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HIS GRANDDAUGHTER.

Old Mr. Merrill was 1

" back on his couch, when
tty granddaughter, fluttered ln. all
and nbbons and dainty apparel:

and dancing up to his side, dro

him a fantastic little curtsy, sayi

she held out an embroidered purse:

“See, grandpa poor purse
is empty; and wel?- h’w ch a lovely
ooal:ume at Madumq

cu. I must
wotﬂ oul!? i g“’

wearily

e the mopey,
sl she looked down. st
wingo qbuooeﬂn;lwh,
um ;mrm?o&.:ﬁu i
ltn#l g the soft little hand held out

;
rﬁiyll fond of the merry | . '
o'oame like &ray of sunshing |

to the dullness of his sick room—
sssurely you shall have the money.
And now you will read to me a while?

1 m 80 lone}y here. new that my pld

“Oh, I cannot, gmndps!" exclaimed
Rose with a little cry of dismay.
is 80 horrid, reading those tiresoms old

w !'1

“Well, than, sing for me. Do, dear,'"
he entreated. - dog

“Don't tease, odps,”  pou
Rose. *You kno grlam keep o
voice fresh for to-&
to sing at Mrs. Gray’s musicale."

“Where is your mother?’* Mr. Mer-
rill asked with a patient sigh. i

“Mamma has gone to the meetisj
tkh;l.by that takes lll hy ﬂm& wgn

er 8
don’t yo! t & companio grsnd ?
e T R R
duties, you surely cannot expect us to
spend our time in a sick-room."’

And Rose gracefully pocketed the
money he gave her, and kissing her
band: to- him- with' an- airy charming
laugh, turned away—to meot young
Dr. Lysle, who was just coming in to
make his daily visit to her grand-
father.

. *“Oh, Horace! forgive me!" she ex-
claimed, and darted back to her grand-
father, begging his forgiveness, too. -

Dr. Lysle was glad to believe that

she hid not meant her heartless words, |

and to give her t.he kiss her pouting,
tempting lips begged' so irresistibly,
not fearing Mr. Merrill's kindly eyes.

But one result of Rose's suggestion
was that in the next morning’s papers
appeared an advertisement for a *“Com-
panion to an Invalid,” which advex-
tisement led to a second and far more
important result.

Mr, Merrill w. mguat about deciding
that no one wanted the position, when
the servant ushered in & young girl in
a soft grey dress—a girl wi& bright
dark eyes, and aweet peaceful face—a
v‘:{ . angel of the sick-room she looked

@ lonely invalid.

[ fear I have made some mistake,”
she said, advancing hesitatingly into
the room; ¢but I came in response to
an advertisement in this morning’s

{or a ‘companion to an invalid.’”

“Quite right. I am the invalid,”
smiled Mr. Merrill. ‘You came on be-
half of your brother—or father, per-
haps?”’ and he -looked né st her in-
quiringly.

-‘N‘:)g. I came on my own behtl! " the
girl repliqd, blushing deeply. “I

th?.u 'lg,i m * who'adverti
ﬁﬁl}:t up % ig}ldl S

“Isee! You looked in the
mng column.”
i Without a wonl the glrl mrned AWAY,
ut ayas )

nmm' "w
+“What is your name?"’

umw -uum

ingly.

. “Grace Merrill Ross,” the girl an-
swered.

“Grace Merrill!"”’ he r ohq.
sChild! child! your mo e;‘-—'-:"il

“Yes, it was my m s namse. Bhb
said that some day, perhaps, my grand-
father might find me by that name,
and love me and forg

“It i

o

o~ vy g

i Croutulows tones.
dfather. Can you ve me?'’
c‘}:m lndeodlmz. ’i’ohlo'lhoﬂdonoo
leg |

3 . nnc

share our home and love. Arn you

not glad.* »
poumtr Mor

erty from which she had been réscu

(the servants had been quick to tell of
the humble home from which the new
comer’'s few
bmngb?
they welcomed her, fearing lest per-
haps the wealth and ease they so much

priged shonld o taken. trom them. -

8
Grace did not tell her
the s

£ d!ttl(ior of
lights and provocations, and .
cruelty

Plittle refinements of

some women can practios with sich
smiling twu.‘:%lloh weh ‘her' ‘portlol

£
s

0se's voice When she “a
cousin.
The old song says:
Itucood tobooﬂwlthmoldlon
be on with tho new.
; ausé only.the outer oit- |
udel of hia heart had been captured, it

easy new, sweeter; : per,
love utTlnto ‘his'life! "And how he

fought against that love! (for he was
&uﬁwmu‘blo man) #il o(ne dsy, no

matter how, fate showed him Grace's

Y" +heart, and: his image hidden there.
ht. I've pmmxsed'

‘Stie loved hini!

