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CHAPTER XXXVI.—MR. GROWTHER FEED3 AN ANCIENT
GRUDGE,

The problem in regard to the future of St. Paul’s Chusch,
which had so greatly burdened Dr. Barstow, was substan.
tially solved. Chust had ubtained control of the preacher’s
heart, and henceforth would not be a dogma, but a liviag
L)rcscncc. in his seemoms,  The Phansees of old could not

cep the multnudes from Hun, though their motives for
followmng Hhm were often very mixed. Although the phiio-
sopnicyl Cuust of theology, whom Dr. Barsow had ably
preached, could not change the atmosphere of St. Paul’s,
the Chust of the Bible, the Man of sotrons, the meek and
lowly N-eozarene, could, and the masses would be tempred
to feel that they had a betwr right in a place sacred to His
wondup than those who resembled Him an spiut as httle as
they didin the pemp of thar hie,

Thete would be friction at tiest, and some setious trouble.
M. Arnot’s judgment was contect, and some of the ** fist-
class saints ™ (in thewr own edsmation) would be **blown
out of thetr pews.” St Paul’s would eventually cease to
be the fashionable church par excellence, and this fact alone
woukl be good and suflicient reason for a change on the
part of some who intend to be select in their ascuciations
oa earth, whatever relatione with the ** mixed multitude **
they may have toendure inteaven.  But the waum-hearted
and true-hearted would remain; and every chuich grows
stranger as the Phansces depart and the pablicans and sin-
nets enter.

The cungregalion that gathered at the evening service of
the memorable Sabbath descnbed in the previous chapter
was proj hetic.  Many of the wealthy and aristocratic men-
bers were absent, enher from habit or disgust.  Haldane,
Mr. Giowther, and many who in some respects resembled
them, were present.  ** Jeems,” the discriminating sexton,
had sagaciously guessed that the wind was about to blow
fiom another quaster. and was veering round also, as fast
as he deemed 3t prudent.  **Oudinary pussons* reccived
more than ordinary aention, and were placed within cas-
shot of the speaker. -

But the pioblem of poor 1aldane’s future was not clear
by any means. It s true a desite to hive 2 noble Jife had
been Kiudled in his heart, but ac yet it was but httle more
tlan a good impulse, an aspuation. In the fact that his
eyes had been turnced  questioningly and  hopefully
towards the only Onc who has ever been able to cope
with the mystery of evil these was sich promise s but just
what this divine Friend cetld do for him he understoxt as
lnttle as did the fishermen of Galilee.  They looked for tem-
poral change s.ad glory ; ke was looking fur some vague and
marvcllous spuitual change and exaltation.

But the Sabbath passed, and he semained his old self.
Hoping, longing for the change did not praduce it.

It was one of Mr. Growther's peculianties to have x
fite upon the hcanh, cven uhen the cvenings wete so
varm as not to require it.  ** Might as well kinder get cur-
sclvesluscd to heat,” he would grow! when Haldane remon-
strat.d.

Alfter the evening service they both luwered at the fire for
some time in silence.

* Fxcept ye be convetted, and become as little children,
ye shall not enter into the kingdom of heaven,” had been
Dr. Bastow's text, and, as i< uually the case, the nccessity
of convenion had been made cleater than just what conver-
sion i¢; and many moze than the disquicted uccupants of the
quaint old ki chen had been sent honmie sorcly perplexedhow
to sct about the simple task of **belicving.” Butit wasa
happy thing for all that they had been awakened to the fact
that something must be done.  After that scrmon none
cvuld delude themselves with the hope that being deentous,
well-dressed worshippers as St, Paul’s would be all that was
toquired.

1tut Mr. Growther nceded no argument on this subjeet,
and he had long believed that his only chanee was, as he
expreased i1, **such an out-and-out shakin® to picces, and
makin’ over a;22in that 1 woulda't know myself.” “Then he
would rub lu theumatic leges despondingly and add, ** But
my spesctual jints have got as stiff and dry as these old
walkin® pins, and when 1 uy to git up some good sort o
feelin’ it's Jnc pumpin’ of adry pump. 1 only fecl seal
hearty when I'm acussin®s Aaah?”

