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of the sanctuary but still feeling a deep
interest in the welfare of her church, and
grieved over the sad repurts that so often
came to her ears. One day shu was hon-
ared with a call from Mre. Gaddess. This
Jady had been one of the warmest advo-
cates of Mr, Crosson before he came, but
it was not long before, in some way, he
offended her and she was equally warm
against him. 8he, however, Med up-
on the church services very régularly, not
so much from any sense of duty or henefit
derived from them as for the sake of find.
ing scmething new to talk about. This
day her theme was the prayer-meeting of
the night before. ‘¢ Yes, I was thers, but
1 might as well have stayed at home, for
all the good it did me. There was about
ten others, beside myself, present, inclad-
ing Mr. Crosson and the sexton, There
was 1uc one to load the services, and the
lights were 8o dim no_one could see the
words if they’d wanted to sing. Mbr. Cros-
son’s subject was the same old thing:
scolding the absent ones because they
didn’t cume, and hitting at those who were
there because they wern’t consistent with
their profession. I think we might as
well not have any prager-mectings, for all
the good they do.”

*¢ Weli, it strikes me there couldn’t be
a church that nevds themn more,” apoke up
bright Nellie Govdwyn, who was paying
her old Auntic a visit, and had been an
interested listéner to the conversation.
** I think it would be a gdpd idea to hold,
A prayer-meeting over your pastor, as het
scems to be so wicked, and see if you
couldu’t convert him,” and laughing wer-
rily, she lefu the rvom. Mrs. Gaddess
soon left, and after her departure Nellie's
words kept retutning to her Auntie's
mind.

*“ The child’s fun has truth in it,” she
snid to herself, ** Surely, if any vne ever
needed prayers, our winister does ; and’
here we have been wasting all this time
finding fault with him, and grieving be-
cauge we couldn’t make him what we
wahted, when the Lord could have changed
him in a minute if we had unly asked him.
I don’t believe one of us has prayed a good
varnest prayer for him since he came.
Bat [ will not waste any more time in ne-
glect. Why can I not have a little prayer-
meetiug in this very room; where no one
need know of it but ourselves and God ?

,takes , of their pastor-they:
‘their'own responaibility and had come to

‘vinced

1 will invite the five elders, who, 1 know,
will be in sympathy with me, and together

we will plead for a blessing upon our
church.and pastor.”.

And juat here let me say a word about
these fivg elders.  You might wonder how
a church with five earnest, Chiristian men
~-an all elders are supposed to be—should
have been allowed- to sink to such a low
level. They were indeed godly, Christian
men, who, while realizing that Mr. Cros-
son was not just the. man for the place,
nevertheless practised the virtue of gilance
and did noteencouragehyany word of theirs
the critieal fault-finding spirit of the ma-
jority of the people. In so far were they
wise and their conduct commendable, but
their influance was mainly of this negative
character; they.did nothing wrong, neithep
did they any thing decidedly good. Elder
A., the eldest of the five, was.a good old
man of seventy, who had been an active
member in his younger deys, but was pow
too fecble to attend .church regularly.
Elder B. ‘was a little lame, and, livin
quite a distance from-the church, b&g
gradually convin¢ed himself. that he was
excused from attending upon all the ser-
vice as he had once dvne.. Elders C., D.
and E. were all good men too, and arixious
~—in & mild way= that their church should
prosper, but so absorbed just then:in their
farming, merchandise and politics that
they hadn’t much time left for hunting up
lost souls and bringing. them into the king-
dom. 8o that, instead of by their own
prudence and activity mﬁiyﬁs the mis-

-forgotten

the conclusion that nothing could be done
8o loug as Mr. Crosson' remainéd wuh
them,

The next morning after Mrs. Gaddess’
visit, Auntie Govdwyn called in Elder A.,
for whom she was on the lovkout, and con-
fided to him her plan. She found in him
a sympathetic listener and ready helper,
at once they agreed to inform the remain-
inghe}den and 1aeet in her parlor that very
night. - .

At the a) pointed hour they came, even
Elder B. hering forgotteu his Jamenees in
his surprise and curiosity over the unusal
invitation. Auntie Goodwyn soon ex-
plained the object of the meeting ; how,
through the thoughtless words «f her

‘niece, her gyed’ had been opened to see

their neglect of duty, and how firmly con-

s%le was that if they unitedly pray-
ed for & blessing-on.their pastor,. that this
answer would come and the desired change




