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'Long In apple-piekin' turne there Is
Somnetîtîn' in the weather

Tbat'il set your spirits dancin' tili they're
. ighter than a feather;

TYOn can hear It ln the music o' the
.T.eigltortn' rooster's eall.
Tucan s(-( it in the tiquirrel carryin'

nuts z0ong the wall;
-&n' the rustie,

n'the bustie,
An' the 1",urjfyin' ln o' eropti.
An' tihe weedin'l.

A'the ticedin,
n'the Iryin' o' the hops;

Trhere's a ;)usy fe,&lîn' ia the air that
taets 'u soul a-rime

Ithe Ilc 'ty, lhealthy workin' days o'
aPPle. 'o ikin' Urne.

Whnen th(- -nb Is full o' co'rn an' tue
oat1. runnin' over,

An,' the 'çkets finish chirpin' ln tle
5re traý, taiCk an' the clovet',

nf the ho. on the nîountain sen)ls
Your tece a callan' back,

A'YOU ir the fat--off rumblin' ô'tt/'
freig, train on the track;

An th :ý;win'

"I'iu goin' away, nia," he aut-
nouncedp "anl' I jes' waut to say

She threw ber apron over her head
and sat down suddeniy and wept. Hie
waited patiently.

41 miglit a-knowu it," she was
sobbing.

"IWbere?" she* finally asked, remov-
i ag the apron from. her head and1
pzing up at hlm with a strickeu face
M wbich there was little curiosity.

1-I don't know-anwyhere."
As be spoke the tree across the

strtet appeared with dazzling briglit-
ness on bis inner vision. It seeraed
fo lurk just under bis eyelids, and lie
could sce it wbenever lie wished.

"An' your job?" she quavered.
'I ain'iý neyer goin' to work

again."
S"My God, johnn-yl" she wailed.

"don't say tlîat!"
.What he bad said was blaspbemy

to ber. As a mother who hears lier
cbild deny God, was Johnny's mother
shocked by bis words.
'"What's got into you, anyway?" she

demnanded, with a lame attempt at im-
peativeness., Figures," lie an.swered. "Jies'
figures. I've ben domn' a lot of figur-
ln' this weck, an' it's most suprisin'."I don't see what ta' o od
witb it," she sniffied.

Johnny smiled patien-tly, and big
niother was aware of a distinct shock
àt the persistent absence of bis pee-
vishness and irritability

Il'1 show you," he said. 'm nPlum
tired out. Wbat makes me tîred?
Moves. I've ben movin' ever since
1 was boru. I'm tired of movin', an'
1 ain't goin' to move any more. Re-
member when J worked in, the glass-
bouse? I used to do tbree hundred
dozcn a day.- Now I reckon I made
about ten different moves on each
bottle. That's thirty-six thousan'
Moves a day. Ten days, three
bundred an' sixty thousan' moves.
Que montb, one million an' eigbtv
tbousatù' noves. Chuck out the eigbty
tbouts.au'--" lie spoke with the coni-
placent beneficence of a pbilantbro-.
pist-"cbuck out the eighty thousan',
that leaves a *million nioves a montl
-twelve million libyes a year.

"At tine onis I'm movin' twic'st
as xnuch. That makes twenty-four
mnillion inoves a y-ear, ant' it seenis tonie I've ben a-movin' that way 'most
a million year*s."

"Now this week I ain't moved at
ail.1 ain't made one move in hours
aW hours. I tell you it was swell.
les' settin' tîtere, hours an' hours, an'
domn' nothix' I ain't never ben bau>Y

before. 1 neyer had any time. I've
ben movin' ail the tume. That ain't
no way to be happy. An' I ain't goin'
to do it any more. I'm jes' goin' toset, an' set, an' rest, an' rest, an' then
rest sortie nmore."

"iBut what's goin' to corne of Will
an' thec cliidren?" she asked despàir-

inThfYat's it, 'fflll an' the chiIdren"'"
liE repeatcd.

