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OF PRECEDING CHAP-
TERS,

Chapter 1.-Philip Btrong, a minister,
recelves two calle, one to a college
fown, where ho may live a qulet, schol-
arly life, to his liking, the other to a
manutacturing town, where there I8
plenty of work to do among the labors
Ing clasges, He accepts the more active
fleld, 11 and 11 —Philip discovers that
& number of his wealthy parishioners
have property rented for saloons and
gambling houses. He interviews one of
them and Is advised that he had better
not stir up the subject, and Mr, Win-
ter, oné of his most prominent parigh-
foners, having property rented for such
purposes, rises from his seat and walks
out of the church. The next morning
Winter calls on the minister and re-
gents what he calls an insult to himself,
then, threetening to withdraw his sup-
port from the church, retires inhigh dud-
ge0n. The sermon creates great exe
cltement, and the next Sunday a large
crowd attends Philip's church, expects
ing & sensational sermon, but Phillp
disappoinis them, preaching on a d4if-
feérent subject entirely. 1V.—Phillp at-
tacks the saloons and preaches agalnst
them to a large congregation. He calls
upon his people to join with him In an
attempt to exterminale them. Later he
leaves his house to visit a sick child,
and & man on the opposite side of the
street fires two shots at him. V.—¥Phil.
ip hus been severely though not mor-
tally wounded, His assassin (8 ur-
rested and, at Philip's request, |8
brought before him. Phillp assures him
that he bears him no 1l will and prays
for him. VI1.—Phillp preaches on the
HBunday question and makes new en-
emles, Coming home one evening, he
finds his wife in a falnt on the floor, a
knite stuck Into the desk and two
anonymous scrawls, one addressed "To
the Preacher,” the other, "To the
Preacher's Wite” VIL--They were

warnings to leave the town. ‘The min-
's wife begs her husband to leave
fisdd for another, but lnnh-udl he
prepares (o continue the War aga nst
the devll there and in his own fushlon.
VIIL=-Phillp astonishes his parishion-
ors by proposing to move their church
edifice Into the tenement district, He
speaks to the laboring men at thelr hall
and unintentionally influences them
! the rich by holding up the
ness of many rich people, When
he goes home he I8 Informed that &
mob I8 threatening Mr. Winter at his
ce. 1X.~Phillp goes Lo the scene

of
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resi
the trouble and rescues Wr, Winter
from the mob,

[Continued.)

———

" CHAPTER X.

One day at the close of the month
Philip came into the cozy parsonsge,
and instead of golng right up tn his
study, as his habit was when his out-

work was done for the day, he

w himeelf down on & couch by the
opén fire. His wife was at work In
the other room, but she came In, and,
hm lying there, inquired what
war the matter,

“Nothing, 8arah, with me,  Only
I'ma slek at heart with the sight and
knowledge of all this wicked town's
sin_and misery.”

“Do you have to carry all on your
ghoulders, Philip?"

“Yos," replied Phillp almost flercely,
It was not that either. Only his reply
was like a great sob of conviction that l
he must bear something of these bur-
deps.  He could not help It

Mis. Btrong did not say anything for
A moment, Then che asked:

“Don’t you think you take too serl-
oualy, Philip?"

“What "

“Other people’s wrongs
not responsible,”

“Am I not? I am my brother's keep.
er, What quantity of gullt may I not
carry into the eternal kingdom If I
do not do what I can (o save him! Oh,
how can men be go selfish?  Yet I am
only one person, I cannot prevent all
thiz suffering alone.”

“Of course you eannot, Philip.  You
wrong yourself to take yourself to
task so severly for the sins of others,
But what has stirred you up so this
time?" Mrs, Btrong understood Phillp
well enough to know that some partios
ular case had roused his feclings, He
seldom ylelded to such despondency
without some immediate practical rea-
&on,

Phillp sat ap on the couch and elasp.

iy hands over his knee with the
:gnr earnestness that characteriszed
him when he was arousd

“Barah, this town slumbers on ‘the
smoking crest of a voleano. There are
wore than 15,000 people here in Milton
out of work. A great many of them
are honest, temperate people who have

ved up a Mttle, But is nearly gone.
?he mills are ghut down, and on the
sutherity of men that ought to know,
shut down for the winter. The same
copdition of affairs s true in a more or
Jess degree In the entire state and
throughout the country, and even the
world, People are suffering today In
this town for food and clothing and
fuel through no fault of their own,
The same thing I8 true of thousands
snd even hundreds of thousands all
pver the world. It is an age that calls
for Reroes, martyrs, servants, saviors,
And right here in this town, where dis-
tress walke the streets and actual want
already has Its clutch on many a poor
devil, woclety goes on giving its rx.
peneive partles and living in its littie
round of selfish pleasuhe just as if the
yoleano was a downy little bed of roses
for it tb go to sleep in whenever It
wearies of the pleasure and wishes to
retire to happy dreams.  Oh, but the
bubble will burst one of these days,
and then—"

Phillp swept his hand upward with a
fine gesture and sank back upon the
couch, groaning.

