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SARAH'S HOME. 

( i l .M 'TEB L 

SAHAlTO HOMK DEWTtrBKD. 

Tn« reader* of "Self-willed Snfio"* 
will remember that poor SAIIAK Rosa liml 
*u intemperato father, a conrvo. ill-nniurod 
mother, and, of course, a wretched homo. 
Kxternally a* well HB internally, [| MM | 
dreary place. Mr. Rose's farm was a 
largo and fertile one, bat for mora years 
than Sarah had tired [l I 
terribly heavy mortgage, and, besides thin, 
i t was sadly neglected, and, of course, the 

-. wore a poverty 'nckon, des-
i increased year 

Tlie DOOM vn." very old, a low, un-
;iilding, destitute of ' 

• 
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piurai*, and wearing, area to eyca that 
knew nothing of its iuniute?, an unhappy, 

look. There were no treea, 
or flower* eboni it. K\. 

withered and sickly as it rtn 
ap among greet course plantahu and 
I'lluT fl I 

Lot bt I go into 
the home. There is DO entry, BQ WO finoj 
oureelvoi at ••• r what 
lCn. ft H enUi the square room. I' is a 
Ii.w room, with v,.ry r-mall windows 

per entiaini twice as 
big aa tlit-y oeed be. Tin 
ored vritl 
which stand out with fearful hardness on 

n block ground. There h no paper 
it oh tlio cbim-

DO pictures, no 
fig, in 
chairs 

and u dark naked table. Surely tl 
nothing to invite "iir way bare. Let us 
go on. 

• r niintl that door, dear. ! 
only to thtt apare bedroom, wbicl 
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BO rarely sees that it run scarcely ho 
called pan of her homo. This door 

Dj to the kitchen, which in like 
Iv better than tho parlor. It is 

nod lighter, mid although ju 
wo find no on© in it, it looks much more 
like an inhabited place, Two or three 
pan" "I" hrvad which oilghl to go into tho 

• nnn upon tho ctove-
bearth, and the kitchen tahle i 

It igar, batter, utensils, and a pan of 
• 

\\ here can Mrs, R o n be? Possibly 
she is r i pantry for a 
bon'l of that rich cream that sometimes 
makes our country pie-paste so shocking 

••ye and so grateful to the | 
or is open and wo will look f-r her. 

u t ry is soon explored, for it Is onl? 
a dismal littlo closet lined with shelves, 

bly good-sited room in which a few pans 
or two ' i batter, and half 

Wses arc doing their 
poor lit tic utmost to li!l the broad, time-
darkenod shelves. Under the ahi 
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few boxea, jam, and tubs nro ranged on 
the floor, and n saucy little monse glances 
fnrtivily op at tta from behind ono of 

\ door leading from On* room into a 
ruiTi of a woodshed, and thence into a r e r j 
dirty \>$ek y:ir-1. -land.* o|xm, and we w4H 
close it lost tho pigs ami b a n running 
about t h e n might follow o a r e x u : 
Intrude whan th>y have nobnsinc**. 

clear that Mr*. Itoss is not in tho 
lower part of tho bouse ; so, returning to 
tho Idtchen, we Q M B a door and ascend 

peudioniir BtairoMa, Only 
two tit.• BnSahed] and OTOT the 
remainder of the chamber the b a n rafters 

t'tom the lo« 
'Unix- i- little beeklea rnbbieb to ho seen. 

Let ti» peep into Sarah*- room. Ah! 
tii. 'l.: • •" Mr*. Ross, but totne ono 

with whom we have more to do, Sarah 
herself. She is bitting upon the !•••. 
that half iilU the room, quite hi;-

inly in a aort of sullen sadnosa, 
There arc four sadly abused school-booka, 
a paper box, and a small tin trip 
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tcrod about the rudo little table. Tlioro 
is a danpcnii fibsfr, and u 
large piece of broken minor. That is nil 
in the way of furniture Various articles 
of clothing arc hanging on nails driven 
ruthlessly into tho plastered wall, and the, 
ciirlainless window is onuUDontod by one 

irk I there is 
somebody below DOW, (or WO boar u sharp 
roico colling, " Sarah! Surah I'1 

" What Iw responds tho child rudely, 
•ad R itboal stirring, 

• < •nil' down this minute, you good-
for-nothing little hussy." 

Wt 'at iinine, of 
; but wo will follow the poor ebfld 

who docs as aho slowly descends. Mrs. 
Boas IIIL- ontorod tho kitchen by m 

dot before notice, and 
'"vc, holding in bar 

hand a large tlUy 
i ju-! look nt that 

P aho cries angrily. " I i-pose if it 
botua 

off it wouldn't mtkl 
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" Y o u didn't my nothing about it,"said 
Sarah doggedly M sho began potting it 
Into ibo ovcu. 

"lVidu't say nothing about i l ! 
1 declare! I wonder if yon I 

you'll know e&oogb to go 
in when it rains without yninobody lo »ay 
wmethinij about it N»»w you start your-

ibont as quick 
as you B»OT did, or that bread will be all 
over the lx.tr..in of il" 

• \ \ \ ii. i didn't ipoM 'twould tuke yon 
idl day bog*, mid so 1 just 
wont up tn make nay bed," •aid Sarah. 

" N o more it didn't. Theiv, tn 
sot that BwUl-pCfl nwny. ! 
should have a tine lot of pork if I didn't 
feed the hoga; but what hhul.r-f DM tbtfl 
time was stopping to pull tbo beet- and 

They wa* a spiling in tbo ground, 
• .lie, on Yin, and 1 stopped to pull 
Hon yon j tm iba ii you ran tnku 

the balf-buj-byl basket and go and 
'em in." 

Sarnb obeyed, and while her mothor 
mado up the pies alio lugged three or four 

lx.tr
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bushels of heavy vegetables from fl 
The task v\ • 

ww a severe one for a child of twelve 
years, and when it was finished the sat 
down IIJK»II thy -threshold of thy kitchen 
door, almost ready to weary 

"f her arms and ahoaldam 11 •• r 
author fi|«»ke no word of praiso or en
couragement, and presently 1., 

f oror 
( sera in the world it 

Mfl iuilf-bu-hol b t t k I 
Sarah got it fur hiin, and ho strode off 

ling a threat against her if 
»he meddli.'! with Itis things nguin. 

At any other time Sarah Would not 
havo minded this at nil ; bat now "he was 

dinner-time, 
. nlsn, nnd, quite against bef will, 

the tears began :. 
"There . OOW, bawl about that, wont 

yon, yon little sap-head I" « 
" I ifaoakl think yon'd 

enough of liia %tulT to know he t i n t worth 
a mindii 

Borah was U) an unusually tender mood 
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that d a y ; a mood in which a few kind 
words would have niado a deep and last
ing impression upon her mind. Hut tlio 

:ind she went 
np Main* again, saying to herself: 

" O, dear, tlioro aint nobody in tho 
world that cares anything about me, aud I 

: diod along with Fanny I" 
. like ii ray of sunlight into a 

dnngeon, came to her heart the memory 
of sweet Lena Albro and In r taring min-

of the past summer. Since the 
close of school Sarah had scarcely seen 

i:ilo schoolmate, bat carefully in 
licr little tin trunk hud boarded i 

;• of the dear child, and now she 
took it out and looked J i t it. There the 
words stood, bf.Tutli ky-bltM 

delicacy, on a ptiro whito groin I 
doubly beiiutiful in the blessed lesson 
Uioy conveyed. "L i t t l e children. love. 
one another," alio repeated. " O dear, I 
wish I had somebody to love me, that's 
what I do, and I don't care if it it silly I" 

Then she thought oi" ! 
manner toward her during the ln.it pom-

ln.it
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iiier, and an inexpressible longing came 
over her to hew once more the 
persuasive words BIIO had so scorned, or 

U) BOOTH rather, n few veela Ago. 
-ire grew an alio thought of it, and 

when her mother celled her down 
pet she asked if she might go over to Mr. 
Albro'a. 

Mrs. Rosa answered ungraciously that 
alio did uot care where she went to, ao 
*ho kept that whining faco out • 
e ight ; and as soon IU the dishes: were 
washed Sarah prepared herself and sot 

Die walk WM a long one, though 
•he abridged it somewhat by crocking the 
fields. She was nscd to long walks how-

md hemelf in tho or
chard hack of Mr. Albro'i house, AH it 
chanced L e u was thore, working away 
as busily as n little squirrel, gathering np 

• • pilo of butternuts, for butternut 
and apple-trees grow and flourish^1' 

Bree usefully and happily as if thore 
had not been an irreeoucilablo difference 
in their respective tatlc*. Sensible trees, 
weren't they? 
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" O, how do you do, Sarah J" afai 
dropping her basket in her surprise. 

•• I'm prfetty well- How's your folks P 
said Sarah with nn unwonted and terribly 
ou-kward attempt at civility. 

" UVro TOTf well, whoi there is of u , 
thunk yon. There [a nobody At b o n a 
except fn'.lier, and Mary, and me. Hoi -
»i. and Boafe, and Charlie wont away to 
Aunt S a n a ' s tbreo whole d a y ! a a 
I was fi'i lonesome I couldn't thiuk what 
to do with myself, and that's why I'm oat 

/ op battonMte." 
Sarah did Dot reply, bin silently sot 

about helping bob m 

" T a k e care, you will etaiu your frock I 
Somu Of thorn aren't qui te d ry , " aaid 

why 1 put on this old 
thing. Hut I'm going down to the house 
t o chnnge it pretty soon, for 1 c$|M;ct 
them homo this afternoon, And I mean to 
be all tueo when they c 

u H^po you don't mean to innko com
pany of yonr own folks," aaid Sarah, 
rather snooringly. 

" N o , not company, oxactly, but then 
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you know thcy'ro been gono t-
I i •! I fchall be gladder to BOO them than 

ipanjr;imd—mid—why, yc 
irhat I mean, dont yoa '• everybody like* 
to do little things to make it I ice nod 

I it for their own people, I Mp-
] OM, 

- My I'ulka don't,*' raid Siinih sadly. 
" <' ilimr. what n thonghtloM -; 

signed Lena to hor>elf. I tut Iter ri grot 
« a i non beniabed, for tome KM I 
fetcallli ..f Boft 
• n e t eaeirokd t e a s , tod RI 

• I that of !n>r 
al down to k i« her. 

1' 1 mil so glad you haw 
•ngnging her*. 

throwing her u m i round bet tit ter enev . 
" I Live yon had a good tin. 

" > 1 - . irnmd, ••nly I did with yon 
ww* with ua. And .'. 
inuihor will became she didn't bring 

'< i uvl!( [| jrae your lurn !•> go, 
come, I must go and BOO mother and 
Charlie thai mil I no, Sarah, you 
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have oomfl to -nty, haven't you! to ['A go 
• 

Sarah would liave preforri-d --" r '• 
where she was, hut she followed the • » 
tore as, with arms closely cla-| 't ' l „t >.: 

MI the grassy 
':• homo. Something in her 

taroej bigger nt tm i 
and when thoj entered tho hooee,ei 
saw Lena clinging about 

i . 1 h> t rd l u t , Albro -ay. " 1 am 
M Ihankfe] to find yon well and happy, 
darling!" it b m l oat in the shape of a 
great sob, end just as Lena turned to 
hug Httlc Charlie, asking him if he 
wasn't brimful »jf M m t j just 1.!: 

: tho house ai 
down on a h>g in the hack yard. 
bitterly. 

" P o o r child," said Mrs. Albro com-

"Sure enough 1" cried Susie, " she ' s 
•Sate* now to be glad to sue her, 

poor tiling! Lore go t" her, 1.- ne»M 

" L e t Lena go alone, dear," said Mrs. 
Albro. 



BAHAII* II0XK DKSGBinn). ID 

IXMHI hesitated only n minute. " Tea, 
• -oe yon nil, I 

ciui wait," BII*' '/n\y lo 
• .;irlie .mo more ki.*, BIIO followed 

Sarah out of doom. 
•• i iii d u n ••v© you 

have on© bit of confidence in inu after all 
in- living lo bo good 1" cried Susie pas-

" H e r a I haven*! given Barah Itoss one 
n c c her aiat< 

• • !, and I've tried to bo g«>od ju.it as 
hard as I could try, and after all yon 

iik i can MJP a kind word | 
fort lur in bar tronblo. It i* real pro-
vokiin/of yon." 

* R u b , Susie, yon are '•peaking very 
improperly to your mother." 

" Well, I know it, and I am sorrj 
mother, it is n discouraging! When 
filial] I got good onongh, so tlmt you will 
think 1 dO M well H I,eim." 

" My child, I think you are as praise
worthy in your general conduct now as 

• (..u rce%J Well, I beliovt I 
2 

ju.it
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don't agree with you, for I know I got 
into a passion thrco Units* where LttM 
docs once," said Susie, laughing nt her 
own inc'iihi'ioncjy, 

"That is very true, my rhiM," Mid her 
. nailing ; " bat you sec yon have 
- • temper by unturo than 11 M 

has." 
" Y.*, that U what I mean. tfo« i 

know vuiy well that if you bid -• 
to talk to Sarah, Lcun wouldn't bavi 
vexed and jeaiooa one bit, fend I | u l 
flashed up in a second." 

. in a few 
uore you BftW you were wrong, ('"nfessed 
it, and mfedfl ;i brave effort to overcome: 

•i.'ition." 

'• How did yon know that?" 
• i i i nni Mow, >n\ dear, I think 

God is as well pleased with iw when ho 
BOOS us bravely resisting temptation, as 
when ho sees us doing right without 
having been tempted to do wrong; and 
1 think, hince tlmt 
mer—" 

" O , mother. on thai I I was 
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go wicked! 1 am BO much ashamed of 
• • :v time I think o f i t " 

-ince that 
time, I think .voti have nimlo a hrnvc 

•-. "I [nolfutioDi in 
1 I judges us by oB 

ir success <mlj. 

:!ioMgh Ices amiable, have been 
thai) Lena, A n 

ir, liitlo jealousy t u 

1 know what von moan. Lena 
doo*l bare to try 11 bard u I do- Sweet 
temper grown wild in her heart, the Little 
darling, and J hu 

• ' r . ; • ' " 

'""to so had iu that," Mid Mre. 
' • 

paruon. "Coiue, DOW, and bolp mo put 
away the*) things." 

* jad ; but BIIO had jtcarcely 
folded ODO ehiitrl before she began to talk 

all, mother* yon haven't loM me 
me go and see 

Sarah." 
"Because, dear, I think it will bo diffl 
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cnlt for any one to reach poor NMUII'S 
heart, ami Lena haw the ttdva 
in Ouit »bo began first to treat her kindly. 
I ta idos, I think Ixina loves tho p»>or child 

•• ••nii-riy than _v--M do, Mid will b e n 
patiently than jou can any rude 

things she may say.*' 

" Why, mothi r. 1 am just a* sorry for 
her as I can DO. She never had any 
chance to bo good in her life, and 1 v o n 

anything of h< r.'' 
" W, !|. ,U ;ir. I am ijiiito willll 

should talk with her, ami show lior all 
Mg-kindue&s you can ; but just now 

leave her to Lena. Don't y«a knoll 
when you bvl 
trouble, you can oj-eu your heail 
to one | B than {<• two, even 

you might fool exactly the same 
toward tl 

• 1 know it. O, mother, you can always 
set me right." 

Barah'fl mother oaoi 

"Bocauso she is real wicked 
Now, mother, you w » if I'll he left quite1, 
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behind by Lena," added Susie rwo 
•far U litUu puuso. " I'll bo so good to 
thai poor girl ihnt bholl b*ve lo work 
turd if she beota m«!" 

don't forget to 
• Of 11- <;;ui d o 

unwilling good in oat own •trengtii.*' 
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CHAPTER n . 

SAK.UI DJSIBB8 TO UK A GOOD QXBI* 

I . found Sunili ntting on it log, with 
bet Apron tlurown over her bud and h a 
whole form ihaJdng 
slolo softly up, *nt down betide her, pnl 
one nnn round her, mid then b e g u t" Urj 
to think what "to say. The long 
thought tho luoro porplcxt'i 

of nothing pleosan^ 
even tolerable in tho poor 

ebild' l lot- Before sho had found • 
word to speak alio was herself weep-

.invh'fl lips were tho 
first to open. 

"Don"l you cry, Lona; you haiut got 
notbing to trouble you," she said. 

" O dear, 1 know ii/1 said Lena with ft 
fresh outburst, " sod it WM real cruel for 
me to bo so h ippy with my - - t o r right 

.r sister is Jead. O , 
: UdVl th ink!" 
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" I wasn't crying nbout Fanny," said 
• 

- u'h.ii then '•" 
"OavafTfhingl I wished I was dcfl'1 my

self. Thai's what I I 
• > K Sarah, how can yon dare to say sot 

•uld become of yon '." 
" I don't know nor earu," said Sarah 

t-u lie nly. 
' i ; p lane don' t j its dread* 

Ail! "Whut woold your mother do if sho 
• I I » " 

" S h e wouMn't oard • pin for mo! No 
ago than yesterday she said sho 

id of Fanny." 
»Ofl • o .i.ldn't have aaid thai V cried 

I<cna in alnuist a fright, and 1 I . 
baar my tittk eating tho ex

clamation. Itut the did ny it neverthe
less. A* unwiKO persons often do, Mrs. 
Boas dwelt on, and exaggerated con-stantly, 

arid of the child she had lost, and 
raised the one that remained. I 

Ross raally felt i t ; 
• lainly in a tit of ;-.. 

*ay lhal 1 in all conscience, if 
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she ronst lose one of hor children, it might 
•n ihiit Impudent, good-foivni 

Sarah. Uude and uncultured I 
Surah woa, the w u nu numb-head, and 
•he keenly felt the omol injustice done> 
hor. It WILS of thi* tlmt ah* was bitterly 
thinking U'hon wo found licr BI' 

"K; chamber. I t was this that col* 
orod all her thought-, and shaped nil her 
conduct through the day. 

" Y e s a h u did say it, an truo aa yon l ive! 
There nint nobody in Ihfl world that cares 
u snap about mo." And poor Sarah fell 

._-., ii mere wildly than ever. 

" 1 am sure I love you, Sarah," said 
Lena timidly. 

" No yon don't,'* were ibe wotdi of ihe 
reply; but the hc-hating, questioning tono 

.' uf half its rudenew. 
'• I certainly do," said Lena more b.dd-

I lore you loo if you 
will let hor, and s<> will mv mother.''1 

" O, Lena, 1 wish 1 hadn't never hoea 
ugly to you and Susie 1" 

" We nercr will think of it again, dear 
Sarah, if you will only be good now." 
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' 0 dear, yon don1! know noth
ing at all about i t ; I can't bo good." 

•• Yen ea 
'• 1 bava triad, Lena; I did try ever »o 

much lout numnicr when JOB wa* »0 good 
to mo, ami I couldn't, and you i 
neither if you had such a bomo as I 
hiivr." 

a'l know as I could/" said Lena 

I TIOW you couldn't, and 1 don't 
Id try any mora than I 

1 Samh. 
Lena was silent for a moment, mid than 

said seriously, "Sarah, I do think I would 
try. 1 know it would ho ray bard, hut 

pa it is a terrihlo thing when 
' 10 they don't try to I* good, 

mid toe Lord is dreadfully displeased." 
't talk any putt 

me," "aid Sarali Kmgfaly ; " I don't want 
I :t." 

" Don't yon aav prayers, Sarah !'* 
•* Not i r 
" 0 1 Wouldn't dare go to bed without 

Baying my prayon." 
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" I d". • 
"But, Sarah, what do von thiiik would 

bdcomo of yon if you shOudd 
• i I 1 Harry would got mo, I suppose," 

wan iii- • M]>!mi*-d by a -li<>n, 
diaagreeabli laugh. 

• rs in her ears with a 
cry of terror so genuine that Sarah wag 

" Well, I didn't mean that," Bho said. 
"Of oonrM I mean to get pious soma 
t i int- ln.-t<.i 

" Hut, Sarah, bow nan you daro say 
Boob dreadful • 

" (» pshaw 1 If your father was swear
ing round liulf the tiiuo you wouldn't 

't'raid of a few bad words, I 

Wiser persons than Lena might have 
to despair al this display 

of the hardness and blindness of the poor 
QhUd'i h e a r t Even while she b* 
have a glimmering pereepl 

light of fearful sins. Lena did not at-
tQ detine the case, but it looked 
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vorv dismal to her, and covering her face 
willi her liamis, aba wept g n a t tears of 

: -* sorrow. Sarah wns touch
ed by ' 

. she lni'l little idea of it 
tad -lie ask< I . " Wbat*a tho 

- What have I don< 
ui > I thought you mated to bo good I" 

sobbed Lena after n while, 
I do." 

" I uni afraid that can't be, Sarah, bo-
canse you ju*t laogfa at the idea of saving 
pray ere; ami—ami—you know whnt I 

-you laughed at mo for 
g pious talk, an you called it. and 

• 

moh things." 
• ncarcoly audihlo for 

the sobs that accompanied them, and 
u power of her sorrow more 

than thl da. • 

" l » • ' • t ike on so," eho entreated. "T 
aint worth minding any way; hut if yon 

• I'll do anytfc 
II you promise not to say any bad 

• 
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" Y O B ; only I never can remember it 
in the v. 

-\\: 1 yon try?" 
" Y. :<1 an over I can." 

. will you"—Lena's voice had VBxk 
to a rev.rviii whi-pcr DOW—"will you, 
pray to tho Lord to help you ami make 
you flood?" 

