In Harvest Time.

1 sat one morning in a little lune,
Under a canopy of bramble leaves ;
1 watehed the reapers on the heavy wain
Pile high, with cheexfal toil, the golden
sheaves,
The eager little children stood around,
With tiny harvest-gleanings of the corn
Under their arms, sheafwise, with poppies
bonnd,
Their mimie labor all the merry morn.
I watched the slow-drawn, bounteous load de-

Tha?hri?drﬁn following down the shady lane ;
And, left alone, I asked my empty heart,
+ Where are the gathered sheaves of ripened
grain?
Why comes no sound of harvest joy to thee?"
But my dumb heart no answer had for me,

o Heart,” said I farther, ‘‘ there was good
secd sOWnD
Deep in thy furrows ere last winter's snow,
And in the springtime tender airs were blown
Across thee, and God gave thee summer's
low ;
I’hal:h thy harvest of good things and trus,
The fruit of this thy ground which God hath
tilled,
The erown of work appointed thee to do,
The sheaves wherewith His garner should be
filled ?
Where is the harvest joy, thy reaping song,
Thy blameless trinumph over honest spoil ?
Thy deep contentment gatisfled and strong,
Thy worthy resting after worthy toil ?
He who gave seedtime would thy harvest see.”
Yet still my heart no answer made to me.

But ere the autumn seedtime came again,
God smote the furrows of my silent heart—
The plowshares of strong sorrows and sharp

pain
Delved deeply, striking to tho inmost part

Wherein full soon the good seed gently fell,
The which my heart received, repentant,
grave,
And brought to fruit in season duly—well—

And God the in of that harvest gave
What though in es8 my sheaves were
bound

With faded flowers of happiness and love,
What though within my heart no'song was
found,
A reaper's joy in harvesting to prove?
An apgel lighted on the new-reaped sod,
And bare the blessed first-fruits up to God !

Two Important Papers

T don’t know what I shall do with
ghat 'ere boy,” said Farmer Long to his
‘wife, as they sat by the fire that winter
morning, ‘‘He's more harum-gskarum
than tﬁnt
was,”

State's reform-school boy

** Well, father, have patience with him
for the sake of his folks, I think there’s
something in Jim that will surprise you
one of these days.”

1 dunno whether he'll surprise me
enny more'n he has or not. Last a];u-ing
he made b'l’eve he knowed all ’bout
biling down sap, 'nd snrprised me by
burnin’ the bottom uv the nag;pan eout
’nd settin’ the sap-house on fire, Last
summer he broke more tools in hngin’
time than all the rest uv us together
And dear me! Yeou'd orter seen him
dig pertaters last fall! I'll venter he cut
every third one in tew—struck et 'em ez
ef he was splittin’ rock-maple logs, 'Nd
neow he's broke my beet three tined

itchfork in some way, & feedin’ the cat -
le, He's only sixteen y'r old. Ef he
does this in the green tree, what in
nater 'll he do in the dry ?”

After these remarks about the boy he
had taken to keep until he was of age,
the farmer started for the barn. He
was bending over the great meal-chest,
just inside the barn door, as a {andem
team was turning around the corner of
the barn,” This team consisted of a wild

earling steer and the boy, Jim Fowler.

e ‘‘team ' was on the ‘‘dead” run,
The youth had hold of the steer’s tail
with his left hand and heid aloft & milk-
ing-stool in his right,

{fr, Long was unaware of danger,
and when something strack him, and
immediately he found himself on his
back in the meal-chest, his first thought
was of an earthquake or a tornado or
some other dread outbreak of forces, He
emerged from the chest iust in time to
see his lime-backed steer pass on into
the stable and Jim Fowler arise half-
stunned from the floor,

¢ Yeon young scamp |” he thundered,
‘¢ yeou'll murder somebody yet—er—er
I shall, if yeou don’t stop yer dumbed
work.” :

The boy did not laugh at the miller-
like appearance of the man, His own
face was white as the farmer’'s as he
said ;

“ I'm awfal sorry, Mr, Long.”

* I dunno whether yer be er not,”
replied the latter, ‘‘But I'll tell yer
neou 'nd here, Jim Fowler, what's what,
When yer father died yeou hadn’t a rel-
ative left.”

