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roguish manner, that in spite of all she could do, theJust as they Come. I hare % slate now. Bobby brought it to me the other 
young eye. thst looked questioning into the fuded, day. He eeid : "Susan Ann, you can her, this, we ere not 

U» ua. L. ÀU1I.IA WILD**. kindly ones behind the spectacles, were bright with to use slat» in our school any more, they're not healthy."
perplexed : so she went to grandma. That unshed tears ; which, when grandma saw. she hastened I told Bobby slates were never unhealthy when I went 

*e «1 ...y. dill when she we. in trouble, for Beth to“ Do not be discouraged, dearie, if all >our plant to wboolsad x it , good wuhing wilh «*[,*1,
were very intimate. Mbtrt *> "ot mert «th «"=<*** so soon as you wish hung lt цр ^ ц,е mado„ very htndy to M

" That's W-.,HW they sre * eesr of sa age," said Jack, Let me read one sentence over again for you in your ! teok it down now and wrote np at the top in big letters
■s brother who liked to tesse her, and Beth who nice little book. Here it is," ami grandma opened Ц es "Servant." I'll give thanks for that, I thought. After

eotawfUngl, disliked being taesed, answered cnrtly. tbe PUce ”herc •*“ had ,aid ,he Piece °f »“»■ " 1 *m thie we. .Heightened ont ie my mind. 1 ran np to eee if
- lH he glad when yen's* old enough to have a Utile K1*'1 that Уоа w",n lo w"rk ,ur olh'rs. and your mother ц* p.rlo, heerth we. ail right. Weorl fires ere dreadful

However, lu-ih never meant to trouble grandma ia the right one lo begin »nh. Now let me read the p„tt, to look at, but they do make a sight of work.
word. : ‘ Remember that the work ia for Cod. and leave s,kaa lU„, , Thlte M Mi„ Liu in . £Ut< , j mught

“There. Beth's got another one of thoae old poky to him to choose the way.' Now are you willing that І цр the first thing—our aaw piano cover—and wound it
hanks," declared Joe ee he saw her atari for grandma', should plan some work for vou, Beth, until you have ^gd her. The flame was soon .mothered, and wonder

frith an old Sunday School book tucked under her time to make your plans for earning money?" asked fnl to tell, she waa not burned і Ц makes me tremble lo
<r*e<imi- think whet might have been. You aee, Mias 'U»a had Hi

" Why, yes 1 think so," answered Beth s little slowly, the lamp end ж piece of the match moat have fallen in
And grandma continued : " 1 have learned that when her lap ; end there the dear soul eat reading as peaceful
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" П'є eucb a lovely book, gramlm*," affirmed Beth as 
aka gave it into xiuudma’i hands. 11 and all about work 
l# be dooe in the world, and— O grandma, I do wish I I cannot do just the thing, I would like to do that it ia a aa if nothing wa* happening. When we got quieted down
ceeld do some of it, something to make the world just a very good plan to do the ‘ next best thing,* and I think a bit, and I went back to my kitchen, Bobby came in

bit hetSer," she sighed as she watched grandma you will like my plan. Now wrap those skeins of blue and he says: "Why, Susan Ann, wbat'a the matter,
iraseily turning the leaves of Ike book. em'zaoiderv cotton with the cotton scrape, and the red you're crying?" And there, I do believe I was, for both

" Yea, deer." answered grandma aa though her thoughts with the unbleached, and lay them in my workbeaket, my anns were blistered up to the elbow ! So Misa‘Liza 
far away ; then as her glance reeled upon a certain and the stamping-outfit too," she added.

*k* read it over twice, marked the page care-
came with some of her soft old handkerchief* and some 

Then after this for many days Beth stamped patterns aahra, and wrapped them all up, and made me lie down
My with a piw-e of yarn, then appearing to forget that on the oddly-shaped scrape of bleached doth—only a for a spell. I never did know anything to work like that

watiiug fur advice, asked as she laid the book leaf or a flower or a butterfly on the smaller once, sprays salve. It waajust wonderful how it set me up. I just rose
m Ike little old fashioned light stand that held her Bible or cluatere on the larger ones, and on one queer-shaped np and took down the slate and wrote : "Salve." That'll 
Md work basket, and always stood bee deeher easy chair. piece whose edges gave a good illustration of curves and express the whole thing—end Miss ’Liza upstairs singing

" Wkel was il that your mother wanted you to do this angle*, grandma asked her to put this sentence, " 1 will at her piano.
митr Between one thing ai*d another, I was rather tuckered 

