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R""," suMMER 
$e church gave an outing. It usually tookI ''I plaee on the F.our$ of ]uly, that bein--g the day when

most of the church-members were free from"work; ii began
guite early in the morning and lasted all day. The saintsie-
ferred to it as the .whosoever will, outing, by which they
meanj that, though it was given by the Mount of Olives pente-
costal Assembly for the benefit oi its members, all men were
freg to join them, Gentile, Jew or Greek or sinner. The ]ewsand the Greeks, to say nothing of the Gentfles_on whorn, for
their livelihood, most of the r"iotr d"p"oded-showed them-
sglv-es, year after year, indifierent to thJ invitation; but sinners
of the more expected hue were seldonn lacking. fni, y"othuf
were to take a boat trip up the Hudson as fai as Bear Moun-
tain where they would qpend the day and retuno as the moon
rose over the wide river. Since on other outings they had
merely taken a subway ride as far as pelham iry o" V",
Cortlandt Par\ this yealt outing was more than evei a special
occasion and even the deacons two oldest boys, Johnnil and
Ron and their friend, David Jackson, were reluctaoUy *rflrca.
These three tended to consider themselves sophisdcates, no
loager,like the old folks, at the mercy of the love or the wrathof God.

The entire church was going and for weeks in advance
talked of nothing else. And fo,,i""k, in the future .il;,;;
yo"ld provide interesting conversation. They did not consrde?
this frivolous. The outing, Father Jarnes declared fro- t i, pr1_
pit a week before the ev"ent, -r, io, the purpose of giving the
children of Go$ a d^ay o{'relaxation; to breathe 

" 
prrZ. 

"#""dto worship God joy{ully beneath the roof of h"r,rir, u"a tn"r"
was nothing frivolous about that. And, rather to the alarm of
the captain, thel'planned to hold church serwices aboard the
ship. Last year Sister McCandless had held an impromptu
service in the unbelieving subway car; she played th" tu*birl
rine and sang and exhorted sinners ancl iassed through the
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tlt' dirrrtbuting tracts. Not everyone had found this admir-
able' to some it seemed that Sister McCandless was being a
little ostentatious. 'f praise my Redeemer wherever I go,,, she
retorted defiantly. 'Holy Ghost dont leave m/ *hen"I 

-learr"

the church. I got a every day religion.,, /
Sylvia's birthday was on the third, ana da"ia and lohnnie

and Roy had been saving money for her /UirtUa"y present.
Between them they had ffve dollars but they co,rld noi decide
what to give her. Royt suggestion that they give her under-e*ff was rudely shouted down, did iie want Sylvia,s mother
!o kill the girl? They were all frightened of the grea! raw-
boned, outqpoken Sister Daniels aid for Sylviat sale went to
{u"-t- pri"r to preserve what remained of her good humor.
linalln and at the suggestion of David,s older sisilr, Lorraine,
lhey bought a small, gold-plated pin cut in the shape of ab:t"rgr Roy thoughtttrat it *u, 

"iru"p 
and grumbl"jrrrg"Uy

at their combined bad taste ("Wait dU it ,i""t, turning her
clothes greenl" he cried) but David d.id not think it *-"* ,o
bad; Johnnie thought it pretty enough and he was sure that
Sylvia would like it ary*ay; (.\lt&ent your btrrhday?. he
asked David). It was 

"gru"d 
that David should pr"r"ot it to

1:-"-o" the day of the outing in the presence of them all.
('.Maq Im the oldest cat her-g,, Davijsaid, .you know that
girl's crazy about me"). This was the summer inwhich they all
abruptly-began to,gow older, their bodies becoming uouble-
somo and awkward and even dangerous and their uotu, not to
be tusted. David peqpetually boa'sted of the increase of down
on his chin and professed to have hair on his chest-.and
somewhere else, too," he added slyly, whereat they all laughed.

Jou arnt 9: ,rty one,,' Roy ,"iil. ..No,,, 
Johnnie said, ..I,m

almost as- old as you are.,, ..Almost aint got it', David said"
ttlow aint this a hell of a conversation for-ch*"t, boyr?,, noy
wanted to }now.

lfre morning of the outing they were all up early; their
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father sang in the kitchen and their mother, herself betraying
an excitement nearly youthful, scrubbed and dressed'thl
younger children and laid the prates for breardast. In the bed-
room which they shared Roy looked wistfully out of the win-
dow and turned to Johnnie.

'Got a good mind to stay home,, he said. "?robably have
more fun." He made a furious geshrre toward the kitchen.
'\lllhy doesn'the stay home?,,

Johnnie, who was looking forward to the day with David
and who had not the remotest desire to stay irome fo, any
reason and who knew, moreover, that Gabriel was not going to
feyg noy alone in the city, not even if the heavens fIII, Iaid
Iightlnsquirming into clean underwear: .Oh, hell probably be
busy with the old folks. We can stay out of hi" *rf,, 

l

_ Roy,sighed and began to dress. ;Be glad when-I,m a man,,,
he said,

Lorraine and David and Mrs. Jackson were already on the
b-oat when they arrived. Th"y were among the last; most of the
:hyh, {ather James, Brother Elisha, SiJter McCandless, Sis-
ter Daniels and Sylvia were seated near the rail of the boat in a
Iittle semicircle, conversing in strident tones. Father )amesand Sister McCandless were remarking the increase of iaxity
1*oiq God's people and debating whether or not the churcir
should run a series of rwival meetings. Sylvia sat there, saying

i:[ing, smiling_ painfully ,o* ,rd then at young fro*ei
Elisha, who spoke loudly of the need for a revival and who
llntinyatly attempted to include Sylvia in the conversation.
Elsewhere on the boat similar conversations were going on.
The saints of God were together and very conscious this morn-
TB of their being together and of their sainthood; and were
determined that the less enrightened worrd shourd know who
they were and remark upon it. To this end there *.r" 

