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woven into the coarse stuif of every-day life-a religion to bc
Lirt about a man on the battle-field, and at the mine, and in the
fishing-boat, lie had scarcely thouglit tili lie met John Nelson.",

We have liad a charming littie excursion round part of the
coast, father, and Evelyn, and I, and on our way home we wvere
present at one of Mr. Wesley's great field preachings at (}wennap
Pit; and as it ca.e in our way, so that mother could not be
grieved, J arn so giad we were there. Because I would not go
for the worid anywhere to grieve mother, for a religious pleasure,
more than for any other pleasure. And aithough Mr. Wesley's
fld-preachi-ngs are infiniteiy more than a reiigicms .pieasure to
Betty and thousands of others, I do not see that they would be
so to Cousin Evelyn and me.

We started on twvo horses, J on a pillion behind father; Evelyn
dressed in as sober attire as she could find in lier wardrobe, flotj
to attract too mucli attention. This, as it happened, Nvas agmet
comfort, as I should not at ail have enjoyed lier appeariDg
in any dainty attire under Mr. Wesiey's penetrating eyes at
G-wennap.

How littie the ancient miners thouglit, as they eut deep and
wide into the ionely huliside of 'Caru Math, how they were
excavating a churcli for tens of thousands. When we arrived at
the place thousands of people -were there already, standing about
in groups conversing eagerly, or sittingr on the rocks and tuif In
silence, waiting the arrivai of the preacher. Still, mnore and
more continued to stream in-whoie famrilies from ionely cottages
on the moors, the mother carrying the baby, and the father leading0
the littie ones, ieaving, the home empty; comrpanies of minets
with grim faces and ciothes fromn the mines; fishermnen, with
rougli, weather-beaten faces fromn the shores. Few of the coun-
tenances wvere duli; many of them were wiid, with dark,
dishevelied hair, eager, dark eyes, and rugg;ed, expressive featuTeaÂ
Evelyn whispered,-

IlIf I were Mr. Wesley, I wouid infinitely rather preaclit
this wild-iooking congregation than to, a collection of the stony
stolid faces of the midiand counties, or to a smooth-faced Loado
audience. There is some fire to be struck out of these ey'

508


