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It was very late when Mr, Harman at last
went to bed, but he slept better that night
than he had done for vears, He was begin
uing to see the possible end
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HAPTER L.—HOME'S SERMON though even now, and even here, his ey
It was impossible for the Homes to refuse | wereseeing the King in His beauty., Never-

Uncle Sandv's kindn Their natural | theless, so little was that real power of his
o 1 endenc ter could  understood, so much better were empty
not 1 way of ously and | words gracefully strung together preferred,
1 v-offereda e old man that Home was seldom asked to preach in
2 1 . vas re- the large parish church. His congregation
ved with all the love and gratitude he were generally the very poorest of Lis flock.
1 { \ well, Charlotte | These very poor folks learned to love their
1 her } { knew how to receive well, | pastor, and for them he would very gladly
1 i # plainly that he had spend and be spen He was to preach to-
ne to pass the r of his days with morrow in a small iron building to these
I \ and chil- {poor peop’e.  He now sat up late to pre
" med 1 pare his sermon, He found himself, how-
Cha Vas 1 vy woman, |ever, sadly out of tune for this work, He
| 1 vr lightful to t le in hand and turned after
r . and what it wa could find no suitable ; he
k tw % for attention on no particular line
Sandy’s 1 at b m | of arg ut.  He unlocked a drawer, and
W N " ¢ took from thence a pile « Id sermons ;
furniture f new drawit L1 ne of He looked
\ | n wid I nd throngh his st None pleased,
Randy informed her that she|none fied him. Finally, overcome by
i v e, IHar-|asud feeling, he forgot his sermon of to+
D into her face a row. e shed his manuseripts asile,
X W " er. “ L't and fell on his knees. He was in terror
tty 1" For, indeed, t cace about 1l il of John Harman, and he
art, @ le unexpeeted glow | pr 15 that secmed almost
v had come iuto | @ must rend the heavens in their
\ fully softened and bean- | pleading for a veply. “ Lord, spare the man
f Her vhen st ked ar me ; hear me when I plead with
) uing fa W ften It was for r¢ such as he Thou
g 1 At \ they were dst die.  Oh'! spare, oh! save ve this
A v. Shehad ot ross, | great sinner. Give me his soul, Lord
her happy  Lord, give me his soul to bring te Thee in
vanted t } y, if Heaven.” He went up to bed in the early
Charl “Her hours of the May morning quite exhausted
f vearned over Charlotte, and she would | He had absolutely tten his sermon
Ve A cted her ¢ He had not prepared a d for his congre-
feomfort just v ation for the next day he went
forbid 1 to church he remembered tl There was
» help for it now. He could but put tw
| v ( { 1 said, ! of his already prepared sermons in hi
1kn X \ loveme, But at pre- et and set oat.  He was t ad the
m [ cannot leave my |as well as to preach n
{ y you must 1 vere about sixty poor . ent, Char
for | visk the char fhi tte and the ldren went to the parish
i v no and 1 chu I'here wasnot a really well-dresse
able to answer Juest No, | per ina ation,  He had just
Cha we must meet hed rea hution when a slight
( 1" felt much regret at this, 8t near the door attracted his attention
Fa Chas Harman. she turned her | He raised his eyes to ‘.:‘iu verger leading
i She was fully resolved | 4P the centre ai le an old man \\nh‘lm»\u]
4 | by head a 1 silver hair, accompanied by a
} N " Sho he | Young woman, The young woman Home
I \ Pt ¢ by | at a glance She \\l\"'m:i_\u
axs <} R him, | Harr Id man then was her father
hiy s had  He did not ask himself why they hal come
5 h ol i m : but both |} r how, 'w‘n‘ instant he said to b
. Y from } wn | t, with a great f ec 'mv) 8
B v rse of | God heard my prayer ; that soul is t
Hint o ¢ : t When he m ed the pulpit
1 had left . whereabon virs hel \I‘.\ olutely forgotten his written
Tht i 1 1 For the first time he stood befor
1 weks (f regation without any outward aid
: ) : ritten words, or even notes, He cer
irs. Fob fu lid not need them, for his heart was
f ¢ for ( Out of that heart, burning with love
‘ 1 tha use as to be almost divine, he spoke
g tr ¢ think he used any text, but he told
v who kb nuing to end the old, old tale of
: gal Son. He told it as, it seemed

ngregation, that wonderful story
r been told since the Redeemer
Himself had first uttered the words, He
described the far country, the country where
y| God was not

