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standing at the switch, ready ta throw the rails lck as acon
as tlîey had passed upan the scdsng.

I n a moment they were wlthin hailingdistance, tbe fireman
was uponà my side, clown upon the steps of bis origine making
rea'ly ta jtittp.

,,Stick to yaur ongine,' 1 crieri. ' Rua upon the sidîng.
anîd do your best ta stop her. Tell the engineer ta stick and
stol) lier for bis lite.'

it is wonderfuil that ho heard nic, rnuch more compre.
hended mny îneaning through the rush and roar of the train,

ana bis of escapiag steain, as the enigine rolled b)y at greatly
reduced speed; but 1 saw bita elirnb back and commence set-
tint; the break of the tender. With a terrible roar and grind.
irtg of the brakes upon the wheels, thse train pasd.

I elased and locked the 8witch ttpon tIse main line, and
startod back for the station. I knew thse special mauet have
stoppedl thero, eIme, ere titis, it would have been upon us.
Yes! sure enough,--cotaing in sight of the btatioti,-there
tse stand, sle and sound, and upon the siding- beside it stood
the frcight, aaw camne ta a fulil stop).

" The platform la front a! the littie depot was filled with
pteople, passongcsa of the special and train mn. I saw tIse
boy, stili holding the red fiag, in thse anas of the superintenid-
eut. Crowded about bita were the President, Board of Di-
recta rs snd other notables, invited guette of thse rond, with
tîteir ladies, aumberitsg fully twenty-flve people, whocertainly,
rione of theas, if not-sll, owcd their life ta the littie fellowv.
Upon reachiig thse station 1 was at once the conter a! the ex.
elted throng, ali eager for an explanation. la as few words as
possible 1 gave, lat answer ta tIse superintecdents inquiry,
itiy etary,-baîv tbe baby had discavered the approaching
frcight, how 1 lied instantly placed bina with thse flag, which,
it Qeetus, lied tieon thse mne af stpping thona, how 1 lssd
ha8teaed ta thse switch, arriving just in tie ta put the
freight upoa the slding, and that was ail..

"Al-no! This was followed by* an lie.potaptu directors'
mîeeting in ni> littie seven-by.nice station-a directors' tricet-
ing in which ladies teck a promineat part. I was called ii
with iay wife, wba lsad run ta thse station, alarrned b>' the
unusual exciteaîont-aad the boy. Speeches were made
wbich brought the blush ta, my obeeks and tears ta my wife's
eyes, tears o! jay and pride in thse boy.

IlYes, sir 1 'lIe>' voted me twa tbousand dollars 'for prompt
action and beraic conduct la tinte of danger,' aud lit thse sug-
gestion ù! the lsdies-wba but a wormaa would bave thought
of anything so romantie 2-also voted ta place the boy upon
thse pay rail as telegrapit qperstor.

"A happy bousebold w. were that ovening, and witb maîîy
a lMes the boy was put ta Ised ait night. TIse acxt day 1 was
called ta thse geaeral offices, and thse dispatcher bsving told
bis story, haw thse ordors bad been promptly given ta Isold
thse freight, there were na daubte now as ta the persaon wha
bsd been remise lat dut>' upon bath occasions. I woas reIn-ý'
etated lan my aId position, acd we immediately moyed back
inito the littie houes you se. yonder, which the camp any's gif t

allow'cd me ta free fron debt, and, yes, that ls the boy run-
fing ta meet us now-a proud little fellow upon pay-day, as
h. go.es with me ta the office, and stands aamoîîg the taon
taking their turts to rceive their pay-tîe pet of ail. Miy
wifo bears they wvill spoil hijii wvith their attention, and the
presents of the lwdiest on that, trai.

"Theoaperator? Oh! IVithout; 8tappiîîg ta learn the resit
of bie second blunder ho doserted bis ptand for auglit 1
know, inay hoe rutiniiig yet; for, certainly, 1 have no knowl-
edge af bis future career. lis error lay lit replyittg that; the

blue wu$ displayed before putting it out, and then neglectiuig
It Mona ho saw thte train pass, lhe deliberatel>' tare up tihe
orders, trusting in bis ability ta shift the bînîne upon mse, in
the firet instance, but the second was; tao much."

-W. D. HiaiAm Wi The Yoti!hs'Compîie.

The City of the Dead.
The>' do neither plight nor wed
Ia the city a! the dead,

Ia thse city whcre they steelî away the Isaurs;
But tbev lie, uhile o'et- thoin ranîge
Witct lilight and sutuamer chan.ge,

Aîîd a huadreci happy %%lîispet-rrg6 of !lowcers,
No, they neither sî'cd vio plight,
Aad the day is like the niglit,

For their vision la; of ather kind tIsai ours.

TIse> do neither sing ntar sigb
la thse burgh of by and by,

lVhere the streets have grasses griwing, cool sud long;
But the>' rest %vîthin their bed,
Leaving ail their thoughte uîsaid,

Deetaing silence better fair tIsa sab or song.
No, they aeitbcr sigh noir sing,
Though tIse robin he a.witîg,

Thaugit the leate of autunîn mîarcdi a tmilliotn stroîîg.

