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BY MICH. ANXIE 60MEKS GILCHRIST.

As I sit here In the gloaming,
Twillifhfs fooUU-p- s softly creep

Up the heights, her dark robes charming
Stars to stud the upper deep.

Lone, so lone, a sister's weeping.
Best of brothers, tond and brave;

Mary, Oh! I know thou'rt keeping
Saddot TlgU earth e'er gave.

Well I know the iron's entered
Thy true soul. Tor thee life's lo,

Erst bright, are gray-- in bun were centered
All thy dearest, fondest hopes.

I've a brother, gone too, Mary,

Pt yon dome;
A little while sud we will join them

In our Father's fadeless home.

Through the gloom ulght birds are flittlug,
While the .hadows deeper grow;

And with broken hopes I'm sitting
Listing to the ebb and flow

Of Memory's tides. Ah the olden
Time when life's young path stretched

fair,
Bound with chains whose links were golden

Links evanished! There, up there.
We'll And them, Mary, chanting praises,

Where no pain nor sorrow mars
Their existence, whose still radiance,

Rivals morn's empurpled cars;
Ah, niethlnks I hear them calling,

From those still, brigut cliroea of day.
Low, sweet notes to tad earth falling

Calling us to wait and pray.
Dresden, Aug. 25, 18U.

THIRTY PROPOSALS.

A Cameras LaYSIrr.
"You don't say that is his wife?

Well, she is a stunner, and no mis
take, i confess to an overw helming
curiosity concerning that marriage.
Whv. in the States he was consider
ed an inveterate bachelor. Somehow
he neYer cared to go round with the

rls as the rest of us am ; out al
ways took his mother everywhere
and waited on her as though she had
been queen of England. All the girls
liked him, and if he ever rentured
wher thev were, they would flutter
round him, but it was plain that he
never gave them a second thought.
Ills mother used to say, "If my son
ever marries, 'twill be a very supt
rior woman, quite ainereniiromtne
girls one rdinarlly meets."

When we heard at home that he
was married, the girls said, a little
spitefully, I reckon "There must be
oue wonaeriui woman in vaiuor-nia,- "

and they hoped she would be
"superior" enough to teach the old
bachelor a lesson oi two. ilow is it ?

Is she likelv to ?"
Well, there s more to her than

you'd think at first sight. She must
f real eood herself, or she never
would bave appreciated our friend.
He is solid and substantial, out not
verv showv. I've known him inti
mately for years, and I never knew
him to say or do a mean thing. He
deserves his good luck, and I will
own it ; though to be honest, I wan
ted that woman ror my wue, anu
have not reached a point yet where
I can take much pleasure in thinking
of tho wedding, come over here
under the trees, and 1 11 tell you how
it came about ; but you'd better not
let on you know it, for 'tis a sort of
understood ttung mat we are 10 Keep
It on the Bquare, ana it's rather a
tender subject with us boys.

"It was in the summer of 'bO, we
lived over the canon I was telling
you about there were thirty of us
in the gaug, and we had four cabins,
with storehouse, which were public
property. We worked hard through
the weeK, ana on ounaay uia our
washing and brought our house
work up & little. I suppose we
should be called a bard set, but we
were not any rougher than men gen
erally who get a living by themselves
for a year or two.

husrut ot os camped together, anu
each of us had as distinct an individ
uality as though we represented dif- -

reutnauous. bomehow or other
we had acquired a soubriquet which
was acknowledged to be character
istic, and we were called by it in
camp to the complete ignoring of
our real names.

There was Hal Wiutcrtou.a South
erner, ana a nerce secessionist : we
called oim "sonw Carolina." uave
Austin, a Connecticut man and a
regular sell, we called him "ilut-meg- ."

"Dandie" stuck to Charlie
Chapin, for he was a regular fop.
Then there was Ned Simpson, a reg-
ular "Apnt-Betty- " you'd know his
name at the first glimpse without
my savlug a word, uus Allen
would faint if he jammed his finger
or had a sight of blood. He was "Our
Baby." Jack Cumniings was a wag,
and he certainly deserved his cogno
men, "Jack the WlcKea." Jim
Woodruff was Known an over uie
country by me appeuauon or
Judge," anu your nuiuoie servsai.

from his black eyes, swarthy com-
plexion, and jetty locks, perhaps
something, too, in my manter, was
styled "beuor."

'Well, we were a good natured
set of fellows, always making allow-
ance for each other's peculiarities,
and never having any friction in the
camp. Sometimes I used to tlnnfc
we jokedJ'Aunt Betty" and "Our
Babv" rather unmercifully, but a
word from our "Judge" would
straighten us at once.

If one was sick, we all took a turn
about in nursing aud watchiug, but
the Judge was one that knew just
what to do, aud was always near to
do it. Tender and patient as a wo-
man, we all honored him, and held
him a little higher in our estimation
than we did anv one else in the
camp.

I forgot to tell you that a month
before, and wheu "Dandy" and
"Aunt Botty" were not of our num-
ber, we had in their .place Will
Browning, who was equal to two
men, any day. Good to work aud
good to play, as smart as need be,
and true to the core. I think most
of us would have been glad to have

with Will over the mountains,fonehe said ".No, 6tay where you are,
boys ; you are doing well, and if I
find1 anything .better, I will let you
know at once.' Then come all hands
of you, and it will be a jolly time
when we get together again.'

You kuow it wasn't the pleasan-te- st

traveling in the world to get
around two years ago.

We hadn't heard a word from
Will, though he had been gone for a
long time. Several letters had como
for aim, but of course we couldn't
forward them, haying no idea of his

G
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whereabouts, and we had come to
the conclusion that be would walk
in upon us some time dead broke,
ana curea or ins roving disposition.
We hid finished work one day. and
supped of three B's, as we called our
beans and bacon and bread ; the ta
ble stood just where we bad left it
for you know miners are sot fastidi
ous in their notions. M e were sit
ting on a rude bench which reached
across the end of our rude cabin,
talkiug over our day's work, and
speculating on what the bovs were
doing over to the left side of us,
when ail at once a young woman
stood right in our cabin door.

Now a woman in those days was
a curiosity among bucks here amoug
the hills, and there were men in our
camp who hadn't set eyes on one for
better than two years, sue stood
still, Just looking at tis. I don't
know what the rest thought, but
Aunt Betty said afterward "that it
seemed like a warning to some of
us," aad he was wondering whose
time had come. The Judge sat on
the edge of the bench, and he aroe
and took off his hat. One after
another tollowed his example slow-
ly, each one getting up in turn aud
takin" off his hat.

