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After this burst of surprise and in-
dignation, there came & sort of ‘‘me.
too”’ commingling of ideas. Dr. Iliff
followed the lead of Dr. Mabry aod
a number of others aiso relieveq them-
selves by expressing similar protesta-
tions directed toward the Rev. E. E.
Carr, but the lalter is a gentleman not
easily dismayed, and not readily put
down. He again ascended the plat-
form and, according to report, launched
Yorth as follows:

“] want to state that I am backed in
what I asserted by-the statements of
scores and bundreds of people, who be-
lieve in placing the blame where it be-
longs. When Ispoke as I did I remem-
bered that 1 was speaking to an nudience
of Methodist Episcopal ministeras. I was
just as much ashamed as Dr. Iliff or Dr.
JMahry could be, to state that the church
wah it leagne with the liquor traftic. All
resolutions introduced without work, ate
wind—all wind. 'The Christian church,
by her ballots, is in league with the
liguor traffic. [Applanse.] Three-fourths
of the people ot Utah and the Unpited
States vote to sustain whisky men in
office. Some one has said tonight that
the whisky = men have $400,000,000
to fight their battles. We have the
voles; they buy our votes. [Tremen-
dons applanse.] It is just as respect-
able for a man to stand behind a bar and
sell drinks to damn souls into eternal
. hell as it is for men to vote to ?ut them
in power to sell whisky. [Applanse.] I
tell yon the church is in league with the
liquor traffic. Votes count, and T don't
seil mine. Some of you cheered and
cheered heartily when Mr. Mabry resent-
cd the charge that the church was in
lengue with the saloon. Yet you all voted
for whisky men at the last election. The
church is not 1n league with the liguor
traffic! Oh, nol Sentiment is all right,
bot it must be crystalized into action.
Yord deliver us I'tom evil.’ [Loud and
prolonged applanse.]”

Mr. Carr is one of the clergymen
who togk a promineat part In the law
aud order meetings held in Lhe Metho-
dist Episcopal Church a year ago. It
will be remcmbered that those gathei-
ings were held for the purpose of urg-
ing the city government to enforce the
laws against crime and vice in
this eity, which had grown to
alarming proportions during even
the firzl two months of **Liveral®’ rule.
Helis aman of both mental and phyesi-
cal vigor and his evident honesty and
earneatness carry hie hearers with: him
while he speaks. In the main pointof
the controversy under counslderation
he hai the truth on his side, which
can readily be proved, and he was
therefore jnvincible.

LAZARUS AT THE GATE.

[Pretroit Free Press.)

““Here,?? said the good minister to
the appilcaut at the biack dour, “yuu
can have these crugte of bread;that is
aHI have for you today.*

“Are we all hrothers??? asked the
boy,looking up into his face; “you sald
g0 Jast Bunday when you preached to
ug.??

Yes, yes,”? said the minister, turn-
ing red, “*we are all, I hope, brothers
in Christ.??

“An’ wonld you give your poor
brother crusts of moldy bread to eat?”?
the boy asked setiously. |

Lszarus does not often ask questions
It 1s more like him to take the moldy
bread with meek civility, and when he

is out of sight to hurl it over the fence
with murder in his heart and maledic-
tions on his tongue. It ie such a bitter
affront to his poverty that he can
neither forgive nor forget if. And on
the lintel of that house he writes his
shiboleth in the mystic letters of his
tribe. '

#Shall I ask him into my parlor and
regale hin: on strong coffee and toast?"
asks the well-housed citizen who de-
Dies relatlonship with Lazarus.

.Better men have Jone it, my friend.
The good Bishop Rienvenu, in *“Les
Miserables,” the Monsigneur Welcome
of the poor people, ordered another
knife and fork laid for the rough trav-
eler in eearch of a lodging, and clean
sheets io be put on the bed in the al-
cove, then he said:

#8jt down and warm yourself, sir.
We shall sup directly and your bed
will be pot ready while we aresup-
ping.’?

-And the astonished man who had
announced himself asa convict said:

“You call me ‘sir;’ you do not ‘thou?
me. ‘Get out you dog!? that ls what is
always said to me.”?

Then we are toid that ignomy thirsts
for respect. But alas for the climax, if
we read it with the sordid interpreta-
tion of out earthly senses alone. Jean
Valjean, theconvict, steals the bishop’s
gilver, is arrested and brought back
with it in his possession. But the good
bishop argues that all he has belongs
tothe poorand he tells the gendarmes
that itis a mistake and the man is free.
Then he gives him his silver candle-
sticks with the ipnjuuction that he is
pnever to forget to employ their wvalue
in becoming an honest man. Here
is. the good bishop’s formula for
Christians of all creeds, when they
deal with the vicious poor:

My brother, you no longer belong
to evil, but to good. I withdraw it
from your biack thoughts and the
spivit of perditlon, and give it to

od."?

