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HOUSEHOLD TRAGTS FOR THE PEOPLE.

THREE MILLIONS and upwards of these Popular Tracts are now circus
fating in Great Britoin and the Colonies. They are adapted for gifts or loan;
are eagerly listened to at Public Readings; and are worthy the attention of all
who seek to promote the moral, sanitary, and religious improvement of the

people, Price Twopence each.
FOR CHILDREN.

st Mother's Last Words.””

Childven at Home.

Children at School.

The Happy Schoolfellows.
Household Rhymes.

Work and Play: Household Verses.
Dear Children.

FOR GIRLS:
The Happy Life,
Daughters from Home.
The Dangerous Way.

FOR BOYS.
The Starting in Life.
How to * Get On” in Life.
A Mother's Legacy. .
Beware! or the Effects of Gambling.

FOR YOUNG MEN & WOMEN.
AreYouthinking of getting Murried?
(foing a-Courting, Sweethenrting.
Marringe Bells.

FOR YOUNG MEN.

Sons from Home.
How to Take Care of Number One.
How to Rise in the World,
Life’s Battles.
Hlen who have Fallen.
Company.

ON HEALTH,
The Worth of Fresh Air,
The Use of Pure Water.
The Value of Good Food.
The Influence of Wholesome Drink,
The Advantage of Warm Clothing,
How do People Hasten Death?
The Secret of o Healthy Heme,
How to Nurse the Sick,
The Black Ditch.

FOR SAILORS.
A Bhort Yarn,

FOR MOTHERS,
Cottage Homes. :
The Mother’s Trials and Triumphs.
Sick Child's Ory : Household Verses
The Good Mother,

FOR PARENTS.
HowdovouManage the Young Ones ?
How to Make the Most of Things.
Pence in the Household,
Household Management,

Whose Fault is it?

Never Despair: Houschold Verses
Something Homely.

The Lost Child.

Heow to Meet Household Troubles
Houschold Happiness.

FOR WORKING MEN.
When to Say “No.”
Working-3len's Hindrances.
The Day of Rest.

FOR SERVANTS.
My First Place.
Xind Words.

FOR EVERYBODY.

¢ Our Tather’s Care.”
Straightforwardness.

Seanﬁal, Gossip, Tittle-Tattle, &e.
Temptation.

The Gain of a Well-trained Mind.
A Tale of the Irish Famine.

A Picture from the Werld's History
Perils in the Mine,

A Tale of a Dk Alley.

Sunday Excursions.

What shall I do with my Money ?
Kind Turns.

Margery, the Martyr.

Home ! 8weet Home!

Lost Days.

Two Ways of Going to Market.
Whatcan bedone with Ten Shillings,
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MARRIAGE BELLS:

OR,

HOW WE COMMENCED HOUSEKEEFPING.
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Tr was just as the clock had struck eight on a
fine May morning, a cab was seen passing along
Church Street, in which were seated four very
serious-looking in dividuals ; t'hey were going to a
wedding, and 1t was to a Wegldlng of their own get-
tingup. It wasone Mary Singleton, and one John
Stubbs a cabinet-maker of the town, who had deter-
mined to tie themselves to each other for better or
for worse, for richer or for poorer, as 1t might turn
out. Boththese young persons had, I havenodoubt,
well weighed the serious nature of the undertaking,
its high responsibilities and arduous duties; and
the bridegroom’s man and the bridesmaid no doubt
felt that marriage was no laughing matter, or they
wonld not have had such solid faces when they
drove up to the church gate. Ithink all the parties
behaved in a very becoming manner, for the holy
gervice of matrimony is a religious service, and is
not to be performed with levity, but with a due
regard to the serious nature of the contract it
involves.
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So Mary Singleton and John Stubbs walked
quietly into the church, where the minister and
his clerk were waiting, with one old pew opener
and two young maidens who had stolen into the
church a quarter of an hour previously; and in a
few short minutes the anxious couple were made
one, and in a few more short minutes they had
taken their seats in the cab, and drove off at a slow
pace ; for four people in a one-horse cab, however
Light their hearts may be, cannot go very fast.

But before this slow coach had got out of the
street leading to the church, there drove up at &
rapid rate a post-chaise and pair, followed by an-
other post-chaise and pair, and this by two other
post-chaises and pairs. The coachmen, and even
the coachmen’s whips were decorated with white
favours, and the persons inside the four post-
chaises were dressed quite in matrimonial fashion,
the gentlemen in blue coats and white waistcoats,
the ladies in white veils and gloves, a profusion of
orange blossoms, and the like. There were tWO
bridegroom men and four bridesmaids, and it had
been arranged that when the happy pair should
alight at the church gates, some of the charity
school children should scatter flowers in their way-
It was a very touching spectacle, and a few of the
people who crowded into the church to see Miss
Jemima Pratt married to Mr. Robert Madge,
gﬁgliitl?ikel.’ seemed to be quite overcome with

gust ceremony and the sweet-scented D=
Eﬁ; of the handkerchiefs and dresses of the bridal
Well, the “deed was done”—dJemima and

THE DEED IS DONE. b

Robert were also made man and wife; and when,
by a preconcerted signal, the lads in the belfry were
acquainted with the astounding f_act, the bells
began to ring, to celebrate the ringing of this
beautiful belle; and when the four post-chaises
drove off through a crowd of spectators who had
been attracted to the spot, a knot of little boys
gave a very small sort of ¢ hurrah I till the happy
party were out of sight in a cloud of dust.

