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STONES IN THEIR POCKETS.
ILIAN aîîd May were goiîîg to driveo~ iin tue paî'k witli Grandîia West.

C -aîidina was sucli a sterit, iigitified

were ratier afraid of liter. Sliealways seerned
to kn:io% if the seais of titeir stocking legs
,%vere erooked, or the liooks ii te wvroig cyes
at te back of titeir trscantd lier talk-
whien sie did talk-was fuît of " inusts " and
dg must nlots.",

But ini spite of these drawbacks, iL wvas iiice
to be tucked UI) uîîder the beautifut bear.skziiî
robe, iii t!e siing Victoria, and wltiskeed
along by the etipped bays. And w-itu te old
lady was tltiikiiig about soîtietiiing cisc,
Lili.n atd Ma.ilzy hiad îi'i'y little whisperiitg
chats, titat G-aitdnia coutd not hear-at Ieast
ttîcy titouglît site could flot.

"'Tiere is Ada Forbes, Lil," -%itispered. May;
"isie is iii te Brown's carniage. I wvoultln't
Itint for' drives, it:e Ada does, not if I ttever
steppcd into a carniage."

" How does site hint? "
"O! site is always tatking to Anna ilow

nice it nmust ho to drive every afteriiooii, andt
titat sort of titing. I tlîitk sie is a î'ery iean
spirited girl."

" Maybe she is," answered Liliait, regret-
fuiiy, " but site brings suci nice caramels to
seitool in lier luncht basket. O, ÏNay, I sec
Nellie Gaines ridîîtg a bicycle, don't she ride
well'?"

May twisted lier shtort neck: almost off, but
te giaîtcing wltccl w'as goile, site ltad missed

seeing Neity.
"O0, neyer inid," said Lilian, "I1 don't

think girls look niice oin bicycles atyltow, do
you? 1 think tltcy look like tont-boys, and
Nelly is just as stuck up as aîîytiiîîg about
doing something tîtat te rest of lis caxî't do?"

iNIssLilai,"cried Grandît sitarply,
"howv matty more stoîtes htave you anîd May

in your pockets? "
M'%ltam t Wltat Grandnia? "- exciaimned

the little girls, faciîtg about iii some aiarnt.
"Bacli of you tltrewv a stone just iiow at the

passers-by. I saiw you, Iteard you raLlier;
mtow feel it your pockets iisLantly, and sec if
3'ou htave any mtore to throw."

1wo littIe flr-topped inlits dii cd iun. t wo
short îtoekets, anti ied tip t%% o siiitll lî,iiîd.
kerchiefs; one eînbroidered witli " 1," anîd one
Nvitit " iM." That w-as ail.

ihcy luîiew% Grandîtta iiiiist lie pokziiig fui)
at thei, by thec w'ay site siiaý_pcd lier ftld(ed
01(1 Nue cyes, but wliat did slie menu

"Once upon a t.ime," said Grandîlna, ''a
ring of littie girls sat on a school-rooin flooî'
playing checks ; you eail it jack-stones niow,
but it Nvas t!.e saine gaine, only %ve played it
thoniwitli small inarbies. It was araiîy day,
andi 0oe of the little girls wlio gciterally sut
iii tliatrinig îias i. ;ent. ' Idoii'tecare ifl Nate
is away,' said oxie, 'Il don't believe site plays
fair,' 'And sipe thuiks site can beat lis ai,
said aitother,

«Slie likes to shîow lier gcuid ring w-len
she plays,' added a titird speaker, and so ecdi
girl in the ring tried to find a stone to throw
at the absent oxte. lThe rain passed, inaîîy
sunshiny days foltowed, tue girls sat tinte
aitd again piaying chîecks on titat sehoot-rooi
floor; but K-af e itever cainle agaiit. Site died,
and we followed liter littie coffIn to te grave,
îvcepiitg to tltiiik we would itever sc lier
again, and sorrying nîost of ait for the stones
we hiad east at lier nowv sIte eoutd nover spcak
to defend iterseif again. I neyer hear little
girls say unkiitd titings now-a-days, tîtat 1
don't wvant to beg thitex to empty tîtese cruel
littie stones ont of titeir poekets, lest titey -)e
sorryffor sixty years, as 1 have beet."

Lilian aitd MNay sat as quiet as two little
mice urtder the bear-skin; tltoy kîten now
what Graitdra ineant by tltrowini stonles,
Site hiad iteard what they wvere saying about
Ada andiNelly. Aitd !îow queorto tiiiîiltk itt
Grandîna haad ever been a littie girl, sitting
on a scltool-roomi floor and piaying jack-
Stoites?

lThe next inorning our rwo little inaids
watcltcd tîte sclîoot-room door anxiousiy, tilt
Ada caine it, fotlowed presently by Ncliy.
Theti titey gave a little sigît of relief, and
looked at one anotîter.

'Tliy're flot goiîîg to (lie like Kate, any-
ltoNv," wltispcred Liliit, " but doii't let's3
carry any mîore stones iii our jtockets, 'a
do you say, Laiy ? -- sel.

'HIE CHILDRE, YS RETORD.


