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su NSHINE HILL

Press ‘townrd thwe top of Sunshine XY,
Wilh persevering strongth and will;
Liet mediier o, raviooe nor ppico
“hy purpode shake or slow thy pucao

I'ress townrd the top of Suyshine EILL,
Upleash they latent power and ekill;
Hoveal the couruge 1n thy breast,
Witk fosth oo and do thy- best!

Freas towoard che top of Sunshine EHE,
And Know the tingling, Joyous thrill
To commdes Lo hine b clodo of doy
Whe fearles:sly doith blaze his woy

Freas teward the top of Sunshipe Hilkz
The running witers turn the mill,
« ihev steady winds curve canwnssed
sparas _
And send the slilps past foaming bty

FPress woward the top of Sunshine Hillz
Thy =zoui with smiling patience 1l
Ad up unmeasured helghts. you go -
And icave tne clinging.mists below!

‘The Free _ﬂréﬁ,ﬂ"&ﬁaﬁ Stary
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l. had tramp written plainly on

him; but his face wux o clean
fucy—Ilry . moQe  senses than

one.  Wualter first saw 4t pecr-

ing in at him through the sldoe window
of the telegraph oillce, where e wns
on duty, that night. Qoo cvenin®,
pardner!™ tho. stranger snld,
“Evenlng!™ Walter sald,
writlng zomething on o yellow pud.
There, secmed - o touch of the

‘Ho wnaa

HIS FAITHFUL “PARDNER”
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One sweltering night  Walted Jiad
Just come on duty. Botween tho 1ol
aml some woelk that he hod been _-:Iu'.m;
at home, he hud not hoad much s sep
that day;: but what told upon him W e
the weoks  of steady wearing straln
that had gone before. To-night he
reckoned upon hls stock of endurance
with u lurking anxiety and uncertalnty
of Nilmuelf. Thoe heavy otmoaphers
Heomod to hnve in I :-, Buint ut numlng
lroublo,

Ill:l.}‘ﬂtl—hut dog. AR he
the pletform o gloneo up tho traele’ told
him thot he was noye too oarvly.
Whaot did rounc I'Illl witk Lhao wium-
Lling of heavy feot; and bo.came boel
bt conselouaneas and the vialon of o
unbempt' form, covered wlth dust awd
mwwont, "i-'l.-’li.ll-l.".']'l rose befgre him monoc-
Ingg, und gaaped, “Number 14 s down
there on the main track, dead; and
hore's vour old Atlnntic t‘nmlﬂg'"
With ono glunce from the window
at that boaleful. meteor sweoeping from
the west, Walter snntched u red lantern
from under tho table and Jwuy out of
tho oMée In almost the Bnmoe moves
mont, The next lnstant-the—atation
trombled, as with n-ronr of the mighty
dpiving-whoeels and the rush of. cloven
alr, ciumo leaplng down upon them thoat
monster of oteel and fire. But beforo
it - panaed, wllght and boylsh Ngure hnod
clonred the platform at o bound rm:i_
laMded- atmonst in its track, while “the

sred light of danger cut H-'W'J:ft clreles of

in the doarkness, Thero wony
n higa of eacaping Ht.ELHTl. i sulden
ciumping tromor, as they “put on tho
alr. The proud Atlantic atopped In
almiogt her own length; nhd tho long
grny sbhndowa thoat were TPullman

wikrnlng:

l!tllnﬁ‘m'é:l sy .
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AN ORDERLY EGIENGE
d +.'-' '

"I-"-'|h n the |:|Ll];ul|mt iif 1:;||_=lz,l uurnluu_r'y'
dlesennded to e olllee, olig found hor
visltor te be an old Gomer ol the victi-
Hy, whose twoe pranddaughtems wnm
ffrgng hoer puplls,
"Shull I not send for D:n n oand Moy,
Mr. Wintéras?" sho anlied, after greot-
ing hor visitor,
“Ma, mn'am"
mihin's emplhagls, "1 don't want tho
glrln | should  know—but mother. sho
wiantd "o to chonge thelr coursgoel®
"Why, Mr. Winters," unld the prinel-
pal, surprised, “yvowr granddagghters
nre Holng well, they are bothh of oy
m.'h;nt.l:flf_* ture, apgd—""
“Well, wodon't ‘nay anything agglnat
sclonce In general” anld XMv. Winterns,
“"but mother calculates® they'd  botter
drop whnt they're studyln® now and
tako aatronomy." ' ;

“Aglronomy ‘comes loter,” skl tho
puzzled prineipal. “Why do vou wish
this chaunge, Bpr-Wintera?"

“Well, it's like thls. Mother-——that's
Mra. Wintors—Is o mighly neat houso-
kevper, wnd” when our, doughter dled
nnid wo took tho twins, why, mother,
she taught 'em orderliness flrst and

Aali . he, with an old

Tllﬂ- gngo by which worldly  proms-
poerity In
anmo, Bulit doon nol mo muc 2 mptter
what ptanderd fs wused ao ]nuﬂ o It
shown accprately . tho nmnunt of Emlrl
or loas, E v
"I remomber B3 OQasantt as o allfi-
legn. young nefer-do-well,” sanld o farm-
er of Br SHands,
home ofter many yours' abionce,
[ hear he left hin widow qglilte o sub-
Thtantial property,.

ngo ItY* ’

_"He made the choleo of, nn oxcellont
wﬂu. and she dook. hjm nH the smurt-
ent
spocimens of tho mon-folls,”™ sald
Bands, thoughtlully,
aho made jomething of him, and put
some glmp In
Why. sir, when he married hor, all he
had for & mattress was an old malke-
shift, stuffed with:
when ho dled, he had no less'n throe
maotiresaes
fontheora.

