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ALEC HOWE LEAVES HOME.

Alexander Howe, Sr., had come te
New York from the country 26 years
‘l?)efgr& ..JH!e) brought with him later a
;«,:u':/,',si' ﬁ?‘i.!“}??{?'m’. ;_Jg}\v‘-_?:, vg, of
whom the younger walfemed =o e
father and familiarly called Alec.
Howe had prospered and was now a suc-
cessful and well to do merchant. After
ten years his wife had died, and he had
taken another, a lady of some social pre-
tensions, through whom in time he
hoped to gain admission to the upper
circles. By her he had another son, who
was in a fair way to be spoiled by the
doting attentions that were lavished up-

en him.
Aleo had been sent to college, and

now for a whole year he had been a |
bachelor of arts, wondering what in the |

world he should do with the inoum-'
branee. His father had offered him a
place in his business, with an ultimate |

parthership, but the confinement of the !

office did not agree with him. Besides, |
he did not altogether like his stepmoth- |
er. She was a good woman in her way, |
but she said his manners were vulgar; |
she tried to impose upon him habits
which were uncomfortable, and, worst :
of all, she did not give him the affec- |
tion he longed for. For love's eake he !
would have done anything she desired
of bim, but she did not love him, and
her only refuge was the authority of her
guperior position. She used it as gently |
as she comld, for she meant to be kind
and considerate, but the friction became
greater and greater until Alec felt he
could no longer bear the sheer discom-
Zort of his position.

The elder brotherhad not gone $o col-
leges, but had entered business early
and now was a partpoer in his father’s
establishment, with a wife and family
of his own. Mr. Howe was proud of
him and wiched Alec to follow in his
footsteps. But Mrs. Howe was a stand-
ing subject for disagresment. Mr. Howe
lked her well emough, though he had
not the passionate love for her he had
cherished for his first wife, but he was
ambitions to establish his family in the
upper ranks of society, and she was the
one megns of dving it. Through her lay
his ambition, and she, who had been
peor, shareth-his ambition with him. Ag

Brst the had been to make Aleo

the uohl‘s:pnaentative of the family,
the prond and shining star, and for that
purpose he had been given a good edu-
cation. But he was disappointing ex-
pectations, and not unnaturally Mrs.
Howe was thinking more and more of
the prospects of her own child. But Mr.
Howe still clung to Alec.

““Pather,’’ eaid Alec one evening,

when they had come home from busi-

. mess, “‘I’'m going to study law. I'm
tired of busimess. I lead a dog's life,
and I'm tiredof it. I've stood it as long
as I oan.”’

Mr Howe was silent. i

‘‘I can have shambers with Forbes—
my class in odllege, you know. Things
will go better at home when I'm away,
I fancy.”’

8till there was silence where Myr.
Howe sat, and Alec ventured to look at
bhim: He saw a dark cloud on his fa-
ther’s face and began to tremble. But
he took courage, and with sudden deter-
mination and impetnosity sprang te his
feet, and tarning his back oried:

“I’ve made up my mind. I'm of age
and mean to do as I like."’

Mr. Howe rose also and began walk-
ing about the room. At last he spoke:

‘“If you.leave the business and your
home; yon need rot expect that I shall
foet your bills.”’

The old gentleman walked uneasily
tp and down: Ho was not hard hearted
or obitinate, but he didn’t know what
todo, and Alec's manner was highly dis-
respectful.

Mrs. Howe entered. After staring at
the two for a moment ghe exclaimed :

‘“What in the world has Alec been
doing now "’

*‘1 shall not troubls you much longer.
1 have fecided to go away,’’ said Aleo,

‘‘Go away? Where will you go? Do
you futend to lead an idle life at your
father’s 8o’

‘“1 had intended to study law,’’ said
Alec calmly. -

‘I should think your father had spent
enough money on your education al-
ready,’’ sneered Mrs. Howe, taking a
seat on the corner of a sofa. ‘Do yon
approve of this move, Alexander?’’ she
inquired of her husband.

