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GRANDPA'S CHRISTMAS PARTNER-
SIIIP.

iY ARY D. INie Ix HARPE!fts.

They were couîntiig tlicir presents Li Grandzmas
reoin.

Wliile the dear old lady sat knitting away,
Exclianging with Grandpa a nod and a saille

Over the children at their play,
Counting their gifts, till Arthur asked,

As lie climbed at last te his Grandpa's knee,
"Say, Grandpa, say. when you were a boy

Did you have a Santa Claus, samo as 'we 1"

"When I was a boy," said Grandpa then,
"Tle joliest Christmas that ever I knew

Vas the time when I wnt into partnership-
1, and some of my comrades too-

With kind old Santa himself, and-helped
To make tliat Christmas a merry day

For a loncly woman Who. widowed and sad,
Lived witl lier child not far away.

-"l A short half-mile from my own snug hoime
Lived Widow Lane and lier littie Bess,

And griefs and losses and sickness tee
Irad filled tlhcir hicarts wili a sore distress,

Nobody know thin. Strangers they -
Iii a village. Nor sough tley word or aid.

But, boy-like (passing the liouse aci day),
We fell lin love with thre borny muid,t

S'Vhose hair was golden, whoso cycs were bine,
And who smiled at us as we loitered nieur,

And whose homne, 'wo know, could catch no gleam
From the lighit of the Christmas-time so dear.

Soe o mado a plan -with a boyisli zeal
Tiat won from our elders a glad consent,

And on Christmas-ove, when the stars werc
briglht,

',Ve started out witha brave intent

-ro aet as Santa Claus'partners. So
Wc carried lier wood and piled it high,

We fllled a basket 'with goodies and toys,
TLca homeward stolel'nath the muidniglht sky,

Loaving the tokena ef 'peace, goed-'«vill,'
To gladdoai t e tvo, who would wake nextday

Toa e'Ilcrry (ihristinas' so linfereseen
And a shaer in the season for us so gay."

"Oh, what beenme of the little girl?"
The children cried, "II and wlier ls sio now ?

And what did she do 'hon she greow big?"
SShe ore lwhite blossoms abovo lier brow,"

Grandpa answered, " as pure as snow,
And went into partnership witl nie

For the sako of that Christmas long ago,
And the best of partuers she's proved to he."

"But what do you do togetlier, Say,
And liov are you partners, Grandpapa dear 1"

Thei GrandpalaughedanîdGrandmaiiimasniled,
And drew the little questioners nea?.
"What do WC do together/ Ah i well,
We spoil youi little folks overy day,

For grandmas and grandpas in partnership plan
To spoil ail children-so people say,"

AN ODD CHRISTMAS DINNER.

Bi OLiVE THORMNE MILLER.
Grace was happy that brighît Christmas

morning. Though lier little sister was
very-ill, and they lad no treo as usual, yet
Santa Claus: had slipped in quietly and
broughît hier what shie liked best of every-
thing, three or four new books.

A long, delightful day shie neant te have,
curled up in a big blue chair in the library,
reading. This pleasant picture Mamnia
spoiled, as Grace started off '«ibli hier books
after breakfast.

" My dear," she said, "I shall bave te
depend on you te keep the twins quiet to-
day.".

"Vhere's Mary?" said Grace, pausing
with lier hand on the door-knob, ail the
sunlshine going out of lier face.

" Mary had te go home to-day,'" said
Mamma, " and you know, dear,it is a criti-
cal day with lessie. I siallnot leave lier,*
and the louse must be kept very still."

"Well; I suppose they eau stay with
me1 " said Grace rather ungraciously, add-
ing: "Boys, bring your playthings into the
library.·"

"'But, mny dear, " suid Mamma,hesitating,
"I late te spoil your pleasure to-day ; but
you know if you open a book, you will for-
get your chiarge."

," Not look at nynew books !" exclaimed
Grace. " Oh, I couldn't possibly hîelp it !
I won't forget."

" Grace," said hier mother, gravely, 'I
kznow you tee well, and it is my-particular
request that you do net even open one of
your books to-day. I know it's hard," shie
wenton, seeing the look in Grace's face;
" but the life of your sister muay be the
forfeit."

