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CHAPTER IV.-IMPARTING AND RECZIVING.
The next morning, before opening bis eyes, Mr. Berke-

ley became conscious of a cheerful wbistling before bis win-
dows. Drawing tbe curtain aside, bie looked out, discover-
ing Dr. Grant walking briskly to and fro, bis coat open,
and his big blonde lace flushed with the frosty air. There
was something strengthening and comforting in the very
sight af him, and Mr. Berkley sprang out of bcd and
dressed bastily. When hie appeared in the doorway Dr.
Grant reacbed out bis long arm and plucked bim fortb.

IlMan alive 1 " be cried, ',tbis is a pretty time of day to)
get up. Look at tbat 1 " wbeeling bim round to face tbe
sun. "lIf you bad been up an bour ago, you would bave
seen a sigbt to give you fresh views of tbe new Jerusalem.

I've exptared tbe wbole village while you were dozing in
bcd. Go ta tbe ant, tbou sluggard 1 "

The conversation of the evening, and tbe distorted phan.
toms af tbe niglit were blown away in tbis clear air and
brilliant sunsbine. From tbe porcb in wbicb tbey stood,
the cauntr7 could be seen for miles around. Below tbem
lay tbe villhage, and beyond it a range of bills datted witb
farmbouses, their windows flasbing back tbe sunsbine.
Scattered bere and there were ponds witb glittering covers,
and in and out tbrougb tbe village ran a narrow stream like
a wbite ribbon. Along the horizon tbe leafless trees were
sbarply autlined against the sky, and over alI poured a
fload af winter sunsbine.

IlBeautiful, is it not ?" said Mr. Berkeley, bis face
kindling.

IlWell, no," said tbe doctor, «II don't like yaur
location."

IlYou dan't like it ? Wby, wbat cauld be finer than
that range af bis ? « Unto tbe bis will I lift up mine
eyes,"' quoted tbe minister witb fervour.

IlObi1 it's alI rigbt for tbe spirit-very inspiring, and al
that ; and I sbould judge there were uncommon'facilities
far attaining a disembodied state ; but I wisb you didn't
live bere. Wbat did I sec in my walk? Notbing unusual.
I should tbink tbe village was very much like other villages.
The barns appear ta drain inta tbe wells witb cbeerful
ur.animity, and I smelled frying from ten différent bouses.
That little stream you take so mucb pleasure in looks very
welI naw, but tbe banks are lincd with sawdust and chips,
and after tbe spring rains, and witb a bot suni on tbem,
thcy are going ta decay and smell abominably. Tbere
must be saw milîs abovre bere."

IlYcu ; up ta Slab Hollow. I wiil drive you up there
ta-day. Some queer people live round there in the woods,
and I tbink the man I married last nigbt came from tbere.
Ta tell tbe îrutb, Re ger, I've been tbinking over what you
said, and I mean to look aller tbat couple a little."

IGood boy," said tbe doctor, patting bis shoulder
approvingiy. " By the way, wbo is tbe lady wbo came in
while we were at supper last night ? Wben I leit the house
this morning, sbe was in the hall, and sbe looked at me astbougb abe suspected the spoons were in my pocket. I feit
lier eyes baring into my back wbile I was going down the
bill, and once I turned round and c:tught bier watching me
from ane ai tbe upper. windows. Sbe bas bad ber glitter-
ing eye on us ever since we staod bere. Sbc iooks as
thaugh sbe would like ta take me by the collar and turn me
insdc aut, like a glove."

Undcr pretence ai painting out a ncw view, Mr. Berkeley
turned and glanced along the front of tbe house. He
turned back witb a smile. IlTbat is Misa Aimira Dow.
Shé is nat anc af my parishioners, but lives aver in East
Wiitan. She is a seamstress, and iî berc allen beiping
Mrs. Sykes, I neyer met a person witb sucb an insatiable
tbirst for knowledge-of a certain kind. You might tell
lier tbat it bad been definitely discovered tbat the stars were
inbabited, witbaut awakening bier interest, but any bit of
news about bier neigbbours wouid be eagerly receivcd.
Sbc bas a brigbt, quick mmnd, wbich deserves better food
than tbat she gives it. "

11I1tbink it's rather a common trait -in human nature,
this desire ta put one's neigbbours under the microscope,
and it wouldn't be so very bad il folks were as willing ta sec
the good in others as tbey are tbe evil; or if tbey bad dis-
cretion about mentioning what tbey know. Does this Miss
Daw cnjoy imparting as well as receiving ?"1"1A pitcber wbich is constantly receiving must sametimes
mun over. But came, let us go in ta breakfast."

