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eaid, a3 I bad been in prison two, nights
and a day they woull wnly fiue % fhve
shillings.”

“Five shilliugs! was that a1} §”

© No, there were the costa.”

*The conts! and how muel were they §”

“Why, sir, they were more than the
fine,—reven and sixpe;:m. 1 doi’t know
how they made it out to be so much as
that, [Us 1ather bard to tax 2 poor work
o lad in‘that fashion” ~ :
. Hive shillings and soven and sixpence,
that makes twelve and sixpence. Was that
all

“ No. sir, not exactly: in the midst of
the row, either 1 or somebody el-esipaghed
two of the Jurge paries in the dr:\i"femiﬂ'
dow. They caid [ did it, thongli I huve
no remembrance whatever of having done
apything-of the kind: however, they made
e pay len shilliugs for that.’

“Ten shilliugs and. twelve And sixpence,
i d sixp

—that's twenty-two and sixpence. Rather

a'dogtly affair, Wilson.” H
“u I}‘g very true, gir; hut there’s’ pleuty
f work, and I get good wages. T'll soon

Wake it up” :
JBat we have not pot all the costs

réi;\ib:ned yet. How much do you lose to-

(}ﬁf'frb_m"nqg beiug at your work till be-

fweet’ iwo “dnd three in the afternoon,

instead of sfx” o’clock in the morning?
ree and sixpence would be a low figure,
worlda’t it?”

& 1 dure say it wonld, &ir” '
“fPen how inuch did you spend on the:

itk that made you so disorderly

- Wilson'was -silent. To say the tiath,

# had not a very definite idea. He did

erretnber; however, that he had received

i wagdes:‘on'-Saturday night two poundy
e s‘niﬂing‘ﬂ;‘-'ahd that when:the fine and
thie'€aists were deducted on Monday morn-
f1g, he had not more than a few shiliin_s
Ffi. . Hae had, it is Lrue, discliarged a reove
whicli be hiad run up during the weck; but
ten that was for drink, and so it did no
wreatly. matter whether it was actually
apent'on Suurday night or lefore.

v “Weli, well,” said Mr. Gregson, 4] have
no doubt it took a good purt of vour
wages. .Now then, do you think we bave
g0 the whols ofyjt reckoned #” B

. #DPretty ne@rTy, 1 t?‘tink, sir”

“I don's think we have, Wilson,” said
his mastpr; “lat us look a little further.
That sad affair on Saturday night was only
qnepf a good many things of the sort, none
of them so batl as 1his, but all tending iu
tha sgme direction, an<l all costing money.
L'va wore than once remonstrated with
J¥4u, for being absent from your work,
cither actually drinking, or paying the
penalty of it, in a state of health wiijch
nnfitted you for work. Now tell me how
edtly, has thiere been a night during th
Jast year or two, in which you dia na
go and spend more or {ess mouey in 1l
prblie-house i v

“Well, you see, sir, sometimes I'm
qbliged to go ou account of,ny club.”

“It's a great pity your club is el e

thaipublic;house.  However, that (el 1o

,you there more than.onee a wewk, o-

afertoight perhaps seldomer. That leaves
Ak

——

the other nights of the week, or fortnight,
s Boame ny be, allogether unaceounted

e Now, von can’t have spent, in one

eay or oiter, muck less than balf your
wages, awd that would amount in the vear
o sumewhere abouy fifty pounds. You
talked a little while ago, of the heavy tax
the magistrates imposed on youn in making
vou pay that seven and sixpence for costs,
I wonder who has taxed you most beavily,
yourself or they. Depend upon it, the
working-man’s self-imposed taxes are com-
monly the heaviest.”

Wilson was astounded to think that he
bad spent anytbing like such & sum, and
yet be could not deny that the calcnlation

‘was rubstantially corrects -~ s i

“ Suppiwe you had put half that sum
into the Savings’ Bank, for the last two
years,” coutinued his master, “ what a uvice

Jditile fortune you would have had now!

And then, if you had spent the othér half
in feeding, and clothing. &nd educating
vour children, as you should have done, in
bow much better plight they would have
been than they are now! The fact is,
Wilson, only a part of the ¢costs’ hLave
fallen on yowself. Your poor wife and
children have bad to pay no smali share of
them, in the lack, not only of the comforts,
but of the very necessaries of life.”

