
the men stood uneasily awaiting tho
arrival of the minister f iom 40
imles below. '1hey waited m vain

l\Jts Penny's cligniiiod eomposuie
began to give way to anxiety lost
her careful ai iangements should come
to grief.
'It wouldn't seem anything but

appropriate to begin a little late,'
she declared, stretched on tip-toe m
tho front dooiway and peering down
the road.

'
But Pethuel was never

so late as tins. Iwrote IClder (Jood-
rich myself, and wrote it strong.'

Reuben just behind her, with face
that rivaled the bouqueti of peonnes
on the unuised parlor stove, was fum-
bling desperately in his pockets, and
rumoisefullv drew forth a letter,
stamixxl and scaled'1 forgot to mail it,' he said,
feebly

Mrs. Penny transfixed him with a
look

'
That shows how much m-

teiest you take in jour father's fun-
eral ! she said, severely. But she
was fully equal to the occasion, and
continued . ' Well, since the singers
are here to help out, maybe Deacon
Colby'll oblige us by leading the ser-
vices.'

Deacon Colby, wh"b, for want of a
church in the community, was dea-
con of the little brown sohoolhouse
at Twelve Corners, was quite willing
to oblige, and the neighbors, and
oxen Mis Penny herself, agiccd that
he did his duty by Pethuel, and did
it well Yet it was a trying exper-
ience for J\hs Penny, and it was not
peihaps burpiismg th.it anxiety for
tho service still absorbed her mind
to the exclusion of grief And it
was for Reuben and his future that
Mrs Penny thought during the long
drive out to Twelve Comets and on
down the ilver to the West Ridge
burying ground It was beginning
to dawn upon her tluit he was fast
approaching manhood's estate and
that she ha,d thus far boon negligent
in failing to map out the course of
his future life 'Ihe lesult was that
on fhe homeward drive she announ-
ced

' 1 shall hitti Freeman Brings
to look after the farm tins winter. I
mean for von to go to school.'

Reuben offered no protest, although
he hated school, and m his heaiI
piefei ii'd work in a lumbering camp
to an\ of the learned professions lie
regaided it as a hopeful circumstance
t,h.it hi-, mother addod thoughtfully,' I hav iMi t made up mv mind what
you're going to be yet, but you
might as xxell be going to school
wInk1 I think it ox er

To determine xxms with Mrs Penny
to act The long procession xvaited
behind hor w1ii1o she stopped at the
low farmhouse by 1he river and made
a close bargain xxith Freeman llriggs
for the coming winter. Freeman
vva<=; a stiong \oung man sev ci<U
veais older than Reuben and the
I«i mus f.innlv weie noted as excel-
lent v\ oi keis for otheis although un-
able to get ahead for themselves

Auixed at home, Reuben escaped
in the confusion from the suffocating
attentions of aunts, cousins, and
neighbors, anil concealing sotmo
bio.id and butter under his Sunday
coat sought the- little stneain which
(ut anoss the Penny farm Throw-
ing himself doxxn on the grassy bank
,u\(\ gazing- into the wide arch of
cloud-llecked blue* above lit1 found con-
solation rlhe stieam had been a
f.ivonto lesort of Pethuel Penny, and
Reuben recalled long Sunday after-
noons \x hen his lather had lounged
on tho bank xxith book or paper,
while ho a nan-footed little fellow,
piavod '

ii\ei -<drivoi
'

m the shallow
x\ atci abox <" the lishmg pool

It, verk/'s-' lonos<Ano,' he safd to
himself blushing his giav coat-
sleexe acioss his eves to dispel a
sudden blui '

But 't.nn't half so

PETHUEL PENNY'S SON.

On a bright midsummer day the
few people passing along a country
road m Northern Maine turned then-
heads tuWdid a certain liom'-o with
that expression of lespectful awe
which js man's tribute to ihe pre-

sence of death. The thin line of
crapo iluttering irom the knob was
unusual at Twelve Corners, where a
house of mourning was wont to be
undistinguished except by the drawn
curtains of e\ery room Indeed, it
was only after long consideration
that Mrs Penny had yielded to a
desire for doing things ' Massachus-
sets way,' and then she had arran-
ged the crape with a little nnsgix-
ing, lest she be subjected to neigh-
borly criticism.

And Mrs. Penny was not accusto-
med to base her actsi on the oifinion.st
of other people. Pethuel Penny's
married life had been lived according
to her rule and method, his, long ill-<
ness conducted on the principles
which she laid down and his demise
had taken place at the time she ar-
ranged for Pethuel Penny, ha\ing
once carried his way and settled in
the up-ri\er country of Maine
against his wife s wishes, had been
content with this victory or had
learned so much wisdom by the ex-
perience thut he had ne\er again op-
posed her will

'There isn't much to do.' she was
now saying to the fi lendly neigh-
bors who had come m with oflers of
assistance. 'I've been getting
things) ready, for I figured ho
wouldn't last longer than July. I
don't know whether his sisters will
come from down-ii\er or not.
They're the kind that, let 'em have
ever so much warning, will never be
reauy. 1 wouldn't he surprised if
they both held to get black diesses
made after they pot the word, al-
though I've cautioned 'em all the
spring it wouldn't be later than tho
middle of .July No, 1 ain't havin'
any thing new myself, for 1 thought
I'd wait till fall and see what's
being worn Poor Pethuel ' ' Mrs
Penny put her handkerchief to her
eyes, but removed it presently to
look after her baking'

