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PETHERICK'S PERIL.

SENT BY LAURA M. JAMES, HAMILTON, OXNT.

Each story of tho Stelton Cotton Factory
is fiftcen feet between floors; there are
seven auch over the basement, and this
rises six fcet above the ground. The brick
walls narrow to eight inches as they ascend,
and form a parapet rising above tho roci.
Oue of the time-keepers of the factery, Jack
Hardy, a youngman aboat myownage, often
runs along the brick.work, the practice giv-
ing him a singular dclight that has seemed
to increase with his proficiency init. Hav-
ing been a clerk in tgo works from tho be-
ginning, I havo frequently uzed the parapet

or afoot-path,andalthoughtherewasa shera
fall of ons hundred feet to the ground, have
done it with eass and withont dirziness.
Occasionally Hardy and I have run races,
on tho opposite walls, an excrciso in which I
was invariably beaten, because I bocame
timid with increase of pace.

Hopelenaly distanoed last Wednesday,
while the men wore off at nooz, I gave up
midway, aund looking down, observed the
uptaroed face of an old man, gazing at me
with parted lips, wide eycs, and an cxpres
sion of horror so startling that I involun-
tarily ntcsped down to t*obricklayera’ plat-
form iuside. I then saw that the apparent.
1y frightened spectator was Mr. Petherick,
who has been for some weeks paymaaster
and {actotum for the contractors.

¢ \What's the matter, Petherick?!” 1
called down. Ho made no answer, but
walkiog off rapidly, disappeared round the
mill. Carious about his demeanor, I de.
scended, and, after some little secking,
found him smoking alone.

“You quite frightened me just now,
Petherisk,” said I, ** Did you think I was a
ghoat?™

4 Not just that,” hereplied sententionsly.

¢ Did you expect me to fall, thea?” I in-
quired.

¢ Not juat that cither,” sald he. The old
man was cleatly disinclined to talk, and ap-
marently much apitated. I began to joke
him aboat his logubrious expression, when
the one o clock bell rang, and he shaffied off
haatily to another quaster.

Though I pozided awhile over the inci.
dent, it soon pased 2o cautirely from my
mind that I was surprised when, pamiog
Pethesick in the afternoon, intending to
go aloit, ho zaid, as I weat by :

¢+ Don't do it again, Mr. Frazer?™

*“XChat?" I atopped,

¢ That1” he retorted.

*“QOh! You mean running on the wa!l,"'

il l

1 mean going on it at all1” he ex.
cAaimed  1lis carnestaess was so marked
that 1 conceived » stiong intereat in its
R,

< I make abargain withyou, Mr, Petho-
rick. 1f you will tell me why you advise
me, I'll give tho thisgop!™

**Done 1" said he. ** Como to my oot-
tage this evening, and I tell you astracge
adventare of my own, though perhapayou'll
ooly laugh that it's the reason why it sick-
enx mv to see you fosling up there.”

Pethesick was ready 0 talk whea Jack
and I sat down on hisdoom‘ep thatovening,
and immasiiately lIaunched into the Jollow-
iog rarTative

-*1 was born and grew to manhood near
tha high cliffs on tho coast of Cornwall.
Millioos of soa-fowls made their nests along
tho faco of those wave-wo™n precipioes My
companions and I used w get_mach excite-
wmeat, and tomotimes 2 good deal of pockets
mnrney, by taking thelr egge.  Ono of us,
Macing bia feed in w loop at thocnd ol a
Tepe acd taking a good grip with bishacdy,

would be lowered by thoe others to the
nest.

“\Yhen he had his basket inll, they'd
haul him up, and another would go down.
Woll, one afternoon, 1 thus went dangling
off. They paid out about a hundred feet of
rope befu-oI touched the ledge and lot go.”

¢ What ledge ? ” asked .Jack.