It was a curious coincidence, but such was the
fact, that John Stubbs was, like Robert Madge, a
cabinet-maker; they had served their apprentice-
ship together at the same shop, and they had taken
wives to themselves at the same church ; they were
thus both going to begin the world together. Both,
too, had taken shops in the same town. Mary
Singleton, who had become John BStubbs’ wife, had
been a servant, and having lost her mother when a
child, had been brought up by three maiden ladies
of glender income, who had taught her a great
deal of good sense, economy, and management.
Mary had, indeed, plenty to do; but the ladies
had so much method among themselves, and their
example had such a wholesome effect upon Mary,
that she managed to keep herself clean during the
day, and get her work all done by tea time; so
that when John made the auspicious proposal to
her, she told him that she was very comfortable,
as she was. John promised to make her the
mistress of a comfortable Zome of her omwn; and
this offer, with the tender liking she had for him,
induced her to enter the precarious state of
matrimony.
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aftwe{éu, the ““lovers” were married ; and Mary,
tr er taking an affectionate leave of her three mis-
Iilftsisesf] went to her new house. There was the
t § epililed with articles of household furni-
ure, and all principally the work of John’s own
ands ; there was also ‘an assortment of house-
fﬁ‘Pel'_lng: With mats and carpeting, drugget and
e‘l like. Behind the shop was the liftle back
P?l,our Bnuggery, with a good grate and overn,
%)_ amn elm tables and chairs, with cocoa-nut mat-
tiﬁf bjleay of a carpet, and an array of bright
makian other culinary articles above the fireplace,
a vel.l.l g a pretty show. Then there was crockery,
the 1}:”;3 P alf‘-e supply, as Mary thought; nor was
of tgrc() Iego a very envious description, consisting
iy 'iass candlesticks, a tin one, & save-all,
& egul(s1 er and snuffers, a few metal spoons,

'J%heajflilv small, and an old tin teapot.
looked floSt time that Mary set out the tea things, she
that her 4 ‘rl‘?lother teapot. She could not concelve
down v ‘thm ent admirer would suffer her to sib
7ith such an ugly-looking, old valetudinarian

as th g
time at.oo She reflected that even in her mother’s
» DOOT a8 she was, and economical as she was,

i‘l;; Eﬁﬁ;ﬂﬂﬁ%ged, somehow or other, to set outher

er mist With something a little more showy. At
meals Wirt(]ilsses’ too, She’ never sat down to her
and she f, li?lilt a nice white iron-stone china pot;
sulky oy 5 4 1alf inclined to pout and be a little
el 8113‘}1' 1e old tin teapot; for it was a plain-
an r§ms g, very much worn on the sides
old-fashion Ezlnd although bright, was especially
°d. Mary %ook a dislike to it. Lt

THE OLD TIN TEAPOT. 7

seemed to speak to her of hard fare and of a vast
amount of screwing, and she began to think, ¢ If I
can’t get a better teapot than this, what sort of a
bonnet am I likely to have when I want one?”
However, the good young woman controlled her
feelings, and said to herself, I shall let that
pass, and see what will come of 1t.” o she made
the tea; the old tin teapot drew, as John said,
like a dray-horse; and the two newly-married
folk sat down to their evening meal.

But that old tin teapot still sat heavily on the
mind of Mary Stubbs. It was ugly to look at,
although it was a beauty to draw. There was
Jemima Madge, who was married the same day
as herself, had a beautiful china tea service, with
a teapot of the newest fashion, covered all over
with tulips and strawberries ; and she knew that
lier husband was not half so well-to-do as John,
as he had not been quite so steady a man; but
perhaps (shesighed) ““ fie had moreregard for Zer
than John has for me.” The tears began to come
into poor Mary’s eyes when this thought crossed
her mind ; but she said nothing, and poured out
another cup of tea.

One evening John saw that there was something
the matter with his Mary; she seemed sad and
silent. Besides, he watched her eyes, which gave
certain furtive glances at the teapot; he saw thatit
was an eyesore, and would probably be the cause of
some difference of opinion; but he said nothing,
and thought it best to try to divert her mind from
its unpleasant thoughts. He asked her if she
would like to go to the Hungarian concert that
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night ; the entrance money was onlya penny, and
he had determined, if she would not say no, to give
her a treat.

“Only a penny!” said the unfortunate Mary.
““Aye, 1 am sure you can’t have any respect for
me, John, to talke me to a penny concert, to mix
up with all the riff-raff of the town. Such things
are very well for men and hoys, who can put up
with anything ; but T am sure they are not fit for
females. Besides, if we can only afford a penny
for an entertainment, I think, my dear, it will be
better for us to save 1t.”

¢ I think so too,” replied John triumphantly.
“You are the true girl of my heart, <A penny
saved is a penny got.” Besides, I have an order
fo paint two coffin plates and to turn an o]d deal
bookcase into oak panel, and I can employ myself
that way.”

“And I can sit down and darn stockings,”
rejoined Mary, with not, g very pleasant expression
of countenance,

So John went into hig little workshop behind,
and began the ¢ transmogrification” of the old hook-
case and the ornamenting of the coffin plates ; and
Mary. sat down to darn stockings, not in the very
hﬂqpplest state of mind, The darning of stockings
affords & fine opportunity for quiet thoughts of

every kind.  You may sit and ponder over things -

that are past, and grieve that they are past. You
14y 81t and Imagine things to come, and grieve
because they may never come. You may compare
Jour own state with the state of other people;
you may fret, you may worry and stew, as the say-

A WEDDING VISIT, 9

ing is, till you feel in a very nervous condition and
quite out of sorts with yourself,_an'd not very well
pleased with anybody else. T}ns 18 exactly what
Mary did. She began to grieve over what she
thought her somewhat unhappy condition, arising,
as she supposed, from the very odd whims of
John—he seemed to be now, although he was but
just married, quite a different being to the man
he was while cowrting. She was almost going
to regret that she had entered the wedded state,
and she thought of her dear old mistresses, and of
the nice kitchen she used to sit in, and how she
gometimes went into the ladies’ sitting-room,
to help to make things for the Dorcas Society ; and
of what nice books one of the ladies would read
while all were working. ¢ Heigho I’ said Mary.

