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Cbotce ziLteraturc.
GRANDFA THER'S FAITH.

BY JULIA A. MATTHEWS.

But even this, enjo a-bts as iV xNag, iwaB

fjjlowe*&bystill greater pleasuire. Neither

Dr. Maynand non tus grandfathier thouiglt

1V best for Chartie Vu neturn Vo is studies

Immedately on bis necovry ; and Dr. Ma-.f

son proposed that a lîttie panty, cousist-

lng ut Aunt Haniet, Hattie Raymond,
Harry, Chantie, and hlmsetf, should take a

trip Vo Vhe mountaini-,, -,id spend a iorV-t

uigbt or thnee weeks ofths bighit Otuber

weatber among the grand rucks and beau-

Vif ni waterfalls ut the Catskitls.

The proposition was balied wltb deigbt

by every une lnterested in it. Mrs. Clifford t

gave a ready consent Vo lber sun's accorn-

panying Vhe party ; and on the f irst day

ut October, Chanhie and Hanry, Vhs former

looking very much paier and thinner than

was bis wunt, but very biglit and happy,

and the latter qulte bis oid self a-gaIn, lsfV

Melville under Dr. Masun's cane foun Lindun,

Vo remain thers for a w eek, and then Vo

stant un their Journey, it beiug cunsldered

mure wlse Vo try Vhs effect of a short

jaunt upon Chantie, betore hs onger ex-

pedition was undertaken. The juurney

home pruved a beneftV ather than an in-

jury, huweven; and at Vhs sud outVhe week

the party set out, as bappy a set oftrVav-

ellers as ever turned telr faces tnum bonms

for a pteasure trip.

Dr. Mason luad been able Vo speud but

Ilttte time at Melvitle, bis duties at Lîndun

preventlflg hlm froin nîaking any hing but

tlying visits Vu his graudsun ; but Aunt

Harniet and Hattie bad growu Vo be old

acquaiutailces wittî Harry now. lu tact,

the ductor, littie as be bad seen ot hlm,

seemied Ilke a-n old trlend tuu ; for lis gen-

lai mannen had won Hlarry's heart at once,

and he feit quite tike a member uftVhe lit-

te tamity at Lîndon.

IV was a beautiful morning, a-ad as

Cluanlie sat lu thes train witlî Hattis be-

side hlm, and Harry opposite, white Dr.

Mason and Aunt Harniet occupied the seat

bebind thie Vwo whlctî bad been turned

face Vu face Vo accommoda-te Vhe yuung
peuple, who ha-d pleaded strcnuonslY

against beiug shut ut) in " tuiose stupid

coxpatments,"1 as Harry expncsssd it, lie

thougit lbe bad never beensu s happy in

hie lite. The sun shons down gloriousty

un the rippling littie creek wblcb rau ton

miles beside thein, and un Vhe buning ned

a-nd orange a-nd burnlsuied gotd ut the

groves and wouds beyund ; and Vhs cool

breeze came lu softly tîroungbhs open

window aga-lnsV wtich lie leanc(l, tanuing

the cheek that wvas gnowing in nounness

and colon every day, and seeming Vo brace

wiV.h new strength Vhs timbs that, lîour by

hour, gained lu vigor andi la lealili. But

be was very quiet, and sat resting a-gainst

the wiudow, leaving hs conversationi su-

tirely to Hattîs and Clifford, untit the lat-

ter sald, suddeny,-

"'Hallo, old man ! wha-t are yon hink-

lng about ?"

'lThinklng huw jotly it Is Vo be ative;

isn'V I," sa-Id Chartie, iitralbenlng hlm-

self up with a taugh, and coming ont ut

Vhougb Miss Masun coutd neyer lie an-y

thln-g tees than useleesly particulan an-d ex-

act, ber suggestion-a and remonsVrance

were given far more kindty than of yore;
and; lu the second place, Charlie -had
tearned that here was a very tender
side Vo Ibis aunt's clianacter, and that, ir-
ritable and impatient as she otten siîowed
lierself Vo be in trifting matters, lu things
of greater moment she coutd display ex-
tîanstiess patience and iut iing kindIness.
Slie had noV ended hlm with seif-forgettul,
geiiVle, steepless cane tluring Vhe first two
wseks uf uuffcing and nervous restlessness
for nauglît. Pecutiar, trying, and vexati-
uns as some 0f lier cbaractenistics were,

Chanie bad found that tese were but the
upper crust, and that beucath tbem iay a

true heat ; liard Vo win, perhaps, but
"faithfut unto death " when w-on.

