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soul, the more the Sîtviour yearns to reclaim it. You remember
the parable of the ninety-and-n!neP"I

ciWho can forget it?Il said the reverend doctor, tears springing
into his eyes.

"lNo one, my dear brother, no one," replied the priest. "Well,
my lost sheep have ail corne back. The invisible Churcli bas
hielped the visible, and-"

i"Is my churcli then invisible?"I asked Dr. Guide, with a quick
relapse into his old-time manner.

iMy clear brother," exclaixued the priest, "lwhich is the greaterP
W'hichi exists only for the other?"I

ciI beg your pa-.rdon," said Dr. Guide, bis face thawing in an
instant.

ciAgain, I tbank you, from the depths of my heart," said the old
priest, and-"

ciFather Black,"l interrupted the pastor., the more you thank
me, the more uncornfortable I feel. Whiatever eredit is awarded,
exc,-,ept Vo heaven, for the great and unexpected experiences which
hatve been made manifest at my churcli, belongs entirely to a
man w'ho, being the lowest of the 10w, has set forth an example
of perfect obedien ce."

ciThat poor cobbler ? You are riegîht, 1 verily believe, and 1
s1mah go at once to pour out my heart to hlm?"

"cLet me go with you, faither-brother lack. I "-here Dr.
Guide's face broke into a confidential. srile-"4 1 Nant to go to,
confession myseif, for the fh'st timne iu my life, if you allow the
cobbler to be my priest. I want a reputable wituess, too."

Then the two clergymen, arm-in- arm, proceeded to Sam
Kiinper's shop, to the greât astonishment; of ail villagers who
saw thein.

That night, at the closing meeting of the revival services, Dr.
Guide delivered a short but pointed talk from the text: Verily,
1 sa.y unto you, the publicans and harlots go into the kingdom
beore you.'

1, y friends," said he, ccthese words were spoken by Jesus one
d-iy wbien the chief priests and eiders, who were the types of our
clergymen anid formai reIigious people of our day, questioned
Birn abo-ut Ris -works and His -a.uthority. They had a mass of
tradition and doctrine, by which they were justified iu their own
eyes, and the preseuce, the works, the teachiugs, and the daily
life of Jesus wvas a thorn. in their flesh. It anno-yed themi so tbat
they crucifled Ilim lu order to be rid of His purer influence. We
who know more of Hlm than they, have been continuzilly crueify-
ing our Lord afresh b4v paying too much attention to the letter
alnd iignoring the spirit. 'These things sbould-,ye have done, and
Bot left the others undone.' I sav these words, flot by way of
blawce but of warning. Heaven forbid that I ever shall neeci to
repeat them."

As the congregation looked about at one another Vo see wvhom
the cap might lit, everybody chanced to see Deacon Quickset arise.

'lMY friends," said the 'deacon, ccI'm, one of the very kind of


