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young and 01(1, mnen and youths, mnatrons an(l iaids, an(l children in troops.
The eiglht oil lanîps shed lighit ou a most interesting an(l anilfate(l scene. The

appearancc of the churcli filled the hearts of its (iccorators with a pardonable
pride, and-the faces of the audience were suffused with a glow of satisfaction

and expectaucy as they gazed at thesc tîlings (isplayccl for their delectatiou and

snare. The eiders of the church rubbed their hands at the prospect of large

miouey. The preacher, in the pauses of bis bustliug to aud fro, softly chuckled

to himself. Bill was ail smniles aud impllortance; 1ie was in charge of the "boxes."
Now, to the dwellcrs in cities, fainiliar with art, an(i critical, tlic White

Churcli eutertainmneut wotul( have been exceedingly tame. But upon the faces

of that country audience could be read happiuess, excitemieut, wouder and de-

lighit. Mothers listened, andl gazed with tremibling eagerîiess as their boys aîd-

girls appeared on the platfornm and their hearts thrilled at the delicious ap-

platîse. 'The audience received everything enthusiasticaliy, dialogues, however
woo(len, recitatious gay au(1 sad, speeches aud aucieut jokes.

But 110w the programme was over au(d the anctioncer took bis stand ou the

stage. he boys uudged each other ani wllisl)ere(l; the girls tried ho look iii-

(liffereut, but the heighteîîed color of tlîeir checks betrayed flic interest in the

1 )roceediligs.
Bidding xvas brisk aud prices high. Frouî the start Bill had kept bis eyes

fixed upon MV.iss Darrel anid wMien, at the same moment as a great be-ribboned,
be-flowered basket umade its appearalîce ou the auctioneer's table lie uoticed the

tell-hale bluslî creepiug over lier face, lie pronîptly began to bid. A keeu ob-

server might bave seen thîe suspicion of a wink iii the eye of Miss Darrel's un-

cIe at this juuctnre. But no0 matter. 1-erhaps it was only tlîe tremnor of ail

eye-lash. Anyhow, when the price of tlie basket hiad crel)t up ho a dollar and a

half ouly one reuîained ho bld against Bill.
Bill took aul occasional glance at Miss Darrel's face aud kept bravely ou.

The lîreaclier did not show auv inclinîationî ho yield.
"A (dollar fifty-five."
"S ixty."

"Sixhy-five."
Miss Darrei's face had become quite tinconcerned! Bill hesitahed.

"Going at a (Iollar-sixt-five-goiilg-
''Sevenity," froin I lill.
"Sevenity-five."
"Eighlty."
The audience Iooked on an(1 lishened with supreme deliglît.
''Go it, BlI.''

"Neyer say (lie."
"She's worth it aIl," caine froin the boys.

"Ani 1 off ered any more for this ? One dollar and eighty cents," the auc-

tioneer asked.
'Dollar eht-ie"said the lireachier.
"Ninety."


