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" I want the atory about the initiak fint. I katm

it is very sentimental. So do begin with that,

grandma," begged Min.

"Well, dears, perhaps I'd better choose that one,

for it has the battle of New Orleans, and wolves, and

spinning, and sweethearts in it ; so it will suit you all,

I hope."

" Oh, lovely t Do begin right away," cried Minnie,

as the dapping of hands showed how satisfiMstory the

prospect was.

Grandma gave a load "hem I" and began at onoe^

while the little wheel hummed a soft accompaniment

to her words.

OBANDMA'S STORY.

"Whin I was fifteen, my mother gave me this

wheel, and said :
' Now, daughter Betsey, it is time for

you to begin your wedding outfit, for I niitttrust you '11

marry young.' In those days girls spun and wove

webs of fine linen and laid 'em up in chests, with

lavender and rosemary, for sheets and table-linen after

they married. So I spun away, making all manner of

fine plans in my silly head, for I was a pretty piece,

they all said, and young as I was, two or three fine

lads used to come evenings and sit staring at me while

I worked.

"Among these, was my neighbor Joel Manlius

Shirley, and I was fond of him ; but he had n't much
money, so I put on airs, and tried his patience very

much. One day he came in and said :
' Betsey, I 'm


