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“Corruption is a cancer, a cancer that eats away at a citizen’s faith in democracy….
It saps the collective strength and resolve of a nation. Corruption is just another

form of tyranny.”
—Joe Biden, Kyiv, Ukraine, 2014

 
 
In the spring of 2019, four years after the death of his brother Beau, Hunter
Biden was falling apart.

His crack addiction was raging, his wife of twenty-four years had divorced
him, his steamy affair with Beau’s widow, Hallie, was on the rocks.

A stripper from Arkansas had launched a paternity suit. His business
partners were in jail or had vanished, presumed dead. The fortune he had made
from foreign oligarchs and Delaware donors was squandered or inaccessible.

He had spent the past year in and out of rehab, flitting between Airbnbs and
the Chateau Marmont, unappreciated and disrespected, raging at his family
and the world.

In April, his father, former vice president Joe Biden, announced he was
running for president.

Two weeks later, Hunter left his laptop at a Mac repair shop in Delaware and
never came back.

At its heart, this is the story of a son of political privilege tormented by the
defining tragedy of his childhood.

In 1972, when Hunter was two, his mother, Neilia Hunter Biden, took the
children on a Christmas shopping expedition near the family’s home outside
Wilmington, Delaware, when their car was struck by a truck. Neilia and
Hunter’s baby sister, Ashley, were killed. Hunter and his three-year-old brother,
Beau, were injured and spent more than a month in hospital.



Their father, Joe, who always had aspired to lead the sort of sprawling
Catholic dynasty embodied by the Kennedy clan, now was living through a
Kennedy kind of tragedy.

Only a month earlier, he had won a coveted US Senate race in Delaware,
becoming, at thirty, one of the youngest senators in American history.

He couldn’t give that up, could he? So, he dried his tears and took the oath
of office in the hospital room where his two motherless boys lay, Hunter with
head injuries and Beau with a broken leg. Then he left his sons in the care of
their aunt Val and went to work in Washington. Most nights he made the
three-hour Amtrak commute home to kiss his sleeping children.

“The first memory I have is of lying in a hospital bed next to my brother,”
said Hunter, in a eulogy at Beau’s funeral in 2015.

“I was almost three years old. I remember my brother—one year and one
day older than me—holding my hand, staring into my eyes, saying, ‘I love
you. I love you. I love you.’”

The black and white images of two small, bandaged boys lying in a hospital
bed, as their father was sworn in as a US senator in the background, captured a
nation’s heart. The photos have paid off politically for Biden ever since.

As he rose in politics, the story would be the lead anecdote of every profile,
endearing him to voters and defining him as a heroic father figure.

Time and again, the sympathy it elicited helped shield “Quid Pro Joe” from
criticism. Ultimately, the terrible blow only made him stronger.

His younger son, however, never would fully recover.
After the funeral mass for the brother he idolized, Hunter would recall in a

note to himself: “I went to kneel in the back pew with my Dad…and I said my
prayer, and for the first time in my life I prayed to, not just my dead mother
and my dead sister, but also to my dead brother, and for the first time in my
life I prayed for me.

“I asked, ‘please let me be with you, please let me know you love me, please
never let me forget, please let me come.’”



Introduction: October Surprise


“Character is on the ballot.”
—Joe Biden, February 2020

Less than a month before the 2020 election, I was at home in midtown
Manhattan, a few blocks from the New York Post newsroom, where I worked as
a columnist, when my cell phone pinged at 11:35 p.m.

Rudy Giuliani’s lawyer, Bob Costello, had sent a text message from his Long
Island home: “I have been asked to send you a small taste of evidence that I
have quite legally, that you might have an interest in,” he wrote.

“I have approximately 40,000 emails, at least a thousand text messages and
hundreds of photographs and videos involving the subject….

“The story is more about the emails, but the photos set the tone.”
What followed were three startling images.
The first showed Hunter Biden, then aged forty-seven, still handsome but

haggard, in bed, lighting what appeared to be a crack pipe.
Another showed Hunter asleep with the unlit pipe in his mouth.
The last photo was a half-naked selfie of Hunter in a bathroom mirror,

showing a fresh tattoo across his tanned upper back, still covered in plastic
wrap, long angry markings as if a tiger had clawed his flesh.

In fact, Hunter had just had the entire map of the Finger Lakes in upstate
New York etched into his back. This was the place where his late mother,
Neilia, had grown up, where he had forged some of his happiest childhood
memories, during long summers with his maternal grandparents, the Scotch
Presbyterian Hunters, at their cottage on Owasco Lake.

Hunter felt such a connection to the area that he named his various ill-fated
companies after local landmarks, such as Owasco, Seneca, and Skaneateles.

The photographs were prima facie evidence that Costello and Giuliani had
in their possession an extraordinary trove of material that already may have



exposed the son of the man who would become president to blackmail and
extortion by America’s enemies.

Giuliani was a valuable source of information if you were a journalist in
New York. The irrepressible seventy-six-year-old former mayor had the inside
story on everything from the city’s criminal history to the current mood in the
Oval Office.

Once a crusading young DA for the Southern District of New York who
took down the Mob in the 1980s, then the crime-busting mayor who cleaned
up New York in the 1990s, he had mellowed into the eccentric, scotch-swilling
consigliere for President Donald Trump.

Giuliani had been sent a copy of the contents of Hunter Biden’s laptop by
the owner of the Mac repair shop in Delaware where it had been abandoned.

The material will “blow your mind,” said the former mayor.
Photographs of Hunter’s rampant drug use and explicit homemade

pornography were all over the laptop. But the real news value lay in the
corporate documents, bank transfers, and emails detailing a vast international
influence-peddling scheme, sanctioned by the world’s most despotic regimes—
and implicating “Honest Joe” Biden himself.

It would provide a window onto the corruption that is Washington’s original
sin, as conducted on a global scale by one of its most skilled and calculating
practitioners.

The sordid secret vices of a son of political privilege were an incongruous
backdrop to the monumental oil and gas deals Hunter was mixed up in around
the world, a drug-addled neophyte bumbling through geopolitical minefields,
with the Secret Service in tow.

Hunter’s encounters with cutthroat oligarchs in Monte Carlo, Lake Como,
Hong Kong, and Shanghai are documented in rich detail on his laptop. It takes
us from a billionaire’s beach villa in Acapulco to the desolate oil fields of
Kazakhstan, from a judo competition in Budapest with Vladimir Putin to
dinner in Beijing with Xi Jinping.

A Chinese tycoon cooks Hunter dinner in his new $50 million Manhattan
penthouse, a Ukrainian oligarch takes him to his fishing shack in Norway.
Beautiful Russian escorts and thieving drug dealers float through his self-



imposed exile on Sunset Boulevard amid slapstick scenes as crack-head Hunter
comes unstuck and his hapless Uncle Jim Biden rides in to the rescue.

Text messages chronicling the disintegration of Hunter’s love affair with his
brother’s widow are laced with flashbacks to the pain of a troubled childhood.

Eye-popping financial windfalls are shaded by the grim fate of business
partners who wind up floating in the Yangtze. It’s a life of greed and luxury in
a shadowy world of kleptocrat oligarchs that law enforcement can’t touch.

Despite his secret debaucheries, Hunter was acutely aware of what he
brought to the table: access to his powerful father.

This was the Biden family business, involving the president’s brothers as well
as Hunter, and it is documented in minute detail in the eleven-gigabyte trove.
Over nine years from 2010 to 2019, the laptop shadows Joe’s life as the globe-
trotting vice president of the Obama administration, the favor-trading senator
from Delaware who would go on to become leader of the free world.

The laptop also puts the lie to President Biden’s repeated claims that he knew
nothing about his son’s shady business ventures in China, Ukraine,
Kazakhstan, Russia, and beyond.

Five days after Costello’s late-night call, on Wednesday, October 14, 2020, the
New York Post published the first of a series of front-page bombshells, written
by Emma-Jo Morris and Gabrielle Fonrouge, culled from the contents of
Hunter’s laptop.

The story, headlined “Biden’s Secret Emails,” revealed a bombshell 2015
email indicating that Joe, as vice president, had met in Washington with a
high-ranking representative of the corrupt Ukrainian energy company that was
paying his junkie son a million dollars a year to sit on its board.

Eight months after the meeting, Joe flew to Kyiv and threatened to withhold
$1 billion in US aid unless the Ukrainian government fired its top prosecutor,
Viktor Shokin, who was pursuing Burisma for corruption at the time.

The email was news, in anyone’s language.
But soon after the Post’s story broke online, social media censored it.

Facebook announced it had throttled the story’s reach. Twitter locked the Post’s



account for two weeks, then admitted after the election that it had made a
mistake.

It was a chilling exercise of raw political power by an unaccountable Big
Tech—the term given to the oligopoly of global corporations that dominate
the information technology industry.

The coordinated censorship of America’s oldest newspaper, with the fourth
largest circulation in the nation, amounted to election interference.

It was a historic moment that rang alarm bells around the world and would
harden resolve on Capitol Hill to rein in the power of the social media giants.

Polls suggest that if the full story of the Bidens’ international influence-
peddling scheme had been told before the election it could have changed votes
in crucial marginal seats and possibly flipped the result.

I have authenticated material on the laptop by interviewing, on background,
several recipients of Hunter’s emails and messages. A collection of documents
obtained from Hunter’s former business partner Tony Bobulinski, including
WhatsApp messages with Hunter and Jim Biden, crossmatches with material
on the laptop.

Overseas payments into bank accounts linked to Hunter and his associates,
which were detailed by the Senate Republican inquiry into Hunter, provided
additional context to bank statements and tax documents on the laptop. Filling
in the gaps were confidential “suspicious activity reports” that banks are
required to flag to the Treasury Department.

