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‘ Twenty  dollars! I thought I
wouldn’t get a penny, but just as I was
leaving he handed me these bills. He
said they were a reward for helping him
home over the icy streets one day last
winter.”

Ninety-three dollars was the sum  total
of their begging. The minister made it
up to a hundred from his quarterly sti-
pend.

The Girl’s Missionary Society spent the
next day in the neighboring town pur-
chasing suitable articles for the barrel.

Tired but happy, with their arms full
of bundles, they were entering the train
bound for home.

‘* Forgotten something!”'§ eried Tony-
“ Be back in a minute.”

[
Anxiously the givls waited, for Tony
was in charge of their tickets.

The warning gong sounded.  No Tony

The second gong sounded.  On the
steps bounded Tony as the train began to
crawl out of the station, :

*“There, Tve got it ! he panted, hold-
ing a box of “JTuyler's best” in his arms,
“1 know T just long for candy sometimes,
and 1 thought the missionary’s  wife
might, especially as she's a gk, Don't
look so horrified, Miss Jennie, T didn't
expend owr missionsy fund upen  this
sweetness, T bought it justead of a new
tennis cap.”

Their missionary barvel was duly  pack”
ed and started.

Several months Jater a letter of thanks
was received from the African missionary.
And as for that delicious hox of con-
feetionery with the card of Tony Brown,
Jr.on top,” 50 he wrote, “well, my wife
just wept when she opened it.”

**Whe-ew,” whistled Tony, winking sus-
piciously fast.  “Women  always ery.
But, girls, aren’t youglad your socicty for
once submitted to Tony Brown, Jr.,
Manager ' I ellspring.

FIVE KINDS OF PENNIES.

A boy who had u pocket full of cop-
pers dropped one into the missionary-box,
laughing as he did so. He had no thought
in his heart about Jesus, the heathen or
the missionary.  His was a tin penny.
It was as light as a scrap of tin.

Another boy put in a penay, and look-
ed around to see if anybody was praising
him. His was a brass penny.  Not the
gift of a' lowly heart, but of a proud
spirit.

A third boy gave a penny, saying to
himself : ¢‘1 suppose I must, hecause all
others do.”  This wasan iron penny. It
was the gift of a cold, seltish heart.

As a fourth boy dropped his penny in
the box e shed a tear, and his heart said =
“ Poor heathens ! I'm sorry they are so
poor, so ignorant, and so  miserable.”
That was & sileer penny, the gift of a
heart full of pity.

But there was one scholar who gave
his with a_ throbbing heart, saying to
himself : ¢ TFor thy sake, O loving Jesus,
1 give this, hoping that it may be the
means of some good Lo those who have
never heard of thee.”  This was a golden
peuny, beeause it was the gift of faith and
love.

FIVE MINUTES TO LIVE.

A young man steod bhefore a large
audicnce in the most femful position a
human being could be placed—on  the
scattold.  The noose had been adjusted
around his neck. In a few moments more
he would be in cternity.  The sheriff took
out his watch, and said *“ If you have any-
hing to say, speak now : as you have bt
tve ninutes move to live.” W hat awful
words for young man to hear, in full
health and vigor?

Shall T tell you his message to the
youth about him?  He burst into tears,
and said, with sobbing, 1 have to die!
1 had only one little brother.  He had
beautiful eyes and flaxen hair.  How I
loved him ! 1 got drunk-—~the first time.
I found my little brother gathering straw-

’



