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his words, IlI would flot wish to be other than a business-mnan in talking over
plans, and you must flot imagine my way is not in strict keeping with such."

IlWell, for my part," said Brandon laughiing, IlI cannot see why the
prayer-book should go side by side with the ledger, or how it can assist it. 1
do sec where its use bas corne in. Now, rny father, who carrnes it as hc does
bis watch, 1 guess ivouid be puzzled to find any use for it in this case."

"lVou knoiv my opinion relative to that. Now listen, Brandon, to wvhat I
say," ho said firmly. "lOur returns are more than onough for our wants-our
credit bas ever been as soiid as the Bank of England-we mako no ventures
oudside our capital Zdt thern promise w/lat tlzey may. I arn willing to mako any
ivithiin tbat, but not one fraction will 1 consent to go beyond. It is flot honest,
if it is thought expedient."1

IlNoci, if I were givon to expletives, I shonld cail you sornetbing rhyming
with scbool, but having a regard for politenoss refrain. Serîously, how cani yon
propound such an absurdity as if it were a bit of Solornon's wisdom ? Why,
the whole ivorld would corne to a standstili in twonty-four hours if tbey carriod
out your principie. Be reasonable, old fellow."

IlWell, looking and judging from passing cvents, it soems getting protty
near that point. I should liko to know how mnch trust man bas in bis feilow-
man. It is as common as 'IIow do you do,' to hear ' There's no knowing
whomn to trust,' and until there is a dotorminatlon to avoid speculative risks,
tbere is no escape from ruin, and 1 neyer will run any such risks. If yon
sncceed ninety-nine times and lose the bundrodtli, what have you gained ?"

IlWhy, w-e are ail running risks, and sbail do Xs long as the world Iasts.
Are we xîot doing this every shipment wvo make ?" demanded Brandon
vebemently.

"0 f course we do so, but so long as it is witb our own money, we can
control the limits-once ovcrstepping these, and it's few weather the storm*
Accommodation in any formn po-sisted in is destructive, and would ho a botter
name for the papor."

IlWho spoke of sucb ? I merely want to get out of this beaton track, and
put somne spirit into tbe -concern."

"lBrandon Travis, your ideas are flot worth disputing," said bis uncle, whio
had entered the office in time to hear a littie of the discussion. IlWhat man
with a grain of sense would not want to lot ' well' alone. Once lot a bouse
have a doubt cast, upon it from reckiess trading, and that doubt becornes
sooner or later a reality. Nover once bas our name been other than as a rock
for strengtb. Let you carry out yonr plans and Brandon Bros. would soon be
amongst the vrccked. Had Nool your bent of purpose 1 would give you your
portions, and lot youi try your chance. Nover lot me hocar more of this," ho
added sternly.

With a few kind words Brandon expressed bis regret so frankly that the
ruffled surface soon settled to the usual calm, and as ho and Noel took their
daily walk borne, deciared ho would nover vex eitbor again, but drumn on to
the end. And ho meant it faithfully but if the princibZe be wanting, circum-
stancesç overcorne the best resolves.

Miss Barbara Fitzroy believod she had a mission to tho rich as well as
to tho poor. She had careftilly thougbt out and talked witb ber not less
interested sister, the mistaken pursuits, and genoral growing tendency of girls
of ail classes to look down upon employment-to be content with rutblessly
wasting time and talents upon frivolous and unwomanly ends,-the growing
paralysis seizing upon ail communities. Her rank made lier example more
weigbty than precepts. Had one of more humble origin attempted wbat she
persistently carried ont, nover would sncb have bad a chance of success.

This is the age of imitation, the nobility copy the court. [Would that the
presont one, with its noble womanly head yet nover losing the dignity of the
Queen, had more imitators 1 but goodness nover bas the train that folly can
command. Go back to preceding courts, and see if it ho not true. How
many follow the dignifled simplicity of the one of to-day compared with the
follower!f of some of earlier date.] The baronet's wife imitates the duchess;
the untitled, the titled ; the tradespoople, the gentry ; the servîng, the served.
Just like a stone thrown into the stream, one circle entwines with the other. It
is impossible for the stone to have no part in the circles, it is responsible for
them, and each one for tbe ather, and whemever one class sets an example
of frivolous expenditure in any direction, the copyists in evemy other are legion.

Miss Barbara devoted one afternoon each week to the cultivation of those
of ber more immediate standing in socioty. Carnptellton bad its wealthy
citizons, but blue-blood was not in very plentiful supply, and it roused the sharp
part of hem constitution into an acidity that set one's teeth on edge when these
wealthy but sadly deficient common-sense people aired their now spiendour in
ber vory face,, and were so anxious to show bow much they despised anything
not stamped wvitb society's migbty mark. Miss Barbara being on the
opposition bencb, b>' example as well as pmecept, was continnally dropping
explosive missiles whierever she got the opportunit>', and doing ber best to
obliterate the universal. mark and make individual thought and action take the
place of imitation.

"Aunt Barbara," said Miss Fitzroy after watching wbat was a sure sign of

perturbation on the part of that lady-a rubbing of the aristocratic nose-" wbat
is vexing you ?"'

IlThat ridiculous Myra Brown," was the prompt response. IlI arn not
sure I shall ask ber to sta>' after lecture this aftemnoon," and the nose suffered
considerab>' as its ownor waxcd botter with bier annoyanco.