We must have looked comical, for
we all had on woolen shirts, our
sleeveH were rolled up and our col-
lars turned back. Our pants were
tied about our waists, ana tucked
up in no very careful manner into
our rubber boot-leg- s. Add to our
costume eight faces uafehaven and
unshorn for weeks, and you can
catch isome idea of our general ap-
pearance. The pale light of our
sputtering candle added to the
weirdness of the scene, and when
Jack tho Wicked murmured, "To
vour knees, boys, all at once," I
guess wo were all more than half in-
clined to obey. The Judge recov-
ered himselt the quickest and ad-
vanced toward the door.

I wish to see my brother, V ill
Browning; I heard he was here,"
said the most musical voice I ever
heard.

"lie was here a few months ago,"
replied tho Judge, "but we do not
know where he is now. How did
vou come, and where are your
friends?"

I ctme through the valley and
shadow of death, 1 should think, for
I am nearly dead with hunger, and
for friends, I have the gloomiest old
teamsUir you ever saw, though I
thought it was rare good luck when
I fou&d him, and he engaged to take
me up here to Will. I paid him ev-
ery cent of money I had, and I have
not had a mouthful for days but bad
bacon. Is there any hotel within a
short distance? If not, perhaps
there is some good woman who
would let me stay with her until I
can get word to Will?"

1 gueis every man nugged to him
self the thought that she would be
obliged to stop with, us, even for a
short time; and the Judge didn't
look very sorry, though he profess-
ed to feel dreadfully for her dilem-
ma.

He said, audi am sure his full.
rich voice must have seemed a tow
er of strength to her: "Will is a dear
friend cf ours, and if you will kind
ly allow us the honor of protecting
his sister until he can be communi
cated with, we shall be under great
obligations to you. We might

j look ,

very odd to you; but we claim to be j eft the impression upon us all that
gentlemen, and I fissure you we can we were niogt likely to be accepted
and will make yon comfortable." I if we behaved ourselves and kept

Sheh.ida perplexed look on hcrj quict but 'twas no go we could
face when the Judge told her there j not.
was no woman living near; but he j One eveuing . she refused'to sit
was mistress of the situation in a j down with us to tho table, and so,
moment, and said very demurely, utt0 wag eaten. She walked up
though with rather a sly sparkle,

Oh, I shall be quite comfortable,
but I'm afraid I shall be troubling
ou teriibly."
Every oue spoke at once. "No

trouble, not the least." And then
J)andv said: "Judge, if you were to
introduce us to the lady, perhaps
she would feci more at ease with
us."

Tho Judge must have been awful
ly smitton at first sight, or he would
not be guilty of introducing us by
our camp titles. As it was, he said,
Miss iirowning, allow us to intro

duce you to Will's friend. Mr. South
Carolina." He advanced as he was
called, and in the most chivalric
manner bowed over the lady's ex-
tended I aud. "This is Mr. Nu tmeg,
another friend of your brother."

He bowed stillly, and everywhere
but at h-;- "Aunt Betty, did you
know Will? I believe you didn't;
but he will be a friend ail the same
to you, .Miss Browning."

"louxnu bet your lite on that ev
ery tiinr," said Aunt Betty, and we
were all iready to 6plit by that time,
the Judge looked so digmhed doing
the boners of the occasion in such a
manuer, as ho no doubt thought.

He continued: "This is --Mr. Uan--
dy; "I wish you could 6ce the bow- -

ng and scraping, liy that time she
iad taken iu tho drollery of the

thing, and when Dandy bowed so
profoundly, swept him a courtesy
that liked, to hare finished him on
the spot.

boaor and will were sworn allies;
we used to call them David and Jon
athan."

She sriilcd and asked, "Which are
your'' and lor the lirst and only
time iu ray life I did not know what
to say, tut I stammered out, "Eith
er, nia am." 1 here was something
like a snicker from our company,
but our Judge had no eyes or ears
for any one but her; so he kept on,
aud with a wave of his hand pre
sented "Our Baby." The great six-foot- er

lcoked for all the world as
though lie would put up his lip aud
crv, until Miss Browning said,

How do you do, dear? Can lie
talk?" and then he blurted out, "My
name is Otis Allen."

Jack got the start of them, and
stepping in front of them, said in
tragic Unes, "'Jack the wicked,'
known all over the Pacific coast for
my diabolical acts and let me as-
sist our friend this is the Judge,
who is a terror to all evil doers, and
the protector of distressed inno-
cence, whenever they have the good
fortune to fall into his hands."

"Yes," said the Judge, with the
most lniperturablo gravity, "and
now you know us all, and must con-
sider us your obedient servants."

She laughed alow, rippling laugh,
and 6aid, "Yes, I am sure 1 know
you all now, and I should like to
shake hands all round, itwould give
me a sort of home fetding, and you
would fsel better acquainted with
ear, I guoss."

She began with the Jadge, aud he
looked, while he held her hand, as
though he had been translated.

She's got an awful lot of magne-
tism about her, I tell you; my arm
and hand thrill now when I think
of that fi rst handclasp. We hadn't
a chair I n the cabin, but we gave
her our best three legged stool. She
took off her jaunty hat and sack,
and each, one sprang to take them.
She didn't seem to notice us, but
left them lying in her lap. She told
us that xhe bad some baggage a lit-
tle wayiroin our house; she liad left
it there so as to walk in upon Will
unannounced, and i us lead of find-
ing her dear old Will, she had stum-
bled upon such a lot of friends.

"Can you give me sometning real
good to "eat?" and she glanced at the
table wi.h its dirty dishes and the
scanty remains of our supper. -

That table was cleared off in a
iiffy; a plate washed, and a can of
chicken opened. Auni iseity made
a cup of tea, aud another stirred up
some flap jacks, and another of us
thought to scour a knife and fork
by running them into the ground
several times. Oh, they were lively
times for a few minutes, you'd bet
ter believe. Only the Judge he
never moved, but looked at her.
She did not seem to notice liim, but
watched our operations with great
interest.

While she ate and the quaintness
of our surroundings did not affect
her appetite we all stood around
and waited upon her. I guess nev-
er a day while she lived with us,
but what she laughed about her first
meal there. V

We partitioned her off abed-roo- m

AND
in one corner, by putting up some
blankets, and all but the Judge and
Aunt Betty vent into the store'
house to slee'p.

