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1 rw re Mrs. Barcham and 

Mei ~lewus we keen, bris \! 
bland, smiling 

Vlack eves 
stained; the lat 
ust outside the 

bent, sed fanned 

slowly aud half 

anather 

wrpeieed ot the sight of Bohs Joedie 
Bats ht + cach gave her a ch 

pss | 
ry wad 

- oth wf & moming in dog 
dns - ale any remark, 

ry £ convideration 

wonhd wot 

we, imepwet ng 

hat have 
vitaliting already vitiste 

a oe that 

Shere unfirtunates sever quite understand 
the nature or cnngee of their infelicity 

nor bn what catural asd unalterable 
their wn ancomforsable moods are con: 
timusll7 reflected back apes thew, but go 
throust, life scribing the opposition they 
excite and the ilBmper they evoke to 
wii-os entively outside themselves Either’ 

thee eve that the world is, everywhere 
and al wavs, the ‘unlovely, bitter, hostile; 
and provoking thing they fad it or th 
far + dt it cherishes sowe unaccountabl 
op snd rancour toward thew, 
ev: wourer and wore ai rimenious thereby 

Mrs Barcham belongs in this class. She 
mot only bas the gift of making herself dis- 
agrovabie in a marked and peoulisr degree; 

se added power of detecting and bring 
forth, as by the touch of a loadstone, 

all the latent disagresabiencss of others 
She snd Mrs Pregoott rarely meet without 
& shower of sparks, as when steel strikes 
flint; Hasie Volger often comes iste colli 
won with her ins way that evolves more 
clash, than harmony; and more then once 
in Mowing Society matters, | have avorded 
rrtuting friction only br declining to enter 
at, suy discussions 
& muste, and apparently involuntary, ie 

her joupensity W oppose, © battle, to con 
demu, that | have been driven 0 socoust 

fo + by the supposition thet. ber ancestors 
mus have sprusg, somehow, from that 
hot -hended race of warriors which © 4 
up out of the ground wherein Cadmus (1 
wow © the dragon's teeth; and thai the here 
diary instinets have not beeno greatly 
weakene] by & long interfaiion of vears, 
ood shen, bloud . 

on ue!” she exclainied, lifting 
the worn and tom portion « curtain 
pon which | was at work tin the 
world are you doing with those ragged 
shine?” 
“Mending them, Mrs Barcham 
She turned 0 the part which had been 

restored, and exam med it minutely 
Wall! ie & wonderful specimen of 

wedi ing, there's no guinsaying that,” she 
void, ot length but ret'ser ns if whe grad 
od the adaisiion, “will, | must ou n 
it'e » frightful waste of time." 

| cannot quite agree with you,” I re 

plied: “1 do wot regard anything, in reason, 
a 5 waste of time which adds to the com 
Sort or the wstetul of » home 
The vense of sight a fr dns graufica 

, wn well as the other senses.” 
« Vorses (king up the subject 

with suimation). If Miss Frost had em: 
hwo tod & pin-cushion, or » tidy, to give 
0 Mr Trlr you wouldn't have called 
Hav eo Yet it would have cost ume 
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is good gh for the) Ts 

hi) rest. Therefore, 
wince ight in rw meat 
and tre them for dinner 
tomorr w.” . 

Essie. And a peafi-skin suit to est them 
in! 

Mus. Bracuan (seeing a loophole of ¢s- 
king for it). You forget the 
climate, Miss Frost! 
closing the aperature in her 

‘ou forgot the difference in taste, 
it, educetivn, Mr. Burcha v ! : 

wrrying to make the fastening 
Because Mrs. Taylor has been 

wed all her life to do without cows, 
hep, try, a dairy Sowing with milk 
md butter, a cheese room lined with 

cheeses, a cellar stored with apples, cider, 
vegetables, pork, presses bursting with 
blankets, quilts, comfortables, linen, and 
whatever goes to make np the completes 
idea of farm-house . plenty—yon would 

wk it’ unjust and usreasonable that you 
sid be required 10 dispossess yourself 

of all, these things. Because Polly Sykes 
has no curtains st all to her windows, 

wither paper, muslin, nor anything else 
| texcept she makes an old newspaper do 
duty, now and then), is that a good reason 

| why you should give up yours? So, if 
Mrs. Taylor has been accustomed to think 

| ber parlour meomplete without snowy mus- 
lin curtains, tastefully looped back from 
the windows, and books on the table, and 

tures on the wall, and she has been able 
o get them, or has had friends kind enoagh 