Bat the day’sexpesience and teaching had awakened ancw
in tus breast, as tly as iu Haldance’s, the wish that he could
be converted, whatever that bicssed and mystericus change
might be; and so, with hic wiinklcd face scamed with
dzeper and mote complex lines than nsual, the poor old soud
stated at the fite, which was at once the chicf source of hns
comfort and the emblem of that which he most dreaded.
At 1ast he snatled,

*1I'm a blasted old fool for goin® to mectin® and gattin® all
riled up so.  Here, T haven't had a conmfontable duze to-day,
and I shall be kicking around all night with aatlun’ sunmn’
in my head Wt * Except ye be convaried, except ye be con-
varied ;” 1 wosh I had as poad 2 chanee of being convarted
as I have of :in® siruck by hightaian’,™

** I wish I needed conversion as litle as you,” said 1al-
dane. decpondingly.

* Now, look kere,” snapped the old man, **I'm inno
mood for any nonscnsc to-night. 1 want you 10 know 1've
never been convarted, and 1 cae prove it to yeu plaguey
quick if you stroke me agun the fur,  Youv'e got the advan.
1ge of me in this W-iness, thuuzh you have been 2 hard
cuss, for you are young and kind o' limber yei.” Then,
us he glanced at the discouraged youth, his iaanner changed,
and in a tone that was meant 1o be kindly he added,
“Theie, there” Why don’t you pluck up heart?2 If 1
wax as youagas you I’d get convarted if it took me all
scmmer,”

Hallanc shook his head, and after a2 moment slowly and

musingly said, as much to himself as to the giver of this
oot advice,

“I'min the Slough of Despond, and T don’t know how

to get vut. 1 can see the sunny uplands that § long to
1each, but everything is quaking and gi\-in;: way under my
feet.  After listening to Lir. Baistow’s grand sermon this
morning, my spirit flamed up hopefully,  Now he has
rlaced a duty ditectly in my path that 1 cannot perform
by mysell.  Mis. Arnot has madeit clear to me that the
manhood I need iz Christian manhood.  Dr. Barstow
proves out of the Hible that the tust step towards this s
conversion -which seems to be a mysterious change wiich
1 bLut vaguely understand. I must do my patt mysclf,
he says, yet 1 am wholly dependent on the will and co-
operation of another. Just what am I to do? Just when
and how will the liclp come in?  How can [ know that 1t
will come? or how can I ever be suie that 1 have been con.
verted 2

“Oh, stop <plittin® hairs "' said Mr. Growther, testily 3
“ Hanged it | can tell yor. how 1t's all going to be brought
about—ga ask the parson to clear up these plints for you—
bu: I can tell you this much : when youget convarted you'll
know . If you had a ragin’ tovthache, and it suddenly
stopped, ard you felt comfortable all aver, wouldn't you
koow it? But that don't express i, You'd feel more'n
comfurtable s you'd feel so good yeu couldn’t hold in.
You'd be fur shouun’; yéu wouldn't know yoursell.  Why,
doesn’t the Bible say you'd be a new catter?  There'll be
just such 2 change 1n your heart as thete 1< in thus old
kitchen when we come s on a ¢ld, dark night, and light
the candles, and Kindle a fire. ! tell you what ‘us, young
man: if you once get cor arted your troubles will be well
nigh cver.”

Though the picture of this possible future was drawn in
such homely hines, Haldane looked at 1t with wistful eyes.
- e had beconte accustomed to hus benefactoe’s odd ways
and words, and caught his sense beneath the grotewque
unagery.  As he was then situated, the fuiure dravn by the
old man and interpreted by himsel was peceharly attrenve,
He was very misciable, and it is most natual, especaby
for the young, tu wish to be happy.  He had been led o
belicve that conversion would lead to a happiness as great
ac¢ it was mysterious—a sort of miraculous ecstacy, that
would 1eader hun oblivious of the hard and prosaic condis
tions of hislot.  Thiough misfoitunc and s wwn fault he
possecsed o very detective character. This character had
Ieen formied, it is true, by vears of selferdulgence and
wrong, and Mrs. Amot had assested that sefonmn would re.
quire long, panent and hevoic «ffnt. Indeed, she had sug-.
gested that o fighting and subduming the evils of ene’< own
natare a man attained the nobled degres of hmghthond,
He had alteady learned how severe wasthe conflictin whitch
he had been led 1o engage.