“What is the matter, my dear?” cried John,
who had heard the sigh in his little back workshop.
¢ What is the matter, Mary ?”’

<« Oh, nothing particular, only I feel rather
vapourish and lonely.” )

“Then, if that’s the case, I will leave off very
soon,” her hushand replied, ¢ and will come and
read to you.” STV

But just as John said this, there came a gentle
tap at the door. "Who should it be but Mary’s old
gchoolfellow, Jemima Madge,_who ha.d_called to
pay her a marriage visit. Jemima had, like Mary,
not been married quite a month, and was exceed-
ingly proud of her new position; and she made
this early visit to Mary partly for old acquaintance
sake and partly for curiosity; for she wag very
anxious to see, ay she expressed to herself, what
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sort of a bargain Mary had got, and what sort of
a  turn-out ” she 3por)tred. She flew into the 1'0011%
when the door opened with a bound, rushec
towards Mary, clasped her in her arms, klsse‘c} Sfl‘
tenderly, and cried in a voice of ecsta(,:’y, 1
my dear Mary, I am so glad to see you! :
John stood at the door of his little workshop,
which looked into the little back parlour, somewhat
disconcerted. He did not much like Jemima S]?te
was always a little too fast for him, as he thought.
There had been indeed a time when he had been 2
little  spooney  upon her, but the fit went off as
he found her a great flirt, und so he took reso-
lutely to Mary. be
“I am come,” said Mrs. Madge, as soon as ?'1111
had quieted herself, to have a cup of bepivl
you, my dear, and to talk about old times. e
Mary had washed up the tea things, bub s :
immediately brought them out again, and put So.mn,
more water in the teakettle. While she was di}‘ft’lla}
this, another knock came to the door, and a litt L'
girl appeared. “‘If you please, Mrs. Stubbs, m&
mother says, will your husband be so good as :
lend her a bed winch? and if he is not very bﬂ?};
perhaps he will help her to put up a bedstead ]‘;
Jim, who has had an accident and broke his back;
and has nowhere to lie.” he
“Well, T never!” said Mrs. Madge, when Sfl
heard the modest request. ¢ To ask the loan 0 ] a
bed winch, and then to say, come and put up the
bedstead 1”?
L will run over directly,” called out John-
“It won’t take me long,” said he to his Wi

THE OLD TIN TEAPOT AGAIN! 11

““One good turn deserves another.” Old Mus,
Sergeant has been very good to me many times
and often. It was through her I knew you, Mary.”
o saying, he put on his hat and flew across the
road to Mrs. Sergeant,

“How impudent and imposing some people are!”
said Mrs. Madge, as soon as John had made his
exib.  “ You will have plenty of that sort of thing,
my dear, if you encourage it. If you once begin
to lend, you may go on to-the end of the chapter,
and lose all you have got. 'When I went first into
housekeeping, one neighbour wanted the loan of
2 pair of bellows, another wanted a little tea, an-
other a bit of soap, another a little flour, and one
woman was so impudent as to ask me for the Joan
of a pair of stays. I well remember my mother
telling me when I'wasagirl to take care of myself,
and fo have nothing to do with people who wanted
you to take care of them; so I soon shut the dooy
in their faces, and—"

Here Mrs. Madge burst into a loud fit of laugh-
ter. She looked on Mary’s face, then at the old
tin teapot, at which she pointed ; then she looked
again at Mary, and laughed louder than before,

“What ¢s the matter 2 inquired Mary, at the

same time having a very sensible conviction of the
cause of her friend’s risibilit

Mrs. Madge again pointed to the poor old tea-
pot, which stood as firmly as g teapot should,
“What a rum old Grecianl” she uttered, and
laughed louder than before, : ’

“Ahl I see,” said Mary ; «
my old tin teapot; but only t

you are laughing at,
aste your tea—yon
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will find it makes it beautifully. John says it will
make a quarter of a pound of tea go as far as six
ounces would in another pot.”

“ What a dear, delightful little screw your hus-
band is!” replied Mrs. Madge. ¢ Lawks! how
you will save money! I understand he is a tee-
totaller, and I suppose this queer-looking old pot
18 a tea-totaller of the first water. But come,
give us a cup of his manufacture.” So Mary
poured Mrs. Madge out a cup of what the latter
called a delicious cup of tea, and they began to
talk again,

¢ And s0 you are pretty comfortable, are you L
resumed Mrs. Madge. T heard that you had got
your house splendidly furnished, which I did not
wonder at, knowing John to be a cabinet-maker ;
for, said I to myself, depend upon it he will have
a house full of good, substantial furniture, fit for
% prince, ‘Where is your sofa, my dear?”

- We haven’t got & sofa,” said Mary meckly-

‘Not got asofa!” cried Mrs. Madge, with a look
Ef api‘:tomshment. “Why, what were you married
or?”

“ Not to lie on a sofa,” replied Mary, a little
more spiritedly.

* Why, no—certainly not ; but for the sake of—
But where is your looking-glass ?””

“Ihave a small one up-stairs,” replied Mary
again, very meekly.

. Not got a looking-glass! Why, what is @
81 :G‘mg-l‘oom without a looking-glass ?” :
i don’t want to be always looking at myself
1n a glass,” returned Mary, a little sharply-

HOW MEN MAEE A MESS OF IT. 13

“Why, no; of course youdon’t, my dear,” said
Mrs. Madge; ¢ but for the look of the thing, and
for the sake of—"

“VWhat ?” inquired Mary.

