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would be ail the botter for the woaker
part of creation generaily if other men
were more like him. While the vari-
ous opinions were stili iii course of ex-
pression, the sound of the hiiiicheon
bell cleared the dock of tho passon-
gors, with two exceptions. Otie was
the impotuous young mant. Tho other
was a middlo-aged travoilor, with a
grizzled beard and a penetrating oye,
who had siiontly observed the pro-
ceedings, and who now took the op-
portunity of int.roducing himself to,
the hero of the moment.

'Are you not going to take any
lunchoonV '1 h asked.

No, sir. Among the people 1 have
lived with wo don't eitt at intervals of
three or four hours, ail day long.'

'Will you excuse me,' pursued the
other, ' if 1 own 1 should like to know
wliat people you have been living with 1
My namo is H ethcote ; I was asso-
ciated, at one time of my lifo, with a
colloge devoted to the training of young
mon. Froin what I have seen and
heard this morning, I fancy you havo
flot been educated on any of the re-
cognised systems that are popular at
the presont day. Arn I right 1 '

The excitable young man suddenly
becamo the picture of resignation, and
answered in a formula of words as if
ho was repoating a lesson.

'I arn Ciaude-Amelius-Goidenheart.
Agod twenty-one. Son, and only
child, of tho late Claudo Goldenhoart,
of Shedfield Hath, Buckinghamshire,
Euigland. I have been broughlt up by
the Primitive Christian Sociaiists, at
Tadmor Community, State of Illinois.
I have inherited an income of five
handred a vear. And I arn now, with
the apj)roval of the Community, going
to, London to soo lifo.'

Mr. Hothcoto received this copious
flow of information, in somo doubt
whether ho had been made the victim
'Of coarse railiery, or whether ho had
IxlorelY beard a quaint statement of
facta. Claudo.Ameiius-Goidenhoart
8aw that hoe had producod an unfa-

vourable impression, and hastenod to,
set himself right.

'Excuse me, sir,' hoe said, 'Iam not
making garne of you, as you seem to
suppose. We are taught to be courte-
ous to evorybody, in our Community.
The truth is, there seems to be some-
thing odd about mie (I'm sure I don't
know what), which makes people whom
I mieot on my travels curious to know
who I am. If you'l please to, re-
member, it's a long way from Illinois
to New York, and curious strangers
are not scarce on the journoy. When
one is obiiged to, keep on saying the
same thing over and over again, a
formi saves a deal of trouble. I have
made a form. for myself-which. is ro-
spectfully at the disposai of any per-
son who doos me tho honour to wish
for niy acquaintance. Wiii that do,
sir 1 Yery well, thon, shako hands,
te show you're satisfied.'

Mr. Hethcote shook hands, more
than satisfied. Ho found it impossible
to resist the bright honest brown eyos,
tho simple winning cordial manner of
the young feliow with the quaint for-
mula and the strango name. ' Corne,
Mr. Goldenheart,' lie said, ieading the
way to a seat on dock, 'lot us sit down
comfortably, and have a taik.'

' Anything you like, sir-but don't
caîl me Mr. Goldenheart.'

'Why not 1'
'Weii, it sounds formai. And, ho-

sides, you're oid enough to ho my fa-
ther; it's mêy duty to cail you Mister
--or Sir, as we say to our eiders at
Tadmor. I have ieft ail my friends
behind me at the Couîmunity-and
I feel ioneiy out boere on this big
ocean, among, strangers. Do me a
kindness, sir. Cali me by nîy Chris-
tian niame ; and give me a friendiy
slap on the back if you find we get
aiong smoothly in the course of the
day.'

' Which of your names shall it bel'
Mr. Hethcote asked, humnouring this
odd lad. ' ClaudeV1

' No. Not Claude. The Primitive
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