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e R i ﬁ : read; ‘him;being the - representative of Mr.| -
Blls mne ; ”mm to m 13&“ DEAR an.ow. atter an Inn& Im ‘Brown for the ﬂeld adjoininu his Goals | - . IEN‘ Ll\tlr.s mm o:amb R
PR ¥y .5 ﬂﬁd Her Ohildr en. . a!; p ggui?:timea 1 haive seen-old’ Brows, | mine.’ i | ;\‘\
— | Mendow Farm, 3 don,fﬁaetl;f’ é?&#:&mwt*:: | Mr Brown had not expeoted to meet |, L om0 T
Wt  must save your home. ' Brown imagines there | WIU0 B1Y opposition, and so h"ﬁ #ot the | &‘DY GEOR%GMA FULIJ‘B:"M 0“* .
y LY two \Q‘ays is coml under ‘that land. Ithink not. Il teir| limit his representative was to pay at s *% . ,,,.,., N SRR
— ,ﬂ M&ﬁmﬁ&fmm@«w@g ‘Jm is:;un Z-Kniow: mmu unde: | very moderate figure. This Mz, Romain | o T CHAPTER (comum) :
e op o : b o
‘qﬂ, sy thiﬁwillben:.:: @};y mi:g:q}rz:gl hop: i:‘l."ﬁe money fo openwi‘:,lgg?: tly Qlltbld. and 80 “wm bh@f"f .&nd 80 the ﬂfﬁe dhlldren wents “thcii }a\nprxse
- the.one I Jooked mmmsgave ou’fi& o a “3“" ma‘mw. As soon as the anctioneer annqunced &ifferent ways—Aubin fo his comfortable sbout like
forwaid to this | before the: moy taﬁ's? you can repay me | bed, Armells to her father’s wretohed slmke aromse
rtgage ue; I had intended | the close of the sale, ‘Mr. Romain asked

year!” thought |

1m a8 Do gmneed down
+the naxt vleﬁter w‘hich mez ‘his eye‘ nnd

to settle both farms ou Nellie as soonas we

Mr. Romain a3

he restlessly|

paced the wide

y pore

4 a1

* home,

‘““How pleasant

' the' air is:-;as

O S WAP W

_ balmy as springt Eanisite, it omehiad .

sonie oné to enjoy'it -with; ‘but Pm lone-

someé. Poor Tom! How I hoped tosee

you again, to tell you that the faunltwas

“ mine in that quarrel; and you are dead |

~buried only last week, they tell me—

- snd I am back in Old Virginis, with

never a child or & ohick to bid me wel-

come.”
(1)

dsome

-4

-mornin’, Mister Man; will you
please tum to ye nauction?”

‘As these words fell on his ear, Mr.

AND BAW TWO
‘CHILDREEN.

IB. BOM.A.IN TURNED

Romatn turned and saw two little chil-
dren standing on the steps, a chicken

held tightly under the arm of oneof |

“them.

and agirl, exactly the same size. Blonde
curls crowned each shining head; brown
eyes, with long, curling lashes, looked
frankly out from under straight, clear-
out eyebrows, and two littlé pug noses
turned up merrily from the little rosy
mouths that were always smiling be-
neath. - No, not always; fcr there was a
trightened little quiver-about them now,
a8 their owners looked up timidly at
the sterm, handsome man who was so
earnestly regarding them.