HAD FEATHEH:ED 8 MEET’

moenmired s not always the

P ol --
"lanat

revislting

How dfd lio mon-

take the poorest

!l!l"l-
“and what'a more,

women often -

"and what nll,

e B where.

"GREEN TEA

ltu luscious freshness & rich atren
make it finer than any Gunpow

Japan or Young Hyson.,
Ask fnr EAL.&.DA tu-d-r.
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dried leaves, and
stuffod with live-godsc

1 gueas that tollg’ the story.” o 8
| L It _in very terrible—

o clewn-minded youth.

BENTENCE BERMONS

To throw temptoation bn the

way nf

. For Baby’s Bath

- More ‘than that of any nil:ﬁ:r.

metitber of the family, baby's

To dlvcourage a man who s Aghting
to come back.
To unidermine
chiid,
o
stop.

To hetray the trust of thoie who
have clected you to ofMce.

To make use of a1 publie trust for

foremaost, nnd Dora and May both took THE— VICTOR
Lo -#t- nmbirenl, unlll-ghey-gnt-tu sclence.§-—— - - - cee e o ki
Since then motier's been aboudt plumhb "You poughty boy, where have you
dlstracted. Flrst, It was lenves and-}been? demanded ‘a mother of her
lt'l;wr.-l:lu r.uml:l':rll.nr: out of overy book in | hopeful. *“I ‘believe vou have beon
_ . o placo that she would plek up to | fighting agnin with John %
was telling' tho Iﬂtlu"ﬁ,'ruu]:- of men the | quat. . Moth v mald, she gun:m!m'll tho | Just I{fuk gt your clothoa. Iﬁfxr:n:-!: Tu
Something Wronk | most disorderly sclence goin® was this | buy you a new auft.”
She's out there atalled on|__» T - :
Don't =cold me, ma,"” reaponded the

tr:ngl::ll in hils unconscious loncliness,
thére In the small “way siantlon, with
|the vold of night round him. Soon ho
Tll .thou dost face the splendid Ught! [opened the station door, “Come In” | once more. Fie wos stlll of the wunder-
_—Lilllan Harwoed Townsenl.|he - sald; cordlally, ; |ing brothechood; his form had grown

Lk <] ‘Tho other came in, with the-ready fuller, .und he l:u.'u.l_un «tir of reatleay-

friendliness of hia kind. Many of those | poss. Wundoring through o swmmer,

cheerful wrecks Walter had soen, thoss |abounding in frults and fowls, ovident-
wanderers  on - the . stlll jly hé had fared well. “Hello, pardner]”{only fact he knew.

he anld. "Suld ot thoe fome oid srane

3. k, -
—Preaz-toward-the top of Sunshine HIill,
Lt.-nvc- not thy nerve or ardor chill;

igld not an oll to plague gr plight

cpaches, crowded with men, womon and
children,_ . lny motlonlesy, . but. as_ If
impntlent to FOT1MADBINA" on agnln In
thelr long run down the atate towonrd
the motropolls-of the Weatern waorld.
EHoslde the Impatient englne, Walter

‘tender;-delicate- slkin-ueeds—the ——
_greatest care and nlttnunu. The -
soft soothiing oils in Baby's Own
Soap make it spécially suitable
for balies, and its cunging fra-
grancereminds oneof the rosesof

On the plnttﬂrm hca:tl-ﬂ mm n fMgure

suddenty appeared, It wasg tho tramp
the I!":I-.JI:}I of n

Hitle

ntart o Acandel thnt you eapnot

THE JUDGIIE'E' MOTHER.

LI purposgleas |
with I4.

AMra. Smith had o paper vo wrlte for

" her ciub. The subject abe had chosmn

Wiy, "How. can women uplift the com=
ing generation?”

She was puzrzled to chunae the bt
of the many.ways which suggested
themselvea to her. Should it be
through art, lecturing, lterature. or
generil reform?

Sho . confided her dJdifMlculty Lo old
Judge Auams, whoe was siting with
her - husband on the wveranda.

“I can only glve you my experlence”
ho sajd. 1 was one of five brothers
All"Were men who cxercised strong
,Intluence in the world, und each one
of us owed his bent and force of chor-
peler to our mother.
—Y0ur father died when wo wers chll-
dron, Aother ‘male us whit wo Were
Untll weoe were gray-halred. men we
went to her whenever we were ln per-
pexity. “Aother,” wo would say “what
fs the right thing to do in thls case!
-She Enew nothing of law or politles
but she alwayas knew thoe right. |
thinlk,” said the judge, gravely, “that
my mother influcoced the next genera-
. lon 1o hor own more strongly than
-any —other humon betng—Ii—ever-have
known,™

“She has no @uuht LT wundtrf.ul mind
and a broad ‘education?® nsked Mrm
Smith.

