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AND CANADIAN TEACHE

ho houso set me to work weedin' the gardon, HCln M
1 worked about a couple of hours, monstrous SLEIc.-Mr.
i te get work now you bet, an' I pulled up o slossoci
f last livin' green thing in that yard. 1ulcd tryicg te lose
dI the grass, cvory blado of it. Fact. Pulled reumeumber tla
vie wuth soevety -rve dollars that had roots mai could pu

chii c'ar under the cellar and umto the cistern, lo an a hock
1 yanked 'cm right up, every fibre of 'oi. by co'ntieg ti

ma was se heartbroke when she caie out aud te try thi ex
theyarl just as baro as the flour of a brick faucied the s]
4, that they had to put ber to bed. Bible truth, Ie lad râche
g di na'am ; and I had to work for that iouse te dote off, ni
e months for nothin' and find mny board te pay josph !"

damiage I done. Juist giomme suthuin' I kin do, ",~ha?
show you what work is; but I wouldn't (lare to "i belxcg 1 d
oohn' around no flowers. You've got a kçind O, dont be
rt, ma'am, gimie sonie work ; da't send a now. Do kec
pairin' man away hungry for work." Then Butte
Well," the lady said, " you cau beat my carpets cened to
me. They have just beei taken up, aud you fccling as if hi
beat themi thoroughly, and by the time they just as bis 12]
donc . nill have sometiing else ready for ef the twins b

Il ', Bang tha
hc man mado a gesture of despair, and sat wk; ,why

on the ground the picture of abject helpless. le
and disappointed aspirations. Won MTS.

Lok at me noN," lie exclained. "What is wick, althoug
'to become o' me! Did you ever see a manse cluded te try

in lnck ike me? I tell you na'am you must nutton, ho h
me somethin' I can do. I wvouldn't no more over that fou
for te tech thein than notîjin' in the world, knochcd at tli
ar lem te pioces. l'm a awful liard hitter, Whou silo lai

tho lut time 1 beat any carpets was for a lie lîad forgot
aont at Creston, and 1 jnst weltcd thern silo thoug t s

iuto strings arnd caquet rags. 1 couidn't Thon Blutté
it. 1 c:au't hold in mny strexigth. I'm teo t e ce about i
te $.Et work, that's tin trouble with mie, were cosed a

it'à a Bible fact. l'Il beat theu carpets if resolved that
yso, but I won't ho resPon3ible for 'em; ce theîoiuse for

mework for nothing for I e or six weeks Ilowewr, lic
yfor tearin' 'cm into slits, yen know% l'Il almpnac plan
'Cia if yoî say thie word au! take the te- in motion, ex
ilulity, but the fact l'n ton liard a worker te '240, anil won

oha' around carpets, tlîat'spjust what 1 amn." the 300tlî Slîo
e lady excuser the energetic workcr from the yard hec
at the czarpots, but ws plzld -,%-bat te s Ht express his f
t.Finally slie.skedà himu at tliere was hoe exasporating

like tedo adcould dowitlsafety tehmt d ofttfwicl
cd the wo". ho eaped fro
Vell, coiv, ho said, «" tat's considerit in ye. lO dog ub

s rosI considerit, and l'Il tako a hold and do article lie ctu
thin latl give ye the, wuth et yer money, .mal at last w

wron' =le ene chance te dcstrey nothin' by andt induced
'toha tit. fyelljutkidlyfetchme thnk about i1

rackia' chair, l'il set do'wn in the shade and Itescmeri
thie cons frein liftin' the Iatch of tlme front again, but lie
and gettin' into the front yard. An l'Il do t eue more ha
sund only charge you resnbefer it ; fur the fonce lie beg:
l, lIn se deady crazy for work that it isn't s"eep safly
ay 1 iraut se much as a stea(Ily job." ef dreacis, w
d whlen lie 'was rejected and sent forth jobless and fell on
breakfastless, te waader np end dem the cold, waked the t

eling îvorld in cearcli of work, lie at Stones Butterwick's
e bouse and Said, in dejetod toues :Stes at a tic
boere, non, that's just the way. They cail us "eesituat
lot, aad tlîey say wc'ro lazy and thicves, and wilk regarde

't work, irbon a f eîîr is just crazy for work, dignation, an
nobody won't givo hain nary job tht lor k te thO sofa i
eWon't work! Lads alive, theywoi'tte on the leaug
ok; ad wet wan te, nu t te t' she foil as
't lotus work. Thore ain't a man in Ammhiky toance ot he
tud work as bard an' as stiddy as wol , if lie as bein
d gI' e a cface. I wold ram,
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B[urrERwîCK CoUNTED IIDISELF TO
Butterwick, of lloxborough, had a lit
s eue might, lately, anid, after vainly
himself Ini slumiober, lie happened te
t lie once rond )i an alnanac that a
t himîsof to sleep b, imnagimng that
of sheep jumping over a fence, and

hem as they jumnped. le determmned
,eriment, and, closg his eyes, he
heep junpingj, and began to count.
I lus 140th sieep, and was heginng

hen Mrs. Butterwick suddenly said:

that yellow hen of c.rs wa,.. to sot."
ther me with such nonsense as that
p quiet and go to sleep."
rwick started bis sheep again and
count. lie got up to 120, and was

woulIl drop o1f at any monent,wheu,
1st sheep was to take that fonce, one
egan to cry.
t child !" he shouted at Mrs. Butter-
don't you tend te it and put it to
up, you lttle imp, or l'Il spank you !"
Butterwick had quieted it, Butter-

h a little nervous and excited, con.
it again. Turning on the imagmfary

egan. Only sixty-four sheep had slid
ce, âen Butterwick's mother-in-law
Le door and asked if he was awake.
rned that lie was, she said she beheved
ten-to close the back shutters, and
he lcard burglars in the yard.
rwick arose mu wrath and went down
t. Ils ascertained that the shutters
s usual, and as he returned to bed ho
Mrs. Butterwick's iother would leave

good in the noung or he would.
thought hc miglt as well give the
another trial, and setting the shcep
began to count. This time lîe reached
Id probably have got to sleep before
ep juimped, lad not Mix's ncw dog in
ome suddeuly homiesiek, and began to
celings in a seri@3 of prolonged and
howls.
.was indignant. Neglecting the sbeep,
n the bed aud began to bombard Mu.'s
th boots, soap-cups, and every loose
Id lay his hands on. He hit the ani.
ith a plaster bust of Damnel Webster,
the dog to retreat to the stable and
hone in silence.
almoet ridiculous to resumne those sheep
deterlmined to give the almanac man

nce, and se as they began te jump the
an te count, and after scemg the 82nd
over, hc was gliding gently ia the land
hen Mrs. Butterwickrolled ont of bed
the floor with such violence that aho
vins and started them crying, while
mother-in-law came down stairs four

me te ask if they felt that earthxuake.
ion was to a fuil for words. Butter-
d it for a minute with speechless in-
id thcn seizing a pillow he went over
i the back mttmg-room and lay down
e.
eep in ten minutes without the assis.
almanac, but ho dreamed ail night that
butted round the exuatar by a Cots-

id he woke in the morning with a ter-