© “Come to your what?” repeated Mr.
Romain.
+ - *Te: our-nauction;*-the boy explaimed“
“Papa’s gone to Heaven, and we's goin’
o hnyeuanmon, it's to det money;
you see; we’s goin’' to sell all our sings.
Mammasays ye more ye folkes come, ye
more we'll “det woney; and ‘if dere’s
enough, we's not goin’ to sell my wockin’
11101‘89.. raadozﬁzgkier&is«ha:e‘chmkm;t
: e and: R l*%a?lﬁs‘ﬁfmsh Idin
e’ll do now.” '
“Did your mamma gend you?” asked
Mr. Romain. ~
“Oh, no! she’s cryin’, an’ we dus
tonghb we'd help ask folkes. Please
tum, Mr, Man.™
And smiling in a friendly but half
frightsiied fashion, the children trotted
down the walk. As their little figures
' vanished, Uncle Peter came aroun the
house, -
“Who are those chﬂdren, uné&le? »
queried Mr: Romain, gazing a?er them.
*‘Dey’s po’ Massa Blake chifluns, sah.
Yo' ‘'members I tole you how Massa Tom
dons die las’ week ; well dey’s his twins,
ey do say it’s scan’lous how Miss’
Blake’s bein’ trea.ted. Massa Tom done
sign a note fur 'a genneman, an’ he can’t
_pay, ar’ dey is ter be a auction dere.:to-]
morrow, an* Massa'Tom not dead a week
Jyet scasély. ~Po’ Miss’ Blake 2 .
That night Mr. Romain sat up late in
his library, reading bver letters and
papers he had not sean in ten years—
~ot-sinedtia
,rel with-Tom—Blake, for it was that
“sainé morning he had received a cable-
Rram ‘ealling him to Europe to take
“pomsesston:

R s

snd yesterdav he had reached home for |

|

the first time smce h1s hurxied departs

ure. - 3

. %I was Just begmning' my-battle with
‘the world “then,” he’ muse&. “now 1
feel like a watrior; buttle-searred andg.

Jomlymmﬂaw«eﬁhmiasﬁc@ﬂ:‘mmmw o

-were thenl how close our frmn(ishi;.~
wagl? ¢

-And “taking dyp m oid letter,~a low |
Iaugh burst from his lips as he read ity
wittv—sllusmns to an almomt forgottma
woltegenorape. ¢

o

—— -
o

fmé pagen orl.

‘: e $ 0.<\ >

“wid stboks’ the omly mm bidder agsinst |

the astonished and disappointed crowd

hutc, Dbut poor htbtla Maalou to. a kamiel '

of his|

and|

| Why, it

Romain,” . .
: -&&%WMM&WWTEW&WW»M =
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‘scene took place over almost every

‘| sole pf»ssessar o

—wore married;

interests your legacy from

**Yours as ever, . 'ron.“

-like that}! almost-groamed Mr. Romati,

rang the bell.
“Uncle Poter,” he said,

what used to be Mr.

Meadow Farm?”

ful rich on dat farm. Yo'see, sah, hit's

pich.®

Save my old home,”
- main, sorrowfully,

_the letter again—*‘a legacy to mel”

g—— ¢

‘seems

of the auctioneer.

greeted with remarks on the foolishness
of “signin’ for people.”

as yet unocoupied, save by Mrs. Blake’s
faithful old colored cook, Aunt Nancy.
She was sitting on a split-bottomed
chsair, rocking herself to and fro, and

blue-checked apron.
“Where is your mistress, auntie?”
Mr. Romain asked.
There was a ki
that unlocked the old woman's bur-

she answered:

“Oh, IIBssE, she doneo took de chill-
uns, an' gon’ to* her cousin’s Miss
Rachel. It jest broke my patole heart
to see ‘em go! But Miss’ Bl¥ke say she
couldn't stadd it here, an' dey have to
gosoon sure. Po’ things! only de good
Liord know whai's to come of dem, she
say.”

“Oh, massa, hit’s awful hard ea
missis, dis is, She went all over de
house dis moranin’ tryin’ to say good-
bye to it. De little ones a-clingin’ to
her kep’ a pickin’ up ‘things. ‘Mamma,

dey? ‘Mamma, will-de nauetion- man
det my little chair? dey ask. Missis
tried to hol’ back de tears an’ speak
chirk to dem chilluns, but wheh she
come to her own room she say: ‘You
stay out here, darlings; mamma wants
to go in here alone.” I took de chllluns,

bnhutpaesentxy—kpee B e e

massasbxg arm-chair, wid her head a
lyin' on de big family Bible dat she’d
put on de chair; she had her arms
around dat, an’ she was eryin’ softly.

over and over, an’ den she say:
“sA fader to-de faderless,. a husband
to de widow. Dear Lord, let dis Gup
pass from me.’

