
4ASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.

Will Carleton's Experience with the
Lightning-Rod Man.

Wili Carleton has contributed ta an agricuitu rai journal
out West, a joliy little poen- recaunting bis experience
with a " lignitning-rad dispenser," who dropped dawn ai
him aone day

W.tb a poemn in bis motions, with a sermon in bis mien,
Witli hands as white as lilies, and a face uncommon clean.
0f course when he set bis "nip-saw tangue a buzziin',"

his listener was gone ; lie agreed with every tluîng s.-ýid ta
him, and had no "lviews" upon any subject wh atcver that
were adverse.

1 toucheci hini on religion, and dili hpes nîy heart Jhad ki~
I-le said hc'c l lad experiences quite siinilar of biis cxvn.
1 told hini of the dotubtin'ýs that mnade <ark my eaîly yt:ar.s;
lie had laid avake tili Inorning with thai sanie old breeri of féars.
1 tolhin of the roughi path 1 hoped to heaven to go
-le %vas on that very lacder, only just a roundi helow.
I told bu i-n y visionîs of the siifulness of gain;
lie had seen the self-sanme picters, tîhough flot quite so clear and

plain.Our polies xvas diflerent, and at finst lie galled anid winceçl;
But I arg'eci him so able lie xas very soon coiivinced.

And 'twas getting toward the mniddle ai a hungry sunumier dlay
There was dinner on the table, anîd I asked hum u'ould liàe stay.
And he sat down anîong us, everlasting trini and neat,
And asked a short crisp blessing, alrnost good enough to eat;
Then lie fired up on the mrercies ai our Great Etenal Friend.
And gave the Lord Alnîighty a good first-class recornend
Aud for full an hour we listeiied ta the sugar-eoated scanip,
Tahking like a blessed angel, eating like a blasted traînî
My ite skie liked the stranger, smiling on hini warrn and swveet
(It alvays flatters womnen whien their guests are on the eat),
Andcihe hintech that soaie ladies neyer lose their eariy charus,
And kissed the latest baby, and received it in his arms.
My sons and daughters liked hirn, for hie lad progressivex.iews,
A'ind chcewed the quid of fancy, and gave the latest neivs;
Ile xvas spreading desolation throuiî a piece of apple pie,
When le paused and looked upon us %vith a tear in biis off eye.

And thea went on ta tel! hoNv bis wife and children had
been kzilleed by lightning, since wh;ch tirne heelîad wan-
dereci and cared for nauglît but to save " aiMer laved ancs
whose lives bad yet been spared, and ta sell to virtuous
people good. ligh-tning,-rods-at cost."l A contract for
rodding the bouse was signed, and

Thiat vury day with iwagg>nA caine soilîî nmenl, lotl) grcat and!
snîall;

They climbed upon iny buildings just as i they ow'ned 'em al
They lîacked thicn and tthey hewed ýeîn, miucli agaînst nmy loud

clesre:
They îriniined 'ciii up %viî.h gewgaxvs. and they bouikl en-1

down iîl %vires;
They trimîned '(:niand~ tliey wirec.I em îand 1they triinined anmd

wired *cm still,
Andi every lrecions raîîute lkept a-runîiing ni the bill.

Mly soft-spolze guest a-seekzing, did 1 rave and rush anîd nui1.
R-e was a supping witl a neighibor, jat a three mile further on.

00 o yauthiiil," t iiercely sliouted, Il that 1 i xn a mile of wire
Tlu sve each separate hay-cock froin heaven's coiisumnin' lire!
L)o you think ta keep niy buildin's safe froau saine uncertain liari ,
i'nugain' to decd yau aover ail the balance of nmy fr

1lic looked up <luite astonishiec, with a facgu devoid of "gue,
Anîd lie poînted ta the contract ivitlî a re-assuri ng siiii l
Lt xvas the first occasion duat lie disagreed witli nie;
But lie lield nie ta chat paper *\ith a lirmiiess sad ta sc
Andl for that thiunder story, ere the rascal finaliy %vent.
1 paid twoa knudreci dollars, if I paid a single cent.

'4SAIA, yau ai-e not honest. Wby do yoit put aIl the
oad peaches on the top of the mneasure and the littie

anes belaw ? Sarne reasoîî, sah, dat makes de front
ab yaur bouse ail mnarbie, an' de back gate chiefly slop-
bar'l, sah."

IlHE MÂSSEY MO W ER
CallId by those who use it,

"THE LITTLE GEM!"

---FOU-

L)URABILITY AND STRENGTH,

EASE 0F MANAGEMENT,

L/&HTNES80F OHAUGHTI

It raniks witb its brother, The " Toronito."

THE TILTING IEVICE ES 'IIE UVINES1'
MN USE.

A Substantial Machine Throughout.

hWe are proud of the progress this Mower has made
ithe last six years. It was wel received on the start,

sontaking its place in the highest rank, and timne has
only served ta advance the fame of the machine now so
well knoýwn. The thousands that are in use from one
end of aur country to the other are giving the best of
satisfaction.