“0h1” said Petherick, a‘ter a pause.
st ] s0p it will bs troublesomo to make you
undentand the situation.” Then, after ro-
flecting for some moments:

¢ You must know that most of the cliffs
along that coast overhang the sea. At
many points oue could drop six hundred
fcet into the sea, and then be forty or fifty
feet from the baso of the rock he left. The
coast is scooped under by the waves. But
in some places the cliff wall is as though it
bad been eaten away by scas once running
in on higher levels. There will be an over-
hanging coping, then some hundred feot
down, a ledge aticking oot farther thanthat
of the top; under thatledge all will be
scooped away. In places there are three or
four such lcdges, cach prujecting farther
thau thoze above. Thesze ledges used to fall
aweay occaslonklly, as the{ doyet,Iam told,
for tho ocean is gradually dovouring tbst
cosst. Wkere they did not project farther
thaz the upper copicrg, one would swing
like 2 pendulum on the rope, and geton the
rock, if not too far in, then put a rock on
the loop to bold it till his return. When a
ledge did project so that one could dro
stmaight into it, be hauled down some slac
and ieft the rope hanging."

3 "kDid thn wind vever biow it off 2" asked
ack.

¢ Seldom, and never out of reach,” said
tho old man. “*Well, the ledge I reached
waa like this,” illustrating with his hands.
¢¢Jt was some ten feet wide; it stuck ont
maybe aix feet farther than tho cliff top;
the rock wall went up pretty near -
dicalar, till rear the coping at the ground,
bLut below tho ledge the cliff's face was 30
2000 away that the sea, five hundred
{oct below, ran in under it nigh fifty fect.

*t As ] went down, thousandsof birds rote
{rom the jagged places of the precipice. cir-
c]in&ronnd me with harsh screams. Soon
touching the ledge, I atepped from the
loop, and drawing down a little slack, walk-
ed off briskly. For fully a quarter of a mile
the ledgo ran along thedliff s face almost as
level and even in width 3s that sidewalk.
I remember faocying that it aloped outward
more than uwaual, but instantly dismieed
the notiop, though Gaffer Pentreath, the
oldest man in that countryside, uted to tell
us that wo abould not get the ute of thst
ledge always. 1t had been as steady in our
timeas in his grandfather’s time, and wo
only laughed at his prophecies. Yet the
place of an old §llod fissure was marked by
a live of grass, by taits of weeds and small
bhusher, stretchiog almost as far as the
lodge itself, and within a {oot or 30 «f the
iffs face.

“ F.gge wero not 80 maay as uiuad, and 1
went a long piece from my rope befors tura-
ing back, ca I notleed tho very atrange
conduct of tho sea-fowls below. Usualiy
there wrre hundreds, but tow there were
millicas on the wing, and ina%ad of darting
forth in playful motions, they acemed 1o be
wildly _excited, screaming shiilly, ruahing
out a3 in terror, and returning in parscs as
thoazh o alight, only to wheel in dread,
and koep the air in vast clonds

“Tho weather was beantifnl, tho sex liko
s, At no great dlstxnce two largo brigs,
and poarer A wmall yacht, Iay becalmed,

heaving on the long billows. I could look
down her cabin stalrway almost, and it
seemod scarcoly more than a long leap to
her deck,

¢ Puzeled by the slngular conduct of the
sca-birds, I soon stopped and set my back
sgainst the cliff, to rest whilo watching
them. The day was doadly still asd very
WArm.

¢ [ remember taking oft my cap and wip-
fng the sweat from my faco and forchead
with my a'ceve. Whtle delog this, Ilooked
down inv luntarily through tho fissuro at my
feot Instantly my blood almost froze with
horror! ‘There was a distinet crack between
the inner edge of the fiaauro and the hard.
packed, root-threaded soll with which it
waas filled! Forcibly 1 pressed back, and
in a flash looked ulong the edge. Tho fis.
sare was \videning under my eyes, the rock
before me seemed sinking outward, and
with a shudder and a groan and roar, the
wholo Jonjg platform fell crashing to tho sea
below?! X atood on a margir of rock scarce
» foot wide, at my back a perpendicular
cliff, and five hundred feet below the ocean,
pow almoat hidden by the vast concourse of
wheeling and afirighted birds.

