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wna being o presented as to leave no
donbt in thuir mimde that they were the
men who were in need of the “Love of
God which passoth  knowledge,” T
face of the exefighter wax a study, as
he leaned over the seat and drank in the
teuth that had so lately set Wm  {rae
from sin.  ‘The great fide of his life,
which hind go leng hueried him to euin,
now was retting back into the sunny kea
of n linppy nud holy experience.

The sermon endel, then followed the
exhortation, and invitation to come to
this Chrixt, *Wiho loved them and gave
s life for them,” 'There was a touch-
fng scene In the seat of Jenklng as he
turned upon the three friends and with
the mighty wmagnetism of a new horn
fove for God nod Man, pleaded  that
they wonld submit to the will of Christ
ol be gaved, The struggle was a loae
one, but when the big fellow east hix
arma nbont the shoullers of  the older
brother the victory wes won, and to.
rether the four young men, who a few
days before were the terror nnd disgrace
of two telghorhioods, were kueeling and
conquered by the love whieh “ix mighty
to compel,”

It is not uccessary to tell the older
Methodists that *“there was the shont of
a king in the camp” that night,  Again
and again the preacher tricd to close
the meeting, but the people wounld uot
o and many, besides these mentioned,
were, that night, stasted on the “Good
Way”

The next night the little chureh was
overfilled, and many could not gnin ade
mission, From far and wide the people
came to see the men who had been con-
verted “afier breaking np the moeting.”
I'he Wolverenes were there with many
more trom the neighborhood, but Jene
kink was abaeut, There were these who
wore sure he had “gone back,” and some
waid “we told you %0 Baut at the close
of the sermon the matter was cleared
up, when the minister told of an inter-
view he had with Brotler Jenking, who
toid him that “the Lord had ealled him
te 2o to the place where he had been
in the “Lamber Shanty* the  previous
winter to shiow there what God had done
for him.”

The village, (3f n few houses, n rlore,
a blucksmith shop, a post oflice, and the
Inevitable tavern go to make a villnge),
which wax pearly two hundred  miles
fzom Jenkins' home, lay in the heart of
the pine  forestz which have  yielded,
and still yield, a large portion of the
woealth of Canada,

Phis  journey Janses Jenkins had under-
taken on foot and alone, only taking
with him a change of clothes and few
dollars in his pocket.  The poor fellow
had forgotten ta take a Bible, although
he was bent on preaching the Gospel to
thoze where he uid ber such o seourge,
On the long tramp he had ample time
to take in the whole situation of ~he
past life, his present delightrnl  experi-
ance, and, but ah! what did the future
hold for him? He thought what a fool
he was to stort an such an expedition:
for he knew nothing about preaching
and the people would drive him  from
their wmidst as an upstart, or a madman,

From time to time as he met people
on the way he hailed them that he might
tell of the “Dear Savior he had found.”
and many of them took him for a poor
silly lunatic, Still he did not forget that
it was not =o long since, he too looked
wpou Christiang In the same licht, At
one point he met two young men who
evidently had been taking a glass teo

wuch, and when our sanguine amd new-
Hedged preacher began ta exhort them
to “flee from the weath to come™ they
undertook to throw him into a shallow
pond of witer which steod by the wage
side.  1lad it been clear daylight in-
stead of in the gloaming, and had they
heen sober g0 as to see the measure of
the wman they were tackling, it ig noy
thinkable that they would  lnve laid
hands uponn such a champion; bt tak.
fug him for o harmless lunatie they, n
Jovial way, made & rash npon the =mil-
ing steanger, who, In nn instant,  bad
them by the thresat, only to selinguish
them without the slightest evidenee  of
passion,  ‘I'he young men were sobored
aud tried to get away, bhat they were
not done with the steangee (il they had
boen told the story of hix drinking amt
to what it led e,