*¢ No, sir, they wan't none left,"” broke
in the youth ; and the tears filled his

P8,

#“T promised him a little afore he
died, I'd take care on ye until yeon was
old enongh ter take care uv ye'self ; 'nd
do well by ye—give ye a common school
oddication 'nd so on, 'Nd I mean ter
do it if yer conduct don’t become onbar-

_able, But yeou must be more stiddy
‘nd man-like 'nd not plagne me ter
death by yer recklessness, D'ye hear ?”

““Yeos, i"m goin’ to try, Mr, Long.”

“That's the sorter talk, I want ye

ter go ter school an’ git ter be ea smart |

e g

ez Jennie is, ef ye oan,

Yeou er tew
years older'n she is 'nd y’aint nowhere
gide her," .

T know it, I aint nowhere side by
her,"

Jennie, the farmer's daughter, was a
bright girl; and as pretty as a pink,
Jim did not wonder that her father and
mother were proud of her ; or that they
felt there was a vast difference between
him and her, He thought there was
himself ; and he believed she did, for
one day of the last summer, when he
stumbled on her flower-bed, she spoke
sharply at him and, if he had not mis-
understood her, called him a *‘ beggar.”

He was careless and stupid ; if she
had said as much, he would have
thought it justifiable under the circum-
stances, But for her to speak in that
way—as if his misfortune was his fanlt
—made him almost hate her. He did
not answer back, but the look he gave
her kepi her from ever repeating the
taunt ; and also from forgetting that she
had once made it.

Yet he continued to be the same care-
less ‘* Jim " up to this winter morning.
But when Mr, Long had administered
ﬂia reproof and returned to the house to

rnsh the meal from his eclothes, the
youth fell into a profound meditation,
out of which he came] with this ejacula-
tion :

“1'll doit 1"

When the next term of school began,
there were two scholars from Farmer
Long's.

Jennie and Jim.

They went together; but they sepa-
rated when they got there, for Jennie
was in a higher department than Jim
conld enter, This was the first term
the latter had ever begun with a deter-
mination to learn, That he was now go
determined is proved by the answer he
gave to his teacher on the first day of
school, when she asked him, among
other things, what he wanted to do; it
was this : ‘I want ter git ter know ez
much ez Jennie Liong doea.”

How did he come out? Well, Le
went to school every term for turee
years. He studied evenings, and all the
time when not at work, during vacations,
By incessant devotion to his books
through those three years, he was able
to master all the text-books used in that
institution, For the last two terms of
his courge, he was a member of Jennie's
classes. He graduated when she did ;
and, in most of their joint studies, was
marked several points above her,

How did Jim think he came ount?
Going home with Jennie that last day,
after school had closed, he repeated the
words Mr, Long had spoken three years
before : ** Y’aint nowhere side uv her ;”
and thought they were truer now than
ever.

Had the ‘‘want ter git ter.know”
which he began, given place to a
‘““ want "’ less likely to be satisfled ?

If Jennie had been aware that her own
views concerning the result of their
rivalry—if it was such—coincided with
Jim's, she probably would not have
expressed herself as she did to her
mother, that evening, when they two
were alone. *‘1 suppose,” said she,
‘“he thinks he’s done a wonderful thing ;
but I don't, If I had studied and
studied and studied as he has, I should
have been far ahead of the great—great
-—giant, But of course I don’t care a
fig about it, mamma,”

Whether Jennie’s remarks indicated
a happy frame of mind or not, might be
8 question, Bunt without question she
used a happy word when she spoke of
Jim as a giant, for he was a mighty

outh, Jennie was really petite, Bhe

new it ; but it did not trouble her that
those girls who were familiar with her
called her ** Little Jennie Long,"”

Jim knew that he was of great stature
for his age; and was a little sensitive on
that point, I don't think he fancied
being called **Bjg Jim.” And it may
have been his aversion to that name
that accounted partly for his blushing
80 deeply one morning of his last term,
when he had taken his seat at the open-
ing of school. Some‘'mischievous youth
had written a stanza on the blackboard
—which was on the wall that faced the
seats—and written it in such a large
hand that every scholar could read it
from where he sat. This is a copy of
the lofty verse that the teacher hastened
to erase as soon ns she discovered what
the scholars were laughing at:

‘' But one dares write—what every one knows—
That several little fellers fret,

Becanse a chance they never get

To walk and talk with Jennie Long.

