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Fop ot gl s S-S “ Goodsmorning, Unele Bent! L've

~ Of sunbeams sparkling-<like adream | come over to see if you can giveme a

Of Heaven's own bliss for loveliness— | job,”

-

fie Gentuons Whe ¢ pasting SiUPUNG ) Unile Bent stood looking at a huge
' boulder in a field beside his house. He
For I have dreamed of pleasure when was something of a boulder -himself ;

And ever of such dreams as these
" "'"The tissne of my life is wronght,

Thesun of young existence smiled well-rounded, massy; hard, with a jaw

Upon my wayward path, and then' as set and firm as if it. had been mod-

Her promised sweets my Leart beguiled, | allod out of the granite hills. -
But when I came those sweetsto sip,
. They turned to gall up>a my lip.

Aud I have dreamed of friendship, $00; | April sunshine over the compact
For friondship, I had thought, was | b L Y pact gray
L M Wallac Bent was as little. like his
0 e Ba's spiont 2 SO IRIN uncle as a boy of the same name and

And glad him in the light ; and so :
I foudly thought to find a friend race could well be. There was noth-

Whose soul with mine would sweetly | ing of the ®boulder about kim. He

blend, » was small and rather delicate, yet

And as two pieid streame unite - with a certain decision and strength
And roll their waters in one bright in his plain EN G %

AW D A . He saw the slightly derisive smile,

Somight our happy spirits be N :
Borne onward to eternity ; and was conscious of looking very

But he betrayed me, and with pain "~
1 woke—4o slesp snd dream again. relative, He blushed, and aware that
And then I dreamed of Love and all such evidence of weskness would not
The clustgred visions of the past tend at all to raise him in the old
Seemed airy nothings to that last man’s estimation, blushed redder still,
Bright dream. It threw a magical “Want I'job,- 3o you ? 1d oclare ”

Enchantment o'er existence—cast - i i > o
A glory on my path so bright | said unele B«fnt.. What do you think
I seemed to breathe and feel it# light : .you can do " | _

But now that blissful drenm is o'er, - e 2 I should think there might be a
And I have waked to dream no more. good many things about your place,

Beyond the farthest glimmiering star or your mill, or your store,’ that 1

That twinkles in the arch. above. | might do,” Wallace repfed, with awk-
- Theré is a world of truth-and love ward diffidence. - “ Anyway, mother
Which earth's vile passions never mar, eaid I ought to apply to you before
Oh, oouli1 I smaioh the sagis’s plumes, going to any one else. I've got to do

And soar to that bright world awuy : -
Which God's own holy light illumes something now, you kmaw ; I'm not

With glories of eternal day ! going-to let her support me, now I can
How gladly every lingering tie - support myself.” *- ;

That bindé me down to earth I'd sever, ‘ % Yes, I thought both of you ought
And leave for that blest home on.high, | come to that conclusion Jong ago,”
This hollow-hearted world forever. =~ i 39,

= —G. D. Presmice. | Said the old man. “ A poor boy like
A you ought to have been put to earn-
s ing his living sooner.”
Other Fellows Think Sq Too. “1 suppose s0,” Wallace assented,
* There’s just ona thing & man can have - “ But mother wanted to keep me.in
In all this world of woe and strife, . ~tschool as long as possible.”
That makes the business not tod¥ad, “You're a pretty good scholar, I
And that one thing's an easy wife. - |y .. » 209 Unele Bent; “but what
D ‘;,';::’::; ::::.l::z_::rn“ﬂu? good will that ever do y€? You.hav-
She holds my heart becanse she laughs— | en't the means to go through college
Bocanse she lsughs, and doesu’t tare. and take a profession,”

“That's true; but I believe a little
education will be good for me, what-
ever I do for a living," said Wallace,
with.a firm and intelligent look, quite
forgetting his blushes. “That may
~| be a mistake, But I am ready to go
to work now. And I thought I would
please mother by ealling on you.”

