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toly,

n§; would you?”

Haonoh gave o jum
procd almost palo.
vibly moved sho quaked like a jelly.
“What do you mcan, Bl

outh, “If 3o bo that I
ction—’

oulder.
“You good old

the Rod Houso and us—why, you
Li go away with her, too, I supposc?”
;)1;; Ibw:}; yu—tha;.’s it TYou ItIook

5 breath very neaxly, an-
) t:lymg to rocover the a};ocﬁ?tchdia now

peaking of the sistersat Cold-Home. They
ad not wished 20 bo known as ladies, and
ct sho was

*Hanonoh, X wondor how we should get
without you,” «aid the young man sud-

‘- You would not like to loave the
ol House cither, and tarn out now, after
king yoursclf and us comfortable for so

on her buckot, and
{er big person was so

—I ask par-
pn, Mister Blyth?" ehe ysfild, her vgico
pavering ; adding with sinking heart tho
rrect form of words so long disused in her

tave notgiven

Blyth kindly stooped snd patted her

0 gooso! It's nothing of
Bt kind ; but can't you gnessmy meaning ?
Miss Joy "—here he Jowered his voico—¢%if
bwere 1o like other places and peoplobotter

ton,” he shouted, inhig fresh, honest voico,
to reassure her,

naited long. And there lay the basket.
Heartily vexcd, and not knowing what was
best, Blyth at last took up the cottage pro-
visions again, which he carried as far as the
little porch of Cold-homo ; setting down his
load with & sound thump, and cloaring his
throat with a resounding “ Hem!" beforo
{cmarklng aloud, *‘Ibeg pardon~the bas-
ket 2

He faucied a norvous wailing counld bo
heard behind tho cottage door, and soothing,
whispering sounds of answer.  As ho slowfy
retreated, Cold-homo door opened, and by
the lantern ho could descry the sister's
figurces, both peeping after him.  Ho halted
and hesitated.

¢ Thank you, Blyth—I had lamed my
foot with a thorm,” said Rachol’s clear voice,
reaching him some yards away, though she
secmed to speak low. ‘¢ Don't wait.”
Blyth Berrington took off his hat court.
cously, though they could hardly sco tho
action. Ho went home in tho darkness lcss
gay than he hod gono forth that night, feel-
ing foiled.

CHAPTER XXXIII,

But no answer camo back, though he

So now, as the sun grew hot that day, so
did Blyth's inward wrath, as ho from time
to time urged on the casy-tempered laggards
who washed tho sheep, while another man
passed cach animal down, and boys and
sheep-dogs kept the flocks from straying.
Mecanwhilo, Joy and old Berrington lookad
on from beneath tho shade of an ocak trea on
the bank, and saw little amiss,

“JIsn'tita %mtty sight 7 * oxclaitued Joy,
rejoicing in tho warm sunlight, tho fresh,
carly greea of tho trecs and grass, tho shin-
ing of the clear river above and below tho
pool, tho pastoral sceno, with all the woolly,

entlo creatures crowded together, the mild
ﬁudng& and barkiogs that filled tho air,
“I am sorry for the poor shecp in tho
river, they bleat as if thoy disliked the
water 80 much. DBut sco, as cach ono is
washed and set freo out there in tho meadow,
how happy they are, It makes ono think
of souls passing through the river of death,
and enjoying themsclves whiteand spotloss
in the happy fields of Laradise.”
“Woll, now, that thought su
mine,” wsaid old Berrington, admiringly.
“J had only thought this sheep-washing re-
minded mo of the Baptists on a christening
Sunday. I'vo seen them dip as manyaus

reen.  But the reward will come if youare
aithful. Whilo idlers aro dragging out a
miserable lifetimo in privation and poverty,
tho hard-working boy lives at his oase, re-
spected and honored.

Remember that if you desire to maks
sour way in tho world, thero is nothing that
can scrve your purpose like a namo for hon-
ety and industry; and you will never
acquire cither if you aro a loiterer about the
streots, and neglectfut about your business.
' A good namo is rather to bo chosen than
groat richos, and loving favor rather than
silver and gold.”

B — S st

Occupations of 0ld.
Most of sur ancestors scem to have had

occupation , which are inhorited the pre-
sent day

Ad-.m was a husband-man,
Ca nand Abel were cooks,
Ncih was a sailor ead anti-prohibitioniet,

(as at sailors are.)

Shen, Ham and Jophet wero builders,
Abravam was "a miniater.
Jacoh was a shopherd.

tosouss them

ibilitles. Bat hor purzlod mind i K lovo and Joved be, iﬁ“’ e v;)ry K ?wny &?wn b g:“h o e, list, 4 1d h
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9 to grazp .the change o¥ ideas as to m&%np&dmm‘lhm, thespot. There isp mkmidogtmm wharo | knocked Sullivan ix)msxdo out,

fatare, and she could only utterinfonble De scorct, tiue, and paticatt oue man Is placed lest an‘l should drown,|] Job was a doctor, bocause he had great
at, * But X thought that you and she— t » w & e @ for the pool is decp onoug doal of pationts,



