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Good Old Times in New England.
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Grawdpas and grandma are always telling of
s Cloxd 0ld times ** They honestly Lrelleve that in
tho gone-by daya of a half or threcfourths of a
century ago, every thing was better than now . not
only e ways and morals, health and beltefs of
the folka, but almost eseryiidng was far Intler,
from ths flavor and scasoning of thy fomd te
the cimate and chiirch  These deat old people
admit that the old days were hard aays, thet
John and 1 know nothing of the work and wear
thie pineh and grind that they endured  Batdohn
talke hared Himes, 1oo, and bolloses much eare anl
fret are his, of whiteh grandpa knew nothing

< Good old timen ! Yew, grandpa, In refetenece !

to hited help, they were gomd 1hnes

Think of 1, Alnanys plents of fist.class ootdoor
and udoor el to be had for the acespianee®
Sron', whlling, fatthful young men wml women
stod reuly And cager Lo selze any opportuuity to
 hihe ont,” and so carn the necded dullar Tk
ela was thege for them todo, but farm apd loa e
womkh, untess they ventured (o the eittes, whone
cottgn = ad woulen mills, shirt, corset and shank
Tern e § spund Lanctorica were yet unbullded

Blesses) okl days, when hifsed bielp was fatthfal,
Plenty and chieap® How paseing strange it wonld
seeinto you andt me, whio have to acout the couutry
tor milles about (o tnd that almost extinet bieas-
ng o the yesemme, 3 temnale who will hire to do
house wolk, to have a dozen stout daughters of
your tried nelghbon, eager to waork «arly and late
for yon, and then at mghtfail witk u hatf dozen
cowa, and AL far fifty centa n week

grandpuoften telis how in the beginuing of the

.

wAnie [t person 10 thie feve 1 peatered home, <olicat.
IR work, and succeasfully, antil great-granding,
through tho worst of the seige, had seven higod
/INs hielping her. Good titney, surely, those were

1n contrast with the preacnt when any family, 1€ !

so aMifcted aud deprendent on hired i, inanst
suffer for carv.

In my day, there was uedar in «lothes and

Tl able as kb, tat bore forty yeary’ weap nith

wut a break, when you are twending your Luy &
P estebuand-stayed muspenders, bought uot two
months before

And the boota! Yes, Loots, and gubleps, and
feltn, and uoccasing, anid Jegglugs, and urdlics
that our men folks stack about the atose to dry
evers winter evening and snows dav® They clutter

A HORSE RAKE OF THE OLDEN TIME.

boots,*” grandpa aMrms when the chtldren damor
of holea 1 sume psew garment  © Every thing, now
aday s, is cheap, mado to acll ™

When grandmas wae a Hitle glrd her tywo every -
day anmnier * frocks ” of homeapitn and woven
tow and Ninen, aml s e winter dress of checked

THE FIRE-PLACE OF THE GOOD' OLD DAYS.

haylng ecasons ~iviy vear<age brawny men, whh
scytlien on thetr shonlders, nouid came to the
river'a brink opjusite 1his farm liouse, and tustily
shiont, ** Want &t for Waving ™ and tum away
with evident disappointment wlicti the answer
“No"” war rung back  Hwing wages were then
“two and theee penice ™ 2 day

Graudma distinctdy remembers when malignant
typhua fever raged in her tather’s family when
she was achild, and how the ghile in that, or near
neighLothivods, thinking a hounschold so strfcken
might glie them opportunity 1o seeurc work,

woolen, cut with platn waigy and full akor -
“Gretehen,” we now call the same almple oid
pattern—were 80 stout, one Uttle girl could not
aoutwear them, but they were handed down the
Huc of numerous danghters in the honseholyd
Heeln and toes, clbowa and knees® Why, the

i grandmas duin’t begin to have so many to patch

as do the mothers of 1, becance they lved
before the day of ahoddy [ wonldn't te ~ne bit
afratd (o swap mny mending basket for granoma’s,
11 she 1d taiac ten chifdren, and { but four

Think of thc old leathicr gallouscs, soft and

the four and lefoul the air whils their steang odog
ol overhicatel rubber, steaming leathier, and
sweated atockings.

When grandg a was a child, every man and Lwy
hiad his one palr of cowhide baots, heavy aud
clumsy enough, dbut readily dried and capable of
Lelng Kept water-tight with a secret compound
of beat's oll. mutton tallow aud bayberry wax
Grandfather regretfully apeaks of those pliabie,
rrearctushed old cowlitdes, clatming that they
hept the feet more dry and heatthy than al the
fuot gear of the present day. Leglons of them
there are. daluty, buttoned, Luckied, tasseled
aflairs, but they don’t wear, and they docost

Gh' ho' But Jhilnk of the sirbdes abead farm
machiniery has wmade in the past Afty years! Who
Wwants to go baek to the days whien all the moning
and harvesting waa done Ly hand' Blistered
hamls, they oiten were, 100, before the 1ast geatn
ficld was cut and eradle

*Machinery, machinery ** grandpa  aald,
thoghitfallv, when 1 asked bilm concerning the
fanu helps e had half a century ago Why, we
b plaveand hareow s, and our seythes and hoes,
and, ~ s o8, fathier hiad a horse rake, a stratght
headed one, rigged with wugs without wheels and
With big womden stub teeth that alid along the
Rround, rooting 1t, 3 not hung just ‘right, and
stratchied the bay into windrows  When full, the
riake was boosted and emptied by hand =

“Mouwers and teddcers, planters and spreaders,
hiorse hiocs, graln sowers and reapers ?° No, child,
i1y years ago we never had beand of them, no
more than had your grandmother of sewing
machines, clothies wringers and apple parern
Hand hand work dii it all  Often it was October
before the last swale was ent, and potatocs—we
thought nothing of digghig Aftee the ground had
frozen for the winter

Thirty-slx yearcagoe g 1pa bought the qa
mowing machine that ever camo into the State  Jt
wae a Ketchum. and Aid fair work, although it
had hut one wheel and conld not be thrown out
of gear  People, for miles around. came to see it
nark, thinking 1t a wonderful affaly It must have
been hieavy as well as clumey, for years after-
wards, grandpa was loading oats to haul to a
“Hstant market. and having plenty of room.
thought it & gnod opportunity to carry the worn
out machine. with a kettletul of other junk, to
wmarket as old tron

*The horses did scem all petered out when we
Ret to tawn,” grandpa safd, grimly smiling at the
remembrance, *dut 1 uever reckoned I had on




