
them,”

“I heard it when I came here, and 1
have heard that the same men have vow-
ol Lo have tevenge i€ ever they sce you:
and they are now in the shanty to which
Grandtather says you ate bound, 1
should think you would be nfrald to go
nnder the circutnstances,  ‘Lhese  arve
dreadral wen when they get drunk, and
they are drinking nearly every night.”

I nuppose yon heard that 1 was one
of the worst of the crew when I was
heve™™ sald Jonking, “Yes they do say
some hard things about you, but thoese
who were your friends say you were al-
wads on the side of the weak against
the strong.*

“Well that ix %o, but I have no good
wond to say for myself, but the Lord
hax pardoned wme, and 1 hope thesge men
will not compel me to fight, for 1 fear |
might not get right again.”

‘Phe poung woman soon left for schoot
dutics, and Jenkins swas about to mnhe
Iis way to the place of his destination,
when Dan Dewire eame in from the
morntng  chores.  "Not a foot will ye
move ot of this honse this day.” ganl
Dewlre.  “Sure it would be a purty hear-
ing that Mary Dewire allowed the mnn
who saveld  her ould  man from being
kilt a’most, to stay no more than the
end of a night in her houge. The neighe
bors would think that we must have
given ye could comfort when ye loft us
0 sooi.  Make yourself easy, and you
will be rested for the tug o' war, which
I'm thinking ye have ahead of ye.”

So Jenking stayed, and was much help-
o by the wise counsel of Mrs, Dewire,
who, not only had a long expericnce
the service of Christ, but had a well
stored library of the works most suited
for those heginning the life of a worker
in the field of the Mnaster.

ITow greedy was  his mind  for the
Word of God, and how his heart eried
for communion with those who were
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