
As the Prince of

you rest your bucket on his ground under the pump ?
Uncle Silas, you pan have all the water that flows'
from *the .pump, but Jiow«, are you going to get any
unless 'Uncle iiiram gives" you leave ? You will
have to settle this question amicably between your-
selves, or else one of -you wUll have to sell out to
the other.'.For. some seconds Silas and.Hiram eyedeach other
angrily over the top of the pump. Then the wrath
of both turned upon the would-be pacifier, who, with
the rashness of youth, had told them vthe unwelcome
truth. - ;;

'"Humph ! Ialways"' thought you were demented,
Stephen Folsom !

'
exclaimed Jbairam gruffly.

'
Seems.as""

if being a Romanist made you see thHngs different.'
> The young man checked the hasty reply that rose-

to his lips. He was sorry for the discomfiture of
his old friends; yet he congratulated himself thathe
had not been- forced 'to announce- the triumph of
either in this their first real quarrel.

' ''
Being a i^omanist, as you call it, Uncle Hiram,

has nothdntg to do vwitih surveying, unless to make
me more- eager to be just and accurate,' heanswered
forbearirigly. 'But 1 -will admit it is my moral'theo-
dolfte, and an unerring one too

— ''
I'm not attacking your convictions, boy,' inter- .

posed Silas, regretting his brother's illi'berality. '' All |
Isay is, you don't kno.w your profession.'

Thus was Stephen offered up as a sacrifice to
his mother's ambition to enact the - role of ,peace-
maker. In vain, nevertheless, did "the Menipennys
have the lot again surveyed. The result- was - the
same. Hir&mi could not legally take the water he,,
pumped without the consent of Silas, and Silas could-
not pump any water unless with Hiram's permission.'/''

Duraed if I ever give Hn ! I'lldraw water from
the river first !

'
Silas announced to Sarah!

'By Jonah, Iwill never ask a favor of Silas! '. ~

Hiram declared to Satilda.
Sci during the remainder of the autumn, all the

watler used by the two househoWs was brought ~in
casks from the Connecticut River, a male away;and
the brothers avoided both the puimp and each other. ■

When winter came, and the roads were rough and".'
broken, the problem prew more difficult. One " dull
morning, when the ground was covered with snow .
and the air filled with a drizzling sleet, Hiram stole"
out to the pump.

'It is too early for Silas to be around,'''he mut-
tered to himself. :And who will be the wiser if I
pump a- bucketful of water ? The river's frozen over
ae^ain and the neighbors are getting tired of letting us
draw from their wells.'

As he approached the old trysting-place, howeve-,
the spot whore he and his brother had been wont to
discuss family matters, the town gossip, &nd theaffairs
of the nation, he, perceived that some one else had
come out surreptitiously-liVe himself.

At the pump stood »Silas, working the long wooden
handle up and down vigorously,.and so engrossed in
his nefarious occupation as lo be oblivious of every-
thing besides. H»is coat was powdered'with snow, his
fur cap was pulled down over his ears, and the ends
of his. trousers were stuffed into his high-topped raw-
hide boots.

Hi-ram was about, to cry out to- him in angry
protest; but as he continued to gaze at the familiar
figure, his- heart smo^e him. Silas had aged much
dulling the last few months;- there was no shutting
one's eyes to the fact. He was less hale, and the
fringe of white hair that showed beneath his cap wasthinner. He was more round-shouldered too, and ashe -
lifted his filled buckets, it was as though he felt
them heavy. Hiram decided quietly to make -his way
back to the house. But he. had delayed too long.
His brother turned, and -Hi* two old men found them-
selves confronting each other, and only a few steps
apart.

Silas started, thereby spilling some of the precious
water from the buckets. For a moment he lookedshamefaced enough, like an urchin caught in mischief.Then, suddenly realising the situation and that Hiramwas likewise an intentional trespasser, he stared
blankly before him, wheeled around, and startedhome-
ward. " ,

It was' the climax. K«iram Swung' hisi o-wjn frost-
covered buckets defiantly. But pleas&wt memories
crowded upon him. The evenings had. been long, and
dull -since visiting between the two houses'had.ceased.A man's wife, whatever pise she may do forhis com-fort, can mot be expected to smoke a sociable pipe
by the hearth with him. Moreover, "

Hiram's con-
science pricked sharply. Jf Silas had been obstinate,was not he Mmself as s1übborn as a mule?

