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•n,l smiting: “I will; I will cut down 
to Stop " f°r tbem ",ntil -vo" *11 roe how her huehond would take her 

stratagem.
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had never seen her eye» a<> bright be- 
fore for ms was determined to win 
thu, time at all ooete, realizing that 
their children’s happiness doiiended 
on her courage.

Pa’s mouth opened once or twice, 
but no words oame. At lust he turn- 
oil suddenly and left the room. Mu 
saw him striding down the road to. 
ward the village, and she wonderwf- 
where he could lie going and what his 
1 'Ufct could Le. She felt very uneasy 
and haunted the front window until, 
an hour Inter, ehe eaw him returning.
1 ,ien she sought tihe sitting-room and 
was placidly mending socks when he 
oame in.

She would have smiled if she had 
known where he went. Straight to 
the village store, where with affecte,! 
indifference, ho inquired the price of 
blue linen, “the very bedt,” he said, 
and then how many yards a ton-year- 
ckl girl wou'd need for an outfit. The 
knowledge gained, he had occupied flatter t.
•omo time in computing the difference u|
between thie cost ar.d that of his V1' 1 we
•wife's garment. tie for

The jferspi ration jimired from <his 
forehead as lie realised that a good IP '
ten-doll i r bill had Wn sacrificed in . 9^8
the ruse his wife had adopted tc "
ipuro her way, and at dr* he »>•••' 
tended saying some severe thi 

“But what's the use,” his 
angel interposed: “she knew you 
find it out. And say, wouldn’t every
one laugh at you if they knew PtP 
Better swallow the dose like a man. 
and act so you won't need am ther ”

He obeyed the advice When he 
walked in ma knew her troubles were 
over, and she almost wished she did 
not have to inflict another blow. She 
was wondering how to do it and give 
the least suffering, when pa himself 
gave her the chance

“It’s a wonder,” he said, somewhat 
bitterly, ''thut you didn't get a new 
*mt for me and cut it up for Harold ”

"I didn't need to," ,»id trifoy, 
sweetly, though with inward qualms 
of remorse. “I took your best suit
Jni^-SaiT1.......* th*1 h"

“My best suit,” groaned the forlorn 
“Why. it was good for two 

yi t. littfle as I w ear it, and I 
gave thirty-five dollars for it." 
u Yee:Jl„Wee Protty replied
Ma, wilfully raisuridoiwtanding him.
"If it hadn’t Leon, I might have had 
to buy a new one. I’m fully converts 
«I to vour ideas now, Benjamin. I 
thought the children looked as nice 
08 »ny of their mates to-day.”

“Tliey i»ught to.” wailed thi, desper
ate man “with a gcod Afty dollars on 
taioir backs. Say, if you ever tell this 
to a living creature I’ll light out for 
Alaska or some such place! And 
hereafter you buy stuff for those * 
youngsters, do you hear?”
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Uti■- inGraduation day oame. The Talbot 

cln iltcn looked very spruce end nice, 
Isabel in a pretty blue dress and rib

and Harold arrayed in a sj»ob 
Uch like the

0OOD thoughts are blest guests and should be 
heartily welcomed and much sought after ; like 

rose leaves they give out a sweet smell if laid up in 
the jar of memory.—Spurgeon.
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The Letter of the Law
(Form and Home)

fVor w
fe,.VOti

lew Line serge, as m 
other boys’ garbs as |was in 

Pa Talbot at first accept 
good looks as a tribute to his own 
sagac.ty and his wife’s dexterity and 
obedience. He recalled Isabel’s re
mark about the ‘lighted la mi*” with 
"il ~inu <>f prkU‘- 4lie had not
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IAda, looking approvingly at 
ner mother, as that personage moved 
with rather more emjihasis than her 
homey tasks seemed to warramt 
around the family domain.

Pa Talbot looked up uneasily. There 
had been times when those "lamps” 
had Lurst suddenly into scorching Are 
and consuming flame, and lie wonder
ed if his critical comments of the pre
vious hour had been responsible for 
the scintillations that, now his atten
tion was directed to them, held nn 
omino is threat of possible trouble.

