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'_._'- be to _get angry at a passing tramp

= strange power over him. He tried to
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ql heard your sermon this morning,”
sald 2:Blitip’s gnestwhile: Mrs. ‘Strong
was removing the small table to the
dining room.

“Did you?” asked Philip, because. ;he
could not think of auytmngk wiser tu
say.

“Yes,” sald the stnm‘gu \'Isltor alm—
ply. He was so silent after saying this
one-werd-that-Philip-did what he nev-
-er was In the habit of doing. He al-
ways shrank back sensitively from
asking for an opinion of his preaching
from any one except his wife. But now
he could vot help saying:

‘S AA-§60 thigk of 1t7”

as onc of the best sermons I

\?the%ﬂ. > Bul, somebow it 'did not
; ‘mhaﬁ’ ,exclnl med Phlllp almost an-
i there was one thing he felt
& sure about, it was the sincerity of his

Then he checked his feel-
7 Ingam-trerthought liow foollsh it would

: was prohinhly_a.little out of his
lnind. Yet the man’s remark had a

shake it off as he looked bharder at
" him....The meon- looked over at Philip
. and repeated gra vely. shaking his head.
" “Not sincere.” e
. Mrs. Strong c‘!me bnck into the room,
= and. Phillp motioned her to sit down
~ mear him while he said, “And what
‘ makes you think I was not sincere?”
. “Yeu spld-the age in which we lived
¢ demanded that people live In a far sim-
pler. Tess extravagant style.”
; “Yes; that is what 1 said. 1 believe
it, tdoi"" replfed ' Phillp, clasping his
.*hands over his knee and gnzing at his
_singular guest with earnestness. The
“man’s thick white bair glistened in the
.open firelight like spun glass.
© %“And you sald that Christ would not
approve of people spending money for
flow ood udﬂreu on those who
~didm when it could more wise-
-1y he e@en_ded. for. the benefit of those
.who were In want.”
- “Yes. Those were not my exact
words, but that was my ‘idea.”
. “Your Idea. Just so. And yet we
have had here In this little lunch, or,
-as you called it, a *bite of something,’
three different kinds of meat, two kinds
“of bread, hothouse grapes and. the rich-
est kind of milk.”
-~ The man said all this in the qulatest
calmest: manner possible, and Philip
stared at him, more assured than ever
“that W& Wik a1ittle erazy. Mrs. Strong
looked amsed and gaid, ‘You seemed
to enjoy the'Hinéh: pretty- well.”  Tle
~ian had eaten with a zest that was
redeemed from ereediness only by a

possessed.

. “My dear madam,” sald the man,

“perhaps this was a case where the

food was given to one who stood really

in need of it.”

- Philip started as #f he-had suddenly
words which he had not hefore heard
in them:.

* “Do you think it was an extravagant

‘lunch then?” be asked, with a very
slight laugh,

"The man looked straight at Philip

and replied slowly, “Yes, for the times
in which e live™

A sudden silence fell on_the group of
three in the parlot of the parsonage,
lighted up' by tiie soft glow of the coal
fire. No oae except a person thorough-
ly familiar with the real character of
Philip Strong could have told why that

- silence fell on him instead of a careless
laugh a¢/the e¢razy remark of a half
witted stranger tramp. Just how long
the silence lasted he did not know;

-~ only, when it was broken, he found

himself saying: * . = =
“Man, who are“vou? Where are you
from? And what is your name?’  {
‘HIis guest turned his head a little and
replied: “When you ealléd me fn here,

You stretched out your hand and called

me ‘brother.” Just now you called me

- by the great term, ‘man.’ These are

my names. You ma:,- ‘call me ‘Brother
mn L = 3 by

“Well, th’en. "Bro‘thel' Man ' gaid
Philip, smiling a little to think of the
very strangeness of thé whole affair,
- “your reason for thinking 1 was not
sincere in my sermon this morning was
because of the extravagant lunch this
evening ¥’ )

““Not “altogether. - There are other
reasons.” The man suddenly bowed
his head between his hands, and Phil-
ip’s wife ivhispered to him: ‘Philip,
“what i8 the use of talklng with a crazy
man? You are tired, and it is time to
put out the lights and go to bed. Get
him out of the house now as soon as
.you can.”

The stranger rnlsetf hls hend and
.went on talking just as If he had not
broken off abruptly.