You'd think that when we got
there we should be likelv to talk
over the whoie wonderful event,
but we didn't; not a word was spo
ken concerning It. Cut I reckon
there was considerable thinking
done that night.ly light we were all up and pac-
ing "in front of the cabin. The team-
ster had given notice of the charge
he had left with' os, and all the oth
er bow were over there to learn
how things were. There wasn't a
stroke of work done in the camp
that day, and not much for a week.

Then the Judge called us togeth-
er, and told us it wouldn't do; we
were getting demoralized; that Miss
Browning was unhappy because she
lelt she had interrupted our ar-
rangements, and we must come right
down to steady days' work after
that. Well, we" tried to, but we
never could get back to old times.
There was a good deal of rivalry
moug us, and some cutting things
were said, lhe Judge sent letters
in all directions for Will but three
weeks had passed without a word
in reply. W e had all in turn offer
ed to accompany Miss Browning to
San Francisco, but she said she
knew no one there; Will would be
sure to come before long, and would
be disappointed if she shonld leave;
besides hadn t she eight or tne very
best brothers in the world? She
would stay a while longer, and she
would help cook and mend for us,
so as not to burden us too much.
She had a few new books which 6he
had bought for Will, and she would
read to us evenings. We came up
an hour earlier than usual, and our
table was always ready for us. and
it had many an extra touch that
none but a woman would think of.
We were a silent set of men during
the day, but each did his best wheu
he got home. Stories were told,
songs were sung, and with her
reading we were all entranced. She
always called us by the names which
were first given her, and ever so
many times she went through the
introduction, acting out all the
parts. It seemed funnier to her
than to us. She talked
Carolina about the beauties of the
Southern sky, and of the flowers
and trees, which eclipsed anything
at the North. To Nutmeg she prais-
ed New England, and she had some
favorite topic to discuss with each
one of us. ,

Of course we were all in love with
her but none dared to boast of hav-
ing received any sign of preference
from the lady. We had all propos-
ed to her once, and some of us half
a dozen times. She just made light
of it; said we were crazy and didn't
know what we were about ; but she
came to know after a while we did.
There was open war. . We all acted
like madmen, except the Judge, he
would not answer any of our taunts.
but was most pleasant to all. Yet
he grow to look real care-wor- n and
every time ho metany of us alone he
would say he honed will would
come aooo. ' He talked to us about
keeping the peace, and appealed to
our honor as men and our love for an
old comrade. Kate herself had quite
a little talk with each one, I don't
know how. she manged it, but she

and down the room, and then said
emphatically, "I am going off I
dou't know where; but I must go
away ; this is getting unbearable. I
cannot meet one of you, but I am
importuned to marry you. Don't
you know gentlemen," I cannot mar-
ry you all, and if I choose to show
one bit of pleasure in the society of
any one, the rest are all angrv. Now
I ask you what shall I do? Will
doesn't come, and I am alone. I
wish you would drop all this non
sense and behave yourselves. Why.
won't you t"

She looked from ouc to another,
and finally asked Jack, "Come, you
own to being wicked and you have
been an awful tease ; won't vou re-
form, and then all the rest will ?'

Aunt Betty said : "If you care for
any of os, make it known, and then
the vest shall behave, or there will
be a row."

"That's just it you will light any
wav: vou are getting too savage. In
being lovers I am afraid you have
forgotten to be gentlemen."

Wasn't that a 6tinger for us ? But
we did not feci it then as we have
since. . We all promised not to say
a word after her decision was made
known to us. Each one may have
been elated thinking he was likely
to te cnoscn.

She sat down aud pnt her face ou
her arm. but it was only for a mo-
ment. Then she said,. "I shall ask
for two days to think of it. Next
Sunday there will be a wedding
here, and a supper afterward, which
I will help to prepare. If any one
speaks to me on thesubiect between
this time aud that, his doom is seal-
ed." '

There was an oldish man over at
the next cabin, who seemed to have
a fatherly care over Kate. And I
might as well say here, that all of
the thirty who were unmarried, had
offered themselves to her and had
been refused.

Well, Kate and old inau Howe had
a long talk together, and then he
weut off aud did not get back until
Sunday, and he brought a minister
with him. There was some kind of
service in the afternoon out under
the trees, but none of us paid much
attention. Our eyes were all for
Kate, and she was crying softly all
the time. When it was over, she
took the preacher's arm and talked
with him some time. Then she went
into our cabin and we followed.
Mean, wasn't it? But we did not
see it in that light then.

The mau took a Bible from his
pocket, and said: "This lady in-
forms me that you have promised to
abide quietly by her decision, and
dwell in peace and harmony togeth-
er. For her sake you-w- ill not ob
ject to come here one by one, and
tase an oath which 1 shall dictate.
It is that you reiterate yourjpromise,
with your hand on this sacred
book."

We advanced and received it as
solemnly as thou eh it was to be the
last of our lives. Then ht?told us that
Miss Browning was very much at-
tached to us but of course could not
marry but one, and we must bear
our disappointment like men.

She went aud stood beside him. 1
thought she would faint but she did
not. We all arose when the minis-
ter said "Let rs pray." When he
was part through the . Judge sat
down, completely overcome Ly his
feelings. I am free to say that this
was the longest prayer I irer heard.

If the minister had been suspend-
ed between heaven and the other
place, as we were, he would have
made fewer words I am sure.

'.When it was over he said 'I am
here to solemnize a marriage be-
tween Catherine .F. Browning (he
must have felt an inward chuckle
over the tortue which he was inflic-
ting, for he paused, well, maybe on-
ly a minute, but it seemed an hour,)
and Jwnes A. Woodruff. If any of
you know cause or just impediment
why these two persons should not
be joined in holy matrimony you are
to declare it now, or else forever
hold your peace."

Jim had not stirred a btep. The
minister took his hand and placed
him beside the bride. He waked
np, then, and I guess the look he
cave her satisfied her, for her face

f cleared up like a summer sky after a
ram.

The brief service was oou over
that made the Judge a happy bene-
dict, and us, perhaps bachelors for
life.

Jim looked up earnest at us:
"Boys I do not deserve this happi-
ness as mueh as either of you ; out
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it has fallen to me, and I will do my
best to make her happy. Will vou
not wish us God speed ?" and he
held out his band. Each of us was
man enough to walk up and take it
and the little brown hand which had
been given to Jim.

Thea we bad supper. There
wasn't much eaten, yet we alt lived
through it ; but none of us felt much
hankering after weddings, since, I
reckon.

