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FARMER BROWN'S SCIHOOL.

DY LOUIsE S. HOTcnKIsS.

It was the very iniddle of the Idian sutmmer; the golden skies
lad reached their lieiglit of ripened beauty, aIl the hills were lung
withi a vaporous curtaim of blute, and lte river showed a soft, silvery
thread, windinîg in and out, aong the trunks of the leafless trees.

The great hall door hand boc opened, probably for the last tinte
ere the snows of winter piled their drifts against it ; the garret
windows were thrown up to air the herbs that hung along the raft-
ers.; and grandpa hiad unîbarred the hatchway te lot in thesuit upot
his barrels and bins of wiinter vegetables. Evei graindmaîa had
mnoved lier table along to the open window in the pantry.

"1 an going te visit the school, grandma," I said ; "lI nust get
out of dcors, soinewhîero," and throw down a skirt I had boeen
rippinig. Half-an-liour later I stood at the door of Farmier Brown's
Scoo.

Slould I go in by the boys' aide or the girls'? (There were two
entries, -- ono at the right, and the other at the loft). Thto first was
hunîg with sui-bonnets, and the other with straw liats, crownless or
brimîlces, suggesting a long suiimer of hard-fought battles with
butterflies and becs, over the hils and througha the meadows.

Dinnîter-pails were rolling about the floor,--the moutth of one
emitting a broken slice of buttered bread, another a piece of pie,
and a third an enpty egg-shtell. A bold rooster had walked in, and
was strut'ing aound, miaking up lis miinîd which motler's coking
was ios£ te lis f.cy.°

Knock ! knock ! rather timnorously ; for I never ceaso te feel
tranisparent in the presence of children, thoir eyes are se peietrat-'
iii and their opinions so unconventional.

"Il Good afternoon !" I said, otfering my liand to a tall, gaunt
figure, whose heavy frowsy top made cite think of Jupiter's lofty
crown ; " I beg pardon for net coming before, as I proiised."

It was a rough, calous land that welcomied nie, and the worn,
weather-beaten face of a farier. Mr. Brown and lits seven sotsi
had just wound up the Jiasbandry of a luindred barren, stony acres,
carried the last loads of cabbages and potatoes to market, and wcre
now settled in the school-roomîî for wmiter.

" Good afternoon, children," I said, and looked over thirty faces,
I should say.

My grecting was returied with a general giegle; books were
h trricaded in front of faces, and one smnall boy disappeared beneath
lais seat.

But a shout from the desk, and a flash front uinder the black manle,
IrouIkt then out of such ignoble attitudes, and proved wlat Hill-
side folks said, that Browi's schoul " w'as governed."

I did not accept the seat on the platformi till the schoolmnaster
assured ne that there was another chair for himuself, and net thon
tili I had scanned the room for evilence that his politeness had net
caused him te equivocate ; and ta this survey my attention fell upon
ai object in the corner,-a inan fast asleep, lead nodding againust
his breast, feet resting on the stove-hearth. A boy was signalled
to bring up a stool, and the tall figure of the master lowered upion
it, sayimg, with a nod toward the corner, I It is Parson Mills, the
examining coiiiittee ; lie preaches twice Sundays, and ruis his
farm weeZ days ; 'spose lie gets pretty mutch used up. Third class
in reading, coule up t"

Mr. Browi liad taken m)y iarasol, which lie laid on the desk, cr
the top of a dictionary whici was tipheld by the school register,
which in turn waa propped up by a water-dipper.

Four urators two of each eux, marsialled themîselves before the
rostrumn. Two courtesied, two bowed, and ail were seated.

" Begin t " and the master nodded te a fat girl who lcaded the
processieon.

Nocw, t.e mtother of this girl lad recently died of a disease tuhat
medical authority ascribed te ai eniormouis accumulation of adipose
anîd cellular tissue, supeindtiuced, as local gossip said, by long
habits of intemperate eating ; and not a ieighbor lad I seen sinco
the event that had nut expatiated upion the richness of 4 that
womutan's " short cakes, the fattiiess of I that womian's" chicken-
pies, and tlie general anfuliess of ''that woimuan's" epicureai
iiidi îlgeutce.

