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The Storyteller

PETHUEL PENNY’S SON.

On o bright midswnmer day  the
few people passing along o country
road 1n Northern Mawme turned thew
heads (oward o certan hovse with
that cexpresston of itespectful auwg
which 15 nan’s tribute to the bpre-
sence of death. The Lhan hine  of
crape {lutiering from the knob was
unusual ot Twelve Corners, where a
house of mournimg was wont to be
undistinguished except by the drawn
curtains of every rooin Indeed, 1t
was only after long consaderation
that Mrs FPenny had ywelded to o
desire for doing things ° Massachus-
sets way,” and then she had arran-
ged the crape with a little misgi-
ing, lest she be¢ subjected to neigh-
borly criticism.

And Mrs. Peany was not accusto-
med to base her acts on the oppgnions
of other people. Pethuel Penny's
married Iife had been Lived according
to her rule and method, his long 1l
ness conducted on  Lhe principles
which she laid down aund s denuse
had taken place at the tiame she ar-
ranged for Pethuel Venny, having
once carried his way and settled in
the up-rner country  of  bMaine
against his wife s wishes, had been
cantent with this victory or  had
learned so much wiwduin by the cx-
perience thet he had never agan op-
posed her will

" Thera isn’t much {o do” she was
now saying to the friwendly neggh-
bors who had come in with oflers of
assistance. “ise heen getting
things ready, for 1 figured he
wouldn’t last longer than July., I
don't knew whether his sisters will
conie  from  downaner  or not.
They're the kind that, let 'emp have
sver 8o much warning, will never bo
rouuy . T wouldn’t be surprised  of
they both had tn get black diesses
macde after they got the word, al-
though I've cauntioned ‘e all the
spring it wonldn'lt be later than ibo
mddle of Jaly No, 1 ain't hasvin’
ansthong nesw mvself, for 1 thoueht
'd wat Il foll und seec what's
helny worn Toor Pethael t ' Blrs
Penny put her huandherchief Lo her
eves, but removed 1t presently Lo
look after her haking

CRome wayv sponge-cahe seems sort
of appropriate at o faoeral,” she
seid, as she drew forth the  polden
Toaves CSumnple ared plam-hhe yeu
respect fod I hotow Pethuel wouldn't
want anitthimpe done for show, hke
frosting © Having disposed  of  her
baling  Alrs Ponmy o retiirned to her
el STUs haard to e Teft o a whdow
with the care and responsibality of
o place hke  this 7 <he mourned
“ Yoo, Henhen's o good box, hut he s
voung wvel.'

Two davs later, n such monrning
apparcel as her wandrohe afforded,
Mrs Penny  was  moving Iaashly
about the kitchen, Jooking after the
finnl  arrangeoments of  the evening
nieat

“Be sure and have the table st
when we  get back.” <he nstructed
the friends who had hndly volun-
trered to Cstay ot the house It a
a long  rvide and Lhev 11 oll e hun-
egry I wouldn't haye andtinng oo

wrong  ahout the supper for  the
worid  Sonnv, run and gott mother's
Bhost  table-cloth  from the table
bureau T°d go mvself, hut I don't

want to get my fechngs nll worked
up hefore the temes conus '
*Sonny,” a tall, laoserofnted bl
of 16, with lLump lreh!t hanr and g
pale complexien that hwned to erim-
sont  whenever  he was adidvesserd,
cheved, pausing a mowment 1 the
darkened room for a fond Jook at
his father's uist face.
T4 was »a large
Pethuel Yenny's wprreht  hife andd
kindly nature had won the respect
and aftection of the neighborhaood
Many a kindly word of regret was
dropped 1in the ledoy dosrway, where

rathering,  for

the mmen stood uhcastly awaiting the

arrival  of the munster ftom 40
miles helow. ‘1 hey waited i van
Ales enny's  dignilisd composwe

hegan to give way Lo anxiely  lesl
her careful arrangements should cowe
to grief.

‘1t wouldn't seem anything  but
appropriate to begin a  httle late,’
she declared, <tretched on tip-toe i
the front doorway and peering down
the road.  * Bul Pethuel was never
s0 Jate as this. [ wrote Elder Good-
rich myself, and wrote 1t strong.’

Ievben just belund bher, with face
that rivaled the bouquet of peonies
on the unused parlor stove, was fum-
Llmyg desperately m his pochets, and

remor sefully drew  forth o letter,
stamped and sealed
‘1 forgot to el at,’ he said,

fechly

Mre, Tenny transfixed him with &
look “Phat  shows how much 1in-
Lterest dou tahe wi your father’s fun-
eral ' she saad, severely.  But  she
was [ully equal to the cceasion, and
contmued . Well, sinee the simgers
are here to help out, mavbe Deacon
Colhy 't oblige us by cading the suer-
vices.’