A LETTCB IttUU COL. likM.
J. L. Cawthorn,

Both of your letters Lave been re-

ceived and read with much interest.
It is a matter of deep regret that the
subscription failed iu your county
on the 26th of last month. There is
uo county in the State that would
be more benefitted by a railroad
through its borders than Henderson.
She has not only fine agricultural
lands, but in addition she has exten-
sive beds cf marl, considerable de-

posits of "brown coal" on lignite,
which is nearly as valuable for fuel
as stone coal, and also an immense
quantity of most excellent white oak
timber, which is now useless, for
want of a market, but which, ia a
few year, if you had a railroad,
would move than pay for its con-structi-

Your couuty i now paying $20,000
per annum for the transportation of
its products to market more than
it would have to pay if you had a
railroad. This does not include the
extra amount she pays for freight on
articles carried into the county,
which can not be less than $12,000
each year. This drain upon her re-

sources will continue nntil she gets
this road,, and there is now great
danger that she will never get It.
The opposition came mostly from
those districts adjacent to other
railroads, but it seems to me they
made a great mistake in opposing
this road, since the building of this
competing line would cause the
other railroads to reduce, their
charges so as to benefit the people
in the districts near them to a much
greater amount than the sums they
would have to pay.

It is unnecessary to argue' the
question whether the road cannot
be built without a county subscrip
tion. All the counties that want
railroads will have to make county
subscriptions. They cannot be built
in any other manner, aud opposition
to a county subscription is virtually
opposition to the road itself

Whether your county will be con
tent to do without a railroad and
remain tributary to other counties,
increasing their business aud adding
to their wealth, is for your own peo
ple to determine. It is evident that
unless a change takes place in public
6cnt'mcut it is unnecessary to make
auother attempt, and those who de-

sire railroad connections must seek
them through other couutics.

If the true condition of affairs
could be well understood and fully
appreciated by your people, I cannot
believe they would oppose a measu re
which would edd so much to their
comfort, convenience, wealth aud
prosperity.

Not only is your ow u county suf
fering for the want of this road, but
ou account of the opposition in Hen
derson, tho iron works, the lime-
stone and marble quarries and the
hydraulic cement which abound in
Decatur countv, and which arc 6o
necessary to the other counties iu
West Tennessee, cannot find an easy
outlet to market. Perry and Deca-

tur on the cast, and Madison on the
wost, stand ready to build the road
through their borders, and the only
cause why a road will not lie built
on this line, is the opposition in
Henderson county.

Of course, if your people do not
wish the road it will not be forced
upon them; and although this will
be a great loss to the whole country,
your own county will suffer more
than any other part of the Stale for
want of this great highway of trade,
commerce and travel.

The money subscribed by a couu-
ty should be expended in the county,
aud the bonds should not be issued
until the road is graded to the coun-
ty line. . Private subscriptions
might be safely relied upon to irou
and equip the road after it was
graded. Nashville, I have no doubt,
will meet you at the Tennessee river,
and this road will then run through
the finest iron counties in Middle and
West Tennessee Hickman, Perry
aud Decatur.

Very truly yours,
Wm. J. Sydes,

TO A IRC3IKX HCSRAXD.

ily husband, 'twas for thee I lelt,
My own, my happy home;

For thee I left my cottage bowers,
With thee In joy to roam:

And where are all the holy vows.
The truth, the love, the trut,

That won my heart all scattered now,
And trampled to the dust.

I loved thee with a love untold,
And when I stood beside

The noble form I joyed to think '

I was thy chosen bride.
They told me ere I was thine own,

How sad icy lot would be;
I thought aot of the future, then

I only thought of thee.

I left my borne, my happy bonie
A sunny-heart- ed thiol,

Forgetting that my happiums
A shadowing cloud might briu;.

The sunny side of life is gone,
Iu shadows only mine

And thorns are springing in my hcjrt.
Where blossoms Used to twine.

I do not blame thee tor my lot,
I only pray for thee,

That thou may'st from the tempter power,
(O, joy ful thought:) be free,

That thou may'st bend above my grave,
With penitence sincere,

And for the broken-hearte- d oar
Let fall a aober tear.

Oivre ttta Roys m. Chxance.

One of the surest methods
of attaching a boy to a farm is to let
him have soinetliiDg upon it for his
own. Give him a small plot of
ground to cultivate, allowing him
the proceeds for his own use. Let
him have his Eteers to break, or his
sheep to care for. The ownership
of even a fruit tree, planted, pruned
and brought to bearing by his own
hands, will inspire him with an in-
terest that no mere reward or wa-
ges can give. In addition to the
cultivation of a taste forfarm life
the practical knowledge gained by
the boy will be of the highest value.
Being interested, he will be more
observant, and will thorouguly
learn whatever is necessary for his
success.

Another aud equally important
advantage will be the accustoming
him early to feel responsibility.
Many young meu though well ac-
quainted with all the manual opera-
tions of the farm, fail utterly when
entrusted with the management of
an estate, from want of experience
in planning for themselves. It is
much better that responsibility
should be gradully aasumedjiban that
a young man should be first thrown
upon himself on;attaining,his
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Till: REWARD.

Wb's looking backward from hi s manhood's
prime,

Svrs But lb --prctre ol bis u!.-pt-nt lime?
And, through the nhadV

Of faiieral cj pre, plntrl thick brbiud.
Hears no reproachful wbixperon the wind.

Krotn hia lotvl drai
Who Imhi-- ! nu trace uf pa&Mon's eil force?
Who buna thy Ung, O terrible remorm

Who does net cast
On ibe thronged ps of his memory's book,
At time, a Kd and half reluctant look,

RVretrul cf the past?

.Via-- ! the cm! which we 1 uia would .bun
We do, and leave the wi.-hr- d for fe'oo.1 un

done;
Our strength Uxlay

Is but wrakncft, prone to fall;
Poor, blind, uuprohtable all

Are se alwny.

Yet, whu, thus loskiuz backward o'er hia
years

KecN nl bUcyelida wet iih glutei ul tears,
If he hath brcu

PcrruitUnl. weak and sinful a he war.
To cheer aud aid in some ennobling cau.--e.

Uls fclhiw.meLr

II he hath bidden the uulcat, or let in
A ray of run-bin- e to the cell ot sin

If he hath lent
Strength to the weak, and in an hour of need,
Over the miluriug, mindless ot his creed

Or home hath bent.

He has not lived iu vain. And while be
gives

The praireto Win, in a horn he nievea and
lives.

With thankful heart;
He gazes backward, and with hope before,
Knowing that from his works he nevermore

Can henceforth part.
J. G. Whit tier.

Haste Kot.

