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ference to send hlm liere. lie's been used to pit lads, an' thinks
m'happen hie cari do summat for lem."

That nigbit, -wben the works closed, Sam and Ben again fell
into each otber's company. As they passed down King Street,
Sam said, «"It wovr jus' hiere 1 wor thrashing Todd when she
touclied me."

"lAn' that's preacher's bouse, an' yonder lie cornes Iilînsel', an'
I'd say fur sure that the lile lass witb hlm is the verra van ya
mean, Sa.m.",

"Ay, ay, en's bier;" and before the men could say more l3en
had greeted bis new pastor.

The preacher wvas a ma.n ln the prime of life, and quite a match
physically for Sam Naylor. Indeed, a dima doubt as to howv a
fighit wvoukI have terminated in case the father instead of the
daughter had chosen Ilto potter lu bis affairs " crossed Saim's
mind. Perhaps if lie biad knownxat that tim-e that the Rev. John
Burslami had once -%ieldecl a heavier hiaier than bis own, lie
might have hiad stili graver doubts a,.s to bis ability to thrash M.

He wvas annoycd at l3en stoppin-g to speak to hlmii; but the
preacher had s.aid, IlGooci evening, Mlr. Naylor," and offered bis
baud; and thc courtesy hiad s0 far' pleased Sam that he feit con-
str'aine(l to accept it. Besides, littie ïMax'y Bursiam had also said,
"Good cveningr, Alr. Nayl'oi*, and the cbarmn of lier voice and eves

lie could no more resist than could his do-, wbvicbl liad instaritlv
bowed bis great bead to the touch of lier smnall fingers.

Several pitmen passed, and looked curiously or insolently at
the trio, but this circumrstance only made Sain more pleasant withi
the p'eacheî'. Hle noted well every offendex', and hie mientally
promised ecdi of thein ,"such a topper of a lesson as hie'd ned
nobbut ya,,nce."

So, for reasons easily understood, thc meeting wvas rather a pro-
longed one. Tic preacher biad discovcred Sai's influence in the
village, and longed to wvin s0 valuable a coadjutor. Ben Boocock
was proud of is ininister and proud of his friend, and proud also
of the sensation that thc two talking together were making in tlie
village; and Sam was deliantly passive in tic hands of Ben,
"acause lie wvor bound to talk w'ate ebd rdvlw'u

aigcat or Christian about it."
Then the preacher had shaken haiids with him, and called hlm

"Mr. Naylor," and tboughi Sam had said, "lNay, nay, I'se plain
Sam al'ays," bie bad secretly been very inucb pleascd with the
compliment. lie wvas, indeed, too busy with. bis. own .peculir
position in the eyes of the mcei passing to unders.tand very clfarly
what was being said about "a nigeit sehool " and a- "ltemperance.
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