[x

1900}

—— —_ - - - ——

FARM AND HOME.

(2] 375

{THE HOME CIRCLE]

A Freedom Trip.

Written for Farm and Home by Lil-
lian Loring Trott.

When all the world Is young, laudg,
And all the trecs aro green.
And every goose a swan, lad,
And every lass i queen,—
Then hey! to boot and horse, ind,
JAnd round the world away!
Young blvod must have its course, lad,
And every dog his duy.

“When I wag onec-and-twenty my .
father gave m¢ a freedom suit,” Mr | ders at ydur expense than try experi

Franclg told his son and hetr, with a
proud glance sceross at his wife.

Mra Francis poiscd the ~oftec cup, col-
cring as prettily as though the years
had rolied back a score or more. It
was homespun, mixed gray,* she
mused,

“And 1 went right up to Grandpa
Town's in it that eventng = Caroll was
blushing rosier than his mother now,
and his  father added, heartily,
*Wright's buck field I8 for sale, he tells
me, a4 hundred down, and {f yon want
ft. your note with my name on {t for
the rest on time. I think he'll be rea-
xonable with the Lalance If we talk
busmess.”

Caroll dldut speak, and his father
continucd, teasingly, * And you can run
up 1o Hester's this cvenlng”  Caroll's
eyer were glued to his plate, while-his
father pulled out the first pocketbook
he over owned, stiil talking, nat hecd-
ing the buy's smbarrassment. **We can
got «llis and the other blg sticks off our
own wood lot, and have .hem sawed
out at the mill. We can dig and stone
up the ccllar oursclves, zad I'11 board
yau while you Lielp the ca penters. They
wark twlce as well {f the owner worky
with them.”

He hunted In anotiier pocket for a
pencil and began rekoning the  cost:
“Lumber's so high now I'm glad we
can get #0 much without buying: and
there's onc thing I learned when 1 was
young that 1'11 never regret: I can bulld
a chimney*™

He prssed Caroll 2 alip of papern
*2here’s my cheek for the hundred dol-
Jars, your birthday present. I fancled
that place, «0 handy to us, where we
could change works. But if you don't
want to put #t in there you can drop
1t in the ° ank &nd I'll give you a hired
man’s ber. 3 till you're sure what you
do want.”

e stopped for lack of encourage-
went, and Carall felt called upon to
ray something. The older people looked
into each other’s faces, frightened, pale
enough now, as he gazped and choked
and managed to stammer, I don't
kpow's 1 want to farm—now."

There were girls in the famlly, dbut
this was thelir only boy. *“What—do
yYoU want to f£o away to scho 2" {al-
tered hig father. with prickling con-
rcience. There had been thoughta of
college for Carall when he was sixteen
and Hilliard Western went 10 prepara-
oty school; but maney IWas sScarcer
then than now, and then there was that
fear that the higher e’ucation might
alienate the only son {from {arm and
home.

*No, not now,” hig voice clearer as
they were talking away from the sub-
Joct of martiage. I would have
Nked it once. but West is hall way
through now, "n’ I'd have to get rerdy.
No, T'm too old; but 1 want to ace the
world before I settle down™ Scared
by his ovwn holdness, for he well knew
the wish nearcat thelr hearta to have
hix door oppasite thelrs, he started from
the tadle and the room,

*He hasn't been around much,™ Mm
Franclg murmured. when she  could
wpcak. <1 wish we'd sent him to the
summer school In Hoaulton two weeks
laxt summer.”

“He might've taken the agricultural
courae alx weeks at OQrono In the win-
107, just ax well ar npot. But if T'a

hired the wood chopped while he was.

fone and pald hix way I coulda't've
fiven Wim this money.”™”

“Money It everything” and \his
wife played with her apoon nervounly,
I've natlced his dixratizfaction = long
Ume. He'n brightened up wanderfully
the neare? his hirthday came.”

Rr Francis's face lengthened. T wan
sure he wanted 10 Fet married a00n's
he wag out of his time. X didn't et
any grams grow under my feet.”

Her anxlety for Caroll prevented the
TIIng dlasher. 1 think Caroll has no
15ubts in that way, only—he wants to

look around first. You know, Wade,
it's u born drudge that takes up the
work he was born to withm & glance
ahout him. Our Curoll isii't an ordl-
nary boy, and I think it's no sign of
a commonplace mind to want te “rush
shoulders with other peoplc ana--ves.

places and occupations—before ae ng
what his life work s to be.”
“It's aligthe trade he has™ v} n-

muuthed.

ft's the work we've marked oum for
him. He's had no volce In it

*'Sposc 1 might've sent him to Grat-
ton in the spring. to luok at thoxe
sheep, ‘stead of golng myself. But 1
was afraid of his judgment™

“Hetter have let him make his blun.

ments now, without experlence, and
come to nodbody knows what,” rose to
her Ups, but she only said. “A trip
now #nd then would have taught him
a great deal and brightened a hume
drum cxistence.”

Over the line between the Colfax
farnt and his father's garden at that
moment hung Caroll. Hester was pick-
ing late peas, and Caroll wondered why
all girls didn't wear sunbonnets, If
‘twould make them look as sweet as
Hester in hers. “I'm out of my tme
today,” he was telling her.

«Oh satd  Hester, and her run-
KixscG cheek was & redder brown than
ever. After all of what good wax ot
bunnet an the back of the neck? Hes.
ter knew his age ag well as he Kuew
hers, but ‘twouldnt be quite the thing
to tell him so. She knew all abhout
AWright's back fleld, too,

“father gave me A hundred dollare®

Hester's “OhY* was a little less foreed,
a iittle more natural. That was x
good deal of money.

