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THE FAIRIES' COBBLER.

T saT at work 'meath the lintel low,
And the white-walled street was still,

Save for the sound of my neighbour’s loon:,

* Plik.a-plek.plek,” throngh the twilight gloon,
And a carlew erying shrill.

The enrlew eried, and I raised my head,
For [ felt the good folk near ;

Slim little shapes in the fading light,

Dusk and dim, but their eyea gleamed bright,
And they bailed me thin and clear.

In they awept with a rostling sonnd,
Like dead leaves blown together ;

Bade nie fashion their dainty shoon,

* O the morrow’s e’en the Fenst o' the Moon,
And we dance on the wan white heather.’

5o T took their gay stuffs, woven well,
As never & mortal weaves ;

Fashioned daintily, fashioned fair,

Little red shoon that the Pixies wear,
Of tha blood-red sutumn leaves.

They stood at my knees, they crawded near,

And shrilled a piping tune,
Their great eves glowed, and they whispered, c(Juiek !
And my work went werrily, * tie-tae-tie,’

By the light of the yellow moon.

¢ Thanks end thanks for thy labour done,
A aye when the snimer's o'er,
And reapers carry the last hrown sheaf,
We'll send our sign of a yelluw leaf,
A leaf blown in at the duor.

&0 shall ye know that the time hath come,
And nierry at heart shall rise—
lise and go where we (lit and Heet,
Iollow the track of twinkling teet
And the glow of our golden eyes.’

They reeled away throagh the starlight air,
And cried * Un our erystal shore,
Q friend, you shall ’scape the winter's grief,
Follow the sign of the golden leaf,
The leaf blown in At the door.”

%0 uhall T know when the time hath come,
And merry at heart shall rise—

itire and go where they Hit and Heet.

The little red sheop on the twinkling feet,
Aund the glow of the golden eyes,

Winter will comie with enow-stilled skies,

Aund the neighbours' heartha aglow ;
Raut the owls will drowee on my cold heartl-stone,
For T ahall be gooe where the birds are own

And the great muon daisies blow.

I sit at work ’neath the lintel low,
Aund the white-walled street is still ;

The twilight deepens dim and grey,

To-morrow it may be—not to-day—
And 1 wait the Pixies” will.

TWD SIMPLE CONJURING TRICKS.

A WorDENFUL KNOT.—For this you requice a sheep
Twne, which you mnst offer to tie it & koet. How is it
done? Hy soaking the bone in a strong acid until it is pli-
alle.  On the spine principle you can put an egg icto s
vottle. Book it in vinegar ontil the whell is quite soft:
then squeeze it through the mouth of the bottle. To one
who duew not know the secret, the egg in the bottle seems a
marvelloua thing, Acid meta in the slkaline lime of the
bone and the egy sbell,

A WMATHEMATICIAN,

HUNPAV-SCHOOL TEACHER (to infant clase): * Who can tell
what is mennt hy forefnthers ¥

Soge of Tlight {promptly) : * Coe leas than five fathavs,'

The New High Avm Davin Vertical Feed ia scknowledged
by axporis Lo bo the most portect Sewing Muchine the World hax
yolwpon,— ADVT,

FLAG BRAKD PICKLES.—Ask for tliem, the beat in the
markot. Haywahp Bror Chrlsichurch,— (ADVT.)
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FIGHTING A BOA-CONSTRICTOR.

—_— :

AN ADVENTURE IN BRAZIL,

LY DAVID KER.

’T much shooting here now,' raid my kind
Brazilian bost, Dom Joam de Sanchez, ns
we nat after dinner on the spaciona piazea
of his country house, watching the red sun
sink over the endless mass of tree-tops that
flanked one of the great tributaries of the
Amazon.

‘Ia there not ¥ eried I. * Why, I shonld
bave thought that sach & spot ws this would be just the
very place for it."

