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Caleb's Courtship, and What Came ot it.

I IADN'T no time for courtin,
whea Iwaa young an' spry,

«"'t For what witb workin' an' Bavin',
1I]et the yeare go by;

Then 1 was buyln' an' buildin',-
an' fanu work never gita done,

Till at ]let 1 counted my birth-
days, an'bound I was flfty-ane.
llgh time." sez 1, "to be
choosin' a suitable pardner fer
iii.."

So I jest sot down an' considered

b atdler yugan' harusome-of course-an' stiddy an'

tieat,
Smart at baldn' an' churnin', quick witb ber bande an' feet,
But Blow with her tangue <fer taîkin' jest wutes a woinan'a

time),
An' as savin' with every penny as et 'tLvas a silver dîme;

An' et ah. was goad at mendin' an' scrubbin' an' oleanin'
bouse,

1 made up my mind te take ber, ef she was poor as a mous.

Waal, it ost some time an' trouble te diskivir a gai te rny
mind-

There was lots of 'em ta choase trom, but tbe bout was bard t.
find.

At lust, alter lookin' an'thinkin', e settIed on Eunice Stout,

The deacon's youngest darter-nineteen or thereabout.
Pretty-ye8, as a picter; made the beat butter, ton,
That ever Ivas sent to, market. Sez 1,Iguesasbhe'Il do.

lVhenever V've stopped t. the deacon'a sbo's as busy as a bc
Allus a-workin' an' clin'-yes ! tbat's the wife fer me !'I

But now that l'd dons rny choSin', 1 sez te myself, IlWhat
next?"I

1 didn't know much 'bout wimimen, an' l'il own 1 waa somne
perpiexed;

Se 1 asked advic, of a neighbor-th't( was the big(g.ist miis-
talc.-

Thing8 mlghtn't bey gone s0 erooked et I'd neyer eaid nothin'

ta Jalce;
But h. was twenty year yaunger, an' the gais aitl ik.ed him,

y. sec,
Sol1 asked bis advioe about Eunice-jeat liko a fovi, as I b.e!

Sez hie: IlWhy, man, ita as easy! You mnuet take lier out t.
ride

l'au muet bring ber home frou% meetin', an' stick close ta ber
heside ;

You mnat go ta ses ber of evenin'a ; you muet buy ber soîne

pretty tbings-
A book or a breastpin, mebbe, soins ribbans, or soins rings;
Tell ber ber ebeeke la resy, tell ber bier eyes la brigbt ;
TOI'l ber you love ber dearly, an' dream of ber at night;

Tl ber-" But bore I stopped hlm. It's easy taikin',"
sez 1,

"But 1 neyer did no courtin', an' l'in hail afeard to try.
l'Il make ye an aller, Jacob : el you'l go wlth me ta*night.
Kinder keep up my courage, an' are that things gaes rigbt,
Tackie the deacon, mebbe, an' show mie how to begin,
l'Il give y' a yearlin' caif-l wili, as aure as sin is sin 1"

Waal, the barguin was struck. Me an' Jacob went ta ses
Eunice together.

Jake, he talked ta the deacon 'bout crops an' cattie an'

weather;
Eunice, eh. kep' very quiet -jest sot an' kni tted away,

An' I sot close beside bier, a-thinkin' of somiethin' te aay.

Many an' evenin' I noticed, when sbe went fer apples an'

cake
Inter the pantry, 'twaB ailus, IlCorne hoid thc candi., Jake,,

As if able caunted h ini ncbody ; then she'd give me a suile,

Soon's 1 offered to bnlp bier, an' say 'twatn't worth my while.

l'Il own 'twas quite surprisin' bow long they'd bey ter etay

A.picl<in' out them, appies, but Jacob told me on. day

Tbey was tryin' ta find the. beat ones, so's absi couid give 'ern

te ire,

An' surely iturt was flatterin', as any ono could ses!

Once 1 bought ber a ribbin-Jake said il augbter b.e blue,
But a brown once tair more lautin', an' this ons was ebeaper

ton.
An' once 1 taak bier a.riidin',- but that wasted hait a day,

An' I mnade up my mind that walkin' was pleasanter any-way.

Waal, i been six menthe a-courtin', wben 1 sez t. Jake,

sez 1:
"Itso fine that we ivas married; ber.'. Thanksgivin' drawin'

nlgh-

A fîrat-rate day fer a weddln'; an' beedes, te say the ieast,
1 can make that Thanksglvln' turkey do fer part of the weddin'

toast.,.
Sa that nigbt 1 sorewed up my courage t. the very stiokia'

p lot

(Yau wouidn't neyer mlstruatcd that 1 shook ln ev'ry j'int).
We was comin' aiong f rom meetin'. Sez 1, I'Id like ye to

Bay
That yo bain't no objections, Eunlee, ta b.e marrled Thanke.

givin' Day."
She turned an' laoked at me, smilln' an' blushin', an' jest as

sweet
(l skurseiy knew fer a minnit et 1 stoad. on my head or rny

test);
Then-" I evn't the leset objection," sez ah., as 1 opened the

gate ;
But ah. dIdn't ask me to stop; abe sez oniy, IlIts rutherlate."1
1 looked ail around fer Jacob, but be'li kinder allpped out of

sight,
Sa 1 figurcd the coat of a weddin' as 1 wcnt along home that

nigbt.

Waal, 1 gat my houa. ail ready, an' apoke te the pa'son beslde,
An' 'ardy Thanksgivin' inornin' 1 atarted to hev the knot tied.
But betore 1 corne ta the deacon's-I was wain' aiong quit.

8pry,
Ai rigged ln my Sunday beat, of course-a aleigb coine dash.

in' hy;
Thar waa that Jacob a-drivin', an' Eunice ot at bis aide,
An' h. stops an' sez, IlAiiaw me te interduice my bride!

I sez f0 Jake, sez I."'

Se that was the end af my caurtship. You a.e, I started
wrong,

Aaldn' advice of Jacob, an' takin' bim along:
Fer a team may be better fer plougbn' an' bayla' an' ail tih.

reat,
But when it cornes ta courin'-why, a single hoss la beat!

*-Harp'r's 3[othly

Little Things.
Wbat little thinge oaa fix aur fote!
A sigh ton sonn or a emile ton late,
A word forgotten, a look unseen,
And thon we muet rnourn the Ilmlgbt bave been 1"

A tbought that we dld not dare te express,
A tardy tear or a crusbed caress,
And lite ereepe into the sbadnw of pain,
Whiie tbe grita aid years rail on again I


