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1No, you shan't stir one sgep," said Mrs. Rider," bll that
hay is ail got in. There's two loads out that's made enough
to get.in now, and youi know there'e as rnuch as one load to
rnow yeV"

lMts. Rider's will was ail the iaw or gaospel there was
about the bouse. 0f. course her husbaaid did not undertake
to gainsay hier dictum, but told Bill they couid not possbl
get roady to start before the next night, as that hay woui
have t b e taken care of first.

<'Welt, then," said Bill, Il cal[ ail hande, and let's go at it.
Corne, where's your scythe.? i'lgoand finish rowsng that

gasdown in the first place."
"rBut can you mow ? "said Jonathan, doubtingiy.
"fl ow ? I guess you'd think so, if you should see me at

iL. 1 worked on a farmn six wceks once> when I was a boy,
and learnt to pull every rope in the ship."

,Ail bande repaired to tuhe field. .Bill Stanwood took a
scythe and went to thrashing about as though he. were
killiag rattlesnakes. He coon battered up oùe- scythe

aanet the rocks, and presently broke another by sticking
ýtito a stump. It was then agreed that lie should chaî%e
works with Asa Sampson, and heip get tIie hay into t e
barn, while Asa mowed. The business then went on hrisk-
ly. The boys and girls were out spreading and raking hay,
and klrs. Rider herseif went on to the mow. in the barn to
help stow iL away. The next day the bayiug was flnished,
and ail thinge were in preparation to start for Jewell'e
Island.- lire. Rider, however, whoce imagination badl been
excited by the idea.of Old Nick being set to guard the
money, was stil unWilling lier busbaaid should go; and it
was not titi lie had solemnly promised to bring bier home a
new silk gown, and -a new pair of morocco shoes, and conne
stuif to make ber a new sik bonnet,that cie flnally gave
ber consent. «Wben the maLter was finished, she took a
large firkin. and filled iL with bread.and cheese, and boiled
beef, and douglinuin, for them to eat on their way; and
Bill said there was a grat plenty to last titi they got down
to the pots of money, and after thaL they could buy what
they wanted.

* Asa Sampson, wbo was at work for li. Rider, agreed to
go with tbeiaI.ol his regular daiiy pay, with, this proviso:
-if they got the money, Lbey were to make hitn a present
outiighl of a bundred dollars, which lie said would be as
ranch money as hie should ever know wbat to do with.

As a parting caution, Mrs. Rider cbarged thens to rémem-
ber ani not speak whiie they were digging, and toid them,
lest corne word niight slip out beforù tliey thouglit of it,
tey had better each of themn tie a handkerchief over their
moutlis when they begun to dig, and not Lake it off till tbey

gt dow tote oney Tey ait agreed that iL wouid be
an excellent pla, ad they would certainly do iL.

.. Riders old horse wa taled into the wagon, the bag-
Mae was put on board, and the Lhree fortune hunters

jumped in and drove off for Faimouth. Lt was a long and
lonesome road, but the 'bright visions of the future, that
were dancing before' their eyes, made iL seens to toletike a
journey to Paradise.

"Now, li. Rider," siaid Bill,- what do.you men to do
witb. your haif of the money, wben we geL it

"4.Weil, 1 think 1 shall take two thçusand dollars ýof it,"
said Jonathan, and buy Squire Dickinson's farm, that lives
next. neiglibour to me. Hfes always. loolced down upon.me
with a kind- of contempt, because L wasn'L so weli off in the
worid;as hie wasý; and I should like mighty well ko geL him
ou .r of the neighbourhood. And L guess he's drove for
m.oney. too, and. would be glad to soli out. And now, neighi-
bour Stanwood, F'il -tell you what I, think yeou better do.
You botter buy a good farma riglit up. there alongeide of

me, and we'll buiid each of us a large *nice house,just alike,
and get eacli of us a flrsL rate horse, and we'il live togrether
there, and ride about and take comfort."0

