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‘John-can you dre me -~ dollar
this worning!’ asked Mrs. Larcom;in
a faltering voice, and with downcast
eyes, as she followed Ler hasband to

{ tiie door as hie starced to his day's

work,
Her voice and manner . involunta-
rily betrayed her fear of a refusaland
one could see at a glance she was ac~
customed to a lecture  when asking
for money, or worse still, to lu\vo (it
given grudgingly: . .
“Well; T s’pose soy Tie replied;’ . and
slowly thrusting his ‘haud into . his
pocket, drew out a well worn leather
pocket book, and opening it, selected
a ragged bill andiextended it to his
wife. > v

A flush came into her pale cheekn,
her eyes were lifted to his with
nskhd A, gheis llue, depths,, as m

oyfully: ;
“i‘Ot thmkky‘ou, aear! ? was
afraid you'd'refuse; but it .cf.ually
ln‘keﬂ me shiver to look at the ‘bare
front yard; my heart-was 30 et on-
the flower seeds, and—>
Flower seedwl ho . eried, ngluu

s g e
I thought you wnnted to buy themilk

ooflast night.): | «
m glad Jight ded. out in o

eyes, and the flu-h on the
thu cbaek and
bled us sl

Myrtie Cloud says I can send: my or.
dor to. Vick with hers, she is going to
send ten dollars for seeds and  evers

gree
&:u,xt Myrtie Clour is cﬁnpoud

trash, that isno reasen I should throw
wine away, and Ldun’t iutend to; I
wish you'd rémember you aré only a’
farmer’s;wife;~and , every doll
ey ey gy msdg
k Flowor seeds - indeed!

-a-days’ "think of nothing
but foolishness.’

“There, John, don’t say suymore,’
shi faltered, in & choked voice,  her
lips trembling like a grieved child’s.
‘I thought maybe you wouldn’t mind;
and the place is so  desolate; not a
picture or book inside, nor a flower
outside,’

‘Books and flowers—fiddle sticks/
I think you have enough housework
to keep you employed without wasts
ing tiwe on flowers and novels, and
such trumpery—my mother is a hap-~
py woman, anda useful one, too, and
I’ll go bail she never read a novel or
dug in & flower bed in her life,” No,
keep thgmioney,” he'said, replying to
the motion of her hand, ‘and buy the
wilk pans with it; it won’t-be thrown

He settled his bat on bis head with
a jerk, thrust bis purse-into his pocks
et and strode away to where several
‘hired men’ were harnessing their
plow horses, and a moment later his
voice reached his wife’s ears as he
gave directions for the = day’s work,
mingled with sharp taps, taps of his
bammer as he adjusted ‘heel screw’

| and ‘clevis pin,” with the skill of an

experienced farmer.

She stood watehing his  brisk
movements until her vision was obs
scured by a tearful-mist, ‘and slowly
turning, she threw herself into a low
cane-seated rocker, and guve way to
the luxury of a ‘good-cry,’

Jobn Larcom was designated by
his neighbors as a ‘forehanded fel-
tow;’ sharp and quick in trade, close
and saving with his money, yet
prompt in meeting his bills as they
became due. By close application
and nnswervmg
succeeded in li the heavy mort.
gages that encumbered the farmn- left
him by his father, and now at the
end of five years he held his deeds
fiee of mortgage, and 'had .8 snug
sam deposited in bank for a’ ‘runy
day,’ he said.

He had nnitod experience and
sound, p _common gense With
ht.in;’ ta ‘now-a-
dl’l in booh; many of tﬁ: contain-

to O

e lov \olo’ tnsm,.

£ Wuit T
‘Ol J¢ thought yo W I
tolll you t it yesterddy,’ and

to throw _her money away . bnymy

away; in them taere is some comfort.’.

ing ﬂlonghh and uugge-tlonn of price

’| less value to furmeis of discernment,

while others are written by soft palm-
ed ldleu, and brought before the
él“t farmmg world with-—a, mighty
flourish of trumpets.  Many an amas
umr farmer has bewailed his tolly in
trusting to those high sounding thieon
ries, and to his chagrin and infinite
disgust has discovered-at the end of a
year’s experimenting that the expense
of scientific teols and chemical coms
posts, leaves bim empty pockets,
John Larcom was a farmer’s . son,
bad been educated on a farm, and
! was by nature, extremely practical
and 80 found little difficulty in sep-
erating the grains ot true merit from
the great mass of chaff found in
the volumes -of secientific
lore,

These books and the country news-
paper embraced his entire fund. of
a literatare; and he . thought it con-
temptible.in a man, and frivilous “in
a woman, to possess a laste for fic-
tion. )

He was regarded as a  ‘lucky fel«
low” when he was married to pretty
blueseyed Lncy Dean, the daughter
of the most successfnl farmer in his
district, and prosbective beircsss of
her father’s fertile acres.

