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GIIANDFATIEZ'S COUNER.
Dear Boys and Girls:-

I ara about to repeat to, you a
story told to nme a few days ago, by
a man upon wYhoÉc word 1 can rely,
and who lins really experienced
what he relates. He isn't unduly
proud of bis achievement, and
wouldn't advise anybody to court a
simular experience. Read. mark,
learn. and digest the narrative, and
educe just such a moral as your
conscience suggest».

GRANDFAT1IER.

FRO.M% MrîNn CITY 'ro AN'YWHERE.

1 amn arolling stone, not very well
covered with moss, as you can fte,
know a little of society, and cari
labor with head or haîAds when
necessary. 1 have travelled, seen
somnething of mnany if not ah, con-
ditions of men, and arn acquainted
with the velvety as well as seamy
side of if e. 1 have f elt equally at
home in barrack-room and drawing-
roora, have fooled away mnoney
sufficient to make nie comfortable
if T had it. and hope some day or
other before long, to climb up a
rung or two of the ladder once
more. 1 amrn ot complainiig -
neyer did grumble much-and don't
expect to start on that line yet
awvhile. Life, ia its many varie!ies,
is worth living, and as 1 ami al
alone in the wvorld, I can afford to
take things as they corne. But you
want to know îsomething of that
ride froir, Chicago to Down East,
by free ticket, about which you
once asked mae, and it is more pleas-
ing to me to relate that experience
than to moralize. It is more thàn
a year since I found myself in the
Windy City, strapped and down to
the bottom dollar. Thewinterafter
the Fair was a tough one, atid how
1 livedl through it is a wonder to me
flow. Cheek to-day, muscle to-
xnorrow, and catch-as-catch-can al
the time, worked me through. I

was honcest. but didn't starve. Ex.
actly what 1 did isn't worth repent-
ing, but 1 did it. WVhen the direct
pincli came, a letter froni eastern
fricnds accompanied it, and a preçe-
ing invitation to accepta fairly paid
employment offered relief, if 1 were
once more in inv old home. Ash-
amed to acknowl;edge my extreme
poverty, an d to ask for money help,
and with less than a dollar at my
cominand, 1 spent a sleepless night
in friendlcss cogitation. Telling
mny perpiexities to, a young fellow
who had once been in as tight a
place, he attempted to solve the
difficulty. -Steal a ride : You
haven't money or tii.ie enough te
hoof it,"saidhe. Theword**steal"
was a harsh one, even to me, case-
hardened as 1 have become, and 1
winced. But needsniust you know.
and as he offered to get me a start
on the rond, it required but little
persuasion to induce me to try rny
luck. 1 ate a hearty meal. went
with my hospitable guide to afreight
station, was introduced by him to a
conductor of a freight, with a state-
ment of my position, and received
a repulse as unexpected as unple.4-
sat. *No man deadheads on my
train," fierccly asserted the official,
&$and I wouldn't carry my mother,
if she didn't start on the square."
That wras a knock-down blow, but
in early life evr-y boy is told to try,
try again,. f at first he does fot
sncceed. A yardmna was next ap.
proached, who waa more obligxn
and less scrupult, us. He Fointad to
an open door of an empty coke car,
wtiich was going to an oil city flot
far away, and would give me at
least a start. 1 slipped into the
friendly shelter, unobserved by
officiais, took two newspapers from
my pocket, laid theni en tbe floor
to prevent contact with the grime,
and awaited events. In due course
the traità was clattering, lumberiag,
shakingr along, and 1 sought for the
soft side of a plank but couldn't