“Other reasons,, In your sermon you
tell the people they ought to live less
JAnxuriously. You point them to the
situation in this town where thousands
.ot men are out 'of work, You call at-
tention''to thé' 'great poverty and dis-
- tress all over the world, and you say
the times demand that people live far
llmpler. less extravagant . lives. . And
¥et here you live yourselreﬂketn prince.
Like a repented after a pe-
cullar :E;;tﬁ \’v’lllﬁch seemed to Include
only what was In the room, but all
hat was in the house. /' -

Philip glanced at his wife as people
- do when they suspect 8 third person |
- belng out.of hisimind and saw that her
e!:bu'enion was very much like his own

th

1" Then
h qq 1;.ta::au:;l.;{rmm

’H'ieybot
‘ﬁﬁ lboh"!ﬂ":furlous. éven
ll",l!ot prlucely. .The parsonage. was
old mansion.which ¥ad 'once be-
Ionged to a wealthy but éceentri¢’
; ,f aﬁ tain,.. He had. built. to please
1f, something after

the colonia!

t mﬂ‘l?nﬁlﬁ '

‘floors gave
e of solid com

eces ot furniture and ﬂyw

e
!'Jou runderstand,” sald Phllip. as his
glance traveled back to his.visitor,
“that this house Is not ‘mine. . It be-
longs:to my church.” It Is the parson-

{age, and T am simply ll\'lng In'lt as

the minister.”

“Yes, T understand. You, a mlnlsler.
are living in this princely house while
other  people -have ‘not  where ‘to -lay
thelr heads.”

Again Philip felt the same tempta-
tion to anger steal Into him, and again
he checkeq__ blmgclf at thmthom‘:ht
“The ‘man: is cﬂrtllulv insane. . “The
whole tlillgg is:shmply absyrd.: I will
get rid of him. And yet”—

He eould.not shake off a strange nnd
powerful Impresslon which the stran-

or not, had hinted at the pos-
sibility“of“sn Insincerity “on -lils-part
which made him restless. He deter-
mined to.question him and.see if he
really™ “vould * devdlop a streak of In-
sanity thag would, justify him in get-
ting rid-of‘liim for the night.

“Brother ;Man,” he said, using the
term his guest had given him, “do you
think I am living too extravagautly to
live as 1 do?”

“Yes, In -these times and after such o
sermon.”

“What svould you have me do * Phil-
ip asked the question half seriously,
half amused at himself for asking ad-
viee from such a source.

“Do as you preach that others ougbt
to.l!

Again that silence fell over the rooin.
And again Philip felt the same Im-
pression of power in the strange man's
words.

The “Brother Man,” as he wished to
be ealled, bowed his head between his
hands again, and Mrs. Strong whisper-
ed to her husband: “Now it is certainly |
worse than foolish to keep this up any
longer. The man is evidently Insane.
We cannot Keep him here all night.
He will certainly do svmething terri-
ble. Get rid of him, Philip. ‘This may
be a trick on the pml of the whisky
men "

Never In all his life bad Philip been
s0 puzzled to know what to do with a
human being. Here was one, the
strangest he had ever met, who had
come into his house; it is true he had
been Invited, but once within he had
Invited himself to stay all night and
then had accused hls cntertainer of
living too extravagantly and ecalled
him an insincere preacher. Add to all
this the singular fact that he had de-
clared his name to be “Brother Man"
and that he spoke with a calmness that
was the very incarnation of peace, and
Philip’s wonder reached its limit.

In vresponse to his wife's appeal
Philip rose abruptly and went to the
front door. He opened it, and a whirl
.of snow danced in. The wind had
changed, and the moan of a coming
heavy storm was in the air.

The moment that he opened the door
his strange guest also arose, and put-
ting on his hat he sald, as he moved
slowly toward the hall: **1 must be go-
ing. 1 thank you tor your hospitality,
madam.”

Philip stood holdlng the door partly
open. Ne was perplexed to know just
what to do or say.

“Where. will you
Where is your home?”

“My home is with my friends,” re-
plied the man. He laid his hand on
the door, opened it and had stepped
one foot out on the porch when Philip,
seized with an impulse, laid his hand
on his arm, gently but strongly pulled
him Dback Into the hall, shut the door
and placed his back agalnst it.

“You cannot go out into this storm
until I know whether you have a place
to go to for the night.”

The man hesitated curiously, shuf-
fled his feet on the mat, put his hand
up to his face and passed it across his
eyes with a gesture of great weariness.

stay tonight?

Philip stood holding the door partly open.
There was a look of loneliness and of
unknown sorrow about his whole fig-
ure that touched Philip's keenly sensi-
tive spirit irresistibly. If the man was
a little out of bis right mind, he was
probably harmless. ‘They could not
turn him out Into the.night if he had
uowhere to go.

“Brother Man,” said Philip gently,
“would you like to stay here tonight?
Have you anywhere else to stay?’
“You are afraid I will do barm. Baut,
no. See. Let us sit down.”

