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@'Re JVfodest gV[an's @oln.

% NEW GLASGOW man is in luck, but his natural modesty and in-

obtrusiveness of character deters him from reaping the full bencfit of
his good fortune. e hates anything bordering on notoriety, hut by the ex-
ercise of a little persuasive eloquence, und by dint of cross-questioning, I worm-
ed the story out of bim, which at first blush scens almost
incredibie. T am under a strict and distinct promise to
suppress his name, and being a man who prides myselt
on my truthfulness, will stand solemnly by my compact.
What is a man’s life worth anyway, particularly a poor
man like myself, whose veracity is impugned.. He be-
?Q comes & prey to an outraged conscience, and a bye-word
to be scotled at by a giddy world.

Story telling is not my stronghold, but I will endeavor
to relate this. holding nothing back except the man's
name as for reasons aforesaid.

"This man, whose name I suppress, was the owner of a
very handsome cow of the Alderney tribe. She stood
four fect in her stockings at that time, and was a kind
and considerate cow and a great milker, and had withal
an enquiring turn of mind.  One day, in the pursuit of
her ordinary vocation, she roamed to the vicinity of the
wire factory and stepped through a loop of wire that
bung through
an open win-
dow. When
she was exact-
ly half sway
through  the
Ax" machinery
started, the wire suddenly tightened, B
and that co:; was cleft in twain as
clean cut as a hemlock log by a cross-
cut saw. The hind end fell back-
wards and sat there like a piece of
bread, butter side up, but the for-
ward half all went to pieces. "The
owner ( whose name I suppress)
happened by just then, and grasping
the situation, and the head ot a pun- COHE MIND PART FELL BACRWARD.
cheon that lay conveniently near, laid it carefully on top of the cut, pulled the
skin up nicely, and after tacking it put a hoop around the puncheon head and
the butt end of the cow at the same time. Then he buried the front half, and
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2 MACK DEE'S COW, AND OTHES TALES.

when he returned he found that the blood had coagulated, and with a little
assistance he managed to get her on her feet, or at least on her two remaining
feet.  But here a new dilemuia arose ; Ler feet were too near one end to pres-
erve a proper equilibrium, but being
a man of resources he ovircame the
difficulty by fastening a rod along
“her back by girths, and allowing it
to project about two fect past the
root of her tail, and to this he ad-
justed a weight which balanced the

her. A little careful practice learned
her to walk, although never so grace-
fully as with the four feet, being more
of a waddle, exactly like a duck.
Not until a week or so later did it
dawn on him what a treasure he had
\ ﬁsecured. You see, not having any
e mouth or stomach, she: did not re-
(uire food, a great desideratum in a
poor man's cow ; and, after the first
CWITH A WEIGHT NICELY ADIUSTED.” shock, the diminution ot milk was
bardly perceptible.  She bad no rell-tale horns to give away her age or ap-
prize her of the time she might reasonably be expected to give up all interest
in sublunary things and snug things up preparatory to giving us a last adieu,
hence she might live for ages and retain perennial youth, ‘Ihen her tail, that
in former times could not knock a fly off her car, now, in the absence of other
members, grew quite important and put on considerable airs, whisked around
continually and would not allow a fly to gain cven a foothold, and had the cow,
or at least what remained intact of her, under complete control. By raising her
body erect the end of the rod would touch the ground, and for hours she would
stand like a three-legged stool, with
the puncheon lid, on which bair had
grown, as level as a centre table.
For a long time he did not know
what use he could make of her when
she took those dreamy and abstracted
fits, but his wife, the man said whose
name [ suppress, conceived the idea
of setting her bread to raise on it as
the temiperature was about right.
The man said, whose name [ sup-
press, that she was admirably ad-
apted for a poor man's cow, requir-
ing no pasturage. Once she wand-
ered away and walked into a pound,
and the kecper came with tears in
bis eyes and begged him to take her
away, and in order to facilitate the
matter offered Lim five dollars if he &
would get her away quick. The \4_1}1@‘
pound man said that lis dog was in :
convulsions in the off corner of the “LIKE A THREE-LEGGED STOOL.”
ound. while the entive famly were huddled in the cellar awaiting his return.
fie said that 2 cow that was so foreshortened as that one was, made him long
to die and zet out of the innmediate reach of such innovations. -
He xaid ( the man said, whose name I suppress ) that the only difficulty he
encountered was that in some of her festive moods she would gambol indis-

cow, or what he managed to save of
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MACK DEE'S COW, AND OTHER TALES. 3

criminately around, and trip up and fall on the puncheon lid, while the rod
would stick straight up in the air, and bher hind feet, in fact the only live fect
> she had, would tly around like a wind-
mill.