farmer’s

Jolin thought ‘with grewt complas |
cency of the snug little fortune - his
wife would inherit, and gazed with an
air of proprietorship across the well
tilled fields of billowy wheat, - and
rustling corn, and of' cotton, whose
rows were turned on hillside aud bot-
tom land, with geometrical preois-
ion, e .
He even thought of making a few
needful additions to his 'house and
farniture, ‘just to plem ,Luey,’
bute—, .
“Thc best ldopln- of men‘and mice
! Gmg oft aglee.”
tor the botiey ‘moon had scarcely,
1 | reached its zenith when his' futher
inlaw was stricken witl ~paralysis;
and after a féw weeks lingering death-
invlife, quietiy breathed his last.
Ymey was inconsolable at the loss
of Tier kind father; and John, while
sincerely regretting the eld man’s
sudden death, could not refrain from
mentally congratulating himself on

the speedy possession of one of the
most valuable farms in the county;
but to his dismay; creditors came
forward, one after another, with
claims against the estate amounting
to almost its fall value.

John loyed his wife, but there was
a veiu of selfishness in his heart, and
he thought, almo.t. uneonsciously
that he had been duped into matri-
mony under false appearances.

Mrs, Larcom thought ot his expoce
tations and his disappointments as
she sat gently rocking, and in her
loyal heart cxonerated him trom all
blame.

‘Ob, dear,’ she said at last, starting
up; this will never do! But I'm just
ready to give right up. John and 1
never can se@ ,alike..  What . delight
him is weary, hard drudgery to me;
but if I conld brighten- up the place
justa little I would be so happy.
Scrub, scour, ceok ‘and sgew from
Monday worning till Saturday night;
work, work, work all day, and goe to
bed at night so tired I can’t rest. And
the days are all alike, crowded so
with work and try as hard as ever I
can, I never do dove tail it all in. bat
hurry so I do nothing well, and leave
out whole dutiés entirely. The fault
is in me; it must be; but I do try, oh,
80 earnestly! John’s mother must be
aremarkable woman, but-I-do hate
for him to compare me wilth ker so
often! I will spade up the beds and
plant the seeds Aunt Pattie promised
to give me, and train morning glories
over the front porch.”

She hang up the feather dmter she
had been vigorously brushing oyer
the el worn chairi*and tables, and
resarranged the plain furniture, inf.

the bare rooms with her dextemu
fingers and artist’s eyes,

‘When the rooms were a!l tidy and
freshly swept and aired. she tied her
on er ruffied and fluted little
sun<bonnet and ran down the steps
into theiyard, and was soon deeply
engaged in the fascinating werk of
preparing the soil for a pnnpectfn

flower garden.
‘ltwun'tw bad, .m: ‘all.’ she

used ; ‘there will be one comfort in
Annt ﬁaw. flower sdods—I shall

not be nlruid of pronounulng J.Iw,

1 ger wall,

names of her flowers, nor make 'such
8 blander as Nettie Jonds did last
sammer when she called columbine,
a-quilley, etc.! "And the florist’s
seeds might prove unsatisfuctory,
after all.’

But she worked with a half guilty
feeling of disobedience, as she kuew
ber husband would 1egard her work
as wasted time and energy. H: had
neyer reproached Lucy tor hei fath-'
er's fmprovidence, but she. knew
when he made covert allusions fo his
‘amall-income;’ and the neeessity of
‘rigid economy,’ he was thinking of
changed prospects; and she ‘meekly
submitted to be gnided.by his strons
I, and” uncomplainingly fell
into.the dull routine of domestic dus
ties whicli he religiously thought the
real aim and object of woman’s life.
Lucy. fragile as a hot house plant,
and seunsitive to évery chilling breath
of'negléct or indifference, keenly felt
the change in‘the atmosphere of her
husband’s house, accustomed as she
bad been to a never changing temper-
ature of love and appreciationin her
father’s home.

But like most clinging natm‘n. sho
loved her husband sincerely, and
earucstly endeavored to reach his im-
poss'ble wifely standard.

As Lucy’s prospective fortune had
been rathlessly swept aside, like the
fbaseless tabric of a dream,” he no
Tongér felt the desire, or abilily, 'to]
beautify his plain-country farm house

infense longing. of the many _elegant,
things she could create with her own
skillful fingers, ‘if John could only
let her have a little money.” But he
had a profound.  contempt for ‘wos
man’s gimeracks,’ and postively res
fused any aid toward the fartherance
‘of her ohcerished schemes,

Ouee, as he came mddenly intothe
house, he foutid her ' beuding with
absorbed atténtion over a borrowed
volumé of * Beautiful Homes; or Hints
in Tastefui Housefurnishing. Tk
took the pook, glanced over its pages
and with the tone of .a judge pro~
nonncing sentence of death, inguired-|
the name of the ewner; and . without
expressing his opinion of the usclesss
noss of such anabsurd ‘werk, called
for a boy at work in the gardeu. and
dispatched it to its owuer.