"No." The judgo- smiled. “She got
her hold- on us in very almple ‘waya
1 remember one of them.” When e
came homo from school on cold days
mother was sure to be waiting beside
4 big fire. She was a plump Uttle wo-
man, with merry blue eyea. OO came
our shoes and stockingn; she rubbed
tho cold feet with her own haonds, Then
there was always a huge brown jug
" viaiting before the fire with roasted
apples and sugar and hot water in it
and cach one had his mug of the de-
Mcious stuff; and wo sat and grew
warm, and joked and laughed, omnd
no doubt opened our hearts to the deor,
wise woman,”

“All day long she was our comrade.
Nobody come so close to us as she.
We carried to her oll our secrets amd
miseries when we, were men, as we
"had done when we Were: boys. Two ol
us were mlnmu:ra. two legislntors who
helped toform the laws ¢f new slates,
tut I donbt If one of us ever .took an
important step in lifo without king
influenced by the opinion of thnt Orns
good womon.™

rp. Smith looked uncertainly at her
paper, on which she had peribbled a
few artials, lecturers, clvil and politl-
cal refarmera. |,

“You think ™ Then,"” she aald, “that
women's strongest hold upon the world
is at home, through love and a {:h.'rlul.-
inn Mfe?

. The Jjudge's eyes twinkled, “I con
tell you only what I kpow. I can-
not decids for the world,"” he sald.

h-n
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THE ART OF “MOTHERING"

“How's your mother, Corrie?™ asked
a Irlend of a twelve-year old city girl
whose mother was a well-known work~
er in wvarlous organlsations for the
soelal betierment.

I haven't peen mother fm:- ten days,™
replcd--Carrie. “She tsm't up when I
B9 to school, and she doesn't come
home till after I'm in bhed at night;
but I guess-she's all right.” -
~ Evidently therc is something “wrong
in that houschold. Miss MeCraocken,
In her recent article on ““The Woman
on. the farm, pute her finger on the
“evil. She points out an Smportant ad-

i damt Fa—--‘-*-mnmg'u"wmﬂh “IhE touhiry child Tas

over the cliy child. School may not
be s0 good or so long in the country,
and opportunities for books and musle

- and plctures may be faw and far be-
tween. But mothera In tho couniry are
mothers Indeed.

“You see,” mnys tho little glﬂ from
the form, “I've seen my mother almost
tho whu]n timo sgince I was born. I
almost always could do anything that
she dld and go everywhere she wen-
It .was so uvnusun! when I .couldn't
that I always heard afterword every
word about what happened. Now my
cousln—who llves in tho city—doesn't

-do that way with her mother. They
“couldn't! © Her-mother - gUen "too many.
ploces and ‘does too many things that
—#tha B3 n't for children, and it
takea her 0 much time to do them,
even If her daughter wanted to hear,
she wouldn't have time to tell ‘About
them, which she doean’t much”

Thern in the problem sharply atated.
Its #olution Is not so -easy: "but At Im
certaln that there Is no publle service
which n womnn can render no witally
important to the future of the race nu
Juat this wvery “mothering.'" Only In
1hd 'wort of love which penetrates the
whola Hfe of the family, and makes it
awcot and sound and loyal, can- be
found the remedy for thoe aoclal and
domestic unreat wlﬂch is mdre danger-
ous to our country than forcigm feesls
vor politienl dissensionn.

A BABY GRAND

At o recent.entertalnment In one of
_ the college sottlemdnts o amall goest

talked, grandly to visltors about “our
plano  Pleces played on the plane
to amuse the children had evidently
brought the subject to her mind, says
a writer in the New York Press. Ong
practical woman who contributes wery
Intgely to tho support of tho netile-
ment heard the ::lrlm'n ‘remorka.

“It scoma to mo”™ she aald, ralher
censorlously, to the hl-,m! worker, “that
o child "whose family owns o plano are
not really suffering. There are _plenty
~wWho are really In need, and I donL
think it right to excluds thum in fuwr
of one whu OwWne o no.” '

Secking ~ out the 114, tha head
worker beganto question her. “Did you
aay you hod n"THano. at yvour holuks™

‘Yon, indeed.,” reaghornded tha chj.l'd
nhne-rrully nnd proudly.

“Im 1t yours or your mother'a?™ ]

“It's mine. Santa Claus hru-u_lht i
to me last year™

The soltlément worker now Iltht
ahead. “And how large la your plano
—aw large AR thmt,™ 1m1r|tlrrg- Lo H’m
uur:lnrht in the room. - :

“Oh, no,” Ming s a tunu-wunlf
omre, just about so high,” and the lttle
@{r! leans down and measured a dis-
tance of ten or I'ﬂ'ﬁtﬂ inchea from
the floor. Tt -wns, In fact, o <hild's
plano-" pmnmwd hr the assttlément
1lwelf. : 71 ce 1k
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highways of the world. They used to
g0 drifting dowmn lHke birda of passage
at the npproach of winter, toward tho
shelterlng slums of the vaosat city. This
one seemed yvounger thon most of hias
fellow wanderers, and although shahby
enough, wns not yot blagkened by viee,
Hia hands, blackened by raflwoy grime,
were slender and’ shapely, ond told
thelr own slory of worlkk ignored.