•Wl... :'s no ose, Lena, The Lord 
wont mind n word about D 

'• DcarSaiabl* 
" Well, Well, I'll try. I'll do it just to 

plcaso yon, because—now I don't enro if 
I do gay lomethilig Wal hilly, and yon 
Medn'i tangb—you're the only panon in 
the wor! 
a BiUtp about mo, and I want one friend, 
ami I'll do anything yon say l | 

i. tammevad and blushed as 
if she was awfully aafaan 
words came ou^at la»t—" if you'll only 

" Why, how conid you think I'd 
laugh!" aaid Lena innocently. " I am 
sura I don't think it's silly; and 1 tart 
kuow how in the world I could tfn if 1 
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badn't anybody to lovo mc and to toll mo 
day." 

" W i l l yon, then!'* 
. I yea, indeed ! Why, 8a-

rali, I havo loved yoo for ft long Hmo, 
bal 1 love yon itill bettor now, and 1 will 

'ii as long AS I live. 
sealed her promise with n ides, tod then 
lad iKT I I llOUSO. 

The afternoon passed very pleasantly. 
!; hor tUtor in showing kind 

their visitor, ami before 
night Sarah found herself trying harder 

Bribe lutd tried before in her whole 
lift !•> conduct horse If prettily ami prop* 
i tlv. Bhe staved until it was almost 
dark, and then sot out for homo with sad 
reluctance. 

Thai io Lena Albro wont 

• Mother, I do bogira«V> hope that the 
Lord ha a now heart, and 

' 
Albro had hopod so for many 

week-, so *ho expressed no surprise, but 
• Why, my child I" 
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"Because , mother, when Sarah ROBS 
vraa talking to-day she laugl 
ing prayers, ami said she didn't warn to 

• piotu talk, and it grieved me a 
great deal worse than any hateful thing 
she ever Bald t" mo. Should I feel so bad, 

• . red about if 
I didn't love the Saviour a 1 

to not think yon would, my dear 
child," said Mrs. A l b r o ; and then sho 
added fervently, " t hanks bo to < -

.Lkahlo g i f t " 
When Sarah Boss got koine her mother 

• at the door. 
•• Well, mist, thi- i- • pretty time o' 

night for you to he OOt Now lei's know 

At another liuio Sarah would 1 
itkont hesitation, bo] 

iii her present injpn» aind she 
1 to teaVli'- truth. So si 

ling in particular. I didn' t 
you'd care about my staying, and 
;:irry." 

" D i d n ' t aupprvc I'd carol You know 
IVi been working like an old slave all day, 
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and had milking and everything to do-
• 11 start yourself, and wash thnao 

milk'p«ib about as quick a* yon 

Sarah1! better mood was obbing fasti 
. took the pails and !• I 

DO lijclit in the 
aii'l when, after deanetng the pails at (ho 

returned and 
jiut (liL'iu in their place, she turned ouo of 
them i"'<* ii pan of boiled older that had 

DOI upon tin- kitchen tabic. 
Tim fuult wns not really ben; it i 

• 

lit ui '̂lit, ami in i|.-
that anything wu there. Mr* 

Boas km .;l: was 
D, but, like many imp 

I, and her temper instantly 
ved upon thy unlucky :ij-:rimienl 

of Uio ml 
..'•""1-for-nothing little 

I I •[.,' you've dose > ; 

• 

rthl" 
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Sarah's gooii resolutions won? all 
mt and cho ruspooded with angry 

.,—. •• STea; and more'll v.,urn's 
worth into the • 

At i loclarod sho w u tho 
MMiKwtf impudent young one on 

of !!;L- earth," tad ordered her in. 
dually to bod. 

In the BoUtoda of her room tho angry 
tumult of lier feeling had a ohi 

i. anil then BO il 
sin- bad promised Loua she would pray. 

- an ideal" she exclaimed, with a 
ihort, bitter laugh. And yet she had 

be could not 
htlj. thinking si-rioiL-.lv ..I" it. 
• '• ['ray. pray," wool 00 her Wliloqow 
" ^ . -. 1 said I'd praj the Lord to help 
ma and make mo good. Wo.ll, that'a 

Ighl to be done for mo. fl 
was good; that's what I do." Then die 

town by her bed, and, merely as a 
fulfillment of her promise, said. - n I. >rd, 
please to help mo and make mo good.*1 

The |>oor child had novor before ui-
I to addrctti heraelf to the Divine 

si-rioiL-.lv
Wo.ll
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. :uid when the words hod passed 
alio wiw suddenly filled with nwo 

at the solemn thing she baddi 

id felt that it could not bo of the 
iquonce whether she prayed 

or not, but now she almost feared that ail 
the hosts of hearon would bo rallied to 
lake just rengeanoo on bor for her bold
ness. Poor , dark-minded child 1 Tlio 

oor blessed 
iweet encourogoments and 

KM of hifl Uoly Book, were all un
known to ber. (iod seemed to bor, in
deed, n eonauming tiro, and she trei 
ut the thought of hit righteous wrath. 

Upon tbeeo feelings followed naturally 
a remorseful sense of her wickedness—of 
her litst especial sin ; and. sparred on by 
agoniriug fears, she reeolrod to do what 
even to ber dork mind was a plain duty, 
make oonieasion to her motber. Tbo con
fession of our faults is a hard duty in nil 
cases, but I pray that none of my readers 

per know how hard it is to confess 
to such a person as Mrs. Hose. I have 
always thought that act of poor Sarah's 
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one of the bravest ones I over kne n 
She did not allow herself time !•• 
or tremble,, but walked Btratgbt to her 
mother and forced from her lips these 
words: 

'• Mother, 1 hadn't any business * 
yon back u^aiu just now; I'm sorry 1 did 
it. and 1 want yon to forgive mo." 

Deal little friend, yon bare * 
in you oor mother to 
yon some fault, have yon not? And do 

iiy you cannot hen 
forgotten. !i< m she rejoiced over yo 
itcncc even JV- much at* she had mourned 
for your Bio? How sho clasped you in 
bar arms and kissed yon, and we] 

<i oonld ask no moro of God than 
that bo would forgive yon us freely fts she 
did? Happy ehUd that you are, do not 
dare to judge poor Sarah. Her i 

uttered in tones and MOOmpanian 
by looks even more bitterly sneering than 
the w.irdj), was this: 

" Forgive yon, yon litti • 
lick you, more like I" 

Sarah waited for no more. Tim hot 
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•: r<li:imo crimsoned her ver. 
odled a foufol 

in her eye. Kverv other (Anotfon wag 
and flbo nulied bacfc 

• nelf for being 

•jieation again 
in a hurry of her or anybody else," abe 

ng herself into bed. 
N o more thought of ihity, of prayer, 

' think, it wiuionly to 

"1 any way." 
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err AFTER in. 
HOPE DAWN3 ON BAUAlTS HEAltT. 

A wl •. i. pa—ed away, during which 
S..i. I ; . . -- - r ; , r c i 'K :ill'-\v. •! 1 crsi-lf t o 

think for ri momont of In r talk with Lena] 
She had settled il in her mind that it WM 
of no HBC for ! 
hud ri'l If for her noi 
mid there the mutter, ns nix 
resolved, was to end. No, noi i 

for there m l one thing she rcsolvM 
to do, or rather refrain from doing. 

"I wont be hateful to Lena Albro any 
more, that's whal 1 wont," she said fl 
herself with great decision. And 
thing thsJ r her. 

h was tin- practice 
field, the minister of Doopwater, to hofl 
Friday evening meetings alternately m 
each of the - - pa ' 
and this week esnu the tarn of the 
tou district Those meetings were 
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erallv very well attended, lor there was a 
goodlv number of believing heart! in ill© 

• ; mid besides, Mr. Mansfield was 
loved by alrm>«t :ill win. knew him, 
message was respectfully heeded 

i y those who cored not for his 
Master. 

The ROM familr, although they novel 
•'. at public worship on the SaW-

•red al the meetings 
in the school-honse. I'siinlly the 

Mi-. I;..— i,f 

-
be neglected, nnd the first hitiiun: 

bad of i( V H when Laura Clifton called 
way to see if Sarah would go with 
ding after she hod preferred her 

ither told mo i hoped 
mid BOO yon there t< o, sirs, Ross." 

"Wel l , she wont," snapped Mr 
1 heraelf Ill-used In that she 

• 

" A good deal 
ip now and get over to ih> 

honso just as the meeting is breaking up.'' 
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f Sarah go?" nuked Laura tim-
idly. 

Mrs. Roes said she didn't curt'; Nut 
Sarah, catching the unlovely -pint of her 
mother, declared she would nol 

Laura kept down a strong incHnfl 
tion to retort, and leaving the hoi 
Lena AJbro at theg 

n now," she cxelaimed, " I kimw 
for, and yon arc real 

good; bnt yon have taken your long 
walk for nothing. Sarah wont go, fot 
I've naked her.M 

•'Perhaps—" 
" O no, don't bother; she wont go* 

I • ]-. mo." 
" Lot ma go in B minute, please," and 

Lena disappeared. 
Laura waited half poUtblglv for a min-

Qt« or two, nod then spying her brother 
William coming slowly down the road 

• 

forward, joined him, and proceeded to 
the school-h" 

Meanwhile Lena had timidly 
the kitchen doOK, and in reply to Mrs, 
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Bon's rather surly invitation tliut aho 
would ho seated, bad said : 

;o soo 
th was going to 

whether alio 
goes or - i Mrs. ltose, torniug 
to leave the room. 

^o, Sarah I" 
" I ga i -- i •.-." 

met0 

iing particular, only I don't want 
to." 

" i >. B rah, '• ' V • U •• R< Id al
ways says something ' n. and 

ks so good.1* 
tit was an unluckv one. 

Sarah d be talkod to. 
I isiiaiit go," she said decisively. 

Tears Muted in Lena's eyes, and hor 
Up trembled as she said, • 

• uld go if 1 ciiino all this 
way for . 

what a Lahy yon a n : I 
•poso I shall have to go jnrt lo atop your 
roaring." 

Sarah was obliged to resort to her ha-

. 
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bitual abruptness of manner, for 
i• 1 y to roar herself, it" I may us© the 

word as she did. She run np stain :tnd 
bustled herself into licr better clot] 
fierce nasi 
that Lena Alhro was jnsl nothing bnl a 
botliereonii' little baby, and nobod} coufl 
orces her one single bit or she would cry.i 

Tito walk to the school-house was aj 
I much wan said by| 

of die children. No preachi 
I ut these meetings: M 

field road n portion of Scriptare and 
< 1 upon it at some length. The 

the time was devoted w 

Mr. Mansfield was fast rising in tho 
-peak, the iyer mid 

song being ended, aa our little friends 
glided in. The Bible was open 
him, but his glance was cast round upon 

0 audience as ho pronoun 
ninth, tenth, and eleventh verses of tfaek j 
seventh chapter of f-i. Matthew: " O r 
what man of yon, if his son n?k bread 
will he givo him a stone; or if ho ask a 
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fish, will ho give him a serpen! ; if y« 
••• to give good 

gifts unto your children, how much more 
shall your Fatherwhieh is in beavi 
good thin?- to them Ibal ask 

nr Father, my dear :V oni 
anger, 

. 
•lie tenderness 
IQ willingness, 

• 

• 

r, infinitely kinder, '• 

:is greater and 
tlinn any earthly parent. While 

ike, the woudrom i•:. 
•I the two tir-: words of the Lord's 

! dimly upon the dark mind 
• Roce "Oni Fai 
tinamazement '* My Father, and 

* good, loving, kind father ton, like Lena's 

i ; that 

She had never had much I 
parent^ nor had she ever for a moment 
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• 1 that llicv loved her, ami the 
natural I tin- human hoart for 
lovo had boon as effectually "tilled in horj 
case, perhaps, a.- it t_-vor i-. Bat, t b U B 

that yearning is a death 
Many waters cannot quench ii, i boOH 
thuy may bury it tc-rrihly de(>p 
Cold boeoni. Lona Alhrn*s ic-ndernceafl 
even while ihfl acofled ai it, had wakonen 
in Baraha bearl a ! thai she 

•• at "no to love her. and now llio 
thought that Q 16 to her, even?) 
bur, fiich a father a^ afr. 

v.,red her, and aha] 
:<:̂ U and wept. 

> more of Mr. H a 
Ibro and 

one or two of his in-i^hhors had offered 
prayer and t p d 4 their love to 
Bod end hb tut;-.'. Bat al tail a rofed 
did a r t . hmiUflf enough 
voice, hut 10 strange in lluit placo. I t , 
was the Voice of William Clifton. 

" F r i e n d - and neigh] • :--." said . " 1 
<i"ii*t know whether any of you have 
known it or not, hut I'vo heen in In.uUo 
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• »1 while. W i n n Mr. I W s littlo 
•rirl was drowned, partly through my 

fanlt, M though 
I blamed mo, 1 Ml dreadfully; 

no mortal creature know- ho* I 
I would ho willing 

to go ami throw myself h T 

• ulil bring her 
William pans 

Jarah, and thi 
lod unwillingly, repeated ftl 

• 

jran to think what bettor was I. Iiow much 
more Hi to die, and 1 tell yon, friend-, ilm 

danger-
1 ''v. places where 1 

stood ii 

i what mi awful thfng it is 
anpreparcd, u I did then. . 

I, but r i l u w n 1 trem
bled then like a poplar leaf. WoU, I 

1 was 
tjdoW. Why, I WW 

actual:. :.,-•*, the 
of them, leal might 

wi ck in 
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September I went to take my Uttl 
fork ; 1 1 ited lo li aw In . 

She too had a narrow escape at that 
awful lime, ami I've hated 
hor out of my sight since then ; bid 
she had bad the promise, and wnnto4| 

and of course it wasi 
noss to find any fault. 1 sta 
day longer than I mean I to, 1 was *o Ion 

her, and I suppose, with thai and 
was a pretty i 

fellow. The dai - aloud 
in the parlor, and Cousin Alii 
tripping in. i remember she had 
doll baby in her hand-, and -
to mc, mid nnked me if something aboQa 

". 
hut I couldn't make 
anything about ir; in fact, I could hardly 
speak. In an instant that child1 

changed, She racked the baby 
her arm, and naked softly, ' What i* the 
matter, Cousin Will *' 

" i <i"n't know what possessed D 
nerer did such a thing before or since, 
but I opened my whole heart lo that child] 
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r fall forgot liow round I 
grow. ' Why, Will,* Mid the, ' floti'l \..u 

thai the Lord will lake you to 
heaven when yo* die if yon «di 

told her I didn't know anything 
about it." 

MI Don'i Icnowl why, Will, haven't 

• V - . 

•• And don'l yon believe ill Don't you 

bat—" 
H t O don'l •••• but,Willi Just ask him 

if yon and ho certainly will. 
. him."* 

"I promised her, and hor fnc<j grew 
• • 

any more doubl 

I' thing* in the world. She raised 
II up in her artna and wenl Ml'talk-

think I bi'gan to 
• lion what the Scripture 

when it l ay i we moat be K-como as littlo 
obUdren. The firri prayor 1 ever offered 
in my life waa that God would givo mo 
faith liko the fuith Of my Utile cousin. 



60 BAKAIIV man, 

•n a prayinp man ever since, but I 
Ji:iv, n't frit right I haven't enjoyed nun 
self Pvo been afraid, or . 1 

000*1 hardly loll winch, to speak and let 
people know h<>w I felt, Itut t o -o fg f l 
while Mr. Hai 
willing '....1 I* t" 1 v IIIIHT, I -t 

: I heard a wicu BR^ 
• rvo.' My 

p to Borvo the 
Lord, an11 I want you Blionld all pray thai1 

PVO him faithfully." 
WillJamV wards caused deep lVding| 

in tin- I ad when the i 
closod people lingered longer than u-ual, 

• • • i 

[o Willian i 
ami spoke words of I w-hip 

mragfimenl lo him. Loun Allin> 
noticed it aluio-t eOTJOttslf. 

•'•• toother," she said, 4 ,it is too bad] 
I am m for William, but bfl 

the help. Why icmtf 
" ly speak to poor Sarah f'' 

- S 00 may put that question to onr pas
tor if you choose, dear," said Aire. Alhro 
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smiling, for alio knew that Mr. Mansfield 
Hood near i • W b»-

- What is it, Httlo W good 
man, turning around and looking wry 

UlegirL 
. blushed, and glanced appoalingly 

at her nioUier; bnt .Mr-. Albro did not 
bdp her- and iba v u i>blig< a\ 

•vur, " I wiis 
Mimo ono would (-peak to 

.Id thanked hi 
placo 

ICom stood. Site had dried 
her tear-, and be men r about 

.Ith of her parents and then tuniod 
to apeak to some one i 

" ' ' rfn'l ho 

was wiser than alio. 
A quarter of an hour later ho had placed 
Sarah ROM In his buggy, and was driving 
slowly, straight out of his owu way, 

hoc homo. 
r little girl," he said, "you aro 

lonely since your si»ter died, aren't you?" 
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Snrah was too much awed to • 
than barely assent. 

. it is very sad ; bin d 
know, dear, yo« ba re a bettor friend than 

r brother T" 
" O dear, I wish I h a d ! " 
" W h y n*''. then, my child? Why not 

accept of Josits as your father, your older 
c. you dear frit ml and l i o l p e r l ^ f l 

" I 

" B u t what, my child I " eaid the minit-
ter patiently. 

" W h y , 1 do&'t know nothing a t all 
about h im. I'm afraid of him." 

raM of hhn , my poor child I 
of Jeana for y o u ; who rota 
again, and now Stands at UlQ right hand 

• 

'• Bat I'i Q boon BO 
•• Mv ebfld, he- knows it nil. There 

nothing hid from h i m ; and yet he 
forth hi* arms and says, 'Come. ' You 
have known tender, forgiving human be-

i in splb) of cruel things yon might 
do to t h e m ! " 
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• -lie," said Sarah promptly. 
"Onlj on©, poor child*" astpd Mi, 

Mansfield sorrowfully. 
u \ . single one, and 

•• i ; r " - i . • '• thai you know many 
more, on ••' know tliein as sneh. 

Tell 
ach." 

'• tt'.iy, ii r t l . iu .-- . ;iml 

hurl her, and plagued her in ovcry way I 
. tre mo tilings, 

• I 

and—0 dear!" Baron Btoj pe i abruptly, 

weeping aloud. 
afield after a 

. 
as you • beautifully like that 
of our bleated Saviour. It gladd< 

•uch a 
precious little lamb in our flock; but, 

a'a goodness,) < 
Mr, loring, forgiving spirit ts no moro, 
when r 
a tiny drop of water compared with tho 
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ocoan. Now, my child, are you afraid to 
go with nil your sins to a Saviour M groat 
and good I" 

" I don't know as I be," said Sarah, 
spending very slowly. 

" I do not wiih you to misunderstand 
tne," continued Mr. Mansfield. " Persons 

i-iTtist in thoir pins may \v«ll fear 
.1 tremblo at the Utonghl <>t* 

j liim." 
•• I don't want to persist in toy 

sobbed Sarali; " I ' d bo good if I know 
how." 

-, I limped that was your fa 
replied Mr. Mansfield, "and that is why I 
dared to encourage yon. God is. indeed, 
a terror tit evil-doer*. but lo the truly pen
itent he speaks only in tones of loi 
encouragement. Flo asks nothing unrea
sonable. Only bolSovo in him. ropont of 
and forsake your sins, and—" 

" O dear, that's the trouble," interrupted 
S:\ruh. " I ean'l for*ako my Bins. 1 have 

.••.-Id to mako me bad, 
mid I cflJ .' b»d." 

" N"l of y.mr-eir. eei-minly," replied 

file://S:/ruh
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the minister; " but do yon not know that 
God offer 

" O dear I I wish ho would," «tiid Snrah. 
"Then iirU him, my dear child, ask him 

lo come liy lii- Il"!v Spirit and mnko 
himself n dwcllinp-placo in your heart, 

At you and tench you < •• 
of yoor life" 

Mun-hVld wiid this ho stopped 
his hone at Mr. Rosa's gate, and Sarah 

to tho ground and ran into the 
house without even bid 

•iiw was dork and still. 
Sho fastened iho door behind IHT. and 
gropod bar way lo IHT ovn room, with 
thediamii! .; that almost any 
child would experience in simitar circuin-
-t.l'ir.--. 

.'. molbor 
,i-Kiid fretfully. " I wish 

I could find a match or anything olse." 
Rut no match was at linnd, u 

bling again*! this and bland* 
• 

the darkness, sho crept at last to her pl*0« 
and tried to compou hontelf to sleep. 



'•h t U K A I f t t | I ( » I K . 

fcut the excitement of the evening had 
: loo nervous to sleep. She 

Some wator, she wanted a morsel -. 
the wanted somebody to speak to her. 
Al length she grew so'imoasy that she 
row and groped her way to her mother's 
room. 

" Mother! mother!" 
•• u . i l . u l u t n. wf" snapped Mm. Roes. 
"Ho t ire the matches! I 

want a light." 
" \V ril. yon wont havo a light 10 bum 

the house with, so now. You enn liml 
your way to bod well enough." 

" 1 'lit, mother, I want Bomcfhing to 
eat." 

