THE

ONTARIO WORKMAN

‘«‘i’untn J

- o

(::U.,ILD’S SIGNAL,

BY BREY HARTE,
.

Two low whistles, quaint ar.d clear,
That was the signal the engineer—
That way the signal that Guild, ’tis said—

Gave to his wife at Providence,

Ag through the sleeping town, and thence
Out in the night,
On to the light,

Down past the farms lying white, he sped.

As a hushand’s greeting, spant, no doubt.
Yet to the woman looking out,
‘Watching and waiting, no serenade,
Love song or mldmght roundelay,
Said what that whistle scemed to say :
“To my trust true
50 love to you !
Working or waiting, zood night ! it said.

Brisk young bagmen, tourists line,
0ld commuters along the line,

Brakemen and porters glanced ahead,
Smiled as the signal, sharp, intense.
Pierced through the shadows: of Provi-

dence—-
¢ Nothing amiss
Nothing '—it i3
Only Guild ealling his wife,” they said.

Summer and Winter, 2he old refrain
Rang o'cr the billows ol ripening grain,
Picrced through the hudding boughs o'erhead,
Flew down the track when the red leaves
Like living coals from the engine spurned ;
Sang as it lew :
“T'o our trust true,
Iivst of all Duty—good night,” it sail.

And then, oue night, it was heard no more,
From Stonington, over Lihode Tsland shove.
And the folks in Providence smiled and said,
Asthey turned in their heds, ** The engineer
Has once forgotten his widnight cheer.”
One only knew
To his trust true,
“Cuildd fay under his engine, dead.

A GOOD OLD POEM.

Ho! ye that start a noble scheme for yeneral
good designed,
Ye Wvorkers in a cause that tends to benefit
“your kind,
Make but the path, the game you men to play,
And it be an_ honest one, keep steaifast on
. your way.~

Obsta-uc‘t-ions teo, may crowd yeur path in
threatening stern arvay

Yet fear not, tlinch not—they may prove
mere shadows inyour way ;

Although you may not gain at first the point
you most desire,

Be patient : time can wonders work, plod on,
and :lo not tire.

Ther while there's work for you to do, stand
not Jlespairing by ;

Let Forward be the moye you make, let On-
ward be your ery ;
i whin suceess has crow ned your plans,

"twili ail your pains repay,

To see thie good your labor’s done, then pine

not on your way.

cuales and $hetehes,

THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT,

In the thriving village of Moliyshorn there
is (as is comnon to snch places) a church, a
post-officy, a couple of stoves, and a district
school ; the sald school licing tanght by a young
lady whe kad a widowed mother snd brothers
and siaters to assist.

For the sake of cconomy, Miss Eva Stanley
“poardet around” among the scholars, and
was considered a paragon among teacners.

"Tie last week previous to the holiday vaca-
tion she had been boarding with o Mrs. Car-
penter, wlho was making gigantic preparations
tar guests she expected fl ont \L\\ York.

“You never met my b other 8, 1wva,” she

sail, and then hegan to give the pretty young
teacher a description of them. “ There's Sam,
Gieorge, and Johnny, the youngest : and such
times as they have when they get out here to
rest and rusticate, as they call it. But, dear
me ! T don't get uuch rest or peace, for they
-are like o lot of boys let out of school. Such
tricks and pranks no one ever saw, ‘I'he last
time they visited me all together, John and
Sam acetually cut a pane of glass from the win-
dow and pelted George out of my hest room
‘with snow ! You sce there is always a regular

-strife for that particular room, for the bed is a -

spring one, and they say ‘they don’t sleep in
any’ other in the city. Dut they don’t get in
there this time, that's certain ; for I intend to
keep you in that room, and so end the contro-
versy. 1 am go afraid tbat they will break or
ruin something that I am glad you are here.
It may keep them in check a little.”

I had just, as soon oceupy any other room,
Mrs. Carpenter, and do not wish £o incommode
yoir brothers—have no right to do so.”

