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nobody knowed owt about {t—'"twere plain asa pikestad,”

Mrs. Catchpole paused &.moment to catch her breath.
" Plain as a pikestaff,"” solemnly observed Wilow Hunt, in
e s chkiren vage and tatters,” continued the goss

n' his children rags and tatters,” continued the gossip,
before the bréath was fairly cau.iht. gos'p
¢ Rags and tatters,"” came in like an echo,

S Bul now-"" and Mts. Caichpole nodded her head and
r?‘heii her hands, as if words were far too weak to express all
she kntw.

Widbw Hunt fivc a prolonged and solemn shake of the
frilled cap that did duty st once for ‘itself and the echo too.

‘This silence of the two ald ladies fairly cxpressed the
opinions of the village as to Bill Smith, ** He must be a-
makin’ inoney,” was the summary objection by which Mz,
Horn was alwzys defeated when he referved t6 Bill as an in-
stance of thinking about giving. Yet it was 30 nbviously
impossible for him to be getting rich, or really saving much,
that words generally gave way to the convenient vagueness
of a nod or 2 Jogk,

Thete could be no manher of doubt about it that Bill
Smith was a prosperous fellow. Anybody must have been
blind if they hadn’t noticed a strange improvement in the
Jook of the man and of all about him. Even a blind man

‘would havelieard it. For many a day together the smithy
used to be still; but: aow eatly dawn seemed to wake the
n:iing anvil as well as the music of the birds. And to
wake the smith himsell as well as the smithy. You used to
hear him ‘cursing and growling ; now six days out of seven

ou'd héat Bill Smith. singibg away with his bass voice.
or smiths always sing—blacksmiths I mzan—it's part of
their work. Some ingenious person has pointed out how
that the father of such as handle the harpand the organ, and
the Instructor of every artificer in brass and iron, went hand
in hand. Whiat more likely, he asks, than {hat thoughtful

{ubal. stood in the smithy of his half-brother, Tubal-cain,
istening to the ringing anvil, and the double bass of the
bellows, as he reduced the many sounds to the first laws of
harmony, and desigried his harp and organ? This at least
is certain, that every Tubal-cain has been halfbrother to

Jubal ever sivce. It certainly was worth getting up early to
heaz Bill sxni the Morning tymn, to the old tune with is
twists and tsills,

* Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run;
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,
To pay thy momming’s sactifice.”

And then to hear him whistle the air as he thrust the iron
into the fire, and taking the handle of the bellows, woke up
the sleepy fire into a quivering lame that leaped half up the
chimney. And when the won was glowing white, it was
ﬁ;)cod to see the sparks fly as the merry nnging kept tune to
the vigout of the second verse :

¢t Redeem thy misspent moments past,
Aud live this day as if thy last ;
Thy talents to improve take care 3
For the great day thyself prepare.”

Then came the histing from the trough, and the steam half
hid the- singer as be held the hot iron in the water, steadily
singing the next verse :

¢! Let all thy converse be sincere,
y conscience as the noon-cay clear ;
For God's all-secing eye surveys
Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and ways,”

This solo that proclaimed Bill's pmfﬁﬁt)’ in the smithy,
had quite & chorus of its own outside. ere were airy little
hemmings of prosperity in the branches of the apple-tree,
that bent down tu the ground with the weight of fruit. The
vine Jeaves that peeped in at the windows rustledallday long,
gossiping of the good things they saw within. The four
grafted .rose-trees that stood in the corners of the grass-plot
grew up stately and flourishing, ar if conscious that they
were :f the esiablishment, and prospered accordingly, The
tidy little woman that flitted past the open door ard the
cheery song that came from within, completed a vision of
Wﬁty. The childten, too, that came down-the shady
¢ from school, wi.a zosy cheeks and glad voices, kept up
the impression ; and the baby—the Xoungest mother in
Tatti agreed that there never had been so prosperous
achild in the place.
.No wonder, then, that people talked of Bill Smith as “ a-
making money."’

Moteover, Bill thought himself as prosperous as any man
need be 3 but then he used the word in his own sense.

