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Only from iday to day
I he life of n wise man runs;
What matter if sensons far away
Ilave gloom or have double suna?

To climb the unreal path,
We lose the romlway here,

We swim the rivers of wrath
And tunnel te Lills of fear.

Our fee on the torrent’s brink,
Our ¢3 08 on the eloud afar,

We fear the things we think,
Instead of the things that are,

Like a ti'le our work shoull rise,
Each later wave the bost,

T o-maorrow forever flies,
To-lay is the special test,

Like n saw) er's work is Itfe;
The present makes the faw,
And the only tleld for strife
Is ghe luch betore the saw.
' —Independent.

THE RIGOLETTA'S ENGINEER.
go

“Hetty, wouldn't you like to
down on the engine to-morrow night?”

Nixon, the engineer,

Tlu- ﬁ:omnn s f:u*o grew pa]o when he
saw him, and he said something which
was connected with Hetty MeFarland's

| name,

He didd not move until the engineer
empticd the glass and turned to go.
Then Julius saw that his face was
flushed, and he bardly looked like the
same man,

He passed very near the young
watcher, whom the fog hid, and a
ininute later was shaking lands with
Hetty on the engine,

For four years John Nixon had, to
all appearances, refrained from drink-
ing. Once liquor had cost him a good
situation on the road ; but his reforma-
tion was so strong and praiseworthy,
that the company encouraged him by

| restoring him to the mastery of the

Ricoletta,
Until

| had seen him lift the glass to his lips,

i formed

‘and -°'117 1§

and Julius Baird, after witnessing
what he had, did not know what to do.

There were precious lives on the
train that trip, and it would require
good engineering to carry them
through safely. He knew that Nixon
would be discharged before the train
could leave Stanton if Bradley was in-
of his action. In such an
event his duties would devolve upon
the young fireman, who doubted his
ability to perform them satisfactorily.
The responsibiiity was great, and then
John Nixon kiew every mile of the
road and he ecould not be spared.

After a long mental debate the fire-
man stepped upon the engine and sat
beside Hetty, He talked with her
pleasantly, mentioning not his fears,
but wuatched the engineer without
ceasing.

The train moved off after its usnal
halt, and was soon rushing through
the dense fogz.

The engincer
minutes when he
din thed
lovers,

“What'a the
1 He v,
Her

converse for a few
became snllen and
wor with his the

v 1= ¥
sLo back to

with John?”
inaw =]eT,

stion drew a secret from the
young fircman’s heart. In a whisper
he narrated the scene in the groo

gery,
and tald her the - was under the

muatter
1.3

aal

NEE

L {

gt

care of a dranken man.

The fair cheeks grew pale at this,
and Hetty's hand dropped upon her
lover's avm.

John, we must take the Rigoletta
safely to Hamilton!™ she said, with
flrmness, “Think! Our good Gover-
nor is on !u-:i: {, and there are women

en in the sleeping cars.”

He nod ' cand said, “Yes, Hetty,”
withont tui«lu;.. his eyves from the en-
ginecer,

“We onght to find
foz !’ she said, for, i
Hetty had learned much
iron track.

“If there
them,™
nor's presence
cantions, and I
gignals before
Why, in this awfal
like o ghroud of t
conuldn’t see a headlizght
fore us"'

At that

ignals in this
her lover,
about the

n

be danger we will find
he answored her. The gover-
insures the extra pre-
expect to hear the
we  reach Hamilton,
for, which seems
inde thickness, we
fifty feet be-

moment Nixon turned and

looked at the guage,
| Then he threw open the furnace
door, *Wood!"" he laconically said to

the fireman, who looked at Metty and
turne«d to the tender

“John, aren’t we going fast enough
through this fog?” said to the en-
gineer, in a soft, half pleading tone,

“I'm the engineer of the Rigoletta,”
he answered her, not harshly, but with
a smile,

“But the Governor is on board.”

“He's no better than John Nixon!™

“John, we might collide with an-
other train.”

“Tn which event the Rigoletta would
be knocked out of shape. I've run
through worse fogs than this, and,” in
a lower volee he turned away,
“1T'1Il ran as 1 please if we burst the

boiler!’”

