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. CHAPTER I,
ksu‘hng could not dectde what
to do.
MY postman  that evening  had
wight Rim two lettors, and he had
bt finlshed reading them. He sat with
elaeped over his knee, lean-

i his chair and looking out |

window, He was

’ his study

thinking very hard, and the |
| heard his wife's words,

ors were the cause of it
¥ he rose, went to his study
and called down the stairs
b I wigh yod would come up here,
pur help.”
ght, Philip, I'll be up In a min-
pnded a voice from
dgoon the minister's wife came
(g Into her husband's study.
W ' the matter® she said us
ahéeame into the room. ‘It must be
somethin yery serious, for you don't
4 Ip here unless you are in great
g8, You remember the last time
iealled me, you had shut the tussel

| 'your dressing gown under the Nd

your writin desk, and 1 had to cut
i loo 'Y:u aren't fast anywhere
ow, are you?”

ﬂa!.l;'lyhﬂad qualntly. “Yes, I am.
'm in 4 stralt betwixt two. Let me
fotters, and you will see.”

) at once, and we Wil
COpY m, omitting dates:
% Calvary Church, Milton.
in mn‘;
Bir: ~At a meeting of the Milton

rary church, held last week, it was
'“’ nanimously to extend you a call

jome pastor of (his church at a

pir of $2,000 o yenr. We trust that
ﬂﬁtﬂﬁ it in accordance with the

" 1y of the head of the church to accept
e on the part of Calvary
th and become its pastor. The
oh 18 in good condition and has the
ort of most of the leading

ies In town. It Is the strongest
memberghip and financially of the
en principal churches here, We
~awalt your reply, confidently hoping
Ve declde to come to us, We have
sen without a settled pastor now for
y & vear, since the death of Dr.
Brown, and we have united upbn you
person most eminently fitted to

’A"

our Lord be with you, In be-

of the church,
| WILLIAM WINTER,
frman of the Board of Trustees,
What do you think of that, Sarah?”’
ted Philip Strong, as he finighed the

“Pwo thousand dollar s twice as
a8 you are getting now, Philip”
t, you mercenary little creature,

do think of the salary first?"”
" “If I did not think of It once in
while, I doubt if you would have a de-

g
v’-

or a good sult of clothes”
the minister's wife, looking at
th a smile,
Oh, well, that may be, Sarah, Dut

let me read you the other letter,” he

went on without discussing the salary
matter:

Chapel Hill Church, Elmdale.
Rey. Phillp Etrong:

Dear Brother:—At a meeting of the
Bimdale Chapel Hill church, held last
week Thursday, it was unanimously
voted to extend yvou a cdll to become
pastor of the church at a salary of $2,-

" 000 & year, with two months’' vacation,

to be selected at your own convenlence,
The Chapel Hill church is in a prosper-
ous condition, and many of the mem-
bers recall your career in the college
with much pleasure, This Is an espect-
ally strong center for church work, the
proximity of the boys” academy and the
university, making the situation one

&5 1y understands and enjoys young men,

e

i

S0l the people.

1

a8 we know you do. 'We most earnestly
hope you will consider this call not as
purely formal, but as from the heurts
We are, very cordially
yours, in behalf of the church,
PROFESSOR WELLMAN,

Chairman of the Board of Trustees,

“What do you think of that?" asked
the minlster ugain.
l;Tlne salary 18 jJust the same, lsn't
& it
“Now, Barah,” said the minister, "if
I didn't know what a generous, unsel-
figh heart you really have, I should get
very vexed at you for lalking about
the salary as If that was the most im-
portant thing."

“The salary I8 wvery Important,
though, Bul you know, Philip, I would
be as willing ag you are to live on no
salary If the grocer and butcher would
continue to feed us for nothing. 1 wisgh
from the bottom of my heart that we
could live without money.”

“It is & bother, fsn't it?" replied Phil-
Ip, 80 gravely that his wife laughed
heartily at his tone,

“Well, the question ig, what to do
with the letters,” resumed the minister,

“Which of the two churches do you
prefer? asked his wife,

“I would rather go to the CHapel Hill
church &8 far as my prefersnce i8 con-
cerned.”

“Then why not accept their call, if
that is the way you feel?”

“Because, while 1 should like to go
to Eimdale, I feel a8 if 1 ought to go to
Mllton.”

“Naw, Phllip, I don't see why, in &
chuice of this kind, you don't do as
you feel inelined to do and accept the
eall that pleases you most
minlgters be doing what they ought in-
stead of what they like?
pleass yoursel! "

“Well, Sarah,” replicd Phillp, &

naturedly, “thig 18 the way of it, The
&hurch in Elmdale is In a university
town. The aymogphere of the place s
soholustie.  You know 1 passed four
years of sjudent life there, With the
jon of the schools, there are not
and people In the village, a
s woary,  dull, retired, studious
y I love the memory of
d £0 thepe as the pustor of the
e charch and presch to an au-
o0 of eollege boys eight monthe [n
par ind to about 88 refined schol-
pié the rest of the time, |

e my taste for reading and
enjoy & qulet pastorage

} ,v ] dw y""

below, |

By REV. CHARLES M. SHELDON,

,m of “Iu His Stops: What Would Jesus Dof" “Malcom
Kisk,” “Rovert Hardy's Soven Days,” Ete.
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“Then, Phillp, I don’t see why you

