
Jonat han Yeadon'8 .1itificatiow.

lie said the lad compiained thiat Ackroyd wvas a steril master, and
tliat hie was tircd to dcath of the long roomi and the oily wool, and
the clang- of machiniery.

Mark suggestcd that perha«.ps ini tlîis case there had been a mis-
t4tke, and tîmat the best plan mighit bc to break the boy's inden-
turcs and let hirn go to sca, or follow soine trade more consonant
to his tastcs. Jonathan «%vas indignant at sucli advicc; "iBen had
been asked to do naughlt his forebears hiad flot donc; ail the Yea-
dons liad been wool-staplers and inanufacturers, decent honse-
liolders and citizens, and hie would rather the lad .-whom hie love'd
decarer than bii is own life--werc dcad than roamning about the world
ainong Turks, heath)ens, infidels, and foreigniersof ail kinds."

Jonathan spoke warinly, but Mark knew that ini one respect, at
lvast, hie spoke out of a full heart; lic did love his younger brother
of bis ivitlî a love almost mothcrly, for lic liad taken 1dm from his
dying xnother's arnis wvhen only ten nionths old, and there Nvas
sixteen years' d'trencc in thecir ages. Not even his only sister
MNary ivas so preclous in bis cyca. thien the lad ivas liandsome
iind bold, and had sucb a ivili that the eider had always feit hiold-
ing his oivn with the younger an exeiting strife. Even l3en's
faults were such as nien readily forgive. Hie wvas ambitious, rash,
fond of power, indifferent to danger; and Jonathan «.dmired the
boy, even whlle trying to force imii into the stcreotypcd Yeadon
pattern. "lHe's sucb a bonnie lad, Mark, and he's so clever; but
l'in angry to-niglit at him not hiceding whiat 1 bld him."

"iPatience, friend; we must be very patient withi the gifted; it
is less easy to, manage ten talents tlian two. You said in clas-
meeting that you believed prayer availed in ail ca«,ses; if you do,
knecl down with nie and ask God to take cure of this dear lad of
vour hieurt both for this life and the iiext.".

So these twvo men kneeled down bencaith. the stars and prayedi
as men pray wben their thoughits of God and heuven and eternity
are convictions, and not ideas only.

With an impulse that was strangely prophetic, Mark said, as they
rose froin their knces, "iBrother, if it should iake the Lord twenty
x-ea rs to answer th is prayer, wba t about it? "

Il is ways, Mark, arc not our ways. fis ivili be donc."
The next day was a great Sunday in Guiseley, and long reniemi-

bcred. Mary Yeadon's engagement wvas made known, and she
walked with lier betrothed -and brother to chapel. Jonathan ivas
unusually happy: hie rejoiced with Mark and Mary, his Sunday-
school w'as large and well-bebiavcd, and there was an immense
congregation, and a great tine both ut the love-fcast and the coin-
niunion. At its close Mark wvus silently happy; hie was, perhaps,
too tired to talk; lie sat ivith closcd eves in lus corner of the white,


