olf, RTINS .‘,,,.' sk e v "’-'5
: Y | easy o I’ue ved off liyey,
M‘:,“‘ P A e Sl went like. .N;&'r.“ Her oy inders,

hll'mrﬁ wiifaing of banlen and
R [ B

No gml vmné of grosuing and aigh-
lug.
Whm mur wark tumbles over your

om' ‘i"m‘ll aieeve] by-and-
ll' Never sy rlje! TR

"I frame o the rile fn a story—
"Fis nfl' mr Joha Andrews, who
throy
- Years igo lu the State of Miwont,
Conuty Grinwdy. town l"'l-[:ul'ﬂml'e'
Aud a hap thng the Girmer L
Dawn fu & well,

‘Tmanew one, tnwalled. While

Alhua wlfh Tl plek he worked on—
Came g roar il a sl l—omes minute,
Ane nlas for pooe Farer John! -

U i, St forty aml five,
Boried alive !
And winlu for the dear ones that love
1] lll

He leira not their shrieks of alarm,
Nor lhlrlnwl of the neighbors above
Hit
Wha ran from eottage and farm,
And dean o'er the win and stare,
Dumb with despair,

“Dead !" saiil the hush on their foes
No help in thelr strongest I,
They sully stole bavk to thelr places
As night (darkened over the lud,
To dream of the senreh i the sorrow
Enrly to morrow,

Seven honrs the wilow st weeping
By the scene of ber smiden woe :
Seven honrs her arplinns, aosleeplig,
Crieil ont for thelr Gither bdow—
Then a torm rose—fenrful to el !

Quit of the well—

Tall. and eovered with elax ! Tn terror
Thes childdven with <hrieks fled poaaing
The wife—woman's henr makes no
ernr
When r:n lost of lert love comes
AN tie—
g John!® (und she ainks on the
soul)
*Blezsed be God 1™

Brave henrt. pent niler the gronnd !
Brave lt:l:wlt-how they kept death
at
And Mergy, for stroggle aml travail,
Huel Tl bl o bl whe ke he lny,
For a tverse of phink, like a shed,
Slieltered hishead,

Wrestling with arm defiant,
He Inl?;liug 1o e buliler pole,

Arud fongghe Tis way np like n glant |
Qat of that horrible hole 5

Every breath with Iimlen witold
Saekid thguh the e,

Till his heail henved elear of Hie clnds,
Al b crawlisd to the surfice free,
Fate's victor throngh rerrible odids,
Allve—=hitt it /ight to see!
Aund home frthe livro mpnde rooin,
Tisen from the tomb.

And swilt over all Connty Grandy
“And the prasicle Tinns firther i,
Rn gl s the el of Sniday,
e story of <tttk Farer Jolin—
And the forty-fiot tinnel e clave
Out of his grave,

There's a wiy for the hand that keeps
trying
Throtjh memntnins of barden and
el °
No gonl cotnes of groaning amd sigh-
ing.
When vonr waork tumbles over your
head,
Dig out! You'll sneveer! by-and-by ;
Never say dfe!

Miscellaneous.

“I.Ioiu; har I* reuput"

HOW A LOCOMDTIVE JUMPED A GAP,
¢

Tom Potts, & well.kndwn loco.
motive engineer in England and
the States, is the selkaecradited hero
of the tollawing wonderful story of
sucoessinl sharing. 1 will irrate it
as mnriy as L ean in his own words,
I have heard him tell it often:

“Well, gentlenwn,. [ sy you'll
think itsa lie, but I caift help
that; you ||avu asked me to tell it,
and 8l Teon say is, if you'd been
in my plage yon'd havo see it.

“L had been driving the Witeh

. Tor about séven mouths, and a sweet
thiof shé'was, [ never was half
#0 fond of 81 eriginie as 1 was of her,

She was the kind uf ‘machine 8 man
only wlg in n liﬁuna.

