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THERE.
* §90 arly héarts adbe there, beyond the peace-

; ful river? ’
o e fondl sopln walty with  jonging in their
y on
For Uioee, Who oot not—will mot come,
" forever—
§ot'iome wild hdpo whove dawn will never
i rise ? L vh &
Do any love there stlll, beyond the sllent
river, '
The ones they loted in waln, this side its
' fow? :
Does the old pain make thelr honrt-atrings
' wobe and guiver?
1 shall go honie, somo day, go home and
kunow,

_ The hill tops are Lright there, bayod the
rhinlug river,
"And the long glad day, It never turna to
nighty”
They must Lo blest, indecd, to bear the light
foveveér— :
Girlef lovgs for darkness to hide ita tears
from sights

Are team turned to smiling, beyond the

biissful rivee, '
. And wortal pain and passion deluged in its

flow? )

Then all wo, who alt upen ia banksand
shiver,

Let us rojulee—we shall go home and know.

~Loulse Chandler Moulton,

—— ) - .

AT THE GARDEN GATE.

Somebuody eame to the garden gate,
With a soft hasd trivimed the Howers
And o blaekbied piped to bis list'ning mate,
In language ad rich ne ours,

Bomebody blushed at the gnrden gate—
A Blush ot was fulr to see |

And the sly wun peercd as e faln wounld walt,
And the blackbird paused on the tree,

somehody spoke at the parden gate,
As e shadows began to fall § [late,
Anil the rose Tooked up though the hour wus
And the peach blushedd pink on the wall.

A swocet head fell at the garden gate,
On an ari that was strong und true
And a chirrup of lips wan heard Lo stato
What words refused to do.

. P ———
KATIES LANTERN.

[From Appleton’s Magazine.]

Truth to tell the, comfortable, old-
fashiloned furm-house, ut thoe foot of
the narvow and rocky ledge, had »
tuost pleturesquo position. Away to
the wouthward wound and smlled the
fertile valley, a good proportion of
whuse neves appertained to Grand-
futher Crowninshield, and along the
etlgo theroof swept the curve of the
rallway, after what scemed {ts birth
in the cloven ledge so very near to
Jatlo Cownlnshield's home, As for
Katle herself, with her swoet, fresh
face and her merry brown cyes, the
little valloy amd her nestling hemo
were all the world to her, sll, indeed
that she had ever kuown, for sho had
been Lut a wee thing when Grand-
father and Grandmothor Crowniu-
‘shiald beeama futher and mother to
hier, in place of thoae whose faces she
could hardly now remember., Nelthor
did It gver vccur to her that she was
1 any sonne an helress, forshe seemed
rather to belong to the valley than the
villey to her; while the idea, If any-
thing hisd brought it to her mimd,
that hier good ol grandparents were
not to live forever, would liave
turned the brightest June duy to the
gloomiest Decemnber,

But, In these lutter yoars, ono great
entity had painfully struggled luto
Katio's werld, with an apparent mis-
slon to unite the valley with that
grout unknowhn, which lay beyond the
hills und ledgos. Katle had seeun: the
ragged rift cloven in the granite wall,
“ watching It curlously from the door

or window, and listening for the dull

reports of the biasting charges, until
the bayrler was pievced snd the rail-
way crept out sl forood its way
down through the valley, aud ever
alnoce the tralns began to run, she had
aonnected with thom the iden of a
1ife that was almost human, Bhe had
waved her hundkerchiof enthusiasti-
wally ’n the very firat traln, and had
heen liberally responded Jo b{l pas-
sengerd and conductor ; and, although
she had been thena little girl, and wus
now a young lady, she had never yot
(reamod of any unmaidenly bolduess
in giving the same white signal of
welcome, at times, when the great
rallway myatery enmo rushing out of
the cloven wall. ‘There was ono traln
in particular to which Katle's atten-
.tlons wero at last pretty well re-
. strie through express which
. went_hgpat 8 o'clock In the murning,

and # was another from the same
divection inat 8 o'clock at night.
With the latter, fora long time, Katio

felt no sort of sympathy, since it
anuld, as she thought, neither svo nor
acknowle courienus grectings,
while from forwner, just as eullf
ns har own dainty “good morning”
Huttered above the garden-gate, so
‘certalnly would thore by & Heellng
.. Mnsh of white to answer her frou the
pistform of ene of the cars, or. oven
m the engine iteelf, for that, tro,
“hafl happened. AndKatidknowvery
well that, in these laticr duys, at

