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lish Churcb bas recently lost, Hlarvey Goodwin. Like tbe
late Bisbop of Worcester, be bad a-Il horror of irrespon-
sible talk," and in Synods or meetings over wbicb he pre-
sided, for be was tbe best conceivable chairman of a meet-
ing, he would make short shrift of incipieut bores, and
would, in a few words of writing, express the pitb of hours
of debate, and thus he would at once motîld and interpret
epinionu. Ris aiity mîgbt bave led bun- to becoîtte the
prophet of a nation, but be was as free froin ambition as
be was front self -consciousness. He was content te dweil
amnougst bis own people, and he possessed bis seul in
peace. A great personalîty, a strong ant i utrenuous
pattriot soul, a truce friend, a genial bost, a man cathoiic-
minded as a scholai' and literary critic, au able divine, a
preacher of solid andl terse sermions, full cf great power of
votrast and antithe(sis, full of reverence and deep appre-
ciation of revealed trutb, a promoter cf education (foi.
uiany yeaus lie was President of the Protestant Commit
tee of Public Instruction of Quebec and of the Lennox-
ville Corporation), it tian wise in speech and in silence,
be bas passed away before tbe eye grew dini or the
naturai force abated. If he will not be classed with the
great pioneers cf the Cburch, witb such men as Selwyn
and Mackenzie, be is worthy to li ecnrolled as a pu'er in
the list of those who have preceded bim in the Sec of
Q uebec. Ile leaves bebiud a sense of ioss tand the con-
viction that it will be difficuit indeed for any ons man to
succeed hini efficiently. We remember for our encourage-
ment tisat, tîtougli the workînen bec buried, the- Divine
wnrk will lîi' arniî'ilon, an(! Unit Il hJil fuli lis fl un d'if in
many ways4." 'rtlîcalt8As AAms.
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CHAPTER iv. -(Continued).
MEANWHILE Coristine and Mr. Errol were taking one
inanother's measure. The lawyer recited to bis com-

panion the conversation between Marjorie and himself
relative to Timotheus. Hie found that Errol knew Marjorie,
who bad often been in bis churcb and Suuday school in
Flanders. IIShe's a comical little piece," he said; I ber
Sun'iay school teacher asked ber who killed Goliath? and
wbat do you think was ber reply !

Gi ve it up."
t was 1'Jack,' no less than Jack the Giant-Killer."

The darlin' !" cried the lawyer, with admiration, and
straightway won tbe minister's beart.

"6Marjorie bas a cousin stopping at the bouse of Mr.
Carruthers, one of my eIders, since last Tuesday night, as
blithe and bonnie a young leddy as man could wisb to aee.
Wbile she's bere, sbe's just the ligbt of the wbole country
Bide."

Mr. Coristine did not care for this turn in tbe conver-
sation.

l'Tell me some more about little Marjorie," ho said.
IlAh," replied the minister, IIthon you know that ber

cousin is called Marjorie, too ! Little Marjorie went to
cburcb once witb Miss Du Piessis, whom Perrowne had
got to ing in the choir, that was last summer, if I mind
rigbt, and, wheu the two rideeclus candles on the altar
were ligbted, and the priest, as he catis humself, came in
witb bis surplice on, shle put ber face down in Miss
Cecile's lap. 'Wbat's the trouble, Marjorie'?' asked
Mise Du Plessis, bending over ber, «'He's going to kis
us ail good-night,' sobbed the wee tbing. 1'No he is flot,
Marjorie ; he's on bis knees, praying,' replied tbe young
leddy, soothingly. 'Tbat's what papa always does, wben
be's dressed like that, hefore he frisses me good-night, but
ho takes off bis boots and things first,' and able sobbed
again, for fear Perrjpwne was comiug to kiss tbem al, put
ont the candles, and go to bed. If Miss Du Piessis bad
flot been a sober-minded lass, she would bave laughed outa
in the middle of tbe choir. As it was, asebad to baud e
Marjorie over to a neighbour in a back seat, before the bitelassie would be comnforted." S"Ah!1 did you ever now 1 the little innocent!