Hetty with pallid face saw Julius
feed the furnace anew and reseat him-
self at her side.

The speed of the engine inereased,
and John Nixon mad with brandy,
watched the pointers of the guage.

“Why don’t Bradley ring him down
to slower time?"" asked Hetty.

“He's having a good time with the
governor's party, and then he’s got
all the confidence in the world in
John,"

On, still on, throngh the cold fog
that made Hetty wrap her shawl about
her shoulders and shiver, even then,
went the engine, growing as mad as
its drunken master
Suddenly a strange report that seemed
to emanate from beneath the very
wheels of the engine fell upon the
lover’s ear.

Julius Baird sprang to his feet,

“The fog signall” he cried, and
lookednt Nixon. '

“What's up young man?” egaid the
engineer, looking at him with wild
eyes that would have made some be-
lieve that their owner was a maniae.

she

iLs

| “8it down with your doll-faced girl.

The speaker, a good-looking young
fellow of nincteen, leanc:d acgninst one
g of the monster drive-wheels of the
moite i v e | RBigoletta, which stood pufling Lefore |
DI '\' - ; .
it v N4 Y, | Stanton'’s anpretentions rh ‘pot,
{ mlseetin The girl addressed looked up into
T his face, with a smile that displayed
two rows of pearly tecth,

“Yon want somebody to bother

" :__h__;{:TQ: vou,'" she sald. *“Why, Jule, all the
CIRARTRIRE= TS time T would be in the road, and John
irkets | would stop the Rigoletta, and leave .

seb e her in disgust. If yvou know what is
T'”‘"”““lent £ .] for yourself, keep aay from
ALIG LU AL ppee !
" SRS He laaghed, and said:

' “*Yes, 1 know you'll go down with

- r'“f'.’??.V!HC. e on the encine, ..l-h" ride l‘- |0 X~
citing, and, just think, we will take

CGiovernor Knox and his staff down to-

n w nisht, John wiil be glad to

¢l on the engine, and

. w what Pralley thinks of

Heity MoFar! ] lided ta the ¢n
treatios of th voung | man, be-
fore the Rigolettn threw smoke rings

) herven I, and moved off like a
) : .
b T : behind the hills
i1 the wnd the gird
| } y i she
1 3
i 11 if o the
' ; I1 M
| ole, W the girl had
f v 2. Therefore,
v ol I i she prom-
sl to g i on the Rigoletta the
i & 111 ‘]:

She ki that conductor Bradley

1 3 L r'_ € 1o her resonee on
. for he w '||l'i:!

1 f the r and was in-

jel { toher forthen well-chosen
ppuets e wore during the flower

Then, as Julins I ad snid, a ride on
the envine w il Iws 20 exeiling, and
with such g | fillows as her lover
and Jobn Nison, the engincer, she

s | antivipated a pl aut thme,

When the Rigoletia, oiled and pol-
ished til her machinery and mount-
ings elistened ke burnished silver
nnd gold, aeanin reached § tanton on her
down trip. Hetty MceFarland was
prepaved for her ride

Julins sprang from the engine,

oy | found her ina jiffy, and assisted her
to the little apartment which he had
fitted up anew for her reception,

“How focoy it is to-night,"” she said
to him. ““1lLicie I2 8 moon, but it does
no goomd.™

“That's sn, Hetty. We've got to
cel vuar way., Yon see, Governor
Iinox and his stall are aboard, and we
havis boen o «1 tor be very eareful.