__He lald his bat on thé table, resumed
his seat and asked Philip for a Bible.
Philip handed him one. He opened
it and read a chapter from the prophet
.1salah, and then, sitting In the chair,

bowing his head between his hands,

be offered a prayer of such wonderful

‘beauty and spiritual refinement ot wx-
pression that Mr. and Mrs. Strong lis-
tened with awed astonishment.

When he nad uttered the nmen, Mrs.

Btrong whispered  to Philip: “Surely
we cannot shut
storm. —We will give him the spare
room.”

him out with the

Philip:sald not a word. He at once

bullt up a'fire in the room aud ina few
moments invited the maun Into It.

“Brother Man,” he s3id simply, “'stay

here as if this weére your own unouse,
You are welcome for the night.”

«''Xes, heartily welcome,” sald I?hil

. -ip's ‘wife, as If to make amends for any
doubts she had felt before.

For reply tihe “Brother Man” rulse,d

ger's words bad made upon him: cm;y 7

| aha

| his hand almost as If In benedlctlon.
And ﬂiey left hlm to hls Test. - A

“tast. Not a sound could be heard with-
in. He walted a llttle while and then
kuockéd agaln.: -1t was as still as be-
tm-e.""He opengd the door uortly and
lookedln

. Ta. illl alng.lement thete was no one
theref The~bell waa mnde up neatly,
_everything. in: the -room: was In’ Its
place, but the strange belig who had
called himself “Brotbher Man” was
gone._ -
thp excla ‘etl hnd his wife came
[ d

"Su cur queer tuest has flown! He
‘wiust have been very still about it. |
heard no nolse. Where do you suppose
he 18? And who do you suppose he 1s?"
**Are you sure there ever yas such a
person, Philip? Don’t you think. you
‘drenmed all that about the ‘Brother
Man? " Mrs. Strong had not quite for-
given Philip for his skeptical question-
Ing of the reality of the man with the
lantern who had driven the knife into
the desk. ?

“Yes, It's your turn now, Sarah
Well, if our ‘Brother Man’ was a dreamn
he was the most curious dream this
family ever had, and if he was crazy
he was the most remarkable lnsane
person 1 ever saw.”

“Of course he was crazy. All that
be sald about our Il\rlng' 50 extrava-
gantly!”

“Do you think he was cmzy in that
particular?’ asked Philip in a strange
volce. His wife noticed It at the time,
but its true significance did not become
real to her until afterward. He went
to the front door and found it was un-
locked. Evidently the guest had gone
out that way. The heav® storm of the
night had covered up any possible signs
of footsteps. It was still snowing furl-
ously.

Philip went Into his study for the
forenoon as usual, but he did very lit-
tle writing. His wife could hear him
pacing the floor restlessly.

About 10 o'clock he came down stairs
and declared bls Intention of going ont
into the storm to see If he couldn't set-
tle down to work better.

He went oot and did not return until
the middle of the afternoon. Mrs.
Strong was a little alarmed.

“Where have you been all this time,
Philip? In this terrible storm too!
You are a monument of snow. Stand
out here In the kitchen while 1 sweep
Yyou off.”

Philip obediently stood still while
his wife walked around him with a
broom and good naturedly submitted
to being swept down, “as If 1 were be-
ing worked into shape for a snow
man,” he said.

“Where have you been? Give an ac-
count of yourself,”

people live. Saral, the ‘Brother Man'
was not so very crazy after all. He
has more than half converted me.”

“Did you find out anything about
him?’

“Yes; several of the older citizens
here recognized my description of him.
They say he is harmless and has quite
a history; was once a wealthy mill
owner in Clinton. He wanders about
the country, living with any one who
will take him In. It is a queer case. 1
must find out more about him. But
I'm hungry. Can I have a bite of some-
ullng?” .

“Haven’t yon had dinner?"

“No; havern’t had time.”

“Where have you been?”

“Among the tenements.”

“How are the people getting on
there?”

“I cannot tell. It almost chokes me
to eat when I think of it.” -

“Now, Phillp, what makes you take
It so seriously? How can you help all
that suffering? You are oot to blame
for it.”

“Maybe 1 am for a part of it. But
whether 1 am or not there the suffer-
ing is. And I don't know that we ought
to ask who is to blame in such cases.
At any rate, supposing the fathers and
mothers In the tenements are to blame
themselves by thelr own sinfulness,
does that make innocent children and
helpless babes any warmer or better
clothed and fed? Sarah, I have seen
things in these four hours’ time that
make me want to join the bomb throw-
ers of Europe almost.”

Mrs. Strong came up behind his chalr
as he sat at the table eating and placed
her hand on his brow. She grew more
anxious every day over his growing
personal feeling for others. It seemed
to her it was becoming a passion with
him, wearing him out, and she feared
its results as winter deepened and the
strike in the mills remained unbroken.

“You cannot do more than one man,
Philip,” she sald, with a sigh.