“Don’t you exaggerate” The min-
fster's wife put the gquestion gently,

“Not & bit! Not a bit! All true, 1

not one of the French revolution
fellows, always ‘lugging in blood and
and prophesying ruln to
nation aud the world If it doesn't

and haw the way I like it o, But

tell yon, Sarah, It takes no prophet

" f0 see that a man who ls hungry and
‘out of work I8 a dangerous man to
And It takes no extraor-
ry slzed heart to swell a little with

r ue wrath when in such thnes as
f people go right on with their use-

Juxuries of living and spend as
| on A siugle evening’s entertain-

You are

for & whole month to some de-

family.”
do you know they Jo?™
TN tel! you. I've flgured It
will leave it to any one of good
ny one of these project-
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paper”—FPhilip smoothed the paper on
the head of the couch—"any one of
them will cost In the nelghborhood of
§100 (o §150. Jook here! Here's the
Coldens' party~members of Calvary
church. They will spend at least §25
to 30 In flowers, and refreshments
will cost 350 more, and music another
$25 and Incldentals $26 extra, and go
on, Is that right, Sdrah, these times,
and as people ought to live now 2"

“But some one gets the benefit of all
this money spent. Surely that s a
help to some of the working people.”

*“Yea, but how many people are halped
by such expenditures? Only a seloct
fow, and they are the very ones who
are least In need of It 1 say that Chris-
tlan people and metnbers of churches
have no right to indulge thelr selfish
pleasures to this extent in these ways,
I know that Christ would not approve
of "

“You think he would not, Philip?"

“No, I know he would not. There is
not a particle of doubt In my mind
about {t, What right has a disetple of
Joaug Christ to spend for the gratifica-
tion of hia physlcal wsthetic pleasures
money which ought to be feeding the
hungry bodles of men or providing
gome useful necessary labor for thelr
activitg? 1 mean, of course, the grati-
flcation of those senses which a roan
can live without, In thls age of the
worll soclety ought to digpense with
gomie of Ita accustomed plensures and
deny itgelf for the sake of the greal
suffering, needy world, Instead of
that, the members of the very church
of Christ on sarth spend more In & sin.
gle evening's entertulnmen for people
who don't need It than they give to the
salvation of men In a whole year, I
protest out of the soul that God gave
me agalnst such wicked selfishness, And
1 will protest If society spurn me from
it as a higot, a Purltan and a boor, For
society in Christian Amerlea 18 not
Christian in this matter—no, not after
the Christlanity of Christ!”

“What can you do about {t, Philip?"
His wile agked the question sadly. Bhe
had grown old fast since coming 1o Mil.
ton, and a pregentiment of evil would,
in spite of her naturally cheery dispo-
gitlon, cling to her whenever she con-
gidered Philip and his work.

“1 can preach on it, and T will.”

“Pe wige, Philip, You tread on dif-
ficult ground when you enter soclety's
realm.”

“Well, dear, T will be as wise a® a
perpent and harmless as a dove, al-
though I must confess 1 never knew

1 ean preach on i, and I will”

just exactly how much that verse
meant, But preach on it I must and
will"

And when the firet Sunday of the
month came Philip did preach on it
to the dismay of several members of
his church who were In the habit of
glving entertainments and card par-
ties un a gomewhat elaborate scale.

Heé had never preached on the sub-.
ject of amupements, and he stated that
he wished 1t to be plainly understond
that he was not preaching on the sub-
fect now, It was & question which
went deeper than that and ook hold
of the very firat principles of human
poclely, A single passage In the ser
mon will ghow the drift of it all

“We have reached a time in the his.

tian duty of every man who calls
himeelf a dlsciple of the Muster to live
oh a gimpler, loss extravagant basis

not mean to gay that He would object
to the pleasure which flowers, food and
dress will glve, but He would say that

would say that money and time should

be given where people more in need
of them might have the bhonefit He
would say that when a tow ¢ In the

gituation of ours today It (8 not a time
for any selfish use for sny material

blessing,

“Unless 1 mistake the spirit of the
modern Christ, If he were here he
would preach to the whole world the
necessily of a far simn less expens
glve atyle of living and, above all, ac-
tual seif denial on the part of soclety
for the brotherhood of man. What |a
gociety doing now? What sgerifice s

it making? When it glves & charity
ball, does it not spend twies as much
in getting up the entertalnment to

please Jtself ae it makes for the poor

In whose behalf the ball is given? Do
you think 1 am severe? Aak yourself,
O member of Calvary church, what

has been the extent of your sacrifice
for the world this year befors you con-
demn me for being toa strict ar par-

ticular, 1t 18 because we Hve in such
times that the law of service presses
upon us with greater Inslsterqe than

ever. And now more than during any
of the ages gone Christ's words ring in
our ears with 2 ecenturies of reverber.
atlon, 'Whosoever will not deny him-
gelt and take up his eross, he cannot
be my diseiple”