*“If he leaves my business ‘and my
house, I've told him that he must look
ont for himself hereafter.”” The old
man’s voice wavered, and he would have
been glad of the slightest excuse to re-

.call his words, but in a moment Aleo
had made that impossible.

' *Very well,” he cried, turning to

face both his parents. ‘‘Iwill leave this

and it shall be on Monday morn-

bate it. My life has been perfecs

and I'l] stand it no more.

‘I came home from college

b either of you under the
Mg of tarning meont. I'll
ask no ‘favors or consid-
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thing will do him good and may bring
him to his senses.’’
| So Mr. Howe suppressed his paternal
| yearning, and Alec’s fate was decided.
| He would never eat his own words, nor
{ would he come back begging and cring-
i e panld gnake his Nivivoms 07
S Y .«a*@ffé'éﬁ%wé T ALY
' and thin and pale, wus-iss 9 a’mighty
| determination and a vein of buoyant
| hope that wsually oarried him through
| difficulties.
| Once in his own room he began to re-
| flect on his position. Without money,
! the law must evidently be given up. He
i bad something less than $10 in his
| pocket. From that he must make his
{fortune. But how? Where? His deter-
| mination had been taken suddenly, and
' he had no plans.
| The following week

105

be was to have
taken his summer vacation among the
New Hamprshire hills. He loved them
perhaps better than any other place he
knew, and had goge to one or another
part of them for four successive sum-
mers. At first he thought that his vaca-
tion must be postponed. But then he
thought, Why noft go and work in the
hayfield for the smmmer and take time
to think matters over? He remembered
what fun it had been 40 follow the hay
cart around, now and then pfitching on
a forkful of bay, or-dregging the big
rake for the seatterings to belp on the
men a little. Of-oourse till now it had
always been in fun, but why not do i
for money, getting a delightful summer
in the country and earning something
besides?

There arose doubts about the summer
being so delightful under such laboricus
conditions, but-the more he thought of
it the more the #dea fascinated him, and
he immediatety set to work to-collect a
tramping outfit. A rough, stvong sutt of
clothes was selected, one which he had
formerly boughtin the country, and he
found an old felt hat that had come
from the country too. He had a knap-
sack, which he had used for tramping
in times past, and this he filled with
such necessaries as he had heard thas
genuine tramps carried, such as a tin
dipper, a tin plate, a fork, a big pock-
etknife besides the smaller penknife he
alyays carried, a teas 0, §ome pepper
and salt and a few other things. With
the little money he had he would pur-
chase a ticket tothe Rushes, and then
he would have a little over §2 left to
provide for living wueesseities ¢ill he
oould find work, which he thought
would not be a diffieult matter, as'it
was just about timefor haying to begin,
and he knew that extra hands were al-
ways in demand £or haying.

It was Saturday night when all these
things happened, and Sunday was spent
quietly in making preparations. He
came to his either before or after
his father and mc ate theirs, and so
they did not see him onoe all day. - They
did not believe he would go om Mon-
day, as he had said he wounld, and hour-
ly looked to see his penitent face. They
knew he was dogged in his determina-
tion, but this was sp extracrdinary a
prooeeding that ¢hey conld not believe
it. Mrs. Howe feared that he would
change his mind, and, as was his habis,
Mr. Howe put the matter out of his
thoughts to await developments. But
he had been much disturbed iy the scene
of SBaturday evening. &
Monday morning Alec breakfasted
with his parents, and when the meal
was finished bade them a cheerful good-
by, saying that as he intended to take
his vacation in New Hampshire he had
decided to try his fortune in those parts
first. He was flled with exoitement and
a strange, feverish expectation. His
manner was somewhat mysterious, and
not in the least confidential. Mrs. Hows
treated him with great coldness, and
his father remained neutral. Alec shook
hands with each of his parents and
bastily took his leave. There was no
sach word as ‘‘Write to us,” *‘If you
get ont of money, send o me,’’ or ‘1
hope you won't regret this step.’’ Si-
lence, only silence! Perhaps it was be-
cause Algo was known to be quite able
to take care of himeself, Certainly nei-
ther Mr. nor Mrs. Howe had any fear
that. he would come to starvation,
though perhaps they might have had
had either known how very small a
sum of money the lad was starting out
on.  But Alec thought to himself that
he was glad he had no more, for now
ke must work his way or starve, since
he would have no money to come back
on. He was burning the bridges behind
him, and was happy in the thought. It
added piguancy to the adventure, and
his courage and determination laughed
at the danger.