© “XNo, you sham't, Eva,” peremptorily ex
claimed her liostess ; *“and what is the nae of
© your going home vacation week? You can
stay here just as well as not, and do up your
sewing on my machine, " Your mother has
: mouths cnough to feed, T guess, ahd won't miss
yo"" Q
*

household retired enrly, for on the morrow the
brothers, young, ardent and full of life, were
to be there. But, without sending any word
of their intention, they had conclnded to take
the evening train, which would land them at
Hollythorn about bed-time. George and John
dic so, and when safely seated in the cars, be-
gan to speculate about the absence of Sam,

hiave been along,” said (ieorge.

certainly be on hand,” said John.

1 can't mako it out, unless he has taken
the five o’clock train, by mistake.”

« Not a bit of it,” Inughed John, who fancied
he understood the entire programme. “‘Itis
more likely ho took that train to get into
Hannal's spare room, and make ns take up
with straw ticks and feathers.”

“T didn’t think of that, but I reckon you
are right, We must contrive to get him out
somchow.”

*“ Bet, your life on that.”

The brothers put their heads together and
langhed merrily over some scheme for outwit-
ting “Sam, and acecordingly, when the train
reached Hollythorn ahont eleven o’clock, they
approached the house of their sister in a very
stealthy manner,

Climbing the fence in the rear, they softly
opened a window and obtained access to the
pantry, where they demolished a mince pie
and o quantity of doughuuts. "Then, with ap-
petites appeased, they removed their boots and
prepared to investigate ° the best room” —stole
along the hall, which was dimly lighted by the
moon, ascended . the stairs and reached the
door. The faint rays of the moon disclosed a
chair piled with clothing, and they could dis-
tinetly trace the outlines of a form heneath the
bed-clothes, aud had not the remotest idea but
that Sam wvas enjoying sweet repose upon
Hannah's best hed.

A few whispered words were exchanged, and
then as softly and lightly asif shod with down,
they drew near.

¢ All ready,” whispered George.

Quick as thought, they seized upon the form
of the sleeper, bed-clothes and all, bore it
swiftly down the stairs, out into the snow, and
were just about to deposit it in a huge snow-
drift, when a sbhrill scream broke the stillness
of the night, and O horror !'—it was that of a
woman! And in their consternation they
dropped their burden plump into the middle
of the drift.

¢ Good Heaven !” exclaimed George. ‘It
isn’t Sam, but some woman, as I am a sinner,
and she has fainted. Run and call Hannah!”

With admirable presenee of mind he lifted
the limp form of Eva Stanley and earried her
into the house. But her ¢ry had already been
heard, and the inmates came running inte the
ball just as he appeared.

‘“George ! John! for goodness’ sake what
does this mean, and \vhom have you there
asked Mrs. Carpenter in a breath,

“ RBlessed if 1 know,” began George ;
*¢ thought it was Sam, so we concluded to give
him a douse in the snow, for getting into the
best bed and trying to euwchre us, Quick ! I
helieve she has fainted,”

¢ Just like you!” scolded Hannah, ag she
assisted in depositing Eva once more upon the
bed from which she had been so unceremoni-
ously taken. ¢ Beginning your tricks upon
each other before you fairly get into the Louse.
Clear out now !

Long before she was done with her tirade
her discomfited brotlers had betaken them-
selves down stairs, where they almost went
into hysterics over the joke.

“A pretty kettle of tish!” said George,
rolling over the Hoor and letting off peal after
peal of laughter.

¢“I should think it was,”” replied John hold.
ing his sides. ‘“Oh my! But what the
dickens is to be done about it, and who do you
suppose she is, (+eorge?”

“Some guest of Hannah’s, of course, and
young and pretty at that. 1 dow’t know how.

it is.with you, but I feel particularly small
and extremely chc'lp—“ ould scll myself at a
very low price.”

“Cheap ' roared John., I would actually.
throw myself away this blessed minute, and
torow something into hoot. What we are to
do, I.can’t say ; but I believe I shall dig out
of the place and go hack te the city hefore
morning. I haven't got the courage to face
the music, so I’ll get up and get.”

