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" Yas'n Ieckon 't is about that. Kind o' tryin' in the long to church ag'in in a yenr, or never, yo've ;;nt sonethin' to stand by
run Sort o' 8'cumnvents a critter. Jes' tihmiak you're gwinte to apar' ail yer life and on yer d, in' bed !' And wlen he'd read at a few
a dollar or two fer an ap'on or a pair ' sioes, and ta s ail ganie. But tUnes more I got down on my knees, and says 1, ' Bran' it in,
Ed'a a dretfui pleasant boy, Mis' Calvert k lows," sho went on Lord, su l'il nover lose the mîark on it,' and on mny knecs I stayod,
sootlhmngly, ns if to soften mnother's disapproval. " I'couit Ed as prayn' it over and Qver agina, till the ininister shut the book. It's
une e' mny chiefest maîcies ; at't a speck hko mie, witlha my dretful ben a dretful comfort te nie ovcry way, Mis' Calvert ; it makes me
masterful tenper ; le's i' .rtal pleasant, Ed is. But I caine up to feel that if the Lord has such long patience vith folks, it ain't fer
tiake a little counsel wiiti Mits' CaIlvert. I bon a.plottini'and ai-plan- sech as nie to be nuttorin' and hectorin'.
nin' these three days and nights. I must contrive to aira a httle The imistress looked up into Marty's eyes with athoughtful sille,
somethin' myself, or I dunno wlat we seil cone tu." and they smiled back full of trust and sympathy, for dividod as

" It is a perfect shamîie," said mother ; "have you ever talkod to they were by every social distinction of birth, fortune, beauty, and
hini as decidedly as you ouglit to about this V" culture, they wero one in that feltwahip vhiclh outlasta even death.

Dutantn," said Marty ; -I ninî't nuacl uf a hand tu jaw, but of bound iith the sacred tie which binds thoso who have one Lord
Mis' Calvert says so, l'Il do it. Think I ouglht to try to jaw Iii a and ono faith.
little?" The next Monday, and every Monday after, arrivedMarty's pro-

The question was asked with auch tremulous cagerness for a ne- cession, early and always in the saine order: Ed first, head orect,
gative that mother laughaed, and aaid, "'Nu, I fancy iords are use- crado shouldered, feet narching truc to the tune he was imiracul-
les. &> tell me your plans, Mtrty." ously whistling. Marty next, radiant with the prospect of a prox-

"'m contrivin' and contjirin' fust off, to get sone slingies. Our imate party and ultiniate shingles, cuddling the baby as sho, came.
ruof's like a sieve ; raitn droîps through right lively. And thon I Sammy in the rear, whistling thke his father, and straining every
want some shoes for the chillen agin imiter. I ain't fer mutterin', nerve to mako his ducky-daddles of legs march mi tine ; a futile
ivith ail mîy narcies : I could nlt be so onthankfui. Sumnir's effort, which hiad te be supplemented by most unmartial leaps,
comtin' now, and ve'Il do fust rate. But it 'pears hke I nst gît every fewv steps.
somethn' ahead before frost cornes. Reckoned niebbe Mis' Calvert Marty regarded Sammy as one of lier chief mercies, but his life
wotld let n wvash and iron. this sumner, or help Aunt Dolly in iwas net unclouded radiance te himself ; it vibrated between blias
the kitchen. Somle folks say l'i a fust fanbly cooker, and I bon and woo, and swung fron lustrous morn to murky night, or back
traiune'd to wash and iron." again, according as that wad of a black-and-tan baby waked or

"What cnuld you do vitli the baby 7" slept. Baby asleep, Samn.y iwas sovereign of the unmverse; lie
" If Mas' Calvert didn't mind, Ed wouild shoulder the cradlo up could budd cob-houses in the smoke-house, dabble in the pond with

in the rnarnmig'-Ed's sech a pleasant boy - and fetch it home ag'mtî the ducks, hanig over the fonce of the pig-pctn balanced on lis un-
at nglat, and BSanaîaîy'd rock it. It's seeh a marcy I got Sanmny susceptible stonach, worm in and out of the dehghtful intricacies
Allers did reckon huit a gret mnercy ! If Mis' Calvert didu't iant if the wondpile, or roll in tho,chips with a squad of small idiers.
the cradle in the back kitchetn, it could stand tii the shed." Baby awake. Sammy %vas a mule on a treadiill. lie was not al-

"You i may come, then, on Monday, and l'Il find something for lotred to hold it, for owing te its being such ai undefined lump,
you tg) do." without any particular projections to seize upon, lie had twice lot it

" Yas'n. Thank ye, marm, thousand tines. I'spected. 't wOuld slip through his arms upon the floor ; so it was deposited in the
be jcs'o. Mis' Cahtert allers so clever to us. It s adretful marcy huge woden cradie near Marty's tubs or ironing table, and he was
te have sech a kind tiistes. But I liad another plan, toi. I was set to rock it.
gwino te bvy a shote, and fat it, anid kill it in tle fall for pork. Sammy always began with cheerful vigor, resolved to compel
Bay a shote now for two dollars, and ye can sol him buibyo fer slumber~to its eyes ; lie stood up to lis work like a man, taking
tarelve, if lie's riglt fat. But I got to airn the money te buy hian. ;hold of the cradhe-top with bothl hands, and rocking vehemently.
and I was gninie to airi by lavin' a party. lis' Calvert erer heerd Satummy approved of short netliods with babies. After lialf au
of these nesv kinds of parties th'ey have aver ta Squaw Nock ? Pay- ]leur or so of this exercise, baby's eycs growing constantly bigger,
partie, they call 'em. 'and brighter, lie grow les sanguine, aud made preparations far a

