
SS6 ('») FARM AND DAIRY Jun« 17, 1915 The Upward
self: "You ain’t ever cracked a bank CHAPTER Vll
LTWtJr-tir'SS * THE PRODUCTIVE PEA - -Work..

„d„„«d 1,/* «*™

Clem quickly "I ain’t got any home Up and waved him in. An oil lamp Iw ‘TXJt *“ 
anv more.” with a smoky reflector behind it was ■

"You ain’t got any home and ain’t clinging to the wall, while on each ■»** <**“ *nd wlU b® 
\ goin’ anywhere,” the other took up side of the aisle were rows and rows ■WOWS' courageous as

\A h ‘‘Well then, you just fall in with me. of cots, one above the other, like ■ad time last.
'/W Mv name's Hagai»—Mr. Brassy Ha- Hreat pie shelves. ■ Mow* was leading his

gan—but I’ve almost forgot the last Brassy went down the aisle slap- ■k desert to the mounti 
part myself. I'm in the circus bus- ping the curtains “Here's an empty ■inger and hardship, v 
iness.” one,” he called. "Pile in — you'll h» life mimion came

"Oh!” exclaimed Clem with de- know when to get up, all right!” H^The moat atirri
light. "You dun'j happen to he an Lip and down the car rose gurgles ^fcsh’i 1
animal trainer, do you?—I can’t see and groans, spurting up and dying ^Building of the walla < 
vour clothes!" away, like sound "-eysers Shirts. ■Dsvid’s psalms would

"No. that ain't my department. I'm dirty and rumpled, drooped dejected- I,, their beauty and s 
not under the big top 1 do mission ly on hoks. Fastening one tire,]
ary work among the hey-rubes. I knee over the other Clem unlaced his
was a schilliber- stake and chain shoes and climbed on to one of the
wagon—for a while, but tappin’ shelves.
stakes ain't no occupation for a gen- It seemed to him that his ear had H^rTgafiour waa a fai 
tleman so 1 cut out to where the scarcely flattened on the pillow I*. humble villa»
biv money was. I'm in the optical fore there was a wreck or at least a ^B" 10 . l w a|| Qf ,
business—handling the elusive pea, storm at sea. A wild hammering tilled

By HOMEK CROY moving that the hand is quicker the car as if some destructive soul ^B°d “ru‘K 7,____

*-•*"*« !,b,r,,S.se,o t cssuîssüsjszisa BK ”r-_ **
(Continued from last week) that they can’t believe all they see into their clothes. Clem thrust his ^Bk lemon of'

, . bv shifting a well-trained pea from head out and saw one of the helpers ‘eer®e°„ _ ,
“wt^HAT’S wherethey ve got a froth I don't follow you." one English walnut to another, and pounding with a heavy stick a sheet waters of the Lake

I factory called Joe’s Place, ain’t 'How do vou get the kale?" chargin’ them for it." of iron fastened to the wall. Then ^BThe rugged, heroic
* it? Worst booze in the state— Clem studied for a minute. "Are "I don’t know’s I ever met any- be understood that it was the call to ^Ept mind busy with t

one drink and you'll fight your grand- v°u an Ameiitan?" body with that occupation before," breakfast. ^Ketm* and aspirations, i
mother- two and she can sew you The man in the darkness laughed, returned Clem. Already boys and men were gath- ^Ba with his tent-makii
..ft in a sheet and whale you with *!ls VOK7 climbing over the rattle of Brassy laughed. ering to see the unloading, much Kingsley has saidtkarwtie!” ,be lruçke. "You re all right, bo. I "I've got a good thriving business, brighter-eyed than the grumbling ^Lrr morning when you
a Tk slid towards Clem- ra^?,n' how ̂  y0u *** your cash?" This last town, I was in the midst circus helpers. The heavier animals ^B.o hav. something to t
„J be ,Vre,u Clem nervously drew up his hand of my lesson roving that the hand had been taken off and the schillibers ^Ehich must be done, whe

Uot a glimr to his wallet, Plainly the stranger is quicker than the eye when a gen- were unloading the lighter ones, ^B or not. Being forced
I don t bear you very wai ,ry}ng to find if he had any. "I tleman came up and took treatment, when Brassy appeared, a cap pulled s. do your beet,

» <"> I <“d o,„ hi, sye. and hi, chtÂs *7 h„nd J virtu»,
1 ,h„,„, E“ .

i and jerked his head for Clem to fol ^B
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"Got a match?"
"Glad to ’commodate," returned

Clem, setting one elbow into the _ . . . ,
floor like a brace-pole and burrowing Brassy

rguèsTlt’U do^thebbusiness.t"0"*e,bUt

and in a moment a spitting line of “ïv^lnd^stakes were‘Throw. în
leaped from a shoe- ^to wagons, carted the

sole All was blackness again. 2*^1 'ho» grounds.
“I mean the brakies. They’re ^  ̂ "Better stick pretty dost to mr

gettin' meaner meaner SH^^HEpHl^BiflE^''"î ' 'i«-ak^ 10 'the Colonel.' said
fellowYe*, goMo cough up or they’ll ||r ^ When the stakes were laid out for
shine hie block There's one bull |> fn. Jf/fft T&ofl ,hr dining tent, the boss of the .haie ,
on this line I'm goin' to get, and and stake ganff eyed C,cm suspit'
get good then to
was when bull hand ' e
piked him ; Rudy coughed up every c11,n,1 willingly picked up the Medgi (
cent he had ■‘“d a drmt ^
came* again. °f Rudy'told Mm he! tS boTsMxided wj^awrovuL^

