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“Hurt, Christina," *id the minister, mildly, trying moment is that I »m ont of date. Well, it may be so; 
to restrain the ontponringof hie faithful servant's wrath, but, so far as spiritual matters are concerned, Mr. Rat-
"I cannot listen to each words. It lia hard case, of tray, I would remind you that there is only one Gospel,
course ; hot they hare right on their aide. I will save .„Л thlt no tamper with it. It has been found

fastening of the wicket gate which gare entrance from them the painful duty by sending in my resignation this sufficient for young and old through all ages, and though
the church yard to the Manse garden. It could not he very nighty" many false doctrines have been offered to us, none hare
that he was unfamiliar with the latch, since U bad obeyed " 'Deed, aed ye’ll do a heap leas,"' said Christina erer shaken that bleaaed Gospel at its foundations. It 
hie slightest touch for forty years ; nor could it tre that indignantly. " What for should you resign ? Ye hare still remains the only antidote for human pain and the
bis fingers were numbed with cold, for though it waa an been minister o' Wilderahangh for forty years, and what- only miration for human souls.11
October night, the air was soft and balmy as in mid- erer they may my, there’s no’ a minister in the country- .. That's all very well in the main, Mr. Gilruth," mid

It waa eery dark, however, and neither moon aide can preach the Goa pel like ye. It • that they dtnna the merchant, a trifle impatiently, " but that is wander
nor stara illumined the wide canopy of the aky. But like, sir. They want a voting man that haa neither hope ing away from 'the point. I am sure that yon will not
each step of the way was no familiar to the Rev. Randall or Gospel in him, eo that he may preach to salt them, wish to make the position of the church at this crisis
Gilruth that he c-iufil have walked it blindfold. Once Pharisees that they are ! " more peinfnl than it need be. It is the wish and décision
upon a time 'it ho,I been a joyous path to him, leading to " Christina," mid the minister tremblingly, " will yon of the congregation that some change should be made, 
the heights of hope and achievement which had no limit ; hold your peace ? I know very well that roar words are Аш| that at once. As yon know we are far from being
but of late, since 'hope bail folded her wings, and actuated by year devotion to me ; but they are not be- rich congregation, and when it is proposed to offer you
achievement had hidden itself In the trailing garments of coming, and I pray that they may not be true. See If
the past, it hut become a via dolorosa to him. Tonight my fire has kindled, in order that I may go to my own
the bitterness of years had reached its culminating point ;
he had just been requested by the members of hie Kirk Thai rebuked, hat not at all humbled or convinced,
session to withdraw from the meeting, as they had mat- Christina bounced into the study and gave the unoffend- .. otl yeSi that is all right," mid the minister with
term to discuss which his presence impeded. ing fire a rigorous poke. The minister followed her difficulty. " I shall be much obliged to you, Mr. Rat

Very well did he know what the* matters were ; they there, and drawing In hie worn leather chair to the fin, ,„Уі ц yoa «Ш withdraw ; I prefer not to disease these
affected him, and him alone When be had passed ml down, aot giving Christina the slightest encourage- AeUlla with you After all, they am immaterial, and do
through the wicket and closed It with tmmbllng band, ment to remain or to attar another word. f not affect tho feet that my ministry in Wilderahangh is
he ssalked. with slow, reluctant gait, np the gravel path About half an hour Inter e loud end imperative knock over. Yen sen go heck to the Kirk menton, if they err 
between the laurel hushes to bis own doer. A strange, earns to the front door, end Christine, with s vary forbid- waiting the malt of thin strange interview, and tell them
deep, heaviness and hash seemed to charge the sir, nmk- ding leek on her face, made haste to open it. Her an- that they will hear from me In the course of the neat
Ing the darkens yet arose Intense. The minister draw a pression did net become pleasanter as aba recognised the four-end-twenty hours, and I would prefer eot to have
long, deep breath, and retrod his eyes to the impenetrable figure of Alexander Rattray, the chief merchant end any further talk with yon от any of them oo the matter."
aky. There was muta prayer In that look, bet it brought leading resident of Wildrrsksugk, as well as ruling elder '• I ana that yon an aot going to accept the Inevitable
him ao comfort For the ttxW beiag, the bilteruses of la the Kirk seasioe gracefully," said Rattray, who had a coarse strain in him
his relsttons with humanity seemed to shut oat the "Good evening, Christina," he mid aflshly ; "la the sad could not understand the peculiar Mitera am and
tenderness of the Divine Being, whom strength had ap- minister ia 1 " humiliation of which the old man's heart was full
held the minister oft-times as he passed through the " Fine ye hen he'a la," she snapped. "I wonder ye When he would again have spohan, however, the minis

diaae think Mack, burning shame o' уоагаеГ, Bendy ter, with a peremptory were of nit hand. Indicated Un-
door, and promptly mag the bell far Chriatina to drew 
the an welcome visitor out