-B'y the hocus pocus 1 " said Bill, "I1 hope ou do't' cati
that takine comforb. No, none of yo lubber viges
for me. 111 teillyou whatlI mean todo. As soon as Iget
my money I mean to go rigyht te, Boston and buy. the pretti.-
est ship L can find-olie tbia wilsai like. the wind-and.
l have three mates so I shan't havé te stand no watch, but

go below juet when L like; and LVil go cap'n of lier, 'and go
away up the liediterranean, and up the Bafc And then,
L'I make a vige straight round the worid, and if L don't beat
Captain Cook ail to nothin, I tbink it's a pity. And now
you betLer seli out your old fatsa up there arnong the -bushes,
and go with me. IlI teli you what 'tîs, shipmate, oud
taire more comforb in one moatli aboard a godvessel, than
you could on a farim in a wboie year. Wbat cornfort je
there te be found on a farm, where you neyer.cee'anything
new, but have the camne thing over and over fore verï No
variety, no chan ge, but everytbing alwaym the came-I
shoutd g et s tired as deati in a mnh"

* Wel, now, neighbour," said Jonathan, "Iyou "are as, mucb
mistaken, as if you had burat your shirt Tbere's no busi-
ness-in the worid that has so muci variety and so many
ne* thinge ait the tise, a§ . farming. La the flrst place, in
the spring cores piougbing Lime, anid'then cornes ptanting
tiseand fter that, hoeing- and weeding; and tben cornes
haying time ; and then reaping time; and tien getting la
Leth rn dpotatoes. And then, tefillup with alittie f un
once in a whule, we have ,sieep washing in the spring, and
huskings inthe faîl, and brealdng out the. roads after. a
snow storm in tie winter; and eomethiing or other new Most
ail the tise. Wilen your. crope are growing, even - your
fields look new every mor ning; while at cea you have -notli-
ing new, but the camne thinge over and ovér, every day frorn
miiorning tilt igàht. Yo do nothing but sait, sàii, ail -the ti'm7L;
and have notbing te iook at but water from one week's end
te another."

Here Bill Stanwood burst into a broe.d loud laugli, and-
sayc lie-

IlWeUl done, shipsate. I rnust say you are the greenest
hora I've met with. this long Lime. No variet7 and nothing
ncw ta be seen in going ko cea 1 If that ain t a.good one 1
Thc very place, koo, to see everytbing new and te learn
everything that there is in the world. Why, -only jest in
working the ship there's more variety and more ko e ceea
Ln tiere is in workiag a, wlole farm, to say aothing about
g6ing ahl over the world, and seeing everytbing elce. Even
in a dead caim you can cee the whales spouting aad the pot-
poises rolling about And wben the wind is slack, yen have
enough to do to sticki on your canvas. You rua. up. your
-topgaiiaa-seis,, and your riais, and out with your studden-
sels, and trim your shoots, an *d makeali the àals draw. And
thon you, waik the deck and watcli the changes of the wind,
and if a vessel heaves in, sight what a pleasure there is in
Laking your epy-gtass anid watdbhing lier motions tiiil sbe's
out of eight again,; or, if she cornes near enough how do-
lightful 'Lis te b.ail lier and learan where ibe's fros,* anýd
lhere she's b ound, and what ber captaine nas e is 1 And

when itcornes on a bowwhat a ti.rrng time there is I Ail
bande are out Le take in the liglit cails; dowa goes Li'e'tep-
gailan' yards; and if the wiad increases you .begia to.reefr
and if iL cornes on te biow a reat snorter, you .furl ai sails
and scud away unlder bare potes And cometimes, wben the
Stormn la eve .r, yo 1u coné across sorne poor feltows on awreck,
haif etarved or hâîf froze te death,ýand- then yen out with
your boat and go and take 'es oiff and -nurse 'em up and
*bring,'os t. Now here'e corne 1 l nal at this. business,


