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said S i their father,
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| John, doubtfully. ‘If ye could wait a|repulse them, though the gloom never | young days, he had Steve on his bgek |  *Where did you learn to write 7 mate’s got enough in this can. Besides,
HN ARMSTR"NG minit or so’ left his brow during the meal. with a thump that he purposely mad ‘At Puinted Post, sir,” feturned John, | I never drink . ¢4 s T hain't no LN, .
‘Wait be hanged! TI'll go with you,’| When it was over, he said > Phaebe: | hard as nearly to knock che breat!. ot with some pride. *We had a first rate objections to v i diin'it. Deink haarty / Coa
\ : ‘ 5 3 % : et e, s
'~ MBOHANIO: replied Barker, heartily. ‘When Steve| ‘Give me some money, lass, . I'm going | of the o'theu body, all withot 4 writin -tmhel:mc.iutn’ck school Thank | gents. . as
: Barker takes a shine to a man, he don’s | out with Armstrong.’ d the Englishman a chance to grasp |11 ye, «it.  That's right. And at the sam> mmeant he whisper-
OR, do things by halves, he dou’t. I'llgoto]| John saw the woman's face fall, and| Steve Barker lay still a moment, «ud| Aud he pocketed his money with a |ed to Steve, who was inclined to rise * Can
FROM THE BOTTOM TO THE TOP | the boss with you.’ woticed that the children stopped talking | then scrambled up, growling : | ight sigh, when Mr. Strykersaid in an | ‘Don’t ye do it. 'Tis & tarnation mean Can
OF THE LADDER. And just at that moment they saw the | and looked frightened.  ° ‘Oonfound you ! 'Twere a foul trick, | indifferent sort of way : rule. Let 'em drink alone, and they’ll Can
well-known figure of the chief of the iron| Mrs. Barker gave a_listle ‘mervous | I'll bréak your head for you.’ ‘ Ah, by-the-bye, where d you] think | feel kinder "shamed on it.* And
= work at the office door, so John went laugh, and observed : In another instant he was hailing a | of going now, Armsirong ¥ Which astailly turnel out to be the Dae
A Story of llow a Man Can Kise In America. thither, followed by Steve. ‘There is not much left, Steve. You |shower of blows on Armsttong, who| ‘Idon’t know, sir, raturned John, case, when the workmsn fuund that they
The old man looked at Barker coldly. |know I had to pay'— backed away, evading him, for a few |frankly. ‘Steve, here, and me, we |could not quarre! with the now-comers, or
CH APTER IV ‘Do you want to see me, Barker 7 he| ‘Give me the money and hold your steps and at last sent in a “hot one,” 'lmr_ed we'd try the Vulcan. works. ] I | but had to drink their beer. Can
e = asked, so icily that most men would have tongue, will you ¥’ growled Steve, so sav- | right on the mouth of Mr. Barker, who [don’t know rightly where they be sir,| 8othe dinner hour passed over, and If &
FALLING OFF THE LADDER. shrunk back. But Steve never flushed, agely that John started at the sudden | went down slowly, with a dazed, silly | but Steve knows, I reckon.’ just before it cluseld Birch said in a startl-
PR b e TR el rion o ity ""‘\ lv.nilo on his face, and sat staring up at| Mr. Str.yker nodded, and drummed on | ed !xind of way : .
him, and as soon as she saw him, she| ‘Yes, boss, I do. 1 want to say'—— All in a tremor Phaebe pulled out a [hisantagonist as if he did not know what [the table in an absent sort of way for ‘.‘lu:!u! H4r: 30029 Giulet Eyes,
came nervously to him, saying tearful-| ‘Hush! interrupted old  Stryker, | little, old-fashionod purse, cryiug in a | was the matter. leve'ml '“"“d’: till he said : What in thander's up 1 F
ly :— lhnrp]:y. ‘If you hfu'e.nnythmg to say | terrified tone : 5 Then John put out his hand and said, ‘I'am u?rry I've got to dischargs you. They lovked round, and there was Mr: ;:.'
