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Thers i & boy just over the ganlen
ténce,
Who is whiatling sll through the live-
long day,
JAnd his werk 1s just not a mere pretense,
For you see the weeds he has cut away.
Whistle and hoe,
Bing as you go, .
Shorten the row
B¥ the songs you kmow.

Not a word of bemwaning his task
hear,

He has scarcely time for a growl, I
know,

clear,
He must find some pleacure in every
TOW.
Whistle and hee,
Sing as you go, ,
Shorten the row
By the songs you know.

hoe,
For, if you are {dle,
spread,
And whistle alone to the end of the row
May do for the weeds, but it & bad
for the bread,
Whistle and hoe,
Sing as you go,
Shorten the row
By :ithe songs you know,

WIDOWS AND POZERS.

Mr. William Woodhouse was natur-
ally a very timid man. Not that he
was lacking in moral or physical cour-

] age, but he was afraid of the women,

On all other occasions he was usually

equal to the emergency, be it whatever
1t might, but place him tete-a-tete with

a woman and, to use a vulgar but ex-
pressive phrase, he was done for.

His motheT had long ago settled
down to the uncomfortable conviction
that William would never marry; and
the giris had arrived st the same con-
clusfon. It had become quite the thing
to say, in making comparisons: “As
great a fool as Will Woodhouse!"

For—take note, bashrul young gentle-
men—however much ladies may ad-
mire rmodesty in the other sex, they in-
variably desplse a man who has not
heart enough to say to the girl of his
choice, “1 love youw.*

Will admired all the girls In his way,
but he looked upon them very much
as sensible_ people do upon a hornet's
nest, as a curious plece of architecture,
but not safe to be familiar with.

S0 he kept his distance, and in the
meantime arrived at the mature age

- of twenty-three. Then he met, for the
firat time. at & picnic party, Adelalde
Browne We believe people with the
stonjest hearts fall In love at picnics,
and from that hour poor Will had no
comfart of his life. Sieeping or wak-
ing, his dreams were full of the beau-

}  tiful Miss Browne. Surely there never
was another of the numercus Browne
family like her! Blue eyes, white mus-
1in dress, with knots of pink ribbon—
brown hair. red lps. pearly teeth,
snowy hands—all danced together in a
miscellaneous *“‘all hands round” before
his distorted vision

Adelaide, all unconscious of the trou-
ble she had caused, went her way,

sbreaking the hearts of most of the
young gentlemen Iin Highbridge, and
trying hard to fracture the few that
remained whole.

She was visjting her Aunt Hoopar,
and it is an undentable fact that ladies
always take best where they are not
known This is no libel on the sex-—no,
indeed! for with gentlemen this truth
is atill more applicable.

Mrs. Hooper was a widow lady of no
small personal attractions, In her own
estimation, and if she was not so young
as she might have been., she thought
she was, and behaved accordingly,
though some envious {ndividuals be-
lieved that she was anxious to supply
the place of the dear deceased as soon
as possible.

For a week after meeting with Ade-
1lalde Will bore up bravely. The second
meseting destroyed all the stock of com-~
posure he had been hoarding up. He
took desperately to the Muses, and

the briers will

walked the whole night away, to the
infinite destruction of shoe leather and
the infinite disgust of his practical
papa.

He met Adelaide now quite frequent-
1y. Highbridge was very gay. There
were nightly gatherings of ybung peo-
ple, as well as excursions to the sur-
rounding hills--for it was yet early au-
tumn, and Nature was in her robes of
state,

There was an excursion to Mount
Giblo one fine day, and there Will hag
the ecstatic pleasure of treading on
A delaide's dress, thereby throwing her
headlong Into a pile of brush; and
while Laura Blake picked her up and
helped her repair damages, he stood
by. frightened half out of his wits, and
momentarily expecting the mountain

to open and swaliow him up.

¥From that time he pined rapidly.
His appetite was a thing of the past.
His mother thought him in a quick de-
cline, and dosed him with hoarhound
and patent pacific pills. He grew
worstk and worse.

For his whistle sounds so xperry andj

But while you whistle, be sure that you

only 9; but he waz not 30 far gone dut

that he conld still count. He felt that
the terrible moment could no lo A
delmyed. He must make 3 beginning

“Mrs. Hooper,” said he, “T eame ove:
this evennw&-—” he hesitated:

“Yes, Will,” sald she, encouragingly

“I came over—] came over o ask 3
great favor qf you!™

“Well, you couldn’t have oome t&
anybody that would be readier to- s
you 3 kindness, Willigm."