Hasting to be rich is one of the
worst faults of our American . peo
ple. It i worse than a fault it is
a vice, for it too often leads to vi-
ce and crimes that make life a tra
gedy and a desolation. It grows out
of our excessive impatience.
Wealth is regarded as the first and
chief object of living, and we want
to acquire wealth while young, that
we may enjoy it as long as possible.
There is an impression that the
wealth that comes only in old or
middle age, is almost worthless,
since the dull blood, the failing vis-
ion, and the aching Joints of age,
are unable to appreciate aud enjoy
it. It is thought that youth is the
only stage of life in 'which life's
pleasure are sweet to the taste, and
that After the zest of youth is gone
it matters little whether one be rich
or poor. This is the reasoning of
those who look upon life, health,
wealth and everything else as mere
agents and occasions of pleasure.
It is the agument of that groveling
view which says : "Let us eat aud
drink, for we die."

AV'ealth is a means of enjoyment,
aud we have a right to enjoy the ra-
tional comforts and p.easures that
it can purchase ; but it is also a
means of usefulness ; it increases our
ability to do good, 'and proportion-
ately augments our obligations to
do good. We have aright to desire
it and to strive for it; but it is a
great error for the voung to make
excessive haste in their efforts to ac-
quire it. Itiches rapidly gained are
apt to vanish rapidly. The man
who amasses a fortnue by a few
"ten-strike- s" at thirty, will proba-
bly lose it by the time he is forty,
aud need to begin to labor for that
which ho ought then to be enjoying.
It seems to be inconsistent with the
law of compensation, snd with the
eternal fitness of things, that a young
man should gain wealth by a few
strokes of good luck, and k-s- p it as
safely as one who has spect half a
life time iu acquiring iu At any
rate, we rarely see riches that have
been gained quickly and easily last
out the life time of the possessor.
A man must acquire a fortune by
slow aud laborious processes, to
know how to use it reasonably; he
will miss some pleasures that it
might have brought to hia youth;
but he will also escape the terrible
temptations that it would have
brought to his youth. He will es-
cape the dissipation and the excesses
that bequeath their penalties to old
age; and in the comforts, independ-
ence, and the power to do good,
which his lately acquired wealth
brings, he will forget the perilous
pleasures he had to forego.

Take Vour County Paper.

"Well, squire you sav you don't
take your county paper?"

"No, Major, I get the city papers
on better terms, and so I take two
of them."

But, squire, these county papers
are a great convenience to us. The
more we encourage them, the better
the editor can make them."

"I don't kuow that they are auy
convenience to me."

"The farm you sold last sprin
was advertised in one of them, and
you there-b- y obtained a customer."

Very true Major but I paid three
dollars for it."

Now if vour neighbors had not
maintained that press, you would
have been without the means of pub-
lishing your daughter's marrige,
and vour brother's death last sum-
mer."

"Yef, yes, but"
"Aud your nephew was a candi-

date for legislature ; you were high-
ly gratified at his newspaper defease,
which elected him, and cot you
nothing."

"Y-e-- s; but these little
things are news to readers, and
make the people take the papers.

"No, no, 'Squire Grudge, not if
they were all like you. Now, I tell
you, 'Squire, the day will come
"wheu somebody will write a long
eulogy on your life, character, ete.,
and the printer will put it in type,
with a heavy brass rule under it,
and with all your riches, this will
be done for yon as a grave for a
pauper. Your wealth, liberality,
and all such will be spoken of but
the printer, as he spells the words
in arranging the type will remark:
poor mean devil he never took the
the paper and is now swindling the
printer out of his faueral notices if
he is dead.

"Good morning 'Squire."
A TlaSlerss Job.

A certain good natured old Ver-
mont farmer preserved his constant
good nature, let what would turn
up. One day one of his men, came
in, bringing the news that ono of
the rod oxen was dead.

"Is he?" said the old man.
'Well, he was always a brecchy

cuss! Take his bide off and carry it
down to Fletcher's; ii will fetch the
cash."

An hour or so afterwards the man
came back with the news that Line-bac- k

and his mate were dead.
"Are they?" said the old man.
"Well, I took them of B. to save a

bad debt that I never expected to
get. It is lucky that it ain't thebrin- -
dless.

After the lapse of another hour
the man came back again to tell him
that the nigh brindle wue dead.

"Is he?" said the old man.
"Well, he was a very old ox: Take

off his hide and take it down to
Fletcher's ; it's worth cash and will
bring more than any two of the oth-
ers."

Hereupon, his wife, who was a
very pious soul, reprimanded her
husband Beverly and asked him if
he was not aware that his loss was a
judgment from heaven upon him for
his wickedness.

"Is it?" said the old fellow.
"Well, if they will take the judg-
ment in cattle it is the easiest way
I can pay it.

It is uot for ns to set an hour-glas- s
to the Creator of time, since he and
we differ only in tho term of
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mt nmsTERs horse.

"Well." said Keuben, the story
leuer, -- latner aiwava wanted ahor, because the folks in Greene
live scattered, and he had so far to
go to funerals and wedding, and to
visii scaoois you snow; out tie nev
er felt a if he could afford to buy
one. cut one day lie was coming
aioot iroiu uudretb, and a strangi
asked him to ride. lather sji.l,
'That's a handsome horse vou are
driving, I should like to own such a
horse myself.' 'w hat will you give
me xor mm r said the man. "Do you
want to sell ?' said father. 'Yea. I
do, aud 111 sell cheap, too,' said he.
'Oh, well,' says father. It's no nse
talking, for I haven't the inonev to
buy with.' 'Make me an offer,' savs
ho. 'Well, just to put an end to the
talk,' father sava. 'I'll give you $75
xor the Dorse.' i ou may have him.
ay the man, as quick as a flash,
out you'll repeut of Viur bargain iu

a week.' 'Why, what ails the horse?'
saya father. JAils him? He's got
the 'Old Nick iu him, that's what
ails him,' says he. 'If he has a will
to go, he'll go : but if he takes a no
tlon to stop, ail creation can't start
him. I've stood and beat that horse
till the sweat run off me in streams.
I ve fired a gun close to his ears
I've burnt shavings under him.
might have beat him to death aad
roasted him alive before he'd have
budged an inch-l'I'- ll take the horse,'
says father. what's his name?
'George,' says the man. 'I shall call
him Georgie,' said father.

