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|~ JOHN ARMSTHONG

THE HURON SIGNAL, FRIDAY NOYV. 23, 1883.

And ‘he went out without another
word,

MECHANIC;
OR,

FROM THE BOTTOM TO THE TOP
OF THE LADDER.

CHAPTER IX.
ANOTHER ROUND UP,

TwRsummers have passed away ; twice
has theNpow come and gone ; the mud
of March is in the streets and the flower-
girls are beginning to hawk bunches of
voilets and pansies about, when we come
once more on John Armstrong walking
out. of the door of the Vulcan Iron
Works,—out ot the office door—not the
gate of the general hands.
| And what a transformation! It is the
sume old John in the face, perhaps, yet
not altogether- so, even there, He is
good' enough English there, save that [clean shaven, all but a thick blonde
you meant ‘exactly’ for ‘righily.” I { moustache, and his face has lost much
mean this: Your education now is I of the bronze of former days, while the
enough to anawer for the forcinan of | fashionable” cut of Lis hair gives it a dif-
a gang ; but suppose you were promoted |ferent look. He is dressed plainly, yet
to be head of a shop, could you write a [in excellent taste, like any business man
proper business letter 7 Could you mike | emming from the office, and his fine, erect

A Story of Kow a Man Can Kise In Ameriea.

CHAPTER VIIIL.
THE LADDER OF LOVE.
‘There ! Yes, you do. You spoke

‘Here's a clean one, father. You'll !)l!‘:l-l and looked as dignified as a queeny;
here.’ (tind the burewr drawer full of all you  while Eila stood patting her foot angrily

The old man laughs. | need-in dress. That's why Ihad you on the loor, turning irresolutely to and

“Trunk ¢ Catch an old sojer with a|measured at the talor's. 1 was just the | fro, her face all ajuiver with conflicting
trank, John, No, no; T travel light, | same as you, two years azo, and I have Jemotions, till she suddenly broke out
boy, 8o I kin break camp at a monient’s | to watch myself even now to keep from sobbing again, and hugged her mother
notice. 1've got my old knapsack, and | committing solecisms.’ { vehemently, with a stiffed cry of :
nothing else. Don’t wan't no hack. | ‘Mistakes I mean, father.’ ‘Forgive me, mother—forgive me! I
The old boys used to march twenty nnlos, ‘Well, John, I'll try. But ain’t there lidn't mean it, but—I can’'t—I can't—
a day regular in July, and now I'm well ' nothin’ else T mustn’t do 7

than one?! There are plenty of hacks

| aelpit.’ X k
I don’t want no hack.’ j You must never put | And the old iady melted instantly at
Then he turns to the ship and ¢alls : |
‘Hello, Charley! You sailor mau. |
Heave me that ’ere knapsack on the
rail.’ i |
And forthwith comes flying through | I goin’to git it out ?
the air a venerable black knapsack, all| *‘You'll have to wait till dinner's over,
bulging out with its contents, with the [or use a toothpick very secretly. It's
number 193 on the back. [ not allowed generally till after dinner’s  goes like the wind, none know wheince
Old Armstrong pats it affectionately. lover, You'll see.the toothpicks on the or whither / The tan and the woman
‘That’s the reg’lar oid thing. How | table.’ [ meet who never saw each other before, |
we used to hate it once, and carry noth- | The old man looked gloomily at the [and in the twinkling of an eye the world |
in’ but a blanket and a gun, to save | floor, transformed to both The |«
weight ; qut I tell ye there ain't no dis- | ‘I'll never wanaze it,” e said. 2
coutit on it to hold somethiry’ more all | will see e doin’ all them things, and | lost in a zone of glory encircling one |t
the time.’ folks’ll laugh at me, and you'll I [fizure alone, and henceforth there

‘Yes, father.

teeth with a fork.’-—— | flew back to the day, a quarter of acen-
‘ ‘But T've got a hollér tooth, and if a|tury hefore, when a like confession had ‘
chunk of meat gets stuck, John, how am |escaped her own heart, if not her lips,
all unconscious till then.
[ T cai'thelp it ¥

i 18 [“‘X'L“nkl'.

feel

your knife in your mouth, nor pick your | the cry of her ¢hild, as her own thonghts | cut so vilely, and as for his hands’--

) | see anything in him.
A, who ean help love, that comes and | like me to accept the attentions of that
Mr. Stryker, now that his uncle's death
has left him a millionairve ?'

the caleulations for an estimato on aa [fizcure looks as stalwart as ever in the

engine? Can you deaw [ big ulster he wears to fend off the cold,
‘Yes, sir, yes,” ioterraptel John, |raw atmosphera of March.

eagerly. ‘I kin deww.  I've draw'd | As hecomes out, he pauses at the door

afore now.’ {

AMre. Baldwin looked astonishad !