O T spoke to Bradley sbout you going
L . i owith us, sl he said, *Certainly,’
stas I k & b would.™
8 5L E Ii T ing on the green-
plush eushion that covers the lid of
“ 'k X7} T the tool-iwox of the engine, and her
o lover. talkinge, loaaed against the jamb
fthe d
. 8, O GRS nies for ane moment, Het-
JANM. 1876, tv." h il | seps  from the en-
Fint e ol i1i=4y ared.
, : Hie i fon thie platform, look-
ine foi | whom it seemed
' n o dan (" I
I o Land S vt ik airs to-nicht,” he
aaick to himscll, 1l uked asif he
' hiaed n il .ol we want a
ae e i Lo 1 eletta throug
oL this tet !
J A the track aml almost direet-
Frame Barn, Iy apposite the depot bailding stood a
! s .I. o~ Frowwery to which aecess eoulid be ob-
. tained throuzh a garden behind it
pet, Thiz wns not the sole avenue of in-
Figag gresas, but it was ealled the socret way,
and sometimes the employees of the
I RETS road made use of it to procufe a sly
|‘-l H AL BUAP drink. After a while the voung fire-
: 2k man erossed the track and traversed
=ST. _ the garden to the groggery.
Veiwta- | He did not enter, for beyond the
Y .,:.': | threshold of such a place he had
- e J: promisedd a fair young. girl that he
e tor e m | would pever step. He paused at the
mo ol e | door, which was open, and looked be-
i owitt pes | tween the green slats of the shade in-
e I_'II = ’1 to the room.
BRorisens, At the counter, with o glass of bran-
. o, el Swe !I:-. dy in his hand, stood the man for
: Delaware - whom he had been looking—John

I'll run the Rigoletta.”
“John, didn’t you hear the fog sig-
nal?"” said the fireman.

“No, nor yon either. We'ieall right—""

| feet,

that night no railroad man

“Thoro' the second one'" cried
Julius, as a ruport exactly like the
first fell upon his ears. **That means
stop.’

“If you're running this train I want
to see vour commission of authority!"
said the mad engineer.

“1 arm not rununing it,”” replied the
youth, quite calmly. *““You know the
code of the road as well, perhaps bet-
ter, than T do. You know all about
the fog signals. The first means run
slower, the second, stop, the third,
stop at all hazards—there's danger
ahead!”

“What's that yvou're trying to tell
me?”" roared Nixon, “Curse your fog
gignals! Yousha'nt dictate to mn be-
cause yon've got your sweetheart with
vou to-night. Now keep your mouth
shnt, or—**

He never fnlthed the threat, but
laid his hand oa & heavy wrench, and
looked daggers et the youth,

The last word had scarcely left the
enginecer’s lips when the third and
last fog siznal sounded more distinet
than the others. The wheels had
erushed the ecap on the iron rails;
but John Nixon paid no heed to it,

“He's erazed with drink!”  said
Julius, moving back toward Hetty Me-
Farland, “and he’s driving the train
rizht into son e tercible acident, The
ranins may have swept that river
bridge away; we must be very near it
now,"

The minute that followed was one
of agony.

At the ond thereof, the engincer
threw open the furnace, and turning
to his fireman seid

“Wood! wood! and
it too?!™

Julius was leaving fthe eunshion,
when Hetty suddenly sprang to her
and drew a small revolver from

be quick about

" her e kot

“Stop the train!™ she eried,
ing the weapon at John
head ; “vou will not ohey the

point-
Nixon's
fog

L
sig

nals; you must obey me or diel”

The drankard dropped the wreneh,
and stared aghast into IHetty's flash-
ingz eves,

The new situation scemed to be sob-
ering him,

“Ston thetrain 1™ she repeated, “and

op it at oncet!™

Hoe pat his hand on the lever, and
gtiil looking at her ke obeyed the
command.

The £pecd of the train diminished,
and it goon stood still on the track,

Then was heard the rushing of mad
volees, and the shouts of men,

“Y rteared it!” eried Julins; *“the
bridge over the river is gone [

John Nizxon stood erect with his
hand on the lever, and almost sober.

“Go and tell Bradley,” Hetty said to
Julius who disappeared.

A moment later the conductor, fol-

lowed by several passengers and men
in their shirtsleeves, appeared at the
engine.

“1 thank God for such women as
you, Hetty,” he said. “We are within
twenty feet of the bridgeless abut-
ment. An instant more and we would
have been in the foaming torrent!™

Hetty MeFarland breathed a thank-
ful prayer, and saw John Nixon re-
moved from his post.

The danger was over. A woman’s
firmness had saved the train and its
precious freight.

It seems that a few minntes prior to
the explosion of the alarm caps the
bridge had been earried away by the
hich waters, and the signals were put
down to warn the train.

“It's the pistol you gave me Jule.
Mother thought I might be safer
with it, and made me bring itelong.”

