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tions beforehand. Mori drove the chair straight across the
neutral ground to the end of the Hanipstead pew.

1 he church seeing this act. grasped instantly its solemnmeanrng The house of Burbeck was divided againstT
seir Mrs. Burbeck had often disapproved of her hus-band s course m church leadership, but she had never taken
sides against h,m. To-night she did so. The issue was
too great too fundamental, to do otherwise. That it hurt
her pamfuliy was evident. Her face had lost its smil"The pallor of her cheeks was more wax-like than ev
and there was a droop m the comers of her mouth that no
physical suflfering had effected. But the lips were tightly
compressed, and the valiant spirit of the woman looked
reso utely out of her eyes. Those near a.id watching
the face of her husband saw that tliis look affected him •

^w him start as if he had hardly expected such actio^'
hardly realized what it would be to find her thus opposing
h m. They even noted that a fleeting expression of doubt.
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Elder B^rh S X"""^ '" °^''" ^°"^P^"^^ ^^"^ ^o bear.
Elder Burbeck set his spirit sternly upon its task. He was
the .\emesis of God. He would not shrink though theflame scorched him. the innocent, while it consumed the
guuty.

Yet from the moment that this glance had passed be-n eer the husband and the wife, it appeared that a gloom

CO 4 n'f,°^^'^'^V° T"^ ''''''''' «° ^"te"^e that acough the clearing of a throat, the dropping of a hymn-
00k ,nto a rack, echoed hollowly. Sligh? movements00k on augmented sgnificance. Thoughts boomed oulike words, and looks had all the force of blows
ihe polity of All People's was ultra-congregational.
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