
U oeMiicr too oUl nor toa youns. who
will preach the Xalth as we received
It, who IB not sensational, and who
does not mistake socialism for Christ-

ianity."
• • >

But to Mr. Parr, who was known to

dislike publicity, were devoted pases
in the Sunday newspapers, with photo-
graphs of the imposinK front of his

house in Park street, his altar and
window in St. John's, the Parr b.iild-

iag, and even his private car, Antonia.
• • •

"Gerald," asked Nelson Langmaid of

his brother-in-law that night, after

his sister and the girls had gone to

bed, 'are you sure that this young
man's orthodox?"

"He's been here for over ten years,

ever sinefe he left the seminary, and
he's never done or said anything radi-

cal yet," replied the mill owner of
Bremerton. "If you don't want him,
we'd be delighted to have him .stay.

• • •

Orthodox though he were, there had
been times when his humour 'had
borne him upward toward higher
truths, and he had once remarked that
promisiner to love forever was like

promising to become president of the
United States. One might achieve it,

but it was Independent of the will.

• • •

And Hodder's eye, sweeping over the
decorous congregation, grew to recog-
nize certain landmarks: Eidoh Parr,
rigid at one end of his empty pew.

• • •

It might indeed have been s-aid that
Francis Ferguson cared for his own
soul, as he cared for the rest of his
property, and kei't it carefnllv insur-
ed,—somewhat, perhaps, on the prin-
ciple of Pascal's wager.

"I was much Impressed," said El-
don Parr, "by what you said in your
sermon today as to tlio need of in-
sisting upon authority in relinious
matters, and I quite af-'ree that we
should h:ne a chapel of some size at
the settlement house for that reason.
Those people need spiritual control.
It's what the age needs. And when I

think of some of the sermon.s jiriate^l

in the newspapers today, and which
are served up as Christianity, there is

only one term to applj' to them—they
are criminally incendiarv."

• • •

"1 used to think, when I came bark
from Paris, thnt 1 was a Soci.Tlist."

snld Alison Parr, ''and I went to a lot

of their meetings in Xew York and
to lectures. Hut after a while I saw
there was snm( thin.', in (^ocliillsni th it

didn't appeal to me. t^omethine smoth-
ering—a fo- (o-operatlon that (li<l

not leave one see. I wanted to be