The boys, w-ho had been too nîucb ex-
cited lu Vbe prospect of their journney Vobe
able Vo make a breakfast, wvcre dleep lni
Vhe enjoyment of sandw'icbes, with the uap-
kins dutlfutty spread ovex' their knees,
wben a tait, gaunt-looking individuat, witb
a basket on is arm, entened tbe car, cati-
lng ont gruffly,-

"Ba-naa-nas Ba-naa-nas!"
"Hatloý that beau-pote lias bananas

there," sald Chanlis. "You'd like soîne,
wouldn'V yon, Hattie?' knowing that sbe
bad a weakneessun Vhe subject. "Hlow muchi
are tliey?" ton Vbe man w-as at bis side
wiVb ise basket.

"Twelve cen V."
"Twelve cents apiece?" repeated Char-

lie, gtancing up at the tati figure. "Tbat's
bigb enougb."

"Can't bslp that,' said Vhe man noughly,
thinking that bie did noV wish Vo buy.

"Every tbing Is bligh."
"Su 1 see," said Cliartis, miscbievously

putting back bis liead, and looking np as
if hee bad Vo exsrt att bis powens of sighit
to geV a view ut the distant face. "'How
innchi would you setl yoursetf for, now?
How- mueh a yard, for instance?"

Witb an angry look and a muttened
ttîreat, the man passed un, for bii»F3barp
mannen tîad already been noV iced by tbe
passengers, and a beanty tangb bad greet-
ed Cbarlle's salty.

"Chartie! Charlie! l'Il have Vo calt you
Vo urder," said the doctor; "Vhs won't do;"
but Vhe boy caugbt a smite on luls face as
lie turned Vuo answ-er hlm.

"He's aucb an old grnffy, Gnandpa, I
liad Vo pitcb into Mxin. But I wanted the
t)ananas," lie added ruefnlly, as the man
passed steadity on, taking nu notice uf bis
t)eckoning baud, and bis toud, '.Hey, ban-
anas* bananas!"

Su the day went merrily by, f un and
enjoyment won out uf evcrythlng, from the
sulemn fruit-vender on, untit t.hcy reacbed
New York, wbens Vbcy were Vo spcnd Vhs
nigbt. Iu Vhe morning Vhey tuuk the boat
for Catskill, and Ctartte fournI it nu less
"jolty Vu be alive" than lic bad donc on
the previous day. Neyer %%,ere engineers,
f irernen, or captain mure perslstently be-
set by twu lnvestigating, lnquiring cager
boys, thau were those of Vhs steamer wbicb
ptied bier way over the smootb waters ut
ths Hudson that munning. But, turtunate-
ly, engineers, firernen, and captain hiad
once been boys thenîselves. and whettîer
Vhey rccalied their own uld Vist for

knowtedge on Vhe subject ut scrcws, pad-
dllem, and wbat noV, on werc simply won
by Vhs twu brlgbt young faces whicb

luto twllight, at theIlittIe tarm-huuse
whene tbey were Vo make their borne for
the next tree weeks.

"ISo Vhere you b1el" exclaimed a wlry-
voiced, bard-featured, but kindly looking
woman, coming ont uf the bouse Vo wel-
come them. 'II got your tetter yesterday,
doctor, and P'm att ready for you. No
more parties for me, eh, Mr. Brown ?" with
an inqutning giance at the coachiman.
"'J ust a,, wetl. Corne in, corne in, sir, and
l'Il see Vo your supper, for you must be
hungiry. Neyer mind your raps. lIl send
Steplien Vo bning 'em in. Here, Stepheèn!"
she cried, with a shritl, piercing cali.

Where be you?"
IHere, Martîja,"l replied a meek, littie

man, appeaning from the door-way ufthte
bouse.

"ICarry up them traps, and be tivety,"
sai(l the woman. II Now, doctor, if you'Il
bring your party in, we'it see Vo make you
confortabte."

They ait we.nt into a neat iitVle partor,
wvbere their hostess left them.

IIOh, father, what a disagreeabte wom-
an this Mirs. Hnsted is !II said Miss Harrtet,
as soon as s'he was gone. III hardty Vink

we can remain hiere."
IIWhien you corne into tlhe back woods,

my dear,"l said Dr. Mason, iaughing, "*you
must expect Vo meet back-woods manners.
The woman is kind-hearted, generous, and
a fist-rate bousekeepen and cook. Smal
as lier house is, it is decidedly the best
kept of any in tîhe mouîntains. Besides,

she will noV annoy you, my dear. She ivili
serve us at the table, but oVherwise you
witl noV probably meet lier untess you lhave
occasion Vo send for bier."

Miss Harriet, mentalty resolving that
such occasions sboutd be very infrequent,
went Vo lier rooîn Vo prepare berseif for
supper, wlîile the boys and Hattie ivent
out, after they had washed off Vhe dust uf
travet, Vo rambie about the garden until
the tea-beli sboutd ring. Tbcy were soon
calted in by the welcome sound, and sat

down Vo a hearty meal, wlch was as neat-
ty spread, and as deliciously cooked as If
lV had been prepared by hands far more
tearned in table arts than those of Mrs.
Husted.

