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A t.NY valked ove r the po tato patcl i, w'he re silw(. had
beeu talkirig with lier inîiel, piCk-cd up1 lier
s 'chool t)ooks aîîd luunch-bag froiii au oIt stuuîp,
and started fur school.

Ton years ago she had corne to lier uncle'o, a homie-
sick h ittl orphan. lier lîiîscki%. grdal crîe
away before the Linîdness of lier aurit anti uiche anti
ic jollity "of lier cousins-six b)oysi, ail youngqer than

lierseîf. To go tô 'the city. thirty miles a'vav, %vlicre
site liad never been, iras tue ambition of lier heuart;
and after muih w'aiting stie ventured ta ask lier uncle.
''-I wislî you could, Nlay'," bC biad sait, Il but you sec
lion it is; we can't spare tic mnoiiey for you ta go on
thie',-ts a id I neyer tlîouglit it a giid's pldace to drive
in on top of a farm cart; bu,% nia> be weil be able ta
send you sonme day."1

"I didn't mneali for y'.iu to sent mie, Unele ; wouId
you be willing« for me to go if I carnied the nione>'
nîyself? A retumni trip is onily $.a?"

ilIf you did what?"
cEarned tie rnoney rnyself."
Atin' how ivouit you do týit?"
Oh, I have thaught ail about tiîat, it you'il oni>'

please sây I cari go. Please do, LJiicle," andi slîe
stroked bis raugh shirt-slèeve, by wvay of eniphasis.

'An'* lîow wauld you earn the iwoney ?" he persist-
ed, hoeing the potatoes very liard ta lîide the tîvinkle
in bis eye.

"Wly, the field daisies are ail out now. and I could,
casil>' fill a basket with snîall, buniches. You're going
ta town day afrer ta rnorrow'; would it bè very nîuUh
trouble for you ta seli theni 'vhile you're selliing the

garden stuif?"
WVell nlowr! I tlîink flot; you just go ta work ta-

niorrou, and pick ail you can; get out at recess if you
ivant to."

"db, tliank you," ai1dl!i le skipped away.
How siowly the next féw davs ivent by, aad how

an.xiously she watchced for'her uncie's return.
"lDo yau think he couit get a $i.5o, Aunty? Thîe

trip is oni>' $1.25; would it not be splendid if lie
did ?" She set the, table ver>' careflullv that night,
then ivent aut ta pick a cup of 'strawberries for hier
aunit and uncle's tea: After tea her uncie put a snîali
enivelope .in lier band, and* hurried. out ta mil], the
cows. She paused a niarinent befrire opeiîing it.

IlAunty' do y3u *suppose that it's à $ 1.5o ?" Thon
she breke tict seal, and out fell a crisîî dollar bill, and
fifty-five cents.

"Aren't you glad? aren't y'ou glad ?" shiotted john-
nie, caperig round lier, and upsetting a-bowviofn'ilk,
while Dick piceoti p the flfty cent pierce, remarking

gravely, Il T1iat ývoulj niîake a good enmd for the littie
eligine papa is makiiîg for mie; the Iicce of tin 1 gat
%v'as too-- siall."

At noon, ne\t MToidav, as thic girls wverc eativg
their lunch uinder a tree, a horse and bgydr-ove iip
withi two ladies. -Onîe tic 'girls ail knw. .Jcd,
a ci ty lady, whoic wvas splendiîng the sumniiiet iii the quiet
village, and %Vas the girls' Sunidav sclool tcacher-
the other :a'i older lady they, diti fot kiio%.

G irls," saiid.Mirs. Reidi. 1-ilcasantly, Ilcan you corne
uip to finy house ta-niorrow- afrernoon and stay to tea?
1 want to fell >'ou something.". Then she di-ove off,
leaving the girls in a maze of curiosity.

1What do v oit suppose she ivants us for ?"
cWho wsas that lady with lier? Slîe isn't hiaif as

pretty as Mr-S. RUeid?,
Was!î't it nice of lier ta ask us all togetlhcr?»
Won't %ve have a fine tine ?"

Well girls, I suppose you. want ta know what I
wva't ta say ta yvti. 1 don't w~ant ta say anything. Ir
is this lady. I tu,.J hier if she came out here she niigt
flnd good rnaterial for a mission band, and I hope
you. won't disappoitit her."

Then the strange lady came forward. She liad a
pleasant srnile, that woen the girls' hearts to hier in a
nminute, and before long they were wvon to a mission
band too, as she talked ini a sweet, sym-pathetic way
about the nee'ds of aur lîeathen sisterý.

May sat a little froni the girls by lierseîf, and wvas
very quiet, w~hile ail the others talked at ,once.

IlThe menibership fée, only twenty-4five cents, that!s
flot much! The PALMX BRANCH only teli cents, when
you have a club ;of course we Il take that:; it'l
help tell whiat we're working for."

IlChristmas offering, Easter SeIf-denial wveek, mite-
boxes, îvill we have thiose ?"

IlOh, of course !w'on't it be finti, just like earning
one's own living. 1l1 clink niy mite-box under Torn's
very nase every tirne lie goes ta spend a cent hc
aughîtni't to."

IlI guess you'll have ta get something inside of it
to clink, before you do the clinking, Sally Baxter."

That night May sat alone ini the quiet kitchen %vith
hier uncle; ail traces of amaîl boys lîad disappeared,
except a pfle of stockings, a blouse, and a coat, on
the table, waiting ta be rnended. The door opened
softiy, and hier aunit carne in with May's gloves, bat,
and lier new print dress, on hier arm.

"W hat are you going ta do, Aunty?"
Oh, I thought if yau wouid hielp me nîend thc

boys' thingts, I.wotild mend thât hole in your glove,
fix, your biat, and sew a piece of lace on your dress.
Thon v'au coulti start for the city Wrednesclay, and
there would. ho no fuss and hurry at the last miinuïte."

May tumned lier face away a minute; it ivas hard.
"Auntx', you need flot botiier ; l'Il get that ail donc

befurc Sýunday, and-I'i not goii2ig ta toWn."
Thoen she told wlîat liad been donc in tie afternonn,

"lAuj, Aunty, don't youi think, I coulti nake that littie
sacrifice cheerftilly, when so nîany are so rauch và>rse
off than I anm?" L. M. R. 1).

I-Iarapltoin.


