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LAICUS

OR.THE RXPERIENCES OF A LAYMAN IN A COUNTRY
FARISH,

——

CHAPTER V.—OUR CHURCH VINANCES.

1 found one evening last weeh, on coming home, a busi-
ness-like-Jooking letter lying on my hbrary table. 1 marely
receive letters at \Wheathedge; neardy all iy correspondence
comes to my New Yorkoffice. 1 tore it open i some sur-
prise apd read the note as follows:

WHEATHEDGE, Oct, g,

Deanr Sir, A meeting of the male members of the con-
rregation of the Cahary Presbyterian Church will be held on
Thursday evening, at eight pan., at the house of Mr. Whea-
ton. You are respectfully invited to be present,

Yours respectfully,
Jases Wuravox, CA'n B'd Trustees,

“Well,” said T to myself, I wonder what his means,
It can't be a male sewing seciety, [supnose. It can handly
be a prayer-miceting at Jim Wheaton’s  .ouse.  Male mem-
bers! ch? I thought the female members carried on this
church.” In my perplexity, 1 handed the note to my wife,
She read it with care.  ** Well,” said she, * 1am glad the
people are waking up at last.” *“What does it mean?”
said 1. ““ It means money,” said she. ** Or rather it means
the want of money.  Mrs. Work told me last week she be-
lieved her husband would have to resign, Al last quarter's
salary is overdue, and something bessde. It scems that Mr.
Wheaton has begun to act atdast. 1 don’t see what they
want to make such men church ofhicers for.”

M{ wife has not very clear ideas about the legal relagions
which exist between the church and the society.  Mr, Whea.
ton is an officer, not of the church but of the society ; but 1
did not think it worth while to correct the mistake.

‘‘ Ido want to think kindly of everybody,” said Jennie:
““but it makes me indignant to see a minister defrauded of
his dues.”

¢ Defrauded is a vretty strong word, Jennie,” said 1.

It is a true word,” said she.  “The prople promise the
minister $1,200 a year, and then pay him grudgingly $900
and don’t finally make up the other $300 till he threatens to
resipn 5 if that is not defrauding, I don't know whatis, If
Mr. \Vheaton can’t make the Board of Trustees keep their
Rromiscs any better than that, he had better resign. I wish

¢ would.”

Mr. Wheaton is not a member of the church 5 and, 10 tell
the truth, his reputation for success is greater than his repu-
tation for integrity.  But he is president of the Koniwasset
branch railtead, and a leading director of the Koniwassct
coal mines, and a large oparator in stocks, and lives in one
of the finest houses in \Wheathedge, and keeps the handsom-
est carriage, and hires the most expensive pew, and it was
considercd quite 2 card, I believe, to get him to take the
presidency of the Board of Trustecs.

* Of course you'll go, John,” said Jennic.

*“I don't know about that, Jennie,” said I. 1 don’t
want to get mixed up with our church finances in their pres
ent condition.”

I don't know how they are ever to getin a better cun-
dition, John,” said she. ** unless some men like you du get
mixed up with them.”

Jenoic, as usual, knew me better than 1 hnew mysclf. 1
went. 1 wasdelayed just as [ was stasting away, ana so, cun
trary tomy custom—for 1 rather prid- myself on being avery
punctual man—1 was a little late,  The male members of
the Calvary Presbyterian Congregation were already asem
bled in Mr. James Wheanton’s library when I arrived. 1 was
a little surpriced 10 sce how few male members we had. To
look round the congregation on Sunday morning, onc would
cenainly suppose there were more. It cven seems to me
there were at least twice as many at the sewing socicty when
it met at James \Wheaton's last winter.

I cntered just as Mr. Wheaton was eaplaining the object
of the mecting.  *“ Gentlemen,” said he, suavely, *“the
Calvary Presbyterian Church, like most of 1ts neighbours,
has rather hard work to get along, financially. Its income
is not at all equal to its expenditures. The conscquence is
we gencrally stand on the debtor side of the ledger.  As
probahly you know, there is a muortgage on the church o1 fuur
thousand dollass. The semi-annual anterest is duc on the
first of next month.  Thercis, 1 think, no moncy in the
treasury 1o meet it."”

Here he looked at the Treasurer asif for confirmatsor, and
that gentleman, a tald-headed, weak faced man, smuled a
mournful smile, and shook his head fecbly.

