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praised, two, unoousvigus of the youth
who yearned for & chanee to pralee, but
to whom had been refuped admission.

On the opposite side of the street and
& Jittle farther north is & costly ed!fice,
on which ls a notlee reading **Third
Baptist Chureh, Rev. J. P. Greene,
Pastor.?’

On each side of the vestibule, jmme-
diately within the doors, are small
rooms which lead into the audience
room proper. At the entrance of one
of these nnte-rcoms the reporter
stopped and lovked tremblingly arcund,
The preacher was praying anil severa)
sat ip the ante-rooms waiting for
prayer to he over. He could see a few
of the worshipers, for the dour Jeading
to the audience room was open.

He stood tihere for about forty see-
onds, when a hand was 8oftly inid on
hls shgulder.

‘““Are you looking for a seat, dear
brother?’? neked a kind looking man of
nbout 30 with & light moustache and a
slightly bald head.

“Yes,’* gasped the vestiess stranger.
‘“Are the seats free?”?

“Certainly. Just sit here till prayer
is finished and [’i] seat you.**

“Will you give me a seat way In
thar among those bigh-toned people?*?
nsked the reporter in a tone that be-
trayed a weak mnind.

God bless you, yes, my deac bro-
ther; right in there, Christ died for
Jyou a8 well as for them. [’m so glad
you’ve come to the church,”

The poor brother?’s heart heoame ns
goft as the usher’s seemed to be. '""Aye,
that seems u little more like Christ’s
teachings,”” he thought; ‘‘there is
balm in Gilead yet.*?

The Chronicle young man eatl down
till the praverended, when the usher
pald: *“*Now, come right with me,dear
brother,??

¢sJea’ s much abliged,” said the|

jlliterste strapger, *‘but I guess I’]i
leave.?’

“Very well. Come ngnin, any
time,”” and the Christian usher bowed
B4 low rs if he had been addressing a
Prince.

Juet then the congregation began to
eBing:

Thou dylng Lamhb| Thy preclona love
Bhall never loae its power,

Tl all Lhe ransomad church nhave
Are paved to Bin no more.

“If all the church members would
be as big-souled ae that usher,”
thought the pauper, it wouldn’ take
long to save *em all.??

A little farther north, and on Del-
mur avenue, near grand, 18 the First
Congregativnal Church, By the time
this churech was reached the sermnn
had just beeb begun. No onenppenred
immediately o the reporter listepned a

littie in the receptlon room. The
preacher was talking on Gou’s
goodness to his  creatures; how

he wouldn’t let s hair of a map’s
head be pulled without having ite
number entered o the great book of
life, and so on. The tramp-reporter
was jost drinking in the iden when he
wakr interrupted. A fairly well y ¢t
not particularly valnly dressed man,
dark complexioned and about middle
aged, came up behind him. Where
he came from the reporter did not
know, hut he sgon found out he was
there.

“What do you wani?’’ asked the
new -comer of the reporter in 8 harsh,
half-whispered tone.
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‘“Are the nenis free here??’ ventured
the poor man by way of reply.

“No, no: go on. The sermon i
started, any way. Qo on out.””

‘*Are you an ushet?’ trembled out
the reporter, letting his lower jaw re-
lax anid holding his hat with hls hand
with a half-witted look. .

““No matter what [ am,’? said the
saint, who apparently had authority,
BT eny go!??

The seeker for free salvation went,
but his thoughts were not running in
the salvation line. Yhen he reached
the street he cast ope Jingering look
behind. The man with the blaek frock
cout who hnd invited him to go was
not there,

Who wns that man who dare deny

‘the opportunity for free salvation ton

Young man whoseemingly had trodden
the wronog paths, but had a dJesire to
return like the prodigai?

The authorities of the First Congre-
gational Church may he sble tonnswer
the question. He wus undoubtedly
attending to hls work.

A week ago last Babbath, the congre-
gation of Bt. George’s church, who
have-their temporary home in the
Jewish Temple, were visited. A siml.
iar treatment to that given by the
ushers at Grand Avenue Presbyterian
church was received. 'The reporter
stood at the door at the head of the
stairs al the oorthweet cormer of the
church for some time. The ushers
could pot help seeing bim. Other
people stood at that door amd were
ushered over its porinls, but the poor
saint in ragsstood for fifteen minutes
in vain. There was vo salvatlon for
bhimo.

This is the chureh which is being
torn to ite center by u fight which is to
decide whether it is beiter to build on
the old site or to move out to n peigh-
borhood where the church will have
better rocial ad vantages.

