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but they were such pretty brown mits that I
forgot about everything else.

A missionarv man told ail the folks about
soine peor little ones 'way off. 1-ow the fire
burned down tleir schoolhouse, and now they
ladn't any nice houses, or clothes, or anything,
and thai they were trying so hard to get along,
and to learn; and be said wvhat was given to
these little ones was just the sane as given to
Christ-think of that, just the same as given to
the dear Christ.child ! I did wish I was rich.
\\ hy, soine of those folks were worth ten dollars,
or a hundred, and yet that basket stayed 'most
eipty !

I did wisl I was rich ; and then ail at once
I renimbered about that poor widow in the
Biible-I'd read it that very morning--how she
gave ber tivo mits, the only living mits she had;
it says so. So I just slipped mine off and
dropped thei into the basket, and I was glad,
even if ny throat did choke. But pretty soon,
wlicn that basket was carried up, the iissionary
man picked those right out and he said, " Has
any little girl lost ber gloves?" Nobody said
anything, and lie asked again, "Did any little
girl drop lier gloves into the basket by mistake ?"
It was awful still in that room, and I thouglit
he was looking right at me, so I had to say
sonething. " It wasn't a. mistake," I told hini,
" but I wanted to give soniething, and I hadn't
any money, and I know how that poor widow
im the Bible gave ber two mits." Then those
folks just shouted, they did, and I felt as if I'd
like to drop right down hroigli the floor. I
knew I had made some dreadful mistake, but
I couldn't tell what ; for if i-i t-e-s doesn't spell
mits, wliat does it spell ? Course I cried, but
niy teacher put ber armi right around nie and
said, , Never mind, little Annie." And then she
stood up and said withl a voice aIl tremibly,
I Dear friends ! this little girl lias given her
greatest treasure, have any of us older ones ever
donc as much ?- Soine vay, the noney just
poured into the basket after that, and the mis-
sionary ian looked gladder and gladder. They
brouglt ny mits back to nie, and nmy teacher
said she'd show nie howv to carn sone money to
give. And, oh ! how full that basket was ! and
when the imissionary mian counted it, his eyes
grev ail vet, and he said softi3, though I don't
know what le meant, " A little child shall Iead
them."

MENDING HIS NETS.

.NY centuries ago an old nan and
his sons sat mending their fishiing-
nets in a boat upon a little inland

. e- -sea in Asia. Their hoat was
anchored near the shore; other

boats were near thei, thcir crews baîuling in
fish. The old man, it is likely, was in haste to
mend his nets and go on with the day's work.

A mian came down the beach. He called to
theni and bade themi lay down tleir nets, give
up their fishing and follow hini. When theN
heard himî, somnething told themi in their leart-
that this call meant that they should forsalo.
the life to which they lad alvays bcen used
fishing, eating, slcepine, surrounded by neigh-
bors and friends-and that they should begin a
different work for the people who were strangeis
to theni.

Here were their nets, their own boats, and
the blue waters filled with fish, the peacefil
hills along the coast, the caln little valleys le
tween ; here were hoine an, confort and
security.

Yonder vas the man on the shore, calling tu
theni to follow hini-it might be to hunger, tu
pain, possibly to death.

But eachi man iheard God speaking to his soul
in that voice.

A COMPLAINT.

HIS is a fine place to be in, and we like ii
very much. WVe knîow whbere we are
going, too, and we are glad of that.

*- WVe would rather be nmissionary pennies
than anything else, for we know they are the
best sort. We don't complain of our place nor
our vork; not a bit! But we do complain about
our lonesoneness. Why are there so few of uQ
We want to know that ! And why don't the
nickels and dimes coie to keep us compan%
and ielp on the work we are going to do by and
by ? That's whvat we want to knowv ' Pennies
are very good things, especially if there are
plenty of theni. One penny nay (Io much good.
\W'e've beard that over and o er. But there are
the nickels and dines that go from our little
boy's pocket into the toy shop, and into the t-an
dy shop and never come back. How much
good do they do ? Why should our little boy
spend nickels and diies on hiniself, and onl%
put us pennies in here to do good with ? That :
is what puzzles us. In the little boy's pocket
we kept company witi nickels and dimes, l'it
they do not keep us conpany here, and it ks tluis
we coniplain about. Can anybody tell us whyl

Listen to the conplaint of the pennies. r'an
any one wio owns a mite box, or who ought to
have one, explain these puzzling tlings ?-
Children's Work for Childreni.

IERV little step) I take
Forward on ny heavcnly way,

Every little Cffort make
To grow Chri;tlike day lby day.

Little sigls and little >rayers,
Evcn little tcars which rail

Litle hlpes and fe-ars and carc-
Saviour, Thou dost know themall.
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