‘Oh, Mr. Armstrong, I'm real sorry. | you wxl.l have to wait till 1 get thm\?gh . ‘There, Steve, there ! Don't baangry " |in a quiet matter-of-fact way : ‘ I never said ns muolh to. a hanl before, [Ab:l Handy. walking rapidly through bee
1 know you warn't to blame; but what| with this FONg ), I sent for him,| He snatched the purse and put it into | ‘There, I've downed ye twice. Now |"ut I et "‘, I'd like to take you AL the idls machines, glancing to me
kin a poor widder do. They swears|not for you. ' his pocket. come home with me and get yer face |back, but it can’t be done. You know right un.«l left with the eye of a hawk, the
they'll all leave together if you stay, and : ‘I know it Wef’- retorted Barker ; ‘b‘."- ‘T'm not angry, if youdon't wmake |washed. No hard feelin’s, I hope ?' that, Arn'utn-ng. ':l“'h’ don’t speak. |and coming straight tuwards the place of f::
T've got ter give ye notice. I don't|I've go‘. something to say, u.ml I don't I me,’ he growled. ‘Come, lad—let's go| Steve got slowly up. The sullenness | Well, you'll need a line to the manager | the rniveters. Be
want nothin’ for she trifle of wittles you [care if I lose my place for lt.. There's | gu¢” had gone from his face, thcugh he was | of the works. I may as well tell you I| When he arrived there he cast a sharp asp
ate, and you can hev yer dinner here; | other ahops'wherc a good riveter can|  And without another word heslouched | bleeding profuselv from the nose and |Went to seo Mrs. Morton last night. I "'_"k “1" around hi'f‘v and he spoke to you
but you'll hev to look out ’'nuther place Wk'rk: If this Y‘""fi! mi‘f‘ g"’e;.! I go too. | out of the room, leaving the woman and | mouth, but his voice was quite good- found out the whole story from her, and | Birch in a stern, quick way : :‘::’I
to-night.’ That's all, boss. I've said it. ) children white and scared, humqred as he said : 1 tvant Lo say to you, Armstrong, that I ‘How many men have you got on ? aim
John heard her through, and slowly| And he slouched baf:k to an'anul and | John looked at them a moment before |- ‘You're a good 'un. By crikey, you're think you acted right all through. I ‘Nine, sir,’ replied Birch, in a manner is.
nodded his head, as he said : sat down en it,._lookmg lulk,ly at Mr. |he followed ; then he said in a low|a better man than Steve Barker, and I|honorand respect you. I hope you'll [as ubsejuious as it was possible to make bee:
‘In course, marm, twelve dollars a|Stryker, who said not a word in answer, | ygice : : know when I've got enough. I'll come shake hands at parting and take this|it. ‘We're rather short handed, sir.” do.