" W e l l , ! slmnt get u p ; I'll risk you till 

"Ode&r l I mvst havosomo wnt 
i ia time Mrs. ROM'S patience was 

exhausted. ••! r-ll <ron i vonl be be*b> 
vitfa yon. Take yourself off or 

you'll get what you don't want," she cried. 
Poor Sarah sobbed aloud as ibi 

back to her dismal place. " O dear," *ho 
laid, « 1 with I had a friend. 1 wish Cod 



uoi>r PAW»i ow u u i i * IIEXKT. 57 

would be my friend, for ft 
,™ J u t OK she said this there 
me hvr tiii'iiinry the word*, 

• Wh.-i, my fnihor and mother forsake mo 
Lord will take maim." At first • 

-in- r..ii|il in no wipo ronii ml'-r »!.rn ..r 
B did not 

:i.:;' tbflj Wflft .Scripture 
.: bar mind Mfawd and dwelt 

I i- that mtiirt surely be 
meant for lur. v an imury 
times, and at length remembered Hint 

in::, *•' do an errand at the boi 
plow hoijfhl-vr, rflic liad 
their family WOrtUp, «!i<l had heard that 
toxt impressively read. "Then lt*8 Ifihle, 

.> :uit on purpose Rw me. <>. 
Dp. I »ni sure my fa

ther and mi • 
nnken me. They don't oaro urything 
•boot me, and wont do anything 
n • I v Lord, do lake mo up and make 

• cry belt 
I eon." 
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Now, and »trr,\ .•••ly sweet 
wore tho emotion* tlmt lilled tho breast uf 
iho neglected child. A :• 
peace, and pVOtNtiOB MOW OtW boi\ 
>'. i-.iiiW not tell: but «ho folt no 

--. no more lonoUneaa, no mora 
hind. Shu laid 

down, wondering Uml abfl Imd never 
Ibongfal before bo* fcixtd and Idl 

.-: in liiin. 
• 

• 

befotu experietteed, mid a inmost desire 
to do KKI 

wa* ready to do ao mncli for In i V'. 
thoae though ta she foil aalcop. 
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s \ | . m BOB. 

BEFOK* It WHS fairly li^ht the i . \i 
in<>ruing our little friend WOB uwalcened. 
by tin- sharp v,,ic«' of bar mother crying, 

ftb.1 get up and come down 
this minute." 

U v H iiuuli earlier than her usual time 
Dg, mid besides, there wo* 

tiling very strange in the sound of her 
• fairly 

shook with fright Thou flu 
tin- last evening came hack to her mind, 
and she repeated as she hnpitd on hoc 
clothes the words, H Winn my Gather and 
mother forsake mo then iho Lord will 
take D 

somewhat, and it was well; for a terrible. 
at she descended tho 

-••A.-.-. U.v Cither wiia tearing about the 
• 

iog, in a manner more horrible- than I can 
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describe. Nearly every article in the 
room waa npaet r.r broken, and ber 

wring at the door, ready 
to flco at any instant. 

" O, mother, what dot* ail 1. 
• 

lor, drew Sarah altar her, and closed tho 
< 1 • -• i". " II*'"- got (he tUMrium 
that's what ail- him." she replied with 

Dptuana. "And it's in.-r.'ii i 
know bill lu'll kill M all. You go and 
get some of tlio neighbors fan 
qoiek n yon can." 

Sarah Wl 
til fpoul tn tho house of Mr. 

Morris, wl 
via itearwt. For 

nearly a t BOH had been 
drinking noon worse thun usual, and had 
0000 at homa r t l j lit:lo day or night. 
His wife wa* so Wet! need to this sort of 
thing thnt aha bad taken little notice of 
his nbsence; but this morning whan, with 

i•«itv burn
ing in hie brain, he had COBM home, aba 
waa suddenly aroused to the tcrri blouses 

4 
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of liii condition, nti'l the stubborn pride 
i *o long rejuctod all aid or sym

pathy WOB forced to gtoo w*y. Mr. 
fiunily bad ju-t ri&on when Snrall 

koadJy nt Uio door. Mr. Murrii 

u Why, good mondag) atafld 
tlio matter t folks sick!" do Mid, looting 

I luce. 
** Yea, father it awful nick, and mother 

wastf vim slioiild come right straight np 
there." 

"Your father! Why, what's the 

••(» 1 ii.,u'i know; I guess ho ia oroxy. 
Mother said ah* didn't know biu b«'d kill 
oat" 

u O *ho, now, olio!" 
compassionately, and coating a moaning 
(•lance at hia nil 
There'll he more'n i>no man 06 

" Why, fiitikr, doB*i yon know 
home l u t night I" aaid Juliana. 

• that boy i- il 
of the way when hfl i« wanted. I/H>k 
horo, da, 'taint aafe for your ma to be 



69 BAR Ul'S II0MK. 

alone with liim, and I'll go straight up 
; but yon run over to Mr. Albro's 

1 him to come. Tell him I want 
him," 

Mr. Morris was outside the goto by the 
time bo finished tpeeking, and Sarah lost 
no time in doing nil bidding. 

Mr. Albro understood tbo message very 
w.-ll, and both bo and his hired DUD went 
quickly to Mr. BdTorris'e aid. They were 
none too many. Three strong and de
termined men though tboy were, tliov 
WOXe barely able to control the insane. 
rngo of the unhappy man they had to 
detl with. Tiny got him into Jiis bod-
room at last, however, and then Mr. Al
bro sent bis man for A doctor. 

I few children, foo novcrsawn c 
delirium tremens, did you? I cannot de
scribe it to JTOUJ I do ti"t know that I 
would if I could, it ii so very dreadful ! 
I t is a Und of insanity in which iho 
patient fancies himself tortured by de
mons, entwined with loatluoine serpents, 
pursued by unearthly phantom-.; n 
tbo whole mind, and soul, and body 
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Btt np to iho tortures of tha 
world of woo. ThU insanity, however, 
novor comes npon any save thoao who 
Uuvo drank deeply of intoxicating liquor*, 
and ono would suppose I 
a person suffering (tan |l WOU 
deter ••> nun t> - -̂  i. torn ' 
I'up. l;n\ . 

i.usands go d e . . 
to the drunkard's grave. 

Mr*. Albro urged Sarah to stay to 
: bntabtweatooexoitedud wx-

ioua lo do BO, and hurried hoiii-
yet several rods distant from the house 
she hoard distinctly tho nueartii . 
the* wretched -iiflVi-r, and she hardly 
dared open t!ie kitchen door; she did so, 

.n>l bond her mother working 
vigorously to repair, an far as -
tho mischiof her brutal husband had 
done. 

"Mother, what is the m r 
him I" she asked tearfully. 

" I told you once, and that's enough," 
• Will ho d i e P 
•• 1 don't know." 
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" M r s . Albro told mo to tell you sho 
should coino up hero in two hours or so.'* 

<• Well ." 
i iliJ not in tho slighter: 

understand tho nnturo of hor father1! 
malady, Sho saw and heard the liorriblo 
symptoms hut of its causa and prvluiMc 
termination aha could (bun no idea. Of 
conrso S)M W H brightened and distressed ; 
of courno in DC itfl *he (ell ]-irx-

gd that somobody should talk to 
bar, enlighten hor, and comfort her. Ucr 
mother, sis wo have teen, would onter into 

fera&Hon witii hor, and she turned 
•way With a sick, wretched foaling nt bar 

,-id went up stairs. Bad U 
taken his dwelling in that poor little 

KB angel whoso mission it was to 
a the •earl of its lit-

panl ' It would almost M 
for no sooner had she opened tho door 
than tho thought of the evening before 
roturnod to her mind. " When my fa-
ther and mother forsake mo then tho 
Lord will ta in me up," she repeated, and 
dropping upon her knees she pleaded her 



foriaken condition, and prayed God to 
tultt) lier and bo her father, pruloctor, 

Ibtg hW prav. r with a 
Bttphittc i'r"iiiiso,"and, 

Lord, V'A do jii-i the very best I possibly 

By way rf fulfilling this promise Sarah 
wont immediately down staff*, nr.-l. in a 
tone BO roapfcrtiiil that her mother looked 
ronnd at her in ain*reraohl, asked, R Can't 
I do •omethinK '•• • :iorl" 

" O dear, I don't know what 1 want to 
lot) Mre. Ross. 

i b<»n to 
breakfast," said Sarah, mean] 
M-irrij. and Mr. Alhro. who, oho knoir, 
had harried away on tho instant. 

•• WoU, yon go and wash soi no potatoes 
iiTi-l I'll gl ! MOM • 

call a lazy child, bat bar babiti i 
toforo been so axtroinely heedless, change-

rviow, ex
cept those coni pulton ly rendered, wore 
really worth very Utile. Bat this morning 

*iaod the task allotted (0 her, 
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and thou sot about sweeping, dusting, 
. uiili -ucli alac

rity that, b u y as Mrs. How was, alio 
found time to wonder more than once, 
a what in life bad como across Unit 

Mr. RoflB was to violent that it was 
scarcely safe for bii attendants lo leave 
hitn, even one at a time, and only n few 

BMnell were tnken from tho 
i was prepared. 

With a kind of vaguo feeling thai the 
oogfal to offer the gentlemon -
more than Uio ordinary faro of 1 
J i n . Ross had brought out a portion of 

:i of pre
served plains, wid Sarah, wit I: 

lildbood for iw> 
conhl in no wise comprehend • 

• I initiated. 
Abashed somewhat by the presence of 

those whom, di-j in pride, 
Ip regarding a." her su

periors, an I 
her place. Sirs. Boas had -iir- • 
to make tho coffee, and bad betaken her-
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self, milk-paiU in ham), to the barn-yard, 
llr. Ucrrit left Uio kitchen Borah 

chnckliugly seiifod npon tlio dish of fruit 
with tho exclamation, 

1 lucky now! nmthor'il never 
Uio world but they ato tho 

BBUCO !'' 

. 1 done Mich things withoul com-
. but now, 

midway (>• nth nnri tho dish, 
the spoon sfti nddenl j amatod, " O 
dear, now, that aim doing the best I can. 

. ngof Oils sauce," 
she said, to herself, and then • 
pretty nearly like the following eaiued : 

i MI stingy 
with ItP 

Conscience. "That'* not my business. 
Tlio sauc<- bo told mo when 
•bo nutdo it not to meddle with it, and I 

Inclination. " It looks so good I" 
(bn&oienee. " Let it nlooc." 
Ineti>- loott!" 

10, no! I *aid I'd do 
best I could, and if I don't God wont bo 
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my father, nor liaro anything lo do with 
mo." 

, upon tho tabic, 
and Sarah inrned liar bade mnl I 
ir. (hta rlBtof? wan gained, and let no 
t>no call it a trifling victory; for if tho 

:li in I lie bod-room find in hi* 
youth gained and maintained a ; 
.«iininir victory ha Plight MM haVo been 
;i liaji|»y. us-'t'ul, and honored ID 

i-tead of tho mined thing ho is, 
"There, let thorn preserves ab.no I" 

cried lira. Item, coming in ju*t as Sarah 
g down tho dish-

" I hafnl tnin'h«l 'am, nor aint going 
Surah. 

" l.ik' !•• always poking 
your Don into •very thing yon can find!" 

It was »ory di-coaragiiig, u 
foil it bitterly; b«t sin- know her mother 
bad had every rMaoi to diatrael bar, m»i 
she smothered the AK. 
rnnhcd to her lips. I5y thi* time tfu mttlii 
of i ho doctor's carriage M*aa heard, and 
.Mr. ajbro camo out <-f the bud-room and' 
lint hint at (lir i 

ab.no
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cx|K>cl«I. I told bfm«u 
; ikv ' after him 

iJ* lit' didn't lotfk ••HI." S:it:,li li-ur-i him 
; :v tO toniolhi'i. 

in a low tunc. 
There worn more toMd 

•i.-clor fiaid: " ' 
eontidor tbo iirst attack 

very iJuii^cpXH, but the liquors aru so 
terribly potoaod tad be'i 

• :itig but a mm cask Ibr y e m . 
I aoo him. Savage, aiut 

h o p 
owl from (Iio bod-room 

foroatallt'ii 
t hack. 

itut Sarah would hav 
no mow if limy bad talked all day, for 
she was 01 • Mb by n painful 

• 

rMUJB bad 
been a *ourco of bitter mortfft 

- bravadu 
that audfl bor so disagreeable wa* a#-
pa mod as bcr only and uiUornbly injoiG-

s 
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cient dcfenfto against the humiliating ridi
cule and, t« her high-stMing spirit, equally 
humiliating pity of her«omp*oloi | B • '• 

tehed ponlbilitiofl 
-In) drondi BOB dreamed thai 
her folbi-i" lid Of Contt be 
paraded WforG the WGI-M 

.ir'nim tremens she, of courw, 
lawn nothing; bat by ihedocfc 

i thai bin malady. 
was caused solt-U- by h!fl 

,i ' l thai it wa* universally 
ktnovo t-> bo BO. 

"0 1 With 1 I bidC in a 
bolo where iiobody could ever sou mo 
again in ihe world!*' ihe mentally ox-

" 1 \v:-ll I h a d n ' t :i11V I.illn-r. 

1 trial)—0 dear! I know I'm wicked, but 
h'.w van I I bare everybody 

.1 mo ami saving there's Uiat 
old drtmfc 

. 
me then the Lord will take ino np»" whit 

• • 

•• 'i i ••. bul then Lb - Ei .. . i 
worse than being forsaken, U Lord, 
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what shall I do?" nnd poor S. 
• 

MM, ROM, 
•• What are you 

• 

" 0 dewl 1 ma thinking of father,'' 
Bonh. 

Of It, hnvo yottI Wi H. 
quit il uivl go 10 Washing li"HI pans." 

Poor chi!«l! Barely ibp Bool • 

. 
in her shame from all tin- world; bill by 

irdneai of 
d ti'li io Imt bitter 

tMiil.lt, BU(-h pressing l • 

• 

.1 of hi* 
• o 

• 

D M oould now attend dim. and n M;. 
footnoted his -

went homi>. AI 
np with kind praBbra 
wlaiuy and aid. ilre. Ron laid 

• 

tMiil.lt


-ho WOl .v;';.-;. Udn'l KBOw :1s 
• 

M : not Uo SO coldly put 

off. There was always uoiufhing to bo 
1, in a hooM where thei • 

hickiit*«, and she had come prcpured to 
slay nil day ii' aha could be 
Lee. 

At 1:. • II help 
g to take bet bobnot ami ihawl, 

which Mr-. eMbxo laid aside tu clici-rfnlly 
dona if her wi 

• • 

•- How, l i r e K-••-." ibe MJ !. when Mr*. 
Row come back from the I] 

Rekward one bi 
yon re-

" 11 • 
SOMld'i' \t in\\i 
Well, do yon biew, 1 bed t» lend • 
Mr*. Clifton to borrow 
And If it hadn't happened thai 
Bnsan MUM OTOf i,nd mode tome for mo 

i pillow-cases •• 
sick require auch very froqnent clmuges. 
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Now, I'll 
• 

ufU'rwiipl i Tho best 
of houekcopcra sometime* get slack about 
-nrb thing on might nlu-aya 

:. ••'-. Miv Roes, perhaps 
yon might be ;L- badly ofl at i 
w» I'vo brought inj thimble and will make 
nr mend 

ha lirnl roe-
kid out her -ay deepite two or 
Siptl to iiiu-rr i] 

the Brant 
. 

nntl partly inllnem-i-I by the i 
•villi mi awkward 

• 

" Wil 
: .:. and if yonVe 

to do it I'll ftBtirfr yon for ii." 
• 

that sho should be quite athamed 

j paid. She i 
battel when ii was brought, and selecting 
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torment, drew rpool und pieces 
froni lier own litilu bank* I 
work. 

"Wel l , I lay fot \u ii...:"- thoughtful," 
said Mm. K'rts more corciinlly by fur than 

t wont "I ww jost wondering 
where I could Bndsome pale] 

of '"'in in the bow 
tossed up 1 •;• 

thi- morn 

now, I'vo ttontctiincs 
•r$onn insist on holping me, 

with the kindest of intentions too, nnd 
they wonld p . .). than 
they did. I believe I'll pnt now wriat-

onldn'l yon:" 
•• t ' do fi t what think best. 

Barah, yon go end pnl np the .-in tains in 
ID room." 

Snnih obey I with alacrity. Somehow 
half the bitterness <>f her degradation 

iho listened 
Albro's simple words. She waa too 

• 

well (liar Mrs. Alhro ondemood fully the 



nlnimcfol can*) Of lltu >' 

the naid to licmolf, "»ho luu too 
touch rc*i>oct for h* to HJ 
it," and with lb 
poor obil • Oct aa far 

from bar hablb 
vado a« it was & 
intion of an boni 
uiitt to blai 

• : 

jiwi ait woll n» 1 fi TH»w<i!it 
Uiink any wor&o -if ma fo* tluii." 

i > :•-.>!f thus, th« cJiiltJ nr-

• 

wooden rocking d i a i r u p to the table by 
the window, and finally 
prod sneli preen thing* a* alio COl 

. I thorn in i bi 

I scat in the Mjnnro room, do, 
M i l I l l> - ' • 

BHmU were c o n : 
quili- no dirty tin 

1 



7 6 BAliAir* 1I"M1 

your liltlo chair for U b e t 1 
do Wish I vv;i- '.Vi.rtli j \ <Ti.\ I 

" O ilii- u 
Mrs. Albro a* t-Iic noted horwlf 

• - r . J . " ^ •>" h ; i v u 

_ 
•' W ' i - : , I c lUld ! ••• 

said Sarah smiling 
" 1! now. 

I hoard tliojnrls mom ty, that 
even the asters and chrynatithemtm -
ncarlj •-•• 

" 1 DNU In h:nv I | 
•aid Numb. gnite forgetting her trouble. 

Hi inwhih 
i !*v dif* 

were. i>r. Win,-li. -tor had 
(afce a 

sponge bath, end Mi*. Morris bad been 
••. Ion. He DO« -*• 1 near 

the parlor door ami mi ••no re* 
marks about hiss patient. 

• ' lings buret forth. 
*' O dear!" alio excla 

; was dead, thftffl what I do I" 
"My poor child t° laid aba. Albr 
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t end ing I iueh g e o o i M 
tendl n i e w o f junnnor : 

•topped f"rwani and allowed lieraclf to be 
" My )H*tT cllilfl. Villi lllllt-t 

not allow ,V or fool in lluit 

iminner. 
" 1 know it, l u i l— O dear , wha t can I 

- I don1) t h i n l 1 < p t a gM jn 
ing, dour. I know yon ore in b i t t e r 
t rouble , but 1 don't understand bow you 
foci." 

" W h y I fool HIIIIMH.J lo d e a t h ! " 

von k n o w — " 

•' ^ • •. jfetl I !.' 0 * i l l RbOOl i'- I*'-
h im that ha- n u d e father s ick nnd craxy, 

•loe]i!neauBln 

• 

fmthw b blamed, uf Oonrae, but bo is alao 

" M r Morris ju s t made Inn of Urn , 
tiaid Sa rah b i t t e r l y ; " a n d you laughed 

•'. you k n o w y o n did I" 

man, 1I--
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I Iio will Im'. 
Mi. aforrii has one of the kindest heart*, 
and docplv pities your poor father. I 
confess I 
ovon at i! tftl:t I felt almost 
rogry with him foraying 'hem." 

u But doi pun my rather and 
all of w 

'- N". n:v poor obfUL May God savo 
i 

nir you enn help It," Mid 

-
"My child, I will toll you how I can 

remombflring i 
that my condaot DM l • • 

< iod than the OOOdoel 
poor fall 

'* Ta that ao I" cried Sunili. in 
v n u e n 

" T O P , my child. Jon have very little 
conception, none of us I, i 
pnre and holy God i*. Thy beet and tho 
worn! human being* are nil alike, vilo and 
corrupt, : dih «f 
tiome in the blood of our Sa\ ' 
Ohriat, the] 
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" 0 1 •eel* cried Berth eeg i 
U because v<»u am a Christiti-

- • •.-;" Tlu-n ihij hnlf-forgot* 
_•- of tha •»<' 

All>rM*' 
• 

nnd I did think tin- I>ird baud 
.ilio cnro of mo. 

iDornfng wben I 
I forgot il—no, I didn't ronllv : 

• • 

" Mot yi.ii dM not liiivo 10 much faith 
DM you Might," ttid Mn-. AUT 
that Bent " I t WM not 

nil thfngl 
! I. i- nil toti.lurnw*, all 

pity, alt love. Tbongfa all the world 
ibonld point nt ynu in 
hold you in Ida nrmi, and umilo 0] 
If joa will only trait in him." 

»0, M. . A bra, I will trotl him; 1 
know liu U good!" 

Mbro't arms wore clasped closer 

• . ibo Urn! heti 
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keep that rwolatioa forever. May ho 
givo you slren^th and courage, no-
cording to the bunion lit,- lia.* laid upon 

After n «Ulo Mr M, rrii 
. 

Riie«« V\\- ilono ii,Mn':il"'i- U©» mora good 
tlinn the doctor. I able iw a 

i" sponging on 
Iiini." 

'• I daro aay yon'vo made bfafl 
taa ycaral** aaid 

Mn>. Roaa witli a short ' . 
Mr. M.irHn grinned, and Ban 

1 • 

received a kind, 
..'< away half tin* 

i.iin aftai nil. !•. wii an how or two be* 
fore Mrs. Albr» liad another chance lo 
kpeak lo IHT, and then ii WM onlj for two 
• 

" My .k:tr child." the tald, " if I have 
lind«n*l". I aro ain. 