‘Well, you've a queer compound, ”
must say, of knewledse and ignorance, l‘
shrewd sense and child-like innocence, |
I've no more to siy. If yon want to |
join the night class, it opens next weck,

a moment to say something, in answer
to Mr. Abel Handy, and the last words
we catch are:

‘Be Lack early on Monday, Avmstrong,

| for you know how we need you.’

‘All right, sir,” he responds, cheerful-

y ; and then away he strides down the |

and I shall be happy to help you, That's | street, humming an air to himself, till he

all.  Good mioht,’
And he tyrneld away, leaving Jolin in |

turns the corner aund
top of Mr. James Stryker, who is waik-

comes ahinost

a state of puzzlement which lasted him [ing from the Excelsior Works, and who |

all night, and from which he had not | gives him a short busiuess nod, sayinz :

fully emerged next morning when he |

w

Murs. Morton at 143, Ashley street.
He arrived there about ten o'clock

a bashful mood. * His handsand feet had |

never seemed so large before, nor his |

clothes so ill made. N

t, according to promise, to eall on ‘prupl«e got that stdamer contract.
you luek of it, but don’t
in | can make money at those figures.’

in deep monrgqung, with a tall eraperound
o that (]n‘.\' were ||

‘Ah, I see you
Wish
you

13 it you, Armstrong !
see how

Armstronz smiled slizhtly. Stryker is
. i |
1z hat, but looks the reverse of mourn-

dirty or shabby, for he had spent a good | fu!,

deal of spare cash in simartening up, and

looked respectable encugh, bat he had |the youny man, quietly ; ‘but, as you
noticed the difference between the cut of | told me onee, busin
As|ever, T'll &
uncle been ahive,

his clothes and those of other men.
he passed No. 81, he saw Jim Stryker,

in the carelessly-elexant dress of a well- | the *eontract,
to-do young man, lounging on the steps, [ in a hurry.’

apporently recovered from his l'.rlﬂ.‘dlr,;l
of a week before.
Jim looked so handsome, and was at-

sank within him as he thonght :

same shre
tired so faultlessly, that John's heart [uf[lm voice ; but, besides all this, some-
| thing that was not there Dbefore

‘I might tell you how todo it," replied !
|

How- |

ss i3 business,
you a hint. Had y« ur"

we might not have got
Im mt‘.cr[

Good  day.
yws g'ightly and s'rikes away.
yhn Armstreny in figure, the |

+d sense, the'same henest ring

the

‘T whipped him, to be sure, but he's | gnict consciousness of wakened intellect, '

abcve me for all that.’

[ powers of mind, as well as body ; the

It was in this humble frame of mind |trained strength of a man who has read |
that he timidly rang at the basement | widely and wiscly, who has (l\wnun-l!
door of No. 143, and in another moment | knowledee wherever he could get it. A |

stood in a darkened room, hat in hand,

some one he could hardly se: after the |}

glare of the street, e
a ship before she has left the ways, the
found himself |strength of a suspension bridge, the bat-
Y | te
answcring questions about his home, and | ealle

But he heard a very gentle voice which
welcomed him  kindly,
sitting on the edge of ach

, NErvous
at last made out the figure of a very |
handsome old lady, with snowy hair
large brown eyes, who was talking t.

un

man
nolding and smiling awkwardly, before | swing a sledze or clinch a rivet with the |

wnd | strong, mechanic.
but not vain,

who knows his value—who can|

est workman in the shop, who can cal- |
ulate the power of engine, the speed of |

power for a deep sea telegraph
an engineer, in short.