Of course, he said ( the man sail
whose name I suppress) that having
somuch time on hier hands, orrather
on her feet, she was subject to long
lits of abstraction and despondency
{She would grow moody and thoug!
ul. and would lean up against the
tence and ruminate and wonder af
she had not lived in some other
sphere, or if she had a better hLalt
what in thunder had ever become ot
it.  Why don't you give her to some
dime museumn or show people? I
asked; but the look ot pain that
spread over his face, and his evident
, horror of notoriety, made mie sorry
A thit [ ever asked the question.
Y ON THE GAMBOL. His last words as he wrung my han
at parting was a pathetic request to suppress his name.

X Paralyzed Yudienge.

}“ AST WEEK a man who writes humorous articles under the nom de
,@ phone of « Mac Dee,” was billed to lecture at Hopewell, N. S, but ow-
ing either to the apathy of the people or the want of advertising, no one at-
tended except a man named John MeArthur, whose laugh is set on a hair
trigger.  When the time arrived MeArthur got up in the hody of the hall and
moved that John MceAvrthur take the chair; this was seconded by the lecturer,
put and earried unanimously. The chairman then iutroduced the lecturer in
the most flattering manner, any reference to whom wet with appiause.  When
the lecturer mounted the rostrum the chairman took his in the body of the
hall, intending to act as audience, and in order to encourage and put the speaker
at his ease, was prepared to applaud the faintest attempt at wit, At the first
appearance of a joke a broad grin spread over the expansive features ol the
audienee, and as the lecture proceeded he broke into hilarious laughter, then
he voared until the hall was filled with wild uncontroleable and prolonged cach-
ination, next the audience tell on the iloor in a state of utter helplessness, threw
his fect on the seat, and waved its hand at the lecturer in a mute appeal to de-
sist; but the lect: rer would not stop, he came there to lecture, and lecture he
would. At the end of an hour the lecturer closed with a wild and fitiul joke,
then took his seat at the back of the stage and waited for the usual stereotyped
vote of thanks. Bnt the awlienze was not only unable to move a vote of thanks
but was totally unable to move itsclf.

The lecturer then got a team and had the audience transferred to his house,
and procured medical assistance.  The doctor after diagnosing the case pres-
cribed a dose of bromide of potassium, and ordered him as a sort of counter
irritant to read daily the procecdings of the Nova Scotia legislative council.
The patient said he thought it was death in any case, and begoed for less deas-
tic treatment and the doctor compromised by allowing him 2s a sort of relax-
ation to go to the graveyard and read the inscriptions on the tombstones.
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Runner.

e Qreat @Iepical

¢ @ PEAKING of long-winded men,’ remarked the condustor of the Picton

B accommodation, ** day before yesterday 1 pulled out of New Glasgow
station ten minutes behind time, and as 1 was rounding the curve near the coal
chutes [ came out and saw a man, wearing a long black overcoat and a wide
felt bat, running up the station platform towards us, waving his umbrella to
stop the train. [ was sorry to leave him, but the rules ot the road don't allow
us to pick up passengers on the flv. or to back down to the station after
leaving, for it we did we would never get off, as there's always a fellow a
fow nhuutes late.  Qur next station was Stellarton.  We had considerable
freight to take on and were all working with a will to make up time. When
ready [ gave the signal to start, and as the train swept out of the yard T swung
myseif on the rear platform, and looking down the Jine, there, tomy astonish-
ment, was the chap we left at New Glasgow, hat in one hand, umbrella in the
other, and his coat tails flying in the wind straight out behind him. [ just got
one sight of him as we rounded the curve above Stellarton. We ran pretty
sharp to Hopewell, discharged freight and took on some small packages.

