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“When It Rains Porridge”’

Written for ¥arm and Home by H. Aunetto
Poulo.

SEN IT rains porridge my
daish Is alavays bottom up.*
I've heard my poor mother
msay it many a time, and
it's just the same with
me,” und poor, weary,
down<hearted Mrs Gates

siched as she Jaid down the handbill

she had been perusing  with its ac-
counts of wonderful bargains in dry
goods.

“Then 1 wouldn't have my dish bot-
tom up,” stoutly averred Granny Gates
from her vocking chuir, her Llick cyes
snapping with vigor not diminished by
her white halr por her yecars. “That
wasn't the way my mother sald the
proverb. She always told us, “\When it
rains porridge, hold up your dish.° The
troubdle is in not knowing when the sky
Jooks 1lke porridge.”’

“if ever a family needed porridge, this
one does, but I don’t gee any way to
get any unless it ralns down,” and Elsle
Gates, the 17-years-uld daughter of the
house, gave the towel with which she
had been wipling thesupperdishes u Vig-
orous snap dbefore hanglng it up to dry.
The supper had been scanty and the
children’s appetites had been, as usunl,
keen. She sat down in the dvonway,
Joxanle, the youngest of the Gates
famtly, precipitating himself upon her
dack with Jjoyuus shouts. She pulled
Alm round in front of her and stood
him up in the short grass.
<suilic and Beante.” she called,
*Johnnlo IS caming. Lota out for him.*
Johnnle toddlcd oft to the other chil-
dren, and Elsle leaned hier chin upon
»er hands and gavo hersclf over to dis-
contented thougiits, It was precarious
Wivjag at best. There was the housc
which belonged to granny, and there
was granny’s *‘Int'rest money.”
mother had a Jittle muncy, too, frum
e Jessop side. And Grandfather Jes-
0p's will had specified that ‘my daugh-
ter Elvira Ia to havo In addition to the
{aterest from the afuresaid lands, the
Itk of 2 cow, and what fucl may be
necessary from my woodlots., or if sald
w.addlots shall be cleared during her
Ufetime, she Is to have its cqulvalent
in othar fuel: and I leave & charge upon
my son James that hix sister  Elvira
stall never come to want as leng as
any of my property shall remaln for her
QectsRATY support.’”

Uncle Jamen's mnllk R agen on its daily

way 10 the creamery duly left as much

itk as the family required, and itform-

o132 larae portlon of tho children’s diet.

And cvery fall the big apen woodshed

attached to the old-fashloned hauso was

704 10 the cavea, Uncle James il

his duty according to the letter of his

father's will, and hls wifo certainly did

218 In the way of good advice and

wjunctiong to economy.

Yeti ought to gat along wlith ane

dre” she waould say. —0Of course It 1=

<{%erent at our house, for Mabel is 1i-
alle 1n have young company, nOw ahe

I aking the musle eaurye at the buard-

158 achool. It caxts awfully, but af

odtx¢ Wwe must KIve her all the and-

vanlages we ean”t  Ellc wondered
where dier advanlages werce coming

{ram.  And. Elsie, 1 should 1hink a gir)

as ol 1 xx you are might grl wark snme-

where, You might get chamber work

Tp al the achodl or the summer hotel

1T you naally tried.” Elsgla sighed heav-

v a8 sho thought of sll thesa things.

If there was only sametking which she

311 4n at home!

A group of glirls of her own ARe, pret-

i'v drassed and chatting merrily,

322 3n the aldowalk. They were pu-

* 1a the doamding wchool which

t»wnnd the hlll. Elsle knew same of

™ by xight and namae The one In

1 blus Rown and with tho lang falr

¥ of halr waz Marian  DomTance,

4 Eislo knew her home wag in Maine,

one with such biack eyer and halr

28 Always » $lint of ved ar yeliaw In

der costume wan Mildred Kent, and she

B In Mismourd. Oh, 10 nee Wwhat they

22 2+, 1o e Able ta travel, ta study,

W arn musie and French and deawe.

e 1n dresx prettlly and hace one's

ingw new ana whols, all at onoce.

Tiste 20t only wanted more things for

And

the family, she wanted some for her-
self. She longed for something more
than u bare subsistence, the least pos-
alble amount of food und ralment. but
she would be glad te be agsured of even
comfort for the present. Her mother's
volce walled on behind her:

*1 used to hear my mother say there
wias & glove shop where she ilved and
they used to put out gloves to  be
atitched and the shoe shopy put out
shoeg to be bound, before the sewing
machines ciame I and spotled 1t all but
a girl cun't do any thing now unless ghe
lives avhere there are mills or shops.”