-

le JJr..r el o

were ]6-|I|e||. et stroke, 22,
her drivens seven feet six, a1
was as kind o landle as & laby,

“i s Jier v off with 1 mq\g.
Toa”, Tight aud gay, was euough o

~hame the hlup, Venuw, aml Helen,
1 and other 18.5ueh machines.

“She never wauted fixing ap.
Venus wax always going in gl ont
of the shop to be ttivated, and if
there's auything ['don’t like it dui
eumup tiat all the time wants to
be titivated, She wasalwaysready
and willing for work,  Why, hles
yoir] whe was only washed out for
the smke of cleanliness—sbe didi't
need it a bir,

“3he wax the tidiest thing T ever
seen—seemed agthough dirt wou'd't
stick to ler,

“Well, what T am going to tell
came off years ago, before [ left the
old epnitry, mid it was one of the
bexy mlnmh—-mngle-lml: then,
llmngh it's gt three vow, and four
il ¥ome sputs,

“Well, the *Witel® and T were
pat on the mail, one of the fastest
trains, and they went like sixty in
them daya,

“The engincer was fined a shill.
ing for every minute le lot. He
daved nat gu klow tor fug, nuless he
wanted to luse hix day’s pay. He
Iad W keep goiig  right along,
and see thiugs befure be got insight
of "em,

“We were mnning noith one
darkish wiiltry day, and were mak-
ing our best streaks, 1 slonld
reckon we were going about fity
miles an hour,

“I war mying to myeelf, ‘she’s
going her pretuest,’ wheu we sl
denly shot ahead, as if we had been
fired ont of'a canm,

“1 knew what that meant.  We
Tind bivoke linse, we hahi’t 5 onr
behind ne.  The empling had
broken between the tender amd the
first coach,

“How we flew, to he sure! |
whistled the gnand to hreak np the
tiny, How we bonnded along!

“I poull make out no ubjects
alongside—we seemed to go faster
and tasters we must have got as
fast s 100 miles an Do,

“Jt was a straight piece of track
for some miles, I didd not shat off
steam llil‘i‘t:l]_\' we hroke, for [ didu’t
want the tain to ran futo us, which
might happen if they did oot hear
me whistle fir brakes,

“It was Incky T kept her going;
for just a5 1 had, had about enongh
of such flying & man started out
abont six hiidred yands before us
holding a reil flag,

“Tliere was tothing in the way,
#0 T kiew something must be wrong
with the tmck,

“Yon might as well have tried
to stop 8 whirlwird as the Witeh
in that distance. Ller a]ml Was
frightil,

“There wastt much llmotntlnnk,
and, as we eonhl uot stap, the faster
wo went the Vietser; ro [ gave ler
what more steam there was. She
seemed to have xome ‘go’ in eserye,
for we shot past the red flag like a
flash,

“I mw men stonding horrpr:
struck.

“RINL T said, ‘quick! Get onthe
coke, and see what’s ahead.

“He Tooked, and went deadly
pale, tottered, and fell back in &
faint.

“By this time T conld ree plain
enongh what was wrong,

“Thero wasa gap in the track
where a bridge had gouve down,

“You csn”t imagine my feelings-
jost then. Going to death-—death,
swift and terrible—at about two
miles & minnte—getting  nearer,
neaver ! I thonght of my wife and
child—nearer | Au instant more.
the gap!

.
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kept mmmumr-b- l-l
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The fd'owing “l‘d{v fetion i an
extract frum ld
113 1 W
[;:uu’l:i the in Kighty

bmu—l’mﬁo Rulrutd near
Fort Kearney, |

Thie duor of the pext ear qnmtl
and Col, Proctof appesred un the
platfirm, attended by a Yaukee of his
own stamp ax his seoo . it just
ax the combaiants were- abt to
step from the traln, the cunductor
tuarried up and shouted ;

“You ean't get off, geutlemen "

“Why na " aked the eolimel,

“We are weuty: minules-late,
and we shall wlstyp”

