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I Psalm Î» ins ri ail, the company Unfit in pray
er. Mr. St-'warl commended
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to the rare of the Father in heaven. He 
v Bought strength for all to hear lilt’s 

Inudt-ns and courage and consecration to do 
life’s duties He praml for de'tverance from 

]■', all tempt nions, and a sense of the Pivine 
Presence and favor. He prated for forgiv
eness thr iuh the atoning Mood, and n g-n- 
iration th-ough the indwelling spirit. He 

of the plan I follow- <1, hut I often fail to gave thanks far all mercies and privileges, for 
tnixc in y sell clear, I am afraid.” tin ndship, and love and home He r-niom-

This sketch was listened to hy all, with h<r«id the po-»r the sck, the lonelv, the dis
close, respec.ful aienton, ;md al united tn appointed, and all who wi re striving to do 
thanking the honored ii i i ter. lint per- tight in I he teeth of tliscourapronont an*! op- 
h.ips there was no one present who listened positi n. He prayed that al sorrows would 
wi h such riveted, absorbed attention as M s ,llri1 1,1 » h nedi ti ns. and so purify ev< ry 
AV install. 1 he sermon, as she heard it \,s- heart for the enjoyment of the heavenly
terday, touched her deeply and this sin hy home, 
she requested Mr. Stewart to g ve a >k- eh 
of it now. Site w as no sermon taster l.ke spoken. The occasion seemed to call rather 
Mr. Macfadyen if I Ltmr.ochiy l.miv; she for silt nee and meditation. The guests ini- 
could nut always remenilrer the heads, or mediately d.parted. As soon as thev weie 
even the rum her of th n; Inn not less did gone Miss WinstaU asked Miss Pearce if she 
the truth make its
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CHAPTER V. -(Continued )

The intense interest of this discussion b> 
ing thus relieved, Mr. Wmstall resumed his 
usual gay humor.

"By the way, Mr Stewait,"he said, “that 
was a tine amhem we had yesterday morn
ing. And I didn’t realize hvw fine it was 
until Mis? Pearce showed us s »mv ot ns fi ie 
points thi* morning after hn. ki'ast. I 
sme we would all enjoy it ii Miss Pearce 
would give those | o tits again.

All th-; company at or.ee ui ited in the re
quest. Put Miss Pearce shrank from such a 
public display. She had a gif lor teeing the 
humorous side of things, and could amuse 
an intimate friend or two wi h her dro!ltiie«; 
hut this company was to » much for her.
Mr. \\ install petsi'ti il in his request, how
ever, she proposed that if Mr. Wins all fust 
gave a synop s of the >ernton -.he would 
wliat -he thought ah nit the anthem 
was manifestly fair, hut it put Mr. XVinstall 
in a tighter pi ce ti .-n he had ever been in 
Ik-fore. He pleaded a bid memory and re 
ferred the initier to his daughter Lucinda 
who could do the tilingcreditably. Bui Mr. 
Stewait at once put i-i it plea lor Miss W in
stall. “It was not to he ex|iectvd,” he said, 
“that she could recall many points of 
mon just on the moment, and especially as 
he might not have made his points 
as they should be.' Miss Winstall w.is grate
ful for this timely defence, and gendy sug
gested that perhaps Mr. Stewart himself might 
give a brief sketch of the sermon. Mr. Er
win heartily seconded the resolution 
• “» ou know,” said he, turning to Mr. Stew
art “I shall he wanting to learn how to ser
monize myself, and judging from your clear 
expositions tonight, I would like to learn 
something of your method. Mrs. Erwin con
curred in the request, so Mr. Stewart found 
he could not escape.

“Well,” said he, ‘ I think I can recall ‘he 
plan of the sermon, so far as it had a plan. 
You remember the text, MLs Pearce ?”

After the prayer rot many words were

would retire. Then conducting her to her 
room, w.th a I unied hut tender good night, 

life, and longed for something w, rthy to u'o. she repaired to her own.
This ?ermo i increased her unrex*, hut g ve Q|»?n ngthe casement wide she looked 
no solution of her life problem. And this out upon the night. Spring had come at last

imprvs i.m. She was 
growing weary of late of her fr-volou-*, useless

As

eventful evening aided in her awakening She and the air was balmy. She looked up at 
hung on Mr. Stewart's w.-rd-throughout he the pure silent stirs. ‘The secret place of 
whole evening. She lud lov d her fa: Ii -r, the Most High,'she murmured 8 »ftly. 'The 
hut she had never seen, ns she saw now. the shadow of the Almighiy ! Oh, what grand
chasm th it lay between him and such a man words; and how grand to dwell in that secret
as Mr. Stewart. The one was free, ea y, place! To abide under that shadow! Oh, 
bu-yant, si if-sutisfied, superficial; the other may that be my portion ! The world is poor 
was deep, th jughtful, ear;-est, devout. And compared With that. And then, my work?
it the on life was s tud r than the other, in What is that to he ? Is there any work for
her heart she preferred the sadder one wi.h me? If the?e is, how shall I find it? 0\ if
its nobier purposes and ideals I were once in the secret place I might find

