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wonld, Susan is a niee little woman, Irm'n-r his less, stuffed the othes .’ mnde his hat and face so dirty, until
deserves a better man than  that | things beneath. one of the traces came unhitehed,
| vonng pup of u fellow, Hml_lgh I| Nowthe horse happened to ]_,lemd they had tr:“sio_p. ; »
would not blame bLer mueh if she ! the o.e he got from Capt. Moore, | th, murde; "said Bill  “What
s him, for she must be ve y|and he got it from the widew, und | next?” :
{ionesome, and she bns to et her he took it into bis Lead to stop arf Vhat is the matter, Mr. Smi-
farni ont on shares, and it iso’t balf | the gnte, which Bill bad no power | ley?” said the widow, with a start
“'u].‘]\'t'l], and no one else seems to ] to prevent, as be had no Ijuwﬁss”" : that came Very near jﬂl’ki.ﬂg the
have the spunk to speak up to ber. | of the reins: besides he was'too | robe off his knee, $
By jingo! if I was a singleawe . I'd [ busy battoning Lis coat up to his “Qu » of the truces has come off,
shiow you a trick or two.” " ‘jehin, to think of doiag anything |38id he.

So suyitg Ed borrowed some!else. The widow heard the rattle! “*Well, why don't you get out and
{ bags and started around the coruver]of the wheels »nd looked ont, and |put it m'}""‘ A,
of the burn, where e left Bill | seeing it was Swmiley, and that he “I_t'=ul t.’nrm_i Bill. “I've got—
sweeping, and put his ear to a knot | didu’t offer to get out. she went “"lt_l!h I lufrun t got —ob, dear, I'm
|hul:- and listened, knowing the [ost to see what was wanted, and | S0 siek. “r!ul_l ulm:l.I do?”
| batchelor had a Labit of talking to | there she stood ehatting, with her | "Why, Willis,"” said she, tender-
| himself when auything worried him. f ars on the yate, and her fuce right 1y, '-:_“'hat' i the mgﬂer? Do_ta]l
| “Confound that young Suckridey!” | towards him, while the cold ebiils {we?” and she tve Lis bund a little
fsnid Bill. “what busiuess has hn:'rz{-ﬂ dowu bLis shirtless buck clear to | 3querze, and looking into h_m pale
|there, T'd like to know? Got a | bis bare feet under the buffelo robe, [fuce, she thonght he was gaing to
new buggey has he? Well, so have | and the water from his hair, and | funt; so she got vut her swening
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gxgk | around thers a good desl of late,

| “Wife,” said Edwaad Wilhar, one |
Lpmornines, as be sat stirring his cof- |

will eonvines you  fee with one hand aud holding a Ste

[ plamp baby on bis knee with the |
{other, anid looking across the table |
(inte the bricht eves of Lis listle wife, |
Crwonld it net be a good juke (o get |
Ibachelor Bill Swiley to take the |
[ Widow Watson to Barnuw's show |
| oext week 27
| “Yon can't da it, Ed, Le won't
‘ask her; he's so awful shy. Why, |
[ he enme by here the other :zml'll-i
ling when I was banging out the |
cluthes, and Le baoked over the|
| fones and spoke, but when ¥ shook |
} aht cown be blushed like |
{airl aml went away.” H
|7 o1 think I enn manage it,” said
lE.}; “but I'll have to lie just a hittle
But then it won't be mueh har |
ander the cirenmstanees, for I know
shie likes him, aud be dou't dishike
Iiuqr;but. as yon say, he's so shy. |
'T'll go over to s place to borrow |
' some bags of bim, aud if T don’t!
' bag him before I coune back, dou't!
| kiss me for a week, Nelly.” f
| Qo saying, Ed started, and while |
1 he is mowing in the fieid, we wiil
| take a good look at il b_'imi]]i-_\', He |
| was rather & good looking feliow, |
| though bis hwuir and whiskers show- |
| od some gray hairs, and Le had got |
lin a set of artificial teeth. But|
| every one said he was a good sonl, :
land so he mas. He bad as good al
| hundred acre farm ns any in Nor-|
|wi(-l.|. aund evervthing eomfortable,
| and if be w nted a wife, many a girl

ML

{ wonld have jumped at the chance.
'like a rooster on a grasshopper.
|But Bill was so Dbashful—always
| was—and when Susan Berrybottle,
| whom he was so sweeL on, though
| Le pever sand ? oo™ to her, got mar

' ried to old Watson, he just drawed
{in Lis head ke a mud turtle iuto
| his shell, and there was no  gettig
{it ont again, though it ha_;d been
| noticed that since Susan had be-

| thut his nose

feost him 8o mneh,

1, aud a new harness, too! and his [the dust from bis hat, had couwn-

horse can't get in sight of wine, vad | bined to make niee litile streams of
i T declare P've half a mind to yes wmud, that exme trickling down his
[T will ! T'li go this very night and faee. She asked him to cowe in.
lask her to go to the show with e, "N_O. he was ina great Larry,”
[T'll show Fd. Wilbur that I ain't | be said.