Rut might not this my>tesious conversian make things in-
Saney caster! I a great and aadical change wae
suddaenly wiought in his mosal nature. would nat evilappe-
tites and propenstites be up-rooted like vite weeds? Ifa
**new heant” were given him, would not the thoughts and
destres floning from 1t be hke pure water from an un<ullied
spang? A‘ter the **old things,” that i the evil, had passed
anay, wotld not that which was noble and good spuag up
natur.lly, and almtspontaneously 2

This was Mr. Growther’s view, and he had Jang since
Jearned that the old man's opimons were usually sound on
mostquestions.  This seemed to him, then. the teaching of
the Bible, alsn, and of such sermouns as he could 1ccall.
And yet it caused hun some mungivings that Mrs. Aot
had not indicated more cleatly thas short cut out of hs
difficultics.

But Mz, Growthet's theology castied the day. As he
watched the youny man's theughtful face, he thought the
occasion 1pe for the ** word in seocon.™

¢ Now is the ume,” he sad, *now, while yer moral
Jlints is limber.  What's the use of climbirg the moun.
tain on your hands and knees when you can go up n a
chatiot of fire, if you can only qtan 1212 ° and be talked and
urged so carnestly that taldane snuiled and said,

* Mr. Growther, you have mistaken your vocation. Yaou
ought to have been a mi-sicnary to the heathen ™

** That would be sendin’ a thief to Litch a tluef.  Rut yer
know 1've a grudge agin’ the devil, if 1do belong to tum,
and if T could help git you out of lus clutches, 1t would do
me a sight o grood.”

**If T ever do get out I shall indeed have to thank you.”

** ] don't want o thanks, and don’t desarve any. You'te
only gavin’ me a chance to lut the adversary “twixt the eyes,”
any the 0old man added s chasacteiisnie ** A-ash ™ inan
cmphatic and vengeful mannes, as if ac would hke to hnt
very hard.

}uman nature was on the side of Mr. Giowther’s view of
convarsion,  Nothing 1s more cominon than the deluave
hops that health, shoriened by years of walful wieng, can
be regained by the use of some highly extolled dnug, or by
a few deep dravghts from some far-famed spring.

Haldane retiscd to 1ot fully bieat upon sccunng this vague
and mighty change as speedily as posnble.

CHAPTER XXAVIL—IIOPINI. FOR A MIRACLE.

Mr. Inison, Haldane s employer, was a worshipper at St.

*aul’s, and, hikc many othces, had been deeply unpressed

by the setmon. It influence had not wholly exhaled by

Munday, and. as this geatleman was eminently practical, he

fclt that he ought to do something, as well as expericnce 2

little emotion. Thus he was led 10 addiess the following
note o Haldane :

**Last week T gave you a chance: thne week Tam in-
duced to give you a goold word,  While 1 wam you that 1
will tole «te no weak dallying with your old tempratioas, 1
also il you that I would like to see you make 2 man of
youreelf, or mote correctly, pethaps, a< Dr. Barstow would
express it, be madec aman of.  If onc wants todo nght. 1
belicve thete 1s help for him (go and atk the Rev. Dr.
Iarstow about this) 3 and if you will go right straight alicad
1ill T sce you can be depended upon, 1 will continue to speak
good words o you and for you, and perhaps do more.

“GEORGE lvisoN.”

This note preatly encouraged Haldane, and made his pre.
carious foothold among the world's industiies scem more
fiem and certam.  The danger of being swept back into the
deep water where those strugple who have no toothold, no
wortk, 10 place in society, would not come from the caprice
or furgettulness of s employer, but from his own peculiar
temptatiuns and weaknesses. 16 he could patiently do his
duty i his present humble position, he justly believed that
it would be the stepping.stone to something better.  But
having leamned to hrow hamsell, he was afraid of himeelf;
and he had seen wub an intinite dread what cold, dark
depths yawn about or whom society shakes off as a vile and
venamous thing, and who must eventually take evil and its
cumsequences as s only portion,  The hat, recking apart.
ment whetein he tolled” was the first solid ground that he
had feft beneath his feet for many days.  1f he could hold
that footing the water might shoal so that e could reach the
Jand. It s true he could always look to his mother for
food and clotinng of e would conply with her condi-
tons,  Buy, greatly peeverted as his nature had been, food
aml clothmye, the maintenance of a merely animal life,
could no longer satsfy hun.  He had thought tno deeply,
ami had seen too much touth, 1o feed contentedly among the
swine.

Buat the temptations which eventually lead to the swine—
could he peesistently resist these?  Could he maintain a
haid, monutonous routine of toil, with no excitements, no
pleasures, with notlung that even approached happiness?
He dued not gave way 3 he doubted his strength o po for.
ward alone with such a prospect. If conversion be a blessed
macle, by which a debased nature is saddenly lifted up,
and a harsh, lead-coloured, prosaic world transtigured into
the vesubule of heaven, he longed to witness it i his own
experience.

