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* He could have no other refuge !
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The Last Hymn
y i

The Sabbath day was ending, in a village
by the sea, .

The uttered benediction touchad the people
tenderly, .

And they rose to face the sunset in the

glowing, lighted west,

And then hastened to their dwollu:n lor
God's blessed boon ol rest.

ARIANNE FARNIV¢ m

 But they lodked' across the waters, and &

storm was raging There ;

A flerce spirit moved above them—the
wild spirit of the air— |

Apd it lashed, and shook, and tore them,

till they thundered, groaned and
med,

Apd, plas ! for any vessel in their yawning
gulf entombed.

VYery anxious were-the people on that
rocky coast of Wales,

Lest the dawns of coming morrows chould
be telling awinl tules, -

When the sea had spent its pnnion nnd
should cast upon she shore '

Bits of wreek, and swollen victime,-as it
had done heretofore.

With the rough winds blowing round her,
. a-'brave woidan strained Ler eyes,
And she saw alcng the billows a large
vessel fall aud rise,

Oh ! it did vot need a prophet to tell what

the end must Le, .

For no ship could ride in safety near that
shore on such a sea,

Then the pitying peéplu hurried from their
homes aud thronged the beach,

- Oh ! for the poewer to cross the waters and

the perishiug to'reach !

Helpless hands were wrung for mrro' L

tender fitartsgrew cold with dread,
And the ship, nrged:by the temgest, to tha
fatal rock-shore up(.d

‘“ She has-parted-m the middle ! Oh! the
hall of her goes dowin |

. (tod have merey | Is His heat‘an far to
seck for those who drown ¥’

Lo ! when next the whité, shiocked hm
looked with terror on the sea

QOnly one last clinging figure on the spar
was seen.to be,

Nearer the trembling watchers came the
wreck tossed by the wave, 7

And the man still clung and floated,
though no power on earth could save,

“ Could we send him a short message?
Here's a trumpet. Shout away !"

"Twas the preaches’s hand that tookit, and

«  he wondered what to say.

Avy memory of his sermon? Firstly?
Secondly? Ah, no! &

There was but one thing to dgter in the
awful hour of woe :

S0 he shouted through the trumped,
““Look to Jesus! Can youn hear ?"

And ‘' Ay, ay, sir " rang the answer o'er
the waters lond and clear,

Then they listened. He is singing ; *‘Jesus,
lover of my soul ;"

And the winds brought bnvk lha echo,
** while the nearer waters roll ;

Strange ! indeed, it was to hear kim, ** till
the storm of life is past,”

Singing bravely from the waters,
receive my soul at last.”

Wi 0]—1,

my helpleas soul on Thee ;
Teave, leave me not.”-—The singer
dropped at last into the sea,
And the. watchers, locking lLomeward
Ilm-n th their eyes with tears made dim,
SBaid, " He passed to be with Jesus in the
blIJj..LIIg of that hymn,
— Clicago Journal,
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Written for the Messengior,
Kindness.
The :u-:wm. l h ave taken this

theme is because of its great influence
upon human lives, bringing many a
one back from the - paths of error or
by its lack speeding on a souls un-
doing.  The a beautiful
one and [ would that I could impress.
upon my young friends the necessity
of cultivating a spirit of kindness
‘toward all whom we may meet, and
especially toward the little home band
that gathers every morn#g around
the breakfa t table, $ must have
a constant care o words and
actions lest while we have
** Kind words for the stranger,
And care for the sometime guest,

We have for our own the bister tone
Though we love onr own the best.”

subject is

That litile stanza lisped by so many |.

little tofigus, at mother's knee, would
gla'hhn that same mother's heart, if
the ¢hild she luuq would not forget.
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_ ** Little deeds of kinduess,”
Nor to say,
“ The little words of love

That make our earth an Eden
Like to heaven above,"

It makes one shuddar when a little

| boy takes the ax and cuts off Tabby's

head, or drowns her kitties in the
brook, laugh'ng at their pitious eries.
Cruelty to animals or to any thing in
our power, my children is a sure sign
of & mean cowardly mtpre, and such

ugly lines upon their faces, so that.all
good people.will shui them as they
do a plague. Though there are many
in the world like the Great heart of
old there is only one true model of per-
fect love and kindness, He who rules
by love mnot fear, and who said,
“ Suffer little children to come unto
me and forbid thgm not.” Read
within God's holy hpok ‘the life and
sufferings of Christ our Lord, and
learn there His great loving kindness
toward the children of earth. Learn
there the holy way of living, and .
T Soatter seeds of kindness

For your reaping by-and-by."

