
CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN
Toice as if giving it out from the pulpit, " the thirteent'— the first Corinthians ":

"'Though I speak with the tongues of men and of
angels, and have not charity, I am become as soundina
brass, or a tinkling cymbal.

.,'1 'f"f,
'*""?* '""" "'* ^'^' ofprophecy, and under-

»tand all mysteries, and all knowledge; and though IImve allfmth, so that I could rmove mountains, and
nave not charity, lam nothing.'"

Mrs. Gourlay's manner had changed; she was in the
h.gh exaltation of madness. Callous she still appeared
80 possessed by her general doom that she had no

more. Willing her death, she seemed to borrow its
greatness and become one with the law that punished
her. Arrogating the Almighty's function to expedite
her doom, she was the equal of the Most High. It was
her feebleness that made her great. Because in her
feebleness she yielded entirely to the fate that swept her
on,^ she was imbued with its demoniac power."

'
Charity suffereth long, and is kind ; charity envielh

not.- chanty vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up."
'
Doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her oum,

ts not easily provoked, thinketh no evil;
''

'
Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth ;

"'Beareth all things, believeth all things, hqpeth cU
things, endureth all things.

"
'
marity never faileth : but whether there be prophe-

cies, they shall fail; whether there be tongues, they shall
ee<^e; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.

For we know in part, and we prophesy in part.
'"But when that which is perfect is come, then that

which IS in part shall be done away.^ "
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