‘5o it was o few years apgo,’ replied SBanchez: ‘and then
it wouldn’t have surprised me in the least to have seen &
snther creep in through the window, or a big snake poke

Eis head ent from nnder my bed just as I was going to get

inte it.  Bubt now, what with eo many people settling here,

and bhe thickets being cut away, and the officers from the
towne eoming up here to hunt ‘and ahoot every year, the
game s being thinned off at & great rate. Even the alliga-
tors are getting shy, and the only sport that we have which

i worth apeaking of is when a boa.constrietor comes np now

and then out of the great swamp yonder, into which no man

can penetrate.’

* A boa.comstrictor I' I exclaimed. * That musat be rather
awlward for your cattle, whose pastures lien right along the
edge of the awamp that produces these bad neighbonrs,’

over it from the hnge trees that grew along its border. In
trath, it wonld bave been hard to imagine & fitter spot for
the abode of serpents and alligators and destroging rmonatars-
of every kind.

*What & horrid piace!' cried I * They talk of the
swamps of Florida and Lonisiane, and I've seen some pretty
bad ones myself in Somatra and Niam, to eay nothing of the
Sunderbnods below Calentta: but, npon my word, [ think
this one wauld take the prize from any of tham.’

‘T wish it were poseible to drain it,' replied my hoat, ®or
at leaat 1o drain the part of it that borders my land, But
one might )nat as well try to drain the sea ; for every time
the rivar overflows {which happens here every few montha),
lh: wl_mla awamp is fleoded over again from one end to the
other.

While we wera talking thus, our Indian guides keen pyes
bad been glancing round on every vide in quest of the mmake
of which we were in mearch; for it was not far from this.
spot (ko he gave na to understand) that the monster had
been seen the evening before, But look as he might, there
was no trace of it to be seen.

By my hoat's instruction I elimbed into one of the low
branchen of a tree and sat there holding my gan ready for:
action,

'That’s & venturesome little beast of yonra over there,
Senhor Dom Joam,” said I, pointing to a small white calf
that was browsing carelesaly g:nenth the gheatly shadow of
the huge trees that atood along the very brink of the hideous.
morass.  If it knew what was good for it, it wouldn't feed
quite 80 near the edge of a awamp that ewarms with big
anakes.’ -

‘ My deughter’s pet calf © eried my host, with a start.
* This will never do ; if it goes straying ns pear to the
awamp as that, it may get enapped np at any moment.”

‘Bo its mamma seens to think,” said I, glancing nt a
white cow on the other side of the meaduw, which had juat
looked up frem her pasture, and seeing whither the calf
had etrayed, lifted her head, aniffed the air uneasily for a
moment, and then hegan lowing excitedly, an if to call baek
the truant from ita perilona wanderings,

‘Mancel,” called oat Dom Joam to his Indian follower,
* go qnick and drive thax calf back again.’

But ere the Indian bad time to obey, there ocourred &

sndden and startling interroption.
. As we had nenredgtha border of the awamyp, I had noticed
nnce or twice, among the bigher boughs of one of the tall
trees along its edge (nnder which the unwary calf was feed-
ing). a strange many-coloured glistening, somewhat re-
sembling—thongh on animmenasely large scale—the peculiar
light cast by the sun upen a wet cobweb.

I was just wondering.
what this singnlar rainbow
eould be, when all at once-
there came a flagh of green
and gold through the dark
leaves, my 'ralobow ' shot
downward with bewildering
swiftnesa, a shrill ery of
mortal terror and agony
was heard, and in an in-
stant I saw the poor little
pes calf writhipg in the coils
of & monstrous boa, Do
doubt the very one of which
we wera in quest.

My host ottered a ery
of rage, and his gun was at
his sheulder in a moment ;.
bot ere he could fire, a
hoarse bellow made the air
ring, and the white cow,
dashing wildly to the spot,
Hew at the destroyer of ite
young, pushing and goring
with ita horna at the en-
tangled monster with =
bheadlong fury terrible to.
Bel,

Dom Joam and I looked

FIGHTING A HOA-CONSTRICTOR.

