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"To read, sir!" 1 said, shakin' my hiead, as rucli as Go say-
that'l neyer be.

Nie told us ail about the raised type, and Iiow the finger-
tips feit the wvords.

" Father, that wvili be zict," whispered littie Mary; and
then turning to the genitleman, she asked him, " But, please,
sir, wiIl there be ail the Bible? wvil1 thiere be iRti'eiation?
Because father loves iReveatiol-he says thiere be so inuch
music in it."

"I will gret himn Revelation," and the parson laughed.
"cLikes music, does ie ? " lie wvent ou. "Cati yuu play, rny
friend ?

" Please, sir, father lhave soid lis fiddle," said the littie
maid, a-takin' hold of my hand.

'Likes music, and sold his fiddle-that's strange !"and I
could teli that he sat hirnself dovu alongside of us, and
wvaited for us to teli hiow it happenied. Well, I thouglit, it
xvas part of iny punishinent, when the littie inaid gave me
akiss, and says shc, "XVe neyer want it at ail, sir; we cari

singy prettier now than we could tlien."
So without a word more about it, lie turns round to the

ttle maid, "Now, if I do this l'or your father, wvhat wvil1 you
do for me ? Will you corne and sing iii my choir ?"

"iPlease, sir, we do singy up to our chape-l," says littie Mary.
" She do mean the Primitives, sir," says I, wonderin' what

he'd think of thiat.
"Ali, Methodists again-ail Mcthodists," and hie spoke so

pleasant as ever. "But are you. there ail day?"
" WelI, there be Sunday-sdhool flrst of ail," the littie maid

told him, "thenl preachin' in the moruiin' soinetimues, or cisc
in the aiternoon-then always pre.achia' in thc eveiugl, and
a, prayer-meetin' after."

The parsoil laughed again, " Not mudli time left for me
theu-that's clear. But if you understand music, we shial
manage it." And ',e wishied us good rnornin'.

"He be a niice inani," says the littie maid wlien lie was
gone. And so, he be stili, sir, bless lim-the samne as ever.

That wvas our first meetin'-I've minded himn of it scores
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