. . R . e e
loast, ﬁ answer had always como
from the same hand. A tall, erect,
manly follow ho was, Qressed in dark
blue cloth ; and: Katie had been well
aware, for a good while, that he was
the onrnductor of the traln, but she
hind mover yot Leon near onough to
apeak to him, or
tion of his face and its muulnf than
might be rlun her in those swift but
almost dully glimpaes, ‘When orhow
he founa_his was back to the begin-
ning of his perpetual journcy, was &
quostion that Katle never a even
of horself, It was enough that every
morning the switt traln_brought him
ot of the unknown country beyond
the hills, and added a something, that
had grewn 1o be very plossaut, to the
pence and quiet of her day,

Therse was something very note-
worthy, even to railway men, about
thoe munner in which the road broke
in upon the valley, A devp cut, a
sharp curve, and u heavy down-
grade, combined to iwake the precise
Imhut where the conduetor
carncd to look for Katies greeting,
an intervsting one; and her white
kerchivf may even have seemed to
wave a species of congratulstion st
his repented safe passago of whnt
might at nuy time havo shaped itsell
lntu a danger,

Be thatas it inay, the rallway “eut”
had Lrought o Katle Crowninshield
amonyg other results, a shortor an
eavier path to the lome of hor aunt,
her mother's sister, who lived just a
little way beyond the ledge, and who
was never satistied If too many days
passed by without bringing the sun-
light of Kntle's face across hor thresh-
hold, And so Katle had gone and re-
turped many and many a tume, by the
narrow path between the grunlie
walle. Blie had learned to walk the
rails like o rope-dancer, and she know
the time ot overy train too well, ns
she ofton tolil Aunt Botsey, over to
get caught in the cut. Even If she
should, she saild, there were ever so
muny places where ahe could clamber
up on the rocks at the side and be
entirvely safo. Nobody in that peace-
ful region dreamned of fear ut bein
“out afier dark;” and sgain an
aguin had good Aunt Betsey detained
her pet until night had fullen, al-
though her only coannr homeward
was her little star of a lantern, It
was n neat little lantorn, with a sort
of piguant whmlnf chiuracter of its
owin, llke everything else that be-
longed to Katle Crowninshield, and
she hersell was half inclined to make
a confldant of it,

In fact, Katie's lantern found occa-
slon ior putting on almost the sem-
blance of a personnl friend. There
came a day when Katle's handker-
chiel fluttered lu vain, and then an.
other, when even the reply she re-
celved from the traln convinced her
that there had been a change of some
kind, and that she would recelve no
motre signals from the samo haud, It
wus odd enough, but her long accus.
tomed bit of morning pleasure seenied
suddenly turned into something
childish and uninteresting—a worn-
out mmusement that it woa time to
put aside with her disearded dolls,
And so she sadly prepared to give it
up, lnthe first At of gennine blues
she had over indulged Inj but, inn
few eveningsafterwurds, sho lingered
at the gurden-gate a little, after ber
return from Aunt Detsey’s, to sce the
night express go flashing by, It was
ngrand sight when it eame, incom-
parably more interesting and myste-
rious in the darkuess than ever in the
day, auwd Katle wondered she had
never thought so before; but she al-
most unconscionsly raised hor little
lantern, and swung it around her
head as ahe had uscd to wave her
handkerchief,

Could she belleve her eyes !

8he nlinost refused to give them
any faith at first, but then thera fol-
lowed a quick flush in her cheek and
a warm ﬁlnw at her hoart; for she
was sure there had beon an answering
light, and she conld almost pleture a
tall form In dark-bluooclothing, stand-
Ing on the platform betweou twe of
the ears.

