: '_klooked down upon at onoe No no, it w111
“never do to begin there i

'Mr Baher wmced a little a.h this but ma.de:

no reply. He knew that it was useless- to.

argue, the matter. with his wife, 50 he. tookv‘
up the next 1tem on the list, with but little

-‘hope of having any better suceess thh that.j

cne than with the. first. -
. *Well,’ he"raid, soowling a httle you ve

‘cpen.., enough :on..dinners, . reoe'pnons teas. -

and:the ke, to keep a good sized family. for:

u.year,
, shore last summer.. ’
. culously 'at that hotel, and we were not-a

~And-here's our. trip to - the “sea--
. We did pay most ridi- -

bit cooler than we. should have been at .

father 5 house up, among the Aills, - Seems
to me wo migh't manage to keep cool a little

- chea.per next summer, and as Mr. Baker fin-

ished speaking he lcoked" ca.utioualy at his
wife, to see how she liked the su,gest.lon he
had just made. . It was plain to be seen that.
it ‘did not meet with her approval. = There
‘was a sarcastic smile on her face, and eurl—
" ing her lips rather scornfully, she gaid:’

‘It is impossible to cut down in our enter-

‘ taining, for . Helen will be in' soclety .this. -
winter, :and. that means more pa:rties' than

" ever. And as-to our summer, tour’ — here.

Mrs. Baker paused a while before she added:

‘Well, what would the Stones, and the Greg-.

orys, and the Bartons think if we were to go

to a little pokey couniry place, instead of a.

fashionable seaslde resort?
‘I.don't see what we are to do..
impo&sible to. eoononnze ‘anywhere.’

‘Reckon we'll just go on the we've been
doing. A The more we make, the more. we'll.

spend.’

" Is there nothing, more"' she querled
‘Have you gone over all the items on the
. list."’

‘N-mo, said Mr. Baker hesxta.tlnvly, ‘here s..._f
-a thank-oflering “for orne blessing in pa.rtlcu ;

~one, yet,: “Churoh a_.nd cha.rlty—two hundred

and fifty dolla,rs .“But,’ he added qulckly, :
I we ca.n’t cut down in our gra.tiﬂca.tion of..

It scems .

pridé and vanity, we sha.ll ‘certainly not be-.

gin an what we give to Ccarry, on the Lord’s
W(.t:;
‘Dear me!’ exclaxmed Mrs. Baker, with a

toss of her head ‘you're wonderfully consci-.

entious. Much more so than I am, I can as-

sure you. Now we can .cut that down one-.,_.
half or. more just as well as not ‘and still.;

keep up. a.ppea.ra.new ‘before_the world.
‘Well, now that you are so anxious to
economize along that line, I suppose vou'll
withdraw from  the “New Woman Ctub,”
“Eastern Star,” and all other clubs and
lodges that you're into, eh?
Mrs. Baker's face grew very red, a.nd

after some hesitation, she managed to say: .

‘W-why, no; I—I guess I can't give them up.

They’ re diﬁ’ezrent you know. Society has too -

many. demands upon me for me to attempt-

to keep up with all the lines of church work.
And we ha.ve to0 many obligations to meet
to spend money foolishly for missions and a
¢ozen other things, We can a.nd will dis-
pense with them next year.

‘I suppose it's just as you say,’ said Mr.
Baker meckly, and thus the s_ubjeot was

dropped. Mrs. Baker bhad the satisfaction -

of knowing that she had won the day, as
she nearly always.did on such occasions.
The Bakers were the leading people in
Dalton. Mr. Baker owned the largest retail
house in the city, and his home was the

,ﬁnest, and.situated: on-one of the most fash-.

_ fonable streets. He was a: plain matter-of-

fact business man, country born and country:

bred, and very. simple in.his. tastes. - His
wife was exactly his copposite.  -She loved

. soclety and was the.acknowledged leader in"

Dalton. -
everywhere.

Mrs. - James Baker was quoted
Invlta:tions ‘to.-her - parties

_wero cagerly: sought. a.fter, a.nd her bonnets :

aud gowns were copied by. her less fortunate

slsters. . She was identified with overy.club -
She even

and soclety worthy of mention.

