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I, sec tliat there is stuthifn' to o (lotie about
that 'ere sbied," remiarked gran'sir. Il I will
bu back sooni."

Ilc %vent into the kciteii, prcpared a stiff
inuîg of flip, and drank it doNvii eagerly.

O Ceplîns 'I', noanied grandinother.
NoNw, wvlfe, why (10 you Say anything? I

hiave a liard joli before io. "
Slic %viped lier tears iii rcply. Slie kncw

that gran sir already lîad lîad more inugs of
flip) than lie could carry off.

You're cryiii' 1"
"Yes; you cai't, hiamdie yourself out thiere."
"Cazi't I ianie mniyselfî You'I1 sec, you'Il

sec, nualamn 1 I tlimk 1 cati 1"
It was a foolisli boast.
Ilo striittetl .iross the yard, but unsteadily,

amid ivent inito a slhed to got a joist wvitlh
wvhmclî to i)rop UI) the shied on the outsid e.
Ile carried it outside, Tlie Smnithî lot wvent
dojwn to tie river. Ilere a wharf liad boni
built, and the shied and lieni-biouse eo om
this whbarf, tlîe rear Nvall of caedi comning to
thc 'vlîarf's- edîge.

Grani'sir wvent to the cdgo of the whlarf to
sec wvhere lie o >111(1 best set up his prcp. le
%vas feeling the liquor lie had drumik. Hoe
mnade a careless imovenemit, and dowi hie
tunibled, and over the edge of thîe wvbarf lie
%vent 1

Il 111l)! 1 ielp 1" rang out li s voice.
Peter %vas on liantl, sinall boy thou, lie

wns. Soinbody else was on liamd-Graîid-

into dry clothes. Ile was placcd before the
kitcbeii fire.

Ilc looked so conifortable there before the
chocerfuily purring lire. Hc wvore a Nlue
dressing.gown thit Grandmotiier Smitli ad
inade for hlmii, and it contrLsted finely wit.h
biis long -%vlite hair that, the saie faithfil.
wvife hiad bruslied back froi bis forebead.

Nowv and then hie looked up at the old flip-
mug on the mantel over the stove, glancin-
dowîîi at his Nute diressiiig-govi. He lookcd
very solenin.

W~liat are you thinkin' of, Cephias?"
I was thiixii' if I liad looked this way,

all slickt, Upl s0 neat, if 1 liad gone (10wn to
the bottoin of the river."

Ohi !-0 liusbaîid, don't, speak of it 1"
But I nnst, wifc- ; if-if-if it hadni't been

for you and Peter, I should have been down
at, the hottoni of the river, sartin. I know
wlby 1 fell ov.er."

licre lio gave a savage ghuîcc nt ùho înug.
Is that shed a-staindii' 1"
Yes, axid I believe it won't, go after ail."
Wcll, tha, hen.-coop, lienl-bouçse-won't

thlat go?"
"lNo, it *,- 'jtanding, and I don't believe it

wvill go."
Gran'sir rose lit his chair.
"lStinii' bas got to, go 1 " hoe said energeti.

cally, "*and it shial bo that miugi1 Peter 1"
Whiat, sir?"
'lae my mug and a piece of board, anid

niotiier Smîith. Slue camne 1lutterimig ont of put thîe inug oui the board, and thon. put the
t le biouse, and tliemî rau. to the whairf. Itilier board oii tlîa edge (if thue wvharf, and then-
lian(I :,ie carried lier 01(1 red slmivl. he thon l" lucre ramî'i*,ir's voico becanie a1nio-st
faded fabrie wius lioncly iiow, but it wvas terfi-tliei launcli lier!I Tlîat tlîing bas
btrong. Hloldinîg on to lier end firnîly, she got to go!I Not gemi' to have this tide for
flung ont the otlior end to Granti'sir Siuitli. notlinl'!

- Ketcli it, ketch it !" she sliricked. The nug wvent. The tide swept about the
Graii'Ci Sbihgabe t oard, drifted it away, and quickly simotliered

Xowv, Peter, 11011) vour graiidnia I Pull it.
ni IAIltogeime now1" Its fate wvas wvatchied froni the kitchen win-

Graidinthor Snîiith bwe iesî an dowv, and tlien gran'sir sai(1:
expeort. Peter did. luib hare. Tlîoy pulled "Now' %wifc, pray formne IWhero's Peter?
togotiir. T'luo mulled tuaîi o theo wluil.0, liec ho is ! Peter, prai tg0 1 1 ivarit nîy
Tliey pîilled, liui u%~ or the oulge uf thme NNliarf. appetito to be sunkz *way dovn-way down-
Ilow tlicy dill it, tliev could iot sýay. Thoni saiîîo as tlîat mnug. Cod lîelp mol"
thlîy led inii into thme bunse. île wvas put 1Suchi a tinie of prayer!