“Augh, but it's raw fut!™ ho sanld,
with o ahiver; for tho chill of March
oand of midnight were In the alre.

“Yes, it ia' Walter replicd. "“"Hova
you "come far?’ : ;

“MNew York,"” he suld, with erccep-
tible pride, and jerked his hand over
his shoulder in the direction in whuch,
beyond the many mlles, the swarming
lay. ="Say, there's the town for you.
Stayed there all winter—on the Bow-
ery. That's” where you learn whnt.
Hfe—"

“Excuse me just a minute,™ ‘wmter
safd, Ho was lastenlng to the kevs,
which had began to clutter. “"Number
i4 Is coming. She's a freight, and they
iry 1o get her to the next station below
ahead of 'the Atlantie Flier. When
she's late, ahe has to take the siding
down-round-the curve,-and wait. They
ought to have this road duuhleﬂrnck*
ed.”

He glunced -from the alde window 2
littie later. “Here shd 13! He nodded
toward the headllght that was coming
down the track from the west DBe-
hind were thiryt box cars from all over
the conunent. Standing together on
the platform, the two boye watched
them go jolting past. As the last car
trundled by, the tramp remarked, ‘She
Is going the wrong woay for med I'm
golng to tnke o run out West, und
have o look at the country.™

Walter gave a. little sigh of sym-

pathy, as the instinct of the wanderer
awoks In bhim. For all the chill of
melelng snow- and bolsterous Alarch
winds blowing up the track, sapring
was already in the 'oir. "Out West!™
What vislons those.magle wordsa hod
awakeped in hilm slnce hia bovhood,
Vimons of yellow rippling prairies thot
belonged to the “ampire of wheat,” or
<f that misty lake shore where Chicago
growa und thundera _with _the  big
orthwest behind her!

“it's pretly qulet hera- * ho " sald,
apologetically. Then he turned his
head to listen. In the atillnesys those
fnalstent keya had begun fo speak
agaln; and his trained ear caught thelr
measage. “Number 14 ls all right be-
low, and look?! . Here comeca tho At-
mutur

Far up the track another headlight
bad leaped Into view, lke o flery red
eyo expanding. The Atlantle Flier woa
comling at her ffivecighiy miles an
I'gl_nu.r. and the watchera felt the onward
rush of her irrestible -force. Out of
the darknesds, Into the darknesa leaped
the great locomotive that devoured the
mliles, and the gray gliding 'shadows
that were Pullmans crowded with their
sleening people. With a roar-that had
soemed to shake the platform that
apparition passed and woas gone upon
its way. Walter glanced at his visitor
and seemed ‘to be purzled.

“Say,” said the trump, “I couldn't
stay here and saleep, could I? They're
not yery friendly to us this year, when
weo try to pet Into boarns”™ LAll his
brief wvivacity' had deparicd, and ho
looked shabbler and more forlorn.

"Well, =aid Walter, “you might
sleep hers in the waltlng-room, There
i an old qullt you can take., Ares you
hungry ™ ‘The tramp's oyes answered
thaot guestion.

Walilter brought a package from the
lnnesoiflcs and-opened it. Two-aand-
wiches, two fried cakes; o pickle and
half an apple ple. "My mother made
that," he remarked, "and she knows
how"™ '

“Pardner, you'rea u gentleman'!"™ ex-
tlalmed the tramp, with hils. mouth
full. *I*ve been round quite a bit, and
I tell you that 'ple is ple.”

¥eo was plainly fomishing, uru] not
midch morée was sxld unl.!el thi: food
vanished. “hi-
fn to wink; and curllng himsclf In
the quilt, he was soon asleep upon the
floord. Walter tucked him up o little,
and then went imto the telegraph of-
fice, where ho tolled palnstakingly over
some Agures. After o while a shuffling
nofse told him™ that his  gucst “was
nwrake agaln, The man had not been
lired by any hard labor; he scemed to
feed and aleep llke o healthy animnal:
and now hls eyes were bright again,
bl alr wos more confildent

“EBay.," he remarked, “what do you

wapt to stay In this hole for? I should
think you would "ﬁ"-llfﬂ to go out nndl
see pomething of life.
""*Yea 1 should lke to” 'Walter sald,
“but I-bave to loock after my family.
Not that the wages here dre so much,”
he added. with reslgnation. s

“*That's 1t!" ecxclulmed the other.
"That's why I won't work' my head o
for nny man—Ilat alone n corporntion, !
for, you ree, | have read up nbout thesc
ciryorations. There ain't enough monsy
In Amerlca to mako me work for "em.”
- Bo, deep Into the lonely hours thoy
talked together; and some of - the
asubjects of debate were large onen, Bo-
fore they recoallzed it, the down was
breaking, & barn deor creaked in tha
dizstance, and another day was begin-
ning. Up the read appeared the -dny-
operator, coming o take- charge of
Heznpton station. “Well,” aald thp
lrﬂ-ﬂ'lrh “l gueas I ought to be moving
o™ .

“I hopo you will get
sumewhere,” anld Walter.