It's not that improbable that there'll be a marriage B
in the church before long. Perrowne'sjustcdean daf t andu
infatuated with bis occasional soprano. ffe's sent ber the a
'Mirror of Devotion' and the , Soul's Questioner,' and a

lot of uicely bound trash, and walks home witb ber wbenever
ho bas the chance, to the scandai and rage of aIl bis farmers' r
daughters. Lt's very injudeecious o' Perrowne, and bas
dreeven two of bis best families to the Kirk. Not tbat
she's no a braw iooking lasa, stately and deegnifled, but
she bas na the winsomeuess of Miss Marjorie." ci

les that your quarter, Mr. Errol 1" 0
Rlech, irs, I'm an oid bachelor that'l neyer ses five b

and forty again ; but, as we say in Scotch or the vernacular
Donic, «'an auid carie micbt dae waur.' Tbsre's flot a more
sensible, modeat, blithesome, bonnie lassie in ail the land. h(
It's a thousand peeties some young, bandsomae, weli-to-do,
steady, God-fsaring man bas na asked at ber to be ' the d
iight o' bis ain fireside.' Gin I were as young as you,1
Mr. Coriptine, 1 would na tbink twice about it." t

. lAvaunt, tempter!1" cried the iawyer, Ilsucb a sub- a
jeot as matrimony is strictiy taboosd between me and my S
fiend." i

Ill'Il be your friend, I hope, but I cannot afford te
taboo marriages. Not te speak of the fees, they're the
life of a well-ordered, healtby congregatien."

A neat turu eut, siîniiar ta that of Mrs. Thomas, came
rattiing along the reati. I"'hat's .John Carruthers' teani,"

1reînarked the uninister, and suc'l it turrued otut te be.
IMaister Errol," said its only oceupant, a stroig andl

honest-faced matn witb a full brown beard, Ilyon's a fie
1 îanky panky trick te play wi' youî' ain eider an' sessuotn

clerk."
IlDeed John," returned the minister, relapsing into

the vernacular ; "lT.1dîdua ken ye were i' the teen ava,
but 'oor bit dauder bas gien us the opportunity o' becoiin'
acquent wi' twa raie dacent lads." Thon, turning te the
iawyer, Il excuse our faîniiiar talk, Mr. Coristine, and let
tre introduce Squire Cari-uthers, of Flanders." The two
moun excliaîged salutations, and Perrownle, having turned
back witb Wilkinson, the saine cerenuony was gone
through with the latter. Tbey were then ail courteously
invited to get into the waggou. Errol and Perrowne
sprang in witb an air of old proprietership, but the two
pedestrians respectfuliy decliîý, o'l, as they were especiaily
anxious te explore the uiseuntain bOeanties of this part of
the country on foot and at tiîeir leistire.

Aweel, gentiemeit," cried tbe squire, Il gin ye'iî no
ceme the uoo, we'll just expect, to sec ye befo'e the Sawbatb.
The Cburcb anud the Kirk'Il be looking for the wayfarers,
and my ue, thank Providence, is big etneuch te gie ye
a kiudly welcome."

The parsons ably secouded Mr. Carrutiiers' peculiar
mixture of Engih and Lowiand Scotch, on the latter of
wbichli le prided hinîseif, but only wlien in the conipany
of soîneone wbo could appreciate it. Wilkinson lortked
at Coristine, and the lawyer looked at the dominie, for
bore tbey were invited ta go atraigbt into the jaws of the
lion. Just then, tbey descried, ciimbing painfuily up tihe
bill, but saime distance behind them, the Grinstun man;
there was no mistaking him. Il Hiurr , and drive away,"
cried Coristine, in an under tone;Il"that cad there, the
saine that stoie Muggius, ha gain,- ta your bouse, Squire.
For any sake, don't facilitate bis journey."

Il'Il no stir a boof till ye promise to camne te as, Mr.
Coristine, and you, Mr. Wilkins, tae."

"lAil right, many thauka, we promîise," they crieti
togethen, and the waggon rattled away.

"l Now, Wilks, over this ditch, sharp, and into the
brush, tili this thief of the worid goea by. We've deprived
bum of a ride, and tbat's one good thing done."

Together tbey juimped the ditch, and squatted among
the bushea, waiting for the Grinstun man. Tbsy beard
bum puffing up the rising grounid, aaw bis red, perspiriug
face in f ull view, and beard hini, as he mopped biniseif
witb a bandanna, exclaim : IlBlowed if I bahut lin and leat
the chance of a lift, Teetotally biawst* that bold basa of a
driver, and theni two soft-'eaded Tonifoola of bamateur
scientists ridin' beaide 'ui. I knew it was Muggins, the
cun 1 stole, and guv a present of to that there guy of a
Favosites Wilkinsonia. I don't trust 'im, the scaly beg-
gar, for bail 'has fine 'eroic speeches. 'Ell lie gain' and
splittin' on me to that gai, surs as heggs. And that Cur-
rystons, six feet of 'ipocrisy and hinsoience, drat the long-
Isggsd, 'airy brute. 0 criksy, but it's 'et ; 'oweven, .I must' urry on, ['or grinstuns ha grinstuns, and a gaI, with a
ricb bohd buncle, ridin' a fins 'orse, with a nigger bebind
'im carryin' bis portmante, baint ta o le neezsd bat.
Stnstch youn pegs, Mr. Rawdon, workin' geologiat baud
mineroiogist ! "C

IlBy Jove ! " crisd Coristine, when the Gninatunma
was out of sight; Ilthat cad bas met the colonel, and bas
been taiking to him."

