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enongh; and when I turned It out this mor
Ing, I was frightened-I thought there woui
be no end te it. Sec here, sir, I've tied it a
up in my handkérohfef; and I thank yo, si
most humbly for your good advice.'

'Thank God, my frieand,' said Mr. Linto
'and say, "I will bless the Lord, who bat
given me counse."'

'Aye, aye, sir; and I will say too, "Th
Lord bless thee."'

'Do Adam,' responded the good clergyman
'o one needs the prayers of his peopl
more.'

Adam Clare went out, and a tidy little ol
:n oman took his place.

'Please, sir,' she said, 'my old man and
have been talking together if so be as w
could spare a penny a week from our littl
'lowance, and we don't know just what t
decide on;.so I be come to ask you, sir, wha
you think .we lad better do.'

'Well, Sally,' said Mr. Linton, 'I think yo
are taxing my powers rather too far, as
don't know what your little means are, no
all the calls on them.'

'You see, sir, my poor old man Is now s
crippled with the rheumatiz, he can't do n
more than nothing at all; so the parish a
lows us--'

'I fear, Sally,' said Mr. Linton, gently,
shall not have time to-day ta enter so ver
minutely into your aftairm; se you must jus
see if you think you could in amy way man
age to do without some little penny trille i
the week, because thon at the end of th
year you would get 4s.- 4d. to buy you bot
some nice warm. clothing for the winter.

'Well, sir, a penny In' the week Is no
much, and; as you say 4s. 4d; would be
nice lot to have -all at once, so please, sir
here's my penny; and I thank you ver
much.'

The next visitdr ras a swee littlé fair
haired girl of five or six years of age.

'Papa! may I come in?'
'Not now, my darling; only persons.wh

come on business can talk to me now.'
'Oh! but papa, I am come on.business

said the.little body, drawing herself up wit
all the Importance of a Prime Minister e
England.

'Oh! I. beg your pardon,;Miss Alice Linton
pray -walk ln and state the important caus
of your prssent visit'

'Now,. papa, dear, do not talk- so grandly
but you know you are making a bank.'

Mr. Linton smiled at bis little daughter
way of putting the case, but only said, 'Well
Alice, what then?'

'Why, then, papa, I wanted poor- old blin
Betty ta be a banker; but she says she can
not afford even a -penny a week. So MH
dred says if I really want the poor old wo
,man to get the money ta buy a blanket a
Cliristma, I must help her. And what d
you think Mrs. Bray, at the farm told me
That if I would selecot-no, I think she sai
collect-aIl her new-laid eggs every morning
sh.e would give me a penny every Monday
that I might give you te make poor blin
Betty a banker, ant get her a warm blanke
for the winter.'

The child's cheeks glowed, and her eye
beamed with delight as she unfolded hei
little plan, and, forgetting she had entered
as an important wornen of .business, she
ran to ber father and jumnped upon bis kne.
Mr. Linton parted the fair curls from the
open brow, and while he imprinted a kiss
on it, lifted up his heart ln silent thanksgiv
ing to that God who had shed the Spirit of
love and mercy on bis little one.

When h could speak, he said, 'That is a
capital plan, my Alice; bring me every Mon-
day your penny, and at Christmas you shall
have the pleasure of takingpoor old blind
Betty her blanket yourself.'
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As Alice tripped out, a young woman, look- 'Mr. Joseph, Brlscoe bld me to mmd này
ing wan and careworn, with a baby in r own business; that I washnrt bis governer;
arms, entered. and that he. ertainly. would net consult me

'Ah! Mr. .Lîntan, your savings bauk!-my when he wanted a new boot-lace or a fresh
poor Maurice!'. She burst into tears. cigar. And Mr. Briscoe said that when he

'Sit down -Lucy Dale;. sit down, my poor
girl, and compose yourself, and tell me what
yeu want.'

The kind words and the manner of the
clergyman reassured her, and, aftei- wiping
her eyes, she said,-

'If. you please, sir, I should like te be a
meråber; but my poor husband drinks more
than ever. Every farthing he earns is spent
at the Blue Boar; and whea he comes home
he is always tipsy; and what eau the wife of

me.'

The husband and wife sat silent for a few
minutes, and then Mr. Page exclaimed, 'All
Mr. Briscoe thinks of is how he can make
money.'

(To be Continued.)

The Charm of Good Breeding.
a drunkard do, sir?' My poor littUe cripple .More and more as ono observes life and

8 child and this baby take up ai] my time, anad manners, the charm. of good breeding asserts
O0 1 arn wearing myself out with fretUings.' its sway over the experiences of everyday
Lt 'That must not be, Lucy. Yours is a sad communion with our comrades on life's, pil-

case, it is true, but you must flot despair; re- grim path. In my recent visit ta Tennessee
u member he wbo afillets is able also té cern- and Kentucky, I wais re-impressed wibi the
I fort Put, therefore, your trust in him Who dignity, the leisure, thé graco and the 'fiavor
Ir has promised, "As thy days, so shall tby of Lerernony in the people whorn I bad the

strength -be." But, Lucy, don't be bitter 'honor and pleasure et mee-Ling. EspeciallY
0 against him; keep yotir cottage and ehiîdren was I doiighted with the children in the

Oas usat as you eau; try te show your bus- several houscholds where I was entertaincd.
1-band that the eomforts of his own home are Their intercourse With their eiders- wfls

greater than those of the Blue Boax. Above cha.racterized by confidence and frcedom, yet
I ail, îpra:y earnestly and constantly for hlm, thcy were perfeetly and pleasautly obedient,
y believing your prayers will be answared la and one had flot the feeling that the chiid
t God's own time. -I sec, Lucy, you canuot was the foremost perzonage to be considered.

