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CHAFTER X.—HUMAN NATURE.

The dismal tidings from the lowes regions, that the lardes
had been stupped and that scarcely even a pue remained,
soon becanmic an open scuict, avvut whah evayoudy was
whispering and commeatiag.  The sappetless wure a de-
fnmﬁcd and injuted au. The eves of many who had not
left s0 impottant a duty to the uncertanues of the future,
but, like Acntie Lannaer, had availed themsclves of the
first opportunity, now twinkled shrewdly and complacently.
They had the comfurtable conscivusness of talag care of
themselves. But the greater number were honestly indig-
nant and ashamed that such a thing should .aave hajppencd.
This fecling of motisiication was increased when the com-
mittee reported but a small sum of money handed in as yet,
The majonty wete provoked at others, and 2 few at them.
selves, for having brought su Intk. As the sitnation be-
came cleares, ail began to act charactersucally, some pre-
pating to slink away and cscape a disagreeanle state of
things, and others putting therr heads together in the wish
to remedy matters. Some piggled, and others lovked
solemn. Some tnied to appear renigned, as if it were 3 dis-
pensation of Pruvilence, and others snatled about ** them
mean Joneses 3nd Rhamms.”

Lottie hastily summoned her party together, and told
them of the dire emergency, as Mrs. Gubhing had stated st.

** Now," said she, _**if you geatlemen have got any wat
worth the name, you must hit on some uay of helping the

n out of this scrape, for 1 have takena great interestin
E:'m, or rather his wife.  She is the queezest tittle woman 1
1 shouldn't wonder if she wese 2n angel in dise

ever saw.

i‘c."

4 As-you are undisguised,” whispered De Forest.

“0Oh, bestill, Julian., That cowpliment is asdelicate as
Auntie Lammes's appetite.  But see, some of these mean
“locusts of Exvps,® after cating their minister out of hoasc
and home, are preparning to go.  We must get 2 collection
before a soul leaves the house.  Juhan, you lock the back
door, and Mr. Hemstead, you stand by the fiant door ; and
now Mz, Harcoust, you ate a Jawyer, and huow how totaik
sharply to people : yoa mive these cormorants tounderstand
wkat we expect them todo, before they leave.™

Hemstcad obeyed with alacnty; for the effort o help the
gvesburdened pasior of Scrub Oaks to meet the rigours of
winter seemed about 2o ead in disastzous fallure.  He had
noticed, with satisfaction, that mzany of the people shared
his regret, and wished o do something, bat through lack of
leadership the gathenng wos about 1o break up, each one
bl;.:ning some eae clse, and all seczetly mostitied a2 the 1c-
suit.

Harcourt thought a moment, and then stepping to 2

ition where he could be scea through open doors and
from the uppes story, clappsd ks haads lozdly to
secure siles.ce, ~ud draw attention to himself.

**Do you kaow where your pastor has gone 2™ he asked.
*‘He isout now buyiag provision« with his own moncy to feed
a crowd who came heie uader the false pretence to give a
dmﬁ?a. but in truth, secmiagly to eat himout of house and
howe."”

Flushes of shame and anger flashed 1ato nearly every face
at these ¢ inging words, bLut liarcour: coninned remorse-
lessly :

*You know who I am, and I thought I knew somncthing
aboutyou. 1 had heard that the people Iack :n the conntry

were larpe-handed, large-heanted, and libenal, bu: we must |

be mistaken. 1 think this the umtessence of meanness,
and if yoa brexk up to-aight withont a tug collecton, 1 w.il
peblish you through the land. I waat yos to understand
that your ministes has nothing to do with whot Isay. I
speak oa my own respomituliy.”

** Capital 1" whispered Louite.  ** That was red-hot shot,
and they deserved 3t If that don’t drain then poclets,
nothing will”

Bat she was ot a little surprised and duisgusted, when a

stalwart yoang farme: stepped usy, and wath a face safiamed i

withanger, said in karsh emphasis .

