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= what of the future ?

Do You waut to be better off than you are now?

In your old age do you wish to live in ease and comfort?

of gour desth, do yon wish your family to enjoy in some degree
the comforts ‘you can now provide for them?

Jlicy with

RIA LIFE INSURANCE CO.

TO-DAY you are in good health :— BUT
WHAT OF THE FUTURE?
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in which there was none to!
but themselves.

‘Where do ye hnll from?’ he asked, ’
curionsly. Luella answered simply:

hat in a bollow stump. Then, out of
her satchell, she drew a ragged sun-

eaten in busi

and a red handkerchief. The

 S00u as be had finished Stept

like silence. [t

‘I'm jest a tramp.'

dkerchiet she knotted around her| ‘Thet 30?' said the old fellow,

to mend some hafuess, whlle
b wife hurried the dishes to the

table cleared, she came back
husband and stood uervously
the back of a chair with the
by, toil-worn fingers.

hat is it, Luella? Hand me
brads off the shelf will you.’
complied, and then plunged
tely into her subject.

to go to Canfield, I shall be gone a

hed d the harness.

He finished his last 1 with

a regretful smack, distavbed by
the gaunt-faced woman who sat star-
jog at him. Then he leaned back
and wiped his mouth 'ith a hir)
fist,” "
y 'Th-tvujn.qd spread,” he paid
solemnly. | ‘Folks generally gives me
me a hatidiout, but this was a
spredd.’

‘I fed you here in the kitchen,'
returned Laclla, ‘because I want you
to talk.’

‘Talk!” The hobo hilted his ¢hair
alittle farther. *You are a queer one.
What do you want to talk about?’

‘Tell me how it feels to be free.’

‘It feels mighty fine—if you ain't
starvin® or freezin’.’

She propped her chin on her hand,
leaning towards him.

‘How'd you come to take to the
road?’

A scrow! settled on the tramp's
brow, as ‘though at some hateful
recollection. ‘You want my spiel,
do you? Well, I was a factory hand.
I tended on a machine--feedin’ it,
feedin’ it, feedin'it the whole day
long, and part of the might. When I
got to bed I dreamed on the cussed
thing. Why did I dream about It;
‘eanse it seemed to be reaching out
trying to 'grab the whole of me, or
chew off the whole of my fingers just
as it did in the day. At last there
comes a time when I says to myselt,
‘There’s such a thing as the earth,
whatdo you know of it? You're just a

away from tLem you don’t.’
‘Yes, yes, I know, ' she said, breath-

go.’'

He stared at her as he rose, ¥

‘1 don't know how in Moses you
know anything about it,
have no machine to feed, Your hus-
band's the richest farmer in the coun-
try they say.’

his ragged sleeve, pushing him around
until ne faced the polished kitchen
range.

‘See that stove?” she cried, harshiy,
‘It's got arms like your machine.

choked the——'

He wrenched roughly away from
her,

‘Aw—gwon!' he said contemptu:
ously.

“You got an easy job,'

He walked off,
down the front path.

Luella never looked after him.
leaned against the door post and star-

coloring with tints of lppmhll'
sunset.

! f11
i!&if

gs as.
ing to new places, country roads 'h
sunshioe and grass, and time to think
an' find out who you are—time to
talk with your fancies, and to get

lessly. ‘The world was calling yon—
calling you,—you couldn't help but

You don't

She rose in her turn and caught

And them arms, all my life, has reach-
ed out and grabbed bolt of me and

rolling  placidiy
sl
ed far off into the western line, now

The reek of the kitchen élung h

her grown and enfolded her: in its
g b Once she shook her

skirt impatientjy, but thé odor was,
| still there. ;S) :

i

‘¥ou want to be gone a week?’

‘I know it sounds dretful. I know
I gin’t never been away more'n half a
day since we married ten years ago.
But thete secms like there was a slack
now— ¥

‘There ain't no such thing as a

band.
Idon't care. I am suffering with
that tooth. I have got to go.’

He rose abruptly and crossed to the
window, where he stood gazing into
the dusk. A peculiar expression had
stolen into his eyes, but Luella could
not see it.

¥You allers been so mastertul,
Luella, you allers drove your sheer
of work so hard, I didn't suppose
you'd want to git a whole week be-
hind.’

‘I got to go,’
borunly,

*A week,' he repeated rubbing his
hands slowly together—hands which
trembled perceptibly with some
strong inward excitement. ‘Well, it
you must it ain’t like if we was
fooling' enough to be talking about
holidays. Voun and me certainly has
kept each other up to the mark—ain't
we Luella, No better mauagers than
us two anywhere. But since you got
to

she repeated stub-

SOt
‘When the morning train halted at
the village it received a solitary pas-
seniger, who sank gaspingly on a
ted plush seat, grasping a ticket to
- ;
- “yat—there;—ooking
breathlessly ‘from the winflow, some-
thing in the whirling motion restored
her calmness, She almiost stretched
out ber worn handsto the frees and
blades that seemed triing to rush up
to her.

