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ed. Ifi' H!it liy tlic si(!k iiian'H IxMlsidc, and
ciKiuired anxiously into lii.s symptons. Ilo

was ashamed tooall Dr. Beers, aud dreaded
tlio publicity wliicli might ensue if he called

any of the doctor's rivals. l^iUe most intel-

ligent Western jjionecrs, he himself knew a

little ahout the medicines recjuired hy cer-

tain pliy.siciil conditions. Medicinally- and
medicinally only—he had occasionally taken
milk jiuneh, with excellent results, and he
longed to give some to Lem, hut he ilread^d

the moral eireut of the discovery by the pa-

tient of the nature of the medicine adminis-
tered. Finally, however, a happy thought
struck the Sipiire ; he dropped u grain of

4|uinuie into lialf a gill of biandy, and bj'

this means and the use of considerable sugar,

prei)ared a draught whose principal consti-

tuent was efl'ectively concealed, as he
ascertained by personal test. This dose, ad-
ministered three times during the <lay. was
so efficacious that l^em was a])le that same
evening to milk the cow and carry in some
wood. livi*. the Sfjtiire had no notion of un-
dergoing a similar friglit a second time ; so

the next morning, calling Lem into hia pre-

sence, he said :

" Lemuel, wouldn't you like to see your
mother ?"

Lem stood cect at once, and the wrinkles
went out of his face. The Sc^uire noticed
these indications with satisfaction, and pro-

ceeded :

" I thought you would ; an' I've thouj.dit

of a way for yon to do it without its costing

you anything. Sam Keeves is goin' to take

a drove of horses east this week, an' he needs
about t)ne mau to every five horses to help

lead 'em. 1 can get yim the job of goin'

with him, if you like—lie's under some oldi-

gations to me. The pay's generally about
twelve dollars a month an' your board on
the way; an' twon't cost you much to get

from rixiladelphy or New York to wherever
your folks are.

"

Lem's eyes iiUed, and he caught at the

Squire's hand. The good old man was visibly

affected, but he conti'olled his emotionenough
to remark;

" Didn't I tell you so '; Didn't 1 say tliat

if you'd do your best I'd be your friend ?

Didn't I say I wouldn't lay it up against you
that you got drunk once? 1 believe you've
really tried to do your best, an' I want to

see you rewardeil in just the way that suits

you best."
" Oh, it's just the thing !" exclaimed

Lem.
" An' yet," continued the Squire, "there's

folks in this town that say I've abused you
—that I've overworked you, that all I cared
for you was to get out of you whatever I

could, an' then let you shift for yourself.

"

" They lie !" shouted Lem, " ev'ry one of

em lies, an' I'll go tell 'ein ho."
" Easy, Lemuel," said tlHiSfjuirt!; "'tain'*

right to show an angry sperrit t(» other"

when you're enjoyin' the mercies of Heaven
yourself. I don't ask you to say a word for

me ; it's my duty to endure hardness as »
good soldier of Jesus Christ ; but if y«>u

should find it impossii)le not t4> tudd in wliat

you feel on this subject, say it coolly, an'

(juietly, an' tirmly, as a man always should
when he wants to be believed. An' you'd
better say it soon, for there's no knowing
how (juick Reeves may take a notion to

start—his horses are eatin' up «noney every

day."
Lem sj»ent the time which reaiained to

him in addressing every one he met, ami
telling them how gooil the Stpiire had been
to him. So great was his earnestness that
some of his late advocates M'ere convince<i

that tlieir opposition to the Squire had been
foolish. Others, however, and among them
the doctor, advised him to take the best

possible care of himself, saying that it was
no easy work " to lead several horses who
were without burdens, and were free to act

as coutrarily as the spirit which is charged
with the tricks of horses might inspire them
to do.

Sam Reeves finally got ready to start ; he

led his whole line of horses into the main
street of the village, and most of the natives

turned out to view the procession— evea
go(Kl Airs. Barkum walked to her husband's
store to gaze at the party. \Vh»jn the crowd
seemed as large as it c<nild be, and Sam
lleeves emerged from Michaiu's grocery t<»

take commanil, the Squire ruslicd into the

road with a small shawl iri one hand and a

diminutive white paper jtackage in the other.

He approached Lem, who was tugging at a
line to which several playful horses were
haltered, and exclaimed in (juite a loud

I
tone :

" Here, Lem—you'll find it pretty cold

sometimes at night—you'd better cairy this

shawl to tie around your neck ; it won't cost

you anything. An' here," said the S(juire,

dropping his voice, " is a pocket testament
—I'm afraid you haven't thought to por-

vide yourself with one. Let it be a lamp
to your feet an' a light to yoiir

Ijathway, an' may its jirecious truths make
you wise unto salvation. Remember you've
got a Friend above—in him is no variable-

ness or shadow of turnin'. Seek him while
he may be found ; draw nigh unto him,
while he

"

" Trot !" roared Sam Reeves from the head
of the column. The horse in advance start-

ed, and the others followed ; the leading
rope of Lem's line struck the good oquire oa


