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(k08r rld Doi-tor Lang, you emember,
Jane-Mr. Cayley parted his hair dn
the middle, and believe me, Mr.
Grant ley, Mrs. Cayley was the oe who
ought to have worn the trousers." 1

"Yes, I was real glad when thie
Lang's carne." Miss Jane assented.

"But we didn't have 'cm long. The
'Dotor got te lie too old and mess-
backcd, se we-"

"We asked for his resignation. 1
went around and got es many nimes
as 1coeuid. It was bard work."

"ires, pretty neurly everyone seemed
aatisfled to kcep hlm. But we per-
suaded then finaÈlly that progrcss
must lie maintained even at tbe expene
of natural affeetion. We ws.nted a Man
with un. Edinburgh degrce and
some private means if possible, te,
settie here indefinfitely. But we nover
could afford to go that Iigh of course,
thougb we arcesMill boping thaitsome
oe like that will be sttrated te tthe
tow'n."

Mr. Grantley coughed, deprecatingly.
III -amn ure if Edinburgb University

--only knew of your wshes," be reinark-
cd, "tbere wouid be !a stampede for
Gray")Ii>e at on-e."

There was a niomienit.s silence and
then Miiss Morcfieid sighed dolcfully
and resumcd:

"Owc have ccrtainly had a taxn&!
I sometimes think our ideals are tee
high or 9omctuui'ng like that. Ini the
laIst twlve years wc have had no lea
than fourteen men (calling tbemsclvee
periiants of tbe Lord) cerne here te lin-
liart the Word te us."

"IF o ur te e n ? Scttlcd ministers?"l
queried Miss Wecks.

4 &Well, thcy didn't settle long. Grays-ville is--well mulbor particular.Uli e
calicd a difficult cbarge te fill"

"I1 should imagine so!" exclaimed
Mr. Grantley.

"W. are sud to e hoahaad of fthe
times--I mean thore is auch a dege.
of culture bore in tlhis sernungly
âleepy littleJlace, that we are npt

"lWe want our religion admidnisterod
in stictly up-to-date style," amcnded
Miss Jane.

"Mr. Roland was up-to-4ato but buis
nietbods were pecullar. ffe had good
subjeet matter but ne dciivery," eaid
Misa Morefield. "No and witb MT-.
Hawan-tbc quick tempered candidate

and forward lot I call them whoî
imagine they ean rmn things hbetter
than the old triâl fa'milies like our-
selves, and only to-ay we learn-"

"iet wa> sprung on u&--just sprung
on usP" inter jected Misa Jane.

"cTo-day we learn," rcsumed the1
other, "that our church has chosen a

"gSettled the matter out of han,l,"1
put ini Mies Jiaixe, mouTtnfully.

"Without as maucli as by-your-lfflve
te u-us who have ever been the lessi-à
ing subscribersi and 'wlO've entertained
mure niinu'steial candidates -here ini
gur home tiliali you could ceunt on al
your fingers adsud e&!" '

"ires, and they've been and gone and4
salled a young mme, single mrn-what'a

*this Mis. Kenton sadd bis naine was,1
sister?",

S"Oh, dont ask me. It went in onei
ear and out the other 1 We'll hear it1
soon enough. Wliy, Mr. Gra;tley'si
Mmllowed sometbing the wrong lvny.1
Dear, dear! Ring for a glass of
water, June, do."

'iIt's ail rigbt," said the gentleman,
««J swallowed my tea tee quiefriy. Pray
go on, Wht were you about te aay 1"

A& lho clcared Mis throat he glianued
covertly osid swiftly et Miss Wecks
whose lips weme twitobing at thp cor-
ners, for she knew 'her cousins very
well-a>nd wm familiar with ail their
littie Dpompositiiensd peecadilloes.

"Wceli, 1 was juet saying," rcsumed
Missq Morefild with hem prim and
somowhat seveme air, "that this youig
fellow we ax~e about te have thrust upon
us, je very likely a oallow youth jugt
fresah from cellego. Su, when Grays-
ville gets timed of him they oan't
humie us. It was none of our doini."

"No, indeed!,' Miss Jane cried, nodding
bier head e energetically t'hat she dis-
lodged lher back-comb.

",I'm so sorry,"1 murmurol Mr. Grant-
ley, "q am sure you muet have had
quite a siege of er-theologitis, if
you have entertained such a number of
preachers. It muet have become
monotonous.

