
THIE RURAL CANADIAN. 6

HOME CIRCLIE.
B Y IVEIGUBOUR'S WVELL.

I vould thoy'd corna again, John,
Those days whon we woro yenng

13y nelghbenr's well ; ah 1 thon, John,
Wo st whole cien'ins long.

Tho sUlent uiaon wo watcoé' e'orhead
Prom ent the'white chauds peop'

And talked et how the heavens were hfgh,
And hew the veli was doop.

Just think how atiII that was, Jehn-
The worid ahI bushod to ret-

'Tii thuis ne mare, lua! John,
Or just in droame at boat.

And whon soute distant shephord's sang
Thrilled e'er the u>oorland loue,

Oh. Jehn, 'twas music that indoed,
What swMotr aver known?

Sametimes et crentide. John.
1 tee! my heart stil swell.

As when coe aide by aide John,
Wo ast by neighbeur's well.

Then cagerly I turned me round,
As theugh yen atil.1 vere by ;

Ah, John, the enly thing 1 find
la- that I stand and cry 1

-(Frein the Low German) 7ttnfir Bar.

A4 ROMANCE OF 110 USE <LEANIN.VY

IIla she ceming te visit yen ?" said «Enri Hale
with a sligît grimace. -"That sinipering fine
lady, with the tiseless white bandsand the shallon'
littié seciety langli ? Oh, Aunt Delia, pack my
purtruanteau snd let me lié off on a lectunng tour,
uutdl Fiera Lee a visit cames ta an end!

Mca. Deve look-ed a lîttie dissppoîuted. To
conteas the trnth, she liad specially arranged this
vieit with reference te bier nephen' Erie.

IlHé'os a fine yeuug felloir," ahe hud sald te
hersai!, iritI true deploniscy, "n'with an excellent
pariali, sud fine prospects-sud it's higli time ho
n'as settied in lite with a 'rite. And lthink Fiera
Lee would suit him ezactiy.",

And bere n'as the yeung nMan himach! upsetting
thie charming littie castle-in-the-air irithout thé
lesi sexupie ef conscience, like the modern icone-
csat that lie nas.

",Well, Eric." said Mrs. Dore, despairingly,
"l'll write te ler nette cere. O! courselIdon't
iraut te put you eut, just Whoue you're se bnsy,
tee, wxth that course et lectures ou thé Book et
Rovelation-but 1 reahly thongît Fiera woula
uxake the lieuse lively."

IlSlio's a deal tee artificial te suit me2," said
Erie lo. "lAs< lier te come in Jane, wlien 1
shall be off te Omiaha and Nevada an that cou-
fenence business. But as ton a visiter, I ohould
prefer littie Poity Peppcrcorn's big wu-- doit with
thé sillty black bain sud stairnug eyes, te that open
sud sbnt by maehinery."

So Mca. Dove chokcd back lier disappointnt.
(for se hail licou nursing this pet aclieme iu
secret fon s long n'hilé>, sat down snd wrote s
latter te lier friend Miss Lee, pestponing thé pro-
pasad riit te Ceaxough Farni until roses &bouta
linl bloomu, sud strawblernies beginuiug te ripen.

IlAdonijali," ssid she te thé hired mnan, "4tate
thia letter te thé posteffice."

"lYes, 'uni," Raid Adouijali, and lie put it in bis
poeket sud atraightway torgot aIt about it.

It n'as a disinl, raiuy xnacning in April, thé
yellow jouquila boaten te tho ground, thé ver
wiid violets shntting up thein oyea as if in u-
znitigatod disgost nt thé unpromising: atate of thé
ireather. Ovcrhead, racks et gray clond ecudded
acreas thé heavens, and thé httie shoot et silver
lakelet under thé hli Wa dotted and dimpled ait
or with thé f.lhing rain, as if pierced n'ithl a
thousand tiny jardiins.

