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stoleîî monoy in your pocket 1' said the
ruinister.

"I said sometlîing, about a trade is a £rade,
and men iiiust look out for themnselves wlien
tliey bval) horses-but lie eut nie short.

Il' Your owvn soul, said be, ' vill not admit
the excubes îvhicli your seltishiness itiveîîts.'

"' 1But the rule you apply,' said I, 'will
cut off the heads of churcli trexnbers as wvell
as mine. Thiere's Deacon Ricli; lie trades
in liorses, and shiaves whien lie can.'

"'No inatter , said lie, whose head is cut
off; no inatter whiat Deacon Ricli does. «You
have to deal witlî your own soul, and with
the Lord. And I -wiIl tell you, wvlether you
are out of the Cbiurch or iii it, a single dol-
lar whiclî you have unijustly and kcnowingly
taken froui any nman without rendering him
its full value to the best of your ability-a
single dollar, I say, wvill be like a mili-stone
hung upon your neck to sink your soul into
the sea of spiritual deathV

IlI couldn't. stand that. The Spirit of
God used those wvords wvith. terrible effeot
upon my heart. I was greatiy agitated.
The trutli spoken by the pastor appealed to
my understan ding witlî irresistible power.
I -,ent away, but I couldn't rest. So I took
seventy-flve dollars and wvent to Peter and
paid him, mrakiiig lîiai promise not to tell
anybodo, for I wvas ashiamed to have it
knowvn that I -%vas conscience-stricken anid
liad payed back the money.

IlTiien I wvent to the minister again, and
told hiîn wvhîat I had douie. lie didn't praise
me as 1 thouglit he wvould. Hie took it as a
matter of course, and no more menit in it
than it is to wvash my liands before I sit
down to supper. On the contrary, lie seemed
Vo suspect that my hands wvere not quite
dlean yet. Hie -wanted to, know if I liad
wvronged anybody else besides Peter. I tried
to say no, but my conscience wouldn't let
me. I could have toid a plumper lie than
that once -%vithout flinching-yes, and. -flat-
tered, my own heart Vo believe the lie. I
was discouraged. I feit bitterly dishear-
tened. It was, indeed so much harder be-
ing a Christian than I supposed, that 1 re-
gretted going Vo talk with the minister at
ail. Like the young man wlio had great
possessions, I 'vas on the point of going
away sorrowful. But my heart burned
within me, and I was forced Vo speak.

JIlIn the way of business,' said I, 'no
doubt I have taken advantage here and there
-as everybody does-as church. members
themseives do when thty can.

11 1What everybody does is no rule for
you and me, Captain Bail,' said the minister.

'It is to be Chnristians in the fullest sense
-not simply cliurchi nembers-tha, ;ve mnust
strive 4vitl ahl our hearts. The fact of our
being in the fold does not inake the lamb;
there are wvolves in the fold, nias! but wve
are by no mearns justified in doing as the
wolves do, even wvhen they appear in sheep's
clothing.'

"I felt the rebuke. 1 VeII, said 1, 'tiiere
is Deacoiî Rich-I thîink lie paid me a note
twice. Tie first timellepaid itwewere trans-
actingjother business, and by sonie nîistake
the note wvasn't destroyed. I found it among
my papers afterward. 1 was a good deat
excited, and lay awake more than one niglit
thinking, what I ought to do about it. The
IDeacon was a liard ýDman, I considered, and
took advantage of people wlien lie could.
Hee had driven more thani orle liard bargyain
witî Ie.'?

The Deacon, wlio wvas present, heard the
allusions to, himself, wvlined and coughied un-
easily. Captain Bell wvent on without
appearing to mind him.

"So,' said I Vo, the minis ter, II conciuded
I would serve the Deacon as lie wvould proli-
ably have served me under the sanie circum-
stances.'

c'i 1 kept the note by me a, gooi wvhile,
and wvhîen I thougliht the particulars of our
settlement lad slipped lis mmnd, I said to
hîim one day, may be lie would like to take
up that note, -%vliicll lîad been due thien a
considerable time. Hie wvas surprised-
looked excited and angry-said lie liad paid
it, and held out stoutly for awhule; but
there wvas thxe note. There was no proof
that it liad ever been paid, and finaily lie
took out his pocket-book, and with some
pretty liard words, paid it over again with
interest.'

Il1And now,' said the minister, « vhat are
you going Vo do about it V

I suppose,' said 1, ' the money muýt be
paid back.'

"lSo I went Vo the Deacon the next day,
told him that on reflection, I was convinced
that lie was riglit and I was wrong about the
first payment of the note, and returned the
money-one liundred and thirteen dollars-
a good. deal Vo, his astonishment.

"I hoped, tIen, ail wvas riglit" continued
Captain Bail. 1 tried Vo satisfy my con-
science that it was. But 1 was afraid to go
back to Vhe minister, lie lias such a way of
stirring up Vhe conscience and finding mud
at the bottom when we flatter ourselves that
because it is out of siglit, there is no impur-
ity there. .And I knew tliat, as long as I
dreaded to see the minister, something must
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