Yes, it is the samme man, John Arm-

Proud of his e»lling,

No vainer than the sim-

v

as if she had known him all hislife, while ; |:‘n' Johnof two years before, ln'lh;\;u, in

Ella Mortoa, in a plain, neat dress, was
gitving by her mother, smilipg at him.
‘Did you manage to arrange that little
g on your money
Jlla told

matter about sendin

the o!d Iady was asking him.
me that you were a stranger here,
wanted some information.’ i
‘Yes, ma’am —thankee, maam,’
mered John, ‘A gentleman showed me
a very kind zent too, ma'am—one Mr.
Baldwin. P'raps you might know him,
ma'am, bein’ ‘quainted hke | :
ran tospeak the ohl

lady's

When he be

his

before,

and | t]

stam- |
has yet kn

noi
fand drying up the mud, with a promisa | ¢
of frost, he hears the sharp boom of a

i hearts, more modest than
kunowing, as he does, how much
the wisest man to learn of the
ces of nature.,

heart

John Armstr wmechanic and gen-
leman, in manner as well as heart strid-
nz down the street towards the North |

on the most joyfal errand his life
Wi

nears the rviver, where a cold
away the clouds

mer,

As he

.wester is chasing

[ dend of 8 per cent, quarterlv.’

Ard he i3 about to adjust it, when his
son says gravely : |
‘Not now father. I's not necessary.
We don't use them in this city,
follks will stare at us.  We'll ride in the ‘

or three miles to drive to our

house.’ . |

‘All right, John—you know best,’ says

| the o!d man

of money a'ready, and 1
i as well save h hire,

thought
now

\\k“
| I'n

.ml
\

His son miakes no a
sure of the arm and a

I carries the knapsack himself, and leads | the old army of the Potomae,
| his father to a earriage, when they are | How oiten I've heard you tell of the way
driyen off rapidly up town to a boarding | the enciny drove ycu, azain "and again, | plainly, dear, wil

house very different from the tenemen

[in which John had lod-red two years be- | ili.luc!
then yon

[ the old man is goon int talled in a l:x:‘_‘c: Well, did you
room, with all the moa 'rn conveniences, | them

fore with old Steve Barker, and where

at which he stares, in his simple wonder 1

and says, in a low tone :
‘Oh, John don't it cost a

in this grand place
John smiles slightly as he answers :

the men straight. the stock’s paid a divi-

The old man looks puzzled and awed.
‘I s'pose its all right,” he says, resign-
edly, ‘but it will take me some time to
used . to living this way. Didn't
you /
John colors slightly.
‘At first, yes, bat whenryou'rve used to

]

hack, if you don’t object, for we've two | to folier
boardinz- | hind.’ |

man's voice as he spoke, and John came | how blind I've been
‘But I've cost ypu a heap | atfectionately to his side, saying : Why, Ella, I've never | demn him unheard.’
wish of my heart grat
enouzh woney to buy back ycur health.

heap to live |’
| but ti
it, till we whi

fashionable, but v

I ehanged, far more

The

'shamed of your oll dad—you ca
it, boy—TI won't bLlame ye. Reckon I'd The browr eyes of the mother filled | v
better k to Qainted Post, where | with tears as she heard her. daughter's |t

You're a-goin’ up, John, but I'm to old | shining braids with her

You'h better leave me he- !touch, as she whispereld :
| ‘There, there, child, never mind. 1
mean it, darling.

oll

caressing

There was a moarnful ring in the old  didn't
' How long has this|s
ing on
- even say his name since he

been w
scen the dearest ' heard y
wd.  I've earned” left us, nearly two yearsago ! 1
{dreamed of it, child.

