
the Pocktt tMtament tMgut. |

•W MuaUy in the autumn, a special effort waswade by means of a two-weeks' mission to nther
in out«ders, men and women who belonged to no
place of worship. Our workers would go into the
public houses night after night, and into the streets,
•nd bring them into the Mission HaU. At such
times we children were allowed occasionally to go
with our father to the evening meeting. How wS
Z wZT f"! "' ^"^ *° °"* "^«^' »° Novem-
ber, when he took me with him. The Mission Hall

f^T .
' T^"' ^* ^' "«> "<» w<»»en

oiTh. t f'^.^ ^*^"« "^^ in- I sat at the back
of the hall with some of our friends, while my
father w^t on to the platform with the missioner.
I remember nothing of the sermon, except that

Tl '"^ 7 ^"''- ^"^ I ^° '«n"nber «ie ofthe hymns that we sang. It was an old-fashioned

Chnst bath r«i«a,»d lu once fj M."

"I locked about at the face, of the people a> we««. Many were there anK«^t JTw "kj^

7^ " .T! "' *"" ""» *«3' had broughtfrom a,e publK-ho««. that night Bm Chri.,^