" 
gr"rt

many cries of "praise the Lordt,'in greeting and the foimal
holy kiss. The children, bored with th! familiar spectacle, had
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already drawn apart and amused themselves by loud cries and
garxres that were no less exhibitionistic than that being played
by their parents. Johnnie's nine ysar old sister, Iois,Tsince she

professed salvation, could not very well behave as/the other
children did; yet no degree of salvation could hav{ equipped
her to enter into the conversation of the grown-ufls; and she

was very violently disliked among the adolescents and could
not join them either. She wandered about, therefore, unwill-
ingly forlorn, contenting herself to some extent by a great

display of virtue in her encounters with the unsaved chil&en
and smiling brightly at the grown-ups. She came to Brother
Elisha's side. '?raise the Lord," he cried, stroking her head and

continuing his conversation.
Lorraine and Mrs. Jackson met ]ohnnie's mother for the

first time as she breathlessly came on board, dressed in the airy
and unreal blue which Johnnie would forever associate with
his furthest memories of her. ]ohnnie's baby brother, her
youngest, happiest child, chrng round her neck; sfus madg him

stand, staring in wonder at the strange, endless deck, while she

was introduced. His mother, on all social occasions, seemed

fearfutly distracted, as though she awaited, at any moment,
some crushing and irrevocable disaster. This disaster might be

the sudden awareness of a run in her stocking or private
knowledge that the trump of judgment was due, within ffve

minutes, to sound: but, whatever it was, it lent her a certain
agitated charm and people, struggling to guess what it might
be that so claimed her inward attention, never failed, in the
process, to be won over. She talked with Lorraine and Mrs.

Jaclaon for a few moments, the child tug$ng at her skirts,

|ohnnie watching her with a smile; and at last, the child be-
coming always more restive, said that she must go-into what
merciless arena one dared not imagine-but hoped, with a

despairing smfle which clearly indicated the improbability of
such happiness, that she would be able to see them later. They
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watched her as she walked slowly to the otLer end of tho boat,
somotimes pausing in conversaUon, always (as though it were
a _autf) smiling a little and now and then considering Inis
where she stood at Brother Elishas'lnee.

_ ]Shet yery friendln'Mrs. Jackson said. .Sho 
looks like you,

lohnnie."

P"1dlaughed. 'Now why you want to say a thirg Uke tha!
MaP That woman aint never done nothing to you..

]ohnnie grinned, embarrassed and pretended to menace
David with his fists.

'Dont you listen to that old, ugly boy,. Loraine said. .He

iu{ Aing to make you feel bad. Your mother's real good-
looking. Tell her I said so."

This embarrassed him eveu more, but he made a mock bow
and_-s{d, 'Thank you, Sister." And to David: .Maybe now
you'll learn to keep your mouth shut.-

'Who1l learn to keep whose mouth shut? What kind of talk
is thatf

IIe turned and faced his father, who stood smiling on them
as from a height.

'Mrs. ]ackson, this is my father,'said Roy q"ickly. .And t[is
is Miss jackson. You lnow David.'

Lorraine and Mrs. Jackson looked up at the deacon with
polite and ideutical smiles.

-- _*How do you do?" Lorraine said. And from Mrs. ]aclaon:
a m very pleased to meet you.'

?raise the Lord," their father said. He srriled. "Dont you
let lohnnie talk fresh to you."

oOh, no, we were just kidding around,, David said. There
was a short, ugly silence. The deacon said: ..It looks like a good

!ay_for tle otting, praise the Lord. you kids have a good Ime.
[s rhis your ffrst time with us, Mrs. Jackson?"

'Yes," said Mrs. Jackson. 'David carne home and told me
about it and it's been so long since I've been in the counky I
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just decided I'd take me a day ofi. And Lorraine's not been
feeling too stron& I thought the fresh air would do hep some
good." She smiled a little painfully as she spoke. I$rraine
looked amused. !

'Yes, it will, nothing like God's fresh air to help the [eeble.-
At this description of herself as feeble Lorraine looked rbady to
fall into the Hudson and coughed nastily into her handker-
chief. David, impelled by his own perverse demon, looked at
]ohnnie quickly and murmured, "That's the truth, deacon.'
The deacon looked at him and smiled and turned to Mrs.
Jackson. 'We been hoping that your son might join our church
someday. Roy brings him out to service every Sunday. Do you
like the services, son?" This last was addressed in a hearty
voice to David; who, recovering from his amazement at hear-
ing Roy mentioned as his especial pal (for he was ]ohnnie's
friend, it was to be with Johnnie that he came to churcht)
smiled and said, 'Yes sir, I like them alrlght," and looked at
Ron who considered his father with an expression at once
contemptuous, ironic and resigned and at lohnnie, whose face
y"r-" mask of rage. He looked shalply at the deacon again;
but he, with his arm around Roy, was still talking.

"This boy came to the Lord just about a month ago," he said
proudly. "The Lord saved him just like that. Believe me, Sister
Jaclaon, aint no better fortress for nobody, young or old, than
the arms of Jesus. My son'll tell you so, aint it, Roy?,,

They considered Roy with a stifi, cordial curiosity. He mut-
tered murderousln "Yes sir.-

Johnnie tells me youte a preacher," Mrs. Jackson said at
Iast. 'I'll come out and hear you sometime with David."

"Dont come out to hear me," he said. Tou come out and
Iisten to the Word of God. We're all just vessels in His hand.
Do you know the Lord, sister?"

"I try to do His will," Mrs. Jackson said.
He smiled kindly. "We must all grow in grace.'He Iooked at

Lorraine. "I'll be expecting to see you toq young Iady.,,
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'Yes, we'll be out," Lorraine said. They shook hands. ..Itt

very nice to have met you,o she said.*Goodbye." 
He looked at David. ..Now you be good. I want

to see you saved soon.o He released Roy and staited to wallc
away. "You kids enioy yourselves. Johnnie, dont you get into
no misahief, you hear me?,,

He affected not to have heard; he put his hands in his pants,
p_ockets and pulled out some change ind pretended to count it.
His hand was clammy and it shook. When his father repeated
his admonition, part of the change spilled to the deck ind he
bent to pick it up. He wanted at once to shout to his father the
most dreadful curses that he knew and he wanted to weep. He
was a-u/are that they were all intrigued by the tableari pre-
sented by his father and himself, that they were all vagiely
cognizant of an unnamed and deadly tension. From his knees
on fie deck he called back (putting into his voice as much
asperity, as much fury and hatred as he dared):

- "Dont worry about me, Daddy. Roy,ll see to it that I be-
have."

llhere was a silence after he said this; and he rose to his feet
and saw that they were all watching him. David looked pityrng
and shocked, Roy's head was bo*ed and he looked 

"poiog",iJHis father called:
"Excuse yourself, Johnnie, and come here.,,
"Excuse me," he said, and warked over to his father. He

Iooked up into his fathert face with an anger which suqprised
and even frightened him. But he did not diop his eyes, Lo*_
ing that his father saw there (and he wantJd him to see it)
how much he hated him.

