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this church or that, about this ministm‘ of God to save the chief of sinners.”
or that ; I only come to show you what | I notice in the different lodging houses
religion’s done for me [he looks at hisithat the attention of the listeners is
neat dress; and they look at  his gained as much by the speaker’s ready
fresh face amd merry eyes], and  to wode of turning everything to account
show you what God will do for you. and power of retort as by his homest
Nouw, a good many of you love your pathos and manly earnestness.  For in-
old mothers and your wives; but tou stance, there is a door partly open ; be-
many of you love pots of ale and fore the speaker utters a word—* Shut
puts of beer instead.  It’s all very well that door,” says the landlord. “ Lot it
for those who have plenty of money : be,” says Joss. “ It'll do, and thank God
when death enters their dwelling, it isa the door of merey is always open.”—
deal easier for them than it is for a puer “Talk about prisons, I never was in
drunkard, for you hav’n’t been a« Thave one!” shouts a listener.  “That's be-
bren to the churchyard nine times, cause you never was caughi,” replies
where under the green grass T burted a Joss.  He deseribes what benelits he has
wife and eight children; a wife who received from Providence, amd a drun-
had to swear her life against me—chil- ken fellow yells out, * We've only your
dren ! God help me and them ! Them, word for it.”  “Iff you tell lics, don't
wy children ! One in particular, that I measure me out of your bouk,” is the
have heard ery “ Mamwmy give me a bit retort. Joss pictures the horrors of
of bread,” and I have gone out with the drink in the East-end of the city. A
determination that I would get some, drunken woman with a bloated face,
apd T have taken my fildie and gone black eye and swollen lip, shrieks out,
tv a public-house, and they have filled “It's a lie.” Juss, quick as lightning,
me with drink until the good resolution turns upon her and presents her and her
has fled from me. 1 went by a public, disfigured countenance to the aundience,
aud my fiiends called out * Joss, heve's saying—* The Devil tells lies, but has
a mug inside. Do you know what a sent you to bear witness to the truth of
muyg is?’ Everyhody laughs, and what Isay.” “ Away with your relig-
wooden leg shouts in reply, <A green ion,” eries another ; “you make a good
‘un”—and slaps and caresses s remain.  thing out of it " “ You aremistaken, wmy
ing leg in a perfect ecstucy of recogmi- 1riénd, it's religion that’s made a geod
tion. “I was the greatest drunkard, thing out of me!” Quly, huwever, in
blasphemer, wife-beater out of hell— one lodging-house—and that a model (2)
mgged! I wish you see my coat— onc—did we find any disturbance. In
used to wear my mufiler pinned across every case not one of the occupanis left
it su (gesture) nobody could see I,the room, whilst the speaker was address-
hadi't a shirt; you know the d slge ™ ing them ; but many dropped in, shyly
This amnouncement is received with aml wounderingly at first, and with but
suppressed  cheering.  “What am 1 oncexeeptivii—a Roman Catholie --they
W —how do I look? People some. gradually took off their hats reverently,
times sy to me, ¢ You don’t preach the and listened attentively to all that was
Guspel.”  Why, ift 1 don't preach atall, said.  In the great lodging house where,
but simply stand up here on the plat- as T before mentioned, upwards of four
form, and turn wyself round and let hundred congregate nearly every Satur-
you look at me. Look at e as I was day, the attention was mauifested by
I my rags, and whet I am in  my . silence and steadfast looks.  The anee-
new ecoat.  Look at my health, fuce, ' dotes, Hustrative of the various knaver-
and checks ; look at me—it is the Gos-' ies connected with the spraker’s former
pel—a living testimony of the powcrflifc were laughed at; but in an instant
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