. utea.rs ga.thered in hls brlght eyee ‘Deax
: Jesus How good" ) R
‘Don’t ¥ou remember you ha.ve sung ma.ny

’s timc.h—- a.nd'Archie began to sing—- :

‘Though we. are sinners every one, ,
" T6 esus died! - '
= And though our crown of peace is gone, _
e Jesus died! ‘
o ,We m:a.y be cleansed from. every sta.in,-
L UNWe may be. crowned with peace aga.m,
o 'And in’that land of bliss moy reign—
Jesus died! - .

The young hemt so lately tossed and trou-
bled, was. now. at ‘peace. Instead of fear at:

- tho thought ‘of God ‘there was lednees, in-.
) stead of despair, ‘there was hopo and joy, as’
be rested. simply on the word of God, which

he had found  so enceedmg pleclous—-'l‘he -

.Presby terian.’

. The Deacon’s Prayer.
(By Kate W. Hamilton, in ‘Wellspring.’) -
‘It was hot the prayer in itself .that was
remarkable, for it was the same old prayer
that the deacon had- been oﬂfenng for thirty.-
years, and it was so common and -painfully
familiar, that the boys in the back scat tit-
tered when it began, and even the minister -
faintly sighed.
~ There were several t.hmgs to make the min-
- ister sigh: that’ evening. It was rainy-—not
very rainy for ordmery purposes, but entlre-
" 1y too much so for a- prayer-meeting — and
the a.lways $mall gathering was smaller than*
usual. The room was not a cheerful one at
best, and the e.udlence was- sca.‘tered

. drearily over, it, ‘instead of gathermg socidl- ..

ly and comfouta.bly at the front  The four
boys in the back - seat” were not regula.r eJt

‘ tendants ‘and their. unwonted. presence mxgh. )
have" besi” an ‘encouragement had IlOt ‘the —oppomte ’d1rection Hoe had ‘heen wa.lklng ‘the Come

minister Suspected the trith—that they had
run in to escape a sudden dash of rain;
Despite .-all disheartening circumstances,
the minister tried to make the small meeting
a success. He wanted it to (be a help and an
inspiration to. those who came, and-he se-
lected brigxht hymns, chose an interesting
thems, and tried.to treat it in a fresh and
unhackneyed manner. - And .then, at the
first-.pause for voluntary exercises, arose
Deacon Elliot with his: thirty-year-old
prayer. One of the mischievous boys at the
rear whlspered the information that it was
pot only thirty years old but ‘thirty miles
long,’ Was it any wonder tha.t the mm.ls
ter, sighed? . - )
.However, it.may have sounded differently
thher up from ‘the way it did in the dreary
little lecture-room; for there was One who
knoew that-the deacon was tired that night;

that his rheuma.tism reminded him of his o

not bemg 80 .young as he once had been, and
that he ned put away the newspaper and
slippers that ‘had tempted him at his own
fireside,- and had -resolutely come out into
the damp evening to take his place aud to
do his part because he felt.it to be a duty,

But the prayer was undeniably long.. . 1t

“wont through all the neceds of t:he church

and’ tho town, ‘wandered to far-off mission- 3

fields, embraced the.islands of the sea and
the uttermost ends of the ea.rth and returned
to ask'‘belp for. the poor and needy; succor
for tho drunkard, the tempted, and the out-
cast.’ By the time it ended, ‘and a hymn
was announcod the ‘rain outside had nearly
consed.  The. boys shpped out during tho
" singing; nnd la.ughed as they rea.ched tho
street. . .
‘Comprehe' ve, wasn't it, AJ1m”
know . hut tmt we'd hme 0. stay all
evenlng,’ eommented one.