But there was no bitterness lu bis
voice. ?le lad long known bis
Riotber's' ambiion for the younger

Ia the mowin'
Where you turned the cows to browse,
An' the Iburry,
An' the flurry,
An' the bankin' Up the bouse;

An' you'Il laugh at wiad an' weather
'when 'the snow's a driftin' in

If the rnows are ful ' fodder an' there's
apples ln the bin.

Every critter Is astir w!th the news o'
changîn' weathor,

You caa hear the wild goose lîonk as
he cails his flock togetîîer.

A n' the hounds are on the mountain an'
the wood-dhbuck's ln his lair,

An' the squirrel fils his cellar ia the
hiollow hemlock there;

An the .singin',
An' the rîngin'
O'» the axes'on the h;

W orkin' steady,
Ait the empty bins tc fil;

A\,n ykn outh has crept behlnd you
qn' your lifP Is past Its prime.

twili feel your bohood comin'
ttauk l., apple-piekir.' tirne.

'Thei'Gla 'Only orie..

It contains the wliole of the valuable
qualities of beef and greatly eénriches Soups
and Gravies. If you have not
tried it, stir a littie ~

boy, but Utho Iýugbt of i olne
ra4kied Noîîîug fl,-,ttered an.y

nIore. Not evein that.
-1 kxow, nia, ,wq, at bu'e bn plan-

nin' for Will-keep 1 1 ' hirn in school to
make a book-keeper out of him. But
it ain't no use. I*ve quit. Hle's got
to go to work."

"'An' after 1 have bruilg you up the
way 1 have," she wept, starting to
cover lier head with the apron and
cbanging hier mind.

"You neyer brun.g me up," hie ai'-
swered with sad kindliness. "I brung
myselit Up, nma, an' 1 brung up WilI.
11e's bigger'n me, an' heavier,a'
taller. When I was a kid I reckon 1
didn't git enough to eat. When 1"'
came along an' was a kid, I was
workin' and earnin' grub for hlm.
too' But that's doue with. WiIl can
go to work, saine as me, or hie car
go to hell, I don't rare which. in
tired. Fi goin' now. Ain't you
goin' to say good-by?"

Shce made no reply. The apron
liad gone over hier head again. and
she was crying. He paused a mo-
nment in the doorway.

"in sure I done the best I knew
how," she was sobbing.

H1e passed out of the bouse and
down the street. A wan. delight came
intb bis face at the sight of the lone
tree. ',Jes' ain't goin' to do nothiW ',"
lie said to himself, haîf aloud, in a
crooning toue. le glanced wist-
fully at tbe sky, but the brigbt sun
dazzled and blinded bum.

It was a long walk lie took, and bic
did flot walk fast. It took him past
the jute mirîl. The muffled roar of
the Ioorn-room came to bis ears, and
hie snîiled. It was a gentie, placid
smile. He bated no one, not even
the pounding, shrieking machines.
There was no biterness in him,
notbin.g but an inordinate bunger for
rest.

The bouses and factories thinned
out and the open spaces increased
as lie approached thel country. At last
the city was behind bum, and hie was
walkiug dowu a leafy lane beside the
railway track. H1e did flot walk like
a mnan. H1e did not look like a man.
He was a travesty of the buman. It
was a twisted and stuuted and nain.-
less piece of life tbat shprmbled hize
a sickly ape, arms loose-bang'nig,
stoop-sbouldered, narrow - chestcd,
grotesque and terrible.

He passed by a small railroad
station and lay down in the grass un-
der a tree. AIl afternoon hie lay tbere
Sometimes heý dozed, with muscles
that twitched in bis sleep. When
awake, lie lay witbout movenient,
watching tbe birds or looking up at
the sky through the branches of the
tree above bim. Once or twice hie
laughed aloud, but without relevance
to anything hie had seen or felt.

After twilîght bad gone, in the first
darkncss of the night, a freight trin
ruîîîbled into the station. While thý
engine was switching cars onto the
side track, Johnny crept aiong the
side of the train. '1He pulled open the
side-door of an empty box-car and
awkwardly and laboriously climbed
in. lie closed the door. The engine
wbistled. Jobnn.y was lying down,
and lu the darkness hie smiled.
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