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" It's no use for me tae sdvi* ye, who am only a aim- 
pie auld woman, who ken's naethln'hut her Bible and 
the catechism, and It'a no that a'm feared for the new 
views, or aboot ylr faith, for I aye mind that there's mony 
things the Speerit hae still tae teach us, and 1 ken weel 
the man that follows Christ will never lose his way in onv 
thicket, But it's the fouk, John, a'm anxious aboot ; the 
Bock o’ sheep the hard hes given ye tae feed for him."

She could not see his face, but ehe felt him gently 
press her hand, and took courage. "Ye maun mind, 
laddie, that they're no clever and lenrned like what ye 
are, butjulet plain country fonk, Ilka ane art' his aln 
temptation, an' a' aalr molded wl' mony cares o' this 
world. They’ll need a clcur won! tae comfort their 
hens and show them the way everlasting. Ye’ll say 
what's richt, nae dnot o' that, and a’body 'ill be pleased 
wl ye, but, oh, laddie, he sure ye say a gude word for 
Jeeue Christ.’'

The minister's face whitened, and hie arm relaxt. lie 
row hastily ami went to the door, but In going out he 
gave hla aunt an understanding look, such as paaaee be
tween people who have stood together In a sorrow, The 
son had not forgotten hla mother's request.

The manse garden Mae toward the west, and as the min
ister paced Its little square of turf sheltered by Hr hedges, 
the sun was going down behind the Ommpiana, Black 
massy clouds had liegun to gather In the evening and 
threatened to obscure the aunset, which waa the finest 
sight s Urumtochty man was ever likely to see, and a 
means of grace to every aenelblo heart In the glen. But 
the atm had beat back the clouds on either aide, nnd shot 
them through with glory, and now between piled blllowe 
of light he went along a shining pathway Into the dates 
of the Weal. The udtililer atood still before that spect
acle, hts face bathed In the golden ghity, and then before 
his eyes the gold deepened Into an awful red, ami the red 
part Into ehadea of violet and green, beyond painter's 
hand oirthe imagination of man. It seemed to him ns If 
a victorious saint had entered through the gntea into the 
city, waaht In the blood of the lamb, and the after glow 
of hla mother's life fell solemnly on hia soul. The la* 
tracts of sunwt had faded from the hilla when the minis
ter came In, and hla face waa of one who had’ wen a vis
ion. He aaht hla aunt to have worship with the servant, 
for he mutt ba alone In hla study.

he cries again, "My mother, my mother I" and an tatici 
cribable contentment Bile hla heart.

Hla prayer next morning wee very short, but after ,. ,| 
he atood at the window, for a «pace, and when be thru. .1, 
hie aunt aald :

" Ye will get уіг кгашп, and it will be worth heeriu ”
" How did ye know?"
But ehe only railed, " I heard you pray,"
When he shut hlmeelf into theatudy that 8atur .iv 

morning, hia aunt went Into her room above, and lie 
knew aha had gone to Intercede for him.

An hour afterward he waa pacing the garden iu such 
anxious thought that he cruaht with hla foot a roae lying 
on the path, and then she saw hie face suddenly tight, n, 
and ha hutried to the liouae, but Brat he pluckl a bunch 
of forget-me-note. In the evening ahe found them on bis 
sermon,

Two hours liter—for atill ahe preyed andwacht is 
faithfulnesa to mother end son—she observed him come 
out and wander around the gurden In great joy. He lift- 
id up the «oiled row and put It in hla coat -, he relea.i « 
butterfly caught In acme tneah ; he buried hla her in 
fragrant honeysuckle. Then ahe underatood that liU 
heart waa full of love, and ww sure that It would he well 
on the morrow.

When the bell began to ring, the minister row from his 
knew and went to hla aunt'a room to be robed, for this 
waa a covenant between them.

Hla gown waa aprwd out In Ita black allhen glory, but 
he wt down In despair.

" Auntie, whatever «hall we do, for I've forgotten the 
bendsf"

" But I've not forgotten them, John, aqd here ere six 
pairs wrought with my own banda, «ml now alt still and 
I'll tis them round my laddie's neck."

When site had givin the last touch, and he waa itedy 
to go, a awdden wriouanew fell upon them,

" Kiss me, auntie."
" Bor your mother, and her tied he with you," and 

then he went through the garden end undernwth the 
honeysuckle and into the ktrk, where every free church- 
man In Drum tech ty that could get out of twd, and half 
the Ketabllaht Kirk, were waiting In expectation.

1 wt with hla aunt in the minister'» pew, and «ball ah 
ways be glad that 1 waa at that wrvice. When winter 
lies hwvy upon the glen I go upon my travail, anti in 
my time have awn many religious functions. 1 hare 
bwn In Mr. Spurgeon's Tabernacle, where the peuple 
wept one minute end taught the next ; have heard Canoe 
bidden in St, Paul's, and the sound of that high, clear 
voice la «till with me, " Awake, aweke, put on thy 
strength, O Zion" I have seen High Maas lit St. Peter's 
and Wood in the dusk of the Duomo et Florence wine 
Padre Agnoetiuo thundered against the evils of the .lay. 
But 1 never realised the unseen world as 1 did that day ia 
the Pros Kirk of Dnuntochty.