1 suppase you'll be golng off now
to xeek your fortune?’ she Raid, after
o Tause, simply because Caroll didn't
®ay anything. .

“Yex.* thickly, “that's just what 1
want to do.”

Suddenly the sun grew too fervid for
Hester's complexion. and she felt the
need of her sunbonnet, and her head
bent lower over the vines

*“Will you care? he asked, so shortly
that dhe wondered if he wished he
nadn't sald it. and she answerea light-

«Care if you make a fortune? There.
I 41dn"t think to wish you many pros-
perousn returns of the day’r’

“Much obliged,”” he retorted stiffiy,
thinking she needn’t have been so for-
mal. Why wouldn't she ask what he
was goIng to do with the fortune when
he got 1t? And therc his father had
taken the whole 4hing for granted!
*Sha'n't T lug 1t in for 30u?" he offered,
for the basket was full now,

“*Tisn't heavy.”

When she was gone Caroll celebrated
his independence day by sauntering
down to the station.

“Sandy Fletcher's going to Delknap
to work in the shoe factory,” he &n-
nounced at the tea tadble. “Guexs TN
£0 with him.*”

M Francis looked at his wife.
he got a Job?™

*Not yet, dbut he's got a cousin there
that'll get him a chance If he can™

“And you”

*Well. perhaps he'd apeak a word for
me, or I could look around and maybe
atrike m Job. Or 1 could cletk. I un-
derstand bookkeering.™

“The shoe factoties all shut down
Iast winter. I saw by the papers, but
waork may be brighter now,™” the dunch
in hiz throat pweventling hiz wmaying
more.

Rut Mra Francls cried herself to sleep
that night, and when Caroll set out hix
father asqueczed another bdill Into hin
hand. mying. “When youve looked
around n bit come dack and I'll give
You & better sitz than I ever have.

The factory was full. No green hands
need apply. But Caroll's pride was ©o
and he would not return empty-hand-
ed. lie applicd to every store In the
Place for a clerkshin, then anked for
~ hostler's pmsition at the stables. Fi-
1 Ny he #ald {o Sandy, “Let's try Bos-
tun. There must be work of some kind
somewhere in the world for us”

“But I aln't got nO mMomey,” Con-
plalned Sandy. I had only enough to
bring me here.”

“I've got enough Tor both,™ Ceellng
that he¢ could not discard hix fellow
mid-fourney.

Boston proved somewhat larger than
Belknap, and they were obliged to dor-
row Information of the police when
thiy lost thelr way. They were afrald
to ask for work at the great depart-
™ent Morea, but at Market sgquare they
folt More At homs. Fimally one fat
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market man who hud been reared in
the country and fancied the fresh boy
faces, directed them to an employment
bureau. *They'll glive you pluces on
farms a few mliles out,” he told them,
“that's the cue for you. Youd die
cooped up In town all sununer. Bee
sides '8 hard to get work here.
There's ten men for cvery vacancy.”

They folloned hir directlon to the
nearest agency and Sandy was engaged
at once as ohore huy un & gentleman s
estate, “You, 1 ke your looks, and
you've good health, 1 ¢an get you ten
dollars a month on a milk farm, seuth.
crn payt of the state, if you can ghe
‘goml references,” and the agent turned

to Caroll. ‘Three other young men were
in waiting eyeing Caroll enviously as
he gave his father's neme and those
of the town offlcers.

“] will write to them.” the agent
rald, “and In a week give you my de-
cixfon Came here this day weck.”

On the statrs one of the others over-
"took Caroll, He was half  a  dozen
_years older than our hero and appar.
ently his steps had not followed the
straightest of pathg. “Ain't been n
town long?" he began. “Want some-
one to show you ‘round, {f you're goin®
:n he here a week. Let's go sight-see-
n.”

Caroll rather resented the easy free-
dom of the man's manner, but Sandy
must take the first train and he would
be lonesome. “T'wis no use tn be stift
vhen the other fcllow had the advane
tage. $So before evening they were as
Intimate ag old chums,

“1’ll be hanged if 1'd go bury myself
on a farm if I was as smnart as you
‘peat. Tracy, as ace  called himsell,
burst forth. D'yer know what you'll
do on a milk farm? Youll be the one
hired man of any account on a place
of two or three hundred acees.”

Caroll knew the significance of fig-
ures and acres, when combined in that
manner, better thar did the glib speaker
and he shuddered inwardly.

“You'll rise at three, milk your share
of cows—n dozen or s0—cool and bot-
tle the milk, take care of the horses,
drive the cows to pasture, breakfast,
harness, drive five miles to macket, de-
liver the milk. take care of the horse,
wash the bottles, clean the cart and
mrease |t for next day and cat your
dinner double quick. Sometimes they
make butter of the cream from extra
milk on these farms, when they 4o
vou have the churning on your hr.ads.
You work In the hay field in the af-
ternoon aor at whatever labor the farm
affords and dircetly after supper mitk
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soaps for nearly half a century.

Whea you want soap—that’s soap, buy

‘B.T.Babbitts

Soap

Whea you want chesp jewelry and stuff that won't last, buy sosp with
s premium, and be dissatisfied with both.
{  Babbitt's Best Soap clls without schemes. It has I all lauadry

B. T. Babbitt, New York
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