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T don't may that Bill Smith was the lazicst man that ever lived,

but he Was ‘decrdedly the luziest that I ever saw. And I wiil
yenture to say, further, that lus mtch eould not be found 10 ull
Pepparetbora. There was where he heetd—there he hives now.

Well, Bill was a trper—{or that min naver cxisted who was
too lazy to drink.  Of course, he was not one of the reul tear.
down and drag.out sort; but then he drank hard, und was gene-
rally pretty bovdy towsrds evcmng ; for he was too lazy tu get
drunk very corly in the day. :

Onc evening, just abaut two years and three manths ago, ho-
was very drunk  ‘Phe night wus cold —the wind blew fiereely,
and the light snow swept wildl over the gronnd, and added terror
to the howlugs of old Borcas. ‘'hat pight, Bill was full two miles
from his own miscrable hovel, snugly cnsconsed behind some old
boxcs and barrels, in one corner o a fi'thy rum shop. How he
came there, 8o far from home, I do not know, but will pacss, that !
ha happened on board some farmer’s wazgon or sicigh that passed ,
his housc, and was too Jazy to get out il the venele stopped at
the hittle arocery.  But at any rate, Bill was there, two full miles
from hame; the night was wild, and the rum scller wanted toshut
up his groggery.

* Bill, you must clear out,” said the rum.sellers

Bill madz noanewer.

1 say, Bill, you must clear out—go home.”

Bull began to snurc—he was slespy, and tired to boot 3 he always
was.

nine n'clock,”

* Wait awhile;” <aid Bill, “ don't be in a hurry—there’s noth.
ing gained by hurrying.”

*But T must shut up, Bill, and go home. There's nothing
doing here, and I eaw't afford the firc.wood.”

Bdl rouscd up a httle—not much, but a little, and winked,
Perhups he would have said suncthing, bat just then the door
opened, and a stranger waiked . He had rode a long distance,
and, sceing « lizht i1 the '“rummy,” had cailed to inquirce how far
it was to a public house.

¢« Just twwo mules and a halfy” said old baozle, the roraseller;
" nxéd her's a chap thut's going c’cnamost thure—lives right on the
‘r02d.”

B:ll rouscd up a dittle morc; perhaps there was a chance to ride,
and it would not do tsluse ¢, After a httle more ceremony, that
may be imagined, and with a littie assistance that Bill actuully
needed, the two got into the sleigh and rade off.

I w'pose { hive here,” said Bill when the sleigh had gnt a fow
rods pust s hioase.  Thhe stranger reigned up his nag, aud Bilt

- gntout. He had began 1o get suber, und waold have thunked the
E:nllcman for lus ride, but he was really too lazy, and =0 he jostled
ck slowly to his own dour, raised the latch, und went in.

CHAPTER 1.

‘Thero was quite a stir in Pepperciboro the next day. A stran.
had coms to town, and it wus pretty generally ramorcd that
e was (o deliver a tanperance lecture in the village school.house.
Hero and there, little graaps were guthicred together, talking the
matter aver—for it wus indeed something now to have a temper.
anca lecture there; tho oldest inhabitant couldn’t remvmber the
like of it. Bili’s appotite, and an itching to ascertain who and
. what the strangcr was, strged hum as fat as the tavern, whero ho
arrived aboot noon.  Of course he made onc of the group there,
#who talked ubout tho stranger and his business, though procions
tite did he do towurds making up the conversa 1.n,

 Are you going to jwe the new Pledge, Bil?" asked an cld
covev, as he entered the Lar.room.

Bul dudu't know cxactly what answer to make, and 8o, true to
his nature, made none xt o'l

s How 1s 31, uncle Sumon,” continued the same vaice, addrese.
ing anther of the loungers, “are vou goin® to jine the ‘Thowp.
sonians to night 7—they say it's all tho go down the city,”

“The Tomsomans? sard uncie Sunon ; ** I dun't know—they
allow steaming it. I suppase

Old S:mun was the wit of the town, and of courso this sally
produced a laugh.

¢ Not 1 it answered a squarc.rizged, double.breasted fellow,
who hud stoad in a corner of the roomy all the while.  * I've seen
‘e and hearn 'em lecture too; but they don’t hold to stcamin®
any way, us I kaow ; uer they wnt Thempronians neither.?”

* What ure they, Sam 1" asked uncle sunon.

“They ute Wastmgtomans,” suid Sum, ¢ uad they don't hold
to drnkiw’ a drop of hquor—"

“Afore folks,’ addcd Simon, with emphasis; and here was
another Jaugh.

B4 heard all this, but ho took no part, even in the langh, for
he was too lazys  ‘Tawards night the company dispersed, the
greater portion of themn to meet apain at the school.huuse. Bill
got a cuance to nide, und su went to the school-houss too,

‘The lecturer was there, and in good timz hezan his discourse.
He dwelt Jong on the cvit conscquenecs of intemperance; snd
among other things, showed that it uniformly produced luziness—
the worst kind of laziness—cven a Hisregard of those dutics, oa the

| the performance of which depends cleanhiness, heaith enl happ.
 Hallo, Bill—[ s2y, come, crawl out and go hiome ; ’tis most 0

css.
Bill heard the whole, and winked. The others heard, and look.
cd at B4,

Presently the Fledge went round, beginning with uncle Simon
who swus the oldest man and the biggest toper in the house.

s Pl signof Bill Smuth willy said Sumon; “ And I 100,” said
the next—and the next~and—

* But who is Bil Smah 7" asked the stranger.

“There he sits,” answered one, pointing 10 a scat near the
daor; for Bill had not got far into the house—he was too lazy.

‘The Pledge was carnied to lum, and he was requested to sign

“1 can't,” said Bill, «*I'm tired.”

* But you must,” said the stranger, * here are three more wait-
ing for you to sign.”

* Don't you sce I can't,” answered Bill. ¢ And, besides, "tisn't
best to hurry ; there's nothing got by hurrying.  I'm tired.”

* Sign, Bill,” said uncie Simon ; * sign, Bill, and then make a
smc“h "

The audience laughed—Bill looked sober; he was evidently
thtinking ubout somctiung, and this required an cffort. I sus.
peet be was tlunking of the lecture, und ks own lazincss, Pre
sently he spoke.

*1 s'pose I might sign it, and make a specch too,” he said;
“for though I'm u Iittle lazy now.a-days, secing ther's nathing to
doy 1 used to be us emart us any fcllow in Pepperelboro,”

* So you wus,” said Simon ; * now sign the Thompsonians So.
cicty, Bill, and make u specch

1 guess, on the whole, 1 had better wait,” eaid Bill; 3 per.
haps some other titne wiil do as well,”

ut tho stranger insisted, for full half au1 hour,
say, Bill finally s:gned the Pledge.

* And now make a #pcceh,” was the cry from every part of the
liouse. But Bill woulda't muke a speech thatnight, und the other
topers wouldn’t sign the Pledge till the sped <h had been made.

“ DIl come here next Tucsday night, and make a good long
specch,” mud Bill with 1nore energy than he had displayed foe

it.

and strange to