4 Can you believe that my first sensation
wes one of rellef? I stood safe! Even a
feeling of interest held me for some mo.
ments. Almoxtcoollwbun‘cdtlongnﬁ t:-g
wave roll rut from bepoath. It went g
with a high, curling crest—a solld wall of
wator! It strack the yacht sterm on,
plonged down on her deck, smashed through
her awell of sail, and swept her out of sight
forever.

* Not till *“an did my thooghts dwell en.
tirely on my .wn poaition ; not till then did
I eom{m:hend its hopelessness! Now my
eyes closed convulsively, to shut out tho
abyss down which my glance had follens
shudderiag, I pressed againat the solid
wall at my back ; an appalling cold -slowly
crept throogh mel My reason atroggled
against & wild desire to leap ; allthe demons
of despair whispered to mo to make an in.
stant end. Inimagination X Aadleaped ! I
fclt the awooning helplessness of falling and
the cold, up rush of air}

Sl Y greued my back againat the wall
of rock, and through nearly faint with ter.
ror, never forgot for an instant the death at
my feet, nor the ntter danger of the alight.
est motion. How long this weakness lasted
I know not ; 1 only know that the unspesk.
able horror of that first period has come to
mein ing dreams many and many aday
since; that 1 have long nights of that dead.
1y fear; that to think cf the past is toatand
again on that narrow foot-hold, and to look
aroond on the earth is often te cry out with
jog that it widens away from my feet 1™

The old man pansed long. Glanciagside-
wise at Jack, I saw that his face was pallid.
I myself had shuddored and grown cold—so
strongly had my imagination realized tho
awfal experience that Petherick deacribed.

*¢ Suddenly,” said tha old msp, * these
words flashed to my brain: *Are not tiro
sparrows sold for a farthing? And one of
them shall not fall on the ground without your
Father. Fear net, ther¢fore ; ye are of mora
valuethan many aparrows.” My faculties so
strained, 1 seemed to kear the words. In-
deod, often yet I think I did traly heara
voice utter them very near me.

“‘Instantly hopo arose, conaciously des-
Pcntc indoed, bat X became cahin, resource.

ul, capable, and feeling unaccouantably
aided. Carefnl not to lovk down, 1 opened
10y cyea and gazed far away over the bright
ses, Therippled billows told that a light
outward hreeze had rpropg up.  Slowly,
and somewhat mure distant, the two brigs
moved toward the horison. Taming my
¥u:‘i;,~l conlg trace the nusvw :]t:éne of my
foo to where my ropo dan N ha
threo gnndred yards distant. Bl periape
¢ Jt scesced 20 bang within reach of
the clifl’s face, and instantly I resolved and
as instantly procceded o work towand it
No time remained for hesitation Night
was coming o, I reanoned that my com.
radcs thonght mo killed, They had pro-
bably gone to view tho new condition of the
precipice from a lower atation, and an their
return woald haul up and carry oF thero
I madoa movetoward it. Try to think of
that journey !”
I nodded to him aileatly.

think you could move along 1t erect, lock.
ing down aa you would have to? Yet it iy
only one hundred iect high. Imagine fire
moro such walls on top of that, and you try.
ing to move sidewlse—incapable of "closing
your oyes, forced to look down, from end to
ond, yes, throe times farther! Imagine
you've gotto go on or jump off ! Would
you not, in an ccitacy of nervous agitation,
full to your knees, get down face-first at fo])
length, clutch by your hande and with shut
oyos fecl your way? 1longed to lie down
aad hold, bot of course that was impossible”

*Still thore wasa wall at your back,”
observed Jazk,

¢ That made it worse! Tho clifl scemed
to presa outward ageinst me. It dig, iz
fact, incline very alightly outward, It
scemed to be thrusting me off. Obh, the
borror of that senzation! Your tocs on the
odge of a precipics, and tho implacatle,
calm mountsin sppareutly weighting yeu
slowly forward.”