Nk

CHAPTER IL
HE VINDS MARTHA, JOHN, IMTTLE JOHN
AND GRANDPA.

Alec arrived as the Rushes not long
after noon, thoroughly tired out with
the hard ride on the cava. He had
brought some biscuit and .cold meat, on
whioch he  lunched, and he still had a
few picoes remaining in his bag, which
he thought he would eat at the first
cenvenient pointafter leaving the train.

There was a great crowd at the rail-
way 3on, and they stared at him cu-
riously. It was a strange sight to see a
young man with white, delicate hands
| and pale face dressed as a tramp, with
an old slonck hat on his head. 8o Aleo
burried off along the road that seemed
to lead northward, for he had deter-

mined $0 direct his course toward the

and though the road w: and du

it was a great relief from jolting of
the cars and the obboxious crowd. A

was fond of walking, and he swung
along in an easy stride, perhaps trying
to get away from the ing sense
of loneliness which he felt coming over
him. (i

He felt mpuch like a man who has put
out to sea in a rowboat. He had left the
world behind, and had only a $3 bill
between him and starvation. To be suse
he might send to his father, but he
thought between his teeth that he would
indeed starve before he would do thet.

314 ) He thought of getting work on a farm,
‘,L:: i vaguely realized his own incom-

terfce and physical weakness. He was
an athlete in college, but athietse
strength does not seem to help a farmer
much. 8till if it were werk or starve,
no doubt he wonld manage in some way
to work.

When he had walked abount five mides
along a road now shut in by tall*pines
and elms and chestnuts, now open to
the pouring beat of the sun, and with
only oocasional refreshing glimpses of
the lake whose western bordér he was
gkirting, Alec suddenly came with de-
light upon a cool looking little spring
beside the road, that came out in a
rmall cold pool at the foot of a hig pine
tree, and then fell about 18 inches in a
miniatare ecascade over a projesting
stone, and ran off down the side of the
road to a little brook beyond. He threw
himself on the soft, thick bed of ‘pine
needles, thoroughly tired out, and held
his cup under the ocascadetill it was
filled with water, which he drank at a
single drafs. It was cool and sweet
and s0 refreshing. After waiting a few
minutes to rest he tock out his remsin-
ing biscuit and cold meat and ate them,
and winding his blanket about him lay
down for a nap on the pine needles.
Pretty soon a robin came down and
stood by the epring as if it were oon-
templating the possibility of taking a
drink. It stood solemnly upright for a
few moments, as if listening profound-
ly for any possible danger, and seemed
to eye Alec with a questioning look.
Then he took a quick little sip of the
water just where it fell over the edge of
the stone, and suddenly hopped quite
into the pool and splashed himself all
over with the water, shaking his feath-
ers and flutfering his wings, and rolled
around in the little earthy basin till it
was all muddy. Then the bird bopped
out and shook himself and stood for
some time pluming his feathers.

A striped squirrel came ocut on a
branch directly above his head, and, sit-
ting upright on its swaying seat so that
Alec could barely see its breast and fore
feet and nose, it began to crack a nut
and drop down pieces of the shell. It
was a batternut from hstgenr, and was
rather a tough nut to crack apparently,
and finally the squirrel lost its grip and
the nut came tumbling down almost
on to Aleo's face.

He did not know how tired he was
until he had stopped thinking about bis
difficuities and had lost himself in
baby playings of the things in the
woods. But now he discovered that his
back ached, his feet were sore, and his
brain too weary even to try to think
any more. .