“It’s easier to run than fight.” he 
thought, and aloud remarked : “Gu<w* 
I'll go down to Alvin’s for a while; I 
hear he has a eolt he wants to sell.” BEîlîu.No one replied. This was a sure 
sign cf brewing storms, so without 
more delay he continued his journey.

The moment he was out of the house 
Isabel began : “Oh. Mumsie dear, 
can’t I have a new drew for the con
cert? I’m ten years old next Tues
day, and 1 never, no never, have had 
a mew drew in my whole life. The 
girls, some of them anyway, say mean 
things about you and "papa, end they 
jock at each other and smile whenever 
I wear one of my made-over rigs. I 
don’t mind wearing them every day 
uiuch. but all the e'aas but me are 
going to have new suite for exhibition, 
and I’ll be the onlv one that will be 
different That hateful Maud Ander- 
eom will be sure to ask me if I’m go
ing to have a new dress from your

MothT'» «,<„ l„t their fleree «tare. LÏÏ1, ,,a”r

M.v the same as sis: that Id never travagant notions, went off to the 
had a new rig-out. Fred Fuller aays post office.
town taxpayer in Next day ma ,vent to town. She
u . .Is 1,e? Then ,loeen t *® needed « new dress, she said, and pa 
let us have some new duds once in a waa willing, 
while? What’s the matter with him “Get 
anyway P” “while

Somehow, despite the fact fiat ne- witii 
cessity did not demand it, pa had eo 
imbibed the idea that some things 
that his mother had done his wife 
ought also to do, that he had laid 
down the rule and made it a law that 
hia children’s garments must be made 
from these cast off by hie wife and
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home”* n^ni*t*1r v*a®km«kmg. Going

i ioualy a cor 
tween forefin 
its texture.

spoke, though ma’, 
him take surrepti 

ner of Isabel’s dress be 
ger and thumb and

ifï.
bo

ll '.-tdidn’t

ibrown eyes.As"
as the children were 
brand* her duplicity.

abed
Pl“Tba'

Gome here.” she said, leading the 
WHy U> the «ejine room She ojiened to 
a drawer. The remnants of a light At 
blue au it were there. ‘1 made Isa- ' 
b i s drees from a suit of mine," she

S.- u’m - » >•“ -

ill

,
a good suit, mother,” he aaid, 
you’re about it.” His wife, 

.tii a queer look, half scared, half 
amused, answered that she certainly 
would. Pa Talbot approved of her 
buying good garments, ns they left 
more and bettor material for his pet 
“made-overs.”

For a week after her journey to 
town ma was very busy sew ing "No 
new duds,” had been her husband’s 
injunction when she made one last 
apipeal tx> him. “You have plenty of 
clothes, and I don’t begrudge them, 
either. You’ve surely got plenty of 
things to cut down, and if the boy 
needs a suit, take one of my old cnee 
and fix it up for him.”

"Very well,” said ma, l.er face oalm

Ma peacefully replied that she did 
and had no idea of telling anyone, 
but meekly added that she had judt as 
soon keeping on “cutting down and J 
making over” if Benjamin preferred.

To which bit of eubmiasion he only 
replied by a glare and a snort, and 
then stalked off to bed, while bin wife, 
like meet of her aex, relieved her feel- 1 
ings by throwing down the un offend- { 
mg socks and bursting into tears.

"Oh I know it was dreadful of \
me she wept, “but I waa in the M

“That’s exactly what I did ” hi. n'8 i a”d,1 i“*ïad *> Ü- Poor ]

anyed pic ee of what had surely

‘ifeTFÛÏÏüa.'ïL
last time I went to town.” Light 
JjjJ upon tfl® bewildered man's

“Ho you mean to tel! me,” be de
manded, “that you bought a linen 
child »» Ulen cut ifc '*P for that

:v

xoepted shoes, but he was wont 
in the most honest and blun-

: "1dering judgment: "If my dear mother 
could clothe six children from partly 
worn material, why can’t my wife 
have gumption enough to fix up for 
two? Anyway, she’a got to,” he’d 
finish doggedly and with that com>-
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