JEssE GROSs,

TLa Brakesman's Btory

“Yes,. sir, wmd tlw brakeman, as

breaking, “ People think, as they sit
in their warm seats and only hear us
eall out the different stations, that we
have a nice, soft, casy time. But we
know better. Imagine yourself out
on a flat canall night, with the snow
dashing into-your face, your hands on

eaby; or up on the top of a freight
car, running along, the wind cutting
like a knife, dark as pitch, and watch-
ing for fear. yon may rush suddenly
under a bridge and be swept off, and
perhaps left to die in the snow. Is
that ¢hsy ?. Does that look like asoft
job?  To be sure, when we are trans-

““ Hangs |

ferred to passenger cars, the work is
nice enough, but the dangers we have
to go through (for generally we have
to go on freight cars first) entitle us
to something better on a passenger
car, and we ain't sorry when we get
orders to take the head end of such &
regular train.

“There are few brakemen who
can't tell some never-to-be-forgotten

+ incident connected with their life on

the rail. To explain, let me tell you
a story from my own experience. 1
remember one night, it was fearfully
cold, right in the middle of winter,
and snowing hard, I was breaking in
the middle of a freight train. It was
running along slow time that
night, and we were about two or three
miles from the station. [ was stand-
of a flat car, trying
to get warm by stamping, wishing
that we were at"the depot, so that |
could go back to, the ecalboose out of
the bitter cold; when suddenly I felt
the train bumping and jumping as if
a wheel had broken, and 1 knew
gomething was wrong. The whistle
blew for brakes, and in a mighty short
time we had the train stopped.

“With the rest of the men 1 went
back to see what was the matter,
thinking that I might get a chanee at
a stove, for I was nearly frozen.

on

ing by the brake

‘| Going back about three hundred feet,
we found that one of the rails had got |

loose and was out of place, but as we
had been going slow, we had run over
the spot safely. - Our conductor looked
out, and seeing me, said :

“*Jim, get back and  signal the
passenger train. She will be along in
a short time, now ; and take this, he
said, handing me 's red-light lantern ;
‘we'll go on. You-can come along
with the other train.’

“ With that all hands got on board,
and soon there was nothing but niy-
self and the lantern left.

“A eold gust brought me to myself
with a quick turn, and T fhen remem-
bered what I had to dp. Holding the
lantern up, I saw the light was flick-

‘ering, and shaking it, found it almost

iee

_when they grow up ‘will have hard

he stoad by the stove warming his |
| numbed hands, after coming in from

a cold iron brake, and think if. that's |.

empty. Then I bega.n to feel the
responsibility of my position. A
lamp with no oil in it, the train due
in ten minutes, with the chances of ifs
being thrown off the track, and no
telling how many people killed or
wounded ! In a case of this kind, sir,
even a brakeman will do his best to
save human life, although he some-
times loses his own in the attempt;

and all he gets for it is- having his

name in the paper and being . called a
brave fellow.

“Quicker than I tell it, I made up
my mind that the train must be
signalled, lamp or no lamp. But how
to do it was the question.
ahead without a light, the engineer
might think I wanted to stop - the
train for robbery—for such things

have often been done, you know—andd

would not only dash right on faster
than ever, but, maybe try to scald e
as the locomotiye rushed by. L tell
‘you I felt like praying just then ; hut
brakemen are not -selected for their
l‘tllblullb feelings—sa 1 didn’t pray
much, but looked amund‘a.ml saw a
light shining in a window some dis-
tance offl
varefully on the track, made. a hﬁe
[ line for the house, and soon my Lnucl\

'Iruu;_ht a woman .to the door,-who!

| looked-more (rightemed than 1 was at |
my exeited appearance. It was use-
less to ask for sperm oil-—the only
sort we use—so I cried out:

“*For God’s sake, get me some
straw !’ .

“She seemed to realiz¢ the position,
and quick]y brought a.bundle. Feel-{
ing in my pocket, I found three
matches, and grabbing. the straw, I
made my-way back to the track.

“Laying the straw between the
rails, | strock a mateh and shoved it
into the bundle. It flickered an in-
stant and then went out. 1 felt and
fountl ‘the straw damp.

“Just then a dull, faint, rumbling
sound came down on the wind, and 1
knew she was . coming—the train
would soon be there !

“ I strugk the second mateh and it
tonched off the straw. A blaze, a lit-
tle smioke, and it was dark again, and
raising wy-eyes I saw the head-light
of the.approaching train away in the
distanes. But trains dokt crawl, and
the buuu‘rg along the rail told me to
be lively.. The red light was burning
but faintly ; five minutes more and-it
would go out. For an instant I stagl
paralyzed, when a shrill seream from
the engine brought me to my senses,
and I saw that inside of two' minutes
she \\null be there !

