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The real namine of the snall settlement is
Sothi Botts. Tere is Betts, North Betts,
Betts Ceitre, and Betts Corner.. Then,
tucked down in a narrow opening, wvitli
the ocean iin front and stony farums nearly
as barren as the sea in the rear, lies South
Betts. Most of the natives are fiser-folk,
and being couscientious in regard ta the
points of the compass, they lisist aon calling
ticir Betts "Sou'west by Sou'."

They huive nany qucer custotms in Sou'-
w«est by Sou'. Perhaps that is one reuason
whiy no e thouglit lb absurd that the
town school should this year begin its sumu-i
mer termu in February.i

"lWe Cdivide the year lito two quarters,"
aruiguedl Cap'n Dodd, whose strong point wis
nott mauîtlenaties. ''Taxes wiill bc mon-
strous hefty 'couitof buildin' the railro'd ta
Souî'west by Sou'. Mighty small^funds
como une. So I say stop the winter
quarter in Jenooary, and start in fresh in
Febooary. Just shove the snuier quair-
ter aliead while there's cash on and.
That'll bo cheaper, too, for wve lire a wo-
mtan suaimer term."

Deacon Pratt, the other member of the
school committee, askedaquestion. Ha put
ona long leg over the other, and slhackled
his boiy bands round his sharp knec.
" Was the winter master cal'lating ta stay
till spring ?"

" No, iio," answered Cap'n Dodd.i
Thera waesi't mention itde of when le

should end. He boards round, you know,
an' jest noaw he's ta Caîp'nî Highuts's. Reckon
board's pretty slin thera. I-e'l ba ready
ta go, I guess, w«ill oorge Nichols. I
know a first-rate lady teauchuer. I'l clinch
it withhlier, if you say so."

It was agreed. Mr. Nichols, the master,1
departed. Whether williigly or because
his salary suddenly stopped, history does1
not relate. Miss Elizabethi Measii came to
Sou'wrest by Soi' tauike bcthe vacantplace.

The scholars calledlhier "'Lizzia." That
was ene of the peculiar fashious at Sou'-
w«est by Sou'. The puipils alhvays called
their teacher by his or her Christian naine.
They imeant no disrespect. They Iciew no
better. Even Toin Randolph, thee minuis-
ter's son, saidl "Lizzie." But thenam 
souided very differeit coming froum'his lins1
than when Jabez Flint shouted it in 11hi
rougli nanner. f

For alas! Jjabez Fliunt was coinîug to
school silice the suumiier tern begain in
Fbebruary. During the real sununer Jabez
worked in the fields, or went off on a fisli-
ing cruise. No woman hac over cncount-
ered him as a pupilbefore. Anid Jabez wias
a terror ! e-la never tormented or bullied
any boy of lhis own siza, but lie was larger
thanmîuostof thelads. Heohad givenmutich
trouble to various w«inter masters, actually
drivii'g off ae eiretched muan woli uwas
blest with more brains than muscle, and
forcinig hîiumu ta steal away fron town by1
nighît in ihe mniddle ai a torm.

Nowonder the boys and girls spole underi
their breath, 'Jabe Flint's couing to
school ta a womuan ,"1

Miss Meansi had opened the morning ses-
sion, and vas trying ta arrang hi' classes.e
There came fron the corier 'lhero Jabez1
sat tho sound as of ee tlkiig hîalf, aloud.
The nuw teacher stopped perplexed.
" Did any one address ne?" she inquired,
courteously.

Jabez eyed lier. A snall, mniddle-aged1
w«oman, with stoopiig lshoulders, the scar
of a old burn oni her riglt check, ande
frightenued-looking yes. Jabez took lier1
mîeascure and spoke accordingly.

"No, nobody iras 'addressing' you,1
Lizzio," he said, importinently. " Go onc
with your ownui job."

A titter wnuit round the school: The
smaller boys giggled conspicuously, if se bc
thcy might proritiate their foc. All but'
Tuom ]Randolh.~ Tom was a gentleman ta
his finigers' ends, w«hii twitched nervouslyi
at Jabez' insoleit tone.

The mornîinug '«was confused and imostt
unsatisfactory. Miss Means did lier best to(
koop order, but Jabez Flinît baffled lier
efforts. -la seuffied witli his feet, snajpîpedt
hils finger joiits, made uicouth noises in
his throat, and bohaived liko a boor.

