- friend . again.

August 24, 1004.
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i RUOW OFa beduiriul auyd v cditny wWo-
muu vvuu, as a g,tn, hau beeu 4 wxsnmg
uunc. 3 ucx ulu rienus’ growabu aboui
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auaubcuu.ul,s ane mu.my never dost
blgut Ot nnr chyureil,  Sle "nursed ‘the
uwy .ang  oatned 1t nerselt = . ohe m-
bpeueu eVLry meal the ‘oider chudreu
410, aua taméa and pidyed "with them

\‘uusumny  Her iriends: protested.

XOoudare aege,ncratmg Hilo “a “mere
nursemaid, Xou give xourselt no chanoe
to’ grow, they e SRl

" Qaog Just uuw nas g}ven me. nursmg
to do,” she sau quely, “and 1 can
grow in that line.” it

‘1" lost sigit ot her for three-years.
Then hier husvanu moved t¢ the couniry,
where 1 lived. iier children were at
school, but_she still kept close to them,
She took drawing lessons with Mary,

died mathematics with Joe and taught

/it ‘history, colorinig the dull dates with

vivid stories of battles and heroes. ' Her
mother-eye was on each child, and when
the’ teacher drove one of them too hard

‘the child -was promptly. brought home
~and turned loose on the farm for a few

months.

Her friends protested that she took
no part in the modern affairs of wo-
men. She belonged to no clubs.

“1 must be about my own business,”
she said.

Her husband was a large cattle -grow-
er. She knew his affairs to the least
detail,

When Joe was ordained a minister

she threw herself into his parish work.
‘When Jim became a magazine editor

she plunged into the words of modern
writers and poetry and read scores of
manuscripts for him,

She is still living, still keeping step
with her boys and husband. They
carry all their worries to her! they con-
it her in all their plans,

r Her life was broadened in.their lives.
Her friends still complain that she does

no public work.

But, “her children rise up and call
her blessed.”—Andora.

e
AN UNCONSCIOUS SLAVE,

. A young man ‘had carelessly formed
the habit oi iakmg a glass of liquor*
every mornmg belore breakfast. An
older iriend aavised him to qmt be-
tore the  habit - shotild £row 100 ‘strong.

" Ul tnere .1s..n0 danger; it’s a mere
notion ; 1 can quit any txme,” rephed
the drinker, - : : .

Suppose you try it to-morrow morn-
mg, - suggested - the friend; - “ Very
well; to please you, I'll do so, but 1
assure you there is no cause for alarm.”

‘A week later. the young man met his
- “You; arernot looking
well,” -observed the latter. “ Have you
been ill?” * Hardly,” replxed the other
one. “But I am trying to escape a
dreadful danger; and'1 fear 1 shall be
ill before I shall have conquered. My
eyes were opened to an imminent peril,
after I gave you that promise a week
ago. I thank you for your timely sug-
gestion.”

“How did it.affect .you?” inquired
the friend. “The first trial utterly de-
prived me of.appetite for food. I could

Jno breakfast, and was nervous and

mbling all day. I was alarmed when
I realized how insidiously the habit had
fastened on me, and resolved to turn
square about and never touch another
drop. Swearing off has pulled me down
severely, but I am gaining, and I mean

to keep the upper hand after this.
-Strong  drink. shall never -catch g)c

bi _@tet’ agaif.”—Rev: ‘Lois A.v

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

PARSON SMITH’S: QUERY.

" What shall I do?”

With this query Parson Smith closed
his story of his efforts to get a pastor-
ate, It was not a compliment, nor a
wail of discouragement or despair, but
the expression of genuine perplexity

Efisixlg out of the conditions his story
had described. I had come in upon him

to spend the evening as he sat in his -

cozy study. I had known him long and
well. He was a man in the middle of
life, in the full strength of his vigor-
ous manhood, able to do for years as
good work as he had ever done. I can-

not tell whether or not he had passed

that much-talked-of “dead line of fifty,”
but if so, it did not appear either in the
vigor of his public efforts or in any lack
of interest in the things of to-day.

He had had the fullest preparation
for his work given by the schools. As
a preacher, he had never been called
brilliant, that is, he would not have been
numbered among the select few who are
universally - recognized as entitled to
that distinction. But he had from the
first been called a preacher of more
than the average ability. He had al-
ways had something to say, and he said
it so that people were not only compell-
ed to hear him, but also heard him with
pleasure and profit. He had not had
many pastorates, always remaining long
enough in a place to accomplish some-
thing of value. He had never made a
failure, and in those in which he had
remained the longest his success had
been the most conspicuous.

But now, for séveral months, a year
or more, 1 think, he had been without
a pastorate. And when I came in upon
him that evening he was in a confiden-
tial mood and told me the story of his
efforts to enter again upon the work for
which he had made such careful pre-
paration and to which, thus far, his life
had been given. He seldom spoke so
freely about himself, even to me, his
most intimate friend. But his story

touched my heart, and the question with

which it closed, “ What shall I do? ” has
remained with me ever since.