Seizing the lantern with one hand,
[ .utmrl\ thr. last matel
down laid it.earfully imyuic the straw

, and bending

and then dashed forward, waving the |
red light. The glare from the he ad- |
light shown down the track, and the
| engineer saw me, but did not notice.|

the re ] light-~the sudde ' waving had
put it out
straight on

only screecking. he

eame
W h: mthe train was al- |
A " rmpe ol one 'ﬂdi

most on ms and, |

slinging the humm overd aﬁ;\r head, |

r‘hb-h d it into the eab.
sAaw ]..Il'

The gpgineer
lamp as it broke on ‘the floor,
and, aceing the red glass and battered
lantern, whistled the danger signal
and tried to eheck up.

“Looking down the track, I almost
screamed fromy exeilement. The last
mateh had found a dry spot, and the
straw was blazing up bright. The
train came to a stand-still. She was
saved ; that's all I remembeg.

“The next I knew | was in the
baggags ear.
found me lying by the train, in a
dead faint, and—excuse me, we are
going to stop now. g

“Jefferson!” he ‘sung out. The
train stopped, ang the writer went
home, satisfied. that a hra.kcmans life
is an exc:tmg one— K.

——e el

An: Elgm, TIL, newspaper Imd this
advertisement : * Found— A buckshin
witten; If the owner will leave the
other at this ofiice he will greatly
oblige the finder.” ‘

If T ran:

1 laid down my lantern.

Jgold and silver.

They said- they had{

Pioneerlng Out West. -

There is quite an element in our
| American populat.lou that never does
get anchored to bnsmess It is either
all the while waiting for something to
tiun up, or following the varied and
rapidly changing' excitements: that
arise to drift it about. . This class gen-
erally looks with disdain upon the

way, to wealth. Taken'asa whole, it
is composed of people who are always
poor, but sanguine. Though often
well bred and of higlyfamily, they.are,
in a business point of view, shaky,
and as members of society, shabby
genteel. This floating clement puts
aside the old maxim .that a *“rolling
stone gathers no moss,” with that ath-
er one, modelled more to fb(,ir fancy:

“ nothing venture, nothing gain ;" nmL
t disregarding the old saws that would
make every man creep before he walks,
and walk before he runs, it would, at
the first bound, leap to fortune.

The class which we deseribe is com-
posed of men of one’ idea, commonly
defined as having something on the
| brain—what, depends on  demand,

late returns. It i§ now eotton, then
| wheat ; to-day oil, to- mMOrEew pig iron ;
{ this year cattle or
[t changes so fast,
L];u.l. a man who is éartied away with
| it never knows-eccupation ot hoine ;
' he must ba'on the go; his lifeis liter-
ally spmt in the ehase. There is no
spot in the diggings of California that
; he has not visited'; nnthmg about Ar-
izona diamond fieldspthat he does mot
know. You cannot tell him anything
 new about cotton, nor how to market

it. He is familiar with the best
strikes at Oil City and Pit Hole, and
ten chances to one was on the ;;rmmd
to witness them. - The best “ colors”
and the biggest nuggets from Idaho to
the Black Hills have a, history which
he will at any time stop to relate ; and’
he is acquainted with the most sur-
" | prising “ clean up ” of modern times.
The iron mines of Lake Superior, the
furnaces of Pittsburgh, the trails from
Denison to Abilene, the amazing wool
¢lips of New Mexico, the fortunes
made in comer lots at Duluth or
Denver—all are an old story to him,
and in most of them he has borne a
conspicuous part.

Thus the Past twenty years have
given our floating popufa.tt(m a chance
to miike the rounds of the whole coun-
try, and while to most of them it has

wool, l']_t xt year

plodding sort, and aimefor o swift |,

' mairket value, and the lar r'est immedi- ]

In the begmnmg of this artiele we
spoke of the ever aarying excitements
which have led the drift population
now here and now there, in search of
some new fortunes. There is scarcely
a year or a season that does not feed
the appetite for venture by exhibiting

of all this, can it be true that there is

nothing new under the sun 7’ but as
a matter of faet and history, :s them
not every day shown up son 3
new and wonderful 7. When the peo-
ple, at the time of the Pike'’s Peak

camps at the base of the Rocky moun-

of what they should eat, or how -they
should be warmed. It was left for
acculcntnldmoow,ry, that the suppos-
ed barreg soil would, with 1rr1§m‘éﬁ‘
produce the -choicest wheat ; and .in
hunting the foot-hills for ;,o]d and
silver, were found the coal mines from
| which the whole rmpulatlon is now
L upplied-with feel, anil on' whicli the

