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There was such a frightful, sneering look on tlbe old man's
withercd face, that 1 could flot bear ta sec it. I turned away
my CXTCs to the dusty wvindow, througrh which the sur. xas
trying to shine ever, into that gylooiny rooriu ; likec God's grace
into his gloomy heart, if hie would but let it in.

"Ali! " he said, " I couid have trusted Transorne with untold.
gold, and you ai-e like imi. Corne and live hiere, and keep your
eye on Rebecca."

Ono, no!" 1 cricd hiastily, thinkingr of niy peaceful littie
cottage on the browv of the hili, with the flowers that xvould soon, be
blooming in the garden, and the birds chirpingr of a i-norning under
the eaves, and my seholars trooping up rncrrily, fi-om the town.
It made hiis large hou-se seem a doleful prison.

"l'Il make it worthi your while,"h ea u hr tpe
him at once.

"You couldn't rnake it worth my while, sir," 1 said, " Please God,
I'm flot long for this world, and r-ny aid home is better ta me than
any spot in the xvorld ; and your nephew, Phiiip Champion, hias
promised 1 shail have ail I want wien I cannot wvin it for mnyscif.'

The aid man sank dlown in his chah, alm-ost in a hicap, for hie
had very littie strength left îa imn. But stili I saw his sharp,
glittcring eye fixed upon mie.

"Mrs. Transome," hie said, after a whJilc, "'if vou'JJ cor-ne and ç

take care of me tili I clie, l'Il Icave ail I have to Philip Champion."
That ivas différent ; I could flot say no ta that hastily. IfI

loved mare thian any ane cisc in the world-wvould become a
wcalthy mnan. And 1 kncw what Philip would do with r-icies-lay
them whcre lie had laid hiimself, at the feet of Christ. Rathier than
see hiim grow like his uncle I ývould have joyfully fallowcd hiis
coffini ta the grave. But I hiad no fear of that. If Philip came
into hiis unclc's moncy-and no anc had a better dlaim ta it-he
would take it as a Joan frorn God ta be laid out in His servicc.

',You nmust give me tir-ne ta think of it, Il said ta miy landiord.
And I did think of it, turning it over and over tilli ny poor

hcad wvas fairly weary. Philip was gone awvay on a voyage withi
his father, and I could flot wvrite and ask hini for counsci. *Besides
if I did it, I should do it for his sake;- and you caniiot ask any one
you love how much you rnust gi;ve up tor their sake. I hiad neyer
thought I should be called upon ta leave îny aid hiome again.
But even my home spoke foir Philip, who hiad takzen me out of the
workhouse, and bougrht cverythingy that was in it, and promised ta
take care of me when I was past wvork. It wvas but a littie thing I
couid do in return; and it scemed as if I heaî-d Transorne's voice
saying, " Ally, lass! 'Faithful in littie ; faithful in niuch ! '" After
that 1 made up my mind to go, and quit my home a second time.