-at present become a meuiher of the savings- A pretty group ef chuîdren lu the' bac-
* bank; but I do nlot fear but that onc day you grouud was rather the impression wb.iah re-
e will be.' mained in ence's mind after leaving one of

SBut eur limits *il1 noi permit us to spcak those stately Southeru homes.
-of ail the business that was donc that da.y lu One finds maay of these heautiful homes

t hat littie study. Enough'hlas been said te possessed of a rarely attractive InidividuaUity.
a show the nature of the work wÈicnh se deep- For one thlug, they stand, even ia oin

*ly engaged tÈe'Riav. Eustaco Linton, and alsoé apai't £rom eue 'another with grouud about
Y the,-feelings of respect and love Ëeit for hlm, thora, gardens and trocs, and turf. The lat-

by bis peoffie.- Many*were *the hearts, *hichi ter Is rather burued. up at prosent, owing ta*-
-blessed him that niglit. a very proloaged drouglit; but when It is

But other important evants of a very dit- green it must b ietevle e fEg
fereut oharacter were being enacted la thc land. But as I drov .e Up bhe long avenues.

'quiet littie village of Levlugton. Evea la and through the parli-like spaces of sorne of
that secluded place the passions of men those ample and sumptueus homes a few
were working as busily as lan bhecerowded miles out of Nashville, and as I. met and

' cliy. We shaîllbe able bo.throw 1 orne light talked with bhc soft-voiced, sweet and grazi-
on the d arker' picture if fwe. enter eue -otler 01151 woneni te whema lite is 1.mo %re than a pas-
b omne, aud report. thre conversation there. time, thougb, they are, surrouaded with lux-

Ib le thé home of Mr. Page. The geod man*- ury-and elegance, 1 found.myself Incllncd ta
eIl seated: at a: table at tea. Oppodsite toliù. Icave a bit et xiy heaart wi.th thee dear and

sits Mrs. Page, Her whole aspect and men-. gentle friends, whoGe eourtcsy I will not

ner tels of havlng sea botter days. Her soon. forget.
dress le perfectîy plain-perhaps smac miglit One notes that the Seutheruer ef tradition

Ssay poor, but lb is arranged with scrupulous Is a persen who bias trne te rccd and ihînli,
neatneux. The whole room also lu Its furni- and that he stili rends the masters of Eng-
bure le equailly plaie~, but as nent as could Ilsh literature. Everybody there reads Dr.

d possibly be imag-ined. Even thc littie tin Johnson, and Walter Scott, Tbaékeray, Dick-
- tea-kettie miglit have served for a looking- ens and Pope. A little girl came late bbc
- glass, had'any accidenit happened-to thc very library of a certain bousa anc morning 'wbile

- aal one h.auging by the side of the wiadow, I vas 'there, saying, 'Auaty, I canet find the
t ef wihich, the mistress of the bouse -was wont "Vîcar of Wakceficld."'1 Jane Aus'ea is lu

ota observe with great trutb, 'Thougli> large great vogue, everyoiie bcing familiar with
? enougli for dEar William te slave by, and me 'Pride a.nd Prejudice,' 'Sensé -and Sensibility,'
1 to put my cap straigbt, it would look mnean and the rest et Miss Austcn's beautiful

and ridiculous over thc chirncy-piecs.' w-orks, and iu conversation one bears quota-
*Mrý. Page poured out another' cup of tea, tions fromn Shakespeare and Milton, Eimer-

1 and as she gave lb te her b usbaud said, soni and Irving, qulte as a matter of course.
t 'Has anything gone amiss at the office to- At a public function, a gent.loman sea)td

day, dear? You seem. more thafi7 usually ou the platform -was suddeuly ýalled upon,
sthouglitful.' without preparation, te retura thauks for bis

'I fear sometbing wlll be amlss soon,' re- city, ta the speakers *ho hiad grned the oc-
Ipllcd Mr. Page, 'if Mr. Briscoe persists la casion. He did so, wit.ha felicity of diction,

bis aeld and severe, manuer towards bis son,' an aptucess of quetatien, and a'cerernonlous
That young mail is not boo bigh-principled; courtesy which made the littie impromptu na
but wbat makes me uaeasy lse M nfucnce tàlng te remember.
lie is getting over Howard Latimer.' The old-fasbioned Sabbath-keeping senti-
* 'Surely yeu don't think Je- Briscoc *Wl]l ment wbich. against aIl protesteJ and tppcal
load Howard astray" s-, Mr.Pae ram those wba ignore the Lord's Day, kept

'lb le impossib le to sa.y. ciesed the gates eof thc Nacliville. Centen-
* 'Oan.'t auything bà doue, ili?'niai Exposition, le a favorable' and conserva-
* 'I have donc as mucb as I. dare,' rcturasd Uive sigu of thle tlincs lu an important part

*ber husband: 1I have aeon *spoken te Mr. of thc country. Wbeu, as a nation, we cmali
*Briscoe hlmself, as well ns bis soni.' tram.ple under foot tlie Fourtb Cornmaad-

.Ad wlthl wbat result? asked bis wite. ment, our period ef decadence wlll bave