ssr'u.rArs.to ,™,hh4 ÎS t,“ ••• • ^ x Saïïü” ■*•«■»“>?*»»

in the face with his lantern, and |Ust |0ined the road to-night." After he had found that his eye had wa j °ot,u "“L t*” itl^w,^,îe*^ast WM iust to which m
when he came to hi, knee,. kKked ..yoll meM, ,h,i when you crawled deceived him he pulled back hi, coat reedy’ meli climbinji over the ■ I ■ .. , . ,
him o«. jowl, over yaoder., I,ke a „„ in ,hil clr ||t, , ,ick cow ,hiv „d lh„r„ on hi, ,„,p,nd„ wl, , «tat, mod droppm* down 00 the table «rocl. oel
wet .blanket. I've eot h„ number. ,t wa, vont first time out ?” silver plate with enslavin' on it, and ,hei' frt,sv dr" ■277,T
and some night when we’re goin "Ye,/' he insisted thnt your professor come CUm tl bedde him mod the two s« ■«Od»» up Im »ro|
good there'll be n sickening thud, hitting the dill I" nsked the down and be the guest ol the city. I ™ , 1,1 't6 'l»1" . ■«.Ph.P"t th«"! '«
and next momin’ some section boss II olhPr iiuickly, in amazement. couldn't excuse myself and made a ?r5*îy ,0®kc<1 "lu15‘l oldeJ' than Clea
find a few stray joints and a loose "You’ve got the best of me, strang- duck until the rest of the circus was t^ouffht him *°.be , .
leg scattered along the nght of way. er." gone six hour. You ought to be a When they were, getting read, lot ■. aew.pap.ra, omkmg
There was nothin' Rudy wouldn't do «] „ean. h«ye you been goin' the good capper; I lell you what I'll do- ™ »™«. ghtteriog and gorges™ ■wtbet they ate tightly
for a pal. Once when he waa lyin' rounlrv roadsl'' I'll take you'into partnership. How f"e »•"«• Parÿt^ououng from w ■ Tune sod time «mo
in a sand-house and me sick he climb »<n0- I just got on to-night.” do you like that?" ter—Clem couldn t help noticing that ^■ereed the difficulty of
ed in the hack window of the station jhe other blew through his nos- "Then I'd be a member of the cir- the grandness was getting pretty ^»|,v to do with
agent’s house, locked his wife in the trj|8 i„ wonder, and the very whistle eus company?" asked Clem eagerly. ?hab,Y .an... that El Shiek—the «ide*y ^■sth.-r clothing,
cellar—her hollerin' down brakes— 0f jt asked what in the world could a "Sure—just as much as I am/* heralded king of camel»—was dec* become shrunken,
and snatched a plate of soup for me perg„n be doing all his life if he had- “I'll do it,” cried Clem, edging fd,y m?th eat? ? places and hid ^^■kildren have outgrowi
just because I had fever in the head. „>t been traveling either bv railroad over toward Brassv. "I’ve alius b*d twinges of rheumatism. Leo, -^■huogh they are still p«
You’d love Rud>. , . . or across the country? Suddenly he wanted to travel with a circus. It’ll a,80.a royal rul*r *" b!s jS™?,?? ^ghhers cannot be used

"You mean that a brakeman kick- mrned on Clem as if the whole ex- be a great education to me." much more peaceably inclined ttos M ^ wjU ^ ou(
ed Mr Rudy off when the tram was planation had just dawned on him. ««It sure wUl," agreed Brassy, wfth- he had been when the artist Panted , haTe been
ronnin’ and killed him?" "You ain’t cracked anything, have out explaining just what he meant. hls Portrait on the outside of the artjci^ away

"I guess that’s the way a language y^?.. he askrd aMiou,ly. A long lonesome whistle rolled out »a*an sho™g him standing on i (uture
professor’d put it. "I guess I’m purty dumb, but and the train began to slacken. WMODe fo0t, S lg5-y ."LS,? ^E'er snd try to put

"Do—do they often kick people off about half of your words don’t seem ««We pile off here," said Brassy f?rbldde° ,narl h,s ti"'hl|y otk.. i k.

Wp ^ ïkM ff.SUPS SUMSa, SLtiIttK.
Clem edged towards the corner. blanket business, are you?" without anybody gettin’ wise and hit wagons about, a tired express** ■ in Me n
"Been on the road tong?" boomed .«No. i«m chief of the fire depart- lhe hay for a speR." «round her eyes made one w.shjsi ■"be outof the v

a voice out of the blackness. nient." Clem explained with pardon- The car pitched forward and sul- ,h<? wouldn’t have a g*nd. I* plans,
"No!" , , able oride. lenly settled back lUte a live thing ««"ng and gorgeous parade thu ■'*? good common-^
"I thought you hadn’t the way The man i0 the dark sighed as Brassy leaped out on the opposite morning, but instead would give *

in with your elbows. Whst s though a great weight had been taken side from the station and motioned »ni®»lai ajhalf holiday.___
off his mind and added as if to him- Clem to follow (Uonttmud nnt week)
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