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THE WISDOM OF LOVE.
BY LAN MACLAREN,

It was the custom in the Free Kirk
of Drumtochty that the numister should
siL in the pulpiv after service ull the
church has emptied, As the people
streamed by on either side, none of them
would have spoken to him, or shown any
s of recognition, for that would have
been bad manners,  But their faces soft-
wned into a Kindly expression as they
passed and they conveyed as by an
atmesphere that they were satistied with
the sermon, 1 the  munister  on his
part had descended from the pulpit, and
stood below in his gown  and  bands,
shaking hands with all and sundry and
making cheery remarks, the congregation
would have been scandalized, und would
bave felt he bad forgotten the dignity
of his oftice,  He was expected to keep
bis place with gracious solemnity, as a
man Who had spoken in the name of the
Lord, and not to turn the church into
a place of conversation.  1f he rose, and
leaning over the side of the pulpit asked
a mother how it fared with her sick
daughter, or stretched out his hand to
bid a young man welcome after years
of absence from the glen, this rare act
was invested with  special  kindhiness,
and the recipients, together with their
friends, were deeply impressed.  When
od Bell Robb, who brought up the tail
of the procession, used to drag a little
in the passage with simple art, arrang
ing her well-worn shawl or replacing the
peppermint leaves in her Bible, in or
der that she might get a shake of the
minister’s hand, no ne grudged her his
word of good cheer, for they knew what
a faithful soul she was and how kind
she was to blind Marjorte.  And if the
minister's hand, no one groudged her his
home to Marjorie, and Bell boasted that
she never went empty-handed, the glen
was well content, for no one in its leng:h
and breadth had suffered o much as Mar-
Jjorie, and none was so full of peace.
Donald Menzies would sometimes boldly
stand at the pulpit-foot upon occasion
till the minister descended, but  those
were days in which his soul had just
come out of prison, and he rejoiced upon
his high places. Otherwise they depart-
ed quietly from the house of God. Then
the minister went up through the silent
church to his little vestry, and it was
his custom to turn at the door and look
down the church to the pulpit, imagimng
the people again in their pews, and bless-
ing m his heart the good men and wo-
nen who were now making their way
by country roads to their distant homes.

Today John Carmichael sits in  the
pulpit with his head bent and buried in
bis hands, for he has been deeply num-
bled. When he was appointed to the
Free Kirk he knew that he could mot
preach, for that had been faithfully -
pressed upon him in his city assistantship;
but 1t was given him during his first s
nonths, face to face with the eritics ot
the glen, to learn how vast was his
capacity,  Unto the end of his ministry
he never forgot the hours of travail, as
he endeavored to prepare an exposition
and a sermon for the Sabbath service.
He read every commentary on the pas
wuge which he possessed and every refer-
ence in the book of dogma; he hunted
literature throngh for illustrations, and
made adventurous voyages into science
for analogies,  There was no field from
which he did not painfully gather, except
cenventional religious anecdotage, which
in even his hours of despair he refused 10
tonch,  Brick by brick he built up his
heuwse, and then on Sunduy it would tum-
ble to pieces in his hands, and present
nothing but a heap of disconnected re-
marks for the consideration of the people,
‘Lhis morning he had come to a halt try-

ing to expound the dispute over meat
oliered o wWols in the st epistle to thie
Conmthins, and  he had onutted  one
head of Ius sermon and the whole of the
practical application. Suuply  because
he was nervous and s wemory had tal-
wd. But he could not conceal trom biw-
sclt that it there had been any real unity
s tnnkimg, and at he lad been speak-
ing at hrst hand, he would not have
been ko helpless. The people were very
Fatent, and had made no comprant, but
there was a linit, and it must bave beey
reached.  Besides, 1t was not honorable
or tolerable that a man should undertake
the duties of a profession and wot be
able to discharge them, 1t was now evi-
dent it e could not preach, and it
did not seem likely he would ever be
able to do so; and as 1 the Kk no
man can even have the most modest sue-
cess or the marrowest sphere of labor
unless he can produce some sort of ser-
mon, his duty seemed plan,  He had
not chosen the ministry of his own ac-
cerd, but had entered it o please one
whose Kindness he could repay;
his action had been a service of piety, bug
it had been a mistake in practice, and
one thing only remained for him, During
the week he would consult the only per-
son affected by the step and resign his
clarge. The people trooping up  with
nothing but friendly thoughts of  him
cculd not guess how bitter a cup their
niamister was drinking, but the sound of
their footsteps feil upon his  beart  like
drops of fire.  There were other fields
upen to Lim, and he maght live to do
good work in his day; but his public life
had started with a disastrous  tailure,
and as long as he lived he would wals
humbly.  When the last of the congre-
gation had left, and there was not a sound
except a thrush welcoming spring with
his cheertul note, and caring not that
winter had settled down upon & human
soul, Carmichael rose aml crept up the
forsaken church a broken man.