*\Mhat did you sayp" his father asked.
'I said you dont have to worry about me. I dont thiDk I1l

get inlo gy mischief." And his voice sulprised him, it was
moro deliberately cold and angry thaa he had intended and
thero was a sardonic shess on the word mischief., He knerv

-
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that his father would then and there have lmocked him down
if they had not been in tte presence of saints aud strangerB.

'You be careful how you qpeak to me. Dont yoo g"i don-
too fast We get home, I1l puII down those to"g i*t a"a
we'll see who's ttre man, you hear me?, \

Yes we will,he thought and said nothing. He looked.ilitU 
"deliberate casualness about the deck. Then they fert the l,rch

of the-boat as it began to move from the pier. ll'here was an
excited raising of voices and'I1l see you laier,'his father said
and tuned away.

He stood still, tying to compose himseU to retuna to Mrs.
Jacksou and Lorraine. But as he turned with his hands in his
gants'pockets he saw that David and Roy were coming toward
him and he stopped and waited for them.

'It's a bitch." Roy said.
David looked at him, shocked. .That's no Ianguage for a

saved boy." He put his arrr around fohnniet shoJderl.\Me,re
off to Bear Mountain,, he cried, -up lhe glorious Hudson"_
and he made a brutal geshre with his thumb.

'{9w suppose Sylvia saw you do tha!" said Roy, *what
would you say, huhf

nVe neednt worry about her," fohnnie said. .She1l bo sit-
ting with the old folla all day long..

"Oh, well ffgure out away to take care of them,o said David.
He^turned to Roy. 'Now you ttre saved one, why dont you talk
to sister Daniels and distract her attention wbilL we tik to the

4ll YT the baby, anyhow, girl dont want to talk to you."
'I aint got-enough salvation to talk to that hag,. Roy said. .I

got a Daddy-made salvation. I'm saved when im with
D1ddy," They laughed and Roy added, .And I aint no baby,
either, I got everything my Daddy got."

'And a lot your Daddy dont dream of,,, David said.

_ O!, e9"gh, ]ohnnie, with a sudden, vicious, chiUing anger,
lp doeslt haoe to dream abun itl

j

_.l
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T{ow let's act like we Christians,,, David said. .If we was
real snrart now, we'd go over to where she,s sitting with all
those people and act like we wanted to hear about-God. Get
on the good side of her mother.,

"And suppose he comes backp. asked |ohnuie.
, .C"!-r.lyr-nit'ting at the other end of the boa( talking with
his wife. 'tlaybe he'll stay therg. David said; thore was i note
of apolog;r in his volce.

They approached the saints.
?aise the Lord,'they said sedately.
nVe[, praise Hh,o Father ]ames srid. .Ho* 

are you young
men today?" He grabbed Roy by the shoulder. ..Are you coml
ing along in the Lord?"

_ 'Yes, srr," Roy muttered, "Im tying.,, He smiled into Father
tames's face.

'It's a wonderful thing" Brother Elisha said, .to give up to
9: k$ in your youth." He looked up at Johnnie aid Oavia.
"Uey_!o"}you boys surrender? Aint nothing in the world for
you, Ill tell you that. He says, .Remember tf,y Creator in the
days of thy youth when the urril d"y, come not.,,,oAmerlo 

said Sister Daniels. "\Mete Iiving in the last days,
chfldren. Dont think because you,re yoorrg yo,, got plenty'of
time. G-9d take_s the young as well as the old. you g* to toH
yourself in readiness all the time lest when He 

"oor* 
He catch

you unfrepared. Yes sir. Now's the time.-

^ 
Tol loys going to come to seryice today, aint youp. asked

Sister McCandless. 'We're going to have service on the ship,
you know.' She looked at Father ]ames. 

.Reckon well start is
soon as we get a little further up the river, wont wg Fatherp,,

- 
oYes," 

Father James said, 'we're going to praise God right in
the middle of the maiestic Hudson.,, He leaned back aid re-
leased Roy as ho spoie. 'Want to see you children there. I
want to hear you make a nolse for the Lord.,,

'I aint never seen none of these young men Shout,, said
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Sister Daniels, regarding them with distmst. She Iooled at
David and ]ohnnie. 'Dont believe I ve ever even heay'd you
testify." i 

-

'I"1" not saved yet, sister," David told her gently. \"Thafs alright," Sister Daniels said. .you coulil get up and
praise the Lord for your life, health and strength. Aaise ffm
for what you got, Hell give you something more.,,

"That's the truth," said Brother Elisha. He smiled at Sylvia.
'f'm a witness, bless the Lord.-

'"They going to make a noise yet,', said Sister McCandless.'L9tt going to touch everyone of these young men one day
and bring them on their lsrees to the altar. you mark my
words, you'll see." And she smiled at them.

, 
"You just stay around the house of God long enough,,, Fa_

ther James said. "One of these days the Spirit'll jump o-n you. I
wont never forget the day It jumped on me.,,*That is the truth," Sister McCandless cried, .to glad It
iumped on me one day, hallelujaht"

'Amen," Sister Daniels cried, "amen.-
'Looks like wete having a Iittle service right now,,, Brother

Ilir! said smiling. Father James laughed heartily and cried,
'Well, praise Him anyhow."

'I believe next week the church is going to start a series of
revival meetings,o Brother Elisha said. "I want to see you boys
at every one of them, you hear?" He laughed as he spoke and
added as David seemed about to protes! ..No, no, brother,
dont want no excuses. Yoabe there. Get you boys to the altar,
then maybe you'll pay more attention in Sunday School.,,

At this they all laughed and Sylvia said in her mild voice,
looking mockingly at Roy, "Maybe we'll even see Brother Roy
Shout" Roy grinned.

- _'Like to see you do some Shouting too," her mother grum-
bled.'You got to get closer to dre Lord." Sylvia smiled 

"id bit
her lip; she cast a glance at David.