week aint to be throw'd away. If ye'll| but motioned John to enter the office, | ¢Don't be skeered, marm. I'll see he |home with you. Odds but that smack [note from me to Mr. Handy, the man-| The nnmgax:rfrowno;l. ' ; :':_::
give me my dinner I'll pay forit at once, | Where he lhlut the door and took a seat | qon't come to harm,’ made me see stars !’ ager of the Vulcan Company. It will| ‘I -hj)uld' say you wera. I promised T
I don't ax no favors. ReckomwNew | before he said a word to the workman. ‘But he'll go to drinking. Iseeit in| He seemed to be perfectly reconciled |86t you work. Good-bye.’ thatboiler for the yacht to-morrow night, e
York's a big place, and I kin find some- | ‘Sit down, Armstrong,’ he said at last, | hig eye,’ sobbed the poor woman. ‘Oh, |at going without his liquor. The sud-| Heheld out his hand to John, who |and it's hardly begun, What does. this 3 tl;:ell
where to eat afore I starve.’ pointing to the sofa. ‘Why were you|don'tlet him drink. It makes & demon |den stunning blow had given just the |flusied up to the temples, and could |mean? You put on two men this morn- cost
Then she brought him out a plentiful | Iate at work this morning ? It was ten | of him. He comes home and beats usall, [ heeded shock to his nervous system, and | hardly speak as he took the letter. But [ing. What have they done? Where's He
dinner, which he ate and paid for, after | 0'clock before you came in.’ and —Oh, what has happened ?’ disposed him to seek quiet. John took |he ‘m‘“‘”d to sy : i their work 7 : ; ou
which he asked, quietly : "“h"‘_ turned a shade paler, butan-| gy bin discharged, marm,’ said John | him to the next hydrant, where he wash-| ‘‘Thank you kindly, sir. Good-bye.” ‘Her‘e, sir,” responded Birch, uervous- g u.‘::
‘Where's the young man as I hit, |swered na quiet, matter-of-fact way : | adly. ‘But never mind,’ headded, in a | ed the blood off his face, and discovered Then they went out of the office. ly, pointinz to the new boiler. ‘They b
marm? He warn't in the shop at work, | ‘I was 1n court, sir, 'l'he'y took mo | cheerful tone. ‘I won’t let him spend | a nose and lip puffed into very unsightly Steve Barker looked unusually quiet and | did pretty well fur beginners'— thar
T'm sorry if I hurt him bad.’; ap last nizht, arter swoepin’ out, and | pjg money to night, and we'll get more | proportions ; but it was with a perfectly thoughtful as they passed through the Tha.nmn_,rcr.had - ke‘enly eyeing gou!
She pointed over her shoulder] to the | t¥ere half arter nine afore they let me | work in the morning'— . sober, good-humored face that he went |*hoP SHivOS "h‘_’ workmer'), 'h_° stared at | the boiler, and interrupted him without f::::
next room in afrightened kind of way.j | out. : : Here the voiee of Steve roared from [up to his room again and tossed his wite |them in surprise; and in a little while ceremony ‘o
‘He's there,’ she whispered, ‘listenin’ ‘“.h"” warak for 7" asked Mr. Stryker, | the bottom of the stairs : the purse, saying : ooy they were in the street, wending | ‘Show me the work of your senior pair. thar
T reckon. Deon't say nothin’, please.’ bcntl.m.' his .bru.vs. ‘Mind, I've heard ‘Armstrong ! What tke deuce ails you?| “There lass, there ! I'7e thought bet. | their way to the Vulcan Iron Works, | Who are they 7 pape