« them to her, do.not grudge her the 
¢,0f leaving them, nor Miss Frost's 

| tim~ in mending them. 
| 1(giving a last turn to the lock). Or, if 
you really think it should be “share and 

share alike,” send her half your cows, 
liens, butter, cheese, &c., &c., and take 

half of her curtains in return 
Essie (flinging a gibe through the key- 

g thrown in! 
cman (her black eyes flushing 

nously). 1 don't object 0 Mrs. Tay- 
s having embroidered muslin curta 

wants them, and can afford it; | can’t 
| «and if she don’t mind their looking like 
| the last gasp of would-be gentility, before it 
gives up the ghost! But 1 own I do hate 

, woe time wasted, and 1 did think yours 
and Miss Frost's gught to.be to valuable 
Le be long on old worn-out things, 
iat wus golto pieces in another wash or 
two, suyhow—put you ought 10 know best 
ahout thats if if isn't, all night 

Hasiw (musingly). To be sure, it would 
Letter to guy new ones—theéy might last 

ger—and 1 think we might accom) 
f you would be so good as to hen 

whmcription, and take it ronnd 
Mus. Bnowan (reddening with anger) 

Thank you, Miss Volger; but believe 1 
an sgn my time Letter than in evcourag 
Ww Wy minister, or his wife, to drive Mier 

ome and vanities of the world 

hivgs he's hound 10 presck against, if be 

the 

holding uy | 
and gravely 

than pope, | 
Laght wa & feather, and (hin 

1 Several holew—uind » 
wld sy 

peter’s 
(5 sund them | Plenty of openwork 

and neat to nothing to hold it together ! 
protection | Venitilafion amply provided for 

Mopor sed with inovoiastly dbsgned 
lot: candlelight outemnd sunlight in! 
Well, jen, vanity coough-—in the sense of 
want of substance—and 0 spare! But a 
for - 

Ars Via (severely, trom the doorway, 

ing). Bede Volger! you must % inside 
yourself ro be a-holding Mr ok: things 
up to hudicfle, like that! The ashamed of 
you! And se for the curtains, I'm wure 
they look well enough, after they're mend- 
od, if they was a litde decapitated, to begin 
with 7 
“Aunt Vin!” screamed Essie, hysterics): 

never thought of 1idiculing the car 
I was merely trying to convince tains 

Mrs Burcham that they do not come under 
the head of the pomps of this world.” 

“1 should think not,” returned Aunt Vin, 
emphatically, “Seems to me they'd 
better ry fortifications of the flesh; 
es 4 wo sure, you've put in those 
patches and darns so nicely that they ain't 
even visible from here; but when 1 do get 
nigh- enough w exti ish "ern, go wo 
my heart. They show so plainly how 
ministers have to sve and pinch 
to get wong and keep up & decent appari- 
tion before folke—for it won't do for min- 
isters 10 go shabby, they nor their houses 
~4hey've got 10 look respectable outside, 
though they’ve got nothing inside but the 
heads of their next conogurse and an 
tice! And what toils and hardships ey 

ve 10 endure, sod no thaoks to nobody! 
‘oor cresturs! they have to do ‘the most 

work for the least rumination of anybody I 
know of I” 

And Aut Vie went back to her work, 
shaking her head most lugubriously 

Mrs. Burcham started to follow her, but 
in the doorway to say, petulantly, 
wick of hearing people talk about 

ministers’ toils and sacrifices! As if they 
weren't well paid for it!” 
Now this has been a sore point with me, 

Francesos, ever since I found Cousin Will 
in that miserable little fossilized parish of 

Tord. 

