
The n.oac-wop Ile-ieuw

IlWhat's your niother want to
cut witb tbeni, "she said.

Billy was alnîost undone ; inge-
nious as his brain wvas, ho could
not remember at tlîat mnoment a
single one of the uses to which
women put scissors.

I'She Nvants theni very sharp,"
ho said.

"But wbat for? 'persisted the
WvoMan.
- 'lhen aýscene bie. hiad witnessed
that inorning in bis aunt's kitchen
.flashed before bis eyes.

Sbewants theni to cut fish
scales with," he.said

The wornan hield the shining
pair and the little buttonhiole sois-
sors and even the duli pair jeal-
ousy to ber.

"Why couldn't sho cut theni
with a knife?" shie said.

Billy looked at bier patieutly.
4"It's so bard to cut thieir fins with
a knife," ho said; aud, besides, all
Mrs. Andrewvs's kniivts have gone
to b6 ground, too."

" ýOh, wvell, take lier these," the
wvoman said, and gave hiin a smal",
jMmost black pair wîth one of the

'--Éoints broken-off. *Trbey're quite
gooid enough -for that purposec "

Bil,1Y thanked lier wvarmly.r-1
tél10Yý but sigbed whien lie
~h~dIimie. I''iever saw

anybi~11e womien are," ho
said; "yon'ià tbink their blessed
old scissors wvere made of gold."

They found a sbeltering rock
and fell to wvork inimediately-
Jinînîie tupon Billy's thick, ligbt
liair. He sawed at it and struggled
wvith it hoth with the blunt old
scissors and their penknives for
fnily ton minutes. tili Billy's eyes
wvere full of tears at the constant
dragging, and bis head wvas cut and

*scratcbed in more~ than one placé'
" lThe wvorst of it is," Jiim said,'1'%it's got sucb a crooked kind of

,look; some of it's long and sonie of
,,t's short.'"

There camne a lightning flash of
,aiotlier scene across Biily's brain.
H~e had stayed in the country once
wvhere there was a large faiiy ôf
boys and girls. And lie rememn-
bered a tmorning miîen the niother
had taken the wvhole shock-beaded-
tribe into the back yard- and acted
the barber's part to mach head.

III rerneniber she used a basin,"
he said excitedly-" jarnrned it-on
the back of tixeir beads, and thon
clipped the hair evenly aIl round.
Wlhat a goat I was flot to think: of
it before. We'll have to get a
basin, Jiimmie."

Jinîmie looked doubtful. IIHov
could we ?" lie said.

-Oh, you'll have to go this tirne,"'
Billy said. "-The3"d only stare at
niy hiair; 1 suppose it looks pretty
donkeyisli just now. Vou go dowû
to one of the bouses over there-
flot thie third one, 'cause tbat's
wvhere 1 went-aud say your
niother wants to knov if they'll
lend her a basin to make a pud-
ding ini. Say she's smashed ai
.bers, if tbey ask."

Jinimie wvent slowly, repeating
bis speech aIl the way.

He entirely forgot that Billy bafi
said "not the third bouse," and as
the flrst one bad a man sitting on
tlbe veranda, and the second an
nUnpleasant-looking dog, that wvas
t'le one-lhe chose.

-If you please. yny mother says
she'fl be- she's inaking a pudding,
and-and she'll be much obliged-
ï4he'll be rmuch obliged-She's got
no basin, and wvill you lend ber a
basin?