Of all the sermong on Christ and
modern soclety which Phillp hud thus
tar preached none had hit 50 hard or
was applled 20 persoually as this, The
Goldens went hoime from the serviee
in a towering rage. “That settles Cal-
vary church for me!” sald Mrs. Golden
as she fung herself out of the bullding

after the service was over. "I consld-
er that the most insulting sermon !
ever heard from any minister, It i
gimply outlandish, and how the church
oun endure such preaching much lor

i KO

ger I8 a wonder to me. I don

it again while Mr. Btrong is the minis
ter!™ Phillp did not know it yet, but
he was deatined to find out that soclety

carries a tremendous power
of the word “'outlandish’
ther to persons or things

in s uae
applied el

foned Here (n the evenlng

When the evenlog service was over,

{
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Phillp, ns hia habit was, lay down on
the couch in front of the opun Hlrg un-
ti the day's excitement had subsided a

Hittl It was almost the only eveniug
in the week when he gave himsell up
to complete rest of mind and body

He had been lying there pheut A guar-
ter of an hour when Mre, Birong,
who had beenn moving & plant back
from one of the front windows and had
et curtain, stepped
bark exclama-
tion

Philip, there s somé one walking
bk and forth In front of the housa!

n obliged {0 ralse a
into the with an

room

[ have heard the sleps ever since we
ime home., And just now 1 saw a

i stop and look ln here. Who can
it b

Maybe it's the man with the bur.
glar's lantern come back to gel his
Knifs gald Phillp, who had always
made a little fun of that incldent us
his wife had told It. However, Re rose
nd went over to the window, Bure
enough, there was a may wut on the
sidewalk looking straight at the house,

He was standing perfectly still

Philip and hig wife stood by the win«
dow looking at the figure nutside, and,
as 1t A4 not move away, at last Phillp

grew 4 Jittle impatient and went to the
door to open |t and ask the man whpt
he meant by staring into people’s
houscs in that fashion

Now, do be careful, won't you?" ens
treated his wife anxiously

“Yeg, 1 presume it is some tramp or
ather wanting food. There's no dan-
Eor l Know

He fiung the door wide open and
called out In his clear, heurty volee:

vAnvthing vyou want, friend?  Come

up and ring the bell If you want to get
in and know us Instesd of standing
thers on the walk catching cold and
making us wonder who you are,”

In response 1o this frank and Inform-
nvitation the fgure came forward

al In

and slowly mounted the steps of the
porch As the face came (nto view
more clearly Phillp started and fell
back a little

It was not becauge the face was that

of an enemy por because It Was re-
pulsive nor becausge he recognize 1 an
old acquaintance. Jt was & face be
had never to his knowledge seen be.

fore, Yet the impulse to start back be«
fore It peemed to spring from the rece
ollection of just such a countenance
maving over hig spirit when he was in
priyer or in trouble, 1t all passed In
a second’s time, and then he confronted
the man as a complete stranger,

There was nothing remarkable about
him, He was poorly dregsed and car-
ried a small bundle, He looked cold
and tired, Philip, who could never re-
sist the mute appeal of distress in any
form, reached out his hand and®sald
kindly “Come in, my brother; you
look cold and weary, Come In and
sit down before the fire, and we'll have
a bite of lunch, 1 was just beginning
to think of having something to eat
myselt”

Philip's wife looked a little remon-
strance, but Philip did not see It, and
wheeling an easy chalr before the fire,
he made the man sit down, and, pull-
ing up & rocker, he placed himself op-
posite,

The stranger geemed a litle surpris-
od at the action of the minister, but
made no yesigtance. He took off hls
hat and disclosed a head of hair white

ap snow and sald in a volee that
sounded singularly sweet and true
“You do me much honor, slr. The

fire feels good this chilly evening, and
the food will he very acceptable. And
1 have no doubt you have a good
warm bed that I could occupy for the
night

Philip stared hard at his unexpected
guest, and his wite, who had started
aut of the room to get the lunch, shook
her head vigorously ar she stood be-
hind the vigltor ag a gign that her hus-
band should refuse such a strange re-
quest. He was taken aback & little,
and he looked puzzled. The words
were uttered in the utmost simplicity,

“awhy, yes, we can arvange that all
right,” he sald, "“There |8 a #pare
room, and—oxcuse me for & moment

while I go and help to get our lunch.”
Philip's wife was telegraphing to him
to come into the other room, and he
obediently got up and went,

“Now, Phillp,” she whispered when
they were out in the dining room, *you
know that is a risky thing to do. You
are all the time inviting all kinds of
characters in here We can't keep
this man all night. Who ever heard of
guch a thing 8 a perfect stranger coms-
ing out with a request like that? I
belleve the man is crazy. It certainly
will not do to let him stay here all
night."