"Well, father brought him home,
and we boys were mightily pleased ;
we nxea a place ror mm in the barn
and we curried him down well, and
father said' 'Talk to him, boys, and
let him know you feel friendly.' So
we coaxed and petted him, and the
next morning, lather harnessed him
and got in the wagon to go. But
Georgia wouldn't stir a step. Fath
er got out and petted him, and we
boys brought him apples and clover-top- s,

and once in a while father
would sav. 'Get up.Georgie.' but he
aidn t strike t ne horee a blow, w ell,
Georgie, we'll see which has the
most patience, vou or L' So he'sat
in the wagon and took out his skele
tons "

"Skeletons ?" said Poppet, iuauir--
inglv.

"Of sermons, you know. Minis-
ters always carrv round a little book
to put down things they think of
when they are off walking or ndiu''
or hoeing iu the garden.

"Well, father nut full two hours.
before tho horse was ready to start ;
but when he did, there was no more
trouble for that day. The uext morn-
ing it was the same thing over again,
only that Georgie gave iu a little
sooner.

"All the while it seemed as if fa
ther could not do enough for the
horse. He was- - round the stable,
feeding him and fussing over him
talking to him in his pleasant, gen-
tle way; and the third morning,
when lie had fed, and curried,, and
harnessed him with bis own handi,
somehow thero was a different look
In the horse's eyes. But when father
was ready to go, tteorgiu put his
feet together and laid his ears back.
and wouldn't stir. Well, Dove was
playing about the yard, and she
brought her stool aud climbed up
by the horse's head. Dove, tell what
vou 6aid to Georgie that morning.

"1 gave mm an awiui talking to."
said the li: tie girl. "I told him it
was perfectly 'edictlovt for him to
act so ; that he'd come to a real totxl
place to lire, where everybody helit--
ed everybody, that he was a minis
ter's horse, aud ought to set a good
'sample to all other hort.es, and God
wouldn't love him if he wau t a
good horse. That's what I told him.

"And what did Georgie do f"' " Why, he heard every word I said.
and when I gotThrough, he felt so
'shamed or himself, ne couldn t hold
np his head; so he just dropped it,
till it 'most touched the ground, and
he looked as sheepish as if he had
been stealing a hundred sheeps."

"Yes," said Reuben, "and whea
father told him to go, he was off like
a shot. He has never made any
trouble since. That's the way futh-- er

cured a balky horse. And that
night, when he was unharnessed, he
rubbed his head against father's
shoulder and told him as plain as a
horse could speak, that he was sorry.
He's tried to make up to father ever
since, for tho trouble he made him.
When he's loose in the pasture, fatti-
er has only to stand at the bars and
call his name and he walks up as
quiet as an old sheep. Why, I've
seen him back himself between the
shafts of the wagon many a time, to
save father trouble. Father wouldn't
take $--- 00 for the horse to-da- y. lie
eats anything you give him. bis
very often brings out some of her
dinner to him."

"He likes to eat out of a plate,"
said Dove, "it makes him think he's
folks."

Reaaiitat Irtlaiaa.
We know, of course, that Ireland

is called the "Emerald Isle," and
the color of the emerald is greeu,
but never had it entered into our
imagination that there was any-
where in this world to be seen such
veraure as it charmed our eyes to
look upon in the rural districts of
Irelaua. The slopes, the knolls, the
dells, lield-- f young grain, over
which the breezes creep like playful
spirits of the beautiful; the pastures,
dotted over with sheep of the pur-
est wool; the hillsides, rising up in-
to mist-shroud- ed mountains, are all
covered with thick carpets of
smoothe velvet green. But Ireland
should also be called Flowery Isle.
There is not a spot in Ireland 1 believe
where blessed nature can find an ex-
cuse for putting a flower, but she
has put one not only in the gardens
and in the meadows, but upon the
very walls and the crags of the sea,
fromthe great blooming rhododen-
drons, down to the smallest flaw ret
that modestly peeps forth from it
grassy cover. The Irish furze, so
richly yellow, covers all places that
might otherwise be bare or barren;
the silkworm delight everywhere,
from thousands of trees to "drop
its web of gold;" the blooming haw-
thorn, with the sweet-scente- d pink,
and especially the white variety,
adorns the landscape aud the gar-
dens; wall-flower- s, of every hue and
variety, clamber to hide the harsh-
ness of the mural supports; the bee-
tled cliffs of the North sea are fring-
ed and softened with lovely flowers;
ani if you kneel anywhere almost
on the yielding, velvety carpet, yon
will find little, well-nig- h invisible,
flowrets, red, white, blue, and yel-
low wrought into the very woof
and texture. Ireland ought to be
called the Beautiful Isle. The spir-
it of the Beautiful hovers over and
touches to living loveliness every
point. Pall Halt Gazette.

CThe Columbia1 Zfera&i thus al-

ludes to our gallant Quixotic but
friends of the Brownsville States :

The Brownsy illeJSioe wants to
beat the. Radicals aud make it a
purely Demeratic victory, and dou't
wan't any outside help. The Slate
forgets that Beast Butler has lft
the Democratic party that Logan,
Grant, and a great many others have
done the same thing, and that the
Radicals have been in power since he

fare went the
time Gen. Jackson removed the de-
posits and vetoed the United States
Bank and hasn't awoke yet from its
Rip Van Winklian snooze. When it
does awake, it will find strange
things have happened : it will learn
that times have somewhat; changed
and that things "ain't exactly as
they used to be." And if it awakes
to a full realization of Facts as they
exist, it will see thatto beat Grant
and the Radicals, will require a uni-
ted effort of all the elements oppos-edjtoth- at

party. If theStatet don't
see this, and desires the defeat of
Grant and the Radicals, it can best
effect that end by calling for its "lit-
tle bed," and going to sleep again.

not.LT.
IT UBAC K ATM XTo.v.

Here's health to merry Molly
With her pretty face and Jolly.
Whea with whom 'twerl ahcerrnl fully

Lr to dtcam of melancholy

Wilh her manner so axiuctUih
Half pennuullng and half petlili;
And her airs so g,

1 hat she seems mankind defying.

She's a dangerous, witching cres tun
)l;- -i hicf lurk in every feature.
And her laughing eye ex prewes
ilore than lip or Uingue conic '

THE COrsDlCTOnS STORY.

We were smoking oue uight be
fore the hotel smoking room grate,
when one wan said:

"I have always thought I'd like
to be a railroad conductor for a
while at least,"

The old conductor smiled, and
knocked the ashes off his cigar.

"Well." aaid he, "I believe that al-

most every one has had that feeling
ax one time or another. There is
something fascinating to a sober
business iusn in the idea of doing
business and earning your living at
thirty miles au hour, and the spice
of danger that you may at any mo-
ment be sent to kingdom come by
'lightning express,' is just vague
enough not to frighteu but to at-
tract. But to a"conductor it is pro-
saic business enough, bo it it to en-
gineers aud brakesmen. Don't you
remember that at the inquest held
over the Norwalk bridge accident
it was shown that the engineer was
in the habit of opening everything,
and then reading a newspaper. He
was neglecting his business, of
course; but it shows what habit will
do; 'twill make a reading room ol
an express engine.

