' hor uncIe, quite unconsclous of the thoughts

its Ja.nglmg tones were awakemng in hlsL',
o ra.t.tle-box, no wonder it squeaks _
amd groa.ns in. 1ts oId age,’ he said to him. . ..

selt as Ruth ended 'a brisk l1ttle march w1th

a, ﬂOUl‘lSh -which betrayed faults of tune too S

- clearly ‘for comfort to his sepsitive ears ‘It

I ha.d .been pumme]ed by twelve Dairs of-

,ha.nds—not to _mention the thinteenth—a.ll
these years, I doubt, if I should have a
sound .note in ‘my body, exther. .

Ruth clasped her mother’s. neck ina tra.ns-
port of delight when she reached home. ‘O,
-mamma!’ she cried,: brea.thlessly. ‘I've had
the loveliest, beetest time, but coming home
" is:the dearest and. best of it all, T do believe.’

. Her. uncle emnjoyed her.surprise quite &s
much as he ‘had expected when she spxed

the new. p:ano standing in the place of the.

old. one, She flew at him th‘h a Ixttle shriek
“of delight. -

‘You naughty uncle to be so .good to me,
she cried, betwe_en kisses.

‘Good to you!  ‘Well, Miss, you take thmgs
quite for granted, it strikes me,’ Mr. Gregory
said. smxhngly ‘Mamma stayed at home and

-kept the pot boiling while we went skerrup~

ing. .1 think she deserves.a. pr%ent.'
‘Tha,t is quite true, Uncle, TI'll thank you
as sincerely for mamma’s piano then!”
‘Perhaps she will allow you to. practice on
it a httle though I shall expect to hear

“Yankee Doodle” well executed: the next. time

I come. Every American - girl should be, able
to play the. na.tlonal airs well.

. The memory of that wonderful month of

tra,vel lingered in “Ruth’s . mind long atter
;her uncle. ‘had- gone back to hxs Ca.hforma
.home, )

‘He . had ngen Mrs Wmslow a. taste ot
travel also before -he went, a recreatxon
whxch brlghtened bér ;eyes. and brought a
tinge of pink into-her: cheeks He had been-
her -favorite . brorther in the old home hfe
and -as they pa.r(‘.ed she’ said to him, feehnv-
1y, ‘Pleass do not leave us ‘so long again,
Chris. It- seems ‘wrong for families to en~
tnely lose. sxght of w.ch other.’

RAL Matt: had been able t0. tra.vel’we should- -
he replxed ‘T

‘have been -here long ago,
wish you. could spare. httle Ruth to as for a
year or so.
pion.’

‘I’Il think of it, Chris,’ Mrs. Wmslow re-

plied. ‘I did not dream we should miss her
s0, but if it is best and right, I would be
willing to deny myselt much for your sake.’
"*She shall have the best the city affords
in the line-of education,” he sald, laying his
hand affectionately on Ruth’s brlght hair,
And so it came to pass afterward that Ruth
spent three years in San I‘ranclsco years of
active study and social culture which trans-
formed her from ‘an untrained schoolgirl in
"a country town to a thoughtful, cultured
young woman, whose active mind unfolded
in the congenla.l atmosphere of culture and
re«earch as a rose unfolds in the sunhght
She was still sunny-faced, cheerful Ruth,
“her uncle’s treasure and the sunshine of her
- aunt’s invalid chamber. Mrs, Gregory had
leng been a sufferer from an obscure disease
. which unfitted her for active life, and she
‘ had grown morbid and low-ksmrited through
long conﬁnement Ruth acted upon her like
‘a healthful tonic, her interest in the young
. girl’s advancement arousing her from self-
_congemplation and brooding.
It was almost as hard for Ruth to leave
" her aunt as it had been to say good-bye to
her mother; but Mrs. Winslow had met with
an accident and needed Ruth so sadly that
there was no question of duty .in the mat-
“ter, so the good-byes were sa.1d and Ruth
was speeding toward home, the echo of a
manly voice in her ears which had said in
parting, ‘I shall come for you:soon, dear. I

n

Ma.tt -needs Just such a cham- .
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'caamot spare you' very }ong even to the best-

of . mothers’ T .
‘We might as well hang up-our ﬁddles on
that. onluchy 1hu'teenth sign,’ Mrs. lems

‘said ina tone of unwillmg convxctlon a yean

Jater.

A wedding ptu'ty had just passed her house,.

and: her neck lmd been craned out in eager
curiosity as she leaned on her broom in Her

front poreh to catch a glimpse of the bride’s

gown and the bridegroom’s face. Mrs, Par-
kins had run over 0 as tc get a Letter view
of the proceedings from Mrs, Elkins’s porch.

‘T've watched Ruth Winslow from a baby,
expectin’ something’d happen to ’er, and
there has, I must say, ever since she-swas
born, but its allers Leen somethmg uucom—
mon good.’

‘They do say thid. young fcller she’s mar-.

ried to js rich, and harnsome as Ruth is her-
self,’ replied Mrs. Parkins. ‘Itll come hard
for Mrs. Winslow to spare Ruth, but it's
what most o’ mothers come to after they've
brought up a family.’

" e’s see. Twenty-four of ’em all count-
ed, and not a serub amongst 'em,” Mrs, El-
kins continued. ‘I tell Mrs, Winslow she’s
the luckiest woman I ever seen in her chil-
dren’s marryin’. It’s like a convention over
to the pars’nage, A bed in every: corner,
and then the neighbors has to take the over-
flow. They've never all been home together
before, but, as the twies says, it's a sort o
jubilee occasion when the baby gets married,
and they all wanted to see the new brother,

‘I all end, I rechon in. Mz, an’ Mis’ Wins-

low goin’ to Californy to li®e some day.

. ‘Well, I reckon they won't want for a
home in.their old age,” Mrs. Parkins replied,
reflectively. . *There ain't ono of ’em but

would thmk ’twas - the greatest kind of a
privilege to h:we Pa or Ma live with them,
though I ain’t saym as tha.t kind o' livin’
is the best for anybody - There's no place
hke home, especxa.lly for old folks.? .

So the quéstion .of the past, present and
future of the Wmslows -was _settled by the
worthy cronies, now qu1te adva.nced in years
and the ancient superstition which they ha:d'
believed in firmly faded from their minds
as they saw its fallacy demonstrated so for-
cxbly in the life of Ruth, the lucky thirteenth,
as they now call her.

Don’t | Fret.

. {Mary D. Brine in ‘Forward.’)
What are we fretting for, day after day
Worrymg our lives and good tempers away;

'Dnvymg our neighbors, and reaching. for

gains

‘Which, when we attain them, are: not. worth
our pains,

If we know in our hearts that in heaven
above

There’s a ‘Father’ who watches his children
in love,

Then, why are we not true to that hnowledge
. and s0 .

Just trust to him wholly, a.nd let the - carw’
go?

‘God is in heaven—'tis well with the world,’

For His glorious b&nners o’er earth are un—
furled.

Then let us be happy, and ,‘wozjry -no morc;

Where faith enters in,. doubt flles out the
heart's door; V

And, once rid of doubt, it is true ag can be

"That the heart from all worries and fears
must be free. ‘ '



