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She-duly ushered Mrs. Oryson into thse pro-
BOflce of lier xnistros', ivho ivas 8itting at ivorir,
spectacles on nose, and saved rorn uttor soli-
tude by the company of fixe vory grave and re-
spectable leeking cat aferesaid.

Miss Tibbins gave one glanco threugh ber
spectacles, and having thus3 ascertained who lier
visitor was, drew thesu off and laid them. upon
the table.

' How do yon do, Mrs. Cryson! 1l amn very
glad te secs yen. I have juat beau, doing somae
fine work, aud really I amn se short-sighted that
I arn obliged to, wear glasses. But pray sit
down; it's quite a pîcasuro to see, yeu, I'm sure,
and to see you look se woll tee.' And thae wor-
thy spinster insistait on Mrs. Cryson taldng, an
easv chair, lie cushions of which she shook up
and arranged.

Mis*s Tibbins was by ne menus remaîkiable for
quichness of perception, either physical or men-
tal, or sbe would have seau that ber visiter was
by no mens 'looking se well' as sho supposed;
in fact she was doing ber best te, look despair-
ingly; but thon Miss Tibbins ivas se short
sighted, that titat plan would ixt do; and there-
fore it was necessary to try another.

I'Ah, dear Miss Tibbins,' said Mrs. Cryson, in
a lamentable 'voice, 1 it's a great comnfort to have
a friend to syinpathize with one in trouble, and
I know how ready you always, are to rejoico with
theni that de rejeice, and weep with thoin that
wveep.' And boe Mrs. Cryson put ber baud-
kerchief to lier eves.

'W'hy, 'ivat ic thse matter, my dear Mrs.
Oryson? Whant ka= bappenedî? I Mr. Cry-
son welI ?-Is-O dear, vbat do you alludo te?'
And Miss Tibbins fiuttered about in a state of
great agitation.

O yes, thank yen; Mr. Cryson is quite well,
aRt least in body; but like thse rcst of us, io is
mueli troubled in iiiind about thse shoek-iug way
in whicb dear Mr. Slowton is goingr te be per-
seeuted, aud ail for nothing in the worîd but his
faithfulness iu preaching the Gospel and main-
taining tise Protestant faith21

1 Persecuted V excinimed Miss Tibbins, lifting
up 'fier eyeî in horror; &'wby tbat ia wbat, they
used te do to tha martyrs at tise Beformation -

Dear, dear! ho~w shocking! But I tbought it
was lqgainst tise law, :Mrs. Cryson - I thouglit
People wero flot a!Ilowed te ho persecuted now-a-
daYs. Oh dear!--only to think !' Ind bore

tise tears came up te, tht oyes of wvorthy Miss
Tibbins as Mr. Slowton appeared. before ber
mental vision (which, by tise way, was a great
deal shorter than lier physical. siglit), bound te
the stako aud ivrithing in flatnes.

1 Wby it's only tise other day, ase coutinued,
that I was reusding ini soins book or other, bow

tisey burnt Archbishep Cranmer, aud somebody
tliey call Servetus, and Joani of Are, 1 thiuk-
or-lot mue rse-.Arc? No-Kont, 1l thiuk it
was--Jeau of Kent-burnt thein altogeotler,
sud just for tho very sanie thing for whielî yen
say that they are going te, persecuto deur Mr.
Slowton-for standing up fer the Protestant
fiaith. Dear! deanl whatever .shall wej do?'
and the worthy lady fairly wrunig ber hands in
the depth of lier perp!cxity.

' Pray dou't distress yourself tee mucis, my
«dear Miss Tibbins,' replied Mis. Oryson sootli-
ingly. 1 The law of course preteets bis lufe,
tbank God; they cannot treat hlm in the bar-
barous way tbey used te treat geod people ;
but stili they'll turu hlm eut of tise parish
if they can - and eut of bouse and home
tee.'

' But they could net burn 1dm?' asked Miss
Tibbins-' Ah! I theugist net. Well ithat le
sEor i coinfort at any rate. But tisey are going
t' Iurn hjux eut of lieuse ana home, are they i
Whby, dear me, that la nearly as bad, now that

tise winter is ceming, on. *Whatever irilI thse
do? dean!1 dear! Couldu't seoms of thse gentle-
men ses the Bishop about it, and get hlm te,
preteet dear Mr. Slowton ?

' Tho -Bis7tp proteet hlm! eched Mis. Cry-
son. ' Why, Miss Tibbins, it la the Bisliop who
la persecuting ùlm.?

' The «BsAhop perseentiug hlm!'1 exclaimed
Miss Tibbins, lifting up lier eye8 in isopeless
amazement, £ howy in thse world Ran that ha?
Isn't thse Bishop just as mucli a Protestant as
Mr. Slowtion Are tbey net both ruembers and l
ministera of tise saine Chuncisf?'

' Protestant indced V said Mms Cryson, get-
ting sarcastic nt tbc. ides, 'I 1should rather think
net: hie is evidently riothing but-a Puseyle, or
penhRpa aI Papist in disguise.'

'Wall ! 'well ! Who wouldbiave ever thouglit
of such a tbing? and only te think of the beau-
tiful serinons ho prnached, sud ai bis earnest
aud pleasant words, aud tise 'werld of interest
lhe took ln eveny thing about tise place! O dear
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