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CHAPTER xix.-Contitiued.

At tast, Frank Sargent began ta tbink thal if he was ta
,become the husband of Mary Kilt,ore, he must be somethir~g
more than a clcrk, and bave more than a cterk's income.
Bath he and Mary supposed that the aid man knew, or sus-
pected, their aîîacbmenl for eacb other ; and furîbermore
betieved, from bis cardiality ta the yaung man, tbat he
iooked upon the malter with favour. Sa Frank Sargent,
on onc occasion, proposed ta Mr. Kilgore the subject of going
mbt business on bis own account. The aid gentleman ex-
pressed surprisp and regret, but wouid not interfere. He
knew that the young man's persanai popularit>' wauld take
custoni from bhis own bouse, but he was 100 proud ta admit,
for an instant, that anybody was essential ta the bouse of
the Kilgare Brothers but imseif.

Frank Sargent then set up for bimseif, and made a good
beginning. Mr. Kiigore's aid customers, many af îhem,
came ta bim, and he had the good-wilt of ait bis associates.
But bis love matters would bave ta came ta a crisis sooner
or later, and sa it was agreed betwecn the loyers that be
should make ta tht father af the yaung woman a formai
proposition for ber band. Great was the Surprise, and
greater the wratb, of the great Kilgore, wben the audaciaus
young bookseller submitted bis confession of love, and his
request for the bestowai of ils abject upon hlm by ils nomni-
nal owner. The aid man was at first tbunderstruck, then
indignant, thea angry. fie drove hlm out af bis caunting-
room, forbade him bis bouse, and, from that moment, was
bis encmy ; lasing no opportunit>' ta injure him in bis
business, and striving b>' ail aitowabie means ta crush bim.

The rest af this long story is sufficientiy in the reader's
possession. Mutual fricnds cantrived meetings far the
loyers, and at last, after a painful scene betwecn father and
daughter, the latter fled, leaving only the letter which Frank
Sargent bad perused every day for tbrec years before be re-
ccivtd another from the samne hand.

Bright and earty .n the marning succeeding the evenîs in
the young publisber's counting-room, that gentleman, hav-
ing passed a sleepless night, stepped on board the good
steamer Bunker Hill, and set out on bis journe>' ta Cramp-
ton.

Alas l for the impatient feet that trod the deck ai the in-
dustriously-toiling steamer!1 If Frank Sargent could have
increased bier speed by the application of that fraction af
a one-borse power that was in bim, he would cantentedly
have labourcd at tbe ciank ait the way. When, aIt ast, be
landcd, and commeaccd the passage up the valle>' as
"9a deck passenger" IIo the slow coacb--for lie always
rode wbcre be could sec the horses, and talk witb the
driver-il seemced as if tbe long miles bad surpasscd the
statute ta a criminai degree. But ail jouineys bave an end,
and, stili sieeplcss, he found himsclf at lcnglb scated wilh
Cbeck upon the box af the ittie Crampton coach.

Frank Sargeat could not have falten in with any one bel-
ser informcd than Check, ai the points upon wbicb be nceded
iigbt. Sa, by a proccss wbich a thorougbbred Ncw Yorker
uaderstands ta an emineal dcgrec, he -"pumped"IIhlm ahl
the way ; praiscd bis borses, and managed ta get out of hlm
Mary's bistor>' since be bad knawn bier,.fie tearned aiso
oi the presence ai Mr. Kilgore in Crampton, of the danger-
aus sickncss be had survived at the bouse ai Dr. Gilbert,
and af the rumour, current ia the village, thal father aad
daughlcr had ' made Up," and that l the wbote îhing bad
been straigbtened."

I tell yau," said Cheek, with einphasis, as a generai
sumnming Up of bis revetations, " that an>' man wbo takes
Mary Kilgore out of Crampton againsi ber will, wil
kick up the grcatest row tbat ever was started in this place."

