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THE WEST SHORE,

December, 1879,

BRINGING OUR BHEAVES WITH

Tha ¥me for tall has pest, and nighit has come—
The lamt and saddest of the harvest eves:

Worn oot with bahesr Ve and wosris pe

Drroapiog and fainl, Lhe fospers hastey home,
Each Inlen with fis showves,

Lawt of the lborers, thy feot T gain
Lord of the harvest! and my wpirlt grieves
Thst | am burdened not so much -u:,‘fruu.
n

US,

As with tha heavinees of lioart and b
Muater, bihicld my whosves.

I't.;.n'hl urﬂ nmr:hlm. yel lhel-rr:'rlﬂln welght

rough all my frame & w g leaves)

Josmg | . with uym,hﬂﬂ fate,

And wayed and Lothed I Ib wis dark and late,
Vet thise aroall my shoaves,

Pull well | know | bave mars tares than whent,
Beunbles and Bowers, dry stalks and withered loaves -

Wharsfore | tilush and woep at thy feot -

1 kneal duwn roversnily and repeat
Mastar, hobold my ven!

1 keivow Lhoma blomsoma, dmm’ln"

With wvening dew upon tielr
Uy elabin oo vadue or uniliny.
Therefore shall fragranes and baauty be,

The glory of my shesves,
Ho do | guther -u-ra und hope anew,

For well | knaw thy patient love paroeives
1did, bot what | strove Lo do--
M';"hnwu ihe full rlp:h:n b madly few,

will sovept VoL
m «~ Kligabeth A ldery

e —————————————

BORROWERS NOT WANTED HERK.

Mr. Podgoers is one of our wellto.do farmers,
who, by dint of hard knocks and carefuluess,
has secured & good degree of independence.

Four persons make up the family, Susio Han.
nah, the industrious wife, John Henry, the only
son, and Mable Gay, a fair mniss of 16,

One day, a fow months since, Mr. Podgers
came in from the fleld a little earlior than umal,
threw himaolf thoughtfully into the rocker, and
commanced putting that weful plece of furni.
ture into rapid rocking motion; a habit which
he had when some momentous matter was pross.
g wpon bie brain.

""What vow, Mr. Podgers ™' sald Susio Han-
&.ﬁo noticed the movement of the hua.

ks 2" waid he, “Susie Hanuah, 1 tell you
mn been Iislukiq about. | have nl{ala
up mind that | have been working lon

sad haed enough for any one man. A

there i John Henry—1 don't want him to have
schoolmastor says he
& slatestaan, and [ am sure he
will :{nh a Na. 1 dootor, la
man of | some sort, if it i sell htning. rod
and Jim Tu:l-z'mln hmtu- :‘nel Bih
Philips wasta fo reat his houss and lot at Cante
lope Corners, and it is a nice place with curranta,

heavlly,
olded loaves,
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ional | don't know how to lot anybody drive
we,

* | been teething some, an' it has o dreadiul

into the Corners, that'll all be done with, and
wo shan't be vexed that way no more.”

“ Mubbe,” responded Susie Hannah,

And wo, for Mr. Podgers had & wiy of doing
things to suit himself, the change was made,
The stock, excopt a couple of favorite cows, a
span of nioe young horses, and some pigs and
chickens, were disposed of; the implements, ex-
cept & wagon and boggy, seld; and on a pleasant
day the truck was hauled to the new home in
Cantelope Cornore,

The event of the new arrival was, of course,
» matter of interest at the Corners. It had
been disoussed at the postoffice and the two
town stores, and as the procession of the mov.
ern waa on its way down Main street, grou
of olwervers st the windows and on the side-
walk carefully noted everything.

Mr, Podgers was bany with his hands un-
loading uu? moving the articles from the wa-

ons Lo the house, when he was saluted in a
amiliar manner with :

“*Glood day. How doyou dot"

Trirning to notice the person by whom he was
addressed, b found standiog Lofore him »
man whose every expression indioated that he
wis in for business,

*Good day,” replied Mr, Pod,

* Expoct to be done soon 1" said the visiter,

* Well," replied Mr. Podgers, ** We have to
sond the teams right back for some more
goods,”

*Oh!" said the man, *oould I get onc of
jour teama just about half an hour to hanl &
ittlo jog of a load from down at the store up
o my house !