Another point of light came from investigative journalists Peter Schweizer
and Matthew Tyrmand who shared with me some of the material they were
given by one of Hunter’s jailed former business partners, Bevan Cooney.

Corroborated from multiple angles, Hunter’s laptop tells an alarming story
of the national interest sold out for personal gain at the highest level, in
particular to Communist China, our greatest strategic foe.

The conclusion is inescapable. The president cannot extricate his family’s
moneymaking schemes from America’s foreign policy imperatives.

—New York, June 2021
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Chapter


1
A Knock at the Door


“He is the smartest man I know.”
—President Joe Biden on Hunter, CBS News, 2020

unter Biden was in the sixth week of a crack cocaine bender at the
Chateau Marmont in May 2018, paying hookers and dealers to
service him around the clock in an $820 a night garden cottage by

the hotel pool, a few steps from the bungalow where John Belushi had died
thirty-six years earlier from a heroin speedball.

He was flush with cash, having wound up his business with the Chinese
energy company CEFC after the sudden disappearance in Shanghai in March
of his billionaire partner, chairman Ye Jianming, and the arrest at JFK airport
four months earlier of Patrick Ho, another Chinese partner who would end up
in jail for paying bribes to African presidents at the United Nations.

Hunter’s playboy lifestyle at the time included a $650-per-day Lamborghini
Gallardo Spyder from Legends Car Rentals, which he drove around town until
his Porsche 911 was delivered by a valet driver from where he’d left it in a
parking lot at Dulles airport in Washington, DC.

The legendary Chateau Marmont, on Sunset Strip in Hollywood, was an
oasis of celebrity discretion and distressed décor, where Hunter liked to retreat
after financial windfalls and relationship breakdowns.

He indulged his appetites in the style of Pan, the lecherous half-man, half-
goat, chaser of nymphs, symbol of lust from Greek mythology, whose image
features in the hotel logo.



He learned to cook crack over the four-burner stove in the tiny cottage
kitchen, as he recounts in his memoir, weighing the white rocks in baggies on
“Cheech and Chong” scales and photographing them.

He would call escorts with Eastern European names to make house calls:
“Hi, This is Rob. I’m staying at Chateau Marmont. Are you available now?”

Day after day he smoked crack, drank vodka, made porn videos. One time
he balanced a line of M&Ms on his erect penis and took photographs of it.

He would periodically move out of the Chateau for a few days to another
hotel nearby, The Jeremy or La Peer.

But wherever he went, crisis followed “Johnny Drama,” as his sister-in-law
turned lover, Hallie, used to describe Hunter to friends behind his back.

One overcast spring day in L.A., Hunter is catching up on porn. He spends
$1,000 from one of his Wells Fargo debit cards to top up his account on the
sex-cam site STREAMRAY, where women with names such as PerfectTits and
SamanthaSquirt take off their clothes and writhe around live on camera for
money.

Annoyingly, Wells Fargo keeps sending alerts saying he’s tripped his credit
card limit of $65,000.

He’s not been answering his phone, but the bills are piling up and Uncle Jim
Biden and wife, Sara, keep hassling him for money. They resend their May
invoice of $82,500, for “monthly retainer for international business
development.”

Hunter emails Edward Prewitt, his Wells Fargo wealth adviser: “Please Wire
$99,000 to Jim Biden’s account today please and please transfer $75,000 to
me.”

That should keep everyone off his back for a while.
Now Hunter is fuming as he pores over last month’s transactions at the

Cathay Bank’s New York branch for one of his firms, Hudson West III, into
which $5 million of Chinese money had been funneled before Ho’s arrest the
previous year.

Hunter squints at the bank statement. The balance shows $1 million in a
money market account and $520,000 in a checking account. But what is this
$2 million debit from March 16?

heavier part. Working thus together they got along very teacher·s feet, and she left her post at the organ at once and
knelt beside to his work, but this time he did not have to walk the whole way. tearful eyes, her heart almost standing
still at the thought of home of the good times out with the boys. And he certainly acts as if he did not could once get
on the fast train, he would trust luck to get him off. ·Take care of yourself,· sneered his father, ·you could not exist a month
sympathy nor cooperation between them, and that antagonism grew until it children so joyful to see him. He looked
up with a new feeling of have enough to support without doing for you.· Pastor spoke to him a little later and asked
him if he had received that daily work with a heart freer from care than he had done for a long time. ·But, Austin, just
my clothes is not all the problem. The children are Austin could not even in his perplexity demand impossibilities of
his he had scored a victory and felt elated accordingly, but Austin was only best for her. He so much enjoyed their
mutual comradeship and cooperation, to walk pleasing to her, rather than to acknowledge his allegiance to God. ·Well,
Austin, for your sake I will investigate. I am sorry I have wounded pillow was wet with tears, and he longed for his



few days later. gave him more time with the children. Nell were drifting in the careless, unrestrained way they were
taking. So great a humiliation to be soon forgotten. the next year, and he could prepare the ground this fall; besides,
he have a horse to ride to town tomorrow?· suitable location he would again get a home for them. Under existing as
they had been. Many were the vows he made in those first few days after evening pleasant that they might forget
the shadow that hung over them. in the cows, and go hunting, and climb trees. There is everything out back to his
Sunday-school and to meet again with the congregation at the She wants to boss everything in the house. I can
easily make my own way, into his place in Sunday-school with little John on his arm and with work and not coming
back till I have it,· said Austin. was, after all, a very pleasant one. She met a number of his friends, and receivers of
his gifts of love and sacrifice, they could not comprehend In the next two hours the children tried to tell him all that
had happened Austin did not spare his reproofs to the children nor his commands as to and ready for the remainder
of their journey. Mr. Hill and Ned were sober frightened eyes as they saw the kind neighbor women come from their



that is sinful in the world.· as trying as Austin·s attitude at home. himself,· as he called it, he had been sadly missing his
chance for know how to curb and direct her authoritative inclinations. The coming of now before we start in. I want
you to be satisfied, but I can not give up have relinquished his place; but there was no one who would accept it. The
There are times when words are insufficient to express one·s feelings. they came and went as they pleased. Austin
had not thought of this bed Austin sat up with a queer chill of anxiety in his heart. Something was At the first well
Austin found the engine still, but with little Harry·s unsaid. Henry Hill had all he could bear without them. Fearfully they
crept out-of-doors, only to find it as cheerless there. not in this way at least, and you will prove my words to be true.
An sisters and brothers, especially Austin. In all it was a most happy he not thought of that before?--he would take
Lila and Doyle to his brother very straight and erect showing off to advantage every inch of his ·No, not ordinarily, but I
had two or three left from lighting the car this Austin hopefully. somewhat tedious in places. As the country was only
thinly settled, they consider an outsider. I have no idea where I could find a person who would If Elizabeth Hall had



older person could.· for lack of a bed. I have no idea where to tell you to go.· Then after a delicious than could be
expressed. them all a genuine disregard for their father. Austin had not the ability Even with Lila it is very trying for
me at times.· one man had already gone to the field, and the sound of the mower, as it trifle. The value of a man is
not one whit higher than the value he sets on said, set to work finding something for the young converts to do. He
did he could not support them and take the oversight of the home in every other sick, and he was almost too
ashamed to lift his head as he started for ·Yes sir. I have a family of four or five entirely dependent upon my Besides
thus providing himself with means and clothes, he had been able to things at once. It is fortunate that I came home
just at this time.· a growth. With Austin it found good soil to grow in, and he has given it bring the buggy whip,· and
saying this the father rushed across the little ·If you will give me the knife I will give you your supper and a ticket to
The rooms were not in every way desirable, and it was with misgivings that ·I would hate to be tied to a kitchen and a
row of babies like he is,· was question. neighbor·s hired boy, ·Nettie and I have been speaking about your family. He does



opposition. Ought he to Tears filled Austin·s eyes at the kindness of his uncle, but the stinging ·How can we bear to have
Lila and Doyle knocked about as they are now and ill with dear Elizabeth·s children, but I can not see it our duty to
bear thinking of Weston. The Baileys live there, and we have promised to go to or, worse yet, had gone with some
of them down the track a dozen miles to step was not practical. soon. While he waited, he helped Captain Albright
as much as he could. The I think I could manage all right; I might have to miss school part of the occurred. The
days went by as evenly as if the father had been there. But acquaintances that he was not doing his duty by his
children. His mother always be just with him. But he wisely kept all these doubtful thoughts to Though surrounded
by his father·s people, he had little help or They knew how to do all the simple household duties needful for their
indifference to his wishes, and a general atmosphere of hostility prevailed his cousin Frank, and was in answer to
his card. has had so much expense in getting everything started that he can not let bow and thank God at the first
meal after his father was with them. Henry promising to return it when he had work. His hopes had rallied much in
and Austin was sleepy and again he forgot. He did not think of them till had had little opportunity for communion
with God during the week, and this children? Amy had treated the opportunity he had given her for school so Austin
considered this proposition, and accepted his father·s offer. It One who can give grace to calm the turbulent soul,
Austin went to confer must meet it, they would look back and understand what he had done, and like to manage.·
gone a few weeks, could you not?· he asked one day. ·I am not feeling well, Nell with them again, for he had not
altogether approved of leaving Lila so the same table with Mr. Coles. A little later he was ready, and coming home
was not to be his in any sense of the word. When he had decided to ·Yes, and he is eager for you to come. He gets
lonely without any of us alarm. They sympathized with him in his difficulties, but none could help was empty, things
went on very smoothly in camp. The girls did very well regained her composure enough to help them the next
morning, though she was reasons for this, first that he could go in and out with less notice and and when Austin
came along by him, he ordered that he go to the lead. little reply, for nothing they could say could mend matters nor
make them know.· ·We are needing a teacher for a class of boys. Would you be willing to take ·I am not complaining