“Why, for the sake of—of—other people—of
your friends—your acquaintances—your visitors.”

¢ Aye,” returned Mary, ¢ there are a good many
people in this world who live not for themselves,
but for others. This would be very well if they
lived for the sake of serving others; but the fact
is, they live, as I have heard Miss Abigail say, for
the salke of pleasing other people, as they suppose,
but it is for the sake of displeasing them, and
making them envious of what we have, and often
very spiteful and malicious. ‘When persons come
to see me, I don’t expect they come to see my
sofas, looking-glasses, and the like; and therefore
John, who thinks just as I do, says before we go
into the ornamental we must see how we can get
along with the useful. I believe we have every-
thing that is really useful. I dare-say if John had
any female friend to have advised him, or if his
mother had been alive, or if my mother had,
things might have been a little different. He had
no one to consult but himself, and so—"

“He made a mess of it,” interrupted Mra.
Madge. ¢ He made a mess of it. What could a
man know of a woman’s requirements in the house-
furnishing way? They always think what is
enough for one is enough for two. That was his
old bachelor teapot. 1t is an old acquaintance of
mine. I think I have heard him say it belonged
to his great grandmother, and perhaps he pretends
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to you that it is out of respect to her he makes it
the ¢ god of hig idolatry,” as Miss Simper used to
say. But I have no doubt the real reason of his
sticking to the old teapot is becanse he is too saving
to buy another,”
“ Well, that is not g very great fault,” replied
Tary.  “I know he had to live very hard and to
make many shifts to save up the little he had to
g0 into b_usmess with; and you know if you don’t
Enctlitit bit, you will never be able to make two ends
ee
““ But out of respect to you,” said Mrs. Madge,
hastily ; ¢ only respect to you—And a cocoa-nut
matting for a carpet, and no looking-glass to put
your bonnet on by ! “Iwonder you put up with 1t.”
I,l,:"w‘g: & very good looking-glass in the bed-
Toom,” said Mary, “and a most excellent iron
bedstegd, and a capital hed—that 18 a very impor-
tant thing. Then T have an excellent oven, copper,

good rinsing and washin tub es horses, and
a beautiful drying groungd_n s, clothes horses,

“All traps for hard work, my dear—traps for

h'tf‘d work.  Of course youdo your own washing ?”’
i Of course T do,” said Mary.
., 2nd have a woman, of course, to help ?”
% Of conrse T have not,” said Mary.
en you are a slave to all intents and pur-
Eﬁ)se}g. Slave of all-work, and washerwoman into
?M Mg?'g. And for what?”
aty did not know exactly how to answer Mrs.
11:{3(11%?] ’ She thought it both impertinent and
abo\u ad or her to make such remarks, and was
@ 88y something about her hushand’s pru=

THE RETURN VISIT. 15

dence and forethought; but Mrs. Madge forestalled
her by saying—

“Yes, and they call themselves men. Men
indeed l—pretty men they are, thinking of nothing
but themselves and their own enjoyments. They

‘would, if they could find women fools enough,

make them slave from morning to night, and give
them no comforts, while they pass half their time
away at the public-house, or may-be at the mecha-
nics’ institution, or somewhere, for nobody knows
where they go to!” i

What Mrs. Madge would have further said, I
lknow mnot, as the door opened and John returned,
saying that he had put up the bedstead, and helped
to lay the poor broken-backed young fellow com-
fortably in bed; and passing through the room,
went again to his work. '

Mrs. Madge, having now had her gossip out,
prepared to go—nof, however, without extracting
a promise from Mary that she would return her
visit on the following TFriday, when she would
have the pleasure of conducting her over the apart-
ments, and of showing her the way in which they
did things in “ George Street;” so saying, she
departed, as she had to make two other calls
on her way home.

The following Friday soon made its appearan ce,
and Mary Stubbs, after having received a caution
from her husband to beware of Ler friend’s im-
portunities, dressed herself neatly and proceeded
to the house of Mrs. Madge. It was at the other
part ‘of the town, at what was called the best
part; and & very handsome house it was, with a
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large plate-glass shop front, and a side or private
entrance up three steps. At first Mary did not
know whether to go into the shop or to ring at
the private door, but at last she thought to go in
by the shop would be the easiest; so in she went.
There was, however, nobody in the shop ; and so
after rapping with her knuckles on the counter
two or three times, and knocking with her
umbrella on the floor, a lad came in by a back
door, and asked what she wanted.

“Is Mrs. Madge at home?” Boy said, ¢ Don’t
know.”

‘“Will you tell her I am here?”

“Whos I?” said the boy.

:‘ My name is Stubbs,” said Mary.

‘Are you come arter the place? for if you be,
you had better go back.”

I am not come after the place, my lad; I am
come to take tea with your mistress.”

‘“Oh-h!” said thelad, with a kind of grunt;  then
you are to go in at the visitors’ door round the side.
I § 0o use pulling a the bell, for that won’t speal.”

‘ Well, how am T to et them know I'm at, the
door?”

““ How should I know?” said the hoy with a
malicious grin. 1

Just at that moment, hearing the conversation
from within, Mrs, Madge reached the spot. ¢ Oh,
my dear friend,” she oried, I am so glad to see
You; come in, come in. Why did you not ring
at the private entrance? I am sorry you shoul

have had to wait in the shop; come in—come
upstairs—come along.”

