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charity, and tuen calling only what re-
roained one's own, makes our religion
seem arbitrary and exacting: it is like a
tax,’ said Mrs. Allyn, one day; ‘and I
think such a view of it ought, bwvall
means, to be avoided. Ilike to give
freely and gladly of what I have when
the time comes.’

‘If ye aint qive so freely an gladly for
Miss Rusie’s new necklaces an yer own
new dresses dat ye dom’t have much
when der time comes,’ interposed Thank-
giving Ann.

‘I think one gives with a more free
and generous feeling (n that way,’ pur-
sued the lady, without seeming to heed
the interpuption. "Money laid aside be-
forehand has only a sense of duty and
pot much feeling about it; besides, what
difference can 1t make, so long as one
does give what they can when there is a
call ¥

‘1 wouldn’t like to be provided for dat
way,” declared Thanksgiving. ‘Was,
once, when I was a slave, ‘forc | was de
Lord’s free woman. Ye see, I wasa
young no-'count gal, not worf thinkin'
’hout; so my ole massa he let’ me to take
what happened when de time come.
An’ sometimes I happened to get a dress
an sometimes & pair of ole shoes: an’
sometimes 1 didn’t bappen to get nuffin,
an’ den I went barefoot; an dat’s just de
‘n:}y__’

‘Why, Thanksgiving, that's notrev-

erent! exclaimed Mrs. Allyn,shocked at
the comparison.

‘Jist what I thought, didn’t treat me
with no kind of rcverence.’ answered
Thanksgiving.

*Well, to go back to the original sub-
ject, all these things are mere matters
of opinion. One person likes one way
best; another person another,” said the
lady smilingly, as <he walked from the
room.

‘Pears to me it’s a matter of which

‘0O de Lamb ! {e lovin’ Lamb!
De Lamb of Calvary!

De Lamb dat was slain, an’ lives again,
An’ intercedos for me.”

And now another call had come.

¢ Came, unfortunately, at a time when
we were rather short,” Mrs. Allyn said
regretfully. ‘ However, we ygave all we
could,’ she added. ‘I hope it will do
gaed, and I wish it were five times as
much.’

Old Thanksgiving shook her head over
that cheerfnil dismisral of the subject.
She shook it many times that morning,
and seemed intensely thoughtful, as she
moved slowly about her work.

¢’Spose I needn't fres 'bout other folks’
duty—dat ain’t none o’ my bueiness ; yas
'tis too, 'cause dey’s good to me, an’ I
loves 'em. ’'Tain’t like’s if dey didn’t
call darselves His, neither.’

Mr. Allyn brought in a basket of
beautiful peaches, the first of the season,
and placed them on .he tablc by her
side.

* Aren't those fine, Thanksgiving? Let
the chiliren have a few, if you think
best ; but give them to us for diuner.’

*Sartn, I'll give you all dar is,” she
responded, surveyihg he fruit.

Presently came the pattering of sever-
al paira of small feet ; bright eyes espied
the basket, and immediately arose a cry

‘0, how nice! Thanksgiving Ann,
may I have one ¥

‘And I?

‘AniJ, too?

Help yourselves, dearies,” answered
the old woman, composedly,never turn-
| ing to see how often, or to what extent
! her injunotion was obeyed. She was sea-
! ted in the doorway again, busy sewingon
! a calico apron. She still sa¢ there whea,
| near the dinner iour, Mrs. Allyn passed
! through the kitchen,and a little surprised
| at its coolness aul quietness at that hour,
| msked wondering'y:

{  “What has happened, thanksgiving?

way de Massa likes best,’ observed the | Haven't decided upon a fast, have you?”
old woman, settling her turban, But | ‘No, honey; thought I'd give ye what I
there was no one to_hear her commeny, lLanuened to have when de time oome,”
and affairs followed their accnstomed ! said thanksgiviny Anm, cooly holding up
routine. Meanwhile, out of her own | her apron to muasure its length.

little store, she carefuliy laid aside one- | It seemed a little odd, Mrs Allyn
eighth. ‘Canse if dem Israelites was | thought. But then old thanksgiving
tol’ to give one-tenth, Id like to frow | needed no oversight; she liked her httle
in a little more, for good measure. Talk | surprises now ard then, too; and duubt-
‘bout it's bein like a tax to pus dome a- ! less she bad something all pla:ned and in
way for such things! Clare ! I get | course of preparation; so the lady went
stadyin’ what each dollar must do, till I | her way, more than half expecting an es-
get 'em 8o loadened up wid prayin's an’ | specially tempting board because of her
thinkin's dat I mos’ believe dey weigh | cook’s apparent carelessness that day.
double when dey does go. But when dinper-hour arrived, both
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