
The pivouu point U rfntind wtAn
the millloiuilre-nint propoiea to bulM
a larc* Mtttomant hous»< "for th«

poor." In connection with St. John's

church. The younc rector baa sacri-

ficed a ummer'e eaU over the sea, aa
the Bueat of Bldon Parr, and devoted
tho month* of his mid-year vacation
BtudylnK the social conditions Immed-
iately surroundlHK the church over
which he has been appointed over-
seer and spiritual guide. In his per-
ambulations he has learned a fact or

two concerning tlie business methods
of his leading church oflicials and
added somewhat to hU stori: of in-
formation concerning the peculiar
needs of the people who throng the
st> .ets adjacent to the venerable pile
Oi ecclesiastical architecture iinown as
"8t. John's church."

When Eldon Parr approaches, once
again, his f-.vorite scheme of erecting
a settlement house for the destitute
and needy, there are two present, John
Hodder and the millionaire's daughter
—Alison Parr. The scene is in the
dining hall of the great mansion. The
light of a magniflcent electric chand-
lier falls softly on snow white linen,

cut glass and gleaming silver. It <s

upon this occasion that the daughter
of the millionaire, who happens to be
home on a 1 ri-

' visits aadresses tj her
father, a 8ti...,'ing sentence, which
forms one of the most striking para-
graphs to be found in he whole book:
"Your true creed is th. survival of the
fittest. You grind these people down
into what is really an economic slavery
and dependence, and then you insult
and degrade them by inviting them to
exercise and read books and sing
hymns in your settlement house, and
give their children crackers and milk
and kindergartens a.Td sunlight! I

don't blame them for not becoming
OhrLstians on that basis. Why, the
very day I left New York a man over
eighty, who had been swindled out of
all he had. rather than go to one of
those Christian institutions deliber-
ately forged a check and demanvled to
be sent to the penitentiary. He said
he could live and die there with some
self-respect."

Such language and such courage re-
minds us of the timely affirmation of
Shaller Matthews: "The world will
never be saved by tact." So»»"»body
must speak. Somebody must ,ture.

Somebody must dare. The- is that
In mere wealth, success and power
which tends to create an empty, shal-
low and superficial regard which rests
not on truth, character or righteous-
ness. Why stand on ceremony? Speak
out! The hour demands it!


