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(Concluded From Last Week).
THE delegate Convention which was to

nominate a candidate for Mayor
only two days’ distant, and

Mayor Walters was . the only
candidate so far brought forward. The
Mayor had not asked for asecond term
had—in fact, fought against being placed
n  nomination — but the powers that
had used him so successfully during his
first term- insisted upon his making the
Tace again. A thoroughly reliable puppet
—one that can be depended upon in any
crisis—is not easy to find, and so, though
the Mayor’s experience during his first
two years had been anything but pleasant,
he had been forced into the race.

The nervous apprehension that had taken
such complete possession of him during the
earlier months of his administration had
not worn away, and the brandy bottle in
the locked drawer of his desk was still in
frequent requisition. The lines of the
Mayor's face, always pronounced, were
drawn more deeply than ever; the gray
hairs had thickened perceptibly about his
temples, and his eyes had acquired a fur-
tive expression. The change wrought in
the two years since his election were
marked—so strongly that more than once
some friend or old time associate had com-
mented wonderingly upon it. ¥

On this, the last evening but one before
the convention that was to renominate
him for Mayor, Walters sat in his private
office talking over with Chairman Clark
the plans for the campaign.

“I guess, old man, that everything’s all
right this time,” he said, leaning back in
his big revolving chair. “Not one of the
papers except the Tribune has said a
word, and nobody pays any attention to
the Trib, anyhow. Even the preachers
have kept pretty still, for a wonder. And
Stone, I haven't heard a word out of him
so far, except his usual reform guff, and 1
guess he’s called off his dogs—at least I
haven’t seen or heard anything of ’em
lately.”

“Yes,” Clark replied, “it does look pret-
ty goo#, for a fact—a whole lot better than
I expected. But I’ll not feel safe until
you've been nominated and elected, and I
don’t mind saying that Stone’s the one
I'm worrying about.”
wweHe had me pretty nervous for awhile,
too,’ growled the Mayor, “with his spieg
and his secret meetings, and our men go-
ing-to him, and all. And, by hell, T’ll
have his hide on the fence for it one of
these days, too—mark my word. But Bill-
ings and Staub and the rest of ’em swore
to me that they never tipped a word to
him, in spite of his trying to trap ’em, and
I believe ’em. So what’s he going to do?
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He'’s got nothing to work on; he’s tried
his four flushing and lost out, and now
Stone's done.”

Clark nervously shredded a piece of pa-
per as he rejoined:

“Maybe he's left off camping on our trail
and maybe Billings and the others never
told him anything. But I'm not going to
begin crowing until I'm mighty certain of
it. He threw a big scare into me, all
right, and I've not forgotten it yet,” with
a half shiver.

The Mayor's feet came to the floor with
a crash at the sound of a rap on the office
door. A night watchman thrust his head
in at the door, and, with an apologetic
“Note foh de Mayah,” admitted a messen-
ger boy. Mayor Walters shrank back in
his chair as the blue uniformed lad crossed
the floor. ‘““Hell,” he whispered, as Clark
received and receipted for the note.
“Hell!” he muttered again, as the chair-
man laid the message on the desk. With
trembling hands he tore open the envel-
ope and hurriedly glanced through the
brusque note:

“To Charles Walters, Esq., Mayor:

“Sir,—~You will be kind enough to call
on me at my office immediately on receipt
of this. Matters of vital importance to
yourself make it imperative that this re-
quest be not disregarded.

“JOHN STONE.”

“Hell!” gritted the Mayor for the third
time, as he handed the note to Clark.
The Chairman read it and looked blankly
at the Mayor as he said:

“What are we going to do—stand pat?”’

“How the hell can we stand pat?”’
snarled the mayor. “I’ve got to go, but,
Clark; you're going to go with me. I'll not
walk into that devil’s office alone, no mat-
ter what happens.” Undmindful now of
the chairman, Walters opened the locked
drawer, drew forth the hidden bottle and
drank deep. :

“All right, Charley, I'll go with you,”
Clark answered.

“But what do' you suppose is up now?”
persisted the mayor, desperately.

“l’d give a good deal to know,” said
Clark. “It’s sure got something to do with
the convention. What's Stone got up his
sleeve—have Billings and the rest been
lying to us?” i

“Well, come along,” Walters growled
slamming down_ the top of his desk.
“It’s a case of have to; Stone’s got us
foul and we’ve got to go to him—I have,
anyhow. But for God’s sake, old man,stick
with me!—it’s hell for a man to go single
handed when he don’t know what he’s up
against.”

