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THE PARSON'S VOTE.

"1 DON"r bulieve it; he'i1 not do it," olti Jutige Roy said, thumping bis
stick angrily against the grounti.

IlParson's a fiery man," answered bis companion, wbo was siy.iooking,
witb a shifty glance. I mind the timu the Whigs voteti away the Churcli
landis how lie preacieti at them, tiown into their vury faces, for ail they
were bis own party."

"lThat was one thing, this is another," said the Judge obstinately;
"Vote against a man that lias sat untier him. from. a boy, that uverybody

speaks well of, and for a Catholie too!'," anti the Judge felt bis dhurchismn
as wuli as bis Toryism. boit up at the thought. IlThat's wliat cornes of
clergymen mutidling in polities."

"lCorne, come, Judge!1" said a ducent looking man wbo was crossing
the square, and stoppeti at the last words, Il A man's a riglit to bis own

opinions if lie is a parson. It's my belief a man's born Whig or Tory like

as a cabbage is a cabbage, anti you can no more makre a decent Tory out
of a man tbat's born Whig than you can expeet a cabbage to tura out
cauiiflower. It ain't in the nature of tbings."

The three nien separated, the J udge stumping across to tlie court

bouse, frowning, and shaking bis head. For it was the universal opinion
in Elderberry that Parson Jermyn iati got hirnself into a liobble this tirne

with bis politics. An ardent Whig, lie liad insisteti on voting with lis

party election after election, in spite of the scandai it causeti in bis Tory
congrugation, and tirne after timu they hati forgivun lir, for the sýake of

the ruai affection they bore him. But thîs time matters hati come to a

crisis, and couldn't bu winked at any longer, for wasn't the Tory candidate
a member of bis own congregation, one who bad sat under hirn from a boy

as Jutige Roy liad said, a man wuii to do, and of good standing in Eider-
berry, whule to cap everything, the Whigs bad brought forward on thuir

side a iRoman Catholie, a nian of no birth wliatever, Ilwho ditin't even
know bowto corne into a room," as Mrs. Roy said plaintitely. There was

no doubt about the strong feeling in the congrugation that their pastor
lad. beun indulgud long enougli, and that this tirnu lie must yiuld.

It was this very matter that Dr. Jermyn and bis wife were discussing
in thuir littie parlour one day shortly before the ulection. The Ructor, or

Parson Jermyn, as bue was commonly stylud in Elderburry, was walking
quickiy up and down the room -bis wont when uxcitud-his bands buhind
bis back. 11e was a tali fine-looking olti man, with a resolutu air that
bodeti iii for concessions.

"lBut, John," Mrs. Jermyn said in bier dubious, hesitating way, "lsup-

pose you didn't vote at ail. You coulti just stay away you know, anti not
vote for anybody."

IlVus, that woulti bu so like me, Mary," answered bier husband sarcas-
tic'ally. IlHide like a rat in my hole bucausu I was too mucli of a coward
to face the consuquences 1 No, I'd ratIer vote on the other side than do
tlat."

IlThe man's sudh a gooti man in uvery way," pleaded Mrs. Jurmyn;
"You'vu flot a thing against him. but that hu's a Tory."'

IlOh Mary, Mary," retorted the Ructor with a haîf comical, hlf
angry expression, IIthat's the way with you wornen. So long as the man's

not a liar or a thief, you can't sue wby it won't do as wuii to vote for himi

as anybotiy ulsu. Busides the other, poor wretcl, is a Catholie," and the

Rector iaugled as bue recalled the soiumnity with wbicb an old lady of bis
congregation lad said to himi that it was Il is duty as a Christian and a

clergyman to keup down paganism." His didactie parishioner muant
Papacy, but matie a mistake.

Mary Jurmyn sigbed as lier uyes wandered round the pleasant little
parlour, anti out tîrougli the open window, to the grassplot buneatb.

"lBut Johin," she said soburly, "lsuppose they force you to rusign."

The Rector stood quitu stiil a second or two. Tben bue wunt over and
sat down besidu lis wife, ail bis exciternunt gone.