He began hastily putting on his hoots, and
would have put his threat into execution, but
for the appearance of Hanuah, who at once
asserted ler anthomty .

*You are not going a single stcp, said she;
““but Iden’t wonder you feel ashamed of your-
selves. What on carth possessed you is more
than I can tell.”

*That’s right, Hannah; pitch in, scold
away. Tl take any amount just now, for
Tamas meck asa lamb., But who is it we
have played so shabby a trick on?” replied
George.

“Trick? I should think it was. \Vhy, it
ever lived. She is our school teacher, and
this is her week to board here; and I knew
well enough you boys wonld be squablling

over that room as usual, so I put her in there,
little thinking you would come here in this
stealthy manner,”

“Eva Stanley.! Whew! 1A iiretty schooi

teachcr, " and repeating his cister’s words, he
gave a lugubrious groan,

“ Has she .recovered ¥ questxoned John,

The subject was dropped, and the cntirc|

< No reason upon carth why he should not ;

¢“No, for he told me this morning he would :

is Eva Stanley, just as nice a young thing as |

vainly endeavoring to restrain his laughter at
the very faces his brother was making.

“Yes, I soon brought her to; but I don’t
believe the poor girl will ever get over her
fright. She said that the fivst thing she knew
wag being lifted up and carvied out, and she
was so much alarmed that she couldw't utter
a sound ; but tho moment the cold air struck
her, she realized that she was heing abducted,
or something of the kind, and had just time
to utter a scream when she fainted. 1t is too
had, L declare, boys. 1 shouldw’t wonder if
she had taken her death, being dragged out of
a warm bed this time of night and dropped
into & snow-drift in that fashion. No wonder
she cried, poor thing.”

¢ Uried, did she ¥ repeated George with a
groan.

T should think she did. I just took her
in my arms and let her have her ery out, while
I explained to her how she happened to be
mistaken for Sam, and so hecame the victim
of your mnad pranks.”

“ That was neat of you, Hannah. I'm aw-
ful glad you hugged the poor little thing.
Wish you had just given her a brotherly
squeeze for me—'pon my honor I do. Oh dear!
1 am in sackeloth and ashes from this time,
henceforward and forever,” replied (icorge,
with another dismal groan.

*“And how on earth do you expect us to
stay and take the consequences ?” asked John,
beginning to look serious. ¢TI am for taking
myself off instanter. I had rather faced a
masked battery than this pretty teacher, after
making such fools of ourselves-”

“Tdon't care if you had,” answered his
sister, indignantly.  * The only way to do is
to brave it out, both of you, and apologize for
your rudeness.  She is not a bit stupid, but
pleasant and merry, and no doubt you will
have a jolly laugh over the aflair.”

“But Sam? How the deuce are we to got
along with him? You know well coough,
Hannah, we shall never hear the last of it
from him ; that it will be brought up at all
times and in all places.”

“If you two can keep a secret, I'll finda
way- to silence Bridget, and it is a subject Eva
will not care to have discussed, and fortunate-
ly my husband is away frcm home.  So go to
bed and rest contented.’

She showed them a room she had intended
them to occupy, and soou the house was once
more hushed in slumber.

Meanwhile their brother Sam had reached
the depot o few minutes too late, He found
the train he was to have taken gone, but upon
consulting a time-table, he ascertained that
another started two hours later, and so de-
cided to take it. He figured to himself, as he
impatiently flung himself into an en.pty seat
and was being whirled along at a rapid rate,
how snugly his brothers had ensconsed them-
sclves in the best room, which by rightbelong-
ed to him, he Dbeing the cldest, and consum-
mated a plan to be even with them,

Some time after midnight he was deposited
at Hollythorn, and reaching his sister’s house,
he scouted around until he found a way of
entrance into the kitchen, where he deposited
his Juggage and removed his boots. Then he
quietly stole up stairs and opened the door of
the best room. “‘Sure enough,” thought he,
‘“1ny fine chaps, you avein clover !” Forthere
were not to be mistaken signs of the room be-
ing occupied, (iarments were lying upon
chairs, and the hed was pressedby slumbermfr
forms.

