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The crops ave laid by, but there
isno rest for thrifty farmer.and it
is a blessed thing that the thrifty
farmer don’t want any. A change
of work is all the rest he wants,
Nome folks are constitutionally la-
zy and  work only  when they are
n.hlip;cd to. and they are actually
¢lad of any excuse to stop. They
like to ¢o to mill and they like to,
ao to town, but they don't like to,
work, T know a farmer who is o
cood, clover man ard hehaves him-
woIf decently, but he loves to talk:
so well hecan't work.  Ile  willl
talk about the weather for half an|
Lhour without stopping.  He came!
to my house the other day to bor
FOW 1 spade and said that he \\':IS%
in a powerful huorry to get back,
Without thinking of the conse-|
quences T just asked him it the
storm damaged his corn any, :mtlI
that started him. Hetold meabout
storms and hurricanes frowm away |
back to his boyvhood, and how a

man  hung  to a sapling and,
never got nary  bruise, but the

wind blew his breath away and|
didn’t give him time fo draw an-
other, and so he died for want nl'!
breath, just like a cow dies when
she loses her cud.,  He couldn’t!
work his bellows in such a wind,
And hetold of another storm blew
an old cow head foremost against:
a poplar tree and stuck both her
horns in it so deep they couldent:
pull her out by the tail and had,
to saw her horns off and leave "em
in the tree and they are there now. |
And so hekept on until Itold him
| had to 2o, for 1 was in a huarry,
too. That man has lost half his
life talking., 1t always seares me
to see hium coming.

Buat there is plenty to do he-
tween laying-by the crop and gath-
ering time.  August is the best)
month to cut wintet's wood. Tt will

Chnow of.

burn freer, and even the red oak
that sometimes burns black and
goes out, will burn well if eut
down in August and seasoned
awhile. T've got the boys cutting
my winter's wood now and  will

Lord's sake.” I was sorry for him,
I was, but I couldent keep from’
laughing tosave my life, and 1
wanted to exelaim; “Stand up to
the rack my boy, fodder or no fod-
der, for its yourchild.” There are;
haul it up and stack it. Two of]inventions. hut nursing children)|
the fire places want wood two and|and raising them has to be done in|
a half feet long and the others will the same old way, and happy are
only chamber two foot sticks, so | they who can go through it with a
have the wood cut four feot and| philosophic smile. ™ Itis great bus-
five feet, and then we cut in two iness of life an'l can’t he dodged,’
as we need it.  Fifty cords willland it has its comforts and its re-
run us through a winter. Then | wards—rewards that are sweeter
there is the stove wood to get up, and purer and richer than any, for
and that is a careful job for I nev- they come to man when he is o'd.
er let my wite or the girls have! and nee g them.  Good  children
any cause of complaint about \\'(dewho honor and love their parents
or water in the kitchen. The wood sve treasures  that gold _canmot!
must be dry and split up tine :unlibuy. and they make sweet and

not too long. Tsaw up hickory|pleasant the way that leads us to
and ash with the cross cut and af- the giave. There is no prettier
ter splitting it up put it away un-|sight tn all nature than an aged|
dershelter, and Thaul up the chips!couple who live in hrmony  and
from the woods to sprinkle in. It/ have their ¢hil.bren and erandchil |
is not much trouble to prepare a deen  around them  to give them
frugal meal it everything is hau- comfort.  Burnsnoever wrote a ten- |
dy.  The boys eateh the chickens derer vorse than '

] H i fand * » » % ! i
and fix o them "_” , ready, - Lwon t “"Now we must totter dowiy, Johy—!
et my womem foliks do that, Ihs! podkand in hand we'll go, !

not a sizhtiv joh. and  nobody!  And sleep together at the foot

onght to have it to do Lut niceersJohn Anderson, my Joe,”
nohow, confound ‘cm.  But [ he Woman'srightsand man’sriohts,
lieve in  independence. 1 like to! liave nothing {:1 do with such lzn'l
see a family independent and sel- yers.  In fact, all human laws are!
reliant, I know fomilies who are! dead letters tothe They Ao
always alremed for fear their cook not need them,  Laws are made
will quit, and they don't kuow g the had, and the frail. and the!
where they will get another. Anid onvions. and the jealous, T was,
the youunge marricd folks nowadavs! thinking about this the other day

f_!"llnl.i.