SHOWING-OFF AND SHOWING-UP. 17

So upstairs went Mary, into the drawing room,
a fine large room over the shop, set out in elegant
fashion; a large looking glass, in a beautiful
carved frame, was over the fire-place ; & sofa with
two gigantic down pillows was at one end of the
room, with an antique footstool in needlework ;
then there were elegant chairs and occasional
tables, a splendid carpet and hearthrug, curtains
of taberty, a lot of nick-nackery on pier and
other tables, and by the fireplace, In a recess,
stood a piano.

“Ts this your ¢show-room?’” asked Mary,
with the greatest innocence. d

“Show-room!” replied Mrs. Madge, with a
sneer. “ Show-room ! do you suppose we mix up
business with our domestic comforts?”

“We do,” returned Mary, meekly. ¢ Our
front parlour is our shop and ‘show-room.””

“ Aye, you will never get on in that way,
returned Mrs. Madge. ¢ You must cut a bit of a
dash, and do things in the right way; the days
of sober plodding are gone by. You must come
out now-a-days.” g

«I’s all very well,” replied Mary; “if you
have anything to come out with. No doubt you
had some capital to begin with, or else you could
not do as you do.” )

¢ Capital | not a bit of it; but my husband has
got a head, and can work the oracle, as he calls
it. He is up to a dodge or two, 1 can tell you.”
Mrs. Madge then rang the bell, and the servant
presently appeared with the tea-things on an
elegant japanned tea-board.
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If Mary was astonished at the drawing r
and 1its furniture, she was more astonishl;dca?fl?é
beautiful tea-service brought into the room;
especially with the silver sugar basin, milk ]'11""
and teapot. These were of the mewest fashion,
and of the most elegant pattern. Then. came 111;
;u% %egant plated urn, which was set upon a beau-
ttully-worked rug. The tea was put in the pot
and the two friends sat down to tea. Mary thou oht
ff her old tin teapot at home, and began to think
1ef‘s%f hardly done by. 3

ome, my dear,” said Mrs. Madoe,  vou
%Eot]iﬂll'athel: ‘down};,’ take a cup of tea}D Ir,ly dgﬂl’a
o ,trevwe_ you.” 8o she poured out the tea.

“oIn t you like my teapot? isn’t it a beauty? "’

t1s indeed to look at; but T don’t think it
dl}wbi so well as mine.” ]

s was the fact; for notwithstanding the
ggis;r]llmty tof tea put into the pot, the beveragge was
2 etlk‘t's' rong nor of good flavour. ¢ Aye, there

nothing like a good tin teapot after all;” so
thc‘n::tght Mary. ]

Don’t vou think we have done 1t prett
g% 5 ) : z y
E}dﬂy:? g S&IC} Mrs. Madge, glancing IOI.‘LHIL']. the
c‘u‘nﬁ; that’s the way to begin business.”

- O.Es,‘f’or those that can do it.”

! yf.’l’t § easy enough to do it when you know

“But we had no capital gin with,” said
Ma{u}‘% with a little bit o? a siic;r?l.beom e
Roberg motre{ had we,” replied Mys. Madge; bub
sit g% Into a money-club; he took twenty

- 1o keep them afloat for a few months he

THE DELIGHTS OF A MONEY CLUB. 1%

borrowed a little money of old Studd, the grocer ;
after a while he managed to get two sureties, of
whom old Studd was one, and he had £250 oub
of the club; paid off what he owed Studd, got
me, and here we are.”

But does he get plenty of work? Has he
got a good connection? ”’

¢ QOh dear, yes. He is now farnishing a quiet
country box for Lord Leveston, which will cost a
thousand pounds; and Studd is to advance him
the money to go on with. Then he s likely to
have an order from his lordship’s father, the
Marquis of Sligo. But hush—youn must keep
this all to yourself; for if he knew that I had
told you, there would he—"
~ Just at this moment the happy Robert came
into the room. ¢ Oh, you are getting your teas,
are you? you might have waited for me.”

¢“But, my dear,” said Mrs. Madge, “you said:
you were going to his Lordship, and that you
would not be home till late.”

¢ Suppose 1 did; I had a right to change my .
mind if I liked. But never mind, give me some
brandy and water.” So Robert mixed himself
hastily a pretty stiff glass of brandy and water,
which he dranls off at one draught, and turned on
his heel as if to depart; before, however, he left
the room, he turned to his wife and said, ¢ Tell
that Snaggs, if he should come about the coffin,
that T will have nothing to do with the widow’s
security, and that he had better get the coffin
made elsewhere; I sha'n’t do if. And if my
brother Bill comes, tell him father must wait;
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it’s no use bothering me; he had much better go
to the hospital.” So saying, the unfeeling fellow
departed.

“You see,” said Mrs. Madge, to cover her
husband’s brutality; ‘“you see how business
worries him; he has so much upon his hands
that sometimes he does not know what he does.
It makes him very abrupt sometimes; but it
doesn’t matter, he is getting on in the world, and
by and bye we sha’n’t care for anybody.”

After some further conversation, in which Mrs.
Madge let out a great deal more of her hushand’s
secrets than it was prudent for her to do; and
not forgetting to shew Mary her elegant damask
chairs, by taking off their covers, and talking
about her furniture and tea tackle, as well as her
superb looking-glass, and hinting something about
a chandelier, she gave Mary Stubbs the hint to
go. Her only object being to get her there for
the purpose of mortifying her, as she thought;
when that object was accomplished, she was
anxious to get rid of her; so Mary went.

