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THE DEACON'S TENTH. Nat had died, an' most unexpectedly had 
lull mv live thousand dollar*: if the h-g- 
ary had dropped down from the skies 1 
couldn't have been more surprised. Nov 
I liad three hundred a coinin' in from it, 
and it most killed me to take thirty on't 
an" put it aside lor the Ixird. 
help whinin'.

"Now, lluldy." «ay* I, "don't ye believe 
the old .Few* deducted their taxe» afore 
they laid by their tenth?"

";1 dunno," *ay* «lie; “we might read up 
Jx'viticuh an" Number* and Deuteronomy

"Blew my «oui, lluldy," say* 1, "I'd ra
ther pay the whole thirty dollar* than 
wade through all them dull book*, 
then," nay* 
to what tlu>e

My next neighbor, old Mr. Hodge*, had 
a m-n who went to the city and studied 
law, and' got to lie a judge, an' come* 
home in hi* big carriage owe in a while 
to visit the old folks, Ins wife an' fluid- 

an" «vein’ them 1 had

By Mary S. Chapman.
the elder had preached a moat 

Mormon on Christian giviu' m
Ye

ml
wliicliMie took what 1 called purty strong run dressed to lit*, 

a natural hankerin' for Tlioma* to turn 
out like that. l waa a-*a> 
lluldy when the elder’s folk* wa* gone.

"Now, Lyman Tubbs," say* she, a-look-

uouldn'tground. A lining other thing*, he said 
we'd ought to do a* much lor our religion I in" this to

a* the tild .lew* did lor their*, an' wluh?
all right to lay up for a rainy day, 

an" to get ahead if we honestly could, we 
should set apart at least one-tenth of our 
income a* the

too't'ar," say* 1 to my wife, lluldy, 
was a driviu' home truin mvvtin'.

in' at me with them 
o' lie

great, earnest eye* 
you really like to have 
like old Mr. Hodge's son 

-breakin' the Sabbath, lie an’ his boy*, 
a shoot in' ducks, an' a dunkin', an’ a play
in’ cards? Be you a deacon an’ 
lier of the church an’ 
bigger business to persuade men to for
sake their sin* an’ to love the Lord Je*u* 
Christ?”

Lver wince Silas wa* here my mind has 
been dreadfully took up with somethin' 
he was a-tellin’ me. He said some

"would 
mu* jestiiio

Ivurd'a money.
1 think the elder went a lvc.le

"(jilviiV

is well enough, but 1 get u'must tired a 
bearin’ these minister# forever a dingin' 
about it."

a mem- 
not feel as if ’twu*An'

I, thinking haul, "accordin' 
‘lit* that come around

beggin’, *ay, 
jieeooniury spe< 
lam I. They
cracke

pose it would be a good 
•kerlation to give to the"Waal, Lyman," say* lluldy, "why don’t 

you try giviu" a tenth—try it fur one year 
anyhow."

"My!” say* 1, "a* if 1 didn't give mor’n 
that now; it's two shillin'* an" fifty cents, 
every time 1 turn around, to nay nothin' 
o' the contribution* to big object*. It" 1 
get home with a dollar in my pocket 1 
think I'm a lucky fellow."

"Then I'm sure," nay* lluldy, with that 
«1 uver little smile o" liera that she some
time* has. "it’ll be a real savin’ to ye to 
go into systematically a giviu’ yer tenth." 

Now 1 hadn’t any idee of doin' it. an' 
a reckonin' of what I contribute—

tell about tlirowin’ out 
an" coinin’ buck luuvcs, an' show 

in i* Mowed in their basket an’ 
in their store that bestow their good» 
the i«oor. Anyhow, I've made up my 
mind to try it."