. . • • 

• 
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•• Wvii, 1 do, Mr,, i lb ro ," Nia Sarah 
: " I don't s'poae may body will 

It, bui it's BO !" 

tMl ill QrdJof tQ <1" right wi» 
i:-.-fully obey (3odP 

"Yea, and I do mean t« h 
m von- well wl 

m to wbmU pfttfonllj Uld wfll 
to i.n upon 

tified by—by MP onr family. 
You feel rathe* 

. «bo WOOldo'tf interrupted 
Buttfa ': 

• wooH oot, my etdkL Whan 
In? « v her 
llio gimme of tho vbolfl world, l lo VM 
mocked, »pit upon, tau-'lii'd lit. and in* 
-iiliid in nini' -i bnt H" 

i-vsod bia lip», no 
bitter thought evor lived in his pure 
heart. l i e boro thu u mute ruble anguish 



of the cross for v • I 1 ••-:ir- n 
little shamo for liim '." 

y child, Jew 
Bed in the o Father UK) nil 
tin' holy u • . effort, no matter 

til to "!"-y 
nn*l honor liim." 

« 0 Mi 1 

do « y t l 
. y ohild; m gi 

the poorest 
service Uu 
08 something done f ' i r l i im . And <> my 
c h i l d , the rewards' l ie bof towi are 

bi i r 
:i n thing, 

Mr*. AH i EHI night, 
when I though) b 

please h i m ; bat I 
! '• ll lllmUt 

father. \VI... \; .tit care if 
all ilir world laugh a; in.-, it' tin Lord 
wants mo not to care." 

" My child, God does not dosiro you to 



• 

lom ho has Man Bl Lo jmt a hit
ler trouble npoa 

•'•y. Wliiii ho require* i* 
i..ul.I accept it In a m 

miiairo spirit, and hear it patiently. Ho 
• 

?ho keen smart; 
do from ndlen 

inurmai 

Bba v u ;» child of 

indesimblf) bar 
home migl 
chosen lo give ber, and " of 0 ur---." ibe 
said. " he don't want mo to grumble 

ir it was Sarah Rosa's 
fixed puri>oso and almost constant en-

. us a service of na Lord. VT« 
have EOCII that sho was rude, disobedient, 
and untruthful, and let no ono suppoeo 
that her character was suddenly and 



-i uaura nous 

wholly ehl &, it denied a t 
iilv ona "i God*i requintnonti 

U) licr, haraolj 
iini.lv and pii 

• 

I 'ivino wis-
*|nin and gimdnena that ii> the b 
lilhiu.iii of almost miy duly wo nro iinex-

:ni almoat am 
nadontand and poribrn wanji 
tlea. So it proved «iili S.iralt. 

It would i tfdto loo 

to dwell on tbo 
the day. 

Mra. AlHro staid until noar night, 
winning nlowly upon Mr., i ; . . . , \ 
heart by her unaffected kimlueea and 

Mr-. OUfton c • . • afternoon 
to ofler tbt- wrricoB of "su: 

- for MR- night Mw. 
Albro gr:i>pcd her baud end i 

be blewvd cluioge in her 
son William in a manner that brought 
toon to bi 

" Tea, William u a changed boy, cor-

iini.lv
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tainly," sho *nid tremulously. M 1 pray 
Ilint it may I 

hi :i small 1'lnco HI a fas© 
liko that of Mr. Rosa i* n E 
nnd tlio news flic- 1 Mr. 
Mansfield, in his criming prayer, made 

tion i f hi* u 
• 

family. 
Un 1; - with the most 
frigid coldness, answered their kind in
quiries in monosyllables, and would have 
nude no mention of her bmband whot-
over if tb«| doctor had not paid b 
wbBa tli.'y v a it was, ahe 
merely admitted that Mr. K . « wi 
in a inaiuu i 
determination to mftintnii 
reserve, that Mr. >t«nnricl<l fult It im
proper e ren to ask adtniss'on to tl i 
Muring made every hiiitnl 

Mrs. Uosa in 
--. he aaked her it" idie was willing 

ho should pray. 
"You can do jnst aa you like," she 

replied. 
0 
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S" Mr. Mansfield and his wife knelt \u 
that gloomy room to bring the ca~ 
unhappy family befon God. M 

upright iu ber chair, nnd 
(bough 
bo the proper poalun nod b j 
the fear of IMT mother's sneers. l i . 
later ]'!'•}< d, .1- wan hid w< ill, " ;t; 

• 

.it •In- family ••' 1 ••• iduith' ' ihu iqerehiul 
• i t i i i t t h -

rr nui'i.- BftXftfa (|M <'vnv pOMibl* 

, bnt when, in the lov 
tones of hi-gged 

• dear 
cbildAtf^^pirii, wo hninhly tru 

sob* could be 
:i . .' l o o jrcr. 

When- (he niiii-n wiw -aid M 
• • • 

before, 
•ive llitj room, 

and stay ti 11 si 
Mr. Munatii . 

• iLsineas, for ho wan nearli 
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wished t o ta lk with 

first He wail 
alio would soon return. I'm she did not 
reappear, and at length ho 

R ••-. ! b a d 01 to o o m 11 • 

with yonr daughter the «•••'• 
:;i-r. and I thought I haw reason to 
111 iit her mind was impressed by religions 
iruili. I ihoeld be very glad, mat 
ynu do o< ttfa her 

K-wcdantonisI 
• jit anil called 

^amii,mnl tlwh. tothe 
parlor, busied herself En the kitchen. 

: kind assnr-

. and Iho) spoke nu 
loving i ,•;•.,. tfi .. 

gave bet a little morco • 
ercn testunienl,* anil atfked 

bally lufl her 
t gthened for 

• 8*i i • • 



88 UKAII'8 HOKE. 

CHAPTER V. 

MRS. R<»--s ISKEAKS HER ARM. 

IT was nearly two weeks befor. Mr. 
1;••-•• was able to leave hin bod for any 

g length of time. The violet] 
Order abated, and his reason ivt unfed in a 

. bul his whol 
was poisoned and enfeeble'), and mver in 
bar whole life will Sarah forf 
doctor t- II • neighbor, in anew*: 
(raestion, thai he mu afrai 
going into a kind of rum con8ump^^m__ 

;ud to go up stairs and ki 
little bed a long time before il 
blood of shame would leave her i 

The people of the Clifton diatri 
almost all go 
olio wh on to the Rom family 
ill the ; did nil the P 
that one was William Clifton, It a v 
possible that ho felt a tender. 
the family than ho would have felt if 
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had not boon Iho unlucky instrument of 
bringing upon them u hetTj 

faction, on that account, In doing 
lint [ 

think, after all, bfl did liis humane Work 
B MB hbl DOT-bom '"'• I 

• l-wii! to e»oi 
• 

of mind. 
II. i was. who made the circuit of the 

• <ino frosty morning, inform 
•• boreby 

• tod and warn-
equipped, nnd provisioned, on :i ci rtain 
. 

detained for an nn-
ronsonti j th of time in 
Mr, Boss's field." S e l l was • 
wholly I huskc 1 Mr. 
Boss's corn; ho that looked niter ' 

ad fences, and 

Ironic! \ 

l ik-i family in the 
the had 

•Bid abo minted 
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horses, their carriag 
furniture would rnnki 1 l>ook. 
ISut William's (.'liriftiniilikc 
at last upon hor churlish heart, m 

I. that she li• • j.*•« 1 sin 
" l ive to see thai hoy c-ime to ilio good j 
luck In mid jit mint hi 
"tlint if it ffu liii religion thut im i 

• • 

dy lind religion." Nor 
I her hunhand thai il was 

many )i year since his fall work Im 
done so pr unptiy and well. 

And 3 
• 

trifling compared with Uio nm 
which ho lnhored and pra 

• 

A s soon as Mr. Ros* m ahle to ho out 
his own some-

whal rnlgar i went at b in 
"like :i 
him t<» 
from nil intoxicating drii ' 

\a yot.i 
thought-id' combination of ci re u instance*, | 
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•rick should gout an 
it would go with a good dtfal of for 
tbero, I think, the parallel end*. William 
used the most forcible arguments ho could 
command, bnl ha al-" made uso of kind, 
cwii affectionate entreat; 

man fall itkm bitterly, and dur
ing the weary days of his convalescence* 

lilont rosolntl ii 
t'auglil iu tliat tcrapo 

d w William, 
and waa ready to make any onml 
pledge^ (latently 

farther. William reasoned 
ami p|, 

to his regard for the n n 
the community, and, finally, to his feel
ings as a husband and lather. 

Al this stage m. Ross suddenly cur 
iff by aaying, 

; hete^mnng talking 
don't know nothing 

•lit; just yon wait till you have 
•'•mo to 

-: as I be, you see if you 
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don't want drink or something else to help 
yon along." 

that, for n considerable tin 
unhappy man avoided resolutely all con-

.'hject 
And how was it meanwhile witli E 

lie poor child was 
: much discouragement and in the 
df much dark: 

still, trying earnestly still to do and bear 
what God required of her, 
undorst - iw as much of Mr-. 
AJbro and Lena as she could, bnl -
noi v . ry mnoh, for she had a good deal 
of work to do, and she did not daro to 
shirk as she had formerly done. Many 
and precious, howover. were tin 
sho learned of them; for scare-. 
did she meet themwiUuml finding herself 
roused to combat soml new limit. All 
who went to the house or met her else
where noticed, with plojL-
proved conduct ; bnl nor bar' 

. seldom gave her an ap| 
word. I am wry much afraid I shall bo 
accused of exaggerating the character of 



MBS. B088 BREAKS HER ABM. 0 3 

Mian, for surely bnl 
readers have ever met a person whoso 
mental and utoral nature was BO wholij 
embi tiered, Whoso heart was BO dead (a 

,-ct emotions of love njid kindness. 
sen BO. At her mar

riage, Mrs. RotfciV heart was oajnpara-
tender, and she bad, I think, a de-
freaJ IOTO for her husband; hni ihe 

atHU|>ni pride against which 
aeen^Sarah contending liad been t i e 

of her life, and inatcid of roOJg* 
it as such, and combating it ac

cordingly, -ho had boasted of and » Q , 
it as a virtue. * 

I V V T Ross began to drink ardont 
vrhieh was soon after bis mai 

. Iiis neglect 
'lit s\,o 

would Dot hiimMdfcersdf SM i':ir aa to oak 
him to do whnt he clearly mighr in have 
done voluutari^- and for her take. Sli,j 

• • 

guc&sed Bho shouldn't begin now. If 
he didn't care enough for her to spend 

i iiings at homo ho might go 
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iind be limited; she wonld nol 
fore. 

So she said, and mg will 
helped her t" continue; but 

f that proud heart --
way. cruahta 

Dg, murdering every - » » : woman* 
in-iinci, drivfi •;' ]>riJo 
over living, quivering heart-stringy 
erase their throbbing* trerc bwu 

Mii;, I 1 judge hawhly, btrf 
med thai tl • 

wine of pare and lovely woinanhi 
turnea hopelessly to gall and vin< par, the 
flower* all dead, and tiii. heart given up 
for a den for cold, rai 

reader, from being the BObjeel or the 
fa ruin like thw 

weeks :ii1er 
Mr. Rosb pot about the uighbora were 

lenni ilmt Mi 
had, by an unlucky fall, broken h< 
;inn. 

Mr. Morris told hia wifo ho thanked 
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voold bo 
part be 

: BQ limiting for Sniti- ' 
then with over rinefl he war* 

\ i r-. tforru reproved htna, i 
sharply, how< vrr. a* she migbi have done 

known In- ui-nl'l bo among 

•II; and only waiting 
tree little thii 

• 

• 

• VT<': i. U• -lio ox-

claimed m ilio entered the h I 
is no hope of getting the •tort of you 
when anybody It En trouble. I thought 
Barely I should 

" I ha . here a little while," 
Kid Mr-. Albro, 

•• H « the doctor been h< 
l to touch it. !!•• 

[.. bad break, 
and advised them to send to & for a 
Bargeon." 
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" 0 dear I Well, have they sei 
" Y e s ; our man has gone. Will you 

go in the bedroom u 
Mr*. Monii warmed her hands nx the 

stove a moment, ami then both ladies n 
paired U 

"Well, it "lees seem as if I should die, 
said tin1 sufferer, in inquiry 
from \ h - M'.rris. 

"The agonj musl bo ten 
said Mrs. Albro tenderly ; "but m 
you will MOO ' 

! ! It's every Btep of ten miles." 
" Y e s ; 

• 

Mrs. Ross groaned, and tlion 
•* I declart 

I should think Doctor Winchester would 
• himself. It 1 

and didn't know enough to set a broken 
i "hut up shop and not imj 

folks." 
li WW of no uso to tell Mrs. R 

I >. • ptral •]•'! surgical ; 
cnougb to givo a medical man QXporionoi 
and confidence sufficient to warrant bim 
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rare : r. i Li r> ; so she 
grumbled on onintorrnpted until Snruh 
came Into the room And changed rho cur
rent of her thoughts by askii 
nbonl tli*- u^rk. 

li would be a ireury task u n-henrse all 
tlio Imrali, fretful, complaining words with 
which I 'nun embittered her 

Ulud hearts of 
: Che time thai 

wirily | n could 
and 1 inn glad mat it i- not neces

sary, When Dr. A.damt irrived lie fra-
\y confirmed I>r. Winchester's 

iMiisness of tho injury^ 
and enjoined mneh more quiet than .1 

..in neuaHy requires. 
well would i' bai. 

Ross if sho had obeyed him ; 
was her pniii ; by tho 
• 

from her bed to looh after bar work. 
Mr-. rUbra and Mra 

nlated in vain, and Sanih promised 
vice with 11• > better 

Mrs. How wiid die should not 
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Imri hereolf. Sarah could 
watch 

her and toll her every minute 
Morris g 
ami wenl home. Mrs. Albro persisted in 

a until ihe in but by 
was convinced thai 

could be- of any service to the m: . 
-lie too went home oi 

her In; 
would kill henolC 

The week following was a Irving t 
to Sarah. Of course almost all Ui 

I nrden was liir 
too ben v;. JCuc' 
of tin- work il 
(o, and altho . • 
Irritated bar mother fearfully by ber awlfi 
wardm I do declare, I 

I eonld work thai b iite 
with my feet than yon do witl 

S 
il your head Into that doogh, pretty 

mnoh all the rest of v 
1 I r"<-r pity's^i, 

iug Hi: thfi bud tan 
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v, iil- open and n mouse in 
morning till night 

S a r a h t r i ed CO In-:tr il [ 

crush down the angry spirit in 
her heart itrain her UrH 

Lies; bnl it was only D part 
of the t: i 

I of bibil 
alone mold have b< 

many of her habita 
were unlovely, unkind, uncivil. 

fierce 
nd w i t h . ! ! • . 

of Justin try half 
hoQP in the day. She know right well 
tlint BIIP <li<l not deserve il 
and threats, the inaolting epitJ I 
bitter censure her D inily lio-

liard to 
I qjrickly and 

d lluit marly all hi 
rience, 

for which aha was not blaaoaworthr. " 
no, 1 cannot wonder thai ' 
often flamed \i\< into bet eve-, or that on-
filial words leap from her lips, 
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ill toll you what I do wonder at. 
r, I must ever wonder and ad

mire, at the loi of the gra-
' 

Bpnir nndcr her many dis-eourage-
1 wonder at the 1-m 

the blessed Spirit who lingered abonl her, 
her infirmities, helping lier in tlio 

morning to take up her beav\ hnrdeii and 
arm herself lor another day's batth, 
ing her through the day, enabling 

v,n part of the sinful inclinations 
of her heart; ai 

• to confess, with penitent tears,' 
;iv for palaon 

and peace. 
I found it TOI to fonn an ade-

iiind at 
the time, and I find it still more difficult 

impart the i ; form 
•nly to mj : P haps I 

cannot de he 
a very 
boreE 

which some one had just undortal 
cleanse, furnish, and tit up for the dw 
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place of some person of wealth, refine-
tad purity "f taste. There WU a 

little ooslaught made opoa the dirt, the 
rubbish, tli'! cobwebs, mid a few choice 
uiiolea had been brought in, making a 
strange, incongruous m a t u r e , at which 
eno looked in doubt and perplexity, uud 
with almost equally mingled hopo and 
fear, t 

For nearly two weeks Mrs. Ross per
sisted in her dangerous cour-e, hor nrm 

vmfuliv pin; 
tlder it-

was one blotch «-f terrible inflammation. 
lighbon warned and entreated her 

in va in ; bat D<H until the pain became 
quita insupportable would she com 
lot I If. Adams be called again, or oven to 

anything like sufficient rest. 
\i List the surgeon did see her lio 

almost instantly informed her that imme
diate amputation was her only chance, 
and got for bis pains a volley of coarse 
abuse, and an intimation that he ! .. 

keep his horse standing too long at 

the gMe. 
7 
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Of course Dr. Adama could not enforce 
l»i?* ordors, and three days more 
At tlio end of Uiat time, groaning and 
swearing, the poor woman submitted to 
the knife ; but it was too Into. The arm 
was amputated at tho shoulder; but Mrs. 
Ross ha.l • taint of scrofula in her blood, 
which had taken advantage of this long 

•ted injury, and now the angry 
bwnOT blazed up to her very neck, and 
Dr. Adams had very little hope that the 
wound he hud been forced to make wooM 
over beal 

N"..w. Indeed, Mrs. "Ross was olT-
i let us not blame Sarah too 

mnofa shut, for a moment, she exnl 
poet of doing as she likod and no

body to find fault. 
" O dear, now, that's just as I i 

fool before—before I tried to be g" 
• t. " I wont 

. adtantago,though; r i lMmoth-
er know everything, and I'll do just •*• 
noar what she wants as 1 can," 

Hired help for Mrs. Boss wa-
tho question, for two substantial n 
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'h - . Boss was really too poor to 
_irl; and, second, no girl in 

water would havo consented, for any 
pay, to stay there The neighbors oil 

tod this, nnd for many weary 
kind-hearted i tornfl in 

attending to such of Mr-. Reel's daily 
i- could not be trusted with 

As tor Sarali, every body agreed i; 
did beal all how capable and faithful she 

. niL't with ma 
baps and failni Her bread 

I, and her pios got burnt now and 
then; 1 . ghe certainty got on 
well. At lir?t ihe eoi 
evcrythl oiled to her mother, 

• 

ings than ever; but one day she h 
• d-room with the fragments 

of u broken platter En hi i I 
Dr. Ailanis came. 

" In JI rage, hoy?" said ho, taking his 
by the wrist and paUingonI bit 

i; 
]'ity thai :-•noted
ly miss there ought to bo hong; but, 
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madam, don'i yon find it tirosomo '. 
ben:" 

Iffl enough I" kill anybody.*? 

MI from a bloesing tl I • 
it'll yon yon would have t«» lie 

: your lite." 
" 0 i Mr*. U«sf piiifull 
*• I don't mnti to ware you, poor •• 

-;iid th<j docti I 
" but ii • ileum fact thai 1 Tool 
bound • 
anger in which yon indulge, 

Dg your wboU .ruvntea 
yuiir disease, and, now mark mo, it ia 1 
a precioaa little mora aggrava 
hear before it'll 0W1 

. >u wonl want any platters 
way [» 

At this Sarah began to cry. 
w 0 don't 1 

kindly; "you're doingthe vrn 
can, I ace plainly ; bul when you 
other v other miaehief, d( 
yon fob into t 
room. It" your conscience troubh 
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i father; bttt as you value your 
'i Ufa don't let anything como to 

her kiiov. i int.i a 
passion. Will yon promise, cliil*l t" 

tstSnglj ui bar moth-
or. 

dono with it,'' bid Mr-. Rosa Millonly. 
. '.veil, it's i,M oddl U) QIC wl 

do." 
And so it was setllod from that time 

'."v> asked no questions; in 
fact Mie seldom spoke at all, except to 

D o w n i t e r •••• i 
sullenly resentful of tiled lici 

all oho. 
I Barab !he change could not bu other-

•':.in ii happy one, At Bra* -In 
• lings almost 

as much as she would bare missed hoi 
dinners; but almost before she was aware 
of it, her Lemper bad improved a hun
dred per cent. Her father rarely scolded ; 

WIUMI he had been 
drinking, ami no mio knew that Peter 
Rosaiind touched the pofsonons enj 
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hie illness. He wm but little in tho bouse, 
indeed, sinco the doctor's stem 

intercourse with both her parent* 
was slmost wholly confined t" a ( 
essary questions and as many brief 
swers. Jt was n sadly lonely life, • 
ially after the visits of the noighbors 1 
came less frequent But, though 
u d mother bad in « manner forsaken her, 
the Lord hod taken her up, ami * 

veel seasons of rejoicing in view c 
this comforting fact-

Good Mr. Man-Held rodo over ai 
as ho could, and always left her feeling 
better and stronger. Mrs. Albro 
whole days at the house after tli 
neighbors considered themselves under no 
further obHgatiotli ministering tenderly 
to thee' : invalid, and patiently 
initiating Sarah into the mysteries of the 
culinary art- Susie and i. 

also did Ls 
i .luliana Morris; bol Sarah had 

in) time t-i [>lny with tluni. and their visits 
were general!* M least all of 
them except Lena's. She. sweet ehihl, 
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always staid as long as slie could; and 
though shtj seldom ventured a • 
cuanscl on her own respoosibUil 

r some precio 
I truth, I'lcfaced by " U 

says," or "1 heard Mr. tfensfield soy,*1 

or •' M ; hool teacher thinks," 

and Sarah grew to love her fur more 
iK'iirly than sin- bad ever loved an j 

Still there were many 
long lonely days in which Sarah had no 

p, save her work and hor 
thoughts, and she often found 
wondering how ahe < 
no more to comfort her than she had had 
a few months ago. Then she wondered 
how her poor i 1. in all he? 

niaory, with no hopeful trnat in 
(iod, no love for the sweet words of his 
holy boob. From this thought there 
sprang a pitiful tenderness of f 
that gradually cini; . - . - If to her 

manner, and by the time the snow of win
ter surrounded hor homo the oei| 
began to suy Sarah R 
another i 
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OHAPTEB V!. 