IlA fins uepbew.in-iaw lie wiil get in bm! " growied
Wilkinson; Il I bave baîf a mind-excuae me Corny."

IlI tbougbt yen wsre very mucb taken witb the old
Southerner."t

IYes, that ha ht," and the dominie reiapsed into
silence.

Il It's about lunch tume, Wiiks, and, as tbere'a sure to
be no water on the top of the bill, l'Il fill my rubber bag f
at the s'pring down thers, and carry it up, so that we can r
enjoy the view wbiie taking our prandial."V

Wiliknson voucbsafed no reply. Hoe was in deep and d
earnnst tbougbt about aomsthing. Taking, silence for con- a
sent, Coristine tripped down the bill a few yards, wîth a i
square india rubber article in bis baud. Lt had a brasa
mouthpiece that partly acrewed. off, wbsn it waa desir- d
able ta inflate it witb air, as a cushion, piliow, or life-pre- i
server, or to fill it witb bot water ta take the place of a a
warmhng-pan. Now, at the apring by tbe roadaide, bie F
rinsed it weil out, and tben filled it with clear cold water, fi
which bie brought back to the place wbere the acbooi- t
master was ieaning on bis stick and pondering. Replac-
iug the kuapsack, ont of wbicu the india rubber bag had ~
came, the lawyer prepared ta continue tbe ascent. lu O
order to rousbis neflective frieîsd, be said, Il Wilks, my "
btoy, you've dropped your f ossiis." n

"I fean, Conry, that I bave leat ail intereat in fossils." k
a."Sure, that Grinstun man'as nough ta give a man a

scunner at foasils for the reat of bis life."1
"Lt ils not exacthy that, Curry," nepiied tbe trutbfuli E

dominie ; I"but 1 need my staff and my bandkencbief, and o
1 tbink I will isave the specimens on the road, ail sxcept a:
bbese two Asapboi, the perpisxing, bewildering relics of ci
antiquhty. This world ha full of perplexhties atili, Corry." g
Sa sayhng, the dominie sigbed, emptied bis bandanna. of ailv
but tbe two fossils, whicbh le transferred to bis pocket,"
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and, witb staff in baud, recornmenced the upward journey.
Iu ten minutes thev were on the summit, and beheld the
far-off figure of the working geologist on the further siope.
l11 both directions the view was magnifice n . 'l'lieyRat
by the roadside on a leafy bank overshaded with cool
branches, atnd, producing the redîîplication of the Barrie
stores procured the night before at (Jollhngwood, j>roceeded
to lunchtl l resco. Thle contents of the india rubbte,, bag,
qualified witb the spirit in their flasks, cbt-ered the ht'arts
of the pedestrians and made theni more înclined to look
on the bright side of life. Justice having been doue Vo
the biscuits and cheese, Coristine lit bis pipe, while the
douiinie took a turu at Wordsworth.

\Vithi musical intonation, Wilkinqon reail aloud
Soniee tIiight liw wam ailovet, and i id w'o:
Silie'thott,4 ht far woi'ie f Ihuii, attid uîlgi-i i w't'îg:
But verse xvuîi e lt lie lindl ieî'i) weîlied toi
Ant i hit îwiîittiinîld dl like a temttiiltroîg,
('otite Vo hit thiU., anjd dove the weaiXr wight ai 'iîg.

Wfith hit ii teeofteît xvalkedi iiifrienhi'y guise,
Or lay oipon the tio-et bY lrout îor trie',
A iii ticcalîle imin with large grey eye,
And la pale face titat iteeined l tînouilte'ily
Ait if a lioomiing face it iutght tii le;
Il eavy lis liîw-hîiu 4 h11 diii îft a )peutr,
I eprtegst'y %weigh it 'of îiliuiîg hîhiautai.y
un îfoindîiî s fiirelleadl \a,i, tiiotigli i i t .qe t't'
V et ,,iiie i d' i, thiîik that; lie biliittle Iiisiîïeeth 'e.