What could he do?
After all, it was Rose who solved the
question. He had been away for a few.

What should he do?

! ‘days. and on his roturn Grace met: him

with a {litying look on her sweet face
an angel might hsve worn. Laying her

|'hand on his'arm, she said:

“‘Are you brave enough' to bear sad
news?"

He took her hand, and her fingers,
warm and' firm; clasped his. The touch
thrilled him as no other touch had ever
done.

«I am brave now,"” he said, smilin

down into her upturned face. «Té
me all.”
“Rose is married;” she said softly,
and bowed her head; for she could not
bear to see the pain that must come to
his face! It hurt her to tell him, and
yet she loved him so she would not let
another deal the death-blow to his
hopes. He was silent so long that she
looked up startled, fearing she knew
not what.

Was this pain in his eyes—this glori-
ous light she saw there? No; for he
opened his arms and took her to his
heart.

“Love!” he said. That was all; but
Grace knew.

By-and-by she told him how, one
morning, Rose’s absence was discover-
ed, and Mrs. Merrill had cometo her in
great distress, with a letter from the
wilful girl saying she was tired of her
humdrum life, and w m&bo marry
a young French gentlengl Allaire,
who had promised to take her to share
the delights of his Parisian' home; how
she knew that she had never really
loved Dr. Lysle; and she hoped he
would find someone to console him for
her loss.

Her conduct had bitterly grieved her
grantifather and mother, buf they
Jound she was really mu'nqd. and they

%db nothing,

e, Grace_whispered ‘her’ happy

oonfeuiontohov grandfather, he ex-

ohimod piteously:

sivg,;e mycom

hing. «Only say “yes,’ and you
j keep your companion, and have a

midont hysician as well.”
D i day G wa'e,

m Chariles llnploy" Dn-‘hurl
? Let me hll you we éugl:
help those wlu?o:el
dou- old home at Everuley Rectory.
Of course in a busy house, where

mryono hu work to do, the servants
K ! "hnch week days,

Ilness in little
e seventh day,
ve no lessons to

e were taught to

But with feigned ki an%m' : +:
3 *gn m rhou.u! The |trug~glea t.hey made to be ]

) ," rtul and
| taste will both be needed to

not leave me, den.r! | oannot ok
or need yo "83:!& Dr! Lysle. '

.
mt,lohru we could make it so. :
In the morning breakfast was urll_or

which wuowrongly call ‘chance" had | than usual. While we were bmkhst.- cepting in
to her , :

the mﬁdl

theif™

ohuroh wlth us at 11
Dinner, Bunday—-no matter who was

1 lo 'clock instedll of

on

nuppor
bothdinnor and sup r the servan

ink o

apond Sunday in the dear old rectory,
or ridden over from Sandhurst, or
LAldenhot. to t.he morni

dlowod to cha t.heir ovm plates!

l'” wi
uI “‘ #

way of ge ﬁoun!" That. was how we
were made to help the faithful and .
| devoted servants who spent their liv”
1im holging us. It was not much. Bat'
At gavé them an almost free Sundny.-—-
| Bosk Kingaley in Wide Avtbe.’ |

oqod!'-iuu tb(‘lonqboli.

If our homes sre to be made bonll-
rtable, economy and,

this worth; objoot,. Our first'que
must be, How much capital have I to
expend upol &' P Let me make a
reasonable division of it upon the
building of the house; upon the furni-
ture of'if; upon our sustenance; upon’
our clothes; upon our education, and
we will have a home in good tasta if we
own a' cottage or a‘palace. Inother
words le g‘: hnrmony be the basis upon
which home is' constructed, let:ithe :
the theme upon which the variations
are played. TPhen if your home is-ele-
gant, your ss - and company and
manners and conversation will also

elegant; if your home is simple your
dress, entertainments and manners and
conversation will slso” be simple, the
only difference bstween slggance and.
limphclty being a differepce of

If the man qQ elegance has to o&r at
‘his table many courses of fine vignds,
‘there is no more virtue in it than there
‘is in the: Ihuple repast which the 'man
of humbler nieans offers his

Good taste lies not in the abnndmoe,
but in the spirit and the inherent qual-
ity. 1Itis told of Walt Whitman that
he received the visit of a distinguished
scholar not long since in this wise:
Visitor awaiting his return from a
walk; he arrives and welcomes without
embarrusment the person, asks him
to remain and take supper. When
seated the old housekeeper brings in
oatmeal cakes, nothing more or less.
All is well with him amf his guest un-
til the latter, noticing the grim ex-
pression of face of the old housekeeper,
reflects that, alas! he has eaten her out
of meal cake, probably, and she will
have none. This story has a beautiful
side to it and a 'very ugly side. Calm-
ness of manner toward an unexpected
guest, and hospitality, are both admir-
able, but can Walt Whitman see .no in-
congruity in his mental and physical
life. Something is out of joint! It is
not in harmony with God’s Universe,
with His purpose concerning us. It is
plain living and high thinking, and no
man has the right to cheat his stomach
at the expense of his brain, W’e do not
believe in apologies. Sometimes. sim-
ple, straightforward explanations will
lessen the discrepancies that others may
be surprised to obserye, but as a rule, .
diserepangies arise from circumstances
oxer which we havé no control, a the
circumstances of our lives are usually
known and read by all those about us,