The train had to back many miles,
for the river of course could not be
crossed, and valuable time was lost,
But the loss was nothing compared to
the onin.

John Nixon was discharged, and be-
ecame a confirmed inebriate. The old
habit eventually slew him.

Julius Baird took his place, and if
the wedding that shortly followed was
a quiet one, the presents were magni-
ficent. They came from Governor
Knox and the railway company.

—_—

Samuel Houghton, author of a work
on “Animal Mechanics,” writes to
Nature respecting the relative strength
of the lion and the tiger:—1 have
proved that the strength of the lion in
the fore limbs is only 69.9 per cent. of

|

A GLOOMY NEGOTIATION.

THE MAN WHO WANTED TO BUY A COFFIN,

Mr. Phipps of the firm of Phipps &

Cthat's got some sort of a defect

Hodge, the Danbary wnndertakers, was
sitting in his shop BSaturday aﬂeru(mn’

ruminating gloomily upon the dull times,
when the door opened and in eame a
stranger. The visitor
man, dressed in a don-eolored sait of
rather tight-fitting clothes. He looked
clear around the room, carcfully avoiding |
a glanee at the undertaker until the cir-
cuit was completed.

Then he locked curiously at him, and
said :

“Is the boss in 2"

“Yes, sir, I am one of them,
anything I can do for you, sir?”’

Is there

“Well, that’ll depend on how we kin
deal, I reckon,™ replied the stranger, in a :
tone of subdned shrewdness, *°]

wis a slim-faced |

just had to shonlder a pretty heavy aftlic- I

tion.
day.”

My old woman went under yester- |
He paused and looked intch‘ﬂga-—}
tively over the array of eoffins and easkots.
“Your wife is dead " inguired Mr.
Phipps, with professional anxiety.
“You've hil it square, boss,’
stranger,

" replied the ‘
with an approving nod. |

' they'll swear old J

if you ain’t got a byx of that pattern
in the
wood, which you could knock off a little
on "

“I haven't, sir.”

“Just think a minnit, please,"
iously resumed. ““Nothing alittle rotted ?"*

The undertaker shook his head.

“With a wormhole or in—I don't
mind a dozen?"’ snggested the sorowing
one,

“No.!

“Or a little sappy ? Don’t answer too
quick. Take time. Just a little sappy
where it wonldn’t be seen by the public,
you know 2"’

“T haven't such a piece of wood in the
establishmeut. We use none that is im-
perfeet.””

=0

i things, and understanding what gref is, \

l

he anx- |

| cents of the Lu}',

“Eighteen dollars it is, then ?"" sighed |

have  the affieted.

“Yes, sir."
“I must take it, I suppose,” he observed ;
“but when the neighbors sce that cofiln

mine. Now, mark my woids.” And he

| passed gloomily out.—Danbury Nows.

-

A Pamisn IscipeExT.—In a raral Pres-

“What time yesterday did the sad event byterian congiegation in the western sec—

g

ocenr !

“Aboul 5 . M., asnear as we kin reck-
on."”

“Pass away peaceflully 2V

“Lit out withont a groan,” explained
the bereaved, “*She’d been sick off an’ on
for about two years an’ better. Not right
down sick all that timo, but then I don'y
think she done a sguare day’s work in two

years. It's bLeen a great oxpense all
i through, but I don’t complain, Lowsam-
ever. [ eame in to-day to see about fixin’

l
[

that of the tiger, and that the strength |

of his hind limbs is only 65.9 per cent,
of that of the tiger. 1 may add that
five men can easily hold down a lion,
while it requires nine men to control a
tiger. Martial also states that the
tigers always killed the lions inthe

amphitheatre,
e

A cutip beginning to read becomes de-
ligh'ed with a newspaper, because he roads
of the names of things which are familiar,
and he will progress qrcnulinglv. A new 8-
paper in one year is worth a quarter’s
schooling to a child, and every father
should consider that information is con-
neeted with advancement. The mother
of a family, being one of its heads, and
haviug a more immediate eharge of chil-
dren, should herselfl be instrueted. A mind
ocenpied becomes fortified agninst the ills
of life, and is braced for emergency. Chil- |
dren 'mmcwl Ly reading or study ave, of
course, more easily governed.