't reply to thelr eall and tell them

will acoept, and we will move al

to Blindale and live and dle there,

boputiful place, and I am sure

could live very comfortably on the

Uary and the vacation. There i3 no
acation mentioned in the other call,”

“Hut, on the other hand,” continued
the minister, almost us if he were alone
and arguing with himself and had'not
“on the other
hand, there i2 Milton, & manufacturing
town of 50,000 people, mostly opera-
tives, It I8 the conter of much that ba.
jongs to the stiveing lfe of the times In
which we live, The labor question is
there in the lives of those operatives,
There are seven churches of different
denominationg, to the best of my know-
ledge, all gtriving after popularity and
power. There is much hard, stern work
1o be done In Milton by the true church
of Christ, to apply His teachings to
men's needs, and somewhow 1 cannot
help hearing a voice say: ‘Philip Strong,
go to Milton and work for Christ
Abandon your dream of a parish where
you may indulge your love of scholar-
«hip in the quiet atmosphere of a uni-
versity town and plunge into the hard,
disagreeable, but necessary work of
this age, in the atmosphere of physical
labor, where great questionsg are being
discussed and the masses are engross»
ed in the terrible struggle for liberty
and home, where physical Mlife thrusts
Hself out into soclety, tramping down
the spiritual and Intellectual and de-
manding of the church and the preach-
or the fighting powers of glants of God
to restore In men's souls A more just
proportion of the value of the life of
man on earth.’

“8o, you see, Sarah,” the minister
went on after a little pause, "I want to
go to Eimdale, but the Lotd probably
wants me to go to Milton”

Mrs. Strong was gilent. She had the
utmost falth in her husband that he
would do exactly what he knew he
ought to do when once he decided what
it was. Philip Strong was also silent
a moment. At last he sald, “Don’t you
think so, Sarah?"’

“T don't see how we can alwayg tell
exaotly what the Lord wants us to do.
How can you tell that he doesn't want
you to go to Elmdale? Are there not
greéat opportunities to influence young
gtudent ife In a university town? Will
not some one go. to Elmdale and be-
come pagtor of that chuech?”

“No doubt there s a necessary work
to be done there. The only question is,
Am I the one to do 1t or ig the call to
Milton more fmperative? The more 1
think of it, the more I am convinced
that I must go to Milton.”

“Then,” said the minister's wife, ris-
fnz suddenly and speaking with a
mock serfousness that her husband
fully understood, “I don't see why you
called me up here to decide what you
had evidently settled before you called
me. Do you consider that falr treat-
ment, gir? It will gerve you right if
those blscuits I put In the oven when
you called me are fallen as completely
as Babylon, And I will make you eat
bhalf a dozen of them, sir, to punish
you, We cannot afford to waste any-
thing these thnes'"

“What," eried Philip =lyly, “not on
$2.000 a year! But I'll eat the biscuits,
They can't possibly be any worse than
thoge we had a week after we were
married=—the ones we bought from the
bakery, you remember,” Philip added
hastily.

“You saved yourseif just in time,
then,” replled the minister's wife, She
came cloge up to the desk and in a dif-
ferent tone sald, “Phillp, you know I
believe in you, don't you?"

“Yes," sald Phillp simply. “I am
sure you do. I am impulsjve &nd fm-
practical; but, heart and soul and body
and mind, I simply want to do the will
of God, Is It not so?"

“1 know it I8, she said, “and if you
g0 to Milton it will be because you
want to do His will more than to please
yourself."

“Yes, Then shall I angwer the letter
tenight 2

“Yes, if you have decided, with my
help, of course.”

“Of course, you foollsh creature, you
know I could not settie it without you.
And as for the biscults'—

“As for the blacults,” sald the minis-
ter's wife, “they will be settled with-
out me, toou, if I don't go down and see
to them."” 8She hurried down stairs, and
Philip Strong, with a smile and a sigh,
took up his pen and wrote replles to
the calls he had received, refusing the
call toy Bimdale and accepting the one
to Milton, And so the strange story of
a great hearted man really began,

When he had finished writing these
two letters, he wrote another, which
throws so much light on his character
aud his purpose in going to Milton that
we will insert that In this story as be-
ing necessary to its full understanding.
This I8 the letter:

My Dear Alfred:=Two years ago,
when we left the seminary, you remem-
ber we promised each other in cuse
either of us left his present parish h
would let the other Know at once, |
did not suppose when I came that |
should leave so soon, but I have just
written & letter which means the begin-
ning of a new life to me. The Calvary
church in Milton has given me a call,
and I have accepted it. Two months
ago my church here practically went
out of exigtence through a union with
the other church on the street, The
history of that movement i8 too long
for me to relate here, but gince it took
plice T have been preaching as a sup-
ply, pending the final settlement of

"Is it right, my brother?"

aflairs, and g0 I was at liberty to ac-
oept & I ¢lsewhere
the call from Milton was a surprige to
me. I haver been there (you Know
I do not believe in candidating for a
place), and go | suppose thelr church
cotmmitiee came up here to listen to m«

Two yeard ago nothing would have in-
dueed me to go o Milton, Today it
seoms perfectly clear that the

