
slighlt lBen ,vas to offendand wound Joliatlian in biis most senisi-
tiveu part. le associated hiim with ai hiis own business and per-
soiial plans, and the affection of tlie brothers is to this day aý local
provcrb.

One morîling, abouit three weeks after lien's return, I went to
bidI Mary Yeadon ,Goo(I-bye." Slic was sittilg il thce nioriiing
suiishine, reading a littie Eible that wivas neyer vcry far away
froin lier. Lt hiad been Mark's grift, anid was full of lined passiges.
Shie laid it do-wn as I came i ii, and in he Uic ovemient a little squa re
of paper fell out. Lt was the class-ticket of 1830. Shie showed
mue w'berc, it had bee» piiiîed for iîineteen reýars, andi liow for
ai thiat timie slie leid kept the leaf folded over the promise, as a
sigui bctweeîî Goci and lier.

"L t was a longr tinie to n'ait, \.iary, dca ir," 1 said, for nineteen
vea-,rs looks to youth a lifetime.

dilBut what is nineteeni years in 'for ever and ever?' We nay
weIl be patient, dear, when we remember that we are eternal."

1 lookcd very reveren tly at the leaf that hiad waited nineteen
v cars for the linger of God to turui; and then at ttie placid, happy
faice of te woman w~ho liad wvatehied with unfaltering; faith for-

Ilus hour."
"iMary, wviI1 you give tue the littie ticket, now thie promise is

iYc(teelfed? "
-iYou inay have it, ehild; it will say to you ail your life, i'God

ki not slack concernilg Hi.s promise,' and assure you that ' Noue
%vlo put their trust in1 Hlim shall ever be ashamed! '

diBut, Marv, I ain selfish; perhaps you ivilli miss your vese."
&cl have ýanother niow."
dgWhiat is it ?"'

Lteturn unto thy rest, 0 mny soul, for the Lord biathl deaIt
'ountifully wvith tbiee."'

1 did not sec Yeadoni agaiin for twenty-fivc years; and wlien I
dlid sec it 1 liardly knew it. There is a large nianufacturing
i >wn ail around it now. The «"Thorcsby and Yeadon " iiîs are
iiow Yeadou Brothers' MNilîs. Jonathan is a, noble old man, Pen-
*:îini is bis righit biaud and. the apple of his oye. Long ago lBen
itiarried miv old conipanuion, Lvdia Thordesby, and thiere is anothier
Mfary Ycadon flitting about the sw'eet, trin-i old garde» aîîd the
splendid roomns of Yeadon Huse.

13ut nmy Mary Yeadon "i vent home " ton years ago; passed so
11.cîîtly aind lîappil.) froin donc lite iinto tbe oth)er that nione durst
iniouiru for bier. Thecy showed mie thie grave, covere1 îith daisied
turf under the rustling poplars. At the head. was a iilight niarbin
4haft L'earing tiie w'ords, "iMary Yeadon, -,.ged 68 years. She bath
at1tainied to look upon the bcginnixîg of peace."

Jonathasn Yeadon's Ju8tification. 7. 79


