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fionu friends lu the United States who bave
hiad al taste of lite froc froan the priest's rule,
the youaug men t rom tlîe cities wlîo bave
sccu and leàriued corne baec home anîd teoit
11io% Protestfilat youug mna are educated

and aire beatiîig tliern; tic politicians are

tnllcig of froc cducatioii, aîud firee votiuîg, et

l<eepiiug thue priest ln tlîe clinrel, and rnost

of ail auud more tVian ail aitogether, the

ccl p)oiteuir."
Tîje toile of quiet 'pnIde fil whlich tbe

yotîîg iixîna sai(i 'tue colporteur," struc< the

bausiiness îîan %vithi soine force.
"Wluat? 1-10w iaany are tliere et youi?"
"*Tiarteen."
"'riteeu aîîoug 1,500,000!" said tlîe busi-

ness mni lu astonislimnt. "*Youi must

sîa read yourselvses pî'etty tIin."
"T1hie colporteur liais been lucre for twenty

yc-ars. True colpoerteur is tlîe pioncer, the

advauce guard, thie sap)l)r aud miner. B3e-

fore tlîe evaugelist, before tue mission
sehool, before tue circli, goes tlue col-

porteur."
Ne miglit have becui speaking of Remn-

lagton's scouts fromn tlîe prîde ln bis voice.
"Wliat (Ie you do? How do yotu work it?"

alec tlîc businecss man.
'W~e corne te tue deor o! tîe lieuse. We

ask te corne lu. \Ve show our books, our

picturcs aud papers. W\e 'talk wlth the peo-

pie. Sonietirnes tbey are cross and puali

us eut, but eften tiuey are glad aud talk

and taik. We corne back iii a wveek. The

neilbeis corne lu. W\e talk and tuuey ask

questionis sud thoen uve teli thenu of Jesus

aud a froc pardon withueut price. Ab! that

ir new te thiien! No pay for absolution, ne

pay fer peace! sud thon the next wvcek the

priest ceaies sud burus tho books aud curses

'the wolf.' But bie cannet buru the new

thouglîts, the iuew liuuger liere," striking bis

brcast, l'and we corne again and tbcy run

to nîcet us and se, tue lîglît cernes."
"But oiy tiîirteen?" asked Uic business

mn.
"Thiat is aIl," said tbe young man, sadhy,

"but wc seld aud gave away nearly 1,700

copies e! tue Bible, an<l over 32,000 relîglous
papers."

"But dou't yeu get burt, sometimes?" said

thaç aestlîetic yeuing lady, who was inter-

es>ted lu tlue yeung rnan ln spite of bis
,work.

"Oh, yes, lie added cheerfuliy, "'that is

riotliing, but," lie added, wvitlî grave face,
'lit is liard for our people."

"liard ilow?" aslied tie acattietie young
lady.

"It is liard to leave your fatixer. your

niotiier, your home. It is liard to sec the

face you love black witli hate of you."

"Why! do tliey bate their own chll-

dicn?"
"Do yout sec that litUle whlite liovse, far

ulp bcyond the trees Uiere? Weil, two ycars

zigo a boy heard a niissioiiary. lie went to

schle at Pointe aux Trremnbles, lie saw the

liglit. He wvrote home, lits father said you

rnust corne horne no nupre, you rnust write

ine more, you are dead. H-o did not go home
again, lie wrote and wrote to lits brothers
and sisters. One by onc they saw Uic ligbt,

tlîc fatiier was lia a rage. 'Flic prlest trieci

to wiii thien back. Tlaey could not deny

tbc ligbit. One girl took slck. The neigli-
bers, the friends, the father and the pricat
surrounded ber bcd. Thcy pray, they threat-

cii, tlîey vex lier day by d&y te corne baclc,

corne baeli. But sue secs Jesus bier Savlour,
and He says, 'Corne on, couic on,' and se

.:ie cannot go bacl<, and one day sbe gocs

te 1-uni. Tbat day tue fatiier sent ail the

othiers away. Ne would bave no bereties

lu lis lîoure. Thîey ail left borne and

friends and are rnaking their own living
amng strange people. Tlîat is bard."

The young mnan's eyes werc sbinlng, the

acstlîetlc young lady was finding hlma even
more interesting, put the protessor snorted
l a nuanner quite unpbilosoplîic.

"Sucer nonsense! Wby don't you leave
tl;esc people alone?"

Then the young man foi'got bixuseif and
lits face blazed.

"Slîanie!" lie said. "Leave theml alone!
Leave themn atone! No! tbcy are seelng the

ligbt and they cry fer more, and the light

ls there," pointing to bis black bag, "and
I shall give ail I can. 1 cannot leave thern
alonie."

"It is absurd to thlnk of trylng to cou-

vert Frenclu Canada," said tbe professer,
alnîost angrlly.

"'So tbey said to tbe monk Luther. Que

against the great Roman Catholie eburcli.
But liglit wili shuine. Here a liglit, over

the bill in the neit parlsh a liglit, a rew

ef liglits along the St. Laurent, up the Ot-
tawa. Little congregations nearly one huun-
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