“No, but iIf T ean only make the
church see its duty at this time and act
the Christlike way a great many per-
sons will b: saved.” He dropped his
knife and fork, wheeled around ab-
ruptly In his chair and faced her with
the question, “Would you give up this
home and be content to live In a sim-
pler fashion than we have beeu used
to since we came here?”

“Yes,” replled his wife quletly, *I
will go anywhere and suffer anything

with you.  What s it you are thinking
of now?”

“I need a little more tinw. “There is
a crisis near at hand io my thought of
what Christ would require of me. My
dear, I am sure we shall be led by the
spirit of truth to do what Is necessary
and for the better saving of men,”

He kissed his wife tenderly and went
up stairs again to bis work. All
through the rest of the afternoon and
in” the evening, as he  shaped his
p.lmlch and pulpit work, the words of
the “Brother Man” rang In his éars
and the p\umg;o.l; at the tenements rose

in the guccessive panoramas before his

eyes. As the storm increased in f‘l.tr,\r
‘with the coming darkness. he felt tiat

It was typical In a certain sense of his
 own condition. He abandoned the work

he had been doing-at his desk, and’
kueeling down at his couch he prayed.
Mrs. Btrong, coming up to the study
to see how his“work ‘was getting on,

-found him kneeling: tlierc and “went

aid knelt beside hfm, while together
they sought the Ilght tllrough the
storm.

So the weeks wunt by. and the first

‘Sunday of the next month- found Phil-{:

ip’B Christ message even ore direct

persomnl than.cnny he had brought
to hls gglom He hadspent
muneh of | i'olhg into the work-
Iumeu's The, me,ment dis-
trict was'" li

:gnest’s" door te:waked' ilni fof break: [

“1 bave been sceing how some other

actl 0 ougbt “to be.

ife fuily. t-om'm"l'ed
. vary charch,
coming o that gunday morning, were

tor ns he' spoke to. them from the
standpoint_of niodern Christ.

“1 sald a month ago that the age in
which we live'demands a shpler, less
extravagant style of living. 1 did not
mean by that to condemn the heautles
of art or the marvels of science or the
products of civillzation. - 1 merely em-

but meglected truth In our modern civ
ilization—that If we would win men
to Christ we must adopt more of his
spirit of simple and conseerated self
denial. "1 wish to be distinctly under-
stood as | go on that | do not condemn
any man slmply because he is rich or
lives In a luxurious house, enjoring
every comfort of modern civilization.
every delicacy of the scason and all
physical desires. What | do wish dis-
tinctly understood Is the belief, which
has been burued deep Into me ever
since coming to this town, that If the
members of_this ehureh wish to honor
the Head of the church and bring men
to belleve bim and save them In this

| life and the next they must be willing
+ to do far more than they have yet

done to make use of the physical com-
forts and luxuries of thelr homes for
the blessing and Christianizing of this
communlity. In this particular 1 have
mpyself failed to set you an example.
The fact that 1 have so failed Is my
only reason for maklog this matter
public this morning.

*“The sltuation In Milton today is ex-
ceedingly serious., 1 do uot need to
prove it to you by figures. If any busi-
ness man will go throngh the tene-
ments, he will acknowlefige my state-
ments. If any woman will contrast
those dens with ber own home, she
will, if Christ Is a power in her heart,
stand in horror before such a travesty
on the sacred thought of honor. The
destitution of the neighborhood is
alarming. The number of men out of
work Is dangerous. The complete re-
moval of all sympathy between the
church up here on this street and the
tenement district 1s sndder than death.
Oh, my beloved”—Dhilip stretched out
his arms and uttered a ery that rang in
the ears of those who heard it and re-
mained with some of them a memory
for years—*“these things ought not so
to be! Where is the Christ spirit with
us? [Have we not sat In our comforta-
ble houses and eaten our pleasant food

gone to amusements and entertain-
ments without number while God's
poor have shivered on the streets and
his sinful ones have snecred at Chris-
tianlty as they have walked by our
church doors?:

“It Is true we have given money to
charitable causes, It is true the town
council has organized a bureau for the
‘care and maintenance of those In want,
it is true members of Calvary church,
with other churches at this time, bave
done something to relleve the Immedi-
ate distress of the town, but how mueh
have we given of ourselves to those in
‘need? Do we reflect that to reach souls
and win them, to bring back humanity
to God and the Christ, the Christian
must do something different from the
giving of mouney now and then? He
must give a part, of himself. That was
my reason for urglng you to move this
church bullding away from this street
Into the tenement district, that we
might give ourselves to the people
there. The Idea is the same in what 1
now propose. But you will pardon me
if first of all I announce my own ac-
tion, which, I believe, I8 demanded by
the tlmes and would be approved by
pur Lor

Phillp s:epped up nearer the front of
the platform and spoke with an added
enrnestness and power which thrilled
every hearer. A part of the great con-
flict through which he had gone that
past month shone out in his pale face
and found partial utterance in his im-
passioned speech, especially as he
drvew near the end. The very abrupt-
_Jness of his proposition smote the peo-
ple Into breathless attention.

