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'■ШШ. then the talk neat on in prsise of the ріг- 
мо, and regret at hi* leering the parish.

At Deacon Binney t. the family was dis- 
cnuitig the eaee general topic el conrena
tion, when Deacon Say lee name in.

•Well, neighbor, this is a blew to Flem
ing pariah, iin’t it P New York mult want 
our minietu pretty bad. It мета they 
sent up three 
three Sunday! ago, and non cornea thin 
call. Weill well I I nerer feally thought 
we had been listening to an oh great talent 
for yean.’

•Hadn.t yon P Гге been more than sns- 
pieiona myself tor some time. Fact is, 
Deacon Saylee, we’re been sitting under 
the beat preaching tor yean and haren’t 
appreciated it.’

‘Of coarse we can’t giro six thousand 
dollars a you and parsonage,’ said Dca on 
Saylee, a little gloomily.

•Of course not. It’s a great pity, though, 
that we nerer offered to raise the salary. 
We might hare kept him from getting dis
contented.’

Two questions
with common-sense answers. “How long 

should a man’s legs be,” somebody asked 
Abraham Lincoln, and he said, “Long enough 
to reach from his body to the ground.”

“ How can you take housework so easy,” 
somebody asked a bright little woman. 
“By hot working so hard,” she said. “ By 
doing all my washing and cleaning with 

" Pearline.” “

THE MOTHERSunday .і'
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і •: with a nursing baby has two 
lives to support- Her flesh, 
strength and vitality are 
taxed to the utmost, and 
must be maintained or both 
will surely fail.
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Boo whom oomo older •TCm* sad ‘BoaSo* stood, ■" 
And worked their 

«touud;
Tbit title height, when ill of awret aod rood 
Within tbo narrow plot ol hone to frond.
Bncfa Uny ileeplne rooms, with rpaoe Sir naught 
Except a plan to drow, s pirn to droaw,
A book, a little aboil, a good right thought,
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U pea title enrbetona, picking bit by bit 
The grail that grew be'ora the cottage door.
The slx-wobthV baby Bat rxemlnlng It 
Alone who ne'er had nan Its like baiera.

- Hare by the window in her willow choir.
The mother lowed end long o low rthelS,
Are thou till ritcbei hem her plan bag there f 
Hey, they nrojeuvas that blew tat with the rein

The іеатеї blew In, the 
Thetqnirreli bring their trwuma bow the bongbi, 

end with dull, nnhutening hoot. 
Into Util pnrtinl shelter stray the cowl.
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P___ ЮМЧ fur childhood, deed hot wondrous

•treat;
Borne heart this cot lea ihelteted holds Hi dear, 
And dlls It with old lean end Joys eomplete.

What right ban we to pry or ipocnlate ?
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Xndonlh mined honte nod porch and gate, 
set tarder dirham bieodeth ever nil.
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IT will keep up the mother’s 
strength and vitality. It also 
enriches the baby’s nourish
ment, and supplies the ele
ments necessary for proper 
growth and development of 
bones, teeth and tissue.

50c. and >1.00, all druggists,
SCOTT & BOW NE, Chemists, Toronto.

a yard apace how the Slid tbo minister, with * feeble smile. 
•Let me rood it to you.’

Ho was not so rxeited ss before, but his 
voice trembled » little ss be nod :

ol not oral or supernatural couses, it is st 
least sun that one’s moral nature is dead
ened and weakened even though no phy
sical hurt follows when one grossly mocks 
the Holiest Name known to human faith.

We remember reading in an old book 
of ‘Catechism Anecdotes’ about a number 
of reckless persons who organised them
selves into t ‘Bible Burners’ Club.’ At 
their first meeting, after a series ol burles
que solemnities, the 'high priest’ approach
ed the fire with a bible in his hand, in
tending to commit it to the firmes, bat it 
that moment he suddenly turned pale and 
laid it down, saying : We’ll not bum thin 
one till we get a better one.’

However uecontessed one’s belief in Cod 
may be, any situetinn that forces Him up 
on the thoughts end sensibilities like an 
actual Presence will make impiety lose 
reckless and inconsiderate.

•Would you talk like that if God were 
here, and yon could see Him as plainly aa 
yon see me P’ said a minister to a young 
man whom he had surprised in a paroxysm 
of profanity.

