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"How lovely our church looks,'
said Lottie Lee to hier companion,
E~thel Walters, as they walked home
togethier on Easter morning.

"tY-e-s," said Ethel slowly, I
suppose so, but 1 did flot take rnuch
notice of it."

"lAli! that wvas because you did
flot corne to make it look lovely.
lVhy did you stay awvay ?"

IlWell, you see, I did go to help
decorate the Chiurch for Christmas ;
I glave up going to Mrs. Smith's
party on purpose, but I got no
thanks for it."

"lNo thanks," said Lottie in sur-
prise, Ilwhat do you mean ?

IlWhy neither the Vicar nor Mrs.
Stanley even said 'thank you,' they
only said how nice it looked."

Lottie looked up with a twinkle of
fun in hier eyes, and said-"When I
wvent to see you the other day, the
flowers in your littie sitting room
looked lovely, you had arranged
them so nicely, who thanked you for
doingt it ?"

"Oh! nobody of course, its rny
own roorn, and I don't expect any-
body ro thank me for keeping rny
own room nice. I like to see it
look pretty, and that's qaite enough
for me."

CIWell, dear Ethel, and isn't the,
Circi your own too ?"

"INo," replied she prornpty, "its
Mr. Stanley's Church, and Mrs.
Stanley is his. wife, and she might
have thanked me for helping to
decorate hier husband's Church."

"IBut this time last year Ivr. Stan-
ley %vas flot here," said Lottie, Iland
1 was - in fact 1 have neyer been to
any other Church, for I was baptized
when a baby, in the very saine Font

I was decorating yesterday, so, 1
think I certainly have a long-er claim
to, it than Mr. Stanley; but here lie'
cornes, so we will ask hirn about it."

CiNo, no," said Ethel, but it wvas
too late, for hie had heard bis naie
rnentioned, and as hie joined thein,
hie asked on ivliat subject bis opinion
was required.

IlMiss Wraters feit hurt that you
did flot seeni to appreciate hier ef-
forts at Çhurch decoration at Christ-
mas," said Lottie.

"IOh, but indeed I did," said Mr.
Stanley. CII thought you arranged
the Christmas roses and ivy on the
Chancel stails beautifully."

"lBut you neyer thanked lier,"
said Lottie bluntly.

Ethel turned very red, and Mr.
Stanley looked at hier in sorne sur-
prise, saying-

IlWhy should I thank' you? 1
hope you did flot think you were do-
ing it for Yte."

"lOh, please do flot say anything
more about it," said Ethel, lookingr
very rnuch vexed and confused,
"conly you know papa and ail of us
liked you so much that I was only
too pleased to do anything for you."

"eOh dear!1" said the Vicar, CI1
arn very grieved to think that people
did anything for God's house be.
cause they liked me."

IWelI, but it's yozz Church," said
Ethel.

"lAnd yoier Church also," replied
hie. IlI arn oniy one of the servants
there, it's just as rnuch yours as
mine : it is our Father's house, and
we ought ail to love to make it dlean
and beautiful; who thanks you for
making your earthly father's house
pretty? "

"lThat is just what Miss Lee asked
me," said Ethel, "lbut Church cani-
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