“¥ou'd better come along with mey*
the other answered, laughlngly, wyet
with a kind of wisifulness, “We" kecp
together, and I'd Lo your foaithfal pard-
nir. Na? Well, good luck to youw™
Walter atood nnd watched, with eyves
that would hardly stay open, the tot-
tered, Jounty :I'la:urn golng round tho
Curve.

But Walter was cven more tired
when the two met agnin. That wns in
the dog-siar heat of early HSaptember:
the greatest rush which that road hnd
knpwn wams at Ita height.. A great
exposition added its extra eoxcursion
trainy; and faster and faster, day nnd
night, from the unknown "placea bo-
yond the curve, there .went shootingy.
part. Kempton atatlon the traMc from
thy Waat,” BrmelImEs  1f seemed 1o
‘Walter that he would drap upon: the
station platform; ho-fad to kiek-him-
meff Lo keep mwake at night. All along
that -road, men reeling with weariness
tolled’ to handle .the dppaling  flood
of traMa whish came I.'I]:Iﬂ-l'l thn‘m an if [t
wond ummr ond. :

-

n gool job
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"¥eo," replled Walter, “und you nre,
too. I thought perhops You wero farm-
Ing In the Weat, " They say I:I:H:ru anry
good chances there™

“Oh, I-don't know, I wont au fur s
Nebraskn to help with the harvesting,
but I didn't ko the job. Then I-was
In somo eltles, and worked n while;
but there wus a blg strik. —I can tell
you it was pretty rough for o -while
Of course 1 had to go out with -the
boya."

“What was tho trouble about?

"I don't know. But It doesn't make
much difference, anyhow. ['d rothor
be on the trock, and moving.' Ho did
a kind of a jlg-step about tho plat-
form, and begun o snatch of o song:

"There's a red Hght on the trﬂc]i for
Charlis Brown,
There's o red Nght on tho track for

Charlie Erown,'
There's o red light on the tracl:
"Twill bo there when wo como boel,
Thére's o red light on tho u'm:EL for
Charlie Brown.' .

Wnltur did 11:.-!: puy much nttuntlf.lh
He wan listening to- thu nolsy ktﬂ in-
alde. They seemcd to make him un-
cnay to-night. After o whlIF he went
in, and began 1o take o message.. 14
la late,”. he said., "She ought to be
along now."” He roused himaself when
his head sank toward the -tuble.’

— "Pretty tired, ain't you?" tho other
asked. 5

._-‘w_n]mr drew hiy arm across hils oyes
te get them foirly opon. “I am pretty
tired."” he admitted,. with a_short luugh.

The wanderer, sented on the window
glll, wntched him curlously., Ho him-
Bolf ur:l:mml bright-eyed and glert. *I
guess you don't-care to see company
to-night,” heo sald.

Walter roused himsaelf agaln. "I'm
afrold I'm not very good company
mysalf. But here's Number 14 ot last.”

Round the curve above the [eavy
frelght train come panting.” The loco-
motlve labored and protested with in-
termittent wheezings; the entlro troaih
seemed struggling agualnst some leth-
argy¥. In fuct, the flres were low In
the engine; sho needed both water and
olls the car-trucks crled for oll.” The
stout engineer sagged down againat the
uill of the cab window when he leancd
out to got his orders. The crow hod
been on duty now for thirty-slx blaz-
Ing hours; the great rush permitting
no reat to rallway men, high or-low.
The tramp, scated on the platform with
his fcet - hanging comfortably down,
lstened: te Walter while he' taiked to
tho engineer:

“Tho Atlantlc will be nlong now In
about ten minutes.  You'll have te go
on the slding and let her pass. Come,
wake up, there!” The conductor nod-
ded aleepily; ond Number 14 claniad
alowly on agaln.

‘The tramp looked on with tho oye of
an export. Here waa his freo ride to-
ward New York; It would be child's
play to elude o crew in the conditlon
of thiz .one. Lithe as a cat, ho alipped
from the platform and swung himself
up the corner of one of the great mov-
ing .boxea as It went past. Hp waved
hia hand to Walter in farewell, who did
not a¢e it. Walter was bendlng over
the ke¥s or watching dully from the
window for the headlight of the At-
lante FHer to appear around the uppec
CUrVE.

In the nthn:r directlon the tajl of
Number 14 was dragging lteelf slowly
out of sight. 1Its light scemed very dlm
or woas: that just. drowslness?  The
rear brokemon of 14 woas gupposod to
come back and slgnal, once the traidn
was anfoly slde-tracked; but, Walter
tid not seo anything of him. Thlu only
ho knew, that he could no longer wgp
tho lights on the rear of Nuinber 14,
us ho would if she were still sitting
out on tho. maln traclk; and- this fact
satisfled him. He was sinking 4gte the
gulfs of sleep In splte of all that he

of dnru:ur In the ale could not. roiso
him now.

The' tramp, meanwhile resting un-
disturbed on top of one of tho .rear
cars, stroetched himself out In luxuriouy
cipe. The traln wos toking hlm along,
wheother fust or slow did not muatter
muah. "~

— But-this-train-won behaving-queorly.