"Railroad men learn the lesson of
punctuality very thoroughly. It
won't do to be late, or the' train
won't start on time, and then an aw-
ful row is certain. One time I was
at Albany, and that afternoon the
Hudson itivcr, Boston and Central
trains all started at five o'clock.
Well, the couductors of the trains,
and the engineers, too, went down
the river on a propeller the Julia
I think she was called. There wasn't
a conductor at the depot to take any
one's place, and the tide was falling.
Williams, a splendid, great big fel-
low, became desperate, jumped into
the river,, put his shoulders under
the stern,, where the prepcllcr had
caught on a mud bank, and as the
boat was a uine cat power only, and
be a perfect Hercules, he actually
lifted ber off, and we arrived in Al-
bany just in time only Williams
had' to run to Syracuse with his wet
clothes on.

"It's a queer existence, too, run-
ning day alter day through a lot of
little places that you don t take any
interest in, or know anything about,
more than that the stations are call-
ed stations. It is not such a danger-
ous life, either. Accident insur
ance companies dou't rate passenger
conductor's very high, but if you
ever want to feel how helpless a
creature you are in the hands of the
Almighty, just get on an express en-
gine, and get the engineer to open
everything on a dark night. It is
ftosiiively awful to see your

into the darkness, aud
to think that between you and in-
stant death there is only the chance
of the two piece of iron you're
travelling on being continuous and
clear; that if somebody had just
pried up a rail since the last train
went over, or anchored souiethiug
on the track, your mends won t
know your body when the coroner's
ury call them as wituesoes to your
dentity.
That's the way I felt the first lime

I tried it, but lhe engineer was
smoking a pipe, aud the li reman was
whistling 'Jim along Joscy.'

When a conductor runs a train out
of town and runs another lu again
the same day. it isn't such a queer
life as when he runs a train out one
day and in the next. Then he lives
two live. One ho is a married man
at ODe place; the next night he is a
bachelor at another place, and the
uext night a married man again
and ko on, see saw.

There is a kind of queer feeling of
responsibility, having three or four
hundred lives in your keeping.
But then there's the rules, if you
keep to them, if auvthing happens
It isn't your fault. "When you are
out of time and have to wait, you
are sure to be cross and sure to be
badgered with questions. A for
eigner once told me that one of the
most surprising things that he had
seen in America was the reipect to
conductors; and the way they were
obeyed by passengers. But passen--
gers will ask questions wheu you 1

. - ,., . . i . , rare wainuj;, uu iia pruviiking
One day I was out of time, aud ran
off on a switch to wait for either
the down train or a telegram to
come on. 15 y and by a pompous
man comes to me as I was sitting on
a fence.

Mr. Conductor," said he "what
are we waiting for?"

"For the down train-- we are out
of time. There's a (ingle track
here, and she has the right of the
wav."

'But suppose the down train is
behind too?"

"Then I'll get a telegram."
"But suppose they don't teleyranh

you, how long will you wait?"
" 1 Ul tne wheels rust on."
lie went to the coach growliuj

something about having an engage-
ment in town at the time the train
was due, and afterward I found out
that he was Vice President of the
road. But he was a sensible old
fellow, though quick-tempere- d: and
I stood better with the officers for
what I had said. He used to poke
heavy at uie sometimes, and reconi--
menu me to wet uie w nee is ana mcy
would rust off sooner.

It is astonishing how rftklcss
some.railroad meu become! 1 was
ou a side track waiting out o( time
once aud a fellow comes to me and
savs:

"Wh' don't you go on?"
''Because mv order is to stay." I

answered rather sharply.
He was the Dew buperiuteudcnt, a

young lellow, whom I had never
seen, because he'd just come on the
road. He was courting a girl ou
the Hue of the road, I afterwards
found out, and had an engagement
to goto a ball with her tluit night,
which the lay-ov- er interfered with.

fco he said, veryfluietiv, "No, they
ain't;" and wbeu 1 looked surprised,
he says, "I'm the bapenntchueut of
this road. I aay you've time to get
over this bit or single track aud
have three minutes to spare before
the down train reaches it. I have
calculated and know.

'I've got mv printed orders. Mr.
Superintendent, says I," and he
broke right in:

".Never mind your printed order:
I order you to go ahead."

'Well. I wouldn't and ne was aw
fully mad aud swore that I shouldn't
run a week longer on the road.
Probably after he had cool ad down
he would have never said a word
about the matter, for he was clearly
in tne wrong, ihree minutes is too
close a shave on time when six or
seven hundred people's lives are in
terested, and regular printed orders
are to be obeyed till other regular
printed orders are issued. But I
thought at first he'd complain to the
President, and I was bound to have
the first talk if possible.

a he reident heard mv storv.
and sent for the Superintent, lie
denied that he had ordered me at all
or made any threats, but that be
had told me I had ten minutes to
spare. So it was a question ef ver
acity, and I began to think I would
be sent back to ruu my train, and
that running a train on that road
would not be my business verv
long.

All at once a gentleman who had
been sitting with a newspaper held
in front of his face, at the back of
the office, came forward.

"Mr. President" said he "I han- -
penedtobe standing by these two
men when they had that talk. The
conductor is right, and the other
man lies. If the train had gone on
I had made up my mind to walk back
to the last station, the chance of an
accident seemed so great."

l nen tne 1 resident was mad."Why, good heavens." said he.
"my wife and family were on that
train. Mr. Superintendent, ro and
draw your wages to the first of next
mouth and leave the road now."

But sometimes a conductor i mi
in such a position that the'rules

won't guide him. The responsibil-
ity is very great, I remember once
being so placed, and 1 thought at the
time that my hair ought to bave
turned white that night with anxiet-
y-

It was then the Hudson River
Railroad was just built. There was
no telegraph along the line then, and
everything was quite primitive com-
pared to what it is now. The flag-
men were on a sort of a strike about
those days, too, so that yon trusted
to luck for safe running. I was run-
ning a sort of way train between
New Y'ork and Foughkecpsie. That
running an 'express' is much pleas-aut- cr

than running a 'way' you uuiy
easily imagine.

