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FEOMR AND BOHOOL,

The W.ld Scwer,
PY ELITN M. YHOMAs,

Cr and down the land I yo,
Trreayh the valley, over bill :

M:ny » pieasant grouni | sow,
Noverone I reap or 111

Far and Sail { never wield,

Leava mo hayrick in the field

Farner goes with leathern ecrip,

Fiils the harrowed earth with seed ;
I the self-same score Lalp

Germs of many a lasty weed ;
Though I soatter in pis track,
1 possese B0t bin nor sack.

He sows wheat, and I sow ta-e,
Bain and sunshine second ol ,
Trowe snd vi}.d t?;cei;c;a ;& sre,
Wrestling for the right i saj.
1 stand by and clap my hands,
Cheering on my urchia bav-i+

Mine the cockle in the rye,
Thorned thistle, large and fine,
And the daisy's white- ed exe,

And the dodder's endless twise ;
Mine thowe fingers five that bind
Every blade and stalk they fi-.1.

Mine the liliex, hot and bright,
Setting summer meads on fire -
Mine the silkweed s spindles white,
Spinning Agtums’s soft attire,

Golden-rod and aster then
1 bring up by bank and glen.

Whoso fleeth to tha woods,
\Whoso huildeth on the plains,
I, too, seek thoms solitudes,
M::ﬁ on my hardy trains:
Thom brier, still man's log,
Crowd around the froutier cot,

e wild, | !
FERS
Otherwise, yo toll shooped man
ld-noumm-ph

m!hudtuury.
(See first page.)
Prorazsy no place om earth
inappropriately ne- than
aneiro, There is a tradition
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Hard Times.
BY SYDXEY DAYRE.

“I've got & job, mother!"

*True, Bob1”

“Yes, a whole rord of wood to
mw.  (Got in ahoad of every one else,
Followed a load on the strest till it
got to the piace where thoy'd bought
it, and got the promise of it.”

Bsb straightened up hie thin, awk-
ward, overgrown figure with great pride,
and then began poking the fire.

“Take care, Bob,” cau‘inped his
mother, ¢ the wcod's most gone,”

“But there'll be an extra dollar to-

morrow, don’t you seal Fifteen cents
I'm to pay Jim Johnson for the loan
of his saw and buck, I'm goin’ to buy
fifty cents’ worth of wood, and goin’ to
get & pane of glam for the window;
and then, Kitty,” bending ovor a littls
girl who lay on & miserable bed, “ some-
thing'll be lett for you. I'm going to
get you some of those jolly nice white
rolls_you saw at the baker’s one day—
yes I'am, Kitty ! and somethin’ else 1
sha'nt tell you till you see, Just wait
tll I come home to-morrow ! The first
job I've bad for all my tryin’! I wish
the hard timeu were over,”
Bob mused s few moments on all
the weary miles he 2ad walked in
search of work through cold, storm
sad anow, since the day when, a few
weeks ago, the daily had
its routes and
some of its carrier boys, he among the
number,

Who's hard times, anyway, thst
they all talk about$” said Kitty, prem-
ing & cold little hand to her feverish
oheek, as she turned her restless eyos
towards him,

“ 'Why, it ain't an: Kitty; it
culy that it hand e o T
to

on | fcr the mistress

I'll move your machine by the stovs,
mother-—it's queer bow the poor thing
seems to be like folks, and wants to be
warmed up before itll go. Too bad,
Kitty, to have to take my coat off you,
but the gove’s gettin’ nicely warmed
up now, and I've got an iron on it for
mother to put to vonr feet.” He took
the coat which had been over her, but
stopped to carefully trck shout her
the bit of bedding before putting it on.
Then, with caressing pat and a cheory
good-bye, hie went out into the bitter,
biting, stinging cold.