It went slower and slower: It wie com-
ing to o balf, yet no awltch wan bo-
Ing thrown, no actlon taken
upon the sida- track, Homo Instinct
bred of o wide.experlonce made the
tramp start up and walk atong the
tralp. It was now at a full stop, and
he scemed to be the only moving thing
about. The. engine was still chugging
Ieuhlrm—hurdl_v louder than - the long.
even bLreathing of the men. who slept
upon her. And yetL.gt the renr the
other tralnmen slept ns poundly, beats
en and overcorme nt last by toll “too
great for human llesh and bleod, Num-
ter 14, with her rear lghts out, nnd kel
crew like drunken rmen, gy out on
the-meadn- track, Hhe-x rock Bt destruc-
tlon In the lluth of thy cmnmg At-
Inntle,

It would bo hurd to Ay whut pos-
fesacd the tromip Just then, The ob-
vious course woull have been tor Het
the traln crow suillelently awnkes Lo uﬂi
a danger algnel; but apart from the
diMeulty of that, the trpmp hod - ne
great llking for interviews with bralko-
men. His firat sensation wasn perhiaps
one of amuscment that a certaln corp-
oration’ wns uhurtly Kolng to have
diaagreenble © bWurprise—but * then he
thoughl of Whalter. He dld not o
the corporantion, that wvast suceesnful
machline; but he lked Walter, and he
wies part of the machipne,

“If. anything goes wrong' ha re-
flccted, “it'a llkely to queer him, n ny-
way; and hlm worklng so hard booglk
there.” They had gone past the sid-
ing, and were half n mile beyond the
sintion. Ile lopled at the long -slrctoh
of _track behind him, flecked Ly the
dim meonlight: _he . Hstened to tho
chirping of o tree-tond In the woods,
Ancther sound that he dreaded, ho dld
nat ¥otl henr, '

“1 supposa I could junt make It nnd
these fellows here can look out foi
themnolven.” Ho' gave the npearest
brukeman “a-quick kfck. nnd lepped to
the groun:d. "Gm i move on, “you!"”
e ahboufed  over hia uI-|.r.|rr..-.'[.|]1_u+ and
witheut - wanlting to learn whether “or
not his audvice - waa ‘mlluwrd gturted
up the track.

By the, time hea. l1ruw nanr thoe atn-
tlon, after that stifling milo, his tonguo
was hanging from botween hls teoth;

.‘Iﬂ:- trottod tm-wn:d I.lku a falthful, but
r : -

could do, and the whispered warnings4

to go|

the main traek. I just happened to got

word of It in time."
thought “of what might have becn.

“Go ahend slow,” came the order,
“nnd wao'll find out.” Tho Altantic crept
forwnrd In the darkneas. -A litile Inter
a blinking, badly frightened crow wero
haatlly backing Number 14 upon the
siding;. . and meanwhile ~Wilter wau
apenking ognln with those nrnund tha
engine af the flier.

“Itywasn't se much tholr mult," he
atoutly mnlntained. "Why, Lhey were
all knocked out.” He was apeaking to
the conductor and the englneer, but
still mare te n third man behind them,
n quiet, ensy-golng persor, but the
hardeat worker of them anll

“"FHow dld you happen to fiad
out?" the superintendent asked.
wil studying Walter narrowly.

T didn't,” Walter admitted. *"There
wns o follow ran bnck to fell me; but
he s gone now."™ For the tramp had
disappeared, S

“It was o near thing," the
tendent sald,” "but, anyway,
il holding logether. -  We'll
of thlse rush somechow. And

thils
He

W e
get .out
I gucss

+you are-all-right. —I*lllw t!m wny you

finve ncted”
He glanced nt the cunﬂu:tur n.ml the

engineer, .and there weont o Hetle sym-
pathetle movement gmong them to
neknowlodge thot o -man “held down'

f Iemton statlon.

That, however, was not the last
geen of the tramp. For when the do-
laved Atlantic was thundering again to
the costword, and Walter went back
to the statlon, he found’ his alngular
frignd seated upon.the platform ns be-
fore, "My, that was o vun!™ he snld;
and he feebly grinned.

“You ought to have the credit for It
all,” Walter declared, “and wou shall,
too, If I con fix It But the tramp
shook his hond. : i3

. "No, I don't want anything from the

big corporation; I did it for yvour sako.
It's becouse I llked you,” bocausoe I
know when I get a” proper example.
Bealdes, I haven't forgotten that pio.
But now I must boe moving."™ .
— Ho.dld so sccordilngly... But Walter
saw him afjerwards, and thén agaln,
and. thlked to hlm In hly uvpaffecied
way. He scemed then to be ghanging.
And last year there come to o qulet
young fellow, who la rlslng In the
great great mﬂmml world, not fast,
but surely, un cnvelope that boro the
nosimark of o nar.hin-..[.untrul town
in thoe Wesal, ]

Thoe envelope enclesed o newapaper
clipping, that related how “Our friend,
Chiirles Brown, called at the -editorlal
ganctum this morning, and preacented
w3 with some new sweet corn, grown
on hin pwr‘l‘ place.” Beafde- thls was a

writton piotp:

one wreck saved nt {ompton slatiop.
It was slgned, "An ex-Tramp, who was
your foithful- Purdner™

TIME, FOR A NAP

Jogeph Jefforson has “In his time
played many parts,” yet so closely s
he indontifigd with “Rip Van Winkle"
that the publie nover lpst sight of it
when it had tho privilego of ﬂpnjnq I'||tr,u
Whila-he wae playving in Misspup] gnes
he boa¥deda notorlously slow traim for
£t. Joseph.