•Well, sir,’ retorted the swester, de
fiantly, ‘if yon mean to imply that I am n 
coward—’

•No,’ said the minister, ‘I mean nothing 
of the sort. And it i* because you un
doubtedly possess courage that I am going 
to make to yon an unusual proposition. 
II yon will stand alone in the churchyard 
to-night, at twelve o’clock, and repeat 
alond’the oaths yen hive just uttered, I 
will pay yon i sum equal to you week’a 
wage».’

The young man demurred at •stooping,*' 
as be said, ‘to snob a silly whim,’ but 
finally confessed that he was very much in 
need of money, and was, therefore willing 
to *ea>n it ему.’

‘But how will you know I have kept my 
promise f' he asked.

•I shell trust you honor, sir,’ replied the

•st
.

if% Bsv. J< hh Warden, Fleming, Vt.
Desr Sir and Brother : I hasten to correct a moat«.*•

embarrarelng and distressful blonder on my part In 
reference to a letter directed to you by mistake, and 
answered by you In good faith. The call of the 
Marble Square Church which wee lent to you wee 
intended for the brother who bears your name, even 
to the seme initiale, and who lives in the town of 
Fit ming, bnt in another state. My great blunder 
consisted in carelessly writing the nr me of your 
state instead of hie. I trust that yon will pardon 
this most unfortunate error. I am very much cha
grined that to grave a mistake has been made, and 
hope your plans will not be too seriously disturbed 
by this necessary correction cl my carelessness. 
With very much rrgret, J am, my desr sir, yours 
truly, James Roland,

Clerk of Marb’.e Fquare Church, New York.
January 21,18»—•
For severs! moments neither the minister 

nor his wile slid ft word. Then the minis-

I .V
V • Deacon Sayles shook hie head, but after 

igreeing that the parish has tot appreciat
ed its minister as it should, he went on-to 
the next neighbor’s to talk over the news.

That was a vety trying week for the 
Rev. John Warden. When he went out to 
make his afternoon calls he was astonished 
at the feeling expressed. Old Bailie Barnes 
who was an invalid, with itflimmatory 
rheumatism, and who always wanted to 
know, when he called, why he had not 
oome a week Mener, broke down and cried 
like a child when he went in to tee her this 
time.

a Co. The letter burned in hit pocket, and 
obeying a sudden impulse, he stepped into 
Deacon SaylM’t aa ha passed down the 
main street.

The deacon was at home, and the minis
ter showed him the letter.

The deacon read it slowly, not under
standing it at first what it ill meant. 
When he reached the end, however, he 
looked over his spectacle and said, quietly 
•So you are going to leave ns,.person ?’

The Rev. John Warden lelt n little 
embarrassed.

•I have talked it over with my wife. Tea 
I suppose I shell socept. I wanted to tea 
you and Dmcou Binney and bring the 
matter before the church before deciding 
positively.’

•I’d accept il I was yen,’ said the deaeon. 
•Ton won’t have another call tike that very 
-soon. We ahall misa you though. Let’s 
see. How long have you been with utF

•Fifteen yearn this coming Christmas,’ 
replied the minister, thoughtfully.

•Tea, yet. A long pastorate, as pastor- 
atea go nowadays. Well, we shall not 
know what to do when you are gone.’

The minister went home feeling some
what depressed ; and he was surprised, 
also, tor he had never heard Deaeon Sty
les express m much feeling during the fif
teen увага ha had known him.

He decided to accept the call ; but first 
it was neoesaary to bring the mat
ter before the olmroh. The regular 
weekly meeting came on Wednesday 
night There was every large attendance, 
for rumors ef the call had already reached 
Fleming people.

The letter was read and the minister 
made a lew remarks at the сієм of the 
meeting. He was much effected, and 
Deacon Binney, who had the reputation of 
being one of the hardest-beaded farmers 
in the township Mt with head erect, the 
tears rolling over his weather-beaten face.

When the Rev. John Warden reached 
home that night, altar a very sleet
ing aeene which followed the meeting, he 
was almost minded to refuse the call. 
However, the next morning he wrote a 
letter in which he accepted the pastorate 
of the Marble Square Chnrch. The letter 
was mailed, and the minister then began a 
sermon in which he gave hie reason! for 
mating s change, closing with hie formal 
resignation. Thii was to ha read Sunday 
morning.

