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»%e.,Thet -ita Ée ae , was
<deL*d 4stmP of texpression; be

Iüugbi to<idg uee"-aY lto tbe bosb.
~.Iis dreg.down aud ti charger

oinilons ipatoriime; but Jobnny did
nôt . pmk& tâ auiyof thi, h. wlked
o#e to the rouler. That, great man was
tuppginq th. rolla with. biestongs, wbistl-

saliàd Jobnny lu bis car, "Some-
tbWlg"stii. matter witb Larson,'heain't
b#u -round to revirue the furnece for

it au homr I reverseà it 'myseif, a
kttle hu ao, 1 didu't 1k. t. before;

bt the, bridge was 'most. ewash-elli

C?hr le dded. "I toid the rough.
e'. ,he next pièce of bard iron h e got
fwjnu Ini t. mud it baek; b. would

lite' eI he's 'a frlend of Knutes.
Wel, odI 1. frlcnd of Knute's; but

w. cau't bave.thii. turu s'poile witb

-. .. Ieare.atop.tsgooî
shipe. .. aadhide

iton his hard-
e barns.

"'Looka like lue lad e jag on 1dm," seid
Johnuy, in a dispassionate way.

. 'That's it,"I the roller returned, gloom..
il,, l'he's had some sort of trouble witlî
bis wife. 'Jealous 1 guess; and he iras
drini yesterdey. Neyer knew hlm

odrink before. But these sober fel-
lers, when they get to drinking, go al
to pieces. 1-t's an awful pity. Knute's
a. pretty good feller. Say, do youthink
you eau kinder match the furnace?
Go right ahead, he won't notice!"

"I guess so," said Johnny; but bis
heart swelied witluin 1dm. "I had a
leater's jOb last."

"Hlow'd you losc it 1"
"Strike. We lost it; and tbey didn't

telce on ail the men. There was a lot of
married men wanted to get back, bad;
they did't ment to move. And I mas
single and foot-loose-so 1 skipped.
We 1, maybe"-flusbhing mith bis effort to

be candid-"maybe-tey wouldn't buave
took me on if I'd asked. 1 didn't esk."

"I guess you're white," said tbe roll-
er; "mdll, keep your oye on tbings!"

He gazed after Jobnny's curly black
bead and bandsome profile with a new,
interest, but fer from suspecting that
be had beard the disappointment of
Johnny's ife. To be mure Jobnny bad
said notbing of the girl.

Jobnny was a neîv man, taken on a
,%eek ago, on Leroy's recommendation.
Leroy mas an old friend o! Knute Lar-
sen'.. Knute was popular ln tbe works,
not only in bis omu litho <realm, the
eight inch mill,'Iwbere the heater bas
almost equal powers wîtb the roller,
butt iu thue other niills and in the office.
To the office there was one exception,
the assistant superintendent. He mas
ea youig nan wbo rated bis own know-
ledge Itigli. During the superintendent's
absence be mas in chiarge; and be bad
elready had a dispute with Knute about
the «serap." The "scrap" was of his

,~, *1.

'e»umàos biying; and, »eturalý,
n the turns , iere disappointing,
ed the ifeaters, blamed the nroi;.
1blamed -Kuute LaÀrseb îiore

bowever, ~~ blamed the
4e, 4 wý 'e;ýe , prio's,

lolny mendred IL.

bad temper on to Johnny; and Jolinny
wua greteful.

He respected Larsen, not'only. because
he was e reunarkably good heater, who
always sent out 'Inice sof t iron," but bc-
ceuse bie ias tall-Johnny himscîf bc-
i'g vr short. Knute lîad sof t blue
cycaan a -yellow beard. ,Be wastecitur ut cuuerful in lii. filent wey;
aud liked to isten to Qther men's jokes,
smiling with bis eyes. The lest man,
on. 'would tlink, to jeopardize bis ilui
wages by drinking. "A married man,
too," thouglit Jobnny, severely, "if 1
ever get married"-ue flusbed and bis
eye sparkled; and bie stood for a mo-
nment absentiy gazing at notbing, wbile
]lis whlole life semed to drif t before
him.

-First lie saw hinseif a ittie straigbit-
ening boy, barely nine, dizzy withî the
ghory of working in an iron-mili and
baving wages of his own to bring home
to bis motîmer evrery fortnigbt. His fa-
ther ivas dead. Hie had tliree sisters,
ail younger than be; bie was tbe unau
of the femily, lis motber alwvays cailed
1dm, "Motber's muan." Ris poor mother!
even after ail tîtose years the lump
cimbed into Johnny's tbroat as hie re-
membered bow tbe tbree little sisters
lied ail died in one dreadful week of
diphtberia, and lîow bie stood alone by
bis mrother, beside the last and smallk
est littie grav;e. Somebow the sbade of
li ttle Rosy "wbo was so cute" was most
vivid to bim of ail; and bis motiier's
grief for lier baby was lieartbr-eakinlz.
"But I've got you, son," sue sobbed,
"motber's little man-O Jobinny, be
carefiîh!"

