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iPooi-' iMiýs 'J'ibbumîs lookied u'ery iIjuý;h îaud
and ?îMrs. Gmîmiipingtomi exciai mced-

«WVly, donî' Mr'. Cmysoîi, %'liat CAN yen

M'Nenn!" eelioed Mr'. C'ysomî, Il w'hy Nvliere
wvere your omî eyca niid caîrs ? Did lie flot rend
the comniniîon ollice mi"

IOm yes,ý lie id"cmicd MNiss '1ibbins, Il and
lie did iL se beautif'ully and I 1

"lBut did îî't von observe that wlîen lie me-
peCated. the Nicelle Creed lie turned his back
npoiî us and looked straiglit te theesth

Oit dear, se lie did,*' said Miss Tibbimîs; I
inust say' I obsei'ved that lie turned lbis back te
us-I declam'e I nevei' could have Llîought; thuat
lue could net rudoly g' and pooî' Miss Tibbiîi%
loolzed meknlioly.

I must say iL is au uninannerly tiunr" me-

1)hiOd Mm'li. Cryson; Il but that's net the-")
IlU-nmainerly, cli ?-wliy you did the very

saine Lling, yoii'-slf;' and Mr-. Jaclison began to
put ]lis bands iii lus pockets.

IMIE die sncl a tllinn' P'cried, Mr'. Cm'vson;
twhiy wu'lt eaul voen menuî 1"

"Mlean h-meaiu wlint I sau', te, be Sure.
Pidi't voi tmîrn v'eni face te the eîist iii &'ying

the creed, and in1 doiîîg se wei'e n 't yoiî se un-
nmaîmnemlŽ' as te tut-il youî' bncki Iponl nIe nud al
ivho ivore furtlieî' baci. iîî tlic ehmuircli tliaîî yen

"Alu-yces," said Mr. Crysomi; Il'ory truc;
but 1 could net belp inyseif, but the case %vas
altogretli r difl'oront w'itl Iiini."

IlHow I-why lie was u'eaditng te the People,

H le wasn'7t doing nytliiige of tuie -ind ;"' and
Mr. Jackson's înaîîner becaîne inointnrily
niore short.

"Thon," interposeci Mr. Sharffley, &g w'lut iii
the maille of woncber wcis lic doin.g r'

IlJust wvhat yen wvere don r eplicd Mr.
Jaeksoni, turniag, 111)011 Ihlm se suddenly as te
startie hiin-"l lie wevs prolessxîug bjis faiLli ini
CGod, net te yoit but te Hlm. 'Wfould voit have
Ilm trn r'ound andl speak as if' lie w'ere beliov-
ille in you-ei'"

"Bnt meally, Afr. Jatccseî," ebserved 11r.;
BroNII Il 11>îeetun'g udbwig are
v'er>'ey ctenheti> siuor inurli of pepery
and -

Sauor of fiddlestick!1 rqztlîîî'ncd 31r. Jack-

sone withi bis usupl P.oIitees. I f the). saver
of popeî'y, why thoc IpL-Igno is it fluit sucli excel-
lenît protetstaiits as you p)eeple of Claciîî)gtoni do
the V'sry tlîiîg w'hich you find. f'ault %vith iii the
bisbop-eh ? If it's protestant in youi te su>'
youir.qiroed' ivith yoiu'r faics te the cast, how do
you mlake ont thiat it is popeî'y in hlmn-eh V'

"AI wl-îîvr . nid abouat that," said
Mr. Ory!ion) " that is bad, enotigh,. no doubt;
but did you observe the, wiiy iu Nhich lie
broughit iii the lEinber Ditys,?"

Ohyes," szîid Miss8 TibiîîIs, iliînoceîîtly;
wasn't It very beulutiful ýind tou.cing tbstt part?
but 1 do ihot righitly know what these Emaber
Days are-do you P'

IWhy, 1 cau bardly toll, except that tlîey
scout souns hall popisli ruibbish which theso
Tractariaus umkahe a, fu Sa about becausz tli
tend to oxait the clergy," 1va Mi'. Oryson's Very
charitable reply.

IlOht dear lio%' boîrid," exc1aiied, Miss Tib-
bills, lookingr shocked; Il id. yet the bishep
snominedl to spe-ik very huînbly of the .cler-gy,-"
silo added, Il andi made out ]îew inucl they
nleeded the peepýle' prayers-I Cali't exaeUy u-
derstand ilhes thiings,.'

' Oh lCs li vcry 1iio,' began Mr. Cryson, but
before lie gQot any furthor lie caugli t a glirupse
of Mr'. Jackson, Nyhose aspect sceleod. fairly te
figluten hlm, out of 'ail recollectiori or poiver te
collpleo the aîîsiwer Ivhiclî- hg was about te,
littel' ; anti ini trulth wve iîust confess tbat tliat
vortly grentlemlan looked faîr froi amiable.-

luEs very peculiar faics put Qune nt sucb mioments
unpleasantly in mmiid. of a butchcr's (log vho
liad, iore thjan hiall made up 'bis inid tô,fly at
;'ou-and bis bands by this imne were3 ctaînmed
down te Ltme vem'y bottomu of Iîis poekets as
thougÈli iL uvas the ouly resource to proyent hlm
froin using thein foi' the~ jmipose.of Iuucbing
Mr, Cim son's liond. Turning upon hlmn and ar-
resting lm 'nt the cerner (if &, Street, uvbete hae
wvas, about te beave tb,ý .party, hs addressed hlm,
in a tona wlich niade the. poor old gentlema,
W;IsI lulîns-eif aln-aost anywhere cisc.
ý' Yen call youn'seif a Christian, I suppcoe-

eh P'
'I buinubly tust,, mephied INîr Jeremiali Cry

son, witiî pi'ofouudhIuiiity., 'thlat 1 have beqûn
for nany yoars a ti'nly couvoried charsicter.2

jIluii;pli,' gruntedl Mr. Jack~son; «.and you
show it -by coîning froni churcli and &peaklnDg