‘Don’t hurry,’
coming. '

‘Ten minutes later, the train halted
resentfully at a little way-station, The
d i iently checked her as

she whispered; I'm

she made for the door,

‘Go back,’ he said briskly.
ticket calls for Canfield.’

‘Yes, I know,’ she interruped ‘but
I'm going to get off here instead.’

The conductor stared after her.

‘The deuce!" he muttered,

But the woman with one disdain-
ful glance at the flying train and
the forlorn station left behind it,
turned swiftly down a side path and
plunged into the forest ways that
opened mysterious tracks to receive
her. :

On and on she went. When the
quietude of the woods was broken
only be chipmunks flirting here and
there, or twigs smapping under her
feet, she halted, satdown under a great
pine and laughed.

“They thought I was going to stay
in that monkey car. Lord I've smelt
smoke enongh inmy timie. - They cal-
culated I was going to spend a week
in town—me that dispises the idea of
it. Town indeed! That means folks
starin’ at'your hat and wond'rin why
your sleeves ain’t cut better. You
know what I'm lookin' for," she added
confidence, to the near-

qt’s - freedom—free-

ik" ;

‘Your

' standin’ at my elbow the
| time sayin’, ‘Do this--dothat,’
threw a handful of pine-ueedles
~the stream beside her, and
I to see them float away.
if Stephen could see me now
 that allers. has been so careful
up. to the mark | 1 guess
lost nary one hour
eddin’-tower. Huh I’ she
, disdaintully, ‘this beats a
all holler.” :
-pecker, in the tree above,
t of bark, It fell on her
fln'b' it back at him with
of a child.

slack in work here,’ retorted the hus.|p

Mﬂmp you done it a pur- iy

re-

neck gipsy fashion. The sun-bonnet |gretfully. ‘I wondrun if I couldn't
she pu'led over her eyes. This com-[hire ye to wash dishes a spell. My
pleted her idea of disguise. She broke |da'ters wantin' help.

a young sonrwqod, straight limbed ‘I don't have to do any work,’ said
and smoothly red, for a staff, and re-|Luella proudly. ‘I belong to the

road.’

‘I guess ye're headin' for tow-long
of the Fo'th?' he suggested

‘Fourth of what?’

*Of July’ siid the old man irritably,

sumed her journey, leaving the bag
concealed in the stump. Sunset
found her far from the stream and
pine tree, and found her still unweary
and joytul.

She stood on a high hl“ watching
the glories in the west. Presently the
wander of the red light died. Drink-

know when the Foth of July come.

I allers keep it," he' sdded proudly.

Fourth of July? she repeated. 'Ol,
0 it ia—

reached the farmhouse
care of that,

The housewife eyed her doubtedly.
Yes, she supposed she would give her
a bite of supper, and yes, ‘she might
sleep in the barn,

The new made tramp ate her cold
supper as she lay on the soft hay.
How delicious each morsel was. It
was years since she had eaten with any
! , though for i ! sake
she had always swallowed something
at the bountiful home table. But this
—this was feasting. The sauce of
keen buoger made the pitiful meal
food for a god,

Supper over, she then lay there
soothed and companioned by dumb
beasts in the stalls below her. The

1 restless st ing of horses
never disturbed her. Ounly once in the
nightShe awoke. . That was when a
tiny thrush sleeping under the eaves,
sent forth a sleepy exquisite song.

She felt the first arrows of dawn
pierce the darkuoess and sat up, con-
fusedly—then joyfully, as she remem-
bered that the whole day was hers.
The cattle stirred sympathetically.
Sounds of bustle come from the farm-
house.

At last she saw a boy and girl, just
in their teens, come down the path to-
gether the girl with a pail in her hand.
Luella rolled out of sight in hay and
overheard an anxious dialogue.

ﬂ;‘;

Luella solemnly

She was near the town when the
Fourth opened with much tooting
and cannonadjng. She was afield,
following a flock of vagrant sheep.
It pleased her whim to let them lead.
At noon she curled up under a hay-
stack, with the old suppleness of
youth, and slept whiie the sheep, just
outside the fence sought the shade of
the trees and chewed reflectively.

Luella’s nap was short. 'A man’s
voice waked her. Some one was con-
versing on the other side of the hay
stack. When she comprehended who
that some one was,
with horror

For it was the gruff monotone of
who must have tracked her!
No disguising bonnet would avail her
now !

All the enormity of her crime flash
ed on her. Not only a tramp, but a
tramp under false pretences! She
shivered and listened abjectedly.

‘You see,” went on the gruff voice,
with a cariously new note in it, ‘Lu
ella and ‘me come of notable stock, on
both sides. Never was any slackness
‘bout her folks or mine.’