" I asa that you an harboring a personal rerontmrn 
against ran, Mr. Gilruth," mid Rattray, somewhat sourit 
as he moved toward the door, " which 1 most my is
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As be opened the door and the light of the ball lamp Rattray, to Stand there and ask If be lain, keenin' what 

fell upon him, it revealed the bent figure of an old man, yoer errsed ia ! "
with a thjn. keen, intellectual face crowned by snowy At this unexpected outburst the merchant's rubicund 
hair, the face of a student and a sufferer—a lonely man face reddened a little more.
whom few understood " I do not wish to hear any of your Impertinence.

Hearing the door open at least an hour earlier than womaq," he mid angrily ; " and it shows bow very little neither Justified nor fitting in the circumstances. I have 
she expected, bis house keeper. Christina Bennett, came control the minister haa over his own household when long known, of course, tbst you hive personalty di* 
bustling from her kitchen with some concern visible on would dare to speak in such a manner to me. 1 liked me—jealous a little, perhaps, of my growing influ

In the place."
Rsttrsy paused sullenly, forth» mail mild ah І gentle 

expression ou the minister's fine feci hid changed to

•hall not fall to complain to him about it."
" Oh, ye can my what ye like about me, my man." 

said Chriatina in lofty acorn. " It’ll neither
“ It's not over yet, Christina," the minister answered, up or down wV the minister. Ye're a bonnte lot to band one of righteous auger.

" I bo|«e there's a good fire in my study, for I feel It cold, â meetin' to send the minister away ; and I hope he’ll
very cold."

" Deed, and there's no fire, sir, worth speaking of, ken he can bide if be likes." 
answered the housekeeper " and if you feel it cauld ye 
canna be weel. Rot if you'll come into the kitchen and 
sit doon in my chair a minute, Г11 sune mak' a study 
fire for ye."

She took the minister's hat from his hand in her quick, 
brisk fashion, and he followed her into the kitchen, 
which was a bright, cheery place, lit by a ruddy fire. An 
old-fa*hioned chintz-covered eaay-chalr on the hearthrug 
offered a comfortable resting-place, into which the minis
ter dropped wearily, holding out his thin hands grate
fully to the glowing heat. Although consumed with 
curiosity as to the sudden ending of the session meeting,
Christina restrained herself until she should have doctored 
the study fire. She proceeded there with an armful of 
wood, a bd quickly a pleasant cracklimg from the other 
side of the hall indicated that the fire was set in motion.

When she came back, after carefully closing the door 
behind her, she stood still in the middle of the kitchen 
floor and regarded the minister with a comprehensive and 
anxious look. All at once she seemed to realize that the

her kind, comfortable face.
" It's surely been • short meetin' the night, sir ? " she 

said inquiringly.

hiai
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" Sir," he cried in a voice of thunder, " I will not 
stand on hie richte and авар bis thoomb at ye. Fine ye bandy words with you. What you are I neither know

nor care. You are answerable for your deeds only to 
These words goaded the merchant into sud» anger that your Maker, aa I am. He will hold you responsible, I

doubt not, for your insult of this night to a poor, feeble 
old man."
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he could not trust himself to speak further with the wom
an. He therefore brushed past her and, without knock 
or ceremony, himself opened the minister’s study door.

Mr. GUruth, having heard the voices at the door, thus prevented uttering further speech. When he had 
stood up expectantly when the elder entered. There withdrawn the minister walked swiftly to the door and 
waa a silent dignity and pathos in the old man’s attitude locked it after him. He was ashamed and pained by hi# 
and look which made a certain impression on the sordid momentary outburst, and yet he was but flesh and blood, 
soul of the man who had striven so hard to serve his own and the man's Insolent and patronizing demeanor bad 
ends.

" I have come, Mr. Gilruth," he said, rather quickly,
" to intimate to you the result of the meeting."