-"-lard.!' cried Grace, lotly ; "I think
it's horrid 1" and she rushed out of the
rooit before ber mother could say another
vord. She hurried into the library, flung

hersolf into the bloe chair, and burst into
angry tears.

"I think it's just horrid !" she sobbed,
violently. lt's had enough te take care
of those two young-ones without giving up
my books !"

"But you know, Grace Houghton," said
something within-" you know you'd for-
get them."

" & What if I did for a tiny minute," she
burst out in reply te ber own thioughts ;
"they couldn't turn the house over in ai
minute."

"No; but thuey could throw down a
table, as thucy did yesterday, suggested the
monitor within ; and a sudden siock, the
doctor says, migit kill Bessie.

"There's ene good thing," said Grace
suddenly, sitting up and looking fondly at
the books sie still held in lier arns, "she
didan'b say I should net; sme only ' re-
quested' ie notto."

"But you wouldn't disobey a request of
Mamma's," was the next thoughît, on whichi
Grace turnîed red and looked very sulky
iideed.

Just thei the door opened, and the two
boys and a load of playthugs were brought
in and dcposited, with the nessage:

"Your mother said I was to bring these
toyou, Miss Gràce."

Well; that vas net a very promising
opening for Christmas morning, to be sure,
and i stayed dismal for somne time. Grace
sut in the bine chair, very cross and sulky,
and the twins, five yeaîrs old and very
lively, played willi their toys on thie fioor.
Every few minutes Grace hîad te interfere
a sharp "Boys, do be still 1" "Harry,
stop dragging that train across the floor 1"
"%Villie, don't climb on -that table 1" and
se on; but in spite of thiese efforts, a good
deal of-noise wais made in the ron.

The fall of a chair at last f ully aroùsed
lier; shie sprang up-

" Grace Houghton," she said w«armly.
"I'mn ashaned of you f do you wait te
nover sec your sister again ? Do you care
mre for a story-book than yo do for
Bessie T' Resolutely she crossed the rooi,
opened a drawer in the book-case, laid her
precious books in, shut it and locked it,
put the key in hier liocket, and tgrned te
the twills who lad just arranged a streetî
car witi chairs, and were ready for a lively
time.

"Dear ! deur I what shall I do with
them ?1" sie thouglt, glancing out of the
window as shie passed it. "I must get up
something quiet te amuse tliem, and va-
cantly lier eyes wandered over the scene
outside, the whole 'world covered witli
-snow, and glittering in the warm sunshine.
Sonething shie saw« gave hier the idea.

"'I know 1" she suddenly exclaimed
"that'll do, I'n sure 1 Boys, lcet's have a
Christmas party."

"Whbenil where? Whio'll we invite?"
came quickly froi the pair, wlio left their
owi play at once.

" We'l have it as soon as we can get
ready," said Grace, lively enoughi now,
"and we'll invite-let me see"-she hesi-
tated, "all the Grays, and the Browns,
the Big Blue, and the two Topknots= and"-

" Oh, I know !" shouted larry, " the
birds 1"

" Yes, thme birds !" said Grace. "Yeu
sec the snov has covered up everything
tlhey have to eat, and I'm sure they'll coee
lere on the lawn wlere we always find
tiheam. There's one now-see Iini ?"

" I do J" cried Willie, " a robin i hîe's
vaiting for cruumbs."

"Woell, now, Bobby," speaking te the
bird perclied on a lov tree, and evidently
looking ait themi in the window, "we'hl in-
vite you te dinner; and all the rest of the
birds out there"-waving lier hand toiward
tbe woods, whici came quite near the house
-" in about an hour. Please tell every-
body te couae." •

"7Tut ! tut 1" said the robin, withi a flirt
of his tail.

" Hear him answer you 1" cried Harry,
laughing.

" Peep 1 tut! tut 1 tut !" went on the
robin.

" Yes ; you'll have te wait till the table's
set," said Grace i reply. " W'll-boys !"
with.a sudden tlioughit, "'we'l make tiem
a Christmas troc I you know John got one
for us, that wo couldn't use because of

Bessie. I'll get himn to cut it off, and we'll
fix it up for the IÀrds."