At a table that stood squarely under a

cluster of incandescents Stone was seated.
Two men prominently identified with the
“reform” movement and close friends of
the young attorney occupied chairs near
the table. As Mayor Walters and Chair-
man Clark entered the office Stone looked
up and nodded.

His courage bolstered up by:the brandy
he swallowed, the mayor strode acrose the
yroom and planted himself before Stone.
His hat. was pushed back on :his head and
the veins stood out on his flushed fore-
head. Without returning Stone’s greeting
he exclaimed:

“Well, young fellow, your infernally im-
pertinent note reached me and I'm here.

ter? Cut it short—my time’s too valuable
to be wasted on young cubs like you!”

“Very good of you to come,” responded
Stone, never raising his voice. “The busi-
ness will require very little of your time,
I assure you. It is simply that you place
your signature to this statement.”

“And what may be the purport of this
precious statement, if I may ask?’ quer-
ied the mayor, sneeringly, ignoring the
slip ‘of paper held out to him by the young
attorney. L

“Simply this, as you do not seem ‘in-
clined to read it,” Stone answered. “It is
Your refusal to permit your name to come
‘before the convention and a declination
to accept the nomination if, in spite of
this, it ehould be tendered you; that is
all.”

For a moment Mayor Walters etood
speechless. Then he burst imto a torrent
of profanity. His face purple and his
frame quivering with rage, he howled:

“I'll see you damned first! Sign your
finfernal paper? Not if Charley Walters
knows ‘what he is doing, and he thinks
he does. You thought you had a smooth
scheme cooked up, you and your sleek,
$neaking bunch of four flushers, didn’t
you? Bluff me into withdrawing and have
an open field for yourself, hey? That’s
what you've been up to, with your damn-
ed spies and your sneaking notes. That’s
what you’ve been planning for—trying to
gumshoe around and find out something
from men a damned sight better than you
or any, of your crowd. Oh, I know all
about your talks ‘with Billings and Staub
and the rest of them. But you got fooled,
yQu infenal pup—you fell down, didn’t
you? And now you've fallen down again.
What do I care for you and your spies?
To hell with you, John Stone—to hell
with the whole bunch of your four flush-
ers!”

The Mayor’s voice raised to a frenzied
scream as he poured forth his stream of
vituperative defiance. -Through it all
Btone’s face retained its imperturbable
smile, and as Walters paused, out of
breath, he said quietly:

“Have you quite finished?”

The young attorney’s calmness lashed
the older man to renewed frenzy, and he
ragéed about the narrow confines of the
room, hurling curses and threats at the
three men who sat so calmly at. the table,
until at last from very weakness he was
forced to desist. Then Stone spoke again.

“If you .have quite finished,” he said,
“we will go on with the discussion. You
will sign this formal notice of withdrawal,
which I shall then send to the newspapers.
And you will not, under any circum-
stances, permit yourself to be persuaded to
act in a manner contrary to the state-
ment you will sign—you will remove your-
self permanently from further participa-
tion or part in the politics of the city.”

“I will -not!” raged Walters. “Come
on, Clark; he's ¢razy. Let’s get out of
here,” and he started for the door.

“Just ‘a minute, Mayor Walters,” in
Btone’s calm voice. “I neglected to say
that in case you persist in your refusal I
have other papers that the press of the
city, and perhaps the Grand Jury and
others, will be more than pleased to pub-
ligh.”

“What do you mean?”’ snarled the
Mayor, whirling about, while on Clark’s

Now, what is this vitally important mat- |

face was stamped. an expression of dawn-

ing apprehension.

“Just this,” Stone replied, calmly as
ever, as he drew from an inside pocket a
bundle of documents folded and securely
tied with a stout tape. Walters approach-
ed the table, where, under the glare of
the lights, he could read the endorsements
on the backs of the documents.

“Affidavit of George Billings in relation
to the passage by the City Ceuncil of the
franchise ordinance of the Southern Rail-
way.”

This was what he read inscribed boldly
across the top of the first of the folded
documents. ,As Stone turned down one
after another of the papers and the Mayor
read the endorsements, the coior fled from
his face and he sank weakly into a chair.