Although Beth had many times wished to ssk grandma, out that night. I was jmt settled and tliinkin’ how good 
as they worked, what she meant to do wilh the queer- it felt to lie down, and ht w you'd rather have yonr own 

pieces enough to make a quilt for her bed —but I shaped pieces, she had not done so ; but now as she aaw bed than Queen Victory when the biggest twin began 
there are not.

mO, straighten up that ratrb-ell box in her closet," 
Beth carelessly, " she wants to see if there are

You know we used them all. nearly, her joining the edges of the scraps and covering each to cry. Why twins were * it to os. heaven only knows.
Iw that comfort for J-.ee lied, end besides, grandma I seam with the old-fashioned heri і ngbonc-stitch, learned 1 don't want to fly in the (лсе of providence, but it does
4ue*t leel like doing that noli I want to talk to you in her girlhood, she saw it all. Grandma’s beautiful seem aa if one could have got on with one baby at a time. 
Seat auy bow, Deluded Betb as «die saw a look in planfor a spread and a lesson as well, aud exclaimed, Well, l said to myself: ‘‘Suean Ann, you ought to be 
grandes'■ eyes that caused her to think that, "" not to " O, bow nice ! we take the pieces just as they come and ashamed to lie as though you had no hearing, and yon 
Seel like it was. pcrha]M, nut the best геаюпа for not embroider them, and make a pretty border around eatrh know Misa'Liza isn't strong." So up 1 gets for the baby, 

with b<r mot oer'e request: but it waa only one, and we hire such a beautiful spread. Isn't that ll. By this time one had woke the totber, and 1 took them 
•a eyes that spoke. Beth continued, rather grandma ? " both to the kitchen. You aee, it keeps warm there all

And grandma smiled and said, " Yes. dearie, and now night. I mode some mint tea, and coddled them up a 
“ I think jus: 4s that book says, that the place we are can we not do the same with oar lives? God give» Ike little, and they got comforted after a while and dropped 

ie lithe very place where we can fiod opportunities if days—let ns Uke^bem thankfully, just as they come- oil. I wish yon could* a’ seen them. They do look un 
only look for them; end I’ve been looking, and 1 embroider thgm/ with true and loving deeds, edge them common pretty when they're asleep, and they're such

lei an many thing* that 1 want tc do. and I've made about with prayer, and they will be both useful and helpless Utile creetere ! Somehow, when I hugged them
Iota of plans—hut you see, grandma, there isn’t beautiful. And now do you not think we can make a up to nan, I just felt that they were little blessings. Would
■■g to do with—if I only could earn a dollar, -now, spread for Joe's bed from the unbleached pieces and Hie you believe it, before 1 carried them upstair* I just pel 

1 know bow 1 could make a lovely spryad for mother's red cotton ? "
Ш, and that would 1* work right harf'ln my own home. Brightly .hone ihe eye. ol Bvth a. .he eagerly aa«led, 
l dea l heliew ia going away off to Htul work when .«I roguishly suggested, • And let u. put on the Urge 
Érri so much to be done near at hand ; do you grand 

eke asked a trifle anxiously, a* she thought she
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"Oneof our
them down on the cushion of my rocker, and wrote : 
"Twins" on my riale right under "Salve."

The neat morale.1 being Tbenkagivln’ I roropretly 
early beceuw 1 wanted to prink up ж little. It take, a 
deal el time to do my heir when 1 wear that new bonnet.

bulla*» sellinjcenter-piece, • Blest be the tie thst bind.. ' "
Grandma readily agreed to this proposition, and Joe

a hint of a smile in the kindly eyes, and laughed long aud heartily when be saw it, aud eeid. The water waa frozen, and I always do think that makes 
etd that it was, sometimes, a bit difficult to find cordially, " I eee yon are learning to take thing* just as a vary refreahin' wash, with a good hard rub. After I was 
w^*1 Krw,,dme believe. But although Beth they come, Beth ? " ready, I threw open the window, and it was just a picture !

ka*w so little alxmt grandma s beliefs, she knew a great And Byth realized that a good place to begin in our The san was oomiag up over thoae bills yonder. First 
deal about her hr!p. so she waited patiently for what efforts to better the world ie in onr own hearts, and that no there wa a taint streak of light, then, in a moment, a 
щщтЛякл would say. duty cornea before the duty of obedience.- Christian broader lieu of brightness, end then came the great ball

of eplesdor. It had mowed in the night, and now the 
tooehed the try* tope, and every thing was so fresh, 

and sweet, and peaceful. I felt glad to be in such a 
beautiful world. A* soon as I went downstairs I wrote
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It ■ot what Beth expected, nor, to tell the exact Weekly.
•ot what she wanted her to say, as she remarked. 

