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Ethel Lawrence iras the eldeet of a large family of
cebldren, the deughtor of a muchanic, and bcd, Iearned
frein ber prudent mother the neceauity, in lher famîly, of
caeful managemaqnt of itsaelonder funds. She wsre
un ernent, thoughtful gil the exact oppoisite, iu meny
respecta, of the vivacious Rate, although the tire had,

-heretofore, beau alike in their indifeorence to znlesionary
'work.

The third meucher of the trio, Berthe May, woarpsxked contrat te tho other two, not only ini etation and
manner of litse, but ac in her religione experlunco. She

* ias the only child of a widowed mothor, alto supportod
hersoif end daughter by the us of hor needle.

Schoolmâtes, cissmates in Sundey sool, and fast
fiende froan their crljeat recollection, the tlîree girls

*hadl joined the church togother et e timu of religiîus
awakenîng. Bertha had beau an earcet, devont Christ-
ian frein thattime forth ;the other two had undoubtedly
onperiencud e change of heuart, and Ethel. et leat, wus
trying to live e Christian life ; but Rate lackiitg tho
Christian pninlec hh rvedtelv oth
otheraà, 50liPta bnlece ichg anrerdd heligion fs mure
a trotter offte toea rftian d becrt eprielinw ur

Kaeand Ethel, et the beginning of our story, hadt
loft the miseionsry meeting ithout tbe trio, sîtîco abc,
aliraye foromost iu any miesionery untorpriee, bed dutice
which just then dernended ber ittentîcri; thereiforu

-:Bertba fnd flot known the effeet upon ber tvo fniends of
tbe meeting to wbieb sie bart etrongly lirged thora to
accooîpany bier, in the holle thot t bey might hecome
intereated in mîseîonnry work.

Left te herself, Rate wended bier way home iii e
*thougbtful moud, and lifter a briof conversation %îtb bier
father, repeired et once to ber cmn epartinent.

Glneing at tbe lumuriGuB aurroundinge ebe tb'ught as
bui set ber mite-box doirnt cnmid the pretty and coetly

briocabrac of ber rouin:
IlMy mite-box ougbt ta bu made of eilver, to corres-

pond witb my other prvtty tbmngw Then antdenly à
thujught flesbed ecrous ber mind It migbt be lined

*with silver, aven if the outaidu in plaen"
.W.ben Katce attention wesagain called te missions and

mieiunary werk abe fourid hereelf ini a etriange place;
hoir abc camne there seued to ber a myatery, but there
abae waa, right in the midst of innumerable emall mite-
boxes, ranged tier upon tier ail cround bier. Near lier
aide mas a table, and arrayed nîton it a number of these
boxes similar ta) the unie abe bard placed among bier
pretty treasuires witb e sinie et ite inciongrutty there.Suddenly a mite-box iippeared te move towerd the aide
of thu, table nenreax Rate, and a veice, eeeming te pro-
ceud froin the box itaelf, told the tolloiing stcry ;

.Soma tinte aga, together witb caucber of my crn
panions, 1 wss pmrcbesedi froin c mîesinnary dupot cf
aupplies by the president cf a certein Auxiliery. M'a
irere distributedt amcag the lady marchera cf c churcb,
the preaident cf the misaionary society Sayin, , If' erery
oxie wiil only take c mite-box and try ta flit, wbo knowe
but the± it may srüuse more zeai for the minsinnery
cause 7'

"I feUl into th'e bande of c peenliar individuel, Misa
l'riscilla Parmelia Perking. SCb lived ail a]one, and at

-firat aeemed greatly dissetioli d et my intrusion intô bier
home. She placed me by the aide cf an old.feabioned
dlock wbicb stoed upen betrmnntle.aheli, naying sa s e

*did go:
IWbat ant nnbeard cf tbing-Prisoilla Perkins witb

imite-box! and Priseilla Perkins irithout a mite te give
away te eny auob o'ut.landiab aa as ibat of trying te
eonvert a set of beathen on-the otiier aide ci the globe,
irben therean beatlben enougb un thia aide, the land knowa i
Why don't tbay couvrt sema of thene raiscally heathen
boys ibe tar up my fiowers, and set their miserable
doge en my benal and ternient the lite out cf me froin
one weeke aend to the otber 1 If -tbey aintù bectbenisti
enough with their prenks, then 1 ain't smart enoogh ta
know a beathen wben 1 èoo bim !

