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THE CONFESSION OF A STING

MAN, .
CLBY- S, J. SMITI, ‘

* Phere is no doubt about it3 I .was o
stingy man. - I'lived in & mean house, had

‘it poorly furnished, paid my servant the

lowest possible wages, and ate the cheapest

food that could be found in the. market.

1 gave little to the church, nothing to the
needy, and was amassing a fortune for the
mere pleasure of its :Possession, "X 'held
mortgages on half the houses in our village,
and showed no mercy for the poor crea-

-tures who failed to have ready the in-

terest. : :
Otherwise I was an upright man.

oI

never was known to'lie orsteal, I refrained

from running in debt, kept tho Sabbath
day holy, and was even deacon of the

‘church which I attended with a regularity
‘that was indeed praiseworthy. I did not

understand how I came to be chosen for
that office—I presums thero was a scarcity
of male workers in the church—but I know
that T was faithful to all tho duties which

_did not interfere with my own pocketbook,

Our church building was large ‘and
grand, having been crected only a year
or two previous to my advent in the place ;

but the Sabbath-school was held in a little

old structure adjoining the church, one in
which our people had formerly worshipped.
This was not li¥ge enough to comfortably
seat all the children, and they were packed
in there overy Sunday like sardinesin a
box. DBesides, the ceiling was very low,
and on warm days the room was almost un-
endurable. Of course, it was oub of the
question to have the children meet in the
church, and our pastor was making strenu-
ous cfforts to collect sufticient money to
build a chapel for the little ones, But it
was uphillwork. Several of our well-to-do
families had moved out of the neighbor-
hood, and e few that remained in the
church did not. feel like bearing all the ex-
penses of tho new building. The people

.in ‘modeorate cirenmstances had been so
- Intely taxed for the church edifice that they

were unable just then to give anything
oxtra. Yetour pastor would notrelinquish

~tho iden of having a comfortable room for
el Aot (RSN Yiete sy S parege MLty
tho childrély ‘Notico'after notiec was'read

that o meeting would be held to talk the
matter over, bub - the people were dis-
couraged, and so few attended that nothing

_could be done. ~ At last ho hit on a new

plan, He invited the congregation to a
sociable to be heldin the Sunday-school
room. Then they camne out in full foree,
and the pastor took this opportunity to
plead the case with them. Crowded and
uncomfortable as were the people thab
night, they knew it was far worse for the
children, for they numbered many more
than the grown folks. It was readily
agreed that a new building was necessary,
but no one could decide how to get the
wherewithal for the same.  As to my help-
ing in tho matter, the idea never océurred
to me; my money belonged to me, and
not to thechurch. Therefore I was highly
indignant whenX. heard this-remark from
one of the brothers: ** Whatis the matter
wich Deacon Storrs? Isn't he the stingy
man? He might build the room himself ;
he's able.” '

I.was too much insulted to remain
longer with the others. I slipped away
from the meeting and went unnoticed
through a side door into the church. The
gas in there had not been lighted, but the
moon, beaming through the colored glass
of the windows, lent a soft radiance to the
holy edifice. I took a seat’in a side pew,
divectly opposite a large window which
waa the pride of our people. It was of
stained glass, and beautiful in design. Tn
the centre was a life-sizo picture of our
Saviour with a little lamb in his bosom.
Lit up as it was, it seemed almost liko a
living person standing there, and the
Saviour appeared to be regarding mo with
a tender, pitying gaze)- The -Jonger I
locked the more -lif¢-like the figure be-
came, and I grew so used to the iden that
I was not at all surprised when it slowly
descended from the window and stood be-

“fore me, the little lamb being now trans-

formed into a living child, Laying his
unoccupied hand gently on my head, he
looked kindly but reproachfully into my
face and said in a sweet voice that I shall
never forget, **Suffer the little children
to eome unto wme, und forbid them not, for
of such is the kingdom 6f heaven.”

