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LITTLE BILLS.

BY MARY MAYNK,

Bho was & nice-looking little body, our now seam-
stross—Dblack hiair and syes, and with a certain tastoful-
ness about her simple drees, aud a courtosy of inanusr
that reverled hor Freuoh descent, slthicugh sho spoke
Fnglish rcadily epough. Indeed her tonguo went as
fast a8 hier needle, and that is saying & good deal, for
she was & swift worker. Her volubility soented her
only fault, but it sappoared to be as natural for her
10 talk as to breathe. Blin was so gnod.-natured, so
desirous to please, ao ski'™l, aud withial accomplishod
so much work every hour th+f yo concluded wo did
not mind {¢ muoh if sho did chattar. Besides, she
did not say uokind things—ovideatly she was o
quick reader of chiaractor ; hut in goneral sho spoke
woll of all her omployers.

8. little Miss Gray turned, and tuocked, and
trimmed  all through that dull December day,
greatly to our satisfacaon—taking such a gonuiue
joterest in hor work that she seemed in no haeto to
leave it whon hor hours wero passed, but delayed
“just to finish this fold.” Bhe was coming again
tiio next day, but whep she was ready to go, wo gavo
her the monoy due for bier day's work, according to
our usual custom. 8ho lookad np quiokly, with sur
prise in her dark eyes, but a geatefal oxpression on
her lips, adding earnostly, ‘‘ There are not many
Iadies who pay me so promptly.”

The next day her owa littlo history oame out con-
fidingly. Of course sho was dependent upon her
daily work fur Svead, as are thousands of other young
gitls. She was an orphan, and her health not goud.
8he bad injured herself by inosssant stitching, but
her skill lay in that line, and she ** did not know what
¢’ .wto do."" Bhe was under s physician’s care, *‘and,”
said she, ** it take, almost all 1 can earn to pay him,
sud get medicines,” Bhe hired a little room by the
mouth, and * boarded herself.”

“1 conld got along,” she said, “if ladies would
ounly pay me as you do, but scarcoly any one does. I
g2oerally hiave to ask for my pay—sometimes sevoral
times before [ get it—aud I bate to, dreadfully.
There is Mrs. Boyle—she owes me for 'most a
month's work. 1 don’t work there now so much =8
I used to. Bhe would like me all the time; but I
cannot get along without my money. 8he is very
kind and always says she hasu't the mouey then,
bat will pay me noxt time. She is rich, though, and
bas no end of dresses."”

Thus the poor little seamstress ran an, her needle
never stopping, while uncone. ously she preachod a
small germon. Alas! thero wre thousands of living
texts for similar sermons. If a prosperous merchaunt
sends in bis bill for goods purchased, it may be of
liftle consequence to him, ai hough unfortunate for
yon, if you eannot meot the demand at once.

But there is the poor woman who bringe back the
clothing she has washed and ironed. Did you uotice
her sad look, as you carelessly said, ** I will pay you
next wyeok—1I haven't tt 3 change to-day?" No; you
were examining the nicely-foldod garments, to see if
bes work was well done. Next weok! And how are
she and hor children to live, if all her ewployers pay
“next week?" Idone; in the bank, think you?
Nay, she lives ** from hand to mouth," as must needs
be while in poverty and widowhood she struggles to
keep her little ones togoether. Xhe has no open
sccount with baker or butcher. Sho must pay ready
money for fool and clothing; and her room-rent
must nover be Iacking when her stern landlord calls
for it. What she earns from day to day is hor all—
food, olothing, shelter.

Those who have hadits of promptness in little
matters, as well as in la.ge ones, may fancy there
csunot bo any special failnre in the paymont of little
bills emong respectable peopls, who are in good
pecanisvy circumstances. But in fact there ave many
~both men and women—from whom faithful em-
ployees find it dificult to obtain payment for their
sarvices. This is not the result of deliberate inten-
tion, but of thoughtlessncss, and careless, dilatory
babits. Anyl. tleexouse suffises—*‘ budiness,” * com-
pany,” * no chanrge,” ** just going out,’ and tho poor
spplicant for just dues is turned away with soaroly
a thunght. It may bc ihe delioa 8 girl whose fiuo
tabroidery has taxed her young eyes; or the ruugh
kitchen maid whoss monthly carnisgs are sent to aged
parsuts, or meedy eisters in the ‘‘old ocuntry;" it

may bes the little coloured boy who runs on errands;
ar the diminutive nurse girl who daily takes baby out
in bix oarviags ; or the old covbler who Las mended
boots and shioec. It mntters not who bas served you,
bo it cver o little; if their comfort is immediatoly
deponding upon their daily earnings, the neglect to
pay such amnl) billa—whether postponed, forgotton,
or deemned of n- consequence—in often the catse of
peouliar sufforing. —Ohristian Weekly.