Kho kuew very littlo of railway
matters, but was not so doll that
there was nny speoial myatery to her
mind in such a thing as' a chavge of
traln _conductor. Bhe did not let
Grandfather or Grandmother Crown-
Inshiold see her, however, the next
evoning when sho agnin erept oné to
the gate, almost smothering her lttle
lantern ; for sho had a half-fiutterin
sort of dread that this sccond expori-
ment might fail,

Fall? No; the greeting from the
tralu wasas ready s was Katie’s own
“‘good eveuing,” and the lttle lantern
was likely thenceforth to be the fore-
nmost of prime favorites with ite
mistresa. And now, while the Qoto-
ber days grow cooler and the glorl-
ous ovenings longer, Grandinother
Crownlushleld began to grumble a
little at the disposition her darling
Bﬁ:::ed to pay so many visits to Aunt

‘ .

“It's & long walk for yon child,”
she sald; “and it's right through the
cul, too, What if a railway traln
should come rlghl. along before you
could get out t’

40, . grandmamma, that')l never
happen,” laughed Katle; “the rail-
road and I are very good frionds.”

“You ought to Le” sald grand-
mother. “1 unevor saw any living
Leing care more for a dumb thing

ian’ you've always doue for that
there traln,” .

got any clearer no-4

RALD/DEOE
1 Tat nmlmulhiu nehror TIght
than Katle; for only a night or so
after that—it must have n that

A Bempi o Yo et
yory.
euT wm ‘hér ears 'wo suddenl
filled with tho shriek and roar wi
which the traln dashed in at the uppor
LN B R '

Her heart beat
ment, but not with fear; for as she
sprang lightly upon a projecting rock
that bad often ren very avallu-

ckly fora m'o-

ble per:
dress more closcly about her and
¢lnimed ¢

““There, I'm safo onoulhi but to
think of its cornluf no near !’

Near euough, Indeed, and Katlo
leaned back hard agalnst the erag be-
hind her; for It seemed ns Il she
could feel the breath of the iron mon-
ster on her check, In onec hand she
clutched more tightly the folds of her
shawl, and In the other sho raised her
lantorn, as if its fecble star conld be
of some protection, and then her
rrnp of It grew suddenly ver I}[ht,

ndeed ; for leaning out a littie from
the piatform of a car, and looking, ns
if impationt for the tealn to cloar the
ent, stood & tall, handsome, hearded
man, in dark-blue clothes, witha lan-
tern _In his hand, and his eager,
waltcing, expectant face, caine 80 very
close 10 her own |

It was like a flash of Jightning ; but
Katle knew tho face, aud she Knew
also that sho hetsalf hnd been soen,
and sho had even marked the swilt
puling of tho brozed visage ns It re-
cognized her and then swept ou Into
the darkness beyond.

“He wasafrald I wonld be hurt,”
she thought; and then she said,
aloud: *“But ho must havo seen how
safo I wne, up here on tho rock. I
don't bellove he swung his lantern at
our gardon-gato to-night.”

Katle did not relate her adventure
avou to her grandmother, and on her
next visit to Aunt l!clwr"u shio was
carcful to come away In time.

“1 don't want to get hoine so very

¢h too early,” shie said to lerself,
as she tinishod her vislt and hurried
her departure; *but 1 don't like be-
ing oaught in the cut at all. 1I'm glad
I'm so sure not to meet anvbody, 1
believe 1'd want to hide awsy from
a stranger, to-night, almost as much
as from a rallway traln,

It was indeed an unusually dark and
glodmy night, but Katie was destined
to bo disappointed in the hope of get-
ting through the cut without seeing
anybody. Asha«beensaid, the gran-
ite ledgoe had necesaarily been picrced
on n curved line, so that no one
standing at onoend of tho eut, mod-
ornto as wero ite dimensions, could
svo more thun half way through.

