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THE LITTUE GIRL WHO-PLEASED NOT HER-
SELF.

‘Papa, this book is all printed wrong, it is full of
“ef5,” and ‘thiey don’t muke sense.’

‘They dare not ““efs,”’ said the littlo girl's papa; “if
you look elosely you will see that an *f" has a littlo
mark neross it, and these have not ; they are long “ss;
you will find them in very old-books, at the beginning
of words, and where two “ss” come togother. But,
you mnst run away, Katy,’ for Xaty was this little girl’s
name, ‘ you must run away, for I am:expecting a gontle-
man-in, evory moment, on business.’

‘May I take this book with me, papa ?’ said Katy.

“Yes,” said Katy's papa, ‘ounly be very careful and
don't turn down the edges.’

So Katy ran away with her -treasure; and sat down to
examine this queer book, printed sv lohg ago that the
people made two kinds of ss.”

Now the book.the little girl had found, was ‘The Life

- of Christ,’ written by a good and.holy man, who lived
many years ago,.and whose name was Jeremy Faylor.
At first Katy could hardly rend it, the ‘long ss’ trou-
bled her so much, but she enjoyed studying over it, for
-she was very fond of what she-called jingling things;
but at last shé bégan to be intevested in tho beautiful
words themselves. And she became so-fond of -her-¢ld
book, that one morning she asked her pipn if she raight
not haveit all for her own, snd-keep it on her-little book-
case in-her ownroom; and when her papa said ¢ yes,’ she
ran up stairs and:brought it down, and stood by ‘her

pana while he wrote ‘ Katherine Livingston’ on-the fly-|
leaf.
The place in: the book where Katy was reading, was

where our Saviour was on His way toraise from her sleep |
of -death, the daughter of.Jairus, and how He stopped |’

‘ Yes,’ said Katy, fivmly ; ¢but plodse give my love to
‘Minnio and Alice, hnd:-tell thetn T will coine next time.’

And'then Katy ran-away, foaring she would ery again.

At Mr, Mille’ Katy fclt so-sad-when she thought of -all
slio had iniss~d iti not going to Silver-Tudse to play with
her cousing, that she - sat quite silent for some timo,.and
whon she found horself :seated beside Sarah Briggs, a
very dull girl, with freckles, and sindy haix, and great
red’hands, she said to herself ¢Its oo bad to liave only
Sarah Briggs, and I won't say a word:to her.’

But:in'a moment Katy’z loving, good heart was ashum-
ed of this, and the niord, because Sarah Briggs was o
poor little girl who ‘hdd to work very bard at home, and
this was the very firat time sho had come to sew.

So Katy began to talk to her, and showed Sarah the
‘handkgrchief she was hemming, and made‘her aftorrioon
-pass 80 plensantly that she'told Katy sho meant to come
overy Friday.

‘Do,"snid Katy,.fand somé Saturtlay, if you will come
to'see me, I will'show you our newboat:house, and the
great doll'my Aunt:Florence sent from Puris ; lier name

is ‘“Edith.”’

¢0,’ said Surah, ‘I'sliould love to come,:and:I will -do
care-of the baby.’
had ever dono before.

But one lovely Saturday not long after this; while -her
papa was away'for a foiv.days, her sisters told Katy et
the broakfast table that thoy were going to:haves picnic
that-day, and that they should send over to Silver Lake
fot all'the prople there.

¢0,"said Katy, ‘ that will. besplendid, we haven’t liad
a pichio for ever 80 long.’

All the:morning Katy was flying about:wild ‘with.de-:
light. ‘She took off Edith’s dress und put onber travel-,
ling-dréns. *Who ever hoard of o lady going t6 & picnie

to cure thp poor woman who had been sick so many itk a.1ight blne kilk, und white laco over-skirt,’ she said.

years ;;and here the good Bishop, for.Jeremy Taylor was |
a Bishop, as well as & good and holy man,
puint out that our Saviour, even on His way to do .good,
stopped to help this poot woman, and suffered Himaelf
to bé. hindered and delayed, because Ho was so diffefent
fromus, And that even when He was doing. good ¢ He
pleased hot Himsalf bul others.’