It ia impossible to analyse « spirituel effect, beosu- it 
ia largely an atmosphere, but certain clrcumatam as- 
stated. One was Instantly prepowwset in favor-Is 
young minister who give out the second paraphru- at 
hia Brat service, for it declared his Altai reverend md 
won for him the Missing of a cloud of witnesses No 
Scottish man can ever sing,

" God of our fethsiu be the Ood 
Of their succeeding race,"

with e dry hwrt. It satisfied me it once that the minis
ter waa of a Bne temper when, after a brave nttenu1 to 
join, he hid hia face and waa silent. We thought now 
the wofw of him that he was nervous, and two or Him 
old people who had sitapected wlf-auffieiency took lihsa 
to their heart» when the miniater concluded the ! rd i 
prayer hurriedly, having omitted tvro petitions. But he 
knew it ww not nereouencM which made him pan lor 
tee seconds after preying for widows and orphans, nnd ta 
the silence which fell upon us the divine Spirit ha ' free 
access. His youth commended him, since he an ita) 
modest, tor every mother had come with an inart. late 
prayer that had the "pair laddie wud ttae wee!., his I 
Bret dey, nnd him only twenty-four," Texta I ou. ..ver І 

ber, nor, for that matter, the word» of wm as; I 
but the subject waa Jwua Christ, and before he had I 
spoken five minutas I 
dogmas and churches, that Christ waa promut The 
preacher faded from before one’s eyas, and there re-, th* 
figure of the Naaarvne, best lover of every hum.... -oui, 
with a face of tender patience such as Sarto gave tbs 
Master In the Church of the Aauunatata, and si 
oat His bands to old folk and little children so He did 
before Hi» dwth in Galilee- HU voice might be braid 
any moment, a» I have imagined It in mv Touch hours 
by the winter Sri or on the solitary hllta-eoft. to, and 
•west, penetrating like music to the secret of the bent,
" Coe» unto me. . . . aud 1 will give you resta"

During a pauw in the sermon I glanced up the much, 
and ww the same spell htM the people. Donald M. new

His Mother’s Sermon.
(том " nxaiux nix notent» nntx* *v»h."|

He waa an lugeeloua lad, with the callow simplicity of 
a theological college still untouch, and had arrived on 
the precccdlng Monday at the Vree Kirk mans with four 
cartload» of furniture ami a maiden aunt, l-'or three days 
he monied from room to room in the excitement of house- 
holding, and made suggestions which were received with 
hilarious contempt ; then he shut hlmeelf ilpin Ills study 
to prepare the great senium, and Ilia aunt went about oil 
tiptoe During meals on Friday hr explained casualty 
that ht» own wish was to preach a simple eertmm, and 
that he would have dune so had he l*en a private in
dividual, but as lie held the Mat-Whammel scholarship a 
deliverance was expected by the country. He would he 
careful and say nothing t*«h, hut It wus due to himself to 
state tbh present position of theological thought, and he 
might hare to quote once or twite from Kwald.

Hla aunt was a salut, with that Ann graap of truth aud 
tender myatidam, who* combination is the charm of 
Scottish piety, and her face was troubled. While the 
minister was speaking in hla boyish complacency, her 
thoughts were In a room where they had both atood, Ave 
ytera before, hv the death!*! of his mother.

He ww broken that day, awl hla aohe shook the bed, 
for he waa hla mother's only son ami fathsrless, and hla
mother, brave anil faithful to the laat, waa bidding him
farewell

" Diana greet Hke that, John, nut break ytr hert, for 
it'a the-trill o' Ood, and that's aye lie*

"Here's my watch ami chain, " placing them beside 
her am who could not touch them, nor would lift his 
head, " ami when ye feel the chain about ylr neck It will 
mind ye o'-ylr mother's arm 

" Ye'll no forget me, John, I ken that well, aud I'll 
aevvt forget you. I've loved ye hire, and I'lllove ye 
yonder Th'ill no he an 'uorwlteit I'll no pray fur ye, and 
VU ban hatter what to aak than t did here ; we dinna ba

Then «lit Ml lot hia head ami rtrokt 
he could not Imtk'imr apeak 

" Yv'lll follow Christ, and gin lie offer* ye Hla crow, 
ye'til no relu* It, for He aye carrlea the heavy end Him
self. ' He'» guided ytr mother «’ thac years, and been aa 
gull aa a huetwuil elace ylr father'» death, ami He'III hold 
me feat tae the end lle'itl keep ye too, and John, I'll 
hi watchln lor ye. Ve'lll uo fall me," and her poor cold 
hand that had tended him all hla days lightened on his

