4 Our Little Canadian Cousin

“Is it a picnic?” he asked at last.

Marjorie laughed.

“Qh, ever so much better than that,” she
cried.

“Try again.”

“ s it — is it — a visit to the seaside? ”

“No ; even better than that.”

“Is it a pony to take us all driving? "

“No, no. That’s your last guess. Shall I
tell you?”

“Ah, yes, please do!”

“ Well, — mother says, if we do well at
school till the holidays, and everything turns
out right, she and father — will — take us
camping !

“ Camping? Camping . out? Really in
tents? Oh, good, good!”

And Jackie, the solemn, was moved to the
extent of executing a little dance of glee on

the garden path.

“ Camping out” is a favourite way of spend-