To think of coping with their nnited strength
by dragging them forth,. was not practicable ;
but there stood the. pitcher of water, and he
knew that a good dousing with the icy Huid
would bring them out soon enough.

“If I can’d have my old quarters,” he
chuckled, ““ you sha'n’t,” that T amn determined
on. o here goes.”

He lifted the pitcher, approached the hed,
raised it high, and suddenly dashed the con-
tents upon the sleeper !

Such a torrent of screams as he never before
heard ran through the house, and before Sam
could command lis scattered senses, door after
door opened, and Hannah, George, and John
rushed in, clothed in scanty apparel—Hannal
with'a frightened look on her face, and o lamp
in her trembling hand, that revealed the entire
scene,

There, sitting up in bed, with her hair drip-
png like 2 mermnid, her night-dress deluged,
her face colorless, and eyes looking terror, was
the young school-misuress, and there was Sam,
the very picture of imbecility, staving .1l>out
like an idiot at Miss Evaand the h'woc he had
made,

Hannah, George and John instantly com-
prehended the situation, and the latter, at
the command of their sister, dragged Sam

away, while she assisted the drenched and |

terrified girl to dry clothing, and took her in
her Dwn room and bed, explaining for the
second ¢ ime the mishaps of the night,

“Ill keep you with me. now, my poor
child,” she snid, thongh with great difficulty
keeping back her laughter. *‘ Those boys are
nicely come up with, at any rate ; and it it
wasn’t for your having heen terribly frighten.
ed, and the way my best bed has been used,
I wouldn’t care. They do nothing when they
come home but study up some trick -to play
upon. each other; and,” continned she, by

way of apology, -¢‘they are so confined in

their_offices and stores, during most of the
year, that they let entively loose when they
get onb here.  But you are safe now.”

Hannah kissed her charge, and went dowm

‘to see about the boys, who as soon as they.

were fairly shut in the region below, began to

thoroughly appreciate the joke ; and there sat
Sam, looking in confusion at his brothers, who
wore rolling and kicking in convulsions of
Jaughter.

“ Wait,"” said Goeorge, “‘until Hannah comes,
and seo if you don’t find out !” And he gave
vent to another peal.

Swn had not smiled, and sat looking the
very picture of discomfort and perplexity, but
answered,—

“Tor Heaven's sake, hold on, hoys ! 1
am willing to admit that I am badly sold—
gone dog cheap 1o the bidder; but hold up
long enough to tell a fellow what it means.”

“«Means? Of course I will,” continued
Cicorge still holding his sides.  ““Jt means
that you have stolen like a thief into Miss Eva
Stanley’s bedchamber—who is a younyg lady
teacher and boarding around ; that this is her
weel hoarding here 5 and thinking that it was
your humble servant and John snug in hed,
you attempted to drown us ont, and made a
grand mistake.  How do you like it, Sam ?”

“1 confess I sce the point, bus can’t the
joke, Tt is a most outrageous shame,”

At this juncture Hannah came in and.began
rating them soundly, thereby letting out the
whole story. It was Sam’s turn then to
laugh. He struggled manfully to refain his
gravity, but the whole thing was so supremely
Iudicrous that he was compelled to join his
brothers.

Miss Jva was not visible at the breakfast
table the next morning, and Hannah aunoun-
ced that she was sick with a severe cold
whereupon Cieovge called for a handful of peas
to put in Sam’s shoes, while that gentleman
luoked very contrite, and John declared he
wanted to shoot himself.  But Hannah had
the unruly crew under her thumb for once in
her life, and had the satisfaction, also, of see-
ing them behave with something of digaity.
They appearcd to never forget that there was
an invalid in the house, and went about on
tiptoe ; and Sam, who scemed to take the en-
tire responsibility upon his shoulders, set off
slyly to New York for choice fruit and owers,

which he induceld his sister to convey to the.

young lady with the most abject apologiesand
regret.

