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TIMOTHY'S QUEST,
BY KATE DOUGDAS WIGGIN,
SCENE viIL —( Contined. )
“ Give a feller time to think, will yor?”
. expostulated Jabe, with his mouth full of
pie. ‘¢ Bverything comes to him ag waits'd

be anawful good motto foryou! Where'd
I see 'om? Why, I fetched’em as fur
ns the cross-roads myself)”

“Well, I never?" ““I want to know !”
cried the two women in one breath.

! picked”em‘up out on the rond,:.
T was
at the Lop o’ Marm Berry's hill, that's jest
wheve ‘twas. The boy was trudgm alonrr
dragein’ the baby 'n’ the basket, n’ 1
bhuu«vht T'dgive him o lift, so 8’1, ‘Goin’
P the Swamp or £’ the I“Llls 781 ‘Tothe
Tralls,” 8"’ ‘Glbm, LI, o’ Ill give yer
a 11de, ’fy ain’t in no huu‘v § T Soin
he got, '’ thebaby tew. Whon I got putty
near home I h'mppenerlter thmk rd oughter
gone roun’ by the t'm ry ‘i’ picked up the |*
Widder Toss, 'n’ 808", ¢ I aint’ goin’ no

“nearer to tha Falls; but X  guess “your laigs

is good for the balance o' tho w'ly, ain’t
thoy ¥ &' 1. ‘Iguess they be s’ ’e. Then

;ho thanked mo ‘s perlite s Deacon Sd.\vyel s

fivst wifo, /2’ I left him ’n’ Tis folks in the

B ond ‘where Tfound ’em.’

“ Didn’t you ask where he’ helonﬂed 1101;

1whelo he .was bound 7.,

. 'Taint my way to waste gnod breath
“askin’ questions’ t nin’ tnonoo my big’ ness,
1cplu.d Mr. §1ocum i
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* You're right, it ain’s,” rosponded Su-
mantha, as sho slammed the milke-pansg in
the sink ; **'n’ it's my hope that somo time

when 30&1 get good and ready to ask somo-

body somethin’ they’ll bo in too much of a
hurry to answer you 1

*“Be they any of your folks, Miss Vildy #’
asked Jabe, grinning with delwht at Sa-
mantha's ill humor.

¢ No,” she answered briefly.

“ What yer cal'latin’ ter do with "em ¥

“ T haven’t decided yet. The buy says
they haven't gob any folks nor any home ;
and I suppose 1t's our duty to find a place
for’em. I don'tsee but we've got to go to
the expense of takin’ ’em back to the city
and puttin’ ’em in some asylum.” .

¢ How’d they happen to como here 1’

**They ran away from the city yesterday,
and they liked the looks of this place thnb s
all tho satisfaction we can geb oub of * em,
and I daro sny it's o pacl\ of lies.”

“That boy wouldn’t tell a'lie no more
na seraphun I’ said Samantha tersely.

* You can't judge follis by appeamnces,
¢ Butanyhow, don’t talk
to the neighbors, Jabe'; and if you haven't
got :mythmrr special on hand to° day, I wish
you'd pateh. the. roof of the summer house
and-dig ‘us & mess. of beet greens. . Keep
the- chlldren- “with you, and see what you
nml\o of’ em~ they re: pln.ym in the garden
now.” .-
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ag the molasses said whcn they told it to
hurry up in winter time.” .
Two hours later, Miss Vilda looked from

: ;be' W rillin’ - ter. pay her 4

a1 : ‘got
,.gother s slick as if.-We was twins b |
boy’s gob::dees, that's what hels got sinthe’s”
row up mto—-ss ell, mosb nny-;
' ¢thm«r *
o I i IE you thmk so lnghly of em, why':
. ‘don’t you, adopt ‘em P asked Miss:Vilds -
curtly.. 4
; Vfoll\s ought to do.”
T ain’t ‘sure ‘bt I, slmll,”,Mr Slocum g
:responded unexpectedlv
find a"better -home for.’em somewheres, 1

‘ sm'trt; han’ some clnldren

the kitchen wmdow and saw Jabez Slocum
coming -across the. rond from the garden.
Timothy trudged besido him, carrying the
basket or chensm one h.'md, and the other
locked 12 Jabe’s huge paw ; his eyes up-

turned and shining with plensul e, his lipsi..

nioving as if he were chattering like a mag- |,
pies I.'xdy Gay was just where you might |
havo expected to find Der, monnted an the |

towering height of Jabe's shoulder, one tiny
hand grasping hisweather-beaten sbra hat,

ing steed with an alder switch which had

evxdently been cut for that purpose by the| .

victim himself.

¢ That's'the way he’s sizin’ of em up.”
said Samantha, leaning over Vilda’sshoul-
der with a smile. **I'll-bet nhey’.\'o; sized
him up enoufrh swhb bethex nho- lms
them I

Jabe left the chxldren outs;de, nnd came

in with the basket. Putting his hat in the
wood-box and hitehing up hiis trousers im-
pr escwely, he sat down on the settie.