“Affidavit of Adolph Staub in the mat-
ter of the Great United Telephone fran-
chise”’—this was the heading of the sec-
ond paper. “Affidavit of John Williams in
the matter of the Gas Trust’s extended
franchise,” the third was endorsed. “Affi-
davit of Alfred M. Perciva] in the matter
of the water company’s amended fran-
chise,” the fourth read. And a fifth and
sixth and seventh and more, each proper-
ly witnessed and bearing the seal of a
notary.

Walters sank back in his chair. Every
vestige of color had vanished from his
face and his big body seemed visibly to
shrink within his clothes. His eyes fixed
in a terrified stare on the papers gripped
in Stone’s hand, he muttered:

“Where did you get ’em—where did you

get ’em, I say? Billings and Staub and the

rest of 'em swore to me they never told
you a thing. Where did you get those
affidavits?”

“Mr. Billings and the others probably
did tell you they had not told me any-
thing—perhaps I should have done the
same in their place,” said Stone, his voice
calm as ever. “But you see the affidavits.
I assure you they have been seen by no
one but myself, and if you act as a sensi-
ble man and withdraw from the mayoralty
no one shall see them. But if you do not
they go tonight to the newspapers.”

Again he pushed the announcement of
withdrawal across the table toward the
Mayor. Walter gazed at him as if fasci-
nated, while the sweat stood out in huge
drops on his forehead.

“But, Stone,” and his voice now took a
pleading tone, “this’ll ruin me. I've got to
run—I can’t quit. You don’t know it all,
Stone. I tell you I've got to run or be
ruined.”

“You’'ll be ruined just as sure as you do
run,” came the answer, while Clark, white’
to the lips, urged “Sign it and quit, Char-
ley. He’s got us. I was afraid of him all
the time. I told you how it’d be.”

“But think of my wife, Stone. Think
what a blow this’ll be to her.”

Stone’s lips curled in a sarcastic smile.
Not in the memory of the oldest society
reporter had the names of Mr. and Mrs.
Walters been coupled in the newspapers.
For eleven months out’ of the year the
Mayor’s wife was visiting—north, south,
east or west—and the plea failed.

“Then give me time to see the—to see
some of my friends,” Walters begged, mop-
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ping his forehead with a hand that trem-
bled so that he could scarcely hold the
handkerchief,

“Not a minute,” said Stone, and there
was a note of decision in his inflexible
voice. “Your signed announcement with-
drawing from the race goes ‘to the news-
papers within the hour or I personally will
see that these papers”—tapping the bundle
of folded affidavits—“are” placed in the
hands of the different managing editors to-
night. That is final.” And he leaned back
and regarded Walters steadily.

Shaking, almost whimpering with mingl-
ed terror, rage and the tumult of emotions
that possessed him, Walters reached for
the little, fateful slip of paper.

“You're a hard man, John Stone—hard
as your name,” he whispered, “but you've
got me foul and I can’t help myself. I’ll
sign. God help me, I’ve got to; I'm too
old to go to the penitentiary. With Bil-
lings and the whole crowd gone back on
me there’s nothing else for me to do.”

His hand shook until the signature at the
bottom of the slip looked as if it might
have been written by one half palsied, but
it was the unmistakable signature of
Charles Walters. To give the announce-
ment added force the paper was pushed
over to Clark for signature as witness.

As Clark and the Mayor left the little
office Walters, cowed and completely
broken, sobbed:

“He’s done it, Ed—he said he’d get me
and he’s done it, and Y called him a four
flusher.”

The two men passed down the corridor,
down the stairs and out into the night.

As the footfalls of Walters and Clark
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died away Stone drew a deep breath and’
turned to the two friends who had been
silent spectators of the brief drama.

“It was a lucky thing that the Council
Junket came just at this time,” he said
while a smile hovered about his mouth.

“Why lucky—what do you mean ?”

“Why, it took Billings, Staub, Percival
and the whole crowd out of town—they’re
a thousand miles away right now. If they
had been here I couldn’t have got away
with this business as I did.”

Taking the bundle of folded papers from
his pocket Stone tore it across and care-
lessly flung the fragments on the table.
With a gasp of amazement the man at his

| right picked up the uppermost document,:

ripped in two, and unfolded one of the .
fragments. His eyes opened wide as he
glanced at it. Then he gave a Tong whistle
of bewildered astonishment as he looked
up and met the quizzical gaze of Stone’s
cool gray eyes.

“Haven’t Walters and his crowd always
called- you a.four flusher?” he queried.
“What if he had known—what if he had
known?” And he looked the admiration
he could find no words for.