| pile of money.

her up.™
“*Ab, yes; you wish to secure a burial
case. We have, as yon see, various kinds.
You will want something rather nice, 1
fancy 7" said M.
saWell, yos,
show

Phipps.
I want something that will

considerable griel and sorrer, but

nothing that’s going to upset folks, you
know. We are plain people, boss, an® at !

a time like this—with a great atlliction
shouldered on as—we don’t feel like viling
up the IT it was a Liskin’
I i ¢ W

aht o 1:|-.|

neighbors, |u‘|'

now, ora bkbum raisin’

thieis

even, nte

o mindi CYes prance i in
thew heads But,' and hLe ‘~5'_.,Iu «(d he ;llil.\s
“otliis is o I. s of another color,”

“How sugmestod
Mr. Phipps, indieating a pinin rosewood.

“What' Y
boss, we live over in Baxter Plain.
an’ there ain’t much style.
We don't waont to go in too heavy, yon
know.™

SCertainly not ;

i 3 "
L jr by
looking article.

would ihis do yon?”

s the priee of that? o see,
it'sa

smuail place,

Lut this is a very neat

Y e “it does
feel nneasy with

front room, an’

coincided the widower,
gecm ag if one needn’t
that eoffin in the
fuli of people.”
“I eaa let you have that for

the room

f= e
21

“loe—Oh, I couldn’t think of paying
that. Forty-five dollars! Why, yon kin

get a wagon in two enlors for that money.
You

brovses

li:nu of Canada, the people,

for various
reasons, were desirous of a change in the
pastorate. A meeting was ealled to con-
sider how the desived change could be ef-

fected. All were agreed that, though the
pastor was a learned, laborious, amiable,

and excellent man, he was exceedingly
prosy and uniuteresting as a preacher.
was resolved, therefore, that a deputation
should be sent respectfully to ask him to
demit his charge. No one was ready to
undertake the diffienlt and delicate task.
At last two elders were induced to go and
talk with the minister about the matter.
They went on their mission with no little
trepidation, but were greatly relieved by

| the eordial manner in which the good min=

e
to their hesitatingly told story,

ister recerved them.
and at onece

acquiesced in their desire that Le wonld
resign.  Elated with their sveeess, they
bhastencd to veport the resulls to the peo-
ple. Al were greatly gratiticd at the
prospeet of such an amicable arvangement;
and fee Im;,: some sense of giatitade to the

minister fur is many years of service, and

espeeintly for his ready compliance with
theiv wishes, they determined to present
Lim with an address and a voese. . A pub-

liec meeting of the congreg m was held,
at which the pastor was invited to be pres-
ent,
strong expressions of appreciation and
gratitude for his manifold Iabors amd of
strong personal affection for himself,

ol i

an address wias vead to him eontaining

nnd
the purse was handed to Lim as a token of
their eontinned esteem.

On rising the pastor was deeply moved

and spoke with a faltering voice. lle
Cstated that, inflnenced by thie Sfatements
of the elders swho had called on him, he

sec, y this is o plain conntey
fllllu"l‘:ll. an' not a torelilight procession,’” |
feelingly explained the widower.

“How will this do, then 2** next inguired
the undo:taker, hastily puinting to an-
other article of common wood, slightly
stained.

“How much is that **

“Only §18."

“Eighteen dollars, hey? Well, that's

much more like it,
you that §18 is pretty steep for these
times "

“Not for an article like that, sir. T can
assure you that such a coffin eould not
have been bought for a cent less than $£22
one year agn,"’

“It may be cheap, as you say,”
ted the bereaved ;

rnmina-
“yet £18 isa good big
I want something nice, of
but T don’t want to jump in so
mighty heavy as to make people think 1
never had a funeral before.  You get what
I mean

“Oh, yes, perfectly. You want an arti-
cle that will look respectable and in keep-
ing wilh your eirecamstances, but yet you
do not wish to be too demonsirative in
yonr sorrow.”

“Dy jinks, T guess you've got it square
on the head,” said the pleased sufferer.