Oh, what a funny tree 1" cried the
boys ; "w'hat'll wve put on "

"You'll sec," said Grace. " I don't
knoiv myself yet, but somnething they'll
like I Now will you sit still as two inice
while I go and see if- we can have the tree ?"

They both promised, but she took care
to give theni a new picture-book to look at
while she was gone. Before they had ex-
hausted their book she came back, and
John be id -her witli the tree, or rather
the top of it. He lad sawed it off about
four feet higli, and fitted it iito the stand-
ard made for it, se that it stood up nîicely.

"Now, what shall we put on " began,
Willie, tossing the book aside.

" Well, what du we give the birds "
asked Grace.

"Seeds"'said Willie, "and crumbs-and
-- and"-

"And bones," burst in Harry.
"Yes ; and meat," said Grace.
"Meat V" cried Harry.
" Why, yes I doein't Bobby there eat

Worns ail suimer on the lawn, and ar'n't
-w'orns meat, I'd like to know 7" said Grace;

' cand you know there's lots of.little fellows
eut meat. You remember little Quanky
who's always gong round and round,
knicking at the doors and jerkiag out the
little grubs in the trees ?"

'Yes," said Harry, w«ith wide-open eyes,
"and 'Boy Blue'I Don't you 'member
what a long worm lie hîad one day? longer'n
hîe'was." -

"An' ' Foxie,' 't used te juip so after
graisahoppers," chined in Willie.

These children knew se mnuch about
.bh«ds, you.muiîsb know, because thueir mu-
ther was. very fond of them, and toLd the
boys tieir naines, whabt -they ate, and nany
thiigs about theni.

For ialf an hour there were three very
busy pairs of feet· i that louse, as Grace
andl the -boys collected tieir Christnas,
gifts.; but ut the end of that time every-
tiing was piled on the library table, and
the wrk of decoratiojn began. Little
bo eiiide of paper wvere tighatly tied on
tllbranhies in imany places, te hold. the
selts ; stens of wliet and outs dried for
'wiiter bouquets were bound with thread
oii the ends of the twigs. Gace even
added some heavy, drooping stemîîs of rice
in -te shell, which Uncle Bei had brought
lier as a curiosity from, Georgia, because
she knew a certain fellow mu a gray coat
Who especially delighted in that. Freslh
raw beef that, tie cook good-iaturedly eut-
frein a steak 'was sipped with scissors into
tiny strips a half-incli or mnore long, and
nlot nuch biggerthai a pin. Somenof these
imtation worims were wedged in anong
the leves of the troc, and others tied
loosely in a bundlo and hung on a branch.
Twýo bones out of the saine steak were
firinly fastened. te the small tr*unk of the
trec. Bunches of bitter-sweet with briglit
red berries were arranged amîong the
branches. Al this, thouglh done by eager
fingers, teok a long time, and then Grace
brought out a cupful of dried currants that
lad boe soekiing in hot water all this time.
Now they werc all plumped out and sof t,
and she set tielappy and busy boys to
sticking theni on te the sharp, needle-like
leaves of the troc.

This was a slow operation, and very
droll that tre looked, I can tell yeu, ail
blossoied out with dried currants. The
last thiig was te fill the little boxes with
henp seed, cracked wheat, course oatmeal,
canary and millet seed, and then, te thiri
greut surprise, it was time fer lunelion.

'When that was over John was calléd in,
and the whole thing carefully carried out
and placed on the lawn before the window,
just whero the birds were usued te being
fed. Then a dishîful of water wais set under
the troc.

"WVill they tak e a bath " asked eager 1
Harry.

" No ; it's tee cold," said Grace ; "but
they'll want a drink, you know ; and now
wve'll sit in the window and sec 'liwe comes h
te our party."

