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Bot when the morning came
Reuben walked backwards and for-
wvards, and round and round, wvith
tlîat sort of aimless activity often
manifested by fowls, and fashion-
able idiers, wbo feel restless, and
do flot knowv wbat t0 rua arter. At
length the cause of' his uncertain
movernents was explained. "I may
as well carry the melon myseif and
tbank him for bis oxen. la my
flurry down tliere in the marsh, I
forgot 10 say that 1 was obliged to
him."

He marched off toward th% gar-
den, and lis wife stood at the door,
with one band slading the sun frorn
her eyes, ho sec if he would
carry the melon inb Sirneon Grccn's
bouse. And it was no wondcr tînt
she did so, for il was the most re-
markable incident that had ever
happened since lier marriage. She
could lardly believe ber own eyes.
He walked quickly, as if afraid he
should Pot be able to carry the
usual impulse into action if he stop-
ped to re-consider thie question.
When he found birnself in, Mr.
Green's bouse, he feît extremely
awkward, and hastened t0 say,
"'Mrs. Green, bere is a melon my
wife sent t0 you, and we thiak it
is a ripe one." Witbout manifest-
ing any surprise at such unexpect-
cd courtesy, tle frieadly matron
tlanked lîim, and invihed bim t0
sit down. But le stood playing
with tle laîdli of tle door, and
withîout raising bis cyes, said,
"4Maybc Mir. Green is flot in this
morning V"

"61He is at the pump, and will be
in directly," sbe replied ; and be-
fore ber words were spoken, the
honest man walkcd ini, with a face
as fresh and briglît as a June morn-
ing. Hie stepped right up 10 Reu-
ben, shook bis band cordially, and
saîd, "I arn glad to see you, neigh-

bour. Take a chair-take a
chair !"

"ýThank you, 1 cannot stop,"
reulied Reuben. Ile pushed his
bat on one side, rubbed bis head,
looked out of the window, and then
said suddenly, if' by a desperate
effort-" '1'he fact is Mr. Green,
1 have flot beliaved riglit about the
oxen.";

"Neyer mind-neermnind," re-
plied Mr. Green. "1Perlitapsi shall
gel int the bog again, one of these
rainy days. If 1 do, 1 shall know
whom to call upon."

"&W hy, you see," said Reuben,
stili very much conftised, and avoid-
ing Simeon's rnild, clear eye,
"4you bee the neiglibors here are
very uigly. If 1 lad alw-ays lived
by such neighbours as you are,I
should flot be just as I arn."1

"-&Ah, well, we must try bo be to
others wbat we want tlern io0 be to
us," rejoined Sirneon. 6"You
know the good Book says so. I
have Iearned by experieiice, thot if
we speak kind ivords, wve lear kind
echoes. If we try to makie others
happy, it fils them wiUîi a wjslh t
make us happy. Perhaps you and
1 can bring the neiglibours round
iii time to, this wvay of îhinking and
acting. Who knows ?-let us try,
Mr. Black, let us try. An~d corne
and look at my orchard. I want
to show you a îree -,hicbi 1 have
grafted wvith v'ery choice apples.
If you like, 1 will procure you
sorne cuttings frorn the sanie stock."

Thcy wvent int the orchard to-
gether, and friendly chat soon put
Reuben at bis ease. Wlien lie re-
turned home, he made no rernarks
about his v ,isit; for lie could not, as
yet, summon sufficient greatness of
soul 10 tell his wife that le lad con-
fessed bimself in the wrong. A
gun stood behind the kiitcliet-door
in readinesis 10 shoot Mr. Green's


