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ONE GLASS.

At a meeting wvhere temperance experiences wvere being given a
man arase andi tolti what ont glass hati done for 1dim. He saiti: I
hati a i ttle vessel on the coast ; she had four mien beside:s myself. I
had a wvife and tvo chittircn on board; the nighit wvas stormy, and my
brother w~as to stand watch one night. The seameil prevaileti on him
to take one glass t0 help him to perform bis duties, but, beig unac-
customed to liquor, hie (cIl asleep, andi in the night I awoke ta f(md my
vessel a wreck. I took my wvift andi one of my little ones in my arms,
and she took tht othtr, andi for bours %ve battled wittî tht coiti waves.
After intenst sufféring the wav'es took my litile ont fromn my embrace;
then a(ter more hours of anguish, the waves swvept m-y other little ont
from my wift's arms, and our two darlings wvere separateti fcam us for-
ever. After more battling with the storrn andi waves, I looketi at my
wvifé, andi behceld hier cotti in death. 1 matie my way ta tht shore, andi
here I am-my wif.-, my chiltiren, and ail my earthiy possessions Iost
for"1 one glass of rurn."-Iris llori,,:ait.

MR. BINGLIE'S OLD COAT.

Splendid 1" said Mrs. Bingle, pulling the coltar up andi skirt down,
andi settling the pocket fiaps, as Farmer Bingle tried o.n his ntwv over-
coat. Il Real silk velvet collar 1"

IlYes, andi such a pie-ce of cioth! Forty.five dollars for the whole
thingII

"Forty-fivc dollars !" echotti Sam andi Jim, admiringly.
iYts. Seventeen for the tailorin' andi trimmin 's, andtw ~enty-cight

for the cloth. It'Il do me tilt I'm gray."
ilWhat you goin' ta do %vith tht olti ont, pa ?" aslced jim.
"It's a gooti cc'at yet," saiti Mrs. Bingle.

Sam'1I bc grown into it two years more...
"First-rate coat. But-I wvas thinkin' some of givin' it ta Parson

Graves. You ste, it'll go on rny account for the year, and I won't have
su much ta pay on his salary,"

Mrs. Bingle moasureti with lier e>'e how much Sam %, uid have ta
grow belos e fitting well iat tht roomny coat, and decideti iý :niqht bc at
Icast thret years, in the course of wvhich time, adtied to the st yen during
wh-ch it hati been doing duty on Sundays and great occasions, it might
begin ta look olti-fashioncti, andi Sami iniqht object to wearing it, that
youn- gentleman having already bc-un ta develop a taste for chithing
wvhich came reasonably near fitting him. Sa it was agrced that Parson
Graves shoulti have the aid overcoat,

Aceqordingty, on thr- next Saturtiay, wben the fanmer wvith bis wvife
was about ta drive inta tht country town, hte asked at the last moment:

<Now v. vhcré'.s that coat 2"
"Btess mne!" cnieti Mrs. Bingle, «- Ive bcen sil busy over that butter

andi eggs, if 1tiidn't dlear fonget about il! Sally, SaIiy," she rail into
the houst calling to tht girl who helped in tht kidchen, ««run up to tht
spart chamben anti take that overcoat that hangs there, anti somne of
tbem papers that lays on the sheif, andi wrap it up well anti bring it ta
me."

Sally brought it, anti tht huge bundie lay in Mns. Bingle's lap as
she rode.

Il I is a gooti coi'.," she obscrved, balf-regretfutly, smoothing wvith
hier finger a corner a fthe cloth which peepeti througha holt in the paper
andi again revolving in bier mind the possibility of Sa.-'s gnowing into
it in two years. "4Sam wvorit bc likcly ta Cet an, reatiy-bought coat
hall as gooti as this." I

IlLike as not hie WVGf't," agretti the farmer, "«but neyer mind. It!s
more blesseti ta give than ta reccive, you know."

Tht Bingle householti awoke the next morning wiLh the impression
that sonaething of an event %vas impcoding in tht family, which imprcs
sion hecame, with fult wval<culncss, defineti into the nemembrance that
the new overcoat wvas ta bc worn for tht first timc on that day. There
wvas, hovever, no undignified haste nonr triflitig in the malter. The
rnarning chores were donc, morning praye-r conductei wvith its timc-
honored lcngtbiness, andi then the farmen ltisurely shaveti himsclf as
usual, at one of the windows of the great kitchen, before saying, in as
indiflcrent a voice ashle couiti commandi:

1-Jim, run up-stairs anti get rny overcoat."
Jim ivent, but dclayed until bis mothen bail put tht last touches ta

the bow in lier bonnet-strings, a pnaccss which %vas almost invariahly
intcnrupted by bier husband wvith remarks that thcy -%vould bt late lor
chutch, beforc hie wvas hcarti shouting :

1I can't finti it."
Where arc you lookin' ?"
Inu tht closet in your roc>m."

'It's in the closet in tht spart chamber," calleti bis father.
Anothen long dclay andti hon Jim came dnovn stairs ivithout it.
ilI tell yau it s on onç of theni peUs in aur claset," saiti Mr4. pingle.

"ll'Il go nysclf. It's clar<, and lit can't see, but it'a there, for 1 put it
there myself."

"lNo," saiti Mr. l3iu.le, callng a[tor hier, Ilit's in tht spart chamber
closet. I put ilter.

