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Benny's Thank-You Box..
They were going to have a thank offering.

meeting at Bensy s ohurch. Ho knew, liscause
bis nasina was predont of the big 'ciet$,, and
aister Gortie attended the barnd. Benny iiexnt too.
I1e 'b'Ionged to bofe," hie said, and ho bail a mite-
box with Liuther'e picturs u it, and ho put a cent
ln whensver lio found a -white one in pApa's pocket.
Ite had one of the- tenth-year thank offering
envelopes, but lb wasn't large snough te iuit him,'
a-) ho beggcd a box trois Gertie, and Benny vas
happy. b

Thait îight 'when papa opened the front doQr, a
little boy and a. rattling box dunced dowui eaira.

"'Do. yen fuel very thardlful, papa?"
'"What for?" papa nsked, tossing the questioner

up te his shonîlder.
bd 'Cause you'ré bome and I'là ldssing.yen.W
'in1deed I do,", laughed papa.
"-Then pub a penny ini my tbank-you box,--

uhouted Bsuay.
Maîssa had 1usd to Put one in beçause eu.s said

as iqte thuenkful. the spring çleaning was d *ons.
Brother Toni put in five, because bis new suit camne
home just in tisse for a Party. Bridgst bail the
box presented te lier for an offering when s said
V.he W416 glad Monday was sucb a fine drying day
fur her w.abiîug;.zbnd Gertie gave hiin pennies bwice
for two pleasant afterucons spent in gathening
,wild-flowers. Se many tIuingq te be» thankful for
seoined to bappen thuit the littie box grew beavy-
ib iras se full it wouldu't rattie.

But oste night so af ten, Toi -and Gertie were
eroeping arouuud with pals, frightened faces, and
t3peakilig in whispers; the lite "It.bianlyou boy,"
ais Benny liked te be culled, was very iIl,-croup.
The dotor carne and wouut, and camne agais, but
sot tili dayliglib broke coula hoegive the conxfortiuug
assurance, 4 lie if; safe uuow." In the <in ligbt
Tomi draliped soniething in the littie box, as ho

ivhispered, "Tbank you, dear God1" Somelhîw
sverybody lsoeei tu feel as Tom dia, atnd wbeî%
Benny was prepped uip iii led nuit day and<
counted bis "thaxik-you" mnoy, thoise iers twob
dollars'aiid a hall in it, whieh papa Chauge îov a
gold pieue thiat very day.-Slected,

Litttk Gixrl Blue.
A Reeltation for ]Boys and Girls of. g4 Mission Baud.

F1113 BOY,

Littlç girl Blue, coins blow, your horn !
The shuop's in the yneadow, the cow's in the coru I
The barvest is great., and the labourera few.
And the grein's gottlng trainpled, Fhie auoli as yoin
Ali capable girls às evul' gre,
Who ught to lie holping the oses who reap,
Are under~ tho bayatack faut aleep.

1SEOONKY BOY.

Little girl Blue, corne blow. youi Sors,
And gather your wits ini the early imors;
Siuce nons -4 you go te Tiin-bue tue,
You msusb'clear.the way for thboi; iho dot
Let the world growv botter as yuu pasa thru',
Did the Lord of the bar.veat ordo*r thia heap,
Fur y0u te id under lb fast aoleup 7

(A litile girl ?Ufl8 in blowing a lwrn.)
1*Vly whore have you lièsa thrit you did not knoV
WVs woke froîîî -our aleep.a lonig tiuàe ugo?
Just open ye.ur çars and list -while 1 cal],
Youll finic us.aw àke, and that la net ail.

(Blow.os lier hoem thàree lime*, Other gir4
conte runrnng in.)

A MMTTE GIRL.
No, that is not ail, for now, if you ple
Nve belong to a Blind, and atce bus "s beez.

<AUl Bay this luid bow 1 cw7wWe a»re planting good seed and feeding the rootN,
An oigto gîîther thep best of fruits.

(A I the girls togethler.)
Butwhere are the boys?Àothe i
Under ths haysytack, fast asleep?

LITTL18 Boy.
Tbey are wsitching the sheep, keeping dews frein

tbc corn,
Tho 111ost capable boys thait ever -were beru,
l'Il just blow my born and you'll ses your mistuke,
You'Il fliîd that the boys are ail wide awake.

(Blows lior& three limes. Boys come in sin-
ing, joitied by the girls.)

&SONO.

Mission boys and girls are we!
Boys. -Miision bos- Girl.-Mimsion girls.
Mission boys and girl are we 1
Ever true wve hope te be,

(Boys wav.e hais. Girl ware handkcrchief>
(A boy stops ont 1romn the group and cornes to, the

edge of the platform.)
I've corns frein the hive to take niy stand
And i3peak for the boys of this mission band.
I amn sure 1 don't lrtiow what you'd do
Without the boys to help you through,
If I only coula stop to tell yen the story,