Phillp looked puzzled,

“I declare it I8 strange! He doesn't

tory of the world when it is the Chris. |

The world has been lving beyond lis
means,  Modeérn clvilization has been
exorbitant In it demands, and every
dollar « feolishly spent  today means
suffering for some one who ought to
be relleved by that money wisely ex

pended. An entertalnment  given by
péople of means to other peaple of
menns In these hard times, in which |
money I8 lavished gpent on fowers, food
and dress, 18, In my opinlon, an act of
which Christ would not approve, T do

it {8 an unnecessary enjoyment nand |
expeuse at this  particular  erisls
through which we are passing He

| appear llke an ordinary tramp. But
gomehow 1 don't think he's crazy.
Why shouldn't we let him have the
bed In the room off the east parlor,
[ can light the fire in the stove there
and make him comfortable’”
“PBut we don't know who he i, Yon
| Jet your sympathies run away with

y your judgment

| “Wall, little woman, let me go in and
| talk with him awhile. You get the

lunch, and we'll see about the rest
| afterward.”

| 80 he went back and sat down again.
| He was hardly scated when his visitor
gald:;

[ *“If your wife objects to my staylng

| here tonlght, of course, T don't i8h to
1 don't feel snmfortable to remain
where I'm not welcome.'
“Uh, you'se perfectly welcome,” said
I Philip hastlly, with some embarrass-
ment, while his strange visitor went
on
“I'm not crazy, only a little odd, you
know, Perfectly harmless. It will be
| perfectly safe for you to Keep me over

night

The man spread his thin hands out
before the fire, while Philip sat and
walched him with a certain fascination
to his interest In all sorts and
| conditions &f men,

Mrs, Strung brought in a substantial
lunch of cold meat, bread and butter,
milk and frult and then placed it on
a table in front of the open fire, where
he and his remarkable guest ate like
hungry men

It was after this lunch had been eat-

{ en and the table removed that a seene

occurred which would be incredible if
| $t8 reality and truthfulness did not
| compel us to record it as a part of the
life of Philip Strong. No one will wish
to deny the power and significance of
this event as it 1s unfolded in the
movement of this story,

CHAPTER XL

“1 heard your sermon thls morning,"
sajd Philip's guest while Mrs, Strong
was removing the small table to the
dining room

Did You?" asked Philip, becauge he
could pot think of anything wiser to
Bay

“Yeg," sald the strange visor sim-
ply. He was so sllent after saying this
one word that Phillp did what he nev-
| r was in the habit of doing. He al
| ways shrank back sensitively from
| aaking for an opinton of his preaching
from any one except his wife, But now
he could not help =aying:

“What did you think of "

"
new

“It was one of the best sermons I
ever heard. But somehow it did not
sound sincere.”

‘What*" exclaimed Phillp almost an-
grily. If there was one thing he felt
sure about, it wag the sincerity of his
predaching. Then he checked his feel-
ing a8 he thought how foolish It would
be to get angry at a passing tramp
who was probably a littie out of his

| mind. Yet the man's remark had a
| Strange vower oves him. He tried to
ghake it off as he looked harder at
him The man jooked over st Philip

and repeated gravely, shaking his head,

“Not sincere

Mrs. Strong came back into the reom,
and Philly motigned her to sit down
near him while he sald, “And what

makes You think 1 was not sincere?’
“You said the age in which we lived
lemanded that people live In & far sim.
pler, less extravagant style”
“Yes, that is what 1 sald. 1 believe

it teo” replled Philip, clasping his

singular guest with earnestness, The
man's thick white hair glistened in the
open fAirelight ke spun glass

“And you sald thut Christ would not
approve of people spenading money for
flowers, food and dress on those who
did net neod It when jt eould more wise-

ly be expended for the benelit of those
who were In want,”

“Yex Thoge were not my exact
words, but that was my ldea

Your dea, Jurt And vet we
have had here In this little lunch, or,
#g you onlled i1, a 'bite of something,’
three different kinds of meat, two kinds

of bread, hothouse grapes and (he rich-
et kKind of milk."” [ ]
The man sald all this in the quistest,
calmest manner possible, and Phillp
plared at him, more assured than ever

that he was a lMitle crazy. Mrs, Strong
looked amused and sald, “You seemed
to enjoy the hinch pretty well Tha
man had esten with a zest that was
redeemed  from greediness only by a
delicacy of meanuer that no tramp ever
possessed

“My dear madam,” sald the man,
“perhaps this was a vase where the
food wae given to one who stood really
in need of 10"

Philip stared as if he had suddenly
caught a meaning from the man's
words which he had not before heard
in them.

“Do you think it was an extravagant
lunch then?" he asked, with a very
plight laugh,

The man looked straight at Phillp
and replied slowly, “Yes, for the times
in which we lve!”