BABAH*8 LBSSOWH IX WELL-D 

Or conrso our young friend's re] 
. I N , lings woroknown and . 

-e who wishe-1 her wi-ll. 

w e n t to t l io hOnsA, a n d s p o i l t UlO dl 

1 preparing nuch : 

proenro cloth for, cnrri.il them I 
night, rod sent next d^y t'-r nil i!i-
whliin a nulins of tlircu miles t<" h< 
do tin •:ng. 

I don'i know how to account tot 
it. bnl I ' i " realty believe thai 

.•Is.- will lnlk 
it at a >•• ' 

niinrly 
I tritbfa ind ;• I . i.lv ilio 

1 pw*ter vera pot, n.* n usual 
I 

did B|". nilly severe troth* 
alwnt poor Mr*. Row. Jnst u 

cnrri.il


BAEAH'S LISBON* W W I ttL I" -IN.;. 109 

Smith wa- affl 
WOBM " c a n . 

wohw than M h« a--i.nl iiko 

M r . BOOB, William Clifton came into the* 
parlor and diverted (lie conversation from 
Its mischievous channel by begging loud
ly for a nccille, nn-l • could 
BOW like a Qrovor and BakerI He m a 

v supplied with work, and then ho 
;ind tho bees

wax brought, tod s cricket for hi* feet, 
i trim. At Inst, (hat 

r ton remark-
thai he 

should not feel able to do much m 
1PM he could have a cup of ton I 
his nerves and brace htm np a lin 
this somcbmlv insinuate that 
it might bo dearly as much work I 
on him as to do the sewing, w)i : 

* off in an apparently great rage, 
where 

i A would bo appreciated. Qfl did 
• 

foil of rosy apples and nicely-
erackod hickory nuts. 

a--i.nl
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But, though there was iii William Clif
ton, as bin mother sometimes half impa
tiently told him, play enough 

there was sob^r, earnest thoughtful-
ness en. one noble 
fellow. Thai evening, after nearly all 
iho family were in bed, ho spoke oul warn 
denly: " Mother, I beliovo there wu 
more truth than good-natnro in what 
some of the Indies said to-day.'" 

" Ab<" 
"Owell, 1 don't think we shall nialco 

hor any bettor by talking about her," paid 
iton. 

" I know; but, mother, Bon sal 
thing I" me once that made mo think if 
ho had a pleasant family perhaps ho 
would try to reform." 

"IVrhnps; but-—well, I huven't So* 
patience with • man that makes a beast 
of himself just became be haa an un
happy home." 

"Mother, yon don't h: 
temptations," 

•• Well, devout* said Mrs. Clifton h.,lf 
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Broiling, and thinking rather sadly what 
si Uttle while it seemed since sho pressed 
the first IOM Bp m ill.' Up- that now talked 

-us of a man. 
•• Vi -. some of them even nowi mother. 

Ami. mother," said the yom | 
itmott vehement earn

estness, " if you hud not dona a hundred 
thousand things—'' 

" Hasn't one of my boys been promis-
ff speaking extravagantly V 

I -. Olifton kindly. 
; but, really ami truly. I don't 

eel) thai 
believe yon have dono a hundred thou
sand thin«s thai Mi- thought 
of doing, noi to mention the thousands of 
mischievous IIHIIL'- TOO b*ve Left undone, 
to D ike TOUT bonM a jilea^ant on<>. An.]. 
mother, if TOO hadn't done these things, 
and if we had had no dear old grand* 
mother. DO Wnd An:. 
of a sister, yon i ha re 
been—t: 1e fellows thai they 
are. if 1 

"Tho credit, tho honor, the i. 
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they are," said Mre. Clifton feelingly, nil 
the woman in bor h< id quick" 
feed by her son's filial words. " ' 

br -Mr- ROM, and for 
nil of them; but I don't know what we 

. 
Thoro was a hileuce, and then fl 

. do say thai 
is womU-rfnllv 

" h'- perfectly asionislii 
nil a change 

in a child in n:\ 
1 bar mother is pretty much oifli 

of the way, atni 
" YOB ; the poor orontnro don't 

of bar room, and I an afraid 

"It i* very sad, of course; bnt—watt 
it's an ill wind that Mows good to n 

;! must have things pretty 
much (o herself now; ami, mothei 
do you know lint what, if she hn 
body to pot her Dp to it, and teach her, 
and help bar, wu» conld make bar father 

ride, and Batter him, 
to .(nit drinl 
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"Why, William, ono would suppoto 
Peter How was yonr bro":. 

be, in one aensof Say, 
I 

lu-H'ls together and see what yoa can doP* 
U.-. I lift ii. though really a benevo-

• ' of :i v.rv hopeful 
mind, and she roptrdfj William's 

• •. Such* man 
an Peter ROM would never be turned from 

injtbing licit a child 
oonld do; boi then Willi.; 
was so much 
must, al to Mi-. Albro uri 
Uio sob; 
rodo over to ihu white cottage, and toW 
ber friend what WflHan had said. Mi*-. 
Albro approved tb< plan entirely. It 
could certainly do n I might 
do groat good. 8ho would speak to Sarah 
nt the first Opportunity, ate 

• 

."» eager 
ears drank in . spark-

1 her cheeks ablaze. !!<•: • 
unilcd and n.... mpathatfcally 



1 1 4 BAKAR'8 IIOMK. 

several times, and al length said, "There's 
:i:ny for us. Lena is a von- rii-

thusiiiHiic friend of Sarah's." 
"And rery likely alio would be the 

ne to speak to her. Suppose you 
dear." 

K 0 might I?" cried Lena • 
oould penned 

"No doubt Purah will be ea-: 
Bnaded," nid Mi-. Albro, "The difll-
IMIIIV MMI be for her to know 1 •. 
to work I her father.'' 

B O I think she could!" said Lena earn-
eatly. 

" Well, dear, what advice would you 
give her I" u 
her ami round the little girl, aa in her 
eagerness »ho camo close to whore iho 
ladies cut 

"O I wonhl tell her to make every 
thing ni<*<* for him, and coux him, and 
read atones for him, and—and—" Lena 

"Well, go on, my child," said hur 
motlier. 

"And pray for him," whispered Lena. 



SAltAll'S LESSONS IN WKLL-DOINO. U 0 

M Ali, wo can all do that," said Mr*. 
Clifton. 

••And let tu do so/1 added Mi>. Albro. 
" Itut what nay you, Mrs. Clifton, shall 
wo U't this kealotu little reformer go and 

rtminly, and I am Mire Susie will 
have a share in i Mi-. Clifton, 
noticing Susie's blank look. "I ' l l tell 
xjuirnnl«mt it. and we will have a tittle 

iasionary eooiel 
" Only wo wont call it no," said Leon 

entiling. 

" 0 because Mr. Ross's folks wouldn't 
want to j'lav heathen." 

'• Ali, our cause is in good bands, I Bee,1' 
f a , Clifton; and Mrs. Albro, can 

odert looked juat n little bit 
proud. 

Thonext morning, when Su.-ie it-
were getting off to sobool, Lena asked her 
mother if they might get excused as soon 
as their lessons for tfc lUbod, 

"Yes, dear," siid Mrs. Albro smiling. 
" And may wo go—" 
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"Jnst anywhere yon Like,1' t-rti«1 the 
. without waiting tor the •,_• 

to bo completed, and wearing n very 
knowing look. 

•11 wilh 
_-h. I fbraaaw yon 
oar Gather about it." 

''Dear Bioti 
« An.I. oh I atra. aJbrnj 

"if there should !»• anything lofl 
yon t ad betfc :ig,M 

" Will 1 fancy there will bo it" we are 
(o carry thai [ load; «rha1 i* 
ii any v. 

"O buns, and biscuito, and cookies. 
; alt to bo a verv nice 

• .-Ii I am anre shi) d< 
well considering her chances, and I 
thought perhaps they would like a taatoof 
eomethin 

Bo the children tm to school 
togging ilit* heavy baakel bei 

. wool! 
I that they could got dis

missed by two o'clock. 
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Sarah was very glad to soc thorn. 8ho 
was ironing, bat she folded her blanket 
immediately and began taking the irons 
from the fire. 

i ironing was Susie's speciality in 
the way of hon&e-work. To bo sure, If I 
had N. P. Willis's Bhirbt to get op I 
f-honld not think of getting her to help 
mu; but she waa a very good plain iron-
or nevertheless, nod she prided herself 
npoo it not a little 

•• Don't take the irons away, Sarah," 
she cried; "finish ironing, and lot mo 
help you." 

"Visitors shouldn't work," said Sarah 
smiling. 

« O yes; come, now, lot's play keeping 
house; you bo mistress, and we'll bo tho 
servants, or daughters, or what yon like." 

"Paughtcrs, then," said Snntli. rWBv 
ranging her blanket. This ironing had 
Ottght to bo done, fact." 

" llow many irons hare yon got?" 
- "Four." 

" 0 good; you are bettor off than we, 
for we havi'ii't gol bnt three. Now, yon 

B 
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loakc a ronain^ fire and they will heat 
aOOgl] to keep U9 both »l work." 

"And can't 1 have anything to dol" 
(Wild Lena, j.rou-ndin" to pout " O , I 
know what I'll do." 

S<> raying, the opened tlio baaktri 
had brought inidtiun rnii into tlif | 
for a plat*) which the filled with a bi&cnit, 
n ban, and a Blico or tv 

• iv. now, I'm going i" <-irt 
t.. your mother and gee. ii" I can1! tempt 
bor to eat. Mrs. Clifton tobl mol 
appctitti Was failing dreadfully." 

" I I •. . . - • . i c i m ' i 

hardly fix anything she'll touch. Bat 
anything without sho 

has &Miiu lea with it. I'll go and u*k 

••V.w -11 bare, ohUdrant
n inier|Rwed 

Bnaie p I ake the 
tea and not say a word to off about it. 

tting hotter Of the bil-
iona favor be had ;t aroadnd pooranpa-
tite, and nil the way mother could make 
him eai anything wan to 
with boujuthitig ho hadn't (*ou, nor smelt, 
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nor thought of. If -he asked him : 

bond he WW jt») WTe to wiy, ' I guess 
not, m\ licjir;' when If riif fixed h and 
carried it to him, lio'd just *?nile and [alee 
the spoon :iii I 

.Sarah hesitated » little, bol finally con-
acritod to take Snajev advice. Tlio tea 
WH prepared, and, us t h e n wa» nu rtutdi 
thin^ IIB a tray in lit.- home, rural) fol
lowed L a i iui" the bedroom with tho 

cup in her band*. 
Poor J im. Ross w « feeling worse than 

a*nal, both in body and mind. At an-
-ho would not have 

DOgrattfflll; hut now, as [ho loath 
iug wM( it tho 

•:' f«md came over her, sho fiaid, ••' I 
i!'l, do c-urrv thai riotnali oat of 

got; I'm just jw much obliged to 
yon as thoagb I took if. bnl I can': 

" O , mother, do," pleaded Sands. 
rwaid with boy 

• 

" VouVo been making tea to waste, 
h a r c v o n ! Now can -
when I want tea I'll lot \->n -
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Lena retreated in dismay, and Hjirah 
'i. i*hut tho door, and burst. I am 

sorry to Bay, into a passion of angry 
tears. 

•re!" alio exclaimed, " i t unit tho 
least ma that ever wa* to try. I'd do 
anything in the world t<» please her, but 
1 can't, and I'm clear discouraged." 

" i > u.li. -ill. |.i .-jdo aro always cross," 
said SUMO cheerfully. 

"Itainl ili:it."r^.lied Sarah. "Sheaint 
any crasser than she always was. Bfo> 

her, or ever can, or 
T. u -lt.;ir, dear, dear!" 

"Sarah, Sarah !" expostulated Lena. 
" 11 dear, 1 know I'm awful wteked; I 

thought 1 MTOV would got mad at her 
again, and here 1 am, and for just i 
at all too. O, Lena, I never shall be 

e I:" 
re, don't cry," tatd 

coming up and putting hor arm around 
8arah. " Yon are jnst Hko me; 1 fly iu a 
passion at things that wouldn't disturb 
Lena a bit, and then I feel so tony and 
tiHhamod." 
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"Yes," said Loam; " and mother 
"Stop, let mo toll. Mother pays I :tuit 

PO very much worse than l*nn after all, 
if 1 only try as hard as I can to govern 
iny temper.1* 

"O I Jo try, I iriU try/ '* 
and than i-ho went l>ack into the 1>. 
and aakod, in bet kindest tono, "Mother, 

. .a diink of something I con 
you i'; 

" V»; jnat go out and kocp still, tot I 
want to get a little sloop if it's a poesiblo 
• 

• 
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CHAPTER VII. 

BABAB* TI'.A- PAKTT. 

WHEN Barafa re-entered the kitchen slio 
found her two vistton Logethaj 
very earnestly. They stopped ftfl 

resumed her Ei 
' ^ t who pres

ently, in a nttlicr confuted manner, began 

- Y'-.v, Btrah, l'i teU yon 
"g, and—and I want you should 

not to get vi • 
• •w-: l . I • H a t " 
•• Well -why—yon see—O, Sarah, yon 

wont he mad, will yon '" 
"No, o ill it." 
" l e i o l ai bat yon know. 

It'i about your father." 
"<), about his drinking," sail! I 

mg- -'well, I Hin sure I can't 
V * 

" Ton aren't angry, Sarah'!" 

(• 
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"No, no; but what's the uso talking of 
i l l I'm mi re I fool a* hail a* ever I ran 
about It" 

" I don't want you to fool bod, but—O, 
Susie, do help mo." 

"Well , i gm-s IM bettor, far TOO ne»*r 
will tell .'myr 'i .w. Of course 

got 100 much sense to get mad, 
ng right out with it. 
our hoote y•• 

and ihc •• about your 
father'* drinking ran kid just 
what yon know rery well yonneH) tlmt 
your poor mother ha.~n't made hid homo 
vory pleasant for liim.'' 

" W» II, I know it." sighed Sarah ; u but 
sho can't do any thing now, aini I don't 
BOO as it's any use to bring up what'* 
past and gone now." 

" N o ; all thoy said, 
They said that everything is in your 
charge now, and you could do what yon 
liked, and may bo— tl 

. havi-n't I P 
" 'i. B, and 1 v k b i bad half yon* cour

age," said Lena, kissing her sister. " You 
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see, Saruh, they thought that if yon 
I j «ay to please your father, and 

make everything nice for him, and nmnse 
Mm, iiiiiy be yon could coax him to leavo 
off drinking rum." 

u I've thought of that very thing my 
own self!" cried Sarah, her eyes and 
cheeks growing bright with exeib 
u and Pra trio*! as well as I could, but 
there don't seem to be much that I can 
do toward it." 

» 0 I'm K m UWtfa a grout deal you 
could do," said I<ono earnestly/. 

w Well , what ?" asked Sarah. 
" O , do overytldng ho wants done," 

said Susie. 
" And do everything in a real pleasant 

way, just as if you felt happy to do it," 
Baid Lena. " Mother wiyn there 
more in the manner of doing things tlian 
in the things themselves." 

" But tiither don't scarcely ever want 
anything." 

" Don't want any th ing?" 
" Well, ho don't tell of it if ho docs. 

He never talks to mo hardly u hit." 
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" Don't talk to y o u ! " cried Susie; 
i I DOW beard of such n thing iu 

my life I If my father didn't talk to ino 
I should pull hiui all to piece*." 

" '> no," said Lena; " but we tJiould 
climb on his knee and coax him." 

"C l imb on ' life knoo!" said Sarah, 
tangoing rather derwivuiy. " I haven't 
dono auoh a thing '••'"'• I was a baby." 

" W l dOj llu'ii," paid Susie ; " a m i if 
father is ever so much worried about the 
farm work or anything, we can always 
make him forget about it." 

" '». well, I couldn't du any such ihing; 
and it wuuMn'i Wit my lather, oithor." 

" P e r h a p s not," said Lena gent ly ; 
" but 1 am sure he would like to have 
you talk to him and be company for 
him." 

" And fix nice things for him to eat," 
said Susie. 

" And read to him." 
" And get him to tell yon stories." 
" And do a linndred things that nobody 

can tell you or think of till the minute (o 
do the in comes." 
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" O girls, I dQn't know what 1 c 
try.' ' uud Sarah fervently. 

- And orerybo ly "'il! help yon,1 

" All the neighbors are anxious 
to Imv- :. and they will help 

mnge him." 
"And they will nil pray for him and 

for v..-.(.' Dona. 
Winter afternoons aro short, nnd there 

van but litth- more ehanee for eoi 
tion before Sarah thonghl ii time I 

/ Hipper, Tin* the did as nl 
she could, her young visitors help I 

ng all the while. WIMD I 

ready she went and called bar father, 
wli<i had all the afternoon ' 
in the barn. Mr. K<ww cainu in, but :w 

he Mm bit daughter^ visitors he 
• in eui-

tiug up n large stick of wood. 

i ready, father P a«ked Sa-
nih, following him. 

" Yes, pretty soon. Go along and eat 
your SII|>|KT, and don't 

The truth was. Mr. Ross felt his degra
dation, and was abashed in the presence 
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••• innocent children of his D 
tbor. Ii' they limi andentood his 

feelings they mjgfel nut have hod the bold, 
childlike confidence with which, aa it was, 
they acted. 

Sarah bad baked pancaki 
the kind of cookery in which >\\> a 
succeeded beat, mid thifl time tbej tamed 
out admirably. Kven the iii>t one i t fp 

u e pen ;i- Die* ly eg if it was not 
n i r trick of first pancakes t" | 
.v ly in leaving Uio pan only l>y 

frnginenls, and all lis successors followed 
• iiii.' themselves with 

Fpristy. 
" What :i i..vflv brown tly 

- a n d to light and nice looking! 
i. i-'i ii knife touch 

(hen till your father POOS thorn." 
" O he wont come till he's rood' . 

Sarah. " W o may as well sit down be
fore they're cold." 

" What's he doing so very important, I 
wonder; I'm going to BOO.'' And to 
Sarah's utter amusement Susie ran out 
into the abed. " O , Mr. Roes, can't that 
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log wait t Sarah lias made the moat 
did pancakes you over saw, and they'll bo 
all spoiled." 

" G o and oat 'em, then," said Peter 
l : • . . - . 

" Dear, don't you think we know battel 
manners than that t And besides, Sarah 
has taken so much pains, and she'll feel 
real bad if you don't seo how nice she has 
done." 

There was no reply, and Snsie lingered, 
b u y i n g herself by tearing great Hitches 
of bark from aomo white birch log*. 

" Run along, Utile girl," said Mr. K » M 
nt length, " I'm afeard some o* these chips 
will By in your eyes." 

Mind, young reader, I don't qnito rc-
eomun • i-inct as a pattern. 1 
think the was a little too hold, though 1 
am sura she did not mean to bo saucy. 

" N o , sir," said she, " I'm going to Btay 
here till you go in with me, and if you hare 
ft mind to put toy eyes <>m uilh your chips, 
and have mo grow op a blind Iwggar wo
man, leading a dog by a string, you 
a d ." 



SARAH'S TEA-PABTT. IS9 

Mr. Koas laughed, but kept on eh 
and only Hid, "€tol joOraoW tntfl tho 
house, child." 

Mr. Uoas watched her for n minute or 
twf>| a smile breukh v i r hia 
coarao face tho while, and then threw 
down hia ax, saving, " W e i l , well, I'll 
knock under ;" and, Imlf embarrassed, 
•nd mora than half amused, he fol
lowed the merry Utile creatnro into tlio 
DOBWi 

To tho table? Not yot a while. 
Dirty, mi-i-ruble drunkard aa ho was, 

!'•*!? was not quite lost to all sense 
of decency y o t ; and though years had 
passed since ho had shown anybody -ncli 

DtiOD lietbro, ho washed and combed 
':". changed his begrimed shirt for a 

clean one, and put on hi* best Q 
ho approached the table. Sarah looked 

lent amazement, and in that boor 
' L'limtnoring perception of what a 

pleasant home might do for her degraded 
father dawned upon ber mind A: 
Suaio ami Lena chnttored away M 
uud merrily oa they would hare done in 
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th$ presence of their own genial nn<l dear
ly loved father. Susie pressed the p*n» 
cakes upon Mr. Ross's notice, aud iiiKilly 

was " quite a 
smart Uttle hoasefceeper;*1 

•• i • ,..•-. i.i : ; ' pursued Susie warn* 

]y. " Why, father would bo over -
1 (xnrid cook so nioeljrj 

Lei i dl ii.'t •••• Lie think he would be 
proud, be was too good for thnt, but alio 
was sore be would bo "twy much 
yfawatf." 

Sarah's face grew even redder than it 
•ling over the iV> :n_-

M1 somehow her eyes met i 
P esiblel H'*/# Peter 

Ross i . « hit danghterl It 
was even so, and O ye who hare been 

on nil your lives, hope nr.i 
dorotund the i at of emotion 
that swept thro heart Berat
ing int<» • ji-
hho cr; :in*r, father ; 1 don't 

- in tlio 
world if I could only pleaav jroo." 
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Pi >T ROSS dropped trig knife nn l foil 
and g a s ii face 
expressed only stupid wonder. Than— 
(•lit 1 despair of describing !lu- bra 
I don'l Htppoefl ho lmd u Imml!: 

bizQi or tlmr bo mndd b*i 
one if he had, bat certainly t h e n was a 
bright Uri>j" k) heavy, blood* 

[Uita think l.onn was. 
artful enough to do it on purpose—pcr-
hniK* the trcmulonsness in bei 

little heart conininoicated itself to her 
hand. However it vet, the eartatary up-

• cop "i" tat relieve 
a vast deal of cinharrasstii--^*. 