‘Au’ so," chuckled amother voice
that seemed oddly familiar, ‘you
worked yourself to death to keep a
repitashun. What's a repitashun ? 1
heard a feller on the stage call it a

she turned cold

‘Don't go in the loft,’ urged the|bubble. Guess he was correct.’
girl, timidly. There's a gypsy asleep ‘Jest so,’ returned Stephen thought
fully, I'll admit it's diffrunt from

there, she might hurt you!’
‘How?' asked brave thirteen sketic
ally, ‘1 guess 1 am 't alraid ofe—ts

T oo S
woman. all(cd boldly into the
M ul following. Yet he did
not go iuto the loft.

When she finished milking, she
found the supposed gypsy beside her,

‘Dearie” said the old woman coax
ingly, ‘give me a drink!’

The girl turned her blue eyes irreso-
lutely on the stranger, Her smooth,

But any

ter , Luella and
Frme’s been knowiid 4. the best mana-
gers in the hull neighbor29d for ten
years,' L
‘Managers of your farm,' retorted
the other, but what kind of managers
of yourselves? Been

in the slave
trivin’ business 'gainst each other, I ’
take it.’

To Lu:lla's amazement,
band laughed outright,

her hus

youung cheek flushed, - Then she lifted| ‘That’s jest what we been—holdin
the pail of sich foamy milk and Luella |the whip over each other. Many a
drank her fill from the edge. When |time I wanted to drop everything —to
she had satisfied her thirst, the girl{take a little playtime—but I was
said to her, timidly: feared of what Luella'd think.
“You can have a biscuit. Shall I— ‘Oh,’ gasped the wife to herself,
bring you one. ‘that was just the way I felt about
The boy stood watching her in his|you?'
sister's absence, his hands in his poc- ‘An’so,' pursued Stephen, ‘when
kets, his sturdy legs wide apart, Luella went to town, count of that
‘You ought to try and get some|tooth, I saysto myself, ‘here’s your
work lodo,' he said I’L'll\'()\-“\g]—\-v 4[\“![' chance ! Here's a whole week to be
ing his elders. free in ! It seemed extry pleasent to

‘Do you think,’ said Luella, with|have it in Fo'th "of July time.' His|

frank camaraderie, ‘that because I am | voice shook a little. ‘I don’t know |
old I can't enjoy a bit playtime now | myself, somehow \
and then?' The boy frowned puzzled ‘You'll not keep it up,’said lhu‘
‘Play!' he repeated. . ‘And you|answering voice gloomily. It !Luhul‘
wriukled like that !' Theén he added|on Luella, that this was her talkative

decidedly, ‘When people are grown,
they must always work.'

It was the creed of his fathers.
Biscuit in hand,

tramp

expect to,' said Stephen
fy. ‘When the w
all the better,

8 out

Luella wandered She'll never

down the wide lane. The dew still | kno

glisteaed ou the grasses and vines. It| “The road hunger'll bite ye again,’
transtormed a spider's web in a fence | prophesied the tramp, still more
corner to a wonderful filmy square of|gloomily. ‘Then what'll you do?
lace, worthy Titenia’s wear. Luella|Your wife won't understand.

lingered to admire it, She sighed in| ‘Ol yes she will, Stephen,’ sobbed |

enjoyment too deep for words,
*\What's become of all the hurry?"”
shie wondered. The rush and bustle
of her daily life seemed to lie years be-
hind, Nor did. knowledge that she
must ‘soon retiarm to it trouble her.
‘With her freedom had come the ability
to put aside thoughts of the end.

That afternoon, an old man gave
her a ride in his market-wagon.

Luella, breaking from cover and rush-
ing around the hay-stack,

Both men jumped up as though el-
ectrified,

‘Wot ' ‘ell?' ejaculated  the
tramp, ‘Same old party as give me
the dinuer! Sufferin’ Moses—this
18 rich !

‘Luella !’ cried Stephen.

She threw herself into his arms.

‘Oh, Steph I'm a de-
ceitful woman ! Iran away and play-
ed tramp myself, becanse-because 1
thought you couldn't understand how
Ifelt.’

A new light radiated from their
worn faces as they clung toeach other
unmindful of the stranger, The ice
of their souls had been broken for-
ever. The warm, sweet currents of
human emotion almost restored  their
lost youth,

Some part of this even the tramp
comprebended, He turned his back
on them and blew his nose loudly
and tried to count the sheep. Pres-
ently he gave it up. ‘I guess this
old hay-stack has seen one case of
machine rule busted,’ he uxd cheer-
tuily.—Cosmopolitan M.

