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And Unde Josh had never tired hors gathered around, "you jest mu 
of answering their questions. What her out agin an’ give me a lin of 
he had missed of sympathy and inter- her workin’s, at ’ then I’ll try 1 <r. 
est at home he had found in full mea- too.”
sure abroad. His waking hours had The dapper ycing fellow at the 
been filled with delicious anticipation wheel rttjj the ma> hine smooth 1> out 

his sleeping hours had been crowd- upon the road anc began to e*i m 
ed with delightful dreams in which most carefully and explicitly. I < |r 
he and the “Sperrit o’ progress”went Josh gave conc< 
whizzing through «pace to unknown At the end of 
lands of beauty and delight. drew a long bre

And now the longed for day had knees with his h. 
come. He tiptoed out of the house “Wal, 
just as the first faint colorings of young fe 
dawr. appeared in the east, and drew i-ood ei 
a long breath The road over which me an 
the “Spri progress” would come git alo 
stretched white and still between dark The young fell 
reaches of woodland until it lost it- just then Aunt M 
self in widening curves among the the doorway, 
hills to the east. Uncle Josh sat “loshua Simkins,” she said 
down on a bench under the trees and lv. “ef yer bound to run that thing
lost himself in a maze of dreams. you let that young fellar stay u. n

He was roused by a voice from the the seat beside you. I ain't goi, t«i
kitchen. take care o’ no broken boat

you a born ijit, Joshua Sim- along in space, you’ll ha’ ter be. ••|<.-hua Simkins, be you a-comin’ Uncle Joshua scratched his head
D kins . ” Aunt Mary Simkins M<bbe ye c’n keep me an’ the Sper- breakfast ?’ thoughtfully, and some of the mes

placed a hand on either hip rit o’ progress in sight, but more'n Uncle Josh rose and walked slow- grinned,
and gazed at Uncle Josh over the likely we’ll be lost to view in a few jy inm the house. For the first time “Wal,” he said 
steel-rimmed spectacles. hours. You better git the sperrit o’ a doubt had disturbed his anticipa- tance, “sence Mary Jane’s snr o'

Uncle Josh avoided her eye, but progress an’ jine us.” lions. narvous ’bout me, mebbe you’d bet-
inned broadly. Uncle Josh cut short any further “Dy’e suppose IT be able to run ter sat up thar ; no use of gettin her

to the barn it, Mary?" he asked, as he sipped his all worked up.”
her pie coffee. The young fellow climbed up with

Aunt Mary gave him a scornful alacrity, and Uncle Josh took the

“Whoa, there!" 
ly, as he pu 
over, and the
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right and God’s recompense to you will be the 
power of doing more right.—Robertson
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“When we tuk it, you 
ted Aunt Mary, with i 

emphasis 
“Wal, when we 
member them b

o as 1 be, Mary, remarks by marching off 
don’t look like it ex- and Aunt Mary returned

ihtT
JOS it ex- and Aunt Mary returned to 

when crust with a scornful sniff.
“Whatever could I ha’ been think- glance, 

mean,” cor- in' of to marry sech an ijit as Joshua “A h

what it was

good time to think about that, he said soothing 
ushed the throttle 

engine began to 
pound vigorously. "Seem to 
notice her noise more when ve 
have the wheel verself, don't 
ye? Did she make so much 
noise when you was runnin'

The young man nodd-d md 
pointed to the speed level l’n 
■ le Josh pm his foot uni n 
somewhat suddenly, and the 
machine started on with a .

five
one to increase 
As the man i: 
winner, it is , 
anythin ' that

tuk it. D’ye 
remember them bogs out ven
der where the corn is growin’ 
now ? Didn’t we drain ’em by 
the newest methods ?"

“Yes, an’ paid fer it by the 
newest methods, too, 1 reckon. 
The biggest gainer by that 
smooth palaverin' feller that 
talked ye into doin’ it.”

ftUncle Josh scratched his 
head meditativelv and let his 
eye wander over the rich wav
ing cornfields.

