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TH£ DEMAND FOK LIGHT LABOUR.

is in ThfKigtlewaite'a garden, and that Thros-
tlewatte IS sailing around after her in a pair

of slippers and a few clothes. And by sitting

ap lu Ited Mr. Joskins can hear the things
that Mr. Throistlewaite is throwing strike

»gaiu.-«t the f iJe of the house and the wood-
shed, thud, spat, bang, and the character of

the noises tells him whether the missile was
a clod, a piece of board, or a brick. And
when the wind down the street is fair it

brings with it taint echoes of Mr. Throstle-
waitc's remarks, which bring into Mr. Jos'
kins' bedroom the odour of bad grammatical
construction aud wicked wishes and very ill-

applied epithets. Then when the final crash
and tinkle announce that the cow has bulged
through the front fence and got away, aud
Mr. Joskins' turns over to try aud get a little

sleep, he is not surprised, although he is an-
noyed, to be aroused by a sepulchral
"Khuik, klauk, klank !"

Like tiie chains on the old-fashioned ghost of

a murdered man, for lie knows it is Throstle-
waite's (dd duck-legged brown cow, going
down to the vacant lot on the corner to fight

anything thatgives milk. And he waits aud
listt-ns to the "klank, klank, klank," until

it reaches the corner, and a terrific din and
medley of all the cow bells on the street tell

him ail the skirmishers have been driven in

and the action has become general. Aud from
thau on till morning, Mr. Joskins hears the
" tinkle-tankie " of the little red cow going
down the alley to prospect amonj; the garbage
heaps, and the " rankle tan kle, rankle-
tankle " of the short-tailed black and white
cow skii luishing down the street ahead of an
escort of badly assorted dogs, and the
" tringle ile-ding, tringle-de-diug, ding,

ding," of the muley cow that goes along on
the siilewalk, browsing on the lower limbs ot

the shade trees, and the " klank, klank,
klank," of the tigliting cow, whose bell is

cracked in three places, and incessant "moo-
o-oo-ah-iih " of the big black cow that has
lost tiie clapper out of her bell and has evei
since kept up an unintennittent bellowing to

supply Its loss. Aud Mr. Joskins knows all

these cows by their bells, and he knows whai
they are doiug and where they are goiu^.

And althougu it has murdered his dreams ot

a quiet houiu, yet it has given him an op
portunity to cultivate habits of intelligeni

observation, and it has induced him to re

gister a vow that if he is ever rich enough ht
will keep nine cows, trained to sleep all day
so as to le ready for duty at night, aud ht
will live in the heart of the city with theiii

and make them wear four bells apiece just for

the pleasure of his neighbours.

The Demand for Light Lahonr.

One morning, just as the rush of house
cleaning days was beginning to abate, a
robust tramp called at a house on IJarues-

street, aud besought the iuinates to give him
something to eat, averring tuat h ' had not

tasted food for nine di^ys.
*• Why don't you g. > to work ? " asked the

lady to whom lie prtterred his petition.
" Work !

" he ejaculated. " Work 1 And
what have I been di«iug ever since tiio mid-

dle of May but hunting work ? VV lio will

give me work? When di<l 1 evtr refuse

work ?

'

" Well," said the woman, ' I gue&s I can

give you some employineut. V\ liat can you

!

' he shouted, in a kind ui

"Anything that any man
"Anything

delirious joy.

can do. I'm sick for something to dy at.

Why, only yesterday 1 worked ail day,

cariying water in an old sieve from Flint

Kiver and emptying if into the Mi.-r.issippi,

just because 1 was so tired of having nothing

to do, that I had to work at someinuiLi or I

would have gone ravin' crazy. I'll Uo any-

thing;.', from cleaning hou.ie lo building a

steauiboat. Jest give me work, ina'am, an'

you'll never huar me usk for liread ajiin.

The lady was pleased at the willingness

and anxiety of this industrious man to do
something, and she leil him to inc wood
pile.

"Here,'" she said, •• vou can Jti.v and
split this wood, and if you arc a j:""<l, in-

dustrious worker, I will lind work tor you

to <lo, nearly all winter."
"VVell, now," said the tiamp, wliile a

look of disappoiiitineiit sioie over his face,

"that's just my luck. (July thice days ago

I was piulin' a blind cow out of sx well for a

poor widow woman who had notluu' in the

world but thiit cow to hupport her, an' I

spraint my right wrist till 1 hain't l>ten able

to lift a jxiiiud with It siiiL;::. You km jest

put your hand on it now and ftcl it throb,

it s so painful and intiamed. I could jest cry

oi disappointment, but its a l.d'ie fact,

ma'am, that 1 couldn't lift that axe ab(jve

my head ef I died fur it, anil I'd jest as lief

let you pull my arm out oy mu n,ot« u;* >.r.

try to pull that saw through a lath, .iest set

me at someilung 1 kin uo, thouuli, it you
want to see the dust fly."

"Very well," said the lady, " ilun you
can take these flower beds, which have been
very much lugiected, and weed tiiem very

carefully for me. You can do that with your
weil hand, but 1 want you to be very par-

icular with them, and get them very cle^a,

and not injure any of the plants, for they are

very choice aud 1 am very proud of them."

1'he look of disappointment that had been