For Bronchial Coughs- take Woods' Great Peppermint
Cure.. Is 6d and 2s

"

6d....
MYERS &- CO., Dentists, Octagon, corner of George

Street. They guarantee the highest class of work" at
moderate fees. Their artificial teeth give general sat-
isfaction, and the fact of them supplying a temporary
denture while the gums are healing ,doesaway withthe
inconvenience of being months without teeth. They
manufacture a single artificial tooth for Teh 'Shillings,
and sets equally moderate. The administration of nit-
rous oxide gas is also a great boon to those needing
the extraction of a tooth—

NEW ZEALAND TABLETThursday, April11,1907
"
This cannot go on for ever,' he resolved there

and then. r And I 'spose the one who began the
quarrel ought to speak first.'..

He stepped fciward. ~
_' Silas ! '
At the call, Silas, turned" again, and the .brotherswere once more face to face.
Hiram's " 'voice was husky.. with emotion.'"Silas,' he said. ' 'Pears 'to me -that we've been

the durned idiots, 'stead of them yoamg. surveyors
from the dity.'

A" similar
- thought had shaped Itself in the mind

of- Silas. It was only what -his wife Sarah/ had been^
tellinghim for weeks, sometimes clinching- her argu-
ment- with: _,

�
;- - '"-''

And Myra Folsom says such hard feelings1aren't
Christian.'

Hiram's present generosity cut him"as -though he
had 'been stung by a lash from a- whip. In thebe-ginning, had- not he, Silas, been the offender ? Had
he not been too stiff-necked to bend*.his pride1:- .

1'Pears you^.are about right, Hiram,' he -replied,
grasping Ms brother's outstretched-hand. 'I-reckonit
.is meant that in this world folks must dependa lit-
tle on one another. " There -is no dne~ so independent
that he can go it quite alone." I'm sorry I startedthe quarrel— yes, Idid ; but we will not get "so
arguing over it again, for it is'settlednow.''Yes, it is now ; and we're a heap wiser

" than we were, since we know that we -both were,
, wrong,' agreed Hiram, as, clapping Silas. ;on- the

shoulder, he broke into a happy laugh, whichbrought '
,a boyish smile to the seamed face of his brother.
Yet the eyes of the old men were misty.

Their quarrel and reconciliation formed a landmark
/ in the social history of the neighborhood, whose
material prosperity continued. Few in the little New
England village realised, however, the broader pro-
gress it attained in .the breaking down of many of its

-Puritanical- prejudices and some of its narrownessthrough the gentle influence of luyra- Folsom, the "

]
daughter of whose worldly success "Fair-Meadow"was

.so" pTCjpd— its transplanted rose, whose heart, all white
j and golden,

'

but g;ave forth added sweetness with the.
passing years.—' Aye Maria.'

Of the.thirty-six Australian -Senators eleven are
Catholics. \ „

- :
Miss! Marie Narelle sang at the St. Patricks

Night Concert in Melbourne, and was enthusiastically
received. She had previously given a successful season
of four nights in the Melbourne Town Hall.

The ''Age,' .commenting on the Victorian elections,-
says that the sectarian agitation was fruitful in at- least spurring the electors,. " '

but that it failed to
achieve ifs purpose. indeed, maybe said' to be
one of the features of the contests. In every casebut
one where a '■;sectarian candidate challenged a seat on- the Education question he was defeated.'-' St. Mary's Convent, Lismore, was formally opened'

a few Sundays ago his Lordship Bishop Doyle in- the presence'of upwards of 3000 persons.-Bishop Doyle
sadd they had met that day to celebrate St. Pat-
rick's Day, and to open the handsome new convent for
the PresentationNuns. A collection realised upwards of
t£soo. -

The new building is a three-storey one,and has
.also a basement. It covers a plot of. ground 100ft.

square, aM cost over £10,000.- Victor- Emmanuel has his hobby. As the Prince of
Wales has devoted ftim'self to philately, so the Ming of
Italy .has -given -much, of his spare time to the- collec-

" ting of coirs? His Ma'estv's collection of the coins of
his own country alone amounts to over 50,000 speci-
mens, with a catalogue of nearly 35,000 slips. ,He is a" member of the Numismatic Society of .London, andhas
received ,iAie society's, gold medal in recognitionof Ms

■ distinguished services to .the
'pursuit. "
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