“I shet de.do” den.. By’m by she come
ouf, all white an’ tremblin’, but she
tried to smile on de chilluns as she led
dem down the walk. :

“Dose po’ livtle tblngsl Rosy was
huggin’ her rag dol} an’ tryin’ to,hide it
under her apun, an’ Romain_ was totin’
Piekie, de cliicken, clost in_he arms.
“De nauetion man ean’t take mamma’s
| chilluns, an’ so he'can’t take ours,’ dey’'d
keep sayin’.”

“Romain?’ repeated her visitcr.

“"Yes, "sah, Romain; dat’s for a frien’
of Massa. Tom’s; Massa nof-see him
for yeoars, but he talk a heapo Mr.

pered Mr. Rcsmam. as he left the kitcheﬁ
in respense fo the business-like tones of
the austioneer that now rang out clear |
mmgan offering the parlor
furniture.

-Gteat was the indignation of one spin-
ster when the-- first-bid-of-a-talk-hand

.-y dear boy, you may consider Neuie snd her

*“To think I threw away a friendship

-1*—The people-fled slowly out, snd Mr.
| a8 he laid down the paper.. Then a snd-
den thought struck him, and ho haatily

“who owns |
Tom Blake’s

- “Old Mr. Brown, sah; he got powen- |
“got & coal-mine in it Obh, yes, sah, he's |

“And "Tom mortgagéd that land to
‘thought Mr. Ro:
“I wonder it it
could be that the check I sent from En-
gland did not get to him, in fime? In
any case he’s dead, and Nellie and the
children penniless, and—" glancing at

“An augtion almost. At Christmas.evel[ . LY |10

fairly barbarous,” | .
- thought-Mr. Romain, indignantly, as
"he entered what had been the pleasant
.| hbome of his friend Tom, and was so
| so0n to be left desolate under the hands

It was early in the day, but already
the house was fllled with mneighbors
who had come from miles around to at-

tend the sale; and as Mr. Romain moved
among them his ears were gonstantly

Sick at heart, he entered the little
kitchen .back of the house, which was

occasionully wiping her eyes with her

.in his veice.-i-
: : gobbed” a&loud &’s

-dey-won’t-take-my--wockin’-horsewiltl-{—

vy

rGorewasumy pol missisy: & knseliniMore.+

“‘Oh, my husband! she whispered ]

| mamn;a?” Ramzunmkad anxiously.
2 méﬁ& e

‘please vacate
possible, a8 he had bought every thing |
for a lady who would take poasﬁssion of:
her property that night..

Romain was at last left alonea'with &
lawyer he had - broug-ht, the aucbioneai'

x\/' ‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘‘

“HB 'r.ux A. mup o’ nn. xmuux.

a.nd. the holder of Mzr, Blake’s unfortu-
nate obligation. All the claims againg.
the property were very soon met, and
then, afterseeing the gentlemen-depart,
Mr. Romain ha.stened to the little
kitchen, N

T@Go for your mistress, ‘auntie," he
said, “and ask her to please bring the
children and come back at once. There
is a paper she must read.”

When AuntNancy delivered this mes-
. sageé, & few minutes later, to Mrs.
Blake, she was greatly surprised; but,
with the patience born of deep suffer-
ing, she at once called the children. to
sccompany her, snd went home, won-
dering. as she’ walked along, how she

Promises 38 SO0ON &8 |

_ ii‘
' | the poor ‘and sufter ng,
‘old;, t:hero wasmorich*oanopy over head, |

Lady.
est
' hﬁx,

It

pottery; over it hung

broom and heather on. the steps.

avery ong, .and ho&

no je weladecked her. crowns: only theblae |

Mary’? was whiapéred, - many. & “simplé-|
hymno sung before henr,

greeted her with their darols, Ah! many
were the confidences breathed into her

to pray lor her children, and countless.
blessings fell from her sweet hands on |
bent heads and aching hearts. “Our Lady
of the Road,)’ they called herj and I am-
surs she showed the road to heaven to |
many a siipplicant.