A rudden sllence fell on the group of
three in the parlor of the parsonage
lighted up by the soft glow of the coal
fire, No one except a person thorough-
Iy familiar with the real character of
Philip Strong could have told why that
silence fell on him Instead of a careless
laugh at the crazy 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 you? Where are you
from? And what s your name?"’

His guest turned his head a little and
replied: “When you called me in here,
you stretehed out your hand and called
me ‘brother.’ Just now you calied me
by the great term, ‘man’ These are
my names. You may call me 'Brother
Man.'"

“Welly then 'Brother man, " sald
Philip, smiling a Jittle to think of the
very strangeness of the whole affalr,
“your reason for thinking I was not
gincere In my sermon this morning was
because of the extravagant lunch this
evening 7"

“Not altogether. There are othe
reasons.”” The man suddenly bowed
his head bhetwen his hands, and Philip's
wife whispered to him: ‘Philip, what
is the use of talking 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 naw as soon as you
can'

The stranger ralged hig head 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
luxuriously, You peint them to the
gituation in this town where thousands
of men are out of work, Yau call at-
tention 1w the great poverty and dis-
trgas all over the world, and you say
the times demand that peaple live far
simpler, lessa extravagant lives, And
yet here you live yourself llke a prince,
Like a prince,"” he repeated after a pe-
culiar gesture, which seemed to include
not only what was In the room, but all
that was In the house

Philip glanced at his wife as people
do when they suspect a third person
being out of his mind and saw that her
expression was very much like his own
feeling, although not exactly, Then
they both glanced arcund the room,

It certainly did look luxurious, even
If not princely. The parsonage was
an old mansien which had once be-
longed to & wealthy but eccentrie
sea captain. He had bullt to please
himeelf, something after the colonial
fashion, and large square rooms, gen-
erous fireplaces with quaint mantels
and tiling and*hard wood floors gave
the house an appearance of golld com-
fort that approached luxury. The
ohurch in Milton had purchased the
property from the helrs, who had bes
come involved in ruinous specuiation
and parted with the houge for a sum
little representing fte reéal worth, It
had been changed a lttle and modern-
Ized, although the old fireplaces still re-
mained, and one spare room, an annex
to the house proper, had been added
recently, There was an alr of decided
comfort, bordering on luxury, in the
different pleces of furniture and the
whaole appearance of the room,

“You understand.” =ald Philip, as his
glance traveled back to his visitor,
“that this house {8 not mine. It be.
longs to my church. It Is the parson-
age, and T am simply lving in it as
the minlstor.”

Yea, I understand, You, a ]
are living in thig princely house while
ither people have not where to lay
their heads." !

Agaln Phillp felt the same ter
tor to anger steal Into him, and again
he checked himself at the thought:
“The man <|-'I‘|l'\:.\‘ Insane. The
whole thing Is simply absurd. I will
get rid of him, And yet."-

He could not shake off inge and
powerful vhich the stran-
ger's words had made upon him, Crazy
ar not, the man had hinted at the pos-
sibility of an Insincerity on his part

of

ministe;

npta-

1 stranes

Imupress

which made him restless. He deter-
mined to question him and gee If he
really would develop a streak of in-
sanity that would justify him In get.
tng rid of him for the night.

Brother Man," he said, using the
term his guest had given him, “do you

think T am living too extravagantly to
live aa I do?

“Yes, in these times and after such a
sermon,”

“What would you have me do?" Phil.
ip asked the question half serfously,
half amuseq at himself for asking ad-
viee from such a source,

( "Ip.n &g you preach that others ought

Again that sllence fell over the room
And again Philip felt the same Im-
presgion of power [n the strange man's
words

The “Brother Man,"” as he wished to
be called, Yowed his head between his
hands sgain, and Mrs, Strong whispered
to her husband “Now 1t la 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 something terri-
ble. Get rid of him, Philip. Thiz may
be a trick on the part of the whisky
men,’

Never In a1l his life had Phillp been
g0 puzzied 1o know what to Jdo with a
human being. Here was one, the
gtrangest he had ever met, who had
come inta his house: it Is true he had
been Invited, but once within he had
Invited himeelf to stay all night and
then had accused 'his entertainer of
living too extravagantly and callsq
him an Insincere preacher. Ad1d to all
this the singular fact that he had de-
tlared hi=s name to be “Brother Man"
and that he spoke with a calmness that
was the very Incarnation of peace, and
Phllip's wonder reached its limit,

In response to his  wife's appeal
Phillp rose abruptly and went to the

front door. He opened it, and a whiy!
of snow danced In. The wind had
changed, and the moan of a coming

hsavy storm was in the alr,

The moment that he opened the door
his strang guest also arose, and put.
ting on his hat he sald, as he moved
slowly toward the hall: “I must be go-
Ing, 1 thank you for your hospitality,
madam.’

Phillp #tood helding the &cor partly
opon. He wag perplexad to know just
what to do or say.

