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ther and son, Upright and straight, they were both
slaring at a newspaper which the father held. With
compassion, [ observed thar they were borh afflicred
" with some nervous disease, for their mouths were in
continuous motion, like cows chewing cud. *Too
bad,” I thought, “thar both father and son should
ke afflicred in the same way!™
The foreman was anxious, pulling our a warch
2 comtinually and saying thar we had barely time to
catch a train for our final destinavon. So we were
not o live i this remarkable place! And now, just
before we reached the statian, [ began to notice thar
there were signs at the corners of the strects with
I"*f‘l.LL Ave! Ave N How relimous a place this must
be that ¢ exprésses its devonon at every crossing, |
mused. Still, they did not put the ®Ave.™ betore the
haly word, as, in “Ave Maria.” but rather after, [Tow
topsy-tutvy!

What confusion greeted us at the station! We hur-
ried through a vase turning crowd and dashed down
roward a tram. Almost before realizing it, we were
specding roward onr destination,] Hﬂlsﬂ"_de where
work was ready for us on the state road. | h,'S Gver-
whelmed. but pleased.
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CHAPTER VI

And this was America, 1 thoughe. During our way

over on the ship I had seen golden heaps of clouds

and rainhow vistas toward which we sped, and [
had come to believe that they were perhaps the por
tals of America.

But t this place was out in a fore rest, soft mur-
muring woodland of enormous trees, straight and
majestic. Tn our country large forests are a rarity, =
.m.t?ees were pracrically all planred by the h:mds
of man. Bul these giant trees were monuments, And
as the sunlight poured through them 1 felt small and
heipless — almost losr.

We went down a coiling mud-road on a tmdp -

which had met us at the station. And alter a  long
ride through the woods we came out upon a ilear-
ing in the center of which was a small, smoky
wouden shack. Thar was to be our home. We jumped
down, A man came to the door | had heard of him.
‘| here several other men, all fellow-townsmen, who
were waiting for our arrival to complere the new
gang.

It was geering cark in the forest, A golden twi-
light poured over the trees. Some birds chirped inan
ugly voice.

Inside the shack we were setring our things in