Amang the possessions ai the Rev. Mr. Berkeley was
anc which doca flot cammanly faîl ta the lot of a country
minister, and tbat was a tborougbly good driving horse.
Dr. Grant's eyes glistened wben, after breakfast, tbe beauti-
fuI animal was brougbt round ta the doar.

IlNow tbat's what I caîl a beauty 1 " he cxclaimed, pass-
ing bis hand down tbe sbining cbestnut neok and following
with admiring eyes tbe cdean, graceful lines.

Tbe borse secmed ta understand tbis praise, and turncd
bis fu, soIt eyes fra'n anc ta tbe other, wbinnying gently.

"I realiy can't see, Artbur," continued tbe doctor, "bow

scaring Hector, I wanld lt up my voice and sing. You re-
member baw I used ta case my burdcned soul by sang? "

IlI remember tbat strange noises used ta issue fram your
room, sametimes. Wbat a fellow you were for melancboly
sangs 1 You cannot imagine bow funny it was ta sec you
sitting there, sa big and bearty, wailing out ' The beart
bowed down witb wcigbt af woe,' or ' Oit in the stilly
nigbt.' Did you really feel sad at such times? "

" Feel sad ?" ecboed tbe doctor. I was sucb a great,
avergrawn animal I bad no feelings, except a sneaking fond.
ness for a certain young aristacrat, and a pretty constant
sensation af emptiness. But, came, naw, there isn't a
bouse near bere, and we sba'nt be likely ta met any ai your
deacons out sa eariy ; can't you speed Hector a little ? I
believe be's been in trainng some time."

IlI do nat know bow ta speed bim," answered Mr.
Berkeley. "lThat waE omitted in the theological course."

«"just give me tbe lunes," said bis iriend. I' ve at-
tcnded anc or two borse-races in my day, and tbink I can
catch tbe knack." He took tbe reins, sbook tbem out ligbtly,
then drew tbcm up witb a peculiar cbirp. Hector me-
sponded instantly. He gave anc toss af bis bead, then
strctched it ont until bis neck and back were level as a
board. Faster and (aster went tbe iight boofs, as tireless
and regular as a machine, tbrowing the snaw in clouds be-
bind bim, and drawing the cutter as thougb it were a leaf.
Down tbe bilI tbcy went, flasbed across the bridge, and up
the siigbt risc beyond.

d" Rager, Rager 1 " cried Mr. Berkeley, pulling at tbe
dctor's arm. IlSlacken now, for some af my people live

just round this turn."
Dr. Grant laosened the lines and Hector dropped into an

easy trot, tbougb there was a look in bis backward-turned
eye wbicb seemed ta say that this dasb bad awakened some
aid memories.

IlI declare, Arthur," said tbe doctor, banding over tbe
reins, Ilyou look guiltily happy. I believe you've enjoyed
tbis, in spite af your conscience."

Mr. Berkeley smilcd, witbout answering, and just tben
tbey turned the curve and came in sigbt of a large, prasper-
aus-looking farmbouse standing a littie back frorn tbe road.
A young man was turning inta the driveway with a load af
woad. but at sigbt af the visitors lie stopped bis team and
waited for tbem ta came up.

IlWc are ail very wcll, tbank yau," bie said in answer ta
Mr. Berkeley's inquiry, nat laaking at bim, but taking in
furtively every detail af the turn-out, including tbe doctar.
"Vaur borse secms a trifle warm, sir."

"lWe came down the bill rather fast," answcred the
minister. IlIs Joel at home ? I missed ,bim from cburcb,
Sunday."

