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 out of the ponds, an

- tho tanning company at Millville,

© Charley Freach. Charle
reity fast, and one Sstunﬂy aftornoon wo go!
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Tr1s is the well-known sea of Tiberias or
Soa of Galiloe, on whose shores Josus spent
so much of his life going from place to
place and preaching 1 -lity, the 'a¥e
18 pothing nicre than a si. .| lo crlargement
of the Piver Jordan, which flows in very
muddy at one end and flows out very clear
at the other.  But it hins at the same time
all the features of a largelake. Ttisin
the shapu of a huge pear and in the middle
at its widest part is about six or soven

miles across. Tncroare soveralsalt springs i

in the lake, but otherwise tho water is
very pure and sweet. ‘There are also
springs in the deeper parts where warm
water bubbles up and in tho year 1837,
when thore was a violent earthquake which
destroyed more than one town on its shores,
these springs in  >wed both in temperaturo
snd volume. MNany of
the places on the shores
of the Ses of Galiloe
are familiar to us as
baving been wvisited by
our Lord when on earth,
suich as Thiberias, Cap-
ernaum, Chorazin, and
Bethsaida.

THE 8KIP'S STORY.
BY W. E. MACLELLAN.

Darxnie MoLeaxr,
““known to his intimates
“of the curling-dub of
" Bytown, Nova Scotia,
a3 ¢ Danuio the Skip,”
18a Scotchman by birtk,
a mason Ly trade, and
by choice a devotee of
the game called ** curi-
g, whichis  yod on
ite. The fountain of
glzdoces for him freezes
*up with the t.hawing

thaws -with their freez-

ing.
g{ha game i in itsolf
an uxcellent one, but it
too often leads the
plyers  jnto  Scoich
“‘conviviality,” and pos-
1e, who is
or captain of a
or side, became
confirmed in drinking
habits by. sedulously at-
tending all the feasts
of the Bytown club.
Bo' that as.it may, ho

sibly 1
i

"~ nolonger drinks intoxi-

cants, and I think many people will be
interested in an account of the occurrence
that made him an abstainer.

‘Last summer, ho said to me,—for I shall
try.to'tell his story in his own words,—1I
took 2 eontract to build a tall chimnoy for
It was
to be_eighty-two feot high, and they
waited the job burried through. The bricks
were oh the ground, and we ran the thing

DAL a great rate.

Tho %ﬁnd&t‘gog and loworhlgh lef‘x;ja
PRin 6ailing ; but as wo got higher
toublo wiﬁiny’ help. o local men be-

ol
Gino Irlphitened, _ang left oneaficranother.
At Jast T had to send back home horo for
and I got on

were putti=g on tho finishing touches, over
cighty fect above the ground, whon the
thing happeriod I'm going totell you about.
You soe, at that height, hod-ca ;tég
wis-out of the question, 20 wo had ‘rgl

_ angd ¢acklé rigged, and lifted all our stuff

‘bi-m?d';o_r, The upper block was

3. " . -

fastencd to onoe of the upright posts of the
staging ; the lower ono to a post sunk in
the ground.

It was not & very safe arrangement, as
wo could not make the staging vory secure.
But we got a quict, steady hurse, and a
cautious chap for driver, and didn't feel as
though there was much danger.

Thero were six uprights in the staging.
Of course, exzch of them was not all one
stick. They had to be spliced about every
twenty feot. This 1aado three joints in
each upright, and they were far from being
irm.

Down nesrer tho ground, whore the brick-
work had hardened, and the staging was
we' fastened to the chimney, it was all
right , but the upper part of it was decided-
ly unsteady. The posts creaked and vi-
brated mure or less every tiuae a tubful of
brick or mortar came up,

We had made a bet of a bottle of brandy
w.ith tho manager of the company *hat we
would finish the work by Saturday evening.
At dinner-time that day it was so certamn
we were going to win easily that Charloy
suggested to tho manager that he had bet-
ter pay off half the bet in advance, in the
shapo of a flask of brandy. He agreed,
and we took the flask up to finish off on.

We had drank mast of it, and had only
one moro course of brick to lay, when the
son of the manager made his way up besido
us. He was a wido-awake, indepondent-
looking youngster, fourteen or fifteen years
of ::50, bat he had ne right to be thors. He
would have been sent down in a harry, if
tho brandy hadn’t msde usalittlo too easy-

ing.
A3 it was, wo both had sense enough to
order him to leave at once. Instead of
obeying, ho put his haads into his pockets,
oyed us knswingly for a moment, and re-
marked . o  little high,

“Say, aren't you two a little hi or
eighty feet above ground §”

We laughed and lot him stay. Ho muved
around the staging, not in the least dis.
turbed by the clovation. Finally, whenho
gut tired louking, ho picked up a hatchot
which had been 1n use for driving nals,
and began chipping at one of the posts.

