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A change camne. Tommy's entbiusiasm. was transfered to, tire mis-
sion over the wvay. Tf le singing band at thc strcet corner had reacheà
his savage soul. Tunes of childhiood days and the truth so long disre-
garded held up the mirror to bis brawlmig, brute-like life. Enthusiasmn!
Hie sang, and lie did it flow as hieartily in the Mission-bouse as lie liad
formerly donc it over at the "Dew Drop." «Withi the bymus of later

yerhowever, lie wa,.s not fully farniliar and so the little choir often
foiind that tlieir newv leader on the front row of seats led thcrn to jarig-
ling discords. iDuringr the sermon bis laxre body swayed frorn side to
side. lie often punctuated the diseburse. wirtlî a deep, strong, whisper
autldib)le throughout, tIre room. "Aye, man," "Thaý,t's it, lad," or a vigor-
o-ts elap and rubbing of bis larg e biauds. It wvas in the after-mneeting,
bowever, that lie found a full vent. The faine of bis prayers and exhorta-
tions soon spread so that up-tow'ners aud people in tbe neio-lrborliood,
îîever classed as chiurch-goers before, began to, malce iegular appearances
at the mission services, arntisement.rather than edi-fication being the
olnect. WVitb the long-forgotten phra'és beard in chapel in bis boy-
bood's home, wvith. seraps of oatbs of luter years and bis present strug-
gýiing, surgîng joy, lie made out a prayer, that when it reached the. final
s-tagnes was of dramatic intensity aud lie encled by lifting up the chair
before which bie kneeled, and setting it down withi a bang. Wben lie
spoKe it was -%ith a riehness of origiality, of hornily imagery and a
povier of crude eloqueiice tkhat was irresistible, despite its disregard of
any) shiadow of gramar and the humor that ]cnew no reserve. Once,
I: rerniember, lie pictured our final change. 11e, cornparcd our present
life to bis -work ini thie coal "pit," tIre diopping pick a.nd shovel to grasp

golden harp, discardling biis pit cap (the rneanest part of a workîng
uinier's' poor garb) for a cro-wn of l)earls, and thre flaring, sinoky liglit of
bis greasy, nuiincr's lanîp, turned into tbe perfect ligbit of etierna1 day.
Yes, there wvas a great hung e, and some "wvbo carne to, scoif, remained
to pray " at tire mnission. Thw~i]1 l)Cast of the brawvIl hd becomie an
eager disciple.

Anrother change. Tommy I{owson -\as now bis owvn banker. lus
ixon)iey grew, and after six moifths, tbough lie wvas lilberal, lie hiad a bank
account. Thon biq spent varions odd suins on Widow I-arrison's littie


