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THE MOURNING OF THE GLEN ^i-^

"We thank you, Dr. Davidson, for your

thoughtfulness ; but he endured many a storm

in our service, and we are not afraid of a few

minutes' cold at his funeral."

A look flashed round the stern faces, and was

reflected from the minister, who seemed to stand

higher.

His prayer, we noticed with critical apprecia-

tion, was composed for the occasi n, and the

first part was a thanksgiving to God for the life-

work of our doctor, wherein each clause was a

reference to his services and sacrifices. No one

moved or said Amen—it had been strange with

us—but when every man had heard the gratitude

of his dumb heart offered to Heaven, there was

a great sigh.

After which the minister prayed that we
might have grace to live as this man had done

from youth to old age, not for himself, but for

others, and that we might be followed to our

grave by somewhat of " that love wherewith we
mourn this day Thy servant departed." Again

the same sigh, and the minister said Amen.
The " wricht" stood in the doorway without

speaking, and four stalwart men came forward.