"Now, Lyman Tubbs, don't 
till*; tenth business with no 
motive*. If

tin- good Christian men hail hired room* in
worst [Mirt o' the city, and made 

them bright an’ attractive, an' 
gin’ hymn* an' a preach in' 

all without money, an'
to the folk*, 

without price, an' 
some sech work a* this i* what I'd been 
u wishin' my boy could do, an" just then 
Thomas came in an" *tood beside hi* mo
ther. He had the same hair a* her* an’ 
the same brown 
me that if lie t

Îgo into 
wordly

ye do ye’ll lie worse than 
Sappliira, who wa* struck 

Not hut that the Lord has

ye

Ananias and 
dead at once, 
said, ‘1 will never leave thee nor forsake 
t'l.ec, and ‘prove me now herewith,’ 
ye undertake to drive a sharp bargain 
Him. ye'll find out that lie’ll get ahv 
ye every time. No, He"* given us all we 
have, an' I'm thinkin' Hell ask us 
mighty close questio 
we've used it.’"

lluldy didn't very often preach, but 
when she did her *ennous were what 1 call

Times passed on, an'd got used to givin’ 
tenth. 1 didn't squirm over it a# 1 
in fact, 1 gol kinder raised, an' to 

liberal. I didn't well so much a*

ea, an’ somethin’ told 
to preuchin’, liv’d be 

one of the convincin’ sort, for 1 must 
say that nobody's word* ever took hold of 

old «inner like me us lluldy’* doe*, 
tenth moi

id ofkvepin’
in tact, I thought that verse about lettin’ 
yer right hand know what yer leit 
doiu was rather again it, but noun-how 
lluldy bus a cool way o' takin' things for 
granted, an" though the mildest of all 
women, she gincrally manage» tv carry Jier

Next rnoruin’ 1 see her a nukin' u book 
out o' some sheet* o*

\\ ell, icy grew; halt the 
hat to do with it. 

1 was over to the elder'* one day an' he 
was a telhn" me of a school near by which 
he thought would be a good place to «end 
our 1 hoinas—he’d noticed how crazy the 

learnin', an’ the 
minister «aid liv'd a cousin a livin’ jest 
out o' the vilkigu that would take a good 
care o’ 'ihoinu*. an’ l*iard him, an’ he'd 
be under good Christian influence.

"What do you say, lluldy?" «ay* 1, ua 
#oon as I'd got home.

"1 d like hiiii to go," says «lie, "an" for 
the elder'* boy to go with him."

Bure enough he should, an’ that would 
• a use for the ri*t o' my tenth, an’ 

J homos an' Fred wu* awful good friends; 
they wa* like David an’ Jonathan, end’ 
what do

us about the way "t know w

boy was for books an"

did;

a turkey without puttin' aside tithe* of

paper, an' rulin’ ’em 
oil, and »titchiu' on lo ’em a pasteboard 
hiver an’ on the outside ahv writ in big 
letters that was as plain to read as print
in’, "The laird's Money." This «he hand
ed to me an' said nothin’.

iliat very week 1 got pay for my wheat; 
it waa an uncommon good crop; 
six hundred dollar*. 1 was a settiu' by 
the lire a countin’ it up with some satis
faction. when lluldy je#t stuck under my 
n<*v that book, “The Lord's Money.” 

"What’s that for, lluldy?" says I. 
"Why, for the tenth," says sue.
“Bless my soul!" say* I, a wrigglin' an' 

Iwintin’, "that would be sixty dollars; 1 
can’t stan’ that."

it.
It hup|K-ncd in the summer that my 

wife's cousin Silas an’ hi« family came to 
*ve us, an" 1 was a braggui' about giviu' my 
tenth, un' 1 supposed he’d never lieerd o’ 
»ech a thing; hut Silas says, «aye he, "I've 
done it ever since 1 was converted. 1 
airn two dollars a day, an' every Satur
day night 1 jest lay aside 
twenty cents un' I pray over it; it'* sa
cred; it's the Lord's money."

“Don’t ye take yer livin’ out o* it first?"
says Silas, amazed. "It's 

jest so much 1 airn, an the ability to airn 
it come* from the Lord, an" 1 joyfully 
give buck to him the little part.”

"But," say# I, "ain't that kinder resky? 
Ye might lit- took sick or yer work give 
out; 1 should l>e a little fearsome."

"These are tlie promises." say* Silas; 
" 'My tiod «hall supply all our needs,” 
an' ’Lo, f am with you.’ They are all 
yea an' amen.”

it come lo

you think, 
like a bi

there wa* a revival 
big wave, struck that

one dollar and
that, jc«t
school, an’ in fact the wlmie community, 
an both the hoys was converted, an’ jou 
can't think how 1 felt, so glad about it, 
an’ kinder streaked, too, for 1 knew it 
warn t none o’ my doin’; I'd been sech a 
poor, good ioruothin’ Christian all my life, 
it wa# enough to set my Thomas again’ 
the Lord.