“I ha’ my doubts,” he said 
slowly. Then he turned and 
brought

“I tell you what, Mary Jones, 
what we need is the sperrit o' 
progress. It's progress that 
keeps this old world a-movin'. 
an’ unless we keep up with her 
we’re goin' ter wake up some 
momin’ an’ find ourselves left
behind, trailin’ along in abate, "Now. we’re off! Hoorw
tea’ ftfiftouT ft’an” '« - »• «--------- *- ’"xfty^U’o^ff'r.'tch-

tb’ world a-sptnnin’ away on, Tf.^. S'.JX. “ <hc, edKe of hi, seat
a K. w . i .1 v ,h* r*»ul«» *“ difference between ■ houne end e home. PertKulnrly le the country home destitute He was feeling some Of theAunt Mary waited until he of beeuty no matter bow eapennive the house, without the green foliage of trees end shrubs. And they re- nervous Strain which Unde

had finished. Then she sniffed prenent euch . co.pnr.tlv.iy ».n ..pendit»*. Josh had ascribed to Aunt
audibly, and stem lines gather- Mary.
ed around her mouth. Simkins,” she sighed. ‘Some things I reckon ; but it's jest like you, Joshr The engine began to pick up speed

“Joshua Simkins, cf you ain't a is hard to understand, but a fool’s the ua Simkins. How do I know whether and Uncle Josh looked at the > une 
bom ijit, then thar never wm one. hardest o’ all.’ you c’n run it er not? I’ll ha nothin' fellow gleefully
Who’s been palaverin’ to you now? Saturday came clear and cool. Un- to do with it.” “Keeps goin’ faster the long-1 shr
F.f some idly tongued varmint should cle Josh was up before day’light. He Uncle Josh finished his breakfast g0eSi <jon>t 8|,ep How long will <h'

long an’ tell you it was bet- had fixed the best place in the wagon jn silence and returned to his seat keep'it up?” 
ip on one foot than to walk house for the “Sperit o’ progress," under the tree. The young fellow pushed the hrot
I believe to goodness you’d as he insisted upon calling his new Presently a little cloud of dust ap- tie back several degrees “Tl . i- 

go hoppm’ ’round on one foot, you’d acquisition and every possible pre- pea red along the white stretch of fast enough for you now " he rr- 
,w, it was to save shoe leather but paratimt for it, coming had been road. marked quietly, and a shade ,.! d„
that wouldn’t be the reason. It'd be made; but Uncle Josh could not Uncle Josh rose to his feet excit- appointment crossed Unde Inch's
just because the oily-tongued var- sleep. Not since he was a boy had edly. face
mint said it was better, an’ you he experienced the delicious thrill of The rloud of dust grew and spread. “Pshaw! Let’s hit her up a hr*
hadn’t brains enough to know any joyous anticipation which now swept From its midst Uncle Josh caught wr come into the village I w , t tw
“josh scratched h„ brad cS » Ift"ft’ han'd’ 6 Aftbontcd. *' *

slowly but somewhat defiantly this and the fanning of the breeze against “Hoo ray for the Sperrit o’ pro- jt was only a mile on a st light
tttnn. . bis check like the soft-brushing .Kress!’’ And with a bound he leap- road into the village, and the m... hinr

‘Wal. an automobeel ain't like hop- wings of the spirit of progress. rd the low fence and was off down ran smoothlv 
pin’ on one foot,” he remarked with Aunt Mary had refused to discuss the road. Uncle Josh was
some spirit. "It’s jest the other way ’he matter with him after the first Awit Marx, brought to the door by neared the village store wher- viral
You go on four wheels 'stead o’ two day. but not so the farm hands and his shout, returned to her work in 0f his friends and neighbors ww 
feet, an' you go like gee whiz when villagers They gathered in little grim silence, when with a flourish gathered he spoke to bis comp ink» 
you want ter. I reckon it's the best knots at the store and at the tavern; and a whizz, the automobile swept hastily without turning his he d 
way o’ keepin’ up with the world yit they leaned on fences and on hoe- round in front of the wagon house. '<gay young fellar how d’v stop

that it, until them «yin’ machine, tael»», they paused in the midst and .topped. « this thing? 1 w.nt ,'e, slop in frost
IS done. Anyhow, that there auto of milking or poised a curry comb Uncle Wish was beaming. "Now, ()- thp slon> Quick 'fore sh «ih
mobeel’s cornin’ next Saturday, an’ in the air while they discussed Uncle -oung fellar," he remarked, as the past!”
ef you will be left b-hind, trailin’ Josh and his prospective purchase. fiirm hands ,-nd a few of the neigh- ' (Continued next weki

adv there!’ said the 
young fellow, warningly. Now 
take your foot off that and 
throw your high-gear level for
ward «lowly. Be careful to t.ike 
your foot off the other first, 

■ vou’ll break vow 
crankshaft.”

Uncle

“Ste

down his fi t with em-

Josh performed this 
feat successfully, and the ma 
chine glided smoothly forward 
His eyes sparkled and he drew 
a long breath as he gr.i-ped 
the wheel with both hand-

off!
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