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services mors imposing and of exciting a more
general interest in them.

But T must beg forgiveness of your readers
for detaining them by such extended rellections
on an incident which, however powerful the im-
pression it made on my own mind, to many of
the will appear trifling,

It is time wo cmtm‘xcnced our voyage.

To be coatinued.

Church Matters at Clackington in 1875.
CHAPTER X1I,

Day had scarcely dawned on the eventful Sun-
day morning of the Bishop's visit to Clacking-
ton, when Mr. Slowton got quietly out of bed
and despasched his servant Jad to some of his
most distant parishioners to inform them of the
new arrival, and thus make sure of their attend-
ance at church. He had the previous evening
sent notice to Mrs, Brown and Mis. Glumping-
ton and Miss, Tibbine, imploring them to tuke
every means to give publicity to the fact that
the new Bishop would preach in the morning,
thereby putting these excellent ladies in a great
state of agitation and expectaney. Mrs. Brown,
after complying as far as possible with her pas-
tor's request, commenced a therough examina-”
tion of her wardrobe, and a deep cousideration
of the impertant subjoct of her own appearance,
and finally resolved, out of 1egard to the Bishop,
to look saintly in her richest silk.  Miss Tibbins
-had serivus thoughts of leaving off’ her specta-
cles, as she would have no epportunity of ex-
plaining to the Bishop how very short her sight
wug, and be m ght think—for really there is no
kuowing in this world what ald notions people
will sometnines take into their Beads—he might
think that age had something to do wjth the
fact of her wemring them—an idea which she
knew did prevail among some deluded people in
Clackington, Lut which Miss Tibbins treated
with ecorn as a most unfounded and slandorous
fallacy.  After matwio reflection, however, she
resslved to show hewell superior to all petty
cousiderations touching her age or appearance,
as were she to be iufluenced by them to lay
asido her glasses, she felt that though she might
hear the blbhl\p she certainly woald vever sco
biw,

To return, however, to Mr. Slowton. When
he had dote all i his power to.make the Click-
ingtonians aware of the Bishop’s arvival, be went
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into his stmly, and Imkmg the door with a (Ic-
terthined uir, he took down his intended sermon,
nud, after looking over it with an expression of
somwe disgusy, he threw it aside, aml seimng a
pile of equaily ancient-Jonking manuseripts, he
began rapidiv to examine them.  Litile suceess
however seemued to erown his search, for after
losing some time in skimwing the pages of
several of the most hopeful, he returned 1o the
discomse which he bad originally intended to
deliver, and commenced. though with rather o
despairing aspect, to interline it heve and there,
and by such erasures and additions as time per-
mitted him to mzke, he endenvored to polish it
into a condition more satisfactory to his own

wind. .

_It was however with rather a rueful coun-
tenance that he obeyed the somewhat sharp
summions of Mrs. Slowton to como to prayers,
for that the Bishop was down and the brenkfast
almost ready.  Things however were desperate
as far as the sermon was concerned,—he could
do uno better under the circumstances thau he
had already done, and there was nothing left
but to make the best of it

Breaktast passed over pleasantly enough, and
finding that My, Slowton had no Sunday-school
in the worning, the Bishop retired to his own
chamber for a short thne, and soon after the
first: bell was rung they betook themselves to
the church. It was evident to Mr, Slowten as
they walked through the street leading to the
chureh that Clackington was not in the placid
condition in which it usually was on the Suir-
day mornings.  Although stili early, people
were githering round the church, and groups
wete standing at the corners of the streets which
interseeted that along which the Bishop must
pass on his way from Mr. Slowton's house to
the church. 1t was. évident that the news cf

‘his arrival had spread rapidly through the

town, and curiosity aud expectution wero written
upon every fuce,

A great weight was removed from M. Slow-
tew’s mind when he thus found such strong evi-
dence that his cfforts to apread the intelligence
hiaid not been vain, e had now no foars on
the score of a thin congregation, which, not-
withstauding the insufficicney of chureh accom-
modation, was not unfrequently the case. In-
deed it must ahmost.always be that some-degree
of this uncertainty will exist wherever l_he’nui-
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