There is oniy à-est and pence
la the city of surceuase

Front the failings ami the tvailings 'neatls the suit;
And the wings of the sivif t years
Boat but gontl>' o'er the hiers,

Maldng inublo to the sleepers, ever' ance.
There is only peace and rest;
But to tuient it seeaetb best,

For they lie at case, andl lnow that Meite dcloe.
-Richard E. Burton.

Found Out.
TIse late Dr. l3etbunc, of Philadelpsin, tscs "la brother of

thc angle." With old lzaak Wcltatt ho thaigh t., "Qeod nover
did asake a mtore calia, quiet, innocent reereation than cng-.
lîng." No motre cheerful conîpanloit could bie faund than ihe
witb wbota ta "wvhip" a trant.streaiu. lis huinor bubbled
over, bis wit flasbed, and the longest sojourn lat the woods
fîtlled ta exhaust bis stock o! gond stadies.

On one occasion, Isawever, ho found Isitslf att u1ILWceIC1
guest, and was caIly receivod b>' tIse tian who wu'a accus-
tocsed to entertain viritors. He hald gone ta a aoted trout-
streani ia the interlir of Petnsylvanie, and sought lodgings
wlth a man who bad long sorved as a guide ta strangors

I I

The man lit first repulsed hilm, and refus8ed ontertaitiment,
saying, 11I attended a protracted meceting last wintcr, and ho.
caie religlous. The Lord forgave nmy sins and 1 jained tIhe
MeIthodist church. 1 dan't intead ta keep compaaty any longer
ivith tho elass of mon that corne bore to Iish."

But the doctor's pleasant niannors won bini ovor, and ho
linally consentcd ta take tIse stratîger lat and ta show the way
aext inarning ta the tront.streata. WVhen tbey returaed Intto
mn the afternoon, tf li tian gaid, fraîîkly,-

"Doc, 1 likeciio,"Laîtd slapiped bita fainiliarly atn tIse shouldor.

"Wfliat do you like mie for?" sslccd tb&dlovtor.
"Wtell, doc, l'Il tell yau. we've been out W'most ail day;

"'o hcven't caught tîucb, you fel it aîtd got; wet; and 1
Isaven't heati you swear onîce."

Thse douter snilced ittwcrdly ait this dubious comtplimteti, bti
ssid nathing ta betra>' bis prof essioni.

After supiter, as ho wvcs sittitîg outeîde the cottage, tIse nt
catîte ta Itita cand said, witlt a little hesitatiait, "lDoe, sie I
Jin ed the chutoIs, *ve hîad prcyers ever>' ciglît. We are gaing
to have tIseni iiow, ci iisylse yattwouldut't, abject ta cone it."

Dr. Bethoîse heurtil>' accepted the inivitationi. Ie listeieci
atttntvely ta the staîtmucrltîg readiîîg o! a ulsapter ia the
Bible, anti joitied lîtstily iii ait old-fashionecl Metlîocibt hyttîn.
Thse hast vatcltcu hit closely, aîtd tMiens sid, iii a doubtful
tente, "Maybe yau wouldn't isind leadiitg us la pn-iyer?"

Tise dactar prayed lit the biîîîple amtd carnest tuiatiner which
those famîiliar wIti Isitt %vili nover forget, aîtd thon tvect ont
agnin ta tite paroIs and solitude.

TIse ltost 6aon joiaed biai, aîtd lookiîîg tint steadil>' in the
face, scid,-

"Doe, I suspiciati yau."
"'Wlîat do yott suspect ie of! Nothitîg bad, 1 hope."
"Oit tio, nothing bad. Mlayie lIll wîuîg, but I kiîd 'a sus-

pect yott are a aiaiister."
"Wliat tîmakes yen tbitsk l'in a iitittister?"l
"WIeIl, Ill tell you. i Isaveît't hoard you aeronce siuîce

you caîtte. Tbhon youî joined us lit tIse bynîti as though yen.
Ilked it. Theit thse way you prcyed mtade tue itiost sure you're
a tîsittister."

Dr. Ilethune laughed hieartily ut; the nan's simtple earnest.
ness, and coîifessed that hoe had beoit fauad otît and was a
itinister. Thtey had gond titntes togethor, and hotu o! thons
enjoyed telling the story iii Inter ycais.

When Day is Done.
WViit day is datte,

Tho tâtent shadows, one by onev,
On dusky pinions settle dûawtt
Ver qutiet field and ls>' taw.
WitIs foldcd petals drecîtta thse ruse,
The lily îtods ini sweet reposel
Hid lit tIse forcut; dark and sttilt,
Siîig hernnit thtish anti whip.lîoorwill.
TIse stars looki dowa.with loviîîg oyes,
And sleepily4he sti-rtb wiad sighs-

Wbec daY le -dî»îe ,
-f-.QJom'ofIrp Grey.