1 fear Johnny Mas hardly careful lu
the way she meant; lie lîad the name'
of being "tihe reckiessest little <evîl in
the works;" and lis iiîotlîer's flair
îvould have turned gray cofil sîje ]lave
viewed lini cheerily dodging the rig-

"Miss Glenn'sgone."

gling, ghowing red ser pents thuat doive at
him from the finisbiuîg rolîs. Bitt \hue
wes careful of his unother; lue learned
to put a atout fr-ont on bis hardsluips,
to keep bis, kicks and cuifs to liiself
sudý bide lis buu-ns aund get uip iuîtue
black' minter nuoruings withoiut calling.
althuougb lis muscles liad not resteul
froni hast nigiut's ache; and bec voiild
mnake faces for thue pain, whiicle be du'ss-

,éd. He tbought of1ne of tii.,. tblnu

bruli.éd the wot out of bis eyes beeiuse
lie remembèred how, happ~y bis maotber,
eeas wbeu b.w*as iede tranid boy,
happler tha-n she lied beén sin,« e the lit.

ýtie girls died. She Jai 1 hed abe laugh.
cd ont loudl "Thlnk of o7u ou y thir.iteeu udearnigmost 0 mueh. usyour-

fnIal Oh, if your pe, eould e. you this.
-d*y t If h. cou1d lkaow.how yom've beecît
motherl' mae-V-aud thon elle kisaed hii
and sorely seared hlm by crying bitteriy.
Was it, aws h. said, for the joyand for-
,.ui.mberiug bow proud bis father had.
"lwaya-.been Of bis only son, or Wu, it
beceuse ihe knew ,h. hadtthe siokuena
on, liert "l'mn-g ladti 1get the. rise that
week, muttered Johnny, bis eyes diml.
miug. Next week, hee b.d n mother te
be glad for him. He went to liv. wlth
bie aiint. She was sorry for tii. lad,
who made no comlaints and ont;
cried et night for bismotiier, but ah.
bad marri.d a widower with six. amali
oilîdren, .each one, shle wais ecoustomed
to aay,' bad inu!% different wey from
the others, go eah. bad*seent leisure foir
"omotherinie" Johnny.- Ms fifteeu Jobnny
.feit himef a man; and not a young.
ster in tbe works got s0 many cuffs and.
oatht from the roughers whos' tongs lie
was using' the minute their baeka were.
turned.* Plenty of kindness tho rough.
ers gave him, between deserved r.
prooifs for meddling; and bie picked up
ambition and rude notions of bonor and
a reverence for the .Amalgamated Asso=
ciation. The Lode of the Association
anid the Lodge of the Knigbts of
Pythies gave Johnny most of his cdu..
eation, both moral and intellectuel.
Neyer did eéther association or order
have a catechumen who listened mors
eagerly to teecbifgs of the fraternel
duties of brothers lu the lodge.

"«It's the most 'wonderful thing 14 the
world," mused Johnny often, during the
first yeer of bis membership. "lWeil, 1
guess tbere's one tbing that beats lemi
al," hie thought today, "beats even the
kxights." And Jolînny siglied. For that
one tbing was love. Wlien Johnny wes
twenty-flve lie feulu love. It wes awon
after lie got bis job as beater; and a
light lîeart is easy to move. She was P.
clerk in a dry-goods shop: our Englieli
cousins 'would eall it a heberdasher'*.
Slie boarded at Mrs. Heller's, only two
blocks away froni Johnny's eunt'e
bouse, a dlean, quiet place, very respect,.
able and not expensive. Johniny still
boarded witb bis atint. Ile could bave
found a pies santer place for lus înoney-,
and lie didn't einJoy the nightly coin.-
paniionsbip of bis youngest cousin,
known in the famiiy circles as "Kick.
er"; but no one else would sleep with
the child, and bis aunt needed the-boardJ
rnoney, lience Jobnny stayed and paid
it, scrupulously in advance. Hie furn.
ished ]lis bare littie room, înaking it se
comfortable that bis aunt nlways gave
it to bier mnother-in-Iaw wben she visit-
ed tiien, whle Johnny caîîîped eisewbere
-with Kicker. The girl, Miss Dôra
Glenn (Jolinny knew lier ninîe before lie
knew bier), rode a bicycle; and almost
daily, returning froni bis work, lie met
Miss Glenn returning from bers. Hie ad-
rnired lier riding; then lie adnîired lier.
One day, lbis lieart euîrdled beholding, a
desperate-"oh jet-struck"l beginner, a insu
of berculean f ramne, charge àown on a ha-
by-carriage, and Miss Glenn pedal swift-
Iv in between the dooned infant and
tue bunian catapuit. Jobinny scorching
down to ber arrived ini tiîîîe to. sec the
collision and liear the craglih She wes
uîot hurt-the nian ]lad toppled over nt
a tonu; one can scarcely say tluat ha
lost bis balance, lie laving so*littie bal.
mice to lose-blit lier wvleel was. broken.
Jobnny iinended it; after lie lad given
the unhappy beginner bis opinion of a
muan tbat couldn't steer, conling out on
the strePet. "Voli best valk borme."
says Jolinny. sternlyv: «and bie thankful

onain't a nuirdereri; you ain't safe oni
a vhîeel !"

The giant liniped uneekhy away, puisli
iuig lus unhuarned vt\lîeel, wiuile Johnnv
addressed liimself to repairs, assisted by
M[iss Glenn. Sbe lîad taken off ber

gloves. Once lier band touclied bis. It
NUIS a very whlite baud and felt cool
aInd lovehy snîoothî; and somehow, al.
thluogh it was so differeut. Johnny'%.
neiîorvy flashed back to tlîe touch of bis

miot heres liand on bis cbleek,. "Ma'd likê
iuer." lier tlioughit. "oh, I wish 1 could
tell nia abolttlier.",

ile noticed that she did not, talk liks
the Pennshyvania girls and long after.
Nvird, theý riclu, leisuirely cadences of lierW-W
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