Very Cure of Diarrh
*‘About six years ago for the first time
in my life I had & sudden and severe at-
tack of dinrihoes,” says Mrs, Alice Mil-
fer, of Moirgen, Texas, *‘1got temporary
relief, but it eime back again and agsin,
and for six long years I have suffered
‘more misory and agony tha+ I can tell.
It was worse than death. My husband
spent hundreds of dollars for physicians”
preseription and treatment without avail,
Finally we moved in Bosque county, our
presont home, and one day I happened té
see an adveitisement of Chamberlain’s
Colic, Cholers, and Disrrhoea Remedy
with & testimonial of & man who had béen
cured by it The case was so similar to
my own that I concluded to try the retive-
The result was wonderfal. 1 could
hardly vealize that I was welll again, or

1 thought cven a—a tramp would|*®

yours

LLi Apacwia:-watery blgod-

.| follows ; coughing,

We like best to call

SCOTT'S EMULSION

4
4
L
a food because it stands so em- $
phatically for perfect nutrition. :
And yet in the matter of restor- -
ing appetite, of giving new ¢
strength to the tissues, especially ¢
to the nerves, its action is that ¢
of a medicine, :
K
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L
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Sead for 1y
SCOTT & BOWN
Toront

'rhey Won Qnm.

‘Because I am a railroad man,’ said

Geax:Gould ‘railroad happeniugs
me, l(y

e

ever odd railway mews
across, Thus I heard the other day
of a good revenge.

‘It seems that, at a suburban sta-
tion, a train was starting off ome
morning when an elderly man rushed
across the platform and jumped on
one of the slowly moving cars.

The rear end brakeman, who was
standing by, reached up, grabbed the
old man's coat tails and pulled him
off the train.

‘There,’ he said sternly., ‘I have
saved your life. Don't ever try to
jump on like that again.'

‘Thank you,' said the old manm,
calmly, ‘thank you for your thought-
ful kindness. Itis three hours till
the wext train, isn't it ?*

‘Three and a quarter,’
brakeman, 3

‘The long train, meanwhiie, had
been slowly gliding by, slowly gath-
ering speed. Finally the last car ap-
peared. This was the brakeman’s
car, the one for which he had been
waiting, and, with the easy grace
that is bornof long practice, he sailed
majestically onto it,

‘But the old geutleman seized him
by the coat and with a strong jerk
pulled him off, at the same time say-
ing grimly ;

‘One good turn deserves another.
You saved my life; I have saved
Now we are quits,’

said the

Anaeml- —Poof Blood.

ZINESS, HEART PAL-
D CONSUMPTION FOLLOW,
atreach-

|erous uounie, 1t steals iZGiaiousty
from slight symptoms to dangerous
disease. The thin, watery blood
shows itself at first in pale lips, wan
face, breathlessness, heart palpitation
and lost appetite. If the trouble is
not checked and cured consumption
spitting, clamy
night sweats, a total breakdown and
death, What the anaemic sufferer
ueeds is more blood —~more strength.
And there nothing in the
whole wide world will give new
blood and new strength so surely and
so speedily as Dr William's Pink
Pills, Every dose helps to send slew,
rich, red blood coursing through the
system; bringing strength to weak
lungs and all parts of the body,
Thousands testify to the truth of
|thece statments, amoung them Miss
Euerine Viiandre, St Germain, Que.,

who says:-‘While attending school
my health began to give way. The
trouble came on gradually and the
doctor who attended me said it was
due to overstudy and that a test
would put me right. But instead of
getting better I grew weake:, I sufs
fered from headaches and dizziness
and at night I did not sleep well, I
was troubled with pains in the back,
my appetite left me and I grew pale
as a corpse; Finally 1 became so
weak I was forced to remain in bed.
As the doctor did not help me any, I
asked my father to get me Dr. Wil«
liams' Pink Pills. Before I had used
two boxes T was again in perfect
health. I believe all weak girls will
fiad new health it they will take
the pills.”

Anaemia, indigestion, hearttrouble
rheumatism, kiduey trouble and the
special ailmeats of women are all due
to poor blood, and are all cured by
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. You can
Set these pills trom any uedimn

enler.orb mail post paidat Soc o]

wril
lledzu C;:‘,

is

box or six for §:
The Dr. Williams'
Brockville, Ont,

*And is the air healthy heve 2" ask«
ed a visitor at a monntain resort.

‘Excellent, sir, excellent. Oné cag
become a contenarian here it a little
while.

D D T T
A Well Known Albany Man

Recommends Chantberlain’s Collic, Cho-

About eighteen months sgo Mr. W. 8,
Mapning, of Albavy, N, ¥, widely
known in teade cireles ns the sepresents

ative of the” Albany. M Co., was
sul ‘trom

believe it could be so after haying suffer- 3
Sir . William Van Horne says that

red 90 long, but that one bottle of medi-

Winnipeg ‘will in time be the ht'

cine, costing but a few cmu,"eund me.

hu\.nu.vm est city io ‘Canada.
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