Who hindera them ? Big Jim—the strong.

He comes with her : and with her goes ;

And thinks she wants him to, I #'pose."”

When Jim's eyes caught that, his face
turned very red, as red as—Jennie’s,

The youth that wrote that poem
‘““dared” to write it; but he did not
dare to make himselt known.

Of course it was nothing but * boy's
play,” but Jim felt that he was near
enough to being a man to look at it from
a man's stand-point, And looking at it
in that light, he thought it proper to tell
Jennie that night when they went home
that he was very sorry that some mean
fellow had annoyed her in such a way;
that he wounld find ont the puppy who
wrote the stuff and give him a sound
thrashing,

But Jennie, to the surprise of Jim,
could not see wherein she had been in-
jured to an extent that demanded an
such couree as he proposed to take, And
she dissuaded him from his sanguinary
purpose, Not easily, however, but by
argunments made in an earnest manner,
and nrged more and more strongly, un-
til he was conquered,

Without meaning it, perhape, Jeannie
said some, things, before they reached
her father's door, that were caleulated
to mislead Jim, as to the place he ocen
pied in her thoughts. 1t was nothing
positively encouraging; but something
that came nearer to being that than any-
thing she had ever before said to him,
Of course it must have been uninten-
tional, for nothing in that line was
ropeated during their walka to and from

—

| school the remainder of the term, And

when the term closed, as was said before,
Jim felt that she was farther from him
than ever. He saw with the clearness of
vision that is oharacteristio of young
men in his state of mind, the hopeless-
ness of any attempt to make himself her
equal in any respect, and then acted as
u youth in his circumstances usually
does, He intended to remain with Mr,
Long until he was of age, for he knew he
could be of great service to the farmer
in the two years that intervened between
the present and that time, And he
wished to repay the latter for his kind-
ness to him,

For the first few monthas of those two
years, he was apparently quite self-pos-
sessed in his association with Jennie.
But that is all that can be said to his
oredit. He broke down—nutterly sue-
cumbed—Dbefore six months had passed,

roposed; and—told Jennie he did not
glam& her for ‘-not caring for him, and
hoped she would forgive him for offer-
ing such a poor creature as himself to
one like her; that he could not help it;
that he felt he must know what lhe was
to her, and now Le did know,

Jim had discovered Jennie the evening
when he asked that question, sitting on
a bench under the great maple, back of
the house, There she left him, and
went into the house; and there for a
long time he remained after she had
gone, sitting in her Elaﬂa. with a sensa-
tion at his heart unlike anything he had
ever before experienced, Not contented
to let *¢ well enough” alone, he had

one from the negative comfort of con-
jecture into the positive pain of cer-
tainty.

The next morning he entered upon
his labors with less encouragement than
Jacob did upon his, after L.aban’s second
promise, Less by as much as a refusal
18 less than a promise, .

And Jennie? If her night’s rest had
been less sweet and refreshing than
usual, she showed no signs of it. She
appeared to be merrier than she had
been for some time, KEarlyin the da
when she and her mother were engage
in the labors of the honsehold, she sur-
prised the latter very much by a ** sea-
son” of laughing — a season of very
violent langhing.

“Jennie | ” exclaimed Mrs, Liong, at
last, dropping into a chair, ** What does
ail yout"”

““ Why, mamma, it's the funnieat
thing—I've been proposed to,”

¢ Proposed to! By whom?"

¢ By Jim,”

‘¢ By our Jim, Jennie? ”

“ Our Jim, mamms,”’

*The foolish boy | Of course you told
him, kindly, that you both were too
young to think of marriage, Your
father was twenty-six, and I %as twenty-
two when we were married. What did
you tell him, Jennie ? ”

I told him—no "

¢¢That was right ; only I—I hope you
did not hurt his feclings any more than
was necessary. I trust he will forget
all about it soon "—

¢ What, mamma ? ”’

T mean, Jennie, that I hope he will
see how foolish he has been, and forget
all about you before he goes away,"

““ Oh, certainly I—I hope he will—
will forget—and—see how it is, before
then. He’s poor, you know—very, I—
I told him so. I wanted to—help—him
forget, as you say, and so I said in case
I married, in the course of twenty or
twenty-five years, I should probabl
wed & very rich man ; then I shouldn’t
be any trouble to my—hus—husband ;
but that I shouldn’t do for a poor man
at all.”