‘O denr ! said Katy, *that isn’t the way we do here. I
don’t do s0. I suppose its becauso wo are rich-sndhave
80 many servants, and -they ‘have to do- things';-!mtff ‘
wish-I wus like our Saviour, and ploased othér people.’ |

And ‘thenKaty read -or in the béautiful story,-and
every day she read and studied that-wonderful Life till
et lagt shie bogan to imitate-it, and her own life became
so different that her papd and her sisters, who were|
many years older, did not know what had clianged Katy
86 much.

Mr. Mills, who was the clergyman in the place where
Kaly lived, had begged all the little girls in his church
tc come to his housc, once a week, and sew with the
grown-ap ladies, who were preparing & box of clothing
to send & poor missionary in-the West.

‘You must not think,’ Mr. Mills bad said, ¢ that be-
cause you-are little girls,.you can do nothing. Little
girls that-you-are, you are all able.to do something.; and
I-want you in this'matter, not.to.pleaso yourselves, but
make it a rule to set.aside.each Friday afternoon as a
time hot your own, but sacredito this particular work.’

8o Katy always went each Friday to Mr. Mills’;-and .

she bought & dozen ‘handkerchiefs with lier own-money,
and thesé she was' héemming very néatly, But one beau-
tiful Friday, just before it was time to go to Mr. Milly’,
Katy’s papa said they were all to go to Silver Lake to see
Katy’s cousins, and spend'the evening, and drive home
by mqgnlig'bt. Kuty loved deatly to go to her uncles
beautiful ‘hou_se and. play with her cousins Minnie and
Alice,sbut this was the very.afternoon she ought to go
* to the tectory and-sew for the Missionary Box. :
‘It-will nobk matter just this one time,’ said Katy to
hersglf. I can do my handkerchiefs just as well to-mor-
TOW, : ci .
But then she thought how disappointed Mr. Mills,
would . be, and ‘was-:it' quite right that she -should beé
amusing herself ‘while -the little: girls:were sewing, and
wos it setfing a good exumple? Wus it not pleasing
herself justead of others ? .
And then Katy ‘burst ont cryfihg: ‘O, T think,’ she
said, ‘I might-go this.one time, .iv is so: hard. Florence
will go.’ TFlorence Wwag her elder sister. *8he wouldi’t
stay home, &ixd I’tp"éniy'a little girl.’ '
But somehow Xaty ¢ould not helpithinking how dif-
ferent all this was froni’the Bedutiful Life she was trying,
to imitate. ' '
I will 'not /go;’ she: aaid .gently, *I will not go. T
will doright, if papa-will let'me.’ 8o she ran down stairs
and seid ‘If youf.pleuse, papa, I am'going to Mr, Mills’
1o sew, instead of Uncle Harfy's with you,’
*Ead you rather go to Mr, Mills’?” said her pape;
very wuoh suptined, '

Po—

‘would jiot Want mé to miss inyibealitifdl picnic.’

to 'Edith ss'she made her ready ; and then sheran into:

&ad stoppoed.to the:kitchen to:watch:the cook making the nice little eakes’

and the delicate-biseuits they were'to carry.
But while Xaty was-watehing the gook, she heard some
one call her, and runniug out into the hall she found her
sister. Florence, who mid ‘ We are goingrinto towa. to do
some shopping; and we shall not come back, but tako
lunéh at: Meyer's ; ‘biit ‘Thomas:can take .the carrisge st
two, and’'bing you and the humpérs, and you ‘can take
ifs up H/Mey6r's.”” S :

It seemed {5 her that it'naver wonld come'two o'clotk,:
but at.last it struck, and Thouias ‘drove arourd with-the
carriage, and just at this very moment who sliould ¢die
up the broad gravel-walk but Sarah Briggs. )
For a minutepoor. Katy did not know what to do. ¢O-
I know,’ she said to herself, ‘I will ask herto come with'
me, and take her -to the pionic,’ but -a moment aftex she'
said ¢No,:that will not do, Florence would be very augry

She doesn’tlike common people.’ oo
‘T will'tell her to-come:next Saturday. 1 am sure she