Ross n- " wiili 
uioro ajlparetit lutere.-t than the rase re
quired. 

ah hustled tli> 
unwa-hud into tho pautr-
brought a lar^t- j-:i'i of battaraotB, plaead 
them on the stone hcftrtli, and sat down 
to crack than. To he/ renewed surpriso 
bar father offei 
Dot ill-naturedly, that lie " never did see 
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any womankind yet that could crack 
but'nuts without pouudiug their tin-

• And imaahiag llie meats all np tor.." 
added STI irvutttfcsN for 
butternuts 1" 

SoMr,Itosasatdown,an<l the tr i -
log ground him; he tossed me sltornatety 
into each lap, nntil, careless children, 
their niceapronsworesadly soiled. While 
thta little scene was enacting Mr. and 
Mi Albro came in. Mrs. Albro shook 
hands with Mr. Boas, patted Sarah on the 
cheek, ami tin.'" went into tho bedroom. 
i l r . Albro sat down and cracked and ato 

Mi tin; humor of a boy, chatting 
meanwhile. • about llio 

• -•. tho crop*, tho school meeting, 
etc., gradually lending tho conversation 
up to '.!I:UL Mr. Ross often 
moln of^'tod infbfing|3 food) oonld tell 
how, a t'ccliug of aolf-reapeet into the poor 
man's heart that had long been n stranger 
there. l'rescntly ho disappeared from 
the kitchen, and after n little time re
turned. bringing—""' »IU H"! drawing a 
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I'lninv picture—a milk-pan full of fine ap
ple*. Tou ncvin'l laugh) I h M 
way of expressing liis good-will, and did 
not ono Joseph uf old mkc I 
method to express his love for his youog 
l-rntliiT? 

were really superior apples, and 
Mr. AlbrO took pains to assert wlmt was, 
of course, perfectly truo, thnt bis farm did 
not produce any At all (o be compared 

them. 
" Want to know," *aid Mr. Ross. 

, oar troes done first rat* toll 
Irtfghl have i bu&bel or two >•( this kind 
and wolcome if yi•:i\l tmrry them home." 

" Really, Mr. Ross, I 'm greatly obliged 
to you," Bald lb*, AM.ro frankly, " aud I 
shall certainly soma aftor them." 

that ih.-ro are persons 
who would call Mr. Albro's conduct in 
this null I, for bo certainly had 
asnfliciency of fair apples at homo; aud 
his main object in the transaction was to 
givu his neighbor a littlo taste of the 
Independent, rtel£re*pectftiL man-omong-
men fooling he bad well-nigh forfeited. 

AM.ro
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tn would hnvo ro-
1 lo such au offer about a*- (! 

... M-. i: \ \Vre well 
enough on't for apple*, and if we 

•voll able to boy 'em 
i tome, MIH- • ••!!. bat 
a*t think of taking \>m from yon.* 

Mr. R BATQ stunk back into 
bf8 miserable *elf, feeting moan* 
more ashamed than i 
selfish pride would have boon wr> 
I do not think his conduct would havo 
been ono whit more honest than was that 
of Mr. Albro. 

By eight o'clock: Mr. Alhro gathered 
his happy family into his sleigh and sot 
out for home. 

" T h a t poor woman fail- r mstiHitlO 
said Mrs. Albro sadly. 

"Seems to mo she ought to have be t . 
ED have under present 

circumstances," said Mr. Albro. 

tainly she ought. I fairly bogged 
her to let tho neighbors come in turn 
aud spend the nights with her, but shq 
obstinately refused." 

file:////Vre
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" P o o r creature! May God have 
on her soul 1" said Mr. Al 

then added, after a pause, M 0h 
how did yon, succeed in your miss 

" O splendidly!" cried boti) tl 
d m . " W'l- " Mi. 
Rosa would be just as nice aa any' 
ho had somebody to—to talk U> him, and 
tease him, nnd help him." 

* \ make Sarah uodor-
•tafld it'." Bakad the i v 

" W h y . yea, I think the d id ; at least 
I'm ran 

U d Banh did try. That ni^!;' 
Blie had lighted her i to bed 

• it down upon the l»bi 
scare* 1> i: and stood by 

dor. 
" What do yoo want V said he 

• 

" O inching as I know of- I waa 
thinking—" 

'• I was thinking how pleasant 
been Uiis afternoon, and—1 was wishing 
it could always bo so." 
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11 Yon can't alwaya havo company, 

d.iia." 
" B u t — w e could—wo could bo com

pany for one another. That'- whtM 
tfeinlrfn 

u Have you boon lonesome since vuur 
mother was laid np P 

" Y e a , father, and before. O father, 
Vva been a naughty inrl. but—" 

" Y o u hftint bad no chance to bo any
thing else," said Mr. Rosa so feelingly 
that Sarah was oncoiir.v 

" 1 know I've been very bad, father; I 
haven't minded yon and mother, and I'vo 
done most everything t h r f i wicked. Bat, 
fftthor, I am trying to do better. I will 
mind you and try to pb 
tber." 

•• I habit no fault '<> find." Mi 
I • restrict him 

- l.y tliiB t i m e 
'• Father, I've j."-t . and I 

like to read it, and it tolls people I 
bo good. Father, shouldn't you like to 
read it t oo l " 

" S a r a h , what alive \im como over 
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• 

you?" exclaimed Mr. B o a in astonish
m e n t " You talk like A minister." 

Sarah could nol re] * nginto 
n flood of tears, she took Dp btt 
nntl lion!• 

All tliat long night Potcr Itos* Mt in 
his chair, leaving it only now and then at 
the qiuTtil""-- C*U Ofwl pOOfWiA. What 
his thoughts wore no mortal wiD 
know; hut from that timo t'ortli ho was, in 
some respects, a changed man. 

. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

j o r COMES TO BARAII'S HEART. 

3 .. oor three weeks paved away. during 
whieh Mrs. ROM bccamo so much worse 
that th< ' matroni of the vi-

thongut it necessary to insist on 
attending at her bfidsido during thi 
Sho rocoiTod thk attention wilh nl lon 
thimkleesness . T h e y could not do any

th ing for ]<• r, Kl)d ' :kS Well 

oil' ulou loomed 
Bad thanked them. Hi' had become, us 
he said, conccrnetl, and trieil in hU rudo 

••• Und to lii- nnhappy wife, who 
was truly pawing away. 

Perhaps J cannot more graphically de-
ncribo hor suite tiuU 
vereation hehi I M-ors. 

•• \ . ' . • ••• ' • •• ' • d a y , h a v e n ' t 

Mm. M o r r b f W e l l , w h a t do yon 

think "t" Mrs. Boas, any 
"Well, I can't hardly tell yon, lira, 
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Smith. She's in a strange way. 
times I think sho isn't hardly iu her right 
mind." 

" D o tell if you have though! that? I 
hainl dared to speak it out, hut V. 
tinly thought so myself. Why, 1 cau'l 

•id out of her aoareelj when 
Vm thorc." 

"Nei ther eau I^and I can't find out 
as anybody can. She doo'l Mem to want 
anything or caro for anything, h -
to say it, hut it does scorn to mo sho 
thinks Providonce has ahDeed her, and is 
pal "'it about it, and lost lies there and 
bulks almut it all the timo." 

" O dear, dear! Well, do you suppose 
she'll ever be tl 

•• Pin •;:••• I in ' i till. Xhe • 
Bays, as he has said til! quite lately, that 
lie didn't aee anything to hinder her from 
gutting uj> if she'd take I 
and bo taken proper care of, and do as 
she'd ought to." 

•• Wi a sb< wont Why, 
• uight I watched there I couldn't, 

if I died, get a spoonful of food, drink, or 
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medicine into her month. She** 
into her head that nil the doctor gives hor 

: ! . i i . " 

•'ft i ;tr! \V. !. ib( dreadful igno
rant, I always know that." 

tl at Why, one day but week 
I wont up there, aud being then was no
body in the kitchen when 1 wont in I 
opened the bedroom door softly and 
look* -l to. UJ • • Aere • talk-

•i-l she wid— 
0, I -cares mo when I think on*l it— 
•ho said sho hadn't a mite of aa idea 

was any worse place any whore 
titan this world. And Mi?. Albro sho 
buret right out a crying.*' 

'•1 dont v.iii'Ur. WVl!. 00 v i i know 
whether unvt... | alkftd to inT!" 

" O yea, Mr. ttaneflel! and I 
go there very often—foHn do Bay she 
d o n t * a t ; a n d Mr*. I 

I •']• •••• it '- W i l l i a m tha i puts her 

up to it. Sim aint a woman that HI 
rord in such things mnofa ; hut that 

.boy, aim it wonderful, he*-, just an nat
ural and full of life • ever, and v.t 
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when ho gets aboot it he'll talk like* a 

"Yea* ami hin religion aint all talk 
neither. than imy other 
two I know ''• I - example 
will he blori i" ii- aH." 

Aa I H Bon really tried 
to bo kind in hut poot wile. tml ha M l 
very litth 0 did not 

i be rare; 
• rerouting 

bo did vraa oxproned in her 
oftcner than otherwise ahe remained 
wholly iilent W1IP.II ho addressed truly 

• idom '•> ber reept ••• 
and wishes. Onoe, when ho dia-

playod mora than eon 
aerre bor, iho told him, with ai 

DBD wanted lo do 
.. . 

lo begin while something mummed of 
Ii. r." 

The word* Ktruek home to the tamost 
eoul of ' Him. Ho know, 
bitter aa tlioy n deserved 
them. Be knew, he mMgfct, at U-uat, 

w1ip.ii
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in his present softened state that, deeply 
as alio hod erred, be had been far tlie 
gofltitt "i" the two, and DOW, tying 
though alio was, not one jot of atone
ment would BIIO accept. The thought 
wan maddening, and, matching bin hut 
from its peg, ho rushed to bis barn. 
Sarah had watched the KODft She bad 
DOtod the haggard despair of '•• 
face, and well *ho guessed tin dnadfid 
ivim.lv lie would seek. Qojckl 
trembling limbs would carry her aho wan 
at his side. 

r, what are you harnessing the 
horse for I" 

'•I'm prfng (o the village. 
•• What •'" I ' > bluer, fiuber, don't/" 
"(Jo into the howe. 
" Father, dtmH go to the village," and 

the child seized her (ether by the arm. 
you go into thu At/iwVsaid be, 

limiting be* "tl I 
•led you t haven't 

I done the best I eonld t" 
"Yee, pee, child; I haini found no 

funit wiii 

ivim.lv
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"Father, wont yon do tomi 
mot I don't ask much of yon. Won't 
you stay at homo just for mo I" 

"Sarah, I can'l do St; 1 cau't live; I'm 
• . Go i 111 •_• Urn . 

and don't think anything about mo." 
' 

" I b : go into Uio houso/ 

will become 
Wlmr will vou go? O father! i 

H I ahull go to " (I omit the word, 
of course.) ''Thru'- jn.-t when ' shall 
go. I know all ahont it. Now go into 

Tho hurt words were thundered Ofll In 
tones of fearful passion, and accoiu) 
by n gesture threatening • blow. Surah 

lobbing and torriliod. 
Blessed providence I At tho von* mo

ment Sa the kitchen by tho 
back i nas applying 

"G M titer .-(-'lit mo 
to know it' v l.-n't want—" But he bad 
no ohm c • 
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" 0 WOKM ' .r.ih cried 

out. " I'm *'•> glad yorfvfl oomo ! O Jo go 
and upenk to father! Ho'- going to the 
Tillage and I know lie if* g-'ing oner rum. 
Tiirrv. Ii.-Y drfi !>nrnyard 

ite. Do £>• and atop him," 
roqooal and bat oamaal manner 

of making it rather puzzled William, and 
without fatty boliovlng thai 
what she was talking about, ho stopped 

lo & ut Mr. Boort 
iriaoad him tlmt something mi

nimal was astir. 
•• B J 

Mr. Ros* grunted a slight response and 
chirped to Ins home. 

that's your groat hurry 
this morning; Can to "peak to 
a fellow t" 

" I'm in a hurry." 
" w.;i. 10 b i. !>'t no ride, wool 

I. without waiting for permis
sion, William jumped into tho sleigh. 
"Come, now, ROBS, what's up!" 

« n 
" 0 Bo, don't swear. What's to p a y ! 
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Moke a clean breast, iw tho phrase jg, and 
tary LQctlj tome of of can help 

in can ' t Wfl 
ii ruined man; I*TC ruined n 
my fBmilj. 

-:i ap the job iui.1 go to - " 
. there, Mr. Row; I 
• * ap above, and tl 

much of dint kind of thing ajra 
MUM, and tell 

mo what's tho matt IT, will j 
Bui Mr. Boa k or linien. 

'] 
and ihsmc, rod 

with tho old 00 
In tho onp of death William 

haw he coul<l do nothing b j talking, to 
after n white ho <juiotly poaKWod himself 

•iW» h u d 
toward hit own homo. 

Bona, perceiving his Intention, and torn-
liig tho homo again in tho dtmol 
village. •' Jon mean well, I • 

do anything; j 
o." 
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" No, I'm going on to the village," said 
William : end a rognUi matte lit uj> lii» 
fbttont, teeming to lay, " w e -hall see 

I ! can do anvt1 

Fortanntely for Wflll*m'« purpose, tbera 
w u bat one place En Deepvmter when 
Peter Koss stood any chaneo of prong ring 
ardent spirit a. mid that one win kufll'by a 
niuri who liad more humanity in I n com
position Uian ono would suppose a rum-

ooald here. when die anbappj 
man bll In front 
of the store, for dry go pdi and 
wcro sold in the front room, Williimi 
jnmpcd out of the -
bun eloeevi even into the dl • 
room containing kegs, demijohn*, and 

-. Desporato as ho was, and -liame-
len as he tried to bo, Mr. Ro*s disliked to 
call for his drain in tho aetna] prea 

nng neighbor, and be fidgeted about 
for full live minutes, hoping the voting 
man would return to the front shop B il 

• wed no signs of doing, 4 
and finally, with a miserable attempt at a 
laugh, he called for a gloss of brandy, and 



I 
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risked Willinm what ho would lake. The 
barkeeper took no TI * 
proceeded to fill a tumbler, and WM in >bo 

handing it to Mr. R<**, when Wil
liam spoke. 

"See here, Mr, J o n . I want bo maika 
a speech. This man." 
Mr. Boatfs thooldar, " b a a olmo>- I 
himself wilh Ihpior, H6 vi»u i . rv wall 

Mr. Ron squirmed nnd inTittcrcd. but 
Willinm raised his voice a littlo nnd 
aroal on. 

" Lost fall he had the delirium tremens, 
nnd wft- in n tremendous tight place for m 
good while, M v 

"Come, come, gta tjlase; 
this is mihar dry preaching," BII I 
BOM, 

Willinm had been gesturing aome bo-
fore, so it didn't reullv look pOf 
when ho placed a brawny flat b> I 
the barkeeper's and his custom*.-r'-
wont on. 

" Tliero is another thiriL' that yc 
Imps know with more certainty thou the 
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reel of os, although it is pretty generally 
heliorod, mid that w thai lio hasn't hid • 
drop of liquor since that '-imp, and linn 
b a n Irving in good earnest to re
form." 

" That's so," said Mr. R O M ; " j o o I 
ntid n truer word in your life; but I can t 
do It. Don't bo footing Jones, give mo 
the glass." 

" N o ; be think*, he enn't do it," panned 
Willinm. " No doubt ho honestly think* 
• a ii.- told mo, not n bos* sgo, that ho 
had mined himself and hi- family, and ho 
WM just going to tini-b the job and go to 

I ion." 
The hand thai bold the glass moved 

backwards little at this, btU still William 
went on. 

•• Mr. Boa Ii in trouble now. Hi-wife 
is sick, likely to die, they say ; and 1 Up 
posQ there's that in hie affairs that's nei
ther my business nor yours, that is worse 
trouble thai. aoolj mnke*. 

•.v!iv he i- here, boeaose ho i* iu 
bitter trouble, and feels weak, and thinks 
ho can't I 
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By this time the glaw of brandy was 
standing \i\»m tho ihelf behind Mr. 
Jons* 

" A fine stroke of business" sneered 
Mr. Row. 

" Will, well, Mr. Hoss," said Mr. Jono*. 
finding his voice for tho first time, " ilie 

t liiiv.- -lunik too 
inucli. F a really Yraid it's a hurtin' of 

En raeh ii bad way u« 
Clifton here think-*, why- -wh\ \ I 
know it* I dorst to have anything to do 

" G o d '•-:.•-• _\".i. J o o e V BU*d William, 
extending his band almost involuntarily. 
" A n d , Joues, I wi-1, yon'4 thin* thom&v 

nu seriously, and aeu what] 
reflection, you dare to aell tho acenrsed 

Mr. Itofe, lct*B 

mo;* 
Of Mr. Row's footings in regard to bis 

youiitf noigbbor's exploit it woe difficult 
lo jndge. William I iM u -

-.•a violent ra
in thta bo waa buppily disii|>|. 
'Ihoy had dtii « • ho-
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foro eillior of ihem spoke a word. Then-
Mr. BOH said, " William, what on earth 
makes you trouble yourself about me so 

William did not reply for a n 
two, Mid then «aid dolibcru'-
R>m, I'll toll yon. I'm icared a 
I mn afraid yon are in tho broad road to 
evorlu-ti • 

-uppoiin' I he; it aint a thing 

and if I tbOuld jump itil.i th.il 
iinow-drift, and p< l 
1 froze to death, ii wouldn't hurt JOO'j 
ami yet I think yon •pttopnU 
me onl If yon could." 

"Woll—of course—in such a ease any 
fellow woold." 

"Ah, yes, Mr. Rose; 
I the necessity in nwh a case; 

bat, well, how •: bo added, 
" that folks can't under-

stand how infini;' irttnt it is 
to save a sonl than a body. Mr. ROM, 
did yon rv . r t!iii:k whal 

"Don't know as I oror did, particular." 

th.il
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"Then think of it now, Mr. Horn." 
11 Yon know," resumed William, after 

giving him time to oofnpty vrith his re
quest, " that yon folt n lililu while ago u 
if you ooald i 4 poetiblj endure the 
pain of mind you was raftering. How 
•lo you think yon could boar remorse 
• thousand limes keener, and know 
oorteinlj Uuri jron El ior-

icatize—no ono can 
oomprebend wbsl eternity i>. If we 
eonld, this world wool aell to 

' >ut, let its trouble* 
or Its pletearei be whet they n 

•• W. I I -.•'. things ont 
Eeei in tones of awak-

:nturewt, and William, with more 
wUdom than zealous young missionaries 
always posset*. I»:"t Mm to the silent mm-
i-'i-ir- .i]' !i:- i.hii thoughts, Wi.. a -Mi-. 
R O M got home Sarah met him at the door, 
her face rod and swollen with bitter weep* 

There was yet enough 
left in hie heart to be touched by tho 
tight, nor di.l 
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" All right, Sarah," said he, averting 
lib li«ad. 

" (> hither, aro yon t Haven't yon—"' 
" I toon drinking! No, child, not a 

Never before in lib life did I' 
alludo to hi? intemperance in the presence 
vf Id- dngbtfi*. Nerer before in bar life, 
at least not since she had been oM enough 
to remember it, had Surah lb] 
arms round her father"* neck and kissed 
trios. !•-.' 
sobbed wildly upon his bosom besides. 

• tin her ; I suppose la 
dn.'ary. lovelo-s past ho blH 
but the g n a t m i were drawn closer and 
closer about bar, until, had the joy in her 
heart been less absorbing, she might have 
cried out with pain. 

The feeble voico of the eoflering wife 
and mother separated them, bat, thank 
God! it had ho power to break the pre
cious link that in those moments had been 
forged between them. 

The remainder of the day passed with 
little to distinguish it from other days. 
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In tho evening, when Sarah liad done such 
things as she could for thy oomfort of hot 
mother nnd the watchor thr. 
uud all V M quiet, the wont and flood 
wi-tfully beside hor fathor, who sat bv t]io 
fire. 

•• ffl :.• d o y o n • •• He. RMB. 
B N'.ihin', only—h> net' you a nrfi 
Mr. Bow put his arm round her. 
"Sarah.'" B*H he, 

• r ci'verrd mihutea, •' 
•pell ago I should read your Tost;. 

iv go and gel it if v<>u have a mind 

W nny ono had told Sarah afterward 
• ' o lb* top of the taairs at 

one bound -he- would ooi bsvodisputed it* 
••' know how phe got up, or 

down tillicr, fur Uul ' JbO was 
; few montlia •£ 

-.died a great cry Imby, for 
warm tears flowed easily now, an 
causes precis i tho*a which 
th' n prodneod ooftuc, mlrddMi bmghtar. 

I • 

the rough ha- d the Testa-
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incnt, and tho guard iun at 
••.! key and un

locked therewith another tear fountain 
tlint had hcon BO long closed that few be
lieved in its exigence. 

