
a secret. -Tom was quite aw.are that he had
driven bis teacher to the verge of 'despera-
tion.' But Basil went on to intimate that
he bad altered this intention,-and he cx-
plained 'what had changed him. He tolcd of
his .sisters plea, 'Jesus does nogive Tom
up; 'and warming. as he. went ýon, hie 'laid

bare the story of lits own past, and spoke
.;of Christ's love waiting for him, and of his

confidence that the same tender pity of the
Redeemer was seeking Tom. The boy grew
uneasy and restless, but he heard him
through, and âaid no word, good or bad.

'I shall not leave, I shall stay,' Basil said
finally, 'and I ask you to remember, that It
is love to my Saviour and love to you that
keeps me where I am. Now, will You look
me up in the Christmas holidays next week?
Come and see my books, I've got a Ilice

-littile library. What do you say?'
'Yes, I will, Mr. Trovor.' There seemed

a lump in Tom's throat. .
Had Basil conquered, or were the brighter

omns false? He asked himnself the question
very anxiously after the interview, but only
the event could determine it.

And then he began to think of Myra El-
ljorough. Would she be at the services to-
day? At Southampton she had attended a
church of the same religlous body as hlim-
Eelf. But it probably depended on her
friends.

He did 3 ot 'see~her. But then bis sister
and he were both in the choir, and from his
seat it was not easy to take stock of the wor-
shippers.

Days passed, and Myra might have re-
turned to,Southampton for ail the sign she
made. Even on Christmas Day bis gladness
seemed curiously wanting through this fact.
H{e could not understand himself.

Three o'clock on Boxing Day was the time
fixed for Tom Houster to pay bis returi call
upon bis teacher. Basil was ready, and the
room he called bis 'den'' was looking amaz-
ingly oheerful. But would Tom come?

When ho was almost despaired of, a tap
came at the door. Basil answered it, and
bis troublesome scholar stood there. He
was very, pale, and Basil soon saw that there
was a differeànce ln him that went deeper yet.

Madge kept carefully. out of the way by
particular request, and. this *was well, for
soon Tom put the question:-

'There isn't anybody as can biear, is there,
sifr?'

'No, not at all; but l'Il: lock the door.'
'Mr. -Trevor'-there was an awicward

pau.e, and Baril waited, wondered, and're.
joiced-' Mr. Trevor, I've been thiunling
about what you said on Sunday. I couldn't
get away from it. And I want to tell you
Eoniething.'

'Yes, Tom.'
'You know I'm entered as juniar at North

& Neales's, in Bridgeway?'
'No, I badn't beard so. I congratulate

Nou; iL's a good house.'
I've been .there six wEeks, sir; but 1'd

got into bad wa.ys-gambling and that, like
you spoe abo-it. There are two other fl-
lcws I've been with a lot, and I was to have
stolen some money, sir, to settle up a debt.
I had a chance, and I don't think I should
have been found out. That was to have
l'Een on Monday; but I couldn't do it, sir,
atter vrbat you said. I got It in my band
and put it down agnin. . There was that
about Jesus not giving me up-and I .didn't
take It. I've broken with these fellows, sir;
and, oh, do you think I ca.n do .better -?'

'Thank the God of inflinite mercies-yes!
Yes, Tom !' sali Basil Trevor, fervently.

I owe. the money-eight pounds-a.i i
Èren't ask father.'

'Suppose I se:.ur father, and promise
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myself to be rcsponsible for the money until by mental mastery. owever,.hls superfor
you canmake it'good?' physique, and straight, and round,

It was- a test of sincerity. . added ta ibe admiraton and Ioyalty bis
'.Must he know, sir?'. class whieh Lad-become his clan. :.e bad
'In my opinion he ought ta.' become, ia previousyears, a physical dlre&
'Then do as you think well, air. You are tor iu the Y. M. C. A., by an aU-round

kind, and I'v' been such a nuisance to You.' education of bis muscles, avoiding tbe one-
The conference was a long 'one,. and be- sidad developmeutoa

fore it ended it was clear ta Basi that what hat made the moat'o! bis physical possibîl-
occurred lad been most timely, and had ties. The members a! bis
sratehed a young life from the very edge.o! more ready ta acceptofis opinions wheu ho;
an awful precipice. He vas humbly grate- Ëad outplayad them all i nasium
ful to his Father in heaven that hé .had lis- andthe bail leld. jHe was also president
tened ta Madge and to the voice within, and of the Y. M. C. A.,'and a 'ehurch truste. In
Lad thus been able ta serve as an instrument business he was. a bauk teller, with promis-
of rescue. There was every sign that Ton's
repentance vas sincere-not least satisfac- Iuthat frautier eity, where nearly ah Young
tory was his consent that the whole story mendrank, gambled and gave.frea relu ta
should be told to Mr. Houster.sholtibetoli t M. Hustr.passion, hie had kept hiîmself .Dure., In tle

