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MIARRYINQ UNDER DIFFI-
(JULTIES.

* BY MISS ÂMELIÂ TEIROP>.

James Spoonoy, vulcrarly calod by
bis neighbors Spooney'àim, was the son
of a wehl-to-do farmer ini the State of
1'-. At the time hoe is introduced to
'the reader ho is in his twenty-eighth
ycar. Hie had neyer been vcry far froin

homo, consequently hmd seen verv littie
of the wor]d. Ro was an industrious,
barmless young man, whose fortune
!couId nover bo made by bis beauty. He
was very tail, thin, and remarkably
awkward, with smmhl, dufl-booking blue
eyes of so pale a hue that thcy looked as
if the color was faded out, abuindant red
hair, flond complexion, and large, coarse
features.

Bowever, thore is no accounting. for
taste, for Jemia Jenkins, the daughtor
of an adjoining farmer, declared hoe 'as
"jist thé handsuniist nian she ever cast
eyes upon."

Now, James had a g-reat admiration
for the fair damsel, who in hor personal
appearanco wvas as little favored as
hiniseif. She was a short, stout, tow-
headod girl. with a freokled skin, which
lookod as if tho flies had bioun sporting
with it. The ill-natured in the neighl-
borhood who knew of thoir courtsip,
earnestly hoped Lhey mighîit corne to-
gothor in matrinîony, airguting that it
would be a pity to spoil a good-looking
couple with either. C

Qne bniglit, sunny Sabbath afternoon
in niid-summcir, as Jim was lying upon
the grass ini front of the door of bis
father's bouse planning for the future,
one of the first things that occurred Vo
hini was that hoe shouldgLmrid

"-Dad's sot on iL," hoe thouglit, "4and
so is main, and I ort tu try and please
'em-it's Limie. I could rent old Jake
Spangler's farm, and the money I've
& otinter the bank 'ili stock it, and

ýimie's daddy be'll furnisb the house
like ho did fur Mat Bunn, who married
ber sistur Sally Ann. I Lhink l'Il jist
go over Vo old Jenkins' and ask hur-
there's nothin' liko strikin' while the
iron's bot."

Suiting the action Vo the word h«-
sprang up and started for tho bouse,
and neatiy attired bimself, puttingsome
extra touches Vo bis toilet beforo starcingf
on bis important mission. Be looked
decidedly gay when hie had attired1 him-.self in bis long- gray linen coat, brxih

red waistcoat, straw hat, witii a oiue
ribbon around it, short very wide llnon
pants, and large, hoavy shoes. He
made fast Lime as ho crossed his father's
farm, jumping fonces and ditches ùuntil
hoe found himsolt upon Squire Jenkins'
land. As ho neared the hbouse ho boheld
his divinity sitting upon a grassy
mound, beneath a Largo willow tree,
sonie littie distance fromi the house.

".Oh, glorjous opportunity," thought
Jini. "61 kmn jist settle the matter now,
makiiî' short work on W

As ho tapproachodt ho feit a slight
tremblinco f the limbs, a nervous sensa-
tion, but hoe made up his mind that hoe
was not going to be frightened from. his
purpose.

"4A gul kmn only say no, to du hier
,wust, and there's plenty on 'oui if sha
doos. They are jist as thick as black-
borries-I kmn git another if she7s con-
trary."

Suimmoningr Up bis courage ho shout-
ed: C

"Ballo, Mimie! be iL you? Bow doos
,yer be?"

"Fust rate, Jim! how be yer. I1 amn
glad yer comoi-fur I've been lookin' fur
Yer."ý

"Te purtty critter, she's jist a bustin'
with luv' fur me," soliloquised the
lover.

Jià"Is yer dog ticd up, Mimie?" a sked
Jru, "4fur l'ni afeard Uv that cus," look-

ing nervously around. "Tother iglit
as%1311 Joncs an nme wus goinoe home
fruni bore, hoe takos arter us. 13111 ha
runs purtty spry, ho bas sicli biz foot hie
kingit over ground very handy', but jist
as lic went tu jurnp over the herse-
trough, hoe Lripped, and in ho. goos. He
hollered Lu mue fur hellp, but, ]aws! 1 jist
keops elcar out lis way, whcn the tarnal
critter leaves Bill and makos fur me, an.
hangs on tu niy coat tafl with sicli a

gp that whon I managed tu shako hiirn
ofhe had the whole %v niy sp-tn-kmn.

new coat Lail inter his big -aws! Bilheh
jist stood and ]aughled fiÏtLu split hiisseif.
Be wus mad cause hoe got a dw.ckin'."

"Sakoes alive! ycr might hcv bin k-ilt,"
said Jemima. "l'i co.-x dad tu shoot

"-Mima," said Jini, ai)xious to proeed
to business. whilst his face boc:Lmo us
red as a boot, -I want tu ask yer some.-
thin' pertiokiler. Yer kmn oither say
yes or no, but course I'd soonoer it wus
yes. Dad wants mne tu gît married, and
so does mami, and I reekon you'd du jist
as weIl as any one else, so I jist thougoh&
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