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UNDER THE EVENING LAMP.

GOD'S OPPORTUNITY.
BY AUITHOR OF ** THE LAND O' THE LEAL," 2T
o the Queng
(Conglusion.)

“After a good deal of discussion, Mi. Gilruth, the
aveting have unammeously come to the conclusion that it
will bein the Best anterests of the church to appoat a col-
lcague for you without deday  a co'league and suecessor,”
repeated the merchant pomntedly.  * And at has been de-
aded to ofier you a retuneg alluwance ™

How comes it that you alone bhear the decision of the
meeting to me, Mr. Rattaty ?™ inquired  the mnmster
maldly. “It s usual for two clders to wait upon the
nunister on such an important occasion

Vel to tell the tiuth, 11" «ard the merchant with a
hint of uupatience in tus voice, **no one else would come.
Of course, there is a good deal of feehing in the matter, and
we are all prepared to admt that it s a httle hard on you ;
but at the same tune the nterests of the church have to be
-onsidered, and, without wishing 10 hurt your feelings, it is
1y duty to point out to you that something must be 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 a slight sad
sile, *“ that the interests of the vouth of the church have
suffered during my numstry 2

“Well, you see, sir,” said the merchant, with an as-
sumption of greater knowledge, “ you know as well as I do
that young mmds tequire different ental and spiritual
food from those who are older and more experienced. It
1s necessary that to keep the hold of these young minds a
mimster should march with the times—should be up-to-
date, as it were.  You follow me, 1 hope.”

“1 follow your words certainly,” said the minister.
“Ther speaial sigmficance for me at the present moment
1s that I am out of date.  Well, 1t may be so; but, so far
as spantual matters are concerned, Mr. Rattary, 1 would re
mind you that there 1s only ene Gospel, and that no man
dare tamper with . It has been tound sufficient for
young and old through all the ages, and though many false
doctnines have been offered 10 us, none have ever shaken
that blessed Gospel at ats foundations. It still remains the
only antidote for human pain and the only salvation for
human souls.”

*“That's all very well in the main, Mr. Giruth,” said
the merchant & tnfle impatiently, “ but that 1s wandenng
away from the point. I am sure that you will not wish to
make the position of the church at th:, crisis more painful
than it nced be. It 1s the wish and decision of the congre-
gatwon that some chaoge should be made, and that at once.
As you knuw, we are far from being a rich congregauon,
and when it is proposed to offer you continued residence in
the manse and fifty pounds a year, I am sure that you must
acknowledge that the church is acting as generously as it
can be eapected to act.”

* Oh, yes, that 1s all right,” said the minister with diffi-
culty.  “I shall be much obliged to you, Mr. Rattary, if
you will withdraw ; 1 prefer not to discuss these details
with you. After all, they are immaterial, and do not affect
the fact that my mimstry m Wildershaugh 1s over.  You
can go back to the Kuk session, if they are waiting the
tesult of s strange mterview, and tell them that they will
hear from me in the course of the next four-and-twenty
hours, and 1 would prefer not to have any further 1alk with
you or any of them on the matter.™

1 sce that you are not going to accept the inevitable
gracefully,”said Rattiay, who had a coarse strain in lum and
could not understand the pecubar bitterness and hunulia-
tion of which the old mun’s heart was tull.  When he would
agam have spoken, however, the munister, with a per-
emptory wave of his band, indicated the door, and prompily
rang the bell for Chnstina to show the unwelcome visitor
on.

“1 see that yeu are hathonng a personal resentment
agamst me, Mro Gadnab” <ard Rattray somewhar soutly as
he movad towards the dour, ©* which T must say s nather
Justificed nor fitting sn the arcumstance. 1 have long known,
of tutese, that vou hime personally diliked me - jeaious a
Litle, pothaps, of my growing inftucnce m the place.”

Rattray paused suddenly, foz the usually mild and gentle
expression on the munustar’s ine face had changed to une of
1ghteous anger.