*True enough,’ said Dom Joam: we have loat several
beasts that way, and as soon as I can spare the money, I'm
aoing to bnild & epiked fence all along the edge of the pas.
ture thnt the snakes won't be able to get over,’

Just at that moment there came an unexpected commen-
tary upon our talk, in the form of an Indian servant at.
tached to my host's hourebold, who had come up to report
that & monstrone python (boa), larger by far than auy yet
koown in the district, had been seen that evening among
the reeds of the great swamp, just on the edge of the
estate,

‘Then the sooner we make an end of him the better, be-
fore he has time to do any harm,’ cried Dom Joam, starting
up excitedly, for he was vary proud of his fine cattle, and
had no mind to see another of them snapped up by these
troublesome snakes. * To-morrow muxning]i‘ll go on and see
if I cau find him ; nnd if you, senhor, care to see the sport,
I shall be very glad to have your company.’

1 agreed at cace, and early the next morning Dom Joam
and I sallied forth in quest of the boa, atong with our
Indian retainer, I and my host carrying double-barrelied
l‘illl%s, and the Indisn armed with a long and very heavy
clab.

Qur way led right through the cattle pasture, and Dom
Joam pointed out to me with oo small pride the fine show
of live-atock that he possessed. In fact, it wouolil have
been hard to imagine & prettier picture than the lung, low,
nld-fashioned looking house with ite trim little garden in

green pasture meadows all around it,
dotted with grazing cattle. .

But as we drew nearer to the edge of the estate, and come
in aight of she dismal awamp of which my host bad spoken,
this charming landacape underwent a sudden and ghastly
chaoge. Contrasted with the rich and grassy meadowe that
looked mo green and besutiful in the bright moerniog sun-

- shie, the black drearivess of the festering swamp beyond

theru seemed doulbly hidegus. The rank, uawholesome
ﬁreen of the long wiry grass, the nluggish pools of black
slimy water balf hidden beneath it, the glistening banka of
foul,” haif-liguid mud ard epungy turf, into which were
iastened the claw.like roots of dark, leathery bushes, were
all wild and desclate to the Inst degres ; and the horror of
this evil place waa incrensed by the gloomy shadow cast

on in silent amazement; for
80 great, Bs & roie, is the-
terror of cattle for anmy
. large snake that no amount
of lashing and goading can force them to Pass Uenr & apot
where one of thess moneters lies hid, But in this cass the-
beast’s insvinetive fear of ita natural enermny appeared to be
wholly gene, with nothing left but a mad eagerness to.
rescue or revenge its entrapped young.

Meanwhile my host and [r,lnot daring to fire av the mixed
snd etruggling group, stood silently watching this nnheard-
of battle, iu which, far a time, it really eeemed ma if the cow
were going to get the bees of it.

In fact the boa, with more than half ite length coiledi
round the tree wnd the body of the calf, wan in oo condition
to make a vigorous defence against its new foe, avery plun
of whose long eharp horns made a fearful wound in the
monster's scaly body, The snake began to ureoil itself, in.
order to sieze and erush the cow im its turn ; but ere it
could do so{for theslowness and heaviness of its movements.
showed how badly burt it must be), the assailant’s horn
waa driven right through the serpent’s neck, almost pioning
it to the ground !

With a mighty effort, however, the boa wrenched iteelf’
free, and in A moment more sll wonld have been over with
the brave beast—for the anake, though bleeding and sorely
wounded, had at length got free for wetion those terrible
coils, which could have crushed the bones of the largest
buffalo to splicters with one sgueeze—but just then Dom
Joam who wes one of the best shots in the whole province,
sent a ball ioto the mouster's uplifted head, and thern,.
coming up at aran, despatehed it outright with a second shot.

* Well, I'{n glad we've got rid of that raccal,’ maid the
planter, eyeing with hunter-like admiration the vaat bulk
of the conquered foe : “but I've paid niore for bim than he's
worth—he hias cost me & cow and a calf.’

‘A cow I’ echoed I, in surpries, * What do you mean.
The cow ia not hort & it

'_th won't live, though, poor thing " eaid m hoat, with
& pitying air ; 'she'll pever get over the lona of her calf.’

His words g:ovad only too true.  Frow that day forth the-
poor mother began to pine sway, and died withio & very few
weeka after ber strange exploit.

FLAG BRAND PICKLES AND BAUCE camnot be equalled.
Havwanp Baos, Manufacturers. Christohuroh,—(Aovy,)