< As we went throngh the cut above Hopewell. oue of the brakemen said,
pointing down the track, «* there's a fetlow missed his train.” I looked out, and
gure enough there he came again, frantically waving his hat and coming at a
regular all day pace, the breath coming out of both nostrils on the frosty air
like a regular old snorter. That was the last we saw as we disappeared round
the ** cut.,” We had to take on a few cars of lumber at Glengarry, and before I*
gave the word to start I looked down the line but saw nothing of our man.
Somehow we went out of the yard very slowly, and [ stood on the rear platform
waiting. ] thought he was done for , but as the tail end of our train dis-
appeared in the woods he appeared away down the line. The momentary
climpse of the train seemed to impart new life to him, for he putona fresh
spurt, and 1 grew alarmed lest he would run inte us, and telescops the train.
Paut we gradusdly drew away and it hin again. :

v\t West River [ had trouble with lumber that was coming loose, and I al-
most forgot my man, but we got awiy without losing much time, and as we
1rss out of the station yard [ kept looking Jown the line.  Could it be possible!
Yes, there he came up the line like an old charger, touching only about every
hird sleeper.  Ile bad his coat on bis wrm, « scarf tied around his waist and
¢ hat still waving wildly as he sighted us. [ tried to pult the bell cord hat

e of him almost parvalyzed me, and before I collected my wits we were
again out of sight.  We ran into Riverdale just fitteen miautes late, not hav-
ing made up any time. Aslsteppelon the platfora, ! leck, the station nuaster,
caid © Well, anvthing fresh from New Glasgow?' < Not yet,’ I replied ¢ but
there s0on will be; he's coming on the dead jump right behind us and for
Leaven sake track him or get him to slow down long enough to stick a red flag
on him.” 1 thivk cvery man on the teain was a httle excited, because you see
it was so unnsail, besides it was like challeaging us for a race.

«There was nothing further s1d but every man seemed to go desperately to
work to get the train off.  <All aboard,' 1 shouted.  Clang went the ball, the
engine coughed an) sputtered, and awiy we went.  When [ swung inyself out
an the rear platform 1 found it crowded.  Not a word was said bat every eye
was strained down the track.  Thul out my watch to note the time when one
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of the brakemen who was a little taller than the others, sercamed ‘there be comes!
there he comes " And sure enough there he did comne and before we got steam
up was well in sight and the old telt hat fairly bissed as he drew it rapidly
through the air in_his frantic endeavor to stop us. We were on the down
grade and were trying to make up for Jost time and going probably thirty miles
an hour not counting stopages. ITe kept well in sight for a short time but we
worked away from Lim and were soon out of sight.

« [le was a rort of Nemisis, we ventured to remark. ¢l don’t know what
name was his,’ continued the conductor, it might have been Walker forall 1
know.” I kept a sharp-look out as we slowed up before arriving at Union,
where I found, much to my anunoyance, we would be detained for four or five
winutes by a bot box. On coming back to the platform my attention was at-
tracted to the station agent who had just sighted our *man’ and stood gazing
Jdown the track like a frozen pirate watching him, as, putting on a tremendous
burst ot speed, which fairly made the aic biss in front of bim, leapt lightly on
the platform of the rear car. I was dumb with astonishment, but he was per-
feetly collécted and said, as he took out his pipe and scratched a match on
his pant leg,

«\Well, I caught on.”

¢ | said * yes, but for heaven's sake; who are you '

¢ Hush ! said be, * no profanity, pleasc. I'm a disappointed applicant for
a vacant congrcga(ion in New (ilasgow, for I wasn't long winded enough, and
got leit.  T'm heading for Folly Village and it the name of the place is any
indication of the character of the people Il be solid with them inside a week.”

JPew Rlasgdw gPotes.

