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HE WHO SERVES GOD SERVES A GOOD MASTER.

\ “Remember, T must have the bridle on
Ouday,” said Mr. Harcourt, as he turned
leave 5 shop where he had been giving
e ordets about his harness.

'0“ beg your pardon, sir,” said Mr. Ben-

w.", the master, toming forward, *but it

d;;l.,POt be possible to get it doneby Mon-

i~ Not possible,” returned Mr. Harcourt,
thPing short. < What nonsense! Why,
z’e 18 al] to-morrow.”

To-morrow is Sunday, sir,” returned
?‘3 Opman firmly; but respectfully.
worell, what of that§”
wny ¢ don’t work on a Sunday, sir.”

¥, Then I shall go to those who do.—
g fan put the bridle in the carriage,”
t r. Harcourt, turning to the man
‘: om he had given the order.

8, _.'€ can get it dote by Tuesday,
go;l‘ Without fail,” interposed Mr. Ben-

L(:T“GSday will be too late,” returned

o, Harcourt, and then without another

dip 7, be stepped out of the shop, and bid-

rn:E hi groom take the bridle from the

of he got into his Phaeton and drove

by, l,n““ering to himself, “The old hum-
v o Will make him repent his folly.”

tip, " Benson watched the carriage till it
Q““leth't € corner of the street, then, with
Sy g like a sigh, went back to his

Mrf' 0 continued his work. He had lost

U Arcourt’s custom—he felt sure of

Teng Ho was a new customier, just recom-

™ 16 him by a person whom he

Whe g desired to oblige, and he was aman

2% what good work was, and who

Prop o 18 what he paid for it, and paid

‘l?:ut wg\’xl:f(;,; and just now such employ-
i'l t{‘s‘
ily, o

ave been inviluable to Mr.
He had had some heavy losses
fany followed by sickness in his own
& g 2ud g Jipe ready money coming in
Nghe ',"n?melnt would have set him all
A ; » _{t was a sore temptation that
;‘.h J:?tt“ed him, no doubt ali))ut it; and
J be:mote him as he thought how near
, o L ® {ielding; but, thanks be to
Son”a s Bi¥eth the victory, the tempta:
& beca conquered, aud as Mr,

son sat down to his work again, it was with
a tranquil feeling, as he remembered that
he who serves God serves a good Master,
and may be content to look to Him for Lis
wages. .

It was some few hours after Mr. Harcourt
had left the shop that Mr. Wileox ,a clever,
pushing saddler, who lived n an adjoining
street, came bustling in, loSking wonder-
fully cockahoop and elated.

“Well, Benson,” said he, as he rubbed .

his hands one over the other with uncom-
mon glee, “you have been and done it
that is afl.”

“Done what?” jnquired Bensoti, as he
looked up quietly from his work, makin
a good guess, however, as to his visitors
meaning.

“Knocked down your owh luck with
one hand, and given it to me with the
other.” .

“You mean, I suppose, that Mr. Hars
court drove ol from my shop to yours,”

* Exactly; and I thought the least I
could do was to come and thank you, and
tell you how happy I should be to work
for as many more as you like to send.”

“I need not tell you I shall not send
you those that I can keep,” replied Mr.
Benson, trying hard not to show that he
was annoyed: « but, God helping me, I

will never go against my conscience—not
for any man nor any money.”

“ Well, every one to their taste, These
are not days to refuse good work when it
is offered; and asto your ecruples; they
are all nonsense, just as if there wag any
sin in putting 4 needle and thread through
& bit of leather on a Sunday. The better
the day the better the deed.”

¢ ¢ Remember that thou keep holy the
Sabbath-day. Six days shalt thou labour,
and do all that thou hast to doj but the
seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy
God. Imit thou shalt do no manner of
work.’ They are plain words, and there is

1

no mistaking their meaning,” said Benson, ’

quietly. .
“Ob, if it comesto quoting Scripture,”
returned Wilcox, with & sneor, “I can

‘quote text for text— The Sabbath was