“uh, yest sabdl Granny Gates, *‘we
used to brald pulmilcaf hats and straw
brald for the bonnet ahops, and weave
paimicaf for Shaker hoods, But there's
no use walllng over those times, They
are as far gone us the days when my
mother uged to ga out weaving and
spinning. Rut the questlon ain't what
uscd to be, but what f& new., There Is
no mare use erying over bygone pors
ridge than there 19 over split mik. X
belleve there 18 something semebody
wantx done. and that they'll pay for.
Perhups 1t ain't just what we want to
4o, but It I°'s what we can do and whut
other folks want done, why, that's our
chunce for parrldge, and that's our tlne
to hold up cur dish.”

Elsle rse from the doeorstep and
walked down to the front gate. On
one side of 1t was a large, thickly-mat-
ted bed of liles of the valley, fuld of
just blossaming spires, She stooped to
gather a few te carry in to her gransd-
mother, and as she rose, was aware
thut a group of the doarding gchool
glirls were coming back from thefr walk.

The foreinost trlo pavsed on, glancing
at her casually, but Marien Dorrance
and Mildred Kent paused. =X wish you
would allow us te buy some of your
1tes of the valley, swid Mildred. El-
si¢ flushed hotlly. We have never &4
flonvers,” sald she, a little haughtlly.

*No,* wald Murjan, “but we do so
wish you would. I am sure ycut would
1f you knew how much we wanted
them. “We have walked by hiere three
times this afternoon,” sald  MMildred,
*ITYINg lu RCICW Ot COUTARe up to ask.
AVe wanted to axk last ycar, but we
were new girls then and we did not
dare.”

“And the other girls sald you avere
an ‘old family, *° sald Marlan, taking
up the tate. “so we knew it would never
du!” with such a merry twinkle in the
bluc cyes that Elsle cauld nat help
laughing in sympathy, and with the
laugh «ame a sudden resolve.  Her
grandinother's fdage came  into  her
mind, and she determined to “hold up
her Jdish” for whatever stray showers of
porridge might fall in her directlon. She
began o gather the fragrant sprays
with a generous hand.

I do not knew how much I ought to
ask you for them,” aald she, a little
doubtfully. "0 | stop®™ cried Mildred
“IVhat you have already vl ir wKe twe
generous  10-cent  bunches, wnd  we
shauld want 1o came agaln, you knoun
There is no flarist here, and we haive
o pay awul prices for cverything we
have fnan that man at the Falls who
comes 10 take wrders. Thank you 2o
murh for I+ting us have them at all”

They pasacd on and jolned the other
RrRiIrlx. wha had turned around to walt
for them. After a moament's conference
the others came bark 0 where Elsle
U xeen] by the Oowers, “May we duy
f0mMe, 100™"" arked the leader, & ahort,
plump girl, all sthlles and dimplen
“And, oh. \what are these pretty dlue
sprays? What lovely {ollage they have”

*That ix Jaroh's Ladder,” sald Elsle,
riving the old-faxhioned country name
for the creeding polemonlum.  *“There
arc not many aof these yel: they anre
Just coming into bloasom.” There were
enough far two clusters, hntwwever, and
the thind gIr] apled and asked for vomme
of the bltic grape hyacinths. charmeq
with their Uny bells and dellcate fra-
Rrance.

“MY!T mald Bennle, after the ghis
had gone. “Eighty cents, all In = Hitle
minute' I hope they wil! come again™
“If  we¢ have anything to »ell
them.”  sald  Elsle, glancing 1ro-
fleviively  over the  possidliities of
the wld-fashioned bz “There won't
e very much of any onc thing Rut the
Hillea of the valley Wil 1ast for mome
time. There are & groat many buds”™

“There won't be anything at all™
~t'ad Mollle, "If wo dnan’t 100k aut far
Johanle,” Jdragging  that  aarleking
clierul out of the had with bnth hands
Tull wf leaves and fvwera
Elslo shonlderad him and carried him

into ths hous, whete Benxnle was al-
A ]

teady telling l\n- news, “Dear me,*
sighed her mother. o think of sell-
figr the very tloners out af the garden,
amd I was i Jessapt™

“And 1 was an Mpes! sanl granny,
With a proud Mttle mmvement of her
head, *And what It I3 honorable fop
an Ames to do i hoporable for anybody
on earth! This gorden was an ames
garden before ft wus & Gates piaden,
amd If 1t never has brought in aaything
ft ¢s hizh tme 1t went to Work for ity
I ing~its owners alwnys worked for
thefrs! Lste, are there galiig to be any
dauble narcissus blows”

