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break down in niy sermon, P'm sure; and after preaching I al-
10ways like a roast dinner."

Atter supper, therefore, while Lawrence entertained bis guest,

le ho sat on the verandali, smoking a vite-smelling pipe> Edith

a went to the village butcher's for a fresh supply of provisions.
« ad Dr. Dwight known the habits of the maxn," she thought,
holi would not have se highly commended hirn."
The steak for breakfast and the roast for dinner made a serious

inroad upon the sum set apart from their modest income for pro-
visions for the following week, and as she did ail ber own work
the prospect of fussincg over a hot steve te cook it vas not an
agreeable one.

teThe stranger's evening prayer vas a very effusive one, em.-
bracing not only the Jews, but aise the G'nntiles eof every name
and race, and ending with the «Ihospitable hosts eof thE- servant
of the Lord." Before hie retired the free and easy guest took off

0 is shoes in the parlour, asked for a pair of slippers, and re-
O quested that the maid miglit dlean them for him. Edith was

*about furtively to take them, whien Lawrence toek them out otf
dber hand and cleaned them hiniseif. Even when polished they

had, like their owxier, a vulgar ill-bred look-run down at the
heels, and cracked at the side-9.

The Reverend Kari wvas in ne hurry to appear in the morning,
but spent the best heurs of the glorious summer day in bied.
When he did appeax he sniffed the appetisiug odours of the
broiled steak with much satisfaction, and.did ample justice te the

«Il always taire up a collection for my mis.,ion, wherever I
preach, Bruther Temple," he said after breakfast. '"The labourer
is worthy eof his bire, you know. t Thou shait net mezale the ex
[hat treadeth eut the cern.'

1'Ox enough yen aie," said .Edith te herself, anid she Ionged te
muzzle him in geed earnest.

Lawrence made no dissent, although the collections were set
apart by the truste for a parsonage-furnishing fnnd. Edith re-
xnained at ho~me te prepare dinner-a thiugr shE; had neyer doue
lin her inarried life betore; but she consoled herseif with the
thougt that she would get ne good from the preaching et' such a
sordid ereature, if she did go te church.

The sermon vas ehiefly an appeal for nxouey Ilte carry on the


