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* Why the Cows Corne Late.
CRibMBoN sunset burnlng .

0'er the tree4fringed hbil;
Golden are the. meadows,

Ruby-flaahed the rille,
Quiet in the farm.houee,

Home the fermer hies;
But bis wife le watching,

Shading anxioue eyes,
While she lingers with her peul, beaide the barn-yardgate,
Wondering wby ber Jenny and the. oowu corne home go bite.

Jenny, hrown.eyed maiden,
Wandered down the. land,

That wase re the daylight
Hlad begun ta wane.

Deeper grow the shadows;
Circllng ewaflows checp;

Katydids are cauling;
Mlqts o'er meadowe oreep.

Stili the mother shades her eyes, beelde the barn-yard gate.
ADd wondra where hier Jenny.and the oows cau'be eo late!

Lowing sounds are failing,
Homseward now et lest.

Speokle, Bes, and Brindie,
Through the gate have paeged

Jenny, sweetly blusblng,
Jamie grave and sby,

Takes the pelle f tom utother,
Who stands silent by.

Not one word la epoken as the mother ebuts the gate.-
Now ah. knows why Jenny aud the cows came home so late!

i JOHN HoYnrro,- World Heraid.

Blank Verse Studies.'
Tan peouliatity of these studies le iu Morn, the. three thym.

Ing words et end of each Uine; ln Noo, the tbree rhyming
words ai beginuing of eaoh Une; snd lu Night, the. rhyme lu
the middle.

MORN.

Hail, glorlous mora 1 sec Luna'e pale veil trail
Aud meit to ether ln the. brlght white light;
Oh, see tbe blithe lark iu the. bigh sky fly,
Ob, heer the. bluebirda break o'day gay lay 1

W. know no wary watcdog's bow-wow now,
But hear tii. joound ook' remote note float,
And ee the. polka.dotted big pig dig,
And ail the flowors with bis atout mnut tout 1

Oh, gently aloplug meud, serene green scene,
Wher. 'neath the. pient apple bougbs cous browse,
Wbere coolig vegraut zephyrs blow so low,
Spilling the lily'e snowy tent-pent scent 1

NOON.

Seo the h.. iight upon tho swaying rose,
Oid-gold bold rover in the meedowe green,
Haze maze strays wave-like round the tustiug cape,
hae fait rare fiow.rs stalle aud lightly blow.

MnOt

Now sothiug nigt; tite darkies on the pool,
The white star sparkies lu the. peaceful Bky,
The. fermer makea a bee-llue for bis couch,
And hears thé. feline werbie on the fonce.

The. flutist now begarbies Nancy Lee,
The email boys marbies rest with ail bis tops,
Wile Artemis so qu.euly, lightly fieas,
Above the world, serenely lu ber course.

Wbie moonlit woods are etretohing far away,
A silver etchlng for the poet'e eye.
The gentie uigbt wind rusties lu the corn,
The agite negro hustica for your bens.

The. fiawer'e beeming with the. pearis of uight,
The farmer's dreaming of the wsving crope;
Wbllo of the good pile he'll rako iu next fall
Ho dreams, bis wood pile sol tly meite awsy.

R. K. M.-Nei Ycn* Sun.

Country and City.

IT muet ho admitted by aIl careful observera that
the chances for securing a fairly satisfactory living,
aud for getting some eujoyment out of life, are as
good ln the country as they are in the city. Farm
life in the East offers no opportunity for the ne-
quirement of great wealth, and on the other baud
it shows few caes of abject peverty. Thousands of
able-bodied men and ivomen arc idie and hungry in
the large cities. HEow many are lu the same con-
dition lu the country? On tbe contrary, during
many months in the year there la in tbe country n
uusupplied demand for labor at remunerabive wages,
while bundreds seek in vain for employmeub lu te
city. The rcmedy does not lie in "1tariff reform »
or iu robbing the rich to, give to bhe poor. Ib lies,
in part, in beaching bhc unemployed aud poorly esa-
ployed iu tbc cibles that life lu the country, even
wibh its unremitting bail and comparative isolation,
is better for body, for saul, and for pocketbook
than is their precarioa existence in thiq cities. To-
day one lu a hundred muay make, a fortune wvitliout
labor, but bo bbe other ninety-nine succeas, or even
a modest living, cornes ouly by wvarth and by work.
- The Troy Timtes..

THE PRIZE STORIES.

SIX JLTDGES MAKE TRE AWARDS.

TUE readers of the ILLUSTRATEI) are fully aWare
of our biaving offered Three Cash Prizes, $15.O0,

$1.00, and $5.00 respectivoly, for the three hest

atories sent in to uis by school touchers ou or before

March lat, 1801. Wic are glad te say that quite a
number of teachers availed tbemselvcs. of this
opportunity, and while noue of te atonies re-
ceived eau b. said ta rival bbc work of professional

authors, and although our expectations have nlot

bocu fully reached, then. are nevertbeless several
very entertaining and well-written tales wbich wiIl
add much ta, the interest of our readers. Out of bbe

wliole number of stories received, six were selected

for the serious cousideration of bte judges, of

whom there wore six appointed, viz. : Mn. J. B.
Harris, Mr. W. E. H. Massey, Mn. Chas. Monrison,
Mr. T. E. Robertson, and two ladies. One of bbc
ladies is au experienced teacher, the other posseas.
ing mrnaked literary ability.

Two PicTuItE, by Raysmitlt, was awarded fimat
prize ($15.OO). Not only is this story quibo well
written, but it teaches an excellent moral-a point
overlooked in àorne of tbe atonies, notwithstanding
we mnutioned that this would neceive special con-
siderabion ini aur announcentent of this competition.

WITH FEIiNEL WREATHFD AND CROWNED, by
3ai-zyoenia, received second pnize ($lO.OO). This
is a very readable stony and shows cousiderable
literary ability, particularly the latter part, whicb
is botter wvitten than te opening pages.

RAY's RECONCILATioNý, by .M'usa Ditie, bas taken
bhe third prize (85.00). The tlheme of this stany is
quibe out of bhc ordiuary, and forms au iuberesting
tale.

JoE Bitocios; oR,NEVICU TOOLATE TO ME-nD,was
highly commended, and la centainly the production
of a very fertile imagination. Many of tbe ILLU.S-
TRÂTED'S readera wvi1l doubtiess appreciate and en-
joy this story, for thc author lias moade poor Joc
Broggs te keep up the intercst of the readen lu a
surprising manner.

MEMIîS FR051 AN OLD MAID's D[ARY, was
partioularly well liked as a literary effort by soe
of the judges, but lb was decided tha, the plan of
tbe author rathen pnecluded its being considcred a
atory in the strict seuse of the word. lb was, how-
ever, specially comniended, and înuch credit la due
the authoress for tbc inanuer in which abhe haudles
bhe subjeat.

MARIE; OR, THE LAST 0F THE HURONS, is an bis.
torical. tale, lu bbe propanation of wbiih e authon
bias doubtiess baken conaidorable pains, and which
our roaders wvilI appreciate. q

Ali the above stories, beiug bte six best out of
the wbole number neceived, ive expeet to publiain 
the course of bthe uexb nine mouths. Just lu what
onder we cannai say ut titis date. Probably bte
prize atonies will bc kept titi bhe last. We ivli ne-
turu bhe manuscripta of all the other competibona
who write us, asklug for tbemn.


