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ALL DEPENDS ON 8UCCESS.

*The suckers are running,” xald father,
one morning.
“I met old Jim Starks with a mighty
fine string.*
“I wish,'”” then he sighed, *‘that we had
somo for breakfast,
A prime _.m-er Kucker's a mighty good

thing.
0 tuther,”
tishing?
“No, no,’” returned father: ““there’s too
much to do,
To-morrow quite carly 1 o to the city.
Ang things here at home must be all Jeft
0 you.*

cried Johnale, “mayn’t 1 go a.

Nextpx:orn!ng at 'aylight when father de-

1ted,
He aald: “Now. my son, do the o}
K as you nhmlld., rores
¢Ch an cye onto things fn the b Xt
o ’,‘"d PRI e barnyard
Nl use your spare time i ¢
. splitting wood.** he shed
Now Johumnie interded to dno as was bid

M
Reg‘!\ydun the chores when his breakfust

ad,

Then thought of the river where suckers
were running,

And wanted to fish for them, ever 30 bad.

He gazed at the river in golden JIght Nash-

ng.
Ana thought of the plicn where an ediy-
. Ing holo
Was gouged ‘neath some willows, then
quickly declding,
116 tonk from its hracketls his hickory

pole.
The wav of temptation, once enirred. was

CRNY.
Of worms the rich garden a quart hiad
10 yleld,
Then back of the pigpen, the eornerth and

alley.
Hensx;gakcd to the river by thicket and
¢

Threo hours Jahnnle 24t by the river so

rapid,
Fished with might and with main,
though he gt aot a bhite,
And trembled, we'l knowing that home
without fishes .
IWould carn htm A thrashing with com-
ing of night.
During mid-arfternoon the tide turned in
his favor.
That asuckers wers running
aure thing:
They hunxrily bit, and he pulled them out
hummink.
Adéing 4ozens of fish to hia ong, yellow
atring.

hecame a

When Jol 1 staggered hame at the came
Ing o twilight.,
He nearcely could walk, hic'd of fiah auch
& welght,
Nor was lie surprisced when he neared the
018 homenstead,
Te Ang thare awalting him at the frant

zAte,
Tis father. uphearing & palr af bireh
switcnea,
His }!\mw xtern and haughty, Teanlve in

% €)ye:
To thrash witheut merev was his clear
inteatlan—
His duty he'd 4n like a Christian, or dla

Rut when hie deacsted his hrave son with
his hurden,
= anger departed. hle gads he flung
dnwn,
And haxtened 1n meet hle dear san=his
young hapetul,
Ceving, *Tou lhave done well, John,
while T was In tewn ™
And thux It s ever: nur uimost
deavors
Tail rhart of applanee that the effarta
ahould blesx
Welaarn If we'd meet with the warld's ap.
Prehation.
To measure applatse by the meed of
FUCCCSS.
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THE WOMAN AT THE TUB.

TWhen the zun e shinlng brichily,

And the wind In blawing clear.
There’s a round that cnmen ke music

To the housewifes Ha ning ear:
“Tis the zeusing, and the aplashing,

LA the Tand, perrislent Tud,
VAlclng handy hrawn and muscle

Of the woman at the tubh.

A when vou ane paviarg tribute
To 1he shavel, ’0d the hine,
And the TAen w 10on murcles
Make thedr wonden handies go,
Lel not all the xlany linger
Raund the tlilers of the aall,
TWhile the aaad fAam wates It alznal
Where the waashbhoan! ruhbern toll,

12 the ahatel exien' My miaston
In 10 beaulily the Iamd. ™
TUine, to claanse, Tefreah and camfarl
8Iagz tha warhbhoand, clone at hand.
And while man's Indatioun SIKEIng
Has it une, 3UdDIyIng 3
141 The aonel adhate {tx honorn
TUIh the washboard and the tub.