1 te0xvotiii etitice titat iither liantoIi ear
I lisi îîîtsic, tatdto vie%' lus i iîiagez-Y:
-Andl, sootît, titite twii îid love eaeli othet îlear
Ais far as lov e iii ieîch a place ti îîld lie
Tiiere diii tiey tiweh - froitîeartiiiy iabliitric
As h appy'spi ritst as w Cie ever teen:
If hbut a I i r, tii keep thietti eCompany,
01,tiîtterlly tate tiwiî, the *v weie, 1 uviei,

As îiieateh as if the satiebail Iteen a ijajien 'q ieeti.
"'ht's tho truc stuil, Wiil<'u, tnd ]tlas the right ring

in it, for we love eachi other dear, and are as happy spirits
as were ever seen ; but not a large grt'y eye, pale face, or
low-huug lHp betwe"n us. Just hear my ntusic now, anti
view nîy imagery with your mind's eye :

Fuar îiîwu the niiîge, 1 tee the Grinisti iitani,
]'tiil shumrt ini stature and nottinim - lie,
Paie greY lus %watery iîrbt, tîtat ilare uit seaui
His interiocuttîr, and lus gîîatee,
W'i t air and whiskei's like a fitriace lie
(Concave the mnîîîth froin which uit uise-tip flicsî
In vain attenlît tii4s1111n vtlganrity.
0) haste, yoe gîtîs, to su1ateitf fnln i the prize,
And sent i hur hence to weîadtii geîîiigize

"The rytbmn is ail rigbt, (Jorry, and the rbyme, but 1
hope you do flot cali that poetry ?"

IIf that isn't superior to a good many of Words-
worth's verses, Wilks, l'Il eat my hat, and that would be
a pity this bot weather. Coufess uow, you haytben, you,"
cried tbe lawyer, makiug a lunge at bis companion witb
bis stick, which the latter warded off with bis book.

IThere are some pretty poor ones," tbe achoolmnaster
granted grudgiugly, "1but the work of a great poet sbould
flot be judged by fragments."

IlWilks, apply the rule ; 1 bave ouly given you one
stauza of the untinished epic, whicb, unhorn generations
will peruse with admiration aud awe, 1 he Grinstun
Quarry Restored ':-

1 have striven haril for iny ligh reward
Threîtigh many a changing year:
Nîîw, the gîtai I reach; it is hine tii teacli.
Stand i till, O mai), and Itear I

1 shall wreathe my naine, with the brightness oif faine,
To shine tipen hiistory s pages;
It shah .bs a getithl te diadeiu
Of the past te future ages1

Oh, Wilks for immortality! " cried tbe ligbt-bearted lawyer,
rising with a laugb.

Looking back towards tbe asceut, be perceived two
bowed figures struggling Up tbe bill under largisb, and,
apparently, not very ligbt burdens.

"lWilks, my dear, we're young and vigorous, and down
there are two poor old grannies laden like pack mules in
bhis broiliug suui. Let us leave our kuapsacks bere, aud
give them. a boist."

The scboolmaster willingly assented, and followed %his
rierid, wbo flew down tbe bill at breakueck speed, in a
apid but more sober manner. Tbe old couple looked up
witb some astonisbment at a well-dressed city man tearing
.owu the bill towards them like a scboolboy, but thei'r
stonishment turned to warmest gratitude, that found veut
in many tbankful expressions, as the lawyer shouidered
tie old lady's big bundle, and, as, a minute later, the
ominie relieved ber partuer of bis. Tbey naturally fell
ito pairs, the busband and Wilkinson ieadiug, Coristiue
and the wife following after. Lu differeut ways the elderly
pair told tbeir twiu burden-bearers the Ranme story of their
farm some distance below tbe western slope of tbe moun-
tain, of their son at borne and thelir two daugbters out at
service, and mentioued ,tbe fact that tbey bad both been
shoolteachersq, but, as tbey said with apologetic humility,
unly ou third-class county certificates. Oid Mr. 1Hil1
isisted on getting bis load back when the top of the
mountain was reached, and the pedestrians resumel tbeir
knapsacks and staves, but tbe lawyer utterly refused to
surrender bis bundie to the old lady's entreaties. Tbe
sometime scb6olteacbers were intelligent, very weli read
in Cowper, Pollock, and Sir Walter Scott, as well as in the
Bible, and witbai possessed of a fair seuse of bumour. Tbe
ld lady and Coristine were a perpetual feast to one
inother. "lSure !" said be, Ilito bagmen tbe, ignorant
zeatures bave taken us for more tban once, and it's a
,enuine one I arn now, Mrs. Hill," at wbicb tbe good
'oman laugbed, and recited the Scotch ballad of the
«Wee Wifukie coming frae the fair," who feil asleep,