"4Ira ne une tnying," said Mrs. Dore pilain.
tively, "lthé fates have canspired against me!i

Thé cax'pets vere up, thé pails et wliitawash
atood steamiug: in thé midaie of thé parleur floee;
and Mrs. Doret lerseif, with lier gray culs tic np
in a yeflow dsuk pooltét liaudkerchiet, irbicl

lber great une hiad brought from China half a
century ago, st crying on the ioer edgo of a
st4p-ladder. For Betsey, the belli, had fallen
down tho cellar stairs and broken ber log, and
Mrs. Mulrony, the charwonian, lad sent a mes-
sage thst lier eldest son bad brolien out Il wid de
maizies, sure-8peckled ail over liko a slîower of
red popper, and serra a bit of elanin' could aho
undertake for until the wake'e over."

IlAnd those thre e days of ail others," sighed
Mrs. Pove, Ilwhen Brio had exchanged palpite
with Mr. Washburne 1 And ho so dlislikes liouse
oleaning, and-"

IlDear me, Mrs. Dove, what is the matter ?

Mrs. Dovo started ta lier feet with a littie scream
-for there, exactly as if she bail been rained
down out of the gray zenith, stood Fions Lee her-
self, ln a tcim brewii travelling dres8, with a neat
littie bandbag, a. gossamen water-proof cioak- ana
a silk umbreila.

"lWhy, Fiera," cried she,,"how came you
lie ?"

"lBy the train, of course," said Miss Lee, "4and
1 walked from the station."

I wrote you not ta corne," said Mrs. Dove, in
consternation.

"lBut 1 never rereived any sucli letter." said
Miss Lee. "lShail 1 go again 'l"

"lNo. you darling. you aah do nothing ef the
sort'" 1 said Mrs. Dove. enthusiastically. IIIt
was only becausL-because ve wene house-clean-
in g.".

IlPanot afraid of house. cleauing," said Fiera.
"I sec hew it is," with a comprehiensive glance

around the scene of confusion, «"aud rra going te
help you tlîrougli with it."

"You ?- said Mrs. Dove.
"les, i r, said Fiera. "'why net ? just iend

me ene of Betsey's old dresses. Whene la Betsey,
by the way ?"

"1Hec father lias just earTica ber home in the
wag-gon," said Mrs. Dove. "She broke lier leg."

41And your charwomran !

"4Oh, dear! oh, dea " said Mns. Dove, 41She
lias got a visitation ef tho messies, or suisilpoi,
or somie other liorrid disease in bier family. Anda
my nepbew, Erie, is te bie gene for three days;
and I made sure I coula finish the liouse-cleaning
whilehle n'as absent"

"And we wlll," said Fiera, clieerily.
"How can WCo?"1
"Oh, Yen shai sec! " nodded Miss Lee.

Ana, dopresscdl thongh shewnas, Mrs. Deve bc-
gan te teed the xnercury rise in bier mental therrue-
meter at once.

And Fiera Lee arrayed herseif in one ef BeL-
seys cast.-off calicoes, tied lier nippled brownm
tresses up in a cambric sweeping.cap, and went
vigorously te work with a scrubbing-bcusli; while
Mca. Dove bout lier attention te the window glass,
and Andonijah, with more zeal than discretion,
splashed whitewaali aven himself sud the floor
with laudable impartiaiity.

IlWal,"lsaid Adonijali, afterward,, "I nover did
sec ne crickcet work spnyer than that city young
lady. By gracions. sho lants Betscy ail bolier at
iL! A.nd she's geL sncb an np an' down pretty
way ef doin' things, too. 1 declare, iL couldn't
hsrdly tako My oes off lier ail the time I n'as in
vhitevwishin' 1

Mms Dove, howQPver, wuR uns te the aérera
éxrtions incident upon lieuse-ceaning timo, and
*wcnt te boa n'ith thé sick headache in tho middle
of the eflerneen.

" -Never mmid, Mr&. Dove," sud Fiera; "l'il
get tés and matu sema of those croexnm wlisfies
and a short-cake for Mr. Dove, and yen shall se0
how nieeiy 1 c= fry oysters."

"«Inaeed, indeed, i don't knc>w what 1 abioula
de withlout yen Fiera! rsaid lira. Dore, ferrcntly.

