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depot. It "'as the operator wîho wvas swinging the lantern. He hiad beeti
aroused fromn his sleup b>' the whistle of a locomotive when there wasn't
one within tell miles of l1dmi. lio heard thc toot 1 toot !toot 1 w~hite lic
Was dressing, and ili the wa) as lie ran to tic station, tlinking, lie lîad becui
signalled. l.o ! therc n'as no train. Everything wvas as quiet as the grave.
'lle nman licard his instrument clicking away, and leaniing lus ear agist
the wiiindon, lie cauiglit the words as tlîe) passed tlîrouigl to D)-- - :"Switch
the castern e.%press off quick ! Engincr of the western express crazy drunk,
anmd runîîing a mile a inuite."

IIT 'le <)l>rator signalled us at once. We lîad left D )- inci miles
awa1v, and the message couildn't have ciaughr uis anywhere exccpt at Porto.
Six miles forthur down ivas the long switch. It wvas timie 'vo wec there,
lackiîg oie minute. We lobt two or three minutes in understanding our
s'ituation anîd iii coîîsulting, and liad just got ready to switch iii where 'vo
were wlien tlU- ic ed-liglit of the other train caie in view. (;rcat heavenls
liowv that train wvas flying ! 'l'le bell was ringing, sp)arks flying and the
wvhistle screainig, and not a mati could raise lus lîand. We siood there ni)
the miaini track, speil bounid. as it '%,re. Tlhere wouildn't have heen timie
anyhow, eithcr to have switched or got the l)assengers out. It wvasn't over
sixty seconds hefore the trait, wvas uipon us. 1 prayed ta God for a1 breath
or twvo, and then shuit my eves and wiited, for 1 hadn't the strengtli to get
out of the Cal).

Il WelI, sir, God's niercv ivas reveailed again. F'orty rods above uis the
locomotive juiliped the track, and wvas piled into the ditch in anl awful miass.
Somne of the coac'hes were considerably smnashcd, and baule of the people
bnîîsed, but no or<e wva killed, and our train escaped entirely. 'lhle AI-
mnighity mnust have cuared for Big I'om, the drunken engineor. Hc didn't
get a1 bmuise. but was up1 anid aeross the fields like a deer, screamning and
shriekzing likec a miad tiger. It took five men ta hold hini afier hoe was nin
dotvn, and to-day lie is the worst lunatie in the Stite.

"lTom "'as a grond fello'v," continued the engincer after a pause, "aInd
hie used to, takec his laspretty regularly. 1 liever sa'%v itui drunk, but
liquor kept working away at his nerves, tili ait last the tremens cauglit liimi
w'hen lie liad a lidred and fifty lives behind his engine. Ho broke out
aIl of a %sudden, the fireian wvas tlîrowuî out of the enigine, ail steamn turncd
on, aumi tlien Toni dancedi and craeand carried on like a fiend. lic'd
have iade awful work, sir, but for Cod's niercy. in trenibling yet over
tlue %vay' lie cinie dowaî for uis, amîd 1 iîever tlîink of it witliout iny lîeart
jumping, for iv tlîroit. Nohody asked mie to sign the pludge, but I wanted
uuîy naie there. One sucl night on tlîe road lias turned tacagainst intoxi-
cating drinks, aiid now l've got this bitte ribbon on, 1 can talk to the boys
with a better face. Tomi is raving, as 1 told you, amîd the doctors say he'l
uiever get ib reison agini. (wod night, !ir-nv train guez, iii tell niimnutes."

O~ur (r,-asitet.

RUBIES.

A Toicr FRONM TUE FAWNI.

" \',oi say tlîat tny lire is a round of toil ?
T'he staln'art <armer said,

-Iliat I scarce cati wvrest fromn the ofr-tiîlcd soul
My pittance of daily brcad ?

\Veil, \vhat you tell ic in part is truc.
l'in seldoin an idle mnan,

But 1 value the blessing of rcst, as voit,
WVlo buave inticb of it iever cati.

Atnd, suey 1 nocver have %vorkod iii vain,
Frm the spring to the golden faîl

'ie liîarvcst lias cvcr brouglit %'aving grain,
Enougli and to spare for ail.