Meanwhile, Fleming village and parish 
was greatly atirred over the minister's 
metropolitan call. *1 tall you what I’ said 
old Jake Bowers, the village blackimith, 
as he lesned agsinst his anvil and в group 
of listeners stood around. ‘We are going 
to Iom a mighty good man ont of this par
ish. Last Sunday's sermon wu a power 
ful one, I reckon. I noticed, I laid to 
myself when the service wu over, ‘That 
kind of preaching will lose us our minister 
it the city folks onoe hears him.’
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ter said quietly :
‘Then it seems those three strangers

lit friends, 
had charmed •Oh dear ! Oh dear !’ she moaned, rock

ing hack and forth in her old chair. *1 
•hall die il yon go away 1 I know I shall I 
And I never can get used to any one else I 
No one knows my troublée as yon do P 

When he went away she refused to be 
comforted, and he left the poor old woman 
sobbing and groaning in » pitiful manner.

As he moved on np the village street, 
people who for years had not laid anything 
more than ‘good morning’ surprised him 
by coming out of their shops and booses to 
•hake hie hand and express regret at hie 
departure.

Then he had a very lick parishioner to 
visit out on the hills. He drove cat and 
found him in s tritioal condition. The 
family had not heard of the minister’s 
metropolitan call, and when he told them, 
they all Surrounded him, in tetri and with 
olisped hands, and one of the children 
elimbad into his Up and said, "Who will 
come to see lather when you are gone F* 

a very painful аираиапм tos-him. 
and when he drove back to the village he 
wu very much depressed, and somehow 
could not rally his spirib, even when 
he thought of the six thousands dollars and 
the parsonage on High Street Court, and 
the great oh arch sod its pipe-organ and 
fashionable quartet choir.

So matters went on until Saturday 
night. The minuter never had known 
that hie parish eared м much lor him. 
Even Job Wilbur expressed hie eorrow at 
the paraon’a departure, and laid something 
rather hurriedly about ministère being 
neoeeiary to a community. Old Unele 
Peters, who had not spoken to him for a 
long time because of eomethirg he had 
onoe said in a sermon about tobaoeo-neing 
earn* and asked him to forgive hie taking 
offence, and promised to be ont to church 
on the coming Sunday. The people oi the 
parish ware already planning a farewell 
reception, and the whole village wee evi
dently stirred to ill depths by hie accep
tance olthe call.

•My dear,’ eaid the minuter to his wife, 
when Saturday tight earns, ‘I never knew 
how much the chnrch and parish eared for 
ns. It it a revelation. I am almost ef a 
mind to reconsider my acceptance of the 
New York call.’

•That would be very loolUh,’ replied 
hU wife. ‘It is true the people love yon 
very mneh. It U a great pity they have 
not shown it ottener.’

•We are all tiable to that Unit the 
through the sermon Let Sunday.’ « be .aid it. We do not

•Àtieep yourself Г retorted Take. who. t0 ?” *?*“■*;
however, tuned very red in the Uo. as he «■» to. often wail until they « 
.. ,..L іпгал deed before we tell them how much we

•All the same, if. a great loss to til This wm Saturday ufcht. The -on. 
Fleming perish,’ «id Judge Howard, “g «emon, m which the «-irier had 
thoughtfully. •! don't know how wa are gsven hu reuon. for seeking a Wider field, 
going to get along without the pareon. Uy on hu deek, together with hu nwgnv 
Tie certainly . U a master preacher. The tien a. peeler of Fleming church, 
wonder to me U that the city folks have ’I think I will go up to the post-office 
not found it ont before thU.’ end get the mail,’ eaid the minuter to hi.

Seems kind o’ queer hU church-members wife, as ha heard the evening train oome 
haven’t been mere regular in their attend, in. Generally he waited until Monday 
aree on inch find preaching,’ said Job morning, but he lelt résilié» and uneasy.

and went out.
When he came back, he had an open 

letter in hu hand, and his face was pale 
and wore an expression that would la 
difficult to describe.

•John I’ cried hU wife, as he came into 
the centre ot the room, nearer the tight on 
the table. "What U the matter V 

•I have another Utter from New.Yerk,’

•Tee, they were commercial travellers, 
evidently I’ exclaimed hie wife. *0 John I’ 
What will yon do now P’

•1 shall have to preach without notes to
morrow,’ he answered with a smile.

But the mitister’a wile, to tell the truth, 
sat down and had a good cry. Then she 
recovered her equanimity, and consoled her 
husband and made the best ol it.