Aunt Botsgy's house was some lttle
distance from tho urperoulrnneo, and
the approach to the lutter was gloowmy
enough that night, even for one who
knew every inch of the way ns well
Katie did; but her little lantorn
shone out cheerily aguinst ita Lright
reflector, throwing its radiance ahead,
as If It wero trying to tell hor:
“There, dear, that's it; don't be
afraid, now, I'll show you the track !
But Katie remembered, just then,
that it was getling later every min-
ute, aud she tiipped briskly into the
eut, wondering why the lantern light
should mako it look sestrangely high
and uarrow. Bhe had not gome fur,
however, bofore the granite walls
brought to her ears, all the way frowm
the lower end and around the curve
us If the cut had bLeen o speaking-
tube, the sound of volces that were
evidently meaut to be low awd
gunrded, "Thers were other souwiuly
mingled with the voices, and Kautic
could not make out more than a word
or so heve and there, but there wax
something about it all that startied
and trightened her. At firet sho was
half clined to tarn and make the
best of hor way back to Aunt
Detsey’s; Lut that seemed foullsh,
anrd Katle was really a courageous
little soul. 8 ehid her lsntern under
her shawl, however, and steppcd
vo llghtiy and swiltly forward,
trying to reiuember It there werenota
rock or hollow where she would beas
#afe from wen as she bad beau from
tho passing train. 8he did not think
of or find any such place, and, after
all, the persons whone volces troubled
her were not in the ecut, nor were
they coming to meet her, She was
vary nearly lhrouf
she could mako ont what itall meant ;
but as she paused in the deep shadows
of the rock and pee timidly out
towsrds the now difl and mufiled
sound, with which the volces wereno
longer mingled, lbrom.l.?ulek leam,
as from a Jantern suddenly shaded or

not many yards below, and then all
was darkness and silence.

But that one moment of lllamin-
stion lad revoanled extraordinary
things to the keen, exelted vision of
Katio Crowninshietd.

There were men, threo or four, she
oould not sny just how mmany, but
{Uukh.gw. wlid-and anlxulomillnoh-
ng, M ore thowy, on . the railway
track, from which the rails had beon
igrlﬂl away just there, waa a coufused
[heap of heavy granito bowlders and
fragments, Katle undersiood It as
cloarly as if those men had 1aken her
into their confidenee sud had told her
in words, AW

It was a plot to wreck the traln!

No matter why—whether for re-
“"T" or plum.lof; orin tho utter ma-
lignity of lost ‘souls—Katle never

prused so much ns tuv ask herself a

h, herself, before|d

extinguished, shot moross the track|fo

and she held out her lantern learlessly
enough now, that she ml,ht be dounbl
sure of her footlug om tho thes an

' Al
And now sho was.oud in the open
alr, beyoud the upper entrance, and
she could see the peaceful light stlll
shining from Aunt Betsey’s window.
But there wass no time to go there for

, 8ho gathered hor fluttering | gravel

halp. .

'l'iao train must be so very near!

Katie did f>r & moinent think of
kindling s bright fire on the track,
but that would take too long, and the

roat ruln and horror would come

fore even asinall fagot would be
well ablaze,

“There_is nothing but my own
little lantern,” shnost sobboil poor
Katle, "Mu)'lm ho will know It when
he secs it, but he must boe warned be-
fore he reaches the cut.”

T'he lantern shone like n frosty little
siar determined to be seen ne Katie
sprang forward up tho track., Bhe
hiad mot far to fo. for the train was
ahend of time that night instead of
Lehind, as would have been more
desirable under the circumstances,
Never hadauything appenred Lo Katlo
Crowninshleid more suddenly than
did the great, glaring eyes of the lo-
comotive head-lights that now glowed
upon her out ot the nvershadowing
night, and her luntern secmed to have
lnslantanlomlr vanished,

It {s so amail,” sho cried In agony,
“and he will neversce it.”

Neverthicless, on a low mound of
earth wnd stones, ¢lose by the side of
the track, Katio took her post of
elnm'll{ andl dinger, and swung her
little lantern frantiealiy to and fro,
while she uow tried 10 make her
swect girl’s voleo heard through the
roar and clammer of the rushing
train,

On enme the railway giant, tugg-
ing with him his precious ln-lght of
human life, wnd it Hashed upon Kato
Crowninshield’s mind what an awful
capacity for sullering that train might
have on board. Oun, with the greuat
glare and the ull-absorbing torrent ol
sound, and almost before Kate knew
it, the object of her hope aml fear
hudd dashed rathlessly past, and woas
quickly swallowed up from her sight
In the rocky Juws of the deep cut.
With a ery of grief and disappoint-
ment on her lips, and o strange thrill
of pain at her heart, tho puor girl
sank upon the ground and buried her
fuce in her hands, whilo the little Ian-
tern dropped lwgleeledlf' beside her.

