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been in 'Most every State in the Union,
but I find the Kentuckians art the best
people in this lina."

*What do you think of the South
Carolinians?" asked the rninister, a
twinkle in his eye.

The oid pedier cnught it, but the
knowledge hae was ta speak Of a people
ta one of thern did nlot influence his
answer.

IThey', e a very fine people, what 1
know of them, bospitabla and kind ;
but you don't find tbem as frank and
open as the Kentuckian. They are
more reserved in their intercourse withi
strangers, a sort of dignified friendli-
ness. It makes you feel at home with
them, however, because you know tbey
are sincere."

11I sec," said the ininister, smiiing,
vou ara loyal to Kentucky. Though

My adopted State for a yar only, 1
admit its people ara ail you claim theni
ta ha. I arn from South Carolina my-
self."

I1 thought su by your accent," said
the aid padiar, lookin out out at the
ramn and ralapsing into silence. Mr.
Hetting took up the conversation until
the appearance of bis wifa, with the
twa cbiidren ciEnging ta bier skirts.

IAra yau a Matbodist, Brother
G;ray ? " sha asked, and at the naga.
tiva raply the disappointment she fait
showad itsclf on baer comaiy face.

IlCouidn't you a-told that, haonay,
witbout askin'?" questionad har bus-
band, witb a quizzicai Iaugh. "Et lia
was a Methodist, ba'd a-had us singin'
bymns afora this. As it is, hae ain't
aven quotad a lina from the Script'r
y et."

His wife's face flushed under the
words, as she raid to the ministar,
excusingly :

*'Dae oughtnt ta talk lika that,
Brother Gray. H1e j'ined witb the

cburch whan wa was niarried an' triad
ta do wbat's right avar sanda."l

"Yas, 1 turned my coat ta gat a
wife, P'assion," said I)ava, taking a
seat and drawing the chiidren to bis
knee. 'I was a Cnmpbeiite raisefi.
Not that it nmade any diff'renca. that
1 c'uld sac ; an' ona 'ud do mauch fur a
gai like Ifattie was an' stick te it fur
the wifa she tu'ned out ta ha."

O , hush, Dave'!"I said the wife, a
flash aof pleasure chnsing away the
momantary annoyanca fiom bier face.

" What do yen say ta that, oie
mian ?"I asked I)ava, leaning avar and
slapl)ing the pedier on the shoulder, for
the grini smiie thnt bad crossed the
aid yellow face during the conv ersation
had not escapad the bost's sharp ayas
anid hae wanted ta knaw the thought
that had proniptad it.

IIJ un what you said, I)ave. It don't
make any différance with ~.

Mrs. liatting bad left the room te
prepara the avaning meal, su bier bius.
band fait fret ta continue the conver-
sation.

- But it wouid bave with yau?"
YaVs, I)ava, it 'wotid have with

me.".
"Do yo mna te tell me you

wouldn't hava turnad ovab frum the
Cath'lic Churceh fur a wanian you
loved an' whio wouldn't rnarry you 'leg
you did? "

11 rnaim just that, Iae"siiid the
aid mian.

ITheni," laughed I)ave, " you nevah
was in lova !''

The pedier made nu reply, but the
ministar filled up the gai) by saying:

" That is tua, sweaping a statament,
Mr. Hetting. Thare i.4 many a mnan
who sets bis conscience aboya avary.
thing in lifa, yas, aven aboya a woman's
lova."

"Dave would bave dune it himself,"1
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