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UNDER THE EVENING LAMP
THANKFUL'S THANKSGIVINQ

Only a few days remained until Thanksgiving, and
the littie town cf Whately was ahive with interest ini tbe
coming feast day. The air was redolent witb the odor
of mincemeat, and preserves, and puîaipkiris sirnreriing
imite sweetness.

The bard limes seened onhy to bave increased every
one's appetibe and bospitality, and Mr. Hodges, the
veteran store-keeper, was attiority for tbe statement
that tbere had flot been, for tbirty years, so many
orders for turkeys.

Thankful Bean lived rigbt in the centre of the
village, and niany an anxious matron bad consulted ber
judgment in the festal preparations. I3ags of sage and
sumrner.savory, from ber garden. waited in rnany a
pantry for tlie grand turkey-stuiffing, and every family
for a mile around had ber recipe for plum-pudding,
wliich had been given ber by Governor liensbaw's w*-<e,
and had been the standard recipe for Thanksgiving
pudding, ini his family, for years. Tbankful baîd lîelped

-tbemn ail, as tbey desired, no more and no less, but sbe
had gone about with a stern look on ber face, and witb

* no pleasant thoughts for bbe near tbanksgiving day.
Ever since she wvas born the day bad always been

acredly observed at Thankful's borne. rime was wben
tbe dining-roomn table bad to be re-enforced by tbe
kitchen table and bwo light.àtands, t.o make room for
the large family and the invited guests. But the
number bad graduall> grown hess, until for yecars,
Tbankful had kept the day alone, in the silent, old
bouse, browning bier turkey, and steaming ber diminu-
tive pudding, and eabing ber dinner, wibb no compan)
but ber memnories.

This past y'ear, as Thankful looked back upon il,
seerned ta bave brought notbing but trouble and
ls. A bank ini wbicb some of ber rnoney bad been

deposibed had failed, and obber investments lîad kept
hier consbantly anxious. Tben Millie had gone away

* with the summer. The very thought of ber made
Tbankful's heart sore. Millie was an orphan niece wbo
had corne last winter, to live with her aunt. Sile vas a
sveet young girl, and, ini tbe few rnontbs cf ber stay,
she bad grown int Tbankfuh's beart as noe one evcr had
before. Her bright presence bad brougbt an unwonted
soitness imito Thankful's face, and ber dainty touches
hadt transformed bbe house.

The girl had seemied happy and conbented, until tbe
city people up at Hudsomi's had! chosen to be attracted
by ber prebbv face and winsome ways. They bad
fascinated her with their stories of city lite and of tbc
art scbools wbere her talent could be cultivated.

Thankful bad watched the acquaintance, and the
growing discontent of the girl, aud sbe knew wbat the
end would be.

Wben the city people went back te their bornes,
Millie went with îbem, and Thankfuh said good-bye
witb a steady voice and went back te tbc old lite, and
ne one knew the bitberness in ber heart.

Then followed a slow fever, days ani nigbîts of
bclplessness and pain, and the torture et having to
accept tbe unloving service of an ignorant girl.
Thankful's strorig constitution bad triimpbed, and she
was about again, but it bad been in spile cf ulter
indifférence.

Se, witb Thanicsgiving near, Tbankful, kniîîing by
ber fire, thought the wbole year over, and sbe said to
berseif that, for once in ber lite, tbis day sbould be tbe
saine as every ztber day. The ouîtvard observance --f
it would be bypocrisy, for tbe year bad brouglît notb ng
but trouble, and !,he had no tbankfulness in ber beart.

Thankful had just corne te this decision %wben
sbe lîcard a knock at bbe door. A little boy stood on
the sbep. He had an lîoncst face, framed in a sbock of
red bair, wbach fairly lifbed up bis srnall cap. His gray,
tbreadbare coat bad black sleeves in it, and bis shoes
were patched.

Il Mother told me to bell you I was Mary Ellis' bey.
My naine is Billy Peters. Can't 1 cerne inP" be said.

Tbankful led bbe way ini ber sitting.ronni, witb a
little more warrnth of mriner than she usually sbowcd

to boys of Billy's age. Mary Ellis and she had been
nearest neighboïs and intimate friends in girlhood, but
aftcr the former's marriage, ber borne bad been a mile
away, and, as the cares increased with tbe years, she
and Thankful drifted apart. Her bushand had died
recentIy, leaving ber penniless, with tour little boys.

Thankful had heard, sometimes, of ber friend's
brave struggle to keep the wvolf from the door, but her
own misfortunes had absorbed ber mind so completely
that she hadt littie place for thought of others.

