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PIECE

WOULD you like to hear about 
little Sara Jane and her three- 

cent piece? It was years and years 
ago, when three-cent pieces were 
common. Sara Jane had earned the 
money. She had washed the supper 
dishes every nght for three weeks, 
and had not spoken a word while she 
was doing her work. Her mamma 
wished her to learn to be a quiet 
child. The mothers did not like to 
have their little daughters talking, 
talking, talking from morning till 
night, years and years ago.

The three-cent piece was in her 
pocket. It was hers to spend as she 
liked. She thought she would go to 
the store and buy candy with it.

The store was a mile away. It was~ 
not a large, fine building, such as 
you have seen. It was a small place. 
They kept the post-office on one side 
of the room and on the other po­
tatoes, flour, sugar, cucumber pickles 
and onions, brooms, washboards, tin­
ware, and nails, animal crackers and 
sticks of candy in large jars. Sara 
Jane had always loved to look at 
those jars of candy. Now she was 
on her way to buy.

As she went skipping and singing 
along the road, she heard someone 
call her name.

It was a brown old man, and he 
stood on his brown old doorstep and 
waited for her to come up. Sara Jane 
knew him. It was good Mr. Gibbs. 
He was their neighbour. He said to 
Sara :—

“Are you going to town.”
“Yes, sir,” she answered.
“Will you do an errand for me?” 
“Oh, yes, sir!”
“I want ten cents’ worth of three­

penny nails,” said Mr. Gibbs. “It’s 
to fix a yard for my buff cochins. 
Here is the money.”

She held her pocket open and he 
slipped it in. The dime went down 
and |ingled on the three-cent piece. 
It made a pleasant sound as she went 
skipping on toward town—the jingle, 
jingle in her pocket. And the more 
merrily she skipped, the more merrily 
the money jingled.

But all at once the sound stopped. 
What do you suppose had happened? 
One piece of money was gone. The 
dime was gone ! The three-cent piece 
that was left had no ten-cent to 
jingle against, so it could not jingle 
any more. That was the reason the 
sound stopped. It was not long, 
though, till there was another sound 
—it was little Sara Jane crying while 
she hunted for the money. But the 
crying did not make her eyes to see 
any better, and other little girls who 
cry while they hunt for things might 
think of that.

She did not know how she had lost 
it, and I do not know, either ; but I 
think she was so like a rubber ball, 
bouncing and bouncing along toward 
town, that it made the dime bounce 
and bounce in her pocket, until it 
finally bounced out aKthe top. Any 
how it was gone, and she could not
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find it, though she hunted in the road 
and in the grass at the side of the 
road.

At last she was quite tired out, and 
she sat down on the ground and tried 
to think what she should do.

Her three cents was not so much 
as Mr. Gibbs’s ten cents, but she 
would give him her money because 
she had lost his. That made her cry 
again. You see, she wanted her 
candy so very much.

After a while she got up and went 
on to the store. She thought she 
would get three cents’ worth of the 
nails and carry them to Mr. Gibbs.

Then all at once she seemed to h^e 
a very bright idea. She could not 
buy ten cents’ worth of ' three-penny 
nails, as Mr. Gibbs had said, but she 
could buy three cents’ worth of ten- 
penny nails, and wouldn’t that be 
just the same ? She had a shining 
face when she walked into the store

and asked for the ten-penny nails. 
Simple little Sara Jane !

Mr. Gibbs looked surprised when 
she handed him the small package 
of large nails.

“Why, what’s this?” he said, and 
for a moment Sara Jane was afraid 
she had not done the right thing 
after all.

But he was a pleasant man. He 
saw she had been crying, and guessed 
that there had been some trouble. So 
he kept asking questions until he 
found out just how it was.

Yes, he was a very pleasant man, 
and he kept looking more pleasant 
as he put his hand in his pocket. 
“So you bought the nails with your 
candy money,” he said. “Well, here’s 
three cents. Get you some candy 
now, and never mind about the 
nails.”

She thanked him, but she did not 
go back to the store, for she knew
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mamma must be looking for her by 
this time. She was very happy, 
though, all the way home, thinking 
about the candy she would buy the 
next day.

Mr. Gibbs took the ten-penny nails 
to town and changed them for some 
smaller ones. On the way home (you 
will be surprised when I tell you) he 
found the dime where it lay, tipped 
against two grass blades and shining 
in the sun.

Who would expect an old man’s 
eye to be sharper than a little girl’s ? 
But I think little Sara Jane might 
have seen it herself if her eyes had 
not been full of tears.—Mary E. 
Stone, in Southern Churchman.
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The headquarters of the S.P.C.K. 
have been removed from Northumber­
land Avenue, Greener House, Hay- 
market, London W.

CUT OUT ROUND THIS EDGE.

Young Canadians Work for the British Navy

M

%

GAP

When the men of the Royal Navy 
and Merchant Ships come to our 
shores, and stay until their ships 
sail again, we want them to feel 
that they are welcome, and that 
Canada cares for their welfare as 
much as any part of the British 
Empire.

Bright Religious Services, Con­
certs, and Lantern Lectures, Read­
ing Rooms, Writing Rooms, Re­
creation and Refreshment Rooms, 
and Good, Clean Bedrooms are 
provided at the Seamen’s Institutes 
at our ports. The Institutes are like

LIGHTHOUSES FOR
THEIR WELFARE i?

Everyone who builds a $5 Light-, 
house will receive

A NELSON COPPER 
CROSS OF DUTY AND 

HONOUR
Made of Metal 

from
Lord Neleon'e 

Own Shipe.

Provided by 
the Lords of 
the Admiralty 

and Marked 
E.B. VII. 
by Royal 
Command.

These Crosses are Not For Sale 
but Awarded to Helpers.

At Nine Ports in Canada this Work is Carried 
on by the

CANADIAN NATIONAL COUNCIL

British and Foreign Sailors’ Society
1BVSIM ALL CMIVIICinNI TO 

REV. ALFRED HALL, Senior Chaplain, 301 DOMINION 
BANK BUILD INC, TORONTO.

Lighthouse Builders’ League of Canada
—..... .................................... .................. .. M

Please Help Me Build This $5 Lighthouse '
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ANYONE 
CAN BUILD 
A LIGHT­

HOUSE 
AND WIN 

A
NELSON
COPPER
NAVAL
CROSS.
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Copyrighted Canada 1913, by Rev. Alfred Hall.

Builder's Name............................................

Address......................................... ........... .............

REFEREE—Who will see that the amount received 
le sent to Toronto.

f
Name.....................................................................................

Address.............................................................................
The Referee Shewn he * Pnrent, Seheel Principal, 

Hayer, Beeler, er Minister ef n Chnreh.
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