We got the goad news on Siturday 
in’ an’ in the afternoon wa# the covenant 
mcelin . It was jest about a year from 
the time that lluldy handed me the 
"Lord# Money" book. 1 re 
1 got up in the mevtin’ tlici

"1er what?"

She didn't 
in’ me, an' 
dodgin' her, #o 1 took #ix ten dollar bill», 
all crisp an’ new, an’ laid ’em in a pile.

"lis, y is," says 1, a tryiu to screw my 
law into a smile, an' to act as if I'd been 
a. ealkeriatin' all the way tiirough to give

anything, but set a wath- 
knew it wurn't no use a

ta>

member how 
n an’ talked, 

not because I'd anything to say, but bein’ 
deacon, 1 felt a* if I ought to, an’ told 

brethren 1 hadn't made no progru»#, 
an all that—jest what 1 commonly said.
How could 1 talk that way now wh 
had a year o’ seech onoommon bleesin’, 
an' with lluldy beside me a cryin’ for joy 
liecausv our 'J homos had been converted. 
No, I couldn't keep from breakin* down, 
an thankin the laird for Hi* goodness to 
me an" mine, an’ 1 knew that givin’ my 
tenth, though it had come so liegredgin'ly, 
had been a help to me. 1 warn't eeeh a 
small, waspish critter a# 1 was afore.

The next year I was man enough to di
vide my tenth with lluldy, an' secli gcsnl 
times as we Jiad investin' it. Now, lluldy 
wa* great on what we call the “Inasmuch 
charities"—"Inasmuch a*

Ye see there was an awful sight o' old 
Adam in me. 1 jest set there a begredgin’ 
that money. 1 most wished the wheat 
hailn t come to so much. Then 1 happen
ed to remember wliat the elder had said 
in Ins M illion—that it would be a mighty 
hard wrench on us at first to give a tenth 
—that when the linger* 
up a graspin’ this world'* 
to get 'em straightened out, but that when 
we'd Ixvotne used to this way o' givin’, 
we'd enjoy it an" lie blessed in it as much 
a- in prayin' an’ readin’ the Scripters. A 
thinkin* on that sermon I inado

IWaal, if I didn't feel small after that. 
I had simply given a tenth of all I’d sold 
and grumbled over it at that, an’ there 
were all those broad acres that had fed us, 
an' those big tree# in the woods that liad 

Ilk-suin’* upon hlessin"# 
that I hadn’t counted, an’ here wa* Silas 
with nothin’ hut his hands, an’ yet* so w ill
in’ heartvil an’ doing so much. When 1 
carried him un’ Ins folk* kick to the city 
f just filled my wagon box full o’ things, 
an' felt as if I was givin' directly to the

the

kept us warm en I'd »
* had got crooked 

goods "twas hard

One day the elder an’ hi* family was 
over lo our house, an* we was «-talkin’. 
His son Fred was n-playin* with 
Thomas—they was awful good friends— 
says the elder, "If I had as much mo 
as you have. Deacon Tubbs. I’d

mind l"d double my subscription for the 
elder's support, an' that would just take 
the sixty dollars. an-

A* I harvested my ero 
I was astonished to see 
pile grew, an' I had to think it over mid- 
lin* sharp to know where to invest it so 
"t would «lu most goral, an' 
over the wrench a little until my interest 
became due. The year before old Unde

ps an’ sold 'em, 
how the Lord's Thomas to school, an' ask the Lon! to 

make a minister o’ him.”
"Bless my soul!" thought 1. 

last thing 1 want him to be.” 
had other thing* for my boy, but 1 said 
nothin*.

ye have (bine it 
these," etc. Sheunto one o’ the least o' 

wa* always n lindin' soin,- bed ridden old 
woman to

“that’s thewas get tin'
Ye see I help, or crippled child, 

other caee o’ need, while 1 couldn’t hard
ly sleep o’ nights a thinkin’ o’ the great

or Home


