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Twe hittle girls, Lilly and Graee, were

playing * keep house. They had strung

some twine across the back vard for a
clothes-line, and were washing their dolls’
clothes in two little tubs,

Along ear.e brother Jack, and with one
sweep of his hand jerked the whole wash-
ing from the line, and scattered it on the
grass. Lilly bubbled over in tears at oner.
Grace looked very angry for a moment;
then a bright smile drove the anger “way,
and she said very soothingly: “ Never
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