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GRANDFATHER'S INVENTORY.
A NEW YEAR'S STORY.

“Run away, Dick! I'm taking an
inventory. T can’t be hothered now.”

When Grandfather Morris used a oer-
tain tone, people were apt to obev him,
but this time his small namesake only
came nearer. '

“What's an ‘inventory,” grandpa ¥
asked the boy.

“Every vear, before the 1st
of January, I go over my books,
the record of the store, my
bank stock, rents, and all. I
have the capital and profit on
one side, and the expense and
loss on the other. Then I bal-
ance my aeccounts, and know
just what I am worth,” an-
swered the old gentleman.

“Oh, 1 believe I'll do that,
too,” said his small grandson,
who tried to imitate his grand-
father in every possible way.

“ Very well,” said Mr. Mor-
ris. “ Here's a little book.

What can vou enter on the
eredit page ¥

“1 have four dollars in the
bank, and my pony and deg”
answered Dick.  “ Yes, and
grandma, and little sister, and
papa, and mamma. You Tl
put in big letters.”

“Very good,” said the old
gentleman,
“ Anything more ¢

“Yes ; 1'll write down my
eves and ears and my legs, any-
way.”

“Yes, they are to
credit,” said Mr. Morris, eve-
ing his small grandson with =at-
isfaction.

“But, grandpa, don't we
have to invest the credit side 7

“Yes, sir. Mine brings me seven per
cent. and more. Your bank money draws
interest, and vour other belongings pay
you in comfort. Now run away, myv bov.”

“One thing more, grandpa,” said the lit
tle fellow, layving his head against the old
gentleman’s shoulder. ““ What are
going to do with your money 77

Mr. Morris looked at the boy sharply
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