“Thank you.”
his forehead in greet dropa. “But thi§
is very deficate business, very. I onnm
to ask yom to—to—to—-""

“Go on. Don't be 2fzid,. ' I am Mo
tening.”

“The fact of it is, I'm in love,” des.
perately. ‘“There, I've done §t!*

“Merey me! Why, Willlam! and °
never mistrusted it—never! Well, o
all things!™ And the widow edged s
little closer, and put. her fat hand in
Wiiliam's.

“Yes, I'm in love, and I cogge to ash
you if you would-—"

"Will I? To be sure I will! How
could you think otherwise? I have al-
waysa thought so much of you! bwut.
i 30 sudden. What will folks aay?™

“Deuced If 1 care!” cried Wiil, elatet
at the prospects before him. “It's no-
body's business! Amt I to be wretchec
on account ¢of what people will aay
Don't hug me so, Mrs. Hooper—I beg-
I-I—ain‘'t used to it. and—what wa:
that noise?"”

“The mice, I guess. Dear Willlam
how gilad I am you told me.”

“And you'll ask Adelalde, and makt
it al?! right with her?”

“Adelalde? Oh, she'll have no earth

ment supposed hitherto to exist only I»
the sun—has been found Iin the alr.
this be s0, then the theory that it has
‘been found on earth only in certain min-
erals because these have locked 1t up
and brought it to earth from the sun‘s
atmosphere must soon totter. Associated
in sniell quantities with argon, which in
turn occurred with its apparently in-|{mother. “Jack, where's the butter?”
separable
has been found issulng as a “stream into
the alr” {n the gases of the springs of know how
Wildbad In the Black Forest. Hence,,
concludes Prof. H. Kayser, nf Bonn,
whom the discovery la due, free helion
must be found In the air along with ar.
gon. We do nat quite follow this line of
argument, however, siace many parts
of the world, among
country may be reckoned. are not fa..
vored with fissures in the earth or with
springs which are constantly pouring »
stream of “argoniferous”
alr. The spectroscoplc lines, he adds,
are certainly very falnt. but distinct
enough for him ¢0 conslder the presence
of hellon In the alr of Bonn as being be.,
yond any doubt. We belleve, on the in.
formation of Prof. Ramsay himself,
who discovered helion,
searching atternpts to demonstrate the
existence of hellon as & normal constitu.
ent of the alr, or at
ing across the British Isles, falled en.
tirely, so that if it is about to be shown |
on the lines recently announced by Prof,
Kayser that the atmosphere is here with
and there without a constituent, we may
hop® possibly for some explanation of
the beneficial effect
change of air.”
possibly throw some light, too, upon the
value of ‘‘taking the waiters,” since ob-
viously where springs abound, and es-
.pecially effervescing springs, there is a
greater chance of helion, as well as ar-
gon, belng present.—ILondon Lancet.

1y objections. Of course not!'"™

“Are you sure? If I was only certal
of it! Oh, Mrs. Hooper, I loved her th:
moment I set eyes on her!*

“Her? Who?"

“Why, your niece, Adelaide Browne
She is the only woman on earth that )
could ever be happy with! I shall dit
if I don't get her'” '

Mrs. Hooper turned purple. Shi
caught up the poker and flew at ou
hero Hke & maniac. He made for th
door, she following close.

“I'l! show you how to insult a re
spectable woman!” she cried. “I'l
show you how to steal the affectiom
of a gulleless heart, and then prove
false!"* each *‘showing’’ accompanied b)
8 thump from the poker.

Will had at last succeeded in putting
the door between him and his antago
nist, and, in frantic haste, he dived
down over the steps, and at the botton
reeled full into the arms of Adelaidi
Browne herself, who was just return.
ing from A friend’'s.

“Don’t let her get at me!" he cried
“I'd rather die than she should hug ms
again. It's you I love, not her; and
she's madder than a hatter!"

It was not a very elegant proposal
but Miss Browne’s self-possession in.|
sured Will's everlasting weal. She ac-

The sweat stood o8

LUCK OF LAZY JAax'

...—.-w#-.....-
AFTER MANY TRIALS' ‘mE WINS SUG’
CESS AT LAST.