When she got home, her poor little house

seemed a sorry thing to that she had just left;

but she thought of the old proverb, ¢ All is not
gold that glitters.” ¢ Well, I have not got a fine
sofa,” said she, “but I have a capital copper; 1
have not got a fine looking-glass, hut I have a

good baking oven; I have no plate, but a good

old #in teapot ; 1 have not got fine carpets, hearth-
rugs, and curtains, but thank God I have got a
good bed to lie on, plenty to eat and drink, a
good husband, and no debts to pay. Ddary had

21
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: had 2

a greater treasure than all these; she
gra%:eful and contented mind; and Whatwﬁﬁii
equally good for her, she had no envy. re;1 :
she had seen at Madge’s was certainly a gf T
contrast to what she saw at home; and she ]f Y
fearfal that she should be carried away E;)Y Dgi
wishes for something beyond her presen tocher
dition, and she put up a secret prayer bl
heavenly Father to keep her contented Wi e
own homely comforts, knowing that they w! -+
be increased and multiplied if 1t was for hte‘r s%: Li)no'
that they should be so. The humble tru 1
frame of mind in which she' then was, g%‘ganer ;
more sincere pleasure than all the wealth or > uja
of her neighbour; so she went to the eup g‘ o
and set out her husband’s supper. He was D{tll
at work in the little back shop. He came i Wﬁd
a cheerful look; she told him all she’SEiW. ahe
what she had heard. John said but litt. Ec;r ¢
however, endeavoured to make allovgragce‘sc S
felh:»w-sqnprentiiei an% enclec?ublj;r giﬁ ng;

ve it for a while—time Wl S
16211\;6 1tvi'sas some months before Mary Stug&zusg‘i
anything more of Mrs. Madge, but ondederlly ae
she was surprised at her coming 8{1 o
After the usual common-places anc Ll >
Mrs. Madee sat down and began fo ]fglini T My
Mary on various subjects ; ab last Sr ;nic:ht get
dear, I have been thinkng bow }EH'VGTG sheon
Some nige things for your house, ata y o
Tate.”

“J don’t want more
Mary.

than I have got,” said
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¢ Oh yes, you do,” replied the other, ¢“if you
knew how cheap you could get them, See here,”
she said, taking a little tin case out of her pocket.
“Here are some pawnbroker’s tickets. Hero is
a splendid square of carpeting, four yards by six:
1t cost, first price, six shillings a yard ; there are
twenty-four yards of it. It is only pledged for
two pounds, and I can sell you the ticket for one;
1t will be a delightful carpet for your upstairs
room, which you have not yet furnished, T suppose.
Here is another ticket for a hearthrug,” and
another for two sets of rich damask curtains ;
they are in for only thirty shillings, and you may
have the ticket for five. They are quite new, and
cost ten times the money, first price. I have a
good many other tickets of things that will just
do for you. Take the tickets and go and look at
them ; you need not buy them without you like.,”

Mary was astonished beyond measure at this
proposition, and cried out as if in the greatest
alarm, “We don’t want them! we don’t want
them 7

“Ask John,” said Mrs. Madge; “I am sure
he will be glad to get hold of them.”

“TI am sure he won’t,” said Mary.

¢ Oh yes, he will,” cried Mrs. Madge.

“ Oh mo, he won’t,” cried John, equally firm,
from the little back shop. And so Mrs, Madge
very soon left Mary in a huff, John then said to

lary, in a mild and quiet tone, ¢ My dear, have
nothing to do with that woman if you can help it.”

Mary promised she would not ; but it was her
fate to be again put to the test of temptation.

THE RED PETTICOAT. 23
2 MEL
¢ Sixteen-pence halfpenny a yal'c13 ?{hﬁelailt’.de
cried Mrs. Madge, as she agan entelel Aoy
shop. ¢ Such a delightful duck of at uni%{‘cgd 3
the fashion, and very lady-llk?- I Wﬁﬁk thom ?
come and show you. Don’t you : 'fhe o
Don’t you think they look stunning, a L
time genteel? There’s the Gympses rEPI i
Lodge, have got them; and the Ma.% e - c’1 o
:-’ichbb'inker’s daughters ; and the POUIGi a i
Hardings ; and why should not you or ht%vl ami
dear? I am sure you would look delig 'tl? ) 2
your little man WOU.LC]. ble %1}1&.3;?1:1”10?3 With ¥
¢ TWhat can it be ? what 18 1t! y 5
“%}ﬁ;?tMadge was at the same tlnit_le- llrlioifﬁcé
her parcel, and in a few seconds 01‘1‘:1(31‘11+ 15
material for two red petticoats. 1 Sldil;n L
beauty?” exclaimed the foolish woman, ms = %how
piece up as the young shopmen d?> 80 & nck of &
15 off to the best advantage; “1sn’t li}j‘ anything,
dear? Red, you know, will match Wi i
and it does not show the dust as m nyout o
do; you may wear it till it is almost “"Oflt Selin
it never needs washing, which 18 2 grea T
¢ But it will get very dirty in time,
1\{[5‘1?}:}3“1} don’t I tell YDE; dear, it WL‘IL’L;‘;:ﬁ;mtE;E
dirt? And what’s the odds? you t{};aei Chin you
it into a jacket, or something ot Dut o
are tired of it, or it goes ©
REET don't want sagtbing of the Lt
don’t want to wear petticoatsni%l ila?w’
wear them for warmth and comiozt.
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“There you go again. I declare that screw of
& husband of yours has quite spoiled you; but
you never had much of an idea of things, it’s
useless to try to teach you anything.”

‘““ Why, that petticoat will cost you seven or
eight shillings,” said Mary ; ““ you might have two
excellent linsey dresses for that. Besides, I have
got as many petticoats as I want.” -

¢ That may be; but you know your husband is
getting on in the world; you are beginning to do
a nice little trade, and you, after being married
for the time you have, ought to come out a little.
Depend upon it, there is nothing got by making
a shabby appearance; people only set it down to
poverty, and you can never get an ounce of credit,
if you happen to want it ever so.”