Said he: “ You know why I left my
last pastorate, and that it was not be-
cause of any fault of my own, and how
much I have longed to be at work again.
I have through ordinary and extra-
ordinary channels sought opportunities
for a hearing in pastorless churches,
through brother ministers, and friendly
laymen, and by direct personal com-
munication with pulpit committees. I
have not confined my efforts to such
places as might be called *desirable,
but have held myself in readiness to
take any field to which the Lord might
seem to lead me, where it was possible
for me to serve. Most of these efforts
have been entirely, fruitless. Brother

ministers have frequently said that they -

seem to have no influence whatever
with church committees, either for me
or for any other mnmsm ‘whose sinter-
ests: they try to Serve. I ﬂave seen
churches pass by men that are near,
whoSe record for faithfulness and effi-
ciency is at hand, and can be known in

_its every part, and call to’their servlce

men from a distant part of the country,
about whom'-it is difficult to get the

facts necessary to a wise judgment, a,qd

" in quite a number of instances to turn

them off in disgust in a few months.
And then again.I have. asked myself,
Adoes the Lord lead the churches in their
choice “of pastors, or “doés he rather
permit them to do as they choose and
suffer the consequence?

“Sometimes when the time has hung

so heavily upon my: hands that T Have"
almost been unable to endure it, or when.

the sieve has struck a little too hard

- upoun tne bouwom o1 the iwur varrel, or

the clothes have become a little 100
threadbare for the comfort of the little
unsanctified pride within me, 1 have
tnought to look about me and see if
there were not some honorable secular

calling 1 comd enter in which I might

be employed and earn my livelihood.

But whenever 1 have suggested this to

my friends 1 bhave been met with the
outspoken word or the hint that no man
who has once entered the ministry can

undertake any secular calling without -

a kind' of disgrace.  And then I have
wondered how much the Apostles were
disgraced who returned for a time to
their- fisher life after the resurrection
of Christ, or whether Paul, who was
the one especially chosen of God as the
Apostle to the Gentiles, should not have
been censured because for a year and a
half he worked at his trade of tent-
making in Corinth to earn his living, so,
as he said, ‘he might not be chargeable
to any of them.” And then I have
wondered again if the ministry of our
day is indeed so much more of a sacred
calling than it was in the times of the
Apostles. And so the alternative seems
to be forced upon me, either to continue
to wait in idleness as a minister (the
Lord only knows how long), or to lay
aside the sacred office for some worldly
work, with the prospect of never enter-
ing it again.

“As a minister in the pew I have
been willing to do any work for the
Master I could find to do. My breth-
ren, lay and clerical, have told me re-
peatedly that my place is in the pulpit,
that I have never preached so well in
my life as I do now when opportunity
otfers. And yet the offered opportuni-
ties are few and far between.
not discouraged nor unwilling to work,
nor disabled nor enfeebled in body or
mind. I have sought daily Divine
direction and used my utmost endeavor
to learn the Lord’s will. I cannot look
upon life as a failure, the Lord has
given me too many tokens of approval
to make that possible. But here I am,
Shall the hands of the presbytery that
set me apart to this sacred office be now
recalled and I enter the rank and file of
willing workers for the Master?” Or
what shall I do?”

And Parson Smith ended his tale,
What answer would you give to his
question? What should he d6? The
number of Parson Smiths is large.—
Deacon Brown in the Watchman.

~ np
PROMPT DECISION.

The secret of getting through work is
method.  Order, it has been said, is
God’s first law. Let it be yours. Do
not let your work accumulate upon your
hands, It is not work that kills, but
arrears of work. Work put off is work
put on with heavy interest. “ Sufficient
unto the day is the evil thereof.” It

becomes intolerable if it be laid upon
to-morrow.

If I may recommend you three rules -

for saving time and economizing
strength, they shall be these: Answer
letters, keep appointments, make up
your minds. In the affairs of this life

a prompt decision is often more import-

ant than a right decision. One man
makes up his mind and acts, it may be,
wrongly, but if so he finds out his mis-
take, corrects and retrieves it before
another man has acted at all. It is pos-
sible- to waste a great amount of time

by thinking, and still more by talking

over actions. - First thoughts are some-
times wiser than second, and generally

wnser than thu'd.
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Hot and Tired W\
how good Sovereign Lime
Juice does taste! It does.
more than cool—it satisfies,
As invigorating as a cold plunge
. md much more lasting in its

Somcignl.ime.luicc

is the pure fresh juice of
limes—retaining all the ma-
tural flavor the fruit
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Mystery characterizes the
work everywhere. It is so in nature, no
less so in grace. “The wind bloweth
where it listeth, and thou hearest the
sound thereof, but it goeth; so is every
one that is born of the Spirit.”

Spirit’s

An ugly family of skin diseases is
the one generally described by the word
Eczema. In all its forms .it - resists
ordinary treatment, but is completely
cured by Weaver’s Cerate used in con-
nection with Weaver’s Sydup.

Every sin is a blow to fhe face of
God.

It Retains Old and Makes New
Friends.—Time was when Dr. Thomas’
Eclectric Oil had but a small field of
distribution, but now its territory is
widespread. Those who first recognized
its curative qualities still value it as a
specific, and while it retains its old
friends, it is ever making new. It is
certain that whoever once uses it will
not be without it.

————

The true man of God 1s not content
with the exhibition of some truths, but
his aim is to teach all things whatsoever
the Lord hath commanded.

Unpleasant]

Boils.
Humors,
Eczema,
Salt Rheum

Weaver’s

Syrup

oures them permanently
by purifying the

Blood.
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