“Oh, no,” said John ; ‘I wouldn't like | nothing certain, Only Sheppard told me Are you comin’ or not 7 Hang you for a | ter on’t, John and me will go to work at nbou.t six blocks off, John with the letter ‘J-:hm-u:x mnl.Cremner, sir.’ muYr
to quarrel with him, marm. But if you'll | of your arrest, and I heard from “" spoil sport !’ Vulean Works to-morrow, please ‘the | fast in his hard, addressed to ‘Mr. Abel | “Well, where is it I asked Handy, as orni
be 50 good as to tell him suthin’ from Munson that my nephew was struck with John nodded to the children and went pigs. Where's my pipe? Smoke John, Handy, manager Vulcan Iron Works.’ sharply 4s h:f-‘rt-! ; and Birch, not being wec
me, I guess he won't feel so bad.’ a slung -shot,. Are you the man that down stairs, where he found Barker | will you ? ; As they neared the works, Steve said, abl.e to c.nl)ect Lis thoughts in time to lie, Iy w
‘And what's that?" she asked, curi-|struck him? g scowling and grumbling, ‘No,’ answered Armstrong. ‘Pve got [i0 ® low tone : pointed it ont : ;:h)
ously. i]':h" bf’"”‘l his hea.d. And he wasslouching away when John | to sweep up the shop yet, Steve, and the| DBo8s Stryker's what I call a real gem-| = ‘There, sir. The other end.’ 0{‘3
“Waal, ye see, 'twarn't fair my hittin’ ‘ _\es. sir, but not with a lh(.)t, or any- | guddenly cauzht him by the arm, saying | watchman will be waitin', Good; night | ™, after all.’ . Mr. Handy strode over, lookel at the ~ tim
him, if he hadn't 8’ made me. I used to | thing but.Jest my fist, and I didu’t want coolly : to ye.' ) ‘And. T guess there ain’t no batter,” [ work and eame back with his lipa twitch- selv
be in chums with a fightin’ man wunst, | t° that, . It you want the hull story, [ 3, ye a rez’lar tarnation fule, ora| And he went away to his task, feeling his companion replied. ‘But here's the | 1n3 nervously. live
when I were servin’ my time; and he [®if you kin get it from'the lady that | born greeney, Steve Barker ? This here | within himself a sense of satisfaction | Works I feel we're goin’ to geta good | ‘Is this all they did this morning ' he ‘w’i‘;l‘
used ter put on the gloves with me and lives at th"’}“” address. She. ?een 1t ain't no time to spend money that orter | that broke out in works, as he said : job here.’ asked. ‘It's not two-thirds of the other odd
teach me all he know'd, till he "lowed I a.ll. I 'd““t ?nnt, to lay.nothm more, | go for them pore little ones up stairs, ‘Ain’t it different, fightin’ a man as is men’s work.  Show me what the next will
could e'en a’'mott whip him afore I were | 5IT" I Epose I m o' b’e dmcharged. | when ye dout know wheer the next's|a man,and a mean me? Steve's a good pair did.  Who are they ? : the
| Pl o Il?lw'ml 1;; i 2 txl:lu :Tu lh;!C;y. a-comin’ from.  Now ye jest look a-here, | feiler, if he is a Britisher. Darn my IRAVIES V). And sohe went through the riveter's f\‘i,u(
two jobs on me with the gloves on o “'"F t‘m,ne ye, sir.  Llood's thicker |y 4., you for a man as was a man ; but | skin if I'thoughtthey hadsichstuffin "em. THE SBECOND ROUND. de;?artment i the l.(een, m‘ercileu Ay \"l“'"
strangers, and I knocked 'em both out, "‘:I ‘I‘AJUI“ N q darn my skin,if you go off and get drunk | Not a particle of malice, and a good Mr. Abel Handy proved to be a sharp b h.‘d carned him the title of. ‘Gim- all {
and once I got kinder 'shamed to think| And John handed the old bo'ntlcman to-night you ain’t no jnan at all.* father when he is sober. Guess I kin energetic man, with much more talk .mi let Eyes,’ the men looked scared, as well Jou