**-You sce with most folks prosperin’ ineans getting money,
but I know that it means using monzy. Five ot ten shilhn’
a week, or twenty oc thirty for that matter, don't make a
wan prosperous if he can’t use it when he's got it. I can
remember the time when the more I had the less T prospered
—when more money on'y meant more drink and more want.”
This was-Bill's explanation. The fact was, that ever since his
convcrsion Bill had been 2 favourite pupil of Mister Hom’s.

Tt was at the close of 2 lonp evening talk with Mister
Houn that Bill first began to carty out his master’s teaching,

* Goad advice isn't & thing to be kept oa the shelf, and
on'y looked at like the doctor’s medicine when & wan's
getlin’ better,™ he said to bis wife as he sat down with pencil
and paper to see how he-could ** matchit."

They had been talking of the scriptaral mle—to ll¥ by on
the fint day of the week, as God prospered one.  ** Notthat
what was best for somefolks in other times is always best
for everybody in these, but that if a man can getscriptare to
build upon it's the best-and most comfortable foundation we
can bave,” was Mister Horn's comment on the text,

. SoBill Hs:t ﬁ:‘i‘xh a no;u,gm;: money-box belore him, turn.
over it principles of prosperity—using money.
mﬁ‘he Bible h‘yeopm before b?m at the sixteenth ch:}'ter of
the First- Epistie to the Corinthians. Bill's fingec'bad gone
slowly,over the second verse as he whispered the words to
himsell ; thea he sat ’xl:{emd Jooked at the fire, tuming it
ovet for some time. | The thoughts very slowly shaped them.

selveg into Bill's priticiples of guving.

¢ Scems to mc there's one thing as plain as a pikestaf,

for all I'm no scholard—a mau ought to manage about givin'..
He is to lay by for it, just like he does fot his house rent,
and for half a score o' thiogs besides —for everything a'most
except for glving, Thete's very many folks can't give any-
thing 'pon the spur o' the moment, and they .ink that 'tis
all right If they don't. Bit seems to ine 'tis all wroog.
They couldn't pAy their rent 'pon the spiirf o’ the moment
either, but for all thex the Jandiord expects 1o get his money,
A man ix to lay by and arrange for it ; whether folks hold
with doing it oo the first day o' the weck or the last, they
are in abad way who don’t do lt at all. So that's the first
head, as the preachzrs say.” Add Bill nodded his own
hu;l d'mh considerable satisfaction, as if that point were
settled. |
** Now the next thing is how muchto lay by," he wenton,
taking up his paper, and biting the end of gis penait as he
lumeﬁ over this question. ** I can make thirty shulin’ a
week, takin’ one week with another,” Bul muttered slowly ;
and he ruud ALn, gnawing at the pencil,  ** Well, s’pose
1 say three shilling & week,"” and he figured a large theee at
the top of the paper. He held it out at arm's length, put
his head on one side, and looked at his handinwork with an
air of satisfaction. “ That's the second head then—thrce.
1 don't see how 1t can anyhow be less than that, as Maater
Horn says that the Jew gave a tenth, and I'm not guin’ to
be behind the Jew. No, no, they didn't know anything
about what Paul said,” and Bill tummed ever three or four
es of his Bible. ***Ye know, [yeknow] the grace of our
rd Jesus Chnst, that though He was nich, yet for yuur
sakes He become poor, that ye through His poverty might
be nuch.' No, I can'tgive less than a teath, and I'm a’'most
thinkin' that I ought to give more. Well, et that stand to
begin with— the more ‘I get, the more 1'll give of 1.

And as if to confirm what was done, Bill stretched him-
self on the table, put his head on one side, and thrust out
his tongue, and having weited his pencil he went over the
latge three again.

Then he ratsed himself and bit the penail vigorously, with
the air of aman whofelt himself :uingi through a difficulty.
*The next thing i9 what must § lay by for. First of all,
there's the Lord’s work, o' course. I oughtto begin with
that, I'm sure, for religion saved me more than the whole of
it. ‘Three shillings ! why it wasn’t half enough sometimes
to pay for the week’s beer,  And then religion made me
sober and.steady, and that brought me in three times as
much. Besides, what else is there that’s so well worth
paying for ? House rentand doctor’s billa’nt to be mentioned
in the same breath along with it.  And butcher's meat and
bread isn’t such good cheeras I pet out o’ religion. Folks
pay for them as & duty ; but think what religion costs isn’t
a duty at all—that’s only a charty, something that asn't
meant for any but rich folks who can afford it—and folks
mast be very rich indeed before they can see their way to
afford that. And besides that,” Bill went on to himself,
“ somchow I don't like to think about it all as payin' debts,
T want to feel like Mister Homn {)uts it, as all I've go: be.
longs to my blessed Lord,and I'm pul in forakind of a
stewart, who has got to Jook after the estate and manage to
make so much of it as ever he can for his master. And for
a Master like mine—bless His holy name 1—how can I ever
do eaough 2" And Bill's whole soul woke up in a moment
into a song of praise—plaintively and tenderly came the
words :

4 See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down :
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, .
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?”

