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" THE FARM CHILD’'S LULLABY.

Oh, the little bird Is rocking In the cradie of the wind,
And it's bye, my Httle wee one, hye;
The harvest a1l I8 gathered and the plpping all are binoned;

Bye, my Hitle one, bye,

The Httle rabbit's hiding In the golden ghogk of corn,
The theifty squirrel's laughing bunny s ldieness Lo scorng

You are smiling with the angels In your slnmber
8o It's hye, my lttle wee one,

]:.\'--

There'll be plenty in the cellar, there'll be plenty on thie shelf?

Bye, my Httle wee one, hye;

Thore'll he ;.:-na.ff) gtore of sweetlngs and o Aadnty Hitle elf;

Bye, my Httle wee one, hye;

The snow may bo a-flying o'er the mendow and the b I,

The lee had cheeked the chatter of the Hitle Innghing rill,

But In your cosy cridle yon are warin and happy still,
80 bye, my little wee one, bye

Why, the Bobh White thinks the snow-flake Is a hrother to his song;

Bye, my lHtle wee one, hye;

And the chlmney sings the sweeter when the wind 15

Bye, my little wee one, hye,

The granary's overflowing, full nre cellnr, orib, anid bin,
The wood has padd (s tribute and the nx has censed (ts ding

The winter may not harm you when youw're sheltered safe within

8o hye, my lttle wee one, hye,

—Llppincott's,
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A Summer Journey.
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I am a poor shop girl, he ecnunot

love me nt nll

All very well In theory, but very
poor in practiee, 1 foll up Fred Lang
ley's offer of marringe, and sit down
fo write him that, before he makes
any further plans with me for this end
Lhe mugt know that ' one of those
puperfiuous belngs, o girl who came o
to thls world with no ploee propared
for her; that 1 hoave ¢lerked at Sharp
& Sniper's ever sloee I waus sevenieen
—and I am now twenty-theee; that |
have two young sisters depending on
me for support, growlng ap In gawky,
I-clad ugllness o shnde plainer than
myself even.

Bome way, when I fiest met hlm ol
that pleasant gummer resort, the flrst
hrgats 1 had out of Sharp & Snlper's
store for over two yedars, I was so
happy that 1 forgot to mention (he
scrubbing Hfe 1 had left hehind me
at home, and T wwas aick of poverty

Il" he cannod love me when he henrs

“DID YOU THINK ME 80 MEANT

and third-rate people. 1 was glad to
forget It,

How should he, belng a man, Know
the dress 1 wore had been turned
twice; that I trimmed my hat myself;
that the dlamond ring I wore I had
borrowed from my sister, being (he
unvalued relle of some unforgotten
lover of hers; that the beauty he sald
was In my face was due to the happl
ness In his soclety? For I do think the
old saying, “Be good and you will be
happy,” ought to be preserved,

How did he know that charming
nalvette of mine was learned trying
to Induce customers to huy?

Old 8niper alwnys says when he ex
pects to sell n large bLill of goods to
a customer: “Let Miss Jo mauage hilm:
ghe can smile the dollars out of his
pockets, If anyone can”

fo I smlile and smlle, yet I am no

villain, for they ave enforced and Im-
pudent smlles for bread and butter

How round and rosy I grew ln those
fow weeks of eestatle joy! What walks
and rides we had up and down the
ravines! What charming salls through
the dells, through Witeh's guleh, and
about Devll's Elbow!

How brilllant and agreeable, and
bhow handsome my Feed was! Dare 1

eall him my Fred before he knows

that T clerk at Sharp & Sniper's?
I am no strong-minded woman. 1

frankly confess that I 'do not like to
take care of myself. I am no clinging

vine, however, never hayving had, pny

thing to elng to. 1 have, grown up
stiff and straight, all by anyself,, lkg
a weed In the middle of a bure ten-acre

lot. Ve e |

Perhaps 1 will not make such a bad
wife, after all. [ am a good house
keeper, and, having been no troubla
or expense to anyone sluce 1 can rve-

e s very mueh troubiled

e leads me to the altar,

think of his elegant slstor
aorihed to e, snmd he a
thie ],v-',;i-!'1|[|,1‘|'.

venture there might be

into the bed heslde me,

mushy thing!™ nmd moves
my reqach,

My name was never Jo,
always been called this
of my enforeed manly
ments,

glng at all, but go aboaut
andl slow, namd burst dnto

mine,

many lovers 1 have had

ashamed of me

ninkes (e non-arrlval of
ahy easier for me. 1 got

miile till mor:

!II'I‘n\||f;:

member, 1 do not see why

with my two sisters thrown In for
lnst.  Still, Fred must Know
the  poverty and Inemmbrances,
make up his mind accordingly
wnsie a groat mny sheets
wilting an answer that shall
tied trathifal amd yer ladyilke

I Inform him in o most carefal man
ner that he must marey three

I send 1t 9ff In a pink envelope, my
heart beating n palnful tattoo

[ pleced down my slster Sophla's one
summer stk for her, that 1 bought o
such o bargaln, thinking that

soon, 1 do not sedld May when
comes home Inte from the plenie with
my best =ash drenched  and
through, my Ince flehu torn,
toes through bhoth her boots, and creens

into my arms Instesd, with
gry, unsatlsiied longing 1 always have
for kisses and coresses: bt
says: “You strangle me, Jo, )

I have

For 4 week [ silng about
lHke a lark; the next week
sing so much; the pext week 1 do not
[ heavy eyl
wlhien
May sits down ot the old, falnt-heart-
or plano and hegins to stor
“1F Baclo,” Pred's favorite waltz, and

I might have known all the thme he
would never nnswer that let
always been my luck. Let me see how

There was Number One, walting on | white tow
me when my fathier died of heart dis
case and lel't me pennliess
teen, He come to see me alter the fu
neral, and told me that he had
sympathy and respect for me, and that
he should never marry unless
some poor giel thrown on ber own e
sources, and with no one to take ecare
of her, a8 he thought that wons 1l
way for o gentleman to do; and
these senthments he bowed himself out | lore

But the thought of none
wall-disposed-of and settled gentlemen Can 1 belleve iy
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eatifie 8o few of them have any money
of thelr own o spend

The fall wind comes, and T walk

over bpidn aof 'l it then thint
lat I W | aded thron
high il H] hat !
hrenth Fway, ) I LTy \
Ill.-”
aphin, the o t of i
ters, Is alllng ' ol
nndd bnild the n th numb
N AN to gel to the &t 11 |
fore the spring o it sl y 10
U Kee, DOOT, DAt e
I (l [
Anticipating | fe that
I had teled ) bl
nrincinle that o \ ner en
I nndd |Il'lf Nidl not exp
anything heyon o e of o womin
whio I8 both L 1 1! 1 i
¢ lind done o i iing and
most of the h vork o '
while T have i 1L S P&
nnd May hias | nt ' 11
come home worn out amd fretful, o
help wihint 1 ¢ hy sunl his :
Iins lad about ) whnt = wight to
have Lo eat, and wt a thind of what
shie ought to wout We he I8 g r|
|1.|'.-.t now, w! all hearts are Olled
nd I stay wh ta ure hollow
1 ¢lose her v iy 1 mit In th
sttntner sllk that shonld e ogrn 1
[ i) widdd e o the seventv-five do
nrs 1 have lankd Wy 1 the bank to
‘ buy her a cofll nd pay her faneral
XS eSs, I3
About this ti thete eomes a legaey
of 0 hundred from an old uneéle of ‘ ny
]

onrs. 1 gend Moy off to school witl

this, determined she hall uot by |
Sophia I am left alone [ do iy
own work 1 [y solitary m
anlted with lonely  tears I has
consed to hope o ¢t to hear from 171
fgain.
he June days come again, hot and
101 There | o sunshine svithon
Linppiness and st peeak withont rest
1 look In the 29-=1 amy all eves;
my figee I8 sl r 0l my collar
Liones [11'|#L“H;!-- L '3 O (A ! 1y
aned thing 80 mu Or [t Ly trnst
in mian
Ol Sulper lookod at me toaday, sven
| kiticly . :::lr‘ saldd
“AMlss Jo. Youl o narst have a4 vaea
thon Tor n week 8 hot wenthoer
& in the country o o you good, and
you can work the better on your re
turn,”
N0 T thank hitn, thinking sadly that

no trip to the conntry can moke me

happy now: that I am helr henceforth
only to womnns unddsputed legacy,
tears, and longing after dthe love amd

:‘]n;-:w-'i:llhth ghe will not recelve

The blg-hoaries] manager of the roacd,
||

who is gequainted with me, has given

me fn piss to ¢ Paal and return. |
core Hitle whieh way 1 go, amd have
gelected this ronte becouse 1t AN SR
through the toswn where Frod Langles
lives., Though 1T hall desplise him for
hig fickleness, st I have o woran's

enrlosity to ride throngh this elty, even
though 1 only eateh a gllinpse of s

ollee wintow

I get o bhrown poplin travellng suit

I find that old malds generally wear n
brown popling, and the older they

the more colors they wear, especially

| searlel I hitve always he I redd, 1

{eannot see My way clear, just yvet, to
mtting It on my b y 1 oget o
youthful bunch of biush rosebul