[ half sueh a ealf ns he thinks I am, | Stll ke did net offer to go. He
Lif T did let old Watson getthe start | did not like to ask her to prek u
{of me in the first pluee I” ! the reins for him, becanse he Jid
Fd. eould searcely help langhing | not know what excuse to make for
Loatright, bat he hastily bitched the {vot doing it huself. Then be
{bags on his shoulder, and with a|lovked down the rond belind and
llow chuckle of suceess, started |suw a white-faced horse coming,
| howe 1o tell the news to Nelly; and cand at once sur:nised that it was
| about 3 o'elock that evening they _Guﬂ Sackrider.
{saw Billy go by with Lis horse and | He at ouce resolved to do or die,

2y, un lig way to the widnw'u.:“ll_ld hurriedly told his errand.  The

'He josged along  quietly, thivkiug | widow would be delighited to go, of
Lof the old singiog school days, and [course she wonld. But wonldn’t he
| what a pretty girl Suswn was then, | come in? No—lie wasin a borry,
{and wondering inwardly 1t be would (e sxid; be had to go to Mr.

L b

thut just as he venched the middle |ove of the girls to belp me guilt.
uf tie bridae, be gavea tremendons Just wait a second, while T get my
v ze, and blew bis teeth out of | bunnet and shawl, and I'll ride with
nis moudh, clenr over the dash .\'U”_!" And awny she skipped.
bosrd, and striking ou the planks, | “Thonder and lightning!” gaid
they roiled over the side of the tBill, “What a scrapel” and he hns
brivee and droppad in four feet of |bly clutched - bis pants from be-
water. |neath bis feet, and was preparing
Words connot do justice to paor | to wiggle into them, when a light
Bill, or psint the expression of his|Wagon, drawn by a wh te-fuced
face as he sat there—cowpletely | Lorse, driven by a boy, came along
dnmbfounded at his startling picee | and stopped beside him. The bay
of ill lnck. Aftera while be stepped | beld up a pair of boots in one hand
autside of bis bogey, and getting |and a pair of socks 1 the other,
down on his hands aud kuees look- | and jost as the widow renched the
ed over into the water: yes, there | yute again he said:
they were at the bottom, with n| “Here's your boots and socks,
|"__1'r‘.\\'d of litile fishes rabbing their | Mr. Sllli}l‘j‘, that you left on the
noses neainst them, and Bill wished | bridee while yoa was in swimming.”
was ns close for aj “Youre mistaken,” said Bill,
second. His benutifu] teeth, that| “they’re not mine”
and the show | “Why,” said the boy, “ain’é yon
comimg on, Al ve time to lose, for | the man that Lad a race after a
some one might come aleng llud'lhm'sv just now?"”
ask him what be wae fooling aronnd | “No, sir, I am not!
there for. ’ " i
spoiling his good clothes by wading | Bill sighed at the loss of his ood
in with them on, and besides if he | Sun<ay boots, and turning avonnd
did that, he conld not go to the|to the widow, said:
widow's that might; so he took a| *“Just pick up the lines, will you,
look up and down the road to see i please, this brate of a horse is for-
thit no o.e was in sight, then | ever switching them ont of my
quickly nndressed bimself, laying ihmula." The widow eomplied, m_u]
his clothes in the boggy to keep [theu he pulled one eorner of tie
clean. Then he ran round to the |robe cautiously down and she got
bank and waded into the almost ice | in.
cold water, but his teeth did not! *“What a lovely evening,” said

You had

{ chatter in his head—he only wished 'she, “and so warm I dou’t think

they could. Quickly he waded | we need the robe over us, do we?"
alobg S0 us not to stic up the mud.| [Yousee she had on a viee dress
and when he got to the right spot {and a new pair of giters, and she
e dropped under the water, and |wanted to show them. ]
cume up with them in his hand, and| “Ob, m_v._" sm_d Bill, enrnestly,
replaced theni in_his month. Bat|“‘youll find it ebilly riding, and 1
Lark! what hoise is that ? A wagon, | wouldn't have you eateh cold for
followed by u little noisy dog bark- lthe world.,” :
ing with all his might, and bis borse | She seemed pleased a° his tender
is starting. | eare for her venlth, and contented
“Whoa! Whoa! Stop you brute ' berself with sticking one of her lit-
yon, stop!”  Bat stop he would not, | tle feet out, with a long silken neck-
but went off nt a spauking pace, | tie over the end of it. )
with the unfortanate bachelor after| “What is that, Mr. Smiley? A

| conie & widow he lud paid more
{attention to his clothes, am
| heen very regnlar in sttendance at
| the enurch the widow ntl_l‘indt'll.
But here comes Ed Wilbur, :
“Good worning, Mr. Swiley,’

| “Good woruing, Mr. Wilbur;
i what is the news your way "

+Qh, nothing partienlo thiat _1
{kno v of,” said Ed; “ouly B:ujmu_: s
{ show, that eversbody and his giri

[1s ‘going to.

| Sackrider’s yesterday, and T see his
{ son Gus bad got a new bagsy, and
| be's got thnt white faced colt of bis
{eliek ns # seal. I understurd he
| thinks of taking widow Waltson to
| the show. He bas been hanging

{but I'd juet like to cut Lim outy [

I was over to old|pincacke.