- fice for his-sake.
now bonnet and shawl, but I can do without
them. My bonnet will do another winter..
and my.shawl is good and’ warm even if it

- @ very pretty compliment? she said.

help ‘her- a.long m the: world

:,"sl

Far away from t.he stately. Baker ma.ns1 n,.
‘in a Dback street, was an old tenement house
. In the thlrd story lwed a’ wnlow, Mrs Ha.r-

din, a.nd her two oh.ildren., Frank a.nd deth.;:
A year before, when the hnsba.nd and-.father. -
died, they lefttheir country home and ca.me. .

as. best they could ank now had a good i
.posimon in Mr Ba.ker 5. sbome a.nd Mrs Ha.r-;.
‘din_ did plain sewing, whﬂe Edlth went to,.
On tho evenxng of which we' are
,writing thcy were. all: ga.theled sround the
supper .table. in the eozy little. klt:ehen1 re-,
oountlng the vaned experience.: of .the da.y -

schml

- This led them to- discuss their .own ex-
penses, and to make plans for t.he future.
It will be necessa.ry for us to be economi-

cal until we get fairly started ! Mrs Ha.rdm_‘

was saying. ‘Framk and T have work a.ll the

time, but now .that -winter is here our ex-.
penses will be heavier than they ha.ve been.

There are so ma.ny things we need a.nd then
our: church—

thowg'ht we could do for the church next
yea.r I told him we hadn't talked the mat-
ter over, but I -was afraid we couldn’t o
very much. Oh, yes,’ she added; ‘I came by
Fldon’s this evening, and they are still sav-
ing that jacket for me.. It is'a beauty.

‘If. we havo to economize, it shall not bo
in’ our’ contributions to the’ Lord’s work ?

said Mrs: Hardin, very. dec1dedly, ‘No one en-’

joys the chiirch and’ its privueges more ths,n

we @0, and 1 have been' thinking that we‘_‘
ought to try to do more next year than ever’

. before. God has been good totus in S0 mauy :
“fthe wmdow'

ways; 'and”I ‘feel that’ we ‘pught to make him

lar—our “dear ' boy'’s ‘¢onversion,’ ‘and’ ‘there

was' & world of love’ and tenderness written~

on that mother’s face, as she glanced at the

- mpanly boy at her side who had but reoently

come into ‘the kmgdom
Edith looked very sober after what her
mother had said.  She had 2all a girl’s: lova

" for -pretty things, and had set her heart on

having a-jacket that -was. displayed in one
_of" the: shop windows.
" finally consented to get it for her, although’

at the .same time XEdith.knew that it was
enlirely too high in price for her slender
purse.

‘Mother,’ she finally ‘said, ‘I want to give

. somelbing to that thank-offering and I—I .
_guess I'll not get that expensive ja.cket but
take a cheaper ‘one. - It 'will be just'as’ wa.rm, ]

and then the five' dollars difterenoe wxll help :
" ‘hair. . waved. about the. soft. face; the .dark

your fund oonsxdera.bly

“You are a dear, good : gm Edith,’ ’sa:d

Mrs. Hardin, tears of joy shining- in her

‘I knew you would make a little sa.cn
I-had.intended to get &

eyes.

is a little faded.”’

9 hat about half promised the boys to
join one of their clubs,’ Frank began, ‘but I-
T'll give you what I

will not do it now.
would have to.pay to become a member.’

Thus they went on with their planning,-

and they found that by saving a little here
and g little there that they could give qulte

asum to the cause they loved so well.

The good church ' people :were astonished
when they learned . that - the Bakers, who
were 'looked upon as the wealthiest members
of the congrogation, would. give compara-

" tiyely nothing to the support of the: church'-

the ~coming -year. ‘There were: rumors of. a

failure in. business, but they_.soon discover-:

ed that these were falso. ~'They copld-dress

a3 woll, ride in asfine: carriages and glve 2

just as many gr-\.nd parl.ies

afrected a httle of the relxglous but that ' .
. >great la,dy would affect anybhmg that mightj‘"
;" widow could glve so much.” .But:the mysbery
*of. Mrs. Hardin’s.giving' was soon solved.
Sunday . a.tter Sunday she ‘came to. church - i,
 wearing t.he samo- dingy" bonnet a.nd fa.ded