Only tor oue briet instamt, how-
ever, did Kato yelld to the terror and
tho trouble of it, for in another she
had picked up hor starry friend,
sprang to her feet, nnd darted away
down the rallroad track toward the
cut. Bho was light of foot ns any
fawn, and thero were sad wings to
her as if she should never got through
tho cut. Bhe paused a inomont,
when the lower end was renched, to
guther breath and to brush the salt
mist from bor eycs before she looked
upon the awful scene who knew inust
bo prepared for her,

And then—why, there was the
train, the rear car rfllng cloge In frout
of her, while the othors (and there
wevo lml. few of them that night)
stood ull erect upon thely wheels be-
yond —not all wpon the track, to be
sure, but all apparently safe—all,
c:u:e;;l one great, dark mass, whose

hehed metal glittered in the vary.
ng lights that flashied upon §t, and
whost hoarso throat sereained sugrily
with the escaping steam, for the lo-
comotive had comne to griefl lchu
docidedly nmong the granite bowl-
dors thut were hieaped un the track by
the flends who had plavued the
wreek,

The passengers were swarming out
of tho enrs, and nono of them seemed
to bo hnrt at all, nor did Kate hear a
soninl that told of paln as she swiftly
threaded her way among and pust
them, Bhe had cought a glimpne of o

roup away boyond even the shatterod

veomotive, however, which forbade

her lingeving for an Instant, Right
own toward her own gardengate
four men were carrying s heavy
barden, and] others were following,
and Kate heard them say as she
darted by:

“Who s It ?”

“Why, 1t’s the condnetor, Ilo was
thrown from the platform of tho
rward car.

“Is ho killed ?"
“They say so. Nobody elsc was
hurt. 1lle wasa splendid fellow,”

A tall, handsome, bearded man, in
dark blue clothing, but his face was
ghastly pale when thei lald him on
Grandiather Crowninshield' own bed,
and the surgeon, who had been the

pmn’aﬂ nlﬂlomnll;r
bim. “Head allright,” muttered tho
man of selonce. *“Ouly a cut or so.
Al thero's & rib, two of 'em, and his
left arm below the elbow. Biruck
the ground so, that’s clear, and the
other bones are likely to be all right.
Must have becu leaning out to Jook
akend, I should say: “Ilullogwhat’s
that 1.ght on his face "
The ﬁl it in the room, what with
the crolwd and the eountry ocandies,

aboveamong

had been noune of the brig
Just at that moment a clear, golden

." ut]
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uestion, bub torned and fed back n was poured -
anroulh'the cut as it for Jifo and|of the lnju%nln &'a'h::l':'.:"i?
death, for blom::;?n with lior, side by | the radienco Wself E“lg I::km& him,
slde, and hur stop for step.[heo e .
Bho\:kl'cr nohtl'llon“u:?t' o;drlzml |hnm “’T.h- ut hl-..: " I‘.“ [
wreckers ha n er, or on aur ea 1

follow, Noither was it at al) ﬁ.m half a we eloso bel?l; il.r.n‘, :;::
but Katle's: brain was.tee fuld of, her lﬁlq.d nﬂ«u that ¢t and -

pu to admit n thought of sell, | sddden’ light edine: fio tie anil

her lantern, but: Just thon the ques-
tionlng  gves of e, wou .q:m-
tuetor fell upon her faee, and he ex.
claimed, Faluily but esrnestlys @ &
“1 knew it was hardly room to stop
the train In, but we'd havo all gouwe
to pleods If 10 5hn’s Been for you
and your light. You've suved thom
Sl it 00 Kadke Growainshleld oo
nd so Kat rowninshleld sud-
denly found horself a herolnewith a,
swarm of geatelul people around her
very much to her discomfort, They
would have made her » present if sho
would havo allowed Abem, but the
only really welcome words shie heard
from any one were those of the sur

geon &

“What, killed? A wman lilke him?
Nonsouse! he'll earry hin arm In o
sling fur a month or su, but he'll be up
again In n fortnight,”