"doubling her wages,

Then gradually the form floated back
toward the window, and in a moment
everything .was as it-had been—that is,
all excepting myself—I- felt that I was
a changed man‘; my cyos had at last been
opened, and I could see my’ grievous faulb
in all its enormity. The words *¢Suffer
the little children” Had told me.that I had
been instrumental in hindering them. .

" Persons to whom I lave since related
this wonderful cccurrence have declared
it was all a dream. TFethaps they were
right, but “I Wils not ednscious of a going’

to sleep or even of an awakoning ; things|.

seemed to slowly change as I sat there in

‘| that pew with my eyes wide open. . I be-

lieve it was a vision sent by .God to turn
my eyes toward my own shortcomings.
However, I remained there for a long time
and pondered deeply, honestly, seriously,
on myself and my duty. At lastI slipped
away home without stopping to speak to
any person. - . ‘

About & week later I met one of the
deacons, who thus accosted mo :

“tBrother Storrs, the strangest thing
is happening. Ground is being broken for
the new chapel for the Sunday-school.
No one knows who is having it done, not
oven the pastor, and the contractor won’t
tell.

Tt does look strange,” I answored,
and being in somewhat of a hurry, passed
on 1y way. o .

“The following month I surprised myself))
ny servant and my friends by moving into
a house more in keeping with my means.
T furnished it comfortably; nearly knocked
my servant down with_ astonishment by
and altogether began
to live like other people. -

In tho nieantime tho little chapel was
growing rapidly and beautifully, and be-
fore long the scholars of our school had an
assembly room of which we "had no reason
to bo ashamed.

¢ All that romains now is to discover
the generous donor,” said the pastor, to the
children on the day they tool possession
of the chapel. ** Let us bow our headsand
ask God to shower blessings on our un-
known friend.’ ‘ _

One evening nearly the whole congrega-
tion rushed in upon mefin’ my new house
and greeted me with: ¢ We've found you
out, we've found you oub_at last !’ After
inviting them 'in and making them com-
fortable, I began to inguire what it all
meant. This was told mo: Noticing the
chango in my manner of living, our pastor
had suspected that it was I who built the
chapel.  Of course, he determined to find
out the truth. Mecting the countractor
near the chapel one morning, he said:
«Pid Mr. Storrs plan the building him-
self, or did—"

¢ Oh, no!” the man answered, suppos-
ing that T had confessed at last, ‘“ho had
an architoct.” :

To be sure, the story spread, and the
only wonder was that I had not heard of it
before.

When all had been explained we pro-
ceeded to, mako merry, and I believo I
am safe in stating that among tho many
people present there was not ono merrier
or happier than myself. I had discovered
that it is more blessed to give than to re-
ceive, and now I would not o back to my
old life for the greatest fortune cn earth.
Should » stingy man chance to read this
story, I advise him to try my plan and he
will never regret it.

A GENEROUS GIVER.

Martin E. Gray, of Ohio (we do not give
his post office address, lest he be pestered
with all sorts of appeals), is one of the most
remarkablo givers of ourtime. Many years

:ago he promised the Lord that, if he should

be spared to a good old age, he would en-
deavor to give to tho cause of Christ not
less than $100,000. Fe is now nearly
eighty years old, "and has almost reached
his gréat aim. To the Home Mission So-
cioty, in January, he sent a New Year's
aift of $3,000, making $41;502.66, which
he has given to this Society in large sums,
aside from smaller and special offerings.
“How has hodone it? By great industry,
and frugality in a spirit of consecration to
Christ.  He began life with almost nothing.
From & farm and saw-mill, chiefly, have
come his resources. He lives and dresses
moderately, that ho may give more to pro-

