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TIIE TWO GARDENERS.

13Y MARCUS.

Father in 1aven !
Thou who hast so often healed the broke n-

hlearted,
Anîd raised tht weary spiri-t bowed with care,-

L "t bni mot say hlis joy hathi all eparted,
Lest lie be driven

Dowi to the leep ahyss of(dark despair.
- American loet.

" Weel, Geordie, iL's ganging ye are the

iiclit to market ? Tak a freen's coonsel,
mon, and bide till morn', exclaimed a
ytong Scotch gardener te a neighbor of the
saime calling, as lie leant over the fence
that divided their gardcns.

The early bird gets the worm, Robie
McKeltie, as folks say iu Old England,"
replied the young mai tius addressed.

Its aye true, Geordie, natheless the
early bird does nae sit a' Lte niclit watch-

yer ain ; an' ye'll nlae be the first o' our
craft that's rued sleeping on the market
benches. The nicti's fair an' gudely ; the
morn may nae be like it ; gin ye hae nau
pity 011 yersel', ye might feel for the puir
beastie," and Robie turned towards bis owns
little cottage, where lie had left his mother
tying fresi vegetables into packets, ready
for the mnarket-wagon, which lie silenitl
commenced te load.

The practice whici Robie McKeltie had
cautioned his friend George Harris againîst,
was one whiclh lie carefully avoided iim.
self. His father had fallen a victim te
habits contracted through this custom,-a
eustom whici deprives those who follow it,
of that repose se absolutely nsecessary
after a liard dav's toil and is a de i-

inîg for the dawn ; gin lie did, le'd be a vation tiat natoraliy produces ul,
ntoddin, maybe, when the dawn peered ont extaustion, ami as oaturally tets te
Ste sky ; and anither decent-like birdie seek rtifi

wad maist likely hop down frae its roost, and oeniett te their rougi ceh. Nor is
suapt the worm up," remarked Robie the danger lessested if the leaded wagon
McKeltie. renains at its ttatsd, under te chtrge cf

" Well, lad," said is friend, "l don't be the night paîrol, and the ewter returis ce
ard on un : a mon be te do 'ees best, when is home. lis exhaustion Mien, as lie pre-

'e 'ave a few more nmouths to fill tian 'ses pares te retrace lit way over a long rond at
hoewn. It be clear moy duty te inake sure of the approaciofmidnlgt, etavescveli More
a gool stand int' market, and I don't eagerly the stimulant wiich gives it
bc such a donkey as net te take moy rest. nomentary and deeeitlul support te the
T'ntigit's riglit folie: it '11 do a chap good a wearied and wern body.
snooze it t' hopen hair. 1'11 sleep foie on "Ieue," sbi lis moîher, after a long
t' benîchtes with t' cushion bunder moy silence, " what fasierie sits sac weigity o1i

catI.''e ycte nicit ? Is't Betmnie Nellie nae keep-
Robie McKellie slook bis head sadly ;ing lier tryste :te lassie's nae used wi'
Geordie, mon," lie said, , I'm ttitnkiig heing fractions.'

ye're mair likcly te catch the worm that ''Gin, milier,' replisd Robie, ''I ne'er
never dies ; and maybe ye'll cotte to that tae mair fasiin' than Ilenie Nellie wull
pass, ye'll cars te fil nae' ititer mou' bot gae, e may cawnnlate life Le graogg ekis