By this timé Sérah ¥As Manding ot the'fiont Jodr
blushiog with pleasure, for she had pever scen suchia
béatitiul ‘place hefore, ' . !
‘I got up early,’ she said befors Katy could speak,
¢and I did all my work before dinner, und .mother is go=
ing to tako care of ‘the baby, and I may stay till fvéi
The great tears stood in Katy's eyes asshe said ! Please
wait one minute, while:I speak:t6 Thiomas, who is going
away’; and going out to the carriage, she said, ¢‘ Thomas,
you must put the benipérs in, and tell my sister Florence
that I had alitlle gitl'¢othe to-play Wwith fhe, and that I
could ot come. You need fot wait any longer.’ )
‘It would n6t ‘beé'so'haid;' thought Katy, “if itiwere
only Minnie and Alice, baut I dofi't ‘believé Saralt ¥nows
how to play siiything, O Vit I'will show hér my new
snshes, and my new Romdn scarf, aind the dresses Aunt
Florencosent me.’ But just at $his moment the thought-

| ful little girl remembered that Sarah was yery poor, and

adronly.aalico dresges, and that. perhaps it would make
-her-feel bad to see.sueh -beautiful things ; and then she
thoughit; ¥oo, How King Hezekiah bad shown his tregs:
-ares, sid-that"Mr, Mills had said in & sermon-that it was

| vety Widng.

¢I guess I had better show her Edith ; and we can go
‘dowu -to'the hoet-heuse,’ So. Katyran baok $o ;S_uraih’.
atidenid *Ef: you will -wait' beve, I will run in-and -gét
' Bitith ) slioisn’t dressed much;ibeoause I thought she was:
going to make a journey ; but-I'll :getther blué-silk, and
weWHI'go d6wWi'to‘the bostilbike, dhd we can Hhve u
bicnit there, afld T-ill Kok éook 1o let ‘Mury'Lring us
‘otiie 116 chkax.’

So the little girls went down to the boat-licise, ind.at
first Sarah Briggs wasahy and did not talk, butat last sho
10ld Katy all about her biothers ind sisters, and that lier
Unols Semauel had promised to send her to the High
School, but that het mother was afraid she would not he

-my work in the morning, and: I guess mothor will-take.
When Katy prayed that night she‘felthippior than she

‘How benutiful it-is,’ she said,’
140" please otherpeople, and not one’s self;’

“Yes,’ said Katy, and then she ran biick to watoh cook.'|

able'to get her pood clothes-enough, And then.Mary
came dotn:with-thio cakes, hnd-théey put Edith up:at the
table, and ‘had o little tea-party'; and then Katy showed
Sarah “L.u fountain and-the beuutifil grounds, and when
it-cace five o’clook -Sarsh. bade Katy good-bye, and sho
told her ‘She nover had such a beautiful time in all hor
life.’

After Sarah had.gone home, Katy took Edith into.the
hoéuse, and- &t fivat she felt very lonesoms, because her
papaand eisters Were allaway, Soshe wentup to her onn
little room and-took down her ¢ Life of Christ.’ ¢Hepleas-
ed not Himsolf,’ she said. ‘O, I'm glad I did not please
myself, Ihave so-many beantiful things, I-could bear it
betterthan Sarah.’

The Summer iwns:passing away, and Xaty’s papa had
‘been thinkiag a gréat deal what he shonld:do with-Kuty
when it came Fall. Her sister Florence had nlways
taught Katy, anq the little girl had never been at school,
‘She was the youungest, and a great pet in rthe family.
Her mother had died when she was born, and her papa
had loved lier more than all his other childron. She
had been much indulged, and allowed more freedom than
the otheis. Bu! now Katy.often puzzled her.papa, and
oftentimes it-made him dogry to see hier waiting on oth-
eps, giving. up-her own pledsure. ¢ For, algs, all his life
Katy's pupa had lived-only to please himself ;. he was n
proud man, axid he did not like his children to mingle
with. the pilain people-about them. All his neighbors
thought him a very.religious :man, because he had tailt
& church with-his own:ihoney, and supported the minis-
ter, and'gave to.the poor,buntin all these things he had only
‘pléased himself. He:did:not give what Kaiy gave:so frec-
ly, kimself. And solie had wondered what-tie should-do
with Katy to teach' ' hermore-pride. It-was:hard to re-
provecher for her -loving déeds ; ‘he could not bear to send
her away from him, for Katy was this proud maun’s dar-
ling'child. -So‘heissid-to himsell that he would wait till
Winter before he -mande up his mind. Very, sron after
Katy!s paps had been thinking all these: things, there
came @ very'warm, -dppressive Sunday in September.
Katy bad been reading till she became tired, aud she.run
down: stairs-itito thelibrary,.and said ¢Oipapa, I am so
tired T-wish I.couldtwalk to church, instead of wailing
for.the catringe; miy 1?2’