On the long teamp he slept in tite
‘Taverns, which were, in those days, te
be found every few mileg  aloug  the
{eadiug rvondse of the country, and here
he saw, in the drunken lonfere ever o
be found In such places, the likeness of
what he was not long siace, ‘T'he wmelt
of the lguor, which flowed freely i
these places ot times, maddened him s
e felt the veturn of the thirst, which
be supposed had bheen quench by the
water of Life, So intense was hix sute
fering, and so strong the  temptutingn,
that he would either hasten to bed or
step ont into the fresh nir and there lift
ap his lieart te God <o help him not tn
taste that which wonld desiroy him did
he for but once yield to the eraving unt
yet dead. AL times he wonld fall upon
hix knees by the way side, and with a
foud and pathetic voice, call upon God
to Lelp bim in hia atrueele to serve him
and to show that he was not the wicked
drunkard of the past. The passers by
on sitel occnsions would give the steange
man o wide berth,” believing that  he
waun slangerong,  ‘Fhig wag very amnse
i Lo our friend, ng he realised that he
had all hig life been “begide himself,*
and no one thonght him <o, but now that
e had, tike the prodigal,” come to hime
sel,” he thought it strange to be Jooked
upon n8 a fool. But he had mueh yor
to learn of the complbxity of human nae
ture. At length he reachied the  Pine
roves of the north, and felt that  his
Journey woulld sooncome to an end, How
he rejoiced  In nature as he  looked
throngh coyes into which God had pour-
od the tight of lite, Al his days he had
liverdl in a “bush country,” but it had
never seemed to dawn upon his mind to
hehald the beanties of nature in thelr
relation to the Chrigt .who had nade
the world, The lumber road along which
he teaveled wound amonge  the  rolliuge
hills af what has recontly heen called
the “Hichlands of Ontarto.” and every
turn ot the tortuons way broucht into
view the fresh wonders  of autumnal
foveliness, The suzar maples  were in
theie elory, “as a bride adorned for hor
husband.” and nothing conld  surpass
their effect g they stond  ahout  the
ervstal lakea, as §t ther were the in-
hahitants of rome far off world, come to
give the wenrvied ones of thiz earth a
glimnse of the “elorv that nwailteth.”

There was little of the noetic tempoer-
ment shout the lonely teaveler, who halt-
ed acain and again te drink in  these
geones ag if he had never lanked unaon
the like hefore. e wondered whot it
was that made him notice all this pow
—whnt hind made the change in his eye-
cight—through whnl transformation hind
he  passed that the world should 1nok
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o new?  These were  the  gquestious
which rose in Mg mlnd, and to which he
was not able to give hlmselt w clears
answe,

He did not know that the same exe
perience, and the same questions, have
been asked thraughout the long yearx of
the world’s history, for the saimts  of
God have always had to say: “Whereas
1 was Blind, now I see.”

The last day's tenmp of Jenking was
one fome to be rememberad, on aceount
of the varied emotions of which he was
possessed,

Here he was in the plice where he

was faumous for all {hat wax  wicked,
Ie was going into the midst of men
who could not appreciate the  change

which had come to him, e knew of
many cnemies who had good cauxe to
hate him for the treatment reeeived at
his hands the mvevious year,

How wonld they rveceive him, now
that he was converted?

Would they listen and be converted,
or would they, now that he dare not
fight, fall upon him and take revenge
for the past?

It they did attempt to molest  hln,
what would he do?  Could he rentrain,
his temper g0 ns not 1o disgrace his
Savior?

In any case he know but two texts of
Scripture: “Be ye wise as serpents and
harmless ag doves,” and “Cod so loved
the world that He sgave Hix only be-
gotten Son, that whosoever bhelieveth on
His should not perish, hnt have everlast-
ing life.” These he remembered, be-
cauge the first had been taught him hy
his mother, and the second was the text
of the sermon  preached by the Rev.
Sampson the night the “Wolverenes™
had come forward,

Bat he had neither Bible, Hynmn Book,
or Sermon, and what could he do, even ¢
he had? He fell on his knees by the
wayside, and the nearer hie came to the
place of his destination the oftener he
prayed,

It was while he was abgorbed in pray-
or in this way that he was startled by
a volce just behind hime

“What's the matter with you, any-
way?" said the speaker. “Sure  one