With that Chriatina opened the door and Rattray wee

been more than he could bear.
He threw himself into his chair again and covered hi? 

face with his hands. Great hot tears, wrung from the
" I am waiting to hear it, sir," said the minister quietly, depths of a wounded heart, forced themselves between * 
" After a good deal of discussion, Mr. Gilruth, the his thin fingers and fell unheeded to the floor. For for y

meeting have unanimously come to the conclusion that years he had gone in and out among the people oi
it will be in the best interests of the church to appoint a Wilderahangh, sharing their joys end sorrows, spending 
colleague for you without delay—a colleague and sue- himself in their service, and now they would n me of 

,’’ repeated the merchant pointedly. . " And it has him. He had given them his youth, his beat work, Ьй 
been decided to offer you a retiring allowance."

master .he Li mrved «faithfully and long .« a feeble , _________„ f .
old man tottering on the brink of the graxe. Thi. meeting to me, Mr. Rattray ? " inquired he tnmteer cm. him of!. Though he dtd not balte», that the Tour
thought aent a .widen .tab to he, heart, and gave certain “ U“*Q*‘ ,”tW° eldm UP<m “** <* ~ th*‘ <4 с”пК^в*,іо“. *= Ш
ahrillne.. to her voice a. tire repeated the qurotion .boot m,oUttr 00 “cfc “ important occaaron." that a ««ion meeting had been called to dlacnro I .
the meeting " Well, to tell the troth, sir," mid the merchant with a deposition waa significant of the attitude of at leant »

" It ia not over yet. CUriatina." mid the minister mild- bint of impatience In hi. voice, " no one el* wonld portion of the people He bed no rerirem, nor did he
ly. " Mr. Rattray told me it waa the detire of the meet- »“*■ Of cour*, there Is a good deal of feeling in the wish to *ek eny. To hie keen, proud eentitive heart
ing that I .hould withdraw, which, of cour*, 1 did. at matter, and we are all prepared to admit that it ia a the only coot* open to him we. to gird np hi. tom. and
doce. understanding that I waa the aubject which they ««»« hard on^oo; but at the route time the interest, of go. Bat whither ? Well did he know that in the groat
wished to discuss." the church h#Sre to be considered, and, without wishing busy mart of life there is no room for the old ; that even

Christina stood silent a moment with her anna folded, to hurt yonr feeling., tt ia my duty to point out to yon the middle-aged have to joetleand push for standing-
room. The world and its rewards are for the young, me 
vigorous, the buoyant, not for such aa he. He was 
absolutely penniless. Only yeeterdey he had given the 
last five pound note of bis quarter's salary to a poor 
woman who, unless succor came, would be homeless.

The old man shivered before the warm glow of the fire, 
thinking that soon he might be numbered with the out
cast and the homeless. Then a strange sweetness seemed 
to fitter through the gloom of hie awful desolation, and • 
new sense of kinship with the persecuted Christ raised 
him high above the woea of earth and set him within tbe 
Holy Place. "The foxes have boles, the birds of the sir 
have nests bat the Son of Man hath not where to lay bis 
head." "Behold the hour cometh, ia now come, that ye 
shall be scattered, every man to his own, and shall leave

means, reserving barely enough to cover his simpl-* 
of the needs ; and, lo ! now that he waa old and infirm tb* y
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X certain herd look came upon her wide, pleasant month, tost something moat ha done to get a hold of the young

members of the congregation, or they will be lost to 
us altogether."

*' You think, then," said the minister, with ж slight
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and she felt disposed to utter some plain remarks about 
the Kirk session of Wilderehaugh.

** I have known fbr some time, Christina," said the 
minister, in a slow, painful voice. " that my services are sad smile, " that the interests of the youth of the chureli 
no longer acceptable as they were to my people. The have suffered during my ministry ? " 
reason for this, I suppose, is not far to seek. I am old 
and spent, and they desire a young man in my place."

*’ If ye are auld and spent, sir," said Christine, indigna
tion and emotion struggling for the mastery in her voice, spiritual food from those who are old and more experi-
" in wha'a service bae ye spent yourael’ I should like to enced. It is necessary that to keep the hold of theee
ken ? Eh ! I wonld just like to let them hae my1 tongue young minds a minister should march with the times—
for five minutes in the vestry. I wad Kirk session them 1 should be up-to-date, as it were. You follow me, I hope."
A bonny Kirk session they are, with that upstart Rattray 
at their head l "
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" Well, you see, sir," said the merchant, with an 

assumption of greater knowledge. " you know aa well aa 
I do that young minds require different mental and

"I follow yonr words certainly," said the minixter. 
"Their special significance for me at the present Wolfville, H. 8., Mml