STRANGER entered a New Glasgow church last Sunday, and as soon

as the preacher announced bis text the stranger lifted his left leg and

Tield Lis foot suspended in the air. Ile made several frantic attempts to down
it, but it persisted in hanging about a foot from the floor. Sceing that he was
drawing the attention of those in his vicinity he laid some biblex, an overcoat
and the pew stool on his knee and pressed it down, but vhen the preacher
struck ¢ fitthly ™ his leg flew up and scattered the weights in every direction.
and remained suspended until the sermon was over, when it dropped tothe tloor
and gave the owner no farther trouble.  When the meeting was dismissed a
man who noticed the strange phenomenon approached the stranger and asked
him how it was that his foot scemed to be doing business on its own account.
and if he was the president of a joint stock company why didn't he try and con-
trol the other members, or if he did not to what extent did he consider bimself
Liable for their actions. 1le explained to the stranger that he wanted to know
for personal reasons as he did not consider it overly sale to sitin a pew with a
man whose feet were apparently beyond bis control and liable at any time to
commence business on their own account. The stranger, who was a bland and
guileless looking man, took the matter kindly, and replied that Le was sorry to
have alarmed anybody, although no doubt he had acted in a strange. in fact a
belligerent manner, but the truth was he was 2 wood christian man, he hoped,
and had gone regularly to the same church to hear the same preacher for twenty
years. lle was nota brilliant preacher; in fact lie was prosy, and in order to
keep himself awake he bad adopted the plan of lifting one foot and bolding it
in the air. Others noting the success of the plan had also adopted it, and
eventually whenever the sermon commenced the entire congregation lifted its
leg and kept it suspended in the air to come down with a flop at the close that
could be heard two blocks away, and scared the swallows in clouds out of the
belfry. It wasa capital plan, but like all other habits it grows on a man, and
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6 MACK DEE'S COW, AND OTHER TALES.

now it don't matter where T am, the minute the text is announced up goes my
leg and hangs dangling in the air until its completion. I would advise you.
continued the stranger, as a man having considerable experience, if ever you
notice any of your people attempting this thing to lash both their feet to the
floor with a clothes line, and have a man sit bebind him with a club, because
there’s nothing like nipping questionable habits in the bud. Then they bade
each other an aflectionate good bye and took their several ways.

SometRing @ ncanny,

What ails you, *“ Farmer John ? that troubled mien-
Jespeaks of trouble that you've felt or seen.”
Jolin mused a while, then curtly answered *¢ Yes,
Wkhat I have seen is strange, 1 must confess ;
Something uncommon, and well worth relating,
And L will tell it straight, without inflating.
 This morn,” said John, «“I walked up by the park,
Tt was not hardly day, nor yet was’t dark;

Was pondering o'er the farmer’s bitter fate,
Thinking how he could better his estate

By sending farmers to the Honse of Commons,
To keep in cheek those bitter party demons.

I had ('iimlw«l the hill and left the dusty street,
And on a hemlock stump T took my scat.

The town lay sleeping in the vale below ;

"I'was long before its fivesbegan to glow.

The farms attract me most, and farmers’ troubles,
The Towns may sleep they are not worth a bubble.
Close by e on the “track ™ & dozen horses
Were trotting for hmaginary purses,

Without a driver, wheel, or strap of leather.
They wheeled in line and got off well together.
The pole was taken by Farmer Ross’ < Grey,”

Who, trotting squarely, kept the rest at hay.

Friend Johnny Johnstone’s horse with weights of dough
Came second,— with five pounds on cither toe,

While Connelly’s ¢ Norman ™ fighting for third place,
Came thundering down the track a mighty pace.

And galloping hehind a motley lot

Came Churel’s “ Boston”, Johnny Wilson's ¢ Dot,”
MecLellan's mare and foal, and Jones’ ¢ Bay,”

Adam’s big Clydesdale, and Seott Frazer's ¢ Grey.”
Under the wire as quick T looked askance,

Three horses stood, their heads across the fence.

The ¢ Stavter” was that chestnut horse of Brook’s,

The < Timer™ was that sorrel marve of Cook’s,

The thivd was,— Great guns! I alimost fainted,

For quick T saw the villian's face was painted.

First quarter trotted was in forty four,

The sccond in a half a second more,

The third was gamely won in forty two.

When Johustone's horse, his five pound dough weights threw.
Down the home streteh, they trotted like the de'il,

Wlhen Norman's standard blood began to tell,

Forged by the mare, now neck and neck they go,
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Was ever turfman’s heart delighted so.
*“Won by a neek,” 1 heard them whinney low.
Tool that [ was, I could not hold my tongue

But shouted ¢ Bravo,” and my hat up flung.
Down went each horse's head, up went cach tail, 1 ‘
Some galloped through the gate, some cleared the rail,
And as they dissappeared, | heard a neich, i
Saving, < All bets off, we'll meet some other day.”
John lowered his voice and whispered in my car,
¢ They have their races three times in the year,
And oft they come to practice in the night,
When none are ““bared,” exeept his coat is white.
Farmers, oft wonder why their horses tire

Jut seldom take the trouble to enquire,
Yet patting hoofs, and neighs and whinneys low,
Tell dwellers round the track why it is so.”
<« The Jerseys now,” said John, < my tention claim,
'l tell a story some day about them.” .