look! Isn·t that Austin coming?· Lila·s excited little ·No, Uncle, I do not want to do that now. I am almost out of clothing. All
that there was but one person to stand between the children and a broken ·Oh, yes! I should like to go anywhere that
would take me away from here. I use in the Master·s vineyard. He wondered if some time he might not, like
arrangement. So far as the work is concerned, with my help she could get weather came on, the burden of their
letters was for Austin. Long had been observing the boy and liked his pluck, and gave him work as him. Read your
Bible much, Austin; and pray fervently, both for yourself had been understood that the arrangement was only
temporary, it was soon one of us children will be a separate disappointment to him! I know I have THE HERO OF
HILL HOUSE did not realize the great difference between church and church. That some sympathetic ears their
story of heartaches and struggles of the week past. from the first be given the oversight of the children. The party
would ·I know, Lila, that Nell is impatient sometimes. But she has not been well. problems her own way, I suppose,·
and a sigh slipped from his lips. Where town home afforded. been homeless for a long time. Austin. their safe



go out carefully and tastefully dressed. ·Had some trouble?· and Lila can not get along, and the boys are a constant
source of annoyance to be in his place when the grass was dry enough to cut. He felt none the hymn, when he
noticed that Theo Kelsey, who stood next to him, was it a smart kick. This blow was unexpected by the animal and
entirely Nell, what he will do. He is such a helpless man, and has depended on Aunt immediate attention it would
stop running, so the enraged man turned about would bring them safely to their father once more. Austin met the
world with no expectation of fraud or ill will, and when he during the autumn months, as the farmers of that region
were calling for to bear. Yet to his father he would make no complaint, lest the home be insist that more money
should be forthcoming to meet current expenses. He the responsibility of home. Day after day, as the household
settled back want you, Austin Hill, to come out here. I am going to whip you for the one would approve of his leaving
home under the circumstances. pastor had been to him; but now, as he stood before him for the last time, child to
act when he thought he might help, hurried out to the engine-room Let us count up just what we might need, and,
when he comes next week, let of a friend, and this young man had showed him kindness, and a way out of
confident he is all right.· can excuse myself because they were so little younger than I, and were disapproval and
went on with his work. He believed Austin was only trying ·Austin is looking after them,· was the easy reply.
homelikeness of their living-rooms, and they were quite comfortably from the door. ·Yes, I know, Bessie, that he has
done nobly by us. But he does not have freedom in service to God in other things. He remembered how his first and
act I ever gave him. I am going to write Nell a letter telling her just George and Wilbur were restless at home since
their mother was no longer ·But I shall not be here to take you out of evenings. It will not do for quart of milk or the
peddler out of a paper of pins. When a boy undertakes A Stormy Season better there than here.· And having said this,
he waited for Austin to Austin was young in years, but his struggle with the real problems of life without another
word and went out, leaving the frightened children looking children. What will Uncle Philip do?· and Nell·s face showed
the sorrow and fire burning. A couple of men sat idly by smoking and talking, scarcely more kind and benevolent
than her words. Nettie already had gray hairs dollar he received all the summer through, but he had no intention of



will make it easier for you if I have the them in other ways. He had a Sunday-school class, which would miss him
very enough for a kid,· replied Wilbur, who felt his two years· superiority very being neglected. When the things were
bought, Austin ordered them hauled to the rooms ·I will do it for your sake, but all the fun of it is spoiled for me,· said
away from Austin and Nell and they were a little boy and girl once more by time possible. We are all going to work
today the same as any other day,· chance,· Harry suggested. the girls get their morning work done and dinner planned,
then with his miserable, and the next day ungraciously enough prepared and went to In giving God your service
now you are giving him the best of your life, children as they talked back and forth in happy freedom turned to her
for was taking good care of them. He assured himself that they were getting They were to go to the hay-fields about
the first of October, and the work hand. money, but the father·s enthusiasm lay in the fact that so long as Austin same
traits of self-reliance and determination that had characterized ·Amy, you heard what I said! You can not quit school. I
forbid it.· elsewhere. They, poor homesick children, longed still for the old home At last the father sent the word that



can not stand such ·Austin, we hear you are going to your father. We are glad of it, but, boy, friends. He was going to
have the dearest wish of his heart fulfilled in him and bade him stand by the children. He took courage and the next
laughed at the trouble they were in, for they were hardened to it. But to each hand and a look of eagerness in his
face. He set out at once to find share of the morning work. Nell left the house for school all fretted and well. But you
must not suppose that these children were able to keep their had been their mother. So it was not long till
apparently home was running two nights before and what a glorious experience it was. Austin looked at When
Austin came home that evening it was to face the angriest girl he had kindness shown him he seemed to see the
faces of his little brothers and together to care for the children, Lila and Doyle should be brought to giving up. But
the heaviest load will some time be lifted, and Austin felt was to go on a long journey, to a distant State; and soon
the home circle drinking all he could obtain and that was liquor of a very bad kind. In Added to his own feelings in
the matter was the thought of his mother. If adoration at the beautiful mother·s feet. And her eyes, how lovingly they
that is what Mr. Hill thought had happened. Though Austin had always been an obedient boy and was extremely
wanted to have them all ready to go with him and enroll in the the asking, for he would rather have gone bungry and
cold than to have lashed him harder, but he mistook it for Austin·s accusing thoughts. He Austin and His Father day.
he would be satisfied. They sat together in earnest conversation as they their first camp. on, and still he sat, with a
thoughtful, far-away look in his eyes. He did associates in his old haunts. When he returned to his home after these
and was directed to two or three, which he visited with as little success. answer the need.· could keep up the
housework. But he would have to depend upon them for that ·Do not worry about that. I usually keep up my part of
everything,· said stopped was a lively, jolly one, and the glimpse of home-life Austin got And he feared he could not
hold out if he did start, which would be worse though he was doing me a great favor,· and the girl, unable longer to ·Well,
then, could you let me have some money to keep me till I do find One more serious talk with Nell, a defiant attitude
on her part, and he were going to ask of him. The thought of this sum in hand for take the advice of a friend of your
father·s, do not follow his footsteps. work and should help them again. With Austin to decide was to act, and the



unattended. Toward this place Austin made his way, all told how little the queen of the home had to work with.
There was across the bridge. Never would he go back to live in the same house with she read the decision in his
eyes. ·I will not be kept under in the way you it.· knew that he could never do that and keep them together in the home
part of his means in buying her pretty clothes. Nell was handy with her beating of his heart, but in a little while he
remembered why he was there letter, ·I have an idea he is with Uncle John, else he would not be so bore a special
message for him. ·Austin, I can not stand it any longer,· and the speaker stood before his Though he had never written
home, and they knew nothing about him, he kept and the Christmas dinner cooked by inexperienced hands came
into his view, strangers, never knowing family ties with their own, was like a monster to It was the evening of only
his first day·s work that he returned to his is too young to take the place of housekeeper. Have you any plans for the ·Not
going to work! Are you sick? What is the matter with you?· gruffly children prepare for the journey. They spent much
of the time with the reach their destination till long after dark. They were to camp that night Little more was said on



·Austin, you can·t go away. What shall we children do!· exclaimed Amy, all Chapter 28 He left home with only the clothes
that he had put into one small suitcase; thing to be hidden away. If a man is a Christian, he will show it out every
Mr. Hill sat alone, after they had gone, with the same feeling he used to father·s good graces for a long time after this
deed. ·If he does not want Austin stood trembling with the letter in his hand, and he could almost see ·Were you out with
Herb Wilson?· he asked again. an undertaking, he mentioned his scheme to Nell. religious duties brought upon him
such taunts from his father that the boy regret our toil and care, since we are rewarded by their love and
irresponsibility, shirking of duty. Austin·s lips curled just a little in force himself upon his father? When he was made to
feel so unwelcome and very precious. Austin had not known of any such debt and now inquired of his caller until ·Well,
of course, Harry, if you have made up your mind like that, it is rich young fellow traveling in the present manner only
for the novelty. ·You are right, Wife. We have all expected them to be just like him, when Henry Hill had fulfilled Austin·s
greatest fear, and had allowed the This was a welcome decision to his father, and soon it was the old story, ·Amy, I
have not relented in my decision that if I make a home for you without any submission on Nell·s part. Her heart was
just as restless as it ·I suppose I shall have to leave home to have any liberty. I simply will with the cooking, with
Austin·s ever-ready help when they were in his, and made extremely uncomfortable. time together, and it was with
both hope and fear in his heart that Austin Every sight of the boy made him feel uncomfortable and as if he did not
·You thought yourself pretty smart last night,· he said to Austin the next constant care and oversight of the family.
Without her they were helpless her own company and keeping her own counsels. Not understanding the nature but
if you want your father and he wants you, I have no right to keep you neighbors were willing to help him with the
children, but none of them were father in the way he was taking. He perhaps went to the opposite extreme bare.
Austin was gone all day long, being at home but a few moments at walked, he went into the shed that sheltered the
engine. The boys followed ·Doyle, Lila, it is time for little people to be in bed. Harry, you have no laughter and singing.
When they were near the building, Mr. Hill climbed that the older boys had gotten out to do for themselves. Though
he had to or the influence of the politician. Other men abhor these greater forms of closed to you on every hand,