*..Tr* elerybody ain't got the same kind of spirit,,, Brother
Elisha said, coming to Sylvia's aid. .Cant att iake as much
noise as you make," he said, laughing gently, ..we all ,irr,t goi
your energy."

sister Daniels smiled and frowned at this reference to her
size and passion and said, ..Don't 

care, brother, when the Lord
i"::: inside- you, you bound to do sornething. I,ve seen that
girl Shout all night and come back the next night and Shout
some more. I don't believe in no dead religioi, no sir. The
saints of God need a revival,,'

'Well, we'll work on Sister Sylvia,,, said Brother Elisha.
Directly before and behind them stretched nothing but the

river, they had long ago_lost sight of the point of thefr depar_
ture. They steamed beside the palisader, *]hi"h rose ,o,rgh lnd
gigantic from the dirry, broad and blue_green Hudson. fihnnieand David and Roy wandered downstals to the bottonn deck,
standing by the rail and leaning over to watch the white;
yrithing spray which followed the boat. From the river there
floated up to their faces a soft, cool breeze. They were quiet
for a Iong time, standing together, watehing the iiver arrd the
mountains and hearing vaguely the hum of activity behind
them on the boat. The sky was'high and blue, with here and
lhere a spittle-like, changing cloul; the sun was orange and
beat with anger on their uncovered heads.

And David muttered fi:"llyl..Be funny if they were right.,,
_,If 

who was right?" asked Roy.
'Elisha and them-"
'There's only one way to find out,,, said johnnie.

..I".," said Roy, "and I aint homesick for heaven yet.,,
"You always got to be so smar!,, David said.
"Oh," said Roy, "you just sore because Sylvia,s still up there

with Brother Elisha."
"You think they going to be marriedp,, Johnnie asked.
'Dont talk like a fool," David said.
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_'"\Mell 
itt a cinch you aint never going to get to talk to her

$-yr: get saved," Johnnie said. He naa me""t to say .we., 
]fe

Iooked at David and smiled.
"Might be worth it," David said.

The Outing

Now it was noon and all over t&e boat there was tho activity
of lunch. Paper bags and huge baskets were opened. There
was then revealed qplendor: cold pork chops, cold chicken,
bananas, apples, oranges, pears, and soda-pop, candy and cold
lemonade. All over the boat the chosen of God relaxed; they
sat in groups and talked and laughed; some of the more
worldly gossiped and some of the more courageous young
people dared to walk ofi toge&er. Beneath them the strong,
indifierent river raged within the channel and the screaming
spray pursued thern. In the engine room chfldren watched the
motion of the ship's gears as they rose and felt and chanted.
The tremendous bolts of steel seemed almost human, imbued
with a relentless force that was not human. There v/as some-
thing monstrous about this machine which bore such enormous
weight and cargo.

Sister Daniels threw a paper bag over the side and wiped
her mouth with her large handkerchief. "Sylvia, you be careful
how you qpeak to these unsaved boys," she said.

'Yes, I am, Mama."
'Dont Iike the way that little lackson boy looks at you. That

child's got a demon. You be careful.'
'fes, Mama."
'You got plenty of tirne to be thinking about boys. Now s the

time for you to be thinking about the Lord""
&tIes m.
*You mind now,'her mother said.

oMama, I want to go homel'Lois cried. She crawled into
her mothert arms, weeping.

'Why, what's the matter, honey?' She rocked her daughter
gently. "Iell Mama whatt tle matter? Have you got a painP

'I want to go home, I want to go home." Lois sobbed.

4,74,o

'What might be worth it?- Roy asked, grinning. \
'Now be nice," David said. He fushed,ihe daik blood rising

beneath the dark skin. 'How you elpect me to get saved if yoi
going to talk that wayP you supposed to be an example.,

'f)ont look at me, boy,'Roy said.

'I want you to talk to Johnnie,. Gabriel said to his wife.
'What about?'"
"That boy's pride is running away with him. Ask him to tell

you what he said to me this morning soon as he got in front of
his friends. He's your son, alright',

"\Mhat did he say?"

- 
He looked darkly across the river. -you ask him to tell you

about it tonight. f wanted to knock him down.,,
she had watched the scene and Inew this. she rooked at ber

husband briefly, feeling a sudden, outraged anger, barely con-
seious; sighed and tuined to look at her youngest child where
he sat involved in a complicated and strenuoui and apparently
joyless game which utilized a red ball, jacks, blocii a"d a
broken shovel.

'I1l talk to him," she said at last. ..He,ll be alright.,, She
wondered what on earth she would say to him; anJwhat he
would say to her. She looked covertly about the boat, but he
was nowhere to be seen.

"Ihat proud demon's just eating him up,,, he said bitterly.
He watched &e river hurtle past. .Be the best thing in the
world if the Lord would take his soul.,, He had meai to say
'save'his soul.
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"A very ffne preacher, a man of God and a friend of mine
will run the service for us," said Father ]ames.

"Maybe you've heard about him-a Reverend Peters? A real
man of God, amen." 

I"I tlought," Gabriel said, smiling, "that perhaps I could
bring the message some Sunday night. The Lord called me {
Iong time ago. I used to have my own church down home."

'You dont want to run too fast, Deacon Grimes," Father
James said. "You just take your time. You been coming along
right well on Young |yfinisfs1s'Nights." He paused and looked
at Gabriel. "Yes, indeed."

"I just thought," Gabriel said humbly,'that I could be used
to more advantage in the house of God."

Father James quoted the text which tells us how preferable
it is to be a gate-keeper in the house of God tlan to dwell in
the tent of the wicked; and started to add the dictum from
Saint Paul about obedience to those above one in the Lord but
decided (watching Cabriel's face) that it was not necessary
yet.

"You just keep praying," he said kindly. 'You get a little
closer to God. Hell work wonders. Youll see." He bent closer
to his deacon. 'And try to get iust a little closer to the people."

Roy wandered off with a gawky and dazzled girl named
Elizabeth. ]ohnnie and David wandered restlessly up and
down the boat alone. They mounted to the topmost deck and
Ieaned over the railing in the deserted stern. Up here the air
was sharp and clean. They faced the water, their arms around
each other.

'Your old man was kind of rough this morning,- David said
carefully, watching the mountains pass.

'Yes," fohnnie said. He looked at David's face against the
sky. He shivered suddenly in the sharp, cold air and buried his
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face in Davidt shoulder. David Iooked down at him and tight-
ened his hold.