‘“Well, Jennie, I do sincerely wish
that he may soon care as little for you as
you do for him.”

As the months passed away, Mrs,
Long, watching Jim, concluded that he
had not suffered much by the rejection
he had received. The kind-hearted wo-
man was glad to think it was so, Con-
sidering all things, the less attraction
her daughter had for the young fellow,
the better,

Jennie, also, hoping as we may sup-
pose that Jim, for the sake of his peace
of mind, would outgrow his affection for
her, after a little while, decided that he
had, She was very glad of it. And yet
there was a tinge of melancholy in the
discovery. Bhe was glad for his sake,
because he had suffered so; but it was—
abstractly considered—a very solomn
thought that so strong an attachment
was go short-lived, Not that she would
have had it last longer in this particular
case;—oh, no; but there might come a
time when she should want to know that
the one who had so great a regard for
her was to have it forever, But what
was she to expect? Was Jim a fair
sample of mankind in this respect ?

If Farmer Long had been an obsorv-
ing man, during these days he conld
have geen coming into Jim’s face some-
thing that conld not have failed to re-
mind him of the time when the youth's

mother and Mrs, Long were girls, and

the best-looking ones in the village,
The father's strength had come into
Jim’s body and limbs, but he was get-
ting his mother’s face by installments,
These were to be his possessions when
he was of age,

As his twenty-first year drew toward its
close, he conld not tell whether to be glad
or gorry for it, His reason told him to go
and forget—he had not forgotten, you
see—in the excitement of business some-
whero, hia disappointment, But that
heart of his kept forever answering ** slay
another year,” He was in this state of
mind the day before he was twenty-one,
After dinner that day he went and sat on
the bench under the great maple, He
went there that he might be alone to de-
cide whether he would follow the dictates
of his reason or give way fo the longings
of his heart, Reason at lust earriad the
day, He arose from his #cat, and said
aloud, and decisively: *“ T shull go.” It
wad settled, He had *old the family all
algng that he should go, sway when he
befame of age, He was glod they know
it pnd had become reconciled to (perkaps

have lived much faster than
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wished) it, He was set upon lookin
straight ahead now, and determined no
to look back.

And he did look straight ahead—look ?
he stared, for just a second or two, and
then went vhead, straight and fast, Up
the slightly-ascending meadow Jennie
was running oward the house; and not
far behind her was the four-year-old
lime-back, pursuning. It was fortunate
for Jennie Long then that Jim was near;
and that he was ** big " and strong and
brave. Jim was bent on getting between
Jennie and that mad brute, and he eould
not stop to find weapons. He rushed
past her, and at that moment her strength
gave way and she fell, If Jim had made
# mismove-—but he did not. 'With great
dexterity he seized the animal by the
horns a8 it came up, and putting forth
all his strength drew its head with such
force and suddenness to one side as to
throw it down, ''hen springing to
where Jennie had arisen and stood un-
able to move, from fright, he canght
her in his arms and bore her to a place
of safety over the wall.

When Jennie could speak, she turned
to Jim and asked: ‘ What if you had
been killed *

“ (0, there would have been a beggar
less, that's all,” said he, and be walked
away,

An hour later Jim, in a deep reverie,
was gitting under the old maple. He
heard the rustling of a dress, the sound
of approaching feet, und then Jennie’s
gentle call, ** Jim ?”

He arose and looked at her,

“Jim, do you—hate me? "’

‘¢ No, worse than that—for me,”

““Worge? Then you—don't—I[eel to-
ward me as—as, you did once ? "

““No, for I love you more,"”

““ Truly, Jim ?”

“ Truly,”

‘“ Well, then, you may read what 1
have written on this paper; but don’t
open it till I get a long way off.”