“The parsonage in which I am llr-
ing is a large. even a luxurious, dwell-
Ing. It has nine large rooms. You are
familiar with {ts furnishings. The sal-
ary this church pays me is $2,000 a
year, a sum which more than provides
for my necessary wants. What I have
decided to do is this: I wish this church
to reduce this salary one-half and take
the other thousand dollars to the fitting
up the parsonage for a refuge for
homeless children or for some such

purpose which will commend itself to
your best judgment. There Is mouey
enough In this church alone to main-
taln such am imstitution handsomely
and not a single member of Calvary
sulfer any hardship whatever. 1 will
move inte a house nearer the lower
part of -the town, wyhere | can morg
easily reach after the people and live
more among them. That js what |
propose for myself. [t is not beepusa
I believe the rich and the educated do
not need the gospel or the church. The
rich and the poor both need the life
more abundantly. But 1 am firmly
ronvinced that as matters now are
the church membership through pulpit
and pew must give itself more than
In the Ilater ages of the world it has
done for the sake of winning men. The
form of self denial niust take a defi-
nite, physical, genuinely sacrificing
shape. The chureh must get back to
the apostolic times in some particu-
Jars and an adaptation of community of
goods and a sharing of certain aspects
of civilization must mark the church
membérship of the coming twentieth
¢entury. An object lesson in self de-
nial large enough for men to see, a
self deninl that actually gives up lux-
rfes, money and even pléasures—this
Is the only king” that will make much
;mpresslon an the people. I believe if
Christ was on enrth ‘he would agaln
eafl for thls expression of ]n} nlt{
him. He would again say, ‘So like
wile whotoever he be of you that for-
gaketh not all that he bath, be cannot
be my disciple.!

WA fhis fs what 1 call on the mem-
Bets of this churchicto do. Do I say
thdt yon ought o abandou your own
Touses and live somewhere else? No.
-1 eah decide only for myself In a mat-
teit of that kind. Byt this much I do
say: Glve ourselves in some genuine
‘wiay o save this:tow
wretehedness. Tt Is’uot so' much your
money a8 your own oul that the sick-

: um-ot the world needs.- This plan has
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astonished at- the message of thelr pas

phasized what | believe Is a mighty’

and dressed In the finest clothing and |

from its evil

to som other family, Interest Itself in
ithe’other, know the extent of its wants
as far as possible, go to it In person, let
the Clristian home come into actual
touch with the un-Christinn—in short,
become a natural savior to one family?
There are dozens of families in this
chureh that could do that. It would
take money. It would take time. It
would mean real self denial. It would
call for all your Christian grace and
courage, but what does all this
church membership and church life
mean If not just such sacrifice? WWe
cannot give anything to this age of
more value than our own selves.
The world of sin and want and de-
spair and disbelief is not hungering
for money or mission schools or char-
ity balls or state institutions for the
rellef of distress, but for live, pulsing,
loving Christian men and women who
reach out live, warm hands, who are
willing to go and give themselves, who
will abandon if necessary, if Christ
calls for it, the luxuries they have
these many years enjoyed In order
that the bewildered, disheartened, dis-
contented, unhappy, sinful creatures of
earth may actually learn of the love of
God through the love of man. And
that Is the only way the world ever
bas learned of the love of God. Hu-
manity brought that love to the heart
of the race, and it will continue so to
do untlil this earth’s tragedy is all play-
ed and the last light put out. Mem-
bers of Calvary ehureh, I ecall on you
in Christ's name this day to do some-
thing for your Master that will really
show the world that you are what you
say you are when you claim to be a
disciple of that one who, although he
was rich, yet for our sakes became
poor, giving up all heaven's glory in
exchange for all earth’s misery, the
end of which was a cruel and bloody
crucifision. Are we Christ’s disciples
unless we are willing to follow him in
this particular? We are not our own.
We are bought with a price.” °

When that Sunday service closed,
Calvary church was stirred to its
depths, There were more excited peo-
ple talking together all over the church
than Philip bad ever seen before. He
greeted several strangers as usual and
was talking with one of them, when
one of the trustees eame up and said
the board would like to meet him, if
convenient for bim, as soon as he was
at liberty.

Philip accordingly waited in one of
the Sunday school elassrooms with the
trustees, who bad met immediately aft-
er the sermon and decided to have'an
fnstant conference with the pastor.

CHAPTER XI11.