He went Into . the sleeplng car, but
not to go to bLed, for the traln was dup
nt St. Jogeph' late In the evening. It
dawdled along, however, says the Phil-
adelphis Press, and finding that It could
hardly arrlve before morning, ho or-
dercd hia_ berth made up.

As the porter finished his- tosk Mr.
Jofferson sald. “This 1s the worat rogd
I over travelled on, I funcy I'm in for
a full_night of It." g

“‘Doed, I reckon you lg, sah"” roplied
the portor.

“Poultively tho slowest road! Il
be morning béfore we got there. Do
you think you'll got In beforol nwake?,

“Slow road, sah! DBound to be pfumb
mo'nin® aanh. But ono of the passen-
gers, aah, wna telling me that vou's the
gen'leman what ancoe slep'. f9r Lwenty
yvenra;, and I reckon, sah, dnt If wvou
take one o' dem naps we'll bo ablo to
lnnd _vou mighty close to 8t. Jo ‘fore
you wake, sah.” e e

RIGHT OFTENER THAN WRONG'

Ono of the ltading baalness_mén of

tho country says that the succesaful
man ig the one who . ls right Afty-one
preF cent. of the time.” It Is foolish to
pxpizet € pvold mlatnkes, unleas he Is
Ho afrild of blandpring that he never
iries anything, yng thpt s the biggeat
miatake of pll.
_In tho opdnlin of this great captinin
of Industry, n man la successful who
s rlight Ofty-one per cgnt of the time,
Just a Mttlo oftener thon he I8 wrong.
His correct. judgments outnumbered by
a very small margin, his* mistakes.
This should endournge some of you
who l'l:n'ug:ht you must be right ne
lenst nincty-five per cent. of the time,
In order-to’ v counted o succens. To
o right oftendr. than you are wrong,
{hly cppatitutes HUCCoaY,

WHEN YOUR SHIP COMES IN -
Do not.elt down ot the water's edge

¥your ship to come In.: If It over docy
come, n.ml the cargo Ie conalgned to
you, you will hear nbout it. In the
meantimae behind your back are op-
portunitics which If you. tm%: ndvant-
inegs of
prrpblomatical. eargo, n motter of con-
papptiye. Indifferenco.

TO CLEAN A WINDSHIELD

Evory -motorist kppwe the dongor

nnd dlfficulty of driving with a dmpy,
windshleld, so this tip may b \fulun.h[a"
A molutlon of two ounces of glycoring
il one drivm of common mit, mixe

well In an ounce of water, will® keop
the windshieldy clear In sl kinds of
weather. | It should be applied In a thin
layer, witl: n Heco of gAuxc, n l'luwn.a
warill-slroke halng umed. . ok

a%

The Poor Man's Frisnd. -—-PLH"' ugy kn
amall bottles that are enslly portablo
and #old for a voery smnll sum, Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric. O] posussnes PO
In cnnrullrutm] form. Its tlmnlumuu
aned the varled uses to which it can be
put mako It the poor mun's friend. N
dealer's stock e complotoe without if.

—
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He poaped at the |,

superin-

“I guess thnt there H"“E marg HAE

and dovote yourself to walching: for|

would make the loss of thatl

HARDWARE -

“Eulum ™ suggcsted- the princlpal

"Yeo, that's it. Next they took to
collecting ruck speclmoens—why, you
could scurcely sit down In a chair. And
now that they're bringin
caterplllars ot buticerfles,
about down slchk.

"Jo we went to see the miniater :::rn;l
find out nbout this sclence business,
nnd hé told us what ’l‘.lmr“m nbout. Now
we don't wint the girls ahould think
wa  baen iuturrcrlng, but wvou Jeat
aquletly have "em stop what they hove
now and take up astronomy. ‘Thot's
nbout the moon and gtorgs,. Am T cor-
rect, mn'am?*

 MQuiteycorroect”

"Well, that being so, she fmlculn.iﬂﬂ
thie clrls couldn't co and collect apeci-
mens all the time, and liter up the
houso zot

mother's

THE WRONG SORT OF CONTENT-
' MENT

Some people talk ity though It weroe

get more,. We are urged to secure
contentment “ by lmiting our dealres,
but that would mean limlting progress.
Every step we take In advance mulur
pllea our 'desires. 3 :

There aro some people who d{: not
cawro for bathtubs-or soap. Those who
cnnnot remd ' do not want books or
mugizinps. Those who cannot tel] ono
tune from oanother are not in the
market for plianos.
so. slupld that If they. have encugh to
eat, and a bed to sleop on, they do
not care for, anything more, but it s
n great mistake to hold them un na
models. -

A philosopher who hns rcccrhrn:t n
froat amount of undeserved crodit for
his wisdom, was vialted by o monarah
who asked what he could do for him.]
The philosopher replied, “Stand dgut of
my sunshine” The. man wiio cannot
think of anything he would like but sit
in tho sun, dezerves pity rather than
admiratlon. = , :

Of <courze, people may losa thelr
heads ond cry for the moon,.but thero
Iy 0 happy medium belween this ang
being aatisfled with the baro essentinls
of existence. .The more we learn the
moroe we dovelop, the more we waoant,
and lugkjly, the more we enn geLb

THE REFRESHMENT OF CHANGE

A charming lady who was rather
aoclally Incdined, but who was kepl
closely at home by the pressure of
many cares, uged somethmes to ex-
clafr, "I do, just love to drink out aof
somebody clsv's teacups!*

A fitting  pendant to thls agreeahle
anccdote la another of o Httlo o girl,
whoae supper invarinbly conalated of
bread”® and- butter, milk and apple
BEpues—n mqnumnuua diet, of which sahe
frequeptly © mplidned.

