
THE DOUKIIOBOR PIL GRIMAGE

God woutd flot permit them to suifer
from exposure or cotd.

"lHeard you no of Joshua, yesî?"
asked Konkin. IlSunlight stand sfitl
for Him. Cannot the good (iod stand
stiti the summer, yes.4 ?"

IBut the womnen," urged Mir.
Speers, "the women and the litile
chitdren. How can they watk so far ?
And the sîck. too, what witt you do
with them ?"

these eves. And we go to tell the
peoples to be reacty. And better il is
to be tetting the peoples tilt we die,
than not to hear the tuer Voice. Is
nul il so, my brothers ?''

Out of the darkness came a deep
boom of approbation, and a hundred
voices said Ildobre" (good).

The conférence ended as il was
bound to end. Titi thie stern disýcipline
of desîux had shakutn the faiîth uf'the

SOMNE OP [ HE WMrNAND(IL~l. AT V ORKTON

Over Konkin's face there came a
tight, as of an inner irradiation, mak-
ing the expressionless Muscovite feat-
ures almost beautifut. *1We walk to
J esus," he said. IlSome of us-the
lttle ones, the sick ones-they not
watk titi He corne. But if I not able
b1 waik to Him-Him, He corne to
me, and t live wîh Him overground
(in Heaven). Yes, that is so. We
thînk we shall see Hirn-see Him with

pitgrims-untit they reatized that the
rotation of the seasons woutd continue,
despite the Crusade of Evangetization,
any attempt ai restraint would but
transform fanatics to martyrs.

Next day, in an impressive silence,
the procession marched into Yorkton.
The citizens lined the sidewatks as,
ten or twetve abreast, and preceded by
a giganîc Doukhobor-a btacksmith-
who believed himself to be the second