She snt me dowm rather fnrcibly cun the sheif, and
tbink che tbougbt nu more of mie for semae tinte. I

grea very jealous uf the tleek, whicb neyer mws forgot-
ton ;regularly avery nigbt nt just sncb an heur Mie
Priscilla. wound bier clock, but never bestoited a mueb
as e glance ripon me. Since t'he higbest ýambition o! e
mite-box inta tebe lilied witb sUcver and gold, 1found my.
self gruming more and more dissatisfied et receivîng ne
attention. At lest, une day Mise Priscifll saemed ta
tbink of me, and I bcd the satisfaction ot receiving froin
bier baud six pennies, whicb the grocerynua bcd giton
bier in niaking change ;ha gare ber ac a e risp, noir five.
dollar bill, wbiab she placed carefnily in bier wallet.

k lThat very nigbt aometbing bepjiened. No ene ever
knew boir it camae soot, but the reulm mes full of emeke ;

the kteben fluor wcu smoking in front cf the steve, and
abtout to blatte out into a fleme, while Miss Priscilla won
situt up ini an edjoining bedruom fat alep ad n ôen
but the dlock, mysoîf, sud e tiny muse whfcb bcd crawled
front its hue in soarc ut crims, and set upon the manitel
near nie, was a witnesa of the situation.

1Suddenly the clock began to strike. This startied
the meue, wbîcb in ita besty flightLran. egainab-me se
forcibly ce tu throwv me from my position on the saot ta
the fluor ;the feul and the six pennies preduced sueh an
unusual noise lu the quiet bouse that Misa Priseilla was
awakened, and, hatily oponing tbe door Ieading frean
bier romn to the kitelten, she scm et a glance, the situation,
the fluor boing noir in c blaze. Witb a alight scresin aha
quickly natobad blanthets frein ber bied, and seon smotb-
ered t efire, wîthont furtber damnag e. She then ligbted
ber lump, and talked ta herself in bier usuel manner:

' ,Wall, Priacilla Perkina, ware wonld yen and your
money bie if yen bedut waked up just then ? Wbet waked
yu up, do you s'posea?' Rba scid, glancing aronnd.

-"1 ley upon the fluor, rolling back and forth in the
ecitemont protlueed by my fu. Sont Misa Priscila's
hleck eyezs ajied me, andI abe exclamed :'Wlty 1 huma
My mite-box ca ta bu un the fluor?1 It moast bave ruade
quite a noise wben it tati Thore, Priscilla Perkins don't
you Bee tbrongb the bull tbing ? Your mita-box bas Baoet
yur life 1Its feU waked yon et juat the right moment,
and te tbink that you begrudged aven thuso six centa yen
put in the box yesterday 1 Wltere would yen be nuw if
yoo badut done it, and those six penties rsttling hadu't
waked yen ? Yon g this minute and put that fi ve dollars
in your-lbox, and ba tbenktnl that yen bave a chance ta
bel save the bestben, and nan't barrit ta deatb-honae
anti hem and hans and cIl 1 '

1The fivo-dollnr bill mes mmmediatelï transterred ta
me, and I flnd. myseif able ta reot cih ollars andI
forty.six cents, as Miss Priscilla frein, timo te tinté bas
kept adding mure mites te ber box."

At this ilt another box teck the place occupiad by
No. 1 dnring ita story, and speko a teilews :

lit' represient the Baby Band. I was given ta a dear
ltle boy of threa years ;enly a baby, but yet very
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