Now it did nat occur ta Check at ail that the livel>' gen-
tleman wbo sat upon the box with hlm, and beggcd the pri-
vilege ai driving bis barses, was Mary's lover ; so, after
Frank Sargent had succeeded in gctling al the information
he wanted from the driver, the latter undeitoak ta obtain
fitting repayment. "I reckon, perhaps, you know Mary
Hammett, as we used ta cati bier, pretîy wclt, don't you ?
said Checek.

"Know ber ? L îbink 1 do," respondcd the passenger.
Brother, perbaps ?

''No."

"Cousin, ma>' be?"
'Not a bit afiti."1
"Some sort ai relation, L s'pos?"
"Weil, no-not exactly."
"Neigbbour?".

"Yes, nigbour-old nigbbour-old iricnd-knew ber
years ago-known ber ever 50 long."

IIWeil, L gucss she'il bc giad ta sec you naw. You don't
know tbe fellow sbe's engaged ta, do you?"I

IOh, yes ; L know hlm ver>' wel; be's a particular
friend ai mine."

I vow 1 L sbouid like ta sec hlm," said Check; Ilbc's
punkins, ai'l be?"

9Some," replied Frank Sargent, wiîb a iaugb be could
not repress. Then be added : IlVM bat kind ai a man do
you suppose he is ? Low do you think he looks ?"I

64Weili,I don't know," repiied the driver. IIMy mind's
always ruaning on anc lbing and anoîher wbcn 'm driving
alang, and L've tbougbt hlm Up a good vian>' limes. L

about the stone, but it's red or yellow, l'Il bet my bead."
Then Cheek scratcbed the bead that be was s0 willing to
risk, and added, "I don't know-you can't tell about these
women Sametimnes tbe best of 'em wili take a shine to a
little, flirtin, fiddlin', snip, and be so tickled with bim, thcy
don't know natbing what ta do with tbemselves."

Frank Sargent laugbed witb a "bhaw-baw," that made the
woods ring. Il Capital bit," said be, "lCapital bit."I Then
be laughed again.

"lWhat are you laugbing at ?"I inquired Cbeek, dubi-
ously.

4'Oh, notbing. I-I was wondering wbether I could
guess as neariy the appearance of a girl in Crampton, or on
the road, that swears by the driver of tbis coacb."

-"Well, go in," said Cheek, taking a squint across the top
of a maple.

Mr. Frank Sargent very good-naturedly Ilwent in,." in
tbese words : Il Se's a long girl, with blue eyes, about a
head taller than you are ; sings in the choir witbout open-
ing ber teetb ; writes verses about flowers and ciouds,
and cbildren that die witb the measles, and works samrplers."

" Now, wbat's the use of running a feller ? ' said Cheek.
"Xou know you ain't -vithin gun-shot."

" Weil, tell me ait about ber, then," said the publisher,
who was willing ta do anything to pass away the time.

IShe's fia sucb kind of a bird as yau've been talking
about, I tell you. Sbe's rigt-she is. Vou can't bardly
tally bow sbe's coming out, because she isn't exactly a
woman yet. She's kind o' betwixt bay and grass, you know
-got on long dresses, but looks odd la 'em"

IlShe must be very young," remarked Cheek's much-
amused auditor.

" Young, but not green," said Cbeek. IlSbe's gat an eye
that snaps tike that," and he illustrated lier visual peculiar-
ity by cracking his wbip la the immediate vicinity of bis
horse's ears. " She's waiting for me, you knowl" continued
the communicative lover, Iland l'mn beauing ber round, and
sort o' bringing ber up. If I badn't taken her younig, I
neyer sbouid do anytbing witb ber in the world. It's just
with women as it is with colts. You want to baiter-break
'em when tbey're little, and get them kind o' wonted to the
feel of the harness, and then, wben tbey're grown up tbey're
ait ready ta drive. Sbe's one of tbem bhigh-strung crea-
tures-ail fuit of fuss and steei springs-tbat'Il take a taut
rein, I tell you, when ber biaod's up. Sbe's just like ber
mnother."

