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set about it; but for you to attempt it
wouild be worse than no use.'

'Hie meant to corne back to, bis own,'
answered Oliver siawiy, as if lie spolie with
difficuity. 'Ho meant to, corne back and
lead a different lifo, and we drove him
away. I lieiped to drive bim ! And
nothing wiil ever satisfy me but to look for
bimn and bring hlm, bacli.'

' That is naturai enough,' said Mr.
Wilmot very patiently, considering tliat lie
hiad said nearly the samne thing half-,--dozen
tirnes alroady. 'It would be alrigit if there
was the least chance of your being able to
do it. But thora isn't. Andliow coula you
live, even, wie you were looking for
him ?'

' There is some money laid by that
rightiy beiongs ta my fatber, though it's
always been reekoned mnine-the rent of
the farm. My uncle bas laid it by lin the
bank ever since I was aid enougli ta work
and be noa exponsa ta him.'

' But surély you cannot talze that 'with-
out your uncle's leave?2 And bie is flot ini
favour of this rnad scbeme?'

'I1 sbail make buxn glad ta let me go,
befare I have done,' said Oliver, almost
sullenly. 1 I'm no good bore ta myself or
anyane else flow.'

Mr. Wilmat was about ta makie a sbarp
reply. but ho looked at the yaung feilow's
do'-,n-bent face and cbecked himseif, and
thcwxght of hie cousin's 'words-utterly
iintafllt'd. Oliver dia nat look, just naw, as
if lie would endure being remanstrated with,
mueli boss scolded; and nathing coula ho
dane by making bim angry. Sa, after a
moment, lie saîd gentiy enaugh :

' Wall! I suppose no ane can keep yau
bore against your wili, thougli it miglit be
a good thing for you if they could. But if
yau persist in gaing against the advice of all
your friends bore, you know, at any rate,
how ta get botter guidance than tbeirs.
1 hope you will go ta ehurch once more
before you realiy decide about this,
Oliver ?'

& I mean ta! ho answered, but not at al
in the frank, yet sby tone in wlbich lie bad
generally spolien ta Mr. Wilmot of bis

religious duties and feelings. And then ho
took bis Icave and went bis way, mucli
with the look of one -%vho knewv that ho vas
wrong and did not intcnd to own it.

Oliver hardly knew himseif bow much
bis desire to go away ana search for his
father vas due to the fact tzhat ail the
village vas talking about thern both.

There hiad been talk enaugh long ago
about Martin Haythorn, of Boskyfleld.
From bis boyhiood biis wild freaks.had kcpt
the village in disapproving wonder, and
aven bis marriage and the birth of bis
chid did not seem to steady bim. But
when these doings of bis eulminated in an
assauit-meant, samne said, for robbery,
and nearly ending in murder-and. ltuided
him for two years in the eaunty gaol,
people found the inatter ahinost too serious
for talking of, except i guarded 'wbispers.

And wçhon, after the two years were
over, Martin Raythorn came back no more,
ana seemed to have disappearedaaitogether
from the neighbourhood that had known
hirn, the interest in him, gradually wore
itseif out. -John Raythorn was quite
respectable, and Oliver grew up to bo re-
spectable and sometbing more, and few
cared to vex tbem by raking up Martin's
misdoings. Few remexnbered tbem. nowa-
days, and no one guessed how Oliver hadl
brooded over the littie lie had heard and
the less that he remembered, and how
fiercely hoe clung ta the good naine that
hiad hardiy yet been won back.

Now, everyone knew that Martin Ray-
thorn had been home ana bad gone away
again; that no one in the village bad
known him at the turne, thougli pienty had
been found to confess ta an inkling after-
wards; and that lie and bis companion had
left the town in the morning before Oliver
traced them to tbe little publie-bouse in
Netherton wbere tbey bad siept that niglit.

Snie spokie of it openly beforo Oliver
and bis uncle, and rnany more grew silent
suddenly when they drew near, and looked
at thern askance, with vhat v~as i reaIitý
only shynees, but wbich looked like con-
tenipt.

Ana Oliver chafed at it aiu, ana 'would
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