Some wav sponge-cake '-coins soi t
of appropriate at a funeral,' she
said, as she diew foi th the golden
loaves ' Simple and plnm-liko yet,
respoctfiuil I know Pethuel wouldn't
want any thing done for show, like
frosting ' Ha\mg disposed of her
baking Mrs INnnv 1etuinod to her
gi ief ' It's bald to be left a w(ulow
with the caie and iesponsibility of
a place like this

'
she mourned'Y"es, Reuben's a good boy, but ho s

young yet.'
Two days latei , m such mourning

apparel as her w.udrobe afforded,
Mrs Penny was moving !>i iskly
about the kitchen, looking after the
final arrangements of the evening
meal'Be sure and have the table set
when we get back, she instructed
the friends who had kindly volun-
teered to ' stay at 1lie house It's
a long ride and thov 11 all bo hun-
gry 1 wouldn't have any thing go
wrong about the supper for the
world Sonny, run and get) mothers
best tablr-eloth from the table
bureau I'd go myself, but 1 don't
want to get my feelings all worked
up before the turnes conn s

'Sonny,' a tall, loose-iointed lad
of 16, with limp light hair and a
palo complexion that tinned to nnn-
son whenever he was addiessod,
obeyed, pausing a moment in the
darkened room for a fond look at
his father's quiot face.

Tt was a large gathering, for
Pethuel Penny's upright life and
kindly nature had won the respect
and aftection of the neighborhood
Many a kindly word of regret was
dropped in the lodgy doorway, where

lonesome here as it would "be up
there with all those women.'

Mrs. Penny's pllansi for her som. ma-
tured slowly. For the year after tho
funeral Reuben liemained at school
and Freeman Briggs had charge ot
the farm work under Mrs. Penny's
supervision. Then Mrs Penny de-
veloped a belief that the medical
profession offered opportunities for
her son, and sent him for a year to
a high school down the river,. giving
lain injunctions to pay sipenal at-
tention to chemustry and plhysiology.

A ,\Ldi later she recalled him, hav-
ing secured a 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 lor the first time
Reuben rebelled 'He wasn't cut
out for a school teacher !

'
he de-

clared 'Perhaps Idoknow enough.
And, of course, 1 can handle the
boys all right. But what'll I do
w hen the big girls laugh at me ?

'
Mrs Penny would not admit the

possibility. 'If you had a little re-
spect for yourself,' she said impa-
tiently, ,' your scholars would maybe
copy it ' And Reuben bent as usual
to his mother's will, and found,
though hiardly to his relief, that the
girl pupils were inclined to look up
to a young man of his advantages,
and treated him with a coquettish
deference In spite of his distaste
for tho work Reuben was a success-
ful teacher, and parents and com-
mittee were loud in his praise. Mrs.
Penny was gratified.'
Iguess you'd better settle down

to home for a spell,' she stud. 'You,
can teach winters, and help abojutl
the haying summers.'

Reuben hesitated. Ho was stand-
ing by the window looking out upon
an early fall of snow A.s he watched
a loaded team went past on its way
to lumber camps far abo\e. Two or
three young men whom he knew
swung their hats gaily in farewell.
Ilis heart rebelled against another
winter in the school-room. The frea
air of the woods seemed calling him,
and his blood tingled, urging him to|
be out among men engaged in some
enterprise of his own'

1 told Deacon Colhy yesterday,
Unit >ou'<l take tho school,' went on
Mrs Penny, and Reuben, who had
neen. taught to obey when he was
►'poken to, hesitated but a anojtniept
/lind answered, 'Well**
It was some time before Reuben's

twenty-first birthday that a new re-
sponsibility for his welfare engaged
Mrs Penny's attention, and she be-
tj.in at once to lay her plans. His"
father had married at twenty a wife
who had been the making of him.Yet, strange to say, with the shin-
ing example of Re-übon's parents be-
fore her eyes. Mrs Penny proceeded!
to select for her son's wife tho exact'
opposite of his father' .choice 'Reu-
ben don't need a manager as long as
his mother lives,' .she argued truth-
fully '

And it's to be hoped by the
time I'm laid aside he'll bo olidenough to plan for himself.
It was Beacon Colby's daughter

who held preference over all otheryoung women in Mrs Penny's favor.
For Dorcas had been well broughtup and was q.uite free from the inde-
pendence of thought and actionwhich most girls of her age affected.Airs Penny had a long talk withDeacon f \-)\hy one morning, and thedeacon tjnfessed that he thought
Reuben a worthy young man wh-omhe would be glad to welcome into
his family
I'or the first time in her dealing

with her son Mrs Penny decidedthat diplomacy was necessary. Itwas Hong before Reuben suspected
the motivo of the three-mile drive
which ho and his mother took so
frequently to the Colby farm. ThereReuben and the deacon would talkpolitics on one side of the kitchenfire and thin, faded Mrs. Colby
would entertain Mrs Penny on thoother wlnle Dorcas, sitting in acorner, worked industriously injcrowel stitch on a green felt 'lam-brequin and said little, as became a
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