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ckber es And the Measuring'
Q Worm.

marvelous huckleberries
lh upened in.June and
|hillside. What wonderful creations
|they were! What gave them their
\deep blue color; where did their
sweetness come fxom'? The farkle-
[berries that ripened in October and
Noyember and the blackhaws that
turned sweet about the same time
lwere beautiful and delicious c¢reations
to simply rise up out of the same soil
which. I could throw up with my
small wooden spade, And often on
the blackberry briars therg was stick-
ing o short, queer looking stem, It
looked like a.-stick, but when it was
touched the thing moved and as it
traveled along it shaped its body like |
a miniature horseshoe. A child wlll\
ever associate npe‘r berrlies ithhi Llilel @/
measuring worm, ‘and it invarid vl \ {/f’
leaves its indelible stamp upon the| (el anoo\ffa_,
memory. Close behind the measurs!
ing worm follow thé June bugs., In! N
the south we are fortunate to have e U\]S
the pretty greenish back June bugs

which children in the north do not y
have. Memories of bugs that buzz ﬁ’f) }"f/ 25‘//723 :

and hum while a thread was tied to
their legs will ever swing in the air
overhead, and will be as vivid as the
spring freshets, and the late summer
floods that sometimes came and cov-
ered the bottom lands, carried away
the boats an the pumpklns and drO\r

the rabbits to islands where they had
to remain until the waters receded.
But the sight of flpating corn stalks,
trash, leaves, logs #nd old boards that
kissed the necks of the trees in the
‘bottom land will ever accupy a promi-
nent place in the memory of a child,
although his years may outrun a
century. The floods’ that I witnessed
| thirty odd years ago on the Chicka-
mauga, will float and float and dvift|
and drift, slowly moving down the
stream, but they never quite drift out

T of sight.. But the driftwood:

From your haunts far up the areel,

Where the raccoons, erawfish stek,
In a bright spot sunny,

You sct sail for trip below,

For a port you did not know,

Where the currents chose to 20,
- Without friends or money,

When the creek began to swell,
As the raindrop downward {e-li
And to you had spoken,
You got ready for the trip,,
_Pceled your face off strip by strip,

Pruned your limbs and packed you\ E;’llpﬁ
Pledges shan’t be broken!

Muddy currents downward sped,

Standing you upon your head,
You a plunging giving;

Then a dash against a iree,

Stripping skin from shin to knee,
"Midst the mudewaves' gurgling glee—
Lucky you weren't living.

' You were hurled into a jam,
Logs and leaves with bang and slam, |

\f Loaded down w1t1| litter; |




Harold Butler who nas veen saviw
from Brunswick, Me,, for a few weels,
plans to return soon to Maine where
he has been engaged in farming for a

lcoupla of years, With his partner he
raised a large crop of potatoes last
season, but met misfortune when a

storage place was burned with heavy |

loss. It is expected that energies will

be directed toward harvealing bluebep.
ries oé}_j.h.m‘[ farm this sen SO Ty
{has btcome one of the principle Crops
in the vicinity. Canneries take care
of all the supply at liberal prices.
Brpe_cial contrivances for picking tho
berries are used, '

Peaches and Cream and Berries,

When a theatrical man s laxz(l
beauty chorus, he is probably} pagtic-
ular about the complexion orn by
the candidates. An artist, too, would
conslder well the skin of the mwodel
whom he would limn. * But that a
farmer desiring berry pickers should
specify for that work girls with the |
well-known peaches and cream com-
plexion is somewhat surprising. Yet
the farmer absolves himself, by his
explanation, of any suspicion that he
is moved by desire to have a beauty
chorus of his own In the hills of Ul-
ster county, whence came this queer
ad in the New York papers, He says
that the men are not as good as the
women at removing huckleherries and
strawberries from thglusdes¥at, be-
cause the men eat as much as they
pick. And his reason for selecting
girls‘wilh the Ane complexion ig that
such maids will be so0 (:!ESil‘Olls.‘ of re-
taining their complexions that they
will refrain from cating the fruit
they pick, lest it harm their skin and
its delightful tinge. Truly, this is a
canny yokel. He has apparently
studied human nature to good pur- |
pose. It would be a great joke on |
{ him, however, if the girls should read
‘the fashion hints from Paris before
going up to Ulster, for these hints‘
| say that the day of ihe plump ﬁgul-e!
has come, and at least some of the |
girls know if they have to eal enough
to attain a fashionable figure, their
complexions will not stand the strain.
If any such girls go berry picking,
the farmer's calculations will go i..c;
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