IMary," bo saiti gently, laying bis lanti on hers, which was resting on

the armn of bier chair, Ilyou've been a good wife to me ail rny days. Wbat,

would you bave me do ? Vote against I wbat believe to bu right for the
sake of my own interest, anti for fear of the consequencus 1 "

Mary Jurmyn was sulent a moment, then with a baîf smile, hlf sigli,
"AI, John, John," sIc answered, Ilyou've far too mudl i ght in you for

an olti man anti a parson." Anti Dr. Jermyn knew wull unougli whidb
way bier sympatly wunt.

Election time was an extraortiinary purioti in Elderberry. Market-
day, usually the most important in the wuek, shrank into insfigniticancu
beside it. Not only was it a kinti of genurai festivity for unruly spirits,
deiighting in rioting, but of late years the parties bati bucome eveniy
matchuti unougli to make the contest an excuedingly bot one. The usuai
swagguring proplecies were matie on botli sides, but a very general hope

anti fear pruvaileti that the balance was going to dip in favour of the
Whigs. The hustings stooti not far fromn the market-bouse in a corner of

the square, giving the place a look of unusualnuss, anti creating a sort of

anticipatory excitement in the inhabitants, especially ini the chultiren, who

playeti round tlum, anti over tbern, andi belti mirnic elections in imitation

of their eiders. The very ruturning offieers, as weil known to most of the
townspeople as their own tioorposts, hati an unfaniiliar air about themn as

tley walketi town the main struet the morning the poil openuti, newly
clotheti upon with the importance of the occasion.

At irst the poiiing wunt quietiy enougli, but as the day wore on the
square gratiually filieti witb people. There were country folk fromn all

the neiglibourbooti round, coming in tbree in a seat as the fashion was ;
Frencli-Canadians f rom the nearest settlement, the quaint nuat dress of the
women ientiing picturesqueness to the scene ; quite a sprinkiing of Indians

too, wbose votes were of no value but whose political.opinions were neyer-
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theless strictly deflned, for as Il Old John," one of the chiefs, said, Il White
man lose, lie cross, no whiskey ; whitet man win, give John much whiskey."

So the Indians were generally to be found on the winning side, and were

rarely disappointed.
In the afternoon matters began to look more serious. One or two

plumpers had occurred, a plumper being the lumping, of an elector's votes

ini favour of one candidate, the constituency, a large one, returning

three members; and plumpers always had a bad effect on the temper of the

crowd. Women began to leave the square. There was much scuffling to

get up close to the hustings, aud remarks began to be enforced with occa-

sional stones. Liquor too had circulated pretty f ree]y. Votes worth one

glass of brandy earlier in the day now brought three and four. Many of

the little back-parlours of stores round the square were turned into

impromptu grogshops, where the zealous on either side plied doubtful

voters with whiskey and arguments, tiil they brought them, to see matters

in a proper light, after which tbey liad generally reqaired further support

to the hustings. The Whig candidate, on trying to make hirnself huard,

was greeted with a yull of " No Popery 1 " to which a low-minded CatholiC

in the crowd promptly responded, Ly planting a rotten egg f ull in the

respectable Tory cbest wbieh sent it forth, biddingy hini take bis rotten

opinions home. About flve o'clock, wlien the excitement was at its hieight,

a whisper ran througli the outskirts of the mob, IlThe Parson's coming

Parson Jermyn's coming! " Everybody knew about the Parson's dilemrna;