She handed him the paper and turned
and walked in the direction of the house,
Jim was not long in opening that note,
and reading :

“DEAR JIM :

Don't go away,  JENNIR,”

Nor did the writer of it get a *‘‘long
way "’ off before he overtook her,

When Jim and Jennie entered the
house tnﬁathar, a little later, Farmer
Long looked at them sharply for a mo-
ment, and then, as if what he saw war-
ranted him, he arose and also handed
Jim a paper, saying as he did 8o :

““I g'hd like ter have yeou look this
ere dockerment over'n see ef it is ker-
reot. I don't want no mistake ’bout it.
The place that jines miue waa fur sale’n
I've bot it, This ere's the deed on’t,”

And so it was, Aund that *‘ docker-
ment’’ was made to run to James Fowler
and his heirs, —Springfleld Republican.
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A Strange Shark.

[ saw a shark of a strange sort one
day when we were a thousand miles from
land, It had fallen a dead calm. There
was not a sign of a breeze anywhere be-
tween the north and south poles, so far
as we could tell. It was just the da
for turtle, and, sure enough, we sigh
a brace of them sleeping on the surface
half a mile off. The starboard quarter-
boat was lowered, and we went off and
picked them up, After that, we canght
three more, but a breeze springing up
the boat was oalled in, 1N We were
hoisting it up on the davits, it got a
little jammed, and, through the clumsi-
ness of the man who was minding the
falls, it also canght under the channels
and got a little strained. Well, the
evening was as glorious a night as ever
was seen in the North Atlantie, the
moon at the full lighting up the sails
that loomed like great ghosts against
the stars, and the bark jogging along
with a six-knot breeze just abeam.,

The captain’s wife was on deck, look-
ing over the rail and enjoying the scene,
Suddenly she called the officer of the
watch and asked him if that was asghark
under the quarter following the ship.
Hesaid it looked ¢* mighty like a shark ;"
in fact, he though it was some big fish
or other. 1 looked over the side, and
certainly there was something there
that looked like n flsh eighteen or
twenty feet long, following the vessel
as sharks often do, and vaguely seen
near the surface in the light of the moon,
The captain, who was below, was now
summoned, On looking over, he un-
equivoenlly pronounced it to be a shark
and a rouser at that, and called for a
harpoon, To quiet the anxiety of his
wife, he stood in-board as he balanced
the murderous weapon to hurl it into
the quivering flesh of the bloodthirsty
monster,

“ All ready 1” said he to the men who
were at the line attached to the harpoon,
to haul in the fish, ¢¢ All ready, sir!”
they replied. taking a firmer grasp of
the line, as the harpoon was p]nuged
with accurate aim into the shark, *‘1've
got him |” eried the captain, with en-
thusiasm, and the men pulled with a
vim, and fell flat on their backs as the
line came home perfectly slack. They
had not got him after all, and this was
the reason—because there was no shark
there to catch. It was nothing but the
shadow of the quarter-boat which had
been out after turtle that day. When it
was hoisted up, you remember, it had
been strained, and that made a small
leak in two places on each side of the
bilge near the stern, and through these
holes the water in the boat dripped
drop by drop in the boat's shadow, just
about where the gills of the fish wonld
have been, which only made the shadow
seomn move life-like, They did not get
over laughing in the forecastle about
that shark for some days.—Appleton’s
Journal.,
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‘“* How is it, Miss, you gave your age
to the census taker as only twenty-five
when you were born the same year
was, and Iam thirty-nine ?“I" &hi you
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A Reverle,
In the golden glint of the summer's sun—
In the erimson glow of a day nigh done—
On the banks of a stream, with its waters
elear—
At the side of one my heart holds dear—
Eow beauteous is this life !

In the past with memories dim or bright—

In the silvery sheen of the pale moon's light—
On the snowy bauks of a atream joe-bound—
Bereft of my loved one—all sorrow around-—

How sad, how drear—this life |

In the future with promises golden bright—

In the morn that follows the darkest night—

Now borne on the dark stream—now nearing:
the shore—

To part from my loved one—ah ! nevermore—
How dear—eternal life,
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Items of Interest,
A sham-poo—affected contempt.

The Vienna and Constantinople rail-
road will be 1,010 miles long,

Auncient soldiers were trained to fight
with either hand,

The common school system may be
traced back to the year 800,

The young gentleman who flew into a
passion has bhad his wings cut,

An operator in a spool-thread factory
will make thirteen and a half miles of
thread daily.

