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out into ïa hymn, which ivas immediately Iiftcd by the whole.
con otcatiofl.

At last the clock poiiîtcd to four; the preacher rose and opened
a lymn-book. Then a strong, clear voice said: ".,I have corle
fromn thie other end of the world to speak at this vcry meeting.
and iin and wonien, old and young, richi and. poor, miust liste-n
to whuat I siiy." a

'Fli voice pauscd a mioment. 1 looked Up at the speaker. fle
wasit man in the prime of life, exceedingly handsomne, thoughi
siin l)Iioid and poo'ly dressed.

a"G o onl, brothler! Go on, brother! " ivas the hcearty response froîn
tie preaIcher on thie platformn and the men iii evcry part of the
cla pu].

The stranger stood ini the vcïy front of the crowdcd eillery,
and for a inoment lie dropped his cyes and stcadied limiself by'
grasping the top of it. Only a moment, howevcr; then hie looked.
withi clear, open cyes down at the platforrn and caround the atten -
tive audience, an<l continucd:

"iBrother Jonathaii Yeadon, and ail cise present: Niiicteeit
years ago I cornniitted in this place a theft for whviich anti innocent
mlaii lias borne the blame-" Jonathan Yeadon haif ro.se and

Mayturncd round and faed. the speaker; there was ,a percep-
tible and intense erniotion, but no one spoke-.", I(11( not knoiv al
the wrong I did, as God hears me; I w'ould flot have donc it if I
hadl. You have I forgotten nie, as I well dcserve to be forgot-
tell, but I arn Ben Yeadoil!1" There -%vas a wvoiian's sob and cry,
and Jonathan lcft the platformn, but Ben wvent on:

"Let no one stop nie 110w, until I clear mnv ow-n soul and mv
brother's naine, and let ail youngc mciii present pomîder iveli ivhat
1ilhave got to, say. Nincteen years ago 1 was ani honcst lad, Nvit1x
,a brother thiat ivas fatiier and brother both, and a sister that wis-
miother and sister to mie; and a. nanm-you kniow it, Yorkshire-
nîc-that no one could say anii i word of.

"I went to Leeds to leariu my trade, anid fell aniong ba«,d corn-
pany. No, that is iiot truc; I souglit ont 1bad companly. I wcre
told of ricl, countries where gold iras plIentv'aiid pleasure of ail.
kinds lawful, and I got fair sick with the thouglht of working
(iay aftcr day ainong oily wool for myv living. I stole the moncy
Out of xny brothier's dcsk and ivent -%Nth it to Calcutta. I did nut
know it wcre the chapel inonev; I thioughDt it ivere Jonathan's,
anid 1 w-rote to im before I sailed to tell Iiim wluat I'd douc, and
bid hlirn take ny share of Yeadon in its plaice. I didn't know
tiiere, -%as naught left of Ycadon but the narne and the old house.

«But I ani flot here to make excuses for nîyself, but te tell the
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