“But he didn't know, and he couldn’t
find out,” smiled Stone. “It was a four’
flush, but it won, just as I knew it would.
Yes,” as the other unfolded piece after
piece of the papers, “they’re all alike—
they’re all just the same.”

The papers, torn and scattered over the
table top, were properly indorsed, wit-
nessed and sealed on the backs, but inside
the sheets were absolutely blank.

THE END.

THOUSANDS HEAR HEAD

- OF SALVATION ARMY

General Booth, at 78,
Three Hours

Speaks for More Than
in One Day

Opera House Thronged at Meetings, Morning, Afternoon
and Evening—Vigorous Story of the Success of the
Army--Fine Staff Band Reaches the City---Busy Pro-

gramme for Today.

St. John caught the Hallelujah spirit
Sunday and General Booth was the
centre of interest. The general himself,
hought in his seventy-ninth year, was one

the hardest worked men in the city, as
be addressed three large meetings, speak-
ing in all about three hours and a quarter,
and.yet he did not show fatigue, although
Jrs voice is weaker than when he was here
last. There was good attendance at the
@oming meeting in the Opera House and

. the afternoon and evening meetings
hundreds were turned away from the
doors.

Saturday was a quiet day for the gem-
eral, though in the evening he led a meet-
ing for soldiers and ex-soldiers in the new

- barracks, at which forty-seven repentant
sinners came forward to the mercy seat.

On Saturday morning General Booth
gave an interview to the representatives
of the afternoon papers and at noon held
a conference with Col. McIntyre, who ar-
rived from New York to complete ar
rangements for the general’s visit to the
United States. The afternoon was also
spent in business of a similar nature. From
7 p. m. to 9 p. m. the general attended a
mass meeting of the representatives of the
army in the new citadel, Charlotte street.
Sunday the three meetings in the Opera
House practically filled up the time.

A Fine Band.

A most favorable impression was created
Saturday night and Sunday by Commis:
sioner Coombe’ staff band which arrived
here Saturday evening in honor of the
general’s visit. Saturday night about 10
o'clock the band gave half an hour’s pro-
gramnie on the south side of King square,
under direction of Major Harry Morris.

Phere are twenty-one pieces and the

plays remarkably well. In one of
included a euphonium
solo and it was given in finished style by
the soloist, who is a son of Col. Pugmire.
After two selections the bandsmen sang
Get Salvation and Be Happy. It was ar-
ranged in parts, sung without accompani-
ment and was given faultlessly, H
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applause from the large crowd gathered
was the reward.

Within the circle fermed by the bands-
men was a distinguished body of army of-
ficers—Commissioner Coombs, Commission-
er Nicol, Brigadier Howell, Col. Lamb,
Col. Sauton and ‘Col. Pugmire. Short ad-
dresses were made by Commissioners
Coombs and Nicol. The band’s music was
a feature of Sunday’s meetings and the
musicians won high praise.

The Morning Service.

At the morning service, the Opera
House was well filled and Genegral Booth
was attentively heard. He spoke for an
hour on the satisfaction of religion and
though his voice seemed husky he show-
ed much of his old time vigor and his
words have lost none of their plainness or
directness. Taking as his text'the words:
He hath seen of the travail of his soul
and been satisfied, from Isaiah 53, 11., he
said this passage was ome which would
be given different interpretations. There
was no question, however, but that :t
would apply to the Saviour of mankind
who after all His suffering and agony
could look on the redeemed world and
| feel that he was satisfied. Moses after
his trials and bitter experiences’ could
have looked across the Jordan from Mount
Nebo on the promised land and feel satis-
faction. Other Bible characters and God's
people today, who endured suffering for
His sake, at the end of life were content-
ed.

There was also no question that the
religion of Jesus Christ was intended to
bring a feeling of satisfaction into men's
hearts. The Bible told this although men
knew it from the feeling - in their own
hearts as well as from hearing the ’teské»
mony of others. It wasan undisputed fact,
however,that a great many of the nominal
followers of Jesus Christ did not have
this feeling of satisfaction. Religion was
to them a disappointment. ¥t eeemed
better from the outside than it did from

tians; the reason they did mnot want to
do anything unpleasant for His sake.

