
young man, studied for the mlnistry. We Ho would have been angry had ho found
ail Ioved hirn. But hie inhorited an appe- the least suspicion of advico written there.
tite, and it camne upon hlm, suddonly and Ho glanced downward at himef, and saw
with three fold power. He is not here to- that his clothing looked actually shabby,
nlght. He ie dead."e compared with the eoft costly dress of the

IlWell, Brown, glad to see you. Have a wealthy man beside hum. He thought of
drink ? No ? Corne thon, and ll stand the downward stops he hi meolfhad already
troat."1 baken through the alluremente ef the cup.

ougBrown rose hastily, evidently He thought of hie mother and her tears,
glad of the interruption, for he liad been of his own unfulfilled desiro in the lino of
growing decidedly embarrassed. But, just riches and honor, of the future more plain-
as hie lips parted to voice his pleasure at ly pictured te him by those cool, practical
the Invitation, hoe glanced down into the businees-like tones than hie had ever seen
face of the old gentleman, and met hie it before--and thon the power of a sudden,
gaze, calm, sorene, trustful. Surprising definite purpose fIlled his face.
even himself, lie turned to the newvcorner Il "There cornes your friend again. I will
with a quiet : net detain you longer," Mr. Westly was

4No, thank you, Gardner. Mr. Westly saying, but the young man had rison wîth
has been telling me sorne,interesting mnci-, a reselute look in his eyee, and revealed
dents. 1 want te hear the rest,"1 and hoe in the firm. linos about the meuth.
resumed hie seat. "lYou muet excuse me te night, oardnerl;

"Do net lot me tire yeu,"7 said Mr.I de net cars te drink,"1 and a moment
Westly, with a smile. I arn in a roverie te: later hoe moved away wvith flrrn stop,_head
night. It is ploasant te have se goed a: srect and ehoulders squared.
lietenor. I have been thinking much of àMr..Westly smiled, arese, and jeinod the
My own boyhiood q.s I sit here. I was a ladies in another parler, stili wvith that
peor bey-a country lad and an orphan.. peculiar emile lighting up hie face, asoef a
Thae was ne orie to lielp me. I had noth- skilled werkman rejeicing over some,'deli-
ing but mny ewn reseurces. I worked my cate werk.
way throughi cellege, and it was in those IlWhat have yen been deing, Idear ?"2
days that I drank eccasionally. In fact, I asked hie levely wife, laying herý hand on
grew telove wine. Thon,o eeday, Ibegan hie arrn.
Wvatching the lives of othiers. I saw those .9Only dropping afew seedsby-theway,"
Who draîk invariably went down, whilo ho ropiied, Ilwhichi had toe dons go care-
those whe abstainod went up. I sawthere fuliy that the soul was net conscieuse-,f
was enly ene way te gain wealth and being disturbed." -Julia E. Hughes,,- in
pesitien-my groat ambition, thon, yeu Christian Leader.
soo-alnd tlîat was through a clear mnd %
and healthy body. A large majerity of "Beforo I adepted tithe-giving, giving
the Woalthy mon in theso parlers on our never was easy. New giving has cerne te
right were peer beys once, and you notice be a privilege, to .bo seought, rather thia
they are net drînking te niight."1 duty te be dons."1

Mr. Wetley paued and lot hie gaze
wandor areund ths reems thoughtfully.
Ho seemned almeet te have fergetton theTI .
young mnan's presence at hie side. tiO'er thie wvide earth with reckless gles,

Alton Brown loeked eearchingly inte hie.1-1 The theughtlessyoutho'lersquander me,
cempanion's face. Still ho sawv neth ing T eail in vain they fer mue ysarn
persona] in that calmi, serons countenanco. I When flod arn I neo'st te turn."1
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