It was while he was in this moad that his thoughts recur-
red 10 Dr. Marks, the good old clergyman who had been
the subject of his rude, practical joke months before. He
recalled the sincere, frank letter which led to their evening
mterview, and temembered with 2 thall of hope the strong
and wystenious emotten that had seized vpon him as the
vencrable man took his hand in his warm grasp, and said in
tanes of pathos that shook tussoul, 1 wish I could lead
you by loving force intotie patis of pleasantness and peace,*
Wild and reskless fool as he then was, it had been only by
adecited eftort and abropt departure that he had escaped
the heavenly influences which scemed to brood in the quiet
study wheee the good man prayed and spun the meshes of
the ne's which hie daily cast for souls,  If hie could «isit
that study agaun wsth a weceptive heart, might not the emo-
tion that ke had formetly ressted e like a flood, and
sweep away his old, miserable self, and he become in truth
a* pew creature 2V

The thought, having been once entertained, speedily grew
1to a hope, and then became almost a centainly.  He felt
that he wouald much rather sce Dr. Marks than Dr. Barstow,
and that if he coulll feel that kind, warm grasp again an im-
pulse might be given him winch even Mis. Arnot’s wise and
gentle words could not inspire.

Before the week was over he felt that something must be
dune either to soften his hard lot or to give him strength to
cndure .

The men, Doys and girls who worked at his side in the
mill were in thair natuies like their garh, coar<e and soiled.
they tesented the presence of llaldane for a two-fold
reason @ they regarded the intzusion of a ¢ pao®bird " amosg
them in the hight of an insult 5 they weie still innte annoyd,
and perplexed aiso, 1hat this disreputable chaacier made
them fecl that he was theic superior,  Hence a system of
pauty persccotion grew up.  Epithets were flung at him, and
practical jokes plaved upon i, ull his heart boiled with
anger or his nerves were intitated to the last degtee of
cadurance.  Mose than once his fist was clenched to stiike,
but he remembered tn Wune that the heavier the blow he
strack the more disastrously it would re-act against himself.

Atter the exasperating exp-ricnces and noisc of the day,
Mr. Growther's cottage was not the quict refuge he nceded.
Mr. Growther's 2rowl was chronic, and it rasped on Hal-
dins’s overestrained netves hike the tiling of a saw. Dr.
Bartow'ssermoas of the previous Sabbath had emphatically
**vled * the old gemloman, and their oaly result, appar-
ently, was to make him more out-of-sorts and vindiciive
towards his poor, fuscsavle hitle sclf than ever. He wag
so {sascible that even the comtontable cat and doz became
aware that somcthing unusual was amiss, and, instead of
donng serurely, they learned to keep a wary and depre-
catary eye ot thetr master and the toes of his thick-soled
slippers.

** I have been goin’ on like a darned old porkerpin,” he

said to Haldane one evening, **and if you don't gt coa-
, i3 y 4

varted soon you'd better git out of my way. If you was as
mreck as Moces and twir as good you couldn’t stand me
much longer 37 and the poor fellow fclt that there was con-
siderable truth in the semark.

The unll closed at an carlier hour on Saturday aficinoon,
and he Aetcrmined ta vist D, Matks if ¢ € could obtain per-
wission from his cpluyer to be absent a few hours on Mon.
day mormag. e wrolc a note to Me, Ivicon, condally
M ankeng lum for b cacowaging wonls, but adding,
frankly, that he could make no proanses 0 regard 1o hame
self. ** All that T can say is,™ he wrate, *“that 1 am trywng
to do right now, and that | an grateful o you for the chance
you have given me. 1 wah to get the *help’ you suggest
in your nule 1o me, but, in menory of cenain relations to
my old pastor, Dr. Marks, 1 would rather sec him than D,
Barstow, and if you will pamitme to be absent a part of
next Monday furenoon 1 will esteem at a great favour, and
wili trespass on your kindnese no further. 1 can go after
mill-hours on Saturday, and will retuza by the first train un
Aonday.”

Mr. Ivison teadily granted the tequest, and even became
somcwhat cusious as to the result.

(70 becontianal)

Two Arctic Polar expeditions arc in course of organiza«
tion, ooe in Amcrica and the other in England.