The sun was going down and he did
not know where he would sleep that
night or where he could get anyt
more to eat. He was hungry, for bis-
cuit and cold meat are not altogether
satisfying to one who has lived under
80-good a cook as Mr. Howe employed.
Aleo hastily folded up his blanket and
put it in his-bag, and after taking a lit-
tle drink of water from the spring set
out hurriedly along the road.

In the course of a mile he passed sev-
eral houses, but they all seemed ex-
tremely desolate to his eyes. They were
very low and without any eaves to speak
of, all on the plain, square model, with
a long shed reaching out behind to a
barn that was usunally bigger and more
modern and indeed less desclate look-

So Alec hurried off.

ing. There was no attempt at grading
about the house, norany lawn. A dump
ocart wusually stood next the back door,
and against the barn was piled a heap
of useless old boards, which might once
bhave served for a pigpen. Sometimes
there was a wooden pump a rod or two
from the house in the middle of the
yard, which was shut in on one side by
the honse and rambling shed behind it
and on the back by the barn. Once he
saw a tin dipper hanging in a conspicu-
ous place, and took the liberty of help-
ing himself to a drink. 'As he did soa
woman came to the deer and stared at
bhim through the fly screen, and Alec
wondered grimly if a dog would pres-

he looked again the face of the woman

ently be let out upon him. But when |

i N u . -

erything, ] the next house would
have a more comfortable appear ;

Bus they were all alike, There wasn't
a sign of softness or comfort anywhere.
The people seemed not to have imagin-
ed the word. Even the bigger honses
which kad been fitted up for summer
boarders and seemed to make certain
pretensions to elegance had the same
stiff, unocomfortable air, which settled
down ever the poor fellow like a vast
discouragement. ; .

But suddenly he came on a farmhouse
that seemed more inviting, or he was
80 tired now that he saw what he want-
od o mee. There was a wide yard, and
back of it a big barn with wide open
doors. On the left was the long, low’
house, and in the kitchen doorway
stood a very fat, presumably benevolent
looking woman, who seemed to be wai-
ing supper for the men who were wash-
ing in the log trongh before the pump
or in washbasins on a low bench beside
the kitchen door. There were three men,
or rather two men and a boy. It was
the boy who was washing in the log
trough. One of the men was white hair-
ed and much bent. The other was per-
haps 40 and bad a long, ragged, sandy
beard. But he was very rugged and up-
right and talked as if he were the head
of the house. .‘

As Alec approached the woman in the
doorway she stood silently sturing at
bim, but the men went on washing,
though they stared out of the corners of
their eyes, and as they wiped the water
off on the single long towel they held
between them they all looked critically
at the strange lad. But none of them
spolze. :

‘I wanted to inquire,’’ Aleo said, **if
I could perkaps get a night’s lodging—I
mean some work here. I've come from
New York, and I thought you might
need some help, or I could be allowed
to stay here tonight—if I paid a little
something for it.”’ This Yankee bar-
gaining did not come at all natural to
him, but he added the sentence about
pay when he saw no sign of interest or
response on the faces of the four people
—or rather the three, for the boy was
behind him.

‘“Gome from New York, have you?"’
inquired the woman at last in a tone
that was meant to be friendly.

Alec made no answer, for none seem-
ed to be demanded. But he guaked in-
wardly as he wondered what they were
going to do.

‘“Yon didn’t walk all the way?’’ in-
quired the man.

‘I came on the cars to the Rushes,
and this afternoon 1 have walked from
there,’’ said Alec quietly.

“A good bit of a walk from the
Rushes,’”’ remarked the old man.
‘‘Where bs you going? Home?’’

The suggestion of going home seemed
to Alec a very good one, and he prompt-
ly responded:

“*Yes, I'm going home. I'vegot to go
up across Vermont to Lake Champlain,
and I expect to walk most of the way.’’