* Not to-day,” replied the astonished and
confounded Podgers, and as the man retreated,
Mr. Podgora saicd to himsell ; ** Well, don't that
beat you 3"

Searcely had he timo to eollect his thoughts
bofore was startled by another call,

**Ho, neighbor,” waid the speaker, a stout,
short built man, dressed roughly, with one
pant log stuffed in the top of his boot, his hat
sotting carelesaly one side his head, and suck-
ing violently at a five-oenter, * Ho! neighbor,
rﬂl you get through moving to-day 1"

*“Dan't know," mid Mr. Podgers,

““That is a likely young team," saiil the man,
““are they yourn ¥’

“I dou't know," waid Podgers, “that they
have any other owner,”

“Yeo," said the man, “'a very likely team.
If you would not be using them to:morrow
morning, could I get them to drive five or six
rmlu:in the country to see aman 1 want to

ot
“No," said Mr. Podgers, “you can't; the
I.Imnh{

Of conrse the man left, and Mr. Podgem,
.

- | turning to his wifs, who was standin,

“Woll Sasie Hannah, there i two :{#
of, I guesn that'll bo all. Darned if 1 knew
they borrowed in town like they do in country,
1 guoss thom fellows don't understand town,
"."l.
yMabbe, mid Susio Haanah,

urning to go into th with ul
o l.hini;'u:all:h gy Bt oo
M l'z t:; :.nlnﬂw falling omdt:'ﬁ

. r! some 10 years who

hud-l’h W ietly that her presence
tnoh-ﬂ:ll. RS- = b

“Please ma'am,” said the girl,
moving "ﬁ.'"‘“ with the w and the cows
and the chickens and the things, Welive right
over yonder i that two.rcomed house, and ma
has & baby; it hasa cold inita head, and it's

Dﬂ'i‘n.-u.nlht nose, and & bad eeqh.u!
s don't know whether it's the w! cough

or not, and she she saw th, rt,

st that now ahe ould o Tk o reah it 1
the baby, and she wants to know ef you can
spare ha:g_-qum of milk aday till our cow
Colles 1D

e/ | dt‘l.;‘l kuow," said M “,
wo will have any to W';I::_w whether

“But 1 do,” interrupted  Mr, Podgers, *
“ummolher“hwlhubumbm

to furnish the milk and butter for the »
_ Before the day was over, half a dozen
tional calls wore made for sundry articles nied
ahont the houss, 'The. ax, ihe ilas irony,
coffes mill, “a little bit o' tes, mllll,z
carving knife, the hatchet, and ssveral ohee
tmga were shown to be nocessary in mare places
1 one, '

And Mr. Podgers retired’ worrisd with
Inbor of the day;':?ud with the prospect d‘:
continuance in fown of the same of annoy.
ance he had endured from his country neighbom,

Noxt marning there was lots to do in
nl‘{ixing up th and Mr.
an

Just as breakfast waa over,
throught the front window, discovered a
man standi
through whie!
house. l:. fow
Approac

ouse, waa & woman in
ma]{‘ dirty sun-bonnet, ' "

sight ovaroame Mr, Podgers,

looking 5:. door, and Lrlhl
nah, “they are going to take ua
ho picked up his

at whioh he had notioed sign “Timothy
Htreakems, painter.”

Entering the bnﬂd?ud inquiring for ihe
proprietor, he said, “Well now, Mr. Streakems,
-...-h_uurc as guns, I have not come to horrow any-
thing."

“[ sy " I'lejlﬁ the i

"Nu.‘i said ;’ﬁ “but i have gol a
bit of board um'lf::ha kind of a notice sign,
I want you to it."

"Wilf this do?" said the painter, ahowings

piece of white painted board to Mr. Podgen,
“Excellontly well,” said Pod
*“What shall I put on it 1"
“Pat on it," 1eplied P

Nor Wanten Heng, and do

gate,

“That will fix 'em,” said Mr. Podgers to Su-
T
“Meabby and not,"” waa
. But fix them it did; and ao great a

it work in Cantelope
overa man wants a thing
vither buys it or hires it

Danivs' Tous, —Among the most
tombw of the
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