‘Father, I've just

|1

I not be offended if T spoak
| t
Iﬂl! throuzh Virginia, till it seemed as if | ‘Otdended, ot With you ! s
18 never to leave you! And ‘Nay, child, in these mattecs
eame to ( at- last. ' mothers must expect to be nusconduct-

ymes —here Mrs.

vive in to ed. - When the time ¢
Morton heaved a slight
tune comes for a mother to lose her only
it to ! child’'——; |
lick us ; Ella-c her mother round
crying vehemently :
mother ! You

The old man’s eye flashed.
‘No, by George, boy ! We

? ™ , o | b
em They might

od at last, wiehit
» old boys was all there, ready for | neck,
»1 'em at last. Give in ! ‘Lose me,

n g
shall not

‘Not a3 much as you think. Besides, | No! Don't talk that way. Who thinks of | with
I get a very comfortable salary now John ran his arin through his father's  your losing me s
| the next to Mr. Hardy; and they talk!and said with a radiant smile : Mrs. Morton put the cl o
of electing him president.’ | - “Then don't let the fine folks whip you | uietly away, and went on : u
‘What,” exclaims his father. ‘Presi-|pow, father.” Forward march ! There |  *When the time comes, it is a loss, my 'so ppy !
dent of our States ! Why, boy, ‘tain’t | goes the dinuner bell,  Steaily in the darling —a Ihss jhat you will one day un
"lection year.’ [ ranks ! derstand.  We women Lave to suffer it,
John laughs. ! _ sooner or later.  We lose all we love,one
*No, no. Presilent of the Vulean! CHAPTER X. after the other, till only one thing is left
Company. He can do better work out- 1< HE A GENTLEMAN the hope beyond the grave. Butitis|q
side than 1n ; and I can tell you, father, ! 3 Nayea well, Ell. T knew it wonld come some |
that since he's had me te help him kee; On that same Alarea evaning, it an- | gy ehill—thongh not this way, No, I i
other quart :r ot thecity, n BEArLY 3000y dreamed of this.’

In

il -
and retired — Ella repeated, Y
i

t.mother !

‘And

Ella Morton. Dut f

Mprs, Morton shi

‘Yes, yos, |
cannot say a word
child, as I 1

vered slightly,

know it—I knowit. I
rainst his character,
He seemed to

ywin h
tiian John Avmstrong,
girl of

uardly have

0

holiow face of _the

thin,

1
nember

LW

Ldon't k
nd it, motl

faco Ll becoire anxious for a moment, | brass gun out in the stream, and says to | o ¥ :
bt yon as he tionad the name ! himself, with a sinile : | ‘vlv 1 . A8 Kiiton i
) 1 ] 15 ] \ ; he old man nods \ J
shie ed relieved, andeolzerved : 11 sho mes Oh, how glad 1 1€ ' .
1 - ¥ 1 1 1 : we
Yes, T ku w Me. BDald- | feel ! 1 to-morrow to-morrow is| €yes. 3 _ Ty ; SRR 2
hy | ; | 1 ad *T thought not, boy. Glad ont 1
worthy, good man. | Sundav. " T wonder if he has changec el Wik 1. e
Youdanl 1 | D'yvou know, John, it a
a better friend. n | much D) St o
1 to every one who{ “He hu ( ik, just as g
) | . 5 it T-don't t
and T owe him a |4 eamer, f -nalf-way be- el
h been havd put to twe , that deti tes ;
live on the poor wawves 5 & 13 1t ) L
\ \‘. 1 !
of a seamstr but. thanks to Mr. | Qock, i
1 b There | eroot « wnid
\S'8 wer. | Loard
1 r H
v B It el
. noti
il n
[:‘_.‘v,!“‘l“i-]\ apen ears to every lon out
, and then said, timidly : }'0ss } . 1 . : l ‘ H \

‘He seemed to be a nize man, maam, B e i 1 Uy B ] |

bnt o1 don't rizhtly .3 ow what he n \ , and lapsn liams, 'l'. Iy's lap, sobbin i
metl he said to me last by palls up in a shos T . g ‘
P raps you might 1.-,!;.;,-1 a'am sli-htly ; then laug ; tis /1t it !

