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Jn the &hoir, and out of the
Thoit.

" TS all very well, George, being
the choir, but take care that you
don't let yourself get spoilt by it.

You're a2 good chap every one knows, but it's

mors than likely you'll be so for a very little

longer if you go on as you are now,"

Both the speaker and the person spoken to
were boys, with only two years' difference be-
tween them. George Fielding was the elder,
and about sixteen years of age ; Frank Mathews
the younger, From early days had they been
brought up together, they had shared the same
care, the same school, the same parental love.
They were cousing, George was an orphan;
his mother had died at her brother-in-law's
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house soon after her husband's death, and had
left the boy entirely to his care. Mr. Mathews
was not very wealthy. He might be termed a
wellto-do farmer, and lived in the south of
England.

The parish in which Mr. Mathews' farm was
situated was called Hursleydown, and Mr.
Drewett was the vicar. The old church had
been restored, and a very different service from
that of former times was now held under its
roof. In place of the high pews were open sit-
tings, and instead of the single voice of the
clerk a surpliced choir intoned the responses,
Crammed to overflowing was the village church,
and before the altar of the Lorp each Sunday
morn kxnelt a group of devout and earnest com-
municants. Mr, Drewett had been placed upon
a very unfruitiul soil when first he was appointed
to the living of Hursleydown. Church-going
was regarded as a custom and not a duty. Gobp
was worshipped in form, but pot in reality.
The boys of the place disliked to attend church,
the Sunday school had but a nominal existence,
and the idea of being religious was contemned
by every one, We must cast no blame, ask no
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questions upon how all this had been allowed
to spring up. The Church of England has
inactive as well as active servants, but Gop be
thanked, the former are now rapidly decreasing,
and she is becoming stronger, not weaker, and
her services more loved, and more devout.
Hursleydown had been many years in amiving
at its present state ; and diligently had the vicar
worked, laboriously had he toiled to bring it
about. The lads of the place were changed,
and it had been a pleasure to many to be en-
rolled in the service of the church as choir-boys.
They felt a new longing after holiness, a new
desire springing up to be useful in two ways, to
their Gob, and to their fellow-men. They were
all in humble positions, but the poorest can vie,
with the richest in acquining that treasure which
moth cannot cormupt or time destroy.

George Fielding was a farm apprentice under
his uncle, and though his work kept him from
attending all the week-day services at the church,
the Sunday found him arrayed in his white sur-
plice at the head of the other boys. George
was gifted with a great taste for music, and it was
this that first brought him under Mr. Drewett’s
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notice, who on further acquaintance found in
the boy a deeper and more precious talent.
Farmer Mathews was a middleaged man; he
had married rather late in life : and he was one
of those peculiar people who seem to camy
through life their own ideas of right and wrong,
however distorted they may be. He had been
a church-goer at Hursleydown in the olden
days, and he disliked what he called these inne-
vations. He was however semsible enough to
force his opinions on no one else ; now and then
perchance, he broke oot in some long tirade
against Mr. Drewett, yet secretly he was a true
friend to the clergyman, though very antago-
nistic to his principles. Frank and George from
having been so long together were more like
brothers, though the former inherited all his
father's peculiarities, and was therefore no com-
panion to the latter in what related to the
Church or to religion, It was noticeable, Mrs.
Mathews had observed to her husband, how
George and Frank got on, *for they are always
very affectionate, and yet they have not, I be-
lieve, one idea in common.”

¥ Very likely, my dear,” was the reply, “one
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is manly, and the other is womanly. George
is always after church, and our boy after sports,
and games, and active pursuits.”

“T wish Frank followed George a little closer,
it would do him no harm if he was a bit steadier.”

¥ Well, T think it would, so you see, my dear,
there’s just the rock on which we always split;
our Frank will not be any the less the man for
not being a0 religious as George. In my eyes
he’s all the better.”

Mrs. Mathews made no reply. She was very
fond of George, he was her only mster’s child,
and on her death-bed she had promised to love
him as her own. She had dome this to the
present time, and she intended doing so until
the end. She often felt slight uneasiness about
Frank, not that he was absolutely bad or pos-
sessed of any great faults, yet he was too gay and
light-hearted sometimes, to make her mother's
heart rejoice when she contrasted him with the
steady-going ways of her nephew George.

The two boys were working in the fields,
when Fred uttered the speech with which our
story begins. It was a lovely summer evening,
and the coolness of the air made both the lads