It i-nt sui prising then,.that when Mr. it- And will not (»od himself lead me there ? 
Stewart s earnest sketch was en I U the co n- 1 have a thought that my life will not all lie a 
I -any d-d not at once call tor Miss Pearce’s failure yet. This is the most set tous evening
points on the anthem. The fact is the an I h ive ever had, but somehow I prefer it to
them was torgotten fora time. When it was the gayest. Oh. to get into the secret place 
mentioned, as it presently was by Mr. Win- of the most high.” 
stall, Miss Pearce pleaded to have it

s-y
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so clear

Thus she meditated. Then she prayed.
poned. Tr fling as bhe-ni ght seem at tunes Surely she was looking after God, if haply 
on the surface, there was a deep vein of st 
iousness underneath. Sin- had atiue instinct 
that any maiktd friv l iy ju-t now would lie 
out of place. Miss \\ install hear ily appre
ciated her fiiend f -r a-king a postponem ut, 
and gently seconded ht r request, which 
agreed to.

At this stage Miss Winstall took a new de
parture. She did a thing she had in vet d ne 
before, and h id no in emI-n of doing n-.-v, 
until the moment and the s tuation inspired 
her. Sne lifted a bible fiom a suie taire, 
and stepping across the roi in,

she might find him.

CHAP 1ER VII.

Bulls, Bears and Angels.

lowing tlie Winstall mansi -n, Mr. Stew
art w lke‘«l with Mi. and Mrs. Erwin to the 
cars two blot ks aw.iv 11 (filing them good
night he reminded Mr. Etwin of his promise 
f -r in xi M -inlay, an I ap ilogised to Mm. Er
win t -r tak ng lier husband from her for one

“Oh yes, indeed,” shj said. “To every 
his work.”

“Well,’ he said, chiefly addressing Mr. 
Erwin, “I tried to put it someihing like this. 
I spoke of the univeisalily of the work; all 
must do something. Then the individuality 
of it; each man has his own work that can 
he done hy no other. 1 mentioned several 
kinds of work that have to he done, and 
tried to encourage anv who thought they 
could do little by the fact that what 
little often turns out to be the most import
ant Then I spoke of the y fleet of 
good work, and in doing this I did not sjieak 
of spiritual work only, but of what is called 
secular as well, for the secular is often

evening.
It was quite a distance to Mr. Stewart's 

Mr. Sic wart, lie knew wliat ‘taking t lie chauiln rs and he corn ludvd to have a walk;
ho- k meai t. It is an old Scottish phr se he
for conducting fnnily w -r hip, anil the pluase a long walk at times, and especially at night,
lingers still in some coun ty pi ices h -th m wh n the streets were for the most part de-
S- ot la nil and in liel.md. In fact Mr. Stew- scitcd. Then he could pursue his own
art s m ithvr had often told him to‘ lake the thoughts and firicies without interruption,
hook. So he took the book now fro-n Miss This night was pleasant too, so he walked on,
N\ insta I. and as he looked up to thunk her taking little note of lime until he had gone
he looked into a pair ot very tender blue so far triât he determined to finish the jour-
e)es m wh eh there was a dim suggestion of ney on foot. The f ct is that the time had
tears. He gave her a how and a ‘tuile which slipped past because his mind was moretran^
exore se i better than words his appréciait >n q m than usual, and he felt a*strange peace
ul her action. inveloping him as with an aimosphvre. He

A solemn hu->h fell on the company as Mr ul I not account for the pleasant change. 
Stewart opened the book to read, tie turn- To be sure he had enjoyed the evening, but
e l to tliv ninety fust Psalm: ‘He that dw II other evenings that he had enjoyed were not
eth in the secret plate of the must High shall usually followed by elation ot .spirits, but de-
al-ide under the shadow of the Almighty.” pression. Well, he thought, we can’t 

Mr. Stewart was a reader of rare effective- sometimes for our ups and downs; 
ne-s. His voice was rich, sweet, expressive.
He needed no studied inflection?-; he had

ff- nd it t-i

c. ul I take the cats further on. He loved

stems

ly allied to the spiritual and necessary to 
give it shape. I then referred to the 
cy of the work, since life is so short, and 
opportunities may be few. I closed, I re
member, by an appeal for faith in Christ as 
the supreme work of every one, and the 
source of all success in whatever special woik 
we do. You remember how eipphatic our 
Lord made that point. ‘ This is the work of 
< »od, he said, ‘that ye believe on him whom 
He hath sent. I think that was something

account 
we are a

n ysteiy to ourselves.
With this mature reflection he arrived at 

them naturally, and they came at will, lie his lodgings. The house was dark, the tarn- 
had emphasis, but not too marked; and ily having retired, the hour being late. As 
pauses without any straining alter effect. The be let himself in with hts latch key, groped
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