EAVs to me, “Go' You Know
natural inclination is toward a quisy,
scholarly pastorate, Well, Milton is,
as you know, a nolsy, dirty, manufac-
turing town, full of workingmen, cursed
with saloonur and black with real smoke
and unwaghed humanity. The church
is quite strong in membership. The

yer

“Yeur Book™ gives 1t 500 members Ingt
yenr, and it 18 composed almost entire.
ly of the leading Camilies in the place.
What I can do In such a church re-
maina to be geen, My predocessor thers,
Dr. Brown, was a profound sermonizer
and generally ‘lked, 1 belleve, He was
& man of the old school and made Lo
attempt, I understand, to bring the
chureh into contract with the nmasses,
You will say that such a church Is a
poor place in which to attempt a dif-
ferent work, JI.de not necessarily think
g0. The church of Christ is in itself, 1
believe, a powerful engine to set in mo-
tion against all evil. I have great falth
in the membership of almost any
church in this eountry to accorinlish
wonderful things for humanity, and 1
am going to Milton with that fulth very
strong in me. 1 fes] ag If a very great
wark could be done there, Think of it,
Alfred! A town of 50,000 workingmen,
half of them foreigners; a town with
more than 60 sgaloons in full blast, &
town with geven churches of many dif-
ferent denominationg all situated on
one street and that street the
faghionable in the place, a town where
the pollee records ghow an amount of
¢rime and depravity almost unparal-
leled In municipal annals—surely such
t place pregents an opportunity for the
true church of Christ 1o do some splen-
did work, I hope I do not overestimate
the needs of the place. | have known
the general condition of things in Mil-
ton ever gince you and I did our sum-
mer work in the nelghboring town of
Clifton, If ever there was misslonary
ground in Ameriea, it is there, | cannot
understand just why the call comes to
me to go to & place and take up work
that In many ways is #o distasteful to
me, In one gense I gshrink from it with
a sensitiveness which no one except my
wife and vou could understand. You
know what an almost ridiculous ex-
cess of sengibility I have, It seems
sometimes lmpossible for me to do the
work that the active ministry of this
age demands of a man, It almost kills
me to know that I am eriticised for all
that I say and do. And yot 1 know
that the ministry will always be the
target for criticism. 1 havg an almost
morbld shrinking from the thought that
people do not like me, that [ am not
loved by evervbody, and yet 1 know
that if [ spenk the truth In my preach-
Ing and speak it without regard to con-
sequences some one I8 sure to become
offended and in the end diglike me. 1
think God never made a man with 8o
intensge a craving for the loye of hig
fellow men as 1 possess, and yet I am
conscious that I cannot make myself
understood by very many people, They
will always say, "“"How cold and unap-
proachable he ig!” when In reality I
love them with yearnings of heart.
Now, then, I am going to Milton with
all this complex thought of myself, and
yet, dear chum, there i{s not the least
doubt after all that I ought to go. 1
hope that in the rush of the work there
I shall be able to forget myself, and
then the work will stand out prominent
ag it ought., With all my doubts of
myself [ never question the wisdom of
entering the ministry, I have a very
positive assurance as I work that 1 am
doing what I ought to do. And what
can 4 man ask more? I am not dissat-
isfled with the ministry, only with my
own action within it. It i# the noblest
of all professions, I fell/ proud of it
every day. Onlv It is so great that it
makes a man feel smail when he steps
Inside,

Well, my wife is calling me down to
tea. Let me know what you do. We
shall move to Milton next week, proba-
bly: so, If you write, direct there, As
ever, your old chum.

PHILIP 8TRONG,

1t was characteristic of Philip that
in thig letter he sald nothing about his
call to Elmdale and did not tell his col-
lege chum what salary was offered him
by the church at Milton, As a matter
of fact, he really forgot all about every-
thing, except the one important event
of his decigion to go to Milton., He re-
gurded it, and rightly so, as the most
serious step of his life, and while he
had apparently decided the matter very
quickly 1t was, in reality, the result of
a deep conviction that he ought to go.
He was in the habit of making his de-
cigfons rapidly, This habit gometimes
led him into embarrassing mistakes
and onee in a great while resulted in
humiliating reversals of opinion, 8o
that people who did not know him
thought he was fickle and changeable
In the present casge Phillp acted with
his customary quickness and knew very
well that his action was unalterable,

CHAPTER IL

Within a week Philip Strang had
moved to Milton, as the church wished
him to occupy the pulpit at once, The
parsonage was a well planned house
next the church, and his wife soon
made everything look very homelike,
The first Sunday evening after Philip

he chatted with his wife over the
events of the day as they sat before 4
cheerful open fire in the large grate.
[t was late in the fall and the nights
were sharp and frosty,

“Are you tired tonight, Phillp?"” ask-
ed his wife,

“Yes, the day has been rather try-
ing, Did you think I was nervous?
Did I preach well?’ Phillp was not
valn in the least, He simply put the
guestion to satisfy his own exacling
demand on himself in preaching. And
thers was not a person in the world to
whom he would have put such a ques-
tion except hig wife,

“No, 1 thought you did splendid. I
felt proud of you. You made some
queer gestures, and once you put one
of your hands in your pocket. But your
germons were both strong and effec-
tive. 1 am sure (he people were im-
pressed, It was very still at both ser-
vives

Phillp was silént a moment. And his
wife went on:

“1 amn sure we shall like it here,
Philip, What do you think?"

“1 cannot tell yet, There is very much
to do.”

“How do you like the church build-
ing?”

“It & an eagy audience room for my
volee, I don't like the arrangement of
the choir over the front door. 1 think
the choir ought to be down on the plat-
form in front of the people, by the side
of the minister.”

“Phat's one of your hobbies, Philip.
But the singing was good, didn't you
think go?"

“Yes, the choir i8 a good one. The
congregation didn't s=em to sing much.
and I believe in congregational singing,
even when there Is a cholr. Hut we
can bring that about in time, I think.”