Thiat lady sat at the head of the table,
with the tea-Vray before hier, wbile hier
husband, the meek littîs man aforcstfld,
was seated opposite, witb balf-a dozen
empting-tooking disties rangsd around

hlm. This wvas noV Dr. Mason's finst visit
Vo the larm-house, and Mr. Husted, hav-
ing carved the disti of meat which stood
before hlmi, and served bis guests, was en-
gaged lIn conversation wltbhlm, when bis
wife's sharp voice broke in upon their talk,
in any hing but a musicat key.

".Woutd you be so good as Vo sarve
the sarce, Mr. Husted, or must I do tlîat

as Wei as pour the tea ? Perhaps you
Vlink it's only Vo be looked at; but whsu
I put victuats on the table, I tike 'em aVe."1

"I beg your pardon, 1 beg your pardon,
ladies," said the littîs man, bastily. I

quite forgot myself in the docton's pleas-
ant chat. What can I do for you, Miss
Mason? Shait 1 give you baked apples
and cneam, or some of the sarce?"l

"Thank yuu,"l said Miss Hanniet; 1,I
will Vake an apple."1

Her quiet, precîse manner was lu muet
marked contnast Vu tbe basty embarnass-
ment of lber bost, and IV annihiatcd Vhe
littie man even more effectually than bis

wife's sharp words bad dune. Iu deep de-

"Oh, Aunt Harniet," satd Charle as
soon as be could speak, "I thouglitÀ I
Why didn'V you say, 'Thank you, VIl
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shouid mat roar when you took t&

take some sarce'?" and Charlie bent Ne~
ward, slapping lies kneel, and maklngVie
room ring again witli his merrimeiit.

"I did not wish Vo use that word,"
Miss Harriet, catehing the contagion 0.

his enjoyment, and fairiy iaughing 1n0<'
"and as I couid flot sele what the disil c011

taiîîed, 1 Vook an apple lest Mrs. IIuSVe
should ask me again, as she dld whefl1

refused lettuce, if country victuats dIdg't
suit."

"lYes, I heard her," said Charlie With

another burst; "and didn't you look siar
py? Oh, I don'V mean to be saucy, A11It

Harriet, IPm sorry."
Miss Mason's face had ftushed suddefll»?

but Vhe flush died out, and she s3mlled a5

she said,-
"We must try to bear with the womftlI'

for, as father says, she seems good-hear1ý
ed, and very anxious to please us."

"Harry," said Charlie, as Vhey iay
bed together that evening, "1you neyer
saw any body go different as Aunt i-
riet in your life."

"Yes, I have," replied Harry, very Pe
itivety.

"Have you ? Who ?

.4you."9

Charlie cotored a littie under cover G
the darkness.

"Oh, well," he said, haîf apologeticall'
"She don't peck at me hàîf go mucil 10
she used Vo, and when she does fusa. ~1
isl't go crogQ

"And you've learned Vo stand a îittlO
fault-finding, and even some frettlng, wltb'
out answering back or scowllng, as18t

ie says you used Vo do. Did you eve"'SI
ainyttîing to Sacb other about iV, Charîle? 9

"Weil, yes,"1 said Chartie, Vhe colon nlfr
ing higlier stili. He feit IV, and was00
gta(I tbat Harry coutd not see it. ', 811
was sitting by my bed one day, rying to

amusel me, and 1 was as cross as a TI
My head was pretty bad that day. IV 11
noV hurt go much as 1V sometinies dld,ba

iV feit pricky and grindy, and--welt, Jls5t-

awfut ; and I kept growing crosser lla~

crosser every minute, and Aunt Harriet.
was as patient and good as any thing, 0-
ii at last I feit as if she was klnd 0f

tbrowing ail the blame on me, by bellO%
go good, you know, when I was go uglY *'

and 1it made me mad, and.I1 sali, 1 1 ivIb

you'd go away, and let me atone.' Y00',~
ought to have seen, her face, Ciiff, hoW nS6

IV got; and her black eyes jum ped, I tl
you. Shie neyer spoke a word for a nfl0'

ute, and then she said in a qucer volce, 0
if she was kind of holding berseit lu 5O0le
how, 1 l'Il cati Harry. Perhaps his ple8O
ant talk witt make you feel brighten.' 014
didn't I feel Ike a mean old snap-dragJo

thougli! I juat Vook hold of ber, and t014:
ber that I was sorry, and that I had b
sorry for ever go înany days ; and that ~1
hadn'V been putting up su with ail
wbims and nonsense and ugliness giflOS
had beeD sick, for uothing. And sot!," I
Chartie, with an effort Vo bide the qiIVC<
which he feit creeping into bie volet
had a ltle making-up ime there.
said some jotly kind Vhlngs to me, and
trled Vo pay ber back ln the same coin,