80 that & oomgkwanmdenoe is msﬂy

thg m % Good
,é.gﬂlieké-w‘*'
AL N
: 3 {h:le."9 sth
and reading became difficult. All

documents lately submitted to him
_were ooplod in a hand almost as clear

lo

trew‘ dlm

nation as'the only means of ultim, y
(13 his eyes. Whether he will re-
ly good eyesight is uncertain.

: SERoms
and
Michael Hicks-Beach'’
may last. The .:101?‘:1 of ;ho oper]l-
tion, they say, epend largely
upon the patient's health. ]t
sucoessful he will be able to
g . replace the lens e

ther he can return to activy

life is doubtful in any casg .

ted IH

[

s hot ohm snd nuisy

;48 ofthehlroc “ B
;| 88y what ma qrv
Y nm,.ndex:z;ﬁon

o | for this, it seems to
the power of hjs. l@
adl's’] himself, he throw

1 it, and he

!l nev:
g llko,'

Vv ‘.‘._—.-
'. ‘l i DLESL

" The moo rd's ﬁovomﬁ. ox-
t, are tho ponooﬁon of

-noteuntho cat-b

he go thmngh it; he llmp bounds
over, almost touot'nlng it, as :{ for pure
sport. In matier-gf boun

‘E’lﬁm HZ L

though too
opening !
g all :
z enchgh
ship, too, as related, he m-.ku effective
use of this exquisite movement. In
simple food-hunting on the ground,—

alng T ®most prosaic occupation truly,—on

® Kutimock of grass he

untls over it instead of going around.

In alighting on a tree, "ﬁ not
pounce upon the twig he hu sel

but “upbn® & lowét dhe, ‘and ﬁ
quickiy“up through ‘the branch

lithe as a serpent. So fond is he of

ﬂhm at one which I watched

half an hour at a time

5 1ulh lurting from the

pping

g mos 4'5...

m. mndingthm .
sneo. Should the goal of l!ll jom@y

‘be » fence picket, he -u:hu on the
beamx which supporta it, hopl!ieo-
-bird c:nlot be'said to

tnll to the toj
. mockin
a gentle disposition, especiall

during thge time of nesting. !foc :
not seem malicious, but nt.her mis-
chievous, and his actiong resemble.the
“naughity d.:guf not wicked pranks of
an active child. At that time he does,
iq it be admitted, lay claim to a;

1arge tertitory, .considering his’
lize and enforces Ms ri hts with many
marked above. Any mocking-bird
who dares to flirt a feather over. the
-border of the ground he chooses$o con- -
sider his own has to battle with him.
A quarrel is a curious operation,
usually a chase, and the war-cry is so

 and apparéntl) no
onnﬂuﬂthhirly 1au, Itis a
o brea , like: the "hul" of an
a cat, and'a serious dispute be-
tween the bi remindl one of noth.
ing but a diugreomut in the feline
It tha's does _not take

the’ %‘:;d retire g% the. first bluff,
he is , over and under trees and
through branches, so violently that
leaves rustle and twigs are thrust aside,
as long as the patience or wind holds
out. On one occasion the defender of
his homestead kept up a lively s
all through the furious fight, which
lasted six or eight minutes—a remark-
able thing.’

To others than his own kind the
mocker seems usually indifferent, with
the single exception of the crow. So
long as this bird kept over the salt-
marsh, or flew quite high, or even held
his mouth shut, he was not noticed;
but let him fly low over the lawn, :nd
above all let him ‘caw,"” and the hot-
headed owner of the place was upon
him. He did not seem to have any
special plan of attack, like the king
bird or the oriole; his aim appeared to
be merely to worry the enemy, and in
this he was untiring, flying madly and
without pause around a perching crow
until he took flight, and then attempt-
ing to rise above him. In this he was
not always successful, not being
ticularly expert on the wing, though I
have two or'three times seen the small-
or bird actually rest on the back of
the foe for three or four seconds at ¢
time,

The:song of the free mocking-bird: .
With it ringing in my ear at this meo:
ment, after having feasted upon it and
gloried in it day and night for many
weeks, howhecnn I tl::nt.xeixm iit:? rll::[:'