"Who do you lovePhe whispered. .\Mho,s your boyp
'You," he muttered ffercely,:.f love you.,,

-'RoIl" Elizabeth qiggled, 
.Roy 

Grimes. If you exet say a
thing Iike that again.-

Now the service was beginning. From all corners of the boat
there was the movement of the saints of God. They gathered
together their various possessions and moved their cha'irs from
top and bottom decks to the large main hall. It was early
afternoon, not quite two o'clock. Thu ,un was high and feil
everywhere with a copper light. In the city the f,eat would
have been insupportable; an&here, as the saints ffled into the
huge, high room, once used as a ballroom, to iudge from the
faded and antique appointments, the air slowiy b'egan to be
oppressive. The room was the color of black mahogany and
coming in from the bright deck, one groped suddenly in dark-
ness; and took one's sense of direction fiom the elegant grand
piano which stood in the front of the room on a-littre-plat-
form.

They sat in small rows with one wide aisle between them,
forryng almost unconsciously, a hierarchy. Father lames sai
in the front next to Sister McCandless. Opposite them sat Ga-
briel and Deacon ]ones and, immediately Lehind them, Sister
Daniels and her daughter. Brother Erisira warked in swiftry,
just as they were beginning to be settled. He strode to the
piano and knelt down for a second before rising to take his
place. There was a quiet stir, the saints adjusteJ themselves,
waiting while Brother Elisha tentatively ran his ffngers over
the keys. Gabriel looked about impatiently for noy id yohn-
nie, who, engaged no doubt in sinful conversation with David,
were not yet in service. He looked back to where Mrs. Jackson
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sat urith Lorraine, uncomfortable smiles on their faces, and
glanced at his wife, who met his questioning regard quietln
the expression on her face not changing.

Brother Elisha struck the keys and the congregation ioined
in the song, Nothing Shall Mooe Me frorn the Looe of God,
with tambourine and heavy hands and stomping feet. The
walls and the foor of the ancient hall trembled and the can-
delabra wavered in the high ceiling. Outside the river rushed
past under the heavy shadow of the Palisades and the copper
sun beat doum. A few of the strangers who had come along on
the outing appeared at the doors and stood wate,hing with an
uneasy amusement. The saints sang on, raising their strong
voices in praises to |ehovah and seemed unaware of those un-
saved who watched and who, some day, the power of the Iord
might cause to trerrble.

The song ended as Father |ames rose and faced the congre-
gation, a broad smile on his face. They watched him expec-
taotly, with love. He stood silent for a moment, smiling down
upon them. Then he said, and his voice was loud and fflled
with triumph:

'\MelL let us all say, Amenl"
And they cried out obedientln'\Mell, Ament"
'Let us all say, praise Himl"
'Praise Himl"
ol,et us all say, halleluiaht"
'Halleluiahl"
'\MelI, gloryl" cried Father James. The Holy Ghost touched

him and he cried again, '\Mell, bless Himl Bless His holy
narnet"

Ttey laughed and shouted after him, their joy so great that
they laughed as chil&en and some of them cried as childreu
do; in the firllness and assurance of salvaHon, in the knowledge
that the Lord was in their midst and &at each heart, swolle,n
to anguish, yearned only to be fflled with His glory. Then, in
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that moment, each of-them might havo mounted with wings
like eagles far past the sordid persistencr of the fesh, tie
dqel"r: iniquity of the heart, the doom of hours and days
and weelcs; to be received by the Bridegroom where He waited

-on JriCh 
in glory; where all tears were wiped away and death

had no power; where the wicked *"redfro- troubling and
the weary soul found rest.

- iaints, Iet's praise Hh,' Father fames said. .Today, right
in the middle of God's great river, under Codt great ro-of,
beloved, Iet us raise our voices in thantragiving tha-t God has
seen fft to save us, ament"

'Ament Hallelujahl"

- 
*-Td to keep us saved, amen, to keep us, oh glory to God,

from the snares of Satan, from the temptation aod the lust and
the evil of this worldt'

'falk about itt"
*Pruach!"

'Aint nothing strange, amen, about worshiping God. wher
eoet_you might be, aint that right? Church, *ir"o you get this

i:gh? salvatign you iust cant keep it in, hallelujaht yorigot to
talk about it-"

oAmenl"

'You got to live it, amen. When the Holy Ghost touches you,
you mooe, bless Godl"

"Well, it's sol"
T/ant to hear some testimonies today, ament I want to

hear some singing today, bless Godt Want to see some Shout-
ing, bless God, hallelujahl"

*Talk 
about itl"

'And I dont want to see none of the saints hold back If the
Lord saved you, ameu, He give you a witness eoot1fitherc you
go. Yesl My soul is a witness, bless our Godl.*Gloryl"

1If you aint saved, amen, get up and praise Him anyhow
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G,ive God the glory for sparing your sinful lrte, praise Him for
the sun."hine and the rain, praisl Him for a[ the works of His
hands. Saints, I want to hear some praises today, you hear me? 

1f want you to make this old boat rock, hallelujaht I want to /
feel your salvation. Are you saved?. 

- ' __ 
/"Ament" 
\

"Are you sanctiffed?',
'GIory?"
'Baptized in ffre?,'
'Yesl So gladt"
'Testifyl"
Now the hall was fflled with a rushing wind on which for_

ever rides the Lord, death or healing indiFerently in His hands.
Undel this fury the saints bowed io*, 

"rlorrg 
out .holyt,, 

and
tears fell. On the open deck sinners stood a'nd watchld, be_
yond them- the ffery sun and the deep river, the black,brov,,n-
green, unchanging cliffs, That ..ro, *hi"h covered earth and
water now, would one day refuse to shine, the river would
ceaseits rushing and its numberless dead would rise; the cliffs
would shiver, crack, fall and where they had heen would theu
be nothing but the unleased wrath of iod.