One hot, birfght July day [ set out

aon my lonely teip: onee =eated in thoe

train by the open window, my spirlis

rise, for 1 always Jdid love to ride In

ors It has | the cars: there 18 A jrieasint tush and

excltement about them that pleases

me; e are tying so ast, through
ns and over brklees ad out
into the vast Wisconsin pralirles, not
smooth amd rolling HKe those of 11
nols aml Iowa, but rough and rugeoed
great | thilekets, with Hutle « i set Jdown
here nmd there Hke Dirds ts 1o tl
wias | grass; Nocks of riagged o ren troop
out of these and stare the p
gord—the dear Httle divty ereatures!)
trae | What an Inventory they take ol \

with | Milwaukee hat and oy duasty 51!

1

< il (L] 1Y | SR

for the lnst time, |H”I,q. sonrlet lobeling o willl nsters

Most heavenly phillosophy! hen | How 1 long to get out and gathar
he married the same yvear the daughter | them
of 1 wenlthy man who had never done | I see by the towns on y ticket, and
anything harder In her e than to corl | Know by the warnlnge ¢, that i
her front hale over slate penells, are within a mlle of Fre wme, The

Then there was the young man who | blg maponfactueing town Is pleeady In
wrote poetry, and threatened to die or | sight: the samd and spowdust and coal
shoot hilmself when 1 refused smoke are flying. O warse 1 have
this was years ago. IHe ls now In good | my head and ghould ot of the win
health, with a wife and two children; | dow, with my eyes I mouth tull of
but 1 always hated men wrote | cluders, and gaping wilidly abont me.
poetry, I'he traln grates, r4 and stops, The

Then there was Judge Featherby. He | usual amount of o en with boxos
visited me for n year, and told me he | budgets and paraso bundle off the
loved me; but something he dignified | train The teache ussoclation s
by the name of pride forbade him | held here this wee and a tribe of
from saying anything more have | lank, sharp nosed: hungry-facml wom
been heartily glnd =since that wits | en get off also, teacher written all over

them, from thelr ugly hats to their ug-

these | ly shoes

vves? Who Is it

letter | that steps up gl shinkes hnnds with
find | two of the lankiost, most wizened olld
cross )y chest s petting ‘weak, and | | malds of thom all, |
get falnt und dlzzy Ly spells.

Sometimes whon I'stand at the lnee | thelr satchels and »
agountér and some one Is pricing this | the Indy with hin, wl
Aangd choapening that, Lithink
fa)l In a dead faint frem
hanstion, Waomwen are so much harder | glster.
o sult than men, and, ten to one, go “S8o kind In Fou, Mr,
pleking over things, very

t my I'red, with
aosmile as sweel a3 the morning: tnkes
siitwis nrdd turnsg to

iom 1 know, by

1 shall | the elogance of Ner dress amd n eertaln

h‘}'h brad. swéetness about hor, |1s his
The oldest old maid sayva:

Langley, to

llkely be- | meet us! We would have Leen so be-

wildered In this !i"l"t‘ Ro QO'H‘ in yon

i 'h troubile
tmest happy:” but he

did 1 Iet him spenk s

Why dld 1T not pull my hand

foot of Its tall bInirs, with

close to the ear win

_ t hotels there
the Metropolitan—and say to myself

If, though I starve

magniflcence, how
,for | get tired the first day win

3 Lhe sed 11‘,‘,-]

day and wanf to §

te down into the

in his Lhoamd, which

letter out of my

v nnforgotten swi
ness 1 had tralned myst If to belleve I

y mean, sordid,

would feteh

eurt on lils

orld did you lose that

“Well, you see, sisler

for knlek-Knacks of

coverad and brought to

“DId she have res
amd o wart

"Yes, on the whole, 1 belleve she |

ITeaven bleas that old mald!—Wa

Cleverness,
“What's n g [
es yon laugh when

here Is ”llll_iinl-:

Say to the aval

“Have I got too much on?"