Got a smart mother, bas she?"
" es, sir. No mstake about that. Oh !sbe's just as

fuît of jasm !Il"
Frank Sargent laugbed again. Il ou've got the start of

nie," said be. '" Now tell me what 'jasm' is."
Il Well, tbat's a sort of word, I guess, that made itself,"

said Cbeek. " It's a good one, tbougb-jasm is. Lf you'il
take thunder and lightning, and a steamboat and a buzz saw
and mix 'em up, and put 'cm into a woman, that's jasm.
Now my girl is just tike ber mother, and it's a real provi-
dence tbat 1 got hold of ber as I did, for if she'd run five
years longer without any haiter, sbe'd bave been too much for
me-yes, sir."

At this point of the conversation the spire of tbe Cramp-
tan cburcb came boldly into sigbt, and the laugh that rose ta
the young publisher's lips died away, as if bis mouth had been
smitten. A great crisis in bis life was doubtless before him.
A great question was ta be decided. lie was ta meet again
anc whom be iovcd almost idoiatrousy-one whom cir-
cumrstances bad bidden from bhis vision and withbeld from
bis embrace with tbreats of eternal separation. He felt bis
bcart tbumping beavily against its walls, and trcmbled witb
excitement.

struck witb bis passcnger's sudden silence.
" Take my baggage there, and me ta Dr. Gilbert's," wa

the reply.
Then Cheek took from bis pockct the little born which

daily prociaimcd ta the people of Crampton that the mail
was in, or comning in, and biew a mnost ingeniaus refrain-
the instrumnent teaping out into variaus angular flourishes,
as if a fisb-born iiad gaI above its business, and werc ambi-
tiaus of the reputation af a key-bugle.

IlThat's Dr. Giibcrt's house," said Check, putting bis
borses into a run. Mr. Frank Sargent was pale. He lookcd
at the bouse. He saw the door partly open, and caugbt a
giimpse of a woman's face and form. The borses were
pulled up at tbe gale with a grand flourisb, and the passen-
ger leaped from Ibhe box ; but before be bad advanced a rod
Mary was on ber way to meet him. They rushed into each
otber's arms, and stood for a minute wecping;' witbout a
tbougbt of tbe cyeý that were upon tbem. Aunt Catharine
was at the window, crying like a cbild. Fanny was wild
witb excilement, and ran down tbe walk ta meet tbe
loyers.

During att this scene the Crampton coacb stood very stilt,
and is driver's eycs were very wide open. Rie sat and
watched ail parties until tbey entcred tbe bouse ; then,
turning ta bis horses, and reining tbem bomneward, be gave
vent ta bis astonishment b>' the daubie-shottcd exclamation

-"Christopher Jerusalem 1"

CHAPTER XX.-WHICH CONTAINS A VERI( PLEASANT

WEDDING AND A vERY SAD ACCIDENT.
After Mr. Frank Satrgepnt bad bee-.n introdulced ta the GiL-
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their union. He was stili very weak, and would be
unable to see his old clerk for somne days, and probabY
would not be strong enough to leave Crampton for a fort'
night.

After tea Mary insisted that Frank sboufd leave ber, anid
get the sleep which be needed. He had neyer been nOtC
wide awake than at this time, but hie loyally obeyed, and
taking bis leave, crossed over to the Crampton Hotel, an1d
selected bis lodgings. The littie yellow-breasted piazza IWO~
fuit of people when he arrived, flot one of whomn was 5Iot
aware of his relations to the schoolmistress. In fact,' ail the
village was gossiping about his arrivai, and everybody W2s
most anxious to get a look at bim.

The next day he spent, of course, at the Gilbert manSiOnl;
and if he bad been a resident of it for a twelvemontb, he
could flot have been more at home. He first elected FaI5Y
to be bis sister by a "'unanimoos vote." Then be cofli%»
ted Fred by giving hlm a ride upon bis shoulders, and tell'
ing bim balfa-dozen funny stories ; and wound up the
achievements of the day by kissing Aunt Catbarinle, who,
pretended to be terribiy offended, but who finaiiy acknoW«
ledged to Mary tbat be was an excellent fellow, tbougb

'perfect witch-cat." It was very pleasant and amusing t
see how quietly Mary took ail ibese denm'nstrations. Cnî
dent in the good heart that shone tbrougb bis extravagaïl
ces, and confident in the power of others to see it, she gave
herseif up to the entertaifiment as if he were a stranger 10
ber. Sometimes, indeed, she checked him witb a good'
natured " Frank ! " and establisbed berself as a kjnd of regW-
lator, to indicat- when the miii was going too fast.

