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The L.ost Harvest.

Benesth the crimson sunset waved flelds
of amber graln,

Inlaced wlith slanting sunbeams, Iiko
skejng of golden rain;

And in the rustling billows the winds
were charmed to rost—

The weary winds of even, whoso home
wag in the west,

Tho last bright eve of autumn waned
softly into gray—

But falr, deserted harvest, no reapers
cama thy way !

No sllver sickle gleaming, no ringing of
the scythe,

No songs from out the barloy of busy
workers blytt ,

No faces glad and ruddy smid the bend-
ing wheat,

And on the dusty roadslde no sound
of comlng feet,

The darkness gravely falling, the owl's
despondent call,

Twe ghostly mists arising, the sadness—
that was all,

And 80 the west grew sobar, its melting
beauty spent,

And night ralsed in the welkin her star-
1t ghadow tont,

And winter, swift returning, lilke some
pale exlle old,

Shook out his frosty garments and
brought the deathly cold;

And all the harvest's glory was bound
with snow and frost—

O reaperg of the harvest—too late '—th.
flelds are lost !

Alas ! for life's rich promise, when thus
it finds a doom,

And death o'ertakes its splendour before
God’s reapers come.

Awake ! Arlse, O reapers!
the deadly frost,

And then, half-blind with weeping, be-
hold the harvest lost ?

Already ye sce the

The

Why walt

Awake! Arise!
waning light—
Go forth! The skles are fading.
winter comes to-night!
—Youth’'s Companion.
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CHAPTER XIIL.—Continued.

Resolution to save all the money he
could, now that he feit his savings were
safe, combiped with a natural distaste
for tobacco to keep Heman from learn-
fng to smoke; Aunt D'rexy’s careful and
early temperance instructions also held
him firm against invitations to enter
saloons, or drink beer.

“ Come on, and have a ¢00] beer, He-
man; you'll work twice as well after it
this hot day,” sald one acguafntance.

‘“No, thanks. I don't need §t.*”

“ But, man, I'm going to treat you. It
won‘t cost you a cent.”

*To-day It wouldn't, but what would
you think of me to-morrow if I didn’t
ask you in to have a glass of ‘ cool beer,’
when it was just as hot a day ?” said
Heman the shrewd.

" Oh, well—if you're too stingy to be
soclable, but you'll not get on in the
world very well that way, let me tell
you.”

“60 1 wouldn't, and I don't mean to
be too stingy to be sociable; only, if I
spend my nickels I want to spend them
on things that ars worth while. I don't
see first-class people hanging about
beer-shops, and I've made up my mingd
to be first-class myself, it I can make
it. It you'll come round to the house
to-night I'll give you as nice a glass of
iemonade as ever you taste; that'll be
kealthy, and drunk in a decent place,
and it will not cost Iess than beer, while
you'll have a &lice of Aunt Espey's
glngerbread with it  To-morrow, for
lunch, T'll have here a basket of as nice
orchard-chercies as ever grew. Joey
Clump brought them to me, and I'll
share the basket with vou, if you'd
rather that than lemonade. One thing
i m set on, I won't have any transac-
tions in beer-shops—no guzzling for me.
I've Seen men In gutters.”

On another day some lads came up
saying, ‘“ Heman, come to our club to-
night to visit; maybe we'll clect you a
member, if you like it. Meets in Ward’s
back shop.”

‘“What do you do ?” asked Heman.

“ Oh,” said the lad largely, “wehave it
kind of free-and-easy, and we talk poll-
tics, and rcad things out of papers, we
make speeches and wo $ing songs—kind
of a literary club—tralns us for poll-

ticlans; shows us which side our bread’s
buttered, and what wo ought to go for "