GATHERING THE HERBS,

Malne Toasts Abnndasce of Oldg
Foshiloned Home Hew pdiow

Aygust 1s the month when =«sr very
good and very healthy and very jong-
Hved srandmothers used to go forth to
the stuhblefields, the gwemps and the
wioods amd pasinres and ""tll?i‘l \'ﬂ.]"ll‘)u’

mple nnd & roved herbs, and, hav-
tng deted them o the shade, atowsd
them away to be | ronght out and used

knosg, 1t Is hard to make & com-

plete Nst—there are so many of them,
says the Bangor News

Of the herbs used for “driving dis-

the couim pat and most ap-
proved was pennyroyal, which growas
in open and nenriy bure spaces among
ald flelils and which can be discovered
iy (s gsmell as well a8 DY Its pungent
taate and (e gsmall Blue hlossoms, Near

rooks one can fnd spearmint in
pearly every country town and many
wes there 1s peppermint as well
Catnlp 18 harder to discover, though
It has escaped from cultivation and
grows wild anbout many old homes.
Goldthread roots are dug from dry
eradleknolls and dried for canker and
gore thront i'he broad leaves of bur-
dock nre dried and put away for mak-
ing foot plasters for such as have badd
colde Thorouzhwort 18 eulled from
mncky swoamps and drled, to be steep-
ed later on and given to those who
have had conghs,
Lobella, which ts found among open
pastures and which may be distin

gulshed by s fat seedpods and its
tolieceo-lke taste, Is put by for mak-
g poultices and for bathing’of swoll
en Hmbs,  Wintergreen, which shows
its thick aml shiny lenves ainong ever-

croen woods, 18 collected to be steeped
for colds and canker, Our old friend
amartweed Is pulledd from the back
yvarid and saved for putting In hot wa-
ter when one has hils feet soaked. The
blogsoims of mavweed are thken ns a
substitute for saffren and for ralsing

ritde hlisters on affected  llmbs  or

chests,  The leaves of the checker-
herry and of the L brador busgh are
added to the collection for making of
varming and soothing tens, Great
it deecliwrries are pleked and placed
i hottles Wit uew rum and kept on
hand In ense a member of the family
has palns In the stomach.

g PRAISE, BUT QUALIFIED.

B NSNS SN ANAS

B N N Y A e e
Oll Lady Hanson soon discovered
that her pretty granddanghter Mar-

garet hnd been bronght up with a great

denl of petting, and what Old Lady

Ifansop cowsidered a lnmentable ab-

sepce of New Englund discipline,
“Opraise to the face 18 open  dis

grace, 1 tell her,” sald the old lady.s :

not long afier Margaret had come to
spend the summer with her. “But 1
erpess 1 ean countericet some of i!.” she

added to the neighbor who was her

clogest frelend, and sympathized fully
with her polnt of view,
Muargaret was at first amazed, then

| indignant, and at last somewhat hurt

by the old lady's way of treating her;
then as shie grew fonder of her grand-
mother, in spite of the lack of the
prafse to which slie had been accus-
toaned, she determined to merit the old
uly's approval for something, and win
hor commendation,

“It's no uze belng able to slng or

{ play or look pretty.” sald Margaret to

Lierself. i must ghow New England
honsewlifellness to  please grand-

mother

S0 diurlng the long summer she

{ learned to sweep and coolk, aud even Lo

wash and fron the shirtwalsts in which
Ler erandmother grimly acknowledged
in the recesses of her soul *“the child
looked altogether too pretty.” And at

' | lust a day came when, the old lady
[ having gone off for a little visit, Mar-

garet proudly swept, dusted and set to
rlghits the entire house.
“*1 believe she'll inve to praise me,"

| the girl smid to herself, as she sat,

promwd but tived, walting the old lady's
return, “'m sure everything is clean
W' baek Just where It was. She'd

Know if a single clhialr or mat was

misplnecef.™

When old ],'l-]} Hangon came and
Margnret jovinlly announced her tri
nmph, the grandmother could not sup-
press a gratifled smile,

“You've bicen a sinart girl,” she sald,

[ cordially, "a real smart girl,” Then she

lonked at Margaref, nnd remembering
Lher own prineiples, looked about for a
gtraw to which they might cling
“I—I"ve always had ‘Tigrim's
Progreas’ on top of *Willls' Poems,” not
undernenth ‘em,"” she snid, with sur-
prising mlldness; "but of course I can't,
pect vou're going to get everything

s

l!'!;?l' the first time."

Tanxpayers' Pralse,

“They say he's a remarkably sua
eossful eriminal lawyer,”

“That's right. TIe's great. Why

he's suved us the expense of n nev

{all for tha last four years."”—Clove

ll.n-.l I'lain Denler,

Too Muach "'ll!')‘
After exomining 16,000 sehool ehl)
dren, three German medieal expert

age gleki “Why, look | have vrged the abolitlon of afternoo

lessons on the ground that they e®
hnust the vitality of the scholars.