When Sunday momirg came and the 
minuter went into hu polplt, he faced the 
largeat audience he had ever seen in 
Fleming church. All his members were ont, 
til the people who, for one reason or an
other, had not been to church for years, 
several families from the adjoining town
ship, and, most conspicuous ol all. Job 
Wilbur, in his best clothes, satin the front 
row of the gallery, the sneer on hb bee 
almost gone.

The Rev. John Warden must ' have 
preached a tittle better than nanti. His 
heart was warm with the love of his people, 
and he had had time to recover bom hie 
first disappointment. He preached on the 
fellowship of the lain ta. And as the people 
did not yet know the news ot the mistake 
in the call, they were attentive up to the 
last moment of the eeneon. Ae he finished 
a movement of expectation went over the 
audience.

The рмріе, of course, expected him to 
read hie resignation ae a formal sot, neces
sitated by hie previone acceptance oi the 
call to the Marble Square Church. He had 
already decided on his coarse, and without 
hesitation he said :

•Friends, I have a communication to 
read to yon. As yon til know, I have re
ceived and accepted a call to the Marble 
Sqaare Chnrch in New York. It is now 
necessary for me to read the following, in 
order that you may know I he reason for 
my doing as I do.’

Accordingly he opened and read the 
Utter from the clerk which he had received 
the night before. The Rev. John Warden 
will never forget the look that swept over 
the people si he finished reading. II it had 
not been Sunday and in church, Jake 
Bowers afterward said, he would have led 
off with three eheera. As it was almost 
every one broke down and cried. Deacon 
Sayles blew his nose, end Deacon Binney 
wiped his bald head nervously with the 
cover of a hymn book. And when the ser
vice was over, no one ever saw snob a 
handshaking in Flemish church.

The people gaM the reception to the 
minister, after all. They said there had not 
been enough sociability in the church 1er a 
long time. Tie Rev. John Warden seem
ed to grow yonrg again, and found some 
new texte for eeraone. HU wife feeb » 
little regret ■■ time goes on, bnt it Menu 
as il the people could not do enough to 
show their love for them both.

•Alter all, I can always say that I once 
had a call to a metropolitan pulpit,’he 
says to his wife when she thinks his ser
mons are not appreciated ; and as the 
parish of FUming grows dearer to him the 
longer he knows it and Icvea it, he can 
■peak without regret and with actual 
amaeement ol bis lemons metropolitan call.

11 found, ae I 
teUaetnti gifts A Metropolitan Call.
ill to her when- 
wdwill.
earned equally

By B«v. Cbss. M. Shtldon.
Rev John Warden had just opened a

letter bearing the New York postmark. 
He had read only » bw tines when he гем 
bom hb chair in great excitement and 
rushed downstairs to the kitchen, where 
tie wife was cooking dinner.

•Sarah, what do you think ot this P1 he 
exclaimed. ’I have had a call] to the 
Marble Square Church, New York !’

The minister’s wife was so astonished 
that she ootid net speak at first ; then she 
said, ’It cannot be true, John I Surely 

■you must be mistaken Г
•But here U the Utter. Jest listen to 

this, will yon F*
The minbter becked up against the 

kitchen fable without noticing the floor he 
was robbing off upon his coat. His wife 
listened in amsaement to the Uttar :
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ЦItffes Bit. Jon* Waasn. Howls*, Vt.
Dear Sir and Brother ї—The Marble Bqeare 

Cbarcbi at ils regular milling list Tburadij night 
voted unanimously to intend you a call to become 
pastor ol the church at a salary et ilx thousand 
dollars a year.1 end a panonage in Bleb Street 
Court. Tnaehnrch nlro irnnled yon two months’ 
vacation annually, the time to ha chosen by yon at 
yen own eoaveaiaree.

We bait that this action ol the church, which 
was heartily unanime ni, will meat with aa hearty a 
reiponie nom you. We tcnl that we have made a 
wlie choice, end we ere rare the relations between 
pa will he vary eordiai tram the moment of yen 
acceptance. An tally answer will he regarded is 
a grrst favor. On hehall ol the iruitssa and mem
bers of tbs Mu hie equals Church, I am,

Vary truly you brother,
Jaxne BoLAirn.C'erh.

The young man went to the cemetery it 
midnight. HU thought* during his walk 
there, and in the silence among the 'pil
lared marbles,’ can only be guessed. Hi* 
mother’s grave was there, and he had not 
visited it for увага. A natural feeling lad 
him’to the spot. He heard the steeple- 
clock strike twelve, bnt he did not open 
his tips. It struck one ; it struck two ; it 
struck three before he went sway. Ha 
ootid not niter prolane words beside hb 
mother’s grave. Dared ha utter them to 
his living Maker P

The next day, when the minuter offered 
him the promise money, he eaid, ‘No. I 
have not eerned it. The job wu too mneh 
for me.’ But the effect of the night's ex
perience wu each that ■ wearing became 
obnoxious to him.

