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CHAPTER XI.
CiGARS, SERMONS AND SocIALISM,

It was on the following Monday evening
that Mr. Erwin had been invited to tea with
Mr. Stuart. In the old land plain people
dine at one o'clock. and Mr. Stuart follow.
ed that custom. Apart from the habit itself,
which becomes moie or less a second na.
ture, he believed it to be more conducive to
health and to work. So he had invited Mr.
Erwin simply to tea,

Mr. Erwin arrived punctually, as was his
custom, and the two friends greeted each
other with a heartiness which one could
hardly have expected from such a brief ac-
quaintance. Each found in the other a pe-
culiar degree of kinship and sympathy. And
it is not external relationship, or identity of
talent, or taste, or experience, that alone
creates such sympathy. There is something
deeper and more subtle than any of these
things. Here were two men widely diverse
in wany ways—the one was a Presbyterian
and the other an Episcopalian. The one
had been a preacher for nearly twenty years;
the other for the same period had been a
me nber of the Stock Exchange. The one
W' minister of a wealthy church, and was
high'y honored in his profession; the other
was seeking an entrance into the ministry,
and would hail the }umblest appointment
with thankfulness. dow did these two men
come into such close sympathy with such a
brief acquaintance? If we cannot account
for it we can note the fact at any rate. Each
of the two felt that he had found a true
friend.

After tea the two gentlemen retired to Mr,
Stuart’s study. A small fire was blazing in
th: opon grate. The evening was not cold,
but Mr Stuart liked to have an excuse for 4
fire. He had been brought up with open
fires, and he held that people were happier
in mind and healthier in body who had open
fires. He abhorred stoves He said they
made him homesick. It was the open fire
partly that attracted him to this lodging.

Mr. Stuart produced cigars—an attention
which Mr, Erwin appreciated. Mr. Stuart
did not smoke himself,

“Why do 't you smoke ?” said Mr. Exwin.
“Or if ;ou don'’t why do you expect me to
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“Oh,” said Mr. Stuart, “if I don't smoke
it is not because I have any superlative vir-
ture that makes me superior to the habit,
The fact is, I did smoke—or tried to, sever=
al times; but it did not agree with me. So I
don’ try it tiow.”

“But don't you think it is a bad habit,”
uid? Mr. Erwin, “and ought to be discourag-
ed

“'Oh, I don’t know,” said Mr. Stuart, “For
some, no doubt. it is a bad habit, Those
with whom it does not agree certainly ought
not to do it. Neither ought very young
people; and smiokirig to excess must be bad
for all.  But several friends have told me
that it is a solace after hard work, especially
after mental work; and if they find it so I
don't see any harmi in their doing it,

*“You are certainly liberal,” said Mr, Er-
wini  “Mont of us you haow, are Yeary herd

on the sins, or supposed sins, from which we
ourselves are free,” '

“Oh, yes,” said Mr. Stuart, “ suppose we
are all Pharisees, more or less. No douht
we ought to be good in small things as well
as great, The trouble is, that when we be.
come too exact about trifles we are liable to
become less exact about things of real im-
portance. The Pharisecs, you know, were
very punctilious about forms, but they for-
got all about mercy and judgment.”

“What you say is true,” rejoined Mr., Er.
win.  “I knew one young man on the Stock
Exchange who set up to be a paragon of
character.  He cultivated all the small pro-
pricties of life with punctilious exactness,
and I suppose he was not a hypocrite, at
least consciously; but he committed a bare-
faced piece of roguery which many men who
make no profession would scorn to be guil-
ty of”

“That is the trouble,” said Mr, Stuart.
‘‘we are not proportionate, Many of us are
too small, and when we get hold of a few
small virtwes they fill up the whole man,
leaving no room for larger things. Then
that leads to self deception, and we may be
led far astray before we know it.  But come
now ! 1 did not intend topreacha sermon,
How are you getting along ?"

“Well,” said Mr. Erwin, “1 have seen my
bishop.  You know Dr. Stone, don’t - ,u?”

“Well, yes,” said Mr. Stuart, ‘T kniow him
slightly. T have met him on the platform of
some public meetings. A rather fine man I
take him to be. But I suppose you would
find him rather cold.”

“Certair ly, rather so,” replied Mr, Erwin,
“still not 1aore so than I expected. An in-
fluential friend had spoken to him first, and
possibly that had some effect, You know
that he is a man very much wedded to what
is regular and formal, and my case was ex-
ceptional.”