1 bad | bim, snd thelittle dog velping after | necktie?”

the buchelor. Bill was eertainly | *Yes,” said he, “T bought it the
lin eapital running costume, but|other dav. and I must have left it
| thonzh he strained every nerve he |iu the baggy., Never mina it.”

| eon'd not toueh the buggy or rench| “But,” she said, “it wr.s so care-
| the lines that were dragging on the | less,” and stooping over she picked
| ground. lit up, nud made & movewent as if

After awhile hisplug bat shook | to stufl it between them.

off the eent, and the hind wheel| Bill felt her band going down,
went vver it making it us flit as a [sand wak.ng asudden dive after it,
' Bill suntched i as be|clutebed it finuly in bis, and beld it
ran, stuck it all dirty aud dimpled | bard sud fnst. ) :
on his herd.  And now be saw the| They then went on quite a dis-
widow’s bonse ou the Li'l, and what, ' tance, he still holding h.erl hand
oh, whut will he do? then bis coat |avd +he wondering why be did not
fell out; he slapped it on, and then | say sumething mce to. her, as well
wuking a dexperate spurt, be grasp- | a8 squeezs ber band, aond ! whf his
wd the back of the seat, sermmbled | coat was buttoned up so tightly on

He imd uo notion of | betier go on shent your business!”™ | his hands fall.”

bottle with her left hand, and pull-
ing the stopper out with her teeth,
she stack it up to his nose.

Bill was takin: in breath for a
mighéy sigh, and the pungent odor
wade Lim throw back bhis head so
fnr that he lost his balance and
went over the low-bae ed buggy.
{ [he little womun gave a littie
| seream, as bis bure feet flew past
her kead, and covering her faca
with her hands, she gnve way to
smiles or tenrs - it is hard to tell
which. Bill was “right side up” in
n moment, and was leaning over
the back of the seat humbly spolo~
mzing, when Ed Wilbur, with his
wife aod baby, drove np behind
uud stopped. Poor Bill felt that he
would rather Lhave been shot than
to have Ed Wilbur eatchh him in
such a scrape, but there was no

{ him and whispered 1u his ear.

Ed. was liks to burst with sap-
pressed lnughter, but be beckoned
[ to his wife to draw up, and, after
| snying sowething to ber he hel
| the widow ont of Bill’s buggy and
into his, and the ewo women went
on leaviog the men behind.

Bill lest no time in arranging
his toilet a8 well ns he eould, and
| then with great persuasion Ed. got
(bim to ga home with bim, and
{ hunting up slippers and socks, and

had him quite preseutable when the
ladies arived. I need not tell how
| the story was wormed ont of bash-
ful Bill, and how they sll laughed as
| they sat around the tea table that
| night, but will eonclade by saying
| that they went to the show together,
|and Bill has no fear of Gus. Suck-
rider now.

“If Jones undertakes to pull my
ears,” said a lond-mouthed fellow
{ on the street corner, “he will have
The erowd lacked
| ut the mau's enrs and smiled.

A Texas mation, some davs ago,
was astonished bv little Susie’s ex-
ielmming:  “I don’t want to be am
E:mge!, ma.” “Why, Sosie?” *“Be-
jcause I don't want to leave all my
| fine clothes and wear feathers like
!a ben.” * :

|

[ Shesaid it wasa very bright idea.
He said he knew a brighter one,
|and when she asked bhim what it
was and he answered, ‘Your eye,

ldenr!” thers was silence for a mo-
ment; then she laid her hend npon

the rim of bis enr and wept.

“Is your programme full, Misa
Beet ecrusher ¥’ ssked & young man
of n Western damsel who bad just
struggled out of the refreshmeunt
room with disappeintment in her
eveand an “order of dunded™ iu her
hand. “Programmes faull 7 said the
daughter of the setting wan, “Wall,
I guess not! Ihain't Led nothin'
‘ but a piece o’ cuke and an ice eream
an’ that don’t go fur towards fillin®
{my progeamuwe, I ean toll youn.”

—_————

Just before visiting the menagerie
Johonie bad a passage-at-armg
| with the young aunt who nssisted
'at his toilet, aud with whom bhe
flew into a rage. Arrived at the
menagerie, Jubpnie was inumensely
interested by a strunge fvreign ans-
mal with a long litbe body. “What
animal is that, mamma ?” he asked.
“It is eailed an ant eater, my*soun.”
After long silence—“Mamms, can's

3

help for it now; so he called Ed io_'a

getting bim washed end eombed, .

we bring Auut Mary bere sume .
in, and pulling the buffolo robe|such & warm eveuing, sud what!dey? - :

-