Mr. HOBS WAB almoBt as ignorant of tho 
Bible as the heathen, l ie had no coo-

:. of tlie richness overflowing i 
separate chapter, and he oommeo 
the beginning as he would have done 
with any other book. And it was well, 

:-lv no pari of the holj t">ok IB 
richer i .1 inttrnction noodod 
by the |MXT, the ignorant. the \\>-
and U10 guilty, than the Hook of Mat
thew. On, and on, and on ho read : of 
the Baboof B IT In tho 
cast ; of the wise men, and of cniel 
EEerod ; of John, the honored Baptist of 

" rd ; of Christ in the wilderness, 
alonf)| weary, hungry, tempted,) 6l giving 
no place to tho adversary ; of ministering 
angels; of the li-hunneii, and the sick 
who were healed. On he rend, through 
ilie wondrous sermon on the mount, and, 
like those who listened, he was astonished 
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at the doctrine, Siill on : of the cleansed 
lips; of the ^tilled tempos!; of the two 

• xcoodinp fiorco that he delivered 
from the devils that possessed tin 
"tho palsied, whose sins ho forgave ; of the 
blind and llu- dumb, to whom he gave 
Bight and spuech; of his compassion on 
the Hiul t i iudi . iroad as sheep 

without a shopherd; of his sending out 
the twelve with bland Inetraetlona, and 
of hU promises to all such as should re
ceive tin-in; of lii= terrible denunciation 
of tho favored but ungrateful cities w h a n 
ha had iiuiffht and labored; of hifl pith 
cious call to the laboring and ' 
laden; of tho blind new of tho Pharisees; 

shall not be :'• 
neither in thus worUj uettber In the world 

ifl ;" of his outstretched hands and 
oondeecending words, " Behold m. 
er and my brc dw DVff and 
his seed; of the tares; of tho mustard 
seed; of the ]t hidden trcwi-
oros; of the pearl; u t into 
tho sea ; of the cruel treachery of his own 
country men ; of profane Herod and max-
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tyred Jolin; of tho dosert mid &• five 
thouaand, and tho fivo loaves and the 
two fishes; of Christ walking tho Ware*. 
cheering fearful Peter, and healing tho 
bick wiih a tonch of lib gar 
scribes and Pharisee* relinked ; of other 
innhitndwi healed and ft 
bis glory, hit face shining as tho stin. and 
his raiment white as the light j 

mj limes shall my brother 
hin against me, and 1 forgivo him 1 and 

ly, until seventy tfaMl 
. .' U> him. 

olwfaoa hi- laid, " F'>r:<iil Attn Dot, fat 
of such is the, kingdom 
the laborer hirod at tho eloventh hour, 
and receiving tho foil reward; of tho 
meek Son of tho Blessed riding IIJMMI art 
aw; of tho fruitless rig-tree carted and 

• j ••:' lit;*. ) Bl . ' i l DOt H o g ! r. * t i l 

and on ho read, through the whole book: 
-lilting mock trial; of Barabbas 

released; of tho scourge, tho t b 
cruel mockery, (he igonfaarjg death, and 
joy-bringing resurrection, 

I am qnito aware that the foregoing is 
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not what a theologian would pronounce a 
correct and satisfactory •rrf#w»/wS of tli«_-
hook of Matthew, I did unt undertake 
that, but merely to relate those points 
irhich Peter Rose m a n ptr t icoUlj no
ticed. 

The night was far spent \vl • 
closed tho holy book. I t is impossible to 

uch account of Mr. ltoss's mental 
exercises, for ho Was one of those ponwna 
whose speech ia of things rather Omn of 

H pitied 
ones to whom the gilt of ctnnmui--
ideaa and feelings lm wholly 

denied. Many a man, and many a wo
man too, lifts been scorned aa stupid who 
in reality VM r-nly dumb, whose bosom 
teemed over with silent, bopoleM 
tiona, filling the aoul with vague unquiot-
ness Ihut it literally failed to recognize as 
tho vain strugglings of mighty thought* 
for utterance. 

Mr. Ross could do little mora thnn 
to toll what he did, and of course all 
that 1 can do is to repeal what : 
t e l l 
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lliivini; closed theTe-
for a full half hour, uniil thi 

too, enmo out of 
thu bedroom. As soon as she bud closed 
the door ho abruptly asked bur if nbo 
knew bow bo pmjr. 

" W -'II, 1 can't say as I do," said the 

Mr. Ku-3 eaid no more, but took up bis 
eandta and wool up to Bandrli bedroom. 

. was sleeping hi 
and tho weary, care-worn look upon her 

ido the father to 
waken her. 

"Tliun," Mid Mr. Boat, " I 

vaclf; but ! found I couldn't, 

and—woll, 1 traveled tho house till day-

Sarah's lirat words when she entered 

the kitchen in the DMK1 

thor, ui 
•• H o . " 

r, what doc* ail yon! You are 
sick I UD ted the child. 

Tho man did not reply, but after a min-
uto ho said, "Sarah, you go soo if your 
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mother want* anything, and thon como 
om nnil shut the bod-room door." 

in to be asleep," said Sarah 
returning. " W h a t is it that yon ' 

i ,;M—1 want - t o have you pray—if 
y.Mi knov 

Thy wonder, tlif joy, iho gratitude in 
SftrnhV litjirt made. words. for the moment 
impossible, ;i : protin^ her 

•. her father added, " ^ on 
know how, -1 11 1 thought 
yon did." 

« 0 lather, father, Either I Tea, 1 ran 
• :. • If 

\ ,•-. BaMn ooald pray, sod pr. 
rather praise, was jiwt now • 
ble outlet for the great billows of joy 
that were almost breaking her 

with their mighty hearings. 
Dropping upon her knots she | 

•v that 
was struggling i>j» from her • 
but a song of thanksgiving, ay. of triumph, 
•nand through the boundless love of l inn 

in -av . t . . t ! i v u t tcnaot t When sho 
rose from her knees her father regarded 
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hor steadily for A moment. And then said, 

' ' b iker , it i s ! I am sure God is 
going to help you," replied Sarah, au-

• bis thought rather than his words. 
" I f I Wasn't aiiy worse than OMDIIlOl] 

folks," said the awakened man douht-
fhlly, and rather to himself. 

11, father, God is so good. If you'll 
Only pray and t ry—" 

"Th'en>, there! go see whut your ninth-
<>r wants. Bhi ' ••. but I don't 
want to i>t, in there now." 

Mrs. Ross wanted to know '* wha t 
Under tho sun you and your father find 
to keep np such an everlasting gabble 

briefly explained. 
" Well, there's need enough," sneered 

Bin, Boas, " b u t 1 reekon you'll want 
some breakfast by 'n by." 

"When Sarah returned to her father he 
- band upon her shoulder and 
. I can't make no promises on my 

owu hook, and 'twould n't bo worth while 
for you to take any stock in 'em if I 



" JOT COM» TO «A*AH*8 im&RT. 16ft 

i it's all true—if God docs 
folks, And h" h«-\-1\ mind to help me, 

1*11 do nil I can toward it, mid I'll quit 
drinking nnd be % bolter u. 

II "v • seeds 
of nuiiirul affection apring up when the 
itcrilc rock of the human henrt issn 
and tho w&tcm of sternal lif« and lovo 
bc^in to Bow. Sarah scarcely knew how 
it canio olioni, but -lu- bond herself 
cUspel - arms, 
erring and imilin&, imd uttering such 
fragmentary bit* of wring encourago-
ini>nt us rnino Qnstltdta) tO hur lipa. 

It was long : Eton believed 
i t ; hut at let .: ho did 
believe, and in the hoar when his faith laid 

i Jeans his acsrlot nonl was washed 
white in the blood of the Lamb. 
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CIIA1TMU IX. 

SMLAH UiBSa iU;i: BOTHER. 

Is tilt* course of tho day William Clif
ton made ii in bit way to cull at Mr. 
Bon 's house. Alter U>e ' ' halloo!" nroloh 
for some strauge reason u great many 

M I notice, substitute for " hovr do 
you do," William with a rather (juimtal 
look said, " You aren't mad wiili mo, th, 

Mr. Kos* spoke loll single word BO 
soberly, so altogether strangely, that Will
iiun was puzxlcd and surprised. Ilo 
feared that the» poor man had tab 

fence a* au outright insult, and 
began awkwardly to make an attempt at 

• _• iiii.. But Mr. Koss soon iater-
posod. " I/x>k here, Kill Clifton, I a im a 
fool, uSougti I'll own I've acted like ono. 

done me a pile of good turns tho 
last six months, but yon did the best thing 
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fur mo Visiter Jay that you ever Jid in 
y.mr 1 if*.*-*" 

" D o yon Indeed think Bof exclaimed 
William, • Midden light breaking y 
over hi* ragged 

"Yes , I do. I'm teosiole nn'i, and— 
• you can do anything more t'<>r me 

I want lo have. you do it." 
•• Anvtliiu^ morel 1 dou't think I uu-

Mr..ltoea did not reply, bol tt 
ee that lie w&s agitou-d, ami partly 

guessed the blessed truth. While lit- was 
i ng how ho could beat encourage 

him to • . . Mr. iJoea rose and, 
taking his hat from 
nincanily toward him end wftUted Ontol 
the house. William followed, end the 

ere soon sitting leaned up against 
of "corn-fodder " that William had 

• l op on the tarn-floor. 
by long and patient 

the you trom his poor 
bor mob emonnt of his exercises of mind 
during the last night a* he was able to 
give. There ho drew from his pocket the 
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little Bible Uint was now hia constant 
companion, and pointed out tho passages 
tolling of Christ's surpassing lovo fur 
sinners. Tln-iv, with n lilenl prayer 

up on ovary breath, for wisdom to 
speak aright, ho earnestly, oven tearfully, 
entreated the consciaiice-strickuri man to re
pent and believe on tho Lord Jesus Christ. 

There wo* no oppasitioa in Peter Ross's 
1 it'llrl; tho enmity of tho natural man had 
been slain cvoti then, but tho darkness 

.II-TITO, and 

. WilLuUQ found mneh encouragfr 
tbfl newcrea-

i Obrftt Jesus. There they knelt 
together, tho beardless youth who had 
consecrated tlie bright morning of hia life 
to his Maker, and tho middle-aged and 
guilt-stained man, but that day born into 
UM kingdom, and William poured out his 
heart in supplication. 

Meanwhile Sarah, guessing well what 
waa passing in tho barn, had retired to 
her own little chamber, and she also was 
besieging the throne of grace in her fa
ther'* behalf. 
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All, how raereiftil is <>i<r I 
nud how little do those oven who follow 

* after b in btow of hii p 
The blossinir 
thojo young dificiplcg WOK already r< 

-i' that 
thwc pi ieh •-. No, ••nrb!c«-

overy petition! worv tour, will give ad
ditional etnplmsis to the " 
g o o d I i m l l';i i I . f i l l -«- : -v; . i i I . Jfeftl ••' , 1 ; . V 

1 »t wenry in well-doing, they shall 
one day anralj hew, 

\r]i;il a WOndrOU n.Vhtorj' if* lhli| 
n<?w hirtli. II'iw !n.»initifnlly likt. n 

.are tbfl Virion* UV 
•tueee. 'I'liv V.'/1*' <•: ';.-!'- reconciled 

nance bursts i^lory 
npon BOinp, mvltin^ i- f doubt 

L- in a:i instant, while U> often It 
Comes liko the dawn "f morning, ll 
softly, iwootly, hut none the lvss I 
dispersing ihc fool mi-:.', of sin and igno-
taee, end nattering i Ity. 

boor in the bam WM ono n< 
Rose bad changed 

11 
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much during tin- last few weeks, but tho 
change from this time 1 
still. Mr. Muti-t'dVr. piom hftart was 
soon gladdened by tlio good awn, and 
wiili patient faithfulness ho did nil thut 
man could do toward and en
lightening the dark mind. Mr. Uosa won 
began to ;_''• regularly to church; lie in
tended hotter to In- business, and I 
in nil respects :l ''•"' • <~ H » n < 
I'm lhere w:i- nisei a in hi-> 
family. Lot us liear what Sand) said 
•boot i">. 

" O, Sarah Row, how do you do t Do 
the Bra and warm yonraelC Take 

off y"iir iliiui:-. Oan't you Btaj a. liltlo 
whilel" xclama-

Ithwnicb&nsh a rugroet-
taruoon. 

iho laid aaida 
aet and cloak, according to 

invitation. 
"Are you ret i stay?" cried 

'in so glad I But how could 
awayl 

" W,!i. I'll joat tell you. 0 you can't 
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think—" Sarah choked op and mopped 
speaking. 

k- Wn;. yon liiiiii'dSn-iti 
in alarm. " What's the matl 
mother w< 

"Ho, 0 . baby'." 
said Sarah, drying her eyea with her 
• 

.< r thai made 
• .-•, mid he's no good lately. O 

1 nerer *a- &•> banpy before m mj 
all the lews keep cn 

said Bu 
•• Well, 1 know it ; but (1 

I feel bad. ?on*d • 
father oerer bad loTed you one hit in all 
your life, and neter bad taken any notice 
of you hardly any way, 01 
swear at you when yon taxed him; and 
then it' he got to be real good, and did 

ing hd could for yoUj and talked 
pleasant, ami 

-r him, I guvs* you'd . 
-« > Vm j1;-1. aa glad as I can be,1 

randy. 
" You don't know—I can't tell you 



nô  usun worn 
Dg at all about it," persisted Sarah, 

regaining IILT voice. " Ho WODt Kit me 
aw :n,y wmor, 

nor do anything that i- bard wbon ho ia 
i 'loing 

the tilings but it rooms ao good 10 think 
he M T H abont mo so. This, morning I 

till it was dreadful 1st 
I wasn't ufraid he'd be 
kind of got over that, bnl I 

•frilly ashamed and fairly dreaded 

to go down. Wall, thinkl 
11 got tho table all sot, and the po

tatoes in baking, and tho Oofleo b 
and than ha aal b j the ttove, looldngjnat 
as pleasant us—as anybody's (atbor. [ 
went along U> Mm—Pro got it", trick of 
going m lately 
—I didn't aoTOT oao to think of ouch a 

round mo and 
Vnii wu all tirod out with foot 

• 

You'ro nothing but A poor little sbivo any 
way.' I rim right away from htm t V n , 
for I didn't want he ahuiild see tbfl 
and l*m that babyish that no one can 
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speak to me bat I cry. Well, 1 
breakfitat ou llio table. The potatoes 

washed very clean, and il 
good, for in: had pul the w 

in with the Old thui WM 
and, of course, ii wouldn't settle; but I 
wouldn't have had bim km 
thing. But there was one 
Oooldn't help laughing any May in the 

be had goi n shoot instead of a 
»tk The table-cloth lay rigid be

a d eye* on the pantry >\<-\u 
but yon know men never can find any-

sod be wenl to the boreau for a 
clean one, and bo didn'i seem to notico 

• 

•• Well, Tin sure that was nothing but 
l'uii." Hid Susie. 

H I know it, but—well, I've scon him get 
so provoked when mother (bund fault 
whli things he did, that I didn't want bin 

••. 1 thonght he*d • 
• 

Boss, hod .' taken 
she was about, would Very 

probably have disregarded entirely tfio 

MOTnr.il
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motive and grumbled loudly at the mix-
chief, embellishing her •pooch, perhaps, 

ll iluii if -lie had a child six 
years old that didn'* r than 
that slie would whip him.) 

" 1 irio.I in\ vi rv '• • gh, but 
tlnii greet sheet ' Id look so comical) 

help i^ mill to 
end -:.i<i be v I told 
bim I didn'l "ant to tell, bm he k: 
my lOOKl it VH Something about ' 
l,!.. and be made me '••!! I told b in it 
wasn't a bit <>f harm, but I 

! bad." 
. tod I. deal reader, can under-

stand, though Sarah porhajw did not, 
that it u;i- not iiin-iit hi ' blander that 
Totcr Ita* folt real bad. Poor follow 1 
It was aastrju bjm t" bare 

tendorlj regardod as it was 
to liia child, though ho mado fewer ro-
inarkH.) # 

" ll-' i"ld mo to got the tablecloth, and 
then he took tho things r.ff and folded 
Uio shoot—ho fussed ever go long to fold 
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0 be pal ii hack in 

'* lh.iti't yon have • plow • 

: OJ08. 
" I guess wo did! &na then after 

r -iii'l IK- was going to do 
thfl work him-t'lf nil day, uv 

I WHS to rest, because ho laid 
I'd been working too hard lately* Ho 
told mo t o p n l " " in;. • • biting 

! bap-
i:yrO.M 

"WiiKii't lie goodl O, Sarah, you'll 
have ;\ bappy homo j 

u Yes* indeed 1 I bare now. v 
never know anybody could be ao happy 1 

well. and-
; raddenly, wiih a little sigh, and 

• in W M tamed upon 
U - . Albro nnd the 
•\'A to make E 

• 

pawed happily away. Once, when Sarah 
and Lena found themselves alono for a 
little while, Sarah eaid, " I didn't toll you 

* 
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tlie best about father. I oao'l talk so well 
before Susie, jroo know. Will you bo-

father reada in the Bible e r e i j day! 
•i in my Teatamenl that Mi 

field gave mo, yon know, (bra g'*«l whUO] 
bnt now ba bag bongfat • boandfo 
Bible, and Wo read iu it [0 | 

• 

" 0 1 0 IOM be prav i" 
"Kol :, not with DM. Vm 

wrebeprayi by him* • d Mm, 
and ha alwaji mja, -You praj , child.'" 

• ' H r " 

" Vv.-," whispered 8*rah. "I refused 
the first lime—no, not tin.- very 0J 

for that time it catu< 
-uddeuly, and I wan so glad that I 

couldn't help kneeling right down and 
tell it all "ut to the Lord. But he didn't 
ask inc for a g day* after that; 
and when ho .lid -1 don't know—I felt 
kind <>f bashful—I thought I couldn't, and 
he didn't nrgo me. I felt real bad about 

ward for fear I had done • 
and Mrs. M.itinllcld came to our bouse thav 
next day and I told her. Him wiid she 
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didn't V any, bat she •• 
to praj me again, and to try 
to get him i" pray with me. So I have 

; I wouldn't liavc lx 
" 

"Sara ft I WAS half OB good 
i I / i i in iu i j>ul? i \ , -h \ 

"K'-rjiity's siikujiow you do la !,: Why 
1 dOut know aa I i huvo 

: of Irving to bo good only for 

" AL. yon in i 'n't make mo proud. 
Mourn taya it' we do any good it 

iking iw do it, and wo havo nil the 
reason to bo humble and thankful.'' 

When Band) went bom 
•pokfl fretfully of her absence, ami . 
"It Isn't long that yooli need to atay at 
homo on my account any way." 

trongth 
and up;. 

Dg of March her decease waa 
looked for daily] and the neighbors imiu-

at the family should nevoi 
ition hcarta achod, and many 

a prayer waa offered with and for bi 
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deadly apathy, so far as the salvation of 
•ul was concerned, **'•• 

hopelessly over her spirit. Onfl tunny, 
•'•d'l 'l:iy in Mun-ii Mr. Hoes 

i to remark in her hearing thai it 
was u 'mttst timo to tap the tsagkr 

She brightened a little nt thtj thought, 
08 seem as if 

BOma new augur would taste good." 
" If it wan't for this wind sap might ran 

d Mr. Etoaa, looking 
wistfully nut of the winflow. 

" I don't believe t ln -n ' -u iml end 
nmla' any tliHVr\>m«\" Raid the invalid, 

'• < i bleat your body, mother, yon don't 
hear it "U this -!'le of 1' comes 
terribly nlrong from the, east. I'd tap all 

i ii 1 had any i-loa I 
could gK\ a pailful of asp, bat :f- no'arth-

'• Well, it** no consequence whether I 
have anything done for moor hot." K M . 

L
UOSJ said ihi- illen anger, and 

then, 0 pitii'••• ivcd her wasted form In tho bed so as to turn her 
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*' Look hero, mother." sni-1 Poiox Roa§, 
with n dwiwrato attempt at cb) 
neas, " I ran melt over some old sugar 

i wouldn't hardly know the diffor-
• 

•• I • *.<•• . mothi r. yon haint never tasted 
of ih:it bono] OHfton fetched you 
the other day. Shai "me o* 
that? I* 

I DO word parsed the p 
and Polar Roes In i 

• i-:»t nothing he could buy would 
avnil. Poor man! lit* went into tho 

to think Mver. with 
the thousand! of in

stances in wl -ven her back 
U | than her own, and 

.1 indifferenco 
to her wishes. " 1' 
Vrt ::•'• fof i4 tabh (jx oafw ••' 

he said to Mrs. Smith, who 
chauoed to ba thare-

" W. 
Mr>. 

I " b u t , pity's n k o l -he wouldn't 
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take B U drops on't if she had it. I 
't (be! bad about it if I was 

yon." 
Mr. R o n did not try to explain thai he 

longed to please tho poor dying; v, in* 
in l!i-> v bOCAUNI in 
l)ij' miserable past bo bad cared 
la please her ; bui be took down Mi bltt 
and went to the pleee on hai Burn where 
the BUII warmed. Dp curliest, and triud 
vainly to wrest from the uiilmdding trees 
tho sweet that had suddenly become BO 
precious. But K>i us not expend all our 
piiv Qpoa him. Sorely the pool invalid, 
to wbuiu the grasshopper hud truly be-
comu H bur<!< . -hare. 

Wat bright in her son-: 
crn window, and, no doubt, she truly 
thmight her 

.1 had for many yean good reason 
for feeling that her wishes wore cruelly 
disregarded, iv.M [\ was b • time now, In 
her weakness ant) pain, to fontrol l] 
temper thai *-lio had so l"ii£ Indnljp 
nourished. Xretnl 
eternity, with no overlaying arms beneath 

-
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her. DO pitying Savionr's bosom I 
upon, 110 biased " Uillw'* from whence sho 
might look for help, we can only tremble 
with few, sorrow, and agonizing pity, 
praying (Jo<i i ihto BO 
terrible, thanking Win i spared 
ns the draadfol neeeastfy of 
fellow-beings, u d lean infinite 

mgh the day Mr*. ROSS failod 
r, ami a good ninny persona came 
BOOM. Naturally enough, her with 
I ngar was Bp 

the house who, 
I, remarked (hat a 

few dn> i-hildrcn had gathorcd 
tiled a littlo wip, and if they had 
tea il all dp, which was doubtfalq 
oald eend it over in the morniug. 