Aubin knelt down on the steps; laid A
bunch of wild-flowers on :them, “and’
prayed for strength to do right, then for |
all he loved——not forgetbing ﬁhe straw-

She had dreaded the sight of wagons

she entered the gate, was astonished to
gsee-no one. Only Rollo, the old dog, lay
basking in the last rays of the setting
sun, and bolnded up to meet them.
Thé children ran joyfully up the walk,
and at the sight of the rooms, when
they entered, cried glee:ully. “Why,
mamma, may be dere wasn’t no nauc-
tion!”

Mrs. Blake gave herself no time to
think, but hastened from ons room to
another, seeking:-the lawyers, until she
| oame to her own.xpom. .. . ..
‘How pretty and homelike it utill
Tooked! There was her husband’s big
arm-chair, still drawn. up to thé table,
just as she hadleft ity the family Bible
atill lay on its seat, but on it lay some-
thing she had not left thers, and as she
picked it up she read her own name on
4he big.‘envelope. . Wit.h -ﬁnwgaxs Jrem- |
“Bling so»sheeenhi inrdly Nt}ﬂ:_s_m, amﬂ
Yote 16 Gpen-and Teade

“MY DEAR MRS, BLAKE: When you read the
inclosed letter, written twelve years ago, by
my friend and your husband, I think youn will
not deny it is my right to give you the ineclosed
deeds, etg., securing to you- your home. He
gave mé mine,

“I find Mr. Brown hurried this sale to secure
the land adjacent to his coallmine. It is very

valuable; and in & few years will make you:
rich.
*And now, my dear friend, to morrow oan not
| be t6 you a Merry Christmas, but with
[ brave cheerfulness I hope you will make it to |
your children not an unhappy one. Iam
“Very sincerely your friend, a8 I was your
husbapd’s friend, .

A

“JOHN ROMAIN™
“A father to the fatherless, ahusband
to the widow.” Oricé agaln the words
fell from the lips of the weeping woman,
who for the second time that day knelt
by thie old arm-chair.
___Then WM_ML_
arms, she cried:
switiank God with me, my darlings;
we have a home once more!”
“And is de nauction clear gorie away,

mm@zw__h&
gone, !;hank God "

“Then,” said little Romain, carefully
pulling out Susanna Louise from under

on, folkses, an’ les have Chrismus!’—
}*Anna Pxerpont Slvit;er, in Santa C{ana

as to endure the agony of seeing her
-hmo-dupoiled—o&m—-wmne&——m

and people moving her goods, ani, as’

i tress ofx her cookery.

—+Jacguet,”™ (to the shepherd), “did. you

THa TRrmer LOrmed-to-HIN SO = o=

severely.
WWWWMEWMWWWWW@WMN
presen
the goose you have lost was worth quite |
as much asthat; you have forfeited the |

Aubin wam; to his home w;th a Jight :
atep and heart, and yet he knew  that he | l‘qﬂ e
| had inourred a ;pumshmant. .No matter; 1 : «'—“W‘naﬁ aébou,b

| better so_than that poor little Maclon.|
should suffer unjustly; or thab ] lli@ own'
kind parents should be grieved | by thin | talkl
| new Instance of ‘his brother's violenos.
| Still Aubin was but a ¢hild, and biave Ay
he was he liked being nnn!ahed ax Tttle
{ as any other.child; o he turned: a little |
{ out of the way to-say . prayer ab. the |

-dren now-and-then-dropped-a-sou-snd-
‘and the shepherds oftan laid bhuniches of
There
she stood in hér Tittle niche, amiling on

oL !E, hqr Shild. tp‘_.;
~to- young. . and.

sky above her, and thesweet wildflgwers |
| at her feet. No trained voices sang anti-
{ phons inher homor; but many & “Hail,

And the birds
perched on the arms of the ¢ross, &nd:

ear; many the good resolutions formed .
—at-her—feet-many—a-mother-came-thore-|

"