Deacon Colby, wiHo, for want of a
church i the conunumty, was dea-
con of the httle bhrown sohoolhouse
at Twelve Corners, was quite willing
to ablige, arnd  the neghbors, and
even Mas Penny herself, agieed that
he did hrs duty by Pethuel, and did
i well Yol it was o triang expers
vence for Mis i'enny, and 1t was nob
perhaps surptisimg that anxwty for
tho =ervice still absorbed her mind
10 Lhe exclusion of  gricf And 1t
wuas for Heuben and his future that
Mr~ 'vnny thought during the long
drive out to Maelve Uoiners and on
down the niver to the West Ridge
burying  ground It was begrmng
to dawn uponr her that he nas fast
approaching manhood's estate and
that she had thus Tar heen neghigent
i fooline to map ont the course  of
his future iy ‘The result was  that
on {he homeward drive she announ-
cerl 1 shall huw Freeman  Briggs
to Jook after the farm this winter. T
jmean Tor vorn to go to school”

Heaben offerrd no protest, although
he hated school. and i his heart
preferred work oo himoherimg camp
to o ame of the learned professyong He
regatded it as o bhopeful arrcumstance
that his mother added thoughtfudis,
4 ohaven t omade up oy nnnd  what
vou'ra going to be yet, but ion

mrreht oas well he pommg 1o school
while 1 think 1t vver
To deternne was nath Mrs Ponny

ta act  Phe long pnocession waited
helond her while she stopped ot the
low farmhons<e by the river and made
a close bargan with Freeman Driggs

tor the coming winter, Freeman
Was o sltobhg voung man o several
rears  older than Reuben and the

Droiees fannly were noted  as exeel-
ITent workag s for others althouph nn-
abille to oot ghead for themselses

Arrved at home, flevhen  escaped
i the confusgon from the sufTocating
attenfions of  aunts, cousms, and
neghhors, el eoncealing  some
brewd and butter under hrs Sunday
coat soupht the hitle stream which
cul aeross The Penny farm Throw-
mi himsell down on Lhe rrassy hank
A gazimg mto the wide areh of
cloud-fleeked Biun above he found con-
solation  ‘The streamt had been o
Tovar e resort of Pethoer Penny, and
Henben recalled Jong Sunday  after-
noons when lus tather had lounged
o the hank with book or paper,
wihile he o Narefooted httle follow,
plaved Criver=driver " oan the shallow
water above The shing pool

1 secwes lonesdme,” he safd o
honself raisling  his egrav enat-
slesve actoss has eves  to dispel a
siddden by Bt tam’t half  so
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lonesome here as it would be up
there with all those women.’ '
Mrs. Penny’s plansg for her som ma~
tured slowiy. For the year after the
funeral Reuben nemained at  school
and Freeman Briggs had charge of

the farm work under Mrs. Penay's
superiision, Then Mrs Penny de-
veloped a belref that the medical

profession offered opportunities  for
her son, and sent. him for a year to
a high school down the river, giving
b neliuclions to pay sperial at-
tention to cheaastry and physiology.

A aear later she recallted him, hav-
ibg sceured o position  for him  as
teacher of the district school. His
strong muscles and breadth of shoul-
der went far to qualify him for the
place  Yet here tor the first  timne
Reuben rebelledd " He  wasn't cub
out for a school teacher ' he de-
clarod  “ Perhaps I do know encugh.
Ane, of course, I can handle the
hoys all mght. Dut what’il I do
when the big girls laugh at me ? ’

Mrs Penny would not admit the
possibihity. “ If you had a little re-
spect for yvourself,’ she said impa~
tiently, . your scholars would magybe
copy 11’ And Reuben bent as usual
to hws wmother's will, and found,
though hardly to his relief, that the
zirl pupils were nchned to look up
to a young man of his advantages,
and treated him with a  coquettish
deference In spite of his  distaste
for ithe work Reuben was a success-
ful teacher, and parents and com-
mittee were loud n his praise, Mrs,
I'enny was gratified.

‘T guess you'd hetter scttle down
to home for a spell,’ she said. “You
can teach winters, and help about
the haying sumiers,’

Reuben hesitated. He was stand-
g by the window louking out upon
an early fall of snow As he watched
a loaded team went past on its way
to Jnmber camps {ar above, Two or
three  young men  whom  he knew
swung their hats gaily in favewell.
I1s heart rebelled against another
winter 1 the school-room. The freq
ar of the woods seemed calling him,
and his hlood tingled, urging him tqg
b out among moen engaged in some
enterprise of his own

‘T told Ileacon Colby yesterday
that, vou'd take the school,” went on
Mrs Penny, and Reuben, who had
been, taughif to ohey when he was
Fpohen to, hesitated but a momept
and answered, © Wellg

Tt. was some time before Reuben's
twenty-iirst. hirthday that a new re-
spensibhility for his welfare engaged
Mrs  Penny’'s atiention, and she be-
gall at once to lay her plans. Misg
father had married at twenty a wife
who had been the making of him.
Yet, «trange to sav, with the shin-
g example of Reuben’s parents be-
fore her eves, Mrs Pennyv proceeded
to select for her son’s wife the exact
oppoasite of s father’ choice  ‘Reu-
hen dan’t neerd & manager as long as
his mother lives,' she argued truth-
fally * And it's to be hoped by the
time 'm Iaid aside he'll bha  old
enourh to plan for himsclf.

. was Deacon Colby’s  daughter
who held preference  over all other
Young wornen an Mrs Penay’s favor.
Far Noreas had heen well hrought
up and was quite free froin the inde-
pendence of  thonght and  action
which most girls of her apge afiected.
Mr« Tenny had a lone talk wilh
DNeacon Molby one mornimg, and the
deacon confessed  that he thought
Reuben a worthy young man whom
he would bhe glad 1o welcome into
hs family

I'or the first linip in her dealing
with her son Mre Penny  decided
that diplomacy was necessary. It
was  long  before Reuben suspected
the motive of the three-mile drive
which he and his mother took go
frequently to the Colby farm. There
Retben and the deacon would talk
politics on one side of the kitchen
fire and thin, faded Mrs, Colby
would entertain Mrs Penny on the
other  while Dorcas, c.:tfn:ip; in a
corner, worhked mdustricusly  iny
crenel stiich on o green  folt llmm-
breguin and said Little, as become a,
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