ish | corp 

| 
| 
| 
| 

msn, and to less than | first-men.doned parish, if it did assert that 
: Foor a sereliont Dots [ t+ reir 

cles 
four hundred dollars ‘gave its ¢l an a support,’ since it 
that mean service by day, paver night, | would doubtiess be equally ready to declare 
service in sickness, "service in , ser- 
vice of hend and heart, service of prayer 
and teaching, service of care, of conhge!, of 
warning, of forbearance, of ‘consolation ? 
Are all his kindly aflections and quiet 
charities—every timely admonition—every 
sympathetic téar—every product of brain 
and hand—reckoned as bought and paid 
for by that four hundred dollars? Does 
nothing remain for friendliness, for gene- 
rosity ? For four hundred dollars is he 
supposed to have become so poor, abject, 
slavish, that be has uothing left to give an- 
other, either of the warmth of his heart, 
the utterances of his lips, or the 
his soul ? . Are none of these his 

all i’ the bond ?' 
four hundred dollars! 

dre they 

And an excellent 

bargain! He is ‘well paid 
re, Burcuan (looking somewhat 

hast). Of course I didn’t mean all that, 

Miss Frost! 
I. Will you be good engugh fo tell me 

what you dd mean, then? 
Mgrs. Burcnax (starnmering). Why—a 

—you know—a—that—a—we have ght 
to expect that our minister shall visit us in 
sickness, and attend our funerals, and all 
these things, because we all help to, sup 
port him, you know. 

. Help to support him |; There it is! 
ery other’ labourer is supposed fo sup- 

port himself by his labour; a clergyman is 
said to be “supported by” his parish. He 
never earns a fair salary, but his people 
“give him a comfortable support” Did it 

=
 

ever occur to you to ow that you helped | 
to support your grocer, butcher, shoemak- | 

, lawyer, Mrs. Burcham? Did | er, physic 
you ever base on that ground a claim to 

overweight in every pound of s ) gratu 
itous supplies of meat, several pairs of 
#hoes. per year as a boous for your patron 
age, nighCvisits never to be charged in the 
bill, and briefs and travelling not £6 be ir 

cluded in the fees? Yet a clergyman as 
his regular work, for which he receiv 
stipulated payment, just as much, ps 
these—writing of sermons on wéak-day 
officiating in p & and pulpit on Sundays 
care of Sunday-School, baptism of infant 
regular visitation of parish, and perhay 
burials of his own congregation (which | 
has a right to expest will be so 

we him no expense) 
10 these, out of the 
and his geal for his 

aes 10 hold himself at the beck 
f every oconscience-sizioken » 

ry sick woman, every dying man, ever 
every pover 
padding of fy 

ny of 
=
 

every mourner 
household, wit 
his dwelling though some ela 

ver entered his church Bor gave 
sixpence oward his salary ~let It be so « 

counted of as & favour, & deed of brother 
kindness, & loving gift a generqus Beart, 1 
by gratefully reosived and thankfully « 
know ledged i nol_as & servioe 8st dow 

n the bond d duty paid for! Do» 
ine wosiisd he in pall for cor 

ducting public worship, he is ala paid ¢ 
kneeling at your badaide and commend 
your seal to Chad, Tn the frst plese, lov 
sympathy, private prayers are pot bought 

and sold in the market. In the second 
place; if they were, they would oom mand 
» higher price 
ha | viii (baying recovebed her 

wif). You speak very oon ly of 
that four hundred dalle I suppose it does 
seem small 10 suy one with extrivagant 
city notions, Bat it is more than hall the 
families in Shiloh have t live upon. Major 
Barcham sod I haven't spent over three 
hundred, this war, all old, . 
Miss 3 you -reckon all the 

milk, butter, eggs, potatoes, early y 
| tables, pork, rye, &c., that you wk (11, 

Y market price 
Mus Bomowaw (carelessly). Oh! we 

raise all thoee things, you know! 
Essix (with » spark in her eye) 

But Mr. Taylor does not raise them, you 
know | He has his sermons to write, and 
he must hold himself in readiness to re- 
spond to your calls in sickness, trouble, 
and death. He buys them and you sell them 
to him at the highest market prices. You de 
not think them worth reckoning atnongyour 
living ex they form & item in 
his. really cost you , why 
not Jet him have them ai the mine cheap 
rate? Come, "Hl be one of fifteen or twenty 
to farnish Mr. Taylor with everything of 
ordinary farm-growth that he needs during 
the coming year. If we do not feel the 
loss of what we use ourselves, nor make 

ny account of it, we shall not te ruined 
by an additional fifteenth or twentieth of 
his consumption. 
There was a dead silence. 
Then Mrs. Shemngr said, with her weak 

little ) A 2 well fo rich 
people like vom, le Volger, to make 
x pd proposal, but—" 

Essix (interrupting her). That shall not 
stand in the way for & woment. I will 
give two shares, or three, in proportion to 
my means. 