B aa

Petrify the @orpse.

ESTERDAY a big man with light whiskers, hailing from the * Ponds®
8 walked into the oflice of a tin store on Provost street, and after attemping
to stull’ his mitts into the cuspidore and take seat on the letter press, he un-
bhosomed himself as follows : P

<] come in," said he addressing the jmﬁnr partner, ‘to unfirl a scheme that'll
knock the everlasting stulling out of the eremation business an’ lessen the ex-
pense of burial well on to a hundred per cent.?

¢That’s a big reduction, said the J. P., in a soft eredulous tone.

“Yes, said the country man, it is a big reduction, but my lad, this a hig
scheme.  Now you look all over the country; what do you see? Why grave
yards! acres and acres of grave yards, with sticks, stones, slabs, cairns, shalts,
columns, monuments, and sich things, all a pointing upwards in memory of the
deceased. Costs money ! Heeps ol'm(m(-‘\'sunat ingrave stones, an I tell youlad—'

“Yes, yos, I know,'—broke in the junior partucer.

<Iold up,’ said the man from the Ponds, ‘hut you don’t know half,—at least
ye don't realize. I tell you we need all the money in the country fur the live
man, more too my boy, an what 1 want is to stop this everlasting waste. Now
you see counting cofling and plates, and grave cloths, and doctors bills, and a
lot, and a gravestone its a very hig tax'—

“My dear siv,” interrupted the J. P, ¢ this is @ very grave subject.’

I gruess it is graver than you had the fintest idea, leastways till T hrought
it up before youin a strietly business like manner. T tell vou my lad, you
people in town are too husy (o take time to think; but in the conutry we have
the long fore nights to be contriven inon, and this time 've struek it rich—no
more cofling, no more shrouds,— no more hearses with “old slow black horses.

Now herd’s a pint: suppose aman was a lover of horse flesh, and afier he died

and you toted him to the graveyard behind an old lazy black horse and his taste
ran for light bays that could strick a fifty clip, don’t you think now that there a
doin’ injury to that mans feclings? Of course they are. Dt as 1 said afore,
your too busy in town to think about these nice pints and we in the country are
just fools enough to do as youdo.  Now my lad, there’s the moral aspeet of the
thing. May be it's not fur me to judge but I believe there's lies on gravestones,
of course there are: haven't I seen them in my own experience, regular whop-
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pers on gravestones, . Now what do vou do.  Soonas a man dies, off goes the

Lest cow on the fm to by a gravestone, that is if' we can get it ou tick, an.

across the face of it written quite hold like.

*Blessed ave the dead that dies in the Lord,” as much as to say that ¢ he,”
lived and died that way, when the whole settlement knows that he neither lived
nor died that way. I tell vou Heek, its bad enough fur us fellows to lie when
we're livin® for a purpose without sticking a lie in our mouths after we're dead,
when vou'renot in a position to reetify the thing. Now its too allfived bad is'nt
itstanselnd

AVl vex, said the J. P, it ds but conldn’t you stop it in your case by
having voure headstone all ready to put the date on betore you die ??

The country wan put his head down, and a little to oue side, fumbled in his
pocket a minute and then with the air of @ man that had satisfactorily settled a
very ditlicult problem, continued :—* That wouldn't stop it, because n the first
place 1 wouldn't trust them to put on the date corveetly, and besides some
men are used to lyvin'—of course we wouldn’t,— but you know some men are
co n=ed to lvin® that would even discrate their own graves with a overdrawn
inseription, and there wouldn't be virtues L‘]Xt)}lgh in the calender nor room
enough on both sides of the slab to put half the lies they'd tell. Now my scheme
shows a man just as he lived.?

¢That wight be desirable in all cases,” broke in the senior partner, from a
stool in the corner.