Ilzrex M. RICIARDION,
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A True Incident, Written for Farm
and Home by A. H. Hartman,

! ATE one ninht in December, 1561,
i a #olldfer came to my father’s haure
In Washingten  He bore a letter
) from a enusin tn Libby prizon cthe
, ®oldier  Dad Juxt beenn exchanged a fen
P lays before) which =xald, ° Be sure to
D irext this man well, as he and 1 have
e camiradex in thix hell together. He
has been lucky ennugh to be exehanged
white 1 am still here, and the Lard anly
krows when my chance will come,  (7et
Phim to el you seme of hix experience
while here,” We knew the xoldier must
have an unusual history, but as he wax
an utter atianger, only bound ta ux hy
Unton aympathy. we hesitated about
quegtioning him.

During the nighit he amused my
Brother, telllng him he was very 11 and
arking him te rend for x docint ax
quickiy ax Jeomsilhle. In a very short
time the dietor came and found the
».Rier was xulYering from R derioux at.
ark of croup After the doctor had
relieved him and hie was out of danger.
he told us that ke had been subject to
mich attacks xince childhood—he, a xix.
footer,

Our consideration for his welfate

arcd Bix taague, and of hix awn ace
« ¥} he relatedd this strmnge experience.
While atanding one dxy at one of the
windows of the prison, he noticed =
Iady on the appaxite side of the atreet
triking to a lttle darky boy and point-
ing 10 the prisoner’s window, Soon the
bos® wax at the door asking that he
wIRht &0 In 10 ace the "woler.™ e
wax admitted and went directly ta
Aartin, or at waz the namoe of our
aldler, ArKIng him whiag he moat need-
o4, for hia misiress had 01d him to do
0. Martin cxpreased a deoslre for a
change of underciothing. but never ex-
ected 10 heat from (t agaln. However,
the following marnink thoe ba) returned

with & Vig bundle of underwear, and

A Yankec Fishcrman, Homeward Bound.
Dan't you wish you were In that spanking breeze?

Saved, but —!

xaid. "My missy say what can she do
aex” 2 His ratlans had been go meager
and unappetizing that Martin  was
nearly famlished, and he could only
weakly =ay that he was hungry. The
xponxe came that evening, the darky
bringing hlm a zood xquare meal, the
firet Martin had enjoyed for xeveral
wecks, He wax alimoxt completely
wwercome by xuch kindness, but thanke-
1 the boy and tnld him that his mis-
irexs was an angel.

The next morning., frem (he same
souree, cnough fond wax brought to laxg
during the day, ®ixo knife and fork,
«up And sauncer, goblet and plate, and
for geveral weeks thix little black Jboy
minirtered 1o the 3oldier's material
wanis every day. Qne Jday the e
{ow came In armed with x loaf of
bread and whispered In the soldier's
e, "Masca,  Le eartful how yeu'se cut
117 Martln follawwed hig advlee and
foutid a note fmm hix benefactiess,
He was puzsicd haw 10 canceal §t, ax he
wax xharply watehed, He tonk o big
Wte of dbread, Hg ennugh to include
the =lip of paper, *iyly ook 11 out and
put 11 1n his Vot pocket,

When the prisoners gatherad amund
him, ax they often did, Be had an ap.
poriunity ta read the miszive, which
omiained the {allowing wonds, 'l am
a true riend of yourx and my father ix
working  for  your ceoXxchange. An-
swer and xlip 1t in the Htile bay'x hand:
hir ean be wunied.,” After that, nntex
mrsed every day between them, the
woldiers £athering around him when he
read them., to capress thelr Interest In
his ttle vom. :te.

One day he vag very mich surprised
to voad In kis nete that he wax 1o be
exehanped the following day, It wax
100 £00d 14 be true, and now he was sure
ahe wazn deeriving him. hut csuld vee e
motive, capeially ax ahe had deen so
Rind. e~ could adly patiently walt for
the momniog, hiz comrades as anxious
as himaell. exch ane hoping Tor his own

velaase. TVhen morninag came, one of

the guands callrd aut geveral hamer,
among them Mariin’™a. The prisaners
WY {In AR agwny of suxpense as o
their fate. doath or exchangye, but found

when they reached the bottom of the
steps, that it was lfe, exchange. Mar-
tin's fricad, the young lady, was walt-
ing for him In a carriage to convey him
to the boat that was to take him to
freedom. For the first time the lady
teveiled her name to him,—Rebecca
Biack. She toid him they were a Unlon
family, and that her father was a mer.
chant. She had some very Important
news for the officials at YWashington,
and raid that Martin might do as he
thought best about taking it, for if it
was digcovered on him, he would surcly
be treated as a4 sSpy She had
already won his heart; he could
not refuse her plea, and perhapy he
might ald the cause he so dearly loved.