great Pacific railways depend for their

Ll

some fiew avenue of wealth of the —
most wonderful promise, In the light

gold faror, were swarming in the new

tains, they had taken but little thought -

luupp!ms “It has been found, too, that

salt, copper, oil, and iron exist, and
| their future development may- prove a
npph great enough to meet the wants
nf'mrwm:prn-n anid- the commeree’ of
{ the future popilons States that form
Then
the millions of eattle grazing on the
diy tufts of hiffalo grass, form not
only. an abumlnm supply of beef to
the population that now exists here:
but it is ~}n] ping its surplus’ ofiv
Juicy beelin great quantities fow IT
b cago, St. Loulx and the markets of the
Mhhl!&'llppl vatley: - The wool produet
is starting up new factories, and s
among the possibilitics of future ex?
tensive trade.

Should the rocks and gulehes begin
to fail in their yield of gold and silver,
there are large areas unexplored which
may prove richer than any vet dis-
covered ™ it may possibly ecanfine it-
self, so far as profitable working is
concerned, to California and Nevarla
and to the main range of the Rocky
wountains; and the gold and silver

gupply of the future may come largely
from this belt, extending from the
Black Hills to San Juan, and possibly
to old Mexico. The past two years
have placed a population of 10,000 in
the Black Hills, and a like I®ralation
in the San Juan region, What the
results of their labor have been, it is
impossible to tell ; but the fact that

the backbone of the continent.

{ proved the child's pastime of “ ehasing |

[tlu golden spoil at the-foot of ti'

|mm}n\\ to some it has brought the i
: riches that they were so eagerly  pur- |
S1suing, and they are !ml:tj.‘ the advo-

|
' | cates of the L"\i-ntllrﬂl:s,

| Amgeric an \]n irit. They are gathering
ions 1 the

ploneering |
|

|m W ACCs rising yonth of |
H edey; .""'h wopre- men so- sudden in !
| their teo perament that decisions al- |
] Ways cond npon the spi aof the mo-
‘m nt. 1t is nothing for such men to
Iha\* pack jacks nml ku};-l_v trains
| ready for a season’s |=rn.~‘p-f('lI:1;', and

then leave the matter of destination
to the tlip of a copper as to whether it
shall be the Deadwood diggings or
San Juan. These seem to be the in-
viting treasure ficlds; all others are
apparently forgotten. The pioneer
and prospector think that in one or
the other they have at last found the
Iand whose very stones are gold, and
“out of whose hills they can dig
something better than brass” Noth-
ing stands in the way. Though the
regions into which they aré moi'ing
be ** briwstone and salt and bmining,”
yet gold is their aim, and they will
hazard everything to get it.

In one sense this spirit of advent-
ure that is always on'the striin to see
the world and.to get the lion's share
of the LesO¥here is in it, has been of
important serviee in making Ameri-
| eans acqueinted with their conuntry,
and in showing up ils resources; it
| has been a leading of the way which
| has pointed out the wines, fixed thet
settlements, and founded the new
States of the great West.

| several

- | silver.

| wists and s

|out” the best that each new

those who have venturcd thithér stay,
[ and that others are going, would seem_
to show that they find their sanguing
hopes realized. Colorado, the ecentral

[ section of this mineral belt, hLas for

years been producing from
E= W { " ) \ Y

#3,000,000 to 88,000,000 in gold and
north, /ANl

New Mexico on the south, would seem

Wyoming on the

capable of deing a8 well, if what geol- "+,

clentific explgggrs tell-us is
true.

Let it not be saidgthen, that our
pioneers in the far West, Tail to fill an
nnpnrtant niche amony \uuktnw, toil-
ing humanity. i'hey open the way,
and show up to the enterprise and
genjus of the people the great natural
\\.ealth which lies hidden in the val-
Ic-;,s and mountains of the country. It
is theirs to beat the tracks, scale the
heights, bare the f'ureats and explore
the hidden riches, while the |n10-ldm,g
working people gather up and utllm,
what is pomtetl out to them, *
the provinee of the pioneer to “&py
section
‘has, and 1o report back to the waiting
thousatids who stand ready to « go in
and posscss the land.”— K, ;

~A professor in a ceftain theologml
seminary at Chicago, is éredited witl
the remark, made in a public address
recently, that there are two kinds of
ministers :—“ those who labor for the
salvation of seuls, and those who labor
for the salvation of theology.” There
is considerablé of the theology of the
present day wlnch sadly stands in

need of “ bein n - wt-east,
asa pt"emqumte 0_0 soul-saving,

It is -