“Now, Philip," said his wife, in some
alarm, “you are not going to meddle
with the ginging, are you? It will get
you into trouble. There I8 4 musical
committee in the church, and such com-
mittees are very sensitive about any
interference."”

Weil,” said Philip, rousing up a lit-
tle, “the singing is a very important
part of the service, And it seems to
me I ought to have something fmport-
ant to say about it. But you need not
fear, Sarah. I'm not geing to try to
change everything all at once”

His wife looked at him a little anx-
fously. 8he had perfect faith in Phil-
ip's honesty of purpose, but she some-

gire to reform the world, After a little
pause she spoke agaln, changing the
subject,

I must confess |

Lord |
my |

"What did you think of the congrega-
tion, Philip?”

I enjoyed It. 1 thought it was very
attentive, There was a larger number
out thig evening than I had expected.”

“Did you like the looks of the peo-
| ple?

“They were all very nicely dressed.”

“Now, Philip, you know that fsa't
what I mean, Did you like the peo-
ple's faces?" J

“You know 1 lke all sorts and condi-
| tions of men.”

“Yes, but there are audiences and au-
diences. Do you think you will enjoy
preaching to thiy one In Calvary
church?

“1 think I shall,” replied Philip, but
he said It In & twone that might have

most

times had a fear of hiz impetuous de- |

meant a great deal more.  Agsin there
was sllence and again the minister's
wife was the first to break it

“There was a place In your sermon
tonight, Philip, where you appeared the
jedst bit embarrassed, ag you meem
sometimes at home when you have
gome writing or gome newspaper ar-
ticle on your mind and some one sud-
denly Interrupts !our thoughts, What
wag the matter? Did you forget a
point 7"

“No, 'l tell you. From where [
stand on the puipit platform 1 can see
through one of the windows over the
front door. There 18 a large eleotrie
lamp burning outside, and the light fell
directly on the sidewalk acrogs the
street, From time 10 time groups of
people went through that band of
Hght. Of course 1 could not see their
faces very well, but 1 goon found out
thit they were mostly the young men
and women operatives of the mills,
They were out strolling through the
street, which, T am told, is a favorite
promenade with them, [ should think
a8 many as 200 passed by the church
while | wag preaching. Well, after
awhiie 1 began to ask myself whether
there was any pogsible way of getting
those young people to come into the
church instead of gtrolling past? And
then 1 looked at the people in front of
me and saw how different they were
from those outside and wondered if it
wouldn't be better to ¢loge up the
church and go and préach on the street
where the people are. And so, carry-
ing on all that queetioning with myseif,
while I tried to preach, caused a little
‘embarrassment,’ as you kindly call it,
in the sermon,”

“1 should think 20! But how do you
know, Philip, that those people outside
were In any need of your preaching?”

Philip appeared surprised at the
question, He looked at his wifle, and
her face was serjous,

“Why, doesa't everybody need preach-
ing? They may not stand in need of
my preaching perhaps, but they ought
to have some préaching. And I can-
not help thinking of what is the duty
of the church in this place to the great
erowd outside, Bomething ought to be
done.”

“Philip, T am sure your work here
will be blessed. Don't you think so?"

“I know it will,” replied Philip, with
the agsurance of a very positlve buty
gpiritually minded man. He never
thought his Master was honored by
asking Him for small things or doubt-
ing the power of Christianity to do
great things,

And always when he said “I" he
simply meant, not Philip Strong, but
Christ in Phllip Strong. To deny the
power and worth of that incarnation
was, to his mind, not humility, but
treason,

The Sunday following Philip
this announcement to the people:

“Beginning with next Sunday morn-
ing, 1 ghall give the firet of a series of
monthly talks on “Christ and Modern
Soclety,' It will be my object in these
talks to suppose Christ Himself as the
one gpeaking to modern soclety on its
ging, its needs, its opportunities, its re.
sponsibilities, its everyday life, 1 shall
try to be entirely loving and just and
courageous in giving what 1 believe
Chrigt Himself would give you if He
were the pastor of Calvary church in
Milton today. 8o during the talks I
wish you would, with me, try to see if
you think Christ would actually say
what I ghall gay in His place, If Christ
were in Milton today, and He would
speak to us about a good many things
in Milton, and He would speak very
plainly, and in many cases He might
seem to be severe. But it would be for
our good, Of course I am but human
in my weakness. I shall make mis-
takes, 1 shall probably say things
Christ would not say. But always go-
ing to the source of all true help, the
gpirit of truth, I shall, as best a man
may, speak as 1 truly belleve Christ
would if He were your pastor. These
talks will be given on the first Sunday
of every month, I cannot announce
the subjects, for they will be chosen
a8 the opportunities arise.”

During the wedle Phillp spent several
hours in each da@éin jearning the facts
concerning the todn, One of the firet
things he did, wa# to buy an accurate
map of the placg. He hung it up on
the wall in his study and in after days
found occasion to make good use of it
He spent afternobns walking over the
town. He noted with gpecial intereat
and earnestness the great brick mills
by the river, five.énormous structures
with immense chimneys, out of which
poured great volumes of smoke, Some-
thing about the mills fascinated him,
They seemed like monsters of some
sort, grim, unfeeling, but terrible, As
one walked by them he seemed to feel

made

i the throbbing of the hearts of five crea-

tures. The unpainted tenements, ugly
in their unfailing similarity, affected

| Philip with & sense of almost anger.

preached in Milton, for the first time, i He had a keen and truthful taste in

matters of architecture, and those
boxes of houses offended every artistic
and homelike feeling in him. Coming
home one day past the tenements, he
found himeself in an unknown street,
and for the curfosity of it he undertook
to count the saloons on the street in
one block., There were over twelve.
There was a policeman on the corner
as Philip reached the crogsing, and he
inquired of the officer if he could tell
him who owned the property in the
block containing the saloons.