Uncle Bent was greatly annoyed,
for he said to himself, “If I hirea
nephew, and ‘s poor widow’s only son
On Sundays she is not so fine I shall have to favor him, and pay

But what her ruflles I can hug ; him wages, or folks will talk. Boys

I light my pipe just where I please, that work for me mist be songhitl 3
And spill the ashes oo the rug.

s e

I put my boots just where it suits,

And find them where I put them, too ;
That is a thing you must allow,

A chap can very seldom do.
I leave my papers on my desk :

She never dasts them in a heap, ™
Nor takes to light the kitchen stove

The very one I want to keep.

On winter nights my cozy dame

Will warm her toes before the fire ;
She never scolds about the lamp,

Or wants the wick a trifle higher.

" The bed is never filled with ** shams " Then he said aloud, “ But you are
A thing some women vilely plan ' kind o' weakly! You aint stubbid

And spoil the temper of a man, '
She lets me sleep to any hour,
Nor raises any horrid din
If it just happens, now and then,
To be quite late when I come in.

| You always have been puny !

It was Wallace's turn to smile,
| “ You blame me for not having gone
to work before ; and now you say I'm

1 tell you, Jack, if you would wed, not able to work.”

Just get a girl who lets things ran ; Unele Bent wasn't pleased to be
8he'll keep Ler umpo:;.i:a :'l"n"- convicted of inconsistency in this
And help you on to of fun. oy offtiand way by & sebools
Dou't look for money, style, or show, y han y oy sch boy

Or blushing beauty, ripe or rare ; nﬂ'['lhew. '
Just take the one who laughs at fate— There may be some things you can

Who laughs, and shows she doesn’t care. | do,” he said ; but iny work is man's

You think, perbaps, our household ways n
OAt:a j::t p;':dhmee s little mixed ; yon could do that.
Oh, when they get too horrid bad, “] am sure I can do something at
We stir about and get them fixed. it, and I don't expect more pay than I
What compensation has & man can earn.” 7 :
Who cacus b heonl By SWu 5 BAOWy 17 RIS Bonh’ Wt afladd bo: b 40
If home is made a battle-ground, i *1 aball ha
And life one long, eternal row ? ready said too much. shall have
— Harper's Magazine. | the family on my hands if I give him
: - the least enconragement ; that's what

the widow wants !” thought he. So

% mmx:::::::m, ‘ he hastened to’ reply to the boys last

We olimb like corals, grave by grave, remark.
;; ::vu path that's sunward ; “ Here's a man's job, right here. I
We're beaten back in many & fray, want to build a barn; and Fve been
Bat newer strength we borrow,
And whors the venguard samps 94 | ls Dowider. If you wans. 8o Anckls
The rear shall rst to-morrow. ’“ g "

——— T e

He turned and looked at his neph-
ew, and agrim smile flickered like

puny indeed in the eyes of his stern

work. I have man’s work enough, if

wondering low I should -get rid of |-
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—————————————

“Very well,” Wallace replied, “I'll
take hold if you'll pay me by the
week.”

“No,no!" eried Unéle Bent, grow-
ing good-natured over what he con-
sidered a capital joke. “Take it by
the job, and then you can,be_as long
as you please about it. Lift a little
in the forenoon,sit down in the sha-
dow of it nndl’ht'your dinner, then
lif a'little more in the afternoon.”

+“What shall I do with it when I
take it away 7" Wallace asked.

“1 don't care; only get it off from
my pliice,” )

“And what do you propose to give
for the job?” _
~“Ten dollars” said the old man,
promptly, for he had already calcula-
ted that it would cost much mere
than that to drill the rock and break
it up with blasting powder. -
~“I'll think about it,” said Wallace,
after a tittle hesitation,_

Uncle bent  laughes. But there
was something in the boy's face he
didn't understand. :

“ He can't be in earnest,” he said to

“himself, and he thought it wise to add

“I'll give you'six weeks to do it in;
say, till the first of June.”

“All right,” said the boy. Mean-
while, isu't there some other little
job you'd like to have me try my
hand at? There's all that brush
back there which the woodchoppers
have left ; wouldn't you like to have
me take that away ?

b ok
_ “What will you give me ¢’

“ Nothing I" ‘said the old man short-
ly. Rl
y‘! That isn't very large pay,” the

‘boy replied. -

“T know it said his uncle. - The
brush can be burnt right where it is

and the ashes are wor something on”]

the 1and. - Besides, somé\ of the large
limbs will cut up iuto good wood."