1 iîn a eommiittwe," siid B3illy settling himselt in the big
chair which 'Thankful drcw out for imi, and holding bis
biands uip to tle checerful blaze of the bcarth.

IYou are?" said Thankful, putting on lier glass:. t0
examiine hini more minutely.

II bc." And Billy drew bîîî;self up proudly. IlYou
sec it's like this ; Tlîcre's tenl poor childrcn down to the
country farmi this year, and Mr. Walker, what maniages the
tamil says lie liain't got no 'thority to gît up no Thanksgivin'
dinuer for 'unm. So, down in our Sabbath school, some
committees was chose, to go round and sec what folks would
give towards gittîn' 'cmi a Thanksgivin' dininer. We want
lem to have a first rate one,-turkey, 'n' crarnberry sarce, 'il'
onions, 'n' punkin.pie, 'il' a puddin' chuck full o' raisins,

r'a n'orange apiece."
Billy dwelt long and Iovingly on cach item of the Thanks.

giving dinner.
"Are you going to have ail those things yourself ?'' said

Thankful, looking kecnly at the poorly clad chiild.
INo'îîî. not this ycar ; but wc bave liad c'ni some years.

F-atlhci s dead, 'ni' tie rent 's hîîgl, 'n' mioîler don't gel rnuch
washin' now. But she says things mîghtt be a gond deal
worsc. ' Tain't as thougli we were peor, like thbcm childreil.
%Vc're goili' to have some fried liver. WVc aiti't poor," lie
added, stoutly.

Soniehow Thankful's glasses needed wiping. as she
looked at Bahlly, wbo bad bis nîothcr's cycs. Indeed bewas
flot poor ! H-is l>ravery and utter forgetfulness of self were
possessions a king nîight, envy 1

IHow much shall I put )ou down for ?" said BiIly,
taking down bis littde stump of a pencil froni belinid bis car.
IlSome folks gives five cents. Alothergive teri, and shc said
she guessed Vou'd give that."

IlYou rnay put nie down for twenty-ive cents" Thankful
answercd, with a burst of generosity.

Billy almiost boutnced out of his seat at the munificence
of the gift, and lie nientally rcsolved 10 add nuts and raisins
to the Thanksgiving hill of tare of the county-farmi childrcn.

Long atter BiIly's sturdy figure was out of sight,
'rhankful sat idly with folded bands, gazing into the ire.
Billy's earilest little soul liad awakened new thougbts within
bier, whicl were destined to chiange the current of ber lifé
Could she, too, not bc thank(ul Vint things %Werc no warse ?
She hid losî lier srnall deposit in the bank, but another
investnicnt had proved succcsstul beyond lier expectation.
Shie bad got up frein lier illness hetter than sbc had heen
for a long lime before. Millie lîad gone, it was truc. But
liad slîe iot cause for tlîankfulness that the hrigbt yeunig
life had touched lier own, even for a litile tiieP If she se
willed it,.iiiglit not thîls tender mernory kecp ber heart frotn
being qua- tac witlicred thing it was ?

Now that *rhaiikful was il, a softer mood, tiiere came to
nîind nîary littie causes for gratitude whicli she bad not
rcckoncd before. Ilev they grcw, as she thougbt of îbeni,
cvery one standing ont clear and beautiful, a gift of a Fatlier
who neyer forgets Ilis cbildren!

At length Thankful arose. and, going to ber dek. sile
wrote in a fine, oid-fasliioiied band, anl invitation t0 'Mary
Peters to corne wth (lie boys aîîd take Tban.sgiving ditiner
with ber. Tien she wvent eut and ordcred the largest
turlccy 'Nr. Hodges could prccure. Alter that ber kitchen
vas a scenle cf unusuial activity. Cranberries popped ind
sizzled, pies and cake baked mbt odorous richness, and
jellies quivered iii the most approvcd way.

E arly, Thinksgiving înorîîing, a hittle P-ocession of rcd.
hieaded boys, led hy Wîidow I>etcrs, wendcd ils way t 'ward
ThankfuUs home. I3iIhy incant to be decor us, but just as
tbecy passcd the kitelien window, Tlîanklul lîad openied the
oven to give the turkey a basting. It lay in full view, iii ail
ils grand pîroportion, and was a siglit te tuin anl o!,ler licad
thian Billy's. lie gave a whoop of joy, and exccuted a
somiersauît, rnuch to the mortification of bis motiier.

TIiaîîktul's currant-cookies kept the boys iii a statu of
bliss tli dinncr lime. And tîxat Tliinksgiving dinner! It
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