Not that e meant to te unkind, he
sacredly thought it his dnty to keep a
strict espionage over bis wife, for he
regarded her as little more than a
child ; and he reasoned, ‘are not books
of fietion, like French bons-bons,how-
ever pleasing to the taste, sure to
leave a vitiated apetite? And does not
Lucy grow meore finiky day by day?

Ou, farmers in onr beautital sunny
land ; do you eéver pause to cowsider
why the winsome girls you so eagers
ly woo, so soon exchange their ben-
ny, sprightly ways for an ait of ' list~
less apathy? Or why the peach bloom
complexions so early change and
fade—and why the bright eyes bes
come dim and assume a lack-lustre ex-
pression, enlarged and snnken as they
too often are by ill health, and’ surs
rounded by bistre circlés that over-
shadow the pale checeks—have = yon
ever given one moment’s thought to
the weary, almost hopeless lives they
live as ‘farmers” wives?” Have you
ever thought of ‘the endless tasks
they daily accomolish? Most of them
trifles, you think: and grauting them
té be. trifics, is not the world compes-
ed of ‘trifies?” Is.not the ~atmosphére
formed of minute 'atoms? Yet yeou
would deem it no ‘triﬂe to be depriv-
ed of air!

You living as men huiul eyes, yet
see not.. For once, open your eyes
to the destiny your wives are forced
te accept—Ilook ‘at the -iiucovenient,
cheerless places, it would seem a sac+
rilige -t designate by the holy word |
home—your wives spend their livea
in.

Do you ever think how infinitely
you could lighten the burdens of the
one being you have chosen from all
the world as your oompnnlon and
yonr friend?

Do you have the faiutest idea what
tortare it is to a true woman to live

uatry, he 'had | partiug a cozy, home' like grace te| the isolated life. seemingly inseper~

able from farming interests? -~

You t,hlnk, perhaps, it isa ‘waste
of time’ to pay and recoive visits; but
as M test mewal will grow dim.
from disuse,s0 tae human mind can be
kept polished and bright only by com~
ing in contact with other minds, and
it is the  duty of every farmer to pros
vide social amusements for his family.

Make your komes attractive, provide

boobudmudcbfyddr wives aud’

daughters to)fnile somo.of the fe- |1

ﬂhm of long whotu; ey

for her oceupancy, She thonght with |.

ngllnv- and
regard moncy wel! spent that alds
to the comfort and happiness of your
families.

Mis, Larcom continued her work;
now spading, now exchanging the,
lony handled unwieldly spade for: a
still more unwieldly mattock, now
leveling and smoothing with a pateut
cottdn, ot “tine Hoe:" and" pansing
now aund then to view with an air of
satisfaction the narrow bed she bad
80 laboriously thrown up.

‘What on earth.are yon doing Lus
cy?” asked & voice from the ffout
door, so suddenly she -dropped the
spade, and ITifted a face flushed with
exercise to see her husband standing
in the door, broad brlmlnod hat in
hand./

*I 'thought I wonld fix the beds tnd
sow the seéds Aunt Pafttic has for
me ; that will be better than none you

leisare and I'H nx the beds for vou.’
‘But the seeds must be planted soon
if they are to come to perfection next
summer,’ she replied with a sigh, for

‘leisure time:’

‘I came by the house to let you
know there will be two’ extra hands
to prepare divmer for; and hrry din-
ner Lucy—trom the way the clonds
dritt; T expeet rain to<night, aud I
st gét e gromnd’ Vedded” " I
the meadow fleld this afternoon.’ - =%
She glanced regretfully at'the half

she kuew how indefinitec was~ hk"

lumml tllem to her w
The tired feot ahid achtiig sidowors
almost fi rgotten now, for she was
iuv orated with the toui¢ of boanty
She seated herself where a group
orcheny “trees - formed-a -kind of
arbor, and the light wind W ‘the.
snowy petals over her. and f
her cheek till-a soft color . crep
o v ;
Farmer’s wmmm
never complain of ‘want wf “exercise
but work taken in doors, fighting
dust and cooking over heated stoves
is not the ‘kind of exeércise needed -

for heulth. Exereise in_fresh, pure
air, with urmud that

amuse
and'refresh the mind. ' The lack of
this s what esuses  the ‘prematurely

of so'many farmer's wivesi - .. -~
‘Mrs. Larcom saf Jost in - & dreamy
revery untill recalled by the qﬂgﬁ,

know fmpatient voloooflnr husband.
“Thatjspading hm heavy for your| S
strength,” he said, *Wait until ¥m at | ‘bim standing on. tho