Opp fday slte was aslked out tg sup-
per ot a nelghbop's.” ‘At g jatp hgur
tho hoptess fpund thyt no apple” BRuCg
had begn prepargd for the Hitle gugst,
so she sent one of her malds to l'.hn
child®s home for o supply.

The little girl, on returning to
mother, was enthusiastic obout the
dullg‘!zlful viglt, and mrtleuiuﬂy about
the "beautiful supper,” when php had
beoyp nllnwc;l to pour milk and cream
Tor hepspf from' the dalntlegt  likt)e
plichepy.

HAnd  oh, sueh good apple payce,
mamimap, the best [ -.evor tasted?™

INCREABE OF DAIRY EXPORTS

In tho soven months this year ending
with July, according to the Dualry and
Cold Storage Dranell Newsy Lotter,
Conmda suppdled tbe., Undied Kingidom
with- 4,927,266 pounds of bulter, com-
pared with 154,221 pounds In the same
perlod st year, and 40,4568 644 pounds
of cheosn comporod wlth 20,162,604
pounds |n 1924, In the twelve mgnths
ending with July oup total expopty pf
butter wero 28,362,307 pounds, valued
at 310,317,819 compured” with 14,474, -
241 pounds, worth $5273,479 in the
provious yenr and 140,149,300 pounda
of checse, $27,804,605 In value com-
pared with 119,236,800 pounds of choeso
valued ot $3,702,976. This showsa an
Incronse In’ favor of 1924.-26 of 14.+
394,018 pounds In butter and 20,018,
600 pounds, In checse und o combined
inerease In money of 39,236,020, by
which amount the l:ﬂﬁ-l'l-ll’!-" has been
enrclched. e .

-
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['SMP ENAMELED SINKS |

1

for $12.00

Up to now kitchan sinks have cost
- yea] money. Now, at low cost. ¥ou

ihe oewest typo BMP
gq!mcl:l Hw-.m Bink. Thie ik p
sipag ik hullt of et reslstiog
Armio fron, with threo coats.of
purcst whii® snamel, sama sp go
bathtube. Complete with 127
stralper, brackets, Bttiogs, acd full
directions for setting up. Biandand
aige 207 x 30" x 6° deep.

Prlca, cnmplal:u, su.nu

Buy ooe or two of thew B
l‘.qqmphd sra Draln Boards & ln :
Mads to fit BMP Sicks and all
standprd ojnke.” Bige 20" x 24",

. H-m-;mrdqum;:t[qnllﬂnﬂllﬂ'

“~ Bioks. Very bandromo pod g girdat

® Inbhor wnwey. [Bold compleie with
bencketa and At ngs for setting up.

Price, complete, $6.00
N O For sals by plombsers In.d. hardware
stores througheut the coun

waSnier MeraL Prooucrs P
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.A.II Lines of 8. M. P. Carried by

James Symon -
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in buga and].

Just ns satisfactory to want leas as to |

hcr'

There- are peoplo |

e —— e — .
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youngster,

ny.

bﬂ}"‘l'

“You ought to see John- | private preft. 4

His mother'll have to buy a new
nacriflced i’nr A,

Tao dleappolnt the :n.:rcnm who have

Francewhich help to iuspire it,
“*lobest for pou and Baby too'" ypae

uestion- Why do you

REWer: - McLaughlin-Buick

find better warkmaﬂ-
ship in McLaughlin-
- Buick motor cars?

S Prﬂmlﬂﬂ

‘methods are possible ‘because of McLaUghlm-

Buick’s great volume.

It would be impossible

to put such fine wurkmmhlp into Mclaughlm-
Buick cars for their - price, if Mc[.aughhn Buick

_bmlt but a few thnusand cars a year.

S. V. KING
HEPHEBEHTATWE ’FvH THIB BECTION
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How s s Business

“Busiriess i 1S as gﬂﬂd as we make 1t is
the answer of business leaders.
worth while to note that most big busi-

- messes owe much of their success and pres-
- tige to the Ett‘ﬂd}’ use: of A&wrt |

Advﬂrtlsmg in THE ACT(}N FHEF
*PRESS ‘would ]m]p you promote your
business. It would attract new customers,
retain the goodwill of old ones and in-
crease pubhr mnﬁdencﬁ in your. St{]l'f:‘: and

service.

A{Ivurtlamg is suuply aaleam,anship
in the mass. It is an efficient, low-priced
saksman. Invusugale its-merits.

* may

PROGRESSIVE MERCHANTS ADVERTISE

quad h}r Clnl_,di E kljr Hﬂ'lplpnrn Au-um:intiun
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