°..help Saturday, I think. - Good-bye.

the’ raéantinie ‘Alice, not a-
turbed walked briskly doWn the’ street 1
'wards Mrs Amory’s. . ‘Not going b €3
claimed she, ﬁnding Mary busrly stitching
at theé: machine.‘ i
.Really, 1 cannot,,Alice, answered Mary,
. stopping the mcessant click-clack for’ a mo-
B ment
- and’ I tell her the only rescue is’ for me. to
"'drag ter out,and there’s some sewing which -
" ‘must “be ﬁmshed this afternoon, “but I ca.n

A% Alice turhed " thoughtfully fro'm' the
i Amorys door,, again her. ind - reverted to
v'her ‘mothér's “words and to the overflowing -

'\ work-basket she had left by - “her mothers

© side.
: ‘Evidently Mary thrnks her place is at

“home” to-day, and more perturbed than ever-
she hastened to the conservatory; where she
- Was to meet her fnends ' ,
- There Ahce jomed them, forgetting i.’or a-
- little her’ mother s parting words in the love-
liness about her and in her eager. talk w1th
her mates ; but inquiries for Mary once mors
. brought uppermost in her mind the words
‘whichi had followed heér from her own door

‘0 girls . exclalmed she pausmg ‘near a .

pot of double white- primrose, ‘isn’t it pretty
* and doesnt it look like popeorn ?. s
N Aunt Kezie’ s favorite plant,”’ -
Her mother and: the two boys were. Just
' sittmg down to tea when Alice enteied the
. dmmg-room
- “Where’s Aumt Kezie "' mquired she, pass
- ing Dy-. her mother on the  'way to her, place
.+*She. is - very tired and aot, quiteA
o think,, so concluded not to come. to tea,’ said
Mrs. Thorne, concisely ‘I shall carry; her
some hot .drink after supper is’ served o
‘Oh, let me! do, mother/’ urged Alice
hurrymg to. the kxtchen after recexving an
. approving smile from" her mother
.As she ~laid the Japanese tray with a
dainty white cloth, toasted the bread a, deh-
" cate brown, brewed the tea and placed a”
) 'temptmg slioe of fowl on her own. chxna
" plate, Alices heart beat qulekly Aunt
. Kezle - tired .and not quite wéll' - How ‘the
words th.robbed themselves, over a.nd,,over
in " her brain! Dea.r Aunt Kezre s0
patient and . sweet always doing’ for
.others’ comfort—for - her to “be tlred
meant a great deal, . Then like a ﬁash
came the thought of what home would “"be _

L with her “chair empty (tor Aunt Kezie was’ '

. always an invatid), and, with a sudden con-

'traction of the throat and blurred’ eyes, she
;picked . a cluster of geranjum and a bit ot
ageratum, placed them in -her tiny vase for
- ihe, tray, and went: towards Aunt Kezies

room.
After/the e'vening lamp" had been lighted

and; ber. mother, with a late magazine near, .

'had been seated in a comfortable chair ‘be-
- fore the open- -fire, she- said: - :

) ‘T'm- going out just a. few moments moth- .
“er, dear, and please with & lingermg caress,

-4t 'you have -any regard for- nTy feelmgs,
»don t touch that basket of work while-] am
»gone ;' and slipping mto ‘hér jacket she
walked brlskly down- the street, her mother’s
“smilé: warm in ‘her heart. ' The conserva-
N tory was, soon reached and with the pot of '
- white pnmrose, "which had’ attracted her in
_the’ afternoon, tucked safely -under her arm

- “she hurried on to Nellis Hateh’s home,

e T'm very - SOITY, glrls, explained she to -
',her fnends of the afternoon, “who were al-

ready at: Nellie’s, awaitmg her coming. - I'd
“like: ever 80 mueh 10" stay with you, but some:

f-»_’way ‘I've had- a new thought come ‘to 'me
K .f’srnce I nar ed from you at the church door

.1
.

: with“‘Aunt .».Kez‘i’_e.

- hand.”

t all, T've "been so-, tiken up With other

. tlnngs H and Alice dashed the tears from.-her

eyes: with- her hand ‘Besides I’ve left

mother - to do almost everythmg at home'.
aud’—-quiekl.y'—-‘I’m ashamed of myself real-‘
JyLam. And 100, you know I do not have'
* ¢Mother 18’ srmplY swamped in WOl‘k. -a very large allowance, 50 the plant I thought

of contxibuting must go somewhere ‘else, Of

course, “"those of you.who have more than 1»_

“have can do more, but I do not" feel that it

would be just’ right tor me to spend my

money ' 50, Good-bye, girls, ‘and—do’ not.
" think that I’ve withdrawn entirely from the
concert plans ‘What time I can conscien-
tiously spend a.way from home I'll be more
.than glad to help ;' and Alice nodding
“brightly, closed the door.
.‘Well,’ said- Nelhe, ‘I guess ’Alice 1s in the
. right.”
“That’s so; for though what we have been
doing is perfectly right, it would certainly
be more in keeping with the spirit of the
concert it I; for instance, had.sacrificed some

. of my natural repugnance to stocking darn-

ing and other homely duties, and stayed at
home 1ike a good gir! and helped my dear

old mother. . Good-bye, girls ; I'll see you
some:other time. Strange as it may seem,
‘games, ‘just now, have lost their fascination
‘for me while mother’s mending basket stares
me-in the face’ - :

_And'so, With the*éxcéption of “two,’ the
girls wemt ‘homeward, mtent on picking up
some of the dropped stxtches wl:uch th 18y
were not slow to dlseover T .