At Chriet’s Cathedral, the Fpiscopal
Church at Thirteen and Liocust street,
the very opposite reception was re-
ceived.

‘Have s seal??’ asked a light-bearded,
middle-aged man who aoted as usher
for the center alsle.

¢ Please.??

“Come right up,”’ and the awed re.
porter was led fully three-fourthe the
way up the alsleand was seated beside
asmiling old gentleman with honry
tocks and A beautiful young Judy, pos-
eibly his daughter.

‘“T'ake this prayer-book,”’ whispered
the sweet girl; “‘here’s the place,’’ and
she pointed her shapely finger to the
paragraph.

The venerable clergyman made a
pathetic prayer for the poor, which
went to the poor boy’s heart us atraight
ag AN arrow,

The usher at the S3econd Presbyterian
Church, nt Beventeenth street and
Lincas place, asked,**Weli, sir, what do
you wani?** and said to the answer #'n
seat,” that there were free sents up in
the gallery. He poloted to the steps
twenty feet away, but never thought
of taking the timid pauper up. Why?

The usher at St. Peter’s Lkipiscopal
Chureh, on Grand avenue, offered the
reporter & comfortable seat vn the back
row, which he took for a few minttes.
The charch was crowded or he might
have got a eeat further up. He was
treated very courteously at Bt. Peter’s.

Oo Bunday evenipng, the Union M.

E. Church received a v

""[L‘l;t over and the peopl
ore was a small ay

front seals were nearly etrinit?:)ecl‘; aertlx‘njntthe
The usher, n clean-shaven you ﬁy'

man with spectacles, spon Apied the re-

porter aud eyed him suspigiously for

several seconde. He thy .
toward the door. en advapced

“*Have you gota seat fo
My hearin’s very bad.*

“You, go up to the fro
want Ito kgo up to the
usher locked through his Insse 3
ly. I:_{elslpoke in an nlrgof unsds:uvtft:l
::;):a?'?;w)_’”;nd continued, *ftg e that

He peintell to the b
report(l?:-) followed. Juzil“thE::tn“;gl:::
men and lady came up, the usher ieft
the apparent pauper whom he ujckl
ordered to *'sit there,” apg th:s'n too
the couple way up, whije the manp in
the back sent held his hapg to his ear
to catch the sounds from (pe pulpit
Lo nbout five minutes the yYoung mpa!;
in the ragged clothes walkgd out past
the young tnan atthe dogr, The laptler
atarted as the hard-haﬂring pauper left
As he was going down the a-t.z?lra the
usher followed and nsked:

isit. Prayer was
® Were singlng.

[ me, way up?

nt?  You don’t
front,” npy the

“H th .
you?fy' ere, what’s wrong with
“Nofin.”

*“Where are you going?»

“I guess 1’11 go t
was murmured Lack, or the kol

“That’s the best place fo ?

Thils last rentence wm: Z::)ll:l. ,ln a
:;;ﬁizrgg:.nanner thatdenoted supree

By what right gid that
a man with bad ear-drump ::H:;:;d";rel::l:
when the good God, whio iy saig to abide
within those walls, deprived him of
good hearing? 'The statement regard-
ing hard hesring wag not disputed.
The Young man had no marks of erime
on his face except that he peeded o

Ehrrl:ve. -

he Central Presbyteria urch
wak calied on. The )usheru tﬁ?ij:at
signified his willingnegs to take the
stranger up to the front seats when an-
other couple interrupted. They were
taken care of Mrut, and by the time the
ugher came bagk the bard-looking man
was gone. This usher wig vourteous
and would have fulfilled hie promise.
pr_ Mathews’ ¢hurch togk the stranger
in_with open arms. The Ptigrim Con-
gregationnl Church did Mkewise,

It was late when Centennry Church
was resched. Dr. Curradine was
preaching on the ennres or the world
and the nsliers were Itstening. The
reporter took a back wrent und nobody
seemed to notice him,

The Catholic Church, kpown as the
Rock Church, on Grand avenue, has
polite ushers who took the youth to &
good seat and did likewlee t)p & negro
womnn A tmoment Iater. E

It might be of interest 10 olte an inci-
dent that followed the repuorter’s visit
tothe Firet Congregntions! Church.
Nenr that house of worrhip he saWw a
motherly looking old lady sitting om
the veranun of one of the bekt residencs
in the locslity. Heoclimued the steps
and asked:

“Please, madam, I'm hungry and
thirsty. Will you give me = bite or
two?*?

“Certainly, my poor by, me right
in.” The servant was ordered to
gpread a lunch, and the reporter ate