» if T make too free; but somne ‘How the h » oid y o ‘
feel as if T were talkin’ to my m . Wbits! 1 1 these ! 1 13t t but the . T !
ma‘am-—leastwise-—that 1is I never had | yyleavisms It Aol 1 nus tl { It's.1 I (
no mother, ma’'am, not to say to remem- | o Pat 1w i Wi hard to } f I can i 1 d . X = ;

y . \ i
ber her, but " t 1 2 minn 1 v &l f o
$1:: 9 ol . ) 1 f \ va o oid 1 1 1
1 1 1 1 !
pl 1 1 | ¢ u ern lu i \
his or 18 1 o, i1 i dm't d .
Ye e an h led old man nes  dow onc the 1 ! i
1 I.owe you ind Iooks rowrd him in 1 reach 1 help t ) i
3 ; i : | s
owe yveu S0 much, AR L ¢ At W i eN L1 SOIe ¢ | \ ' 1 & \ : 7
can soften yeur hard 1 l i3 both ) o i < :
it.  What did he say ! ; IS 5198 53 ! e Lt s : ‘
Ihen John told her. as well as ; * ot ( Ford : s . ‘
i\ 2a] 2 ! 1 1 4 1 N i i
could, what Mr. Baldwin had s ( i : 8 d , ; ) AaT A Te ] . ; ¢
1 1 ! il 1 ] R i i !
cluding : 1 £ cor :

‘I put it to you, ma’ a, p wese tell U0 ( 3 ; i \ :
slain, 1 ain't got no feelin's to 1 ISt A Ny b K
Do it make u fec : - JoAY il ) e

:ing di to v e el 3 wo l | Lo v : | : i
ok th fal | |
vou think I cou : to o tow 80
Mr. Baldwin and y J i . Wol nvway they « v 1 nd | T :
" 1 tm 1 A ) 1 tl Y : ) |
folks T o R =y o er « 2 m 1

The old ’ Wl 1 ! t ! o ; :
looked ¥ 1 t's eas Toin \n 1 =
] q i i o ..
her eyes full ) 1 § { Mpy I "

) o—bhe as
‘No, n be ¢ : BReU g I
1491 ) 1
rave, and natural. X 1 in the : i .
spet ch when !‘: } ; § e : g ; ', : 1 ‘
true, mot LIRS J ; | . ) '
lted 1 Lie took " \ vin C ' 1 n i tsed to v 1 \
& - ) n 1 N the crum i
\ 1.1 John A 1no lot] o
n jon i s : \
it it faco is Tall «
l: S ) ias WS, }'
Foaves Tt 1
feromy himto l

Tell me li.ul
Don’t be afeard,

fixed ]

love.
straivlit, marm.
Then the old &

cves on him, and
"1 dont't like to speak
this, Mr. Armstr
oly delicate ground.

, then T would say to y«
the advice Baldwin gave you
a3 once a ¢ Iabaorer
1you have £ s3 to learn than

in the

- Armstrons watchel her hun
nd when she had finizhed Lo rvose

*Why, dad

nyemy

baird. Is the cou
he adds, with a sean
‘Every -bit,” 18 the

‘seems to me T forzot 1
i down in Fiorida, John,
| 5 3

place in

bl to d

yer nose, | s'pose e 0 Ky PRI i I am 1t lor tand

“ John smiled. i . 1 ' e t5t )
2 ‘On no account, Y ouany er use | Rivs. Morton lift =
1 it for you nose / A Ve § ' 1 M

Liow your nose Well, T aae : i i
‘Not out of Lt heirag s L did ves

el the old man, t, When 1 i { ]

loif 1 ! Py |

| letter that

will not

low, mother—built like a Greek sta-
tue’
‘Humph ! Isee. When it comes to
dreaming about Greek statues, Ella’
‘I didn't, mother—indeed I didn’t,
But you must own he is a grand figure
of a man, looked at artis'icallyldune.'
Tl e old lady pursed up her lips.
‘I saw that he was a big, struong man,
hike most blacksmiths. His face might
have looked decent, only his hair was

The remembrance caused a grimace.
Ella turned away her head with an-

other pout, observing :

‘Well, you're prejudiced. You won’t
I suppose you'd

The old lady looked vexed.
‘You are unjust. You know I have
ften told you that he was a young man

‘You | horizon fades away, earth apd sky are | whom no lady could look on without mis-

vust. I would have you treat him with

is | ewvility, since his humble apology to us
t help I nothing to be seen, telt, heard, but love. | for what, doubtless, happened when he

But
not

vas unler the influence of liquor.
here is a medium, Ella. You are

and | folks ain't so fine, if they be honest, [cmfession, and she smoothed down the | reduced to chosing betweon a debaucheo
land an honest clown.’

Eila made an angry motion,
‘Johu Armstrong’s no clown, mother.