This was not very lucld, but on the
whole did not sound i}1. Heman had a
boy’s longing for youthfut society, to be
sometimes where he could rather lead
than bo led. After a day's work, an
ovening at tho club, singing and making
speeches with othor fellows, might te
refreshing. He went  About twenty
boys were gathered. The air was al-
ready dlm with smoke when Heman ea-
tered, and at the threo or four Arty
tables wero iads with mugs of beer or
glasses of weak lemonade, ginger-pop.
or buttoermilk, Heman had no objec-
tion to any of theso drinks oxcept the
beer, but he thought tho glassea looked
vory grcasy and ucpleasant, Thero
was some »inging, loud street songs, and
choruges. Some reading from doubtful
papers, wbich ralled against churches
aud corporations, and educational limits
to the {franchise. Other lads rend
stormily from magazines which advo-
cated war on all foreigners, and especial-
1y attacked negroes and Chinese. Thero
was somo effort at recitations of a
rather vulgar fashion, to Homan's view,
and tho speaking was the ranting of
lads whose ecager minds had bad no
sound training—the demagogues and
stump speakers of the future. Homan
found nothing agreeable in any of it,
but he sat, curlous to see what it was
all about, until he heard a bell ring for
half-past nine. He reflected tbat he
rosc at five to get * homeo chores” done
before he went to his work, and at the
bleat he never felt that he had too much
sleep,

When he reached home Aunt D'rexy
was walting for him:; she sat on the
door-gtep, the lamp was out, and the
others of the family were in bed. He-
man sat down by her.

*“Why, Heman! You've never been
smoking 7" she sald.

*“No; but I've been where other fel-
lows were smoking, and I guess my
clothes are full of it. Kind of a club,
they call it.”

“1 hope you think home is a nicer
place. Let us get to bed.”

Heman felt that Aunt D'rexy’s voice
bad anxiety in it. )

The next evening as they all sat on
the porch a 1ad halted by the gate call-
ing, ‘“ Come glong, Heman; going to the
club 2

‘* Well, no; I guess not,” saild Heraan.

Aunt Drexy sud Uncle 'Rias looked
relieved.

*That's you,” sald Uuncle 'Rias, *“ no
hoy ever hurt himselt by keeping to a
good home. Your Aunt D'rexy says,
Heman, you told her that your kmowing
none of your savings would get lost in
speculators’ pockets kinder toughened
you up to refuse to spend money on beer,
or cigars, or any such matters. Now I
se¢ how your feelin’ sure that your earn-
ings ain't to be thrown away will make
you save cheerfuller; and so I promise
you, boy, I won't do any speculatin’
again, not till we all talk It over an’
agree as to it.”

*“1 could xkeep out of any kind of
wasting and foolishness with a good
heart for the sake of getting back t.hel

farm,” said Heman.,
saild Uncle 'R!as.‘

gested that {t was well to go for aome-
thing good and worth while, for it they
want for the idle and evil, that they
would get. As ‘s6 lstoned to Uncle
‘Rias’ ** dittica " about the early strug-
gles of people (hat Heman had known,
he thought that this was much more en-
tertaining than the boys’ clubd.

Possibly Uncle ‘Rias had some wish to
emphasize such thinking. He sald,
* Come, hoy, teil us about what that club
did last evenin'.”

Heman hesitated a bit, but then f{t
would never do to be too ashamod of
the compnny you kerp to describe it!
Ho had just begun . © Well, they have a
place to meect in, the back room of Luke
Ward's shop —~when In at tho gats “amo
Master George Reafrew and took his
scat on the porch. lieman was stlll
moro hesitant to speck before tho mas-
ter, ne would think ho'd been tasting
his time. Aunt D'roxy helped him out;
sho usually had her rcasons for what
ghe did.

*“ Mr. Renfrow, Heman was just be
gloning to toll us about a Boys' Club he
visited last »ight*

“It sec. explained TUnclo ‘Rlias,
* he wasn't enough taken up with it to
want to go to-night when ono of ‘em
called him.”

*“ Let us hear about it, Heman,” sald
George Renfraw; it may help me out
in some plans I am making for poys.

Heman therefore began his description
of what had been sald and done.

Not wishing to be tgo hard on boys,
Uncle 'Rias urged, “ Tell the hull of It,
Heman; mebby there's some good in it."”

*Oh, yes,” satd George Renfrew, who
bad seen much of the world and was not
so much frightened, ' there's good in
almost everything."

Heman continued his narratlon : “And
then I heard the half-past nine boll ring-
fng, and I came away,” he concluded,
““for I knew I'd bo sleepy in the morn-
ing, and I wasn't interested.”