And then loudly and heartily came the next verse :

“Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too smail ;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life myalL”

** Butcome, Bill Smith ; good feclin’sand singin’ hymns
won't settle the matter ;” and once more the teeth worked
at the pencil, as Bill lookedat the large figure three,

“To begin with, therc’s class money—wife and myself.
Without managin’ I coutd give 2 pentiy a week, let's double
that and see how it looks."” So that was figured—C. M. a
quartes—wife asd mysell; four shillin’ and four pence
*Then there's the ticket—we'll double that and see how it
looks.” And that came in an uneven line. Ticket M,
ditto, & quarter, fourshillin’.  *'That looks very pretty, any-
how,” cried Bill as he held it out admiringly. = **Well, but
I ha'n't done ryct by a long way. There’s the collections,
and the poor folk in the place ; it will be good to have a bit
for them, so say five shillin® more.”

¢ Butstop, " cried Bill, somewhat alarmed, **I'm goin’ too
fast,” andLhe added 1t all up and found that .t came to thir-
teen shillings and four pence a quarter,  ** T1atU never do,
never,” and_ Bill scratched his head as if by way of waking
up the sleeping brains inside. Then he figured three times
thirteen, and stared with blank astonishment to see it come
to thirty-nine shillings a quarter.

It caa'’t be right,” said Bill, going over it again; and
yet it scemed to be.  Then, to his great relief, he heard his
wile moving up stairs.  **Missis,” he cried to his spouse,
‘“I'm in amuddic;” and he was most thoroughly bewildered.
*If 1 speod three shillhin' a week what'll that come toina
quarter 2"

**Why, thirty-nine shillings, to be sure, Bill, won"t it?"
said the wife from the top of the stairs in an undertone, for
Tattingham's most prosperous baby had just dropped off into
in{%::]ilc snore that was much too musical to be barshly dis.
tarbed.

So it is,” said Bill, potting thirty-nine beside the larpe
thréé, “and there's more than five and twenty shillin® left
now. Why, Isha'n’t be able 10 find_:hings enough to give
t0."” Bill was 1eally embairassed with his riches. What
should he Fnt down next.  As he Jooked about in wonder
his cye Fell on his littie maiden’s missionary-box, and at
once another line filled up the paper—missions, one penny
X week—one dnlli%:nd opepeany. This atonce ed
home missions—*' Cant give to onc without the other,”

-said_Bill, as he pencilled a Glh entry, and arranged for
another shilling and penny.

There; followed a inore pralongéd pause than ever, and
the pencil could scavecly bear the more vigorous applica.
tion of the teeth, when Bill remembered that the paron at
Tattingham collected for the Bible Society, and called now
and then for & tufle.  So down went another Eenny a week,
and at the end of another crooked line there appeared
another one shillihng and one penny v quarter. Four and
four pence a year. Perhaps, 11 Bill hid known it, he would
scarcely have been so ‘‘owdacious,” for the squite who
owned the parish could only afford five shillings & year.

And now what elie was there! The pencil wouldn't
stand the much more severe attack from those sharp teeth—
and yet bere he corld think of nothing more, and had 2 good
deal over a pound to get 5id of every quarter. Then came
a cesolution to take a pew 1n Tatungham Chapel, thinking
that he could afford to be comfortable. It was with a posis
tive relief that he wrote down that “four shillin’ a qearter.”

Then adding 1t up once more, Bill was anno almost
angry, to find that 1t only came to twenty shillings and
sevenpence, ‘Then the good wife came to his relief.

T 'am fairly muddled, and can’t match it no how,” said
Bill, scratching his head with one hand, and holding out the

aper.
o P‘e(::m'l you see your way to save as much s you
wanted 2 she sad, Juoking over his shoulder at the figures.