As he stood in the vestry his chin sunk
on his chest, and he resolved to wait there
for a little lest a straggler should be loit-
ering about the manse wate,  =omeonc
knocked at the deor. 1t was the elder,
who, of all the ssssion, was chiefly loved
and respected.  As wsoon as Carmicliael
saw his face he knew as by instinct why
he had come, and what he was going to
say. If there were any difficult task in
the congregational life  requining  both
courage and  delicacy, it was laid on
Angus Satherland, and he never failed
to acquit himself well,  Never had he
come on a more unwelcome errand, and
Carmichael felt that he must make the
course as simooth as possible, for without
doubt the elder had been sent to make
a just complaint. It required a brave
man to come, and Carmichael must also
play the man, e he pulled himseli to-
gether and gave a courteous, and so far
ax he could, a cheerful welcome to the
goud eldg.

“It is good weather that we are having
sir," began Angus, speaking Inglish with
the soft Gaelic accent, for he was 2
West Highlander, who had settled in the
glen, “it is good to see the beginning of
Spring. We will be hoping that the
Spirit of God may spring in our own
hearts, and then we shall also be lifting
up our voices.  DBut I must not be de-
taining you when you will be very
tired with your work, and be needing
rest. Mayhe 1 should not be troubling
you ut all at this time, but I have been
sent by the elders with a message, not
because 1 am better than my brethren,
but only heenuse it is my fortune to be a
little older.

Carmichael knew then that he was
right in his anticipation, and he askeld
Argus to say what was given him frank.

ly, and to make no delay, And he tried

W speak geatly and  humbly, for i
butie dus own conscience was with the
claers, and, as hie believed, thew cinbassy.,

“You may not know, s, but I wil be
telling you, that atter vhe service 1s over,
and tne people bave gone out Irom the
Livuse o1 Gou, the clders speak togethier
Lelow the big beec tree, and therr speech
Wil be abour the worsiup and the ser-
mons You are not o tunk,”  added
Angus with a gracious smile, “that they
WL be eriising what as said, or hard-
g their hearts against  the council
ol e Lord declared by the mouth ot
abis servant,. Ob, no, we will rather be
stoning up the bread ol God, that we may
cat thereot during the days of the week,
and have strength lor the way.”

Carmuchael asured Angus that he knew
baw fwir-minded aud kind hearted the
elders were, both i word and deed.  And
braced humselt tor what was commg,

“lng  morning,”  eontmued  Angus,
“the elders were all there, and  when
we lovked at one another's laces we wers
Judgiug that the same things will be
vur hearts, It was with us for weeks,
and it was growing, amd today it camc
Lo speech.  We knew Lhat we were not
leeeting together as the session, and it 1s
ot business 1 will be coming with; we
met as the elders of the llock, and it is as
your friend that L am here in much hu-
wility,  But it is not easy for this man
w0 say what has been laid upon b

Carmichael was sorry for him, and
s'gned o him to go on.

“You were chosen, 1 will be reminding
You,” said Augus will a gracious expres-
sion on bis face, “by the goodwill of all
the people, and 1t was a very proud day
when the clerk of the Presbytery stood
i his place and said that the call would
be lett with the elders, so that all the
people might be baving the opportunity
ol signing 1t, and 1 stcod up und replied
0 the reverend gentleman, ‘It 15 not
necessary, they bave all signed.” O yes,
and sv they had, every man and every
woman that was upon the roll,  And the
young people, they had wrnitten thew
vames oo upon the paper ot adherence,
every one abuve sixleen years of age.
And the very children woukd be wishing
that day that they had something to sigu,
lor the hearts of the people nad gone
out towards you and there was one voice
in every mouth, ‘Blessed is  he that
cometh in the name ot the Lord.”

Carmichael gave Angus to understand
that he would never torget those things
while he hved, and he prayed God that
he night be a better man for the peo-
ple’s conhidence in by But lus heart
was begimning to break as he thought ol
their bitter  disappomntment, and  the
trust which had taned i his hands.

“It is three months since you entered
upon your ministry among us, and you
will not be angry with me i 1 am saying
Lo you that you are very young Lo have
so heavy a weight upon you, lor there
is no burden like the burden of souls.
And the elders will be notiemg and so
will all the people, tor they are not with-
out understandlio: in Drumtochty, that
you are giving yourself witn wi) your
nund and all your heart unto the work of
the Lord, The people are seeing that
whatsoever talents the Lord has beem
pleased to give are laid out at usury, and
they are judging you very tmhtul, both
in your study and in their homes. But,”
softening his voice till it was like a
whisper at eventide, “you are very young,
and the mimstry of the Lord is very
arduous.”

Arcid all his suffering Carmichael could
not help admiring the courtesy and con-
sideration with which Angus presented
the petition of the session, which he was
perfectly certain by this time was a sug-