It once more, hut
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It ante i cheerful room in the daytime, with Ita aouthsrn 
window, through which the miniater ww the raws tooth
ing the vary grew and dwarf apple trees lilting the gar
den walk» ; there waa alio a western window that he 
might watch well iky clow. It waa a pleasant room 
now, when the curtains were drawn, and the tight of the 
tamp fell on the hooka he. loved, and which hade him 
welcome. One by one he had arranged the hard-bought 
treasures of rtudenl days in the tittle bookcew, and had 
planned for himself that aweeteat of pleasures, an even
ing of desultory reading, But hla hooka went out of mind 
aa he lookt at the sermon shining beneath the glare of the 
tamp and demanding judgment, He had flniaht Ita tart 
page with hone* pride that afternoon, and had declaimed 
It, facing the southern window, with a success that 
amaaetl hlntwlf. Hia hope waa that he might he kept 
hnmtile, and not called to Kdiuhurgh for atleart two 
year» ; amt now he lifted the alteeta with fwr. The brilll- 
ant opening, with it» historical parallel, thle review of 
modem thought reinforced by telllug quotatioua, that 
trenchant critic-lam of old-faahtoimd views, would not de
liver For the audience had vauiaht, and left out care
worn, hut ever beautiful face, who* gentle eyee were 
waiting with a yearning look. Twice he chusht the we- 
mon in hla hands, and turned to the fire his aunt'a care 
had kindled, and twice lit repented and smoothed It out, 
What el* could he say now to the people > and then in 
the rtillne* of the room he hwrd a voice, " Speak a gude 
word foe Jwua Chrirt."

lira.l
But he could not speak, and hey voice waa falling feat 
» і canna see ye noo, John, lait 1 know ylr there, and 

Vve juat one other wlah, If Ood catia ye to the ministry, 
veil! no refuae, an' the flmt day ye preach in ytr aln 
gtrk, speak a guile word fur Jesus Christ, eh,‘ John, I'll 
hwr ye that day, tho yVlll no we me, ami I'll he satis- 
fled."

A minute after she whispered, " Pray for me," and he 
cried, " My mother, my motherf"

It was a ‘full prayer, aud left uothiug unaakt of Mary's
Sou

"John," wld hia aunt, "your mother Is with the 
Lord," and he ww dwth for the flrat time, buvit waa 
beautiful with the peace that pesaeth all understanding.

Five years had part, crowded with thought aud work, 
and hla aunt wondered whether me, wV yir flattery. I 
hen ye owet weel," and aa ahe caught tile likeuew lu hia 
face, bar ayes fllleil suddenly.

" What's the matter, auntie >
Will ye no tell me?"
" Dinna he augry art’ me, John, but a'm he remember- 

•d the last request, or Indeed had heard It in hla sorrow.
“ What are you thinking about, aunt ? Are you afield 

of my theology ?"
" No, John, It's no that, laddie, for 1 keq ye'til say 

what ye believe to lie true withoot fear o,' man," and «he
hesitated .

"Conte out with it, auntie; you're my only mother 
now, you know," and the minister put his arm around 
her, "aa well aa the kindest, bonuteat, goodert auntie 
evarmeuhad."

Below hla student «ell-conceit he was a good tad, and 
sound of heart.

" Shame on you, John, to make a fuie o' an auld dune 
body, but ye'til no come round concerned aboot Sabbath, 
(or a've-been praying ever eyue ye were «lied to Drom- 
touchty that it rnicht be a great day. and that I inicht we 
ye cornin' tat ylr people, laddie, wi' the bwuty o' the 
Lord upon v«, according tae the auld prophecy ' How 
beautiful upon the mountain» are the feet of Him that 
hringeth good tiding», that published! peace,' “ and
^Oom.Miiutie. go on," he whispered ; " wy all that's
ieyiratind."
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Next minute he waa kneeling on the hearth, and prew- 
ing the magnum opua, that was to shake Drumtochty, 
into the hwrt of the red fire, and he saw, half-amlling and 
half wwping, the Impressive words “ Semitic environ- 
mint" shrivel up and disappear. As the tart black flake 
fluttered out of eight, the face lookt at him again, but this 
time the sweet brown eyes were full of peace.

It ww no masterpiece but only the crude production 
of a tad who knew little of letter» and nothing of the 
world. Very likely it would have dime neither harm nor 
good, hut It waa hi» heal, and he gave it for loves' sake 
and lauppow that there 1» nothing in human life * 
predow to Ood. neither Clever word, nor famous deed, 
m the weriflew of love.

convinced, who am <i .i.«i<h

X
The flooded hie liedroont with stiver light, and he 

felt the presence of his mother. His bed stood ghostly 
wit* its white curtains, sud he remembered how every 
niiht his mother knelt by it. side in prayer for him He 
is ж boy once more, and repent* the Lord's Prayer Alien