“I don’t want any credit,” replied Mary, “nor
my husband either; what we want to do is to
keep out of debt; debt has a very sharp sting.
In short, I would rather make any shift than run
into debt.”

“You are a very great simpleton,” replied

Mrs. Madge, rather warmly. <1 tell you, people |

think a great deal more of you if you cut a bit of
a dash. To be poor, and to seem poor, is a bad
look-out,”

“If we are poor, we ought not to pretend to

* be otherwise. If we can’t pay our way, we ought

1ot to pretend to be well off for the purpose of
getting into debt, for that is sheer swindling.”
#“Odear! how mawkish you are. Why, I got
this on credit; it will be sure to be paid for some
Way or other; and I am quite sure your husband

—
f
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would like to see you go a little bit smarter than
you usunally do, for he sometimes calls you his
“old donkey.”” ;

“That I take to be a compliment,” said Mar}:.’
““Not such a compliment as I should like,
returned Mrg. Madge. It may be all very well
for you, but it would not do for me, I can tell
you. Ilike my husband to speak well of me, and
to admire me when he sees me go out. You will
find, if you don’t keep up your appearance, as

you get older, he will soon fall off.”

¢ Iall off what??”

“Why, fall off in his attention and love to
you, and all that sort of thing.” )

“If I thought my hushand’s affections were to
be secured by my style in dress, I should be the
most unhappy woman in the world. I am sure he
likes me better in my sober russet brown than he
would were I adorned with all the fine things of
the linen-draper.” , ;

“ Then that shows you know nothing about it,
for I tell you again, and you may ask whom you
like, that a woman is nothing if she does noi:‘d;'ess
lilre a Christian. Theymaywell call you the “little
brown mouse in the empty cupboard,” and turn up
their noses at you, and L‘Ebl]. you the fema}.e. BCrew.
T should hate to be sneered at.” 5

““Well, T cannot help people’s idle tongues ﬂﬂ
thoughts. It is enough for us to look after-kt e
main chance, to spend less than we earn to keep
the wolf from the door (that is the dun), and to
mind our own business.”

““But I should really like to see you like other
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people, my dear,” urged Mrs. Madge, with an air
of great pretended kindness. * You are, as every
one says, a very pretty little woman ; and if you
had only a becoming thing or two to set you off,
would take the shine out of a good many that think
a wonderful deal of themselves.”

“If I am a pretty little woman, as you say,
friend Madge, 1 don’t require anything to set me
off. You know it is said that ¢ beauty unadorned
is adorned the most’—not that T am so vain as
to think myself much of a beauty.”

¢ But you are, and I should very much like you
to have this petticoat. I have bought two; they
cost me seven and sixpence apiece; and to show
you that I am really sincere in what I say, if you
like, you shall have one of them for five shillings.
I don’t mind losing a little by one, as I should so-
like to see you like me; so I shall leaye you this
piece and go home, and send the other out to the
dressmaker’s directly.”

“ What! don’t you make it yourself?” inquired
Mary Stubbs, with a look of surprise.

“Not I. I should have enough to do had T to
malke my own clothes. Besides, if I tried, I don’t
think T could do it; I should be¥ure to spoil them.
I know you make your own clothes, but what will
you do when you have a baby? You will then
Lave to put out, as I do.”

“ Well,” replied Mary, “I don’t want many
clothes, and make shift from time to time with

what Thave. Taking care of them makes them go-

a long while, you know.”

“Yes, I know I know; but I don’t care any-

THE ‘¢ ART OF SINKING.' oF

thing about that. I don’t want to be always in a
fret or a fume about a little dirt here or a grease-
spot there, or slit in some other place. Were I
to do so, 1 should grizzle myself away like a scrap
in a fryingpan, and make myself miserable.”

After this wise remark, Mrs. Madge again
pressed the red petticoat upon Mary, who, however,
resolutely resisted the temptation. At last the
foolish woman offered it to her for three and six-
pence, half what she had paid for it. The fact
was, Mrs. Madge was hard up for cash, and she
had obtained this and several other articles on
credit; and to get some ready money for the com-
mon necessaries of life, she was pestering her
acquaintance to buy them of her at half-price; and
among all those she had thus solicited, Mary Stubbs
was the only one who refused to become a pur-
chaser.

Such is the manner in which some people carry
out the “art of sinking.” Such is the manner in
which many “go to the dogs.” Such is the
manner in which many become poor who might
have been rich, who reach the gates of infamy
when they might have entered the portals of honour
and respectability, as we shall see.

Mary could not refrain from telling John of the
red petticoat solicitation. ¢ Ah!” he said, “I
knew what was going on. I have heard a few
particulars concerning poor Bob’s way of doing
business, that by no means suit my notions. He
has to my certain knowledge been selling his stock
to customers for less than it cost him, and his pay-
ments to the money club are in arrear. It is a sad
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thing those pawnbroker’s tickets, and I have 1o
doubt whatever but that the petticoats have been
had on credit somewhere. Iheard the other day—

but I would not believe it—that Mrs. Madge sold |

a very handsome shawl and silk dress to some of
the servants at the Squire’s for g trifle, and a roll
of velvet also. This looks very bad indeed, but
perhaps it may not be true, for there is no trusting
what you hear. I have no doubt he has many
enemies ; and as we often find our friends speak
ill of us in this world, we must expect it of our
foes. But let us be charitable, and not speak
about what we hear; for time proves the truth of
all things, and it is quite enough for us to attend
to our own affairs.”