She placed a chair for each.
Hadly were they seated before the f un

begaîn. .o.
" Tiere comes Bobby !" from Willie

aniounced the first arrival. Sure enougli,
a robin, perhaps the one 'who bad been in- a
vited, aliglted on a slirub beside this
strange now Christmaîs-tree. Helooked at
it.; lie flirted his tail ; lie jerked his body

and slapped his -wings down on his side,
and at last camle dcloi ou the snjow to seu
what lie could make of it. He ran all
around it, in little shorb rins, stopping
and lifting his head every minute to see if
aiytling haud hai.pened while lie was not
looking. He caie closer, then something
caught his eye-,a bone I yes; lie knew a
beefsteak bone ; he'd seen then before;
he boldly pounced on the lowest branch,
and attacked that bone as if lie had not
eaten neat in a month. He shook the
tree so that sonme of the seeds were spilled,
but that didn't mnatter, the birds would
like thein just as -well from. the snow.

The boys were so taken up with Bobby's
performances that they had not noticed
another arrivai, tili Grace called "chick-
a-dees 1" and there they were, a little flock,
ail in black caps and white vests as trimi as
dandies. They new back and forth two or
three times, then alighted on the snow
around the tree, and devoted themselves
to picking up what Master Bobby had
scattered. Very busy and sociable they
were too, chattering and eating as fast as
they could and calling their thanks in lively
"chick-a-dee-dee's" when they were ready
to go.

" Oh, who's that ?" cried the boys, as a
stranger appeared on the lawn. He was
dressed in a neat suit of bluish brown, and
lie gravely wvalked over the snow to sec
what the excitement was. H1e caine oin in
a droll, little mnincing way, bobbed his
head at every stop, and wien lie reacied
the tree lie turned bis funny little hiead up
and looked at Bobby still -working away at
that bone, chuckling ta himself as thougli
this was the very oddest thing lie iad seei
yet.

" That's a tiirtle-dove," said Grace,
when she got a goud sight of liii ; "isn't
lie pretty '

"W liat'll ho eat V" asked Bobby.
I doii't know ; we'll sec," said Grace.

And they did ; for he began to pick up the
seeds fron the snow in at doubtf ul way, as
thougli he suspected they muight be poi-
soned. But lie did not stay lonr, for niow.
canea vcry noisy party in rusty-black,
with-faidedred shoulder-straps. They were
on]y B1üo or four, but they inade noise
enough for a dozen. The dove walked off
with great dignity, and Bobby took flight
in a hurry.

One of the new-comers said " Chack 1
chack 1" another uttered a loud screamx,
and a third said " Wlhew 1" and they ail
bustled aroid as if they hadn't a minute
te stay, and had a great deal to talk about.
After some little study of the tre, they
pounced on it in a body, and the way the
eatables disappeared in those long, black
bills was-alarimîîing.

They won't leveathliiiig," saidWillie.-
"Seo how they shake the things out P"

said Harry.
" And look ait tiheu stufflng themnselves 1"

added Willie ; " let's scare'ei away !"
"'Wby, what for ?" said Grace ; " didnî't

wve invite themi all ' liese red'wings don't
sceen to have very fine table nanners ; but
they're having a good tinie anyway, and
we can fill up the boxes again."

The redwings ate their fil, sang a song
or two, dipped freely into the water, and
thien left.

For a few minutes the troe was deserted,
and thon. came a lisping group. They
alighted on the Clristmas-tree without
fear, they feull t once to eating of the feast
they found there, and had a good deal to
say about it, but never a word abovo a soft,
hissing whisper-it was droll enougi.
They were very bandsome in olive-colored
dress with black spectacles, tall pointed
caps and brilliant red tags on their wing
feathers.

"Cherry birds 1" the boys cried.
"Ceclar birds," said Grace.
While they were enjoying their silent

uncheon, aniother guest came in, evor
nore silent, for the three hosts in the Win-
dow did not sec hii till ho flaslied around
the trunk of the little tre, and gave a
long, rattling knlock as thougih lie expected
a door to opi and a grub to walk out.

" Oh, there's Downy 1" was announced,
and just that minute lie cauglt sight of one
of the bits of meat cut to look like tiny
Worens. He hielped himself, and liked it
sao well that ho took another, and another,
and then .rapped lis thanks and disap-
peared the way lie lad comle.

Next came down a flock of sparrows,
chirping and chattering like a party of
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