“I believe most of the houses belong
to Mr. Winter, sir”

“Mr. Willinm Winter?” diked Philip.

“Yes, T think that's the name, He is
the largest owner in the Ocean mill
yonder.” :

Philip thanked the man and went on
toward hime. “Willlamm Winter!” he
exclaimed. “Is It possible that man
will accept a revenue from the renting
of his property to these vestibules of
hell? That man! One of the leading
members o my church! Chairman of
the board of trustees and a leading citl-
zen of the place! It does not seem pos-
gible!™

But before the week was out Philip
had discovered facts that made his
heart burn with ghame and his mind
rouse with indigndtion. Property In
the town which was being used for sa-
loons, gambling houses and dens of
wickedness was owned in large part
by geveral of the most prominent mem-
bers of his church, There was no
doubt of the fact. Philip, whose very
nature was frapkness itself, resolved
to go to these meén and have a plain
talk with them about it. It seemed to
him like a monstrous evil that a Chris-
tian bellever, a church member, should
be renting his property to these dens of
vice and taking the money. He called
on Mr, Winter, but he wag out of town
and would not be back until Saturday
night. He went (v see another member
who was a large owner in one of the
mills and a heavy property owner, It
was not a pleagant thing to do, but
Philip boldly stated the precise reason
for his call and asked his member if it
was true that he rented several houses
in a certaln block where saloons and
gambling houses were numerous. The
man looked at Philip, turned red and
finally suid it was & fact, but none of
Philip's business,

“My dear brother,” sald Philip, with
a sad but winning smile, “you cannot
imagine what it costs me to come to
you about thig matter. In one sense it
may seem to you like an impertinent
meddling In your business. In another
gense it {8 only what I ought to do as
pastor of 4 church which I8 dearer to
me than my lfe, And [ have come to
vou ag a brother in Christ to ask you
if it seems to you lke a thing which
Christ would approve that you, his
disciple, should allow the property
which hag come into your hands that
you may use it for His glory and the
bullding up of His kingdom to be
by the agents of the devil while you
reap the financial benefit, 1s It right,
my brother?”

The man o whom the question was
put made the usual excuses, that if he
Atd not rent to thege people other men
would, that there was nv call for the
property by other parties and If it were
not rented to objectionable people it
would Me empty at & dead loss, und

forth. To all of which Philip opposed
the plain will of God, that all & man
has should be used Inclean and honest
ways, and ke could never ganction the
getting of money through such im-
moral channels, The man was finally
induced (o acknowledge that 1t was not
just the right thing to do andeespeclally
for & church member, But when Philip
pressed him to give up the whole In-
lquitous revenue and clear himself of
all connection with it the property
owner looked aghast,

“Why, Mr, Buong, do you know
what you ask? Two-thirds of the most
regular part of my incomesis derived
from these rents. It is out of the ques-
tlon for me to glve them up, You are
too nice In the matter. All the prop-
erty owners in Milton do  (he same
thing. There lan't a man of any means
in the church who ign't deriving some
revenue from this source, Why, & large
part of your salary is paid from these
very rents. You will get into trouble
if you try to meddle in this matter. |
don't take offense, I think you have

“I am convineed that I must go to Mil-

ton.”

done your duty. And I confess |t
doesn't seem exactly the thing. But,
as% gociety I8 organized, I don't see that
we can change the matter, Hetter not
try to do anything about it, Mr. Strong.
The church likes you and will stand by
in giving you a handsome support, but
men are very touchy when thelr pri-
vate business is meddled with."

Philip sat listening to this speech,
and his face grew ‘whiter and he
clinched his hands tighter as the man
went on. When he had finished, Philip
spoke in a low voice;

“Mr, Bentley, you do not know me
if you think any fear of the conse-
quences will prevent my speaking to
the members of my church on any mat-
ter where it seems to me I ought to
gpeak. In this particular matter I be-
lieve it 18 not only my right but my
duty to speak. I would be shamed be-
fore my Lord and Master {f I did not
declare His will in regard to the uses of
property. This question passes over
from one of private business, with
which I have no right to meddle, into
the domain of public safety, where I
have a right to demand that places
which are fatal to the life and morals
of the young men and women of the
tawn shall not be encouraged and al-
lowed to subsist through the use of
property owned and controlled by men
of Influence in the community and es-
pecially by the members of Christ's
body. My brother,” Phillp went on
after a painful pause, “before God, in
whose presence we shall stand st last,
am I not right in my view of this mat-
ter? Would not Christ gsay to you just
what [ am now saying?"’

Mr, Bentley shrugged his shoulders
and gald something about not trying to
mix up busginess and religion, Philip
sat Jooking at the man, reading him
through and through, his heart almost
bursting in him at the thought of what
4 man would do for the gake of money,
At Jast he saw that he would gain
nothing by prolonging the argument,
He rose, and with the game sweet
frankness which characterized his
opening of the subject he said: “Broth-
er, I wish te tell you that it is my in-
tention to speak of this matter next
Sunday in the first of my talks on
‘Christ and Modern Soclety.” I belleve
it I8 something He would talk about in
public, and I will speak of it as I think
he would.”

