
The. acoo]- oc -1R -rex

",Matchles, of course," said Billy;
'«tliey were a cent, se you can

spend a cent 'on somnethiug and
Sive me haif of it."

Jitnnie's face was suff used with
scarlet.

"'I've lost muy cent," bie said. "I
-I thînk there was a bote in rny
pocket."

BilIy called bini namnes widih
gr.at vigor and cheerfulness. "'We
-haven't anything left," hie said.
'<Vlell, we'd better cut along to
scbool now; we're twenty minutes
late, and slie'B keep us in ail lunch
time."

It certainly was Miss Metcalfe&s
firmu intention to keeLp the pair of
dilatory corners in for hall' au hour
when lunch-tume carne, fo~r she
would nlot accept Billy's statenient
that his aunt I<ept imi to rock the
baby, nor yet Jirnie*s nîîrble
&bout 'the dlock heing fast.

But at half-past twelve precisely,
wbule she was euigaged ini deliver'-
ing two of her youngest pupils
to their nurse, the boys slipj e-1.
awvay, botb f-roîu the roorn and
scboot, bounds.

Ji irnie looked a trifie anxious
-Don't lie snch a goat," said

Billy4 à*sturely it's worth a bit of a
arnv sd she cani't bit eveil as

liard as Atint. It 'uid beaRlot %vorse
-for us if we wvent boine xithout
.cur baîr beiug cult."

Jinitie saw the truth of tbis and
grew clueerful again as they pur-
,sued ibieir way towvards a favorite
wood of tlheirs sonie dista~nce
a way.

'-We'11 get the biair.cutting over
fitrst," Billy said; "then we'll bave
ail the rest of the tinie to eat the
things and sinoke. l'Il bave ta go
ta aue of those bouses and borrow

cissqors Nere, yoti bang on to,
sonie of tliete apples, only don t go,
and start on anytiung before I
coule back. Promise sure as!I die."

jimmie gabbled through -their
formula of bonor with swift ges-
tures of licking and drying bis first
finger.
'*See my finger wet, see it dry.
l'Il cut rny tibroat as sure as ever 1

die-
if eat a thing. Go on, Bill."

Bill " went on." He set bis bat
perfectly straiglit, pulled his collar
up, and« put on his most engaging
and innocent expression as lie
knocked at the door of a stnail
cottage.

-If yon please, ma'amn," lie said
te the woinan vbo, opened it, -my
niother says wotld you bot so kind
as to oblige ber wvith- the loan of
your scissors for haîf au hour."

lbe wvonan looked at him and
noticed the air of exceedi.ng
respectabulity lie owed ta his aunt.

"Where do you live?" she said.
Billy smiilt;d at lier to gain time.

Tiien lie pointed to a bouse a fair
distance away.

-Whiy," said the %vomnan, 'lmny
friend Mrs. Andrews lîvos
tlhere."

Billy sniiiled again. "Yes, I
kno\v," hie said; "nimy mother:,aÙi,
me's just corne ta stop wvith -hup
few davs; rny iàthtr's out of

-Btit liadn't M'fr&. Andra: o
scissors?" gaid *tle wvoman.

"She'd just -;eut tbem ta b.
ground.' said Billy; "but Mrs.
Andrewvs said you wvere so kind
you*d lie sure ta lend rny niother a
pair.-

The woman went inside and
returned witb th tee pairs-buttou-
liole scissors, large bright oDes,
mediunî.sized duil ones.