man, in tho best sense of the word, - thaid
Martin B. Gray,- of Ohio, at the ‘age of
eighty, wo know not where to find him,
Tle has the consciousness of having honored
God with his substance in an. unuasual;de-
gree. While there are men of larger re-
sources who have givenmore than hg, yet,.
in proportion to his ability, he: far out-
ranks- them as a’ gonerous giver, for the
| true standard of measurement is not simply
the amount a man gives, but what relation
‘this bears o his ability to give. ~Honor
the devoted man who'thus honors God. ¢
In a letter writtenaboub threo years ago
to tho- Corresponding Sceretary. of the
Home Mission Society Brother Gray wrote:
" ¢ T pecéived much inspiration in reading
the life of J. 8. Cob, of Boston, who gave
£50,000 for. benevolence, but I never ex-
pected to bo able to give one-half that
amount ; but I am very thankful that the
Lord has so abundantly blessed the labors
of my hands that I have been able togive
to advanco his canse $75,904 up to January
1,1889. Ipractice the mostrigideconomy,
as you will see when I tell you that during
the past two years I have given over $12,-
000 for the Master and about $500 for my
board, clothes, books, papers, and attend-
ing our anniversarics at Minneapolis and

"ashington, and our -State Convention
and other missionary meetings.

7 think the Master has called me to
this -work, and woe be to me if I do not
obey. - I love the work, and am willing to
make sacrifice of many good things of this
lifeif it can be the means of winning souls
to Christ ‘and honoring his name. If the
Lord should permit e to live until I am
cighty years of age, and should bless the

* | 1abors of my hands in the future as in the

past, I would be able to bring the amount
for bemevolence up to $100,000. If it
would advance his causo more to take me
home, I am willing to go any time, as I
know he will do right.” -
Martin BE. Gray was born in Madison,
N. Y. January 29,1815, From his earliest
recollection his mind was very tender on
the subject of religion. At the age of six-
teen he was deeply concerned about his
soul's salvation, and after a long and earn-
ost struggle found great peace and joy . in
Olrist ‘as his Saviour. Not until he was
nineteen years of age, liowover, did he
‘unite with the church, when he was bap-
tized by the Rev. Richard Clarke at Madi-
son, N. Y. Tor several years he ‘was in
poor health. And now we quote from a
bricf biograplical sketeh which he was in-
duced - to prepare for a friend, and which
wo are permitted-to use:
«These were years of great anxiety that
I might be restored to health in order to
do some good in the world for the Master.
As Icould nob preach;I knew if I could
work I could earn money to sustain those
that we called to preach the Gospel, as this
appeared to be the means the Lord had ap-
pointed tosavethose thatbelieve. It wasumy
prayerinsceret from day to day that Tmight
Do restored to health ; and I told him if he
would restore me I would conscerate one-
‘tenth of my earnings to his service, that I
would not follow tho passions or follies of
this world. I asked not for riches or
honors of the world, but that I might be
an instrument in the hand of God of deing
cood in saving souls from cternal death.
My health inproved slowly until I was 25
cars old, whenI could do a fair day’s
work. I was subject to my father until I
was 30 years old.  He would never permit
me to leave him, s it seemed ho could not
get along without me. :
“Inmy thivtieth year I married one of
her into the family to dé the work for the
whole houschold (as my mother’s health
was poor). My father gave me a pair of
steers which I broke and leept tall they wore
oxen, which I sold for $50 when I wasaboub

everreceived. When I was married father;
promised . to' give me one-third I could
make on the farm, and one-half I couldy
make on the saw-mill, and I was to keep
cverything in repair, pay all the hired help
and support the family. I told my wife I
thought we could save $200 per year by my
doing the work of two men and my wife do-
ing tho work of two women, and we succeed-
ed in laying by that amount for a number of
years, so thab in six yenrs, with the most
rigid economy, we had laid up $1,353.