** Well ! well !" cried Uncle 'Rias, slap-
ping his knee, “if it don't beat all
nature, them boys settin' up to overturn
books and ways that has existed before
thelr granddads were born ¥*

Master Renfrew laughed. ‘ Why, this
is nature, Mr, 8innet. All reformers
since the world began have risen to
question and overthrow what existed be-
foru their grandparents were born.”

“But you don't hold with those boys’
doings 7’ said Auant D'rexy.

*“Oh, not with their opinions, of
course; they're crude, and ill-guided, and
fll-informed; but 1 sympathize with their
wish to know, and be, and do; and I'd
like to help them to know, be, and do
rightly.”

‘ Wherever did they get such cranky
notions! Set up to say the Bible's
wrong, and holdin' property is wrong,

to levy taxes! Why, whatever's this
world comin’ to with such boys as that”*

Uncle 'Rlas looked so excited that
Master Renfrew laughed, and that made
Heman glve a joyous shout.

‘“‘There’s plenty of just such foolisb-
pess in print, Mr. Sinnet, and news-
dealers and beer-salvon men have it to
give out free secretly to boys. Satan
takes mmore pains to train them up
wropg than the church often does to
{ train them up right. However, now
y w81l take a hand in it, and see what
can be done. Some of those !sds are
naturally smart; nearly all have the
making of useful men in them. ‘Who
seem to be the leaders, Heman ?

Heman named two or three lads.

“1 thought s0,” sald AMr. Renfrew.
“Now we'll let the matter drop while I
| spend three or four days making some
) pians, and then I'll ask these fellows
| to help me get up a Lads’ Cludb and De-

bating Soctety, and I'il outbld the attrac-

tions of Luke Ward's place. Mr. Hep-
{ burn left 3 few thousand dollars to be
| used for philanthropic work in Windle,
according as a committeo of some of

our leading peopie should decide, I
{ bave prepared a petitlon for a part of
{ that fund to be applied to founding tho

*Hepburn Cluk’ for young men and

boys. There will be, if my plan i3
| carried cut, & suppls of magazines and
papers, prizes for oratory, ebating, and
essays; a room for gymnastics, table
games, end a lunch counter, all properly
{ directed. Woe'll try and give the lads
| cloar and clean ideas, and help therr

. ) "to find themselves.’ Say nothing
taln of = steamer, an’ Tom 3Macky had | about It, though, unt§] you hear of it

three tory restaurants, an’ made a for- . v "

tune. Oh, yes, Hemen, folks get what: ml“; ;ome:éﬁtﬁf gg&r":: y;i j,eo’:f nink-

they go for mostly. I could tell you .. "5 hggd ir, it, master,” sald Crias.
lenty of ditties ab it that.” 1 g Al

P I know boys of Heman's age get han-

—_— kerin® after company of other doya, and

CHAPTER XIIL amusement, and I tell you It comes hard

to sco all the work you've done 1n resa-

DAILY FRIENDS. in' boys nigh onto the verge of belng

Heman was by no means too dull to | thrown awsy by their geiting with a

sca that Uncle "Rias’ remarks about peo-; gang that talk such nonsenss as that
ple getting what they went for BUE- | Hemsan has been detalling.”

“I've observed,”
- that what people sct their hearts on,
vigorous that way, they most generally
get. I could tell you several little dit-
ties about that.  There . was—I setl
my heart on buying that farm grandpop h
Sinnet had cleared, and at last I got
ft. Lost it, more fool I, just as grand-
pop did, oy being too graspiln’'! Thex
there was Dan Hays; his father was kind
o’ soft in the head, and his mother a
good hard-working soul. Dan wasn't
so very bright, Lut he set his heart cn
buying a lttle four-room house, clear,
for his mother, and a cat-boat for him-
self to make a lvin’ in, fishin’. Ten
years that feller worked. The Lord
‘peared to open ways for him; some rich
folks came to the beach an’ hired Dan
two or three summez, at big wages, and
my, didn ¢ they give him things! Well,
he got his cat-boat and his house, and
made his old motker's life easy.