Thtu it happened. that my thoughits were controlled for the
moment by some reflections uipon iereditary desceit ; and when I

(9 Our)1 ) 11 r' fell to listening, Jane was well unîder way, lier book bracod at one
ond boneath a fait chin, and clasped at the other by two chubby
bands. Words wero boing shoved out of lier thick, rosy lips, witlh
about. the saine effect of tiie, tone, and expression, as mtight come
fromt putatoes dropped ito a leather bag; while the liberties sie
took wiith authors' latnguago were as audacious as the boldest day-
light stealing. Pretty vas c.dled putty ; hcathen, hcaven; and
angels, angles. Her teacher corrected lier seni-occasionally, when
se rolled up ier great eyes, seizod the word from his lips and
swallowed it in good faith, thon stumbled into another sea of
blunders.

The noxt, and the next showed sote glimmer of conscience
struggling now and thon te dismebenitîr an unktown word. IA-
l-i-g-lg-alig-a-uliga-t- -r-tor-a-lig.a-tor,' drawled out
Jontt, placing the accent on the antopenult.

"Did you over see a picturo of that animal " I ventured te ask.
We generally naine it an alligator."
John's lower jaw dropped, and what a gaze lie fixed upon me 1

I feit as if I lad intruded, and wisled I had kept silent.
"Nom," volunteerud the other bey. "Tee! he! . lieu !"
Then they ail begain te look in thteir books and about the roonm,

and under their scats, and out the window ; and after returnmîg te
their places they woro unable te dispossess theinselves of the feeling
ftat they had stuibled upmo sote living object.

" Fourthi class, readie 1 " was the next coinmand ; and againî a
battalion of four ntarcled te the front.

Tte scene that now followed was lvely and reckless. Tiere was
only one book owned in the ranks, whicli was passed up and down
the coluni. Being ne longer subject te criticisn, there was no
apparent reason for ineritmîîg it, and every actor ruslhed through bis
task like a race-horse. Only once I saw a glance shot toward the
imaster, and heard a whisper, "Gave me snte chestnuts, will yo ?
I, too, turnîed miîy head over mîy right shoulder. The niaster's eyes
were closed, and his head appeared heavy. Starting, ie begged
pardon. " Our youngest was takei last itglit with worn-cranp.
Motier (Mrs. Browvn) gave it turpentine, which fetcheditoutof it
but being up mtakes io kinder dozy to-day."

The next and last class in reading was a lone infant, who came up
wilh torii primer, torn apron, and a very dirty face. The master
rose, drew a jack-kne fron bis pocket, turned the subject round,
back te front, and layingon earit on each juveile shoulder, pointed
witlh the blade te a, b, c, down te x; wheii lie stopped, and snap
went the knife.

" Good afternoon, Miss Leigh ! Yeu, too, visiting the school ?"
A hcavy parr of boots aiero trymg to walk up the oor; il, was the
conmiîittee-mîîain, partialv waked up. "I always sit apart frola
influence," lie said, " wliei I amn on the jury ; se I teck a seat
downt by the stove, te record ny observations ; ant afraid you are
too near the judgo, and will ho tenpted te accopt lus opinions."

"1 trust lgIàl ba ab)le te preserve ait unibi.-scd judgmiieiît," was
my reply, obliged to offer sente response.

Meaiitiime the imaster's attention was fixed with a steady, frown-
ing coiiand upon the little multitude at the rear of the official's
back. Face after face bent over its slate, and busy fingers plied
their pencilh as nerrily as if cadi lad been playing with a row of
brighit-celoed cliess-îîîen.

I.clsuppose I must nake a few remarks," announced the con-
imiitteenai, turning toward the sci ool, "'for I've got the West Dis-
trict te visit, and a load of turnips te get in before dark. Such
weather as titis woi't hold naty days, yot inay depend on it.
Chldren, all I've got to say te you is, go alead in, the way you're
in. When I see a schtool keepimg still and studying their figures,
mîîy itlad is inade up. The Bible te guide your souls, and figures
te liglt your worldly stops, is what 1 say will brimg a man up te lis
full stature. Wlen I sec a school movng round ii their se:ts, aîîd
iitching up and down, and whisperimg to their ieigibors, I say te
mnyself, ' Thcy are not sunk in their figurcs.' I've huard you in
reading, to-day ; next tinte I coune I shall look over your suins.
Good tfternooii."D

he a r ooked as satisfied as if lie had received a bank-check
fer his salary, and the clildren's pencils were ruai te their highest
s1îoed.

dg Vhat are the other exorcises for the afternoon 1 " I asked, It
wa ultr day, and every door and window was closed. . (Mr.
Brewn caine froin a long lihe of catarrhal ancestors).

"Four classes in arithmetic, and one ir. diagranis," wns the
inforiati n accorded mile.


