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got no luncheon. Aurt has gone out,
and you know nurse wont give you any
more:
" ¢Well, T don’ t care,’ rephed the hap-
py little gxr'l “T feél just as if I'd eaten
“it all myself. The littleboy wasso Ltin-
gy, and his-mother is-sick and hungry
too. Iwish you could have seen how
delighted he looked.

“Of course you have a right to do
what you' please with your own things,’
said Frank, in‘a suxly tone, as he turn-
ed away ; and slowly walked down the:
path, feehng rather uncomfortable. His
little cousin’s conduct was a more severe
reproof to him than any words could
have been.

When thé children returned to the |

house, Mrs. Clifford said, ‘I'm ready
now, Maude, -to go With you inio the
city tobuy the doll, and this afternéon
Tl help you fo dress it, as T promised.’

¢T can’t buy it,’ rephed Maude, ‘Tve
spent iy dollar. ;

¢Can’t buy it ! spent your
exclaimed Mus. Clifford.

<Yes, mamma, you know uncle James
said T might do as I pleased with it, be-
cause it is my birthday.’

“You had a right to spend if,” re-
plied her mother; ‘but as you have
been wanting-a wax doll for so long a
time, and seemed %o anticipate s6 much
pleasure in dressing it this afternoon, I
-am surprised to hear anything could
tempt you to give up the ‘little lady’
,you had selected.’

¢O mamins, I didn't get anything
else instead. Nothing would pleass me;

,somuch. That doll at Pa.rtndge s is
such-a beauty, with black eyes that can
.open or-shut, and such cunzing Iittle
-cuils,’

“Well, Maude,’ replied hermother, * I
must say T don’t undersfand.  You say
you admire the doll as much as ever,
-and have chosen nothing else instsad.
"How then could _you have spent 'the
mongy ¥

“T gave it to a little boy, rephed
Maude, ¢ wha said his mother ,Was, sick

“and ‘hungry’?

dollar ¥

| s, Clifford looked pleased, kissed
her little daughter, and said—

‘Y am glad you are willing to deny
yourself in ordei- to reliéve the wants of
‘others. Twish.T knew where. to find the
boy, so that T could call and see if his
mother is really suffering.’

At this moment, Bridget, who had
just entered the - foom, said-—

¢ Sure, ma'ain, if itis the little boy that
Miss Maude gave the basket t0 this
mormng yé's after finding, T can tell
y&'s where he’ lives. He fetched the
basket back just now, and I asked him
where he lived. “Tis No. 45, Margm
Street. Hisname is Willow Carlow.’

¢ Thank you, Pridget,” replied Mrs.
Clifford ; then turning to Maude, she
said, ¢ Instead of going to;buy the doll,
if you .and Frank would like it, we-will
call on Mrs. Carlow, and see ifishe needs
anything.’

‘0 yes, mamma, do go, said little
Maude Seeing that, Frank said noth-

a, Mrs. Clifford remarked, that if he
would prefer riding to the cﬁ;y with Jim
who was going to get some groceries, he
‘might-do so.

As Frank agreed fo this arrangement,
Mrs Clifford and Maude set out on their
ersand of mercy; taking with them a lit-
ile basket-of delicacies for the invalid.

Maude was fully repaid for giving up
the doll, when she sawthe heartfelt gra-
titude of poor Willie, and heard his
mother say as she bade her.good-bye,

¢ Whoso- giveth a cupsof cold water only,
to one of these little ones, shall in mo
-wise loss his. reward.”

Tittle Maude told her mother that
'mght that’ she had never spent so hap-
Py & birthday.

Mrs Clifford replied :

<'Tis because you have thought more
l of others: than of yourself. Thope you
Vil always realize ’tis ‘moré blessed: to
I givé than toteceive;, and’ remember the
Mext you lea,rned last Sabbath, “He that
‘hath pity tipon the poor, lendeth ‘hto
the Lord, snd that whi¢h he hath given
| will He. repay