Beads of sweat broke out over his white
face at the horror ho had called before him,
Vipiog bis lips nervously with tho back of
his hand, and looking sskant, ss at the nar.
row pathway, he paused long. I mw it
cruel edge and tho dark gleams of its abys.
mal water.

“Iknow,” he resumed, ¢that withmy
back to the wall I could never reach the
vope. I could not face towards'it and step
forward, so narrow was the ledge. Aotion
was perhaps barely possiblo that way, but
the breadth of my shoulders would have
forced mg to lean somewhat more outward,
and this I dared not and couldnctdo. Also,
0 800 a solid surface before me became an
irrevistiblo desire. I resolved to turnround
before reanining the desperato journey. To
do this I had to nerve myself for one steady
look at my footing.

“In the depths below the myriad sea.
fow] then rested on the Llack water, which,
though swelliog more with the rising wind,
had yet an unbroken aurface at some ‘ittle
distance from the precipice, whilo faither
out it had begun to jump to white caps, and
in bencath me, where I conld not see, it
dashed and churned with a faint, pervading
roar that I ocould barely distinguish. Be.
fire the descending sun a heavy bank of
c‘];nd had risen, ;I:hc oeean':l surface llxm
that appearance of intenae and angry gloen
that often heralds a su.sm, but, save the
deep murmur going out frem far Leneath
mj perch, all to my hearing was deadly
still.

“Cantivusly I swung my vight foot Le
fore tho other and caretully odged arouand.
For an instant as my shoulder subbad
against the rock, I felt that I maost fall, 1
did stagger, in fact, bat the next moment
atood firm, face to the beetling cliff, my
heels on the very cdge, and tho now scnua-
tion of the abyss behind me no Jers horrible
than that from which I'had with such diff.
culty escaped. I stood quaking. A deliri-
ous horror thrilled overy nerve. The skin
about my cars and neck, suddenly coly,
ahrank convulsively.

«Wild with fear, I thrust forward wy
head against the rock and rested in ageoy.
A whir s0d wind of sudden wings made me
conscious of ontward things again. Then
a mad eagerncss to climb awept away cther
feelinge, and my hands attempted in vaiz
to clutch the rock. Not daring to cut
my head backwards, I drow it tortoisc-like
between my raised shoulders and cbia
apainst the precipior, and gazed upwand
with straining of vistor from under my cye
brows,

“Far above tho dead wall stretchel
Sidewiro glances gave o glimpses of the

rojecting aummit coping. There was to
Eopo in tglt direction. But the distractiaa
of scannicg the clilfsilo hat given =y
2trained nerver some velief s to my memery
again retarned the premiso of tho Almishy
and tho conacicusness of His regard, Qcee
Taore my muscles técame firm atrurg

A cantious step sidewiso madomekrew
how much I had gained in casc andaccarity
¢f motion by the chanse of front. 1 made
progress that secined almoat rapic for seme
tods, and cven had exuiteaon in my nuick

Pe. larproach to the repe. Hence camefncodrn

tothink how X zhounld act on reachingit,
and apeculation as to how 300n my comanadte
would haul me up.

¢ Shufiling sidewise very carefelly, I had
ot made five yards before I knew thatI
could not continue tolook oatorer that abyas
without glancing down, and that X coald;
1ot glanee down without losing my scnses.
You have the brick line tokccwu on as
you walk along the factory ;do you

**Then the idoa rashed throagh me that
they might oven yet draw it away tos 503,
that while almost in iny clateh it wizht
vise {rem my hands,  Inatantly ali the ter-
rors of my pmition returncd with tealed
force; an outwaid thruat of the pﬂf:sm

emed o grow disticet, my tremNiag
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