But, as it happeuced, Mr. Daniel Dore n'as un-
expeetedly detained on business at Whi8kill, a
noiglibourng tewn. ana iustead of him, whe
8bould walk debonaîriy inte the littie aitting room,
fiiuging down lis carpet-bag, but Eria Haie him-
self, iuat ati the rainy dusk closed iii, ana the
odeur efthLe delicieus eystersansd tho Meelis
coffce filled the lieuse.

"R elie! " said Erie. "lSe you're cleaning
lieuse-eh, Boteéy?

IYes, sir," a demuré voice respouded from the
kitcheu.

"And where's my aunt"
"Sue lias retired with a aick beadache."
"The natural cousequeuco of clcaning lieuse,

1 suppose," raid Erie Hale with a shrug ef his
shouideca. " 1Dean old A.unt Delia ! wliy couldn't
aIe bie contentcd te leave things as they wece ?
Tell lier, Betsey, that 'Wasliburno lias conciuded
net ta exchiange until ne-çt week, sud, that, non'
I'm iu the midst et the mfl&, VI ltend a liand witli
this business te)-menton."

Yes, sir.,,
And Betsey-"

",Six ?"I
IlWhcce did you learn te niake sncb delicieus

coffée?' Bring lu a cap at once, I'm read> te drop
Witli W6ariness ; atr.d it la like a dreani of Acabia."

And Fiera Lee, with thé flapping edge et ler
sunbonnet concesting the aînused dimples around
lier moutli, brouglit iu thé oyaters sud coffée,
fiauked by a pile ef featlicr-liglt whafflcs.

etI declare, Betsey," cried the Beverend Eric,
facetiously, "lif yoa were a tnifle younger and
prettipr, I'd manry yen inyscît te make sure of
coffee sud wliaffies like this ev'ery niglit."

"1Would yen, sir ?" ssid the xoi-disant Betséy.
"4Ana we'lt malte a compact, Betsey," merrily

wnt on the clergyman, as lie lelped himaself te
butter, «"te finish the liouse-cieaniug ourselves
to.rnerrow, ana save &unt, Delia the Wex-ry and
wok et iW"

IYes, sir," saia Betsey. IlBut, pleaise, sir, it's
ail done, eyccpt the tackîug down of the carpetsq."

"Who did it ?",

Il, sir, please, sud Mrs. Dore, sud Adenijali.
And please, sir, I'm goiug te finish it, myseif te-
morran';;snd picasé. sir," fiinging bock ber suni-
bonnet and disclosing a coronal of brown braids,
a pair ef very rosy ch cks, and eyes full ef apark-
ling liazel mischief-"1 I'ma net flctsey at ail, but
Fiera Lce, eutirely at your service!"*

The Reverend Eric stared with reaud-eyad
surprise, net unmingled wi.h dismay.

"Miss Lee 1" -he repeated.
"Exactly;,, nodded the yenng lady.

"Dia yen maire the cofea?"
I did.,,IlAnd fry these brown-jaeketed eysters, aud

stin up thes waffles?"-
&«No eue else, Mr. Haie."
"cAnd scrub these rooxus? " glauciug around.

"les, air;'nd dusted the comnice, snd n'ashed
,hé windew glass, sud took dowu ail the picture
frames, and put thé lace cuntaine ini soak, beside
other items te nuxuerous ta mention," Mischier-
ously added Fiera, rather cnjeying the discomfi-
tare of the yeung clergyman.

"Miss Lee," a Erie, III bcg your pardon:'
'What for, hir. Hale? -

..Fer always haing regardcd yen as tho rnost
useless of creatures. I recant. 1 owu that you
are cqtial te any emergeucy. "

And W'hou, Inter lu the oeming, Mcas. Dore
cropt eut. n'ith lier bonad tiedl up lu eau de cologue.
she fond lier nephéw na u Fiera lie pleing
chsa togothet by the fire, in the Moest amicable
manner imaginable.

",It's ail riglit," said Mca. Dove te hmreit
It n'as ail rigit. Amd mnm Erie Hale w'on bier

frank, uncenventiona busbaxid, net tlirough the
meodium et diess, enjeu-cia, or waltzes, or flowor-
shows, bat througli the griru reslitica ot clesning
lieuse

«41 vantaila Agennino helpmet," said thé Ror-
eenda Erie, 41sad I geL one."-Family M1oxst7.


