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tug If ah. had w>t wishel an mggse
lit woulM you?'

'N,~ sir,' anzwered Abigai, quickiy, wIsii.
Iug to clear herself from any charge of for-
'warduess. Unfortuuately shu was too sbiY
te add how happy iii. had been when Misa
W&mes bel masde theo way seeiu so simple

Deaeon pne,'twudb
preeelented lni the. aunais et
o recelve buta membersMip a
age. We have never 1usd au

-om n ee se yaung; and It
uuy child, tiiat you wili do
t&klng thais ost jIportant

h tinue as you are old enough
Il il. bearings and corme ta it
volition!' Thie othuers noêded
t Deacom Peterson. HIe open-
ice ta speak, but closed tluem

'Yes, stir,' said Abigail, xrnderatandins
eaaugh et Deacau Spencer'. speech ta see
tRust tbey 'were nat ready aud willing ta
talce Ruer Iipto 'fellowshlp.'

'Humph!' The littie figure was sea droop-
Ing that Auut Martha longed ta cornfort
ber. 'You mustnit feeI dawn-h"arted about
It, Abby. There'a Urne exiough you kuaNy-
I.t's af t1me. Just remember bow young
you are.,

'Yes'm,' sald Abigail agalu; 'and perhapsi
'wbçu Fra clght they'll take me-l'Il Ibe
elght ln seven months.'

Thie days slipped away. May flshed ber
course aud gave place to ber liot-hearted
alster. It was three weeba alucp Ablgail
ma~de ber visit to the cliurch study.

The scariet bernies iu Miss MartUia'm
atrawberry patch grew larger aud sweeter
every day. Where was ÂblgaiI that alie
dld flot carne ta try them? 8h. bad watch-
fid thie white loaasoi sa eagenly tiil al
the petits bsd fallen away and liard, green
Ilttle Rinoba formed In their places. liad
ahe forgatten them, nov, when they wer.
ail ready ta drap itt ber littie fingera?
Miss Martha carne out, in a glnighama suan-
bonnet, a few trnes, ta pick a saucentul;
but she was qulck and abrupt about it,

'You don't think I must wat.t?' sornething
lu his tone made ber say.

'No.' Dr. Kingsbury'o volce vas very
low and tender. 'l think you need flot watt.
1 talked wltu tlier tRuis morutng about you,
for I was sure you u1nderstood the solern-
ity of the step you wilhed to take. I have
felt for a long turne tRust you were one of
God's littie eildren. Suppose you telli me
nov, Abiggil, why you ar. sea auxiaus ta
unfte with the church? I belleve 1 knaow,
but I skauld like ta have you tell me.'

'Bcecause'-sla*Iy-bccaiuae 1 lave Jesus,
and 1 vaut ta say so ta people. I can't say
it so very eabtly; but MIse Ames sald it
would Rue tellung people tbsat 1 do love hlm
if I Jotued tRhe church. (Joald 1--cotuld 1,
do yoti:tnk-be taken tRie uext timer

'At he extcommunion-ln Âuigtst7'
Dr. Klngabury vas silent for a moment.
«Yes, Abigail, if you should corne ta, Us
tben, flot one ofi us would refuse you. But
I thlnk, little Abigali, it la botter not ta
-watt. If you vili rest niov, and try ta sleep,
ve will take thie Lord's Supper together
this ai ternoou, you snd I aud ,&unt Mar-

It be--
nodded

tie aalced.
1 began; 'tbey dtdu't tae me

nonette, cern
browu earth,

Id. If tRie vere sleeping ail Whea the siuadovs vere beginnlug te
dr swev es mti1ut float ln ta leugthieu, h.e returned. Mr. Peterson was
ake ber, and sRe would came wilb hlm. Abigali, lni ber b.d by the win-
su wlth flying feet. The mlg- day, could watch them as they made their
;traiued ta keep nearer ta the way under the lacust trees, frelgbted vltîu

mlngled lts dleilcate perfurne clusters of fregrant, creamy bloasoms. Miss
its aspiring sister, sitd the pan- Martha met themi at the door. 'She-she