“Hat I am gollg W fight & duel
with this ge: Ueman,”

“T am worry,” s8id the conduetor,
“hut we slall be' off at Oupé
There's ghie bell vinging now.” -

The train started,

“T am really very sorry, gentle-
men,” waic thecondnotor, U nder
any other cirenmstarees T shoukd
lave been hapjy to oblige you,
But, afler all, yoa, lave it had
time t fight here, why.nut fight as
we go along P

“That wotlln't 'be couvenient,
perhaps, fir this gentloman,” said
the colonel, ina jeering toe,

Ut would be perfitly so” res
|lllec] Plineas Fog

“Well, weare rnaﬂly i America,”
thoughs Pasepartout, “al the
conduetor ix a gentleman of the
tirt onler”

So muttering, he fullowed his
master,

‘M two combatauts, their sec.
onds, amd the conduetor, passed
through the car to the rear of the
teain "The laxt car was only 1.
cupred by a dugen passengers, whom
the emduetor politely asked it they
wonthd not be so kind &t Jeave it
vaeait for a few moments, as two
gentlemen Liad an affiir of hanor w
witle. The pasengert granted the

request with alrerity, and staight

way disappeared o the plattorn,
The ear, which was some fifty
feet long, was very couvenient for
their purpese,  The  adversaries
might march on each other in' the
aisle awl live au théit ease, Mr
Fogg and Colonel Proetor, provided
each with two six.barreled revuls
vers, entered the ear,  The secouds
rengavinings ontside, shat them in,
They were W begin firing at the
fist . whistle of the locomutive.
Afier aniuterval of two minutex,
what remained of the twu gentlemen
wonld be taken frm the car.
Before shote had been exclinnged,
however, this affiir was stopped,
for & Jnrty of Sionx Indiais at-
tacked the train, jomping upou it,
8% in their castom, while it was go-
ing at tll spead; some of them
skipping shoat the roofs of the cars
like mynkeys, pistoling the passet-
gerg, while others theuw  he bag-
ont on the nadéide. s for
the liead ohief, he takes clmrga of
the engine, which he ruoe at double
e regular rate, nothat. it may pass

Forg IX )
mit of inter l.l nited
States : é I This, h:n‘;er,

not d:o wﬂﬂrhblo thing thlt

Toowid 3o " ‘*-.:r
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{ vmE, wwearing at the da J} ‘mop

o, Jules Verg's

| Irwins aver rivers without - bidyes,

‘when the bridge, alresdy dilapi.

 Chicago Tribune,

dead halt,

i Mt‘ﬁ#\ﬁm’m
lmcylhn thnl’m .
“m lﬂ' A“I*‘b 0
wﬂlti wllnrtbe weight | ;:I' .llhe
train, At ;lmﬂu-p-u

friend, Colofiel Stamp ' Pre
onme. nigking himselt . very
wyrdetons, - There is mach: Whlln

apl \vmxﬂm& till at lagt “the
etigineer. m.ku‘“
Ml alo hax iim'll h
t other istinces, :

1‘(-!&4]1_1:, perhaps there is a
way, after all, to gt over,?

Oy liullntlgu?" asked & passen.

r.

“00n the hridge

- With our u'lqu

“With our train” .

Paweparint st thort, sud
eagerly lisened to the engineer,

“Lut the bridge is uwlli'," urged
the eunductor,

“No matter,” replied F'orner. “I

thiuk by putting on the very high.
est rpeed wo may lave s mmgul‘

getting over”

“The devil!” muttered Passo.
partint,

Bt & smmber of were
At once sueacted by Whe' Bugineet’s
propesal, and tullzd l"t::t‘fr was
expecially dédighted, and Tomd te
plan & very fimsible vie. He Wk
stories aboit evgineers 'enping their

by 1.-ullmg on full steam ; and many
ul Uione present aviwed themselves
of'the eryrineer’s mind.
“We lave fifi; charices ont of &
handred of getting over " said ove,
“Kighty! Nivety!”
rlont was astotnded.
The engineer’s advice s acted
pan, which provex t be ‘the hest |~
that conld Tave boen given wuder
the circumstauees. A they pased
over It wax ke a flaxh,  Nuawe
saw the bridge. The train lesped,
o 1o speak, from e bavk to the
uther, and the ﬂ-bumr vonld ot
sop ittt b gove five miles | *
beyoud the wation, - But\ sarcely
had the train passed the river,

dated, foll with a crash into the
mlmlﬂ uff \Iallclue Bow.