‘“Well, you ave a plucky un,’’ remark-
ed the old man, turning away, while
Alec smiled in his sleeve at his own
simple mendacity. ‘‘Take the lad in,
Martha, and give him a bite to eat,*’
the old man went on. ‘‘He looks pale,
like aH these city lads.””

‘‘How long.you been in the city?”’ he
inquired, turning again to Alec.

‘! Pretty nearly all my life,’’ was the

|USWer.
_ Martha stopped to ask more ques-
tions, and the man with the long beard
asked some, finally inviting Aleo to sit
dowp on the bench and get rested. He
inquired his name, and Alec gave it.

‘“If you want supper aswell as a bed,
it will be 10 cents extra,’’ said Martha,
coming to the door. ‘‘I suppose you ex-
peot to pay a quarter for the bed. Ten
cents is rather low for supper, but see-
ing you are going home and have to walk
all the way I thought I'd make it kind
of reasonable.’’

Alec grunted a weary assent, but his
heart sank within him that none of
them had said anything about the work
‘he had spoken of.

They seemed not to have any interess
in bim after they had satisfied their
curiosity, and when he sat down to the
table with the others nobody addressed
him except to urge him to ‘‘have some
more’’ of the hash or the stewed prunes
or the rhubarb pie or the corn bread.
They said that if he didn’t eat more he
would die of starvation before he got
bome and piled food on his plate until
he sickened at the sight.

*‘You aren’t sick, are you?'’ said
Martha. ‘*You don’t seem to have any
appetite at allL I never saw the like in
a boy of your size. But yon do look
awfually pale.”’

‘‘Perhaps, mother, you’d better fix
up some ginger tea for him,’’ suggested
the sandy bearded man, whom they
called Jobn. But Alec protested so vig-
orously that Martha reluotantly gave up
the idea and soon after tea showed Alec
to his room, saying he had better go to
bed and get rested, and maybe that
would do him good, but these city bays
were always white looking.

The room was in the attic and only
about six feet high, though tolerably
wide and long. The door was perfectly
bare and had been painted once, though
the paint was now nearly worn off.
There was one window in the room,
with small panes of glass, and the lower
sash was held up by a button. The bed:
stead, which stood in the middle of the
room, was old fashioned, with four
round posts that stood straight up at
each corner, but with no pieces across at
head or foot. The side pieces were round
and did not support the slats, which

i were laid on wires strung on each side
; from head to foot. There was a big,
| stuffy, straw filled mattress, which lay,
so high Alec wondered how in the world
he could climb onto it. Over all was an
old fashioned patchwork quilt.

In the room there were an old fashion-
ed painted wboden chair and a little
washstand, with a round hole in the
topAor a bowl, but nobowl. The only

adornment the ronom could be said te
' bave was the bright paper, which show-

ricus Aleo was glad to gst away, how-

ed dimly in the candle
repetition of a pic
maid by a rustio |
in the distance.

Alec was 80 _tired and so anxious to be

thing was exceedingly comfortable.

neat as wax. With some reluctance
Martha backed out, leaving the candle

crawled into bed as scon as he could
undress. 5

CHAPTER 111
EHE GETS A CHANCE TO EARN DIS BOARD
: HOEING POTATOES.

Alec was awakened next morning by

a loud knock on his door and the an-
nouncement in the voice of Martha that
if he wanted some breakfast he would
have to come down right dway.
- He hurriedly dressed and went down
stairs, where he followed the example
of little John (as he discovered the
young man was called) and washed in
the horse trough. He wondered if the
man with the sandy beard (he didn’t
dare to call him John even in his own
thoughts) wonld invite him to go to
work at good wages.

In about ten minutes Martha announoc-
ed that all was ready, and John invited
the young man to ‘‘move up,’’ which
he did. They did not have much to say
to him, but they paid him a certain si-.
lent respect which flattered his vanity a
little, and they watched his plate most
closely to see that he had enough to eat
and seemed greatly troubled that he
didn’t eat more—at least Martha was.
Instead of oatmeal or eggs there were
fried bacon, potatoes with their skins
on, rye rolls and green apple sauce. . Lit-
tle John, speaking for the first time to
Alec, explained that they had one par-
ticularly early variety of apple tree
somewhere in . the hollow back of the
house which bore these apples. Alec was
also offered another piece of the rhubarb
pie he had for supper the night before

and which he liked very much. .

