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'bLet mc look,' cried the other, pnitting
out an eagyer baud. '1 beg, yoiir pardon,
sir. MUa' 1 uise the glass a minute ? l'm
more used to this sort of thing than you,
mayble.'

Mr. Stamford handed bim the glass with-
mit a moint-rit',, le-itatiun, .ind the oldi nauI
Innkecd, wilh earnt st, paýinftil bcrutÂIÂ3, vu
the wide ,rey waqtc of restless billowb,.

l'len hoi gavt, it Lack, druppud Lis arirrs
hy Iiiq sidi-, aînd turncd awaiy %with a luîàg

lbeirt-siekc sigIl.
Ife did not go far, lioNever. Only fur a

moment could lie take blis glance from, thje
sca. The ncxt lie wvas back agyain by the
sea-wall, looking out as if bis eyes alone
mighlt disecri wvhat the glass could not.

'Are you anxions about yoursons ?' askcd
Mr. Stamford gently, aftcr a minute. ' Are,
they muchl Lter than is usual iu ,tith
Cases ?'

' Not miichi,' auswercd the old fi>liern-iian
Nvitliout t urning, rund. 'Naý', I've Ixiiîuiî
hoats corne in fir later than this after a
roit-li ni ;it an.d ail safé al buuuld. AuJd
qli 's a (,r Al lnat -a g.ud Lo.ît und swd-
%vorthy, and tlic la-Is knoiv lioî tu manag'e
ber, thougli I say it that taughtte.

\\'hat is it tlien that truubX2s >_ n s.>
nch ?' askLu. the gentleman aigalu ; ai.d

the old man tuirned sharply lupoîî him. a") if
lIlf. angr- at ,tich a qncstiuariTry
look fltded alLer an instant, and lit: I okt:d
down as if iii shame.

1l'Il tell yoii,' lie çaid, aftcr a morrcirt.
'l'Il tell yo - if o:1lY becaust.e it ,Ilit. ý, LU
tu tell sucbi a thing tuone tliat'S a strnjgr,
and yonng enoughi, too, te be xny son. Pmr
friglitencd about themn Ic;cautse I don't de-
401rve that e%',r tlley LiOli' cuîn! Lick
agrain!

Ilow's tlîat ?' aid 'Mr. St1 arnford qui, tlý,
asthe otîjer sua.dlt nly Clanud hlb i,t] t u

look, at a float&.iig ýp .k faîr out at ý,a, auJi
ti-ii ,fttled 1w. iîrain ACr,ta disapýpiîîtcJ,
bo0pêless attitlldi'.

1I did a wrong tbing once too often,' bie
answercd bitterly. ' And I went against
Scripture, and let the sun go down uipon my
ivrath. .. ... They're spiritcd lads, those of
inet; and 1 %vas never one to keep my

*temper. A baîa temper I've bad from, my
cradie. We've fallen ont many a tirne, but
neyer so as ive did yestcrday. .. ... I be-
lieve they'd bave made it up if L'd have
donc the sanie. But I'd neitlier speak nor
look at them, and they sailed witli tbe rest
I czt night at thîe turn of the tide ....

1tiàecIiiff i aitîv ~reaîy monmeutsince....
AuJhid~ all the utlhur buats cerne in and
thuirb fot 4iith tlieni.I think I shalh
neî,î kiiuw, au vay fliumiiit, again as ug

as I live '~ l a orv n
Ile as uo ld mantu aveandcryolt;

Lut hii low voice was fuall of a dull despair.
Mr. Stamford, kind and clever as hie was,
bardly knew how to answer WM. HFe lifted
the glass again to bis eye and took anotber
longy look round.

1I eau understand your feeling anxious,'
lie said, after a timc; ' but you bave lived
long enough to knowv that it is not every
trouble we fear that rcally cornes upon us.

G0 d i more mnerciful sometîmes tban %we
expeet.'

1Ay,' groaned the old man, IlLut I've
zinned agatinst warning. D"e professcd my-
self a religions man this mauy a year, and
I've been %varned ofteu and often that my
tempiler was a snare to me and to ot1îers.

jBut I've bardezaed xny lieart, and said tiiot
it iws mny nature aud I couldu t belp, it.
M*vli, I ,hall be punished newv. Ohi, I know
fl.w that, I miglit bave belped it if I liad
tried.'

' Then von do repent? And, corne Nlaat
may, )ou ivili endeavour tu do better for the
future-to curb the temper that you now
féel. te have been sinful?'

le laid bis bead down on bis arms, whichi
xrefvlded on the low wall, and groaned :
IL's too late noiv. But if God would,

spare theui, if le would gie me back my
Lb% , I*d strive, as ilever man did yet, tu du
%uhat %%as right ini His eyes.'

Mr. Stamford was stili wtching the sea
tlhrDiigli bis glass, and at this moment lie
gave a littie start, riibbed tbe lens clear, and
.lookcd again. After a moment he shut up
the glass and looked down at his companion.

' It will not do to make conditions with
God,' hie Faid. ' If you teed that you bave
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