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lelp yourselves, dearies," answered the
old wo,-ian, composedly, nover turning to sec
how often or to wlîat extent lier injunction
was obeyed. Suc wvas seated in the door.
way again, busily sewing on a calico apron.
She stili sat there wvlieî, near the dinner
hour, Mrs. Allyn passed through the kitchon
and a littie surprised at its coolniess and
quietness at that hour,asked wonderingly.

"lWliat lias hiappened, Thanksgiving?î
Iiaven't decided upon a fast, hlave youil
4CNo, hioney; thought I'd give ye wliat 1
happened to have wlien de tirne corne," said
Thanksgiving, Anu, coolly, holding up lier
apron to nicasure its lengtli.

It seerned a littie odd, Mrs. Allyn tlîought.
But thien old Thaîîksgiving needed no over-
sight; she liked lier littie surprises nowv and
thon, too; and doubtless she hiad somiethingy
ail planned and iii course of preparation ; so
the lady wcnt lier wvay, more than hialf ex-
poctingy an especially teinpting board because
of lier cook's apparent carelessness that day.
But wvhen the ciinner-hour arrived, botli
master and înistress scanned the table with
wide-open. eyes of astonishiment, so plain and
nieagyre werc its contents, so unlike any din-
ner that liad ever before been served ln that
Ilouse.

"IWhat lia% lappened, my dear?'" asked
the gentleman, turning to lis wife.

IlDat's ail de col' meat dar was-sorry I
didn't have no more," Thianksgiving, said, hiaif
apologetically.

"lBut I sent home a choico roast this
niorning," began Mr. Allyn, wonderingly;
"and you have no potatoes, neither-nor

vegetables of any kind !"
"lLaws, yes! But don abodyhas to think

about it a good whilc aforchiand to get a
roast cooked, an' just the sanie Nvith *taters;
an' 1 thouglht IFd give ye wliat I liappened
to have wlien de time come, and I didn't
happen to have mucli of nuffin'. 'Olare! 1
forgot de bread! and, trotting awvay, she re-
turned with a plate of coid corn cake.

"No bread !" murmured Mrs. Allyn.
"No, honey ; used it ail up for toast dis

mornin'. Might have made biscuit or
muffins, if 1 liad planned for 'cm long
enough ; but dat kind o' makes a body feel
's if dey had to do it, an' I wanted ter get
dinner for yer ahl o' my warmn feelin's, wli
de tirne corne. Gur'us how things make a
body think o' Bible verses," said Thanks-
giving, rnusingly. "lDar's dat one 'bout
C'who giveth us ail things richiy to enýjoy;'
an' what shahl 1 render to, de Lord for aIl his
benefits to'ard me.' Dar 1I didn't put on
dem peaches."

"las Thanksgiving suddonly lost lier
senscs'l

I suspect there le a 'method in bier mad-
ness,"' replied his wife, a faint smile crossing
lier lips.

The old woman returned wvith, tlie basket,
sadly despoiled of its morning contents; but
she composedly bestowed the remainder in a
fruit disli. "lDat's ail! De clîilern eat a
good inany, an' dey was used up one way an'
'nother. l'se sorry dar aint no more; 'but I
hiopes you'Il 'joy wvhat dar is, an' I wisbes
'twas five times as mucli."

A look of sudden intelligence flashed into
Mir. Allyn's eyes; lie bit Iiis îips for a mo-
ment and then asked quietly: 11Oouhdn't you
have laid aside corne for us, Tlianksgiviig V"

"Wall, dar now! s'pose I couhd," said the
old servanit, relenting at the tonle; Ibhicve 1
wvill, next time. Allers kind o' tlîouglit de
folks things belonged to had de bes' riglit to
'cmi; but I'd heard givin' whatever happened
to le on liand 'vas so much f reer an' lovin'cr
a way o' servin' demn ye love best, dat I
thouglit I'd try it. But it does 'pear's if dey
fLred slim, an' 1 speets l'Il go back to de ole
plan o' systematics."

"IDo you sec, George?" questioned the
wife, wvhcn they wvcre again alone. "lYes, 1
sec. An objeet lesson wvith a vengeance !"
IlAnd if shc should be night, and our care-
less giving seem anything hike this 1" pur-
sued Mirs. Allyn, 'vith a troubled face.

"Ic ih s riglit, Fanny; it doesn't take
rnuch argument to show that. We cal
Christ our King and Master; believe that
cvcry blessing we have in this Nvorld is fis
direct gift; and ahI our hopes for the worhd
to corne are in Hirn. We profess to le not
our own but lis; to, le journeying towards
lis royal city; and that luis service is our
chief business here; and yct, strangely
enougli, we provide lavishly for our own
appareling, entertainnient and case, and ap-
portion nothing for the interest of is king-
dom, or the forwarding of is work, but
beave that to any chan'e, pence that may
happen to be left after ail our %vants and
fancies are gratified. Lt doesn't seeni vcry
hike faithfuh or loving service," Mr. Allyn
answered gravehy. III have boen thinking
in that direction occasionally, latcly, bu
have been too indolent, carciesa or selfish to
corne to a decision and make any change."

There 'vas a long tahk over that dinner-
table-indeed, it did not furnish opportunity
for much other employment; and that after-
noon the husband and wife together exam-
incd into their expenses and income, and set
apart a certain portion as sacrcd unto their