Idoot twise than'fall into rhap-
::gy. 'a8‘ddes almost every one who
knows it and delights in it, as I do!
It is something for which one might

ine and long, as the Switzer for the
es-Vaches, and the more one

hears it the more he loves it. I think
there will never come a May in my
life when I shall not long to fold my
tent and ta my sbode in the home
and’ yet I egniﬁ

son h&n i3
ecstasy almos§ aqual 1 the birdls

lst”’e

velous. Itis & brillh)t,

s | exhibition, and’ ohe liste

a listener into belief t nothin
be like it. His manner also lends en-
chantmeny; seldom still. If he
,‘gl b o&u’ tree, he soon, flies to
&:ﬁa singingas he 3601 thence'|
his way.dos roof, andf mp ony
chung'lng his place everyifew minutes,
but never losing a note. His favorite
perch is the top spire of & polntod tree,
low or yogng.pl
boun s a \

chm and variety, and can
‘two hours or longr. holding

pute; & re- |

e mji; . of ;

i

thsh sby othér. :

t.ho nom. rattles out the eull.ht

e cannot put the cardinal's soul into
them. The soul of every bird seems b
me the expression of himself; it is &
perfect whole of its kind, given wltl
proper inflections and pauses, and
never hurried; whereas, when
mocker delivers it, it is simply
more note added to his repertory. ut-
tered in his rapid staccato, in his loud,’:
clear voice, interpolated between in~
_congruous sounds, without expression,;
‘and lacking in every way the buuy'

[ sftraction of the original.

song consists entirely of shord -

tho‘.

staccato phrases, each phrase repeated

several times, peths IP Twice, 7
five or six times - has ‘= list
twenty or thirty—and I think he h
-more—he can make ‘almost unlimi

"
tener spell-bound and almost withous:
consciousness that he has repeated dy-

wlnnlng and s lasting is the '
chare with which chh bird onthnlli
his lovers that scarcely had I left his'
enchanted neighborhood before every-!
thing else was torgotten. and there re-;:
main of that i m{lho month only beaut.k.
ful pictures a ted memorien'
*«0 thou heavenly bi
Miller sn Apnl Atlantic,

M tto Horse !nl‘s.

- “Bat you s dollar I can make ‘that
homlu!i‘" nldumanvnth: white -

8 demuro-loohng
beast on t.lie

n'r

3

"'—Olive lem ?

«Does the horso know you?” asked %

s ud-eyod man, to whom the challenge

addressed.
“ﬂ'ﬁr saw him before in my life?"
I he the same as any other horse?""

s Just the same, so fa as'I can sea.'" '

' “Well, I'll have to0 go you a dollar
for luck."

The man with the white hat pused
his hand over the nostrils of the beast,

walk. A moment later the eyes of the %:
horse began to roll, and then his upper
lip shriveled ap so' high that seven
teeth sprang into view.

“Se¢ him laugh!” yelled the man
w.th the white hat, as he danced a
Lancashire step on the flagging.
Tears leaped to the eyes of the horse
and his respirations came heavy and
fast as he lifted his head into the air
and uttered a hoarse guffaw.

«‘Give me the money; I win the bet."
exclaimed the man with the white hat,
amid a series of wheezes and snorts
from the laughing beast. The sad-
eyed man gave up his dollar and passed
on. Just as the animal was about to
drop down from exhaustion the man with
the white hat pulled a blue-bottle fly-
from his victim’'s nostrels.

*That makes four dollars I have won
to-day,” he said, giving the horse a

nfatulawry slap. ¢It's rather tough

@ critters,
you know. You can use a fly for one
experiment only, but when you have
a bottle full, as I have here in my
pocket, you do not mind the loss.”’—
Chicago Herald.

e
A Hebrew Thoroughfare.

‘and’ ‘then stepped back to the udo—.\

[
%

but a fellow must hvo.g;’

The most, striking evitlence of He- .

brew progress. may be witnessed om'
Broadway, which within the past fil-
teen years has undergone a complete
transformation by‘the’ transfer of the

retail trade'to the up-town thorough- .

fares' and' the invasion of Hebrew
firms. Of the four hundred buildings
on Broadway from Canal street to
Union square the occupants of almost
all are Heberws, over one thousand
wholesale firms out of a total of twelve
hundred being of that persuasion. On
the day of atonement, when nearly all

trade.—New York Cor. Utica Observer.
—m

Prlnoou Sarah W‘nhimuocs is still
mnnmg er school at

JA! _The Piute chil-
dren are md w be apt scholars. The
school-house is on the ranch of Chief
Naches, and the little boys are to be

hQ)' 10 clﬂﬁ &wm lpﬂ, T)u
h prlnc
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