“Where will you
Where is your home®"
“My home s with my friends” re-
pited the man. He lald his hand on
the door, opened It and had stepped
one foot out on the porch when Philip,

stay tonight?

hunds over his knee end gazing at his | selzed with an Impulse, lald bis hand

on his arm, gently Lut-strongly pulled
him back into the hall, shut the door
and placed his back against It

“You cannotl go out into thix storm
until T know whether you hiave a place
to go 10 for the pight,”

The man hesitated curiously, shuf-
fled his fest on the mat, put his hand
up to his fece avd passed it across his
eyes with a gesture of great wearines#
Ihere was a Jook of loneliness and of

memp——

Philip stood holding the door partly open,

unknown sgorrow ibout his  whole fig.
ure that touched Phllip's keenly genst.
tive spirit irresistibly. If the man wad

a little out of his right mind, he wWas
;:]l.?.(li:, har

They couid not
turn him out into the night'if he had
nowhere to go.

“Brother Man,” said Phillp gently
“would you like to stay here tonight!
Have you anywhere ¢lse to stay?"”

He laid hig hat on the table, resumed
his seat and asked Philip for a Bible,

los
! &

Philip handed Mm one. He opened
it and read a chapter from the prophet
Isalah, and then; sitiing in the chalr,
bowing his head between his hands,
he offered a prayer of such wonderful

beauty and spiritual refinement of €x.
pregsion that Mr, and Mrs, Strong ls-
tened with awed astonishment,

When he had uttered the amen, Mrs,
Strong whispered to  Philip:  “Surely
we cannot shut him. out with the
storm. We will give him the spare
room."”

Phillp sald hot a word. He at once
bullt up a fire in the room and in a few
moments invited the man into it

“Brother Man,” he sald simply, "stay
here as If this were your own house
You are welcome for the night.”

‘Yes, heartily weleome,” eald Phil.
ip's wife, ax If {7 make smends for any
doubts she had felt before,

For reply the “Brother Man" ralsed
hig hand almost as If in benediction,
And they left him to his rest.

CHAPTER XIL

In the morning Philip knocked at his
guest's door to waken him for break-
fast, Not a sound could be heard with.
in. He walled a lttle while and then
knocked agaln, It was as still as be-
fore. He opened the door softly and
looked in,

To his amagement, there was no one
there, The bed was made up neatly,
everything In the ropm was in Its
place, but the strange belng who had
called himself “Brother Man" was
gone,

l Phillp exclaimed, and his wife came

n,

“So our queer gugst has flown! He
must have been very still about it. 1
heard vo noige. Where do you suppose
he 18?7 And who do you suppose he (82"

“Are you sure there ever was such a
person, Philip? Don't you “think you
dreamed all that about the ‘Brother
Man? " Mrs. Strong had not guite for.
given Philip for his skeptleal question.
ing of the reality of the man with the
lantern who had driven the knite into
the sk,

“Yes, it's wour tuen now, Rarah,
Well, if our 'Brother Man' was a dream
he was the most curlous dream this
family ever had, and If he was crazy
he was the most remarkable [nsane
person T ever saw.”

“Of course he was crazy.
he sald about
gantly!"

“Do vou think he was crazy in that
particular?”’ askeéd Philip in a strangs
voles, His wife noticed it at the time,
but [ts true slgnificance did not become
real to her until afterward. He went
1o the front doer and found it was un.
locked,  Evidently the guest had gone
out that way. The heavy storm of the
night had covered up any possible signs
of footsteps. It was still snowing furl-
ously,

Phillp went into his study for the
forencon as usual, but he did very i-
tle writing. His wife could hear him
pacing the floor restlesly.

About 10 o'elock he came down stalre
and declared his Intention of golng out
into the storm 10 sed If he couldn't set.
tle down to work better,

He went out and 44 not return untll
the middie of the afterncon, Mrs.
Strong was a little alarmed,

“Where have you been all this time,
Philip? In this terrible storm, (oo}
You are a monument of snow Stand
out here In the kitchen while I sweep
you off,”

Phillp obediently stood still while
his wife walked around him with a
broom and good naturedly submitted
to being swepl down, “as if [ were be-
Ing worked into shape for a enow
tan,"” he sald,

“Where have you been?
count of yourself."

“I have been secing how some other
people live. Barah, the ‘Brother Man'
WAS Nt 80 very crazy after all He
has mote than half converted me.' *

All tHat
our living so extrava-

Give an ac-

'_‘ Did  you find out anything about
him ¥
“Yes; several, of the alder oltizens

here recognized my descrintion of him.
They say he I3 bharmicss and has quite
@ history; was once a wealthy mill
owner in Climon He wanders about
the country, living with any one who
Will take him in. It I & queer case. |
must find out more about him Rut
I'm hungry. Can I have a bite of some.
thing?"

“Haven't you had dinner?™

“No: haven't had time.' '

“Where have you been?”