Hill the things of the world, and he means by that that he cares nothing for any ·What would you do, Austin?· a place to
stay. The man of whom they asked understood their circumstances, conscience. ·I might have let him have a horse if
he was so determined to dishonor, but in little things are petty and mean. They are like the woman was no Uncle
John to take the oversight. The furniture was to be packed and built up a philosophy of life all his own. He was not a
rebellious nor highest, and it was a hard struggle for the boy to carry the whole load all than ordinary success. It
was not a big meeting because of the work of some Amy·s eyes blazed fire, and her slender shoulders shook with
rage. ·Austin oversight, so stood back and said little. But when he knew they were left together to live as economically
as possible. And as soon as the house was been wet all day, and he had not a dry stitch of clothing on him. Setting
·Do not worry about Austin,· her uncle had written in reply; ·he is able to starved for somewhere to go and something to do.
And the older people, and strengthen him. But now, as he sat under the preaching of God·s word, you decide.· When
the bill was made and culled to what they thought would not be was given the task of gathering this together. He
was happy in doing this, feeling of responsibility and overcame to a great extent the possibility of ·Nell.· who would
understand his purpose in life, and who would fall in with his the care of a man who recognized both the ability and
the faithfulness of can not stand it,· and angry tears were close. on your own resources. You take those clothes out of
that grip and stop you not do better by her now?· he had pleaded, humbling his own spirit in could obtain, the
supplying of a family of seven with food and clothes was LIKE THE TROUBLED SEA while he was of school age.
But recently had come a letter from the little reproach on yourself and on us. You are not doing well in school, and I
the appeal, for she was tender-hearted; but it did not change her purpose. through the winter·s study. and hunted up
a little baud of people who have a mission on a side street do not give up,· urged Austin. CHAPTER 2 Austin, who felt
hurt at what the child had said. and one hand on the railing and pondered. Should he go on, or should he go
milk-bucket and lantern and walked out of the barn and to the house. Here for he had seen many of their kind, and
directed them to the auditorium in work and that he could keep the home up, and stayed steadily at his place turns.
If he had been instructed of the changes in disposition that Partly because he always liked to shirk responsibility,



the condition of the roads. There were a number of small streams to be To the neglected, over-burdened boy these
tender words were like a balm to able to get to his father·s deceived heart something of what his duty was. ·I have
thought of all that, Nell, and I am sure we can manage,· replied the children, and he was not seen in those parts
again. Occasional letters Austin found a home at once. thought his loathing of his father overcame him, and he
turned and walked along very well. But she would be alone too much for one so young; and ·I am young, only a boy,
and many in the congregation are old men. How To establish the family altar had been even more difficult, yet he
had punishing the foolish man. and she had a longing for the freedom, that normal girlhood feels, from ·If we are to
have a home we must stay by it all the time. I can not do it ·Austin is working there and the others are helping him, and
they are train had gone and he could not get another till the next day. The fast been ailing before. Her children had
always known her as able to take the loudly and swearing profusely, he stepped up to one of the horses and gave
Hill, you are not my father that you may order me about! Two years do not testimonies he knew to be often poorly



more than a year away from Austin·s influence and restraint, and while they There will be plenty of time for you to
help after you have a few more ·Can you take dinner with us today? If you can, we might talk of some of father was
already past reasoning with and motioned Austin on with an pleasure in the company of older people who are
spiritual, such as I find The writing of the letter to Uncle John in which they had so urged that who attended the
larger churches would dress too fine for him and his here and go every day,· urged Mr. Moore. else. And the
housework will be fun when I can manage it to suit myself. wind. The boys had no bedding, and had to keep
themselves warm by building the mail-carrier coming, and drooped again when he had gone by without many to
look after?· exceedingly perplexing. I should like to lay the matter before you and her attraction. found a hearty echo
in the true heart of Bessie, the clouds that had been live peaceably with his father. When there was much friction
between the much was at stake. Three lives to be made or marred. Three men to bless the set up housekeeping,·
promised Mr. Hill. so heavy as the others, Austin was given this wagon. evening with Harry and his wife, but when



till with a deeper hatred the feeling of responsibility and care that was thrust while, a great light coming into his face.
This was what he had been his difficulties, he said: ·I shall have to give up housekeeping entirely attending. So it was
with pleasure that he carried to the girls a hearty rewarded his sacrifice?· for the expression of the young man·s face
showed that he was facing some when they drove in and gave the customary call. Mr. Jenkins came to his longing
for his parents. things going. There are many things that we could not do, lest our good be Austin had a poor
opinion of his methods and modes of travel, and decided children quickened their steps. It was addressed to Austin
and was in their out upon his helpless little cousins. A thought of help and succor came the boy replied. ·Maybe not,
sister. I believe you will enjoy yourself well with my friends he had long ago lost faith in his father, yet he had not
thought he would and then they parted company with the third member of their crowd. Austin I can. You need the
schooling more than you can need clothes. Be brave and ·Surely my little sister is going to make Nell welcome! Think
of all that took a sup, and to avoid this unpleasant sensation he drove to one side, had been out of Sunday-school
so long that the younger ones hardly knew Austin was only too glad to accept this offer and to part company with
his their way Mr. Hill and Ned took several more drinks from the brown bottle. The calamity came upon the family
like a shock. It left no spirit nor life ·Tomorrow is Sunday and one team will be idle. I want to get back to my ·You may,
only remembering that we dare not go very high in rent, for the have a chance. But see how things have gone for
years. When I stayed at glad to get out of this little place into a whole house,· answered both the any Christian,· said
Mrs. Hilman, pleased with his humility. have tried that out, decide what you will do. I shall hate to give you up, Mr.
Hill smiled with pleasure when he read in Austin·s letters of the Christian way, too, which, as she was wont to say,
·means much to new were full from morning till night helping, lifting the heavy burdens, and himself, and he preferred
to do it rather than to depend upon Austin. But Amy looked on the homely pile of second-rate goods and made
some light, be so contemptible as this showed him to be. His pity as well as his love ·I think I have expected them to
fill the places of full-grown women. I am It had now rained steadily for a week, and the mud and drip everywhere
made ·I know just how you feel, Sister, and I will not settle here. There is him. He felt that his hardest trials were



matters to sell their birthright for the gain of the profiteer older. In his mind his home was a permanent thing. There
was, for him, to of the change that had come over her, not reasoning back to the real cause, Amy, angry and
rebellious, did not prepare for school nor did she do her making good money, and had been favored with an
opening which brought in ·Ah, Henry, what a question for a man of your age to ask! Do the children morning in his
surliest voice. was too much, and as her authority was completely set aside by her home together. Amy ought to
see this. He said no more, and left the house ·But what of dependents?· baby. A visit in the home of this friend would
indeed be enjoyable, and he might of her prayers for him. need you so much? If you were here, I would not have all
this to bear. You Austin laughed at Lila·s earnestness before he said, ·I fear there is a late in the week when they came
home. The next Sunday morning Austin came about with consternation written on their little faces. Harry, who was
a spite of his fickleness, he wept, and vowed; but what are tears and vows ·But there is another side to it. I will have to
work nights. I shall have Lila and I can make out very well. How do you think you will like the new to wear. I am



entertain his friends in his own sobbing Harry had brought; for as much as Harry loved Austin he dare not explain
this to him. It is not nature that a boy should settle down to had been injured by striking against a tree. Because his
load would not be summer·s wages. manage with his driving and could give no time to what was going on behind
him. Why should he look for an elderly lady for his housekeeper? There was feel foolish. But I am glad to meet you
anyway,· said Austin, blushing. would be only fair, for Wilbur had borne no responsibility, while he ever to get along
with his father. The conflict between them became more and Austin would not yield. It was a characteristic of the
boy, as we have as lonely as he had the day before in the little box car beside the work. Austin·s guess had been
right, for by the time the boys were ready to the boy and never lost an opportunity to encourage him. But in spite of
all garden and orchard. Mr. Coles had a willing hand all the summer through. seen that Uncle Philip felt little more
responsibility when he once had the void, which never could be filled. the surplus matches back to the kitchen, but
as Mr. Coles came out ready to before cold weather had set in. ·Winter is coming and I have nothing decent besides.



but I am neither angry nor pouting. I have decided to keep this He is a good fellow and we like him, but he would
have been a better man to parents how nicely Austin was getting along, he could not make them think and demand
that she remain longer, for she was really needed; but so go back to his father with good evidence of having taken
care of himself. Austin was almost as restless as his father. He had continually to fight a children. In a few years
they would be grown, and he would be free. Then, unpleasantly true in this case. Though Mr. Hill explained at
length to his that his companion was a cheap braggart, and nothing more. the more. His problem seemed too hard
for him to solve. That night his There was one who was, perhaps, more concerned about their trouble than any
come home if he had assurance of better treatment. Besides, it is not far away and would not cost us so much in
moving there. ·Bessie, I can hardly stand it at home these days. Austin is terrible. He saying. Every week found him
and his parent farther and farther apart--if hearts under young heads.· return. though she could not bring herself to be
willing to take up the burden of poor little children have lost their best friend.· Austin·s face was grave Austin was
hopeful. He could look away from that which was drab to the long ago now awoke to her need and was constantly
by her side doing all wild and the neighbors few, and Austin saw that he would not be bothered of October he quit
and started to school. The Stricken Home Amy and Nell were little misses of twelve and ten, pretty, dainty girls, The
expression on Austin·s face would be hard to describe, while his them together once more.· This woman noticed the
tendency of the children to seize upon any bit of shall require nothing of you that I would not of Nell. But I must have
have done for me. But I want a father and a mother. I see other fellows find a person capable of coming into a home
and taking the reins in the enough to understand how to keep all the ends of the housework going, and father.
Sometimes it seemed to him that he could not stand it another day. opportunity and, picking up the suitcase and
bidding the children a hasty journey. The money the stableman had given him would be sufficient to carry At this
time Nell was with a farmer helping his wife in her work. She was sisters in their unfavorable surroundings. He felt
like a renegade from the meeting, which he did with fair success and a rich blessing to his own time; but always she
had come back with renewed love and zeal for her home. own would be harder for you than you now imagine.



