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The Grandfather' Rabbit.
How did it happen? They were

the dearest friends, if Margery was
rich and Nan poor. They were old
enough. to. know better, besides-
Nan nine, and Margery nine and a
quarter!

But it did happen. Going home
from school, four days before Eas-
ter, they stopped before the candy-
store, .which swallowed the most
of their pennies.

Oh!' Nanexclaimed 'See all the
white rabbits!'

They're candy-boxes, said Mar-
gery. 'See that biggest one! He's
the grandfather of ail the rest.'

Nan's affections were immediate-
ly centred on the grandfather rab-
bit. 1He was made of sugar, and he
was dazzlingly white. He had
long ears· and pink, bright eyes.
He sported a pink ribbon, which
covered the place where his head
unscrewed to let the candy in.

'He's îsweet,'. said Margery I
want him.'

'So do I,' said Nan.
I'm going to have him,' said Mar-

gery.
'Mebbe I am,? said Nan.
'T'm going to buy. him when I

come back this noon; so!' said Mar-

gery.
'Then you'll be just awful mean,

Nan cried, tremulously.
'I've got a secret,' said Margery,

'and I ain't going-to tell you. I'm
going to tell Idella Miles.'

That was desperate! That was
fearful! But, 'Wish you would!
Nan retorted. And she switched
off alone.

She thought of nothing but the
grandfather rabbit ail the noon.
How mean Margery was! When she
went back to school she looked in-
to the candy-store window, breath-
less. lad Margery - No! he sat
there plump and jolly, in the midst
of his-numerous family. His price
was' marked on -him-fifty cents.

She-and Margery did .ot 'speakc'
that afternoon. At recess Margery
played jackstones with Idella Miles.
And after school Nan overheard
Idella telling Katie Briggs some of
the secrets 'that Margery had told
her.

'She wants that big white candy
rabbit down at the store,' she said,
'but her mother thinks she's spent
too much for her already, for new
thingsfor Easter. Margery's going
to have it, though; shel's going to
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take some of her own money out of The Grandfather Rabbit Gai
the bank.' Naj llfted hl spng. Tied

Nan felt a little, defiant, naughty intothe ribbon round his neck, was
thrill of hope. And that evening a letter.
she told:her father about the grand.- 'Dear Nàn,' it said, I baut hlm
father rabbit. this morning, and 1 was sorry and

'Rabbits are terribly destructive; ashamed when 1 baut him. I wislt
they eat giowing plants. You will I had not been mene. I love you
'have to pen him up,' hè said, for he just the same as ever. I want you
was a funny man; but he gave hera to g to clercli with -us to-iiorrow.
quarter. There are- going tobe a lot of fours.

H1er brother Ed gave her five MARGETt.
cents. Then her mother gave her Margery neyer could speil.
ten for sweeping the front walk Nan's lips trembled very. mucli.
two mornings. She lited the rabbit, and kissed

She and Margery had nothing to hlm. Me feit heavy, .He was fil-
do witl cdi otTherh now. It was a Gd witacdocoates. That was too
real quarrel. And. as to Margry's muc . Nan : sat down and cried
hv.ing the rabbit, sic couidn't lear again, i a vry different way. And
to think of that. when aer mother caie down, and

By Saturday se was highy anx- read ia igery's letterawenl, the
ions. But on Saturday a fternoon oniy. dry ey es. were the grandfather
the gas-coliector patted lier' on the rabbits shining pini ones.
liead andi called lier.'littie geli,',and MXargcry and lier father and mo-
give lier ten cents. ther came for Nan in the carnage

Nan scizcd the oid coir-box ins the nxt morning. A beautiful
whicli site lad saved lier money, and morning! Evcrybody was going t0
ciapped lier hat on wrong side'be- >clurclt decked with flowers. Mar-
fore, and&ran.' Pan for the,-gra'nd- ,:gcry wvore some white roses, and-
father rabit. He -was -gone. she adre cd ones for Nan.
G one! Nan flcw 7into tie.-_tre. the beautiful churcli Nan sat

'Did Margery Gates b.uy the. and gazed atthe great ules which
grand -- thec biggest:rabbit?' sh fifled the altai and made ail the
cricd, with excited eoice. ' air delicous. Sliegazed and listeo-

'Seems to me th litt e 'Gatetirl ed eagenry t'tlie sweet music of te
did tink the biggest one,h said tle Easter hym m whieci the choir pour
clerir. >' - d out.

B1 the way home Nans hiottears And yet-t' leowters and the mu
splasedu on the dlaboxt. eWas sic wdre net. quite the best of t.
her grief ail for the loss of the The litte gilthougit of the grand-
grandfatler rabbit? No If amny father rabbit; and Nam s-ippcd ler
body but Margery head bougcat im! land into .Margery's, as they sat
But for Margery to have got him af- there. nd tiey Aooked at fc
ter ail! It wac.u eart-breadiing. other.a'
She burst into the sitting-room, sob- 'Oh, we sha neyer, neyer quarrel
bing. r 'again!' was wat their eyes said.

'Margery G ates lias gone and got Emma A. Opper, in 'Youth's Com-
the grandfathir rabbit, just because panion.'
I wc nted him,' she woiled, and
sle's just as mean and orid as girl
she can -be!' Aft r one of the hard-foulit bat-

'Anna?' said lier mther, andNan tiles of the .war, a confederate chap-
said no0 more. It was'a serjous af-' lain as caled hastily to sce a d-
fair wien lier mofer called lier iang soldier; taking his hed, hie sai,
Anna. 'Wei, Mya brNther, wat can Ido for

But sie sat there and cried dis- You?" Hc supposed of course te
maly tia her niother oust patience young fem!ow wouid want hlm to
and went upstairs. So that, whin cry to God for aifp-in lis cxtrcmi-
the door-bel rang, Nan, ail tear- ty; t w ot SO.
stained and tousled, had t ans- itiplaini e said, I want yo
wer gt. y t was a boynwio ieft abox t cut a.iock of hair formy mother
without any remaris. andthen clapiin, I want you t

In the box was something wrap- kneel down and returna tsanks to
pcd ln tissue-aper. It was- y God for me.'ar s
-it was-teý grandfatler rabbit! 'For wat; akd tie clipapain.


