THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.’

PRUE'S MISSIONARY MONEY.

¢ Oh, manuna, my potatoes:are looking.
splendid, and papa thinks'there will be &t
least six bushels, and if they arve fifty
cents.a bushel, there will be three dollars,
Only think ! wen't that be a good deal of
money §° So saying, Phil Sanborn drew
up 1o the dinner-table, delighted.

““ Yes, my son, that will De a-good deal
indeed,"” said Mrs. Sanborn, as she smiled
down upon her ten-year-old boy. ‘

The spring previous some of the ladies |
of the Woman's Board of Missions had |
been in that town to tell of the grand !
work they were doing, and even the boys |
ad givls were interested.  Phil had been |
teld that he might plant some potatoes.
earing for them himself, and have their |
11l for missions when these ladies came
sSgrai. .

i’rae. Phil's nine-year-old sister, heard.
an.l her Jarge blue eyes grew sad, for she
ha:l nothing to give,

*“Eat your dinner, Prue,” said mamma :
“1 thought my little gir]l was fond of
apple dumplings.”

“Ro Tam, but T was thinking.”

€ Of what, pussy 7" asked papa.
new disease attacked your dolly 17

“No. papa, but such 4wonderrul things
are o he done.” )

¢ What wonderful things ¢ Is Barnum
comng up here with his musewm-2”

*“Whyo no, papa. but about missions,
and you and wamma and auntie and even
Phil have something to give. and 1-1
ha .w.‘n't anything.” And Prue ended with
a seh,

“ Whao ever expected girls could earn.
anything, I'd ke to know ! See hers,
Prue. Ul give you ten cents of my potato
mongy,” said Phil,

¢ Thank you, I do not want it, returned
Pr.e.

¢ TN give twenty-five cents.” said paya,

“That would not be earning myself.
ke the rest of you do ! No. §shall-give
nothing which is notmy very own,” said
the liwle miss,

“ .‘\]ly

After the dishes were washed mamma
sat lown to her sewing and auntieto her

knitting, while Prue with the kitten in
herJap was in-a brown-study.

“Oh, mamma! I've got an idaa,” and
Prue gave such a jump that the kitten
went out of the window, ¢ Auntie said 1
was very clever at making dolls’ clothes,
and I might make a few suits, real nice
ones, and put them in Mr. Roberts’ store.
He will let me if it is for missions, and
then T'll have some money all my own to
give.”

80 you shall, dearie,” said auntie.
“Get your silks and merino and your
delly, and we will commence. 1 will cut
and-fit, and you shall sew every stitch.”

In November the missionary meetings
were held again.  Phil gave three dollars
and seventy-nine cents, the dollars from
putatoes and the cents from chestnuts,
Then happy little Prue brought her offer-
ing, four bright new silver dollars, with.
her eyes shining like stars,

That night as they talked the meeting
over by the fire at home, PRil said, 7
have changed my mind about ygiils since
Prue carned somuch, T don's know that.
many buys could have done better.””

And Prue whispered to mamma,
* Wasn't it work for Jesus too, mamma #°

**Yes. darling, if you did it for the love
of helping Him,” replied mamma with
loving kiss for her little girl. *

1t seemed to-day as tlhough Jesus:
stod there and smiled at me, saying,
‘Prue. [ know you love me, for you gave
up those pretty clothes for me. ”—Mis-
sty Livk, .

MY TIME TABLE.

Sixty seconds make.a.minute,
How much guod can 1 do-in it ?
Sixty minutes make an hour,

All the good that’s in my power.
Twenty hours and four a day,
Time for sleep. and work, and-play,
Days, three hundred and sixty-five,
Make a yeur for me to strive

Right good things each day to do,
That 1 wise may grow and true.