“You must do your duty, of course,
Mr. Strong,” replied Mr, Bentley, some-
what coldly, and Philip went out, feel-
Ing as if he had grappled with his first
dragon in Milton and found him to be
a very ugly one and hard to kill. What
hurt him ag much as the lack of spirit-
ual fineness of apprehension of evil in
his church member was the knowledge
that, as Mr, Bentley so coarsely put It,
his salary wag largely paid out of the
rentals of those vile abodes. He grew
glek at heart ag he dwelt upon the dis.
agreeable fact, and as he came back to
fthe parsonage and went up to his cozy
study he groaned to think that it was
possible through the price that men
pald for souls.

“And thig because goclety is as it s!"”
he exclaimed, as he burled his face In
his hands and leaned his elbows on his

desk, while his cheeks Hushed and his |

heart quivered at the thought of the
filth and vileness the money had geen
and heard which pald for the very
desk at which he wrote his sermons.

But Philip Strong was not one to
give way ut the first feeling of secm-
ing defeat. He did not too harshly con-
demn his members. He wondered at
their lack of spiritual life; but, to
his credit be it said, he did not harshly
condemn. Only, as Bunday approach-
ed, he grew more clear In his own mind
a8 to his duty in the matter. Expe-
diency whispered to him; “Better wait.
You have only just come here, The
peaple lke you mow. It will only
cause unpleasant feelings and do no
good for you to launch out Into a cru-
sade agninst this thing right now.
There are s0 many of your members
Involved that it will certainly allenate
thefr support and possibly lead to your
being compelled to lose your place as
pastor if it does not drive away the
most Influential members.”

To all thig plea of expediency Philip
replied, “Get thee behind me, satan!”
He sald with himself, he might as well
let the people know what he was
at the very first, It was not neces-
sary that he should be their pastor if
they would none of him. It was nec-
essary that he preach the truth boldly,
The one question he asked himself
wasg, “Would Jesus Christ, {f He were
pastor of Calvary church in Miiton to-
day, speak of the matter next Sunday
and & regardiess of all conse-
quences? Phillp asked the questior
honestly, and after long prayer and
much communion with the Divine he
sald, “Yes, 1 believe He would" It is
possible that he might have gained by
waiting or by working with his mem-
bers in private. Anothér man might
have pursued that method and still
have been a courageous, true minister.
But this §8 the story of Phillp Strong,
not of another man, and this Is what
he did:

When Bunday morning came, he
went into his pulpit with the one
thought In mind that he would shmply
and frankly, in his presentation of the
gubject, use the language and the spirit
of his Master. He had seen other
property owners during the week, and
his interviews were nearly all similar
to the one with Mr, Bentley, He
not been able to see Mp, "Nilliam Win-
ter, the chairman of the trustees, as he
had not returned home until very late
Saturday night. Philip sgaw him come
into the church that morning, just as
the choir roge to sing the anthem. He
was & large, fine looking man, Philip
admired his physical as he
marched down the alsle to his pew,
which me third from the front, di-

the pulpit,
taken, the made, 'ﬁfn’:';
. out at one of the pulpit

.
and reminded the cigregation that,
aecording 1o his W peement of &
week before, he woulgtve the first of
by series of monthly Lalks on “Christ
and Modern Soclety,” His subject this
morning, he sald, wiod ®iye Right and
Wrong Uses of Proporty)y

He started out withh the statement,
which he claimed Wos yerifled every-
where In the word of God, that all
property thiet men ccqules §s really only
in the natupe of trost finds, which, the
property holder ia 11 AUty bound to use
gs a steward, The goldfy God's, The
sliver is God's, Th callly on o thous-
and hitls, all land «nd Wiger privileges
and wealth of the orth &ad of the seas
belong primarily to the Lord of all the
earth., When any of this Boperty comes
within the control of & Mah, he Is not
at Uberty to use it a8 It §{t were his
ewn and hig alone, bul & God would
hiave him use it to betler the conditian
of life and make men and gommunities
happier and more useful,

From thig statement Phllip went on
to speak of the common idea which men
had that wealth and housss and lands
were thelr own to do With as  they
pleaged, and he showed What' misery
and trouble had always f'owed out of
this great falsehood and Moy nations
and individuals were today [n the
greatest digtregs because of the wrong
uses to which God's propérty was put
by men who had control of {t, It was
eiasy then to narrow the agyment to
the condition of affairs in Miton. As
he stepped from the general to the par-
ticular and begun to speak of the ren-
tal of saloons and houses of gambling
fromi property owners In Miwon and
then characterized such & use of God's
property as wrong and un-Chrlgtian, it
was curfous to note the effedt on the
congregation. Men who had begn lig-
tening complacontly to Philip's eloquent
but quiet statements, a8 long gs he
confined himsel? to distant higtopical
facts, suddeniy became aware that the
tall, ]».lh' faced, resolute and loving
young preacher up there was talking
right at them, and more than ope mill
owner, merchant, real estate dealer and
even profesgional man writhed laward
ly and nervously shifted In his ¢ugh-
ioned pew as Phillp gpoke in the plain-
egt termg of the terrible exampls st
the world by the use of propery for
purposes which were destructive to all
true society and a shame to civilizn-
tion and Christianity. PMlip eantrolied
hig voice and his manner admiraply,
but he drove the truth home and spayed
not, His volce at no time rosge shove
a qulet conversational tone, but it was
clear and distinet, The audience gat
hushed in the spell of a genulné sen
pation, whlch deepened when, at the
cloge of a tremendous sentence which
swept through the church like a rud-
hot flame, Mr. Winter suddenly aroge
in hig pew, passad out into the aige
and marched dellberately down and
out of the door. Philip saw him and
Knew the reason, but marched straight
on with hiz message, and' no one,
even his anxlous wife, who endurd
martrydom for him that morning, could
detect any disturbardee in Phillp frim
the mill owner's contemptuous withs
drawal.

