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Achilles had not been & poor tutor of
Samuel in athletic sports. Samuel, at the
idea of two books, turned hand-springs all
the way to the gate and back without
stopping.
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¢« O, you'll find you don’t lose by doing
your duty by me, Tetitia,” he said. ¢ Sacy
Terhune says to me, «You won't need to
hire any one to help you move, now you've
got that girl of Stanhope’s.” I says to her,
‘&acy, didn’t you hire help to move, a--
though you've got that girl you call Madge?’
No, Letitia, Sacy Terhune needn’t think
you're going to have things harder than
Madge.’

«T expect to work harder than Madge,
uncle,” said Letitia. T have been brought
up to it, and 1 expect to earti my living.
&he is with her own tather and mother,
and that is different. Mother told you I
couldn’t wash and iron, she thought that
would be too hard, but I can do all the
rest. 1 don’t want Iyou to speak as if I
went to you because expect to make any-
thing by it. I go because you are our
uncle, and were good to mother, and you
ought not to live slone, and as [ must live
gomewhere it is better to help you.”

«QOh, that's right, Letitia,” said Uncle
¢and Tl do well by you. Thit

Barum,
gaucy chit, Madge, shan’t lord it over you.
Don’t you worry over getting clothes.

We'll soe what Madge has, and T’1l get you
sust as good as she has. 71 know them.

heard Saey Terhune say to Madge once,
‘Don’t be so sarcy,” she gays, ‘to your
VUncle Barum, or he won't leave you &
cent ;’ and I heard her say the other day,
«Now your Uncle Barum’s gone: and taken
up with Lotitia Stanhope, when he might
have set store on you if you hadn’t been s0
garcy about his grammar and his clothes,’

she says.

¢ Unele Barum,” said Letitia, <1 wish
you would’'t vex yourself about what
Madge Terhune suys about me. I don’t
mind, I don’t want tebe dressed as Madge
is. Her father has meney and gets a goud
galary, and Madge has much nicer clothes
than I ought to wear. 1 don’t want to be
dressed fine while my mother and the rest
of them must be so Jain and poor. 'They
are comnfortable, am thut is all I want to be.

If I can be tidy and have whole shoes and

a neat print dress for warm weather, and 3
good dark woollen for winter 1 don’t want
anything else better, until I earn 1t by
teaching, and then whatever I buy for my-
self I'lt buy for my mother.”

« Well now, Letitia,” snid Unele Barum,
siyou take your owm way, youw've got &
level head. I wonder that scoundrel could
have had a daughter with so much sense.
And don’t you kuuckle down to Madge
Terhune ! ”

¢« ¥ think sheisa real nice, bright, pretty
girl, uncle,” amid Letitia, ¢ and if she wants
to be friends with me, I'm ready ; if she
don’t, I don’t think it will harm me any.”

< Her brother,” said Uncle Barum, ¢ is
made of very different timber. 1 never
gaw a nicer chap than Philip. After one
year more where he is, he is going to set up
a stock farm for himself over on my place.
He’s going teo lease the place of me and pay

“from this room.

. uncle,” said Letitia.

me rent. I don't go for giving up my
property while I'm alive ; but after I'm
dead —which 1 don’t reckon’ll be very soon,
for I come of long-lived stock—Philip is to
have that place. [ promised Sacy Terhune
that when she let me have Philip when he
was & little fellow. You ran away and left
me and the place, Mercy.”

«1 know I did, uncle. You are quite
right to dispose of it just as you choose,”
said Mercy quietly; but perhaps  her
fingers flew .a little faster over her work,
and perhaps she had been lioping that now
Uncle Barum was again friendly, and had
geen what nice boys she had, he would
have left one of them that dear old farm.
But then she had forfeited all claim npon
Uncle Barum, and hating Thomas Stanhope
as vigorously as he did, was it likely that
he would leave property to one of Thonras
Stanhope’s children ?

No doubt Mercy was secretly disap-

ointed ; she had thought what a nice
ittle property that Titus farm would be for
Achilles or Samuel. Uncle Barum seemed
grimly fond of Samuel. As for Philip
Terhune, Mercy only remembered him as o
plump, yellow-headed little boy, who was
always on_hand when apple-turnovers or
ginger-cookies were under way.

Uncle Barum looked closely at Mercy
and Letitia when he spoke of the destina-
tion of the Titus farm. Mercy, trained by
long adversity, concealed her thoughts.
Letitia had nothing to conceal. Uncle
Barum’s property had not been a factor in
her future. Uncle Barum hugged himself
and chuckled, ¢ You’'ll be all right, Letitia,
you'll be all right if you don’t have any
nonsense about you.”

Finally the day came when Letitia was
to go to Uncle Barum. Achilles borrowed
Mr. Canfield’s carry-all, and the whole
family accompanied Letitia and a little
chintz-covered box which contained her
meagre wardrobe.

Uncle Barum made festa to greet them.
He had engaged the woinan who had settled
and cleaned his house to prepare & good
dinmer of roast beef, vegetables, and pie.
He led all the Stanhopes to the sunniest
room in the house, whicl, though small,
was fresh and pretty in a new paper and
new paint.  This was to be Letitia’s room,
and tears filled Mercy’s eyes as she noted
that the single bed, the splint—bottomed
chairs, the rugs, the tidies, the work-bags
and basket, the little toilette-table were all
those which she lad used, made, and
adorned while she lived with Uncle Barum.
Unele Darum  had, however, added an
ingrain carpct and a eretonne window-
curtain, also a set of hanging-shelves.

“Do you like it?” agked the old man
eargerly.

«ZQh, very much indeed 7 cried Letitia ;
+thank you, uncle.”

¢« 8acy Terhune said it was plenty good,
but Sacy’s no rule. 1f you want anything
more, speak out, you shall have it !”

«Tt is enough, and good enough,” said
Letitia. < You bought that wash-stand seb
from Friend Amos, didwt you? I liked 1t
so much when it came to the store.”

«“He told me you did,” said Uncle
Barum. ‘‘ Now, Letitia, there is a closet
for your clothes. Let your mother help
you to get settled, and then come down to
dinner. I don’t want you to run away
When you get married, I
want it to be in the parlour downstairs to
& man 1l pick out for you.’

«You are looking almost too far ahead,

When Uncle Barum and the boys went
down.-stairs, Mercy sat_in the little old
rocking-chair and cried,  These simple
furnishings so recalled the past. What
bright dreams she had drcamed awmong
them, dreams of Thomas Stanhope, who
had seemed to her all that was noble and
attractive. How little she had foreseen
the bitter sorrows through which she must
pass, and how these insensate furnishings
should be witness of her worse than widowed
tears when Thomas was serving oub & ten
years’ sentence in the penitentiary.

On that day when she had forsaken
Uticle Barum’s honest home for Thomas,
that sin of Thomas’ life appeared only as a
little cloud, no bigger than a man’s hand,
but it had swiftly enlarged until it had
covered all her lhorizon and deluged her
life with tears.

Letitia seemed to understand her mother’s
tears. She did not interfere with her, but
quietly put away her clothing snd pushed
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