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poverislicd laniid ivere eagerly followed, for they had a specie
value w'hich wvas liimediately apparent. But whcen he proposed
the renoviation of' the hiouse and the introduction of sucli reviews
and papers as lie liad becn accustomned to read the squire planted
a fixed. foot. Neither change nor addition would lac Iistenced to,
and i'athoer glooinily Hiugli abandoned bis desires.

In tlie mneantinme ail argument that would have, beone a quar-
î'cl but for the rescslt due to age and position w~as pcnding bac-
twccn Hugli and the, rector. The one Sabbath service was the
inost nanifest formn; there wvas only one sacramental service in al
yeai'; there, was no Sunday-sehiool--there wvas no sehool. at ail but
« the l)aîne's," whicre kuitting wvas the inostÙ' important acconiplish-
ment.'- Sheplierds and farin servants could generally rcad. a. littie,'
but no peasant w~oman thoughit it a necessity, and the only litera-
turc current couîsisted of the ballads ýandI fairy tales traditional. in
tlic North country.

This state of afl'aiî's appeared shocking to HFugli. H-e describcd,
with ai the cloquence of conviction, the good wvork to bac done,
and beggred the rector's co-operation. But to the old man the
yonngr inan's fervour seemed impertinence.

«I h ave mnanaged îny parish forty years wvithout hielp or inter-
férence, sir! When miy lord bishop desires a-ny changes I shial
consider thien; not until."

Thoughi it w'as Sabbath evcning they parted ini uninistakable
aug10er. Crossing the village green Hugli noticcd a most unusual,
crowd. Hie supposed it to be one of the retngmatches or
gaies of single-stick for which these mounitaineersý are s0 faînous.
[-lis first impulse m'as to avoid it, bis second to, try if his authority
as the ",young squire " -would flot lac able to, disperse it.

But as hoe camne dloser lie sa.w this ivas no sncbi folly. The meii
ini their simiple massive strengthi were, leaning, froin force of
habit, upon their long and powelrful staffs, but thieir faces were
grave and. strancl tender. The womcn çinaîîy of themi softly
rocking their, babies ini their arins) wcerc listening with wet eyes
and a- fresh lighit on their fair, cornely faces.

a"It is sonme peddler reading a newv story to them,", thouglit
Ilugii, nrid, rather interested, lie approaehed the group to get a
glimipse of the inat wvho could preserve sucli a rapt attention.

les, it was a new story-the, old, old story always new-~~the
story of Jesus of Nazareth! And the tel1ier« 'vas a gentleman of
God's eceation, though bhis broadclotlî was dusty and bis linen
SOile(I. Sinali in stature, fragile in foi-n, with eyes that looked
like homes of silent prayer, lie bore (as every clergyman should
bear) his great commission in lis face. Any mati in the crowd
could have carricd limi on one arm, yet he wvas their master for
all that. As the shades of evening deepened he drew the story to
its triunîphant close. These simple men and women were not
ashamied to weep over the sepuichre of .Jesus, to rejoice when Hie
led captivity captive.

To every one of that audience thiere came that night the revela-
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