*¢ was sorsy and ashamed to have thu affzir end as at
promised to, and was going to cosae down handsomely my-
self, and try 1o get some others to, bot since that spng of
b law has tried 2o belly and whip av iatodeing somcthing,
1 wont give one cent. 1 wait you to understand, Tom
Harcourt, that whaterer may be trae f the people back
&:‘ coTalsy, Yo of no otber man, can drive as with a horse-
whi
‘!%e yoang man's words scemed 0 mect with general ap-
proval, and there were masy coafismatary nods aad sespons-
es. They wetecager o find some oac 1o blame, and upoa
whom they cosld vent their wexatien; and this austocratic
young lawyes, whote wordi had ¢t like kaives, was like 2
spatk in powder.  Many cozld po away and half pencade
themselves thatif it had not been for h:m they might have
dooe something handsome, and even the best-disposed pres-
enl were indiguant. 1t woald scem that the pany woald
break ©p, *cfore the minisier retarned, in 2 geaeral tomalt.

The you ¢ farmer s2alked to the froat door, and said

threateningly to Hemsiead :
-0 thz! "

Open .
**No, doa’t youdo it,” whisperd Lotue.
He threw the door open wide.
*‘Oh, for shame ! the s:d aload; I did not think that of
you, Mz, Hemsicad ™
Withoat hecding her he confronted the yoang farmer and

Do yra believe in fair play?
** Do yra believe ia fair ”
DYt wof

** All right, wir, 2 sctly and politely to
walt nowlsten tome? ) rc{:oupg:cayzt." you.
** Ok, certainly,” said the young farmer, wquacing himeelf

and folding his arms on his ample chest. ** Lot every dog
have his day.”

Hemstead then raised his powerful volce, so that it could
t;lhe]axd all through the house, and yet hespoke quiétly and

mly.

**The gentleman who last addressed you, now ia the
spint of fair play offers to listen to me. 1 ask all reesent,
with the same spuit of candor and politeness, to hexr me for
a few momeuntts.  Hut the door is open wide, and if .hese are
any who dou't believe in fair play and a fais hearing all
uround, they are at hbesty to depart at once.”

No one moved. And the young farmer said, with the
sternness of his squate face greatly selaxing s

* You may shut the door, sir.  We will all histen when
spuken tuga that siyle. But we doa't want to be duven
1.{: cattle.™  Thee yielding farther to the influence of Hem-
sxi?d's couttesy, he stepped forward and shut the door him-
self.
** Thank you, si1,” said Hemstead heartily, and theacvn-
tinued :

** 1 am a siranger among you, and am here to-might very
unexpectedly. My homeisin the West, and like yousselves,
1 belong to that class who, when they give, give not from
their abundance, but out of their povesty. These has been
a mustaze hese to-mght. 1 think I understand you better
than my fnend Mr. Harcourt. From the pleasantness of
the evening mote are present than you jooked for. There
are many young people here whom I suspect have come from
a ditaace, unexpectedly, for the sale of a nide and fiohic,
and wese nut as well prepared as if their houscholds had
known of 1t before.  Lounp drives and the cold mght have
caused keen appetites.  When the tesult beame krown a
few momients ago, 1 saw that many felt that 1t was too bad,
and that sometting ought to be doae, and no one was more
decided in the expresuon of this fechng than the gentleman
who last spoke. Al that was needed then, and all that is
needed now, 1s to coasides the matter a mument and then
act uritedly. I azk you as Ctlristian men and women, as
humane, kind-hearted people, todismiss from your minds all
considerations, save one—your gastor's need. [ understand
that he has ix httle children. A long, cold winter is be-
fore i and s, lle s dependent upon you for the cum-
{onts of life.  Insctum, he is serving the decpest and most
sacred needs of your naturcs, and in his povesty is leading
vou 10 2 faith that will ennch youfor ever. It 1s not chanty
thatisasked. A cburchisa family, and you arc oaly pro-
viding fur your own.  lHow could any of you be comfortahle
this wintes 3f you knew your mituster was pinched and lack-
ing?  The Bible 53-5 that the Iaborer 1s worthy of his hure.
Y ou have only to follow the impulse of your conscicnccs, yorr
onn better natures, and I have no fears. A few momen:s
apo your pastor bad atxunful surpnse.  You can have a very
agrecable one awaiury lumby the ttme be etuns. You
caa make lus heart glad for months to come, and so make
yout own glad. Thoogh | am a stranger. as Isad, and =
poor man, yet I am willing to gave double what [ proposed
at first, and 1f some one wall take up a collection, will hand
inteadollars.™

**Give me your hand on that,” saxd the youngy farmer
heartily, ** And thete’s ten dollars more tokeep it compang.
When a man tatks hke tha:, §am with him, shoalder te
stouldes.  \Will someone bang me the dominie’s kat 2™

One was soon forthcoming.