And whienii Ui hvening, freed fromi carc,
I sec at iny fat -ni-liotise door

MIY ivifé and in), littie one wvaiting tlierc,
Oit, Ivhat lias the iHiollaire more!

Mychildren tnay tic'. r have hoarded '.vcalth
Their lives nmay at times be zough ;

But if iii dîcir homes they have love and( liealtlî,
'I'ley %vill find tlicse riches encugl.

Thc oniy ]and thicy '.vill ever o'.vn
1% the land that tlîc strong rigbit arma

A\md the parient, fcarlcss hicart atonie
Cati tilt to, a fertile faria.

1 hiave nlothitîg bcyond my simple '.'.ants
And a little for clortdy days ;

];lt no0 grill) s)eatrc »y ltoinestcad but;
Such as silver anud .9old mighit raisc.

Arouiid me arc cyes that w.ith sparkling niirtlî,

Or '.vith placidcontentment shino.-
And no wcalthi-clogged lord upon ail the earth

i-as a lot more blcsscd than mine.

" Oh, yes, l'm Iaboring ail day long,
Witli the mmid and the muscle, too;

lict I thank thie Lord, w..ho, las mnade me strong,
And givon mne '.vork to (10.

For %vhat, indeed, is thc idle droite
But a vampire on the land,

Reaping fruit thiat by otiiers %v'.as sovn,
And flot by bis own righit hand !" _Cipr

Soft is the brcath of a inaiden's Yos,
Not the light gossainor stirs withi Iess
Burt nover a cable that hiolds so, [ast
Tlîrouglî aIl the battles of wav'c and btast.

-b/mfies.

For thc cause of lîoly freedoin,
Figlît the drinkl,!

F-or tlîe tyranny of fasxiomi,
Figlit the drink,!

Fo- /lie sorrow and the wzroig,,
For the %weak, against the strong,
For 1lus sakze, %vho, hears our song,

Figlit the drinkz!

OUR CIIILDREN.

O Lord our God, w.e thank Thee
For littie children dear,

Gicains of Thy mercy's rainbo.v
Which Thou dost send us hiere;

O ! teach lis how.. to, make them
What Thou w.ouldst liave themn be,

Teaci us to, train our chitdren
For licaven and for Thec.

Thoe simple love of goodness,
The fear to, do a sin,

The life that through temptation
Keeps innocence w.ithin,

Thie strength to %vin the battie,
The knowledgc that is might,

Are what we need to teach them,
That tliey may lcarn aright.

Oh, fill our licarts with w.isdom,
'With love, and tenderncss,

And in ail Clîrist-like patience
Let ris our souls possess

So sliall the cuvorflotiing
0f hecarts that o'.vi Thy graco,

Rcfiect on little clîildrcn
Thei r lieavenly Fathers f.ace.-enevitz'- Irons.

CRYSTALS.

Our drink shahl be w'ater,
AIl sparkling %vith gylc;

The gift of our God
And the drink, of the froc.

LOOK OUER ]T.-]t is Said that John IWcsl.SCvas once walking
along a road '.vith a brother, %vii'o rclatcd to, hiim bis troubles, saying
hoe did not know '.vhat lie should do. Thcy were¶% that moment
passing a stone fence to a meadow, over w.hich a cow '.vas looking.

Do you know," said \Vleslc),, «« whly the cow looks ovor that waIll?
<No," replied the matn in trouble. "' I w.ill tell you," said Weslcy,

'<because site cantiot look throughi it; and that is '.vhat you must
do with your troubles; look ovèr and above thcm." Dcpend uponl
it in the midst of ail thic science about the wvorld and ail its ways,
and ail the ignorance of God and His greatness, the man or '..omnatî
who cati say, ««Thy ivilI bc donic," wvith the true hicart of giving Up,
us nearer the secret of things tlîan the geoiogist or theologian.-Geo.
Macdonakld

Henry Ward Bochoir, writitig to a journal in Portlandi, Oregomi,
says ;-Iam glad to, licar that your townspeople have -resolvcd