Ah, my dear, | Waat till you see him, before you are so

wift to judge.  It's not like you to con-

‘I have seen him once, child. Asa

never  humble visitor,to whom I might be kind'

had no objection ; but it seems that he

swer, save a pres- | Ncw I've got some other wishes to grati- | Ellv looked up wistfully. [ has repudiated that character.  He has
1d smile, as he|fy, and I ask you to help me.  Think of ‘Why not, mother !/ not been to sce us for two y and
father. ! ‘he c1d lady hesitated slizhtly. now’

and a gon-
may be no misceon-
motive in coming,’ said

‘Now he writes like a man
leman, that there
truction of his

even | Ella, in a tone of triumph, waving the

hat cansed all the trouble
Ylease read it over again, mother, and

sizh= ‘when the | say, if you can, that it was not written
| by a
| ]

ventleman,’
The old lady made a pettish nove-

tle " ment,

‘How «

Ella

[ read it in the twilight ¢
Jumped up instantly, radiant
and ran to hug her mother,

Vil
‘You! dear old mother, I knew you'd
ive in.~(I'll light the lamp. Oh, I'm

TO BE CONTINUED. )

A Fortunate Escape,

Mrs. Berkenshaw, 26 Pembroke St.,
‘oronto, at one time about to sub-
nt to a sargical operation for ba:l lune
ess of the Lknee joint, all other treat-
webt having  taiied, when Haeyard's
‘ellow Oil was tried, and speedily cured

was

5 q \ Rt pant i S
| at .\ul, 145 A street, fact —a | i tfully. e "
younz lady was veidily ot 1 the ‘You said y arself that he was a noble . -
oo . 1 1 . 5 = v — ———— -
front par and sh fellow
4 b An Ansvers Wanted,

Can any one bring us a case of Kidney
I' ver Complaint that Eleetric Bitters
nre We say they

r

1 )
specdily ¢
peediiy o H

e 3-s 7 satirvest. 7 il o

it, father, it's pleasanter than the way seveuteen had filled to delicate roundness | o o o, , lonest, nobl -hearted man, | cAnNet, as thousands of cases already
we used to do things at Painted Post, |and peachlike bloom ; the brown eyes!,, ., e g Bat then, | Permaunently cured and who are daily re-

¢ used te t b « st. 3 =y honou his 1 en, i : A

4, ) ~ aeith hanleh and ommending Eleetrie Bitte BIOY
Not that we, were dirty, but 1 can see  Uan 1 with hea hoand 11 g vbistd bucaadliio NP 5 ‘|'} : “v.“ r Bl II«‘IH s, W ll” prove,
now that wo were careless in little | what she was reading ; v Al with | twang to his Drizhts Disease, Diabetes, Weak Back,
i i e ; - | R s attired in a prett Jain sil ) 3 e or any urinary complaint auickly
{ things, rude without meaning it, and!fDure, attired m a pt plain Tlml speech, a defiane th: commonest | §F AUy urin gt 3 ol ;'pn:lm jul ul\|

did o oreat deal that would have shock- | dress, was perfect in its grace la bad | ves of SITAL e T e They parify the Bleod, regulate the

that Leen well n ywaceht up.’ prospered W 1aer uwe i » Lol vl td while he was talkineg.thoush uls, and act airectly on the di cased
RPNV et G 5 g Vi Lking,t! 2 el S Y A
1 3 i H rt- drn 1 1 ts. wWe ) yoonarantee .
1d man cyos hin keenly, with urt-maging Lim in his loneli- P | \\l‘\l b :xul cuaranteed,  For
sali at his heart. v 1 ! ind t a EHNL ode. a bottle by J. Wiis [1]:
I g’ S » savs. slowly TRk t : ‘
I8’ then, h:.u_\ , slowly, ‘ gl e g W
th DoIhi, suttored for
§ ot ot no relief until
i 1 s Soonnach Bittes
¢ & .~ ne medieme T neeld
] A

il
Boson's Sloidd L

Toothache and Nenral X

nick as

1efieves any’ pain instantly, the
st aned quickest application known,
ffer with Nearalsia

Dy ‘"t‘i.t:
Plivoat v Acute Pains of any

M yol ean o to (eo