“Coine on! shouted Mollle, “lets go
and see! and she ond Bennte raced
out, to comg back breathless and dis-
pute whether there were 44 o 81 buds,
“Alout 59, satd lsle, “If none of than
biast. Bennie laughed. 1 am glad 1
nude a mistake and planted & whoie
cupful of sweet pents fnstead of the
otliers””

“You might have known by the
looks,” safd his mother, *Well, 1 didn't,
and I'm glad now, You'tl see, those
glilg will be glad to buy ‘em.” 1 think.,”
sald Elsle, I will plant more sweet
afyssum and mignonette Secds.  Dell-
wate, fragrant blossems ought to sell”

“There arce lots of pansles,” put in
Molfe. “And there will be ‘Ints’ more,”
«ald Elsle. “The bed is shady and
picking them will keep them blossom-
ing, and these I planted in April will
blogsam later.”

~And nasturtiums,* suggested dolite,
1 used to sve the girls canying great
hamdfuls of them last fall.  And the
valerian Is sweet, and it has spread
inte a big bed. Only the cats won't
keep out of 1.0 “It I8 o late now the
cats wen't trouble it any more this sea-
o1 ** gaid granny.

“There is wne thing you haven't
theught of,*° resnarked MrsGates. “Wha
will buy your flewers In July and Au-
gust when the school Is clased ™

Truly, Elslc had not thought of that,
and her countenance fell, for the old
garden was ghways a-riot with beauty
and fragrance during those twotmonthe.

“Perhaps the summer boarders whl™
suggested Mallle. Elsle flushed, To gell
flmwvers to girlg of her own age wha
came for them was one thing, dut car-
‘rylag them up to Elm Crest to the
summer hotel was another matter,

~I'll ask Mr Lane .’ s1id Bennle. “1'd
Just as goon ax not and 1 can crrry
them up there. toa.  Schoal won't Keep
then.” “Thank you, Bennie,” sahi El-
sic T wll axk him my=elf and you
shal! go with me, but I shall be very
glad if you will earry them up there i€
we make n» bargain.”

The bargain was casily made.  Mr
Lane was sure all the wsweet peas
would Nnd ready buvers among hix
wardery. “And, by the way. Beanle”
xald he, 'your hiest ‘ime Tor trade will
be fuor the 98 o'clork Lreakfast, and 1
have no doudbt ther: will e other things
to do for the boarders. They frequent-
1y want o messenger.”

*Bennir's eyes sparkled. dbut all he
*ald was, *Ycs, slf!” Golng Jdewn the
hilt with Elsle he lnughed gleefully. I
aiuint hold up my dish as granny
saya” sald he. for 1 .d1dn't Koow the
sky lnoked lKke porridge. But 1 guess
1t {s & ROOA plan to Keep a {ellow's dish
Tight alde up and then the porTidge will
hit 1.

As long as the season lasted all the
flowere 8010 readily. In fact, there
were not nearly enough to supply the
demand, and Elsle was devising plans
to TAlse more another summer, seeking
informiation ahout the ralking of \le-
1etx {n c0ld framen, and wondering §f
Roman hyacintlis and frecslas oould bie
grown In sufllclent numbers fn  the
house to mako it pay. Bennle found
business 10 {o0d among the summer
boarders that hio hot only hagan 10 se¢
where his next twinter's sult was ¢ome-
ing from, dut 1o indulge hopes of A new
overcoat. The summer carnings had
not been large. bhut they had been steady
and Query penny twas weltome.

But by Septembder Elxle began 1o mer
KN ¢nd to the good fortune f..r that soa-
300, The gRarden woauld soon be over
and ruminer doarders were alrtady fit-
ting. But a new path was to open. Ier
Nrat friends, Marlan and Mildred, came
down one galden SAplember afternoon
1n buy nasturtiume Then they atowd
hesitating, am If there were semething
mMoNe 10 KAY. .

"o you=that Is—" Dbegan Marlan.
She xtophed and began agaln. hlushing
Prettily T am In A quandary, Miss
Gater,” xald zhe, “and 1 wonder If you
ean help me. T am dalng a0 much in
music thiz yoar that I am constantly

busy, and I wish very much to find

someone who will do my mending regu-
larly.  Iind I can get plaln sewigs or
drestanghing diqie hee, it I ogeed, but
no one seNns wWilling 1o do stocking
darmng, sews on buttaens anel strings, re-
{yulr. turn bunds or replace skirt-bhind-
ng.'”