Mr. ROM was strongly inclii 
• : ' • 

1 not be of the 
slightest t t t dying wo
man, persuaded him SVe the 
bones, 

Thmngh the night Mrs, Rosa seemed 
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a little better, and in the morning whon 
the sngar came Mr. B o a Warmed and 
carrieil ii w her. with n alight bopfl that it 

v revive her. The with 
for it liu-1 been but a momentary one, of 

outlived by the anger 
by wii.it !•!.• . . iHgfat, 

When "Mr. ROM placed die nocor before 
her, saying .• . • 
here's Rome new augar, and it's H 
and clean as can bo," she felt bow bnpoe-
oible even Uie meanest of earthly enjoy
ments Iiad become to her, and tho old 

ii red. 
"Take tl said sullenly. 

•' <) junt tn."te uu't; like enough Yll do 
you g I." 

Mrs. Ross poshed tho saucer away with 
ited gesture, 

:i tcuder intent. Mr. 
K«w pcraiateil, taking tip a little of the 

ting to 
convey it to her mouth. She did not 

• i t ! she was 
tired and worried already with resitting it J 
her temper wai all of strength that re-

wii.it
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1 of her, and it flashed ap again. 
" I tell y..n keep it iiwuv !" the n i d mora 
energetically thnu it bad been supposed 

o could speak. "You never did 
U bag RH U C till it wa« to< 

and all I waut of you now ia to lot mo 

Mr. Son If ft tin* room ami il.o honsc. 
Half mi hour later Sarah round bint in 

n ou hifl kiiccs, sobbing, groaning, 
and trying to pray. 

" Bather, lather, they gay she is dying I 
I>o come qnick." 

whole fnimo shook as ho rose, end 
bo teemed Bcaroejy able t.. go into the 

i will help 
said Sarah, partly comprehending his 

" 1 know it, hut—Sarah, child, kies mo, 

TIIP child spi 

pressed her lips to his chock, and then 
Carr j me, father, and go quick." 

Tlio wrung heart ached a little lose, for 
tho loving child p rowed ajrain-r it for n 
minute or two. Then netting her down at 
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iho door, ihov entered the bod-room to* 
Mrs. Ross was indeed dying, arid 

her hatband taw H •! a glance; bnl I can 
• thai the \n . • 

knew it nereelf, for when be extended 
his hnud, at a silent token of pardon 

• irewell, sho slightly bnl unmis
takably withdrew hep own and averted 
hi- i". H ! 

" IfotJ •••. mother! Do speak!" cried 
Sarah wildly. 

itmnthertnrned upon 
her child, ami the whilo lip" niuvrd ; bat 

matched theworda, whatever 
tlmy might havo been, before they Were 

came on, and 
without another word or sign the wretched 

• passed Into eternity. . . . Let no 
• ; - • • t : , n : M • ; : . . . a n ] . ; • ; 

relations with her family hud btt 
not deeply and sincerely mourned. Her 

grief was different, no d 
from the pTief of men bereaved of loving 
and gentle wives. Jl 

_rof nil 
pains, the helpless em thai it 
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was now forever too late to repair the 
:•••! wrongs ho had dono her. It 

was very affecting to aco how i' 
man tried to atono to tin.' 
ilmt wua left for the negleota ami unkind* 
nessea that hod so I 

of the day of her death ho went to Mr. 
Alhro, and witli modi evident -'inUarrass* 
merit Ksked to borrow a, for him, rather 

ftI Ull-

eold wool, or « • • or sheep, as 

Mr. All>n> immediately handed from 
his desk a sum still larger than that asked, 
mereljF pay ins, "Nevermind the so 

The poor fellow hesitated and staramer-
thing end liimlly took the money 

and left the house without an Intelligible 
word. A brother erf Mi. Albttft i I 
to bo visiting him, end having formerly 

good-humored surprise, '* That's u smart 
Operation, Cbarli'v.'1 

"Well, I think it to." 
19 
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iu'vor will BOO a cent of it 
agaio." 

" O JOB; I think R"» will pi 
• 

way." 
"That • Mr. Albro, 

•mUlng "thai 1 oollootod with a doal of 
trouble last week in order to take up a 
note thai com--- due next week, and now, 
unliw* I can get it out of you or * 
good nattmd fellow, I ^liall be *?blig*.il to 
gut the I 

•• 1 "•!.!.': ghre yo1 • dollar yon impror-
li!<n( blookboad," ^aid the brother, laugh-

| ilf in earnest. 
"Pexbapa yon will. See here; ilmt 

man has been a nnkard, ut-
Bt or confidence. 

He haa foil himwlf nearer on a level with 
. with men; bnl for montlis past 

he's boon a changed man. I do think ho 
i- tliorongldff reformed, and I'm deter* 
mined lie shall kii - life, what 
it is to be treated like an upright man. I 
baron'! got another neighbor unywhoru 
aboat that would even oiler uio security 
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If they wanted to borrow a "null sum for 
a abort & -* knows i t ; and it 
will do him mora pood to bo trusted in ti 
frank, neighborly way than most ; 
liru aw:, 

•• Whew ! Vei l , what wn« it you said 
\"ii wantedf1 And Mr. Gilbert Albro 

• which 
ither laughed so merrily thai 

' i ran into tin1 dinii • 
to know What it wmi that amused their 

much. 
Mr. ROM went home and placed part 

• 

Wil l i tln< n . | • 

.1 for a black -ilk drift-, a 

DC "!»' ," iii which be deCOT 

.red, thinking it a needless expense 
and one ho was ill able to allWd. 

••wvil. 1 lgpoea folks'!! call it cxirava-

alwayi 
it "tic timo and another, ami—O at 

ii-'d a had it when 'twould dot 
some good." 
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" O, father!" sobbed Sarah, wl 
remembered bar mothers angrOy • 
ed wish that she could have oae gown 
snch ns other women wore, " it seems as 
if it ia cruel to got it now when it's too 
late." 

Peter Bon groaned. " ff 
can do," he u With the ro-
inaiii'ier of tho money he pr<»cureil a 

OOfflO) and suits of de<;[> mourning 
(of himself and Sarah, Alu-! whoever 
found comfort in tilings of this sort! Too 

too Ifttol too late I was written in 
hard lines opon all. 
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OHAPTEE IX. 

SARAH BECOMES A WON 

Into miiunin again. A year lias 
passed since our tittle ttary eommi 

:lio »ca»on,and 
KOM Htandii in the u 
homo, gazing eagerly down the lonoly 
road. What can she be lookii • 

• - • • N . - W . 

coming up the hill, and Sarah Hie* to 
[ham. 
1 I'm BO glad you have conn! |\<-

been waiting this long time," 
•Why, it's. real early," raid Susie. 

thor paid you'd think wo came to 
dinner instead of tea if we camo any ear* 

" I wish yon had ; O I bad tbo nicest 
pudding to-day. Father thinks there 
never was such a cook as I'm getting to he. 
But what a lot of roots yon have brought; 
I didn't expect half ao mauy.'' 
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; Lena. " W i l l jour father 

I Cold liim una 
gfling lo brliij- mo soma flower root*, and 
bo hfll 
up mid fixing the yard.** 

! What n largo nice 
I 
round admirihjlv. " O , Lent, I 
\<A\ | Wo though! »vM • 
yon, bin I can't • "T was up 
In Mrs. CI il '"Id l.itura 

. and she said 
sho'd come, and bring sonic rose boshes 
tod thingt.w 

I d Sarah, with ftiiimn-
Uon. 

, 1 tint isn't nil. When we found 
out she was eOH tgfat we'd 

i n 
• "i onV surprise," said 

igbiug. 
• • 

Juliana Moma's last night and told hor, 
and the said aha'd oonift, ami ».., 
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word i" -Uea. Sbaiit 
wo tiAUM^Wkd time I" 

•• V M , ouly—" 
1 only means," cried 

Lena.^^BW« arc ufrnid you haven't 
got £** 
ttll till ' • IV '." •:'. A I 

itaii hauling th* plants out of the b 
A: the bottom, sevur.lv wtnpp 
many folda of thiol - " 0 
•uch • oakei and :liingt; I 
declare I can't thank yon an •• 

" if- mother yon aw to thank, 
think-

nch a thingV* 
M ATUI motl ri -nil ," began Lena, "that 

*he di' : p real 
« all the company yon ov 

for she nays yoi 
dor of i 
had too mncb aonao to cook up much 
mora than yo '. whon 
your family it so M. 
not bai 

'• Wi ;i, fad, ! was 'fraJd I hadn't quit* 
Father don't eat any awe. 

sevur.lv
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hardly; ho like* meat And potatoes n 
and I don't make mncli . toypu: 

canning Mule r;iUi ttW 
What ia it jrofl <all (hern ia l 

" Ginger anapa. O ii>> y a i Irrin'M 
I COOkoy snaps! Th ; 

some like cookoys, you kn..w, and ho 
c u i remember. 

•• Dear little Ohariejrl I wish ho was 

Mr. Roes BOW came, ont of tho bonao, 
Can that he tin' man who objo. •• 
sitting at table with 
dron a year ago? Well, lie doesn't look 
Uke I person likely to buck .'tit of any 
reapeotablu Kuril-tv now. 

u Ililio, little ehiokadeecl W, ; i . 
what's tho good word from your house 

" O 
yea there ia. Father told me c loll yon 
IIK-rr". • matter with i 

Nelly BIT'I for* feet, ;i'"l be 
yon'd come down to day or to-morrow 
and eee what yon think of 

Meanwhile Susie WMamg 
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"Wlwn »hn w*lk» •!><• lift* her foot, 
Ami than Uto jmt» ii down-*1 

'• s i - • d y..u'll 
jti-t nil if." said Mr. Ross. "Pro al-

• 

mite of ;i notion t i overreach.11 

B WTOl OH ino r r i l v : 

" And when It Hit*, there** music 
In Hi at | « n i>l> da town." 

Lena, 
" mother thinks that's a dreadful fooliih 
song." 

'0 •. . ! :i. Well, it's A good 
thing Pi I noed 
somebody at my elbow every minute to 
keep me etru 

"See all thoso roots, father," said 
Sarah; "tire yoU ready to set them 

"Sartin, aartin- I didn't lav out to 
do anything to-day only what choring 

.i the boMo." 
Kr. ICoss went for 

work of 
• 
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Such n chattering; snch disc 
about whcro the violets would look 
jui.l where the pink* cou . 
beat ad vantage, and whether this 
would ho hirjjo enough for the red rosc-
l.u-li whi ii El grew. Sarahs delight wee 

father taid, " Why, 
cltilil, if you urn* so hosot for posi< 

ought to nay something about it iu the 

u V.-ii had so much to do then, you 
Sarah. 

B Was thai «fiv yoo didn'l ask to hare 
the yard fixed F said Mr. Uosa, sb 

m from a delicate lily of thi 
he .was planting and looking hit -laughter 

in the !:; 
-. sir." 

•• Well, well, that young one 
more than hulf the grown folk*," ranr-
merod I I himself, bending 
again to his work. "Look here,1 

added alond after n panse, "wfcal 
tnrni y th ilif-
ferenoe. Thoro'a work enough 1 
hand, m he mire, hut I'd rather stay up 
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nights than jou shouldn't have what 
there is for you in poor 

i b . W •'•u got in such a takin' 
again about anything don't let it be six 

I hear o n V 
Susie and Lena expected a bunt of 

tears from Sarah at this, but they were 
v.. She was getting too w<. 

to kindness from bet I t l each 
There was deep feeling 

in her tones, however, as she replied : 
" O , rather, how can yon call it eslave*t 

life? I don't know as I 091 
any happier tin's last summer if IM had 
an aero of flowers. But, then, : 
Dice to have them. Don't you think 
s o l " 

"Well, I can't say as 1 care much 
'em f-ir my <>wn use," said Peter 

Boss smiling. " I'd rather seo a good 
corn-li-

•• father says your cornfield boots the 
whole town," said Susie. 

"W.-ll , 'tis good, fact," renin 
Bees, looking pleated. " M y crops this 
yoar'll put a stop to a pre! 
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reckon. Whore you goin' 
this, Sarah f 

" • < that's :-n't it, 
SUHIC! And 

I thought, father* we'd carry thorn op— 
to—the burying pound . " 

" W e l l , I would," wiid Mr. Ross, lower-
intr hi- tones suddenly. " I ' l l carry jron 
np in the morning, and we'll sot 'em 
onL'* 

There. was a pftOM in the talk, and then 
Sarah asked the girfe if they had « i 
poor mother's gravo-M-

" V . Surah— 
:ii think Ira Impudent 9-

Mid she woni idea that text 
on the bead-stone « a s : 'God reqtdreth 
that which i- | 

" It was lather's own i! 
Sarah. " Ho roads the Bible a gres 

we've had pn . night 
and mo jood while—and that 
verge seemed to striko him. < I 
fools dreadfully because he 
kind to mother. He says it's in liu 
•lay and night, and all the way ho can 
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take any eoml 
Lord and praying iboiil i i ." 

Laura, Juliana, and. Maiy now 
•ax little (Hand* rau to moot 

litem. 
" Blackbirds and bobolinks!" criod Pe-

;•• came, 
i\ <>nce, into the yard. 

Each of ilic three in wore 

laden with eontribntfoni to Sarah' 
. anti Mr. \l 

ittld bo obliged (o plow up tl 

Room was found in ilio yard, 
i r, and nil tbo pleasant gii: 

mill!" 
" O fix iia a swing, plcaso, fntlior I" 

illy I don't hardly kn 
•aid Mr. Xl<**. " I'll go and see, t! 

My tho six girl* trooped after him 
to tho 1mm. 

Tl,iTO seemed indeed to be no good 
place Ibi Mr. Koss put one up 

bat he r.-1-inrked as ho did so : 
IL carcloKs-lookiDg piece of work. 
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I darean't trust such n crazy park UA you. 
are to swing here alone. I ihall have; lo 
stay ami 

«Oal I ihi 
. Sarah ;" and iho 

pulled Sarah into tho iwing with bar ; 
bui Snrali knew her dotiefl too W«U, and 

yoong Iricn.l-
prccede bar. 

"Well, dear child, »ho was 
enough without IwJu - some
thing &o delightful, 60 wonderful to her, 
to w e hor father, who, until the liwt year, 
had in ' i < ;i nlilo 
to look anybody in tho faco for thi 
of liia miserably wicked life, geninlly find 
iinturally helping i>> . andl in 

their ai g their 
earnest and respectful thanka, 

" p o just look at father 1" shacoold nut 
help whvpflring to ejmpaihetic Lena. 

" Y e s , and i'.'a all yonr work)1 

I,enn, answering her thought rather than 
orda. 

" Indeed, it la far more your work," said 
Sarali. 
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v r all wo nro both wrong," said 
Lena with B* •••--. " It i« 
God's work, and we can't. Umnk him 
•wngfa." 

l'ii( I linger too long over those swoet 
common-places. 

When Sarah gathered her happj 
party at UM U alf feared ber 
father would Omit HW pimple words of 
prayer and praise which had of hn 
secreted iheir hnmble meals. But she 

need. With simple i>[inu--itnwj 
: m thanked God for the blesainga 

of this life, and coninicnded himself and 
tho liitlo group around him to the kind 

• tlu> heavenly Parent. Tho noisy 
gajety of the children wn-

btti it soon roao again, and tho 
meal went merrily on. When it was 
i-nded Mr. Ross took his hat to : 

• 

•• Well, little ladies, I s'poae yon'll ba 
gone I" v chorea done, so I'll 

I'm juat as mnoh 
obleeged to yon for coming to see Sarah 
aa she ,ja_ herself, and I hope yon'll come 
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just afi often u yon can, nil of yon. It 
does Sarah a sight of good to see her 
mates once in u while, and shi 

" 1 am tan we ihall be rery happy to 
I HiftoB prettily, .luli-

••••rria protested that shedido*l know 
when she had had such a good visit; and 
Busk aaid, in her Ol prettily 
impudent way: 

" W.-ll, we're here so much that I don't 
see as '-. ij any complimonta, 
Mother said the 

• '.1 take us to board and done 
with It" 

was Mr. Root*! apeola] favorite. 
11«- patted her on the bead and told horto 
come on. u WeU| yon mfgfal he in a 
worse place," ho added rather medinv 
tivrlv- "Timu was when a child in ihij 
house was like a bun i ^'olvos, 
bnt P< • '10 drunken brulo he 
was, i-

" O please sir, don't speak so," said 
Juliana Morris, respectfully and earn-
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ostly; " all those end tilings are forgot-
ten." 

"Yea, quite forgotten," ochood all thu 
girls eagerly. 

" I wish they were, or could bo," said 
Peter Roe*, with • deep sigh. **( 
night, liulo girls, good-night" 

Sarah Ross is pant twenty now, a tall, 
well-formed, and singulnrly liandsomo 
young lady. Her hands are not very soft 
or white, to In? pure, lor her acquaintance 
wild the di>li napkin, the wash-board, tho 
cheese-tub, and the churn has been too 
long and too intimate to permit that She 
tins never been to school since the sum
mer when wo first madu hex acquaintance, 
but she is verv 

girl There is a goodly supply of choice 
books on tho parlor tablo now, and Sarah 
has made good nse of her leisure. Jf you 
were to visit hur now yon would be agree
ably surprised, I am sure, to notico the 

';.. tii-' retincmoiit, tho purity, deli
cacy, and lady like grace of her words and 
conduct. If you are ft literary pereon, and 
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have tact enough to draw hor out, yon 
will ask yourself whore and how this hard
working farmer's daughter possessed her
self of &uch extensive information; such 
keen, critical, penetrating insight; such 
general appreciation and sympathy with 
literature. Haifa do/... mi. w-papers come 
regularly to her home, but tho religions 

0 sho reads; and few 
I of her age know more accurately, 

or have more closoly nt heart, Uie interest, 
•••trt, and general state of tho Church. 

She has been for a good many yearn, as 
her father has also been, a communicant 
in the i h, and tho good pas-

iefaofl :ill the i- DM, for 
the e:u n, the warm sympathy, 
and intelligent understanding expressed 
in her upturned face. There is no class in 
the Sabbath-school bettor taught than 

. ate, except perhaps Lens) 
Albro's, more unitedly and affectionately 

inor. 
An.l ber lather: Well, Petaa 

ib changed sinoe we last saw 
him. IIu has worked very hard for year* 
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past. He talks of living easier now. Lit
tle by til 
has boon paid off, and ho owes no man a 
dollar. The farm, ho says, is Sarah'i now, 
for ho should have boon on the town DO" 
foro this timo but for her. Thcro is no 
denying that ho exaggerates Sarah's mer
its, for ho dotos upon Iter, in tho opinion 
of sonic vory conscientious people, unite 
too much ; but I am myself of tho opinion 
that her wise industry and economy hnvo 
hastened a good deal tho day of his eman
cipation from tho galling thraldom of d e b t 
There are linos of deep thought and sad
ness on Peter Ross's face, l ie will not 
outlive his wretched memories. Tho 
pnivi.r-uieoting at tho school-house 
wookly now, and tho deepest sobbings of 
penitence and godly sorrow lor KU thai 

-o there aro heaved from thi 
aching breast of Peter Boss. 

But of Sarah once more. I find myself 
very reluctant to cease speaking of her. 
Perhaps some reader will ask, " How is 
it that Sarah Ross, in her secluded homo, 
with all her hard work and moagornott of 
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o p p o r t u n i t y , hew bocomo Uio c h a r m i n g 

I will toll JOO. S h e 

has improved carofr.! rfunity 
ho had. Some persons of cultiva

tion and refinement were, M you have 
seen, among her acquaintance*, and she 
made even- poasiblo effort to p*0 
their DO ip nod example. 1T• r 
sincero At/in to Improve att muted the 
approving attention of the good and wise 
Who k&CW tar, and they delighted, as all 
good and wiao persons do, in extending a 
helping hand. She read her Blblo faith-
folly, she asked wisdom eontt tnt l j of God, 
who giveth to all liberally ami upbraid-

1. ia moch Bought now 
b j those who desire UnprOTeaii 
themselves as woll as by those 1 
lently inclined. I.iurn CliftOO visits her 

a great deal of l»t»'t end roguishly ""alls 
her by a sweet littlo inline spelled with 
six lot ten*, that, stri< ..-, Laura 
has never had a right to giro to ir 
They read and WW together, they work in 

wor garden together, they know all 
each other's, hopes and feanj, likes and dis-
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likes. Aspirations anil disappointments. 
K any one presumes to remember Peter 
Rosa's forim i .r Mrs. Rosa's 
E&temper, which certainly -1<R.--> Q< I 
happen, Laura warms up instantly, and! 
sometimes deliver* rather •frfoy littlu 
s|>ecches. Tliero is a handsome house 
being erected now on a pretty site, a 
stoned throw from the old brown cottage, 
wbiol) ie really getting loo old to bo longer 
inhabited. Laura takes a vast deal 

in the now dwelling, and has om-
red • fftry handsome pair of otto-

thc parlor already, 
Where dooa tho money come frontl 

Door mo, bow very shrewd you arel I 
am sore I don't know where it came from, 
bat I am sore that when tho house ia 
completed it will be more truly than 
any place ever has boon yet, SARAH'S 
HOUE. 
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