I might be call a fighter, and give it up, t.he address of Ella Morton, which Mre | g spoke withouta semblance of pas- |get him to take the p-elge afore I've|ghow about hi;n than the plain old chief ’f-hey might, for they had all been skulk-
owin’ to dad's bein’ sick. But I thought | btry}kvr fﬂl"n'y ;‘,’,pled, before Le Mﬁd sion, but locking the other in the eye all | done.’ of the Escelsior Works. He was the|mz work for days and days; the manager
mebbe if ye'd tell young Mr.Stryker how , a{""t'mr' \‘lor(. o b:n 13 f‘m‘"""d the ! o time, and the wild beast in Steve| Then he set to work at the shop with superintendant for a corporation, instead 'g.e:tlmz 'pml:?r A e:\.ch new discovery, hia H &
T were jest, as one might say, in the | g IP‘ ¥ o mf T OREION L Barker quailed for a moment. Sheppard, and it was only eight o'clock of an owner in person, which mn,de adif- g tmt.c?m“" NG apea gleaming with “fj
business, he'd not fecl so bad. I know ‘You're .nght, Armstrf\ng‘. We have| ‘Who talked of lfeing‘ drunl.( ? he|when the)t got throtfgh sweeping. ference in his manners. He had to olsss fmg:r’f !ll_- ay l“? he burst out into s i
what these gentlemen is when they gets | to du' things we don't want to do gr‘owled, half apologetically, I said l.)eer. John laid down his 'shnvel.and looked | the directors and stockholders, while "-5]“1 ":l Imprecalion, that one neve | >~ * even
whipped. They feels as if it oughtn't | sSometimes. T'shall have to discharge .It S YOI\ IHoNeY.- L0 spend, isn't “0""f‘ 'ﬂ"" "Mt. 'h‘,’P wnth.augh. bullying his inferiors ; but he took greai i t e expected from one of his : od o
ter be so.  Will you tell him 7 you-. - =i it ? “Ain’t '_t A pity 7" he said to Sheppard. pride in the works, which were far more ':w-m., l] s Wonteel appesrance, and g?:u
‘Sart’inly, Mr. Armstrong. Why; T John’s heart sank within him at the _'N“,' answered John, firmly. ‘Ic “H'erc we've got the work down to a fine showy than those of the Excelsior firm. “,n?‘e‘ ol l.lt;a'
seen it all through the windy,and T must Wl.ﬂ‘ds, though he had ex.pected them. |ain't, and you know it. That poor wo- point, and I've got to leave. I kinder He glanced carelessly over Mr, Stry- I l" HHIGS the whole gang of you, hy cup
say how you looked as if you was ghe| We are all apt to hope against hope. man u-ml the Childrel'l ha(.l it, and. you | hate to d‘0 it. Got to like the old p'ace, | ker's note at first, but 1ead it a sccnr;d all that's mighty. Every man Jack, but at ti
moest skeert of the two.’ Mr. Stryker turned to his desk, and [took it from ’em. You Je.st act like a lhou‘s_!h.l ve only befan here two days. time with more care, and at last S the “V‘f new men‘. It's enough to try m u
‘T wers, marm —I were, I were thinkin'| wrote rapidly for several minutes, when | man, and let beer alone to-night. Twon’t [ But 'taint n» use eryin’ over spilt milk. bell, wliich called up a boy, to whom he | iy pallence ot o i 4 f:]'\'!
all the time ['d liave to hit out, and ]x.ssl he turned round again. do ye no good.” Lucky'l kin sleep in the office, if 'tis the said : | And f“ll'l}' Cll"lkln,'.,' with passion, Re f t!
my place fur whippin’ the bosssnevy. | yuu cwn do youe avanping So-night B.ut Burk;er had turned his head to[last u‘xght. 'Tell ye what, Sht?p[.mrd- “l'ake these two men to Birch, fore- ;:,hwk }fH fe6:at Birck, '"d. strode off to read