“¥ou know, well_aign

| T0F yau that v
, g’

and angels,, and 1 row:
*You know;quite well," Yves,
_mever meant to- sy a ﬁord;. 2R
- This little méidemz wm
acfm: of ‘t:he'k '

often bxoup:hb his childish i;roumos a.nd; . Slie ws
| difficulties. = At the foot of this xude ‘Cal- | ill-con
vary, in a niche; stood ann imége of Qur | wit
was made of the. coa:ﬂ :
. ) -t
into which the: village chil- | ex's

Tryfn to ﬁnd

. The jealousy with which he had ”slwayﬂ
Q =
tersibly ke h'atrﬁd, eie

]

- thing. ~He™w WRE T Mgt I tHakd

Aubin’s present. A fat goose would -be

{ol ~~buf 1f;*resliy soemad" wthéu‘gﬁtwﬁhu
-hoy- had,naither hanrt!nor -condgolence, . -

“of the goose; he never mmm bq’lie\r ). Bnﬁ.,- . %
- that. Atibin- had told. ‘Hig -muther: every~— o -

g rﬁﬁv‘“f. ,“‘_ \“
- Maxthe knaw tha trath, though notfrom = . *.-.
ki, brother,” The stx‘aqubtar?s Jittle
daughter could not, feel essy in, , her
honest child’s conscience ;12 receiving .

Very 1ice {OT suppar, Gertalnly; Dat was
it quite right? - And s0, while Aunbin. way

the goose to the farfner's: wife, and-told
“her the whole story in confidence; ; for”
she did not forget
his brother, ,ifnrthe was ‘very much -
-touched; she stooped down aud’ kimd

a prosent from  her, ant’i giving hér bes

Aubin's wish to xcreeii“

| praying at. the Calwery, she -had taken

_Armelle, tekling her-to keep the BOUs6-a8 - L:f {' o

sides & loat and a bottle of uimLSo NOW, '1 LTI

Tthexs was a secret between M

homt;, he thought he caught a glimpss
of Armelle crossing the yard and carry-
ing somethisg :

farm ? He entered the big room where
meals were taken; his brother was
thers, but neither of his parents. " He
asked the carter where they were, The
man pointed silently to-the-door of the |
fnner room, and Aubin, startled and a
little frightened, sat down by the fira,
and Labrie, his dog, couched at his feet.
Forthis innér room was one which was
only used on selemn and imporhqnb ac-

| vasions; "thé ochildienof ‘the houss, in-
dead, wrers never allowed to enter it Hll ]

the day of their First -Communion, Af:
terwards they were only admitted for
VeIy gZrave Troasons,
into thes inner room w”as an alarming
event,

lepmg Louison ncw;came in. fuli of

Jean and Marthe came in
very grave, and there were traces of
tears in Marthe's eyes ; but the master

But what could Armelle be doing at the .

To be sent 10T

. &

. 1ittle Ameﬁ]ﬁ. _l 6

-,

Then came a tine whan thare m‘ﬂ IRTHE
tobs a hope of Yves changing for, thq

their First OOxnmumon,mumi eertainly,

thought he was impressed by the in.
stractions he had received, e was loss
gloomy and jealous, and once or twice

both the curp and Jean and Marthe -

he threw his arms round bis brother, and
earnestly asked his forgiveness. The eve
of the great day came; and-when the boys
knelt to ask pardon o*‘ their parents for
all they had ever done to offend them,

tears, Poor Marthe!l' It seemed to her

birthday. When the family returned from

ceived their Lord-for the first- thme;the
parents led them into the .inneér room,
and Jean Patriarch opened a large hook:
which lay upon the table, and told the

s T SET L AE

s HM?’?&&&%”‘W&W%

the Holy Gaspels and on the ﬂyseleat
were written important family events—

- Yves. covered their hands with. kivses. unda—

the Mass, at which-the children bad re.