IlHe is at borne, but bie was nat in a state afrind ta
enjay the services, Sunday. Did you know tbere was a
great work ai the Spirit Roing on over ta the Falls ?" He
came a trifle nearer, lifting- bis eyes ta tbe level ai the
minister's chin.

IlA grand work 1-" repiied Mr. Berkeley. "lHave you
been over toa iny of the meetings? "

IlSeveral times, sir; and it is wonderful ta sec bow tbey
arc gatbered in. It seems aimost like the day ai Pcntecost."
He looked the miniqter Iully in tbe face now, and there was
a faint glaw on bis tbin cbeeks.

'«I wish we bad time ta came up ta tbe bouse, but wc
bave started for Slab Hailow. By the way, bere is a letter
for your father. I mentioned at the post-officc wbere we
were gaing, and the pastmaster asked me ta bring it aver,"
and with a kindiy messaRe ta the family, Mr. Berkeley
gathered up the reins and drove away. Gîancing back,
they saw the young man still standing in the road, witb tbe
letter in bis band.

"4Rager," said Mr. Berkeley, aftcr a littie silence 'Ilwbat
do you tbink ai that yaung man? "

11I1tbink bis shaulders arc toa narraw, and bie looks
pale," answercd the doctor briskly. IliHe needs a caurse
af gymnastics and a generous diet."

*1I did not mean pbysically, but morally."1
biOh i as ta tbat, I don't tbink be made mucb af an irn--pression on me. I naticed bie looked at yaur gloves once

or twice in a covet ous way ; and I hate that trick bie basof loakîng at everythîng except the persan ta wbom he isspeaking. His intereat in religiaus matters sccmed
genuine.>'

"lHe puzzles ie,» si-id Mr. Berkeley, sbaking bis head
slowly. I b ave beard birn pray as tbougb bis lips badbeen toucbed witb a coal from the altar, and bis face fairly
shane ; and hie bas gane directly from sucb a meeting ta
oppress some poor man wbo bas fallen into bis power. Hie
is a maney-lender, in a small way, tbougb lit is not gener-
ally knawn."

"Wbat did bie mean about bis brtber?"
"I believe the brother bas cantracted a marriage en-

gagement witb a young lady wbam the family regard witb
disfavour, and as a cansequence, bie is about ta leave homne.
I overbeard Miss Dow telling Mrs. Sykes a long story about
it, the other day. I am sorry, for the Young feiiow always
impresscd me very favaurably. But there is Slab Hollow-
over ta tbe leIt wbere yau sec those trails aI smoke."

Soon after, tuming a bend in the road, tbey came upon
an irregular graup ai buts that looked as tbough they bad
backcd unto the small clearing wbicb beld tbem. They
were poor little bouses, rougb and weatber-stained, lookingo-tin ron, po astetb- f , ckne. sumsan su
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"Mr. Hodge ? she repeated timidly, 11I dunno na s
persan."

IlJames Hodge; be was married yesterday," explaifle
Mr. Berkeley.

Here one of the cbildren pulled bier down and wbispeed
sometbing. " You must mean Jim, " she said. Iljobafl
says hee bearn them say tbat Jim was gain' ta marry a g9w
from tbe Clearin' furtber up tbe river. Young ones pir-k1
up a good deal about folks. Tbat's Jim's bouse--the 1301
one ; but be ain't there. 1 dunno wby any woman sbOtllâ
want ta marry Jim," she added slowly.

IlNeither do I," said tbe doctor under his breatb as te
turncd away. Mr. Berkeley tbanked ber, with the 60
courtesy habituai ta bim, and made a kindly inquiry CQfl
cerning ber band, wbicb was wrapped in a dirty cloth.

IlI dunno wbat does ail it," she answered, "lit only acbO
and aches aIl tbe time. I bain't slep' much for a wcek, and
my work is aIl bebind. I wisb 'twould gct well, frm
man don't like ta sec anybody round sick."

Dr. Grant looked at tbe bruise on ber cbeck, and W011*
dered if that was an expression ai bis dislikc.