"Don't, Jabe, don't !" expostulatted Tom
Ranidoîlh, but hue mîighut as wvehlia re-
quested the ilorth wiid ta stop blustering.1
1-e could onily hold Miss Means's gloves for
lier while she put on lher cloak it mon.

" Thank you," she said, gratefully, and
Tom's hcart thlrobbed with pity.

For a week inatters went from bad to
worse at sciool. The teacher's face was.
white and worn and auxious. More than
half the scliolars sidedi with Tom iii his
rigliteous indignation, but they also had a
tremendous fear of Jabez Flint. Tom was
only fifteen. hVliat could hé do against
big strappiing Jabez ?

They all found just whbat pluck by-itself
was worth, wlien one morning Miss Means
raised thelid of lier desk, and, right in lier
face, out jumped three gray mice, w«hich
Jabcz had slyly put inside.

There wasalhubbub. The girls screamed
and hopped wildly on the settees and
benches. More than ane boy followed
their exanple.

Toi's Randolph blood boiled. He
marched up to Jabez Flint. Jabez glow-
ered down at him, but Tom spoke out loud
and clear,

"A mighty brave follow you are to scare
a woman ! said Tom, and Jabez's wits
wocro not so dull but tliat he recognized the
sucer.

Now dwelling under the minister's roof
w«as a certain young man from the city of
New York, Mr. Joln Courtenay by naine.
Mr. John Courtenay w«as about to enter
the Columbia College. That is to say, lie
would enter if the Rev. Mr. Randolph suc-
ceeded in coaxing a certain amount of Greek
and Latin into his brains during the coin-
ing spring and sumnuer. But Greck or no
Greck, Tom iRandolpli regarded Mr. John
Courtenay as a nost superior being. This
hornage w«as graciously accepted, and re-
paid by mnuch kindlness and good comrade-
ship.

Looking out of the wincdow, Mr. John
Courtenay spied the boy coming from the
barn with a basket in his hand. Tom
limped as if his left leg were lame. On
being hailcd lue raised his face, and 10 !
there w«as a black bruise under on oeye.

'Mr. John Courtenay ran down stairs and
opcned the front door. "lWhat are you
doing with those eggs?" he asked.

"Carrying them ta Lizzie," said Tom.
What's the matter, youngster i Who

tora your sleeve? Where did you pick up
tlat eye "V
' Both Tom's eyes lashed. "Jabez Flint.
licked me," he cried. '"It's a shaimen!
Shea's a'woman, but sh'oi knows a hîeap marec
than George Nichols for all that. She's a
mighty good teacher, and I won't stand
Jabez Flint plaguing lier. It isn't only be-
cause she's a w«omnan, but because"--here
Tom hesitated, glancing round, andi lowered
his voice-" sle's so--mortal honely," lie
ended, confidentially. "If she was young
and lively and lhandsome, she could man-
age for lierself. But she's old and crooked.
ancd she cnovs algebra liko a book, sir.
And Jabe Flint's a cad, and I told him so."

"Oh, you did, didyou?"
"Hop ut soie mica in Lizzie's desk, and

I went for him. le went for a, too,"
coifessed Tom, rucfully, and his black eye
repeated the mournful tala.

He limped of down tlhe road. If he
could do no more, lie would at least carry
the cggs to "Lizzie" whoI "boarded er-
self." And nîot only herself, but a little
blind neplhw.

Tom always found a cordial welcome from
Jinuny Menis whlien ha came, as lie often
did, ta the two small upper roomius wliere
Jiniiny and his aunt lived. Blind Jimny
knew-Tom's footstep.

"But you're walking uneven, Tom," lie
said, instantly. "l What lIas aUCde you
lama 1"

Miss Means looked porturbed, as if she
guessed. how and whiy Tom's bruises lhad
conme. But Tomi as equal ta the occa-
sion.

"'I do believe you can hear tho trees
grow, Jinuiny, and the clouds rub against
cach othier up in the sky," he siid, gayly.
" Say, Lizzio, you promised ta lelp ine
with ' Cood-morrow-neighbor-witli-your-
luindrecd-geeso' suni. I wishi they wouldn't
try to make arithimnetic entertainîing. Why
cani't they say, 'as many more an ihalf as
iîany more,' w«ithout dragging ii the poul-
try? And hera are some eggs ny hen sa
sho laid on purposo for you."

lb was a merry party ouwhich te hero-
seno laJp shone. If Jimmy 'was blind,
those quick cars of his did double duty, and
hc enjayd every bit of funl that 'vas going.
And had not bis aunt, by scrimping and
pincliing olrself, laid up nearly enoughb

money to seind. ber boy to the school for the
blind, wlier le could leara to read with
hlis dft filnus ? Jimmy knew about the
-money. Bo kiow nothing about the
scrimping.