There was no ‘superstition’ in this. 
The incident shows merely that the rebuk
ing effect of » solemn circumstance will 
lometimu expose one’s wickedneu to one’s 
self when nothing else can. More than 
this, human experience hu often declared 
that in a sacred usoeialion something 
divine seems to speak, something that U 
above conseienoe itself.
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Hew Verb. January 16, MS—
•Well, Sarah, what do yon think of thatP 

I should receive
ir very much, of 
іе to spend a few 
frequently, and I 
been flittered by 
f her look when-

gratiating herself 
her future hu

it may aound, I 
Liady Gramont. 
hid been dueled 
also, by her in

is day succeeded 
і and again, I wu 
a latent something 
ibortiy refused to

Did yon aver suppose 
snob a letter P'

•No, I never did. How do you enppoae 
they came to give yon inch a call P'

•I am enra I do not know,’ the minister 
answered, modestly.

•Perhaps thoM etranger» who were at 
ehnreh three weeks ago—’

The minieter’a wile paused, then contin
ued excitedly.

•Yes! Yon remember, John, those three 
men who stayed ut the hotel that Snoday 
you preached the sermon on Power P It wu 
an unusually good sermon. Those strang
ers must have been a committee from the 
Marble Square Church, and they have re
ported favorably, giving you a oaU without 

X waiting tor yon to preach first in New 
‘’York.’
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•Jake most have dreamed that ha said 
it,’ drawled out Bill Covill, the miller’s A Fascinating Work for the 

Home.
usistant, ‘because he wu uleep all■Do yon think I ought to accept the oaU P’ 

•eked the Rev. John Warden, thought-ary, whan I heard 
■ Harold.
« reading—some- fntiy. J•Of оошче I’ The minister’» wife spoke 

with great decision. 'Won’t it be eplendid 
to live in New York titer til these years in 
this little town P 0 John, think of it 1 Six 
thoneand dollars a year and a parsonage 1 
More thaa eix times as mneh u yon are 
getting now I Won’t it be IfŸLd P1 

•It will he bud to leave Fleming though !’ 
She minister sighed. ‘We have been here 

riaw nearly fifteen yeere, and I have eosie 
to love the people very much.’

1 -Still, I don’t think they have Appreci
ated year preaching, John,’ laid the min
ister’. wife, énergetioaVy, u ihe opened the 
atove deer and took ont s pie. 'The New 
Yark people have discovered you.’ ‘

He talked over the remarkable event a 
little longer with hiawife, and then 
op.,taire into his itudy, but he tfu too ex- 
cited to work on his sermon, and. he went 
eat end took в walk.
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DIAHOND DYES і4
Always Takes the Lead. '

% Every woman end girl in Canada should 
have the new illustrated “Diemond Rug 
Book." This nee ful little book thews rich 
colored pattern! ol Door Mate and Floor 
Rage that can be made from rage of any 
kind. The book will tell you how to get 
any of the lovely derigne.

Sent poet paid to any addreu 
& Richardson Co., 200
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Wilbur, who was not a member himself, 
and poeed u a akeptio for the village.

•How often have von heard him P’ asked 
the Judge, sharply.

•Oh, I’ve been to ehnreh onoe a year, 
and on toneral oeoaeion»,’ replied Job, 
carelessly.

•The person will make a stir in New 
York, I reckon.’ laid Abe Lyons. And

. Write to 
Mountainі slightly ojsr, and 

one turned to stone 
rich, lull mournful

i had scarcely ad- 
a dozen sentences 

ir the most put had 
ir; bat onoe it bud ,

stood et the cottage 
ГТДХХТЖ Pass.)

Wells
Street, Montreal.

•Father,’ uid the boy who hu been 
conraged to uk questions,’ what dou the 
word'credulity mean P1 

•Credulity,’wu the answer, ‘means the 
ability to go right ahead believing the 
weether reports’

It was not Superstition.

In connection with the stories of sudden 
death or paralyis after grots blasphemy, 
it is proper to recognise the spopletio 
effect of vehement pueion. Bnt no mat
ter whether suth incidents lie the rutit
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