ﬁn Qﬁ 'S
roll of conrse eloth in

‘Luey, he said: “f want - you to
make some new back ‘bands this
evening two of the old ‘onhes have
given-oui-and I must have these
to~morrow—have ‘them - made by~
night.and I'll fasten the hooks on.’ -
She cut-and shaped thesbands . and
hastily began stiching them; ‘and as
she leaned over her. uw‘l»g the pain

faded cheek and the lack-listre “eye

in her side % intonse, until

finished borders; then hu
house. kindled a fire in - tleé ttove,
drew water and began' preparing the
meats, vegetables, ete:, for cooking.

woi king in'the open air subsided, she’
bocame congeious “of ‘& dull; heavy

istered to the wants of her h

[ ble,

‘Are you dchf;ncy?’ mddonly ms
quired Mr. Larcom as le extended
his plate for a fresh supply of pud.
ding, and noticing for the first time,
aud with a queer little quiver in Lis
heart, how pale and thin she had
grown,

‘Only- & pain in my side,’ she
replied.

*T told you to let that yard alone.’
he said in a half peevish tone. The
next thing youn know you will be in
bed siek$ and I’d ke almgst ruived
if you shou:d haye a spell while I'm
in such a push with the spring
planting I’

‘I'll be all ﬁght again when I get
rested, she-said, the ghost of a smile
flickering over her pale face.

*Well, Jet that yard alone, if you
were compelled to dig, you had bet~
ter have cotton planted in the yard as
cottou is the ‘money weéd’ you know.
And Lucy, be svre that you bLave
supper ready whéll the bandé come
from the field.

So saying he hurried after the men
who had already returned to work.

She began gathering the dishes
togethér, and heaping them in the
bright tin disb pan, pausing now and
then to press her hand to her side,
through which ever and anon darted
an excruciating ' pain through her ribs
but labor and patience wil! overceine
most things in life—and few men’s
wives an indulge in the luxury of
working only when thoy feel like
it.

‘Now,’ she sighed as ahe folded the
table cloth in its original creases,
‘L can take A_moments breath! But |
not in the house; sometimes I feel ag

it connnomént, day after day in thm
close rooms h”poilﬁqmstvrdom

She slipved off the pordbnuj p_ulod
{krough the little back gate into the
qrehard where the blossom draped
trees were scattered like the ‘pitched
tents of an army,” and the soft hazy
‘clouds mmed bending to throw a
silvery vail aver the flower-crowned
earth; and"droning bee, and sinless

Natares God.

with sweets. Oh, what a happy, care-
woods, free to - bask; in . God-

_nto |

And now as the excitement  of|

bird, were chantiug and caroling &{us by & miracle;
hymn of praise to Nstm nndfto -Mhﬁm

#¢Tnis hbrelthing!thll is Hvingl’ -h.,hld
she cried. ‘I am half intoxicated 'onlllh,

free life the Gipsies must live in: thé n‘i

painin her side, - which: became i | cold sy

nost unbearable mmmn visitle, and
nrved “

8he occupied her seat at the table,
but made b pretence ‘of ‘edting,” but

Hle | quietly and almost in silence admin. | to
udih@'hjm;menmudu, the tas | brow

ww .q-uc oam W

he ptm W‘
to his heart. *
Lucy what nnryumm o c!u
and speak 10 me? | b

In his agony he' nlhﬂ‘f Kisses  on
the lips that had never spoken 'save
in love and tenderness-to all ‘his“fm< -
patience and fanlt finding. "

“Maybe she’s'only fainted sir,” ‘said
one of the men- ‘who followed him
‘I’d better go for the'doctor.t =
" “Yes go at once,”he replied - eatehs
ing at the mmbo"oomlonw
by themap.,

Mr. Larcom Iaid his wife m&-ry
ot the Led and administered such
restoratives as his emall experiénce. .
suggested, but wm:ont ary ponep(ft
ble advantage. - »

In‘an hour the doetor came; and
after exawining ber pulse, and
Jistening for the beatings uf her heart
turned a graye floa ‘to her hno-
baud. i
" “How long has sho been in this
state? be asked.

*I camwe to the hous atuhmo’ﬂuk
and she was in her usual health then .
—but when we came o supper found -
her as ycu see-her. 'OI,M you
you don’t think she’s dead?”

‘No sheis not dead ; but she \ml

added. ‘Send for some womdn' to
attend her—and yon had better dis<
patch for yonr mother ‘a3 she has
none, poor girl.” ¢
And then he added :
“This attack is no_more than I

that she was - tasking ht w&

“| beyond endarante—’ A i)

'Ovafluthg hu-cmgthrm

I

shine vithontsthuthqt lected
duties to mar their . pertect enjoy

not recover soon,” if ever he mentally

‘&

as| expected. I warned her a nonmi_ia““ wt e