I'd e'en a' most made up my mind to 4, 4ot your pay to-morrow morning for avoid John's eye, and now he suddenly | Boss b"."k‘:’” aman all over, he is. man of the riveters. Tell him to put | "w,.mh'“:d‘ just as the whistle bLlew for g;dh
take a bastin’, only’ two days’ work. I'd like to keep you, | Wrenchedaway his AL, A ‘j\"d’ e Shepl‘“”, Ufr‘“'r_ed rude conso- | them on at first-cluss work, to oblige My, | "'~ 'V "¢ Tesumed. didr
‘Only what ¥’ she asked, for he had|yut it wouldn't do. I suppose T shall ‘Leave me u'lune, he growled. ‘I'm hm”v"' he st"'l'ped l'mn with : R Stryker, of the Excalsior, and report to TO BE CONTINUED.) fore
stopped. [loose Barker tos. I'm ‘sorry ; but, as|"° baby to b\%frrdered;\l)4>ut. If you want ‘Never mmd'. ;\«:v use tull-'ln,‘ Had | e in the evening.’ e she
‘Only,’ he returned. in a low voice, ‘T| v say. vlood's thicker than water. I heor',. 20T § ILNOL === : to ba done.  Know "t when I .h”' the | Then he nodded very sightly to the| J Kunne ]. T“,d .mr’h'..".'..'. = t!}e}
thought of that pore gal runnin’, and I|p . support ang: nephew, theugh. T Without an.u(her werd he turned and | boy. Reckon I won't have to nglft N0 | men whom he had not addressel in an Jlt?n'\:-: ‘V("'l"_:_‘ ;“:;l‘.“:"I:(i_“i‘l:tc'.'(‘lDﬁley"\b"u‘t ok
thought he'd go arter her azain, and my | suspect ho's in the wroug. Come here strode away, in as uzly a temper as John | more. Hope 80, anyway. Good-night.’ way, and turned to his desk azaiy, oy ;f [ foterdl Baleen: o cug:mnem“l‘)};:g:
old dad would ha' fglt ‘shamed of me ;. 1,0, wialng, 488000 A8 you 8co me ;!h:ul ever scen hnn._ He was a stout, And the stm;)lo-{llannllerl fellow was too busy to do anything but write, while ’ in‘:: 111 his own family for Coughs and ;
then. Ye know dad said as how the ol | pus qon'e gb to. Work with Barker, - Thits | utlluure-hmlt man, Y\'x:h th}c muscle qun‘ asl%‘t‘p ‘befnre five mlnu.ws had passed, Armstrong and Barker followed the bny‘ ;!»llsf “]R\t;n; p!emset! with results large ’ (,
sojers of the army never fought so well| ; your last night in these works. Gond 'zmnt,ran\l John said to himself, half in | while Sheppard began his patrol of the through a shop even larger than the Ex. ;‘:::ni li\t“i":.‘rl‘..‘l{( :::?:il";:' l'! r}:n\:lthe f-’lvgl‘ite i:(i
as arter they'd been whipped again and| e desll;urf Gl gt uh}np‘ ] ! _— ] celsior, very neatly arrangel, though | g8 :7_;_)‘" ood. 2 S,
ﬂ'_;.'lill, so the enemy ¢ W tireJ of “.ym' to Theti the old man weut out, an 1 said .‘ own thunder be ;,')Ill' to !tn;) L was eary murnlug wihen John woke there (“tl not a ear to be 80 lllll(‘h work " ev al ot ' ',_'O(J
kf?p ‘em whipped, anl fiually ther ¢, parker coldly : hlm‘? Ll hey .“ wive him one, and |upand went round to Stsve Barker's dving. More t‘l)lr:m vne machine was Mr!t ‘JT;:"““{‘“’";L] ]'nlxllltt'l'.u St:;lhal '::f?c:.red }.‘)’r {lﬂll‘
clomb rizht on 'em and beat them. Waal, ‘You needn't go to work to-morrow, tl'mt Il be two ,h;hts, But I must stop tenfunent, where he found Mrs. Phwbe, and the workman were taking their time | Y¢S from Dyspepsia, got t;o relief until b:i
Mrs: Shafer, marin. yood-bye, marm. |1 g4 ¢ let my hands dictate to me. You | Dim nouufhow. | 4 'r:\dmnt as tl?e (.lny, at' . work getting | over their jobs in a way that had never | !ll; ““‘A‘l I’F Carson’s Stomach Bittes. dan