““Yes, but could he not make allowance
for the exceptional> Form and order are
very good and necessary, but a man should
not be a slave to them.”

“Ah, thatis just the trouble,” said Mr.
Erwin, “especially in our church, Form
counts for so much.  So the bishop is of op-
inion that my long career in business very
much disqualifies me for the ministry. Now
I may say that my wife, who is not a bishop,
takes just the contrary view. She thinks
the experience T have gained of men and
the world is one of the best qualifications 1
could have”

““And I venture to think your wife is right,”
said Mr. Stuart.  “With all respect to the
bishop, your wife knows you hetter than he
does, and if you will allow me to say so, |
think Mrs. Erwin is a lady of rare spiritual
insight ”

“She never swerved an iota from the high
ideal with which we started in life,” said Mr.
Erwin.  “I was far away below and behind
her; and that gives me hope that she may
be right in this matter too. But the bishop
did not say that my case is quite hopeless,
He asked me to prepare a sermon for him.
I saw that he deemed that to be one of my
weekest points, and I am afraid that he is
not wrong there.”

""Wally that has 10 by twaled,” sald M,

Stuart.  “You have learned the habit of
putting your mind on a thing, and when a
man can do that and be in earnest about his
work, what may he not do? Have you fix-
ed yet on the theme of this coming sermon?”

“No,” said Mr. Erwin, “not at all, A
number of subjects have been running
through my mind, but I have not settled on
any of them,”

“That is no unusual experience with

preachers,” said Mr. Stuart. “I have known
brethren who would spend the greater part
of the weck hunting for a text. Now if I
might give you a suggestion I would say—
Chaose some worthy theme; one that is con-
genial to you, and yet high, so that it will
tune you up.  The.theme has a good deal to
doin making both the sermon and the
man."”
“Thank you for the svggestion,” said Mr.
Erwin.  “I have no doubt it is a good one,
and I shall remember it. And that leads
me to say that if I could learn a little of
your method I think that might be an im-
mense help.”

“Well, I don't know that I have much of
a method,” said Mr, Stuart. 1 suppose every
man finds his own way very much. Of
course if there is any hint in the world that
LIcan give you, I shall be glad to do it,”

“What was your subject yesterday morn-
ing, for instance,” asked Mr. Erwin, “and
how did you treat it? 1 mght get a useful
hint there. Not that I would tiy to copy
your method, but I might be helped to form
one of my own. You remember the synop-
sis you gave us at Mr. Winstall's. It I had
a ftew plans like that before me, they might
aid me, I think.”

“How would it do,” said Mr. Stuart, “If 1
gave you simply my text, and see if you can-
not find your own way of dealing with it?
Now the 'xt yesterday was ‘Him that com-
eth unto me I will in no wise cast out’ You
might reflect a few minutes and see what you
would make of that.”

Mr. Erwin was pleased with the idea. Mr.
Stuart 10k a book that he might not dis-
turb hini.  After ten minutes or so Mr. Er-
win spoke,

“I think,” he said, *I might treat the sub-
ject something in this way. I might first
show some of the the things that men need
to come for. And there would be a good
deal’of scope there. For instance, men are
sinsiers, and they need to come for forgive-
ness.  There is, again, a feeling of unrest,
and they need to come for peace. Some are
in trouble and need to come for consolation.
Others are struggling with temptation and
need to come for power. And everylody
ne:ds to come for a sure hope of immortal.
ity. Would il be sumething in the right
line ?”

“Splendid,” said Mr. Stuart.
would you do next, or would
thing more ?”

““Oh, yes,” saia his friend. Having point-
ed out these great needs, I would like to
show where they can be supplied. They
can be met only in Christ. Pardon, for in-
stance, can be found only in Him who died
to put away our sins. He gives peace, too,
for He is the Prince of Peace. He gives
Comfort by the Spirit who is called the Com-
forter.  He givis power also to overcome,
and He gives a good hope of eternal life [
think such points might be made very clear.”

“Surely,” said Mr. Siuart. “And [ may
say that I am more than surprised that you
could formulate such a pan in so shrt a
time It would take somic wen whole days
to put those ideas in such order. Now af

“And what
there pe any-

ter dealing with those two main divisions of
YO Subjeny, would you add anything fure