It weemed to enfold his thinly-clad
frame in a clasp which might well
séem worse than the grasp of death to
any but & boy still bearing, through
hardship and privation, the blesod
spirit of youtnful hope, braced by
loving solicitude for atill feebler ones,
The heavy sticks of wood seemed
to greet him with a friendly look as he
went at his work with hearty g. .d-will,

But as the hours wore away the boy
began to realise that something besides
mere energy and will purpose is neces-
sary to the carrying one through & days’
hard work in the atmosphere of a
Northern winter. All his resolution
could not keep off the frequently re-
curring dizsi aud faininess which
seemed at times almost to overwhelm
bim with an impulse to fling himeelt
down upon the pitiless mow beside
him, He tried to laugh it off and
fight it off, yielding to it onoe or twice
only far enough to sit down for
meut ‘l’\‘i- his a;l?buck and rest his

on his trembling hand, springi
up suddenly with a fear that some g
might see him and think him unfit for
bard work,

Finished at last it was, and
T R

each one of which had
beavier and heavier, Then Bob stood
in the comfortable kitchen and waited
to come and pay him,

“Eighty cents?” she ddp.oﬂ‘edag

mﬁ:’ ’

“Yes, but ;on’m a boy. You den’t

| 6xpect & man's wages, do you1”

“Its & full cord, ma'am, isn’t 13 4
said Bob, meekly, driven.m'to sy more
than he otherwise would haye ventured,
by the strength of his long desire w0
fulfil bis promise to poor little Kitty,

“Yes, I know. Bat ity very hard

and people can’s expect what
they used to get, There's plenty
ready to do all I want done for tgst.”

Bab knewit, More one sawyer
hed come into the yard that day, look-

wi oyes at his job and

work to be had there, As the lady

turned away he walked slowly out.
“It must be the warmth of the
Hto‘lﬁ.ﬂo"ho-idtohimﬂfuham
fonedbythaﬁokfealinginhishud pale,
thevukne.inhhhmutodt
wh on the step outaide,

[d
e

sympathy for suffering which really
came under her notics, ahe had mady
up her mind that liberal giving myy
be deferred o a more convenient soason,
and hed closed her ears to the cry of
the destitute which arows on every mdy,

Shs had bmdmingtogoom
and having returned to her room, wu,
leisurely brushing her sloak, when ghe
saw the boy she had Just paid coming
out of her back He emayed o
crom the street, and hae atiention wyy
drawn to his singular manrer, She
watched !for . ,moment his stumbling,
spparently carel-ss steps, and with
an expremwion of dismay, hastily throw
on her wraps, ran down-st.irs and out
into tho street. It had not been + all
crowded, but she had meen the kay,
when directlyin its middle, look firs, yue
way and then the other with « 1z,
confused expression, utting his hand
to his head. Whether he had then falien
or been throwa down by passing horses,
she bad not besa able to perceive, but
she saw him quickly raised, placed upon
8 sleigh, and driven around a corner.
Hurrying sfter, she conld ses men
carrying him into a temement house at
;hlelom of about t&: blocks. She
o opening the door quiet] :
entered and wtood inside, unnot?eei }g
:lim.e who were anxionaly occupied with

m.

“He ain't hart, is he!” aaked 2
woman's } volce,

not,” said a gentleman
dd:thf;o pushing back s
ragged gingham m a bony arm,
in ssarch of & pulse. “ What has he
oaten :l’-dsyi'

u sbout nothing, I guess. His
breakfast was all frosen \81;, and he
wouldn't walt, for fear of not gotting
more work,

* Any lunch 1”

" Likely not. —It's thawed now,
EBobby,” she said wistfully, offering it

b his “You'll est

Bob raised himsslf and took a

ltlﬁ!rhg or two towards the
ch shep

“I ain't got it for you, Kitty,” he
sid, with & half gob,~ “"Twas only
eigh cents, and it wan & glass of red
jelly I was goin’ to bring you—and the

“ Never mind now, my boy,”
said the dootor, hk:ndly, holding to his

“Death.” He Iaid a ocoin on the
sewing muchine, and hurried away,
after sayiug to his mother,—

“Give him something nourishing—
in small quantitios at first.

“Stop 1” sald Mrs, Brainard, laying
ber band on the woman's arm, as she
Again pressed upon Bob the uninviting
looking oorn-btud.m “Oh! is it yoy,
Mrs. Finleyt” izing with =
further sinking at the heart the face of
the woman whom she had told some-
time before that she aould give out no
more sswing uniil batier times came.
The hollow eyes and sunkea cheeks—
poverty-marks worn during dread-
ful months lived since th-n—
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