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NO PAINS, NO GAINS.

CHAPTER 1.

THE QLD HORSESHOE—LITTLE DONEEY—THE
MOTHER'E PRAYER.

O¥E day a little boy on his way to school
picked up an old horseshoe. What did he do
with it? He carried it three miles ¢o a black-
emith’s shop, and sold it for & penny. It was
the first peony he ever had. “No gains with-
out pains,” perhaps he thowght. He did not
directly go and spend it. He laid it by; and
we will se¢ how he added to it. A short time
afterwards, & man who had been watching &
boy carrying dirt from his father's door, called
Samuel, for that was our little boy's name, and

- told him if he wounld beat that boy in carrying
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dirt, he would give him a penny. Samuel tried
his hand, and earned the wages.

“Now,” said the man, “if you will show me
this same penny in a fortnight, I will give you
another ; and I will make a mark on it, 8o as
to know it.” He marked and gave it to Sam-
uel, for I suppose he knew how boys like to
spend, and he bad a mind fo try Samuel on
this point. In a fortnight he showed the man
the penny. * There it ig, sir,” zaid he.

“(Food,” said the man ; “ you shall have anoth-
er ; you know how to keep, as wcll ag o carn.”

Bamuel now hid three pennies. An English
penny i two of our cents. He was, therefore,
according to our corrency, worth six cents.
Perhaps you would like to know a little more
of hig ¢arnings, One day, one of his sistery, in
drawing molasses, let » quantity run over the
ketile she was filling on to the floor. Bhe
took up all she supposed worth saving, and
was about to wash_up the rest, when Samuel
asked if e might not bhave it; and on his sis-
ter's giving him leave, he carefully scraped it
up, and pold it for three balf-pemce. How
many cents is that? Three cents: he has now,
then, nine cents.