1 big 1w [ [l 1 [ vy oo . o
arem toe same fix (l!_h"l.t s ."\?1“ your townh whian 1 prid | 5 frient-
for their babies; well, nursing is'1y Visit to good man——a courte-
hard work, 1 know—nunreing 8ons gentleman-—away up  in the

frotful child is the hardest work Iihivd story where he kept his in-

P've had a lizand in that!sypance oflice, <o a5 to have quiet
business  for thirty years aund Tiand time for work,  But he can't!
wouldent go through it acain for Hfdmlu"v the callers and inlprn‘rnm-m_E
house full of vold. Many a nighti(-.v.,{" there, 1 never vi-it him huL_'
have I walked the tloor in my long|what somebody comes and wants
white  gaprment, with a l!.‘l'l"\'.l:-.;l_\nlr_-_{hinf)"_ for they know that Lo
singinys a little monotononus sone. i ;4'(*;1:?1'(1‘!15:11111 heis kind, There
while I was o steepy 1 conld hard- Was o strong-minded womun there!
vowalle stenight., AMps, Avp hadl who had  come all the way Irom|
done her share over and over and { Chicago with a petition for womans|
when she had triel and tried [{)E}'i]ﬁrh[gﬁj She talked pathetically
quiet the little thing, and worried | ahout woman's insignificant condi-|
over it, and patted it. and nursed! tion hefore the law. She (_h-r:l:u'ml!
i-l on hoth sitlt_"s&, aid at Jast, in flftlmt woman was & nonennily, a
(it of t]i:‘hllill':'lt'l(lll, straightened up!epreature without 2 soul, an iucm'-lI
and said. “Iere, William, 1-‘!1\‘(‘!111);-1-:11 thing, a slave, a serf a noth-.
your child,” T always understood! ine, and Hll(?ll:lll prepared a bill for
her, and took her advice promptly 1!;;‘ legislature to pass for woman’s
she always said cyour cehild™ on| polief and protection. She talked
such occasions,  but whencver | about nonentity so much that the
ventured to punish one of “em .»;hvf(.{-,m“._-l _»'-;l,np])(i\‘l her for a moment
looked indignant and sail "My and said, with emotion @ My aood
child.”  She will Jet me own ’em| woman., that may all be <o 1‘1;) in
sometimes. 1 am sorrey for these: Chicago, but it is not so at my!
young folks who have about twnl'!“-mm:.,h\- no means, My wife is
on hand and are just beginning to'y, enlity—averitable li\'i.“:_:“ Moy -
geba fair taste of the consequences ine creature. She has all the richts
of connubial bliss, [ saw one th(-_’sh:’._ wants, and I have all T want.
other night trying to quiet a little We are a mutual protection socie-
two year-old and after long and ty. Itis my right and happy priv-’
patient  efforts, he exclaimed in iiuu;u {o l(m::_;,l': my wife in mml‘e'.',mnl
mortal agony; “Oh please. Ro it is hers ( y

sa, do please stoperving for the sweef humility and devotion, Re

-

he would sign it.

up o divoree inomy family.

LeRZO wolnan

ally, madam, we do not need vour
law, and you must excuse me.’,
The strong-minded woman did
not subside or wile, but proceeded
with her philanthropy with more
vigor than ever, and her hlack eves
flashed as she expatiated upon her
owu unfortunate alliance with =«
preacher who imposed upon her
and had her put into the lunatic
asylum,  Finally the gallant ¢ol-
onel hinted that his tune was prec

tous aned said  he would take her
pamphlet and refer it to his law-

yer, and il his lawyer said sign it

Then she turn-
to me and aske:l
sign it and I said I was

ed her attention
me to

away from home and didn’t live in
‘the conutry and never signe 1 «ucl

paperseuntil I got Mrs. Arp's con-
sent and so I took a pamphlet to
look at when she opened her grip-

sack and pulled out two books on

woman's rights and wantoed to sel
them at $1.50 apiece. but we re
spectfully declined, T dident want
to be buying Ghicago books from
n Chicago woman without consult
ing Mrs. Arp about it, for Chica

g0 is a bad place for sueh litera-

ture to come from, and 1 was
alraid that the hook might work
Liast
v, she asked us for a dime for the
pamphlets; and we cave hera dime
and a blessing, and the colonel in
timated that if she would depart
those coasts she might find more
congenial vietims,

What acomfort it isthat we have
not cot such women down Soutl,
hor such preachers to marey em.
When Itold her we' did nol need
such laws in Georgia, that our
wives were all happy and content-
ed, and when they did not have
laws cnough they made them ot
home, and when my wife wanted

anything she simply saild, “Beit
cenacted”  and it was  enacted
straightway and forthwith 1l

woman looked astonished and said
ST s not that waw wheve T camo
from,””  Mayhe it aint.

As she seemaed velucetant to oo
the beneticent colonel took an idex
that she was tired and sick, and
needed vefreshment, and so he runo
a little bell and ordered a punch
for the philanthropic lady ; but she
respectlully declined by saying
that she was by no means old
cnoueh to need a stimulant,  She
was smart, that woman was-and e
reasonably good looking as a ('hi
wan be. She would
make a good wife for John Jenkins,

who said, “I want a wife old
enough to have sense, and ugly
enough to stay at home.””  She s

to

o 1 ny

take the war path any-
how,

Biuy Awype.
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~There is a factory in  Green

to keep me in a state of Island, N. Y., where nice coflins
‘arve made of paper,