“You, yvou speak for vourself, don’t speak fur me? said the countryman. Then
aoing closer 1o the J.PLand speaking in a hu:.n'.\'c. whisper, he continued. ¢ Dve
cot asspring onmy furm at the Ponds that petvifies everything that goes into it.
First | tried pieces of wood, then eats, next dogs and in less than a week they
came ont solid stone.  Now suppose vou take vour corpes, sit or stand him in
a uatwral position, i7he's a minister put a bible in one hand, tother in his
pocket: ifa doctor give him fistfnl of pills; if a merchant give him a yardstick
a trifte <hort, an <o on, then put him in the spring an in one week he'll be pet-
rified through an through.  Next you make a socket of stoue, and stand him
yight up over his own grave.  Then you have him as natural as life.  No need
of a headstone to pevform: that duty, he does it for himsell” an the hall family
cotdd Le stood up in avow.  Mighty interesting thing to go through a grave-
vard under those ciretimstanees an study physiognomy ap see what sort of
hairpins we had for ancestors. I tell you the men who will live along about 50
or a 100 vears from now don’t know the priveleges they'll enjoy, and eontinued
lie lowering Lis voice and speaking slowly and veverently, atthe last day they’lt
be no bustling avound an tearing up the ground. We'll be peacefully \\'aiﬁng
fur Gabriel an a pair 0 wings.’

Here the senior partner made a dash for the door, with his fingers in both
ears, while the countevman corralled the J. P.oand producing a paper remavked :

heard vou was pretty intevprising, my lad, an I want to get up a stock com-
ANY Lo put my invention on the market.  Better put yourselt down for a few
wndred shares? You don't feel inelined to, well, my boy, fortune never
knocks but onee at any man's door an I rayther guess this is your opportunity.
But this thing don’t need 1o go begging however.  If you have a friend that
wants fixing up in that way jist send him along as a_sample, an in less than a
week llmake him look like an Egyptian munmy that had got run through a
sand blast.

Beercising on a Pull éfomacﬁ.

to remark, ** Never excrcise on a full stomach.” This is reasonable and
just, because we must on the thresho!d of the subject, first consider who the full
stomach belongsto, and second what particular kind of exercise you might be

@1‘{!1]‘3 sage who writes the Y. M. C. A. notes for the Truro Guardian rises
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MACK DEE'S COW, AND OTIER TALES. )

prompted to indulge in.  To use a full stomach as a tobogran slide or a foot-
ball would be rough on the stomach, hesides not being frausnt with the best
results to the exercisists. Nor would it be a good place on which to ilirt and play
at croquet or lawn tennis. It is too brief. As a skatingrink it would have ats
little drawbacks ; better one on the dead level of medioenty, as the ordinury full
stomach, although olten all-inclusive, is not comprehensive enough to be
entirely satisfactory. Besides, it would first be necessary to obtain the consent
of the owner of the [ull stomach, who would reqguire pretty convincing argu-
ments to allow his stomach to be used with impunity.  However ready a man
is to voluntarily engage his stomach in cold blooded, anxions worrying and
questionable exercises, hie might torcibly resent coercion on the matter tor the
purpose of allowing outsiders, who are not even sharcholders, to take violent
exercise thercon.  T'rue one might stand on a full stomach or two and go
through Indian club exercise, providing we got the owners down and had the
clubs well in hand, but even then we can conceive of disagreeable results from
long continued habits of this kind.  Years ago I undertook to exercise vigor-
ously in that direction. The stomach was not my own, it belonged to another
man, and for weeks the most casual observer would have noticed that my face
wore a green and yellow melancholy and stripes of court plaster.  An after-
dinner speech is the only safe exercise [ know of, and even then at times the
man who is taking the excrcise is only saved from a violent death by the exer-
cise of patience and a sense of fuiness in the region of our stomachs.

®ur Brpress Qagon.