Hope you'll "scust : liberty I've tukin [ o), Lt your pay at the opening hour, So saying, he.ram after Stave just as l)rc.akf:ut. while §teve.ut1h alept.l been seen in the Excelsior shop. John 3“1‘_ ‘|1‘?‘l":a.\n.-:?x"g;(llszuthe medicine I need- and
talkin’ so much, and here’s wishin® you !y, e discharged.’ the latter haited in front of a low corner 5_"“ greeteq h_“" ‘"tg’ a smile ““‘llnml Steve were taken up to the foreman | : & l?gt
long life and health, marm.’ Then without waiting for the amazed | 870%8ery, and cu'llod out whls'pered, pointing to Steve : of the riveters, a tidy man, who had a | Savs [),-.Y_ NS S e rth
Then Jobn walkel away back to the Barker, who was «rowing caoler, to say a ‘Look-a-here, Steve ’.‘-“"- B’;u'l\cr, ""Y(L ‘Never was a better man “'he'_‘ he's ( keen intelligent face, and a comfortable | “.\";c)la\'nul\;\'.; }1':'1' wan, and when youa rant gr9
shop, feelnz lonely anl deserted, and | werd, e strole ot of the shop, his fares I tell ye what I'll do with ye. sober, 'Mr. Armstrong. T!le children ' well-fod air, \ ANdawear y bes
said abraptly v Steve Barker : Pwords rinng in John's ears — 4 Phis ‘Well, what 7' growled Barker, wheel- “‘e“” frightened !“ death ”‘“'Bt ; l"_“ h'—': He looked at them rather supercilious {(""'_ draw you to her with a sinzle hair.” m"v]
Mister, T ain't sare on it, but seens g dios® dao fn thess opks,’ ’in',; on him with the'port of an enraged | put ""“t" be“! hisself, and if I say it as [1v at first, but put them to work at once ".,.,g',“,( ” “i”,‘t be I“.“uﬁ.f"l hai.r to have r < i(;‘n
tome y.on il svthin® last night "hout I [ wild I;e@st. .Yuu cnr?'t stop me, 1lu‘ you 5""‘(‘]“" t 5“.)"“" QI ALE better hus- | ., yow boiler, and before long the two "Ul;‘l‘li i“;‘,.;. ',]:_:“llul;c :lf"g;j:u}:;.l;sgm&‘l;: noi
yourbein’ willin' ¢ ta%2a b vardar, reasoa- hufr\r ! T've licked a-hlshup afore this, as | band than I've got. | friedds were clinching rivets in a style | RENEWER Suld at 50 cts, oy J. Wilson : 3 the
able. Aintits,? CHAPTER V. tried me, and got six months fur it tqo. | Thenthey had breakfast, and ‘I"h“ithnt had never been seen before in the 2m o
Barlker looked at hin dreyly, veplying | Think you can stopme 7 I'm goin’ to |and Sle‘\'a went l?nck to the wur'ks as the | vylean shop. i 4 i ol e . :ﬂ:
‘Yes, it is.  But voa wanted to go wi' CLIMBING AGAIN. J‘]“"‘“ ORLOW, ]“_5" Hang that old Stry. | s‘cvcn L c]uck.whlstlc blew, to finl M- [ When the noon whistle blew, and the ’,'q p l‘no ‘..rl:'."“' fleall-x.(‘.-.”-.‘ s wrer
gemuon ‘ands,  Thoaght  you'd wot v with - leaceit | ker ! You ""Ted'_] t go F" work to morrow, | Stryker w".”“"z about as usual among fnc\\'-c‘n!ners threw down their hammers “-“:l' 1:;:.’;'?4:'”‘. T" carbghc acid, V“.ﬁn;e ob
Ryl A vas with heavy hearts and sober says he. I'd like himto know I'm as|the men, his keen eye everywhere, say- (iBivol samot it d enid. i e bl SRER called McGregor & Parke's
L A S LI A S faces that Tohn Armstrong and Steve | yood a man « hi Fog ! ing little, but with a word fin time for| ¢y o oo 020, and siid, in a sort | Carb e Cerate. It will cure apy sore,
‘Well,” returnad Johng slowly, ‘there | oo we +1 their way from the st ),5(“ Rmaasim ar you:l ¥ ’ lin time for { of bantering way ; feut, buarn or bruise when all other pre- ‘
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