After breakfast the men went directly
to the barn without a word to him about
work or on any other subject except a
remark that it wasa fing morning. Aleo
stood around the dining room awkward-
ly for a time as Martha cleared off the
table, hoping that something would be
said, for he had distinctl} spoken of
work the night before and felt that they
could not have misunderstood his de-
sires. But Martha only said:

*“You’ll find this a right smart morn-
ing for your walk. If I was in your
place, I'd get started early and then rest
in the shade somewhere along aboug
noon. It’s awfully tiring to walk in the
hot sun, I think."*

‘“But I didn’t know but Mr. — er
—er might want somebody to work for
him a little,”’ stammered Alec at this
speech;, which seemed to him much like
an invitation to be going along.

‘“Well, you see,”’ explained Martha,
‘“little John is about as good as a man
now, and gran’pa is right smart in
spite of hise white hair. So John man-
ages to get along without hiring very
mwuch help regular. If you had come
along in a fortnight, now, when he had
the upper field all cut and a shower was
comipg up and he wanted to get the
hay in, I presume he might give you
half a day. But he ain’t going to out
any hay ¢ill after the Fourth. Folks up
here don’t begin to hay much before the
Fourth.*’

Aleo decided in his own mind as he
patiently listened to this speech that he
would better pay for his lodging and
start on his way. So he offered Martha
his §2 bill, secretly hoping she wounid
take out of it only 86 cents. That was
all she had spoken of the night before,
and he hoped breakfast might be thrown
in. Martha took the bill, and explaining
that shé didn’t know but she had the
change in her rag carpet money, which
she kept in her sitting room bureau
drawaer, left him alone for ‘a few min-
utes. In about five minutes she returned.

“Isaid last night I would let yom
have supper for 10 cents, seeing you
was a poor boy and having to walk all
the way home, and I won’t charge you
no more than that for breakfast, either,
though by good rights I ought to have
35 cents for each meal and 25-cents for
the bed, which will all have to be wash-
ed unless I put little John up there for
one week instead of puttingclean sheots
on his bed.

‘“Ten ocents for supper and 10 for
breakfest and 25 for the bed makes
45 cents, and there. is $1, and there
is 60 cents, and I declare if I've got
but 4 cents more to my name, so I guess
I'll bave to charge you a cent extra for
making change,’’ she said, with a langh
that was almost merry. Alec thought
Martha might have been induced to let
him stay and work for his board for a
time, if nothing more. But he did not
venture to mention that. He took his
$1.54, said goodby, put on hisold slonch
hat and went on his way.

Alec felt less lonely and less worried
this morning and less repelled by the
farmhouses. They did not seem so deso-
late now, and he mo longer dreaded
them. He did think with a pang that
46 cents of his $2 was already gone,
and this realization made him resolve
that he would inguire for work at every
house he came to. BSurely somebody
would employ him at something.

The road was smooth enough, but on
either side there were stretches and
stretches of stones upon stones, in places
hedped up apparently as a wall, in oth-
ers heaped up for mo purpose, but be-
cause of their abundance, and scattered
all abcat, even over a grassy plot that
seemed to be & hayfield. e

As he approached the next house,
which seemed more substantial and
larger, he saw a number of men in a
field hoeing potatoes, and . they seemed
to be working very steadily. There was
a great field on one side of them that
seemed quite grown up to weeds, while
on the other could be eeen rows of
toes they had hoed ount. Alec had a

mind to go over aud speak to them, and

{

season it must be hot and stuffy. But |

alone after his company at tea that he | e
hastily assured his hostess that every- |

Everything was certainly clean and as

on a corner of the washstand, and Alec |

““I think my father has all the help
be wants. He hires my two balf broth-
ers regularly, and he’s got Mr. Condon

needs anybody more. But you might go
and ask him. He’s the old man with the
smooth face with those men you saw
boeing down there. You ask for Mr.
Bennett, and they will any of them tell
you who be is. He-is the oldest, except
Mr. Condon, who has a beard.”