Another silence. Essie waited for some 
moments, while the flush slowly faded 
from her cheek; then she resumed her 
work, and ber full, red lip took oo its 
most scornful curve. i 
Boxa (softly). De you not see that all 

your discussion, carried on in this spirit, 
is worse than pant Mrs. Bureham and 

ra. Sh Redbura, in a 

things even more necessary—in short, 
tiently solving the 
boty bidy and together, and in immi- 
ment danger of sundering that long-suffer- 
ny r some frosty morning ba very 

slight miscalculation. I suddenly flashed 
oul, therefore— 

“Do you really think they are well d 
for it, Mis Bersham? When you for 
» clengy man, at of night, to baptize 
our sick child, do you pay him for it? 
hes you desire him tb come five miles 

® Hi
 

b I your 
farmers, going without eggs, milk, or but- | gibes and and inser 
tet, for weeks together, lo sy nothing of] I (choking down an irritating remar 

po- | that was rising tomy lips). Well! a truce 
how little could | to discussion! No Te Mrs Burcham 

will find her own graceful and effec 
way of showing ber regard for Mr. Taylor, 
even the abe does not join in, our cur- 
isin-mending, nor accept your ition 
in regard 10 the farm-produce, Essie 
Prob-bly she realises, not less fully than 
we, that his happiness and that of his fam- 
ily dpend, from henceforth, much 
up n the kindness, sympathy, rbear- 
ance, of 
ever we 
Beautiful,” will, like all kindly, 

yers of | 

All sold to Bhiloh for | 

that its clergyman gave, in rear, his la 
bour and his Tove—the best of hi& thought 
and life; and 1 feel sure that Mre. Burcham 
will do what she can to make Shiloh such 
a parish 

| Mus. Burcuau (accepting the overture). 
| OF course, I want Mr. Taylor 10 have | 
| eqerything convenient and comfortable, 
| and I'm willing to do anything in. reason 
| to make it so; but I shan’t ddmuch toward | 
| it if T stand here talking alt’the afternoon. | 

Mrs: Shemnar, you and I might as well | 
take that bedroom in hand. I'll go and | 
look up Mr. Taylor, and find ont what's to'| 
go in it. 

In obglience to which beneficent inspira- | 
tion, the two ladies walked off.c Shortly | 

| after, Mrs. Seber, Mrs. Banser, and Miss | 
| Bryer arrived, and undertook to reduce the | 
kitchen to order. Another small party set 
about imparting a look of orderliness to 

| the second floor. Aunt Vin had already | 
installed herself in the pantry, and was | 
scrubbing, polishing, and arranging, con 

| amore. | 
The - long summer afternoon wore on. | 

| Once I was called to the sitting-room bly | 
Mrs. Prescott, to give my voice in some | 
pow of arrangement; and as I halted in 
the kitchen on my return, I was pleased 
to hear Ruth Winnot babbling away iike a | 
meadow brook to Essie Volger, while, now | 
and then, her laugh gurgled merrily | 
through both rooms: Coming nearer, and | 
cceing her face uplted: sed.agiow. and 

| her eyes dancing with merriment, I could | 
scarcely rid myself of the impression that 
the wan and mournful Ruth had somehow 
been spirited away, and this bright, merry, 
sparkling creature substituted in her place 
1 was even a little saddened by the sight; 

{ as if I had found a bird singing its song, 
and building its nest, in a flickering strip 
of winter sunshine, mistaking it for the | 
dawn of an unending summer 