They thought it was perfectly proper
for Christ to die to ransom the world,
but they were slow to give their time or
their money or their children to God’s
service. The world was filling up with
backeliders. They professed but went
back finding, as they thought,that religion
was not worth giving up the pleasures of
the passions or the worship of Mammon
for. In so many words they ‘“‘chucked it
up,” they went away and left it. Why?
Because they had not the right thing, the
genuine article.

The general then enumerated the sub-
stitutes which many found instead of
true religion. Some did not get beyond
the theory, he gaid.

They acquired a knowledge of the ma-
jesty of God, of the love of Christ, of
heaven and hell, but what good was the
knowledge without the reality in their
own hearts? ;

Others again let ceremony take the
place of religion. “Of what benefit was
form unless it brought a realization of
religion to the heart? That seemed to
be the religion of hell. e

“I know lots of men who went through
forms all their lives and were damned at
last.”

Some people got no further than’ pro-
fession. True Christians would profess
Christ but it was possible to have profes-
sion without possession. ‘There could be
no satisfaction in this. Others built their
‘hopes on morality. They kept the com-
mandments but this was not religion. In
Japan, which he had visited recently,were
hundreds of thousards of moral people
who made ‘no pretence of being Chris-
tians. “If I have no interest in the
Blood of the Lamb my religion is a
mockery, a delusion, and a snare.” Some
missed the feeling of satisfaction through
uncertainty. There was no comfort for
the soul who said “maybe there is a God,
a heaven or a hell. There is no satisfac-
tion for the dying soul who is womtlering
would angels carry him to heaven or
devils drag him down to hell.”

Some people never get past past longing
for religion. They said “I wish and desire
and hope and long to be good” and imagine
themeselves very religious, but these did

not have the true feeling of satisfaction.
Other classes were those who felt they
| ought to be goéd, those who were con-
tinually vowing, and those who lived on
the memory of good actions on their part.
All these were not satisfied, but thank
God, there was a religion of satisfaction.
“If you have it, hail Him with a thou-
sand hallelujahs.” To possess the satis-
fied feeling all that was necessary was to
be conscious of the favor of God, be mas-
ter of eelf and feel benevolence and love
for the rest of mankind. The terms were:
“Give up your sins and do what God
would liave you do,” and these were yn-
alterable.

Afternoon Meeting.

Fuliy 2,000 attended the afternoon meect-
ing. The general was closely followed and
loudly applauded. In his direet virile man-

the inside. This was cause . of 80
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the magnitude of the work being accom-
plished. Public opinion he declared was
favorable to the army and he thought had
good reason to be from what had been ac-
complished.

When General Booth,with other officers,
entered at 3 o’clock, the Opera House was
crowded in every -part, and he was greeted
with thunders of applause. Lieutenant
Governor Hon. L. J. Tweedie was in the
chair and on the platform were J. D.
Hazen, M. P. P., leader of the provincial
opposition; George Robertson, M. P. P,
Mayor Sears, Aldermen J. B. M. Baxter,
J. Willet, J* King Kelley, J. H. Sproul,
J. B. Hamm, Rev. W. Camp, Rev. Chas,
Comben, G..S. Mayes, Col. G. R. White,
D. O. C, Mr. and Mrs. John F. Bullock
and Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Bullock. Com-
misioner Coombs announced a hymn and
Col. David Lamb offered prayer.

In introducing General Booth, the lieu-
tenant governor spoke of the occasion,four
years ago, when he presided at the gen-
eral’'s meeting in St. John. At that time
he had complimented the general that his
eye was not dimmed nor his natural force
abated and the same could be truly said
of him today. With an apt quotation from
Longfellow, the lieutenant governor closed
by wishing the general welcome on behalf
of the people of New Brunswick.

The Secret of Success.

When General Booth rose to speak it
was some minutes before he could pro-
ceed, owing to the continued applause. His
first words expressed thankfulness for the
kindly .reception given him whenever he
visited St. John. Passing on to his sub-
ject he said in part: “The subject,which
I have been given this afternoon is ‘The
Secret of Success of the Salvation Army.’
The mere articulation of this theme sug-
gests that we consider the army a success.
I hope that no one will gather from this
that we are doing any vain boasting. In-
stead of boasting of what we have done
we regret that we have not done more.
“We do not wish to indicate that the army
has been everywhere and at all times a
comp'ete and instant success. We are en-
gaged: in a real war, and in a war there
are defeats as well as WVictories, and re-
treats as well as advances. Again I do not
wish to indicate that the Salvation Army
are the only workers for good. All hail to

the brave soldier of the cross wherever
he may be! All hail to the battle scarred
warrior who has bled and fought for the
right! .