‘Tha.t Just mnlnds me; lntenupted Edlt.h )
) ‘tha.t Mt Jao)eson asked me to-day what we

fave  hardened a litile ; ‘
_-kindly light in. his- ‘eyes each.
.thought of the poor widow's gift and the

Her ‘mother had

Why the Ba.kers ga.ve so little was a- grea!
mystery as.was also- the fact that the’poor:

shawl, while Edith. WOore.a very. plain jacket;
Their ‘dress was very - distasteful - to.:the T
fashionable. Mrs. Baker- in her- rich:silk a.nd
‘costly furs. One ‘day as she-and ber’ hus-
band: ‘were: golng home from ;church"she . T@-:
marked that . ‘she’ paid: Mrs.. Ha.rdm enough
for her se'wmg for her to dms better than
she did’-. - 2
‘Perha.ps you do sa.id Mr Ba.ker, quxetly,
'hut I know .- enough about Mrs, Ha.rdm ta:
know that she:loves Christ’ better than’ self.:
A few weeks afterward when the: mimstzr

+ took up: the mission -collection, Mrs. "Hardin
.‘gave him twenty-five dollars, wl

plained was ‘a- tha.nk-ottering for. the ‘con-.
version of her son, ‘with the prayer that it
might be the mee.ns of rescumg one o[ hla
lost ones.” .
“When: the minlcter thought of Mrs Ba.ker,
who had grudgingly given him a dollar, his
but there was" a
time ke |

gacrifice it cost her to make it.

‘Surely,’ be sald, “it is like unto. the alabas-
ter ‘box broken- upon the head -of Christ’'—
Bertha H. com,, in ‘Chrlstia.n Standard.’

A Day of Whole Thmgs..
(Ma.ry E. Mxtchell)

Il‘.'. qrou can sit. eow-n Just n. moment till I
ﬂnish the, button holes, then 4you- can. take .
the, jacket, Miss Florence; - t.here,rnght DY
Tha.t ba.nre_._eham\a.m t so.un-:
comfortable as.it looks. TI'm real. mortiﬂed
vou -hould have ‘bo wait when T promlseddt
the first thmg, but you see, 1ittle. Benme .
Holden is very. low a.nd I sat up with hxm .
the. most of the mght and I suppose I slept .

" too long when I lay down in the morning?

‘It’s a shame for you to do a stitch!’ ex- .
claimed Florence, impulsively, as she noticed
the: red, tired oyes, and pale face. ‘Tecl

" doesn’t really meed the jacket to-day.'

"Ti's good of you to say that; but if it aln't
tne jacktet, it’s something else; I canunot af-
ford to lose a2 whole day. Miss Ferry's

‘neadle flew in and out of the fine blue cloth.

“Your little brother’ll look real micz in this
eu1t hes a handsome boy, . a.nywa}, she
said,

‘How. do you . like my new gown,
remm’ By

- Miss Ferry looked at the glrl

Miss
'I he brown
c¢yess sparkled with happy- young life, and

cheeks glowed with hea.lthxul ‘color. The
new dress was simple, da.inty, and pertect.ly

‘adapted to the girlish figure... -: .

‘It's sweet 7’ said Miss -Ferry, -
just ke you. .
Florence laughed.

‘I¢ lOOkB-
‘Do you- know, that is

‘I suppose, now, it’s new—all new—not"
made over or a.nythlng"’ asked  the little
semmstress

“Why, yes,’ replied Florence, amused at

the quostion. ‘Why do you ask?

‘Nothing; only I was thinking how nice.’
that must be. - I never had a new dress in
my life.”. }

Florence ‘'stared at the small, thin ﬁgure. :

‘What do you mean? she said. th

*Just that, dear. I never. had a whole new
dress in.my life.”

‘I never hea.rd of such a thing"»ga.sped the
glrl. -

‘Very likely norl: Miss Florence Your pa .
is a rich man and you're ‘his'only" daughter.
There were -eleven of us counting the- boys, -

-and little enough to fecd- and-clothe -us‘_on. o

/ .4 E "‘v-.:',..‘v‘: .;__-i

which she ex- . .