*The Board of Trustees,” continucd the President, ““have
dircc,Ecd me to call this mecting and lay the matter befure

Fou.

y There was a slight pause—a sort of cxpectant silencs.
1t isn't 2 large sum,” gently insinuated the President, **if
divided among us all. But, in some way, gentlemen, it must
Le raised. It won't do for us to be insolvent, you haow. A
church can't take the benefit of the bankrupt act, I belicve,
Mr. Laicus.”

Being thus appealed to, I responded with a question. Was
this mortgage intcrest all that the church owed? No ! the
President thought note He belicved there was a small float-
ing debit beside,  ** And to whom,” s3id 1, ¢ Mr. Treasurcr,
is this floating debt duc?™ The 7 -easurer looked to the
President for ananswer, and the Presic *nt accepled his pan-
tomimic hint.

*Most of it,” said he, ** 1 Welieve to the minister. But 1
undezstand that he is in no special hurry for his money.  In
fact,” continued he, blandly, **a delit that is duc to a min-
ister need never be a very serious burden to 2 church,
Nominally it is due to him, but reallyit is disinbuted around
among the members of the church. Part as due to the gro-
cer, patt 2o the tailor, part to the butcher, pant 1o the dress.
maker, and pan is borrowed from personal friends. I lent
the parson twenty-five dollars myself last w sk, But most-

gage interest is another matter.
provided for,”

** And pray,” said 1, for I happened to know the parson
did need the money, * how mm:l\ isthe pastor’s sal:uy¥ And
how; much of it is overdue?

*“Well,” said the President, ““I suppose hissalary is abont
—two thousand dollars.  Yes,” continued he, thoughtfully,
somewhat affectionately playing with his gold watch-chain,
** It must net him fully that amount.”

1 was wondering \\'fm this “‘about " meant,and whether
the minister did not have a fixed ~alary, when Deacon
Goodsole broke in abruptly with ““It's twelve hundred dol.
lars a yeart”

* Yes,"” responded the President, *it is nominally fised
by the Board at twelve hundred dollars.  But then, gentle.
men, the perquisites are something.  In the course of a year
they net up to a pretty large amount  Last winter the ladies
clubbed together and made the parson a present of carpets
for his patlours; the year before we gave him a donation
party 5 almost every year, Deacon Goodsole sends him a
arrel of flour from his store ; in one way or other he getsa
sood many similar little presents. I always send i a
ree pass over the road.  And then there are the wedding
fees which st amount to a handsome item in the course
of the year. It can’t be less than two thousand or twenty-
five hundred all dollars told. A very snug little incomie,
gentlemen,”

* Double what I get,” murmured Ms. Hardeap, A very
exemplary gentleman is Mr, Hardeap, the carpenter, but
more known for the virtue of ¢conomy than for any other.
He lives in three rooms over his carpenter shop down in
Willow Lane.  If our pastor lived there he would be dis.
missed very soon.

I wondered, as the President was speaking, whether he in-
cluded the profits 42 made in selling Koniwasset coal to the
Newton ralroad among 445 perquisites, and as part of Ass
salary.  But T did not ask.

““ Week before last,” said Deacon Goodsole, “‘the parson
was called to attend a wedding at Compton Mill. e drove
down Monday, through that furious storm, was gone nearly
all day, paid six dollars for his horse and buggy, and received
five dollars wedding fee. I wonder how long it would take
at that rate to bring his salary up to twenty.five hundred
dollars.”

There was a general laugh at the parson’s mercantile ven-
ture, hut no other response.

“Well, gentlemen,” said the President, a little grufily, 1
fancied, *‘let us get back to business. ow shall we
E“is?}. S.his mortgage interest 2 1 will be one of ten to pay
it off.

“Kacuse me,” said I, gently, ‘“but before we begin to
pay our debis, we must find out how much they are,
Can the Treasurer tell us how much we owe Mr, Work?

The Treasurer looked inquiringly at the President, but
getting no response, found his voice, and replied, ¢ Three
hundr  dollars.”

“} ¢ whole of last quarter ?” said 1.

The Treasurer nodded.

1 think there is a little due on last year,” said Deacon
Goodsole.

“A hundred and scventy-five dollars,” said the Trea.
surer.

