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chrysanthemum loaded with snowy Llossoms,
and at Mrs, Crandal’s plate was a buuch of .car-
let geraninms,

There was no one in the house,  Mrs, West
had softly closed the hack door after her when
[ she heard steps on the walk,  She understood
that it wonld Le better for mother and son to be
alove in the first hour,

It was not until she stood in the
room which her son had prepared for her that
Mrs. Crandal spobe,  She noted the attention
which lic had paid to her particular tastes, from
the fire blazing in the wee stove 1o the beloved
** Imitation of Christ” on the table. Then she
i == | turned to Panl, and, Touking into the cyes so like
= 50 Cents a Year ! ber own, said:

. ; : *Tam very very happy, my son,”*

Two wonths sped by, Panl found a serions
impediment to the work he had undertaken in a
quarter totally unexpocted-—in the chureh,

It was “Frenel's that mide the troule,
Paul talked, preached and prayed agamst that
place. This brought vpon his hoad woch op-
position from Deacon Hardy and his followers,
They talked of the boanty of o rity, but the
ta s . minister refused to consider as charity 1he silence
Paul anntlal‘.gr.‘\\' very V"‘vc . lllh:'?o:“i. “,'T‘: i which passed without a word of reproof so glar.
low, but firny. Deacon Hardy, T bilieve Twas | ing an cuit,

ey otk yod, hese evils of 3 5
sent hore 1.0. ““,”Li,’,'.y.r ‘\',",;’yn.,l‘.‘ ;’1:!‘ tiit my [ One cvening, early in Decemtier, Paul was re-
which we are speaking exis " T toraing fromoa call upow Amos Shedd, His way
i

i . ¢ h
l“.".d and .‘mml:m‘.‘{";’:,‘.iu,:r',,,(.m Mrs. Hardy | !v.-n‘, him past the saloon, and when just opposite

There wan si ;"“‘ ‘l tronhled ;J mees,  The | his attention was arrested by a erowd at the
and Carrie exchanged anbled glances, ) Ade " i i i
Deacon was abott to speak when Paul raised one | 40T There w as a8 bart of rude laugliter s 4
1 " 1 pl idinigly i Mlender figure, which seemed to be the center of

1N PEACINE Y. 3 i the group, staggercd and fell to the ground

. . L av over it before we say | 1P, stag ' §
n;];'.l"llu;“:h\.‘:l‘}c':‘::3"::“3(;"‘;:“::mr”‘-'“uw st ! Mr. Crandal stopped and watched the boy, for

e, 3 . C e s else. as e e ot &

in the light 1 see it in, and 1 know teo Litde | D¢ Was dittle clse, as e stiuggled to his fL:l and
Lthebindls " ‘[ aff il" licte to carry on an | staggered across the sircets Itwas Milo Baxter,
about lhl",,“‘“’ of affuirs he i ¢ the brother of Lucile,
BIgUINSHs, i Milo was only a few paces from the mivister

There was no reply,  Deacon Hardy Legan to | s Ryl il . .
o i e et bt gt vt g | SR T i G S, Bt

as ot the proper minister for Danesville Ay 0 WAt and Gielped higy up, e he sa at thic
ol gl i G e | Youthiwas too far overcome by liguor to reach bis
for Paul, hic was pained, yet coufident that the | fonre tinanisicd i

) e | e nassisted,
sight would stlomplt, 1 Paul Crandal did not panse to consider the pro-

He preached that evening to a smalle congre. ety 2 16 8 heto der the g
'nmnllh i in the worning.  Evidently the curi- | PPty of his next act. Drawing '\.,-I“"“ In.unl.
o ¢ 1 hurchgoers was appeased through his arm, he steadicd the boy's unsteady