At six o'clock everything was complete 
the old house prepared for the new life 

which was to be lived in 41, which,” never 

theless, would not be much unlike many 
ther lives it had known (since it must be 
woven of. the wa human weap and woof 
yet wonld be well worth living throngh, 
notwithstanding, with the peaceful light of 
piety shed over it, and immortal hope shit 

far on inte the dus 

atural gravitas 
house towerd the Kitchen 

as thers that we all assembled, by 
currence, . when the work wes 

0, N twas thare that 1 wid 
11 seems to me it would be well to sin 
Gloria in Bxcelsis now, by way of 

pleasant finale ww our afer We w 
baptine the old house in & stesamn of har 
mony, making short work with ghosts sad 

spells, and washing away whatever acoom 
wooes of freling, teduper, opinion, or faith 
may cling to the wal Load off, Rul { 

Bath lined up her voice with fervour 
Essie joined in apiritedly, | wok the alk 
Mr Th pplied the beaded background | 
of a bass, and other voloes fell in or stony 

od out, sosording to inclination or ability 
The glorious old song of praise rolled its 
rich tide through the rooms, penetrating 

to the darkest corners of garret and cellar, 
wad leaving everywhere, 1 hoped, some 
belphul, healing, reviving influence 

hen, the party scattered. Before Miss 
Essie took hier leave, she invited Alice and 
myself to ten with her the next afternoon, 
and managed © include Rath in the invita 
tion, with so much tact and cordiality, that 
the would-be recluse promised to go before 
she knew it, and was left in a state of in- 
finite amazement because she lind done so, 
When all had me ot our own little 

party, Mrs. Prescott drew me dside into the 
pantry. Loaves of bread, piles of bisouit, 
— variety of cakes, balls of butter, 
ritangles of cheese, brown-paper parcels, 
and baskets of fruit and vegetables, were 
marshalled upon its shelves, in sufficient 
force to ensure to Mrs. Taylor some weeks 
of easy and inexpensive housekeeping. 
Mrs. Prescott pointed them out, and named 
their donors, with & mixture of feelings. 
Mrs. Danforth had covered herself with 
glory. i ) 
“She said she’d never heard of such a 

thing in her life,” said my guide, “but, as 
#00n aa she found out what I wanted, she 
was ready to send everything she had in 
the house,” 5 
To oxe small cerd of gingerbread, how- 

ever, with a kind of Uriah eep air about 
it, she gave a withering glance. 
“I would just like to chuck that out of 

window,” she sai dow, said, aphetellyy “would you 
believe it? that's all Mrs. Burcham brought, 
and she as well off as anybody in the par- 
ish, if not better! The truth is, some give 
ax wp Bais some-don’t give at all, and all 
share credit. Mr. Taylor sees his pan- 
try well filled, and thinks everybody has 
had s band in it, and believes he's in clo- 
ver. But he won't live here long without 
finding out-who his friends are, that's one 
comfort” 

comfort that lias its reverse of dis 
cdinfort 

Mr. Taylor was to spend the night at the 
pPivines, not to distarb the newly-created 
order of his dwelling before ita wistress’s 
arrival; therefore, windows were shut and 
doors fastened, aud finally, standing on the 
broad, sss tli, sin he turn- 
ed the key on the silence within. 
“How strange,” said Alice, softly, “to 

have » home full of promise. and not ove 
memory I” 

(To be Continued). 

0 
—Miss Rosewood, who look part in sma- 

teur theatricals—* Oh, I'm #0 tired, I had 
0 stand all the evening” Miss Sharp, 
who was in the audience—*‘ My dear, you 
have not had to stand nearly so mach as 
we have.” E 

~Josh Billings says: There iz one thin, 
about Rew that Jook ke Wisdam—{hey 
don’t kackle ouch until after they have 
laid their egg. Some pholks are alwus a 
bragging and s cackling what they are 
going tew do bef rehand. 
—+“What do you want to set such a tough 

"indignantly ex- 

other day. ge 
you lle ma'am I” replied the polite at 

—A gentleman overbearing a car driver 
asking an exorbitant fare of an unsuspect- 
ing foreigner, expostulated with him on his 
avdacions silsstaiemen of the tariff, con 
cc, Boi the words, “I wonder you 

Iau, hime TO § ost ae sve papel , ve sn more 
for the truth than to be 
on 
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DiSuoney < 
was looking at them over 
you know,” asked Wesley, “why that cow 
looks over the wall?” “ No,” replied the 

diseonsolate bre “1 will wil you,” 
anid Wesley; “it is becpuse she epn 
look through it. That is what you m 
do with your troubles ; 
them.” 
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