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Loving or Do~ing.
(By 3YT. Louise Ford, in 'Ma.yflower')

It wais a brigh-lt silvier dime tliat
Jsii Jane tucked awa.y iii ber

littll red mitten 'thiat Febriiariy
iuorniing, and there %vas a briglît
litt plan tuwked away under Iler
littl<e red hiat as shoe skij*ped along
toward thec square where the store
win4dÔws were g-ay with valenties.

tell you what l'in going to
le contintued ais thiey wo.Iked

" 1 love iy iaamna, best,
l'in -oing to get lier the very

ist valentine I eau for five

every bit oF it berore Ada reaclied
the store.

Then shie watýched her littie friend
inake lier selections, a littie selfishly
glafl that shie 'hiad had the Rirst
chiance, and then the~y set off to-i
wards home together.

They had inearly raohed iVda's
house wlien Jessie stopped sud-
denly, stayinl,,' Qhl, dear I Ive
gone aiid forrotex mammJ»ia's post-
a~ge stamips Well, 1 caxi't go 'way
back piow. Gties she cau 'wait till

I just biate to do srrands. l'in
always forgettilng."

A.da id nutliing, but soou bade
her good-by at the gate, and wua
t1iinking very busily ns she went
into the hiou.

id' Yi Guess my mamma mwould
think 1 loved lier LOTS.? to --ve lier
the best, vna1etine so 1 could have

which was quite a long one,
for word, andJ she went throi
perfectly, glving a fine ramiat

The visitors looked amtu.ed
of the youug ladies giggled, i
caused -Molly to look at lier
inild astonieliment, for it wak
at the place of Miss Musliu's
mishap.

No one said anythlng, andJ
ftnished lier storv in trium7nh.


