Home.
(Will Ward Miichell, in the ‘Homestead,’)

Home, after all is said and done,
Is just about the best

Of places underneath the sun,
Where hearts are happiest.

The wanderer in countries far,
Or on the ocean foam,

Has memories of a beacon star—
The distant light of home,
In many a foreign place,

Go wander as you will the earth
The smile on mother’s face.

You'll find no other treasure worth.

Amid rare Alpine glories you,
With soul enrapt may roam,

But when your journeying is: through,
You'll wander back to home.

For home it is the dearest place
Beneath the bending skies!

And mother’s is the dearest face,
Her eyes the dearest eyes!

Her little kingdom is the best;
Her heart the purest tome,

The soul may know! The happiest,

< The sweetest place, is home!

Our Tommy.
(Grace Dale, in the ‘Standard.’)

" I had been to make a call where two tiger
kittens greatly amused me. On expressing
delight at thieir anties my friend said, ‘Well,
if you'll take them both you may have them,
but we don't want them parted. As we have
& new family of five kittens, - we can well
sgpare them, you see/’

We lived alone; my husband and I, in a
#nug cozy home, where the lawn to the left,
fringed off to the river, There were no chil-
dren to make home merry, and although my

' husband rather enjoyed the enforced quiet, I
. longed ofttimes forsomething upon which to
~lavish my over abundant fund of companion-
ship. * That evening I recounted the antics
of the'kittens; my husband seemed interest-
ed in the account of how, when held erect on
their hind legs, they would spar and spit like
veritable prize fighters. We agreed we might

- have one cat, but two seemed out of the

question. Still we went together to see them.
The result? Why we brought them both
home, of course. The doctor, my husband,
grew as fond and foolish over them as ever
1 could desire; he thought nothing too good
to buy for them. :

We called them «“Tommy’ and ‘Lady,’ but

the dainty little ‘Lady’ did not seem thrifty;
80 a few months of fits, and she filled a grave
" in the garden. Tommy would ride about on
e - the doctor’s shoulder, march up to bed when
2 we did, in spite of the cold room, for we found
} above everything else, cats love companion-
= ship. Later we discovered the name had been
© mischosen, as to sex, but she knew it perfect-

{ Iy s0 no change was made.
}  When T arose in the morning she would es-
cort me through the intricacies of a cold bath,
l toilet, -generating and lighting the gasoline
stove, grinding the coffee, and the numerous
other details, in the preparation of the morn-
. ing meal. I was quite methodical and Tom-
- my would precede me in my route, never mak-
- ing a mistake. You should have seen her sit
up on her hind legs and beg, with fore paws
~ drooped, silently waiting for ‘something  she
~ wished. Then too she had the fashion of go-
© ing with the - loctor for a boat ridey indeed

& e he nest, seemib o 1a

ow, please; you take care of the baby, I am
~with ‘my master, and off she would "
J

gun, T

- the baby came we had planned
~ Tommy went as usual. T plac-

o did she show anxiety about
Kitchen door was distinctly

ed the baby inside my blouse; when Tommy
discovered her offspring’s presence, she seem-
ed worried, as though she did not see why
I brought it along, or if it could not be left
alone, why I did not remain at home with it.
When* homeward bound, and in sight of the
place, she would take her place on the stern
of the boat, and .at the earliest opportunity
Tommy was on terra firma. On this occasion
she stood in her favorite place with the baby
in her mouth; all of a sudden she dropped it
overboard, and seemed distressed when she
saw it struggling in the water; from which
we rescued it.

Best of all she loved to go with her mas-
ter, with the rifle to get a bird. Tommy
would watch the place aimed at and run and
bring the bird when it fell. In many such
ways she seemed more like a dog than a cat.

Then too, she was trusty; no blood of thief
ran in her veins. She would never touch the
most tempting morsel, if not given to her,
but would sit and beg for favors. Neither
would she allow her kittens to steal, although
they had no compunctions in such matters,
She would mount guard over the table in my
absence and cuff them for misdeameanors, and
she would not leave her post until I returned.

Tommy was as interested as any child, over
the water in the bath room. After much ap-
parent study, and some urging from her mas-
ter; she at last would reach her paw, down
through the water in the bowl, cateh the ring,
pull out the plug; and watch with triumph
her victory as the water gurgled out of sight.
She tried in vain to turn the faucets, for she
seemed to understand what caused the water
to flow. Then she used to jump at the closet
chain and hang on too; but her weight was
not sufficient to make the water run; so af-
ter weeks of effort she gave that up in de-
spair,

This observant feline did not mew to get
out at a door, but would jump at the knob,
hanging on with her paws until she dropped.
Never did she give up the idea, but that per-
haps after all, she would sometime suceceed
in opening a door, swaying her body each
time as she held on. One or two doors whose
knobs were weak would succumb to her at-
tempts, and the delight she would show over
her success was really infectious. Yes, in-
deed Tommy had her place and plate at the
table; and would keep her place well; too;
and well she seemed to figure the mealtime
hour. Tf T were dilatory in the mafter she
would promptly advise me. I needed no clock
in such respects if I paid heed to Tommy’s
suggestions,

