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Page 12Billy, independently,

aand 1 say she's ail righit. FoIk arai
jus' jealous of lier. Gee, hain'tlher liair
grand!"

"Yes," agreed Rosa, soberiy.
"She's got awful' swell. clothes, too,"l

Billy ivent on. "I 'slould think folk,
*ould like lier 'stead of being so dow'n
on lier."

"But Mrs. Rensalaer Brown says sh's
y,,simply irnposs'ble," insisted bis cousin,

$'and iMbody does know bier."
"bHld tlîis basket," ordered Bil, with

masculine deision. "'I'ni going to sneak
around and ask. "I'li 4bet we get a slew."1

Rosa waited, tiniorously. Miss Thnp-
son, it appeared, was not at home, but
hier maid good-hunoredly collecteid a
great niany botties, at least fifteen cents'
worth tlîcY reckoned as thev trottedl
honme ~i the heavy basket. Thev
found the twins busily scruhbing in the
kitehien. lt Nwasgs afternoon out
and Eloise had lieen seèized with a brul-
liant notion. The bottie man mighit pay
more for clean bottles! Biliy ani Rosa
joyously agreed it was a splendid ides.
And as they sxeared themselves with
soap tlîoy squabbled happiiy over what
sbould »9the division of profits, and
6pecuiate<d gleefully over the probable
envy of their less energetie neigbibors.

"Oi1e Miss Jobnqon's rbeumatisrn
cornes in grand bottles," cbuckled Elsa,
as she tried a xiutmeg grater on a re-
fractory label.

"'Currycomb couldn't get tbat off,"
Billy grnted, tbrowing down the eau-
opener in dîegust. "Gee, girls alwavs
want to wash tbhings. l'Il bet bie vou't
pay a cent more. 1Vm not goîng to wash.
Jake said 1 could go to the blacksmitli's
with him. Mind you don't toucb mine
%vhile in gone." But late in the aftor-
noon w~len bie couflted iqp bis botties bie
wae certain that one wvas gone. 11e
wasn't exatly sure, b ut be thougbt it
was a very large two-çent one, and bie
vehernentlv accused the twins of havingr
smaslied ItL After their mother had
quelled the inevitable strife slie sighied
a little.

"Cildren are sueli savages," she sad(
to Meg as she hielped tlhe irate miaid
clear the disorderod kitelhen. "Seems to
me thev wrangle con tantlv."

"Miss Rosa doesit," drawled Mg
"Sbe's stili a s a lanb 'nd she biped
wasb oop a bit, too,"

"She's a dear littie souil," agreed Mrs.
Remson. "But thon," she added in
huniorous' defense of bier own, "Jnst
before fatiier cornes she's good as she
can be! "

For it was only two days more! Two
days snd a nighlt and thon lho Nvotulc
corne! Rosa asked shyly for lighit-blue
liair ribhons instead of tbe custoinary
dark ones.

"And 1 want my birthday dollar," she
s[aid. "I gues I 'on't wait tili Christ-
mnas to sî)efiil it.",

Aunt Renison patted lier cbeek as sbe
gave lier the mioley. "4s fatiier goingr
to have a preqent, too, this time ?" she
laughed.

Rosa nodçlded, lier oves shining. "A
lovelv ole!" she siglied, "a lovely one
tliat'is a surprise. You couldn't guess it
at al!"

iTer happy anticipation mnado Nrs.
Rellisoiîli -hie ,eeiied» fillegl witli
(lliglt, qui\ eringr withi jov. Her choeks

fl;s() ~ftI%-. lier oves ,shone. The
îlihl~ H't li( of thle twiîîs seenod
oiiv î i.~i lîeside the treiîîulous
liipliuf...t ia de the plini little face

ioî 'lv 1.S telilieýisii %oîîwuilîlarrive on
a SOIlfl )f.](((kt iill. Tliat mieaiut late
SuP)gli4 i 11fl ip îsfor the g<Tins For dear

Autit whocolliit keep serets

lt aIl, lijitvel tat tcle Ireil-
eick Nw,î-. j1li îuiîî i îi l eî:inlg tie.t.ý

(lIffillilig 2t he sdii r.,for thle uap, Rosa
iookod fi îî vii atlier auiin ithe hall and
kissed illi,, liafiil jrettiIv. She sîutthie
(1oor. 4f lier rooin softiv.- locked it, and
dtcil ~ <!2fiIvto the iii or.
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