‘1 didn’ t
the

Walkmg unsteadlly toward them up thev

vret, g‘llstenimr wtreet: came ‘one’ who had not

eounselled the boys.

ta.red so well ln securlng shelter trom the
-/gtorm, His shabby ‘clothes were - drenched

.and hls ;8oft. hat drooped shepeleesly over:

hjs ta.ce, 80 tha.t the boys dld not recognize
the well-known pil untll it jostled aga.mst
t.hem in its 1ll-dlrected eﬁforts bo pa.ss by,

" ‘Diek Melby, what'c on eart.h ‘are you domg :
. out in the rain?. a.sked J'im. o

. ‘Trying—trying to let the crowd get past,’
responded chlc, i gra.vely, . lea.nmg back
a.gmnst a, nelghbonng wall, as if he were a.l-
‘lowing:a ‘procession . t.he rx,,ht of way. *

B ¢ doesnt take, very many to make a

orowd when you . see double, and can't walk.

w1hhourt ta.kmg the whole pa,vement laugh-
-ed one of the boys ¢ Your hwd is crooked,
Dick, - . Ve Do
‘I‘eet’s crooked' a.mended chk
'em sort of. tw15ted up somewheres J

““It’s easy to guess where,” declared Jim,

half in earnest, half.in mlschief *'Say, Dick,
you ought to stop thls sort of thing and re-

. form -Deagon Elliot wants you to straigh-

ten: up W%’ve just come from the chu.reh
back there, and we heard him say. so.’

‘Deacon Elliot. wants —_ wa.nts me ?° re-
peated Dick. -Years before Dick had been in
the deacon’s employ,. and he ca.ught at the
name. . ‘No, he don’t. He wouldn’t have
me,” he added, some msty memory struggl-
ing through his bram ‘Sald I wa,sn’t eteady
enough to- work for ‘him."”

‘Well, he was pra.ymg for the drunkard
anyway, and 'm atrald tha.t means you,
Dick.’ - : :

" If he wamts me I’m hrs ‘man, Don’t have

to pray for me; I'll go for the askin’,” de-
- clared. Dick, trying to stdnd stiffly ereet.

. ‘You’d better go home out of the wet"
“The ram was begin-.
‘Dick look-""
ed: ,_a.i’ter hh.em a moment a.nd started ins the

ning again;, and they - hurried ‘on.

streets mmlessly, but now the idea that he
was _wanted somewhere took ‘tpossession of
him. - ‘Didn’t use to'be bad to work for,
deacon didn’t’ he muttered. ‘If he’ wants
me. I'm his man.’

- He reached the ohureh a.nd turned mto the
vestibule.

he had been exposed to the heavier sho'wers,
but he wanted to see the dea.con, and some
lingering sense of propriety - prevénted him
from pushing his way into-the inner room,
~where a murmur of voices and then a hymn
told that the mecting was still in progress
Presently it cnded and the people slowly
passed. out, The ' deacon, who had been
sitting near the fromt, was almost the last to
leave, and Dick jomed him’ ae he went down
the steps.’
‘Here I am, Mr. Elliot,’ he sa.ld

in the dim light, and t.hinlune' some one of
his fellow-worshippers had joined him, 41
‘can’t see very well, out here. Who is it?

‘Dick Melby—feller you Jest been pra,yin
for, an’ here. tam’

"His answer. revealed not- only hls identity, .

but the' fact ' of his semi-intoxication, -and
the deacon turned from him in disgust. -
‘Melby, you ve been drinking,’ he said, se-
verely. '
‘Takes some drinkin’ to ma.ke a drunkald
deacon,. and tho boys told -me’that’s’ what
you were prayin’ for,’ urged chk with what,

in his uncertain state, eeemed to him un-

answer able loglc
It oid not so appear to t.ho deacon,

pHEH who was in no: condltlon to understand
wha.t wa.r said to hxm, and’ so . walked on,
~with his- umbrella. *held low over his head,

and: qmte unconscious that Dick was dog- .

godly following bim.»
whlch was on tho ont. £

- At his own -guts,
1rts'_”o‘l_2 the small

IMESSENGER.

"Phat he was sheltered trom tho,
_ slowly-falling rain smrcely mattered since

‘Bh,’ answ ered the, old man, peermg at him -

_AHo'
decrded it was folly. to  waste words on a. .