'Who'll be the fust to tell it?- Father lames cried. ..Stand 
up

and talk about itt,"
Brother Elisha screamed, ..Have 

mercy, Jesust. and rose

toy e" piano stool, his powerful frame possessed. And the
Holy Ghost touched him and he cried 

"giir, bending nearly
double, while his feet beat ageless, dreldfrl ,igrulr"o, th'"
floor, while his arms moved in-the air Iike wings and his face,

l*:rl"1no longer his own face not the fac" J 
" 

young *rr,but timcless, anguished, grim with ecstasy, turned tU"afy
toward heaven. yes, Lord,, they cried, yesl

'Deartrybeloved...,,
'Talk about itt-
"Tell itl"
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"I want to thank and praise the Lord, amen . . .,,
"Ament"
', . . for being here, I want to thank Him for my life, health,

andstrength...."
'Amenl"
'\Mell, gloryl"
'. . . f want to thank Him, hallelujah, for saving my soul one

d"y. . . ."*ohr
"Gloryl"

- 
". . .jor causing the light, bless God, to shine in my heart one

day when I was still a child, amen, I want to thank ftm for
bringing me to salvation in the days of my youth, hallelujah,
when I have all my faculties, amen, before Satan had a chance
to destroy my body in the worldl"

"Talk about itl"
"He saved me, dear ones, from the world and the things of

the world. Saved mg amen, from cardplaying. . .-
'Gloryt"
". . . saved me from drinking, bless God, saved me from the

streets, from the movies and all the fflth that is in the worldt"'I knou it's sol"
'He saved me, beloved, and sanctiffed me and fflled me with

the blessed Holy Ghost, hatleluiahlGive me a new song, amen
which I didnt know before and set my feet on thJ King,s
highway. Pray for me beloved, that I will stand in these la-st
and evil days."

"Bless your name, ]esust"
During his testimony Johnnie and Roy and David had stood

quietly beside the door, not daring to enter while he spoke.
The moment he sat down they moved quickly, together, to tfre
fr9nt of the high hall and knelt down beside theirieats to pray.
The aspect of each of them underwent always, in this *-p""y
a striking, even an exciting change; as though th"ir yooth,
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barely begun, were already put away; and the animal, so viv-
idly restless and undiscovered, so tense with power, ready to
spring had been already stalked and trapped and ofiered, a
peqpetual blood-sacrifee, on the altar of the Lord. yet their
bodies continued to change and grow, preparing them, myste-
riously and with ferocious speed, for manhood. No matter how
careful their movements, trhese movements suggested, with a
distinctness dreadful for the redeemed to see, the pagan lust-
ing beneath the blood-washed robes. In them was perpetually
and pe,rfectly poised the power of revelation against the power
of nature; and the saints, considering them with a baleful kind
of love, struggled to bring their souls to safety in order, as it
were, to steal a march on the flesh while the flesh still slept. A
kind of storm, infernal, blew over the congregation as 

-they

passed; someone cried, "Bless them, Lordt" and immediateln
honey-colored Sister Russell, while tley lirrelt in prayer, ,or" io
her feet to testify.

From the moment that they closed their eyes and covered
their taces they were isolated from the joy that moved every-
thing beside them. Yet this same isolation served only to rnake
the glory of the saints more real, the pulse of conviction, how-
ever faint, beat in and the glory of God then held an under-
tone of abjeet terror. Roy was the ftrst to rise, sitting very
straight in his seat and allowing his face to reveal nothing; just
as Sister Russell ended her testimony and sat down, sobbing,
her head thrown back and both hands raised to heaven. ki-
mediately Sister Daniels raised her strong, harsh voice and hit
her tambourine, singing. Brother Elisha turned on the piano
stool and hit the keys. ]ohnnie and David rose from their knees
and as they rose the congregation rose, clapping their hands
singing. The three boys did not sing; they stood together, care-
fully ignoring one another, their feet steady ,r, th" slightly
tiltirg floor but their bodies moving baclc and forth as thl
music grew more savage. And someone cried aloud, a timeless
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sound of wailing; ffre qplashed the open deck and fflled the
doors and bathed the sinners standing there; ffre fflled the
great hall and splashed the faces of the saints and a wind,
uneartbly, moved above their heads. Their hands were arched
before them, moving, and their eyes were raised to heaven.
Sweat stained the deacon's collar and soaked the tight head-
bands of the women. Was it true then? and had there indeed
been bonn one day in Bethlehem a Saviour who was Christ the
Lord? who had died for them-for theml-the qpat-upon and
beaten with rods, who had worn a crown of thorns and seen
His blood run down like rain; and who had lain in the grave
tlrree days and vanquished death and hell and risen again in
glory<oas it for thern?

Lord,I uant to go, shun me the uagl
For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is $ven-and

His name shall be called Wonderful, the mighty God, the eve,r-
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. Yes, and He was coming
back one day, the King of glory; He would crack the face of
heaven and descend to judge tte nations and gather up His
people and take them to their rest.

Take me by ory hand. andl.ead. me onl
Somewhere in the back a woman cried out and began the

Shout. They looked carefully about, still not looking at one
another, and saw, as from a great distance and through intoler-
able heat, such heat as might have been faced by the Hebrew,
children when cast bound into the ffery furnacg that one of
the saints was dancing under the arm of the L,ord. She danced
out into the aisle, beautiful with a beauty unbearable, gaceful
with grace that poured from heaven. Her face was lifted up,
her eyes were closed and the feet which moved so surely now
were not her own. One by one the power of God moved others
and-as it had been written-the Holy Ghost descended from
heaven with a Shout. Sylvia raised her hands, the tears poured
down her face, and in a moment, she too moved out into the
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alsle, Shouting. Is it hue then? tho saints rejoiced, Roy beat tlpe
tambourine. David, grave and shaken, clapped his hands afid
his body moved insistently in the rhythm of the dancers. |ot{n-
nie stood beside him, hot and faint and repeating yet again \is
struggle, summoning in panic all his forces, to save him frohr
this frenzy. And yet daily he recognized that he was black with
sin, that the secrets of his heart wero a stench in God's nostrils.
Tlnugh your sht.s be os scoilet tlrey slwil, be uhite as srwu.
Corne,let tn reason together, satth tlw Lo?d.

Now there was a violent discord on the piano and Brother

lfisha leapt to his fee! dancing. |ohnnie watched the qpinning
body and listened, in terror and anguish, to tle bestial jobs. Of
the men it was only EUsha who danced and the women moved
toward him and he moved toward the women. ]ohnnie felt
blow over him an icy wind, all his muscles tightened, as
though they furiously resisted some imminent bloody act, &s

the body of Isaac must have revolted when he saw his father,s
lnife, and, sick and nearly sobbing, he closed his eyes. It was
Satan, sureln who stood so foully at his shoulder; and what,
but the blood of lesus, should ever set him free? He thought of
the many times he had stood in the congregation of the righ-
teous-and yet he was not saved. He remained among tle vast
army of the doomed, whose lives-as he had been told, as he
now, with such heart-sickness, began to discover for himself-
were swamped with wretchedness and whose end was wrath
and weeping. Then, for he felt himself falling, he opened his
eyes and watched the reioicing of the saints. His eyes found his
father where he stood clapping his hands, glittering with sreat
and overwhelming. Then Lois began to shout For the ffrst
time he looked at Roy; their eyes met in brief, wry wonder and
Roy imperceptibly shrugged. He watched his mother standing
over Lois, her own face obscurely troubled. The Iight from the
door was on her facg the entire room was fflled with this
strange light. There was no sound now except the sound of
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Roy's tarrbourine and the h*ry rhythm of the saints; the
yuud of heavy feet and hands and the sound of woeping.
Perhaps cenhriies past the children of Israel led by Miriam had
made just such a noise as they came out of the wilderness. For
unto tts is bornthis ilay a Saoiour wlw is Ch?f$ tlw Lorit.

