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•' Aiitl slill iiiiolln'i- iiicitli'iM n\' one of my

cjirly lii|>s lo Kiij:l!iinl on husiiicss. tliiiiiiiLj

the colloii liiiiiiiu', linp'is willi ,i siul swccl-

iicss ill my memory. It wiis in I In- rity of

Aliimlifsii'r. om SinKlay nflcn n ;ifl<'r

(liniu'r. I icmcmltrr the (iiiy ilistiiiclly ; i(

wiis niiiiinji liiini—midwinlci— llif "lays

were sliorl, misly. siinlt'ss iiml fiijijuv. Tlu'

lime iiiiiiin heavily on my liaiids. w lu-ii tlie

wiiilcr who hail lieeii sci-viiiJi me. tnineil lo

me iiiitl sjiiil: • Mr. Thompson, llieic is a

meetiiiin held every Siildiatli jifleriioon of

mill woikeis. men ami women, mostly weav-

ers; would yon like to jioV— it's close liy."

•• • IJiit it rains so hard." I i-eplied. * litiw

far is it to where this meetin-i is held?"

"•Within five minutes" smart walk.' he

answered.
•• So otr I went, takiiiu my iimlnella of

roiirse (a never-failing nei'il in Mamhesteii.

I shall never foi!i:ei the ((nifirejiation 1 met

that afternoon—poor workinjr jieojde. the

men in eordiiroy and moleskin, the women

without hats or lionnets. imt with plaiil

shawls over their shoulders, wliiili they

l»iit over their heads win n jioinji; out into the

street, and with tlojis on their feel. At the

head of the taldesat an elderly maii.<lressed

as plainly as the others, hut he had a pair of

lnif:ht eyes and a cheeiy-lookinii faee. A

•irou|i of alio.it a score of men and women

sat iiroiind llu' room; they all joined in a

hymn, not very hearty. Imt as if some iuir-

den they shaied in ccmmoii was upon them.

The leader of till' jiallii'riii,ii then olVeretl u|i

u very tender ami lonehiiiii prayer, in a

slidii,u Lancashire dialect, hut there was the

marked flavor of sincerity in ii. that some-

how siiujicsted a child pleadinji for hread.

and for the reason that it was hiiiiiiiy; also

that they needed from a lovinj: I 'at her some

comfort that lie alone could jiive and liiihl

lo cheer tlwm Ihron.iih the dark, for they

could iiol see their way. Thev wanted the

touch of a heliiinj; hand, for they were jiro]!-

iiiir in the foji and mist; human lieli* was

failinji. work was jncttinj' scarci-r everv day,

and "trade wi'.s very slack." Then, look-

iiiji upward, with eyes streamini; with tears.

a liiiht seemed to hreak upon his counteii-
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