e Western Home. Monthly

October, 1907.

while his younger brother seemed
bursting and spilling over with ex-
uberance.

The mocking chant rose louder
and louder. Will leaned closer as he
danced, thrusting out his tongue.
Johnny’s left arm ‘shot out and
caught the other around the neck. At
the same time he rapped his bony
fist to the other’s nose. It was a
pathetically bony fist, but that it was
sharp to hurt was evidenced by the
squeal of pain it produced.  The
other children were uttering fright-
ened cries, while Johnny’s sister, Jen-
Pie, had dashed into the house.

‘He thrust Will from him, kicked
him savagely on the shins, then
eached for him and slammed him

ce downward in the dirt. Nor did
he release him till the face had been
rubbed in the dirt several times.
Then the mother arrived, an anemic
whirlwind of solicitude and maternal
~rath.

“Why can’t he leave me alone?”
was Johnny's reply to her upbraid-
ing. “Can’t he see I'm tired?”

“I’m as big as you,” Will raged in
her arms, his face a mess of tears,
dirt and blood. “I'm as big as you
now, an’ I'm goin’ to git bigger.
Then I'll lick you—you see if
don’t.”

“You ought to be to work, seein’
how big you are,” Johnny snarled.
“That's what's the matter with you.
You ought to be to work. An’ it’s
up to your ma to put you to work.”

“But he’s too young,” she pro-
tested. “He’s only a little boy.”

“l was younger'n him when I
started to work.” :

Johnny’s mouth was open, further
to express the sense of unfairness
that he felt, but the mouth closed
with a snap. He turned gloomily on
his heel and stalked into the house
and to bed. The door of his room
was open to let in the warmth from
the kitchen. As he undressed in the
semi-darkness he could hear his
mother talking with a neighbor wo-
man who had dropped in. His moth-
er was crying, and her speech was

punctuated with spiritless sniffles.

“I can’t make out what’s gittin’ in-
to Johnny,” he could hear her say.
“He didn’t used to be this way. He|
was a patient little angel.

“An’ he s a good boy, too,” she
hastened to defend, “He’s worked
faithful, an’ he did go to work too
young. But it wasn't my fault. I
do the best I can, I'm sure.”

Prolonged sniffling from the kitch-
en, and Johnny murmured to him-
self as his eyelids closed down, “You
betcher life I've worked faithful”

The next morning he was torn
bodily by his mother from the grip
of sleep. Then came the meager
breakfast, the tramp through the
dark, and the pale glimpse of day
across the housetops ‘as he turned
his back on it and went in through
the factory gate. It was another
day,” of all the days, and all the days
were alike.

“And yet there had been variety in
his life—at the times he changed
from one job to another, or Wwas
taken sick, When he was six he
was little mother and father to Will
and the oth=- children still younger.
At seven he went into the mills—
winding bobbins. When he was eight
he got work in another mill. His
new job was marvelously easy. All
he had to do was to sit down with
a little stick in his hand and guide a
stream of cloth that flowed past him.
This stream of cloth came out of the
maw of a machine, passed over a hot
roller, and went on its way else-
where, But he sat always in the
one place, beyond the reach of day-
light, a gas-jet flaring over him,
himself part of the mechanism.

He was very happy at that job in
spite of the moist heat, for he was
still young and in the possession of
dreams and illusions. And wonder-
ful dreams he dreamed as he watched
the steaming cloth streaming end-
lessly by. But there was no exer-
cise about the work, no call upon his
mind, and he dreamed less and less,
while his mind grew:' torpid- and
drowsy. Nevertheless he earned two

dollars a week, and two dollars re-
presented the difference petween

acute starvation and chronic under-.

feeding. : P »

But when he was nine, he lost his
job. Measles was the .cause of it.
:_{ter he recovered he got work in a
glass factory. The pay was better,
and the work demanded skill It
was piece-work, and the more skilful
he was the bigger wages he earned.
Here was incentjve. And under this
incentive he developed into a remark-
able worker. \

It was simple work, the tying of
glass stoppers into small bottles. At
his waist he carried a bundle of
twine, He held the bottles between
his_knees so that he might work with
both hands, Thus, in a_sitting posi-
tion and bending over his own knees,
his narrow shoulders grew humped
and his chest was contracted for ten
hours 'each day. This was not, good
for the lungs, but he tjed three hun-
dred dozen bottles a day. .

