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OFIAPTEr5 I.
~T1E SCflOOL FEAST.

HE -ctory m ea oV t Adridge

M r as fooed th levol yellow
sunlighit, and fulof froliesoume
ebuldren, whose 1houts rang

out on the still evenîng, air, and filled the
tiny quiet village witlh unwonted clamour.
It mattered the less, because the reetor and
bis family erijoyed it, ana the few passers-
by along the village street knew perfectly
well wvbat was Ilup '-as they expressed it-
anid sm-aedbenignly over the hedge at the
little ones' sports as they went on their way.

Tha- evening was nearly over, and the
rector's daugliter, viith half-a-dozen tiny
cildren clinging to ber skirts, :flung.berself
downi upon a seat beneatb the tail central
clm, and glanced towards the brightening
'wcst with a sijg,, of relief. IlIt 'will soon be
tirne for you to go home,' sbe said, sbahing
lier head at the srnaIl creatures, wbo cm-
braced bier kaees and laughed, ana protested
in btby-lancuage only haif intelligible.

«'Tired, AliceP asked ber cousin, ber
f»ýther's curate, pausing for an instant
under the tree.

No! only thinking tliat I shall be tired
to-nmorrow! Wben are you going to send
up thic balloons? '

IlPresontly--as soon as Oliver cornes.

I must biave birn Lo lbelp to hold thern
steady.'

' Oh!' laughcd Miss Carroll. IlI didn't
suppose you coula g«et on without Oliver.
But bis littie cousins told me that he would
be bore by ciglit o'clock.'

'So Ilheard. But W'by that toue, Alice?
1 believe you don't properly appreciate
Oliver! '

' Oh yes! I do in a 'way,' she answcred,
as bier cousin took a seat beside lier, for a
moment of ivell-earned rest. 'ERe is a very
clever lad, and a good lad in bis way, 1 amn
cuite sure. But lie always strikes me as
6eing utteriy flntaniCd, somehowv.'

'I don't tbink that epithet ouglit to
apply to a young fellow Nvho bas taken
religlous teacbing to heart in the way Oliver
lias,' answered the young clergyman, more
gravciy. « There are not nmany lads iii bis
position wbo would corne down ail that wvay
to carly celebration, ini spite of ridicule, ana
some persecution ; or wvbo would constantIy
give up cricket-in spite of beiug devoted to,
the game-to attend a week-day service.'

'I1 know ho is more religious than most
of bis kind. ButlIdon't tinkit bas tamcd
him yet. it seceie to me as thongli lie
were religious ini a self-wtilled fashion,
iather; .and I belie-ve persecution is just
Vhbat bce enjoys! '

' You are vcry uncharitable-but I can't
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