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The Deacon’s Tenth.

Hkul\’ 8. CHAPMAN, -

Ye see, the eider bad prncheﬂ a most powerfnl ser-
mon on Christian sivin’, in which he _tonk what T called
parly strong ground, Among other things, he raid we'd
ought to o s much for our religion #a the old Jews did
for theirs, and while it was all right to lay np for a rainy
day, an’ to get ahesd if we honestly counld, we shou'd set
apart at leust one-tenth of onr income s the Lord's
money

“Now.'I think the elder went a Jeetle too far,’ says 1
tomy wife, Huldy, ss we waa a drivin’ home frim meet-
in’'. ' Givin'is we)l enough, but I get a'most tired a
besriu’ these miniglers forever a dingin' abput it.”

““Waal, Liman,” save Holdy, “why don't you try
givin’ a tenth—try it for one year anyhow.’

UMy 1 gays I, “'ss if I didp’t glve more 'n that row ;
it's two €hillln's, and filty centa, evéry time I turn
around, to say nothin' of the contributi~na to big objects.
1f T get home with & dollar in my pocket I think I'm a
lncky fe'low."! i

“Then, I'm sure,” says Huldy, with that queer little
smile of Ber'n 148t she sfmetimes Fae, * 101 be a reel

savin’ to ye tu go into systematica'ly a givin' yer tenth ™.

Now. I hadn’t’any idea of doin’ it, an® keepin’ a reck-
onin’ ot what I contribute—in fact, I thought that verse
about lettin' ver right hand krow what yer left was a
drin’ wae rather agsin it, but somehow Huldy has a coo!
way of takin' things for granted, and thoagh the mi'dest
of all womien, she ginerally manages to carry her p'lnt.

Next mornio’ I see lier a makin' & book out of some
sheets of paper an’ rulin’ ‘em off, and stitckin’ on to 'em
a pastebonrd kiver an' on the outside she writ in big
‘h}lcu thet wae as plain to read as printin’, ''The Lord's
Movey.'' This she handed to me an’ said nothin’.

That very week | got'pey for my whest ; it wes an un
common vod crop ; it come to six hindred dollars. I
wan g seitin® by the fice s conntin’ it up with some satis.
faction, when Huldy jest stuck under my nise that ook

The Lavil's Money
What's that for, Huldy,"" says 1.
SWhy, for the tenth,' says ehe
“Rleks i 80 sers 1 s wriggiln' an' twietin’,
bt wonld be slaty dotiers ;T ean't stand thet"'
Bhe dide 1 ‘r:“*'!nu but ast & walchin me, sud |
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Yo wee thers wes wn awful slght of 6'd Adem in me. |
fest set there » hagreddin' thet monsy. 1 most wished t he
wheat hsda't ¢ Then | hia ppeved to re
member what the elder had sald {1 his sertmon -that it
would be s mighty hard wrench sn e st ficst to glve »
tenth - that the np =
groapin' this woild's goode "twss ha'd to get "em straight
ened ong, hot that ‘when we'd become nesd (o this way o’
givin', we d enjov it an’ be blessed {u 1 as much se in
pravin’ an' readin’ the Seripters. A thinkin’ on that ser
mon, [ wade yp my wind 1'd double my subscription for
the elder's support, wn’ that wonld jost take the. sixty
dollars.

As Lhgrvested my crops an’ sold "em, | was sstonished
to see fow 1¥e Lovd's plle grew, an' ] had to ihink it
over middiin’ sharp to know where to invest it so 'twonld
do the most pood, an' 1 was gettin’ over the wranch a
Yittle until mvy interest became due.  The yeur befors old
Uscle Nat bad died, sn’ niost onexpectedly had Jeft me
fire thousspd dollars, If the legacy had dropped down
fromthe rkies [ conldn’t have been more surprived. Now
I had three hundre! s comin’ in from it, and It most ki1l
ed me to take thirty on't an’ put it aside for the Lord. 1
counlduy't elp whinla',

“Now, Hally,” says 1, ' don’t ye believe the old Jews
deducted their taxes afore they Iald by their tenth?

1 dunno’ ssysshe, ' we mlg%\ read up Leviticus an’
Numbers 4u’ Deunteronomy an' see,” %

‘ Bless my ron!, Huldy," seys I, *'I'd ruther pay the
whole ihirty dollars than wade through all them dull
bookw An then,” says I, & thinkin® bhard, ** sccordin’
1o wha! these ageuts thet coms saround beggin' say, I
s'pose'it wond be a good pecoonilady speckerlation ,to
They tell abont throwin' out crackers
ck loaves, an’ show how them is blessed in
their basket au’ in their store that bestow their goods on
the poor.  Aanyhow ['ve made up my mind to try it.”’

* Now. Lymaa Tubbs, don’t ye go into this tenth busi-
ness with ro such worldly motives,, It ye'do ye'll be
worse than Avaviie and Sapphira, who was struock dead
&t once,  Not bot that the Lord has said, '*1 will never
Jeave thee nor forseke thee,'’ and * prove me now here-
with,’ but {f ye undectake to drive » sharp bargain with
bim, ye'll find out that be'll git ahead of ye avery time.
No, he's given us all we have, an’ I'm thinkin’ he’ll ask
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ns some mighty cloee guestions about the way we’'ve used
e

Haldy dida’t very often preach, but when she did her
sermons were what I call p'inted.