THE SINSLE CHURCH.

I've been to Quaker merting, wife, and 1 alall go agaln,

It was 80 quiot and 80 neat, so aimple and no plain ;

Tho angola seemed to gather there, from off the other shore,

And t‘»:n }\l their wings in quietness, as though they'd been
ore,

'I‘hm-ol w‘u no bigh-priced organ there, no costly singing
ohoir,

To holp you raise your hesrts to God, and holiness inspire ;
But sitting still 1n <1lonce, we scomad to feol and know
Tho still, small voice that entered in and fold tho way to go.

The walla wero freo from palnting and coetly work of art,
That in onr mnodern churclios soemin to nlay so large a part ;
For it rvowns that oach ondeavour t¢ plosso tho eyo of

toan,
And llo-o all thonghts of plaivzuess in every church thoy
plan.

The windr:lw- had po coloured glass, to shed a gloom
around,

But god‘::’pslo sunlight ontered unrestrained and all an.
ound,

And oentrud in a little spot, so bright, it seemed ¢ mo

A glimpse of brightness somewhat like our futuro homo
wilt be.

Thero was no Jearned minister, who road as from a book,

And’nhow«i that he had practised his every word and
00k ;

But a sermon full of wisdom was preached by an old

Friend,
That took right hold of all our thoughts, and held them to
tho end.

Ho used po long, high-sounding words, aud had a sing-
aong way

In drawing out his seutences, in what be had to ey ;

Bat told tho truth, and tcld it so that every one whe

aard,
Seemod to feel the prompting Bpirit moro than just the
spoken word.

There was no pulpit decked with flowers of besuty rich and
Tare,

And made from foreign costly woods, altnost beyoud com
pate;

But plain and simple as the troths that we had that day

esrd,
The common painted gallery did much to help the Vword.

There was no bustle, noise, or stir, as oach one took his
seat,

Bat silvnce settled over all, so solemn, but 30 sweet,

As each ono in his solomn way implored for strength to
kpow

Tho right and wrong in everything, and asked the way
to go.

It seoemed when I was thore, wife, so peaceful and so still,
That I was in God's presence, and there to do His wili ;
This eimplo, peaceful quict did more to move my heart
Than any worship yet had done, with all its show and art.

I'm going there again, wife, anéd you will like it too ;
I know what it has done for me—'twill do the same for
you;
And you, whon ouos you've entered through the plain but
open door,
Wiufwonder why you'va never trisd the simplc church be.
ocs.

GUUD ADVICBE.

Mr. R. 8. Burdetts, he of the Hawkeye, gives the
following advice to a young man :—

“Ms son, whon you hear a man growling and
soolding because Yoody gets $200 a week for preaching
Ciristianity, yoa will perceive that he never worries
a minute because Ingersoll gets $200 a night for
preaching atheism. You will observe that the man
who is unutterably shocked because F. Marphy gats
#1560 a week for tomperance work, seetas to think it is
all right when the barkeeper takes in twice so muoh
money in & single day. The labourer is worthy o
hie hire, my boy, and he is just as worthy of it in the
pulpit as he is upon the stamp. Is the man who is
honesily trying to save your soul worth less than the
mzn = ho 18 anly trying his level best ¢3 go to Con.
greas? Ian't Moody doing as good work as Ingersoll ?
{sn't Johu B Gough as tueh the frisud of huwanity
aud socie'y ax the bar-teader? Do you want to get
al! the good in the world for nothing, so that jou
may bo able to pay a high price for the bad?