The Chinese never give an inferior
thing to the poor. They say their hest
is nonme too good. The poet-priest,
Father Ryan, now gone to bis reward,
was of the same opinion. He was in-
vited by the ladles of Mobile to give a
Iecture. JHe told them he had nothing
to wear, so they ordered a new suit and
had it sent to his house the evening of
the lecture. While he was eating his
frugal supper a beggar rapped at his
door asking for clothes.

“] have none except those I wear,”
said the good man. -‘Btay a moment.
Here iz a guit T have never worn. Take

it, and Ged’s blessing go with you,*’ | b

and he laid the {ackage containing
his new clothes in lhe tramp’a arm and
delivered the lecture in his old ones.
There may have been zeal without
Judgment, but who doubts thegootness
that 1dd to the action and made It fine?

I knew an excellent man once who
pnever refused the beggar at hiz gate a
warm meal, but while the man ate he
sat by bim and took the role of father-
confessor.

You have sinned or you would not
have been where you are,” this good
man Wwould say, es the hand, palsied
with age and dirt, conveyed the food in

your sin. If you are penitent and re-
form you may yet be saved.??

THE DESERET WEEEKLY,

|

brother was rendy with his texts, <
have the Bible for an authority,’ he
would say. ‘‘David, the man ’after
God’s heart, said these words: ‘I have
been young and now am old, yet have
I not aeen the righteous forsaken or his
seed begging bread.’ »?

And one day this respector of per-
son8 met with a rebufl where lesst ex-
pected. A veritable pld tramp without
a ringle ear mark of respectability was
eating the food of charity with appar-
ent relish when the magter of (he
house began his (avorite canticle about
helping deserving poverty,ending with
the remarks of King David, The tramp
pushed back his chair and left his
fvod uneaten.

“] didn’t sek fora sermon *1 ai
8pilin’ fur a job. I’ve done gzgelﬁ::e:’:
things in wy life, but I reckon Dgvid
warn’t alwaye straight himeelf, jf m¥y
memoty serves me, an’ it ain’t’ fair to
hit » man when ine is down.: I7d py¢her
g?u ?unbg?réhmuch obliged for your
g .
nlki:’?”’ u © seasoning ain’t to my

There has been a womap
fron house to house ut ocg:gginna%'
periods who always asks for luxuries
A Jittle while sugar, some jelly—qr, g8
she calls it, “‘jell”—a piece of eake or
pie. She said she kept her famiiy in
the necessaries of life, but her gop dy-
ing of consumption craved delicacies
and for his sake she resorted to be rgll:lé.
at intervals. Her wish to rema'i's un-
known and her refusal to give her ad-
dress led people to think her ayp ime
postor. Kinally she was traced (o her
home and it was a sight to 100 ve any,
heart to see the poor boy in the last
slages of this distressing i]lnesg kept
clean and cumiortable and made happy
by a supply of such food as he craveu.
There was no lotger any need for the
n:flollltller to beg.tThe Bubstantial features
0 e case at once a
charitable heart and ha!r)J‘:Je.aled .

You have only to imagine the
speciresof want Which attend ynseel
on every beggar who with bold per
sistence rings your door-bell to be
soubbed by your cross man-gervant or
maid-gervant who is clothed jn a jittle
briet authority for the oceasipn.

You do not nee;;l to join any society
O WeAr any regalia or go slumining o
order to exhibit a pictu resqu?“chagit}'-
The slums come to you every day—the
poor you have with you always,

‘‘Listen to my tale of wge,?? chante.
LaZ'ﬂl'uS at your gate and _v,'ou’cnll him
a0 lmposto_r, and nre not willing to
recognize him until he is ig A braham?
080Im.

. I would like to suggest ihat cold food
is not good enough for Lazarug. Warm
your buckwheat cakes and put syrup
on them. Warm up your cold cotflee-
You peed oot serve it with a silver
apoon, because that might be too great
a temptation. Bilver i convertiblo
into money. We could not trust our-
selves in his cuse, if we were cold and
homeless and poor with winter coming
on, and a ricb man’s sumpter-spoon in
our hand. And if you give your oat-
meal porridge of day before yesterda¥
to an old beggar woman, just take the
trouble to put it over the fire and heak

trembling mouthfuls. “Acknowledge|it up. And dow’t grudge her thab

remnant of cream with it.
bean angel before you are,

She may
In that

If the vagrant tried to deny ot evade | wonderful novel, ‘“Jane Egyre,” we

a direct answer the superfor mun and

have a good piclure of a Leggar®s treat-