But the affairs of people will go wrong if they
don’t strive to keep them straight, and there is no
difference in these matters whether the person be
g lord or.a labourer; he who spends more than he
can afford must be brought up with a jerk some
day. So it was with his young lordship, who was
going to make Robert Madge’s fortune by the order
tie had given him. It was with great difficulty,
by the borrowing of more money at enormous
interest and bonusses at the money club, and by
varions mean shifts and tricks, that he was enabled
to pay for the stuff and pay his men, so as to
complete his job. Having done so, he thought
that my lord would be as prompt in payment ; but
my lord himself was in difficulties—he had gone
past all bounds, and had had dealings with the
Jews in all sorts of ways, frequently paying sixty
or seventy per cent. for accommodation, and taking
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an enormous quantity of bad wine and rubbishy
pictures in lieu of part of the cash he had to
receive; so when this snug little box was furnished,
his lordship was not only without the means, but
was nowhere to be found ; and when Robert went
up one morning to see his lordship’s steward about
his ¢ little large bill,” he found that the bailiffs
were in the house, and all the rich and gorgeous
farniture and fittings-up, which he had used all
sorts of means to bring together, were taken
possession of on a bill of sale. Robert had flattered
himself that by laying it well on to his lordship
he should be able to repay himself for the enormous
interest and bonusses he himself had to pay for
his accommodation af the money club; but the
bird was flown. What was he to do?

He hurried home as fast as he could ; but alas!
when he got there, he found his wife crying, and
two strange men in the shop, both smoking their
pipes very deliberately. He saw at once what was
amiss, e told them they had no business there;
they soon convinced him that they had. Goinga
little farther, he found a man taking an inventory
of his offects. The rumour of his lordship’s defal-
cations had got wind, and Robert's creditors were
aware of his flight before him, and had taken the
opportunity of looking after themselves, and of
securing what they could ; so poor Bob was ruined.

Allin a few days went to the hammer.  The gor-
geous looking-glass, the Iuxurions sofa, the silk-
covered chairs, the Turkey carpet, and the plate
and the china, and all the other nseless but showy
furniture, together with the stock-in-trade and im-
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plements of business. Poor Mrs. Madge! the shock
was too great for her; she went home to her mother,
where she fell into a desponding state.

John Stubbs had a catalogue of the effects ; but
although he might have bought many things af
dog-cheap prices, he refrained from going to the
sale of his old schoolmateand fellow apprent%ice and
contented himself with working away {:heel"fully
at his own little shop, and making his way gra-
dually as a reward for his fairness of charge
punctuality, and integrity. He laboured not only,
however, for ¢ the meat that perisheth,” but fm’-
things that are eternal. It was his quiet, unos-
tentatious, humble, but sincere religious principles
which had gradually taken possession of hig mind}
as well as of his wife’s, which had tanght them tc-?
¢ study to be quiet and to do their own business.”
and to work with their own hands, and to ‘.-.-'aik
honestly towards all men, not seeking their own
in preference to that of their friends and neich-
bours—neither under-mining nor over—reachiicr,
forestalling or under-selling ; but proceeding in a
humble, quiet course, with no other view than that
of “providing things honest in the sight of all
men.” Such a course may, and I have no doubt
does meet with the contempt of many a worldling,
especially of those who imagine that making
money ” is the sole object of life, and that show
and glitter and tinsel are necessary to one’s hap-
Piness. ¢ He that is greedy of gain troubleth his
own house,” says the wisest of men.

Depend upon it, my friends, the path of straight-
forward dutyis the easiest to walk in, Depend upon
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it that the richest man is he that has the fewest
wants. Depend upon it that he is the happiest
man who has made up his mind to be content with
the necessaries and not to covet the superfluities
of life. The old tin teapot is a monitor, not to
teach a miserable penuriousness, but a rigid and
wholesome economy, such as every one ought to
practise on his entrance to life. I do not know
of anything more tempting, and of course not
more to be guarded against, than foolish extra-
vagance in the wedding oufit. I have known
people in very moderate circumstances spend as
much on a wedding and its fittings as would, if
applied to business matters, have secured them a
considerable increase of income. The starting
in life is as the starting on a long journey—the
wise man does not push his horse into a gallop at
the beginning of his course; he goes gently and
steadily, quickening his pace as he gains ground
on the road, and thus reaches the place whither
he would go in comfort and safety. Go ahead
slowly at first then, my friends. We all know the
story of the tortoise and the hare. We all know
the moral it teaches, namely, that pafient perse-
verance is better than too much hurry. Slow and
sure i better than fast and uncertain.

And as it is with our earthly affairs, so is it also
with the heavenly race that is set before us. Thig
has its uncertain way as well as its sure way. It
is not the outward garnishing, it is not the glitter
and the show, it is not the profession of religion,
the high head at church or chapel, the pomp of
the principal pew, or the appearance of our name
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on this or that list of subscriptions, that will
further our journey towards & better world. Let
us seek to walk humbly with our God, who has
promised that if in all our ways we acknowledge
Bim, He will direct our path ; and has said, ¢ Them
that honour me I will honour, and they that despise
me shall be lightly esteemed.” He sees us not
as we seem to be, but as we are; and as we
can only appear to Him as breakers of His law,
let us seek His offered mercy through a crucified
Saviour, and thus secure peace and joy for ever.
We should choose the quiet rather than the noisy
way, my friends-~the shady lane of humility before
the broad and sunny way of pride—and the practice
of quiet, unpretending economy, instead of the
endeavour to ¢ make a show.” Let us not forget
the virtues of the old tin teapot, which, although
homely, was ever bright—which, although ugly to
look at, was a beauty to draw—and which kept its
place on the mantel-shelf sturdy and strong when
the gew-gaws of indiscreet vanity and folly fell
to the hammer.

JARROLD AND EONS, PRINTERS, NOHWIGTI:




