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TER CANADIAN FARMERY

[Augusl 16

An “0ld Maid’s {efeat.
ny \un:-:l‘.\m{s.

AL last we alight from the railway
coach aml wend our way towards the
boautiful and  plcturcsque village of
Nauwwobville, N. Y. " A fecling of
loneliness, mingled with anticipation,
takes possession of us az we tind ceuy.
selyes stiangers inon stiange land,
but our two mile walk to the
village cooty  shukes .off all lan
wuor and depression, and sends the
warm:life bleod coursing through our
veins At such' arade, that on arriving
at our destinntion  we partake  frooly
of the steaming viands set before us
by out Kiud-hostess,

Naturaily of a frevk and apen dis
position I venlure o remark on the
Raky whiteness of her howme made
broad, which she straigbiway atirib-
utes (towy  sharpened appelite, not-
withstanding my proteststo the con
irary.

This village is .n lively little place
beauuTully situafed oi:‘cltlxcr Lank of
Beaver Creek, and while stundivg on
the iron bridge that spans the stream,
the speetator has command of a most
dreamy nud Dbeautiful view of the
broad sweep of woodland, and a bLit
ol celestin! scenery nore beautiful
than all.  Amcricau peoplo aro cx-
tremely socia), I find no diffteulty in
becoming acyuainted with all the effte
oY the vitlage nuder the chaperonage
of vuy Kind hotess

Tamotzothers 1 became sequainted
with Harriet Rezek, a yonng ludy of
truce refinement, whose grucelul man
ner3and witly sayings had made her
a favorite with okl and young: more
particularly T might say to her future
spouse, the viflage Doctor, who was a
gentleman of raze genius  and abilty,
sud who also possessed a most farcin-
ating address.  However, the best of
12en lave their faulls, and Dr. Eppig
was no cxception to therule. 'Tis
sure he adored Harriet Rezek, aod
meant al seme futoure date to wed her
aud settic downan hfe,but itis cqually
tiuc that he was a desperate flirt, and
that hic could vot possidly be wmduced
to limit his altentions to Miss Ifar-
riet ulone, who was altogether too
sweet o tesent such conduet.  When
censored on this pain he rwvariably
exclaimed.

*\What! yo would havoue take a wife,

Toshare mscares and sorrows ?

Faitli: that would be & party shine—

T'would double buth, bie jabors!

~0h'no, ¥'m o gay. Young rollickiag dovtor
Oxn courtiug girla iny mind's nat bent

Aud marryy acismy intent,

But remain a ramblieg doctor.™

Having ascertained these facls, and
having our euririty avwakened by
numberless querics. about hix lordship.
In tact every caller en the first after.
noom of our arrlval  inguired of e if
1 had sren the Doctor,  What tmortal
could stand mare” I began to won-
der what tlns wonderful speeimen of
humanmty was like, and to wish for n
sight of lim. . However, my indig
nation was aroused, and I cencluded,
with the assistance of my compauions,
10 puaish him for his flippant behav
jor toward hisbhetrothed,  How much
casier said than dene, as 1 faund to
my cast ere 1 had dane with it.

“But you den’t mean to drown
him?” exclaims Burk with horror de.
picted on ¢very line of his counten-
nnﬂi;sh v 1

“Pshaw! .n0™; Lroply. **just give
bim a nice bath ia the b¥ook.1" .

*How will ic kuow for what pur-
pose it was duaey”

I don’t iutend aeshall koow, 1
tluuk he deserves some punishment,
and then Ul rathier enjoy the sport of §
it,  What vaivyou =~ ° .

CCapitatt T

“Well then the ot tliee 1o e
done is Toadnpin an parsdaetion me
thinke Tvin manaee ahyt ol rizhe.
Sinee ne lave on Mweady gt will he
nheeessary to arranct all  Rhings for
Agotsy pignt; it 13 nee 1ikely we'll

clnnt} about staying much longer atter
that,
the plank bridge.  If1 remember
rIg(;n,!y thers n.e bushes at the farther
end,

*Yeg, plenty of them.”

**Of course  you'll not exp ct me to
do more than bring Ur. Epplng over
the plavk.”

*No, we'll duck him.”

*The curtain will rise about  half
past nine.  ANudien.”

L] »* » * » L

*While strolling past Miss Rezek's

resi-enco one evemng, where sbhe and
the Doctor were engaged in that
gameof all games, ‘“Croquet,” the
tormer hails us with, *lHave n game,
Miss Sparks.  Just time for another
before dusk.”
. Really, liss Rezek, 1 know noth
ing whatever about playig—"1 com-
mence, when the Doctor steps up and
is introduced.

*Happy to make your acquaintance
Miss Sparlis; come along, and have a
game; you can learn castly I know.
You and I against the three.”

We all agree, aud ere the last streak
of daylight bas faded into pight it is
cnde ,, und the Doctor und I are
champions, since we hold the victor-
ious side;  but of course no credit is
due me, the Doctor was playing, I
was thioking.  After the last~ ricket
is pulled, the last ball and mallet laid
away, we adjourn to the drawing.
room, where we are enteriained ale
ternately Ly the “per meow™ of & eat
beld to thearms of Dr. rppiz. and
the not too harmouious notes of a
distant band,

‘The next day, betvg Saturday, my
tune is spent on the beach, and I tinu
it hot, yes burning hot, so that I can
scarcely write; a gentle dream of
jocund summer. Soonday Harrict
calls for me to accompany her to
church. Wec listen toan eloquent
discourse on *‘God is Love.,” After
tea the Doctor calls. Mo s very lively
and witty, and explains the difference
between  Cavadian and  American
customs as regards a Jady taking off
gentleman's bat 1 fiod 1t a Jitue em
barrassing, but manage to pull through
it, mentally vowing 1o leave all hints
alone in the future.

Time sped on swidtly, and time of
onr stay  was drawing to a close, for
my time was of value to me, as ]
could not conscientiously leave books
uoopened and music untouched for
weeks at 2 lime.  So far all has gone
well, sud Tam inexcellent spirits over
the aaticipated fun to night. ‘To make
it all coroplete Harrict has invited nie
there to-night, and she slyly whisper-
cd: “The Doctor said he would come
ton,” ¢ wwas easily seen that she was
not afraid of plain Norah Sparks win
ping her lover.

Notxithstanding that Dr. Eppig
{ell jo withiny plaos so nicely. you
must not suappose that hic was not
keencighted enough to see that T put
mysell swwmewhat in the way of re
cciving attention,  In the last case 1
need not bave staycd until it was too
late to return  nlonc, which 1 did by
proposing a sccond game of chess.
As soon as the Jast o was finished
I arose to go, and the Doctor, (what
clsc could bo do?) very gallautiy said
it wasno troublcat allto cscort me
safely hionic.

I kuow Uy this time y u must be
wholly disgusted ~ith my forward
conduct, but 1 caotreat you o look
with a lepicnt ¢ys on my deculiarities
for possiniy X Yoay yet get the pun.
ishment; besides 1am, and always
have heen R devout  student, and this
is my first cocounter with a socicty.,
sentleman

ACe walked along aimort in milence
nti we reached ke bridee, {whirh
T e way wWas o bt than on bl
Plark), when § stepped slightly 1o one
s1de nt the e e requesting Die
Lpniz 1o preacde me, which he did,
ity lo! oy coxrades, wisthking me

At dusk concenl yourselves on |

! for the Doctor, tossea me lightly Into
the stream, B
C-

©oeGracious!  if it wasnot 2201,

| licve me if 1'd been n man, 1'd had to

i swear; under the circumstar.ces, how-
ever, 1 considered it the better phan
to swim to the opposite shore and es-
cape, ere the doctor had time to re-
cover from, his astonishment,

My comrades, on perceiving their

Innder, got away as gnickly as pos.
slule, and to my dying day I don’t

suppore I'll ever know what the doc-
tor thoughit of such aplot, butof
course he ktlows very little about it
unless perchance hie reads thlsdittle
tale.

1 presume it is quito tieedless to tell
you that ere _the duwn of tlio follow-
ing day we had Jeft the scene of my
catastrophe far behind us. And when
again in Her Majesty’s Daminions
were prepared to make it all a joke.

“They is Hoop Snakes.”

*Who says they ain’t no such thin
as hoop snakes?” zhouted the Ol
Rettler, at Miiford, Pa, pushing his
chip hat on the back of his head, and
bringing down his cane with a thump
that made the glasses behind the bar
jingle. **\Who says they - :a't? People
is gitlin’ too counsarned smart nowa-
days.  They don't b'licve in nothin’s
Twan't only Uother day that day
that I head one o these yer city
boearders say that the story bout Gin'rl
Waslungton'’s hackin' down the cherry
tree, and then 1ellin’ his pap that he
done it with his little hatchet, was all
got up by a newspaper man, and that
they wan’t no more truth in it tban
they is in a 'lectioneerin® yarn; an’ an-
other oue said that be didnt Uclieve
that story ‘bout Gincsr'l Putman ridin’
bare-back down Stopy I'int nomore'n
he did the ono about the coon that
come down out'n the tree when he
seen it war Davy Crockett a drawin’ a
Lead on him, Gosh'lmighty! When
folks git to flyin’ right in the facc o’
double twisted facts like them, where's
the Leotry goin' to?  They ain't no
sech things as hoop snrkes, hay?t Who
says they ain't?”

Some of the boys had been discus-
sing the hoop snake mcstion at the
Crissman House, The Old settler was
spoozing in his chair. ~ Onc of the
boys said he didn’t believe there was
such a thingasa hoop snake, and
that had waked the Old Settler up.

**Well major,” said the Sberift, “if
there arc hoop snakes, why don’t any
apy of us ever gee "em?”

“Why don’t you sce any of ‘em?”
said the OId Scttler. ““Why don't you
sce ‘em?  Don't you w'pose hoop
suakes ain't got nothin® to do but to
take their tails in their tecth an' hump
themselves around thistown likea
circus pereession? I you want tosece
hoop snakes. why don't you go whcere
hoop soakes is?  I'm bettin’ the jig-
watcer for the bouse thatif the lan'lord
hiere hadn't shut dewn on trustin’a
couple o' months ago, you an’ the hull
passel o' you durn smart rcosters
would be a secin boop snakes, an’
cv'ry other kind o snakes by this
time, consarn yc!”

*Major,” said the Sheriff, “Irank’s
new barrel of apple is a little the best
be's had for a long time. Ice in yours
as usual?”

“Wecll boys,” said tli¢c Ol1d sctiler,as
b joined the crowd, I don't want 10

it mad about tbis thing, but when a
%c]lcr tells me that hoop snakes aint
amongst the curiositics of this mun-
dane speer, he might jist as well call
me a liar, an® my father an® my gran®™
father afore me aliar.  Didn’t an eld
lifter of a hoop snaka usty have his
den on tap o' Rocky Hill?  An' didn't
hie an® his pastenty wakn it warm for
my gran'fatler, an’ my father, an’ me
off an’ on, yvear inan' year ent, fur
mete’n fazly year?  Well, mehlie they
didn't  but ity y