** Nay—1t's just the other way about that beats me~I1
can’t find things enough tu give to. We're too nich, too
rich, missis.”

** Ah! you've forgotten the children,” sad the wife, as
she ran quickly over Bill's figures—**three of them for school-
ing, that's twopence a week, that's six shillings and sixpence
a quarter.”

il shook his head doubtfully—*Nay, dear, I don't
think that'll do. You see 1t's & tenth for the Lord, and 1
might as well put down their clothin' and food to His
account as their education.”

“Well, but there's the club, can’t you put that in?" said
the wife, anxious to help her husbana.

** Nay, wife, that won't do either," said Bill.  ¢*You see
if I begin to bring myself in at all, I might comen for it all,”

At last busband and wife gavein.  *‘There it is,” said
Bill, “*eighteen shillin’ and five pence for the Loid when.
ever He wants it. He knows it's there, and He'll send
:omebody to fetch it, for He knows a good many who
veed it.’

So Bill put up his pencil and paper.  *‘1'll never believe
anybody again as long as I live, when they say they can't
afiord to give. They can afford sixpence x day in beer and
tobacco very often, and they can go foolin' away their money
in a score of ways. There’s only one reason why folks can't
afford to give, and that is, because they afford so much for
everything else. \Why, if a man would put by sixpence a
week, he’d very likely be able to give six times s much as
he does—and he'd be able to do it, asthe Book says, not

dgingly or of necessity, but like a cheerful giver that the

.otd loves.”
(7o e contimued.)

HIS SECOND CHOICE.,

‘“Hester " exclaimed Aunt Susan, ceasing het rocking
and knitting, and sitting upright, *‘Do you know what your
husband will do when you are dead?”

¢¢What do yout mean 2 'was the startled reply.
ﬁn‘(; He will go and marry the sweetest-tempered girl he can

¢ 0, suntie 1" Hester began.

“ Don't interrupt me till T have finished,” said Aunt Su.
san, leaning back and taking up her knitting.  **She may
not be as pretty as you are, but she will be good natitred.
She way not be as bright as you are, but she will be good
natured.  She may not be as good & housckeeper asyouare,
in fact I think she will not, but she will be good natured.
She may not even love him as well as you do, but she will
be mote good natured.”

**Why, auntie "—

“That isn't all,” continued Aunt Susan. f*Every day

u live you are making your busband more and more in
ove with that good-patured woman who may tske your
place some day, After Mr, and Mis. Harrison lelt you the
other evening the oniy temark made about them was, *She
is 2 sweet woman.'”

't Ah, auntie V—

““That isn’t 21}, composedly resumed Aunt Susan. **To.
day your husband was half across the kitchen floor bringing
you the first ripe peaches, and all you did was to look up
and say, ‘There, Will, just sce your muddy tracks on my
clean floor. I won't have my clean floor all tracked up.’
Some men would have thrown the peaches out of the win.
dow. One day you screwed up your face when he kissed
you because his moustache was damp, and said, ‘I never
want you to kiss me again” When he empties anything you
tell him not to spill it, when he lifts anything you tcl}f im
ot to break it.  From mormning till night yoar sharp voice
is heard complaining and fault-finding, And last winter,
when you were so sick, you scolded him for allowing the
pump to freeze, 2nd took no notice when he said, ‘I was so
anxious about you that I could not think of the pump.'”

*¢ But, auntic''—

* Hearken, child.  The strongest, most intellectual man
of them all cares more for 2 woman's tenderness than for
anything else in this world, and without this the cleverest
woman and the most perfect bousekeeper is sure to lose her
husband's affection in time. There may be a few more men
like your Will, as gentle, and loving, and chivalrous, as for-
getful of self, and 3o satisficd with loving that their affection
will die & Jong, struggling death; bat, in most cases it takes
but & few years of fretfulness and fault-finding to tarmn a has.
bind's love-into irritated indifference.”

¢ Well auntie "'~

'*Yes, well!  You are not dead yet, and that sweet-tem.
E::d woman has not yet- been found-; 30 you havetime to

me s sereae and sweet that your husband can never
imagine that there is a better tempered woman in exise
tence.'—~Advocate and Guardian,