and everybody had wondered how lie wouid get himself ont of it. Some

thouglit lie wouid stick to his party; others declared, IlPrinciples were ail

very well, but when it carne to a man's bread and butter-," with an

expressive hiatus.
Dr. Jermyn came up to the crowd with the long, swinging tread

that seemed to belie bis age, bis head slightiy thrown back,' as was

bis wont M-len acting out a difficuit resolution. The people parted

for him. readily enough. Soine of the rneaibers of his congregation threw

tliemselves in bis road, with an anxious atteipt ait jukingI "Weil, Doctor,

going to hold by your own this time, 1 hope !"But the I{ector pushedi

by without answering, and when hie stood right in front of the hustings, in

bis distinct, sonorous voice, coming out more distinctly titan usual in the

momentary bush, lie gave in bis gvote for the Whig candidate. A loud

cheer went up froin the one party, and groans and hisses frorn the other,

quickly suppressed however, for it was "the Parson" after al, and a

parson everybody liked, iii spite of bis politics. But as hie threaded bis

way back through the crowd again, it was woniderfual liow bis Tory frieiids

got out of lis road, while friendly Catholies appeared on every side, aux-

ious to fraternise and shake bands. On the outskirts bue met .Tudge R'OY-

The two men had beent éronies for the iast forty years, ever since John

Jermyn, a slimn young Englishman, had couic out and settled in the little

Canadian town, having a pitched battle every election time, and then tacitlY

agreuing to bury politics for the sake of the friendship between tbem.
"Weil, Judgye," said the Rector, stopping from. force of habit, but the

old man glareti at him with a half angry, half-defiant look, as much as t

say, IllHow dare you make me quarrel with you 1"and passed him. witbOut

speaking.
John Jermyn walked rather more soberly home. The tinge of excite'

ment, which made anything in the shape of a contest pleasurable to hutU,

had faded, and certain rather unplcasant consequences began to looma befOir

him. Mary's quick ear even caught a suspicion of anxlety in the tri-

umpliant tone with whicli lie said, as lie scateti himiself opposite bier at the

tea-table, IlWeil, Mary,.I voted with my party, andi 1 think we're prettY

sure of our man too."
Next Sunday morning the congrugation of St. James' turned out to a

man, but it was not to the littie wooden churcli opposite the square that

thuy wended their way. Down they fiocked to the Kirk, to the embar-

rassment of the beadie, who could scarcely finti tbemi ail seats, andi not 8'ý

ail to the gratification of the wortliy minister, wlio was treating lbis flock to

an olti sermon that day, a littie trimmeti over to pass for new. PreciSelY

at bis usual lime Dr. Jermyn came out of bis vestry ant irnountud the

pulpit stairs. The unusual stillness had prepared him for somnething, but

not for wliat actuaily met bis gaze. The churcli was almost liturally uniPtY*

Perliaps there were a dozen there altogether, perhaps not s0 many. A few

women wlio wouldn't bave thouglit Ilthe Doctor " could do wronig if hie

preacheti Mormonism to tbem, sornu children andi one or two men, the

latter chiefly froin other clurches, brouglit thither by curiosity. The bare

pews seemeti to look reproachfuliy up at him, as if saying , lwcui "
empty us se 1 " But those that were there that day said when they WeIit

borne that neyer liad the Rector preacheti a botter sermon, and it would be

a bad day for St. James' when it fell into the hands of Chum, as the lankl

curate, Cholmondeley, was caileti witli the brevity that sornetimes Passe$

current for wit. Ail that week Dr. Jermyn waituti to hear from lis 0 1fl

gregation, but tbey made no sign. The injury was too deep. If tures
had won the day aht miglit perliaps have been forgiven ; but to lOs6e
election, and bave thuir clergyman turn against them. too,_ rankieti in ever

Tory breast and could not be forgotten. If lie met any ofte 0f b
street tliey either affecteti not to sec him or treated bimn withi formai ~olit6
nuss. H1e declared hie saw Jutige iRoy dodging up a back lane ta gt Out

of bis roati.
Dr. Jermyn preachud the second time to empty pews, and thet flode

ing day sent in bis resignation, which was accepteti, and the curate a pointe

in bis steati. Nothing now rernaineti for him but to preacli for the la8t t'0

and yield up bis position to another. Theru was no fe tr of bis not havif
a congregation this time. Back the people flocked witb a sonsatOfi

comfort at falling, into their old places anti routine once more, With ,,
untiercurrent of conviction too that the days of gooti pruaching WVer' y

for St. James', for the curate was dry in bis youth, "landi a man on