The door of the classroom was closed,
and Philip and the trustecs were to-
gether. There was a moment of embar-
rassing silence, and then the spokes-
man for the board, a nervous little
man, said:

“Mr. Strong, we bhardly know just
what to say to this proposition of
yours this morning about going out of
the parsonage and turning it into an
orphan asylum. But it is certainly a
very remarkable proposition, and we
felt as if we ought to meet you at once
and talk it over.”

“It's simply Impossible,” spoke up
one of the trustees. “In the first place,
It is impracticable as a business propo-
sition.”

“Do you think s0?’ asked Philip
quietly.

“It is out of the question!” said the
first speaker excitedly. *“The church
will never listen to it in the world. IFor
my part, If Brother Strong wishes
to'’'—

At that moment the sexton knocked
at the door and sald a man was outside
very anxious to see the minister and
have him come down to his house.
There had been an accident or a fight
or something. Some one was dying
and wanted Mr. Strong at once. So
Philip hastily excused himself and
went out, leaving the trustees together.

The door was hardly shui again
when the sperker who had been intep-

rupted jumped to his feet and ex-
claimed:

“As 1 was saying, for my part if
Brother Strong wishes to indulge in
this eccentric action he will not have
the sanction of my vote in the matter.
It certainly is an entirely unheard of
and uncalled for proposition.”

“Mr. Strong has no doubt a generous
motive in this proposed action,” said a
third member of the board, “but the
saurch certalnly will zot approve any
such step as the giving up of the par-
ponage. Lle exaggerates the need of
such a sacrifice. 1 think we ought to
reason him out of the idea.”

“We called Mr. Strong to the pastor-
ate of Calvary church,” said another,
“and it seeins to me he eame under the
conditions granted in our call. Ior
the church to allow such an absurd
thing as the giving up of the parsonage
to this proposed outside work would be
A very unwise move."

“Yes, and more than tlat,” said the

-first spua!.er, “l want to say very

frankly xhn.t lam gw“iug tired of tlre
way th:ugﬁ have gone since Mr. Strong
eame to ps. What busincss Ims Cal-
vary church with all these gutside
matters, these labor troubles and upn-
employed men and all the other mat-
ters that have been made the subject
of preaching lately? 1 want a minister
who looks after his own parish. Mr.
Strong does not call on lhis own people.
He has not been inside my house but
once since he came to Milton. DBreth-
ren, there s a growing fecling of dls
content over this matter.”

There was a short pause, and then
one of the members said:

“Surely if Mr. Strong feels dissatis-
fied with his surroundings in the par-
sonage or feels as if his work lay.in
another direction he is at liberty to
choose another parish. But he is the
finest pulpit minister we ever had, and
no one deubts his entire sincerity. He
Is' & remarkable man in many re-
Bpects.”

“*Yes, but sincerlty may be a very
lwkwn:q fhing carried too far. And
hl this matter of Ihe parsonage 1 doh't
gee how the trustees can allow it. Why,
what would the other churches think
of it? Oalvaly church cannot allow
anything of the kind for the sake of its

reputation. But I would like to hear:

‘Mr. Winter's opinion.’ He has not spo-
ken yet.” y :

The rest turned to the mill-owner,
.who, as chairman of the board, usual-
Iy bad much to say and was regarded
as a shrewd and careful business ad-
~viser. In the excitement of the occa-
slon ‘and discussion the usual formall-
ties-of a regular board m‘get__ln_g__t_md

~ Mr. Winter was ev!dently embm-rnss—
ed. He had listened to the discussion
of the minister with his head Dbent
down and his thoughts in a whirl of
emotion both for and against the pas-
tor. His naturally inclined business
habits contended against the proposi-
tion to give up the parsonage. His
feelings of gratitude to the minister for
his personal help the night of the at-
tack by the mob rose up to defend him.
There was with it all an undercurrent
of self administered rebuke that the
pastor had set the whole church an ex-
ample of usefulness. He wondered
how many of the members would vol-
untarily give up half their incomes
for the good of humanity. He wonder-
ed in a confused way how much he
would give up himself. Philip’s ser-
mon had made a real impression on
him.

“There is one polnt we have not dis-
cussed yet,” he said at last, “and that
is Mr. Strong’s offer of half his sal-
ary to cairy on the work of a chil-
dren's refuge or something of that
kind.”

“How can we accept such an offer?
Calvary church has always believed in
paying its minister a good salary and
paying it promptly, and we want our
minister to live decently and be able
to appear as he should among the best
people,” replied the nervous little man
who had been first to speak.

“Still, we cannot deny that it is a
very generous thing for Mr. Strong
to do. He certainly is entitled to cred-
it for his unsclfish proposal. No one
can charge him with being worldly
minded,” said Mr. Winter, feeling a
new interest in the subjeet as he found
himself defending the minister.