' Lha.t sort of thing? "

s

town, te was delayed’ for & momest, by are- -

fraetory latch, and. the; drlpplng figure was.

again ‘bestde: h1m The old gentlema.n sta.red S

in ama.zement .
‘What ‘ad you come a.wa,y out here for’l' h
he demanded .
"Cause you pra.yed for me. I reckon
folks don't pray. for What they don’t we.nrt‘.
“do they?

Certamly the deacon he.d wha.t he d1d no o

wa.nt however it came, and he looked doubt=
fally at his. follower. The walk had been an
uncomtortable one, even when protected by,
hlS umbrella, and ‘e oould not resist a feel- - .
ing of pity ‘for the poor fellow. who_bad -
.. trudged all the. -way,. .through the rain be-

o . causg of some absurd ‘notion that he was
e Got .

wa.nbed It had used to be like Dick to carryv
through in that same persistent fashion” any
service requxred of him. He had teen- faith-
fulness itself except for the occasional ‘spree.’
‘Come in,’ said the deacon shortly, leading
the way. around to the back door. " He was
in sole possession of his home that night,
for his wife and daughter were away on &
ws1t so he unlocked. the kltchen door and
presently had his unwelcome guest before & -
oomforta.ble fire and provided with.a cup of
hot coffee. That was ag far as his first kind~ _.
1y intenticns had goame, but he was obliged
to lengthen them considerably, for the raim,
baving.trified and coquetted all the evening,
now . settled to a steady downpour that for-
bade sending any.one.out into it.” . The
deacon sighed, but he hunted up bed- clothmg
.and -arranged a cot.in a little room: opening .
from the kitohen.: ‘Dick beamed. ‘up6n “him,

‘ grartefully—a. somewha.t maudhn gratxtude,

it must be, confee..ed e e

‘I'm. your-man, deacon—do whatever you
say:-” Been lookmg for someone -that- wanted
m:eza.ll da ",a.n.d -oouldn’t get aqjob .nqwheres -
ome ‘s, Eoon.4s. 1 hee.rd you'was prdyin” fox

TRy ra it

me—qumkest answer ever you got.’
_ Deacon Elliot left him “to his heavy slum~ -
ber, and went and sat down - before- his
cheery fire. The quiet house, the flickering
firelight, and the beating rain outside .com-
bined to make the hour one for thought, and
he faced the question that had been slowly,
shaping itself in his mind. Was this man’s
coming .an -answer to pre.yer—to that’ peti- .
tion which for thirty years he had been
offering for ‘the tempted and the drunkard,
and had never yet tried to answer himself?
For he acknowledged, as he sat there, tha.t"'
"he" never really had tried. He had gwen a
little money sometimes, he had gone to tem-
perance  meetings often, but he had never
-put forth any personal effort to rescue one
who was down. . This man, Melby, he had
lectured, had censured, and, when be failed,
had turped him off;' he had never tried .to
shield him from his own ‘weakness, or to
help him to do battle with temptation.. . -
It would be a long story-to tell of the
weeks that followed. - Deacon- Elliot’ found
that he had a hard task upon his hands, He
gave Dick work, and “tried ‘to watch ovex.‘
him, and, in doing so learned as never be- -
_fore, how many pitfalis there are for stum-~
bling feet. The regaining of manhood for
‘one who had been a slave was slow; but
thero wag-gain as the weeks went by. Then,
when Dick's family had been estabiished- in
gomo tidy rcoms not far from (ke Elliot .
home, the deacon stopped Jim when/ that .
young: gent,lema'l ca.me 1nto the store one
day.~ .
‘See hcre, m) boy, I understend that you
sent Dick Melby to me that night he-follow-"
‘ed’ me home—told him I wanted hxm"'-a.nd

Jxm, who had be\.n wa.tehlng thcse Weeks
cf enperiment with: much- 1ntel'~a., ‘gome”
‘amusement, ‘and a half’ gurlty sense; of re-'-
sponslhllity, ﬂu=hed and la.uehed - ;




