Just as they Come.

BY MRS L. AMELIA WILDER.

roguish manner, that in spite of all she could do, the
young eyes that looked questioningly into the faded,
kindly ones ind the spectacles, were bright with
d tesrs ; which, when grandma saw, she hastened

Beth was perplexed ; so she went to grand That
s what sbe slways did when she was in trouble, for Béth
and grasdma were very intimate,

*“ That's becnuse they are sd near of an age,” said Jack,
Beth’s brother who liked to tease her, and Beth who
enceedingly disliked biivg teased, auswered curtly,

* 1) be glad when vou're old enough to have a little
sense.” However, Beth never meant to trouble grandma
with such s trifle as that,

* There, Beth's got anolher ome of those old poky
books,” declared Joe us be saw her start for grandma’s
om with au old Suadsy School book tucked under her

““It's such 2 lovely book, grandma,” affirmed Beth as
she gave it into grandma’s hands, ** and all about work
to be done in the world, sud—0 grandma, T do wish 1
conld do some of it, something to make the world just a
finy bit better,” she sighed as she watched grandma

tarnipg the leaves of the book,

tosay, ** Do not be discouraged, dearie, if all your, plant
for otbera do not meet with success so soon as you wish
it.  Let me read one sentence over again for you in your
nice little book, Here itis,”’ and grandma opened it as
the place where she had laid the piece of yarn, ‘‘Iam
glad that you want to work for others, and your mother
isthe right one 10 begin with. Now let me read the
words : ' Remember that the work is for God, and leave
to him to choose the way.” Now are you willing that 1
shounld plan some work for vou, Reth, until yon bave
time to make your plans for earning momney?' asked
grandma,

‘“Why, yes ; I think so,’’ answered Beth a little slowly.

Aud grandma continued : ‘' 1 have learned that when
I cannot do just the thing, I would like to do thatitisa
very good plan to do the ‘next best thing,’ and 1 think
you will like my plan. Now wrap those skeins of blue
em'avidery cotton with the cotton scraps, and the red

* Wes, dear.” avswered grandma as though ber thought
were far awsy ; then as her glance rested upon a i

with the unbleached, and lay them in my workbasket,
and the st i tfit too,”* she added.

#entepte she read it over twice, marked the page care-

fully with a piece of yarn, then appearing to forget that

Beth was waiting for advice, asked as she laid the book

on the little old-fashioned light stand that held her Bible

and workbasket, and always stood bes.de her easy chair.

T % What was it that your mother wanted you to do this
” .

#0, straighten up that catch-all box in her closet,”
answered Beth carelessly, ** she wants (o see if there are
salign picces enough to make a guilt for her bed —but 1
baow there are not.  Vou kunow we used them all, nearly,
for that comfort for Joe's bed ; and besides, grandma 1
"dou’t feel Jike doing that noW—1 want to talk to you
fast puybow,”” coscluded Beth as she saw a look in
gaadma’s ¢y e that caused ber 1o think that, “not o
forl like it was, perhaps, not the best reasons for not
complying with ber motner's request ; but it was enly
grandma's eyes (hat spoke. Heth continued, rather

: iy,

* I thiuk jus. 45 that book says, that the place we are
in is the very place where we can find opportunities if
we only look for them ; and I've been looking, and 1
find 00 wany things that 1 want tc do, and T've made
sach Jots of plaas—but you see, grandma, there isu't
anything to do with-—-if I only could earn a dollar, now,
1 know bow | could make a lovely spread for mother's
bd, and that would be work right heréin my own home.
Sdon't believe in going away off to find work when
the”2's 80 much to be done wear at hand ; do you grand-
e M e asked = trifle anxiously, as she thought she
dstected & Bint of & swmile in the kindly eyes, and
remembesed that it wes, sometimes, a bit difficult to find
out just what grandma did believe. But slthough Beth
kaew so little sbout grandma's beliefs, she knew a great
deal shout ber help, so she waited patiently for what
grandma woald say.

It was wot what Beth expected, nor, to tell the exact
towth, not what she wasted her to say, as she remarked.

“I think, Beth, that your mother will be as well
plessed if you do exactly as she requested, and perhaps
we way find wore pieces than you think. Ask Joey to
belp you \uin. the box in here and we will look it over
together,”’ and as she saw the clould upon the usually

sunny fece she added gently, It is work you want
dear, remember ; und we should learn that the first work
that we have to do is in our own hearts, always, until
we have learned to obey."

