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wrong: but these fellows that
are neither one thmg nor the
other—they are’ as dangerous
as rocks and shoals that are
just hidden under the water.
You never know When you
have ' them.”

We were -upon the broad
wooden side-walk of an ave-
nue leading from the\central
street of the town to a\reglon
of outstanding gardens and

pleasure-grounds, in which the’
wooden villas of the citizens

stood among luxurlant trees.
It is a characteristic of Fen-

- .town that the old trees about

the place have been left
standmg 1
A new companion came to
my 51de, and he, as fate would
have it, was another clergy-
man. He was an older man,
with a. genial, bearded face.
I think he belonged to that
party which takes, 1ts\ name
from the Evangel™ of 'whose
purity it -professes itself the
guardlan :

~“You are going to this
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