“Are you in favor of allowing him
to do what he proposes in the matter
of the parsonage?’ asked another.

“T don’t sce that we can hinder Mr.
Strong from living anywhere he
pleases if he wants to. The church
cannot compel him to live in the par-
,sanage."’

“No, but it can choose not to have
such a minister!” exclaimed the first
speaker again excitedly, “and I for one
am most deeidedly opposed to the
whole thing. 1 do not sce how the
chureh can allow it and wmaintain its
self respeet.,”

“Do you think the chureh is ready to
tell Mr. Strong that his services are
not wanted any longer?' asked Mr.
Winter coldly.

“1 am, for one of the members, and 1
know others who feel as 1 do if mat-
ters go on in this way much longer. |
tell you, Brother Winter, Calvary
church is very near a crisis. Look at
the Goldens and the Malverns and the
Albergs. They are all leaving us, and
the plain reason Is the nature of the
preaching. Why, you know yourself,
Brother Winter, that never has the
pulpit of Calvary church heard such
preaching on people’s private affairs.”

Mr. Winter colored and replied angri-
ly: "“What has that to do with this
present matter? If the minister wants
to live In a simpler style, 1 don't sce
what business we bave to stop it. As
to the disposition of the parsonage,
that is a meatter of business which
rests with the church to arrange.”

The nervous, irritable little man who
had spoken offenest rose to his feet
and exclaimed: “You can count me out
of all this, then. I wash my hands of
the whole affair.,” And he went out of
the room, leaving the rest of the board

somewhat surgwised at his sudden de-
parture.

They remain-«l about a quarter of an
hour longer diszussing the waiter, and
finaily, at Mr. Winter's suggestion, a
cominittee was appointed to go and see
the minister the nest evening and see
if he could not be persuaded to wodiry
or change his proposition wade in the
moruing sermon. The rest of the trus-
tees insisted that Mr. Winter himself
should act as ghairman of the connmit:
tee, and afier some remonstrance he
ﬁnfm:,, with great reluctance, a,;lu.l
to do sq.

So Philip next evening, as he sat in
his study mapping out the week’s
work and wondering a little what the
chureh would do in the face of his pro-
posal, received the cominittee, welcoin-
ing them in his bright, hearty wman-
ner. Ie had been potificd on Suunday
evening of the approaching coufer-
ence. The committee consisted of Mr.
Winter and two other members of the
board.

Mr. Winter opened the couversation
with considerable cmbarrassment aad
an evident reluctance for his share in
the matter.

“Mr. Strong, we bhave come, as you
are aware, to talk over your proposi-
tion of yesterday morning concerning
the parsonage. It was a great surprise
to us all.” :

Philip smiled a little. “Mrs. Strong
says | act too much on impulse and
do not prepare people enough for my
statements. DBut one of the greatest
men I ever knew used to say that an
impulse was a good thing to obey in-
stantly if there was no doubt of its be-
ing a right one.”

“And do you counsider this proposed
move of yours a right one, Mr.
Strong?* asked Mr. Winter.

T dq,” peplicd Philip, with quiet em-
phasis. I do not regret making it,
and I believe it I8 my duty to abide by
my original decision.”

“Do you mean that you intend actu-
ally to’'move out of this parsonage?”
asked one of the other members of the
committee.

“Yes.” Philip said it so quietly and
yet so decidedly that the men were si-
lent a moment. Then Mr. Winter
said: '

“Mr: Strong, this matter is likely to
cause trouble in the church, and we
might as well understand it frankly.
The trustees believe that as the par-
sonage belongs to the church proper-
ty and was built for the minister he
ought to live in it. The church will
not ‘understand your desire to move
out.””:

"Dq you understand it, Mr. Win-
ter?’ Philip put the question point
blank

i "No I don’t know th'lt 1 do whol-
;y” Mr. Winter colored and replicd
n a hesitating manner.,
" 1 gave my reasons yesterday morn-
Ing.. I*]p not know that'l can make
them plalner. The fruth Js | canngf
go on preaching to my people about
living ‘on a simpler basis while I con-
tinue to llve in surroundings that onm
the face of themn contradict my own
convicfions. In other words, T am
living beyond my necessities here. |
have lived all my life surrounded by
‘the liuxuries of civilization. If now 1
desire tg__g_ve these benefits tao those

sl

'v;l;:o"'ha'vé."nmri‘énjbyeﬁ-t"hem of to

knoiv .from nearer contact something
of the bitter struggle of the poor, why
should I Dbe hindered from putting
that desire into practical form?”

