THE PRESBYTERIAN RECORD.

329

THE PARSON'S BARREL.
By Rev. Taegopors I.. CUTYLER.

DX
s é‘?}{ ELL, parson,” said Deacon Goodgold to
his pastor, * that last Sunday morhin's
sermon was number one ()ri me; may I ask you
which end of the barrel that came out on? Your
barrel is like the widder's in Seripter; it never
seems to give out.,” “ILam glad that my sermon
suited you,” replied the genial dominie, *“ for I
got part of that at your house, part came from
neighbor B——-'s, and gm’t from poor Mrs. C—'s,
in whose sick room I spent an_hour, aad one
hint in_it came from your bog' Frank, who rode
by my house on ‘old gray,’ without any saddle or
bridle. I picked up some of the best things in
that discourse during an afternoon spent in pas-
toral visiting.”

Parson Honeywell was a shrewd man and a
faithful, godly pastor. He had not a great many
books; and his family increased faster than his
library. His Bible he had at his fingers’ ends;
it was his one great unexhausted storehouse of
heavenly knowledge.

But he also had a book of human knowledge
second only to God’s Word. In the forenoon he
studied his Bible, and in theafternoon he sallied
out with horse and buggy and st[udicd his people.
He rode with his eyes open, finding illustrations
—like his divine Master—from the birds of the
air, the flowers of the field, and the sower or
gloughman b{ the wayside. His mind was on

is sermon all the week. If he saw a farmer
letting his oxen ‘‘ blow” under a roadside tree
he halted and had & chat with him. He observed
the farmer's style of thought, gave him a few
words of golden counsel, and drove on, leaving
the farmer something to think of and something
to love his pastor for also. If he saw a boy on his
way from school he took the lad into his buggy
and asked him some questions which set the
youngster to study his Bible when he got home.

arson Honeywell caught his eongregation when
they were éoung.

Deacon Goodgold was curious to know more
about the way in which his minister bad gath-
ered up that last Sunday's sermon. * Well,”
replied the parson, I was studying on the sub-
ject of trusting God in times of trial, First I
went to the fountain head, for my Bible never
runsdry. I studied my text thoroughly, com-
paring Scripture with Scripture; I prayed over
it, for a half hour of prayeris worth two hours
-of study in getting light on the things of God.

“After I had put my headsand doctrinal points
on paper I sallied out to find my practical obser-
vations among our congregation. Irodedown
to your house, and your wife told me her diftl-
culties about the doctrine of ‘assurance of faith.'

“From there I went over to &'our neighbor
B—s house; he is terribly cut down since he
failed in business. He told me_that _with the
breaking down of his son’s health, and his own
break down in the store, he could hardly hold
his head up, and he had begun to feel awfully re-
bellious towards his heavenly Father. I gave
him a word or two of cheer, and noted down just
what his difficulties were.

“ From his store I went over to see poor Mrs.
C-—, who is dying slowly by consumption. She
showed me g favorite flower that she had putin-
to her window-seat to catch the sunshine, and
said that her flower had been a daily sermon to
her about keeping hersoul in the sunshine of her
Saviour's countenance., Her talk braced me up,
and gave me a good hint.

“Then I called on the widow M-—, who
slways needs a .word of sympathy. Before I

came away she told me that her daughter Mary
could not exactly understand what it was to
trust Christ, and was finding no peace, aithough
she had been under deep conviction of sin for
several weeks. I had her daughter called in, and
I drew from her all her é)oints of difticulty ; X
read to her such texts of Scripture as applied to
her case, prayed with her, and then started for
home. Your boy rode by my house on the old
horse, who went along without any bridle, and
stoppgd when he got to the bars that lead in to
the pasture. .

*“Before I went to bed I worked in all the
material that I had gathered during the after-
noon; and I studied out the solution to the diili-
culties of your wife and of your neighbor B——,
and of the troubied daughter of Widow M—-,
and 1 wove the answers to such doubts and diffi-
culties into my sermon.

The cheerful experiences of good Mrs. C— in
her sick chamber helped me niightily, for faith
in action is worth several pounds of it in theory.
I went tomy pu]s)it last Sunday pretbty sure that
my sermon would help three or four persons
there, and if it woul2 ft their cases, I judged
that it would fit thirty or forty more cases. Kor
human nature is pretty much alike, and some-
times when I preach a discourse that comes
home close to my own heart’s wants, I take it
for granted that it will come to plenty of other
hearts in the congregation.”

“Yes, parson,” said the deacon, ‘‘ your sermons
cut a pretty broad swath. I often feel ‘Thowart
theman’ when youhit some of my besettin’ sins.
1 have often been wantin’ to ask you whg your
sermon barrel has never giv’ out, as poor Yarson
Scanty's barrel did before youn came here. He
always giv’ us about the same sermon, and as I
set away back by the door, it got to be mighty
thin by the time it got to my pew.”

‘“ Parson Hontywell turne ;l)lea.santly to the
deacon and said: ‘I will tell you what the
famous old Dr. Bellamy once said to a young
minister who asked him how he should alwa_}‘s
have material for his sermons. The shrewd old
doctor said : *Young man, fill up the cask, 7ill up
the cask, and then if you tup it anywhere you
will get a full stream; but if you put in very
little, it will dribble, dribble, dribble, and you
may tap and tap and get precious little after all.’
I always get my people to hel‘p me fill up my
cask. Good afternoon, deacon.

PHYSICAL BANKRUPICY
BY PIERRES. STARR, M.D.

N youth and manhood we daily perform a cer-
fain amount of physical and mental labor.
Each day we use up a portion of our strength in
discharging the duties that confront us, or in
pursuing the pleasures we crave, and at its close
we are more or less tired, and gratefully take
the rest that nature gives. At the same time
we feel that we are by no means exhausted, and
if an emergency arises we find that we have a
reserve of strength within us that enables us to
accomplish far heavier. Jabors and sustain more
prolonged efforts, and then, after a little more
rest, are as well and strong as ever.

This reserve of strength 16 is which gives the
sense of confldence, of elasticity, and_superiority
to little ills which mark the manof rabust health,
and it is by drawing upon it by excess of living
faster than it can benaturally restored that man-
hood is shortened and old age so often prema-
turely entered. . .

If a man would regard this reserve with as
much concern and look upon it in the same light