Beth’s face wore a \hou‘h“ul puzzled look as she
returned with Joe, Carefully she carried the box between
thewm uutii they reached the center of the room,
whess Joe contrived to upset the box with all its
miscellancous conténts 8t grandma's feet, who—befoie
Beth pould frawe the that bled on her
MNps, and which Joe was, evidently, expecting—exclaimed:

“That's right, now we can see just what we have to
do at once.”’

Joe was somew hiat nonplussed and said rather slowly,
N belp you sort "em if you want me to."

“ Why, ves,”’ came the pleasant answer, ** if you Have
nothing else to Jo, it will be a good plan.”

And Beth thought, as she saw how readily and cheerily
Joe set himself at the task, that perhaps he would tease
. ber Jess if she did not mind it so much.

Busily they worked and talked, and in balf an hour
Beth pointed triumphantly at a few pieces of point
#bmost bidden by quantities of scraps of bleached and

cotton, as she affirmed with unmistakable

, “ 1 told ywthm mnot plea. Cmﬂl"
M-um.
”Qhﬂ.‘lﬂlﬂh mm hdtht for.
Pondme was laughing at het, snd }uwm
whistling, * Blest be the tie that binde," in’

Then after this for many days Beth stamped patterus
ou the oddly-shaped scraps of bleached cloth—ouly a
lesf or a flower or a butterfly on the smaller ones, sprays
or clusters on the larger ones, and on one queer-shaped
piece whose edges gave a good illustration of curves and
aogles, grandma asked her to put this sentence, ‘1 will
cover thee.”

Although Beth had many times wished to ssk grandma,
as they worked, what she meant to do with the queer-
shaped pieces, she had not done so ; but now as she saw
her joining the edges of the scraps aud covering each
seam with the old-fashioned herringbone-stitch, learned
in het girlhood, she saw it all. Grandma's beautiful
plan for a apread aud a lesson as well, and exclaimed;
** O, how nice ! we take the picces just as they come and
embroider them, and make a pretty border around each
one, and we huve such a beautiful spread. Tsn't that it,
grandma ? "

And grandma smiled and said, ©* Ves dearie, and now
can we not do the same with our lives? God gives the
days—let us take them thankfully, just as they come—
embroider theny with true and loving deeds, edge them
about with prayer, and they will be both useful and
beautiful. And now do you not think we can make ‘a
spread for Joe's bed from the unbleached pieces and the
red cotton 7™

Brightly shone the eyes of Beth usshe eagerly assented,
and roguishly suggested, ‘ Aud let us put oun the large
center-piece, ‘ Blest be the tie that binds, '

Grandma readily agreed to this proposition, and joe
laughed long aud heartily when he saw it, and said,
cordially, * I see you are learning to take things just as
they come; Beth ? "

And Beth realized that & good place to begin in our
efforts 1o better the world is in our own hearts, and that no
duty comes before the duty of obedience.—Christian
Weekly.
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Susan Ann's Thanksgiving

Yes, 1 kept Thaunksgiving—through and through ! and
it overflowed into the next day ; and here it is Saturday
aund it’s Thanksgiving yet! Amanda Jenks came inon
Wednesday, as I was flying 'rpund trying to get things.a
little for'ard, and she says, *‘Why, you don't expect to
keep Thanksgiving yourself, do you?”’ And then she
said something about being a servant and having nothing
to be thankful for. Well, after she'd gone and the work
was doge and I sat doing nothing—only stoning reisins—
it came into my mind about Gideon when God told him
(just to keep up his courage) to go that night into the
campof the Midiauites, He said : “Take Phurah, thy
servant.’’ That shows that God knew Phurah's name,
and knew he was of use, aud fit to go with his great
captain, Like as not Phurah had hold of one end of that
fieece Gideon wrung out. If you want to give a thing a
real good squeeze it always takes two.

No one will forget the little maid that waited upon
Naaman's wife. He carried the poor little thing away
from her father and mother, and see what a good turn
she did him | Crossold leper that he was ! And there was
that servant'—the one St. Paul calls his “son”—¥ always
have to think of O first—Onesimus. How Paul Joved him !
If the precious old man ever did get to see Phileinon I
warrdnt Onesimus made him up a good fire and had

 comfortable for him.

‘WelL, a8 T was turning over my Bible with & finger that
wast't stitky, ‘I just happened. to read this : “Paul, ‘a
m@ih Chirist,” and then 1 said to ‘myself :
“Well, Susan Atn, if you. are a servant, T don't sée bt
a that'you're it howorsble company.”
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I have a slate. now. Bobby brought it to me the other
day. He said : “‘Susan Ann, you can have this, weare not
"to_uve alater in ourschool any more, they're not healthy."

