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be frecd even for one weel from theWneces service before in many. years. But some
tity öf seron ù préparation waS a very grate- Impulse he could-not define led him to that
fui relief to the young minister,:añnd se, dis- church that day. From the very opening of
encumbered from that care, he determined the-services to their close he had been deep-,
to utilize his rest by devoting the week ta ly Impressed. TJhe invocation and. Scripture
pastoial ork He could thus redeem the lesson sud bymns came-to hm with s'pecial
Uie ta the best adsian age, and evé ac- direction and power. When the text was
cunùlate a lte resene fund in that de- announced, What is truth ?' ihe felt it te
partment f duty which would enable hlim be just what he needed ta hear, and gave
* toreturm:io his stndy witiï a clear con- close attention. ta every word, a.nd left the
science anid btter zest. church under such a sense of the reality and-

So he spent the week In such service, go- power of spiritual,.things as he had never
Ing frrm house to house i friendly-.socIal. had before. Nor did the Impression prove
ilterhiange with his people, speaking words transient. That service and sermon remain.
of ynpa±hy azd cher, strengthening the ed in -heart and conscience until a solemn
böid which iuted them; and when the resolution ta- become a.. Christian had been
busy week came to its close he had the' taken. And now, at the dictation of his own
pleasant conscionness that it had not been changed beart, he wrote ta ackfnowledge the
Épent là vain instrumentality by which .that change had

n Saturday evening he went to the sta- been effected.
tionto meet and welcome his expected guest. For a few. moments that pastor sat, after
u due time the train arrIved and poured out reading the -letter, In mute surprise. . But
i throng of passengers, -among whom he sodn tears of joy and gratitude filled lis
ilbowed his way, eagerly scannring the faces eyes,. and dropping upon his knees he sent.
for,.th'e object of his .quest. But he was up a song of praise to him· who had seen
noet ta be seen, and when, the crowd had fit.thus ta charge his extreme weakness with
melted away the young pastor stood. alone. the glory of his divine power. And his eyes
.Slowly and dejectedly he made Bis way ta were oponed to his own error... He. saw how,
the post-office, -where by the evening ma. much .of pride and self-confidence had en-
was aletter from his'friend stating that he tered. into bis estimate of bis service; he
had been detained, and would not -be' able àccepted the tender discipline and laid th-e
t.ulfl hs engagement. Bitterly disap- sweet lesson'to heart....
pointed, le turned his wiay.homeward... Ail As Samson..foun.d. honey in.the carcass of
Otber .mnso of regret 'was swallowed up n- the lion, so out of our humiliations and dis-
the thought of his unprePared state for Saib- appointmcnts the Lord can bring assurances,
bath ervices. Thero was no possible way ofcomfort and a,eoeptance. We have no

of rellief..from the burn up sed right to expect a.blessing .upon Indolence or

upon h.,so, heavily.ý He,had exhausted atl>I negligenice;.but under :pressure. of, peculiar

the written: materia his own possession. difficulties and circumstances apparently ad-
He lid avalled himself of ail opportuaities 'erseGod often .cojnmands light out of our
of oxchange *ith.neighboring ministers:' darkness, and -causes those who have. sown.

herewas no, oneto, whom e could appIein.tears tap.n joy.-'American Mes
for .help. . . . . senger

After supper, which. had been delayed*
in consequence of the expected visitor,* he 'What the Deacon Said.
went Into hisstudy. The eveningwas short
and.his time for preparation very limited. 'Yes,' said the ideacon, there's many a
Ho had no subject in his m .in But ho Man that calls himself honest, that's never
forced himself ta a selec.one and, though Bo much as inquired what amount of debts
hopeless of success, in a spirit af 'doged re heaven's books are going' to ;show against a
solution he entered upon his preparation, ham. î've learned that. There were yeaN a
and applied himself to his work until long in my life when I hardly gave a cent te the g
after the mldnight bour, and until his'ilred Lord *without begrudging lt,, and I've won- s
brainrefused ta be spurred to further effort. dEred since what I'd ever have talked about a
He retired te' bis bed; but sloep was long if I'd gone to heaven in thosé days, for 1 p
In coming, and when It came was fitful Bad couldn't talk about anything but bargains s
disturbed. When the morning came he and money getting bore, sud these woulla't e
awoke unrefreshed and heavy-hearted, and have been sultable Gubjects up yonder.
when the hour for service arrived he went 'Weil, iu tbose years I)was telling you n
ta his church with that same prejudged sense about, it was dreadfulhow I dbeated the
of failure, and, as it seemed ta him dis- Lord ont of bis due. Once in a long tiil I
charged is duties In a most unsatisfactory
manner, and when the service was over a cent to çanytbig els Foreign mission d
vent back to his home, his cheeks almost Suuday was ny rheumatiz day, reglar, and P
tinglIng with shame at the conscious de- I dldn't go te churcb Home mission day o
mert of his sermon- and Its utter inadequa- vas headacboday wlth me.allers. and I t
cy ta the requisitions of his audience. tayed away froi meetia'. Bible Society t

