THE CHILDREXN'S RECORD

. i
men on entering the world, sut them are thur mother,

none nobler, or that lead more directly |
“a cent on Sunday, Ruby 7" she asked.

to heaven, than that of this modern crus-
ader. —Youth's Companion.

TW(O CHILDREN.
Up among the Vermont hills live two
children who do not like to get up early.
So their mother said one day ** I will give

You acent apiece every morning you are |

down promptly to breakfast.”

** Why do you- think it is right to take

OCause I want it, and [ will have morve
if T do,” said Ruby; **we are paid forr

;getting up, and we do get up on Sunday

It was queer how  that cent, cleaved the
sticks out of the children's eyes, took the :

sleepy gapes out of their mouths,
stretchiness out of their limbs, so that in-
stead of turning over to go to sleep again,

the :

Ruby and Buzz would unm one goud Jump

out of bed into the middle of the Hoor,
nd then they were wide-awake, and the
day was {aivly begun.
In this way the children bl each earned
six cents. Ruby went about rattling her
peunies inher apron pocket, but Buzz,

“you know, but a queer fu.luw

although he had a nice pocket in his new *

lmusus. put his money in a Lox in the
burean drawer.
< To-morrow will be Sunday.” said Buzz
on Saturday night as they went to bed.
getting up carly on Sunday morning.”
<0, 1 do,” stid Ruby.  “And that will
be seven cents I shall then have.”

I don’t think we ought to take a cent for.

" Ruby needn’t count it so much.

** But 1 do not think it would be right -

to earn a cent in such a way on Sunday,’
sald Buzz.

** This is not doing re: al work and earn-
ing money on bum..w said Rul-y; ** this
is (ml\ getting up, and we have got to do
it any way, and 1 mean to have a “cent for

i, and that will be seven cents in the |

moraing,” and Ruby took her money out

of her pucket and, piled it in a pile on the -

table.

** Getting up early for a cent-on Sunday,
would he working to get the cent,” sawd
Buzz stoutly, “and 1 am going {o do it
without any pay on Sunday. ’'Cause 1

think that is the way to do.”

* Well, I think itis the way to geta
cent for it if you can,” said Ruby; **let
us ask mother.”

The children pleaded the case before

Just as we do on other mornmys, and we
ought to be paid for it just the same.”

*“ Now, Buzz, why do you think itis
not right 17 asked the mother.

**"Canse getting u) is work for us—-ic is.
not work for you or papa, but *f is for us,
and yeu pay us because it is, and I don't.
want to work for money on Sunday -and
then—and then-—" here Buzz hesitated.

s What is it, wmy hoy?” asked the
mother.

*And then,” the dittle fellow wend on,
** there is something in we down heve”—
and Buzz laid his brown, chabby hand
over his heart— ¢ that feels queer when 1
do what T think isu’t right- nota pain,
1 had
‘wost rather have a bee sting me. >

“ Butif you dv not take the money,
you will not. have as many cen's as Ruby
bas.  Will you like to hear her counting
them over, always having more than you?
asked the mother,

** No, 1 shav’t Lke that.
hear her count her money any

I don’t like to

way.
Bus 1
shall not take a cent on Sunday.”

And 1 sha'l take a cent every Sunday,
Just us soun as mother will give it to me,”
said Ruby.

‘The mother said they should decide for
themselves.  So Ruby took her money
cach Sunday. and she had a quiet con-
scienee, nor did any, even in their seeret

; thoughts, aceuse Ler of doing wrong.

Buzz went wi hout the Sunday cent,
angt he too had & quict conscience. But
it was at this point of difference that the

! ¢li dren’s natures began to aiverge:

Ruby had more money, and  more
* goold times:” but Buzz had a more ten-
der love for the right, because he had
wade a sacrifice for lt., and this made his
heart strong te do right things, even when

- they went a little against the -vmm—
C MU E Do Wide ln:ule.



