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truth. 1 found out when it were too lite whaý't a, fool 1I had becxi.
1 landed in Calcutta and fell sick and nearly died, 8nd wvas turned
out of the hospital wvithout a penny. 1 found out gold were just
as liard to, get one place as ýanothier. I foutud out whatever cornes
wtNitli sin goes with sorrow. I found out tinit the, devili were the(
hardest of masters, a.nd tha-ýt lie knocked nie about the world,
flattering mie one day and ruifiinig nie the inext ; g-iving uic such
wagres as lie d id givc Nvith i tily a blow and miany a bitter woî'd.
1 wandered lîit1er and yondcr, and found no ha.ppîness anywhere.

",At i-ist I Weiit to Bonmbay, and hired myself out to aittend( tô
the hobrses of the officers iii garrison there. One of them wvas
young Tomn Thioresby. I knew hlmii at once, and aftcr awhile. I
ventured to tell I w'cre a Guiscley lad and ask sonie ques-.
tions about the Ycadons. Then I knew wihat I hiad donc. 1 wvcnt
ýout of his presence stunned like. I rcrnembered ail iny sins tlîat
day.

"&Tlinkinig it :,ill ovur I reîîenmbcrcd, too, that tiiere wouild be a
love-fe,,st at the qptr4;erlv meeting at this tinie, and that at it 1.
*could best make this confession, I workcd rny passage home to
Liverpool, and I have walked froîn Liverpool to mneet you. ail to-
day. The dcvii promîsed nie a different lîome-eoming to this:- I
ivas to corne back withi goid a.nd lionours,ý and liorses and
chariots; but lie lied about tlîat ais lie did about ail his other fine
promises. 1 cornle home, brothers and sisters, with nothing but :a
sad, sorrow'ful heart. I have worse than wasted nineteen vears,..
Iii the niiiddle of life I have to go baèk to whierc I Icft the r-oad of
pietv and industry. I ami a poolr prodigial, seeking my olci place
iii your chapel and an lîoncst day's work froîn anvy one wlio -'viU
trust ine."

It is imipossible to deseribe what followed tlîis addrcss. Mary
Yeadon liad droppcd upon lier kuces, and ivas weeping hiappy
tears, and softly praying. Jonathani fell upon bis brothcr's neckz
and rcnlewcd tie grand old parable again. Friends and ncigh-
bourso received imii withi triuinpliant hiyrnis and Iiearty assur-
.aiices 0f kindness and good-will. Lt is flot in Yorkshireînen to
rosist ani ackniowledged ofl'cee. There wzas sucli a. service of jov
iii Guiscley ehapel that niiglit as was long reiineinbered.

Jonaliaî cal('d ils friends and neiglîbours to coîne amffd
rejoice ivith hiîn. lc turncd out ail bis unilis for two days' holi-
d<av, lie sprcad a feast in cvery cottage in Guiselcv. lic sent
offieringcs to cvery charitable sclhenie Ilc knew of, lie buried ýut of
siglît and mcrniory evcry thing that touid renîind himi of his past
grrief. M1en knew now tlîat lie hid wiilingiy borne an tnjust
chWargce, but lie would suflèr ii0 one to spcak of the subjeet agaii.
And lie 'vas far, more jealous of l3ei's respect tîi Iis own; to