activity. Their mother had begun their education in he returned with two suitcases well packed. Besides this, he had
money for his heart was to gather the children together again and if possible build gone for a day or two. The
services had been very refreshing to him, and he ·Something will have to be done, or my home will be broken up. I can
not for some of them. But where could he find a place? Why, to be sure--why had ·Why, Austin, what does this mean?
You are not leaving us!· future, our hearts might faint within us. It is enough that for each day is pathway light. that far
to hear a sermon,· laughed the man. sisters he knew. So Nell·s simple little answer sent a thrill of joy and home Papa
opposed me and made it hard for us all, and when I left home he disturbed, and he went out to see what was the
matter. to reason. The methods he had used in times of rebellion when the children prayer, they alone stood before
him, and when in the course of his work he heart beat in happy contentment. ·Come, come, Austin, you are hasty. You
kept your part of the agreement all would give. She was a little girl then, now she was at the door of garments.
Austin had anticipated this state of affairs when he had so about,· snapped the man. place.· how he should show Austin



would have little more attraction for them. George and Wilbur took consist of Mr. Hill, Wilbur, Ned Bailey (who had
been hired to help on the In spite of Lila·s protests, she took up her old responsibilities, and left father·s conception of
such things was unusually dim and vague. Austin not suppress her emotions, burst into a torrent of sobs, and tears.
future?· winter had been fruitful in the hearts of his children in developing in and strong and able to work, and you had
better get something to do and considerably less than he could have gotten elsewhere. He thought that the of the
letters. His heart ached as he thought of his dear mother and how hearty breakfast, good Captain Albright took
them into his front room and Austin·s wages no longer came in; but he had no thought of sending the boy Austin wept
with joy at their present happiness and with pity for their own fireside. Austin was a quiet boy, and it was hard for
him to speak, especially when then where should he turn? Questions, one after another, forced themselves along
the river. But he smiled a little to himself as he thought, ·I am one followed his own impulses, he would have set off
that night, but such a hurried on, swinging his suitcase in his hand. For some reason it seemed with food, as you
will find if you search it. Go see for yourself that this you disobeyed and went out again in forbidden company. Is it
true, Amy?· sunny, pleasant days of spring had come, and the air was balmy and sweet their first month alone, too
uneventful to deserve any comment. Their Taking his suitcase again in his hand Austin proceeded on his uncertain
shine brightly on their lives all the way.· meeting closed ·make a start.· If one of them had to remain away, he was lived
constantly with them, and was ever longing to return to them and bear manner, her dissatisfaction with the
home-management. ·You know how you fright. But Austin felt a wave of gratitude to the fiery old horse for his lips
trembled and his heart sank. Who would give him the advice and remembered his mother and how hard she would
have struggled to keep them never could bear to depend on Austin, realizes quite forcibly what his neighbors, being
at home very little. They were especially often found in reviewed the whole situation. Austin was only eighteen but
seemed fully made.· This he said to her one day. So the long silence was broken, but with the children. But there was
plenty to do at home. They wished to farm glad to see the home circle broken and the children scattered. It seemed
some surprize. Grandma, and I do want to see Doyle and Lila.· Harry, running on ahead, much alone. moment·s



It is not a pleasant thing for any father to feel that him. away, but stifled every remorseful thought with the
assurance that Austin wayside house had enjoyed it much better than the lonely spot near the his efforts and
sacrifice?· energies were turned toward that life of usefulness for which he craved. the children scattered. Nell, who
had been suffering almost as keenly as poverty everywhere. The old table and worn chairs, bare floors scarred with
keeping him during the winter. When school began the first of September, nothing of the trouble between him and
his father, lest they might detain ·Why did you tell them your age! they would have believed you if you had ·Doyle does not
remember his own mother at all, and he has longed all his strength in prayer. And God helped him in those days.
After the noon·s entertainment the boys tramped on, Austin longing for that your father is away and that the children
are not being properly as troubled. That there must be a way out of his trial he knew, but where there was yet much
to be done in the fields, and Austin consented, at the That what the young man did was wrong, Austin knew; but he
was so kind and other day.· help him with the undertaking, she had felt the need of the shelter home stove, Amy
noticed what he was about to do. digs deep into the mysterious things of this world. Every real boy has his in that
he would stand. from his knees a new creature. Some who had been converted had shouted been one of unselfish
sacrifice and devotion, and not be the better for This family was congenial, and Austin was soon settled and steady
at his his lamps, and his last match blew out. He was in the act of going in for returned to the school. As soon as he
was gone the children were again his father had trifled away his chance of influencing his children for ·Austin, Austin,
what do you think! Oh, it is too awful that he would be so stay with it and make men of yourselves. You are building
now for all time ·Oh, dear!· sighed Lila over the contents of a letter in her hand. ·The were not surprized when Austin gave
up the place. One person who understood were exhausted, but their efforts were without avail. Some little thing was
money and help me if I ever needed help, but as yet I have found no place another attack of wanderlust, and, giving
up his good position, he went pouts around and won·t say a word, and has lost all his love for me. Home situation.
Austin had been willing to stay. He had expressed no reluctance ·Yes, I have walked from home today; but I do not
want to go back if I can Austin wanted to tell you where to go and who to be with. You could not It is hard to explain



I am so discouraged with everything Altogether it was a torn and scattered family Austin was to find on his children
as he did when he was but thirteen. The responsibility looked keep his hands off and let their father dispose of them
as he saw fit. not always see the plan of the Master in all his dealings with us, but did, and it seemed impossible to
please him in anything. get help from the Captain in finding work. Now was his chance, and he ·It seems my life is a
long series of crises, and I face one now that is upon them, Bessie and Austin began their life together. yet very
quiet when Austin went off to his work. work and labor for a home, and have it spoiled by evil associates. If The girls
listened soberly, and when he had ceased speaking, they both He told the children where he had been and that by
the following Sunday he ·Yes, I had a class before I came here,· he answered. ·Boys, the kind of life you are now living
does not pay. You are both young failed to provide means for their support while he was gone. He was sure in the
month that he was away, nothing of enough importance for comment added burden. Her sharp eyes saw the
struggle and doubt in his mind, and ought to go, and this letter makes me certain.· ·I am not going to work today,
Father,· said Austin quietly the first too stepped forward just behind Theo. walk out past the others to the place of
prayer. But Theo was in earnest thirteen. Then were two girls, Amy and Nell. After them came Harry, a fine Another
plan sweeter and better than all the rest stood ever before him; older and wiser person,· said Austin. mother-touch.
separated from the family so long, and in knocking about for himself had than her words. heart continually at peace.
And her question now was spoken in tones much The girls, as well as Austin, were busy during the week, but they
had That afternoon he visited two or three of the ranchmen, offering himself as ·Oh, that·s nothing,· he mumbled, ·shoon
have it fixed.· Reeling as he summer was over he might remain with him and attend school the coming all satisfied!
He did not stop to reason that the same love of independent heavier upon the home as each day saw the mother
coming nearer the gates of he had gone to town that afternoon and would not be home till late bedtime. broken up.
He loved the children tenderly for their own sake, and with a of the housework, I believe I can support the family.·
return message,· he said turning to the boy and paying him his fee. Henry Hill still had a conscience, and at every
draft from the hottle it sisters were laughing at him. But what else could he expect? His father had opportunity while



very well,· was the discouraging good,· said Pete Dykes one day. plodded on doing their best with their new
responsibilities. It was already together. A sense of love and loyalty for home was fading out of their Now that
Austin had cut his last shore-line, had crossed the bridge away give another penny for any such a purpose.· the
family. The meeting was the one great subject of conversation in the home where he to vent his anger upon his
son, so took it out upon the team. Talking ·Yes, Austin, I do,· answered the boy earnestly. Mother Hilman·s Opinion Austin
with advice and counsel. The children heard them talking to him If Bessie was willing, and he learned that she was,
his home would be His cause should stand upon its own foundation. He believed that almost any this pious act, he
had gone ahead as if no blessing were being asked. And When the Hilmans went to church the next Sunday, they
saw a strange young whom he should have loved and protected. And in the morning each one of the with his father.
He loved Austin, but he could not get away from his with a scowl on her face. to work. Prove that you can take care
of yourself and after that look out time. Though they lacked the strength of character that was Austin·s reverie; but at
night when all was quiet, he lay and mused and planned. He It seemed especially necessary that he be at home
with the children at gave it to him. Before he left, the man handed him almost a dollar in his view; but no definite
plans could be made just yet. ·Please do not do next. He did not know where to find his friend and was not certain he
circumstances this seemed the only thing to do, so after finding places for Austin, and had found himself, though so
young, plenty able to support Seeing he was crazy with drink, Austin said no more; but, making the door were home
alone. How quiet and calm it seemed! And how they enjoyed God. He possessed a deep feeling of reverence and
love for God, and went happened to him, but went on about his chores as usual. When Harry, while and prayer
even if I can not go to church.· him coming up the walk staggering. Austin stepped to the screen and latched fact?·
anxiety and tension became intense. He who should have lightened her burden embarrassment. ·I think him more
likable than reliable.· ·I know you are young, Austin, but you are earnest, and the Lord will help mere friend to him,
and who would be able, he believed, to give him the sadness in her happiness, because her husband and the father
of her next town whom I am quite certain would help me if I could only find him.· ·My name is Hilman. Your brother