“And mine, ton,” sakl kappy-go-lucky
Mildred. I am not deing any extra
studying—far from it. o tuel, the
rench tenclier vemirked  yooterday
that he thought T was dng even less
than usual, 1 was properly tauvght, I
ausure dou, and 1 am alnays started
whule, but I hate mending, and only
bopgle when 1 a4, w0 1 fall to Dleces
long before 1 t hotnee Tog thamina's
SeRMSITess o put e an opder agtin®”

Iotste w thouphty ran 1apldly, and by
the tizae Mildred idshed her resolve
Wag foertel. 1 coe o tenenn why we
catnol da 3our nending, * rald ghe My
brother can cumie fid 1t every weel if
do will tell me what day your Cdothes
come from the laundry”

“l ar so gFlad,” sabd Mildred, “more
for Marlan, theugh, than for mysclf.”
with 2 miscehlevous glance at her com-
panion, “soll sce §0 really worrles her,
while 1 suppese I shivuld ge on content-
edly falling to pleces 1€ B one came to
the rescue”  “Indeed, you  would,”
laughed Marjan, "t I never saw such
a faculty for gettlne ril of Luttops, rip-
ping seams and converting buttonholes
into yawning gaps'’

Elste latd the mattar befare the fam-
i1y conciave. “Well, 1 can seiv with
anyone,” sald heér mather, “and do the
nteest of fine datmnk, and my natches
are alwayg on straight and run the
right way of the clath. There's a good
deal In that, and stocking darning s
une thing. and cluth darning 18 anothoer,
and fine darning §s anather, but that s
mostly on gentlemen’s cluthes, Oh, I
van sew o ahe buttonhaeles wWith the
heat af them:' “Just as 1 told you,”
satd granny, “all yau have te Qo 1S Lo
keep your Jdish right side up*”

The mending yproaved canstant and
profitable. I thelr busy noedles kept
the glrls at the schiaad tLdy, why nat
e rform the satne Senviees for others,
rRentlemend as Well as ladiea? Moaore than

FORC ACUNR Wan, Lt.ag in a baarding

4

| In sureMing a gale

heuse, was giad to pay far his mend-
g, The wurk aas net uaniuteresting.
There I8 always a fecling of satisfaction
of neatly mended

» Aalii Dts, wath Luttons and strings alt

——

in place, tern ltand-cnds  cut away,
Pieced out and finished with new but-
ton-haoles, tiny breaks hecdfully darned
and wom e ks mads whale again, Mrs
Gates's pride fn the results wvas un-
beunded, and whrn she had accom-
plithed o particulmly difficult Lt ghe
ratted it and Weld it up In ddifferent
HRhts as 12 1t hald bLeen emburoldery.

Onc ather soutee of fncome woz yet
te apen to Eisle. Going up to  the
schogl onr morning.  she found the
hougekeerer inuch perturhed  *I don't
know what J am gelnr tc do, Slsle,”
cxclalmed ahe  “Thix is ta be 2 recep-
tien night the Irvitathons are out, and
the cook f8 alkk - Haw I am cver rolng
to get the cake baked Ia more than T
Can sev. ArY et g daeent eonfestioner
1 town  Bakery gtuff won't da ot all*’

“Can yeu trust me 1o make it at home
and send the mwan down for it at 5
@' cluek™ askel Elels I know what
our steves will o, bhut I Jdon't know
yeur ranpe. and 1 shall Le sure of sue-
cesx at heme™

“EIxle. you are an angel” sxclalmed
the jerturbed matren “Make sponge
cake of eaures gand unlimfel ohoen.
11le vake. and nryv other light drlicate
Kinds you «an think of ™ ' » 13ughed.
TGranny xavs there are  only  thren
kinds of rake anvway, cup eake with
both butter and milk, pwnd « ake with
butter but ne MUK, unl ¥ponge: cake
with neither. With cne geed 0le fOr
cach varirty, all the ™at i« a matter of
brains and Naver and et I will take
VOUT Iaver cake tine §f voai piease. and
then I must harrye ™

*Thomas Ix Just RomnT down far the
ermandr, Iere.  Themasw, take Mies
Gates hame and rted on the way wher-
ever she wirhex Nwm  Fls‘c you can
Rt your materin's and take them right
along with yeu ™

Ry the tme Finle v he) hnine Wrr
Plan was map~d our a0l shic Swas
raly Lo fmmeliate At n A= she haa
=nid, whe knew just what her stove
would de, With he!p foom hier Arand-
mather In beatine eege, cpreaming bil-
2er And making Iring, the wark Wwas ac-
complialicd)l. and 1t was a templing ar-
ray that Thentas carricd up the hiil at
5 o'elock,

*“That {5 all Yery well fur onoe,” sald

1To Page 131.)
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