In the time of Romulus, 760 B.C.,
women were subject to capital punish-
ment if found drunk,

Furniture can be nicely cleaned with
diluted tea, No doubt this will sait tidy
housekeepers to a T,

Beecher’s first four lectures in San
Francisco brought him $2,800, $2,160,
$2,500 and $2,600 again,

Parlor matches don't go off any better,
though they make more fuss, than those
made over the front gate,

Oh the corn, the horrible corn,
Burning at night and aching at morn;

Under somebody’s foot half of the time,
Throbbing with misery almost sublime,

Painting,
Inﬂgnming.
Big as your flst—
Show me the sigu of the chi-rop-o-dist!

‘“ Anything new with you to-day?”
inquired & man of his friend who was
suffering from inflammation of the
lungs. *‘I should think nu=" replied
the sufferer, ‘¢ What is it ?"’ said the
first speaker, ‘‘ Pneumonia,” answered
the viotim,

A fisherman at Kingston, Ill., saw a
coffin floating down the river. ‘The
tide took it toward the shore and he
pulled it in, Holes had been bored in
the top, and inside he found a live baby
about two months old, with a nursing
bottle Lalt full of milk,

While the woods turn rel and russet,
And the swallow skiws the weir,
And the dernier rose of summer
Doth poetio bosoms cheer,
While waiting for the winter winds,
Which through the forest howl,
The barber doth bestow a wierd
And highly hateful scowl ’
Upon the young man who has decided
to ralse a full beard for the winter,
~-New York (raphia.

Fruit cultare is making rapid progress
it the United States. According to re-
cent official statements the land appro-
priated to this branch of industry is
4,600,000 acres, Upon this there flourish
112,000,000 apple trees, 28,000,000 pear
trees, 112,270,000 peach trees and 141,-
260,000 grape vines, The total value of
the fruit crop throughout the United
States is set down at $1388,216,700, an
amount equal to half the value of the
the wheat orop of the country. Toward
that large anm apples are held to cen-
tribute $50,400,000; pears, $14,100,000;
peaches, $46,135,000; grapes, $2,118,-
000; strawberries, $5,000,000, and other
fruit, $10,432,000.

The sleep of winter and that of night
are different in those animals which are
torpid for months. The bat, the hedge-
hog, the tawrie, the marmot, the ham-
ster, the tortoise, the toad, snakes, mol-
lasca, spiders, bees, flies, bears,
badgers, eto., retire to their closed holes,
and, in wvarious degrees, undergo a
temporary death for four, five, six and
seven months of the year, They usual-
ly roll themselves up, but bats suspend
themsolves in caves, Those who lay up
provisions use them before they become
torpid, and on reviving before they
venture sbroad. Their temperature
lowers ; their respiration is less fre-
quent and at intervals the circulation is
reduced ; they lose their feeling, the di-
gestive organs are inactive and they
suffer loss of weight. The confined air
in which they shut themselves, added
to the cold, is a cause of their torpidity.
Facts lead to the belief that some birds
hibernate,

Some Interesting Dates.

Dates are generally dry reading ; but
there is sometimes & significance in the
mere grouping of dates ; and the reader
will find such significance in an atten-
tive consideration of the following events,
all oceurring, he will observe, within
the limits of a little over a century :

Postoffices were first established in
1464 ; printed musical notes were first
used in 1473 ; watches were first con-
structed in 1476 ; America was discov-
ered in 1492 ; the first printing press
was set up at Copenhagen 1n 1493 ;
Copernicus announced his discovery of
the true system of the universe in 15617 ;
Albert Duarer gave the world a prophecy
of fature engraving in 10627 ; Jergens
sot the spinning-whecl in motion in 1680
the germ of all the busy wheels and
looms of ten thousand future factories ;
modern needles first came into use in
15646 ; the first knives were used in
England, and the first wheeled earringes
in France in 1669 ; the first newspaper
was published in England in 1588 ; tele-
acopes were invented in 1690 ; Bpencer,
Shekspeare, Bacon, Kepler, Tycho
Brahe were contemporaries in 1690 -
there are some of the more important
headlands of European history within a

single oentury.
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