Yet, in the copper sunlight Johnnie felt suddenln not the
presenoe of the Ior4 but the presence of David; which
seeured to reach out to him, hand reaching out to hand in the
fury of food-time, to drag him to the bottom of the water or to
carry him safe to shore. From the corner of his eye he watched
his friend, who held him with such power; and felt, for that
moment, such a dupth of love, zuch nameless and terrible joy
and parn, that he might have fallen, in the face of that com-
pann wee,plng at David's feet

Once at Bear Mountain they faced the very great problem of
carrying Sylvia sufrciently far from her mother's sight to
present her with her birthday present llhis problem, dimcdt
enoug!, was made even more dif;cult by the cuntinual pres-
ence of Brother Elisha; who, inspired by the afternoons ser-
vice and by Sylvia's renewal of her faith, remained by her side
to bear witrqss to the goodness and power of the Iord- Sylvia
listened with her habitual rapt and painful smile. Her -otho,
on the one side and Brother Elisha on the other, seemed al-
most to be taking tums iD advising her on her conduct as a
saint of God. They began to despair, as the sun moved visibly
westward, of ever gving her the gold-plated butterfy which
rested uncomfortably in David's waistcoat pocket.

Of coursg as Johnnie once suggested, there was really no
reason they could not go up to her, surrounded as she was, and
$ve her the iewel and get it over with-the more particularly
as David evinced a desire to explore the wonders of Bear
Mountein until this mission should have been fulffIled. Sister
Daniels could scarcely object to an innocuous memento from
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three young rD€n, all of whom attended church devoutly]and
ono of wbom professed salvation. But this was far from $atis-
factory for David, who did not wish to hear Sylvia's tLhnk-
you's" in the constricting presence of the saints. Therefore ihey
waited, wandering about the sloping park, lingering near the
lake and the skating rink and watching Sylvia.

'God, why dont they go ofi somewhere and sleepp or prayp
cried David fir"lly. He glared at the nearby rise where Sylvia
and her mother sat talking with Brother Elisha. The sun was in
their faces and stuck from Sylviat hair as she restlessly moved
her hea4 srrall blue-black qparls.

fohnnie swallowed his iealousy at seeing how Sylvia fflled
his comrade's mind; he said, half-angrily, 't sdll dont see why
we dont iust go over and give it to her."

Roy looked at him. 'Boy, you sound like you aint got good
sense," he said.

lohnnie, frowning, fell into silence. He glanced sideqrise at
Davidt puckered face (his eyes were still on Sylvia) and
abruptly turned and started walking ofi.

'\[&ere you going boy?'David called.
'I'll be back" he said. And he prayed that David would

follow him.
But David was determined to catch Sylvia alone and re-

mained where he was with Roy. '\Mell, make it snappy,,, he
said; and sprawled, full length, on the grass.

As soon as he was alone his pace slackened; he leaned his
forehead against the bark of a tree, shaking and burning as in
tho teeth of a fever. The bark of the tree was rough and cold
and though it ofiered no other comfort he stood there quietly
for a long time, seeing beyond him-but it brought rro p"r"u-
the high elear sky where the sun in fading glory haveled; and
the deep earth covered with vivid banners, grass, fower, thorn
and vine, thrusting upward forever the brutal trees. At his
back he heard the voices of the children and the saints. He
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knew that he must retum, that he must be on hand should
David at last outwit sister Daniels and present her daughter
with the golden bufterfly. But he did not want to go back,-now
he realized that he had no interest in the birthday present, no
interest whatever in sylvia-that he had had no interest all
along. He shifted his stance, he turned from the tree as he
turned his mind from the abyss which suddenly yawned, that
abyss, depthless and terrifying, which he had encountered al-
ready in dreams. And he slowly began to walk, away from ttre
saints and t-he voices of the children, his hands in his pockets,
struggling to ignore the question which now screamed and
screa'ned in his mind's bright haunted house.

It happened quite simply. Eventually Sister Daniels felt the
need to visit the ladies' room, which was a long ways ofi.
Brother Elisha remained where he was while Roy and bavid,
Iike two beasts crouching in the underbrush, watched him and
waited their opportunity. Then he also rose and wandered ofi
to get cold lemonade for Sylvia. She sat quietly alone on the
green rise, her hands elasped around her Idees, dreaming.

They walked over to her, in terror that Sister Daniels would
suddenly reappear. Sylvia smiled as she saw them coming and
waved to them merrily. Roy grinned and threw himserf Jn his

!el[_on t]e ground beside her. David remained stand.ing,
fumbling in his waistcoat pocket.

'\Me got something for you," Roy said.
David produced the butterfy. 'H"ppy birthday, Sylvia," he

said. He stretched out his hand, the 6utt"rfly glinted oddly in
the sun, and he realized with surprise that his hand was shak-

!S. Sfr" grinned widely, in amazement and delighq and took
the pin from him.

]t'stom Johnnie too,'he said. .I-we-hope 
you like it_"

She held the small gold pin in her palm and stared down at
it; her face was hidden. After a rrro*eot she murmured, .I,m 

so
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suqprisod." She looked up, her eyes shining, almost wet. "Oh,
It's wonderful," she said. "I never expocted anything. I flont
know what to say. It's marvelous, it's wonderful.' She p/nned
the butterfy carefully to her light blue dress. She corfghed
slightly. 'Thank you," she said. \

Tour mother wont mind, will sheP Roy asked. 'I mefn-"
he stammered awheardly under Sylvia's'sudden gaze-"we
didnt know, we didnt want to get you in any trouble-'

'No," David said. He had not moved; he stood watching
Sylvia. Sylvia looked away from Roy and up at David, his eyes
met hers and she smfled. He smiled back, suddenly robbed of
speech. She looked away agaln over the path her mother had
taken and frowned slightly. "No,' she said, 'no, she wont
mind."

