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Ycs, dear; but I have tokd you so
ofen to do vhat you are asked at once,
yoid YOu n ust try and reiember. Doyou azk God to, lelp you ?"

Amy looked away from ler muother's
crnst eyes out into the s jen fa' den.
then, zfter a pause, she said,

THAT VAS THE THIR

It s SUcI a little thiing ; I do not liketo pray about it.' 1
I tf God says that not a sparrow fails

to the ground ivithout Ibs permission, iwvilI I-le thiîîk ainy of His vihildrenî's siins
to trifling to pray to ini about?" s

Ie, ninia, (o uoti call saying ' 1i a
miii tt' a sin ? "Amyý asked, opcinig i
lier cyes wide ivith astoiiis ernocmt.

" Yes, dear, I do; and when I %\as a
little older than you, but for ~od's good-
ness I night have been the cause of life-
long misery to myself and all whom I
loved through saying 'I a minute.'

- Will you tell nie about it mother,
dear?" asked Amy.

D TIME TO-DAY."'

"It vill be very painful to me, dear,
ut, as 1 think it iviI1 help youi to, benore watcliful, I will tell you all about
t when we go for our walk this eveninga"

Tlhank you, mother," said Amy, rn-
mng away to finish lier lessons.
Amy Elton was an only child, and she

vas muuch beloved by lier parents. It is
aid that love is blind, but a deep, truc,
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