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Well, here I am at howe again, and
I cun tell you I'm glad to lie in my own
quict village onee more; not bhut what 1
had a nice visit and 'm real glad 1 went,
bt T don't gee how anyone enn be siutis
licd to stay sery long in a ttrge town,
Why, [ pearly went wild the fivst few
duye, with the team cawe rushing past,
the delivery wagons flying  heve il
there and  dradns and stenmboats and
mills whistling all day long. 1 hnd one
vide in the street car myself,. Yes, |
really did, but T don’t want another, one
ix qdenty for me, It put me in mind of
that verse in Revelitions nbont the ¢art
and the heavens fleeing away, and 1
thompeht every minnte something dewcd-
ful wonld happen,

You see, when Jane's hushand  died
ten yearx ago, and she moved to Beay-
ton with the children, it was a2 sl
place, uot el bigger than thiss b
the woollen mills started up on one side,
and w foraiture factory on the other,
and now it i quite a town, It did noet
seem like the same pliee at atl to me
for even the house hug been endarged and
the ehildren have grown up since 1 saw
them lust,

But what 1 want o tell you about is
A mentime 1 owent to—a meeting of th
Epworth League. 1 did not know tuen
ithout what that was when I went there,
but T know wore now.

The first Friday night T was there the
girls hurried up tea, beeanse they said
it was League night, and Jennie was
the secretary and had to be there a lit-
tle early. Now, of course. in my day
zirlg didn't run around to Lenguc mect-
ings,  They went to pavinghbees, and
quitings and singine school nnd sewing
xoedetys but business meetings, and com-
mittees, and secrotary’s scened to belong
to the men folks. But I didn't say any-
thing, for [ rememberad how anxtons
Jane wus three years ago hecanse Rob
wils getting into bad  company,  and
thinks I, “I gnews she's lad to dave bim
o where the girds cin go with im.”

They came home a little nftor nine,
and Grace—=that's the yYoungest, eame
duneivge into the reom, “Well, mamny,”
siays she, “we're going to Tave a new
kind of minee pie at  oue Christinas
meeting 1 said T dide't think fuey conlld
improve on the urinee e their motiey
made from  the recipe that my  geeat
mmt gave any wother when T was o girl
at heme,  “Mothor's  wince-ment s
zood,  sure  enougl,” sad Grace, “but
wait till T tell you about ours”  Then
she told how at first they thonght they
wenld turn their Christmas meeting int.
a kind of social, but they got talking
about the mill hands over in the west
side, whao have heen having a hard time
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sinee the fire in the mill, which stopped
work for a good many of them, AL lust
they decided to have whit would look
tike o large piey Tinving in it the provis.
fons they would have used for the so.
il and as much more as they conhl gt
aml give the things to those wha were
too poar 1o make Christmas for them.
xolves,

CWell,” thinks 1o *I've  sometines
heant it sadd that all thve young puw-
Me's societies think of iy 4 good time for
themselves, hut this dopan't look Nke it

Rob amd the girks scetied to have o
zond nny conmittes mectings and preae.
tiees to attend to, it 1 must confess
they did not neglect their iome work,
nor their mather and T don't know, by
I'd rather they'd have their heads fuli
of meetings than of dressex aml estax,
One day T said to Grace: “I don’t
know child whether yonur now reeipe for
minee-meat calls for chocolate dropw
earamels or not, bt I'Q like the Jittle
chiliren in the West Side to have some
in their stockings, so here's o dollar you
ean spend that way.” 8he just gave me
a bie hug and said, “Yes, indeed, Grand.
ukl, that pic takes ineanything catablo,
from potitors to lemon  jelly, and s
lovely of you to think of candy.”