1ty of pon-churchigoers was appeased. hainl e Sl g ! 4
ml'l.m spent all the time he conld spare from ‘i:‘ 1":" “l"" -“l'"_" ',l "l‘x'h““ ‘”K‘l L]ﬂﬂu -lrL :;m |

rintending the setthng of the parsonage in | VANIErS, and when balf-way wp the wai it
Supeeinie o ¥ 2 door epened and Mr. B xter came out.
getting acquainted with his people,  Many of the ; oo
discoveries he made were unpleasant ones, TO BE CONTINUED,

He found few willing to accept Amos Shedd's
change of heart withont, at Jeast, a cntting allu-

is P 2 § 1 hat .
sion to his misspent past. He also learned 1 ; .
while the saloon was a constant menace to the RAn imprisoned Scul.
safety and happiness of the village, there ‘\\.u'
little open opposition toit.  The church member-
ship was small and included very few yonng
prople, )

Paul was not dishearted,  He was sure these
Chiristians had not really lost their interest in
Chirist; they had only grown carcless,  He had
asked for work, and this was the answer to Ins
prayer.

pretty upper

Paul Crandal's Charge.

BY HOPE DARING.
CHAPTLR VIL
A SEARCHING TEST. i

BY REV. G. FLUVEL HUMPHREVS,

OME one has said, ** When we can begin

v a pralmowith anying, we may hope 1o |
close it with smging,  The voice of

praver soon awakens the voice of

praise.” Thore is a pathetic vote in the 142d

| if they are so

i all reverent feclings.

I Lord, I have trodden the wine-press afone,”
i Nothing discovers the fibre and strength of (b
soul like tronble, “The Great Chemist tesis
- man, that he may see what alien element may i
fpresent, We hardly ever get acquainted wiy
| oursclves until we are sbut in by some of th
| mysterions disciplines of God,  With this knoy
| ledge perhaps will come the consciousness thy
| there 1s but one Deliverer that can wnloose
! bars and let the soul go free,
{ The sinner is not only in prison—his feet are fux
| in the stocks,  He does not know how to wet
tout. He does not know to whom to appe.l
Not until the Holy Spirit convicts and enlight
etis the soul can this prayer be put up for hclp
Ta every imprisoned soul, imprisoned by unfor
given sin, there comes One mighty to save, W,
2o through no darker room than he went throuy!
before us.  He would have us unbind the chair.
of evil habit, come ont of the dungeon of sinfy
life and become free wen in Christ Jesus,  Durk
and illsmelling and dreary is the prison-roon
where the sinver dwells.  He is not only 4
prisoner, he is a slave, and he cannot escape sav
by the haud of the Son of God, ket every suc
anone appeal to the Mighty Congueror of deat)
and the grave, and offer up this praver so
centurys old, * Bring my sonl out of prison,” |
you realize you are in-prison, if you want 1.
; come out, if von are willing to follow your i
| liverer, it will not be in vain that you call cn the
| tisen Son of God,

Unity in Wo.ship,

HE charm of a scrvice depends on the in-
pression which is left on the mind
und heart,  There may be many
strong and excellent features, 11
arranged or are so diverse 1
character as to annu! their influence the service i
afallure,  We have attended many elinrehos
where sufficient thonght and force was put it
the worship to make an effective impression oy
the minds of the congregation, but the arra
ment of the parts was o unhappy as to diss I
It reminded one of the ol ;
story about a preacher who delivered the tend. r
invitation of the Lord Jesus, *Come unto me 4il
ye that labor and are heavy laden and T will give
you rest,” with the same energy and gestures
with which Luther drove the devil from his foo
at Warthurg,

A pleasing illustration of unity in worship w.
furnished in a recent service at the Judson
Momortal in. New York.  The subject of b
sermon was the beautiful and inspirirg forty-sixi
Psalm  Early in the service the version of the
Fsalm as given in the Book of Common Prayer,
was chanted.  For the Scripture lesson the 1o
vised vorsion was read,  The hymn before t-
sermon was - Luther's magnificent rendering
the same Psalmi, A Mighty Fortress Is Onr

L4 A

Psalm that touches the experience of many souls.
There is running through it the undertone of
great afflicton. David knew where to go in his
tronble, - He had learned that in certain experis

On Fridav morning he was to leave for Detroit,
The evening before, as he was going for the last
time through the honse to make sure !_h it every-
thing was in teadiness for the coming of Ins jences in Jife there was no help i man: refuge
mother, a rap sounded on the door, and Be | gicd Lim: vo man cored for his sonl  How in-
opened it to admit Mrs West, " I sistent is his cry, " Bring my soul out of prison.”