Tim'e, Of course; wore away the sharpness day I'd gentrally a teck aiaoralgy sot i t
Of -the sting, and abundant subsequent op- didn't bel l1ke going ont and 1 stayed at
portunities .were given him for retrieving bome. Tract Saoiety day rd begin ta bo
the reputation whlch, In his fudgment, that afraid I was going to bu. deaf, nd oughtn' in
service had damaged, though.his own opinion ta be Out ia the wind, sa I stayed indoars; T
of tho service remained unchanged. li njs and. On the Sunday for elping the Pubis- il
estimation It was an. abject failure. cation Society like as nat.my coras were un-' di

Several weeks afterwards there -came ta uso[lly traublesome, and I didn't.feel able ed
him one day a letter bearing the postmark ta go out. Q
of a town In the western part 0f the state. Wife wanted me ta ake a religious ag
The superscription was la-an unfamiliar paper. once, but 1 wouldn't bar to't. Toid be
handwriting, and. Wen lie had opened the ber that. ws nonsense. I didn't boise lu
letter to ascortain the name Of the writer anY of the aPostles ever took religlous ce
he saw that It was from some one entirely papors. Thé bible was enough' for .hem, ti
unknown ta him. But It bore a very direct: ud. It ouglit ta be for other folks. at
message. It opened wIth the statement that 'Aud yet.I nover even thought 1 wasnt cri
the writer had passed that -Sabbath, which dam' right. rd core into it sort of grad- we
ad. bon a day of sucb triai ta the youag ua, and didn't thine mun about givin' ne

minister, lu bis village. Be was an avowed, anyLow, except as sort of losing busness. Ti
nnbeIlever and had net ntteaidcd any churci -pWell, my litt e girl Nannie was about lai

elght years 'ldthen, and I was dreadi ui
*,proud of ber, "for she wvas a simart littie
thing. One Sunday night we were sltting
by -the lfire, and Nannie'd been saying. her
catechism,--and by-and-by she got kjîrd it
quiet and sober, aid says she, "Pa, will we
have to pay any rent In heaven ?"

"Whit ?" says 1, looking down at her,
kind ,of astonished like.

'Will we have to pay rent In hcavc.n ?'
says she again.

"Why, no," says I. What made :you
think that ?"

rWl I couldn't Cet ont of ber for a
time what. she did mean. Nannie didn't
know much about rent, anybow, for we'd
never had ta pay a.iy, livin' In our own
house.. But. at last I found out that she'd
heard some men talking about me, and one
of them said, "Well, be's bound to be awful
poor In the next world, I reckon. There
ain't much of h.is riches laid up in heaven."
And as the only real poor folks that Nan-
nie'd ever known were some folks down at
the village that hadl been turned out of
doors because they couldn't pay their rent,
that's what put Jt into Nannie's head that
maybe I'd have tò pay rent in heaven.

'Wcll, wife went on and talked -to Nannie
and explained ta her about the "many
mansions".>n our "Father's house," you
know, but I didn't listen much. I was mad
to think Seth Brown dared to trlk about
me in that way, right before rNannie, too.

'I lxed .up..some pretty sharp things to
say to Seth the .next time I met him, and I
wasn't very sorry to see him. the next day
ln his cart. I began at lhim right off. He
listened ta everything that I sputtered out,
and theu. he said, "Well, deacon, if you
think the bank ?of beaven's got anythini in
it for you, I'mglad of Lt; but I've never
seoen you making deposits,", and then 'he
drove of.

'Well, I walked over. to my blackberry-
patch and sat down and thought, and the
nore I thought the worse I fdît. I was angry
Lt first but I-got cooler, and.I thought of
Foreign Mirson Sunday and the -rheumatiz,
Lad 'ömo Mission Sunday and the head-
che, and Bible Society .day and the neural-
y, and Tract day and the corns, till it just
eemed ta me I couldn't stand it any langer;
nd I knelt down there in the blackberry-
atch, and said, "' Oh, Lord, I've been a
tingy man, If over there was one, and If
ver I do get ta beaven, I deserve to have
o pay rent, sure'enough. Help me ta give
yself, and whatever I've got, back ta thce."
'And I believo he's helped me ever since.

rwas pretty. bard work at first, getting ta
iving. : I did feel pretty sore over. the first
ollar I sltppcd into the collection plate, but
ve learned better now; and I mean to keep
n giving "as unto the Lord" till I go ta
hat heaven where Nannie's been these
venty years.'-From a leaflet published by
e American Home Mission Society.

An infidel named BarkerT was declaiming
Philadelphia In the hea.ring of a Quaker.

he Infidel said, in the course of his ad-
ess, that all preachers were hypocrites and
d not believe in the doctrines they preach-

Let me ask thee a question,' said the
uaker. 'Thau wast a preacher Eome years
o : didst thou prcach wbat thou didst not
lieve ? Wnst thon a hypocrite ?' The
fidel evaded answering, and the Quaker
ntinued : ' ' If thou wast sincero when
ou wast a preacher, there must have been
least one preacher who was not a hypo-.
ite, so thou -must be lying now. If thou
ast'a hypocrite, thon thou mayest be one
w. That is a dilemma, friend Barker.'
he audience agreed, and the infidel was
ughed into silence.