When the Friday before Christmns
came it was stormy and cold, and I said®
at dinner that there wonld not likely be
many out to the meeting. But Rob said:
“0, we never stay away from the meet-
ings for weather, Grandmn,  You see
there's a clause 1o our pledge nbout not
staying away unless exenable to the
master, and we'd  be ashamed to stay
‘O Lowd, T can’t go to meating beeause it
ix raining, or «nowing, or cold,’ when He
knows that we don’t stay away from our
wark on aceonnt of weather”  “Wel),™
aid I D think we need some snelt
pledze in our chureh at home, for jts
wostly women who come ont on g bad
night,  The men can go anywhere else
in the rain, but they'd get wet sure if
they went to meeting”  After duner
Jeunie went down to the ehareh, for sho
stid poople would be bringing things for
the pie. and she was one of the com-
wittee to veceive them awd gt the pic
made. T hegan to think I wouldn't he
able to o, for it showed woprse than
over, It when Rob eame fn to tea he
id:s  “Well, Grandma, have you your
best bib aud tucker on. Phere's o enb
coming for you and mother at seven.”
At fiest T folt s if that was an awtul
expense for the boy to go to, but then
[ thonght if he smoked or chewed or
wond to theatres or card parties, to say
nothing of wine parties, it wonldnt take
him Jong to spend more than that, so T
felt hetter ahout it. I was a Mttle ner-
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vous, too, for I'm afraid of horscs: but
when the cab eame i was vn n sleigh,
and that did not feel half so dsingerous
ag the wheeled ones.

The choir were to sing while the peo-
ple were gathering, and we came in just
as they were taking their seats bhehind
the organ. 'The meeting wasg held in the
larzze Suenday echogl reom, and mny! The
decoration committee had made it look
nice.  ‘There were flowers in pots all
around the platform and texts done in
evergreens on the watls: “Glory to Goil
i the highest” over the choir, 1 um
come tlt yo might have life” on one
side, and *Beliold the Lamd of God" on
the other, and in one corner was the
me. It must have been four or tive
feet uevors and seemed to be full of
small pareels, while ail routd ft on the
oot were boxex of apple, sacks of po-
tutoes and flour and other things, e
pie was made of pastebourd and covered
with paper. and tehmmaed around  the
wlize with eolored tissuespaper. Tt readly
louked aquite veal,

e ehoir began with “Brightest an:d
Rest™ 'Phe tupe wax not the one Pve
Deen sl o, bt B oapust xay it wak al-
most v pretty. Then o young fellow
catled Reth Brown g o lovely plees
namesl S Nazaretl Wlhile  he was
<nging T owax thinking of what Jennie
had tolil me about hun —how he nsed to
Ning coon songs down in oone of the
<ttloons, He wasn't 2 bad fellow though,
wsily ‘he wag a steanger and got in with
the wronge <ot The lookout committee
herd of him and stzreed to pray for him,
Then the gochtl committee asked him to
sing at one of their parlor  mceetings:
then he wag asked to join the church
choir.  Soon after that the minister
staried special meelings and arked the
choir g a favar to help with the sing-
ing.  Before the meetings closed  Seth
was converted along with o good many
others, and now—bt you musn't lot this
o any fucther—it lonks naz iF T might be
hig grandma some day,

Wal, they went on singing one picce
after ainother, seme new and some old
till about half-past seven the president
und minister came together and sut on
the platform, and presently the mnyor
of the town, a good old Methodist, cume
in and was taken up there too.

The president said it was now time to
begin, and that the next picce would be
a solo and chorus in which the audienee
was asked to join softly. Then a tiny
tot ot five or six, ail dressed in white,
with yellow eurls about her face, came
to the front and sang in a sweet clear
voice, *Who is e in Yonder Stall?”
The room was full by this time, but it
wits s still we coulll hear every word
and when they all jeoined in “ "Nis the
lord, O Wandious Story,” the eifect
wos lovely, T think overyone must have
folt that the Lord was there. Then the
minister pruyed just a few sentences as
if he was talking to someone very close,
thanking the f.ord for His presence there
and axking s blessing on the whole
mecting,  They sang another hymn, and
then the president ealled on the mayor
for a few remarks. Ile began by say-.
ing suine very nice things about the
League and jts influence for good over
the yYoung people of the town, and spoke
of the happiness that would come into
many a home of poverty as a result of
this Christmas meeting, Then he told
abont the tewmptations of his own early
life and said he beFieved many a young
man went wrong just for want of some



