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ROMANCE 0F A COU NTRY TOWN.

1BY ANNL-TTE L. NOBL1E,

A uthor of "Dare Mlarqiaitd," '"Ilot Buily Wcnt up in thec lVrie ., Cie.

CHAPTER VI.

TT was Saturday evenlng, and
jMiss Goddard had ju.;t

said to Katharine, " I sup-
pose wve wvill have no ser-
mon to-morrow. There is
no preachier near here wvlio
is uuenii)loyed, but a mini-
ister who married three

~~ months aCter lis wle
died, and Calmnes women
neyer tolerate that kind ot
immorality."1

A quick step was beard outside the
open door, and, in a minute, Mrs.
Ostrander appeared, or at least gave
audible proof of lier arrivai, for they
were sitting in the warni darknesu,
discarding liglits for fear of mos-
quitoes.

"«We have a minister, I-annah," sthc-
exciaimed, 1'and, what is more, we canl
keep him ail summer if we lîke."

.Where did we get him ? Don't
fali over that cushion, Maria."

" Well, he is a Mr. Willard, Crom
the east somewhere. Hie has beeu
camping out with a frlend who is flot
well. They were foolish enougli ta
piteli their tent over lu the Knox
woods, near tlie creek, and bis friend
liad a chili. They sent for Doctor
Sumners, wlio ordered them under a
roof forthwitb, and pretty 5001 lie
found out that Mr. Willaîd was a
clergyman without a charge. He lias
lately returned from Eur'ope. The
doctor told the eburcli trustees, and
they'vc asked hlm to preacli to-
rnorroNi."I

I could do it for hlm," murmured
Katharine, and was promptly called
to account by Mrs. Ostrander.

'«Dou"t you know how lie will go
on ? We will have his emotions
over the Eternal City, liung on soine
mention of St. Paul as a peg. H-e
will serve up Mont Blanc and Cologne
Cathedral-Savonarola, the Renais-
sance, and Michael Angelo's 'Las',
Judgment.' Cousin Hannah, I do uot
feel well. 1 mean to stay ut home
to-niorrow, witli Andy and the cats."

ccAndy always goes to churcli, anci
Iny cats keep the Sabbath," lauglied
Hannali.

"Yes, and you. must remember tliat
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we have flot becu abroad, if youi have,
and. aiter ail, the entbusiasm of youug
ministeri' is inspiriting sornetimes,"*
expostuiated Maria.

" This must be the young man that
Andy cails Peppergrass," put ia
Hannah, suddenly.

"«And the one we passed that day
1 came. His bicycle frightened the
borse, you kinow. lie was very gool1
looliing," said K.tte, rtecating the gray
eyes that she faIt sure " took her in,"
spite of a capering horse and brevity
of timue. Softening into more sym-
pathy 'vith Mrs. Ostrandcr's large
charity, she concluded to go to
church, even if slie must heur de-
scribed the interior of St. Peter-the
basilica's interior, of course, flot the
saiut's own.

Every one who ever went to churcr
at aIl was out the following morning,
for there were several objeets of inter-
est to contemplate-first, there was
Mr. Willard, then lis friend, Mr. Aller,.
about whom some curiosity was fait.
and exprassed. Again, Katharine wa,-z
an interesting stranger, and, besides,
ail the rest, was Mary Permis, who bic.
not beau itz yet thoroughly discussed.

It Nvas geneially conceded that Mr.
Hugli WiIlard was vemy good Iooklng..
Certain young woman said. that lie
had a magnetic e je ; probably tliey>
meant two of them. but they expressact
themsaîves with s;ef-restraint. Hie
sermon bad in it no allusion to any-
thing described in Bzedeker, no word
of the original Greek, nor any men-
tion of Plato or Praxiteles, but it -
not commonpîace. Hannali Goddardt
and Mr. Ferris weme startad on a new,
helpful train of ideas, brought out
of a review of the Gospel read, whlle
some ot the vary old people wcre
graatly pleased with the services.

To be sure, PolIy Hiuggins said
rigbt out afterwards wliat others
secretîy thouglt--" That cliap ain't
spacially gifted, not accordin' to mY
notion. I like a preacher who cari
just tread the upper corridors, mel'
into pathetical poetry, and git away
off wheme I can't scurceîy f ollow--
corne out at the wiudin' up on th1i,
bigli climbs of glory, with liarps a-
clangin', robes a-glistenin' and Cairnes
nowhama. Not but what it is sensible


