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ted, doubtless, to the iîeeds of a simpi'e and
uncutltured people."

"4So qiuaint," murrnured the acathetic
Young lady.

"Awful!" said the business inan, cornlng
ac near to a shudder as hoe could. 'I'd hate
to, have niy chidren pray before these lior-
rors."

"True, true, nhy dear sir," sald the pro-
<essor, "but they are suited to, the Intelli-
gence and rude culture o! these people."

*So rnuch the worse for thiein," grunted
the business inan, and the aestlietic young
lady looked pitylngly at hlm.

Atter a tîrne the sad faced littie wo-nan
with lier lîttie crape decked cblldren had
flnlshed ber prayers and atter another
curtsey took lier basket and went out
again.

"Poor thlng!" said the business man,
wlV th bis biand movlng toward bis trouser
pocl<et.

"Beautîful!" sald tue aestlîetic Young
lady. "How lovely that she lias this place
to corne to for consolation."

The business man iooked at lier ju.quir-
lngly.

"The chuirch, the atmosplîere, the sur-
îoundings; you know what 1 ux.ean," she
went on.

But the business man looked quli.o helpless.
The professor carne to lier rescue. "Yes,"

lie said, "I have of ton thouglît tlîat the
êmnblernatic,.the scnsuous, the externals, so
te speak, of religion, rniglit have a larger
place in our Protestant religion."

"What! this sort of thing?" sald thte bus!-
ness man, swecping bis hand toward the
walls.

"Well, nlot exactly, but such as would bo
suited to thc taste and necessities o! a ciil-
turcd and intelligent peopie."-

The aesthetic youung lady gazed reverently
into bis face and murmure(]:

"0h, yes; how Iovely."
Thc business man again looked hclplcss

and led flic way to the door. To bis mmnd
the professor was "talking rot," and be-
*ides hie was hungry. They were maklng
for the big hotel, wvhen the aesthctic young
lady arrested thern with an urgent appeal
te have lunch ln "this sweet littIe French
caife." She was sure they would get sorie-
thîlng nice, and besides it would be lovely
te have the oxperience.

The business nian asserted that the ex-
licricnce lie Ionged for wlieai lic was han-
gry wvns a good dinner, but she liad darc
eyes wvith a pieading uipwaî'd lookc andl a
bewitclîing way of puttiîîg lier liead ou
one side, and the business mîan succurnbed.
'I hey svcnt ln and found a beautlftilly dlean
room, wlth table ail newly laid, f resh and
ucat and Inviting. At the table sat a youiig
man baving bouillon. Hoe was evidentiy a
Frcnchman; lis face ;vas pitted witlî suxail-
uiox, but ivas redeeîîîed [roui ugliness 14
a fine palir of eyes tliat looked out hionestly
ait you. As the party approaclîcd lie r'ose
fronu thc table and boîved low.

"Bon joui', madlemoiselle; bonî jour,
m~essieurs."

They retturied his bow, the aestiîetic
young lady srnlling sîveetiy upon Ihlmi, and
confiding te the business nuan tlîat sIc
loved thxe habitants, especiahly whien pock
marked; tlîey weî'e s0 picturesque.

"*Picturesqute!!' cxclainied the business
wman; "I prefor themn plain. Tlhîey ouglit to
stanxp out the beastiy dîsease. 1lIouv would,
You lilce the adoranmemt yotirseif?" lie
added.

"Oh, thî..t Is quite anotlîer tliing."
"Quite!" repled tlîe business mani, with

emphasis.
"But it does not spoil this Young nian a

bit,' lnsisted the aesthctie yoiing la(dy.
Thc Young man bowcd low and ln excel-

lent Englisb, remarked: "I arn clîarrnd with
the evident slncerity of nmademinoselle."

The aesthetic Young ladly lu distressed
contusion apologized profusciy.

"It Is nlot at ail Imp)ortant," answered thxe
youzig man.

Tue professor loolced hlmi over witlî in-
tcrest.

"Yen live liore?"
"Foi' the present."
"You are in business?"
"Yes," Polnting to, tue black luaversack on

the floor and srnillng, -I arn a pediai'."
"H-ow ale," cooed Uic aesthetic yoinug

Ia:dY; "«yeu must have delightful expei'iences
wlth tlîe habitanîts."

"«Sometinies," said the young mni, with a
peculiar smile, "and sometimes they thirow
chairs and things at me.",

"'What's that for?" demanded tic business
mani.

"Because 1 tell them the tî'uth."0
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