*1 have come to call upon the parsonage,'’ | There is no phesical fimprisonment that can
she said, cheerily,  Then, as he led her, with a compare with the tisonnent of a soul.
Iittle pardonable pride at his own handiwork, “Stoue walls do n 1 prison male, nor iron bars
through the coscy rooms, she went on, acage. ' Paul and Silvs were the freest men in

** Leave the key with me, Mr. Crandal, and T g 0 prisen, althongh their foet vere fast in the
will have supper ready for your mother when v g o™ epp o jatler had an smprisoned sonl, and
return. She will be glad to come at wnce 1o her 300 vt its shackles were removed was he traly |
own home.” . | free. !

He thanked her.  Perhaps neither of them The world is full of fwprisoncd sonls.  Their
cauld have told how it came about, but ina fEW - wuconscions cry often s, Brivg my sonl out of
minutes they were telling each nUlL\‘n!‘ﬂ) - prison,' Some of these are in great trouble,
pressions regarding the work to be done in Daves ! ppis cas David's case, It was a great crisis in |
ville, . chis lite, He was alove. No man could help |

Marion West told her story simply.  *T am Shim now.  He was conscious of sonl loneliness,
glad we see alike,” she said, her eyes fised upon " gro s isolated and cut off from the sympathy
the western sky, where the setting sun was tint- | 44 elp of man, The sacredness of a great
ing the dull gray clunds with faint pinks and {affliction had shut him in - He is kin to us in
yellows.  ** Oh, thank God that he enalles me to | yy,0 experience.  We can sympathize with him.
sce the beauty of both living and dying in these . We have entered that sparitual prison-room and I
last few days!” | sat down within its dark walls. A homeless, |

Paul turned aside his head.  God's power was | fricndlecs refugee voices the heart-cry of multi- |
plainly manifested here. } |

|

'

\

i are hastily selected just in time to hand to the

It was fast growing dark on Saturday evening
whn Paul and his mother reached their new !
howes The air was chill and raw, but there were |
fires in the different rooms, the tea table was

i
woatly soread, on a pretty oak stand stood a

tudes, ** Bring my soul out of prison.”” It speaks [
a common language, it touches the depths of a

| common pain.  The disciples of God are as vari- | raiiroad that card playing by employces in all

ous as individuals; in many of them we are learn-
ing somcthing of the bitterness of that cry of our |

God " Then the Fsalm was analyzed and s
beaunties and lesson of trust in trouble clearly st
forth with the charm which those who La: o
heard Dr. Judson so well remember,  The closing
hymn was Isaac Watt's comforting and strength.
ening version of the Psalm, *God 1Is the Retupe
of Eis Saiuts,”*

We are sure that the forty-sixth Psalm, wil!
mean more to every member of the congregat o,
for all the rest of their lives,  The service adde
something of help and comfort which they wilt
never forget, It is a mnstake to think that 1l
sermon only is of importance.  Too often this i«
the theory of onr services, and the prayer, which
should lead all hearts to the very throne of God
is left to the spur of the moment, and the hy s

-

organist before going into the pulpit,

It pastors would devote more time and though
to what are commonly but erroneously considered
the minor features of their public services, ti ey
would find the total impression of the r laior
more weighty and lasting, and retam in their
congregatiors and church mewmbeiship many who
are alienated by the tco common bareness and iy
congruity of our church services.

The new regulation of the Boston and Muine
places owned by the company must cease, is i

witness against the practice not by fanatical Puri-
tans, but by heard-headed business men.