BOUT that time the purchase of an Fxpress Wagon became an absolute
necessity, and as I was then only an amateur in vehiculture T took coun-
cil ot a friend who owned several. e said, ‘*it's all nonsense for you to pur-
chase a new wagon, you can pick up a second-hand wagon that wiil be almost
as good as new. and get it at your own price.”  Acting upon his advies I in-
terviewed a carriage maker who informed me in a guileless manner that he t
just the sort of wagon [ was looking for. It was the underpart and wheels of
an old family carriage, upon which he had put the body of an ol express wagon.
e said [ need have no scraples about it, as it once belonged to Lighly respect-
able people, and would do no discredit. This last decided me. 1 am fond of
relics. and have paid ten dollars for an old musket because the owner told me
it once belonged to QQueen Anne.
A few days after the carriage-maker came up with the wagon, and said that
t

it cost five dollars more than he expacted, and as he hal a note to meet that
day would be glad if [ could pay him. Then I took the family out to the yard
to admire it, and at the same time tried to impress them with my business tact
and ability. arnessing up I went to the River Beidge, oppasite Stellarton,
for a puncheon of soft water. On my return [ noticed that the wheels wer
acting quaer, the lower part spread all over the road, while the top of them
rubbed against the side of the box. [ wanted him to explain the workings.
He said the axles were t37 weak, and 1 had better get new ones pat in, they
would cost but a couple of dotlars, and would mike a complets job.

[ agreed, and the wazon and bill were sent later.

Next day [ wentagiin for water, and the wheels bebavel
when T too's the witer off, the springs would not rise up, t!
clasticity, an 1 reposad quietly at full leagth on the top ot the axle.

[ agun intorviewed the carengze-maker, [ deszribzed the symptoms. He
the springs wanted to be ¢ set up’ and another ply puton them, the erst w

pretty well, but
4

only be a wm:re bagzatelle. Sy S1.59 or so, and be looked so wistful and
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anxious at the wagon that I told him to go abead and perform the necessary
operation.

Next day everything went well, and 1 was again beginning to congratulate
myself on my purchase. When just as I was turning into the yard onc of the
fore wheels broke down, every one of the spokes coming out of the hub. One
corner of the wagon and I came suddenly to the ground, the puncheon upset,
and 1 was deluged with the contents. T felt discouraged, still I was cool. I
was not only cool, but I was wet. In this condition I called again on my friend
the carriage-maker, | told him that the wagon had another bad turn, and that
one of the wheels was entirely dem oralized. Ile gazed thoughtfully at it for
a moment, turned the bub round, shoved a chisel into it an inch or two bere
and there, shook his head sadly and said, *¢ that wheel is not worth repairing,
but,” and bis cye brightened, ¢ I have an old one I can sell you,” and he
calmly went towards the yard, turning occasionally and measuring the wheel
with bis eve. 1le tricd it on, it fitted first-rate, only it was about six inches
higher than the other fore wheel, and painted a bright red, while the others
were black, but he said it was immaterial, and merely a matter of taste, and
weuld work like a charm it Tivas not too bard to please. 1 did not want so
unenviable a r»‘:pute.t'mn, so I paid three dollars, crushed down any slight mis-
givings 1 had, and went home. /

For a day or two its gencral health was good. and I grew reckless and at-
tempted to trot the borse, when the off hind wheel took cramp, or something,
and broke down entirely, the puncheon upset backwards, the entire contents
going over an old Indian who happened to be passing, he gave a wild, blood
curdling whoop as the water took him, which so frightened the horse that it
dashed off at a mad gallop, one end of the axle trailing on the ground. As
soon as 1 could stop the procession, 1 went again to the carriage maker and
demanided to know whether or not he knew the wagon was subject to fits when
he sold it to me. I told him I did not mind a wagon taking fits if 1 could only
tell when they were coming on. 1 asked him to show me its pulse so that [
could be prepared, it was the fearful suddenness of the thing that paralyzed me-
e said be would enquire of the man who owned it before, and let me know.
In the mean time I bad better have another wheel put on. This wheel was
four inchies lower than the other hind wheel, and painted yellow, but the car-
riage-maker told me that he often bad people order their wheels that way, and

furiber, be thought it mught tone down its youthful exuberance. I failed to

sec where the last named quality came in, but I didn't like to display my ig-
norance, so 1 paid another assessment and went home.

Matters went on smoothly for some days, and I had got to placing a gooG
deal of reliance on the vehicle, and jumping in and out with considerable tree-
dom. when one day I put my foot on the shaft, and it broke like a pipe stem.
The horse suddenly shied, and the other onc snapped off. I paid a truckman
fifty cents to take it down to the carriage-maker, and went and asked him to

reseribe for it.  1le said the shalts were the only things about the wagon he
Ead any doubt about, but what the shafts lacked in strength, the bottoin of the
wagon had, and to prove it, got up and commenced to surge on it. Ik didn't
surge to any very great extent, in fact the first surge he attempted be went
through. and in attempting to save himself caught hold ot the fender, which
gave way, and be was buried in the wreck. By some of the stray and vigorous
expressions that be dropped. I understood that he wanted to be alone with the
patient. so 1 adjowrned, and next day the wagon was sent down with a bill ot
five doliars lor repairs, and seventy-five cents for arnica and court plaster.

