
The VillaRC Blacksmith.

<)' this |mrish. N(-v, Tin Mire he could «;i't Geonlie

l.ikiii in (IS an app.cjiticc. Uisi(U>, thoii<;h my

hrofluiV no n hacliclor like myself, he '.as no lamily ;

l)iit he and his wife are just remarkal)ly fond o"

voinif; folks, and I know they would look after the

ladthe, and see that he doesn't j^et into harir\ way."

'I'liis warm sympathy of minister iuid sclauilinnster

heo'Hii to nonr it-, kindiv iiifhit nee over the siniilv

-mith. The fatherly heart in liini wa- too deeply

mo'.ed to lit him speak \\'tli()iit >ho viiij;' lii^ emotion,

and his undemoiistialivc Seoteh iiatnre made him

shrink from such an exposure. Hut it did him good

to talk, and to hear others talk, of a mattii on

whieh it had l)<-en a dread for him to think. H was

no lonjrer a dim horror, with whieh he dared not

• frapple, hroodinj;' over his spirit in the oppressivi^

darkness of a fearful sileiiee. lie had grappled witli

it, and tlung it out into the elear light of praetieal

thought. He was like a man for \\hom the phan-

tom> of a nightmare are vanishing hefore the realities

of a ehcerful dawn.

After a hrief pause the minister eontiinied—" Ihit

I think von had hetter come in wi' Mr. Hamilton and

me, and we'll get time to talk the whole plan over."

" Hut, sir," ohjeeted the .smith, " 1 thocht ye had
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