" in-the- Auld Kirk.’ .
" father of “the revolutionary la.seie, a.rose ‘to

&', which we aré ‘entirely’ ignorar.t
ol suggestion to! make ~My, lassie ‘tells me
" that next month: there will be a conventlon

oof this society.in Washlngton, the. capital of’

L port to us’on’ “his return.’
T Sllas Brown would be’ w1lling to go himself.

: _forma.tlon 1 will concider the matter'care
Iully ORI :
-~ But - Uncle Silas only mutteredf something
about there being ‘00" Christ:lan Endeavor
Then Elder Gra,y, the

‘“f%-‘speak T think our minister Is’ right’ hc
“ -began, - ‘we cannot. condemn something of ,
But I have

mted States “whero . all “its ‘work: will

».;be fully explained
one to m\‘estiga.te at that convention and re-
Perhaps Elder

LIt'was a bold: rdea, a.nd ‘the sound ‘of im-
. porta:nce it bore. had a; wonderful fascina ion

‘so-that" when the brethren. regained their

.'breath .they foumd themselves nodding their .
approval Al ‘eyes. were- then cenftred on.

: ;'Dlder ‘Brown, 'who, summoning- up his dig-"
“‘Brethren,’ he’

nity,. rose to .the: occasion
" gald, ‘I-rocognize.’ the Justice of our minis-
lér's remarks, and’ the': wisdom of Eider -

Gray ] suggeetion, ‘and I am willing if:it is’

your wish ‘to-assume. the reeponsibxlity of .
'investigamng this thing for the sake of our

hurch and you may depend upon me to
sift it to the bottom.” ' Thus it ‘came about -
that - Undle Silas ‘Brown . was. appornted a
commission of 1nvestlgatio'n from-the Ra.lly-
town Presbyterian Churoh to the Washing-

L ton conventlon

Urele' Silas little thought of What 'he was
‘ 'undertaking, .or he might Have hesrta.ted be-
. fore offering hls servic% 50 ireely, ’but with
his ha.nd once upon the plough hrs Scotch
"prxde would not let him turn back' Only
once, since when a: lad he had made his
. home a.m.\d the forests of. northern Onta.no,

’hzd ho béen ‘Outside; “apd then it was but

o the fall. fair in the’ country town. S0 .
,,when he tound himself a stranger in To-
‘ronto, amid trolleys, and bicycles, and other
fnewfangled thmgs he -began to feel lonely
and bewndered and' to wonder it he would
ever get home again alive.
'ﬁnd the ticket agcnt’s office, and was halting
between buying a yard of ticket to Washing-
ton, or a little buff card back to Rallytown,
when nelp, arrlved on the scene in the form
of a2 man ‘of average helght ‘with- a short
red beard and clad in & ‘dark-cclored bicycle
suit. Thls individual ‘overheard Uncle Silas
',,enquirmg about Washington, and said- to
him,. ‘Well sir, are you going with us to the
convention ? . Uncle Silas surveyed him

irom head to ioo» and began, ‘Well, mister,
I don’t know. who you be; but if you're one-.
Co of those bunco men, we ‘read about why-—— ‘

but here the tlcket ‘agent in.tcirupted ‘Oh!
that ventlemans all rlght, Mr. Brown; he
is the Ontario excumion manager, . and it

you put yoru.rseli wnder ‘his care you are surel

‘to enjoy. the trip Thus reassured Uncle

Silas bought his ticket to Washington, and’

submutted lumselt to the glm.rdla.nshlp of

‘the man in boy’s pants,’ as he afterwards-

descnbed him.

There. is not space to tell you. a.bout the
. journey, and all the. old man’s strange. ex-
periences; but before he reached Washing-
ton Uncle Silas had to admit to ‘himself that
‘he had never met a more respettful, kindly

lot of young pcople than-his fellow-travel-.

lers. ‘If all Christian Endeavorers are like
these, they are not so bad as I thought,’ was
the first entry he made in his note ‘book, as
d result of his investigations.