I paid the bill with alacrity, as I thought all the time this was the proper
treatinen’.

For a while it enjoyed pretty good general health, and displayed no very -

alarming symptoms. Oceasionally the tires woule come off, go rolling down
the bank, and try and hide, but 1 invariably bunted them up again. 1 was del-
icate about troubling the carriagc-maker on every little occasion. I hated

%
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to monopolize the man. So T tied them on with wire, and if they didn't just
stay on, they couldn’t go very far.

One day a party came from Truro and wanted to be driven to Black Point.
and the lively horses all being out they asked me to drive them down. Sol
went over to the carriage maker and bought another seat, then harnessed up
and started, they paying me two dollars inadvance. I noticed they were par-
ticularly interested in the plysiognomy ot the wagon. I felt proud of this, and
inwardly hoped it would try and conduct itself in a becoming manner. When
we arrived near Stewart the millers, they said they would walk the remainder
of the way. They said a walk would settle their nerves. Dut [ was bound to
fulfill my contract. and when I insisted, they offered me two dollars more if 1
would go home. They said the wagon might suit some people, but it was en-
tircly too eccentric for them, Passing the carriage maker's on iy way home
be hailed me and asked me if I was in the passenger business now, and when I
answered in the aflinnative, he said that in order to be successful I must buy 3
pole. I told him I never thought seriously of purchasing a pole as I only had
one horse, and didn’t know enough about the business to be able to utilize it.
Ie said he would give it to me at a bargain. I never let a bargain pass me,
so I bought the pole for five dollars, and put it up in the hay loft with other
relics.

I have never been able to obtain another consignment of passengers, and now
the wagon is for sale, and tle only stipulation 1 want to make with the pur-
chaser is that be will be kind to it.

JPaoh Heard Brop.

&ESTERDAY afternoon as a New Glasgow botel man was lying back in his
smoking chair. in an casy, languid and adolescent sort of way, dreaming
day dreams of breaking the record for three-ycar-olds and wishing that he had
been born an oviental prince instead ot a horny-handed son of the toil, when
his reverie was rudely broken in on by the telephone bell and a quernlous voice
asked:

« Is Abraham at thine house?”

«\Vait a moment, please; Mr. Abraham-- Mr. Abraham,” he said, and,
running his fingers down tbe register; ‘‘ no, no person here by that name.”

«Does Isaac tarry with thee?”

¢ No, but there’s a telegram here for Jobn Melsaac.”

« No. no, not him,” said the querulous voice, sadly; ** does Jacob tarry
within thine walls?”

¢ What is his other name ?”

« Jacob, only Jacob; he had no other name.”

« Single barrelled sort of a gent,” said the hotel man, musingly; ¢‘ never
heard of him, What house house he represent? ”

«"The house of Israel,” said the shaky voice, with an evident sigh.

«No, no— not here; don’t koow the firm at all.”

«1o any ot the other boys lodge with thee?”

«Fh! What boys?” asked the hotel man, getting interested.

« (), Moses, or Lot, or Joshua, or any of the other tellows ?”

<« Great Scott, no; uo you think I run a synagogue {4

«Dost thou not entertain strangers? ™ 3

You bet we do; who are you anyway "

¢ Noah.”
_ ¢ Do any of you gentleman know a Mr. Noah ? " asked the hotel man, turn-
ing round to his guests. No one seemed to be acquanted with the gentleman
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but it was suggested that he be asked where he hailed from. ¢ Ab! Mr. Noah,
where are you — where do you belong?”

«In the'ark on Mount Arrarat,” said the querulous old voice; ‘‘isn't that
New Glasgow P f

« (3reat Scott ! " said the hotel man, as he dropped the receiver, *this tele-
phone business beats all. Here’s a man_talking to us from a_place called the
ark on Mount Arrarat, and I can hear him just as plain as if he was in the
back office.”
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