“Now this is an article that just answers
the purpose, in my judgment, and 1 have
had years of experience.”’

“Yes, yes, you musi "av tucked in a heap
of 'em,” said the stranger, in a tone of
unqualified respect.
I sappose,”
sides,

“Perfectly so; we use the very best
kinds of wood,”” explained Mr. Phipps.

“‘Just see here a minute,” exclaimed the
stranger, suddenly and impressively draw-
ing the andertaker to one side. “You say
that coffin is sound as a not, an’ youn wani
$I8 for it?
stand there ain’t auylhmg small about me,
an’ that I've got just as much respeet for
the dead as any other man living, [ don't
care’where you snake him from.
ter is coming on, youn know, an’ we owea
little to the living as well.  That’s a sound
| eoffin, an’ a gonnd eoffin does well enough
in the right place, you know ; but [ want

conrse,

he countinued, tapping the

, to ask you as a man of experivuce iu these

Still, don’t it strike

had resolved,
to himself, lo resign his charvge.

at much expense of leeling
Tansing
for a minute, as if overcome withh emo-
tion—not a few of the tender-hearted be-
tl'fl.\il:_-.[

thoir sympathy with him—he
in view of the affee-
tionate and touching address he had just
and
he felt
constrained to abandon his parpose, and
wonld therefore remain them, and

devote his Mitare life to the best interesis of

went on to say that

received, so very numerously signed,

accompanied by so generous a gift,

with

_ sult.

has struck a gold |

TEN MINUTES 1'O LIVE,

On board an FEnglish steamer, a little
raguaed boy, aged nine years, was discovered
the fourth day out from Liverpool to New
York and earried before the first mate,
whose duty it was to deal with sueh cuses.

When gnestioned as to his obiject in be-
ing stowed away, and who brought him on
board, the boy, who had a beautiful sunny
face, and eyes that looked like the very
mirtor of trath, replied that his stop-father
did it beeause he could not afford to koep
bhim nor to pay his passage to Halifax,
where hie had an aunt who was well off, and
to whose home hie was going.

The mate did not believe the story, in
spite of the winning face and truthful ae-
e had seen too mach
of stow-aways to pe casily deccived by
them, le said, and it was his firm convie-
tion the boy had been brought on bemd
and provided with food by the sailors.
The feliow was very roughly handled in
Ci‘ll}‘-c‘llll(‘llc“.

Day by day be was guestioned and re-
questioned, but always with the same re-
He did not know a sailor on board,
and his father alone had seereted Lim, and
given him food which he ate.

At last the mate, wearied by the boy's
persistence in the same story, and perhaps
a little anxious to inculpate the sailors,

 scized and dragged him to the fore deck,

It |

where he assmed him that unless be 1eld
the truth in ten minutes from that time he
would hang him to the yard-arm. He then
made him sit down under it on the dock,
while all around him were the passengers
and the =sailors of the middle wateh, and
in front of him stoed the inexorable mate

with his chronometer in his band and the

officers of the ship by his side.

listened quietly

a people who were so warmly attached to |

him, and who so highly valued his bumble
services,
The reply was so obviously dictated by

? genuine simplicity that no one at the time

That
parish.
The incident transpired some ten or Lwelve
years ago, and contains a good moral.

had the gonrage to rise and explain,
nminister is still pastor of the same

- -

Trey were standipg in front of her
gate, having just retwined from a dance,
His right
up, while Lis shouider Mrnished a resting
place for her little head. And they were
watching the bright and glorious moon.
It was the same old moon which had louk-
ed down on &0 many similar

arm wasoccnpied inholding her

seenes, but

somehow it had a different appearance to-

' rays upon all inanimate ereation,

“This is a sound one,

|

]

Now, T want you to under- |
pait

Duat win- |

night. Tt inflnenced the young man to
such a degree that he said ; ““With what
refulgence does bright Luna shed her
weaving
weird, fanfastic shadows among the leafl
less trees, and spreading a silver gloy
overall. Do yon obzerve the magnificent
effect, Mamic?" “Yes Henvy,’
she returned, “and did you sce that Jen
Clemens at the dance? She had on Iast
winter's dress, made over, and she's worn
that bine waist ever since 1 can remember,
I never saw such a looking thing."" Ienry
gasped.— Rocklund Courier.
- -