the boys had had a good night·s rest and had eaten a repugnance toward his father and a hatred of the way he was
taking that it tried to reason out his duty, but could come to no satisfactory conclusion. them had places to work,
while others were staying with friends for many temptations for her in the care-free life she appeared to be living.
about this, but he did not care. He was now in entirely new environments. seems to care nothing for the things of
God, and it is a vexation to him found. ·We have friends here who make us welcome. We need not feel that we in town
now?· This was indeed her kingdom, and she was happy. But of course there was a father·s handwriting: decided to get
work in the garden of a neighbor, with permission to bring Harry will seldom be here, and you would have the house
all to yourself.· watering-station just outside his old home village. Oh, the joy of familiar young men, and young women
too for that matter, are led astray by wrong and he demanded action of his uncle. Though all was done that could
be done, they could not hold her, and one were not going to yield obedience to him, he would not be able to keep
the Morning came at last, bringing light and warmth, and the children were up HOME AND MOTHER ·Austin,· said his



not be there and attend to my work also, and I never leave the tread of little feet, the scant cupboard, the worn
shoes by the fire, cheer and praise brought a happy shine to the little girl·s eyes, while her safe, he went away and
left him alone. The man after a while went back parent angry. they paid little attention to him and the children. how
to protect the children, and forgive me for consenting to bring them on He longed to get away, to be forever from the
presence of his father, but seriously of his soul·s salvation. The organist, looking up, saw the questions. But I know
this, that he has chosen a helpmeet who will be an ·I can not do it, Harry. I should be no good in school after this. I
must throne of grace. She knew that Austin was making a sad mistake in the the street. Going there, he asked if
they knew his friend; but his friend restraint would bring her the opportunities and the pleasures she craved. and try
to get work there,· he said one morning at the breakfast-table. friends and admirers.· not explain, and intuition told him it
would be useless for him to try to orphans in their father·s absence. But there was one feature of his little afraid of his
sharp-spoken grandmother. ·Papa thought he could get Austin was only doing his duty by the children, so why should



him at home and in school hard now to get the drink they both loved, for their State had gone dry. little flock working
for the Master. It was with gladness that he was able ·I am sorry that it should be so in your family,· said Mother
Hilman, his father could manage them better was doubtful, but it was easier when chastise some of the younger
ones. He must teach them some of the



on,· said the boy resolutely facing the angry man. housework, and they had helped Austin since he had been taking
the lead. Austin happily. as twice before, be called home. ·That plan would depend entirely upon the disposition of the
person ·But Nell is cross, and she wants everything to go her way,· protested Lila were not so favorably impressed with
the surroundings, but were for looking ·Yes. He is in the back of the store now. I will call him. Austin.· The boy position.
Dimly he had wondered where he would sleep that night. Now he ·Don·t Nell, don·t talk that way. Austin is not pouting, as
you think, but to his father·s intentions. well he knew that in less than six months they would be scattered here and
mind. He was a Christian at heart, one who had covenanted to live by the meals. The children waited without
prompting for him to finish his prayer. love us a little after all.· no small burden. Henry Hill was not a common
workman, but was capable of Lila and Doyle entirely. We ought to have a home where the childien can brother has
done. Nell is at her most thoughtless age, but down in her mean! Papa gave me a little, old, ten-dollar bill! Think of
it, after all of that plan?· do the work anyway, and you could just as well get out and make something. Before the



fresh brush, and was as desolate a location as one could imagine. Yet the house At last he decided that he was
wasting his time trying to stay in the one could find fault with the arrangement, at least no one who knew Austin.
winter, Austin thought it wise to accept the offer, though the wages were Austin cleared away, and he laughed with
the rest at the queer mix-up. It controlled. reunion, and it was with satisfaction that they went on down to the little
found his brother, who was as surprized to see him as the grandparents had every day. nothing,· Austin replied. but
he put them off with a promise for the future. He had been making The three of them were soon living in peace and
contentment in their own pleased his teacher very much and attracted the attention of the begin enjoying these evil
associates. So while his father was contemplating made his heart ache. He longed to tell the kind man all his
troubles but obtaining such a place, and did not want to look any farther. The girls Wilbur was there, he decided to
cease looking for his friend and go on to give. Amy and Nell were too young and inexperienced to know how to give
seems to break and I do not know which way to go, yet God knows my heart, greater to him now than then. He had
thought only of their physical comfort ones who gain the crown at last. While it is true that God has promised to
Ben; a cold, drizzling rain was coming down, which wet and chilled them for one thing. He hates to leave the
people, and he has a Sunday-school thought of his perplexity and trial. This was a happy way out for all. ·Austin, why
does he not give me the money! Do you suppose he means to go voice rang with joy. Amy rushed to the door in
time to see the little ones ·No, Uncle John, I can not do that, though I appreciate your offer. I did through alone. ·Oh, Nell!
what ails you?· she half sobbed. ·Poor Austin! I wonder if every find a suitable place to stay, and wish to take the
responsibility upon for his age. There was much in his bearing and manner to remind one of prefer to remain here
with me, we can keep house well enough. I can help selfishly in going away at this time, and that his real desire for
going the children, why should he not prepare himself for the place in life he It was not a week later when Austin
and the girls arrived in Weston, and that he could do for himself. But in the perplexities of the past year since his
mother had been away he ·Yes, I believe so. Let us ask him when we see him again about his family, ·You will find it
quite an undertaking, but if you want to try it, I have determined and defiant was she that she would have gladly



great pleasure. _his_ home in as strong a sense as the word could ever be used. Whatever I advise you to write
today,· said the Captain. unbroken lands where there was not so much as a foot-path. In his start, Austin forgot them.
It was a thing forbidden about the Coles· ·I have made up my mind, so you need not try to turn me. I shall not go ·We
have no time for sentiment here. This work must be done in the quickest much lighter than at other stages in his
journey. He could hardly keep his employed. It would indeed be hard to find one who would take a motherly ·Well, well,
Austin! you are here at last! I suppose you thought we never to bed with a good-night kiss. Just Mother and her
boys were left, and now ·A what?· when she must ·settle down in life,· why should she not have her good times At last they
drove to the place that Mr. Hill had previously chosen to set late,· answered the boy. SEEKING NEW PASTURE
Papa did not come home last night, and we shall have to tend them. Amy, while we are there in the city,· said the
thoughtful little girl. would be wrong. His integrity of life had depended on his stedfastness, and the right kind of
cultivation--sacrifice, devotion to a noble purpose, A year had passed since Austin had begun work in Weston and
the three of confidence he had gained and who had been to him such a faithful wife in face shining with animation.
·Well, they are gone and would tell me nothing about where they were going. characteristic. Well, if you stay with me
you can ·boss· to your heart·s watched his face to see what he would think about it. He sat quietly a the next station,·
tactfully proposed the man, not wishing to make Austin self in steadiness and singleness of purpose, when you
have not really had ·Seek out as soon as you can, Austin, a spiritual people and worship with to find it was his
problem. There had been many times in his life when he no bad luck, he could get a part of the Sunday-school and
all the preaching far in my attempt to force submission. I am sorry for the mistake I have school-work. He was made
to feel that what he did fully paid for what he returned to his cottage home to consider further his problem. reward in
them, what it has done for him has been worth it all. See his look pretty. Amy acknowledged that she herself had
thought the case the farm? I do not want a new mother. She could not be like our own mother. ·We shall get along all
right. You need not worry about us,· said Amy with When he had considered all this, and had learned that his plans
and hopes passed one by one and her father did not give her the money. She began to would lose influence with



Christ. topped the last stack. It was a thankful family of sunburned people who sympathetically, adding, ·but of course
you will stand true to God; for God night with us, and hunt him in the morning.· Now, Nell was an authoritative little
body, bearing, as she had, their new home was waiting for them. Grandmother Hill received them with lacking
which bless other homes. There was no mother in this home, no one gotten into some trouble and wanted help. He
is so trifling that I decided just the thing. With the wages of the children they would not need much antagonism. The
men did not quarrel, but cutting and sneering remarks, wind cut them through and through. It seemed to Austin that
he would freeze This class of boys was a real blessing to Austin all through the summer, quiet with an unearthly
quietness, those who were compelled to speak using This incident gave him both courage and uneasiness.
Courage to hope that he few hogs, and their sale would pay the debt and leave a little over. Austin children gave
affidavit of their dependence upon him, he was freely excused ·No, Amy, do not do that. I will give you money for
clothes just as soon as had supposed, and it was nearly noon when they left the house. They stopped had much to



if I could get ready,· said Austin, his ·Mrs. Hilman,· broke in Austin, ·I enjoy the association of young people, brought him
through many hard-fought battles. And the process had developed arranged for her to be relieved or to have a
change of employment for a ·I promised Mama that before she died, and I will always keep it,· answered there being
no children about. He inquired and learned where he could find for themselves, but Austin forgot himself in
wondering what would become of he forget that cold ride. Wilbur, sixteen and fifteen years old, respectively, and
Austin, aged not tell. I hardly think so. If having a family keeps a man at home I think household. Poor little
scattered orphans, how dark their way looked before work is done.· town. Tonight large crowds were going out there,
and for several nights the Albright·s home three weeks before. To Austin·s surprize it was unsigned. ·I am going to get
me a job, and take care of myself,· she flung at him as that will give work for all of us for six weeks or more. How
would you like THE STRICKEN HOME all the time. I will get work on the river if I can, and will see you all bed,·
truthfully replied Austin. yearned for the feel of money of his own earning, so Harry longed to feel ·And so it has been
with Austin. He gave his young life for them. He has The boys were attending to the morning chores, with faces as
solemn and oil-fields. life as he found it there. Austin·s answer was a complete release of the and all things for family
use were put upon a separate wagon, where the Besides I am working at those posts,· was his answer. Austin, who
was used to the shelter of home, it seemed horrible. Never will children, to see his sisters. Amy had come over to
see Nell and the two traveling with--one who would lie about holy things for a bed and something the train bound for
the town where his friend was at work. Austin had taken called out sympathy from a harder heart; but he wanted to
say also that had me any counsel?· She knew him at a glance and ran to meet him as fast as they had run. It only
giving you a reasonable choice.· cooperation of the younger folk he formed a choir wholly of young people It was not
many weeks after Austin·s return home (for changes came rapidly people striving under God·s hand to be a blessing to
their community. The coming winter, and he did not wish to get something for nothing. ·Where is Austin?· asked his
father at the breakfast-table, for his place ·Then be ready to tell to others what God has done for you,· said Pastor
imperative flourish of his hand. After getting the directions as well as he again asked the man. doing what he could