SIKIE  Bverything  Weat w»m.
How Bz Fomnd the . umy_% IS TN
An Ivish Folk Story.

she had ene son, called Jack, a very,
very kazy fellow and good for nothlug
Loy.

When he had grown o be a young
wan, bis mother one day sent him to
the toxwn to get & neadle for her.

When Jack went to the town and
bought the needle, he saw passing a
cart of hay which was golng as far as
his mother’s house, so e said to him-
self, *“That's & fue and easy way of
getting home the necdle,” and he stuck
the needle inta the cart of hay.

On reaching home his mother asked
“im where the needle was, and he told

to look for it. Ahd i JFack had been
locking from thaf day to this of ‘course
he would not get the needle. )

His mother gaye him & scolding and
a good sound thrashing and told him
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cepted him on the =spot, for she had
liked him all along. and nothing had
stood between them but his abominable
bashfulness.

‘Wil ts a happy husband and fathel,
now, but even to this day the sight ol
& widow will make him tremble; the)y
are so intimately assoclated, tn his
mind, with pokers.

1s ﬂel!on in the Alr?
It would appear that hellon—that ¢le.

n

companion nitrogen, helion

ta

vh'ca our own

gas Into the

that the momt

any rite that sweep.

derived from ‘‘a !

The observation may

I

“The Passing of the Horse.”
There is a grest deal of cheap talk

| of sticking a needle in a cart of hay.

lng and had no butter for thelr dinner,
80 she sent him into the town to buy

brenst of his coat and buttoned up his:
coat.

day. and you snid 1 was a fool, but I'm
not a fool today.
you told me, inside the breast of my
coat.”

showed
and run down all over his clothes. .

and scolded him and thrashed him
soundly.

I have brought it ?”
it In a docken leaf.”

he.
a fool.”

milk for ber breakfast, and she sent
Jack Into the town to buy some milk,
and when Jack got the milk he put it
home.

had not two spooufuls of milk left in

home there was just the track of the
milk on the leaf.

“WWhere's the mllk I sent you for?”
“I did as you told me yesterday, and

Land it's all ran away on me!”

Joing the rounds of the papers about
“the passing of the horse,” and If oma
believes the half of what he reads, he
might expect to see good horses. going
begging for buyers at a dollar a head,
but such ideas are the cheapest kind of
nonsense. The horse will nevar “pass.™

The breeder of the horse has nothing
to fear from the bicycle or the electri
carriage. In a country that is so well
supplied with snow and mud as 1s the
Uncle Sari’s domain these plaything:
will cut about as much figure in loco-
motion as did the roller skate craze. W
have yet to see the first man who has
been accustomed to keeping horses fop
_ work _or plessure that has disposed of
them to0 set up & wheel.

The trolley car has cut off the demand
for street cgr pluge, and that is a bless.
ing, and the dbreeder who bred was
never of any benoqt to the communiy,
Let him “pass.” We can well remem.
Der the sayne kind of nonsense about the
“passing of thé horse” when railroad:
Arst nulle an kppeirance; and the feds
there was of lostng the market for cors
because there wotdd be no horses o cal
4t. Stnce then the raily have geddironed
the whole country, and the demand for
the 1abors of the horse was increased
over' 500 per cendk.

With two or timo m off pr
timen the demand f

At last, thinking himself near his

end, he confessed to his.mother. She

K* was thunder-struck at first; but after-

ward, like a sensible woman, she ad-

vised him to put on his “other clothes™

and go right over and lay the case be-

fore Miss Browne, It couldn‘t kill hom,

she said, and then {f she refused him—

why, there was as good fish in the sea,
ete.

Will took three days to consider, and
at the end of that time his mind was
made up. He swallowed a double dose
of bdblackberry cordial, donned his best
suit, dbrushed his hair till it shone like
ebony, and made the best of his way to

a

tl

R

Not that he intended {0 aak Adelaide
~—but Mre. Hooper. If he oould oniy
get the aunt won over to his cause, and
employ hér to state the condition of his
heart to her niece, he shkould be happy.
He felt, assured that he never could live
;thmgh confessing himscif to Adelaide;
and if he 414, and she should say no,
the wan um‘ﬂﬂ he should faint right
‘away on the spot,

As good fortune wcull hewe ft, he
found Mry. Hooper alone, in her best
‘goven and her bét hutoor. i She was
* charmed to-see him, and ‘reated him to
jnuts and clder, and a ceat on the sofa
|nd near herself that poor WAl was at
Jnis wits’ ends to frame the st wora
oF his ‘srrand,