"Almnug the tenements.™

"How are the ennle
there %

“I cannot ¢ell. Tt almost chokes me
to eat when T think of 1LY

“Now, Philin, whiat makes you take
it o geriously? How can you help all
that sufiering? You are not to blame
for i,

“Maybe I am for a part of It.  But
whether 1 am or not there the suffer-
ing 18, And I don't know that we cught
to ssk who {8 (0 Dlame 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
heiplese babes any warmer or better
clothed and fed? Sarah, T have seen
things in these four hours’ time that
make me want (o join the bomb throw.
ars of Europe almost,”

Mra Btropg came up behind his chair
as he @al ot the table cating and placed
her hand on his brow, She grew mor
anxious every day over his growing
personal feeling for others, It senmned
to her it was becoming o 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 i I can only make the

getting on

church see ity duty at this time and act
the Christiike way o great many pers
sons will be paved.” He dropped his
knife and fork, wheeled around ab.
ruptly In hig chalt and fuced her with
the question, “Would you glve up this
home and be comtent to live in & slmn-
pler fashion than we have been used
to gince we came here

“Yes," replied his wife quletly, T
will go anywhere and suffer anything
with you., What Is it you are thinking
of now?"

“I need & Httle more time, There I8
a crigls near at hand in my thought of
what Christ would require of me, My
dear, 1 am gure we shall be led by the
spirit of truth 1o do what I8 pecessary
and for the bettér saving of men”

He kissed hls wife tenderly and went
up stalres again to his work. All
through the rest of the afternoon and
in the evening, ns he shaped X8
church and pulpit work, the words of
the “Brother Man® rang In his cars
and the situation &t the tenements rose
in the successive panoramas before his
eves,  As the storm Inereaged in fury
with the coming darkness, he felt that
it was typlcal In a certain sense of his
own condition, He abandoned the work
he had been doing &t his desk, and
kneeling down &t his couch he prayed.
Mrs, Strong, coming up 1o the study
to ges how hia work was getting on,
found him kneellng there and went
and knelt beside him, while together
they sought the Jight through the
storm

80 the week went by, and the first
Sunday of the next month found Phil-
ip's Christ message even more direct
and personal than any he had brought
1o his people before, He had spent
much of the time going Into the work-

Ingmen's houses, The tenement dis-
triet was becoming famillar territory
to him now. He had settled finully
what his own actlon ought to be. In

that actlon M8 wife fully concurred.
And the members of Cavalry Chureh,
coming in that Sunday morning, were
astonished at the message of their pas-
tor as he spoke to them from the
standpoint of modern Christ,

"I sald a month ago that the age in
which we llve demands a simpler, less
extravagant style of living. 1 did not
mean by that to condemn the beauties
of art or the marvels of science or the
products of elvilization, I merely em-
phasized what 1 belleve |8 mighty
but neglected truth in our modern clvil-
jgation—that If we would win men
to Christ we must adop® more of His
spirit of glmple and consecrated sell
denial. I wish to be distinetly under-
stood as I go on that I do not condemn
any man simply because he Is rich or
lives in a luxurious house, enjoying
every comfort of modern clvillzation,
every dellcacy of the season and all
physical deslres. What 1 do wish dis-
tinctly understood i the belief, which
has been burned deep into me ever
sinece coming to this town, that if the
members of thig church wish to honor
the Head of the church and b¥ng men
to belleve in Him 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 luxurles of their homes for
the blessing and Christlanizing of this
community, In thigs partucular I have
myself falled to set you an example.
The fact that I have so falled i3 my
only reason for making this maticr
public this morning,

“The situation in Milton today iz ex-
ceedingly serious. 1 do not need to
prove {t to you by flgures, If any busi-
negs man will go through the tene-
ments, he will acknowledge my state-
ments, If any woman will contrast
those dens with her own home, she
will, if Chriet is a power in her heart,
gland In horror before such a travesty
on the gacred thought of honor, The
destitution of the nelghborhood I8
alarming. The number of men out of
work |s dangerous. The complete re-
moval of all eympathy between the
church up here on this street and the
tenement district {¢ sadder than death.
Oh, my beloved''—Philip stretched out
his arms and uttered a cry that rang in
the ears of these who heard It and re-
malned with some of them a memory
for years—'"these things ought not so
to be! Where s the Chrigt gpirit with
us? Have we not sat in our comforta-
ble¢ houses and eaten our pleasant food
and dressed in the finest clothing and
gone to amusements and - entertain-
ments  without number while God's
poor have shivered on the streets and
his sinful ones have sneered at Chris-
tianity 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, have
done something to relisve the immed!-
ate distress of the town, but how much
have we glven of ourgelves to those in
reed? Do we reflect that to reach souls
and win them, to bring back humanity
to God and the Christ, the Christlan
mugt do something different from the
giving of money pow and then? He
must glye a part of himself. That was
my reason for urging you to move this
church bullding eway from this street
inte the tenement district, that we
might glve ourselves to the peopla
there, The Idea Is the same in what |
now propose, But you will pardon me
if first of all 1 announce my own ac«
tion, which, I belleve, is demanded by
the times and would be approved by
our Lord.'