The welcome he received at ‘Washington

from the “arm-hearted fricnds -at Canadian
IIeadqu'i.rters very nearly won him over . g

" from the position of an ‘impartial investiga--
‘tor; but when on: chnesd-iy evening he

'wa.n(lered into ouc of the pr't} er- n‘eetmv:,_

‘Now let ussend some-

and heard “her”speak; ‘his conservative soul
was inexpressmly shocked -and* he .Was
dnven irom the hall i.n ‘his old ‘role of &
doubting critic. When he redched’ ‘his billet
this. note was entered in his book ‘T‘hey a.l-
Tlow’ the wornen to speak i public, contrary
. to Paul’s teachmg o oo
He was too late for the sunrlse pra.yer-
meeting on ’I‘hursday morning, but 9.30 foxmd
him sw.ted An Tent Dndeavor ready to-eriti-
_cize evervthmg He was feeling severe
atter hlS e}.penence ot the night’ before, a.nd
when the’ great choir. began to- sing 'Let a
little: sunshme in,’ he shook ‘his old gray
head in emphatic dxsapprova.l. This. was
" not-one.of the. Psalms of David. But a.s the
audience took .up “the “chorus -of the sweet
new ‘song, and eent it pealing through the
tent. the. spirit” of it seized him, a.nd he
fou.nd hlmself beating time to the music with
+his’ programme. -Then. followed the’ devo-
tlonal exerci.;cs, and the heart of Uncle Silas
felt a. tingle of sympathy as he Joined ‘with *
‘the gatherod thousands in reverent. worship,
More singing, and then Secretary Baer, with'
hig bright “happy face, stepped to the front
. to read: his annual report. 'With ever.grow-
-ing wonder Uncle Silas listened to. ‘the facts
and ﬁgu.ies telling of the. great growth of -
the movement, that fell: in rapid succession
from the spea.kers lrps So intense was his
interest ‘that. he forgot to be horrified at the.
appla.use ‘which. burst out 'BO° treqnent.ly
round ‘about..him, ‘and" when he heard of
England winning the banner. for.. greatest
actual increase - of societles, ‘his hands in-
voluntarily met with a clap,,and ‘he -only. -

.saved himself by. the thought of what Rally-.

town session would .gay. ... ‘But: when -the .

-ner wa.s swept away.

- ew., messag €.

and’ saw. a ;woman stand ‘on'the'pla.tform, . then, a

plea.dmg he wlped hls eyes a.nd wrote this ‘
“in his’ book “If “Paul”could have heard ‘Miss

- Jones, I belleve: he would haye changed his.- -

mind I have, anyway, Thus’ he last bar

And Monda.y evening came; and Uncle

12 went with part of the Canadian delega~ -
"“tion to one ‘of the, three temts. No longer

'the crltic, he felt now as though ‘he were

"in very ‘deed‘an, Endeavorer New aspira-’ SO
" tions. stirred his old heart he longed to take

lra.ck to Rallytown some of the life 'and ear-

nestness, and power that charactenzed this'_ L
.convention. The consecratioo. service ‘wasa

_new experience 'to hlm, but it was“a. swcet : .

"one, and when he stood’ up’ ith the rest in
response: 1o the roll call he inwardly pledged T
- himsel -to- serve his Master with renewed

zeal and faithfulness when he returned to
his v-xllag'e home =
So the ‘convention closed, and the commis-
slon of investigation returned to .Rallytown.
" But it 'went back a different man, wrth a
-The - little - ¢church -was -
crowded .when:-Elias rose to delwer his re-
port;  The news: of- his journey-and mission .
had spread- throughout the countrysxde and
folk who had not entered’ the church for
years were there, curious to hear the result
of his investigation. T cannot tell you all he
gaid, for he said much, but this was the con-
“clusion -of: the whole ‘matter; ‘Brethren, I
have investigated this organization from top
to bottom. And at the top of it I find that:
Jesus' Christ reigns supreme; and at'the bot-

