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HIRAM-A GOLF'S RELIGION.
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FEW I)UTI ES, M.iSY RIIEE.

It w~as Bline 'Monday witlu John
Jessig. Iii thec vocabulary of tiie
sensitive clerginaîi thiese are the
two nuost appalling Nvords. Johin
liad slept restlessly the nighlt 1et-
fore, and ii luis troubleci Û-reaiiis a
frighitful hobgcoblin liad appeared.
hiolding iii lus liands a sermion of
Sýunidav morîiing, andl laughiiîîg
contemiptuoilsly as lie shuook it in
the trenîbliîîg parson's face. 41 Is

tlîat the best von can do?" asked
the spirit derisively. " Were von
educated tlîrotîglî longy years and
at great exI)CIi5 to î)roduce sucli
a fiiis. sleepy apology of a ser-
mion as tlîat ?"

TMien the scenie suddenly chiangc-
Cd, and Johin saw~ a little knot of
bis parisuiouîers at tlîe churcli
door indulging iii criticismns under
tlîeir breatl, wliich mere far more
candid. thian agreeable. Tlieir
wor(ls wvere as indistinct as tlîe far-
away echo of mutteringy tluider,
but luis hîeart sank as lie carne
dowii the aisle.

\Vluen lie rose fronu unrestful
sînniber, it was with tlue depress-
ilig conuviction tluat lie wvas neyer
intended for tlîe pulpit, tlîat the
genius of tiie preaclier wvas wlîollv
lacking-c, and that tue sooner lie
gave uip luis profession and nmade
room for a more acceptable pas-
tor, thie better for lîinîself aîud for
ev'erv one concerned.

I suppose ail iîuiisters hiave such
dreamis at timies, and take a lonelv
tramup tlîrouglî the valley of lini-
iniliatioii on a iMondav nîorning.
It is tlîe one day of tuie 'eek, to b'e
clrcaded-ati ordeal for body aîîd
soul alike. If tuev cau nmanage
to pull througlî tlîe lieavv hours

tili the stars corne out on M-\ond(av-
ighflt, they can facc the othier days

w~ith cheerful resignatio n but

Aoda is thepneriod of intellec-

twelie hours are twelve taunting
1'lhotnls. The bow lias 1)eefl bent
unitil everythin g is tauit and reaci,
to sniap; tlie brain hias been in a
whlirl of exciteinent; the beart hias
been on fire, and the lassitude
which follows is almiost hiopeless
in character. The niinister finds
imiiself in a state of partial col-

lapse, is hiaunted bv the thoutit
thiat lie oughit neyer to write an-
othier sermon, thiat lie lias made
the fatal mistake of a lifetimne, thiat
lie is like a fishiermian whose net is
full of great rents throughi which
the fish escape, thiat lie is buiiglingc
the w'ork of the Lord, andi is un-
wortlîv of the commnission lie lias
received.

Mary jessig@ was a truc hielp-
mate., She knew that John's
suffering wvas tlîe conséquence of
overwrouglit n erves, and tlîat a
brisk N'alk in the country air wotîld
set liinîi righlt again. Slîe liad pri-
pared an appetizingr breakfast, aîîd
wliile tlîe good nman at the other
side of the table wvas buttering a
roll, andi Iookingr clo,%iîcast ald
weary, cantiously and tactfully
snggreste(l thiat the sermnî wvas a
groo(l deal better tlîaî lie thiougýlît
it. Shie lîad overheard Deacon
Eastwind, wlio xvas by no nieaîis
gliven to fiattery-Jolin niust ad-
mit that-say to lus neiglîbour tliat
it wvas w'ortli taclcling up his liorse
aîîd driviing ten miles to lîear.
Suclu a w'ife is a friend iii need,
anîd as john -as huîigry for sortie
sort of comnîeiîdatioîî, lue looked
rel ieve(l an d faiîitly siniled.

Nobody kos or can know