Tom knier a good deal, and lhad guessed
more. Mi Means liad confided to him
that if she topuld only manage to save a cer-
tain smin d ioney before July, Jimmy
could go tc .e school next autumn.

" That is why I must teach this teri
at Sou'westbay Sou,"explained the harassed
teachier. "J'm sometimes afraid I shall
have to givý it up, and thon Jimmy would
lose a wloU year. Do you think I'd
better spe.il about Jabez Flint to the con-
mittee, TohL?"

Tom wagproud to b consulted, but lie
hlad a genuiiie horror of what lie called
" blabbing. 'Toho bsure, hle haid told Mr,
Jolhi Coum[ ienay about Flint ; but that was
different, ai Mr. John Courtenay was not
one liavingmrnuthority.

"&I guesu I vouldn't tel], Lizzie," said
Toi. " 1'ziait and sec if we can'b manage
Jabo ourseb-ves."

This cororsation hlad taken placo when
Toi w«as nallkiiig ihomle with Miss Means.
He oftenvalkel froin school with lier, for
the path euuld for nearly an eiglithi of a mile
thirough alcinely pine *wood ; and one day
.Jabez Flîjit- had hidden behind a tree, and
suddcenly lounced out, with a wlioop whîicli
had starbi1t the solitary womain nearly out
af lier seoes.

Tom had heard of this. "If wo've got
to jiinp, it's casier to do it in couples,
Lizzie,' lo had said, politely ; and whben
Jabez fooiiid lthiat lis victinm lad an escorb,
lie ceased li is startling attentions.

Matterscid not mîend at schtool. One1
day Jabe-was absent. PeacO and quiet
reigned. All the small boys could relax
tlhcir vigikb.nce, sure that no ona would sit
dovnu on ;ie point of an unsuspected pin,
and reliceed froi all fear of pinches and
covertlacok-s.

The lsons were delightful that one
blessed d1y. viiss Meianslooked sobright
and lhappy ; and shie told the scholars won-
derful stories about th e stars, and marvel-
lous talesu'uout lthe way the cool in the étovc
liad stoni up heat for thousands and
.hiousanceof years, and sha made the geo-
graphy leson perfectly charming by de-
scriptioni -of Sir John Franklin's Arctic ex-
ploration and Dr. Livingstone's journeys
i Affricau

But tlhî calin was brief. Jabez Flint re-
appeare(i, and the old confusion withi himi.
The aio1mit of trouble and distress this
one bad.l bllow couild maka 'as appalling.

A t lasiAnatters reached a climax. The
stove ieiodschool-rooni snoked furiously
one iuornimg, and Tomi volunteered to
climnb ulîcon the roof and investigat. He
was suretthatJabez vas at the botton of
the ditliialty by the way Jabez shook bis
fist at hivu ihen haieomade lis offer. Sure
enoughhec chinmey had been stuffld with
brush na riags. No w«onder it refuised to
"'draw." Toi- managed to clear away the
rubbish eund ab noun he reccived his w«ages
in the slicipa of as severe a thrashing as tle
toughliesf tmd stoutest-hearted would care
to stand
. The Ro'v. Mr. Randolph could coax
no imfouumtioii froi li$s son. as to the
reason eE his dilapidated condition, neither
did Ton breathe a word as to the why and
wherefoi'e hein luis nother tenderly ap-
plied Pomcl'sExtract to luis sprained wrist.

But EIr. John Courtenay, having re-
cently l-een a boy hinself, '«as vise.
Wheniî n crawled into bed being as linmp
and stila s jelly-were you ever hiiiip and1
stiff at bie sanie time? Ib is quito possible
- Mr. John Courtenay sat huinself on the

siall tidla opposite the bed, thrust his
bands ilrto Lis trousers pockets, and fixed
his eyci on the. hapless victim of Jabez
Flint'setyranîny.

"HIimi !" mused Mr. Courtenay.
Thraibing nuomnber what, Tom'?"
Tomgioanied.
" I iL aIofer a morsel of advice," pro-

ceedcd Mttr. Courtenay, blandly. "You
may tuhe it or Icavo it, as you thiik best,
old boy.

Toingroaned agaim, but pricked up lusi
cars.