Time vassed on sn' I got used to givin' my tenth. I
didn’t squiram over it as I did ; in fact, I got kinder raised,
an’ to feelin’ liberal. I dldn't sell g0 much asa turkey
withont pn‘tin® sgide tithes of it.

It hapoeand in the summer that my wife's cousin Sllas
an' hia family came to e+e ne, an’ I was & braggin’ abont
my tenth an' I supposed he’d never heerd o’ sech a thing;
but Stlas says, says he, * I'v= done it ever since I was
converted I airn two doilarsa day, an' every Saturday
night 1 jest lay wside ove dollar snd twenty cents, an’I
prayer over it ; it's sacred ;it's the fori's money

* Don’t ye take yer livin’ out o' it first 2"’

© Yer what ?'' says Silan, amszad ' It’s jest s0 much
1 sirs, an’ the abllity to airn it comes from the Lord, an’
1 joyfully glve back to him the litle part "'

¢ Bat,” saya [, “ alw't that kiuder reeky? Ve might be
took rick, or yer wirk give ont ; I shonld be a little fear-
some,’,

¢ These are the promises,’”’ says Silas ; ' My God shail
supply all you ne~ds,’” an’ Lo, I am with you'"' They
are all yea, an’ amen

Waal, if [ didn't ferl amall after that, I had simply
glven a tenth of all i’d #01d ard grumbled ovearit at that,
aud the e were all those brogd acres that had fed us, and
those big trecs in the woods thet had kept ns warm-—
blessings vpoa b'essings that I hadn’t conunted, and here
was Silas with nothing but bis hands, and yet so willing
hearted and dofng so moch. When I carried him and bis
fuiks back to the clty I jest filled my wagon box fullof
thiogs, and felt ua il I wes 2 giving directly to the Lord,

One day the eider and his family was over to our house,
an’ we was a talkin’. His son Fred was a playin’ with my
Thomas—they was .«hngundimwm an'saysthe elder,
**1f I had as much have, Deacon Tubba,
1I'd send Thomes to r-ch(nl"nnd sak the Lord to makea
minister of him ' 5

* Bless my sonl !’
want him to be '’
but 1 sald pothiog

My next. neighbor, old Mr
went to the city aud studied law, aud got to be & judge,

money as you

thovght I, “that's the last thing I

Ye see | had otherthiogs for my boy,
Hodges, hed a son who

and cotnes home in his big enrtlage ones in & while to
visit the old folke, his wife and chilidren dressed to fite,
and seelng them 1 had a natural haukering tor Thomaes to
turn out Hke thet, 1 was a saying this to Holdy when the
eller's folks wae gone

" Now
them great esrnest e5rs

Lyman Tubhe " sayn she & looking at me with
{ betn, ' wonld you. really Hke
ke oid Mr. Hadges' so0--a

breaking the Sabbath, he sud his bove, & éhooting dacke

to have our Thomas jest
e you s descon
twas big
wer bhusiness Lo persvnde men to foranke thelr sl aed 1o
love the Lord Jesas Chrim

and & deinkiog and & playing carde?

and & member of the church sud vot Teel ae if

Hver since Stias was here my mind has been dresdfally
He said
some good Christisn ‘'men had hired roous in the worst
part of the eity and made thein bright and attractive, snd
wia n sluglog hymns snd & preaching to the folke, all
without money aud without price. and some sech work ss
this is what ['d been s wishing my boy conld do, and
jest then Thomas came in and stood beside his mother,
He had the same hair a8 hers and the same brown eyes,
snd something told me that if he took to preaching he'd
be one of the conviucing sort, for |

took up with something he wan o telling me

must say that no
body's words ever took hold of an old sinner like me as
Huldy's does.

Well, my tenth money grew ; half the time 1 didn't
know what to do with I, | was over to the elder's one
dey and he was a tellin' me of & school vear by which
h# thought wounld be » gord place to send onr Thomas-
he'd noticed how crazy the boy wae for books an learnin’
and the minister maidl he'd a cousina Hvin' jest out of the
villsge that would take good care of Thomas, and board
him, an’ he'd be under good Christian influence

“What do you say, Hu'dy ?"- says 1, as soon aa I got
home 3

“I'd Jke bim to go."” says she, “‘an’ for the elder's boy
to go with him."’