She %vas licard stcjpping briskly from ont raom to another, andi
then hack again. Tmen down tht stairs, wlien she stooti before thèmi in
silence, on lier face-'j!ank consternation, aund on lier arm-the olti
overcout

Wlien titi you banl- it thera 2"
1 ti' know-the dity after it corne, I guess. Trhe olti ane always

hangs thtre, t;o 1 took it clù%n anti hung the new ont tlhere."
Mrs. I3ingle sank intu a chair.

It's cone."
"Gone ta Pansait Graves 1" 'l'li boys stareti, openeti moutheti,

unabte at first fully' to takeu in tht cataillity.
But you can -et it tigitin," nt lcngth Jim sait, hopefully.
O~ f course 1" sàiti Sain. IlYou can tell Parson Graves it wvas ail

a mistake, and t h w.îs tit otld coat you m.-ant for him, anti of course
bie'l change hack."

But the farmar shook his bieat rucfullv.
*,No, tbat %von't do, It's clone, anti k can't be undone," hie saiti

wvith a groan. IlDon't ane of you neyer let on abuut ils bein' a mis-
take."

Tht family and the olti coat were ltie at church, thus missing the
sight of the entrance of tht netw coat, bnt it iay aver ont arm of tht
little sofa in the pulpit. Anti Farmcn Bingle neyer coulti recali a %vord
of tbat service througb %vhich lie aat tnying ta bring himself int some
f-.iendly recognition of thlt fact that hie hati prcsented his minister with
a forty-fivc dollar overcoat, wvhich hae coutti nat holle ta have count at
anything- ntan its full value on his ycariy assessment, for wvho ever
heard of a country parson having such a coat ?

"Jings 1 Don't lie look fine, thougli," ejacutateti Sam, as Mr.
Graves came clown the aisle.

" Anti don't Mrs. Graves look set up 1" saiti jim.
««Enougb ta make any waonan ta hang on ta a piece of cloth like

that," saiti Mrs. Bingle.
Mn. Bingle %vas unhitching bis horsts as Mr. Graves came out of

the church door, anti iti not ait first raise his cyts as hie listeneti ta tht
rcmarks passing arounti.

44Btess me! What a line.lookin' feltowv our parson is, anybow!
Where on earth tit ie gel that cent ?"

"'Must have had ci fortune left hini."
Mr. Bingle coulti not bctp a feeling that tht coat hati been wvcll

bestowed, as ils wvearcr came to mci bim wvhh out-stretcheti bands
andt a feiv quiet, tbough very carnest %vorts of acknolaidr-nient af bis
gift. Tht coat hati fittid the farmner wvtll, but there was sornething
more tban tht nitre filtirzg out of gooti cioth in the minister's dignifieti
btaring; anti in tht scholarly face wbich appeareti above it something
which stirreti up a feeling in many members or tht congregation that
this servant of the Lord biat not hitherto been clotheti in a fashion
wcrthy of bis high offe:e.

"Tthats a shabby oid hat ta %vcan iitb it," saii ane lif the vflIage
store-kcepers. 'IIl sec about that before another Sunday cornes
'round.''

As Mr. Bingle feli the grasp of bis pastor's hanti, hie began almast
ta bc glat ihe hai givcn the coat. Anti then, as tht tact of bis naving
given it was wvbispereti about, to feel ashameti of recciving s0 much
credit for an att which bie neyer wouli hlave thought aof penforming.
For an bonest anti really warm nature iay undcr tht cnust of parsi-
maniaus selfishness wvhich had barcdentil aven bis heart, as il bas, atlas!
--over sa many which might inverfiotv in dietis af kindncss ta bless
those wvho have given not grutigingly, but thetr wvhole- selves tal the
Mastcr's service.

II ledl liku a liar, ycs I do ?" saiti Mn. Bingle ta bis wvife, wvith an
energ-y wvhich startlet iber, as they rode home. IlTo have that man
shakin' me by tht hand, anti tRîkin' about mny gene-rosity, and bis
wvife's eyes beamni' up ai me, anti me not able ta night out anti tell 'cm
l'm a grutigin', tiglit-fist.-d aId-I tell you %vbat 1"' he gave bis hanses
such a vigaraus cut with tht wvhip that jim and Sanm, on a back back-
icss seat of tht bob sicigh, neariy went aven backwartis ino tht snoiv,
4 l've gai to get even with ntyself no.nuchow, but 1 dontî knowv just how,

yet."1
It wvas astonishing %vhat a commotion Farnien Bingle's gift cneated

in the parish. Not ont cye bati faileti ta mark tht justice dont by Mn.
Graves' goodly figure te the gootily garment, anti %vitb an awal<ening
pritie at tht possession of such a fine looking pasion camne a desine ta
stec bis thoraugbty wvll.tquipped. XýVbich tiesire faunti expression in
sucb a visitation at tht parsonage as bati neyer before been tincamcd
of. Cbcap gootis anti cast'oli's wvcrc ignoneti ini tht genenous supoly of
wintcr va.nlonts which cacb given matie sure shoulti bc in ke.tping wvith
tht ntw ovcncoat, anti the %vives anti mothers hati scen ta it that MnI.
Graves anti the chiltiren shoulti look fit ta, walk beside that talon-matie.
up piece of cloth.

Mn. Bingie bai sm-leti with a iight in his eyts. whicb came up from
i$omty1tprç under Ihat brocen çFus,t ai the sc g of'uns wbliçl4 lus wifç


