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If he had rescued .jean Paptiste from

a terrible fate, the Acadian could not

| have been more vehemeént in his expres

t sions of gratitude. Tna queer patois of
French and Engl sh, mixed with hyster-
17al sobs, he poured forth his thanks.
| The stranger sauntered leisurely after
{ him, and watched with keen e):m‘ the
| markmanship of the Acadians.
| *“Jean Daptiste isn't half a bad shot,

{ he said to himself, “but the boy's too
nervous. Dare say he'd have done bet
ter if he hadn't tearing his nerves
| to fiddle strings this evening. Funny

‘ Acadis Too excitable

and noisy ever to make good wmarksmen.’
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Bix slender feet of ground for ma,
My mother earth may spare,

To have and hol 1 when [ shall be
Heed!less of title there!

The turrets of his mansionrise
In state above the trees;
The walls that greet my waking eyes,
His pride would hardly pleass;
Unless some bide me in the skies.
I have none elss than those!

The dainties of his broken fast
He took with grace unsaid;
I marvel if the plain repast,
Which my fresh hunger fed,
Upon his prids thecharm could cast
Of thanks fo: “daily bread.” |
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A horseman discounting Lefore
gate of one of the s i ) %
Prairie Manon, in @ ! !
aana, noticed a great
about the house
groups, guns were beiog
fired, and that/ dcafening |
vailel which the soul of th
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The gentloman fastened h's horse
post, and approas hed a vencrable.look
ng old ]nun“u; sit on the steps of the
house, and 10 was gesticulating
shouting Wwith the most obstreperous ¢

adhe poisy crowd.

“Can you give me lodging to-night,
#ir1” he said, taking off his hat with a
gourteous inclination of his fine head.
Tle old man took hLis pipe from his!
moath and stared at the speaker, who
W88 a magnilicent young man in the un
drége unitorm of the United States army.
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A MAGNETS GREAT POWER

SCIEN [ 1FIO EMPLOYMENT OF

TWO DISMANTLED CANNONS
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BALLAD OF THE FADED FIELD

Broad bars of sunset slanted gold
Are laid along the field, and here
The silence sings, asif some old
Refrain, that once rang long and clear,
Came softly, stealing to the ear
Without the aid of sound. The rill
Is voiceless, and the grass is sere;
But beauty’s soul abideth stilk

Trance-like the mellow air doth holJ
The sorrow of the ;s.’\vl"Iz year:

The heart of Nature groweth cold,
The time of falling snow is near;
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