. Alec thanked her and went to find
Mr. Bennett. His heart quaked a bit,
‘but be didn’t mind that and boldly
made his wishes known. Milo Bennett
was a very short man with a very big,
flat, flabby face, bus wish rather good
natured blue eyes. He threw himself
back on his hoe the minute he saw Ales -
ooming, evidently glad of an opportuni-
ty to rest, even so early in the morning,

‘“Well, sir, what can I do for you?"® -
he inguired briskly, but not disagreea-
bly. '

‘‘I wanted to see if you wanted any
body to help you a few days,’’ answered
Alea promptly. ‘4 :

“What can you do?’ the man ingquir-
ed, with a light sneer, sizing the slim,
young figure up from top to tos. * Yousr
hands don’t look as if they had been
right in hoeing up to the presemt time.
Where do you come from, anyway?"’

““From New York,’’ answered Aleo
in some fright, locking at his white

e [ to ggt along without hir-

O s oy B g s
hands and realizing his physical inca-
pacity to do anything very heavy. But .
he thought he could hoe. He immedi-
ately stated this belief.

‘‘You’ll blister those pretty hands of
yours inside of an hour,’’ sneered the
man, but as before not nnpleasantly.

‘I might try,’* suggested Alec.

‘“Well, maybe you can earn your
board,’’ said Milo, turning to work
again, for the others had stopped the
moement he did. “‘I wouldn’t pay you a
cent for what you would do the first
day. You.can find a hoe inside the barn
up there.”’ :

Alec stood undecided for a moment,
but no one was paying the slightest at-
tention to him, so he walked sflently :
back to the house, and at last, with the "
help of the pretty girl, found tiee hoe. .
He rebelled at the idea of working mere-
ly for his board, but the fear of having
to draw again 8o heavily on his very
small amouné of decided him to
work one day at least. If heanly earned
his board, they certainly would not ex-
peet him to work very hard. ;

Mr. Bennet$, or Milo, as they called
him, even the boys, took some pains to
show him how to manage his hoe, how
to pull the weeds out from among the
potatoes without pulling up the potato
vines, too, and then how to hill the diré
up and make it compact all around. It
was more of a trick than he had im-
agined, and he took some interest in
learning how to do it neatly and quick- §
ly. But as his employer had prophesied,: |
his hands were blistered inside ef an:
hour, and he had to wind his handker-
ohief about the right opme in erder to
keep it from becoming torturingly sore.
Besides, his back began to ache pretty|
soon, and before very long it ached so
that it seemed as if he couldn’t keep at
work. But he was. determined not to
give up for any suoh thing as that.

Of course Aleo did not try o keep up
with the others, whose hands were ap-
parently as tough as iron and whose
backs never ached, for they walked.
straight along, down one row, back am-
other, the four of them abreast and
seeming to have a sort of pride in keep-
ing even, though now and then one
would drop behind for some reason or
other, When at last he heard a great
bell ring np at the house, and looking'
up saw the pretty girl in the kitchen
doorway ringing it, he knew it must be
dinner time. Bpt he kept on workin, 2,

dropped their hoes as smadenly at the

sound of the bell as if they had been
automatons. But Milo called out good
naturedly : : i
. ‘‘Better come along to dinner now. I

guess you've earned it. How are your
hands?”’ : Rt L -
The others said nothing, but laughed , |
together, and as they walked slowly up

toward the house they glanced at Aleo

every now and then in such a way that:
he felt uncomfortable. Only his pride:
made him affeot an indifference that be-
came him very well.. - :
No one paid any particular attention|
to him, and as dinner was not quitel

ready he was-glad enongh to sit doy A
and rest. He saw coming and

roN

to help him hoe, and I don’t think he -

not rotieing that the four men had