In undertaking . this task Basil littie : r f

dreamed that he ýwas putting himself in the juice, alcahol and lut his ace seemed as
way of his life's happiness. It was SO. white'as a Grek among Turba athough it
Tom's father was met casually ln Hipple- was not
bury Park avenue, and there Basil broke of vim, and b stýp sbowed his whola be-
the unwelcome, yet welcome, truth to him, ing astir He was what waz ealied 'a
and pleaded for leniency towards the lad. bustier' by. native frontieramen, 'a rustiar'
It was a shock to the listener, but ho had a
parent's heart, and he thanked Basil1 warmly b e re er eo led the lesson
for bis past patience and bis present action, study that evening statet, as amatter a!
and engaged to treat Tom still as a sono
whom he could trust. He. would not agree the rloh Young ruler go away from Christ
that the Young man should. findý the eighttha th yungins sauli fnt th eihtsorirowful and disobedient, this rich Young
pounds. man Lad diss, ted with as much Intonsitv

' No, no. I'll make that ail right, and you ao feelin as 1f 1 , himself Lad been the
need not fear that I'll upbraid the boy over s a d a
it elther, so long as he goes straight,' he
said. saii. elevehowii.''Young, men,' lie. said, -'seldorn love money

'And 'I believe hie will.''Ati'Ifor its own sake. Thy do no at first
'Now come inside with me. I was a t.

eburl the last time you called, I know, and I
beg your 'pardon. Come, it's not matny -_ .: u ,.n

teotms, ambition is.to achieve, succesý, ia whatscever
steps' further.'

Basil consented, and the first face lie. saw . , weheba or bankin. Th
as he crossed the threshold was Myra's. , e . l o

'.Wh-! '- , tli f oot-ballist bolds mt the . bail; flot for
' Why-!'
' Bewildered once m6re,' said the maiden, its ake but for the sake of victary.'

with a merry laugh. Boing iniroduced ta this young man at
'Do you know my daughter-my wife's the close o! the teachers' meeting, we found

daughter?' that aur homeward waik wauid be in the
'May I not say_ that we are ol friends, anme direction, ant se loft the hous to-

Miss Elborough?' galier. -" As we starteti out, lie atartied me
by askiug, wite manifet earnestnas, about

*Ana the iinter of ]3asil's clitent had sorte Bibis difficulies. I replieti that ta,
pissed lu twvo aenses. The dLy came when- my mi d Christianity, l its great essentiais,

- he put another qiueàtion 'ta Myra, and ta 1,î a sience, flot a dreain. le auddeniy iu-
tbat aisa Élie sbyly saîcl 'Yes.'. terrupted -me ta say, 'I liave no doubla. I.

That terrible Tom was aitogetber a chang. wýish 1 had.. If you coulti prove ta me that
ed boy, aud as a onasequence Basii's ciass Christianity la ail a delusion I woulld go
was a joy to teach cd lasot a vexation. As home whistliig.'

the months rau ' on, the zealouà w trk, I was stunned into silence by such words
broughtby Mage and Meyra, as wedl as by from uci a s ource, anl e continuedo 'o-
Basil, to the.mercy-seat fur a bicssing, 'was that levsn we have jft studied ic realiy the
ôwned of God tothae conversion :oh s auls. te ading o Christ, and if Christ is aur Lord
The fi-at wb-o cama out s.d deciared bis per- ant Master, meat bsincs have I rustling
sonal algiauce ta Christ, was .,Tom for the million aIcope ta make ? Imagine
lauster. Christ lolling at ase in ah miionnaire's

'ln due acsason we shall roap, if wve falut coal and basle while men antisomen anid
not' l•ad once again. bee'pravet a falthfui cbiltren di .ail about lm for Nutrou re-
promise.-' S.S. Chronîce.' bines or reform. A Christian has nt rigit ta

devote bis chi energies ta aking his for-

Ànother St. Geoege and' t mis tune, ani that l the very thin g I want to

passion do.'
i could only sab that a goad Dives eau do

(By Rev._ Wilbur P. Crafts.) mucli got.
'If you couii prove ta me that Christian- jie rplhieol ilumost fircy, apparety

ity la ail a-delusio I waut go home whis- speakim, ndt sa much to me a s whimae b:
tiing.' ,'The devi bas told me that a bundred times'

George Youlg,.-a rich. young*mhan, wbo but it's a bye-n the sense ha meaus it.e
startied me with tis remark, I had met for may have the fest if n wie l not forgetta do
the lrst-ti a fewminutes befre, lu Bon- gooWedto smebody vit h the -erumb e. I don't
auza, the great silvar city, ut. a teachers love money but I love succeys. .J want ta
meeting, whare ths lasson studioeti hati ben excel in business as I used ta lu bail. .I.
therich yongruler. George- had- beu ail want afins huse as Iused towant the Chrs-
tnt sldy our..the hcart, anti sul o! that er prizes that dcrowned my victorias, ng
group. o! techers,. tnea moht thdugseful, ap- m sports.unn
parentiy the mot-spritual also, a! them ail. o ee paused, hesitated, and welton 'Ant

a ias the teacher of a cas of fis ty you ubg the girl I. love I want a enhrone as my
men, whom hae hlh, nort by greater age, but que th l a palace. She is n t poo exactly,

J' . ',