Dr. Gilbert was amused, but Frank Sargent had otber efi-
tertainment for him ; and long and very interesting we(e bis
communications upon various matters of public inter.est. fIe
talked of politics, of business, of religion, of literature ; and
added more to the doctor's stock of current information thali
be could bave gathered from ail bis newspapers. On th*e
wbole, the family were much pleased with the lover of tbeir
friend Mary. H-e brougbt life into so many departments Of
their life, and adapted hîmself so readily to their tasteS arn"
temperaments, that shey feit bis presence to be a sudden
accession to their weaith. Mary reliuiquished hlm to tbenm
in tbe kindne,-s of ber beart. fie was bers for a lifetiffle
Sbe would tend hlm to tbem wbile sbe could.

The foilowing day was the Sabbath-always a welCorne
day to Frank Sargent, because it was usuaily a day of very
agreeable business. Mt home, besides attending to bis oW0

charge as superintendent of a Sabbatb school, be was usu0

ally out at one or more mission schools during the day, anid
joined witb otbers in seeking for tbe neglected and ulifl'
structed. These things gave him an opportunity to tallc,
and to one wbo was alw ays fuit, this was a great privile.

Lt was customary with the superintendent of the CramptOn
school to invite every strainger who made bis appearance tO
address tbe children. Tbe gift of public speech was rare in~
Crampton, and a talking stranger was a Godsend. AccOr-
dingly, wben Frank Sargent remnained after the benedictiOfi
was pronounced at noon, and stood up, smiling pleasantlY
upon the children as tbey gathered into the pews, the stiPer
intendent came to bim, and having been introduced by Dr.
Gilbert, requested bim to open tbe schooi witb some" e
marks. "

Very memorable were those " remarks," made witb rare
and racy freedom, for they awakened mnany smiles, and wete
the occasion of many tears. He told the school about the
poar cbildren in New Vork-bow be bad found theminiif
rags, and fiith, and wretchedness, and washed their faces
with his own hands, and taugbt them tô read. He told bOW
a sweet littie girl had been taugbt to love ber Saviour, and
bow, afterwards, she bad died in ber little garret, and said
she was gaing home to ber Father in beaven, wbere tbey
bad beautiful carpets on the floor, and red curtaifis at the
windows, and chairs as soit as the grass.

Then be told them about a good little boy wbo said ble
was one of Jesus Christ's little lambs, and wben be went
ta beaven be was going to bave a bell on bis neck. The
first story made the childien cry, and the second olle
made themn smile ; and then Mr. Frank Sargent ýsaid that
ail tbe little children were Jesus Christ's lambs, at wbiCb
one little boy giggled. Then tbe speaker asked the bOY
wbat he was laugliing at, and the boy told bim bie laughedl
because his name was Chariey Mutton, and ait the other
little boys called him Charley Lamb. Then Mr. Franlk
Sargent smiled, and the doctor and Fanny smiled, and 811
the scbool came as nearly up to an outburst of mirth as theY
dared to.

Then the speaker told them hàw so much bad beefi
accomplished for the poor chîldren ia New York. It W"s
done by co-operation. Everybody interested in the work
did something ; and, to show tbem wbat miracles could be
wrougbt by cc -operation, he told themn a story of a manl Who
had no legs forming a partnership witb a mian who bad 130
arms, and both together taking and carrying on a fiar0.
The man wbo bad no legs got upon tbe shoulders of the n'
who bad no arms, and the man wbo bad legs carried the
man wbo bad arms ail about, the latter sowing tbe grainan
haeing the vegetabies, and picking fruit from the treý'
Neither could do anything atone, but co-aperatinge. tbey
were able to carry on a large business, and made a Pileo
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