“tom of it'I find thé bible as a stron.g founda-

tion, ‘and- in betwoen I find earncst godly
‘men and women ready and ﬁtted for the ser-
- vice! So the’ recmnmenda)tion of, this com-

news followed that Scotland also had taken: ‘mittee’ of mV%tlg‘atlon is t.hat 2 Christian y :
‘a.banner, poor -Uncle. Silas _could restrain “'Endeavor Soclety be ‘at’.once. organized in .

himself no .longer, session orno.session,;and Ra—“ﬁOWD—’ Angy have nO doubt if you wisit

He managed to.

bringing his two horny palms together gave

vent to his feelings in thunderous applause,
that quite startled the: httle lady seated be-
side him. From-then on Uncle Silas ceased
tobe the impartial xnvestlgator, and becamo
the sympathetic student; and this  entry
went down 'in his notebook, ‘if Scotland
thlnks so well of it there must be soniething
good in Christian Endeavor.’

So meeting by meeting, and bit by bit, his
prejudices were overcome, - as the: spirit of
the convention captured ‘him and taught
‘him that Christian Endeavor was no newer
nor more unscriptural ; ‘than the life ‘of Christ
himself.: One: objection, however, remained

_in his notebook -which had yet to be over-
come.- Tha.t was cc'ncern.ing women spee.lters
- On Sunday- -afternoon He - soulght the Presby-
“ terian Missionary. rally in Tent Eudeavor,-
~and to his horror the first speaker introduc-
"od was a woman, He would have gotten up
‘and out if he could but he was in the mid-
dle of a seat with a score on eit.her side, and -
one of those cards elaring him in the face
that read —

'Be unselﬁsh and do not speak or’
move about during the session, as
you disturb the whole oonvenvtion.

So ho ‘kept his seat relucta.ntly, and was com-

‘that’ little village ‘to-day, you will find -that
the reoommendation has been carricd out.—
Endeavowr Herald v :

Otis Kent’s Couraoe. ,

_(Annie Hamilton Donnell in- ‘Presbyteria.n .

Banner.’)

'Ii I only was little!” :

The "voice -was full of pla.in.trve distress,
But Otis Kent did nol believe what it said.
He was proud of the .big, sinewy, 1ron-clad
frame he was looking at so dubiously inthe
mirror. He was proud of the splendid ‘dig~
play of muscle that appeared as he doubled
hisarm, and of the whole thickset figure of
Otis Kent.- And he knew he was proud of
it. But he shook his fist at the boy in the.
“glass, and, scolded hrm for being so big and
“strong.

‘It T were a little, namby-pa.mby kid, there
wouldnt be any trouble!’ he cried, vicious- .
ly.” ‘They wouldn’t" Wan'l'. you on’ their old
football -team. They d never dream of ‘ask-~
ing you!: ,
- games and look on and toss your hat up and

" yell and be happy. . You wouldn’ t Ieel hke a

great booby—pouf" -

He turned away and tried to translate his
‘Omnis Gallia in tres partes divida est,” ‘bt :
it only inflamed his temper still more, for

And then you could go to the i

pelled to listen. The speaker was Miss M. wasn’t Caesar .a regular fighter? Wouldn’t
Catherine -Jones, of New York, one of the he have made.a splendid football man?
missionaries ‘of the Presbyterian Church. Huh, you couldn’t imagine him standing
She had a clear, sympathetic voice that "round on ‘the edges of the gridiron with. hig
reached the farthest corner of the tent, and hands in. his pockets and his regular clothes
Uncle Silas found himself um:willmgly mter- on! Caesar'd have been with padded:trou-
ested as'he listened to her touching descrip- gers, and with' nose-protector, plumb- in the
tion of the hardships and difficulties of the .middle of the scrimma.ge that’s where he’d
‘western mission fields. . Presently two tears - _have been!

stole from hLis eyes and rolled slowly down . ~ Otis kicked the commentaries across the )

his cheeks, while his- heart warmed with. room, ‘and followed its ignommious course‘
witli'angry eyes . :
: Tlns brought t.he mantel-piece wx' hin. hie

sy mpathy for: the thousands of hungry ones
who do not know the Brea.d of: Life. And