“&uir,” he cried in a voice of thunder, ** I will not bandy
words with you. \Vhat you are I neither know nor care.
You are answerable for your deeds only to your Maker, as
Lam. e will hold you responsible, 1 doubt not, for your
insult of this night to a poor, feeble old man,”

With that Christina opened the door, and Rattray was
thus prevented uttering further speech.,  When he had
withdrawn, the munister walked swiftly to the door and
locked it atter hum  He was ashamed and pained by his
womentary outburst, and yet he was but flesh and bload,
and the man s m<olent and patronising demeanor had been
more than he enuld bear

He thiew himself 1 to lus chair again and covered his
face wth lus hands Great hot tears, wrung from the
depths of a woundcd heart, forced themselves between hus
thin fingers and £ 1l unheeded to the floor.  For forty years
he had gpone 1n and out among the people of Wildershaugh,
shanng ther joys and sorrows, spending lumselt 1w ther
service, and now they would none of him.  He had given
them his youth, lus best work, his means, receiving barely
enough to cover lus simple needs; and, lo! now that he
was old and nfirm they cast hum off.  Though he did not
beheve that the voice of Rattray was that of the whole con-
gregation, the fact that a session meeting had been cailed
to discuss his depovition was sigmficant of the attitude of at
least a portion of the people.  He had no redress, nor did
he wish to seek any. ‘Lo his keen, proud. sensitive heart
the only course open to him was to gird up lis lomns and
go. But whither? Well did he kncw that in the great
busy mart of life there is no room for the old ; that even the
middle-aged have to jostle and push for standing-room.
‘The world and its rewards are for the young, the vigorous,
the buoyant, not for such as he.  He was absolutely penai-
less. Only yesterday he had given the last five-pound note
of his quarter’s salary to a poor woman who, unless succout
came, would be homeless.

‘The cld man shivered before the warm glow of the fire,
thinking that soon he might be numbered with the outcast
and the homeless. Then a strange sweetness scemed to
filter through the gloom of his awful desolation, and a new
sense of kinship with the persecuted Christ raised him high
above the woes of carth and set him within the Holy Place.
*“I'he foxes have holes, the nrds of the air have nests, but
the Son ot Man hath not where to lay His head.”” *“Behd1d
the hour cometh, is now come, that ye shajl be scattered,
cvery man to his own, and shall leave me alone.” ¢ My
soul 1s exceeding sorrowful, even unto death.”

These words, wrung trom the Master 1o the Gethsemane
of His brief carthly Ife, followed each other through the
old man’s mind, bringing soothing comlort with them.
And then, being strangely worn out by the strain of the
past hours, he fell asleep.

So Chnsuna found lnm when she brought in a bulky
packet which had come by the evening's post. Tears
spraug afresh mn her wet eyes as she surveyed his worn
white face, upon which God had laid the scal of His own
peace.

Becoming conscious at length of her presence, he
stirred 1n his chair and opened his eyes.

“I is you, Chnstina,” be said with a smile. 1
dreamed 1 was in heaven, and 1 am not fain to come back
to earth.”

“Umph! I dinna wunder; but it ‘N come richt, sir,
dinna fear.  The Lord 'l be mindfu’ o' His ain.”

‘Chen she handed him the letter which she had caie-
fully opened first with the ivory paper knife. It was a very
ofticial-looking document, and after the minister had
adjusted nis spectacles and studied it for 2 moment, he
shook s head.

“ 1 don't scem to comprehend it, Christina,” he said.
** Read nt aloud.”

She took 1t from him, nothing loth, and read aloud in a
voice which took a triumphant and joyous note as she pro-
ceeded. ’

** 48, Castle Street, Edinburgh.
“ QOctober 2Sth, 15—.

“ DEAR S1r, -We are instructed by our corresponding
firm i Kimberley, South Africa, 10 inform you that, m
terms of the will of the late Mr. Walter Syine of that city,
and svme tme of Wildershaugh, in the county of Lanak,
you are the sole legatee of the late Mr Walter Syme, whose
petsonal estate, amounting to about £ 12,con, is left ahso
lutely and unconditionally to you. The enclosed leuter,
sritten by Mr Syme on ns deathbed, we have been asked



