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fond of birds. She had a big room full
of tlîem, at the top of the house, with
wvritterî ruies, telling liow oftezî tîey
were to be fcd and cleaned. Shie lad
tliirty-seven birds iii all; but she want-
cd anothier goldtinclî to keep companry
witlî the old black buliindli, ivitli lis
standing-up whlite coilar. So sue chlb-
bcd two dollars for ti», fire-screen for
lier fatiier and mother, and spent a dol-
lar a-picce on Arthur and Florence, and
kept tIe otîer five dollars. And niow 1
will tell you wlîat Bertha did îvith hier
mioney. Slue told hier mother slie want-
ed to give it ail to the poor. Her
motiier said ;" No, My dhuld. Give
some of it, but keep the rest. 1 don't
want you to be unhappy at Christmas
time, irlen everybody else is bright and
cleerful. 1 don't want you ta get ideas
in your liead. Wby won't you be like
other chljdren 1 "

Bertha iras eleven years old, and iras
a very quiet, thouglitfui cliuld. Her
father and mnother were good, kind peo-
ple, but tliey did not go very often to
church and did not call theinselves
Cîristians. Bertha went to Sunday-
Lcool and ivas perfectly wrapped Up in
lier tendher. Suie went to the sewing-
sehool, and to, the meetings that iised to
be lield for the poor mothers in the
dhurci. flie lîad seen tlîem corne to tliese
motliers' meetingTs, witli tlîeir little ba-
bies, anîd put them to sileep in the big
clotlies-baskets, wliich were kept i» a
little room- to one side, and then sew upon
different garnioxits, -wh ile somne of the
ladies in the parislî read to tlîem and sang
ot theni. The poor wornen loved to corne
to these mîeetings above anytlîing else.
And Bertha used to go there ivith lier
Sunday.sdliool teaclier and lîelp to give,
out the work

So this year slie had ruade up lier
mimd to give ail lier ten dollars to these
poor women.

ciNow, mother dear," she said, "ldo
let me bave iny ivay about this. I wil
not be unhappy. 1 have made up my
mind ever since Thanksgi-%ing Dayý and
please do not say No."

IlWell, 13ertba," replied lier mothér,
1 ivili talk to, your father about it ;

and if lie says you Ca» do it 1 will bave
no objections."

"lBut 1 mnust know now. There is no

tirne to be lost. Let me mun down' to
father's office."

So she got i nto a horse-car, and iii
twenty minutes she was beseeching hier
father to say Yes; as lie sat by lis big
office fire.

I"lil, mny dariing child,'> lie said,
"if it ivili make you s0 happy, why, do

wlîat yot picasewiitli your money. Ouiy
remember, you mustn't corne to me af-
terward for another ten dollar note whien
you see the otlier chldren happy with
their Christmnas things."

" No, indeed, father," said Bertha.
"I woild not do sud athingç. And, dear
father," aIe added, throwing lier arins
around his neck, Ilyou will know why I
did not give anything to you and mother.
[t was only because 1 was so anxious to
-ive my whole ten dollars to the poor
mothers at tlie motliers' meetings."

Ind then she kissed lier father axîd
ivent out of tlie office witli the clerks al
looking at hier, as she liurried away witlh
lier pocket-book clasped tightly in lier
liand.

WHATTHEM.IMTERTHOUGHT.

Now came the bard part of the busi-
ness. It iras two o'clock, and whatever
%vas to be done for the poor wonien must
be donc quickly, for it would soon be
Christmnas Eve. So, with lier heart in
lier iîioutli, littie Bertlia ivent to sc tue
assistant minister of tlie dhurci, Whio
looked after ail the poor people and
knesv where tliey lived. Hle iras in tlie
churcli, up on a ladder, hielping to dress
the church with Christmas greens.

"lPlease Mr. Matrtyn," said Bertha,
"I want to spealk to you for a moment."

"9Certainly, my dhild, 1 will corne
riglit down."1

So down lie came, and they wient into
a big box pew together, right by tue
place wliere the warm furnace air camne
up; and tlien Bertlia, looking down at
tlie buckles on lier overslioes, began :

IlMr. Martyn, liere are ten dollars 1
want you to give to tlie poor women wlio
corne ivith their little babies to, the
mothers' meetings. I. dorn't want any-
body to know tliat it came from. me.
Won't you keep it a secret, and do what
is best for the womenî That is ail."


