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Scriptures, and his expository power,
than on the more popular gifts of or-
atory and eloquence. When quite &
youth he could repeat whole chapters
of the Hebrew Bible from memory;
and so marvellous, indeed, was his
memory that in after years he admit-
ted, In his shy way, when pressed on
the subject, that if the English Bible
were destroyed, he could reproduce it
verbatim, and in due order, though he
could not be sure of the sequence of
some parts of the book of Proverbs.
Such a statement may seem astound-
ing, yet it Is duly set down in the
book, on the authority of Dr. Mac-
farlane, the author, himself a reput-
able Scottish divine.

Selkirk and its charming neighbor-
hood, its history and its literary as-
soclations, are too well known to need
any description, There the Yarrow
and the Ettrick meet, beloved of

Scottish poets and romances; and
there in olden times round the
exte: ve landscape stood one vast
forest. The forest Is gone—

“The scenes are desert now and bare

Where flourished once a forest fair,

Up pathless Bttrick and on Yarrow,

Where erst the outlaw drew his ar-
row."”

The famous Covenanters’ battle of
Phillphaugh was fought in the neigh-
borhood in 1645; In a little farmhouse
near by Mungo Park, the African tra-
veller, was born; and In its hospit-
woie Kitchen, or In the manse study,
Dr. Lawson and Park smoked many
friendly pipes while the latter told to
his delighted hearer the wonderful
story of 'his wanderings, A mile or
two away stood the rulns of Newark
Castle, famillar to every reader of
“The Lay of the Last Minstrel.” Mel-
rose Abbey was not far distant, nor
Abbotsford, “standing on a beautifully
wooded sloping bank, washed by
“T'weed's  sllvery streams."”

For many years the good Secession
minister of Selkirk and the sturdy
‘Walter Scott (he was not baronet yet),
sheriff, poet, and novellst, were neigh-
bors, and held each other in mutual
respect,  Their acquaintance was not
very close, for their ways of life, thelr
convictions, and their religious and po-
Iitical prineiples were not akin. But
they met occasionally, and Scott more
than once expressed his high opinion
of the great learning and simple pious
Ilife of the Burgh minister; while Law-
son, on his part, admired the genius
of Scott, and, though no reader of th.
lighter forms of literature, made an
exception in the case of Scott's. When
“St. Ronan’s Well” was published, It
was shrewdly suspeceed, by those who
knew many stories of Lawson's gen-

tle life and remarkable absence of
mind, that Scott found the originals
of the Rev. Joslah Cargill in the Bel-
kirk minister,

The Absent-Minded Minister.

Some of the anecdotes of the pro-
found scholar's absent mindedness are
certainly wvery amusing. One day in
his later life, he was sitting in hie
study, when the mald rushed into the
room and ecrled out that the house
was on fire. The minister looked up
from his desk in a puzzled sort of way.
and calmly replied, “Ye'll just go and
tell your mistress. Ye ken, Mary, 1|
never interfere in domestic matters.”

One very rainy day he was trudging
along the road, deep In thought and
very wet, when a friend whose door
he was passing saw the plight he was
in and hastily pushed an umbrella in-
to his hand. As Lawson went along,
the rain still falling in true Scotch
fashion, another friend met him and
noticed that the umbrella was care-
fully buttoned up In his great coat.

“Doctor,” sald the gentleman, “Iam
sorry your umbrella has not served
you in this heavy rain.”

“Oh!"” replied Lawson absently, T
have a good umbrella, but T have con-
cealed it here, lest it got wetted by
the shower.”

His quiet dignity, his practical good-
ness, and a certain unmistakable mas-
tery of character In all essential mat-
ters, entirely preserved him from ever
becoming ridiculous. On the other
hand his shrewd common sense and
his philosophic temper, together with
his marvellous knowledge of the Bi-
ble, often enabled him effectually to
sllence folly and ignorance.

He was told of a man whose hair
was jet black one day and on the
next had become as white as snow
through fright.

“Ays ay,” sald the doctor, “I recol-
lect to have heard of a man whose
brown wig turned grey through a

fright he got.”

A grumbling and dyspeptic critie in
the Selkirk congregation once excused
his ill-natured comments in the not
uncommon formula of such people.

“I aye like to speak a' my mind.”

“Do you know,” sternly inquired the
minister, “what Solomon says of such
as you?"

“No,” replied the man. “What does
Solomon say?”

“He says,” rejolned the doctor, “‘A
fool uttereth all 'his mind; but a wise
man keepeth it in till afterwards.’"

It is comforting to know that the
critic never annoyed the minister
again,

The theory of the verbal inspiration
of the Bible recelves a shock In the
following., A certain dogmatic person
asserted in Lawson's presence that he
tcok everything stated in the Bible
in an exactly literal sense and in no
other. Lawson immediately replied —

“It @ written in the Book of Revel-
atlon that *There appeared another
wonder in heaven * * * g great red
dragon * * * and his tail drew the
third part of the stars of heaven, and
did cast them to the earth.' Now, sir,
do you take that as it stands?” It
was a poser for the unwise dogmatist.
HOW THE MINISTER PROPOSED.

It is stated—though the story isnot
vouched for—that when the shy young
minister had been settled in the manse
four or five years his people decided
that he ought to marry. A deputation
walted on him and offered him friend-
ly help. Lawson asked them where
he could find a good wife. They men-
tioned a particular family where there
were several daughters, any one of
whom would suit. Acting on the ad-
vice, Mr. Lawson called at the house
where these fair ones lived. He In-
quired first for the eldest, to whom he
stated his wishes, but was unsuc-
cesful, he then proposed to the sec-
ond, who also refusea mm; finally,
he sent for the third, who accepted
him and became Mrs. Lawson.