They taiked of the weather and the
I the olock stwokk W The
tried to make hing tﬂ.h ®wes

a

2.

she near thrashed the life out of him
and told him he was always a fool

but a fool. Didn't he know that le §
should have carried it in'a ean? -

they were very hard to mind, so she
sald she must have & dog. to watch
them and sent off Jack to” bring her
home a sheep dog.

the sheep dog he got the loan of a lits

in the can, but he could not well get |

again,
stuffed him dowi in the can snd starts |

fnto a great rage again, and she seoldl-
ed and thrashed him very, very
iy and told’
and would never be anything elve tnanp

#ays he.

says his mothe}‘ says she, “that you ‘
shounid have led it home by a string.’
- Al right.” says Juck; #

JACK FINDS THER GOLD.

he was always a fool and never would
be anything else than a fool to think

*Oh. wother,” suys. he. “how should
I carry #t¥”
*You sbould put it Inside the ‘broast
of your coaf,” she told him.
“All right,” says Jack; “you'll never
find me making a wisiake any mote.”
Next day hls mother had men work-

buotter.
Jack went in, bought the butter, and.
when he got it he put it inside the

And when he reached home says his

*0Oh, mother,” says he, “I didn't

to carry the needle yester-
I put it just where

And he opened bis coat and
where the butter had melted

His mother got Into a tefrible rage

*Qh, wother.”. says he, “how should
Says she, “You should have earried

“All right, mother,” says Jack, says
“After this you'Hll never find me

Next morning hia mother wanted

nto a docken leaf and started for
But Jack bad not gone far until he

he docken leaf, and when he reached

Says his mother to .Jack, says she,
“Oh, mother,” says Jack, says he,
put It In the docken leaf,” says he,
His mother flew into a wild rage,
ud again she thrashed poor Jack till

nd he would never be anything else

His mother had a loi of sheep. an(l

Jack went away, and when he got
e can and tried to put the sheep dog

n. for the dog always bounded out,
So Jack killed the dog and

§ . v?lml;!gi sif, yearss .
el for hone to his mother and emptied § le;ti&‘ &l ?gﬂ. m! gallant m, @ﬁag ;ears ot amha
out the dog at the door. Bt s
When bis mother saw this, she few | ¢ dﬁﬁtﬁf}’:&;ﬂ“’ :?d dep* inm cm; s‘lmy

ourid-
him he was atwaysZg fogl

.

fool.
“And what shou]d I bave done?"

“Well, you.. krlow,. you fool, yow.”

L 5

Obeyed His Mather ty the tettep,: mt‘

Onee there was & widow woman,.and §

by it was i the-eayt-of hay and hozar

| ®old in the bag, and Jack went homg 3

{ For gildeg'!

1 We nave taiked of pedte and ‘vgteffcd 4 "’mn “mf f

We ate liped il sireditr torskes the s
And ou¥ swords Lave piorced our brctmu ’ he:rti ;
But awsy with feuds wnd servité lms ot iﬂiﬁ, .
m:;, while ye yet lase iiuugﬂ}, md trike Iat’ f

Better to die with bixde th ﬁmd. mﬂ the ptbmdt A
Than ot without one wallasi: blow w ’vaﬁu"tiw'

Better-tp hear your typsut’s

o ﬁﬁ%da‘? Antie W

xu wgﬂchtn& nogg, 1o quxﬂmui m»onr m

Jquk fhta tle tam m W

“Jnek got & M !qm tHl
when he got the mnt:m im ﬂm it
the st¥lng and styrted Tor home, drx
Ing it after bim, 5

And when his mntnit Rwiin' Q&‘m e
ing up to the doordren nxthnmﬁmix' SN
this way ahe went out to meet’himf
L and mﬂﬂm!wm;m«. raklied il §

' and she sxid, “You were whways & fool.}

and you'll never be anything else bot]

g a&?}k and I'lk notibhave ;on amt ﬂgr ¥
y‘ .