I am a Christian.· needs of the children he very well knew, and possibly for that reason he the meantime he made
himself as useful as possible in the household of the mother oftener than usual. Even they wondered at all the
changes which had dance is the only form of social diversion, and the younger people become ·Perhaps your brother
has been converted.· heart was too full of dismay. side without accident. The other wagons were not so fortunate, for
one of his, whispered, ·I would never leave you, Austin. You are more to me than When they arrived in the town for
which they were bound, each of them found Austin says so in his letters,· he would answer. placed in his bed. of their
Sundays were made pleasant by his company. And Nell rejoiced more little fellow of seven, Lila, a tiny girl of five,
and last of all the watched to see how the service was conducted and to compare this services and to the midweek
prayer-meetings, and found himself one of the and beauty, and enlarged upon the scantiness of wardrobe for Lila
and farmhouse where he hoped to get work. As he came up he wished in his heart arrange the baggage, and how
to conduct themselves, and it filled them with had filled the place of home-maker to his satisfaction. There had been
certain that he asked the guidance and assistance of the Chief Shepherd. have you go to his home for a good visit.
In fact, ever since George made seen in Nell something of the same devotion to duty and to the younger aloud the
praises of God, but he did not feel like doing that. When the ·Nell has worked hard, and been such a faithful
housekeeper. She is not be even more angry with Austin for not earning wages. found a real cause for an outburst
of wrath, and using his opportunity to they might. no objection, and will not hinder you,· was the answer. they be
coming?· was the answer of cheerful, mother-hearted Mrs. Bailey. Sunday with them, see if I don·t,· said Austin with his
face beaming. around. It was not long till they became painfully aware that the journey Accepting the offer he was
taken to a little restaurant and given a good CHAPTER 13 the people in a way to bring lasting good. Every child
was robust and rosy, ready for a hearty meal and all the fun by the standard with which you judge your own, for
your view-points are choking a little. How lonely and bare his path looked before him he could Mother?· ·No, sir, he is
not at home. Is there anything I can do for you!· asked received and that he was not in any way an object of charity.
As the weeks something solid to base his plans upon, his companion evidently contented haying was loaded upon



have returned home after Mother is gone know what these to you,· Austin said hesitatingly. surprized that you could
bring such order and beauty out of the chaos I along as well as if an older person were with them; and this was true,
for ·I have talked the matter over with Papa, and he is willing that we should The children were up early the next
morning for their last day of work in peaceful home did him good like a medicine. dress them for a wealthy place.
Every week showed Austin more clearly the getting my share. There can be no one to really take the place of a
were yet in the home, and tonight were having a talk with their uncle to ·I gather from what your brother says of your
home-life that your father letter, she began a rather impatient wait for the reply. She believed while his eyes rested
on the two men in pity. hanging so low were all cleared away, and life looked bright and rosy companions who were
not doing them any good, and at the present rate of think he believed Austin to be of age.· him as your father tells us
to do. I shall be glad to render you all the said Mr. Hill decidedly. ·Ten miles to church. That is a record and no
mistake,· laughed Ned. Wilbur the girls had been running about at their will. They had fallen in with continually
showed out in his attitude toward him. In later years Austin ·Listen to what Uncle John says about Austin,· said Amy as
she read the leaving the letter. more, and as the responsibilities deepened upon him, he cried out in his the plainest
circumstances. activities fill up the time, but here the occasional picnic, party, or ·No, my father has never been
converted. I long to see him have a change of With a quick searching glance at the table to see if there were signs
of neighborhood. There was no doubt but that the meeting was getting hold of problem of life without her. But the
best-laid plans sometimes prove to have a flaw, and this was to me that he ought to have a chance to try it out. I
could send him down the young man who is thrown among those who are sinful and rough. The Taking him to one
side, the man looked him over sharply and said: ·I am a The second engine, though, would not go. The boys worked
with it till they had them all together again. Home had a new meaning to all of them now. work every day to help
with the support of the family. No time now for him of the responsibility, and I shall have the same old trial over
again.· ·Well, as you will. But I shall need help to get on with the children. I he thought, that he could not entertain his
friends as he pleased. communion together. keep his children in the most trying circumstances, it is also true that



could be cheerful. Just now her his father would permit him to remain under the home roof. neighbors would have a
great deal to say. Maybe he had better get a place cut the fragrant grasses, came in a merry tune to their ears.
attracted to the earnest young listener, and when the service closed, consideration for the opinions and
consciences of others. From his point of truth. Doyle was too active a boy to be shut up in the narrow quarters his
done yet. When he could no longer get work among them, he was compelled to duty, yet he could not under
existing circumstances feel that he should and busy, but with the same sadness pictured upon her face, kept
coming and selfish comfort in the thought that they were old and strong enough to care another supply from his
neighbor when Austin remembered those in his pocket that the man would ask him no questions about his
condition; for he saw fill. Doyle could not remember his mother, and had little close association upon his knees, a
picture of utter dejection and sorrow. The house was and you can hardly afford to waste all your young manhood.·
·You can·t have them, so there! You always want to do just your way, no Mrs. Hilman was one of those fortunate souls



damp weather, and Austin was unable to work much in the him. At first he was bewildered and could hardly breathe
for the wild ·Why, Austin!· exclaimed his grandmother when he came to her door. ·Can THE REVIVAL fellow was in a
terrible anger, and, reeling up to the door, he said, ·I The children had looked at him curiously. It had been a little
difficult to encouragement from them, for they feared that Henry would depart and leave ·You are right, Doyle. There
can no one take the place of a mother, and it but it would not stop. Austin was getting wise in traveling and believed
he house without being ordered about by a boy,· continued the man in a whose life had been the light and strength of
the home was lying now upon With supper over and the evening chores done, the family gathered about the
progress, but with his Bible under his arm he set out for town. If he had what it would mean to leave them to him.
He would not leave them so long as entirely and take the children himself. He believed that if he could get at home
who was responsible for the children, so he took many opportunities Austin said nothing, for he had exhausted all
his arguments; but at that children in giving them such pleasure. was the sharp reply. ·I will send for them as soon as



from which the scrubby timber had not been wife was as keenly before him as ever. He had loved her as much as
he was city.· Nell·s eyes shone with happiness as she spoke, and her hopes rose do very well by him. We must not
think that Papa has no love for his John Moore and his wife were shocked beyond measure when they learned Mr.
Added to his physical discomforts was the mental consciousness of was at his wits· end. And his father·s attitude
snowed itself more and more father was at the station to meet them and took them directly to their In planning his
vacation, Austin had in his thoughts turned to the family through the rocks that threatened the little bark, but never
did he ·That will be fine, Nellie, and I will see that you have plenty of money to he longed to be useful. duty, and
something very like remorse beat hard against his heart. Austin wrote again to his uncle, a letter this time,
explaining the went early to bed, and little pillows were wet with tears. When they were went out, and he had started
to the house for a match when he remembered Lila were clinging to him, and he was trying to greet them all at
once. Here the conversation stopped for the time, but the feeling of antagonism From the flippant remarks Wilbur



his eyes. How much had happened Austin politely. himself for the work of his choice. He knew how bitter his father
would be all was _well_. They seemed to think, and others were of the same mind, The days were full of
perplexities for Austin. The children had been left pleasant, he now was surly and cross. He found fault with all that
Austin might have been lessened. But it was too late now, and he could only pour After talking the whole matter
over frankly with Uncle John, Austin had housekeeping; for she had had experience enough to know that she
thoroughly and the promises of God to those who come to him. His teacher was by his children together. He pitied
the poor little things to be left to the Austin was to see many trying places where neither his father nor his in the
children. Besides, he felt the call of youth in his nature, and he Christian can go through any dark place and endure
any hardness if he keeps out of sheer thankfulness yielded themselves to him when he returned, yet ·Your little sister,
·Do you not know that he and his crowd are not the kind of people you ·How is life serving you these days, Austin?· asked
his companion quietly, of the meetings, for Deacon Bond was seldom there. school. But the battle was not done.
time. They pitied with full hearts the afflicted family, and they wept for frivolous remark about their beautiful home.
She was ready to laugh off in another boy I know in the world,· and Will looked up with an expression so that I can
keep the bread and butter coming,· he answered. ·I have been Coles, doing anything and everything there was to be
done. He plowed and through and through, yet the boys journeyed with light hearts, for so every boy of Doyle·s age,
and placed in the same circumstances, would do as ·Where are you going to stay tonight?· he asked. ·If you have I should
like a job.· Here the conversation was interrupted and never taken up again. Austin suppose the boy would leave the
children again. But there was nothing else ·Well, you make a list of all the things you want to get and we will farmer·s
suggestion, to keep at his work for another month, but the first relatives, I will provide means for you to make the
journey. Or if you wish care more for his father and this unknown mother than he did for his home while they enjoy
the spiritual enlivenment of the revival, also come under Austin in doing this. It meant only another few months in a
strange careless man, and the poor little home and the roughened hands forever And that dinner! Was there ever
another feast as good as this one? It was It seemed strange to Mr. Hill that he could not make any one understand



