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THE PALM .

Mildred’s New Year's Resolution.
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. When Mildred and Stevie entered Miss
Gaines’ plenszmt sitting room, they found five
littlo girls and Stevie's friend, Bert Gray, already
there. Lill Hn.rdy drew down tho corners of

her mouth, and said, mther scornfully, “If hére -

isn't Miss Benson!” Ididn’t SUppose she Would
condesceud to coine to our meetings again.”

But.Miss Gaines c)asped Millie’s hand warmly,
wishing her a “Happy New Year,” and patted
Stevie'’s rcd cheek as she said; “Herv's the boy
Idan always depend upon,” which ‘made hlm feel
“proud as a peacock. '

Pretty soon Tibbie Larkins cime in, making
pine in all. The girls sewed pateli-work, and
the littlo hoys drew maps of Africa, which would
have made Stanley or Bishop ‘Taylor laugh “‘out
loud.” When they begzn to grow restless, Miss
‘Gaines read a lettor she hrd réceived from a ludy
whowas mueh interestediita certain girls*school
in Japan. She had sent a box cf dolls and
other presents for Christms, and was already
" miking plans for the coming year. **And she
has wrxtten to e, girls,” said Miss Gaines, ¢‘be-
csuse she knows huw well our Band wotl'{ed
last year.” She-seewms to think you started s if
you ‘could hold out; so she wishes to know if we
can furnish 4 dozen dollsneatly dressed.” ©O,
Tamauré wecan,” cried Mildred, impulsively,
““We can filla box just as ensy.” Why I'd just
love to dress dolls for those little Japan girls.”
in Hardy and Tibbie Larkins excb.mged mean-
ing glances, while Beth Mason giggled. “Ifyou
come to the meetings-once.in eight or ten weeks,

¥ think younight dress one doll, perhaps. if it
was a-very small one,” remarked Lill, in her

high, thin voice. The girls laughed now ow-
right, and Miss Gaines s. Jled even while she
was shaking her head at them. Mildred’s face
flushed, and her eyes filled with hot, angry tearS'
" butshe wastoo honest to deny her faults, *I
know it,” she’ faltered, *I know I've stayed
aWay—I don’t know why; but ’m not going to
any more—that is unless some folks ure t0o pro-
voking to live with.’ Hore she gave Lill a
crushing glance, *“‘And I made aresolntion the
other night, though T had @ cold and. couldn’s
g0 to church, but perhups it's just as good; that
1 would come-to the meetings every timoI possi-
bly could, su.there now!”

_. honest and true,
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Mildred’s voice grew steady as she talked,
and when she closed hex remarks she Was snttmg
very straight, and broke the thread from her
patchwork with a snap, for a period. *‘Good
for you!” piped Stevie, with head hent low over
& very crooked Coungo river: The girls were
evidently imprebsed, and Miss Gaines’ face glow-
ed with pleasuve. *If we all join in thay; reso-
lution; I think we can ‘resolve’to holp fill that
box,” seid she. “Let's"” said the girls, and the
nextminute, they were discussing how many
dolls to buy, how large -they should be, how
they shopld be dressed, and all other matters
that havé to be decided. But this was not tl)e
end of it.

‘When Mildred was feady o go home, Miss
Gaines called her aside and said: “Milly, you
don’t know how mych gaod your resolution has
done, I was feeling yery, dxscoumgedabout the
Band, And had decide thnt I _could 'not keep it
this year. The girly were 708mg their mteresb,
and, Millie, it was bepause _you stayed away.’
“‘Because I stayed _away?" repeated Mildred,
opening her eyes. vexry, wide. “Yes, for you
were the first to join, and the first to work for
members. You held the other girls as a little
maguet holdsa lotof needles; but when the mag-
net lost its zeal, the needles fell off. Don’tyou
see?” “Why, I didn’t wean to, I never
thought,” said Mildred soberly. ¢No, of course
you didn’t; sud now, you are going to swing
right-about, and be a good little magnet” again,
to draw all the others toward the hecathen, and
toward mission work, and toward Ged.’' *But
what makes you think—I don't’ think I have
any more influence than the rest,” persisted
Mildred, quite nnwilling to take the burden that

_seemed ready to fall upon hor-young shoulders.

*‘But you have. God has given you  that gift.
You can think of things, and plan, and get others
to help you. It is o great gift, so be cnreful how
you.useit.” .Mildred drew.a long breath. ord
have felt awfully if you'd left us, Miss Games,
and you'll see me here every tnue this year,
Why, whatif I'd" killed the
Band?’  ““‘Surely, .what if}" repeated Miss
Gaines, ag she-gave Millie o parting kiss.

“Did you find the Band alive, Millie?” in-
quired Will at the-tea table that nignt. ““Yes
indeed, it’s as live-us can be,” replied Mﬂdnd
with old-time enthusiasm. “And what do you
think? We're going to dress 2 lot of dolls, and
send a Band box to Japan!”  “Send & band-box



