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No Hurry Aliou,t It

In Maine, n years. a there
lived—and. m?::l-cn l":nglish
clergyman and his- wife‘ He ‘was ‘a
circuit preacher, and everyone or
miles around knew “Elder
and his wife, who was. the more en-
ergetic of the twain. ' The parsonage
proper - - one of the small towns
on the circuit. One morning Mrs.
T—— discovered that the roof was
on fire around the flue. She seized
pails of water and quickly mounted to
the low unfinished attic, at the same
time sending her spouse to a near
neighbor’s for assistance. “Run, Wil-
liam,” she said, “and see that you get
back quickly, else the "ouse may burn.”

Whether Mr. —— ran, tradition
saith not, but when he arrived at the
neighbor’s domicile he found the
family enjoying the morning meal.

“Sit right down, elder, and have some
breakfast,” said the man of the house,
while his hospitable wife brought an
extra plate. Mr. —, nothmg loth.
accepteéd the cordial invitation and
ate heartily of the repast. Then, as
he pushed back his chair, a thought
strucl\ him. “Oh,” he Began in an

logetic tone, oh, by the way,
or ’Ardy, ‘by the way—niy ’ouse
e!"
v the dickens didn’t you sawé
-ried Mr. Hardy, as he rushe
aded from his own house and
1t across the street.
Mrs. T—— had the fire out.
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