“Well,” Wallvee replied, after a lit-*

tle meditation, “1'll takg theé boulder,
uncle; and Ill burn the brush-
heaps on yopr-land, and leave you the
ashes. You shall give me ten dollars
for the rocks, and what wood I choose
to tut out of the brush. Is that fair ¢

“ Well, fair enough,” the old *man
‘was obliged to say. “But if you are
in earnest, I must say you are a blam-
ed fool '~ i iy
. “That's my lookout,” laughed Wal-
lace, starting to walk to-wards the
brush-heaps.

“And see here " eried his uucle,

1 “ you are not to damage the trees, or

endanger the corded wood, by your
fires." £

“Of eeurse not,” consented Wal-
lace, without looking back.

i “He talks that way just to carry

don’t want anything to do with him® | 04t the joke,” thought Uncle Bent.
“He dont act like it, though, See

| here " he again called out, “ T suppose

To worey sarvunie baii 1o doath, | enough to take hold and do real work!| YU know there’s only one way of

: | moving this rock 7"

“ You suggested lifting,” said Wal- |

lace, smiling over his shoulder.

“It will take a quantity of powder

and a good many days’ work,” said
the old man, anxious to get at the
boy’s real intentions.

“1 have\'t any moné§ to buy pow-
der, or to hire men ; o I shall hgve to
try other means,” Wallace repli <

“Do you mean it " eried his uncle,
growing astonished.

“I'm going to try,” said wallace.

“But what—how—how are you
going to manage 7" “ a

“I can’t say until I have studied
into the matter a little.” And again,
Wallace walked on gowards the
woods, _ .

Uncle Bent also went off, irritated
and puzzled. He was really inclined
to set the boy down for a fool ; and he

’mmﬁrndlnhisopinion.dnm-

ing ouf again after dinner, and find-
ing what Wallace had been doing.

He had got another boy to help|an iron rake.
gm_; l;-::“' gawky fellow, whom |

ncle recognized as simple Jack | the example of throwing water from
mﬂhmwpﬁ'mﬂ&omhhwﬁtm
who are to be found in almost any face of the pourous rock.

vi'lage. He was dragging

the land

tl:.o boulder,

+ “Go'n' to have some fun,” he said,
when the old man asked him what he
“What sort of fun?” Uncle Bent

“Go'n’ to make a big fire, and burn
up.the rock, repliéd Simple Jack.

#Burn, up the rock I” growled the
old man, with angry impatience.
“That nephéw of mine is certainly a
fool, and he has taken another fool in

He walked oﬁﬁuds_ the woods,
where he saw Wallace disentangling
the brush-Leaps, ‘

.The boy looked vp from his work
wiped- his brow under his old hat-
brim, and turned a red and sweaty
face towards his unclé:

“So, you're going to burn up the
 boulder, are you 7 eried the old man,
with somewhat savage sarcasm,
“That's bright idee " .

“Ididn’t say I was goiug to burn
itup,” Wallace replied, embarrassed
and nettled. .

. “Simple Jack says so.”

“Simple Jack isn't the boss of this

Wallace gave a pull at a large
branch; and then ‘added in a rather’
dry, drawling tone, “ But 1 won't dis-
pute what he says. I've. been think-
ing about that boulder, a good deal
uncle. I can’f tell you what I'm go-
ing to do, for I'm not sure my* experi-
ment will succeed.”

““ Well, mabby you know what you-
‘| 're abou’, but I doubt it.” And
a scowl and a pigzled expression, the
old man went off to his mjll. .

He thought. a great deal,thaf after-
noon about boulders, his Brother's
poor widow- and his nepliew Wallace,
Simple Jack and the problem of usirfy
fire to ‘remove rocks. - He finally be-
came so worked up by his thoughts
that he left his business at an early
‘hour and went home, — _

His mind was not at all relieved to
find that the boys had actually built a
raging fire of brush against a broad
side of the rock.

Nor, I must say, was Wallace at all
pleased to see his uncle approaching.
The eritical moment in his experiment
had arrived ; and although he felt
reasonably certain of success, the old
man's presence made him nervous.

