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i-lE CRUCIFIXION 0F PHILLIP STRONG.*

13V CHIARLES M. SH-ELDON.

SYNOPuS 0F CHAPT'ERS I. AND> Il.

This vicyorously-writtofl story begins with the roccipt of two invitations by Phillip
Strong, one to thé Oalvary Clitrelh at Milton, a manufacturing city with eighty thou-
sand people, iiiany of them being of foreign birth, and eighty saloons; tbe otiier, to
a sniall univorsity town, wvhich promnised learned leisure and long vacations. Ho
accepts the former as the cail of God and as affording the greatcst opportunity for
usefulness. 1-o finds tho city of Milton ruled by a defiant and aggressive saloon
element, and mucli of its saloon property owned by professing Christians, some of
them of his own churchi. Phillip Strong remonstrates personally with these people,
and then begîns a series of sermons on Christ and the Modern Society, iii which ho
denounces the salôons and such unrighteous use of property. 0f course, this raised
a hornets' nest. Mr. William Winter, chairmnan of the trustee board of his church,
called on Phillip Strong on the following Monday inorning.

11I have come to se you about your sermon, " said Mr. \Vixter. I conasider
what you said was a direct insuit to nie pcrsonally."

"lSuppose 1 should say it wvas flot so intended," replied Phillip, with a good-
natured smile.

"1Thon I should say you lied," retortcd Mr. Winters, sharply.
Phillip sat very stili for a moment, thon faithfully adînonishied his weaIliest

niember of his sin, and made him his mortal enemy.
The saloon element wvas stung to the quîck by his tremendous indictment of the

liquor traffie as the greatest crime zigainst man and sin against God of the aige. In
leaving his bîouse Oine niglit to %~ isit a sick child Phillip Strong ivas shot down at his
own door by an enraged saloon-keepor, and thus the towvn learncd what a inurdorous
thingr was the trafflo which it ivas cherishing.

CHAPTER III.

As people wvaked up iu Milton
the Wednesday morning after the
shooting of Pichillip Strong, they
grew conscious of the fact, as the
news came to their kuowledge,
that they hiad been nursing for fifty
years one of the most brutal and
cowvardIy institutions on earthi, and
Iicensing it to do the very thiug
which at last it had done. For the
tinie being Milton suffered a
genuine shiock. Long pent-up
feeling against the whiskey power
burst out, and public sentiment for
once condemned the source of the
cowardly attempt to mnurder.

Varlous rumours were flying
about. It was said that *Mr.
Strong, had been stabbed in the
back wvhiIe out rnaking parishi calis
in company with bhis wvife, and that
she had been wounded by a pistol-
sliot herseif. It wvas also said that

Phillip lîad been shot throughi the
hieart and instantly killed. But al
thiese confused reports were finally
set at rest when those calling at
the parsonage brought away the
exact truth.

The first shiot fired by the man
from belinid the tree struck Phillip
in the knee but the bail glanced off.
PIîillip feit the blow and staggered,
but his next impulse was to rush
iii the direction of the sound and
disarmi his assailant. Tliat wvas
the reason hie had Ieaped into the
street. But the second shot was
better aimcd and the bullet crashied
into his upper armi and shoulder,
shattering the boue and producing
an exceedingly painful though xîot
fatal wound.

The shiock caused Phillip to fall
as if dead, and lie fainted away, but
not before the lace of the inan who
had shot himi xas clearly stamnped
on his niind. He knewv that lie