In a conple of days Eva was able to come
down stairs.  She was looking very: pale, but !
lovely, and of course blushed divinely when
presented by Mrs. Carpenter to her three
brothers, who hehaved quite well, considering
the unpleasantuess of their situation.

But Sam, who had broken the ice by means
of his presents, was the most at ease, and by
virtue of his age and experience, constituted
himself the propitiator and was constantly on
hand to offer Miss Eva ‘a thousand nameless
attentions ; and before the week was out Fohn
declared in confidence to Hannah t'at ¢ Sam
was done for.”

““ Gone under completely !’ echoed George
with one of his dismal groans, *‘Just think
of it, Hannah, if it had not been for that
pitcher of water, Sam would have been heart-
whole this blessed minute. The fellow meets
lots of girls much prettier than she cvery day,
and with Jots of 'stamps, too. They say pity
is twin sister to love, and I believe it.”

““Sour grapes,” whispered John, puckering
up his mouth.

Hannah sang Eva’s praise, and sccretly
commended Sam’s choice.  She recommended
marringe to all.of them asbeing the only sober-
ing process she was acquainted with, It is a
picce of advice, however, they do not appear
inclined to follow, notwithstanding Sam’s bayp-
py lot with the pretty schoolmistress of Holly-
thorn.

She often reminds her brothers-in-law of
her unceremonious introduction to a snow
drift at the dead of night, and they retaliate
by the shower hath given her by Smin.  And
she twines her arms about Sam’s neck, and
with tears,in her sweet, blue eyes, d:clares
that but for that episode she fears she would
never have had a husband,

GHARITY'S OWN REWARD.

BY_ GEO.SCANNING HILL,

A gentleman stood upon the sidewalk and
looked leisurely about him. He seemed to be
waiting for some one to come up, or he was
lost in trying to scttle upon one of the many
methods of diversion that might just then
have oftered themselves to his mind.

While he yet stood and looked up and down
the thronged street, his eye wnconsciously
fell upon the figure of a little girl, who was
strolling along, apparently as mueh at leisure
as himself. There was notbing in her out-
ward appearance that spevially attracted his
attention, and her features did not yet present
themselves with sufficient clearness to kim to
merit either his praise or dispraise.  Still his
eye instinctively rested on her, and followed
her closely at every motion.

He was considerably stavtled, moreover
from the sceming evenness of his musings,
when he-saw the girl suddenly snatch an arti-
cle of food from beside the door of a grocery,
conceal it ‘around her side, and hurry away,
Twice or thrice she turned balf about, and
looked to sec if she had heen ohserved in the
act she had been guilty of ; but she saw 1o
sigos of having heen suspected in any degree.
She walked rapidly om, until she came up
with the gentloman, when he had an opportn-
nity of scrutinizing her features more closoly.

Her. face seemed far too innocent, and its

classed indiscriniinately with those whose
lives are devoted to erime,  Pretty airy ring-
lota waved gracofully ahout her neck and
shoulders, and from bencath her little hood
she displayed a forchead on which sunshine
and innocence secmed to have settled. In her
twin blue eyes beamed a sweet intelligence,
disturbed but temporarily by the consciousness.
of the wrong of which she had just heen
guilty. Her dress was neat, well-chosen, and
arranged with a grace that at once forbade
the thought of her being the oftspring of a
vicious mother. She walked, too, with such
an air such as only swectest Inmocents of
children know.

The gentleman became doubly interested in
her, as she pagsed him.  Without stopping to
(uestion the character of his sudden mmpulse,
he h:xstily followed her.

She led him along for several streets, turn-
ing rapidly now here, now there, anut oceasion-
ally throwing a furtive glance avound her,
Not finding her suspicions at all excited, and
being still wobservant that a stranger was
sedulously following her, she finally walked
with a more free and composed air, and even
held the object she had stolen quite holdly
hefore her. .