Au express sometimes don't stop
for an hour at a time, aud alter you
have worked your coaches once you
have nothing to do but to sit down
and earn your money that eay way.
Then, when you reach the next sta-
tion if your brakemen mind their
business they can tell you how man-- y

passengers have got into the
coach, aud then you are always able
to pick them out, because they
haven't the settled air of old passen-
gers. Bat a way traiu conductor
baa much harder work.

"Well, I ran tho train out of New
York one- - afternuoou, and had fo-th- e

driver of the train a man who
was famous for the accurate way in
which he would come up to his sta-
tions. He would stop any named
roach almost to a foot of where he
said he would, but on this occasion
he seemed to have very poor luck.
He ran past his stations and had to
back down, and then he would stop
so short that the engiue would bo
in front of the statiou and the rear
coach an eighth of a mile back, and
it raining hard, too. Then he'd
start up again just as the passenger
were getting out. bo we kept run
niug oehiud tinis all the white.
There was a sort of lightning ex- -

came out of New York anCress al ter us, and we were gradual-
ly working back into its time.

f'We got near Fishkill, and having
made au awful bad shot at the de-

pot I said to tho baggage-maste- r.

Mack seems to have bad luck at
miking his stations to-da- y. Wonder
what's the matter?"

The barrage-mast- er turned round
to me quickly, and said:

"If vou want to know what I
think, I think Mack is drunk?"

"It can't be," says I, "I never saw
him touch a drop of liquor or smell
of it In any way."

"That's so," said the man. "But
I think he's drunk to-da- y. He was
in this car a little while ago, aud h
picked up all the brak emeu's lan-
terns and sluug them in a bundle at
me. I dodged, aud then he weut
back to the engine."

I didn't like the idea of a drunk-
en engineer, butl had to laugh at
the fate of the Uuterus. If 1 had
known how I was goiug to groau
over their fate soon, I should not
have laughed at him.

"When I got above Fishkill, I
thought I'd let thoe who get on at
one of the little stations ride free
to the next, while I rode on the en-
gine and investigated. So I got on
the 'Corning,' aud Mack looked
black enough instead of civil as us-
ual. I joked him about his bad luck
in making stations, and he growled
out a corse. I asked him if lie knew
how nearly he had got back into the
lightning express time, and he said
be knew his own business. The man
was evidently drunk and surly. I
happened to put my hand down un-
der the cushion of the seat, and felt
a bottle. Pulling the cork out, I
smelled whisky, aud quietly threw
it overboard. But Mack saw me
and cursed uie for destroying his
property.

"What did you throw that bottle
away for it wasu't your rum!" said
he. at the end of an awful swear.

"I'll tell you why," said I; "I am
conductor of this train, and you are
too druuk to do your business right,
and you would get worse and worse
if you had a bottle."

Then he grinned a savage sort of
a grin, and quieted dowu into a si-

lent state, but he looked dangerous
about the eyes.

"You are the conductor of thit
train are you! Ill show yon how
mnch you hava to do with running
it," says he, and began to 'slow up,'
and we behind time already you
know. I did not know exactly what
to do we were gettirg dangerous-
ly near the lightning ex press time
aud while I was Abating he sudden-
ly blew brakes, wilh a fiendish
chuckle, aud stopped at a station
that trains never stopped at before.
I looked at my watch aud determin-
ed to send a brakeman back with a
lantern and stop the express. Just
then a thought struck me that mad
mv hair stand on end. There wasn't
a lantern on tho train the drunken
bea-- t hud snioahod them. There
wasn't a soul at tho elation, which
was miles away from the village; the
express did'ntstop before it reached
Poughkecpsie, so that I conldu't
leave word to caution, and just then
1 heard a whistle aniile or two back.
The engineer beard it too, and
laughed laugh.

That decided me. I caught up n
wrench and hit him back of t lie car,
and he drop;cd like dead. I dragg-
ed his body (I did not kuow wheth-
er I was handling a corpse or not)
off the engine, aud threw it down
by the roadside and jumped on the
engine.

"Jlrnmv," said I, the express is
after us, Mack smashed all the lau-tcr-

so we can't stop her. Our
only chance is running away troiu
her so cram, in the wood and I'll
open everything."

I knew by observation how to open
and how to shut off, but of course
could not graduate the speed like a
professional. I "opened everyth-
ing" you may be sure, and away we
jumped. It was a curions chase-T-

be hunted by a locomotive don't
fall to the lot of every one. Our en-
gine was not so powerful a oue as
the express, and our train was quite
as loug, so we crammed in the fuel
aud depended upon high pressure
for our salvation. 1 never thought
for a moment of stopping that side
of Poughkecpsie, so we speeded
past the stations all lighted, and fill-

ed with wondering faces.
Just after passing the second, the

gong on the engine struck. Some
one had pulled the safety rope- - The
fireman's hand Went instinctively to
the whistle to blow the brakes, butl
caught it. It was the most anxious
moment of my lite If I didn't
mind the signal and something va
wrong, and the accident should oc-
cur, I should always be blrvmod, if
I didu't blame myself, but if I stop-
ped, the express iniht probably
would run right into u. The pull
didu't sound professional like a
brakesman's. It probably was a
jerk at the rope by some passenger,
who had been crrie('J.ast his slat ion;
so I'd, chance it.

All this weut through my mind
like lightning as you may imagine
oue thinks quickly on such occasions

and I caught the fireman's arm.
lie had never heard of disobeying
the gong, and stared. I was too ex-
cited to speak, but pointed to ibe
tire, aud lie put in more wood quick-
ly.

ell, to make a long story short,
I never -- blew brakes" till the engine
was opposite the station. Then I
shut off, blew oue whistle aud went
sliding up 'the road. Just as we
stopped, the express, whose station
whistle I had just heard behind me
came up to the depot and stopped
where the trains usually do. If I
bad minded the gong, of stopped ia
front of the depot, I'd been smash-
ed.

You see there was no wav to do
bat to run for it. We hadn't a red
light for the rear car, we hadn't a
lantern, and couldn't get one to send
back to signal ; the flagmen were ou
a strike, and the express did not
stop anywhere till it reached Pough-
kecpsie, and she had got so close on
to us when the engineer cut up ai
he did that we could not stop at a
station and send a man back. Be-
fore he could have got far enough
away, they would have been ko close
that they couldn't' lmve "broke up"
in time, but would have come right
iuto us.
. I didn't kuow whether I had kill-
ed Mack or not, but took the "owl
train" back aud found him all right
as regards death, but very sick from
the dip I had given him.

The company gave me this watch
when they heard of it.

Virtue adds beauty to humau char-
acter, as suushine adds respleudenca
and glory to the landscape.


