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,%vlere a dozen nien ivere wvaiting for sup-
per. An Egyptian munmy wouid have
unbent to James Morrow bad the prçach-
er's hand been extended witli bis winning,
childllke smile. M.Nan, even ln his primi-
tive state, is a social animal, and these
rude men took to tlue genial stranger at
once. Mrs. Ilanson brought in the porli
and beaus and rye bread, with coffee that
exhaled a grateful odor to the bungry
youing man. The pine table was dlean
and white, though gtiiltless of linen, and
the seats were benches drawn uip on each
side, the host occupying a chair at the
head of the board. The supper did not
quite suit the refined taste of the youug
man, but lie was so determined to please
hie ate as if at a banquet.

Il'Ill set Up drinks futr our new
boarder," said Bill Hawkins after supper.
He was foreman of the lumber-camp, and
would take his gang to the woods wben
snow feil. Nowv tle nmen were floating
logs, to get thern down before f rost
locked the strearn. IlBut fust, stranger,
wbat miglit yer business be ln these
diggins ? Ye air too white-livered an'
spindlin' fur the bush. Ye miglit be an
insurance agent. We give folks a ride
by rail wben they don't, suit us."

IlI arn something you cannot afford to
part with, boys," answered Mr. Morrow,
laugbing. IlI arn a Methodist preaclier."

At this the men roared and clapped
their hands and shouted, "lFear, bear ! "
and words that would flot bear repeating.

"We've had the court-house squatted
here, when we could hold the law down
wlth our fists an' powder, but we aia't
goin' to have religion put upon us," said
Bill. "We'li take our blamed chances
iii this worid and the next," and Bill
brought down bis fist on the bar wlth
an oath that made the young man
shudder and lay bis hand upon the rougli
one of the woodsman.

"0f course, you did not know sucli
words were painful to me or you would
not havP used them since 1 arn your
friend now," answered Mr. Morrow.
"lYes, each one of us bas a riglit to spend
eternity where lie chooses. I decided
for myscîf, and yotî shahl do the sarne,
but I arn going to build a cliurch here.
The women and children need it, and it
will help the growth of the town, and I
shaîl depend upon you to help me."

III like your blaiik nerve," cried Bill.
"He shahl stay, felows, an' strike bis

cdaim If he'Il let us take our way, too,"
and tbis was the formai acceptance of tbe
niew appointrnent by the people of Shilo,

tbrougbl tbeir leadlng citizen, Bill Haw-
kins. The mnaLter of a place to preacli
and a visible means of support wvas left
to the discretion of the minister Ilimseif.

Mr. iMorrow refused the liquor and Lo-
bacco, la sucb a friendly way the mexi
niad e no objections. Rough as they
were, tbey respected hlm because lie ivas
not of their kind. After tryiug bis
stuffy rooni, witbi its srnoky lanîp, lie
wvent out under the stars for bis evening.
lHe bad neyer seem these sentinel liglits
so brIglit, glearnIng like torches la the
pure, cold atrnosphere. The northern
higlits hung above the horizon la a lumin-
ous Cloud, dartlng up now and then ln
falntiy colored waves of liglit, ahrnost to
the zenith.

As lie came back fromn the river the
minister bad Lo pass the row of saloons
from whicli carne sounids of rude merri-
ment and occasionally tonies of discord.
At one door bie saw a pretty cbild enter,
aad, witliout kaowing why, he fohiowed
lier. The child 'went up tlrnidly to onue
of the men and said, pleadingly :

"lCorne home, daddy. Mother Is awful
sick. She is screaming, she hurts so.
Corne, daddy."

"Mary, lil leara you how to pester
me when I'm with the men," cried tbe
!rate father, airning a lieavy blow at tie
chuid. IL would have felled lier to the
earth had flot the minister rushed for-
ward and received the blow la bis own
face. The men sprang to their feet,
crying,

"Hit 'ilm back, stranger. We'll sce
fair play."

" No, boys, not tbis tirne. Hie is
going home witli Mary and me," repled
the minister coolly, though lis face was
stinging and bis blood boiling for a figlit.

"Corne, my friend, your wife rnighit
die whule we are waiting here."

This sobered the druaken man, for he
loved bis wife wlien lie was not in liquor,
and lie blubbered an apology as the min-
ister led hlm away, while Mary clung to
lier father, as if lie had been the best
man la the world.

They found the womaa la real danger,
and Mr. Morrow bastened for the doctor,
leaving Mary to help lier father, now
seemingly himseif.

Wlien the minister bade the chid good-
niglit, she wbispered,

"lI hike you. It wvasn't s0 much. takin'
the hiekia', but saving mother."

Il 's ail riglit, Mary. We must get
your father Lo give Up wbIskey. If you
want to repay rne, get ahI your littie
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