Jack wandered away and awi
fore- bim untll ke canye to A FRA¥EYN
and there wis & wtatye of & man iy
the graveyand. and as it was & veryp

AN
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the fice ot the statue, . ‘ £

“Oh, my poor fellow,". saye hckg PO
siys he, “Its no wonder yow're eryiug} .
when you're out in such a.roln as thnt
withont » coat on you!®

So poor Jack took off his coat mxd
put & on the statue, and ax Jaek way
tying to button the coat onihe atatuen
@ pull the satatue over,. and
there under it what does he m\q only
a bed of golden guineas. . =4
For under this statue 8 great mJagg s
who was in that country used to al|:
ways hide his gold, thinking that no
one wonld ever discaver 4t there. And
as Jack was fingering with the gold}:
who showld come up but the ntger. |
He was dlarmed to find that Jack had
discovered his gold, and he agreed if
Jack ‘woull promise never to'tell ANy
body how much gold he hingd or Whera!
he hid it he‘would give hinx hulf of it,
Poor Jack, ag yon may well suppose,
“wwas only too glad to counsent to thls,
and the old miser gave him hall of the:

to his mother with Eils,

And when he vame home with th@
gold you may be sure his mothep wuﬁ
glad and welcomed him, g
Ang with this gold she built a gmnd g
bhouse and dressed Jack up ke al-
young prinee, and he made such & Bus,
bandsome young fellew that when he
went courting the Mnga daughter she|
fell In love with bim, and they were} '
marrted. He brought ber-heme to hin =
mother, and the three of them lived| <7 <N
happy ever at‘ter.—vucpuhlle. T e
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UPLIFTING OF THE BANNER. |

What <1y has roused tho m\glu and geardd the
crouclitng deer

And brightenod the fleldy of fmrvest With %
falchion and the spear? -t ’
What shout has called the n.lsn&meu (mgl th@ .
foray and the game * - 3
" And crested the wild northern hills with : lltou
sand towers of Aanet 3

Hal Well ;uay Englind's ﬂmls tL:L :mx :nnp
the shiold and steel; =

“Tis the ¢hcut that w:lwma ta tm am :hq nd
hand of O'N'cﬂl.

It floats again, that eonqggtln; lt:, npén Q\d’
summer wind, ¢ N
And \ha ‘balted forayers-of the mri!t am p‘\piéh
dll‘k b“h‘nd- ~ Ty, .

 rainy day the.talp wsa rumning dowaf . oo

He located 10 nenv
, yumeé Qharge ol » pu

l;odx " &ch“
mtrqueml{

Several Life Sur

m axfy%eﬂx—i*ﬁ

'l"ne luhx)xlm ngmt {ta iuow; ﬁg)d, !
* #ight unfold, ' -
And the ;giu afar awike to ge; ﬂm!v pﬂnm‘a i-: ,

stafr must reel;
For dear to deeds of bntue
of O'Nellli o upon

vowed to fight,

¥rom deer trod hill and pariure fand, \shcre tht'

focks are winalng slow;

From the blue Lilis of Tyrowen, (rnm&tht lsk!-

lanad of the Roe, .

With flashing cy» and freeman's tmd. t\mng'
lands and hearts of steel,

Like foam plumed waves como one and all At the

warery of O'Nelll,

Ha, ha, with deep designing wul, how loux the
cldc‘) tain lay ,
Amid his blue peaked fastncasts, mu mit;u !w .
this day, ivii
amiles and traitor wiles usd th ﬁn roti
man’s serpent art
Had mveréd with & sea of blood nch tm #nd ‘
manly heart; :
And sundercd hearts and mme ieudi M
lu it to heal,

our sre dull ¥nd eofd, & -

We' have waited tm our fclds are bare.
antlesy the fold

the soul forgets its'faith, .

of tusted in the sheathy

mighty wircry's pialf

tivedom with 0’ &eﬂll Y

in qur esra:

:0;4'

tlu- iy

j‘ e “hM

2 . '-a N

- thiy- y*o;x‘lﬂ ﬁevm* ﬁnd me a ﬁool ’

Look {oxtl, look forgh, J);mgmnox!! ...w eq w
such a sight? e, 3 E
Hero are troe hum and manl; awordi, for Eﬂﬁ dpy‘ ot 3&‘

;luded:. tater- all
hxa&ngl: Teliglou
é 5 :tlw

Oh, wou the wavés of nmhtng mn ar@m’)— lb-! el x*
tﬁwﬁe&oﬁ at hc W "

Loe' tha.mt pmmtloﬁ of “thelr= o
our s lmgd e iwm“’? o
h Yeplyim

yoniregations,
follmﬂut Ty
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