* The fact 15, gentlemen,” said the President, resuming
his blandest manner, *‘you know the Methodists have just
got nto taar aew stone church.  The Trustees thought it
necessany not to be behind ther neighbours, so we have com.
pletcdy upholstered our church anew, at a cost of five hun-
dred dollars.” (¢ And made the parson pay the bill,” said
Deacun Guodsule, softo zoce.™)  **We should have frescoed
it, too, if we had had the money.” (** Why didn't you take
his wedding fees 2 ” said the Deacon, soffo zoce.)

“*Well, fur my part,” saud 1, ** 1 am wilhing 1o domy share
toward paying off this debt. But I will not pay a cent
unless the whuless paid. The mimister must be provided for.”

1 say so, t00,” murmured Mr. Hardcap. I was sur-
priscd at this sudden and unexpected rainforcement.  The
Deacon told me alterwards that Mr. Hardeap had been re-
painng the parson’s roof and had not got his pay.

““ Perhaps,” continued I, ‘“we can fund this floating
debt, make the mortgage four thausand five hundied, 1aise
the difference among oursclves, and so clear it all up.  Who
holds the mortgage 2"

This question produced a scnsation like that of apening
the seventh seal in heaven.  There was silence for the space
of—wcll, somethrng less than half an hour.  The Treasurer
looked at the President.  The President looked at the
Trcasurer.  The male members of the congregation looked
at each other  The Deacon loohed at me with a very sigmi-
ficant laugh lurking in the corners of his mouth. At length
the President spoke.

“*Well, gentlemen,”™ said he, “1 suppose most of you
Lnow T huld this mortgage. 1 have not called you together
beceause I want to pressthe church for moncy.  But a delt,
sentlemcen, is a debt, and x.hc ch.urch, above all institutions,
ought 10 remember the divine injunction of our blessed Mas.
ter {the President is not very fumiliar with Scripture, and
may be cxcused the blunder) . ‘Owe no mezn anything.'
(** Except the minister,” said Deacon Goodsole, sotro woce.)
The proposition of our {riend here, however, looks like Lusi-
ness to me. 1 think the matter can be arranged i that
way."”

Arranged it was.  The President got his additional sc-
curity, and the parson got his salary, which was the main
thing Jennic cared for.  And to be perfectly frank with the
reader, Ishould not have §onc near Jim \Wheaton's that
night if it had not been that I knew it would please Jennic.
1 wait with some curiosity 1o sce what will become of a
church whose cxpenditures are regularly aquarter more than
its incomc. Mecanwhile, I wonder whether the personal

That, you know, must be

- presents which fricnds make for affection’s sake to their pas-

tor aught to bz included by the Board of Trustees in the cs-
umate of his salary 2 and also whether it is quite the thing
to cxpect that the pastor will advance, out of his own pocket,
whatcver money is necessary to keep his church from falling
behind its neighbours in showy attractions?

CUAPTER V1,—AM 1 A DRONE?

Deacon Goodsole wants me to take a class in the Sabbath
school. S§2 does Mr. Work, So 1 think does Jennie,
though she does not say much,  She only says that if T did
she thinks I could do a great deal of geod. T wonder if 1
could, I have stoutly resisted them so far.  But I confess
last Sunday’s sermon fms shaken me a little.

I was kept in the city on Saturday night by a legal ap.
ointment, and went liw next day to hear my old friciad,

‘homas Lane, preach. Blis text was - * Why stand ye here
all the day idle?”

He depicted very graphically the condition of the poor in
New Yok,  Heis a man of warm sympathics, of a large

and generous heart.  He mingles a great deal with the poor
of his own congregation.  To Lis credit and that of his wife
he it said, there o+ a goud many pour in bis congregaton,
But he daes not contine his sympathics to his own people,
He 10ld us of that immense class who live in New York
without a church-howe, of the heathen that are growing up
among us.

“You need not go to Africa,” said he, ““to find them.
They come to vour door every morning for cold victuals,
God will hold you responsible for their souls.  Are you in
the Sabbath school?  Are you in the mission schools? Are
you in the neighbourhood prayer-mceting?  Are you a visi-
tor? Are you distributing tracts 2 Are you doing anything
to seck and to save that which is lost 2" Then he went on
to say what should be done ; and to maintain the right and

, duty of laymen to preach, to teach, to visit, to do all things

which belong to * fishers of men.” “There are a great
many church” members,” said he, ‘‘who seem to suppose
that their svhole duty consists in p.ying pew-rent and listen-
ing to preaching. “That is not Christianity. 1f you arc
doing nothing you aredrones.  There is no raom in the hive
for you. The Church has too many idle Christians already.
We don’t want you.” .