IlJust bold your band bere a minute," be said. "
a doctor, and perbaps I can belp it."

She put out bier band as simply as a cbild, and Dr. Graut
unwound the bandage witb deft fingers. Wben the last 111
was renioved, Mr. Berkeley made an exclamatian
turned away.

.It's a félon," said tbe doctor, "and it sbould bave bee
attcnded ta belore, Put the baby down somewberean
take tbis cbair. I arn going ta open it. It will burt 0111
a minute, and tben the pain will stop."

She watcbed bim wonderingly, as bie taok a littie C80
from bis pockct, but wben she saw the sbining lance, d
drew bier band back witb a look of fear, wbile thu cbildre
crowdcd close ta ber, witb awc-struck faces.

IlNow, be a brave woman, " said Dr. Grant, bldi<,
out his band. The voice and compelling look *if
ceeded, and sbe laid bier poor swollen band inbis.
In a lew minutes it was aver, and tbe doctor Wl>
bandaging it witb strips af bis own and Mr. Berkely,",
bandkercbief, wbile tbe latter watcbcd, in admirationtiie
big bands maving sa gently and skilfully. 9 i" God was vcry gaod to send us bere tbis marning,"51Mr. Berkeley ta tbe woman, wbo was looking up at tbO
doctor witb gratelul eyes. .0

IlGod ?" sbe repeated vaguely, IlI dunna wbo lhe '
"God is tbe anc wbo takes care of us. He laves usI

belps us wben we are in trouble," said tbe minister, sare
heart ta find this beathen within sound of bis own cbUir1
bell.

"'Is be like bim?" sbc askcd, nadding toward P
Grant.

IlYes," said Mr. Berkeley, with a look af deep affeCtioo
toward bis friend," be does the work ai God."

IlIf God tbinks of us wby don't bc belp us bere init
Clearin'? We women bave bard times bere,'>she said.

IlI cannat stay ta explain it now," answered Mr. ek
ley, "lfor the doctor is going away tbis aiternoon and
must return ta tbe village ; but I will came over againl'elII
SOOn."'

During tbeir caîl tbey bad several times beard the croé
of falling trees, and now there came anc louder thafitb
athers, llowed by agonizing groans. Apparently tb
were beard tbroughout the lttle settlement, for waxncl
children flockcd out ai the buts and looked fearfuly tOWw
an opening in the woods. From tbis apening prese1à
cmerged hall a dozen men, carrying another an a litter
boug.hs. Tre little procession turned toward the Pb
wberc Mr. Berkeley and bis fricnd were standing.'Sdenly the woman gave a cry. IlIt's Jake," she gasPAj
sinvking down in tbe doarway. Tbey brougbt bir ni
laid hlm on tbe bcd, bis rigbt arm hanging limp at bis y
He had fainted, but witb tbe doctors toucb an the bOt
arm the pain rcvived him, and be began ta curse loudly-

"Stop tbat 1 " said Dr. Grant sterniy. IlHow dare 10.
take God's name in that way, wben you bave barely sW
going inta bis presence? Groan as mucb as you ieW
no curàing." He motioned anc of the men standing O 10
take bold ai the shoulder, and grasping tbe wrist 11'l
gave a strang, quick pull. The injured man graufld bi
teetb together, and great draps af sweat roled d* '
face, but witb a click tbe bancs slippcd back inta o i
and the present trouble was over.- Witb the lesseDio
pain bis native ugliness came ta the surface agaiDp ad bI11 0

1began ta upbraid the men witb bim for carelessnesl. -* <
be turned fierccly upon bis wife and ordered ber ta i
bis doat and bring it ta bim. Taking a piece ofai*
from bis packet be began ta cbew viciously, cursi12g
bis breath. blHis wifc laid ber band timidly on bis uninjured arO' "
be flung it aff savagely, muttering sometbing aboli
wanting any Ilsrnvellin'."

IlLook bere, my man," said Dr. Grant, in a toile ,~
made bim open bis eyes and give instant attentiali,
bad known bow you would acrt, I sbould baovelet YVol' tt


