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WHEN ALICE'S EYES WERE OPENED.

Alice sat on the floor of the attic busily
engaged in hunting over an old trunk for
some garments for one of bier mission schol-
ars, and some bit-s of colored cloth and silk
for oxie of ber old ladies who was niaking
crazy quiîts.

"I should think that the quilts would
make crazy woinen," slie laughed softly to
herseif, "but then, if it amuses thüm, it
serves a purpose. 1 will go up to the
Home and takze these to-morrow; this ai ter.
noon 1 rnust visit rny mission children ana
tal'e these clothes; on Friday I arn going
to the reading club, and Saturday is sew-
ing school." And gathering up her "spoils,>
as she called them, she ran lightly down
the stairs and into her own room; so light-
ly, in fact, that the sound did flot reach
the cars of her brother, chatting with a
friend in his room just across the hall.

She went over to her bed, out of sight
from the doar> and spreading out the dress-
es that she had brought, and arranging the
bits of cloth and silk in piles, stood con-
templating thern.

"The brown one will do for Sarah, andl
the green, with little trouble, can be made
to fit Dora. I hate to sew, it puts out my
eyes, but 'rn willing to do it; I suppose it
shows the reai spirit when one is willing to
do what one does flot like to do." And the
srnall head set itself a little more compia-
oently upon tbe pretty shoulders.

"l say, did you get that school flag V"
,The question carne, in clear boyish tones,

across the hall. But Alice knew it was flot
addressed to ber, axid went on with ber
meditations. -I don t. have as rnuch tirne
for reading as 1 would like, but I can corn-
fort myself with the knowledge that the
tirne is better spent in doing for others."

"Wny not ? You said you had saved up
rnoney enough for the silk."

"«So I bad, but niother has been sick and
couid not make it."

'Why doesn't your sister do it ? Mine
made rnine for mne, and a dandy one, too
Why, you'l not have it for the garne."

"I'rn afraid not; but I can't ask mother;
she neyer says so, but T know that sort of
sewing mak-es her bead ache.'>

"*Then why don't you ask your sister?
She's a dandy se'ver. Why, 1 saw sorne of
the things sbe rnade for thxe fair, and you
couidn't find the stitches."

"Oh, my sister's too busy. She's a terri-

bly important persan. lier clubs and socie-
ties and bads and classes anÂd sehools
don't leave her any time to bother about
such little things as f lags."

"«My 1 I'm glad rny sister isn't in.por-t-
ant. She always bias lots of tume to do
anything I ask ber. 1 wish you could see
how she's been fixing up my room. Sbhe's
put curtains in it, and V ve prornised,
honor bright, not to twist tbemn up or tie
them in knots. And she's madle the dandi-
est couch out of a cot, with a cover ovei'
it; and there's a fine big scrap basket which
sbe says sbe's going to takze away the first
time she finds scraps or shavings on thoc
floor. But she'll not fiid any. Corne along
over and see it. No, VUi not be home to-
rnorrow; for I 'rn going into town with
Helen; or rather, sbe's going with me, ta,
see that big new engine. 'What does she
want to see that for?' Why, I don't
know; why shouldn't she ? 1 think an
engine's the rnost interesting thing in the
world, and when 1 asled -ler if she wanted
to go and see it, she said she did, straigbt
off. So you'd better corne over and .see niy
roorn now, while its ail fresh and néew."
And the next nmoment tbere was a sound ai
feet clattering down the stairs.

Alice had not intended to "'eave.sdrtop,"
but it had ail corne sa suddeniy that f.he
coid bardly have helped herself. There
was a bot flush busrning ia ber c'heeks, to>
say notbing af a disagreeable lui-np itf ber
throat.

Only yesterday sbe bad asked flelen Wal-
lace to take a class ln tbe rnission sho
and bad received bier reply-tbat, Aie could
not afford the tirne-in a mariner '.'.ch
rnust have lft, the girl in tn dowu t as ia
her-Aiicc's-opinion of such an excuse.

"I belong to five charities,> she said,
rather stiffly, as she rose ta go; "'but T
suppose tbat 1 mnust take this ciass also if
you refuise."

-%nd Helen, witb a sligbt lifting of the
eyebrows, wbich at the tirne she bad biard-
ly noticed, but which naw returned ta ber
wvith rneaning, rnade answer :

"I arn very sorry; I should enjoy doing
it so rnuch, but nevertheiess 1 mnust refuse.
1 bave already ail the otitside wark that 1
ought ta undertake."

And so this ivas the renson that she re-
fused ta do more "outside work' -that she
rnigbt be at liberty ta accornpany that eag-
er young brother of bier's ta inspect en-
gines (of wbicb, hy the way, she knew no-
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