м I think, Beth, that your mother will be as well 
piaamd if you do exactly aa she requested, and perhaps 
me may Sad more pieces than you think. Ask Joey to
kelp yoe bring the ties in here ami we will look it over Ye*, 1 kept Thaukagiving—through and through ! and Well, 1 got tilings pretty well ahead by meetin' time, 

, " and as she sew the cloutd upon the usually it overflowed into the next day ; and here it is Saturday and I just dipped on my things and flit over to the church 
Bee she a*i<kd gently. "It is work you want and it'* Thanksgiving yet! Amanda Jenks came in on < we need to call U the meetin' house). It's very con­

ker ; and we should learn that the first work Wednesday, sa I was flying 'rpund trying to get things a ventent to live near ; at least, moat times it ia. I was too 
own hearts, always, until little for'ani, and she aaye, "Why, you don't expect to late for the anthem, but I oan manage to do without that, 

keep Thankigiving yourself, do you?" And then she *hd I was just in time to hear the text give out. It was 
a thoughtful, puzzled look aa ahe said something about being a servant and having nothing this: "In everything give thanks." I wish I could tell 

with Joe. Carefully she carried the box between to be thankful for. Well, after she'd gone and the work yon all that bleeaed man aaid. He told us God had given 
until they reached the center of the
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room, *ж| doue end I «t doing nothing—only stoning reirina— ua ao many wonderful gift», end became we had them 
Joe contrived to npeet the box with ell It. it ceme into my mind about Gideon when God told him right along et take them « e matter of cour*. We csdl 

content, et grandma', feet, who—before (jmttokeepup bis courage) logo that night into the them "common merdee," and forget to give thanks for 
Beth could frsrnr the remonstrance thst trembled on her camp of the Midiauitee. He said: “Take Phnrah, thy them. When he wee done end said: "Let us give 
kge, end which |oe was, evidently, expecting—exclaimed : servent." That «hows that God knew Phurah'e name, thank»;" I put down my head and I gave thanks for all 

" Tril l right, now we can see just what we have to and knew he wes of nee, end fit to go with bis great the things I had on my elate and for e great many 1 never
captain. Like « not Phurah had hold of one end of that thought to pet there.

J* waa«uii«»hel nonplussed and mid rather slowly, fleece Gideon wrung ont. If yon went to give a thing e That Tbenkegiving dinner, if I do say it, was a great
real good squeeze it nlwnys takes two. euccem. Мім 'Usa aaid : "Susan Ann, yon really ex-

No one will forget the little maid that waited upon celled yonreelf." After thecompeny had gone, and I was 
Naaman's wife. He carried the poor little thing sway cleared np nod ranting, end thinking, and wilting I had 

And Beth thought, « she eew how readily end cheerily from her father and mother, and see what a good turn pot jwri s little more flavoring in that sweet sauce, f 
J« mt himself at ihe leak, that perhaps he would lease ahe did him ! Croaa old leper that he wa. ! And there waa kroknAnp, and there Wood John Bren, in the door, 
hm We. U rite did not mind it ю much. that servant—the one St Peul celle hie “eon"—I nlwnys “Why, John," mid I, “how emert yon loot 1"

lariiy they worked and talked, and in half an hour have to think of O first—Oncrimus. How Paul loved him ! "Dol.Snaaa?" mid he. "I thought when I bought
pointed triumphantly at a few pieces of point If the predoua old man ever did get to aee Philemon I thie tieit would be the cobor yon liked." 
t hidden by quantities of scrapa of blenched end warrant Onerimns made him up a good fire end had So John eat down at one end of the table end 1 mt ie 

pnMmrhcd cotton. « Bhe .(firmed with unmistakable things comfortable for him my rocker at tide end.
entWfertiiwi. " I told yon there w« not piece, enough." Well, M I was turning over my Bible with a finger that “How roey yen ere) Samn," sold John, “that apnton 

Them waa now, however, an unmietakable unite upon waant riicky, I jnat happened to read this : "Paul, a yo« cheek tejeet the color ef the apples on that Srot 
'» lace, sod Beth began to ieel that for once servant of Jean. Christ," and then I said to myself: in my orchard "

wee laughing at her, end Joe went awny "Well, Sown Ann, if you are a servant, I don’t me bet "H.vc *оше doughnou, John, '' eeid L
[.“Blest be the tie that bind.," in roCh a tfietyod’re in honorable company." lhe1e«i<{lO?lh?*UMtD< ЬЄ Є|>

dent eece."

lH help yon sort 'em if yon want me to."
" Why, vee," came the pleasant answer, " if you have 

nothing else to do, it will be s good pten."

12Шhit chair, half-way