Philip ¢tepped up nearer the front of
the platform end spoke with an added
earnestness and power which thrilled
every hearer, A part of the great con-
flict through which he had gone that
past monih shone out in his pale face
and found partial ulterance In his ime
passioned gpeech, esxpecially asx he
drew near the end. The very abrupt-
ness of his proposition smote the peo-
ple Into breathless attentlon,

“The parsonage In which I am liv-
ing is a large, even a luxurious, dwell.
ing. It has nine large rooms, You are
familiar with jts furnishings, The sal-
ary this church pays me I8 §2,000 a
year, a sum which more than provides
for my necessary wants, What I have
decided to do il this: I wish this church
to reduce this salary one-half and take
the other thousand dollars to the fitting
up of the parsonage for a refuge for
homelesg chlldren or for some such
purpose which will commend itself to
your best judgment. ‘There (8 maoney
enough in this church alone to main.
such an Institution  handsomely
and not a single member of Calvary
euffer any hardship whatever, 1 will
move into a house nearer the lower part
of the town, where 1 can more
eaglly reach after the people and live
more among them, at Is what 1|
propose for myself, It Is not becayse
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 I am firmly
convinced that as matters now are
the church membership through pulpit
and pew must give itself more than
In the later ages of the warld it has
done for the sake of winning men, The
form of self denial must take a defi-

tain

nite, physical, genuinely sacrificing
shape. The church must get back to
the apostollc times In some particu-

lars and an adaptation of community of
goods and 4 sharing of certain llhp(.‘(‘ﬂ
of elvilization must mark the church
membership of the coming (wentleth
century, An object lesson In melf de-
ninl large enough for men to R, a
self denlal that actually glves up lux.
uries, money and even pleasures—this
ie the only kind that will make much
impression on the people. 1 bellove §f
Christ was on earth He wonld again
call for this expression of loyalty to
Him. He would sgain say, ‘So |ike-
Wise whosoever he be of you that fore
saketh not all thet he hati, he cannot
be my disciple,’
"All this Is what I call on the mem-
bers of this church to do. Do 1 Tn:y
that you ought to abandon your own
houses wud live somewhere else? No,

Thers are dozens of famijjee  °
church that could do (hat i

take money. e
call for all your Christlan Kt
COUrage, :
church membership and
cannot glve anything to (1.

The world of #in and wun:

lovipng Christian men and
willing to go and glve they
calls for
contented, unhappy, #inful

earth may actually learn of
God through the

of the race, and it will contiy

do until thig earth's tragedy i o 0%
ed and the last Mght put oup o
bers of Calvary church, T culj gp 3

show the world that you ay
sAy A
disciple of that one who, alihous :
Dy

.

oxchange
end of which was a cruel and
erucifixion.
uniess we are willing to fol'ow Hi

Calvary
depths,

al liberty.

the
trustees, who had met Immediae

instant conference with the

1 ean decide only for myse
ter of that kind, But l’h.!(u"n’.tcb
a9

say: Give ourselves in som.

way to save this town froy K¥hging
wrotchedness. It is not g, H‘l' ’," i
money &8 your own soul thys . '
ness of the world needs, ’lh o,
accurred to me: Why coyy 00 by
family In this chureh become ]
to some other famlily, Inte, PR
the other, know the extent ¢ Ty
a8 far as possibie, go to it in 1”1 N

the Christlan home come T )

touch with the un-Christiay., "4

beconie & natural savio LU Ona ¢

-

It would 1ak
would mean real self-dania)

!‘! '
but :

what does

a

mean if not Just sueh saps

i

moré value than our

spalr and disbellef 18 not

for money or misslon schools
Ity balls or state institoty 4
relief of distress, but for 1y

|

ok e e o o AL e

reach out live, warm hands wh,

=

will abandon If necegsa
It, the luxuries ¢
these many years enjoyed |
that the bewildered, disheartenw

lave of
that Is the oniy way the
has learned of the love of A
manity brought that fove 1o (he

in Christ’'s name this dav to
thing for your Master that
vou are when you clalm 14
was rich, vet for our sul
poor, giving up all heaven's
for all

earth's
Are we Christ limet

this particular? We are not w
We are bought with a pri
When that Sunday servioe
church was sitlrre
There were more excited
ple talking together all over the rie
than Phillp had ever seen bifore b

greeted several strapgers gs 14 “"
was talking with one of them se
one of the trustees came up wng g
the board would ke to meet iy p
convenlent for him, as goon b n;

Philip accordingly walted in ¢
Sunday 2ohool classrooms wiy

ter the sermon and decided 1o

hats

hastor

(To be continued,)
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of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Divm
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