The first investment that I made, soon

mote Christ’s cause on the -earth, This is
his chief joy. And, if there isa happier

after I was married, was in a piece of land

it became due.

the best girlsin the State of Ohio, and took |-

51 years old, it being the first $50 I had|

it on time, and when we had ‘it paid-for
wo sold it and gave a warranty decd:; my:
half of tho pay amounted: to alittle over -

'$300.. Notwithstanding I had ' promised.

the Lord one-tenth of what I could earnif
he would restore me to health, T had neg-
lected to do so ; thought I was poor “and

had to work so. hard for what I had he

would not requiro it of me. ' This, I ‘ne-
knowledge and confess with shame. . I
found to- my sorrow .that. there.is that’

‘| which withholdeth mbre than is‘neet ard

it tendeth to poverty.  The-title to the
land that we sold was disputed, and was™
put into court to be ‘decided ;  and ‘after
continuing in law some ‘ten years was de--
cided agninstus ;- and I had to  pay about
$2,000 to settle it all alone as father was
getting old and took no interest in it. -
«This I considered the chastening hand
of my heavenly Father for my disobedience
in not paying my vows unto him. I was
constantly, meeting with smaller losses.
Everything seemed to go_wrong. - I made
up my mind that I must fulfil the promise
I had made to my heavenly Father, not on
account of his chastening hand, but because
it was-a duty to perform—the vow that I
had made ; and I commenced ab once to-
pay the one-tenth of my earnings to tho
different benevolent objects of the day,
notwithstanding I was in debt on account
of this great loss and my property was
mortgaged to securo the payment. Yeb I
kept my payments all up, and the last pay-
ment was met more than one year before
I felt that there is that
seattereth and yet increaseth. The Loxd
blessed the labors of my hands continually,
and I thought one-tenth was too small a
portion to give, considering the constantly
increasing demand for money to carry for-
ward the work of the various benevolent
enterprises of the day, and that I would
give one-fifth of my income until 1 was
worth a eertain amount, and then I would
give all, except a plain, prudent living.
And much sooner than Texpected was that
amountroachedand §7.00 over.  Icollected
$1,000 immediately, and sent it to tho
treasuver of the Flome Mission Socicty, ib.
being the largest amount” I'had ever paid
at one timo for benevolence. I fecl just
as anxious to make money now as ever,
not that I may follow the fashions and
follies of the world, not that I may have a
hamo of being benevolent, but that I may
win souls for Christ. My motto, is ‘ one
more soul for Jesus.’ :
¢ YWhat I have has been mado by farm-
ing, including a saw-mill on the farm that
we run in wet weather when we eannot
work on the farm.  When I figure up tho
amount abthe end of the year that I havo
paid for the-different benevolent objects of
the day, it is very strange where the money
comes from ; it seems almost a miracle.
sond the amount of my free-will offering,
not boasting, but with the prayer that the
Lord will bless it to lis- own honor and
glory, and that I may be an instrument in

his hands of saving souls,”
—_—

. A LESSON OF. SPRING.

We walked with silent tread

The “city of the dead”
(My littlo maiden prattling merrily),

The air was warm and stilled,

Yet carth and air were thrilled
With Spring's exultant breath of prophecy.

And all the smiling sod
~ Sent incense up to God
From wild white Easter lillics, small and sweet,
Each holding gladly up .
Her pale and pearly cup
Set 'round with dew-drops, in a crown complete.

Faint clanging overhead
The pilot wild-fowlled
His columns, like a wish-bone flung on high,
npill, far against the blue,
They melted out of view, - 3
Winging their way along thd’tmcklcss sky.
IVith blue eyes wonder-wido
) My little maiden cricd,
“Who telled the lilics it was time to come?”
#Tho One Who sends the word
To every exiled bird,
That he may seek again his northern home.

“The Ono Who conquered Death
To justify our faith .
Will call ug from the grave, like Easter flowers;
1Will guide our spirits forth T
Like wild-birds from tho north,
Tjl1 the cternal joys of heaven arc ours.”
—Mprs. McVean-ddams, in Youlh's Companion,

.in’éonibuny with my father. W& Bd‘ug‘li'h; '

v ‘...