When Fhilip closed with a prayer of
tender appeal that the spirit of truth
would make all hearts to behold the
truth as one soul, the audience remaig.
ed seated longer than usual, still under
the influence of the sabject and the
morning’'s  gensational serviee All
through the day Phillp felt a certain
gtrain on him, which did not subside
even when the evening serviee wis
over, Some of the members, notably
several of the. mothers, thanked hirm

withdraw my support, and moet of the
intluential, paying wembers will taliow
my example," i

It was u cowardly threat on the purt
of the excited mill owner, ahglt Toused
Philip more than ¥ he had been physi.
cally slapped in the face. If thure was
anything In all the world that stiyied
Phitip to his oceanle depths of fosling,
ft was an intimation that he was In
the ministry for pay or the salary, and
so must be afraid of losing the support
of those members who Were able to
pay largely, He clinched his fingers
around the arms of his fudy chalr une.
til his nalls bent on the hard wood,
His scorn and indignation burned in
his face, althovgh he volee, was calm
enough.

“Mr, Winter, thie whole affair is a
matter of the most prafound principle
with me, As long as I live | §hall be.
Heve that o Christian man his no more
right to rent his property for a galoon
than he has to run a saloon himself,
And as long as I lve 1 shall also be-
lleve that it is a minigter's duty to
prench to his church plaluly upon mat-
ters which bear upon the right and
wrong of 1We,; no matter what 1§,in-
volved in those matters. Are money
and houses and la®ds of such a charfic-
ter that the use of them has no bearing
on moral questions, and they ave there-
fore to be left out of the preaching na-
terlal of the pulpit? It I8 my convic
tion that many men of property in this
age nre coming to regard thelr businesa
as geparate and removed from God and
all relation to Him. The buginess men
of today do not regard their property
as God's. They always speak of it as
theirs, And they resent aay ‘interfer-
ence,” as you call it, on the part of the
pulpit. Nevertheless 1 say it plainly, [
regard the renting of these houses by
you und other business men fu  the
church to the whisky men and the cor-
rupters of youth as wholly wrong and
80 wrong that the Christlan minlster
who would keep silent when he kpdiy
the facts would be gullty of ur:s-;u~'1(~
able cowardice and disloyalty to his
Lord, As to your threat of withdrawal®
of support, sir, do you suppose I would
be In the ministry if I were afraid of
the rich men in my congregation? It
shows that you are not you acquainted
with me, It would not hurt you to
know me better!"

All the time Philip was talking his
manner was that of dignified Indigna-
tion, His anger was never coarse or
vulgar, But when he was roused, us
he was now, he spoke with a total dis-
regard for all coming conseguences.
For the time being he felt ag perhaps
on# of the old Hebrew IJI‘H]nhﬂn used to
feel when the flame of insplred wrath
burned up in the soul of the miessenger
of God.

The man who sat opposite was com-
pelled to keep stlent until Philip had
sald what he had to say. It was im-
possible for him to interrupt, Alsv {t
wiak out of the guestion that & man
like Mr. Winter should understand a
nature ke that of Philip Strong, He
was white to the lips with passion and
#0 excited that his hapds trembled and
hig voice shook as he replled to Philip:

“You ghall ansawer for these Insults,
gir. I withdraw my church pledge, and
you will se¢ whether the business men
in the church will sustain such preach-
ing, And Mr. Winter flung himsel!
out of the study and down stairs, for-
getting to take his hat, which he had
carried up with him. Phillp caught It
up and went down stairs with it,
reaching him just as he was going out
of the front door, He sald simply,
“You forgot your hat, glr.” Mr, Winter
took it without a word and went out,

with tears In thelr eyves for the morn- i!p!mnmmg the door hard behind him.

ing message. Very few of the
talked with him.
¢come out to the evening service, al-
though he wag one of the very few
men members who were invariably
present.  Philip noted his absence, but
preached with his usual enthusiasm,
He thought a larger number of strang-
ers was pregsent than he had seen the
Sunday before, He was very tirved
when the day was oyer,

The next morning ag he was getting
ready to go out for a visit to one of the
mills, the bell rahg. He was near the
goor and opened it. There gtood Mr.
Winter, "I would like to see you for a
few moments, Mr,. Strong, if you can
gpare the time,” said the mill owner,
without offering to take the hand Phil-
ip extended,

“Certainly. Wil you come up to my
gtudy ?” asked Philip quietly.

The two men went up stalrs’ and
Phitip shut the door, as he motioned
Mr, Winter to a seat and then sat
down opposite.

men

CHAPTER IIL

“T have come to see you about your
germon of yesterday morning,” began
Mr, Winter abruptly, “I consider what
you paid was a direct insult to me
personally.”

“Suppose 1 should say it was not so
intended?” repiied Philp, with a good
natured smile,

“T'hen 1 should say you led!" replied
Mr. Winter, sharply.

