~ -quarter!

" fearful!

The Grandfather Rabblt
How did it happen" 'l‘hey were

vthe dearest friends, if Margery ‘was -
 rich and Nan poor,.
‘enough. to. know - better, - bemdes—,

Nan nine, and Martrery mne and a

But it did happen Gomg home
from’ school; four. days before Eas-

 ter, they stopped before the candy--

store, . which swallowed the most

of their pennies.. .
‘Oh I Nan exclalm ed ‘See all the

- white rabblts"

- ‘They’re candy-boxes,l said Mar—
gery. ‘See that biggest one! He’s
the grandfather of all the rest’
Nan’s affections were immediate-
ly centred -on the grandfather rab-
bit. He 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.

fHe’s. sweet,’ sa1d Marwery, ‘T
Want him,? -~ ' -

-‘8o-do. I, ’ said Nan
- f’'m. gomg to have him,’ sa1d Mar

g Ty.
‘Mebbe I am,’ sard Nan..
‘I'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.

" ‘T’ve got a secret,’ said Marfrery,
‘and I ain’t. going to tell you. I'm
going to tell Idella. Miles” ‘

That was_ desperate' That was
"But, ‘Wish you would?
Nan retorted. And she sw1tched
off alone,

"She thought of nothmfr but the
grandfather rabbit - all the noon.
How mean Margery was! ‘When she

- 'went back to school she looked in- '
. to the candy-store wmdow, breath-.
Had Margery — No! he sat

less,
‘there plump and jolly, in the midst
of his numerous family. His price
was marked on him—fifty cents..
She-and Margery did pot ‘speak’

that afternoon. At recess Margery

played jackstones with Idella Miles.

‘And after school Nan overheard '

Idella tellmd Katie Briggs some. of
the secrets ‘that Margery had told

her. :
‘She wants that big white candy

- rabb1t down at the store,”. she said,
.‘but her mother thinks she’s spent
“too much for her already, for new
~things for Easter

‘Margery’s fromnr
to have it,. though she’s going to

.They were old ~ thrill of hope.

: they eat growing plants.
‘have to’ pen him up,” hé said, for he'

ter all!

take some of her own money out of»~

the bank.’ -
Nan felta l1ttle, deﬁant, naughty

~ ‘Rabbits are: ternbly desu'uctlve,

was a funny man; but he O'ave her a

_ quarter

Her. brother Ed gave her ﬁve
cents.
ten for sweeping the - front walk
two mornings. = . .

She and Margery had nothmo- to
do with each other.now. It was a
real quarrel. And as to Margery 8

. havmg the rabbrt she couldn’t bear

to think of that,
By Saturday she was hl"‘hly anx-
ious.

gave her ten cents

. which she had saved her money, and
clapped her- hat on wrong:side be
fore, and ' ran. Ran for the frrand-
He ' was’ <rone :
Nan flew’into the’ store e
‘Did Margery Gates buy the

father rabbit. ::
Gone!

grand -— the biggest rabbit? she

i eried, with excited voice. - _
‘Seems to me theé little Gates girl

did take the blggest one, sald the
clerk,

All the way home Nan’s hot tears 'j.'
Wa_s

splashed‘ on the collar-hox. -
her grief all for the loss of. the
grandfathér rabbit? No, If any-
body but Margery had bought him!
But for Margery to have got him af-

She burst 1nto the srttmg-room, sob-
bing.

‘Margery Gates has gone and got ;
‘the grandfathér rabbit, just because

I wanted him,” she wailed, ‘and
she’s just as mean and horrxd as
she can.bel

‘Anna?’ said her mother, and N an
said no more.
fair when her mother called her
Anna.

But she sat there and crled d1s-
mally till her mother lost patience
and went upstairs. So that, when
the door-bell rang, Nan, all tear-
stained and tousled had to ans-
wer it. . It was a boy. Who left a box

. without any remarks.
In the box, was something wrap- »

ped in tlssue paper It was—why
——1t was—the grandfather rabbxt'

E N o

The Grandfather Rabb1t
 Nan. l1fted him out, gaspmg . Tied-

And that evenmg-.
-ghe told her father about the grand
father rabb1t '

You will

Then her mother O'ave “her

“ed with-chocolates...

- But on Saturday afternoon
the -gas-collector ‘patted her on the
head and called her ‘little gell,’ and -
' : ther came for Nan in the carriage
- Nan geized the ‘old collar box in-:
" morning!

‘the next morning. .

* air delicious.

-there..
It ‘was heart-breaking.

It was a serious af-

mto the rlbbon round his neck was \
a letter. .

“Dear Nan,’ 1tlsa.1d,’ ‘I baut h1m e

thm morning, and I was sorry and
ashamed when I baut him. I wisht
I had not been mene. I love you
just the same as ever. .I want you -
to go to cherch ‘with-us to-thorrow. .
There are going to be a lot of flours,
.-  MARGERY/
Mar«rery never could spell.
Nan’s lips. trembled very. much,
She lifted. the rabb1t, and . kissed
him. He felt heavy, He was fill-
That was too
much. Nan:sat down -and cried
again, in a very different way. And
when her mother came down, and
read Margery’s .letter—well, . the
only dry eyes were the grandfather
rabbit’s shining pink ones.
 Margery and her father and mo-

A beautiful
Everybody was gomcr to
church decked with flowers. Mar-'

"'gery wore some white roses, and- ’
‘:she had red ones for Nan.

/In the beautiful church Nan sat
and gazed at the great lilies which
filled the altar and made all the
She gazed and listen- -
ed eagerly to the sweet music of the
Easter hymn whlch the cho1r pour- .

ed out.

"And yet—the flowers and the mu-
sic were not quite the best of it
The httle girl-thought of the grand-

‘father rabbit; and Nan slipped her

hand- mto Margery 's, as they sat
-~ And t-heylooked at each
other.

‘Ob, we shall nevcr, never quarrel

‘again? was what their eyes said.—

Emma A, Opper, in- ‘Youth’s Com-
panion.’

¢ Thank Him.’

After one of the hard-fought bat-
tles of the war, a confederate chap-’
lain was called hastily to see a dy-
ing soldier; taking his hand, he said,

“Well, my brother, what can I do for

you?  He supposed of course the
young fellow would want him to
cry to God for help in his extrem1- '
ty; 1t was not so.

_ ‘Chaplam,’ he said,’ T want you
to cut a lock of ha.lr for ‘my. mother;

and then, chaplain, I want you to -
lxll@&]. down and- return thanks to
God for me.

" “Tor What‘?’ asked the chaplaln.
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