" I iill sinply remuark," continued Mr.
Courteuanuy, '"that if you are goinig to figlht,
you heL botter do it, nob like an ignaramnus,
but lilik a gentleman and a scholar."

Tonisuat up in bed and stared.
(o bc onuinued.)1

THE NICKEL THAT BURNED IN
JOE'S POCKET.

" Do you 'want aboy to lielp you, Deacon
Jones ?". asked Jue White one day.

" Can you give good weighit to my cus-
tomers and take good care of miîy pennies 7"

"Yes, sir," answeredJoe, and forthwith
ha took his place in the market, weighed
the fish and kepb the roonm in order.

" A whole day for fun, fire-works and
crackers to-morrow 1" exclaimed Joo, as
lie buttoned his white apron about him
the day. beforo the national holiday. A
great trout was flung down on the comuiter.

"Here's a royal trout, Joe. I caughit it
myself. You nay have it for tan cents,
Just hand over the money, for I'mu in a
hurry to buy ny fire-crakers," said Ned
Long, one of Joe's mates.

The deacon '«as out, but Joo had made
purchases for him before, po the dime was
spun across ta Ned, whowias off lice a
shuot. Just then Mrs. Martin appeared.
"I wanta nice trout for iy dinnîîer ta-
norrow. This one will do ; hoi much
is it ?"

"A quarter, ma'am," and the fish was
transferred to the lady's basket and the
silver piece ta the money drawer.

But hre Joe paused. "Ten cents 'was
very cheoap for tlit fishi. If I tell the dea-
con it cost fifteen he'll b satisfied, and I
shall have five cents to invest in fire-
crackers."

The deacon w'as pleased w«ith Joe's bar-
gain, and when the market '«as closed
cach went his way for the night. But the
nickel in Joe's pocket burned like a coal
he could cat no supper and was cross and
unhuppy. At last he could stand it no
longer, but walking rapidly, tapped at the
door of Deacon Jones's cottage.

A stand was drain out and before the
open Bible sat the old mllan. Joe's heart
almost failed himîî, but hue told luis story
and w«ithi tears of sorrow laid the coin in
the deacon's hand. Turning over the
leaves of the Bible the old nian read:

'lH that covereth his Binls shall lo
prosper; but whoso confessetli and for-
sakethi theum shall havo mnercy.' You have
my forgiveness, Joe ; now go home and
confess to the Lord, but remember you
must forsakue as «ellas confess. And keep
this little coin as long as you live to reiiid
-you of this first teiptation."-Nelw York-
Mail.

A FAITHFUL DOG.
A w«orkingaunn recently had a lhandsomne

Newfoundland w«hich lie had reared fromt a
puppy, and to which lie vas nuch ittaclied.

The dog r'eturned his owner's affection,
and was extremealy fond of followinîg im
to luis day's work. The master did not en-
courage this, but souuetimes the Newfound-
land w«ould creep along stealthily in the
rear until hue was too far frou home to be
sent back, and thon would coie to the
front with every sign of delighît in his cwvn
cleverness.

One norning hie hald followed in this way
te a house where his master was at work
upon a roof. To keep the dog froin stray-
ing away the min put down his coat and
his dinner-pail, and said :

" There, old fellow, you followed me
without Icave, and now you lay stay and
watcli my thîings."

The dog lay down as lie was cdirected, and
thbe master «ent to his work. In th course
of the forenoon the man fell fron tlue scaf-
fold and was killed. His body was carried
to his home, where his wife was lying ill,
but no one could induce the dog to leave
his post beside the coat and diniier-pail.
For ta days hua remîained, refusiug ta aot,
and shoing lis teeth whcnever any at-
tenpt was made to reiove the things of
w«hicli he lad been left in charge.

At the end of that tiie, the w'ife of the
dcad mani, lierself too ill ta leave lier bed,
suggested that the dog rwould, perhaps,
obey hier little son, a boy of twor years and
a hialf, just old enough to talk plaini.

The boy '«as taken to the place, and,
moved by the loss of his father and the ex-
citenent of the moment, ran to the (dog, put
his arms about his shaggy nleck and burst
into tears.

The dog sceened to understand that this
was no ordinary fit of eeping. eliecked
the child's hands soothingly, and w«hen the
boy took up lis fathler's coait and patil, the
faithful cature followed subimissively at
his ieels, as if hie recognized the little one
as his mnaster.-IntdiuAn Witncss.
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