L told Bobby slates were never unhealtby when I went
to.achool and I gave it & good washing with soape.ds and
bang it up by the window. It's very handy to reckon on.
I took it down now and wrote up at the top in big letters :
“'Servant.’! I'll give thanks for that, I thought. 'After
thin was straightened out in my mind, | ran up to see if
the parlor hearth was all right.  Wood fires are dreadinl
pretty to look at, but they do make asightof work.
Sakes alive ! Thete sat Miss 'Liza in s blaze ! I caught
up the first thing—our new piano cover-—and wound it
aronnd her. The flame was soon smothered, and wonder-
ful to tell, she was not burned ! [t makes me tremble to
think what might have been. You see, Miss 'Liza had kit
the lamp and a piece of the match must have fallen in
her lap ; and there the dear soul sat reading as peacefnl
as if. nothing was happening, When we got quieted down
a bit, and 1 went back to my kitchen, Bobby came in
and he says: “Why, Sussn Apn, what's the' matter,
you'reerying ?'' And there, 1 do believe I was, for beth
my arns were blistered up to the elbow ! So Miss 'Liza
came with some of her soft old handkerchiefs and some
salve, and wrapped them all up, and made me lie down
for a apell. 1 never did know anything to work like that
salve, It.was just wonderful how it set me up. I just rose
up and took down the slate and wrote ; '‘Salve.” That'll
express the whole thing —and Miss 'Liza upstairs singing
at her piano.

Between one thing aud another, I was rather tuckered
out that night, I was just settled and thinkin' how good
it felt to lie down, and how you'd rather have your own
bed than Queen Victory' - when the biggest twiu began
to cry. Why twins were 8 it to us, heaven ounly knows.
1.don't want to fly in the {ace of providence, but it does
seem as if one could have got on with one baby at a time.
Well, | said to. myself : “Susan Ann, you ought to be
ashamed to lie as though you had no hearing, and you
know Miss 'Liza isn't strong.”’ So up I gets for the baby.
By this time oné had woke the tother, and I took them
hoth to the kitchen. You see, it keeps warm there all
night. I mede some mint tea, and coddled them upa
little, and they got comforted after a while and dropped
off. 1 wish yon could' a' seen them, ' They do look nu-
common pretty when they'rg asleep, and they're such
helpless litile creeters ! w, when I hugged them
up tqme, I jost felt that they were little blessings. Wounld
you believe it, before | carried them upstairs I just put
them down om the cushion of my rocker, and wrote :
“Twins” on my slate right under ‘‘Salve.”

The next mworniu,’ being Thanksgivin' I rose pretty
early because | wanted to prink up a little. It takes a
deal of time to do my hair when I wear that new bonnet.
The water was frozen, atd I always do think that makes
a very refreshin’ wash, with a good hard rub, After I was
ready, I threw open the window, and it was justa picture !
The sun was coming up over those hills yonder. First
there wasa faint streak of light, then, in a moment, a
broader line of brigh snd then came the great ball
of splgndor. It had snowed in the night, and now the
sun touched the tree tops, and every thing was so fresh,
and eweet, and pescefnl. I felt glad to bein sach a
beautiful world. As soon as I went downstairs I wrote
do'. "m&”

Well, L got thivgs pretty well ahead by meetin’ time,
and I just slipped on my things and flit over to the church
{we used to call it the meetlin’ house). It’s .very con-
venient to live near ; at least, most times it is. I was too
iate for the anthem, but I cau manage to do without that,
and 1 was just in time to hear the text give out. It was
this ; '‘In everything give thanks.” I wish I could tell
you all that biessed man said. He told us God had given
us so many wonderful gifts, and because we had them
right along we take them as a matter of course. We call
them: Ycommon mercies,”’ and forget to give thanks for
them.” When he was done and said: “‘Let us give
thanks}"” §putdownmy head and I gave thanksfor all
the things I had onmy slate and for a great many I never
thought to put there.

That Thanksegiving dinner, if I do say it, was 4 great
success. Miss 'Liza said : ‘‘Susan Ann, you reslly ex-
celled yourself.”’ After uwtompcny had gone, and 'was

leared up and resting, sund thinking; and wishing I had
pﬁ)ﬂ-ﬂﬁlo miore flavoring in  that sweet uuep{
loom -aud thete'stood John Evans in the door.

“Why, Jobn,!! said 1, “‘how smart you look 1

“Do 1,/ Susan?” said he. "I thought when 1 bonght
this tie"it would be the color you liked.”

{So Johweat down st osierend of the table and I gat in
my rocker at thisend.

‘‘How rosy you are] Susan,' said John, ‘‘that spoton
ym‘hﬁuu’hmdmnﬁuuwmuﬁ
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