** And now,” said the yoang man, stepping up to Lottie,
“*you scem to take 2 sight of interest in this matter, miss.
1 think you can look five dollars 03t of most of the young
chaps here. 1l po arozad wath yoa, and see that each one
comes down as he o1 she ought.  if any body am't got what
they'd like to gave, I'il lend it'to "em, and colieet 11, to0,”
he added, raning his strong hearty voice.

Thus throaph Hemstead's woids and action the aspect of
the skies changzed, and where a desolating storm had thieat-
end, there came 2 refreshing shower.

What he had said commended itsclf to so many that the
mean and crochety found it politic 2o fall 1 with the pre-
vailing sparit.

Amid appsoving nods, whispered consultations, and the
hagliag out of all sarts of qaeer tacles of moncy, the
graccful aty belle and the Liunt, broad-shonldered tarmer
siasted un an expeditzon that, to the six Little Diimms, woald
;xe’motc 1mportant than one for the discevery of the Nosth

*ule.

*“*No pers, now ! shoated the youngman.

Lottic, fauly bulbling over witk fan and enjoyment of
the wholc thing, was all ﬁmomcu. and with smules loag
tememnbered by some of the tustsc youth, centaialy did be-
g;:ilc them into penerosity at which they woadered ever
afier. .

The result was masvelioas, and the crown of the old hat
was Lecuming 2 crown of joy sadeed to the smpovenshed
ownes, who now had the promise of some toyal good times.

That £232 §lling hat meant nozrichiag beef occasionally, 2
fcw books for the munisier’s famishing miad, a new dress
or two for the wife, and a warm ssit for the ch:ldren all

No one was permitied 0 escape, and in justice it could
now be said that few wished to, for all begaa 10 enjoy the
luxury of doing a food and gencrous deed.

\When, having been to acarly all, Lottic said to her now
bzaming companion :

**Go and et Mrx. Dlimm, and seat ber in the larpe rock-
er in the patior.”

action. She was bhardly given time to wipe her eyes, be.
{ore she was escoried on the arm of the aow gallant farmer,
toibe chair of state in the parior.

Then Lottie advanced 2o make a little speech, but could
thiak of acthing but the old school-day formela ; and 30 the
stately introdaction ended abraptly but most effectively, o

.up.  The good

“*As a token of our esteem and kindly feeling, and as an
expression of—of—1—we hereby present you with—with the
geward of merit; " and she” empt the hat in the
lady's lap.

1astead of chel’u’l acknowledgement, and a neatly worded
speech in reply, Mrs, Dliam butst into tears, and sprintin‘
up, threw her arms around Lottic’s neck and kissed her,
while the greenbacks were scattered round their feet like an
emerald shower.  Indeed the grateful hittle woman, in ber
impulse, had stepped forward and upan the money,

The city belle, 1o her great surpuse and vexation, found
that sume spring of lier own natuse had been touched, and
that her cyes also weze overflowing.  As she Jooked around
deprecatingly, and half-ashamed, she saw that there was a
prospect of a gencral shower and that many of the women
were sniffling audibly, and the brusque young faimer stood
near, looking as if he could more cauly hold a span of run.
away horses than he could hold in himsclf.

At this moment Hemstead stepped forsvard, and sad :

** My friends, we can leam a lesson from thas scene, for it
is truc to our best nature, and very suppestive,  Your
tor’s wife standing there upun your gift thatshe may kiss the
giver (for in this 1nstance Miss Marsden but represents you
and your feeling and action), s a beautiful proof that we
value mote and ate more Llessed by the spitit of kindness
which prompts the pift, than by the gift itsell.  See,
she puts her foot on the gift, Lot takes the giverto herheart.
The needs of the heart—the soul, are ever greater than those
of the body, therefore she acknowledges your kindness first,
because with that you have supplicd her chicf need. She
docs not undervalus your gift, but values yqur kindness
more. Herealter, as you supply the temporal need of your
pastor, as 1 Lelieve you ever will, let aﬂo Le provided with
the same honest hindaess and sympathy. Let us aiso all
lcarn from this lady’s action, to think of the Divine Giver of
all pood, before His best carthly qufts.”