. **Them ain’t no chlldren to be wnndel m

about the éarth afoot 1 v’ alone, ‘same ’s
Hitty. went to the bt.nch, nor thev ain’t
any comunon tr uck ter be put inter 'sylums
'’ poor-farms.
that’s so -everlastin’ chuchle-headed !
hombly, 'n contrmry that they ain’t har dly

There seme young. cmes. ‘

wiath ,savin' ;" but these ain’t” that kind. *
The baby, now you vo got Ler cleaned up, l
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um somer 'n n.ny ba.b |
' reg'lir’ chunk o sunshiine besxde

ivin’ alongside."

- The boy. -
e exbm-mdmary boy.
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S That's. wh" b they seen to t]nnk _

56 Tf you Cecan’t

ain’t sure ‘but T'll take 'em myself.” Land

" Tekes! 1f Rhapsény wasalive 1'd adopt em
| quicker 'n think ; but marm - won 't t.n,ke to -
.. ['the idee very stmn
~lain’t - much . on bunfrm up -children; “as I+
.. i Ken"testify.
A brick asylum with o six-foot stone wall
““ITound ‘it, when yer come to thas.: )
. :.b’lxevc we ken do better for’em. I can

“T'don’t 8’pose;, /1’ she
- Still, she's u héeap better'n o
But T
say to folks, ‘See here: here’s a couple:o’

‘em for notlun 0’ needn’ b resk the onsar-

tamty' o’ gittin manxed n’ raisin yer own ; ;

n'when yer come terthat, yer wouldn’tstan’

‘I no charnee o’ gittin’ any as likely as thcse
| air, if yo did.’ R '

**That's trueas the gospel p said Saman-

tha. ' It nearly killed ler to agree with

‘| him, but the words were fairly wrung from

her upwilling ]1ps by his cloquenco and
wisdom.
““Well, we’ll sce whnb we can do for
em,” said Vilda in a non-conunittal tone ;
**and here they’ll have to stay, for all T see,

tell we can geb time to turn round and look

‘em-up & place.”
$*And the way their cdjercation has

" been ](,ftbe, continued Mr. Slocum, *“is a

burnin’ shame in a Christian country. I
don’ b'lieve: they ever see tho inside of a-
schoolhouso !
mornin’

slipry cllum from pennyroyal, nor bur-

dock fromn pig-weed; they don’ know a .
dand’lion from a hole in the ground they -
don’ know where the birds put up wheh it :
.| comes “on'night ; they never see a brook
nfmc, nor a bull frog ; they 1 never hearn -
tell o cat-o’-niné-tails, nor jack-lanterns,
Land sakes! we gob telj
talkin’ 'bout so many things that I clean '

1101, Eee-Saws.

forgot the summer-house roof.” But thelc !
this “won't do for me: I must be goin’;
there ain’t no rest for the workin’-man in
this country.”

“If there wa'n’t no work forhim, he'd

be wuss ofl yet,” responded Samantha,

“Right ye are, Sanmanthy ! Look here,
}\'1151:1’1 a you want that bux you give me to
ix !

1 wanted it beforo hayini’, but I.s' pose
any tmm before Thanksgivin’ ’1I- do, seein’
it’s you.’ :

¢ \Vlmb’s wuth doin’ ’¢ all's wath takin’
time over, s my motto, said Jabe cheer-
fully,
cover'on ter night or busﬁ 1

( To be Contz.nued }:
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< UwWeed, tall and unsightly,
* Whercforo dost thou grow "
Not now, but hereafter,”
The \’Veed smd *tho shalt know.”

Swift, swift spcd thc sumhmer;
The tall Weed turned:brow n;

Soon followed the winter,
W’hen the snow camo do“ n.

Deep, dcep, cver dvoper,
Upon tho carth itIny;

The Weed rose above it, .
And on & cold, cold dn) Y

‘When wmds were a-blowmg .

- There came on strong ficet wings
Threo dainty questlings—

The dearest litile thmgq

Thut aver alighted
Jm'\ a tall weed'sstem ;
And ' saw, my darlings
Thc Weed fced cuch ot them.

Weed, (nH and unsxghtly

-In summer land so green, ..
Tearnedin winter =

‘What could xts growmg monn

A seed hcnd up)ittcd
Above a wasto of snow
"Is reason abundant -
Why any weed should grow,
~TPide Awake.
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-You can have |}

T've learned ’em more this:’
n they ever hearn tell of befoie, -
Dbut they'ro ’s ignorant’s. Cooper’s cow yit. .
“| They' dow’ know ‘tansy from sorrel, - nor .

*Dbut seein’ it's you, I'll nail that
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