
Sback, ' Oh, but you shial have it,
anyway.'

It dld cost Amy a pan-, but aile
conquered it nobly. 1 You lik,ý til
one best,' aile said gently1 tilen she
took it uniilhincingily froni off ftle
table affll put It inIto 1,mm1ie'S
bianda. As aile did so, like a flash,
fixe godetext of ber uiext week's
$unda.v -whool lesson came into ber
ilea&I, and she repeated it slowly to
berseif. ' And Nvhosoever shahl give
to dril)k unito onze of these little
Onles, a up of rold water only, in
fIlle niamle of a disciple, verily I Say
unlto joln, lie shahlu ino wlSe lose
bis reward.' Ahl> wehl, and lile biad
not olyv givenl tile cold wateCr, but
the cul) witil it, ani Surely Go 0d
iwoilld bles lier. And s0 It was
wltil a tSweet feeling- of satisýfaction
in lier uniselilsh littie hpvart, thiat shký
ine gadm' cup into fihe va-
cant placo e it. amlongo lier treasuires.

Jlie'ii('s eyes daedas lile be-
lieldl Iler grift. 'Oh, ilank you ile
Said e~at ivally, ' l'Il keep i t al-
ways to remiember you by, thigil,
of course, 1 couldn't -even forget
yoei, but are you sure, r-eahly sure,

OrHE MIESSENGER.

'Well, motiler,' hie beg-an, after
fthe plates wê're ilelped, ' lm afraid
you've bad a bard Urne of it to-day,
you and Emrtmie. It's been so ter-
rlbly bot?'

' Ask Emnmie about if,' -sald bis
wife sihing a hittle; ' I guess aile
isn't going to complahL'

Emmiiiiie laugied and passed thle
bluie ai gold cup f0 hier fatiler.
SSomuý buttermiilk, please,' aile said.

Uler fatiler tookz up fthe piteber
ami atarted at thle vision of the de-
lcafe flower encircled cup confrent-

ing bii.
' Wbiy,' lie sald, in an amazedI

1 JUS my birthtlay present,' an-
SwereJ Emmie gayly. 'A littie

gir namned Amy Dorrance, gavv it
to mie, aud, oh, faf ber, aile was file
nivest littie girl, 1 just love bier-
yes, I dIo, and abhe lives in file beauti-
fullest hozue,wltb picfures and rugs
and everytbiiug. Sile bad feu cupa

down upon bis knee and siuootheâ
ber bair witil bis rougil band.

'Don't be afraid of me, cilld,' lie
said, and tilen E4,mmiie bld ber face
against bis ailoulder.

C$o t ie lff le city girl gave you a
present, did ile ?' ile went on a
frifle buskily, 1 and your own father
forgot you. WelI, aile sbun't lose
anytiling by if. lIl fake ber a jar
of iloney' for f bis ldud act, and soiue
of I)aisy's besf butter fthe very next
finie I Lyo to town. and thank ber ir

fie girls tilat wewld have
and you just eee if you ever

«et the beet and dea.rest an

and tilat I dldn't know it.,
H-e drew bis shirt sle'eve e

ly across bis eyes wbile

didn't 1 W' k
mnt volte tl

-t bis