“ Then there's a ditty about the Macky
boys. Left orphans at twelve—twins
thoy were. They sald they mecant to
make a way {n the world, an’ set up a
big tombstun for their folks. An’ they
difd too. They weroc grown up whea I
was a boy, but, sir, Bill Macky was cap-

and gov'ment's wrong, and it ain't right.

A few days later the schoolmaster
overtookx lleman golng home from him
work, He said to him, “1 wasz {n the
city a few days ago, and § went to &
second-hand bookstore and bought you
a fow books. I had a little fund given
to me to use for working boys, and I
thought you should have a share. These
ard books on bullding and arehitecturs:
they have platea; some are old, some
more modern; all will educate your taste
and 41l your mind with high fdeals ot
bullding. The smallest and micet prac-
tica, building may have ita symmetry.
and {ts harmony with its surroundings
and {ts Intention. If you spend gome
of your eveulags with tlicse booke. you
will find {n the day your mind dwelling
on the suggestinns and fnstructions they
contaln; and when you berin to learn
mechenical drawing, you will have your
thoughits alrcady educated fnto a miog-
Hing of beauty with utllity Have pa-
tience, don’t slight anything: varry all
your work up to the best {t is posaililc
for it to he.”

“I'm over so much obliged for the
books,” sald Ioman, “and I'll road
them over and over. 1 aco, it I take the
right way of 1t, I can bo sumcbody—be
as much a man In my work as if [ bad
chosen A professlon. I wish you'd tell
me, whoen you think of it. what I ought
to learn, and wbhat I ought to give up
saying and doing. Kvery day now I
think I didn't pay enough attentlon §n
school when ! had a chance.”

“A man marks himselt by his con-
versation. It you would _observe the
conversation of cducated persons and
the language of books, you would im-
prove in your forms of expression and
your pronunciation. You necd not usc
all the vernacular your good uncle does.
I heard you speaking of poppie wood
the other day; theroe is no popple wood;
it is poplar. Why not call it poplar?
I have heuyd you speak of jell, and many
people use that word fell; thore's no such.
word properly. Why not add the y
which belongs to it and say “Jelly*?
These little things mark men’s speech.
You have as much right, and should find
23 much pleasure in correct language,
being a carpenter, as it you were a Ier-
chant or a lawyer, it scems t5 me.”

“B8o it scems to me, when I think of:
it,” said Hemnn.

**Somo time I will make you out a s\
of books which you should get by de-
grees, and I will help you to get them
a3 cheaply as possible. Remember, that
while it is well to save, one can be too
saving. It §s pot good ecomomy o
starve oither our minds or our bodles.
Your aunt told me the great sccret you
have, all of you working to get your
farm back. 1.t {3 fne; but it wil}
not be well to deny your mind nourish-
ment in your effort to suve. lou must
have some books to make a man of you.
Books are friends: books are food, books
are materfal for our work-—always the
right kind of books, understand.”

(To bo continued.)

AN AGREEABLE NEWSROY.

He simply exercisvd tact, that was all.
Was it not more successful than the
lordly contempt with whi b small
thoughtfulnesses are often  i1gnosed ?
The New Yourk Recurder (clis about thi-
boy.

** Beats ali, said the old gentiemau in
the Black Cat Hestaurant last night ae.
e sipped our coffee.

** Yes."”

“ See that boy 7"

We looked,

The duur had just swung open, and =.
ragged newsbuy bad come in, making
the round of the tabies, trylng to make
2 sale.

“ Never saw the liko of 1t,” sald the
old man with admiration.

1t 1s sipguiar,” gaid the man at hs
elbow.

"Apnd whats more, It's commendable,
here, boy, gi' me & paper, and Lerc's a
dime, never mind the change,”

Before the lad had made half the circle
of the room he waa sold out—would you
believe it !—and for a yery unasyal
reason.

Simple, too.

He didnt roar and romp through tha
fuom, Qo-uu-x-tra-sak i* g8 thousands
of his brothers do day by Jay. Not he.
His was a trick worth two of that,

He went from table o tzble In a
quict, genciemanly way, and spuke in a
low, pleasant vofce. Best of all—and
the greatest stroke of genias- he pulitely
took off his hat

The man who will not first say, “ Thy
kingdom come,” has no right to ey,
“@aive us cur dally drexd.”