In the meantimeo the last brick was laid.
We finished the brandy, and gavo three
cheers, while the boy stood watching us
with anything but respectful oyes. Charloy
Frouch was leaning against the chimney
with tho empty flask in his hand, looking
somowhat tipsy.

*‘See here, Dannie,” said ho, solemnly,
‘“‘there’s the old hursy down yunder, and
wo've furgotteu al' about him.  Ho's seen
us right through this job, and he hasnt
been offored so0 much as a smell of 1t.

‘* Hellu, old chap: Hero's the flask for

you, anyway,” he suddenly shuuted, as he
gave it a toss.

It went flashing and circling throagh the
air, and fell with a crash un a big stone
just behind the horse, whose driver was
with a crowd of loafers somo twenty oz
thirty yards away.

Tho hurse gave a frightoned leap, and
galtivped off at a speed that I hadn't thought
was in him. The rope whizzed over tho
pulleys, and the balf-filled tub shot up
towards us like a rocket.

It came against the upper block with a
crash that threatened tho overthrow of the
whule staging. Posts swayed and bent at
their joints ; boards, loose bricks and tools
slipped from their places a. d wont ratiling
down below.

Wo clutehed at the top of the chimney
as the steadiest object within resch. But
the newly laid brick moved ander our
hands, and gavo little promise of holdirg
us up.

Tl?o horse wrs checked for & moment
when the tub cameagainst the apper block ;
bat ho bent wildly to his traces, and the
{astening of the lower block gave way. He

had nuw & diroct purchase on the upper
corner of the ataging.

Theo only thing that saved it from being
torn away at the first tug, was tho home
being unable to bring his full strength to
bear. The rupe asconded at an angle which
lifted the traces above his back, and shifted
the strain from s shouldors to his nock.
He was half ckoked and thrown to the
ground.

Tho staging groaned and reoled as he
struggle’ to get on his feot agan. His
driver a'ood stupidly looking up at us
without 1uoving a step.  Tha whole thing
happened in so few seconds, that Itis not
much wonder tho man's presencs of mind
left him. The horao scrambled to his kneos,
—~then to his feet, and pulled frantically.
The strmin at tho top of the chimney be-
camo frghtful. It seemed as though not
only the staging, but the whole upper part

. of the chimnoy would
be Knlled away and fall
at the nett plunge

Ne thor Chariey ner §
bad sjhonaword  Wo
junt hels +0, and gaaped
and wondered how
wuuld foel when overy
thing gavo wa And
wo forgat all about tho
manager 8 son uotl he
spoke up behind ua

** Say, st's about time
to cut this rope, am’t
"

Before we could turn
our heads thero was a
sharp click on the block.
The clean cutend of tho
ropo shot downward.

The boy stood with
the hatchet 1o bis hand
wui hing the horse
course tho moment the
rope was cut the strain-
ing animal pitched for-
ward,  Then taking
frosh alarm hs ran from
the place with the um.
gainly movement of
runaway truck-horse.

*+1'd be agood thing
for you two men if you
were just as frightencd
of rum bottles as dld
Dobbin  down there
seems to be,” remarked
the boy, calinly, as the
horse diga) vound
a corner, while the ro
trailed behind him_like
s long snake.

Charley and I woro

) both sober onough by
that ume, aod w®e wanted to shako
m with tho manager’s son, but hs re-

** No uso making a fuss,” ho said. *1
happened to have your batchet in my hand,
and I cut the rope. vs all. Ancther
yanx from Dobbin woald have brought the
whole thing down, and that'd havo beon
about as rough on -us a3 you.”

Soyou ses_X camo near not curling any
this winter,  concluded Dannie,” but as1t
is, . 1i jgst quit the ** cunveeviauuty o ‘the
game.—Youlh’s Companion.
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**On, mamms, to-MmorTow weTrs going to
study dismal fractions!” exclaimed a
smail boy, to whom decinual fractions wore
unknown.

Mz.-D.—*If souT! got my coat done by
Satardsy, I shall be forover indebted to
you.” **If that’s the
dons,” replisd the tailoe,

- -

emse, it won't be