The superintendent was very proud
of him, and brought visitors to look

at him. In ten hours three hundred
dozen bottles passed through his
hands. This' means that he had at-

tained machine-like perféction. ~ All
wasté movements' were eliminated.
Every motion of his thin arms, every
movement of a muScle in the . thin
fingers, was swift and accurate. He
worked at high tension, and the re-
sult was that he grew nervous. At
night his muscles twitched in his
sleép, and in the daytime he could
not relax and rest. He remained
keyed up and his muscles continued
to twitch. Also he grew sallow and
his lint-cough grew worse.  Then
pneumonia 'laid “hold of the feeble
lungs within ' the contracted chest,
and he lost his job in the glass-
works. : h

Now he had returned to the jute-
mills, "Where he had ‘first begun with
winding 'bobbins. But promotion was
waiting for' him." Hé' was ‘'a good
worker. “He would' next go on the
starcher, and Yater he would go into
the loom-room, ~There was nothing

Wm

after- that except -increased. efficiency.
~ The machinery ran faster than
when he had first gone to work, and
his mind ran slower.. He no longer
dreamed at all, thouoch his earlier
years had been full of dreaming.
Once he had been in love. It was
when he first began .guiding the
cloth over the hot roller, and it was
with the daughter of the superin-
tendent. . She was much older than
he, a young woman, and. he had seen
her at a distance only a paltry half
dozen times,  But that made no dif-
ference. :On,the surface of the cloth
stream that, poured past him, he pic-
tured radiant futures wherein he per-
formed the prodigies of toil, in-
vented miraculous machines, won to
the mastership of the mills, and in
the end took her in his arms and
kissed her soberly ou the brow. .

But that was all in the long ago,
before he had grown too old and
tired to love. Also, she had mar-
ried and gone away, and his mind
had gone to sleep. Yet it had been a

wonderful experience, and he used
often to look back upon the . time
they believed in fairies. He had never
believed in fairies nor Santa Claus;
but he had believed implicitly in the
‘smiling futures his imagination had
wrought ' into the steaming cloth.

He had become a man very early
in Jife. At seven, when he drew his
first wages, began his indolescence.
A certain feeling of independence
ctept up in him, and the relationship
between him and his mother changed.
Sofehow, 'as an earner and bread-
winner, doing his own work in the
world, he was more like an equal
with her. Manhood, full-blown man-
hood, had come when he was eleven,
‘at which time he had gone to work
ori ‘thé hight-shift for six months. No
child works. on the night-shift and
remains a child.

events. in his life.
been when his mother had bought
'some California prunes.
had been the two times when she
cooked custard.

There had been several great
One of these had

Two others

Those had been
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Size No. 1 Screens 25 in. wide—No. 2, 33 in. wide.
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Turns Easy.

Moose Jaw, Sask.
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No. 3
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Calgary, Alta.

The oats are there.

Ten years ago when our

make 10,000 Mills a year.
something special in the set of screens.

m WHEAT

WE FACE THIS PROBLEM OF THE WEST.
WILD AND TAME OATS IN \VIIEAT .HAVE BECOME A’ PEST

WE ARE SPECIALISTS——WE ARE THE DOCTOR.

It is a special case and requires special expert treatment.

You must have them out.

Nothing can take them out too fast to suit you.
We have some reputation'in our business.

the world, and every place on this green earth needs something special in &

Fanning Mill.

» Last yedr we sent

You want them all out.

We make Fanning Mills for all

1,000 Mills to Australia. ‘They are as different from the
Canadicn type as a Kangaroo is from a Buffalo.
Bengal, Natal, Buenos Ayres, Glasgow and even to Quebec. When we diagnose
the case we send the Mill that does the work.

We send special Mills to

WE HAVE BEEN MAKING FANNING MILLS SINCE 1867.

Don’t you think we could manage to build a special Mill for you?

We know we are equipped to build the Mill you need. We make our ownt
Wire Cloth., We punch our own Zinc.
shape of hole in Zinc we cannot make or use.

There is no mesh of cloth or size of

OUR UNITED STATES FACTORY

United States business got so large and the tariff
wall too high, we built a factory in DETROIT, MICH.; and now over there we
We have several kinds, for every State needs

ONE MILL WILL NOT DO EVERYTHING AND EVERYWHERE

Don’t you think we have the experience, the brains and means to build the
very Mill for you? The Canadianr West is no new field to us. Our Mills were
ihere before the C. P. R. !

This Latest Special Mill for THE WEST wiil be sent out to you

ON THIRTY DAYS' FREE TRIAL,

with the binding guarantee that it will SEPARATE, CGATS FROM WHEAT
better and faster than any Mill on the Market.
w what we are talking about.
At the regular work it is the same old stand-by.
T'lax—all the grass seeds just the same.

Ask for our Catalogue and Price List. WE
PAYMENTS—FALL, 1908-1909.
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We have seen them all.

It cleans Oats, Barley,
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