Sare enough he shonld, an' that wonld be a uvse for the
rest of my tenth, an’ Thomas an’ Fred was swinl good
fricvds ; they was like David an’ Jonatban, an' what do
you think there was a revival that, jest like a big wave,
struck that school, en’ in fact the whole community, an’
both the boys wss converted, an’ yorn can’t think how I
felt, so glad about it,an’ kinder streaked, too, for I knew
it warn’t none of my doin’-; 1'd been sech a poor,’ good-
for nothin’ Chrietlan all my life, it was enough to set my
Thomas agin’ the Lord. P

We got the good news on Saturday mornin’ an’ in the
afternoon was the covenant meetin’. It was jest about a
year from the time that Holdy handed me the ““Lord’s
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Money'’ book. I remembered how I got up in the mest-
in’ then and talked, not because I'd anything to say,
but being deacon, 1 felt as if I ought to ard told the
brethren I hadn’t made no progress. and all that— jest
what I commonly said. How conld I talk that way now
when I'd a year of sech oncommon blessin’, and with
Hnldy beside me a cryin’ for joy hecause our Thomas
had been converted ? No, I con'dn’t keep from breaking
down, and thankin’ the Lord for his goodness to me and
mine, and I knew that givine my tenth, thongh it had
come 8o begredgingly, had been a help to me. I warn’t
s=ch a small, waspish critter as T was afore

The next year I wis man enongh to d'vide my tenth
with Huldy, and sech good timea ng we had investing it.
Now, Huldy was great on what we call the “inasmuch
charities’’ —‘Inasmuch ae ye have dore it unto one of the
least of these,’ etc. She was alwave ¢ finding some bed-
ridden old woman to help, or criprled child, or some
other case of need, while I couldn’t Liardly sleep nights
a thinking of the great West, with the forelgners & comin’
into it, avd of the poor freedmen rf the Sou'h, or of the
great heathen world that so needs the gospel. We spent
hours and hours & talving it over, as we did so we got
nearer to each other, and I trust nesrer to the Lord.

It's now been a gond many years that we have been a
trying this tenth busin=ss, and I woalda't go back to the
helter-skelter way of givin’ for anvthing,

Huldy has j=st beeu to the city to see the children,
and came home with her face all aglow.
and the minister’s Fred, who married Mary, have
gone into busjuess together aud are doing firat rate ; but
that {an’t the best of it ; they have siarted & mirsion in
the wickedest part of the city. and Huldy soid it did her
sonl good to hear those yousg volces a telling them voor

Cur Thomas
our

ignorant opes of the lnyve of Jeans and to see them a
listening and a comin’ Into the kinglom
As I'm a closin’ I've got this much to tell you : if you

want to be a happy Chrlstian you must let your praylog
and pralsing snd glving go together, o
Huldy never did a better thi

will say that

¥ for me an when she
geve me "The Lord's Money'' hoak The hxaminer
P
What Christie Did

Chrlatie stood fo the hall door luokiog down the street
rather disconsolately  Grace Denvin was st driving
sround the corner | she bsd stopped 1o see I hristie
would ot go with ber over O Wire wge and tiy to
plok up & class for the wisio tay school

1 owieh 1 oould," " said Chrlatle, wisifully But | oan'
possibly,  We' ve & hoves fal ferdere, yom know,

and U'm the only girl we keeg

I wish 1 ponld have gone,'' thought Ohreistie, aa she

watvhed Graoe out of sight [ ahould just love 1o have
u

s clane. | would try my very best 1o belp ithem | {t muet

be beautiful 1o feel you are helping any one 1o be beiter

I owish 1 waan't tied vp here st hitne
And then all at orce Christle tnrned

about and went out {nto the kitchen

bhersell 1quarely

I'm ashamed of you, Cheistle Hvans, to be fretting
begause you can’t do jost what you want to. If yon were
needed over theie nl:lyhe Village 1 rathier guess the way
would be made plain for you to go. Instead of that it s
clear as clear can be (hat you are needed right here in
this identical kitchen to wash thege dishes, and then
there are all those rooms that want sweeping, Now if I
was in you place [ wouldn’t spend any more time lament-
ing becanse I couldn’t be where | wasn't needed, but I'd
do the work that was given to me, just the very best that
I knew how,'"

Whereupou Chiristie donned her apron and ‘set about
dolng the dishes,

"' You here?"’ sald ‘Miss Tompking, coming down into
the kitchen on an errand, *'I saw Grace Deunis drive
up, and thought perhaps she had come to take you to
ride.” »

“ 8o she did," anewered Christie, cheerfully : * but
you see I'm so indispensable to the we'fare of this house-
h>ld that I can’t get away very ofter. If I could have
my cholce of course I'd choose a higher spesr’ of action,
as Miss Kent tells about, but I didu’t, so I must make
the best of it. I'll try to do my out.aud.out best where I
am, and maybe I'l]l rise some time.”

Miss Tompkins went back upstairs without the dust-
pan she had come for.

“I wonder, she sald to herself, “'if I've got any ‘spear’
atall. Idon'tbelleve I've ever dons my ont-and-out
best whether I have or not. I wish I had, though, I
wonder if it is too late to begin now. Ideclare I'll gee
what I can do to-day. I'll go down aud spend the day
with brother Joseph. I can find chances enough to make
myself useful there if I don’t find my sphére. Idon't
believe, with those five romping boys, that Martha ever
sees the bottom of her mending basket : but I'1] look for
it to-day. I'm afraid she don't care much sbeut m-
coming. I guessI amapt to be sort of cranky and fault-