Aunt Kezre g ToOm never looked
v1t1ng to. Alice than when she
“the’ threshold with thg nodding plant
‘I have not forgotten. your likings,
Aunt. Kezie,’ said ~Alice, kissmg the face
turned towards her, - £

‘I see you have not, my dear child Thank
you very much.
will brightén up Aunt Kegzie’s. room wonder—
fully, said she, looking over the pretty
blooms into Alice's happy face,
you .were going over to Nellie's to—mght ?

added she, noticing the mothe1 s mendmg-

bag in Alice’s hand.
‘So I was, but I found I‘'much preferred to
spend the evemng wrth you_ Of course, you
do not’ obJect to the prosaic work I have:
brought with ne.’
‘By no means, dear

_Aunt Kezre ina satisﬁed tone.
On the hassock by “Aunt Kezie's side Alice,
as she ‘weaved the thread in and out of the

';rents in the boys’ socks, chatted a.way of

all the bright; pleasant bits which she had
stored up for this speclal member of the fam-

ily,-led from one subject to anothér by Aunt-

Kezie's interested questions or.remarks, A
1ull in the conversation proved a thoughtful
pause to the young girl longmg to do right
and puzzling her brains over several things -~
‘which had that day come to her;

‘Aunt Kezie,; said she meditatively, 'why
is it that so often when we are doing what
we think is the best that some sudden-devel-
opment of circumstances shows us that: we

are makmg a great mistake 2’
‘My - dear,” said. Aunt Kezie, passing her

band - caressingly over the brown head rest-’

ing against her knee, ¢ “Juties never con-
fliet” is an .old. saymg, but as true,.as it is
old— -

‘I know,’ interrupted Alice eagerly, lifting
her head ; ‘then why do they 50 often seem

‘to conflict 7
" ‘AN, 'my dear, ol""‘ nradr than yours have

emmeme i, e +
e,

-

. Do’ _you know, gxrls for“
ttle diB-' the last month I‘have sca.rcely ‘sat with her

_How very pretty itis! It

~ ‘I thought-

) Such work earries )
with it the poetry "of home happiness ’ said

cause they failed lto answer
is an’ answer. ;
and wrstful ['My . giriie,’ sald she laymg
her hand over her niece’s, restless ﬁngers,

"Aunt Keme would have you while young -
learn the lesson of dividing your time’ Mo
such pu1 pose that home and -¢hurch and plea- L
sure would each hold its own place’ aud no, o
Home comes.,' .
ﬁrst but home duties can usually be so ap-

one’ encxoach on the other

portioned that there will be opportumtres for

“church work right along beside them'; and,

‘too, dear is it not often the case that what
at first seems a duty when closely scanned
proves not to be so, even though it wear a
temptmg guise ?" ¢.Aunt Kezie paused with
2 winning.smile, but Alice’s pressure of her
band and almost maudible though urgent'
‘don’t stop’ caused her to add: .

‘I remember when I was. a girl my mother
used to say to me when I was inclined to
shirk my home work for the sake of doing
something outside which looked particularly
alluring, “Kezie,' my. ’child never trample on
daisises in a wild chase for roges.”’

‘And is that the reason, dear Aunt Kezie,

why you always have the eomfort and happi- -

ness of those about you first™in your mind ?’

"asked Alice; thinking remorsefully. of the

da1s1es, in the shape of home opportunities
which she had lately clushed beneath her
feet. )

‘Perhaps 80, deaue 5 at any rate, I have
had reason to well remember and act upon
my mothers words, for like yourself, when
younger worlr away, ‘from home ever ‘looked
fasomating it did not always prove satis-
fying You have lately entirely -ignored

home w.lls, dear, in your enthusiasm ‘over
: your other aﬁfairs “Which¥ are rignt in then

place. It seems to me' that a systematic “di-

vison of your time would have: enabled you

to perform all home dutres, and help abroad
as well. Do you see it, dear ?’ '

“Yes, T see, Aunt Kezie. I always do ‘see’
things plainer when 1 talk ‘them - over with-

ty -I"shall be all ready to do your writ- '»
ing to-morrow, if. you are: 1ested and well ;-

and Ahce bustled around. the: dalnty room, .
gettmg Aunt Kezie' ready for the night

= TGood: night, Aunt. Kezie, and’ thank: you

ever so-much,’ said she, kissing: the face look-
ing up at her from the plllow and then she

trrpped downsta.irs and ﬁnished out the even- -

ing helping the boys with their morrows

lessons, - ’
‘When the next afternoon Alice drew her

chair up to the oak-desk in Aunt Kezie's

room, pretty cards and beautiful tokens of
the season lay on the lid, and Aljce was soon
busily writing off names and. dainty little’
notes, for Auut Kezie believed in sending a

personal line with the gifts to friends in hos- -

pital or city or at the homes. »

‘If Saturday is a fine day, I'd like to drive
to the hosp1ta1 with some flowers, and I want
you to go.with me, Alice, dear, said Aunt
Kezie as tlie last envelope was dxrected ‘And
‘these cards,’ -holding up some from Wwhich’
dangled pretty pink ribbon ‘I want tied on
the bouquets.’ ‘

‘0 Aunt Kezie, I'd love dearly to go—but'
with unusual thoughtfulness and self-denial

—1 think mother would like to g20;’ and a
little flush crept over her face. ’

‘Yes, so she would, I've no doubt, deai aud
it was'lovely in you to suggest it. .I'm glad
you thought of it;’ and so was Alice when
she saw how rested and bright looked her
mothers ‘face when sho returned from her
drive the:next Saturday. Tea was all ready,
and they sat together about the table with
happy hearts; but no one'was gladder or
more contented than a certain young lady\
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Aunt_'Keme voice: was low