"No, Matrty, I inever have." longer seige. He brouglt a iwooden block to the aide of the cradle
" Rrel smart notion. Jed's Maria, she Lin' pay-party and made and sat down te the business, not cheerful, but resoluto ; pushing

enouglh to shingle lier rouf ; and Ruth Jake, after Jake died, she the cradie with une hand, and holding in the other a piece of bread
fetrched her'n up te tive dollars over what it cost lier to bury Jake. or a cold potata, out of which hu touk arnall, slow, consolatory
Folka pay twenaty-tive cents te come in, and gits their suppeor and bites. But the smillest, most infreq'iont nibbles will finally con-
dancin' fer that. Then one o' the fambly keeps a table in the cor- sumo the very lsargest potato, and this source of comfort exhausted,
ner with goodies on il, candy and store-nuts and root-beer, and and anotlherhiali-hotir having dragged awray, and baby's eyes stîli
them that vatita'em cornes and beys. Mis' Calvert don't see no0 staritg rith superhunan vivacity, Samniy vheIed about with his
harmi ini it, eh, Mis' Calvert " aide te the cradie, leaned against the leg of the ironing table in

" None at all," said mother, smiling in spite of herself at this doep depression of spirits, seeking to beguile the wcary time by
novel conabintoat of pleasure and pront. countiing the dishes on the dresser or the thes on the ceiling : mhile

" Yas'i; glad < f that, 'cause I reckuned it a reel muarcy that at intervals of a few seconds ho bestowed such wrathful, sidewise
somebody thoughit onto 'ern. Reck-oi w c'l tiave it in a couplo of thiwacks with his kneo on the cradile, as made the whole huge struc-
weeks, hilien the weatier's wai mer, an belore the shotes git aca'ce- turo tremble, and ifs gelatinous occupant quiver.
If Ed'il keep good and stiddy till then, wi'l bave bitiful une." But in the last stages of the conflict, Sammy left al! hope be-
And Marly rose to go. hind, and becanie ant image of the profoundest dejection. Turning

" o ta trial lie is t1 y:u, s arty !' . lais back on the crade an diqgust too deep for words, lie would ln"No imarin, smot e mticli as ye t iiik. Ho's a ittul Pleasnt bis elboirs on tle table anmd lais tacad in his bandu ; with his bave
b< y. I-Want te toit Mia' Calvert sornelltin'." And Marty came a h:o elows onithe tabed is ad hiand ; li a -
litte nearer and spoko veriy gently. " ly cild inistes warn't soft foot ho loathgly kicked up the rocker behind him, while on,
là] o Miai' Calvert , but then she was aihn'. But thon Mis' Calert' tune after another carne gurghing moelodiously out t hisnielancl y
aint' mnst ft the tiane, too.ut y ld nastes thadn't gaotegron, mouth to the expressva words of IDiddiedy, diddledy, diddledy,
ad Mis' Ca-lert lias. M y mity warn't as a mate, and I wsi didy, and the'bi tears rslled down unchocked. Sarmny vas tuo

dead sot on gwine te meetinî'. 1 s'pose 1 bothered ler, fer she ifar gono te wipe tem away. Mantimo the complacent y gae
turned round on me nbgi maden ona day ,und a s se, 'Go ta wisely at its rothmîg dome, the ies buzzed, the clock ticked, the

ti t jeuy, a oi tay she, o t ~tears feil, the jig-tunes went endlessly on, till Saminys headmeetin toa.ight, ye husy, and ien hol your ton uo. about it ; if drooped, and the " Diddiedy, didy " grew faint, and fainter, and
ensough, and I crep' r-gh, u 1' Ie.to I uen t failed and the pooir little druadgo was un the very verge of biessed
ta noug a ep raht np by whar thet aandter sta s as not <blivin when an imperious wail froum the baby recalled him te lifo

toloe mte ad ad n 't eit th:,-r but a% litikt ,pell -Ahen hie bc- and labo'r once more.gan tto end out o; the big gold Bible, ::nd truc as ye lives, miste,
every mortal verse was about the Lord's marcy endurii.g forever " Ctme miow. Sanîammy," Marty would ny encouraginigly, every
When he'd read it two , r th ce tiiiies, says 1, • Tlit'a fer ye. day, when matters cane te thie worst. "« cak away lako a gent'lum.
Marty, yo poor sinner, that's allers f"rgittm' the Lord'a goodne- ; Secl a marcy yo got that cradle ! S'pose ye had ta lug hii. liko I
and wheu he'd read it two ar liree more tinis, Baya I, 'Praisc the lugged our 'Phibsheth garmnu on two year ! Mammt'y's liyin' te
Lord nowr, Marty, for sendin' yo sech comfort, fer whether yo como airi abocs for ye, and ca't do il nohow, if yo don'ft nuss the babyl


