
dliscipline sent Iiiim hither ýand tititiir. Ile liad no a biding place
Yet love ventures to show', liimiself whcrc hoe dare. -îot speak for
irnself, and s0 it haîppoflod thaet Mary Yeadon and Ma-trk' Astini

kiîcw cachi otîer's lheart, thoughi tlwy hiad not told each other they
<lid so.

XVhenl they sat <lownl to supper Jonathan said, :111xiously, "cMary,
nîyv lass, wl'here is lion ?" And -%vlieti informied th)C-t Bontihad not
corne home, hiis face grew dark and troubled.

Mýark Asiilu stnggosted tlhaýt it was oiily Friday night, and tha.t
~~'o1-tapersdîd flot like thecir -appreiitics idie ail day Saturday.

"CBut tîfis was a Special arrangement with Jamnes Aekroyd. 1
told imi that at quarterly meetings Ben wvas to- bo bore for MI
servics."

-'1 saw Pen Yeadon going over t' garden wall well-nighi an
hour sin'; lie's mnebbe laking* wi' t' lads on t' green," said the
s-ervaiit-Orirt, withi the freedoin of speechi Yorkshire custonis permit.

"Thou saw îiaughit o' t' kind, Jane Sykes. Ben Yeadon laking
iviien t' chapel wtere in! A likely story, wvonch 1

&il nobbut, said whlat I scw%."
"ýIt's béeii thine own lad, Jane; V've cauglit hini iii t' straw-

)»erry bed afore to-niighit, thou knows."
"Doni't bo vexed, brother; if it wvere Beit, whiy then he'll be

liere soon; and ho'll have a good reason for not being here
before."

But Jonathan was vexed, and when Mark Aslin tried to renew
.a pouding argument, piling toxt upon text for his own side,
Jonathan querulously decliined the combat, saying: "lMark, thou
sp)ezks as if thie Bible were -, new book, just corne ont; 've
kiiown themn toxts, my lad, afore thou wast born." Moreover, lie
took his way into the gardon, and paced Up and down the dark

aiys between the thick privet hedges, afterwards sauntering up
the green near enough to the boys playing cricket to, be quito
suire Bon Yeadon w'as not axnong thern.

Mary was anxious because lier brother was, and Mark under-
took to, comifort lier. He began talking aboùt the anxietics of
-others, hoe cnded, by telling'Mary lus own; and as his anxieties
ivere ail blended with his love for lier, Mary .was quite able to
,confort hlm. For one hour Mark and Mary were perfectly happy.
Iu love's land the future is so distant and so bright, it sufficed for
MNary to be Mark's prounised wife, it sufficed *for Mark to know
that Mary loved him. Soînething good would happon and clçar
thieir way; at any rate lie wouid. hope, and speak to Jonathan.

The next day was Saturday, and Jonathan Yeadonl had always
pienty to do oit Saturday. lBarly ini the miorning hoe ias sur-
rounded by moin ili etivy -wooden cioogS and long blue linon
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