He did rot argue. e simply asserted.  But he evidently
felt the truth of all that he said. I believe 1 should have de-
cided at once to go into the Sabbath school assoonas I came
home, but for a hittlz incident.

After church I walked home with Mr. Lane to dine with
him. Mr. Sower juined and waihed along withus. He is
at the head of a large manufacturing establishment.  He is
one of Mr. Lane's warmest fuends.  Mr. Lane believes him
to be a devoted Christian.  ¢* Well, parson,” said he, -*1
suppose after to-night’s sermon there is nothing left for me
to do hut to take a letter from the Church—if you don’t ea.
commumnicate me before I get it.”

** \What's the matter now 2 said the parson.

“1 am ncither visiting,” said Mr. Sower, *“ nor distribut-
ing tracts, not attending a tenement -house prayer-meeting,
nor preaching, nor working in 2 mission, nor doing anything
in the Church; but guing tu sts service and paying iy pew.
rent, and sometimes 2 hitle somdthing over to make up a
deficiency.  The fact is every day in the week 1 have my
breakfast an hour Iefore you do, and am off to the factory.
I never get home till six o'clock, somctiines not then, My
day’s work uses up my day’s energies. 1 can’t go to a tene-
ment house prayer-meeting, or to tract distribution in the
cveming. 1 can hardly heep awake in our own church
prayer-meetung.  If it were not for Sunday’s rest my work
would kill mesn a year. 1 sometimes think that perhaps 1
am devoting too much of my time to moncy-making. But
what shall 1 do? There are four hundred workmen in the
factory, Most of them have families. Al of those familics
are really dependent on me for thair daily bread. It takes
all my hife’s energies to keep them employed.  Shall Ileave
that work to take hold of tenement-house visitation and tract
distsibunion 2"

Mr. Lane replicd promptly that Mr. Sower was to do no
such thing.  ** Your factary," sud he, **1s your field. That
1s the work God has given toyou. It 1s your parish. Do
aot Ieave 1t for another—only do not forget that you have to
give an account of your parochial charge.  You areto study,
not how to get the most money out of your four hundred
workmen, but how to do them most good. That 1s Christian
duty for you. But your case 1 very peculiaz.  There is not
one man in a thousand situated as you are.”

Then 1 began to thunh that perhaps my law office was my
ficld. It gives me enough todo I am sure.  We are not all
drones who are not working for the Chuich. Thete is a
work for Christ outside. And 1 do not want to take a Sab-
bath scheol class. [ want Sunday mormngs to myself.
Every other morning 1 have to be an early riser. 1 do enjoy
bang lazy Sunday mormng.

But then there s that class of young men from the mill.
Deacon Goodsole 3ays they don’t know anylhinﬁ. Hc has
no onc who can manage them.  And Mr. Work thinks it’s
a dreadtul sin, 1 do not douln, that [ do not take it at once.
Ido not carc much for that.  Rut Jennie says I am just the
ane to manage these boysaf I feel like undertaking it.  And
I would itk to prove her pood opinion of me truc.

1 was jus: in that pesplexity when night beforelast ameet-
ing on behalt of the City Mission Socicty was held here.
Mr. Minging, the supenintendent ot city mussions, was ane
of the speakers.

He made an earnest and at nmes arcally eloquent speech.
Hc would have made a splendid jury lawyer. e depicted
1 the most hively colours the wretched condition of the out
cast population of New Yok, With all the cloquence of a
warm heart, made morc attractive by his broad Scotch, he
pleaded with us to take an active part in their amclioration.
*¢ Pute religion and undefiled, before God and the Fathes,
is this,” cried he, **1o wisit the fatherless and widows in
their afliction, and to keep himscll unspotted from the
world.”

I resolved to take up that class of mission boys straight-
ways. But as I came out 1 met Hattic Bridgeman. Shcis
an old friend of Jennic’s aad has had a hard, hard life.  Her
hushand is an invalid.  Her childrra are thrown on her for
suppott. As ¥ met her at the door she pressed my hand
without speaking. I could see by the lrcmblin§ lip and
the tearful cye that her heart was full.  “‘1 wish I had not
come to night,” she said, as we walked along together.
** Such thoughts make my heart bleed. Tt xeems as though

-