Of course, no time waa lost in re-
pairing the track apd I, forwarding
the pu“ﬂlﬁoﬂ, and a'fow hours only
saw the old farm-houso as quiot auil
peacotul-looking as ever. Even the
surgeon had done his work and goue.
Tho cugine lay battered und heipless
nmong the bowlders where it had
forced ts willful way. The conductor
Iay still on Gramdfather Urownin-
shield's bed, and - the fliful slambaors
tho surgeon’s oplate gave him were
starry with signals that whise fingors
held up befors hia ulruumhuﬁ yes.
Asnfor Katle and Jier Juntern, lu? Int-
ter hind fulvly burned lisell out and
asleep on the litsle tublo In Katle's
own room, and shie herself had by no
meuns clearly comprehendod, ae yet,
the happy consequences other railway
signaling. It was very much liken
dream to her, for Katle was no prophe
otese, nor could even lier Juutern
throw any light on the future. She
could not see, just then, and yol the
duys thut fullowed brought it all 1o
pass, that mneither shoe herml),
nor Granitfather and Grandmother
Crowninshieldd, woukl consent toany
more valivonding orsignaling. Itwis
much better, Indeed, they alldeclarcd,
nor did he himself pretend to deny
it, that Katie's hushand should farm
broad acres of the fextile valley than
that bhe shiould uny mere be at the
mercy of traln-wreckers and way-
elde antern,  And when the question
was decided to her liking, such n hug
and kiss was that which Katie Crowu-
inshield gave—

“T'o whom "

“Why, to hor lantern, of course.”

e A 8 —

Br.oop Moxky—An ex-soldier has
returned to the Treasury Department
all the pension-monny hitherto drawn
by him, upon tho arolmd that is is
“‘blood-mouney,” and ho lins ronscion-
tious scruples against vecelving It,
Ilerein wo and the other members of
the home guard have the advautage
ovor this person,
pension from the government, weo
neced not hesitate to take it Leeauso
we dislike blood-money, There is
ot the slightest probability that any
of us would heshinte ; but, ut any rate
It might be eomforting, If we ever got
the eash, to reflect that itls not the
priee of Llood. In this we and our
companions in the militla are peculny
among warrlors, We haveall studi-
ously refrained trom shedding blood.
Some of us were snxious to splll gore
—wo thirsted for it, Dut wo re-
strainod ourselver ; we lield our wild,
tempestuous passions In check ; wo
curbed our feroclous and sangulinary
nature; nnd whon we found that it
wo went into battle wo et shed
blood, wo left the ranks and went
hoine rather than yield to the_impul-
ses of our brutal instinets.  There Is
something ’ruml and beantiful about
this kind of self-resralnt and self-dis-
cipline, and it spowned even more niay-
niflcent at the tlime—when wo wern
out with the militia in defeneo of tl e
stateot Penweylvanin— Max Adelcr
i 2o-Day.

—_—— et o f— .~ =

A Brectian Baxguer~The Co-
logne Gazette prints the following
aurious story : “In one of the princi-
pal restaurauts in Pavie, n slngle

uest Iately sat down to a table luid

r thirteen. Ile signified to the ger-
con that the other twelve places wire
takcm and procseded quietly to eut
his dluner, For twenty years, on tho
same day, he had dined at a table sim-
ilarly furnished. This year ke wos
unacocompauled oxespt by memorics
of the dend. On.the Brst anniversary
the thirteen places wero all filled, the:
eomic de Flehae, Alfred Ds Mussct
and Theophilo Gautler belng of the
number. - Next yesr one ehalr—Ilike
Banquo's—was empty.  Year afier
yoar passéd, and thowgh the friends
wore fewer the scats werve placed s
for the original party. During the
course of the present year the la-t
bk s dgh st s

ies, the artist, In his Lty
fourth year, dined slone.” elghiy

— -

A'Mr.Dahm runsa stove and linrd-
ware store up at Eagle Jlarbor, and
the Marguet . ¥8: “lle musg
have an extensive trade, for we lhavo
heard his name mentloned In connec-
tion n;l‘lh all the tf::vn and stove-pipe
we evén saw pul togeth 3
bl oy P gether heio o

If wo ever getu °

e