Remember, my boy, the good things in the world
are alwaye the oheapest. 8pring water costs less
than corn whiskey; a hox of cigars will buy two or
three Bibier; a gallon of old brandy costa more than
a barrel of flour; & *full hand’ at poker often costs
A man tuore in tweuty minutes than his oburch
subecripticn amonuta to in three years; a State
eleotion costa more than a rovival of religion; you
oan sleep in church every Sunday mornmg for
nothing, if you aroe meau enough to dead-beat your
lodging {n that way, but & pap in a Pullman ocar ocosts
vou two dollars overy time; fifty conts for the cirous,
and a ponay for tha littlo ones to put in tho missionary
box ; one dollsr for the theatre and a pajr of old
trousers, frayed at the end, baggy as to the knee, and
uttorly bursted as to the domo, for the Michigan
sufforcrs; the dancing lady who trics to wear the
okirt of ior dress under her arws and tho waist around
ber kneoos, and kicks her shpper olear over the
orchestrs chairs evory night, gots #4600 a wook, and
the city missionary gots $600 a year; tho horse-race
scoops in $2,000 the first day, and tho ohuroh fair
lasta & wook, works twenty.five or thirty of the bost
women iu Amoerica noarly to doath, and comes out
$40 in debt. Why, iy boy, if you ever find yoursolf
sooering or scofling because ouce in a while you hoar
of a preacher getting a living, or oven a luxurious
salary, or a tomporanco worker making money, go
out in tho dark and feol ashamed of yourself, and if
youdon't fesl above kicking a moean man, kiok yoursell.
Preeious little does relivion aud charity cost the old
world, my boy, and when tho money it does give is
flung into his face, like a bone to a dog, the donor is
not benefited by the gift, and the receiver is not, and
cortainly shoald not, be grateful. It is insulted.”

A GRUDGE-KILLED CHURCSH.

Wo wore riding through a pretty village up in the
hill country, when we came to what had onoe been a
neat, attraotive churoh.

“ That is deserted ; there has not beon a meeting
in t; for five years,” snil my friend. * Wo call it
‘tho Grudye feettayg-Houme,' b cuuse old grulges
held on to shut it up. E.ery wmumster tried to do
nomotling, but 1t was of nouss. e wasshrt-haasdod
at best, and e had to dv su muols wanmuvr ng, not
to put grudges together, that 1u the sud cach aud all
got ciscvuraged aud leit tue i Id. Swster Bibbins
could not work with Betsy Hsiynes, b.causs the
aforesaid Bibbins' pater famihia+ had a ltile un-
pl-asauntuess in régard to the p «rchuse of aculf. To
be sure, both of these m n iiad been q-uetly resting in
the old graveyard for years, but theiwr ohildren held
faithfully to the grudge legucy, aud made it the
leadi: g artiole in their creed.

¢ Leading retzed, monuvtonous lives, they had the
habit of watohivg eaoh other's movemnosuts, aod
looking for shights, aud grew expert 1w fudwwg them
and wmegifyiag trifles iuto mousters of offeuce. With
these thoughts in their bearts they went to the
Tuesday night mecting, sud instead of taking the
truths of God's Word to themselves, the little vestry
beoame an exchange or Wall street, where cloice hits
or reproofs were snatched up as capital for the future
increase of their stock of grudges, Tho munister
meant Deacon Pinch, or he had such a one in bhis
mind ; no wonder, then, that I feel injured, they
sa  to thomselves.

 With one hand on the grudge, and lifting the
other in prayer, they asked God for the gift of the
Spirit, and wondered thac tho blessing did not comae,
It took years to do the wurk, but backbiting, fanlt.
finding, and want of that chanty which sovereth, not
uncoversth, sius and weaknesses, hea acoomplished
the sad result.”-- Vatchman.

PHILIP HENRY'S DEDICATION.

A good man, nsmed Puilip Henry, resolved when
ho was youug to give himself to God, and Le did it
in these words:—

I take God the Father to be my ohief end ; I take
God the Son to be my King sand Saviour; I take Gad
the Holy Ghost to be my Guile aud Sancufier; [
take the Bible to be my rule of hfe; I tuke ult Gud's
povple to be wy fiends; sud hu.e I give wy Ludy
aid soul to be Gud's—fur God to use fur ver.” At
the end of it he prt—*1I muke thiz vow of wmyown
miud freely. God give me grace to keep it.”



