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The- Decembérdusk was thickening in the unworthy. The query would come now, had brough

streets of, Hpplebuùry, and the firelight was What. if he .had been abandonedý? What was she st
pleasant and cheerful la the cosyparlor of right had he to say that Tom Houster was of the -intr
Kent Cottage. Saturday afternoon had incorrigible ? And then '
come round, and Basil Trevor .was home But his resolution had been a- thing Of present- wi
early from bis office. He. had his books slow growth, and was firmly rooted. He Kent Cotta
spread out on his own table, and was giving was soon using casuistical arguments in its curious fac
the final touches to a Sunday-school lesson. defence. . He did not say that that terrible of the class
There was' only one other person in the Tom was past mendinig. All that bis medi- men, somet
room. It was bis sister, and she bad closed tated action meant was, that Tom needed a reminded h
the book she was reading because of the in- more capable teacher. The change might He had
creasing dai•kness. easily be for Tom's good. once for al

'Hadn't you botter stop, Basil ?' she said, When he looked round Madge ,was gone, And his sis
'you will do yolur eyes no good In these half- though he bad not heard her steal away, and repeated th
lights.'. soon the servant came in to light up, and 'Jesus do(

II am only memorizing,' he answered, 'and shut out the cold gloaming. Was he s
Indeed I am through with it now. It is the Basil' Trevor had' grown restless. - Tea bis Lord If
last lesson I shall have to prepare for the would not be ready yet for an hour or two. plough, he
present.' He would have a stroll. He took bis bat pique or di

'You intend to resign?' and stick, and buttoned bis coat tightly up a better wa
'Yes ; it is a decision I am very unwilling to bis throat, and went out into the town. God who gi

to come to, but I seem to have no choice. I He had neither destination nor turning- cide. -Guid
make no headway with the class at ail. 'Per- point before hir. It seemed ail chance imast soul
haps there may be an easier appointment whieh road lie selected. There was a sense Ho ceuld
iacant soon, and I could go Into the school of relief from the pressure on mmd and heart came la a
again then. Whatever oti ers may say, _ycu ia quick movement.. Once ho spoke, alone, season we s
know, Madge, that I am not taking the stop -as sometimes those in perploxity get a trick Basil Tre
because I am tired of working for the Mas- of deing. the teatabl4
ter.' .i ail very well for Madge to counsel Trevor to

A light was on the young man's face and patience, always patience,' ho growled un- facedlyi I
an infIection lk 'bis vôioe thit testifled to derbis breatb- 'rhe doesn't bave to put up more patient
the truth: of his wcrds. with the impertinence. Sho isn't a teacher, ny clâss for
p No I sh i ii ntthink that of you,' saId bis ber bands are fu at homo; and bew can 1 The girl'
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duty by mistake in haste, when one is de- At tbis moment a diversion was createci On the nc
pressoi 'and when everything lookp blank.' in Basil's though.ts, and yet the new dire c- a more sere

'That means that in your view I amn tion which they tool ad a subte, singular would have t
owrong.' .ink with the pd. Hoe wns nearly an the ed bis plan,

II do net, go se far as that, Basl. .But 1 centre of Hipplebury imn lgt-street, an e, was ment of da
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to hold out. It is just one lad wbe-givas ther shops nor people won bis attention, un- the silpegra
yeu the chie! trouble, as I .understand' V t.1., at. a, corner, that whi-ch. hat been narrow- resort hoe wo,

'That terrible Tom Houster t Ht ruins y escaped abefore, lappened-the impetulus istendent te
the discipline of the class, and is a ring- .ou'ng fllov cnerinto collIion witb a lady. But theo l
leader in ail sorts of mischief. 1 cannot con- aI bcg your paedon,' he said instantly, in bis place
trol hi, and the officors aie, se rdluctant to with. hi solicitu'e dof good br eeding. Ant u re pn ho
expel anyene ; -besides, 1 won't asic thoem thon hoe startoti andi that terrible Tom was of eutward
te use sevie erasures. A*iiww teacher may temporaily forgotten. h fro m exposu
havé more resourcesand winTom te botter Éleh girl who wa asmilih g at hm as bir ls teacher's
beavior. 'I sha be glati. if my successor smallglve ac anudset straight ler bonnet, teen years o

ces succeod, wherc I bhave .fàiled.. ws an ta acquaintance. They ha met with obvious
There wns sllnce for se. minutes, -and 'wben hle was at bis f mrsi situation witbShan- coming from

It seemed te Basil tbat the absence e! romark\ Ûn, Bros , at Southampton. Myra Elber- Hi people w
meant contiued' disapproval. . He: set a îough* was assistant iu a pcist-offioe lie hat il}ipplebury,
grat store by>Madge's opinion, tbougbi she often had to visit. They had beeu f 0110w .Basil hail bec
was bis Junior, and: ho diti flot lie this. toacrsi thi e tme Suday-school. H re s en the fath

'Mother thnks I arn acting for the best,' bai sigled to t sank how litte likely it was Wen teaci
he atdet. that hi wouid'ever see ber or heareansber é their t
But this refoeoe ta Mrs. Trevor carrie agai now that ho bad exchanged the Soutl ùOunoement

you weigbt than right have bea the case coet for the Mland. Ho had under- Basil . reruly
u differrt cicuMetancs. The widowed stoot that ber home was la London. The u
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The time bad heen, before.bis father's Io- Iyes litu . wordnd khneh
ness and deatb, Whe ho was a s tughtless, t hMyraarte you re adyt?' TBarnet wr
wilfu youth, in imminent danger from bat The speaker was a stout, lderly lady, un- fore this stop.
compaions. Conscience spoga e ti hmm snownu to Basil, upon whom she bestowed t ad it
dny times, and h hav rfused.' to aiear. a. puzoled stare. uic clas, anc
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