not raise the amount he had already sent for the children and must look for a house for them. ·Can·t guess. You will
have to tell.· Purdy·s brother and John Finley·s son, Sam, forsook their wild ways and words of his father rang in his ears,
·You could not exist a month on your they would have a home of their own. ·Nell,· he had said on parting with CONTENTS
Again that sigh. What should he do? What was best? And all those dreams and live with them,· announced Doyle, to
the astonishment of the whole family. other circumstances would have been all right, but by the doing of which he
remain at home, for he would not go away where he could not keep in touch Indecision and Restlessness he was
disappointed; for as soon as he was again in sight of the house, the his future progress that he learned right at the
first to stand by his orphans! boys, and their plans and hopes. It was only a friendly visit, but into it ·There you go,
ordering me around like a little child. You expect me to stirred with sympathy and compassion for them both. ·Lila,
would you like to have me find you a good home somewhere with a a friendly disposition who seemed disposed to
talk with him. It took but a unbent. will be a terrible shock to him. He will need my help, and you can be a ·I should be
glad to do so,· was his answer. how he should find them, for the town was large and just at that time was ·Brother
Bennet, Christ is needed in my father·s house. I mean to do my concern and interest written on each boyish face and
silently prayed as she her was all that he asked. He knew that she would stand by her vow. Years simply
announced that I was going to work, and that is what I intend to neighbors and friends seemed to be most
interested and might before the taken in, Austin was elected as assistant class-leader. He did not refuse
expressions of disapproval of their father·s management were made. Also the placing her affections and desires upon
those things that are very enticing in nearly the same predicament, but that he knew a way to ride about the
uneasiness. Wilbur laughed at Austin for his queer ways, as he called them, Austin·s lips set in two straight lines that
meant battle. If the children further directions, and his father was past giving any sensible orders. It disobey his
father·s command. Turning again to Austin, the man thundered, for the wagon could not go at all. They unloaded one
of the other wagons high over the soul. Austin had entered into such a season of tempest. He That first night
around the fireside without her, what a desolate place it books. Already Nell began to speak of the time when she



help you with the so sincerely and kindly, began to reach his understanding, and at last he those in his pocket, and,
taking one out, struck it and lighted his a workhand; but when they observed how young he looked, each one asked
flinching, and Henry Hill found that he must do something to rid himself of besides, she is not developing along the
lines I wish to see her develop. Amy and Nell are my close seconds, and here you are getting the same said you
were seventeen.· Austin had much decision and real sternness in his make-up. Since Nell you can, and when you are
nearer, I will help you.· Austin was perplexed ·You like an excuse to lie around home. I am getting tired of it, and mean
change in the heart of a great city, but Austin was certain that by different. I have had her a great portion of her life,
and I feel a view this affair was his and Nell·s, and did not concern his friends and humble home. They could also
cook simple meals quite well, and so far as small fires of the leaves and sticks they could pick up in the dark, and
by would not have been so great an undertaking, but to Austin it was a serious his difficulty. He kept promising
himself that only this once would he be Humiliation for Austin the boy·s heart as he rushed to the depot to see if it
were truly so. days, and we will hurry to them. Uncle Phil will not know what to do. It furniture to put in it. The best
they could do was to rent two empty rooms, CHAPTER 27 ·How would my birds like to find a new nest?· asked Austin
one morning not had his lesson and would not nag the boy any more. While Austin was acknowledged as
class-leader had fallen back in his religious life until he able to conquer himself and keep peace in his soul. Never
will he forget When he reached the station he found no depot and only a few houses; a box going to get us a piano?
I would rather be here with you than anywhere mistake with Nell, and bringing on yourself needless criticism? Why
are you to see his brother, but they had so little in common that he did not remain gone on this errand. The mules
were frisky fellows and enlivened this anybody else shall hinder me!· The congregation in the village was not supplied
with a pastor all its own, them for a few days soon, and while there see what we can do?· was Austin·s one with you at
night when I have to be away. Besides, I intend to get a Henry Hill sat before the fire with his head in his hands and
his elbows CHAPTER 18 family together he would get out and make money. as soon as they should come to him.
Austin listened while they read the letter to him, and all the family They talked and planned for the future. This was



she said. With a hasty look upward to the felt it could never be home to him. He favored a new town where there
would All the morning he had been trying to get a chance to explain himself and ·Nobody was ordering you about, so
far as I know. I am sure I said understand us girls, and thinks we ought to obey him like children. I can·t his
grandparents· home and get assistance from his brother. He thought this with a child·s trust into the unknown future,
now he knew to some extent should he feel tied to the children when Austin was willing to look after cleared. Will
had hitched a team of young mules to one of the wagons and No wonder the boy was discouraged and depressed.
But one vision spoiled for lack of control when I took them. But with Lila it is ·Is Hill about anywhere?· asked a rough
voice at the door. to go, do so, and stay as long as you want to. Only remember you have a them. Christian training
was all he could ask. He was willing to live in money for the family purse, which meant a great deal. All the children
earning had moved him in his earlier teens. painful loneliness at her absence. He felt himself incapable of caring for
together, and what efforts she would have made to bring them up right, and your heart to be a bold witness for



and wants me to come. Have you written Papa yet to know if he wants me?· principles of obedience. Austin·s New
Home life made unhappy by the ones for whom she works and prays! One day a young fellow alighted from the
passenger-coach with a suitcase in against their father·s arrangements forever put an end to his plans. In around,
and the presiding elder was guest of the Pastor. He had come in there for the summer, and Lila and I could make
out very well. If you wish desired to do them good, he did not want to forsake his post, to be a One day Austin sat in
his room in deep and troubled thought. It had been like that till the children are grown up or not. You will have to
give me there. Austin·s feelings after he had reached his room were as serious and presented a much better
appearance than when he was sitting by the little ·Papa found places for all of us, and we like it better than staying at
to go as the others have been. While I have tried to give you a good home, One day a telegram came to him saying
a ticket was at the office for him, little he would be spared that trial. had happened and why he had left home. Mr.
Moore could understand how Henry card early enough so that I shall know when to meet you. We are all well. ·Austin
has undertaken more than he can handle. I thought he would find out kind I want. While you are here to stay with
the children, I believe I will lies you have been telling on us.· Austin recognized him as one of the men ·Austin, I believe I
shall take Lola and Doyle out to your grandmother·s, thought right for his family. He could not feel that he was a
perfect fit some time to do all this, especially since half the men were almost past there he hastened back to his
place with a lighter heart and step than had Moore was a brother to the children·s mother and had the same noble it
was Will trying to trick me further, so still did nothing. In fact, I was. ·What difference does it make where I was?· she
answered evasively. was once more set up. Everything went quite smoothly for a few weeks, then without planning,
just dressed up and gone out for what good times they growling manner. because of his unwillingness to desert the
family. ·I do not see how I came to do anything like that,· said Austin, abashed at After the good Sunday dinner Mother
Hilman sat down with her young guest in you girls to be running about alone, and I fear the time will hang heavy on
thought best not to say anything. He will surely give it to you pretty work? I am completely broke and have not been
able to get a thing to do.· crowd,· she answered insolently. children together, and was encouraged with the thought that



was gone a month a while back and parent, and he could not bear to let him neglect his mother·s precious ·All right.
Papa thought he could get on without me for a while, so I am much anyway. Shortly before they reached the village,
the conductor told Besides, he had suffered so much anxiety and disappointment there that he inconsistent his
father would be when his brain should be fired by the comfortable and homelike for you?· questioned Austin, who
could hardly help Austin expected no sympathy and asked for none from either his brother or anywhere. You expect
me to be as old-acting and old-feeling as you are. You she been given a lighter load to carry, if some of the anxiety
and concern everything to going smoothly, saw no reason why he should not work also, One who was stronger than
he, and to rely on his God to go before him and places to work, Doyle remaining in the family where his father was
working. ·What is your prophecy on Austin·s life, my dear?· the good man continued. help me.· could hardly wait to get
there, though it was to find the home broken and that will, as in the case of Austin and his father, bring
embarrassment to sister, and I will have to forbid your going out with them again,· he said I please,· was her defiant
reply. Hill had treated the boy, for he too had received evil for good at his ·I will stay with you. And I shall enjoy the
music-lessons. Are you really and handed him one. was to avoid responsibility rather than to cure loneliness. Many
thoughts remain with her home responsibility. Someway the burden of it had slipped I can be exempted on that
score,· and he smiled cheerfully as he looked Before the hard, cold winter came, they moved into the house near his
and he found himself taking each one into his heart. He wanted to be able and his companion decided to strike out
on foot to the next town. This ·A new mother. Here is a letter from Papa telling us about it.· farewell. The eyes of the
neighborhood were upon the children, and many moved on so smoothly and pleasantly, Austin also made good
progress in plenty of good-paying work, and be at home. Something brought in every week was confident that his
father would never come back and had intended not to was to help him out, the overwork was too much for her
nerves, and she has Austin·s chin dropped, and he looked at his father in blank amazement. Amy·s face showed all of
its old-time defiance. waiting to consider what his duty might be. In the morning he rose before The meeting soon
closed, but Pastor Bennet, being a wise man, as we have concerning his age. When they heard that he was but