“I do claim, however, that in the esti-
mation of a large number of the best and
trusst friends of mankind the army as a
wholé has done a work which can be re-
guarded as a success. First of all, public
opinion says so. It was my privilege  to
visit the Australian continent recently and
to observe there the progress of our army,
and of what people thought of it. Twenty-
five years ago our army was established
there, and all sorts of difficulties peculiar
to that continent were met with. They
were overpowered, however, -and today it
is the unanimous opinion that the army
has been-a great benefit to the colonies,
and the government are favorable to a
grant of about £10,000 towards the social
settlement scheme of the army. :

“In the United St_ates' all kim!s of op-

ﬁositibn,‘ isrepresentgtion

L the Salvation

has been encountered and today the whole
of that great nation looks with favor on
the army, and I expect to be greeted by
the president as its head should be.

“When I approached in the steamer that
lanll described by poets as the land of
the rising sun, I could not help feeling
some trepidation for I am only humén af-
ter all. I expected a welcome from the
soldiers of my army and their eonverts,
but I was surprised when the” whole na-
tion from the emperor to the eommon peo-
ple, whom I love most, rose to do me
honor.

The Change in Germany,

“I could take you to nearly every coun-
iry in the world and show you similar

greetings, and I can not omit that solid th

German empire. When the Salvation army
first entered Germany the police looked
askance at us. They raked up forgotten
laws which forbade music and hallelujahs
at our meetings, and anyone who has been
to a Salvation Army meeting knows what
& great blow this was. Now all is changed.
Salvationists march through the streets of
Berlin thousands strong under the pro-
tection of the police, and the emperor has
showed his interest on my last visit.

“In the old land there is scarcely a
city which has not done me honor. From
the small towns and their acclaim to Ox-
ford, where the highest degree was con-
ferred upon me, and even to Buckingham
Palace, from which the king of this great
enipire has expressed his interest, the Sal-
vation army is acknowledged to He a suc-
cess.

“It may be asked why this honor and
acknowledgement? What is there to war-
rant it? First>there was the qrganization
itself. It was so constructed and put to-
gether that- earth and hell could hardly
pull it apart. The question had often been
asked: What would become of the Salva-
tion Army when the general is dead? To
this® always reply, Don’t worry, the gen-
eral is not dead yet. The general has made
up his mind to live Yust as long as he can
be of any use. If the angeél of death
should come tonight, however, the same
message of electricity which would carry
the news of his passing away around, the
world would teke word of his successor.
Arrangements, as complete as human mind
could make them, have been made and
the army is safe.

A Wonderful Organization.

“When you ask is it worth while sup-
porting? Is it worthy of existence? Re-
member the army is only in its infancy.
Forty-two years ago I stood alone, and
we braved earth and hell, saint and sin-
ner, and came out ahead. Today our flag
is unfurled in 53 countries and our story
is told in 32 languages. Other countries
are clamoring for us to come but we can-
not, for want of men and money.

“We have 7,500 societies and 15,000 offi-
cers with 5,000 employes and 50,000 local
officers. We print 25 different newspapers
in 17 different tongues. Our musicians
number 20,000, and we have.some of the
best in the world, George Beirnard Shaw,
who may be regarded as antimpartial
critic, as he was not actuated bg his love
of religion, said that for religi 3 musie
Army were a
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always be satisfied with Salvation music.
What it lacks in quantity it will make
up in quality.

“There are 700 great institutions and 130
rescue homes for girls to redeem them
from the most horrible of lives. As many
as 22,000 wretched omes of the earth are
housed every night and encouraged to
work for themselves. The Salvation Army
is a success because it did something for
the churchless crowds. In the city of
London it is estimated that 2,000,000
Deople ‘never crossed the threshold of a
church.

“In Japan I found the people indif-
ferent to their pagan worship. They seem-
ed to be looking for something more sat-
isfying. Now what is to be done? Arg
these people to be allowed to wander over
e mountains and fall from the precipices
in the darkness? We have done something
Yo help them. Not because we were or-
dered to do it or because we were paid
for it but simply for the love of God.”

General Booth then spoke of the per+
sonal rescue work and told several thrill-
ing stories of dangers faced and triumphs
won in the way that only he himself can
tell them. More than one eye filled with
tears as he told of rescued drunkards,
sacrificed lives and miraculous conversions,
The work for drunkards and the emigra-
tion work was also touched upon.

