
PREPARATIONS FOR OUR DINNER PARTY. 30X
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makes magnificent coffee and that's ever so much betterr So that

matter is settled, Harry, and I'm ever and ever so glad you told me. I

do admire him so much I There is something really sad and noble in

his struggle." ,

'* Many a man with that temptation who fails often exercises more
self-denial, and self*restraint, than most Christians," said I.

'* I'm sure I don't deny myself much. I generally want to do just

what I do," said Eva.
*' You always want to do what is good and generous," said I.

" I think, on the whole," said Eva, reflectively, "my self-denial is

in not doing what other people want me to I'm like Mrs. Quickly.

I want to please everybody. I wanted to please mamma and Aunt
Maria."

"And came very near marrying a man you couldn't love purely to

oblige people."
*• If you hadn't rescued me," she said laughing. " But now, Harry,

really I want some little extravagance about our dinner. So if we don't

have wine, buy the nicest grapes and pears, and I will arrange a pretty

fruit piece for the centre of the table."
" My love, I will get you all the grapes and pears you want."
" And my little Ruth has sent me in this lovely tumbler of apple

jelly. You see I held sweet council with her yesterday on the subject

of jelly-making, where I am only a novice, and hers is splendid ; liter-

ally now, splendid, for see how the light shines through it I And do
you think the generous little Puss actually sent me in half a dozen
tumblers."

" What a perfect saint !" said I.

" And I'm to have all the flowers in hergarden. She says the frost

will take them in a day or two if we don't. Harry, next summer we
must take lessons of her about our little back yard. I never saw so

much made of so little ground."
" She'll be only too delightful," said I.

" Well, now, mind you are home at five. I want you to look the

house over before your friends come, and see if I have got everything

as pretty as it can be."
" Are they to ^process' through the house and see your blue room,

and your pink room, and your guest chamber, and all ?"

" Yes. I want them to see all through how pretty the rooms are,

and then sometimes perhaps, we shall tempt them to stay all night."
" And sleep in the chamber that is called Peace," said I, "after the

fashion of Pilgrim's Progress."
" Come, Harry, begone. I want you to go, so as to be sure and

come back early"


