
ORANDMA'S 8T0KT.

"Where did you get that rigging 1" "Isn't it

becoming t" "What queer stuff!" "Did grandma
ever look so, I wonder t"

These and many other questions rained upon the

wearer of the old costume, and she answered them as

fast as she could.

" I went rummaging up garret for something to read,

and found two chests of old duds. Tliought I 'd dress

up and see how you liked me. Grandma said I might,

and told me I looked like her when she was young.

She was a beauty, you know ; so J feel as proud as a

peacock." And Min dancei away to stand before the

portrait of a blooming girl in a short-waisted, white-

satin gown and a ^ earl necklace, which hung opposite

the companion portrait of an officer in an old-fashioued

uniform.

"So you do. Wonder if I should look like

grandpa it I got into his old toggery!" said Geoff,

looking up at tlie handsome man with the queue and
the high coat-collar.

"Go and try; the uniform is in the chest, and not

much moth-eaten. Let's have a jolly rummage, and
see what we t n find. We didn't eat ourselves sick,

so *e will amuse these lazy invalids;" and Min
glanced pityingly at several cousins who lay about on
sofes or in easy chairs, pretending to read, but evi-

dently suffering from too great devotion to the boun-

tiful dinner and evening feast of yesterday.

Away went Min and Lotty, Geoff and Walt, glad of

anjrthing to beguile .ha stormy afternoon. Grandma
smilea as she heard the tramp of feet overhead, the