The Massey Mower is ahi that could be desired ini a
rnowing machine. This "powerfuil grass cutter," as it is
often termed, is s0 easily governed that there is pleasure
in rurinfg it.
jThe Tilting Arrangement is absoZieij' t/te fuest in use.
This will tilt the guards up or down in a horizontal line
withoqit causing cither shoe ta drag, and without plung-

ingtheguads ntotheearth. In passingover fur-ows

tilting them sufficiently to do dlean %vork.
B3y means of a lifting lever the bar inay be quickly

thied hli gh cnough to pa-ss large stumps and stones xvhile
the knzfi i 1action, causing no delay.

For transportation the cutting apparatus takes the posi-
tion shown in our cut b)elow.

The bar is of stcel and both shoes and guards aâre of
malieable iron. There are also steel plates fitted in the
gTuards xvhich mnay be easihy replaced at a very snall cost
when worn out.

Therc is no gear in the drive wheels. What gear there
is is very compact and aut of the way, being tighitly en-

iclosed and kept free fram ail dirt.
Every part is wvell made andi strong, ind is guaranteed

ta bc of most excellent inaterial. The machine is noted
for its durtýabiiity.

It cuis a swath four feet three inches ; orily weighs
Iabout six' hundred ; is unusually light in draught ; coin-
bines the points that make up a first-class Mower.

Wlîerc there is a heavy grass and clover crop-rough
and bard cutting, "The Little Gem" is at home. It neyer
fails ta do il.s work we!4 and in a rnost pleasing ininner,

iavoidîng the usual delays common ta machines of a lower
igrade. The farmer wha possesses a Massey Mowver neyer
asks for anything better. You wihl make no mistake in its

Ichoice or lever regret its purchase.

- Il
Poor Biily.

"Please, MrI~. Conductor, 1 aint got no money, but 1
want te get home quick, for Billy's hurt very bad."

Trhe spe.aker was a shabbîly attired littly girl, appar-
ently about t-ine years of age, who had just entered a car.
ncar 1)over street, carrying i her arms, wrapped in a
faded shawl, what appeared te be a baby.

1I knows your car, mister," she continued; it goes
close to my street ; and L'il get the' money frarn father
an' pay you "

"lAil right, sis," gaid the concluctor, kindly. IlHow dîd
the baby -et hurt? »

It aint a baby,>' she answered, Il it's my brother
Patsey's do:g. H-e was run over by a herdic. Patsey's
crippled, an' thinks everythin' of Bilv."

Skie had hardly ceased speakirig when there was a
convulsive moven-ent in the shawl, followed by a sub-
dued yelp ; then ail was stili. Half-opening the bundie,
the littie- girl glanced into it.

"Oh dear dear ! she cried, bursting into tears,
"xhat shall 1 do ? BilIy's dead ! "

Sao saying, skie threwv back the shawl, and exposed ta
view the bruised and battered remains of a smnahl mon-
grel terrier, that Iaoked as nîuch like a piece of r.igged
door-mat as anything.Z>

"Oh dear ! dear" she repeated, again and again, be-
tween lier sobs, Il what shall I do ?"

There %vas sympathy expressed b>' every one irn the
car as a tal, benevolent-looking -entl-:men of the Father
Taylor stan-p arose, took his hat, and without sayîng a
word, passed it around.

The coin showered into it---every one gave samnething
-and the amiount, m-aterially increaseci by the gentlemani

hiself, was pouired into the littie girl's lap.
-"Th-ere," said the gentleman, " don't cry. That will

buiy another dog for yom- brother, and saine playthings
for hM, too.»

R er face brightencd somewhat, as shie sobbed, IlThank
you, sir," but she looked anything but happy as she left
the car, near Northamnpton Street, carrying in hier armnsi
as one would carry a baby, the remiains of poor 1Billy.-
Boston Globe'.

Step) by Step.

Wh-!n the African explorer and missionary, Living-
stone, returned to the settiements, a friend expressed bis
astonishment at the vast spaces traversed bv him.

e4 Lt was but a step at a timie," was the caini reply.
0f like significance wvas the far-nous saving of a great

mathemiatician when hie finished the xvorl< to which hie
hiad given the greater part of his life. - It wvas only a
miatte' of se many minutes and so many petty recko-n-
inigs.*"

Lt is alwavs the mfan who has finishied the journcy or the
lifc-work whio, lookingr back, secs that it xvas acc.onip]ishedl
flot by any supreme effort, but by step after step), strokze
after stroke. The yourte man, Iooking forward to his
work in the future, lias always a vagute idea that be xvii!
achieve success by a rnighty leap), a wrcnch like that of
Sanîison's when hie brought down the tempifle on the heads
of his enernies. 'l'le result of this clelusion too often is
that hie nmakes oie or two great efforts, and failing to suc-
ceeci, falis flat and becomies a hopeless drudge in the
pathway of life.

\-Ve have almnost to reach old age, too, before we dis-
caver that grief or pain are flot draughts to be swalloxved
in one gulp) of mortal agony, buit corne to us drop by drop,
usually se diluted by the events of our every-day life as
to be bearable.

The boy crippled in the flush of bis vouth and strength
believes that death would have been a kiîîder lot ; but at
forty-five his crutch lias become se much a matter af
course that hie does flot think of it once in a m-onth.--
I ouetlts Comnziiolz.

- -j---lit

-2E-]3 - S E MOWIMIZI OIWT rIIElOAD

j _*

-1


