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"No, no, not at all," he shouted at them, ' Listen
"
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K'«8l'nK Kirls in the from seat satgazinR at him with open mouths and lifted cncs. Krom
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drous cross. Never, never, never." Hi.s voice rose in apassionate crescendo. " ^

After he had finish-d singinK the last great verse, heet his eyes wander over the benches until they rentedupon the ace cf the lad on the side bench near him
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The boy stared, fasinated, at him.
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the last verse, boy," commanded the evangelist.

As if impelled by another will than his own, the bov
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At th.^h rnT"-" P'"°'i"'='«'" °f the evangelist himself.At the third line of the verse the evangelist ioined in
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"Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all,"

The eTect was a great emotional climax, lUe spiritual
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