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OUR OWN PASTOR.

iEs, things iu the church. are
q 4dull-ut a standstill. Parsent
SMiles ouglit te spur a littie."

Johni and I were Sitting iu
Sthe front poreh 0o1 Sabbathi
aP~ fterneoun. I snid te hlm

c< Wel, I miust say l'Ill gettiuig tired or the
saie old thing. Now, ici I was at Spcnl-
cerville, where they' ve just get a netw Minlis-
toi, there wma se mnich going ou aud everytbiiug,
se, lively 1 Thoro were ail the ladies fixing uî>ý
the parseunge, aud everybody calling thiere, und
prosonts, and the houso.w-arming ; deariiie! It
ail seeîuied te Imakc se muchi geod feelingc-"

"IThat's it,'' suid John. "1,Tero's ne feel-
inig at ail boere. Parson .Miles is a good eoeughi
mlan, but flots siow-yos, ratixer slow. It seme-
tiues cernes er Ile, Marin, that p'raps ivo
need a change-, flheugli 1 Nvouîn't ho the one
te start the ie.

ceNo, indeed,"' I said ; -but St ieh's beon

"Yes, and getting a little eld. A yeuuiger
muau, ilow, would. 'livenl tbiugsý up. Vie could
pay hiDm a botter salary, and givo hlm a gzood*
sottiiig eut. 'rhê chutrchi ia well able te do it."

"There's neo fiault te ho found with Brother
Miles, thoughi," 1 suld, fer I conldn't find it
iu Miy hieurt te heuar hmii min dewvn.

&N a bit. lt's oiily thiat-NvelI-only
tliat, p'r'aips luis iîsefulinesslbore is at an end.
WVhnt de yen Say, MKaria, te drlviuig oeor te
hear Parsoîx Tuttle this evening, just fer vani-
ety ? H{es more my style-beats aud whiacks
nway, uuld'%wukes foîkas np.",

Il at! said 1, "1,clear over te Radueor
It wus teln miles and more.

"IYes," hoe said ; " l'il hiteh up Prancer,
and n.e cani mnako it in an heur."

I saw lie was rather rostîcs and rather liked
the idea of a ride behiud the colt, se I made ne
objection. As wve get noear Raduior thoro were
lots of folks on the way te chnrch.

CIGreat nun eut for evoning îvorship," i
snid ; ceOur folks don't turu eut se ol.

"11Purson Tuttle's a man that drawvs, ' said
John ; "tekeops up thc interest, yeni soc."

Thore n'as quito a crowd iii the eutry, and,
ns ivo iere Nvaiting for seme eue te show us te
a seat, -ive everheard a ma say:.

19You'l l her something worth liearillg te.

[nighit. Mr. (I couldn't get hlîeI< of tho naine,
tlioughi 1 tricd) is going to prcaehi."

1 n'as afraid John lnia set bis heuart on, hear-

in Mr. T'uttle, but, as far as 1 ivas coucorued,
I din't mind i erring a stranger.

Il- llo's a strong speaker ; yes, strong-
thtat's juat the word. We're always gladl whoin
wec get him, as au exchiange. Monder is a ina
like lifin's let stay so long in a country living.
None of your hop.aud.jump sort-don't wasto
auny force hianiinoring out sparks, but goes ut it
and drivés iii the trutlî square aud solid, anud
thoen clinches it-ycs, sir, hie just clinches, it-
thiat's tho vcry word."

I coubil Seo the folks %were expecting some-
thing it little more thanl commion by the way
tlcoy lookedl as they sottlod. into their seats. I
M'as looking about a little, tryiug to, sec if auy-
body I knew ivas thero, and dida't look toward
the pulpit at all tili 1 heard tho ilninistcr's
veice, and thoni 1 almnost juunpcd frein wty scat.
'rhci 1 turiied and stared at John, aud hie
stared ut nie. It was Parson Miles us sure as
youl livei

If it býdin't beon iu churclh 1 should. 'a
lauglitd riglit out to soc Johun's blank look.
Blit 1 sobered. dowNv, and thon 1 couldni't hoelp
speing hion those peoplo Iistelned. It was plaini
they considered Parson Miles no sueh anial
doings; and it set me to uloticiug-Iii hlm ysoif
a gond deal shurper than. I'd done of late.

Then I inoticed tho sprinkling of grey in his
liair and beard, isud soinehiow the teurs wonld
couie iinto îny ' yes as 1 be-un tiukiiag over the
long years lie'd1 beon aillolig us. M,%y heurt n'as
warined as 1 reuwmnbered. tho tender way in.
which hoe nsed te hoid ont hittle eues as hoe bnp.
tized thienI. I ond't thilik of a tîii-e of
trouble or of jey when bis face lîad net boon
good to Sec. I couldnl't romember a timoi of
siekiness when lie hadn't hreughit stren-gtli aud
coinfort, and 1 eould nlmost hiear how otten his
voice lind seemed te bring- down, a beaum ofliopo
aud fuith us wc stood by un open grave.

When hoe caille to ]lis text Johni gave me a
littie poko, fur, if yon'll beliove nie, it %Vas the
sanie we'd heard, in the niorniug. But I had.
te cenfess te myseif I lindu't listenied mnucb, for
I'd get into the wvay of thiukiug Brother Miles'
sermons didn't odify me any longer. 1 thoughit
to myseli; theugh, that if I hadui't listcuod
then, 1 would now ; sud wheui I saw the maii
we'd houard iu tho onitry givo a littie lnod to the
othor mun once iu a while, as Ilincli as te say,
CI 3idwi't i tell yen se ? that's ene of bis clinch-
ers, " 1 atnally began te, féel alittie bit searod,
Ngondering wholither seme of these Raduor folks
lnighta't t-ake a nîotion. te give our pastor a cauh.J1 think John, as well as 1, ivas a littîe prend