vou‘re beokerin® arter
fakis thut whn't wash but nbY shrink,

]I can tell you that ho did, XFrank,"
added tho Old Settler, *“that upplo has
, ‘he makin’ of good liquor Init, but jit's
2 young. ‘They’s too much tooth to
i, W thclt'oolh i]s well s(l:t. ]L'? f}rs(ti
A eicclioneering apple, and it
tend 1 ? bueincss rlﬂuu to tho mark
on circy ¥ 48y, I had time I could
set down 0 figure up jest how many
firlits thoy "4ind to tho pint fn it. It's
ood apple, A'ravk, but it I was you
Fwoulibr s L any more of f¢ till this
time next year. By that time I'll for-
ret you've get’ il an’ then you can
work off anothy QD M€, mobbe.
“Major,” said t tc Sheriff, “is that
hoop snake, or an'y Of iis ofspring,
hanging out at Rock, ¥ L yutt'
“Scarcely,” replied the old Sottler.
“Not by no meang, e 2 dn't, Butl've
got the'tail horn of the _fathacr of ‘em
all ‘mongst my traps. ) 7ou sce hoop
sauks live principally on a.'eer, nod—

“On deer, Mojor?” nterr upt2d the
Sherifl.  “Nuew say, Major, c. 't you
Lring their teed down at Jesd toa
ground hog?”

*“YWhat!” said the Old Settler,“Boe, P
snakes cat a ﬁ'roun’ hog? Why growa *
hogs is cold pizen 10 boop snakes?
The gronn' hog dews know i3, but
boop snakes has to pack right up and
git if a groun’ bog A celkar any-
where vigh ‘em. An'tBal's jest whal's
druv the hoop snukes out o’ this ken-
try. 'The groun’ hogs has got tom
thick for the sarpints, and they've
picked up their tails and rolled off
to'ords the seitin' sun, or rome other
part of the footstool. The way 1
found out this little fact of naturali
history was thig: Rocky !iil1 was one:
o' the boss ridges for deer, an’ my-
gran'fatlier an’ my father usty hunt
there more'n any other place, though
they kpowed they had to take the-
chances with the hoopers, as wo called .
the snakes. Greased lightoin’ aint
the millionth part of a sccond quicker
than a hooper, an’ a hooper'd sooner
chase a man than cat, °ly gran'father,
an' my fatber, an’ me aricr 'em
koowed bow {o manage 'em. Soon
as we'd scc one start down the hij!
for us we'd drop behind a tree, an'
kersock, the hooper woutd slap his
horninterit. Mcbbe you've noticed
how mauny cead trees they is upalong
the south side o' Rocky. ~ Them were
all killed Ly loopers sockin' their
stingers inter em’ i1ostead o' inter us.
The pizcn killed 'em inthe jerk of a
lamb's tail. But them hoopers was
go durn suddio that we never could

it a club on to onc belore he'd bave

is horn out o' thetrce an'inhis
mouth again, an’ be 2 rollin on down
the bill Jike a rnpaway waggon wheel.
My gran'father nor my {ather never
killed ouc o’ the boopers, an’ thoy
dicd W'licvin' that hoop snukes was
charmed, an’ couldn’t be killed. Well
oreday I was huntin® up on the kil
when a big buck got up just in front
o' me. Hekinder along, and I wasa
drawin® a bead on him, whenIseca
heop snake start Jown the ridge right
at the deer.

*Ilo) ho!" saysl, i'll wait and sco
the fun.”

Jest afore the snake reached the
deer, n groun' hog came out of his
hole,which was a new one,an £ hadn’t
noticed i, and stc{:pcd between the
spake that was whizzin' along and
tue deer. The soake struck thegroun®
hog plumb in the side, an the groun’
hog didn't seem to know it, ‘The decr
wenton; but I dida’t see tho snake.
I put a ball through the greun' hog’s

bead, an’ hedropped. 1 weant up to
him, He was desd, an’ layin’ by him

was 1he hooper, jest asdead as bo was.
That_kinder stapgerod me. ooty
soon] zotan idec. I pickod up the
groun® hoz an' walked along the side
o tho ridgekecpia® asharp cye ont
for hoopers, ot more'n & minit ar-
terwands 1 ree an o' whopper start
from the top of 1he hill straight for
tou Istop 8}, br
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