Then there was silence. David shifted uncomfortably from
one foot to the other. Roy lay contentedly face doum on the
gass. The breeze from the river, which lay below them and
out of right, gtr"* subtly more insistent for they had passed the
heat of the day; and the sun, moving always westward, ffred
and polished the tips of trees. Sylvia sighed and shifted on &e
ground.

'Vllhy isnt ]ohnnie here?" she suddenly aslted.
'He went ofi somewhere,' Roy said. 'He said he'd be right

back.l' He looked at Sylvia and smiled. She was looking at
David.

"You must want to grow real tall,'she said moclcingly. "\[&y
dont you sit downfl'

David grinned and sat down cross-legged next to Sylvia.
"Well, the ladies fike'em tall." He lay on his back and stared
up at the sky. "It's a ffne day," he said.

She said, "Yes,o and Iooked down at him; he had closed his
eyes and was bathing his face in the slowly waning sun.
Abruptly, she asked him:

"\ltlhy dont you get saved? You around the chrnch all the
time and you not saved yet? Why don't you?"
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He opened his eyes in amazement. Never before had Sylvia
mentioned salvation to him, except as a kind of joke. One of
the things he most liked about her was the fact that she never
preached to him. Now he smiled uncertainly and stared at
her.

" 'I'm not ioking," she said shaqply. 'I'm perfectly serious.
floy's saved-at least he says so-o and she smiled darkly, in
the fashion of the old folks, at Roy-'and anyway, you ought
to be thinking about your soul."

"\Mell, f don't know," David said. "I thh* about it. Itt-
well,I dont know if I can-well, live it-"

'All you got to do is make up your mind. If you really want
to be saved, Hell save you. Yes, and He'll keep you too.. She
did not sound at all hysterical or transffgured. She qpoke very
quietly and with great earnestness and frowned as she spoke.
Davld, talcen ofi guard, said nothing. He looked embarrassed
and pained and sulprised. "\Mell, I dont Imow," he ffnally
repeated.
, 'Do you ever prayP" she asked. "I mean, rcally pray?,,

David laughed, beginning to recover himseli. ;Itt not fair,,
he said, "you oughtnt to catch me all unprepared like that.
Now I dont know what to say." But as he lo&ed at her ear-
lnest face he sobered. "Well, I try to be decent. I don't bother
nobody." He picked up a grass blade and stared at it. ',I dont

," he said at last. *I do my best.'
"Do yott?" she asked.

t'rHe laughed again, defeated. "Girl," he said, nyou ate a

,i,r,She laughed too. 'You black-eyed demon," she said, 'if I
't see you at revival services I'll never qpeak to you again..
looked up quicHy, in some surprise, and she said, still

'Dont look at me like that. I mean it."
'All right, sister," he said. Then: 'If f come out can I walk

home?"

DD

i 'I got my mother to walk me home-"
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nVe[,let your mother walk home with Brother Elisha,- /re
said, grinning,'Let the old folks stay together.' I

'Loose him, Satanl" she cried, laughing,'loose the boyt" \
'The brother needs prayer,- Roy said. \*Amen,' said Sylvia. She looked down again at David. t

lyant to see you at church. Dont you forget it."
"AIl righq" he said. 'I1l be there."

The boat whistles blew at six o'cloclc, punctuating their holi-
day; blew, fredul and insistent, through the abnrptly diqpirited
park and skaters left the skating rink; boats were rowed in
furiously from the lake. Children.were called from the swings
and tle seesaw and the merry-go-round and forced to leave
behind the ball which had been lost in the forest and the tom
kite which dangled from the top of a tree. ("Hush now," said
their parents, "we'll get you another one-come along,- *To-

motow?'-'Come along, honey, it's time to gol") The old
follcs rose from the benches, from the grass, gathered together
the empty lunch-basket, the half-read newspaper, the Bible
which was carried everywhere; and they started down the hfll-
side, an army in disorder. David walked with Sylvia and
Sister Daniels and Brother Elisha, tistening to their conversa-
tion (good Lord, thought Johnnie, dont they ever mention
anything but sin?) and carrying Sylviat lunch-basket. He
seemed interested in what they were saying; every now and
then he looked at Sylvia and grinned and she grinned back.
Once, as Sylvia stumbled, he put his hand on her elbow to
steady her and held her arm perhaps a moment too long.
Brother Elisha, on the far side of Sister Daniels, noticed this
and airown passed over his face. He kept talking, staring now
and then hard at Sylvia and trying, with a certain almost
humorous helplessness, to discover what was in her mind. Sis-
ter Daniels talked of nothing but the service on the boat and of
the forthcoming revival. She scarcely seemed to notice David,s

Plesencg, though once she spoke to him, making some remark
about the need, on his pa,rt, of much prayer. Cabriel earried
the. slee_ping b"by i" his anns, striding beside his wife and
Lois-who stumEled pelpotually and hJd tightly to her moth-
3r1hand. Roy was somewhere in the back, joking with Eliza-
beth. At a turn in the road the boat and tir" ar""t appeared
below them, a dead gray-white in the sun.

Johnnie walked down the slope alone, watching David and
Sylvia ahead of him. When he irad come back, bith noy and
pavid had disappeared and Sylvia sat again in the compily of
her mother and Brother Elisha; and if te'ma not seen tile iold
lgtterfy on her dress he would have been aware of no ch#go.
she thanked him for his share in it and tord him that noy aid
David were at the skating rink.

But when at last he fouad them they were far in the mtddle
of the Iake in a rowboat. He was atraid of water, he could not
row. He stood on the bank and watched them. After a long
while they saw him and waved and started to bring the boat ii
s.o thlt he-eould ioin them. But the day was ruineJfo" him; by
11" 

t11" they brought the boat in, the Lour, for which th"y i"i
hired ig was over; David went in search of his mother fo"'more
money but when he came back it was time to leave. Then he
walked with Sylvia.

, 1ll ty*S t" *p home David seemed preoccupied. When
he finally sought out Jobnnie he found him sitUng by himself
gn t" top deck, shivering a little in the night air. it" ,at dou.
beside him. After a moment tohnnie -orId and put his heaj
on Davidt shoulder. David put his arms around hi.. Bot ro*
where there had been peaci there was only panic and where
there had been safety, danger, Iike a fower, opened.
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