“The question is, Mr. Strong,” said
one of the other trustees, “whether this
is the best way to get at Iit. We do
not question your,sincerity nor doubt

“You can cmmt me out of all this, then.”
your honesty, but will your leaving
the parsonage and living In a less ex-
pensive house on half your present sal-
ary help your church work or reach
more people and save more souls?”’

“I am glad you put it that way,” ex-
claimed Philip, eagerly turning to the
speaker. “That is just it. Will my
proposed move result in bringing the,
church and the minister into closer and!
more vital relations with the people
most in need of spiritual and physical
uplifting? Out of the depths of my
nature I believe it will. The chasm
between the church and the people in
these days must be bridged by the spir-
it of sacrifice in material things. It s
in vain for us to preach spiritual truths
unless we live physical truths. What
the world is looking for today are ob-
Ject lessons in self denial on the part
of Christian people.”

For a2 moment no one spoke.
Mr. Winter said:

“‘About your proposal that this house
be turned into a refuge or home for
homeless children, Mr. Strong, do yot
consider that idea practicable? Is it
business? Is it possible?”

“I believe it is, very decidedly. The
number of homeless and vagrant chil-
dren at present in Milton would aston-
ish you. This house could be put into
beautiful shape as a detention house
until homes could be found for the
children in Christian families.”

“It would take a great deal of money
to manage it.”

“Yes,” replied Philip, with a sadness
which had its cause deep within him,
“it would cost something. But can the

Then .

fvorld be saved cheaply? Does not
every soul saved cost an immense sum,
if not money at least of an equiva-
lent? Is I possible for us to get at
the heart et the great social problem
without feeling the need of using all
pur powers to solve it rightly??

AMr. Winter shook his head. He did
pot understand the winister. His ac-
tion and his words weie both foreign
to the mill owner's regular business
babits of thought and performance.

“What will you do, Mrp. Strong, if
the church refuses to listen to this pro-
posed plan of yours?”

“l suppose,” answered Philip aftep
a little pause, “the church will not ob-
jeet to my living in another house at
my own charges?”

“They bave no right to compel you
to live bere.” Alr. Winter turned to
the other members of the committee.
“l snid so at our previous meeting.
Gentlemen, am I not right in that?”’

“It is not a question of our com-
pelling Mr. Strong to live here,” said
one of the others. *‘It is a question of
the chureh’s expecting him to do so.
It is the parsonage and the church
home for the minister. In my opinlon
it will cause trouble if Mr. Strung
moves out. People will not Lmderstaud
it !!

“Tl:at is my belief, too, Mr. Strong,”
said Mr. Winter. “It would be better
for you to modify or ohnnge or, better
gtill. to abandon this plan. It will uo;
be understood and will cause trouble.!

“Suppose the chureh should rent the
parsonage then,” suggested Philip. *“It
would then be getting a revenue from
the property. That, with the thousand
dollars on my salary. could be wisely,
and generously used to relieve much
guffering in Milton this winter. The
chureh could easily rent the house.”

That was true, as the parsonage
stood on one of the most desirable
parts of B street and would command
good rental.

“Then you persist in this plan of
yours, do you, Mr. Strong?’ asked the|
third member of the committee, who
had for the most part been silent.

“Yes; I consider that under the cir-
cumstances, local and universal, it is
my duty. Where I propose to go is a
house which I can get for $8 a month.
It is near the tencment district and not
so far from the church and this neigh-
borhoed that I need be Isolatgd too
much from my church family.” :
"M ‘Winter looked' serious and per-
plexed. The othéey frusiees looked dis
satisfied. It was evident they regard-
ed the whole thing with disfavor.

Mr. Winter rose abruptly. He coulé
not avoid a feeling of anger ip spite ot
his obligation to the minister. He alsgl
bad a vivid vecollection of his formep
Interview with the pastor in that
study. Apd vet he strugd®il with the
vague resistance against the feeling
that Philip was proposing to do a thing
that could result in only one way—wot
suffering for iimself. With all the rest
went a suppressed but consclous emao.
tion of wonder that a man would of
his own frée will give up a luxurious
home for the sake of any one.

“The matter of reduction of salary,
Mr. Strong, will have to come Dbefore
the church. The trustees cannot vote
to accept your proposal. I am very
much mistaken if the members of Cal-
vary church will not oppose the redue-
tion. You can see how it would place
us in an unfavorable light.”

“Not necessarily, Mr. Winter,” said
Plnlip eagerly. “It the church will
slmply regard it as' my own great dei
’slre 'and as one of ‘the ways by whidh
We may help forwaiq our' work in Mij
ton, I am sure we need bave na fcl!!:
of being put in a false light. The
chyrch does not propose this redug-
tion. It comes from me and In a time .
of peculiar emergency, both financia)
and social- I{ I3 a ‘thing which hag
been done several thnus by other mln—

Isters.” = o
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