"Oh well-no. As s mrule, they are
a nice gentloman'ly clase of men," re-
turned Mi'sa Je, generousiy. "Thbey
migbt get on oome peopi's nerves, but
I dont mind theni at al."

'lThere are reaily no two of them,
elike," rmnrkcd. Mies MOrefieid.
"lThough on the surface they may
eeem te le. And 'if I do Say it aa
e houldn't, l'in a pretty good judge Of
prealohers in genereL I eau spOto e
every timne."

«"Really? How clever duf you!"
Mr. Grantley's eyebrow's rose, ini-

credulously.
"cy-es, indeed," Miss Jane put in,

"seister is smart. She can read a
person like a book."

"Thero are some thinge I cant stand
in a preacher, though," Miss Morefield
went on, i always mistrust thie man
who porta bue hair in thie centre. Be
js apt to be sissified-if you know whaé
Imean?"
M.r. Grantley nodded gravëiy.
"Now that Mr. O)ayly-the one before

you remember, sister ?-it was 'exatly
the opposite. Be geve us notahing but
Old Testament dotrine, but ho talked
liko W'illidam Jcnnings Bryan, whilo he
ws giing it te us."

1 he is voice," rnurmured Miss
Morefield, eniinisontly.

"'Then there wae yeung Mr. Bentiey
wbo lisped elightly and Mm. Day "io
had sueli a beautiful complexion, but
we learncd afterward that he was
consumptive. Then came the
Reverend Ebenezer Stayner. T hey
oalled him a live wimc. 1 don't know
-he didn't look like a wire, though h.
was very muoh olive. Be uused te pound
the pulpit s«d rol bis oyes sand fing
bis arma about!I Dem,, didarl Mbr
nervos usod te ho in such a stêto
every Sunday morning I lwaym had
te drink four eupa of teoi te my dimer,
anmd loy down on the âofa for au bour
eifterward."

«II didn't oars for hie wife," reuiiik-
cd tbe other sister, 'Isa.kept te bar.
self tee, muoh. I rernember geing aVer
one day to givo ber saine adv[ce on
heW te run ber house. and ehlidro-»

"And she tld hem- suster," interjete
Miss Jane, "tbwt ahe guessed that wa»
hem own business. WISt deoypu t"k
of tba>?"

'«Shockingis"
Mm. Grantloy aheok hilm headu uM.

phatlcally, a& hesépke.
-I liked dear Mmm. Young ptr

Pour tin-aedlod hore'," e
Mise Morefield.

"Oonsurnptlon," explalned Misa Joas.
"though there are smre that ay mli
was mlnply. worn eut. Teeon uob W"
expocted of hem I belleve. 0f couru W.a
muet have our p&otr'. wlo t» pto4ml
at our meeting.su!ad ve oertalnly «w
peot her alwuys te koeep nieei reu
anmd hem boume dmould alway .
threwii open et «my i. n ca». «y
of us equiro "tbe parloe. Tho' ï
bermef imeuld bo et &Btlmes ehmista
and bright, and U1 ah. fis true helpàè>wt
te lber humband, ehe heuld try os i
down expoamos by delng wîthout iiîÀuu -
help, bossus. cf sourée twelve 'buag~M4.
a year ln't ý fortirno.

"Boymmy.oblidron <d thîs
Young I th"n you said-bave?",=ub
Flomence Weokm vl.

"Littlelemons tbey 011 l rwere, tamoo* re
sked I1ss Moeleleid.
"I'our now poster," obuerved .

Grantley" 'ewil scsrcely effend on tbat
moesm. I underteod you to, ay fievau
mot umrle'd."

'4No. but he will ho. Ho h engaged.
they say."

'Teor ne eni't heded Young ~~
la 'hem teens, f suppose." added M3"
Morefield.

"Weil, don't lt'. beTrmew trouble,
sister," euld Miss Jane, viirtuoumly, "mu
lonf es thils Mr.- wbatcver-him-niuin-isdoes't lisp and stammer lîko peur Mr.
Bentley (whoni tuey -umod to, dub 'moda-
fountaîn'), and as long as ho Ilaemauset
anmd hie wile doem't put un tue nmsy
maires I guess we can stand 'em for se
longmas tbey'll te bore."

(Centinued on Page 22).
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