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"4It's only te àet my blessed hair
cut," ho said.

The distance between tbem wid-
ened &gain. Billy thrust bis band
in hie pocket and fished out bis
handkerLiieà', in the corner of
whicb was safely tied a coin of
similar denominaticin.

'I'Vve got te, go. toe,"4 be said.
"4That Misa Metcalfe's got too,
much cheek. What's it matter te
hier about our hair ? Aunt *ud
have given me a nickel this morn-
ing, I know, only she bad te give
me this old dîme."

"itsD chucking money away.44
groaned Jimniie. and stopped and
looksd in a cake shop, ail bis
heart in bis eyes.

Billy was thinner than jimmie,
eh'rpr faced. keener eyed. The
aunt witb wborn be lived had so
many cbildren of ber own se bad
neyer found time to undertake
more for Billy than the care of his
clothes, and appetite, and there
was not a cent's worth of prin.
ciple in ail bis quicksiiver nature.
His company was the purest de-
lght and fascination to jimmie,
wbo had a sister as weil as a
mother auxious to iead him into
the patbe of wel.-doing.

'1Jimmie,"1 said Biliy suddenly.
intensity in his vole and in the
eyes that wore fastened on a strip
of cake composed of leyers of
three colora and displaying pre-
serve and uatard sandwich-wise
-"4Jimmie."1

4Wbat V?" said Jitu. H. wu.
lîcking bis dîme agaiti.and imnagin-
ing it was a lump of tafiy with
almolnds in.

"I'Le's lose our meney. Vou
drop yours aud 1411 drois mine, and
then you pick up mine and 14i1

pick up yours. Nobody can ex-
pect us te spend monaey we find
on getting our bair cut.",

Jimmie's jaw feiU. Geod old
Allie !-it was ne use vexing ber
by teiiing ber untrutbs ; ber eys
could aiways find oe out. " Oh,
what-s tbe use?'" ho said uncom-
fortabiy.

"bOr bow'd it be," continuedl
Billy, "«if I grab yoilrs away from:
you and you grab mine? Thon w.
can just stuif 'cm at home that a
boy ini the" sjreet took them from
us and rau away."I

jimmie shuffied bis streng littie
boots about uneasily, and Biliy-
perceived the conscience struggle.

"'t Twouldn't b. a cram,4 hoe
said eagerly. "We'ro both bÔys;
in the street, ain't, w. ? And just
tbink of having twe dîmes to out-
seives."4

Allie always came in and tuckeW
Jinimie's bedciotbes iu for hlm laut
tbing. At such times, clean front
a thorough seapiug, and wïth the
littie wbite room about hîm, and
witb the littie white room abouit
him, and Allie iu ber pink even-
ing dresa sitting on bis bed edge,
Jimmie's botter angel wau alwayu
in the ascend.ncy, and ho used, to>
confess to lier tbîngs ho b.d don.,
with a recklessnems and sorrow
that sometimes surprlsed even
hixuseif.

The fringe of the counterpane
that ho used to pull sbametacodty
during sucb confession ueed to;
corne between hlm and BIlly now.

He grew verv red. "Ail this
biessed lot cf haïr ,nakes me hot,"
he said. "I want te get it cut."'

Biliy lookod at him searchingly.
"Tboy'll give yon anotb.r dîme