-like -her firsthorm's- second &n&—bebterw———-—;__.

took his place as usual, said grace, and
supper began. There was plenty. of talk-
ing at the meal, much jokimg with Loul-
‘son, and meny compliments to the mis-
The farm-servants
discussed everything which concerned the

! fnterest of their employers with-a kind of

filial eagerness which is peculiarly Bre-
ton, and the farmer, in return, treated
theni more like .children than inferiors.
On this particular evening, however, his
words were few and short; and the ser-
vants were on_the pou?t, of withdrawing,

when he said to tgaeherdam&n
- “Are all the cattle rlght?” )

“Yes, master.”’
count the sheep and goats?’ » f
¢ Ay, master; they are.all right.”

“And your geese, Lowison?),

“There is. one short.” And _the old
servant cast & pitying glance at Aubm.

You have been . t,a.relnss,” he . mud
“Carcless shepherds must-be

t of six fra.ncs on New Yea.r’ day f

l added the date-of themonth: -and-theyeary—

births, marringes, ate. !
“After this great day,” said the fa.rmer,
“ghould you commit any serlous fauls,
God forbid it shomld be a cr.ime, should
be obliged to write it down in this book..
May this necessity never ocour! Here,

and may God: &live you grace and
strength to live and die- His tmthiﬂwaex:-
vants)”’

There was character shown in the very
way in which the lads signed their names,
Yves scrawled his in & hdsty slap-dash
fashion, Aubin wrote his slowly, feeling
as he did so the solemnity of the occa-
sion, and of his father's -words. Jean

my children, write down your namesy

and the children left the room in silence, *
From thls time the servants called t,hem:
“our young magters,” which much grstié

fled the self-lmportance-of ¥ves. - Stil - - —

that was a small matter; and the bor

4 seemed.so.altere ddw&hmb&iater,@haﬁtow f_? S

| the mext six months Marthe” was “happy. -
At the end of that time, hoirever, the

old anxxeties returned.  He went sels
TG “&ﬁu‘%@%ﬁ%ﬁ%@&&“ﬁ“ﬁ&ﬁwﬁ“@@mww

served with his mother; complaints off_

fa%—h&t—-@ﬁ"

yond the sum she had mentally decided
om, and he seoured it withons.opposition..,
er—faelings—Were —Sgon- SHsred by

most of those present, for & similar

srticle offered for sale, from Mrs. Biake’s |
piano to Romain’s rocking-borse. - The
stranger-ou’ thid every, nne, Mwas soon

S M&H— diﬁerent loak came into 14 _

He aveun becl.me t}xe mwner of the farm

-soTHe stranger carried the: price far be- |

. 'I:ake about eiqht. quarts of ﬁnselﬂsh-
ness and unadulterated cbarity; mix;

~briskly-with.a. &bamkmpl&atgg@a&
ity, kindiiness and‘ﬁbe‘ﬁn}t love, .
‘Bimmer gently over a slow fire of for-
giveness, good-will and good-fellowship.
Put in'a ddsh of cheerfulness and a plen-
teous sprinkling of smiles, and serve
piping Bot with your Uhristmas dinnar

~Jundge. s

money;. oblérs must net sumer fov your
fault.”” ‘

WM&W&%W&W
and say good night.” '

Xknelt at his father’s test, Jean sad. in-o
Ydw and broken voice, ‘“take warning,
"Yves; do not disgrace your father,’”

“No, father, you are quite right.'?

Yves came slowly torvir&rd, and as he i

{

Aubin weanvhile had -goxe to his‘

mother for her blessing:

and as she |

agg hia nhnﬁsn-d m'&

] ing the tavern on ‘Sundaya, and.

{ oun- s himself; and now there wis

cows into & elovai'~ﬂeld~ on anothér .he -
had overturned a neighbor 8 hee!nvas, or -,

i

b

| him were constantly hemg brought, ta,hiq* ety

Were ~ met “By m&fﬁ’erenqe or oS ame;.
and by degrees Ywes.took:to-fregue

comdpany with lads ay idle aid

one hipty sent in - the tamﬁy
church, one abeont at the evenix

on Sunday. /The unhappy boy hwd

7
i

3 - \ "e_.A R

) ’