The wmessage was on tissue paper,
concealed in the back of an ambrotype
revealing her own beautiful features.
1t scemed to be o case of mutual love
and esteem and knowing scarcely any-
thirg of one another, they were then and
there betrothed, to be wed in February
following, at Baltimore, provided all
went well, Refore embarking he was
searchied, but the Confederates founs; no
evidence of the xpy about him ard he
procecded on hir journey wits no
further trouble, safely dellvering the
message at YWashington.

Martin wias a New Yorker and had
enlisted for the war as a2 three-months®
man. He was taken prisoner at Bull
Run the day after his thme expired and
was kept at Libby prison untll the fol-
towing December. After his relcase he
returned home, and in Februarywent to

jJaltimore to claim his bride, but no
trace of her or her father could bhe
found. Ie finzlly gave up the scarch.
“fullv realizing that he and his love had
been sacrificed to 4 woman's intrigue,
| Kad anad Qiscouraged he went to Wash-
fugton and re.enlisted, Ax far as we
«ould leara, he never heard of the fale
Unlonlst agalin.
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DID HE UNDERSTAND.

There has been much discussion over
the question, Can & dog think? Now I
wauld Hke to ask, ¥ow much of the
luman languarge does ® dog under-
stand? When I was & very small glrl
my father brought & rat-terrler home
from Coheex, Frank, that was the ter-
riet’s name, was abou” as insignificant
laoking a lHttle brute as one can well
imagine, with small black eyes that
gc«;wd out through bristling, grizsly

alr,

e xeemed affectionate and atinched
1 himsell to father, whom he followed

everywhere. I've known him to find
an open window in the sccond story

threugh which he would jump to dbur-
, TOW his way out of the woodshed, and
overtake father who had been hours on
his Journey, and he would generally be
first at any houze where they pre-
| xented themeselves,
One day father 10ft him behind in
T Albany, 30 milex Zistant, but the dog
» Tound his way home. He was given to
auman In Tansingburg, but as soon as
hie regained hix liberty he came dack to
us. At laxt father gave him to the hired
, Ritl to take away and being particular-
-1y Incenzed, he declared In emphatle
; words:  *If that (og cames back agaln
TH ghont hilm™

Th-ush we pazsed Frank’s new home
cvery week (it was anly twao miles from
us), though the Rirl went to and from
it aften, Prank niever came back. When
we Ieft the farm Frank's new masler
came o live on it Sringing the dog
« hark with him. The man came often
to cur houge an dusiness and we oftoen
stopped at the farm, The dog. who was
alaayx at his maxter’s heels, showed
nn rememhrance of the past. To our
Triendly overtures he clther ahomed his
sharp teeth ar tilted hix ugly lttle
Phiz disdainfully. Did he understand
what father xald? Where docs instinct
cnd and reasen begin?~{Evangeline.

Don't Delay Seanding your renewal
If Your xubscripiion to Farm and Home
hax explred. Jaook at the dale opposite
WS aame on the lHitle address ladel.
which will be.found on the margin of
POUT paper, and which shows to what
tUme your xudmcrintion Ix pald, and re-
new now I the xame has expired.

Don’t kIl yaur dog tryin
Mm run with your dleyele,
intended for no such pUTDORC.

to make
wore

Teacher. Tuke T oAt 3L once, you
naughty chitd. at doyou want?
Tthel: Rut pleaas, Miss Sith, mamma
1e1d me 0 Ak Fou 10 comne to tea this
evening. Toacher: TWhy. certalnly. my
doxr, You aro a very obedieat ohlld,