«1'm sure, sir,” sail Wilson, a little
ronsed by the Jast remarks, « there's nobody
loves Lis wife and children better than I
do." .

-¢¢] dare say.you have some sort of love

+| for them but you must excuse my telling

you, that I've no great idea of any man’s
love for his wife, and children, when I know.
that for the sake of drink and his drunken
companions, he'll suffer them to go in want
and rags.”

This was a very sora point with Wilson,
and the more so because he felt there was
only too much truth in what his master
said. When hLe_ married Lis wifs, there was
not a handsomer, tidier girl in the town,
She had done her best, poor creature, to
keep ber home comfortable, and to provide
ber children with what her thoughtless
husband allowed her of his wéges; but of
late her haalth had sadly failed—the bloom
had goue from her cheek, aptl altogetber
she had evidently lost hearf : The poor
claldren had wany a time been only hali
fod, and their clothing was meagre and
ragged.,  Sorely ngainst Ler will, she had
been compelled to allow the two elder ones,
though only ten and eleven years of age,
to go to work in a factory. Al this Mr.
Gregson knew very well. Wilson was
silenced.

“Now there are some other things,’
continued IFlr. G—, ¢ which we must look
at o reckoning up the costs, Your health
is giving way.  You know very well you're
not the man you were.  Worse than thar,
vou'relosing yvour character, and with thai
your seif-respect. Tuen, to return to the
costa yoy dre miking ather people pay:
couare depriving your children of the
benefit of 4 good examply, which vou

snight ta set them, and setting them oue

wtieh, if they follow it, will be a curse, to
tnem for ever.”

Here was another point, on which Wil-
san's conscience had, now and then at least,
rebuked him severely. His wife had tried
us weil as she could to keep his drunken-
ness from his children, by getting them off
to bed before he canie home at night, but
she could not do that always; and it had
now become a rezognised fact that ** father
got drunk.”

It was Jate on the Saturday evening to
wliich our narrative refers, when a friend
called to tell Mie. Wilson what had beeome
of her husband. Poor creature! she passed
2 sleepless vight, and in the morning the
children saw that something more than
usual was the matier. They asked where
their father was, At first the question was
evaded, but by-and-by the whole truth
came out, much to their distress. But
everybody knows that even children be-
come in process of time habituated to that
which at first distresses them, and that it
is one of the commonest things in the
world, for the children of the drunkard
first to grieve over Lis conduct, and then to
follow his example.

« There's another thing still, Wilson,”
saiid Mr. Gregson ;% that Bible which you
and I 1ead together so many years ago in
the same class at the Sunday-school, warns
us against the consequences of all sin, and
especially tells us that the drunkard can
have no part in the kingdom of God and
Christ. My dear fellow, you are ruining
yourself for ever. The cost of this sinful
indulgence of yours will certainly be, unless
you repent and forsake it, the loss of your
immortal soul.”

“You're very kind, sir. It's all true;
but what shall I do? To tell you the
truth, T have many a time resolved to give
it up; but when I've done my work it
seems quite natural for me, a sort of habit
at least, o go to the public-house. And
then my companions woulil jeer me 8o if
[ were to leave them aund go home.”

“ Never mind that. They’ll not jeer you
long: and if they do what matter? My
advice to you is to abstain from intoxicat-
ing drink altogether: you may do very well
witbout it. You kuow [ bave done so for
years, and I never was in better health
than T am just mow. Resolve that you
will never enter a public-honse again. But
more than that, in what you have done,
vou have sinned against God. Ask bis
forgiveness through Jesus Christ, and as
you do so, implore Lis grace that you may
rise superior to your besetting sin. I tell
you candidly, I shall have no real hope for
you, till 1 sce you with your heart changed
by the power of the Holy Spirit. God is
ready hoth to pardon you and to give you
all neediulstrength,  Let it be your earnest
siaver that he would give you buoth.”

* I'll think alout all you bave said, sir,
md 0y to do it

= Do, Wilson; you'll never regret it."

Both Wilson and his family had abund-
mt reasm o be deeply thankful for the
«indly expostulations of his master. From
that time he became a sober man, Tt cost
ahn many a hard struggle, but he stood
fust aainst all temptation to recur to bie
old habiw. He and his family were thence-