IlWhat lias Miss Browvn donc to anno>' you, Barbara? " askcd Miss Fitzroy,
îvbo la>' in lier uisual place on the reclining sofa, made express>' for sufferers
like herseif.

"lDonc !" choed ber sistor wrathfülly; Ilshe annoys me more every time
we moot. I reali>' wisb sho would not bonour me with ber pretentions pro-
senco." The tone the latter part of ber rcmarks wvas made in left no one in.
doubt Miss Barbara could tilt a lance with the abiest dealer in sarcasm.

"lMy dear," said Miss Fitzroy gent>', I arn sure you are not going toi
regret making trial of being bolpful, and it is those needing most for whorn yoti
are most needed."

IlGranted, Mary, but Myra Brown is destroying an>' good others ma>' get.
She cornes bore rnerely because wve are in that position she is ever straining to
attain, and I waste tîme in talking ith rny class wben she is b>'. Her influence
is directi>' opposed to mine, and one must give way. She bas taken umbrage
at Lucy Annese>' bcing admitted, just becauso ber sensible mother bas opened
a shop instead of being a hanger-on of ber richer relations, and I honour the
SPIri1' .t, and ivili, in spito of Miss Brown or anyone cisc, encourage it by word
and deed. I lioard ber telling the other girls that if sncb creatures-rnind,
creatures of that class-wvere to ho forced into cornpanionsbip, she sbould not
attend rny lectures, just as if she werc the sole cause of thern, and the end
carne witb ber exit. She was drawing some of the others to ber way of think-
ing. It is that that annoys me."

"Barbara, dear, Miss Brown is to be pitied, not condemned. Now, wben
Symonds plantod the rhubarb wrong sido dowvn, did you scoid the mbubarb?"

No," laugbcd ber sister, Il but I did the stupid blunderer. Wbat con-
nection bas that rhnbarb with Myra Brown ? 1 she askod, looking at bier in
amnsed wonderment.

"Just this : that as i t would bave been a foolisb tbing to blame tbe effect
front anotber's cause, so in blaming Miss Brown, the poor girl i s oni>' reaping
the effects of ber motber's teachings, and, Barbara, dear, you mnust not be
impatient in sowing the seed-yon may nover know how mucb takes root ; s0
do not give up one littie patch because the woeds are su mun over."

Miss Barbara's nose snffered less and less severel>' as she looked bard at
ber sister. Thon witb a "lCorne, girls, to business," in a tono that made the
two addressed jurnp, sue left the roorn.

Miss Fitzroy smiled a smilc of ioving contentmcnt as ber oyes followed ber
sister's movement; she knew bier words bad taken effect, and the offending
Myra Brown wonld ho once more on probation. Whetber for ultimate good,
time alone could decide.

It was the custorn of Miss Barbara to make ber audience comment on
wbatever topîc slie spoko upon. This class for the young ladies of the neigh-
bourbood was open to ail wbo could claini personai acquaintance witb an>'
member of the famil>', and bad no connection witb ber other numerous classes
of aIl sects and grades. Those composing this were mosti>' the friends or
rather acquaintances of Beatrice and Violet, and eacb member bad the privilege
of binging an>' friend. These gatherings weme some of the most delightful
that conld bave fallen to the lot of an>' girl, and were eagerly coveted
b>' ail wbo conld obtain a chance to rnýake one of the number. The most
intimate-after lecture, as it wvas called-wcre invited to romain for tea, and to
complote the enjoyment were admitted to have chats witb Miss Fitzmoy that
were nover forgotten. Mnsic and games that young beads alone can invont
followed.

Miss Barbara made for the chapel, as it was stili calied,-a relic of hy-gone
days, wben the famil>' worc of the one faitb and the priost a famil>' institution
in the bous(> of Somerset, before the days of the Henry of Reformation, who
was nover reformed, buît was allowed to usher in the ligbt no hand shahl over
extinguisb. The>' had done away witb the embierns of a faitb once professed,
but the chapel stili stood with its altar, its carvings, and its odd-iooking soats.
It was used for a good purpose, and there was a mysterious awe, haif pleasur-
able, haîf fearful to the young glad bearts that from tume to time sat beneatb
the carved roof, fmoma whicli weird figures silontly surveyed tbem. Miss Barbama
had ber desk inside the altar railings, so tbat she could surve>' ber audience,
and she looked fitted for a Professor of the rnost rigid cast, as she sat. It was
ber customi to bo simpl>' instmuctor wben within these walls. There w.1à no
intimation upon hem part ; she wvas aware of faim gimlisb figures dropping quiet>'
into sombre nooks. The mrnery iaugb and playfni tones heard so distinct>'
outside were busbed as the>' entemcd and sat expectanit and sulent. As the old
dlock in the Tower solemnly tolled its three strokes, almost before the third
bad tume to announce the fact, Miss Barbara stood facing hem audience, upright,
cool, determined, ber ver>' attitude bespoke wok-meant a set resointe purpose.
Hem dignified aristocratic bearing inspired respect ; ber finel>' formed features
nover showed to botter advantage than when she stood out froin arnidst the
carvcd figures with their grotesque posturings in every nook -id cornQir.
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