But then he reflected, Nwould be
pleasant to have him there to witness

Wallace was adding bits of dry
brush to the fire immediately beside
the rock, while Simple Jack was
bringing water from Uncle Ben's well
and filling tubs, :

“ What's the water for ?” the old
man demanded of “the tall, awkward

“To put on the rock when it burns
tdo fast,” replied Simple Jack, lugging
“Goin’ to have great fun "

“So you're re'ly trying the fire!”
cried Uucle Bent, approaching the
scene of the experiment.
see that the boulder has burnt up
much yet "

“No not yet. It is getting pretty
hot though, and we have plenty more
‘brush, you see,” replied Wallace.

“Jt will be some time before you
need the water if it is to pat the
rock out when it burns too fast, as
Jack says,” obseaved the sarcastic old

well. As it struck the boulder, it hiss-
ed and steamed furiously. .

Unele Bent stepped back, to avoid”
being spattered, He had hardly sta-
tioned at a safe distance when
he was startled by ‘a succession of

erack! 5

o I 2

“I van!" he eried, “ ﬁhe boulder is
flying to pieces !” -

Crack—orack—again. Then afters

little while, the reports grew dull, and,
ceased. But in the meanwhile, flakes
and masses of the rock had broken
away and fallen; some light frag-
ments flying across the fire, and light-
ing at his feet. ;
“ Stop now " eried Wallace. “ Save
the water, and ‘put on the brush
again !" ,
He shoved what was left of the fire
back against the rock, and in a short
time, there was another brave blaze.
“I declare, nephew,” said Unecle
Bent (he had never called him neph-
ew before), “ I believe you'll do it!”
“I know I shall” laughed the ex-
cited Wallace. “ It's only the surface
of the rock that's cooled by the water,
and we'll have it “heated up again,
soon.” Ao
“ But what made you think of it 7"
Uncle Bent wished to know. -
“Why, I knew perfeqtly-rwell that
heat expands all such substances, and
cold contracts them again; and when
they expand suddenly and. equally,
they break.. And onece ‘when our
class in natural philosophy was recit-
ing; the taacher told us how, when the
great fire was in Bostan, granite flew
to pieees, especially if-a column of wa-
ter struck them when they were hot.".
I -remembered it ,wlj_en- you said
you wanted- to get'Tid of the
boulder; and when I saw. that the
rock was quite pourous, and saw also -
the brush-beaps, § concluded I would
take the job." \;
~Unele Bent had conceived a sudden
respect for his nephew. That respect
was heightened considerably four days
later, when he went out to look at the
completely demolished boulder, and
the following dialogue oecurred :

. “Well nephew, you've got some

pretty good heaps of stone here. 1'll
save you the further trouble of taking
them away.”

“But I don't wan't you to save me
the trouble,” said Wallace,

“What do you mean to do with
‘em " Uncle Bent asked in some sur-
prise, ks

“Sell 'em !” said Wallace. .

“Sell 'em 7 echoed the: man.. -
“What are they good for 7°

“Good for Wall-stone ; especially
for the foundation of a’ barn—if any-

| body is going to build one right on

the spot.” And Wallace turned up a
keen eye at his Uncle, 3

“You mean I am to buySthem of
you 7" ;

“They are worth more to you than
to anybody else. But if you don't
want them, I've talked with the car-
penters ;' I know who will take them.

Uncle Bent was astonished, but not
displeased.

“Well, what do you ask for "em 7*

“Mr. Wilson lookel at them this
forenoon ; he said they wers worth
ten dollars to you— he would give me
five dollars, and haul them away.”

“Well, well, nephew ! it's a sharp
bargain you are driving with your un- -

“Jack don't get things quite right,
though I've tried to explain them to
him,” replied Wallace: “We shall
noed the water pretty soon, I think.

and placing it in piles near

cle! But it's all right. You shall
have your ten dollars for breaking up
the rock, and ten more for the rock

That will do Jack ! Now stand by &

that tub, and do just as I tell you,” ~ | "DAt! Cotie and work for md. You
There was a tub on each side of the :{"“"" h_‘ﬁ"m IPM the
ﬁll.whiohwnownpldlydmm- guess a boy