A Tribute to His Officers.

Continuing, the general said: “One great
factor in the success of the army is the
mighty force of brave, devoted and beau-
tiful people who have gathered around my
flag as officers. No general was ever sup-
ported by such a skilful, industrious and
loyal band as I have been.”

Addressing the audience directly the
general went on: ‘“You have heard what
the Salvation Army is doing. What are
you doing for the thousands who are going
to hell in the shadow of your churches?
You men, what are you doing for the
drunkard? You women, what are you
doing for the harlot? I ask you all to help
the Salvation Army. Your answer will
be that you have your own church to
think of and that is right, but after all
there will be something left for General
Booth and the Salvation Army.”

In closing, the general told a touching
story ot a girl who had been found dead
after an attempt to save a number of chijl-
dren at the time of the Galveston flood.
A rope was about her body and on the
rope half a dozen little ones. The Salva-
tion Army was trying to save the lost
ones of the world, he said, but wanted
more rope. General Booth’s address last-
ed an hour and twenty minutes and the
applause at the end was loud and pro-
longed. i

Mr. Hazen, M. P. P., moved a vote of
thanks to General Booth, which was sec-
onded by Mr. Robertson, M. P. P. In
acknowledging the vote the general moved
and as he humorously put it to save time
seconded a similar one to Lieut-Governor
Tweedie. The singing of the Doxology
brought the great meeting to a close.

Hvening Meeting.

In the evehing the Opera House was
crowded to the doors. On the stage. were

“top of | w

band and a it
ts :

Col. Pugmire, Col. Lamb. Col. Sauton,
Canadian chief secretary; ~Major Morris,
in charge of the band; Brigadier Turner,
Major Phillips and Brigadier Cox, A. D.
C. to General Booth. After singing and
prayer, Col. Lawley sang Hark Hear the
Saviour’s Knocking, A collection was
then taken, during which the band played
selections.

Before proceeding with his address, Gen-
eral Booth announced that Brigadier Tur-
ner would be prepared to see any that
felt it a duty to become officers in the
army. For his text the general took
Matthew xxii-25: “What then shall T do,
with Jesus.” He likened Pilate’s inde-
cision to that of people today to declare
themselves for God for fear of worldly
results. Pilate desired to free Christ and
could have done so had he desired, but!
he feared losing the favor of the emperor
and the people.

Many people today, said the general, !
were willing to do right and acknowledge |
Christ but they were afraid that it would
interfere with pleasiires or business, and
perhaps be displeasing to wife or hus-
band or some relative or friend. As there
was not water enough in this world or
the next to wash the blood of Christ off !
Pilate’s hand neither also could they shift |
to. others the responsibility for failure to
g0 to God. General Booth told his ex-
perience of religion sixty-two vears ago.
and asked them to look at the results as
an evidence of what God could do if they
would only believe in Him. He had had
many trials and tribulations but never
had he regretted his choice.

“This is probably the last time T will
see you on this earth,” said the epeaker,
“and I come to save you. I come to put
your feet on ‘the way to Paradise.” He
then asked all those who felt a desire to
cast off their sins to come forward and
many did so. Before the meeting closed
there were twenty-five men and women
at the mercy seat.

Prayer was delivered by Col. Lawley,
Commissioner Nicol, Col. Rees and a solo
sung by Commissioner Nicol.

The meeting was brought to a conclu-
siofi by a stirring address by Commissioner,
Coombs. He announced that there would
be a meeting this evening in Berryman’s,
Hall. when addresses would be delivered
by Commissioner Nicol and Col. Lawley.

General Speaks on Ilmmigration.

In a statement given to newspaper men,
whom ‘he met Saturday morning, General
Booth said:

“I want to do something more effective
fo rthe criminal population of the world;
for the Transvaal people and those in over-
crowded cities in various parts of -the
world where not only plenty of room but
somethigg else is needed.

“I want to do something for the great
uninhabited parts of the world where
there is room to eat and drink and .be
good and religious. That makes me inter-
ested in Canada.. From ths - first visit I
made to this vast uninhabited country, I
bemoaned the fact that people wers stary-
ed and hungering when their wants could
be supplied, and in after years the oppor-
tunity was afforded me to do something.
I think I have done something to bring

Canada before the world. I can’t say T've
B red ;. Canada, but s f ;