, very terrible for
But were they asked to tell their
ward old John Harman, they

: Whissered. *Barve Bik tchk and the people were afraid
Tl ve. however. hesides his daugh- | a1 could scarcely draw their bre ath, Then
’ 4 N e+ he told of the Father’s forgiveness and the
ter, whose warmest sy mpathies, whose most | o 3 ®
Gaciont i ke prayers were beyin Father's welcome home ; and  the con
- Gy \':‘\ snd night by nigh t tolB ation, men and women alike, hid their
e Bl the aiferine faces and ‘wept. Added to his earnestness
b anid that one wasthe curate, | 304 had given to l'\.:u. the et gift of
Son 1s Home had never seen Johy | €10quence to-day. The people said after-
Har o and udition were | Ward they scarcely knew their pastor
vasa dying man, and | 1 Dere was 1 tadry eye in his church that
With strong tears and | "OTWINg.
s man cry to God for his CHAPTER LL—A SINNER,
tears aud his prayers went back to his new and pretty
he si Angus Home ud =at down with his wife ar v{ chil-
lied to bring Johu Har d waited.  He would not even tell
to Cl itte of these unlooked for additions |
ht he sat up late over to his small congregation, When she asked

iim if he had got on well, if his serr o1

an cloquent preach- ||
i re, s nse had been a difficulty, he had answered, with

I wa t
| realisa f God Ve f the'a light in his ey that God had been with
hing hat it was im for his him., After this the wife only took his
words not to be winged with the rare power haud and pressed it.  She need question no
f earnestness,  He was neither gifte further ; hut even she wondered at the hap-
language nor with imagination ; butl py look on his face

tell plain truths in sach a way that hi He had two more services for that day,
hearers often trembled as they listened. At and also schools to attend, and through all

such times he looked like an avenging angel. | his 4, which seemed to come without

r the man, when he felt called on to re- | effort or annoyance, he still waited, He
buke sin, was very jealous for his God. | knew as well as iian angel had told him that
Then, again, he could whisper comfort ; he he should see more of Mr. Harman, Had
could bring down Heaven,and looked, when | he been less ascured of this, he would have
he spoke of the land which is very far off, as | taken some steps himself to secure a meet-

ing ; he would have gone to the daughter
he would havedone he knew not what, But
having this firm assurance, he did not take
any steps ; he believed what Ged wished him
to do was quietly to wait,

When he went out on Monday morning
he left word with his wife where might
be found without trouble or delay, if wanted.

“Is any one ill in the cong tion 1" she
mqguired,

“Some oneis ill, but notin the congrega-
tion,” he answered,

He came home, however, late on Monday
night, to find that no one had sent, no one
in particular had inquired for him. Still
his faith was not at all shaken ; he still knew
that Harman's soul was to be given to him,
and believing that he would like to =ee him,
he felt that he should yet be sumwoned to
his side,

On Tuesday morning prayers were to be
read in the iittle iron church.  Never full
even on Sundays, this one week-day service
was very miserably attended. Home did
not often take it, the duty generally de-
volving on the youngest curate in the place
He was hurrying past to day, having many
sick and poor to attend to, when he met
a curate only just or-

[ met you,” said the yc
man, coming up at once and addre
Ider clergyman th a trouble
“There would not have been time to have
gone round to your place, See, I have had
a telegram ; my father is ill. I want to
catch a t ain at twelve o’clock to go and see
him ; I cannot if | take this service. W
sible for you to do the duty this

possible,” answered Home
ff at once, my dear fellow;
ee to things for you until you 1

: man was duly grateful, and
e, and Home entered
The moment e did so
h he reason of it all. Mr. Harman
was in the church ; he was in the church
awnd alone.  His danghter wasnot with him
I'here was no sermon that day, and the short
morning prayers were quickly cver. The
half-dozen poor who had come in went out
again ; but Mr. Harman did not stir,  He
took off his surplus, and hurried dewn the
hurch. He meant now to speak to My
Harman, if Mr. Harman did not speak to
him ; but he saw that he would speak.
a 1 the pew the white head

old man rose slowly and came to meet hin

“8ir, [ should like to say a few words to
you.”

“As many as you please,
am q AL Your servic

Howme now entered the pew and sat dow

“Shall we talk here or in the vestry " Le
inquired, after a moments silence

“I thought perh you would come to
my house later on,” said Mr. Harman, “1
have a long story to tell you: I can tell it
best at home, I am very ill, or I would
come to you. May I expect you this eve-
ning 1"

“T will certainly come,” answered Home,
“ What is your address?”

Mr. Harmangave it. Then, aftera pau
he added—

ny dear sir: [

you as a minister,”

“And I come to you as aservant of God,””
replied the curate, now fixing his eyes on his
companion,

Mr. Harman'’s gaze did not quail before
that steady look. With an unutterable
sadness he returned it fully. Then he

sald—

l “1 came here on Sunday.”
“] saw you,” answered Home.
“Ah! can it be possible that you preached
to me ("
“To you, if you think so. I spoke to
every sinner in the congregation,”
“You spoke of a land where d is not
you deseribed the terrible country well.”
“ Anarid land nswered Home,
“ Ay, a thirsty land.”
| “Those that find it so generally find als
that they are being led back to a land where
God is,”
“You believe, then, in the forgiveness of
sin !
“If I did not I should go mad,”
| “Should you, indeed ! You see now
before you a despairing man and a dying
man.”
“ And a sinner 1" questioned Home,
“Ay, ay, God knows, a sinner.”
“Then I see also before me a man whose
despair can be changed to peace, and his sin

forgiven
this evenii
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