Philip sat very still, And the {wo
men eyved each other in silence for a
moment. The minister regehed out his
hand and lald it on the other's arm,
gaying as he did so; “My brother, you
certalnly did not come Into my house
to acuse me unjustly of wronging you?
I am willing to talk thé matter over in
a friendly spirit, but 1 will not listen
to personal abuse.”

There was something in the tone and
manner of this declaration that sub-
dued the mill owner a little, He was
an older man than Philip by twenty
years, but a man of yuick and un-
governed temper, He had come to gee
the minigter while in a heat of passion,
and the way Philip received him, the
clamness and dignity of his attitude,
thwarted his purpose, He wanted to
find & man ready to quarrel, Instead
he found 4 man ready to talk reason.
Mr. Winter replied, after a pause, dur-
ing which he controled himself by a
great effort:

“1 consider that you purposely select-
ed me as guiity of conduct unworthy
& church member and a Christlan and
made me the target of your remarks
yesterday., And I wish to say that such
preaching will never do In  Calvary
church while 1 am ong of Its mem-
bers.”

“Of course you refer to the matter
of renting your property to galoon men
and to hallg for gambling and other
evil uses,” sald Philip bluntly. “Are
you the only member of Calvary
church who lets his property for such
purpoges

“It 18 not a preacher's business to
pry into the affalrs of his church mem-
bers!” replied Mr. Winter, growing
more exclted again, “That is what I
object to,"

“Iu the first place, Mr, Winter,” sald
Phitip steadily, “let us séttle the right
and wrongs of the whole business, s
it right for a Christian man, a church
member, to rent his property for sa-
loons and viclous resorts where human
Nfe ig ruined?"”

“That is not the question."

“What 187" Philip asked, with his
eyes wide open to the other's face,

Mr, Winter answered sullenly: “The
question is whether our businesg af-
fairs, those of other men with me, are
to be dragged Into the Sunday church
services and made the occaslon of per-
sonal attacks upon us, 1 for one will
:)ut .m and listen to any such preach-
ng.”'

“But aslde from the matter of pri-
vate business, Mr, Winter, let us settle
whether what you and others are doing
Is right, Wil you let the other matter
regt a moment and tell me what Is the
duty of a Christian In the use of his
property 7"

“It is my property, and if T or my
agent choose 10 rent It to another man
in a legal, business way, that is my af-
fair. 1 do not recognize that you have
anything to do with it

“Not if I am convinced that you are
doing what 18 harmful to the com-
munity and the church?” '

. private aflairal replied Mt
our private affairs : .
ter angrily, “And if you futen r
sue that method of preachin

Mr. Winter did not |

Philip turned around, and there stood

ihig wife., Her fuce was very anxious.

| "“Tell me all about it, Phillp,” =she
pald, Sunday evening they had talked
bver the fact of Mr, Winter's wilking

=

[

“You shall answer for these insulls, sir.”

out of the church during the service
and wd  anticipated seme trouble,
Phillp r+lated the facts of Mr. Winter's
visit, telling his wife some things the
mill owner had said,

“What did vou say, Philip, to make
him so angry? Did you glve him a
pleca of your mind?"

“1 gavo him the whole of it,”" replied
Philip, romewhat grimly, “at least all
of 1t on that particular subject that he
could stind.”

“Oh, dear! It seems too bad to hiave
this trouile come so soon! What Will
Mr, Winter do? He Is very wealthy
and infuntial. Do you think=-are you
gure that in this matter you have done
Just sight. just for the beat, Philip? It
i# golng to be very unpleasant for
you.'"

“Well, #arah, T would not do differ-
ently fron: what 1 have done. What
have 1 done? 1 have simply preached
God's truth, as 1 plainly see it, to my
church, And if T do not do that, what
buginess hove 1 in the ministry at ail?
I regret this personal encounter with
Mr. Winter, but 1 don’t see how 1
could aveid {t."”

“Did you lose your temper?"

“No.”

“There was some very loud talking,
I could hear it away in the kitehen.”

“Well, you know, Sarah, the more fn-
dignapt I get the less inclined T feel to
'hnllv?f It was Mr, Winter you heard
He was vely much exeited when he
came, und nthing that I could conscl-
entlously say would have made any
difference with him."”

“Did you tsk him to pray over the
matter with vou?"

“No. 1do not think he was in & pray-«
ing mond.”

“Were you!"

Philip hesitited a moment and then
replied seriourly: “Yes, I truly belleve
I was—that 4, I should not have been
ashamed at any part of the interview
tni {‘nut mysel! InlloFI::‘l‘nt_mmllW
with my Hoeavenly er,

Mrs, Strong still Jooked disturbed
and anxioys, She was going over in
her mind the probable resuit of Mr.
Winter's antagonism to the minister,
It looked to her ke & very 8¢
thing. Philip was inclined to treat the
affuir with a calm philosophy,
on the knowledge that his consclence
was clear of a!l fault in the matter.

“What do you suppose Mr. W s
will do?" Mrs. Strong asked. m

“He threatened to withdraw ’
financlal support and sald other paying
membersg would do the same,

“Do you think they will?™ ‘

“I don't know, 1 shouldn't wonder §
they do”

i hat will you do then? Tt will k
dreadful to have a disturbance in
:&nﬁeh of thia ktl.nd. m%’o'uvml"‘

o prospects here. } L
be .%ﬁ' to work under all that fric:
MN
wife

And the minister's
down




