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ievil of diguities by niisrapresntingr your bishop's

(A ne, noa':' L a:in< Mi% C ryson, depre-
tmii 3v;' out inistake me, Mr. Jackson-yenl

do., I assure yoni.,
1 Do yen think it desirable thant the clergy

sua i--d bo earnemt, consistent and devoted te
ti %work-olî V asked Mr. Jackson, taking 11o

11ic o"f bit disclaiiner.
Utnquestionably I do.'
And deo you believe in the efficacy of

prayer? Do you tbink it would be any good
if we were ail te unite in asldng (4od te, make

Itheni so-cli '
' No doubt-no, doubt' assented, Mr. Cryson;

1 'flie fervent, effectuai prayer of a rigbteous mian
Iavaileth mucb.'

' Thon I waut to know how yen take upen
yourself to, say that the prayers and the seasons
which the ciuurch te wbich you belong has ap-
pointed for the purpose of praying for a faithful
sud hioly clergy, are «'popish rubbisb, '' and that
those wvho observe tbb, seasons and use the
prayers whichi the church cornrnands themn to
use, andI whichi they have premised te use, are
ivlbnt yen eail Tractarians, by wbich, in plain
Engiish, yen mnen tra-,itera-eh?'

Poor Mr. Cryson was thrown into great agi-
tation by this onslaugbt of Mr. Jackson; but
while ho stood wondering bow te answer hlm.
and ruake bis escape, Mr. Crampton and his
faiiy overtook the party, vho bad ail corne to
a stand stili.
aThe sound of bis voice as lie bade tbem geod
day acted as a charni upon Mr. Jackson. lis
face almost instantiy lost its arugry expression,
and he broke out in bis usual abrupt way.

1 Hillo, Crarmpton 1 just corne boere,,%vill yen,
.and sec if yen eau commox-sensify theso people
and teach themn somae of the charity that tbink-
eth ne evil.'

'Wby what iu the world 's the mnatter?'
asked Mir. Crampton; 'the bisbepi's exhorta-
tions uupen the duty of practical, Christian love
do net appear te ho very fruitfül bere?

' Matter!' ecboed Jackson, & why tbcy are
pulling the bisbep and bis sayiings,- and deings

Ito pieces, and here arn 1, a greater fool and sin-
uer than any o? theni, can't kec'p my temper, if
1 was 1b be bang«d. rit have nethiing more tojsay to themn-I leave thein te yen. And now,

baving sufficiently exhibited mnyself for one

day in the character of ara as.Q, l'Il take my1--
Self 01E',

1le turned stnd(only dovfl another street,
and wvaiked 1honîewards at his ltîsual. rapid aîid
oxcited Pace.

On arriving there hoe went straighlt tu lais
secret chaniber, and faliing dowii uponi bis knees
ho hunibled huniiself beforo 1-In ax:gainst who8e
love ho felt iznself te have offlcnded. Little
indeed cotild the gretnerality of those with %Yhoî
ho met bave imagiîied the depthi of soirrov and
huiiilty iviti wlaich one, wvhom tbecy look-ed
uponi is ail eccentrie character, and r-ega:,rded
soine wvith dread, soi-ne with. cuiosity, abased
birnself before God for that quicknless of feeling
and e\pression wbichi seemed to bc part and
parcel of Lis nature.

Sucli ;as a specimen of sorne of the conver-
sation arisiing ont of that memorable service;
and in future chapters 'vo must detail othiers
oricinating in the same cause, but aceonipanied
by greaterr esults.

Plghting with Self.

"1It's no use tryingt any longer, iother, I
niust give up an(l go te, figbting, as other boys
dol" exclairned George, as be fltnng down blis
bat, and pushed back bis curls froin bis iînoist
forehiead. His niother gYazed saclly on uponi bis
flushed face for a monment ere she answered,
'My dear son, try a Jittie longer for my sale !"

aa Motlier, I have tried and tried, until tbe
boys ail heot nt me, and eal mie a coward. 1
don't care, so muell for that, citlier; but they
say-even tho best boy iu sehool-that, they
can't respect a boy wbo wout fight, and In
suro I don't want to loso the respect of ail my
seboolmantes. Mother," lie continued pleading,
ccyeu doxa't L-now the boys in this town; it seerus
really necessary to figbt now and then, or they
wvill think yent have lie spirit?'"

I ean't bear te tbilik of iiy son engaging in
a street fight, to gain the respect of bis associ-
aies, replied the zuother.

il And 1 can't bear te think that none of tlue
boys respect me," said George, as ho liastily left
the room.

AýI! that day tho subjeet wvas upon ber mind,
causing deep, anxiety and earnest prayer. At
one time site syrnpathized in her boy's feelings,
and Nvas ready to say, "lStand up to your ewn
riglits."1 Then tho thought tof those gentie bauds
iniflictimug Vouuds, ou bis associates caused bier to
shudder; and, as in fancy she saw those bloivs re-
turned upon himn, iwith -DI the force o? a larger
and stronger bey, and his dear face 11ruised and
blaci<ened by thiei, the nother grew sick nt
the heart, and again ask-,ed lerseif, IIIs it nleces-
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