When we adopted her, she had been fed
exclusively on raw meat and water. It was
some time before she cultivated a taste for
cooked food and milk; when she did it was
complete, and her delight was a dish of can-
ned salmon and potatoes, though she would
have raised no objection to the omission of
the latter. Tommy seemed to know the sal-
mon can by the cartoon upon it, for at sight
of one she would stand erect and beg.
~ Once my husband was called out of town,
on business which kept him until the follow-
ing .day. When night came Tommy showed
such uneasiness, feeling no doubt the absence
of her master, that I confess I grew a little
apprehensive through the long evening hours.
When bedtime-came I securely locked up the
house, then turned the electric light at each
globe, in the house, on the front porch, and
in the enclosed porch in the rear. 1 then
felt quite safe, for in the hall upstairs we
had a switch which controlled every light on
the premises.

In the night I was awakened by Tommy’s

scratching at the covers, as was her habit

- when she yished to waken me. If was still
and . night, so 1 thought she was lonely and tried\

- to take her into bed; but no, she jumped
: with down, ran to the rear window and struck a
ook toward the mest, seeming to say, hear .

attitude. Then I listened; I could
low rasping noise, then a sound of a

door 1 ""in@‘-‘fn‘dwedvp en. Tommy was dis-

as I realized the back entry door had been
forced open, and a sound of a file on- the
audible. T leaped

Jish in sturdiness of character, all that
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out of bed, turned the switch and the house
was a flood of light. ¥rom the window I saw

.and heard a collision with the pump and then

saw a form dash across the lawn and disap-
pear down the river bank., It was three
o’clock in the morning, Needless to say, the
lights burned forth until daylight, for Tommy
and I were fearful, and wide eyed, On her
master's return she was praised and petted
royally, and told she was better than any
dog. She was certainly a darling, and so
much company for both of us. The baby grew
to be so, too; though she never showed the
intelligence of her mother, yet she possessed
a remarkably sweet disposition.

The doctor decided to move south, so the
pretty home was, sacrificed, and our cats pro-
mised to a friend in the country. 1 could
never picture to you Tommy’s distress as the
dismantling process progressed. When a wo-
man came to take up the carpets, Tommy's
soul seemed stirred with ire, which she show-
ed so plainly, that the woman insisted she
was afraid of her; and truly there seemed
cause for alarm, for Tommy showed by growls
and attitude the combativeness of a watch
dog. It was during this self imposed duty,
that our friends drove to the door for their
present—fthe cats. A cracker box with slats
nailed across had been prepared to send them
in. 8o mute and questioning were the four
big eyes which peered between those slats,
that we felt conscience stricken. Quite over-
come by the parting I sat down and gave way
to a burst of tears. A loneliness filled my
heart, which time has not healed, a longing
for the loving attention anl loyal companion-
ship of ‘Our Tommy.’

A Night at the Hospice of St.
Bernard.

On we climbed, while Mr. Smith impelled
our flagging footsteps. by an explosive reci-
tation of Longfellow’s ‘Excelsior, the seene of
which 15 here. Around a sharp, rocky bend,
up an ascent as steep as a house roof, past an
overhanging precipice, I went, leaving the gen-
tlemen behind me in the enthusiasm of the ap-
proach, dnd then the gray, solemn,  friendly
walls of the Hospice, which had seemed tome
a8 dim and distant as the moon’s caverns, rose
before me outlined npon the placid evening
sky.

I stopped and listened cagerly as I approach-
ed its open door—no sound but thé gurgle of
a distant brook; no living object but two
great St. Bernard dogs seated upon the broad,
dark stepe of stone.

A gentleman may be defined as a being al-
ways wisely and benignaitly equal to the
oceasion. Such a character appeared upon the
scene in the person of ‘Reverend Besse, tne
‘Hospitable Father,” and chief of the estab-
lishment. ‘

Our party in committee of the whole (and
on ‘minority report’) voted him the most de-
lightful man we ever saw. All that is
French in manner, united fo all that is lng-
13
winning in Italian tones, united to a German’s
ideality, a Yankee's keenness of perception,
a Scotchman’s heartiness, and an Irishman’s
wit—these qualities seemed blended in our
‘none-such’ of a.host, and fused into harmony
by the fire of a brother’s love toward man
and a saint’s fidelity to God. Young, fair,
blue-eyed, he stood among our chattering
group like one who, from a region of perpetual
calin, dispenses radiant smiles and overflowing
bounty. 3 A

So_ quiek was his discernment,: and so sa-
gacious was his decision, that almost with-
out a question he assigned us, in detachments
correctly arranged, to fitfing domicile;si made. .
each one feel that he or she had been espe-
cially expected and prepared for, ~and within
five minutes had so won his way into the in-
nermost recess of everybody’s heart, that Mr.
Jones expressed in his own idiomatic way tho
sense. of fitty guegts when . he declared, ‘To '
such a man as that even the Little Corporal
might ‘well have doffed his old chapeay, Who
shall do justice to the dinner at the Leshaped
table, when the Father sat /at tim head aud
said Brace, beaming upon his great cosmopoli-




