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1 didii't take-btît one single Penny!
.ubbed Mar-y. -'Plie 'spî'essmain taile,-
and mamnia wvas gone. lc wvas al waiting-
and there wvasn't but just--twenty-four cents
-iii the rwc.

*"Tiue*s you live and breathe ? -asked
Guy solemnly.

True as-true said Mary.
You liad no business to take evcîî ojic;

but sozboystalzon overy bit-tliirty-onie
cents, for 1 kcept count. Could it. be a bur-
-lar ?"- And Guy turined luis mite-box up-
side down as if hie exi)ected to see some
sign of a big man with a (lark lanteru.

Mlary twisted lier lîttie liandkerchief, but
(11( flot answer.

"«l'Il bet l3ridgot toolc iT-," Guy whispered.
Mary shook lier hoead. -Mammia says she'd

trust Bridget witlu untoldgl, and 1
guess tliat's the best gold there is."

SWeill, wvho dil talie it thon ? 1 guoss no0-
body iii this house is inean eiooughI to take
(lie 'Lord's money'.*"

Stili i\tary twvîsted, lier liandkorchief iii
silence. Guy lookied at lier closely. " l'Il
bet you know'-%. Now, if you (lI't tell me
this mnute lIli open1 the bî(-aeand eall
the cat. One, two, tliree--"

Mary wvas alarmied. aitlîouglh slie alniost
linew that Guy would hiold the cat. She
said hesitatingly. -I heard papa say lie
wanteil some change for postage-stanips,
and I think -1 most kîtow-Ile took it.-

Guy (1i'olpe(1 upon the sofa. Ho wvas s0
surprisedl lie did îiot. linowv what to say or
do. H-is papa talie the Lord's money ? H1e
lay down with lis face hiddon in both
blands. and Mary n'ont sadly bacl- to lier
doll.

1'Papa. did you tako the money out of inY
mite-box ? " Guy askod as soon as his
father entered the hall that iiight, -dUt you,
papa ?"

Mjýite-box ? Wliat. that little î'ed box on
the sheif ? Why ycs. you sce 1 just bor-
rowed youir nîonev to buy some stanips.
How mucli was it ?>" asliec 'Mr. Allen.

"It wvasn't, ,ny mouoey, papa,-it wvas'Lord's
nîoney,' for' missions. you know. We
Juniors ail have boxes, and wlien 'vo put it
in there it isn't our's aîîy more."

«"O yes, I î'emember now. Well. niy boy
-. 111 give you fifty cents. H-ere, two bu'ight
quarters. Will that miako it. ail rig'ht ?
Guy lield ont bis liand liesitatingly for tho
money. - 1 s'pose it'l lio ail righit if you
say so. papa, but it -woli't lx, flie saine. I
neyer thotîglit yoil'd take it. I wisli a but'-
g~lar liad. 'stead of you."

Guy's lionest black eyes w~ere lifted to his
fatlîer's face ail instant. andI then hep wont

to 1)aste: a non' papeî' ovor his - broken
bank " anud drop inito il, thle silvor quarfers.

Aftoî' ftle chlldron were in bied, Mr'. Allen
said to his Nvife, *" 1've learned mly losson, 1
hope. Poor littie follow !No wonder lie
n'as astoilishid. l'Il go f0 the bailli and
(Iran' somle nionoy to buy a postago-stamp
befoi'e l'Il evor fakoe Lord's mioney ' again."

TWO MANY 0F WB."

Mailinna, is there too many of we ?"
The littie girl askod Nvifh a sigh,

"Perhaps you wvouldn't bu tired, you see,
If a few of your chulds would (lie."

She wvas only fhiree years old-the onu
Who spoko in that strange, sad wvay,

As slie saw lier niothor's impatient fr'own
At the cluil(h'ef's boisterous play.

There 'et'e haif a do',eil who around ber
f stood,

And flie moflicu wvas sick and poor,
\Voxn out n'ith the caves of tlie noisY

brood,
:\i( flie figlit. withi the n'olf at the door.

jFor, a smuile or a kiss, no time, no place,
* For the littie one, luast of ail;
And tlic shiadow that darIcened the

mother's face
* O'e- flic young. life seemed to fait.

ïMore tlîoughtful than any, she fuit more
care.

And pondes'ed in clidodsway
Hon' to ligiton the biut-don slie couli flot

share,
Gs'owifn lîcatvii' day by day.

Only a %veek, and the littie Claire
l lier tiîuy w~hite trundle-bed

Lay witli bitte eyes closed, aiid the sunny
hair

Cuit close fs'om tlue golden liead.

"floni't eî'y," she said- and tic Nvords wvere
l0w.

Fr-eeling tears that she couild 'lot Sec-
"you -%von't have f0 Nvork and lie tired so

* Wlien thiere ain't so niany of we".

But the leai' littie dauglifer who wvent
awvay

Froni the hiome fliaf foi' once was
stilled,

Shlowed fle ic ofhcr's heart, frora tlîat
dreary day,

Wlîa ar )nc he lîad ahw'ays filcd.
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