Seest thou much snow left on the flag-
ging ; verily it is in front of 1the honse of
the slothfal man. He sitteth by the five
to keep himse!lf warm, neither will he de-
for a scattle of conl. When the
housewife erieth aload for a pail of water,
be hath not his boots on, In the day
when the storm Mlleth he seclndeth bim-
scll ; Le saith to the snow shovel,
Let ns rest in peace.”

indeed,

B0 his sidewalk is

“Ila, ha, |

an abomination in the eyes of the people

and bis name is in every man's mouth. —
Rowme Sentinel,

It was the finest sight, said our inform-
ant, that I ever beheld, to see the pale,
proud, sorrowfal face of that noble boy,
his head erect, his beantiful eves brigh
throngh that saffused them
When eight minutes had fled, the mate
told him that he bhad but two miuutes to

the tears

live, and advised him to speak the truth
and save Lis Iife ; but he replied with the
nimost simplicity and sincerity, by asking
i he might pora

mate said nothing, Lut nodded his

ghost, and

a reed shaken
It eves tarned on
little

hoad and tuwrned pale nas a

¢ with tvembling I

.\”I] il

brave and noble

by 1hie wind,
the fellow—the
|u--:.' oW II . alld
whose own step-fther wonld not eare for
he knelt
eves turnod up to heavon,
ed andibly the Ls
the Lovd Jesus to take hi 1«
Onr informant adds thal
curred n scene as of pentees
l’-l!ll Il' o
sprang forward to the boy and clag;
and blessed him, and
story, ar
' b
death and sacrifice his life
hLis word.

Tstim,

PO whom socicty nnt

There with (‘.!.‘-I"l! hiavds and

whitie he repeat-
wd’s prayer and implored
heaven,

thherve thien oe-
80"

st. = hiroke

from rs, as the mate

ed him

told him how sincere-

sirong,

iv he helieved the i how glad he
to face

truth of

was that he ind bhees ave enough

for the

- —

Max—A babble on the ocean’s rolling
wave.
Life—A gieam of light extinguaished by
the grave.

Fame—A meteor dazzliug with its dis-
tant glare,

Wealth—A source of trouble and consa-
ming care.

Pleasure—A gleam of snashine pa'.sriing
00N AW ay.

Love—A moming dream whose memory
gihlﬁ the l]&l}‘.

Faith—An anchor drvopped beyond the
vale of deatl:.

Hope—A lone star beaming o'er the bar-
ren heath.

Charity—A stream meandering fiom the

fount of love.

Revelation—A guide to realms of elxamas
joy above. .

Religion —A key which opens wide the
gates of heaven.

Death—A kuife by which the tiesof earh
are riven.,

Earth—A desert through which pilgrims
wend their way.

Grave —A house of rest where ends life's
wenry day.

Resarrection—A sndden waking fiom a
quiet dream.

Heaven—A land of §

!-'Ill'ti‘lni‘.

oy, of light and love

- A -
His Finst Dery.—Jake saw an old ae-
quaintancs Ly tho name of Amos on the

street the other evening and accasted him:

W'y, Amos, whar yon been so long; 1
a'n’'t sced you fur a long time ?*°

“Ise been down de conntry fur two woeks
to my braddes’s house.™

“Well, can’t yer come down to my house
to-night? 1 wantsto Laba good long 101k
wid you "bout der p'literkil sicherwashon!™’

“I0d be a mighty pleasme to do so,
Jake, bLut yer see, ole feller,
hog killin® times, and meal’s lyin’

dese o'y
I'I-F"oll
regw dless ob de pertitikil eondishun ol af-
fans,
dem perwissuns dese nights, Le's gwine to
smell der grabeyard "fore de next "lection!™”

“Den 7 “skuse yom till yore mear’s all
in!"' said Jake.-

an’ of a vigges don’t lay in some ob

~Atlanta Conalitulson.
- ——

Wuar with stocking-darers, knitting

and sewing machines, apple-parers, wash-
ers and wringers, woman as a ueeessity is
Fading Tvom the face of iLe enith.