Almost before he had thought of the thing,
she slipped out of his sight, and entered a
long, narrow and darkened passage. He
waited to see at which door she entered, and
then sprang in after her. 'She Hew up a ight
of wooden stairs, sunk in a darkened casement,
then turned and pursued her way as rapidly
up another tlight, and t last opened a door at
the landing and entered.  No sooner was the
door closed than he was in after her.

sight met his eyes such as hc was entively un-
prepared for.

The girl hal laid the stolen loaf, which was
but o baker's loaf, upon a deal table, and
while the gentleman still stood regarding
" them, three younger children had seized upon

it and were eagerly--nay, ravenously —devour-
, ing it. A pale, thin faced woman regarded so
strange a spectacle from an arm chair in a
corner near & window, still holding a piece of
%e\ving in her hands.  She sat bolstered up in
in her chair, and her face was more white
' than a marble wall.  She looked up with an
alarmed yet a somewhat abstracted air at
the gentleman, and then dropped her eyes
again upon the children at the table.

“It's all T could get, mother,” said the
girl, who had not yet noticed the mtrusxoq‘ of
the stranger, and was preparing to throw off
her street dress.

¢ And.where did you get that #” interrupt.
¢d the gentleman, in a serious tone.

“Oh, do not blame me, sir!” she eried,
running to her mother's side and clinging, as
if for protection, to her.

“What have you done, chikl? What has
she done, sir?”’ asked the mother, of both her
and the stranger.

“I couldn’t help it, sir " eried the child,
burying her face in her mother's lap. . ¢ In.
deed, sir, I couldn'thelpit: I couldn’t get
any anywhere else ! Ol, do but forgive me,
sir! Do pray, sir!”

Thereupon her sobs and convulsions were
truly heart-rending.

“Will it please you to tell me all, good
sir ?” pursned the mother, shielding the child,
as it were, with bher arms.  ““What has my
little girl been doing, sir*”

¢ Madam,” returned the gentleman, T can
see that you bave misery enough here with-
out my coming to add to it. 1 cannot bear
the sight I now behold, without heing affected
most aensibly.  This is not the time, and, be
assured, I am not the one, to add to your
misery. Here isall T have upon me at the
present. Take it, and be perfectly welcome
to it. The girl shall oonfe:., ev cr)tlung to
you the moment I ar gone.’

As he spoke be drew from his pocket a gold |
coin of the value of five doHars, and placed 1t
in her hands.

“The (tod of the widow aml the fatherless
bless you !” exclaimed she, receiving it with ~
a smile of unconstraine! gratitwile,

Before she could say more, however, the:.
gentleman withdrew abruptly from the apart.
ment ; only remarking to her, as he closed
the door, that he would sec to it that they
did not suffer.

The woman for some time sat stupified and
speechless with wonder, and then big toars
rvolled out from the chrystel depths of her
clear blue eyes.  Nhe was overcome with feel
ings both of gratitude and vagne anxiety. .

The sceune that socn after followed hetween
the little gl and her mother, in which the
former made full cpufessioa of the wrong she
had done, and pleaded carnestly and tenderly
in extenuation of her fanlt, we will not at-
tempt a description of. She 1epentcd of what
she had done, and mlthfull) promised her
mother that at some fnture time she would go

and repay thc. value of the loaf she hnd taken.
E3 * * »*

.
2L

The same gentleman ckanced to be in at »
popular clothing store, just at the close of a
day not more than one or two weoks there-
after, when a woman entered, closely veiled..
She brought with her a bundle, which she,

" laid down upon the counter at a distant part-

of the store, and waited for the clerk.to open
it. 'Tho stranger stood, as it happened, in
such & manner as to screen him from the rapid
and casual glances of the woman. He was.
but a few paces from her, and conld hear dis-
tinctly all she said.

Presently the clerik tool up the bundle, .
opened it and withdrew to the liglit for a

expression far tco puro, to allow her te be

cloger examination of its contents. It was a



