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THE CIURCIHMAN’S FRIEND.

—dear! And so he'sa Papist after all, and
going to turn out Mr. Slowton £’ .

“Very little doubt about it, my dear,’ replied
Mrs, Cryson ; “and you must not put too much re-
linnce upon all his soft words, for you know Satan
cai transform himself into an angel of light.
* Tliis was a settler for poor Miss Tiblins, and
nothig 1ore was to be said, although brer
kind ' héart was inwardly mourning over the
deceitfulness of all human appearances, and over
50 sad & circumstance that so much goodness as
the Bishop scemed to possess, should, after alj,
tirn'out to be nothing more than a cloak to
conceal the abommations of Popery.

The result of the long conversation that fol-
Towed, was that Miss Tibbins was worked up to

the necessary point of alarm for the purity of,

the fuith; and of indignation at the outrageous
injustice about to be practiced upon Mr. Slow-
ton, and placed Ler tongue at the service of the
agitators,

Although by this time it was falling a!most
dark, Miss Tibbins donned her bounet and spec-
taclés and went out, nofwithstanding her very
rigid notions concerning the impropriety of late
hours for unprotected females. She looked in
upon Miss Snip the dressmaker, who gloried in
mot being ¢ bigotted,” and proved it by attend-

“iug various places of dissonting worship almost

#s much as the Church, to which she neverthe-
less professed to belorg. She told the liberal-
minded scamstress a most lamentable and hor-
rifying tale which almost threw her into fits,
and by which Miss Tibbins managed very ma-
terially to incréase her own alarm.

aving stuffed Miss Snip with the neis until
sho was ready to explode, tho worthy spinster
thought that she would just say a word as she
passcd_ (o Mr. Wiggins the trocer, whom she

“knew'to be n staunch and liberal-minded Pro-

tost:mt, who had many customers and a ready
tongue. From his shop she krew the dreadful
tidings of poor Mr. Slowten's impending perse-
entions would spread like wildfre—with—al-
though, lionest soul, ske never thought of that
—with various-additions and improvements.

In the menntime’ Mes, Slowton was bringing

“her fall influenco to bear upon her husband,
i and #nt witheut cffoct.

Sho yut the Bishop's
proceedings in every limht thet was Bkely to bo

L id

Nowtan's ¥ 1o, o

much injured individual. The maintenance of
Gospel truth was evidently—according to her
—dependent upon the individual-and supreme
control of the present authorities over the spi-
ritual interests of the Clackingtonians; and now

"and then Mr. Slowton did feel as though it

would be dereliction of duty if he willingly
allowed any interference. Still the remem-
brunce of the solemm, earncst, loving words of
his Bishop came back upon him, and made bims
feel how Dbaso it was to impute hidden and
designing motives to one whose whole mind
was evidently given up to the great work of
furthering the highest interests of the’ people
committed to his charge, and at such moments
the cnergetic remonstrances of his wife fell upon
unwilling ears.

When, kneeling in the solitude of his study,
he sought direction from God, his conscienco
spoke loudly of many duties neglected or indif-
ferently performed, and of what he could not
concenl from himself, the growth of the place,
and the consequent need of increased minisira-
tions. At that moment the miserable, petty,
self-sceking nature of the agitation which Mrs.
Slowten had told him was begun, stood out
beforo his mind with such vividness that he
almost vowed that Lo would, despite his wife's
opposition, throw himself heartily into the
Bishop’s plang, and show that the proposed
division of the parish was not mercly the wish
of his ecclesiastical superior, but the prompting
of his own heart.

No sooner, however, had ke gone to his bed-
chamb.v than Mrs, Slowton broke out afresh,
and ss usual somewhat shook his belter reso-
lutions. The same process had to be gone
through in the morning, and breakfast was
hardly over before Mr, Slmrp’e) and Mr. Crysoa
were-announced.

¢ Good morning, good morning, my dear Siry

said Mr. Sharpley in a sympathmng tone, tak-
ing Mr. Slowtor’s hand in both of his, and
pressing it warmly, ‘X am glad to-ses you bear-
ing up so well. We are but too fully aware of

* the outrageous and unparalleled injustice which
" i3 sbout to Le inflicted upen you; and we have
. come not merely to assure you of onr sympathy,
" but to pledge oursclves to do overything legal
" and corstitutional to defend your just rights,

and {0 upbald you under the despatic s to
whizh yeu ara snhiarted?