The New Yurk Zribune has
prejudices when it comes Lo orators,
Says the Tribune: “On many ac
counts the demise of Dr. Liviug
stone is regretted—some mourn the
mirsiviary aud some the explurer;
be it onrs o lament. the loss of vie
who did ot *like to hear himsot
speaking ! OF elyguence, so-called,
the, world has enongh; amd we
muderix, especially we  Yaukees,
live alwaysin & rainy climate of
plattirm volubility,  Whenever ve
are ealled uphn to defend onr Prea
ident-—and we are often ealled apon
to delend him—we ' always take|
refuge in the fact of his taci nruity,
We say to fault finders, *‘Suppose
the General bad been masier of
Audy Julnaum w vocabulary P

ame e

f‘-.\.\rsxSA:m.lTr.—-{nOakllmd,
in Washington county, & child of
James Armstrong, 18 months old,
on Friday la was drowoed in &
strenmn vear the honse. The first|*
the parents knew of the oocurrence
was by the house dog inducing the
child’s mother to go to the bank of
the tresm, where the dog had
drawn the body from the Water,—
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medmlmbml pls
veuts decay of the teeth,

And now the base voice of the
nmpire is hal'ing o' the land.

To have ideas ix to pather. To
think is to weave futo gtrlmlpl, .

How to shorten Ocean
Lengthen the ships, wp‘.-

Why in the lmerD in tla ll-
phabet, like a silor? Because it fol.
lows the (.

A Harttord paper returns its
ks for 150 buttles of eoup
medicine,

Wiiat sort of & slnt would acon.
verted sailor make? Why an m:ln
rite, probably, "

The belle of a1 Olio town is

named Duty, and natarally whers
Duty calls there you'll find 'em

A matterotiect okl gentleman

thinks it wost bhe & \‘a_'y'ﬂinilhl '
. Lall that can be ea

ight on a fly.
“Thin ix ahunt the cheese, ™ an the

mofise remnriced after taking s pre.
liminary nibible Wt the Dox/or & tlt
Cheshire,

Oh the earnest love of women lit.

t'e for ttwelf it secksg it i nut & thing

weommen for its flame to llll six.

weeks, -

There are 40.000 mmu'ah!

travelers in the United States and -

it eosts aver $87,000,000 & year to

keep them moving, -

“xuicide now within reach of lll-

keruseue ouly Bitteen cents s gallon,”
i the joyour sunouncement of &
Tiusvilie paper.

A derriged  lover, Tiving near

Lowisville, committed suicide by
taking liold of the edge of & pond
and holding his head woder water,

Brotherly love ir not the only

kined they en'tivate in Philadelphis,
For 15,782 fond hearts were made
by beat as 7,801 in that city lust
year.

A learned yong lady the other

day astonished thecompany by ask-

ing for the loan of & diminutive ar-

geuteons trancated cone, donvex on

itssmmit, and semi-perforated with
indentations,.  She

A Janior asked & young lady the

following . eonandmm:. “It small
git's are waife, are large ones, wa.
fers??, “Certainly,” she veplied.

‘At any rate, tho boys are in the

habit of applying them to sheir an
in sealing their vows"

'Ihtmehumwlmﬂu

wearer of the starched liven coat
ﬁmﬁuhbduiuudgoel forth, !
ancynscions of the fact that. the
lower portion of his grrment vetaing
the pesition whiok it soquired while'
e was moabed: 1w
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