
TJhe Ilouse on- the Beach.

011e of' the dunies in\, sister and I
cairîl by liard work shial go for this
poison whichi is destroying as good
ai fatther and as accornplished a
gentleman as ever lived! 1 shall
g(o and aisi .Judge Blakely if this is
ain honcst debt; if' it is credible
tha.t you gave ten pints of whisk-ey
to one nuan, as a prescription! Your
druggist license is ln some danger
to-daiy !I

There was nothing childîjike in
Yaithi now : this wvas a woman,
w'ounded and insulted, rousing in
defence of lier home and hier kin.
The druggist trembled before the
wrath that blazed in the big gray
evecs. llere wvas flot a person to in-
timidate, but to placate. The man
began to hiesitate: I didn't under-
stand it, you sec. 0f course it is al
a mistake, and you may make sure,
mniss, that l'Il neyer sell hirn another
drop. We'l1 let it go at that.Y

Faith wvent out with lier father.
She felt that it was lier duty to the
commiunity to complain, of the drug-
gist, but thien it would bring lier
unhappy home into just that much
more notoriety, ,and now that the
immediate excitement was over she
felt abashed, and as if she wanted
uîot vengeance but a hiding-place.

"Is this," said lier father, wvith a
voice shaking with rage, "la proper
line of conduet for a young lady?
Wliat iih people think of you when
vou usurp authority over your father
and threaten druggists and make
vourseif so conspicuous?Il

"They ivili think that I arn my
fâther's daughtcr, and arn doing the
bcst I ca,ýn," said Faith bitterly.

ilYou aire a rash and undutifal
girl, and I have a mind neyer to go
home where von are anv more!"
cried Kemp.

IlWliere will you go, then ? " asked
Faith, still angry.b

IlInto the sea - if I want to,ll
shouted hier father.

",Then you will flot sec HFughi
when lie cornes lîoree And what
about Letty? Letty has flot done

anlything. Corne-suppose you wvait
for me ait the first milestone, and I
wîll go, and sec if thiere are any
paqpers for you at the sehool, and tlien
we will go home and go to w'ork,
botli of' us."

II won't go wvith you," said Kenip
sullenly, &"noî' forgive you."

"lYes, you must, father. Sec nowv;
if you cannot like nie for myscîf,
you wvill Put up wvitlî me for Lettv's
sake, and for our deai' mother's sake.
Besides, you do like me sometimes,
and you like to read Latin to me.
Let us make friends and go home,
and let us keep this secret and flot
bother Letty. Suppose we find some
arbutus for hier as ive go over the
hill. lIt is early in April, but the
spring is early this year."

Finally they patchied up a peace
and ivent home together.

Thiere remained yet in the village
a source of liquor supply, of which
Faith knew nothing, neither did
lCiah Kibble. lIt was a low little
den in the outskirts, kept by a
negro, and frequented by the low-
est class of negroes and whites who
could flot buy drink elsewhere.
Hitherto father had flot fallen 10w
enough to, go there; the former
gentleman and scholar had yet
enough native refinement to shrink
from a resort so foui. But when
liquor was to be hiad nowhere cIsc,
the overmastering passion drove
hlm. even to that fiendish place.

There would be some weeks of
quiet and peace, and then an out-
break. Faith grew more moody,
and longed more intensely for sum-
mer, that she might have the comfort
that nature yields to, hearts that love
ber well. Letty looked, at Faith piti-
fully, and up to, the limit of ber
small strength wandered with lier
on the beach and on the dunes,
making out-of-door time pay by
getting flowers, leaves, mosses, sea-
weeds, shells, to afford, designs for
hier work. When work wis slack
Faith and Letty arranged for thcm-
selves a new industry, collecting