‘Xes,’ said ‘her papa, ‘but go slowly;.sand don'i got
‘heated.’

80 Katy set off forchureh, and as she was to-go slowly,
sheleft héme'sarly, ‘When 'she reackied'the church it

;[ still 1ncked hal sin-hour iof four.o’clock:

'On'the. chureh steps.she found Mrs::Smith, a farmer’s
-wife who live® six miles*from the church, and who .sel-
doin ‘got: ovér, - together with. her little boy. Thomas, and
hor baby.

¢O dear, Miss,’ ‘bégan Mrs; Smith, ‘caniyou tell me
“why:{he olirchiisn’t open, énd:why Mr. Millsisn’t-here?
I have'béen here ‘ever-sinoe;half.past ono, and I'm ready
to drop ; .and-ldok:at-the'baby, I-dressed him ‘all nice to
‘have him Baptined, and. hetis making himself look so, I
shall haveito: go homes; and-I:don!tiknow when I'll ever
gel down:again,’ Aud the poor woman looked fit to ery,

"and:the-baby was-yeryiéross:snd fretful,

¢ O," shid-RKaty, ¢ what-a:pity:} didn’t you know.all .the
‘hot wenthet, service hals:been-at four instead of two ?’
“No, X didn'thnowiis, sadid'Mrs. Smith. ¢ I-wishI had ;
‘bt I -can’t'keep-the -babyiktill much louger. I guess,
{Lhommy, we had.better:go homd; and run the shance.of
evergetting down:again.’ :

‘I will:-tell-you,'#aid Katy.after thinking a minute,
‘Mrs. Brown, who:livés just. across -the road, is a ren:
good woman, and I know if I -went over ayd-gsked her
she would let-you-take baby-over:there, and take off his
dress and get him .all smoothed ouf,.and you could sit
down and get all cool and rested, before it is time to have

| it Baptized.”

$8o Icould, said Mzs. Smith, ‘buat who would: tell Mr.
Mills, ‘and how sNould I'khow when to coine gver 2

Pt you,” sdid Katy ; *Lwill tell Mr, Mills.alf abous
it-when he.oishes, Theydlways baptize babies afterithe
New Testumetit Listhon, I will sit behind in the véry
back pew, and whg‘nlﬁr, Mills.“bpgiili toread the chapter,
I will step out-and send ‘Thommy over to- Mrs. Brown's,
and you willliave plénity of time to get over, before'the
‘Lesson ia fillshed.’

“ But you are.such a litllegirl, I .am afraio yoi.can't
remember it all,’ sai Mrs. 8mith,

‘ O:yes; Licéit rembmber, ind ae'sbon-as I'have riii over
and-asked: Mra: Brown, I'will sit here.on the:atbpsill
Mr. Mills coméa.’

In & few-mitiutes. Kity.cdime ‘ack Saying Mrs, Satith
could go over just as well.as- not'; ‘50"Mrs;. Smith deft
‘Thomimy:With: Kdty, and. took ‘theitired baby inta Mrs,
?Bnownfs,- aitd Ky sat dovw ‘o keep wabch forMr; Mills,

‘The'-day' woavéryhot, and yetMaty felt strange /abiv-
ers, -aud & drosdful ‘psin in-her head. She@id fiot dnco
think 'vlrmvnniuohrtroilble she was giving herself, she only
‘$houglit ol.the poor-woman and the tivéd haby, and hop-
ed'she shotild'make no mistake. '

After awhile-ithe- sexton :oame t¢ yi~g :the bell, sud
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