It is also asserted that Lawson, be-
Ing on a short visit to a friend in the
country, forgot his wedding day until
in the middle of the forenoon he was
reminded of it, and as he could not
reach home bLefore night it had to ve
postponed untll the next day.

There was a qulet vein of sly hum-
or hidden beneath the usually grave
manner of the learned doctor. au-
wards the close of the exghteentn cen-
tury there was in London a celebrated
Presbyterian  minlster, Drn Waugh,
who was somewhat of a courtier. Dr.
Waugh went down to Stitchel for a
holiday. As he and Lawson were
walking in the street they met the
minister of Stitchel and his young
wife. Waugh shook hands with the
minister, and then courteously kissed
the minister's wife.

“Oh, Dr. Waugh, Dr. Waugh!"” Law-
son smilingly exclaimed; “you remind
me of the Scribes of old, of whom it
i3 written that they loved saluations
in the market places."

IN THE LEISURELY DAYS.

There I must reluctan''y close this
racy old book, though (e half has
not been told of Its wonderfully gooa
things. Such pleasant glimpses of
the more lelsurely life of a hundred
years ago are worth catching by us as
we go along our busier way. It scarce-
ly needs to add that I have touched
the only lighter vein; that there were
deep and tender lights, fine qualities
of heart and soul, in this old Scottish
theologian which 1 have not dwelt on
at all—qualities which endeared him
to a loving and admiring people, and
to the scores of stndents he trained
for the sacred ministry, In an un-
usual degree. Indeed, I have seen no-
thing to equal the glowing, manly
tributes which these same students
pald to the memory of their beloved
professor. Very touching and very
beautiful is the last scene, when the

doctor lay dying, and confessing

aged
his faith with the simplicity of a lit:
tle chil

““His sufferings were severe, but he
never waxed Impatient. He was full
of faith and much in prayer. There
was no cloud upon his view of the fu-
ture. Mrs. Lawson asked Mr. Young
of Jedburgh to offer prayer that his
departure might be in peace. This
was done. ‘Lord, take me to Para-
dige,’ added the dying saint; and as
the sublime petition dropped from his
lips his soul was with Jesus."—Rev
H. Higgin in The Quiver.

THE NEW DELUGE TABLET.

So long as the excavator's pick
strikes into the earth, and his spade
digs up his treasures, does the nega-
tive critic of the Bible seems doomad
to find his unstable theories struck
down and their very foundations dig-
ged away. Professor Hilprecht's pa-
tient study of cunelform tablets that
were secured at Nippur In  1808-1900
has been rewarded by what seems to
be an epoch-making find. The new
deluge tablet is fully described by
himself in this fssue of The Sunday
School Times. Where the Nineveh
Babylonian deluge accounts were gro-
tesque and absurd, this is simple and
dignified. It has been claimed that
the Genesis story of the flood could
not have been written as early as the
Mosaie period, but must have been
written centurles later, after Israel
was carried away Into exile. But Hil-
precht’s tablet discloses a deluge ac-
count strikingly similar to that of
Genesis, and this tabet was written
and broken before Abram left Ur of
the Chaldees, or some six hundred
years before Moses was born. The
late-authorship theory for the Penta-
teuch has been dealt a severe blow.—
Sunday School Times.

THE BLESSING OF FRIENDS.

Friendship is a mutual enrichment.
fi'he stream refreshes the tree with its
ferystal waters. but the tree returns
#he favor by its cooling shade, Friends
tannot go to each other emipty handed.
"T'here s always something to give
wnd something to get that the needs
of each be supplled. It is a commerce
of souls. In giving you are getting,
‘and in getting you are glving, and
Hoth friends are enriched.

“For the hear: grows rich in glving:

All its wealth is llving grain;
Seeds which mildew In the

scattered,

Fill with gold the plain.”

The friend who Is always recelving
favors and conferring none, soon be-
Yomes ‘weariness and profitless.
Friendship has its obligations as well
as 1ts privileges. When our Lord sald
%o his disciples, “I have called you
friends; for all things that 1 have
heard of my Father I have made
known unto you,” he would not let
Khem rest in the thought that they
had nothing to do but receive. What
‘they received as revelation was to be
returned as life. And hence he added,
“I have chosen you,” as friends, “that
you should go and bring forth fruit.”

The friend who only makes the poor
return of flattery 1s to be shunned.
“There is no such flatterer as is a man's
self; and if his flattery is echoed from
the soul of a friend, he may conclude
that his friend’s soul, which sends
‘back his voice, is as empty as his own.
One flatterer at a time ls more than
cnough. He is one too many even for
the best of men. Flattery is not an
office of friendship.

One of the assumptions common to
most men is that friendship can be
maintained and flourished without cul-
ture. It is an assumption which leads
Lo the disintegration of many a friend-
ship. We forget that friendship 1s a
flower, not a weed. It has to be ten-
derly cultivated, and demands our best
thought and care. We cannot do what
we like to a friend, nor can we
to him what we like. Friendship de-
mands chivalry, respact, reverence.

garner,

A true faith can not more be sep-
arated from good works than the
light of the candle from Its heat. —
Jonathan Edwards.