Mrs. Dlimm had secovered herself sufficiently Ly this time
to tum to the people around her and say, witha geatle dig-
nity that would scarcely have been expecied from bes:

*¢ The gentleman has trely interpreted to you my very
heart. I do value the kindness more even than the moncy
which we nreded so sorely.  Ouar Christian work among you
will be more full of hope and faith because of this scene, and
therefote more successfal,”

Then, as from a sudden impulse, she tumed 20d spoke to
Hemsicad with quaint earnestaess @

** You arc a stranger, sir, but I perceive from your noble
courtesy and beanap—youar power 10 appreaiate and brng
oat the best there 1s ia us, that you belong to the 1oyalfam-
ily of the Great King.  Your Madter will reward you.”

Poor Hemsteald, who thus far had forgotien hunsclf in his
thought for ohers, was suddenly and panfally made coa-
scious of his own ecxistence, and at once became the most
helpless and awkward of moztals, as he found all eyesturned
toward him. Hewas trying 20 escape from the rwom with-
03t siepping oa two or thiee pcoﬂlc. to Lottie’s infinite
amascment, though the tears stood saher eyes as she langhed,
when M. Gubling, ignorant of all that had happened, ap-
peared from the kitchen, ard created 2 diversion in his
favor.

The good woman looked as if pickles were the only
of the donation supper, in which she had indolged, and in a°
toac of ancicnt vinegar, saids

** Them as hasn't caten, had better come and take what
they can git now.”

A roar of laughter greeted this rather forbidding invitation.
Bat Lefore any one cosld reply, Mr. Dlimm, red and breath-
less from his cxertions, alsnentered, and with a fant smile
and =ath the best courtesy he could muster uader thetrying
circumstances, addeds

**Iam sowry any of our fricads should have beea kept
waiting for supper.  If they now will be so kind as to step
down, we will ddothe best me czan for them.”

Thegood manwasas puzzied as Mrs. Gubling had been by
alouder exploties of muth,  The stout farmes whispered
something 1o Lottic, and then he, with an extravagant
fiounsh, offcred his arm tu Mrs. Gabling,

* Gu'long withyoa,  she saud, maving him 2 push, bat he
took hetalong with tum, while Lotue brought the
to where hus wafe stoud surrvended by greentacks like fall-
en Ieaves, which ia the horry of events had not been picked
man stared at huy wife with hes tearfal eyes,
and Mrs. Gubling stared a1 the money, and the people
laughed and clapped their hands as oaly hearty coant
people aan.  Lotue cacght the contagion, and laaghed wix
them till she was ashamed of herse.f, while the rest of ber
patty, cxoept Hemstlead, lanphed at them and the ** whole
absard thing ™ 21 they styled 1t, though 1arconst had a few
better thoughts of lus own.

Mao. Rhamm's lask figure aad canoas face auw appeared
from the kitchen in the desire to solve the mystery of the
sirange sounds she heard, at:id the usheard of y in com-
inp to supper. ttic’s cuadjato at once pocnced wpom ber,
anEl csanx:?cz o: rathes dragged her to where she m e
the moaey. She stared 2 momeat, and thea, being near-
sizhted, got down on ber hnces that she might look more
closely.

** She 13 going to pray to iL” cricd the farmer ; and the
simple people, aware of M, Rhamm's devotioa 10 thfs an-
cient god, laophed as if Sidoey Smith had lsunched his
wittiest sally.

** Mrs- Gabling,™ continzed the yosng man, * if yoa are
not chairman of the comamittee, yoa ought to be, for you are
the bext man of the lot.™”

**1'd have you know I'mno manatall. It's no compli-
ment 10 tell 2 woman she's sumpen like a man,” interropted
Mrs. Gebling, sharply.

**\Well, you'se 2 ministering angel to us all, this
evening; yo2 caa't deny it, and 1 now move that you and
&edonims be appointed 3 commitiee to cosnt this mosey
and "

12 was carried Ly acclamation.

** Now, while theironis hot, I'mgoingtosiike agnin. 1

move that we vaise the dominic'salarytoat a year.
We all know, who know ing, that he can'’t sepport his
doomtly om six headend.”




