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that she no Dinsor had a gatner, These eruet sords told hei that D woull cast hee efffor ever, atallhine g ik, 1r 0 wud wenv, it seen 4 ca 8t o
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 But fzrend Crawford, theo has done wrong.™
! ten vd bus cwoa andooat, amd dew Al e e
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Logan was ay mng weel e, wath a gowd trade, -
and the ability te carn acomtortabdc Lvag,  But Mr,

LIFE'S o RAILROAD,

o I've sandat, and I stick to ot
“ Butthee has doane wrong, friend Cawford,” roe

Poarew a anetlet over by

The tea-te 'l rer g La® a4

hus nead, w Ve
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sal dutvn e wept agan,

Crawtord's objection to him wa. well fuunded, and 1t
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Life's a milred  Huny on't
Always keep a-gomy ;
Never stop to look atflowers
By the roadside growing,
Never think of anything
But your present hurry,
What 1f you should loose a tram?
Wouldn’t you be sorry 1

wonld hate been muach better fur Fanny it she had
|ponn||h~d o miluence hier; torthe young man was
wle 1 lus babits, and Mr, Crawford too clearly saw
that sdleness wonld lead to disspati i, “The father
"had hoped that dis threat to disoun fus cluld would
{have deterred her from taking the step be so stiongly
“dapproved.  He bad, m taet, tiade s threat as a
Jast effort 1o save her fiom a union that would, -4
jevitably, lead to unbappiuess 3 but laviez made
tus stubborn and offended prde caused hum to adhere
“wath stern anflexibihity to his word,

What's the use of sighing so
After beauty, lyimng,
Half a:leep bencath the trees
Whete the winds are dymng :
Where, through winding cattle-paths,
Creep the lazy hours,
And the slow-paced scasons walk
0*cr uncouscious flowers 1

i

When Fanny went tsom under her tather's roof, |
ithe old man was left alone; the mother of s only
yebuld had been many yenie dead,  For her father™s
sahe as wellas fur her own, did Fanny wich to return. §
‘Shc loved her parent w.th a most carnest atlection,

Beauty changes with the times,
Once she chose hershelter
Inthe shadowy solitudes,
Lest the sun should melt her.
Stronger breathed, she dashed on,
Now, from town to city,
In a locomotive's shape,
Nothing balf so preny,

her voice ard smile. Hours and hiours would she

ing for the estrangement of hus heart from her, £l
'lhcrc was in her bosom an everhiving hope that he
iu'ould relent; and to this she clung, though he passed
lier 1 the street without lookang at her, and steadily
deniad her admission,  when, in the hope of some
chanze i his stern putpose, she would go to his house

Life was once a trodden path, sand seck 1o gun an cntrance,

Where the travellers cheary
$poke toall they chanced o mcet,
Or would rest, if weary,
Rest is now quite obsolete;
Sips of slumber take you,

Careless who beside ?'on sits,
Norwalk draws will wake you,

As the father had predicted, Logan added, in the
cowse of A year or wo, dissipation to wdie habas,
and neglect of tus wife to both.  They had gore to
ihousc-kcoping ma sl way, when first marned,
ad had fived comforiably enough for some time §
1but Logan did not bke work, and made every excuse
hie could find to take & holiday orto be absest from
Jtheshop.  The effect of thus was nsufficient income.

Debt cawme, with its mortifying and harassing accom-
Priuneats, ard turnture had to be <ol to pay those
swlowere not disposed 10 wan. Wath two httle clul-§
dren, Fanny was removed by her hushand mto a
cheap boarding-house, after their things were taken
:nml sold. The company mto which she was here
ithrown was far from being agrccable; but this would
have been o sonrce of unhappiness in itself.  Cheer-

Life’s a rilroad.  Hurry on!
Ahways keep asgoing !

Never stop to look at flowers
By the roadside growing,

Never mind what's on the track ;—
On~though headleng—faster?

1f the engine Progress stops.

‘That’s the great disaster?

-

=777, tnlly would she have breathed the nncongemial atmos-

ces.

and thought of hun as aiting gloomy and companion- }
(less in that howe so long made hight and cheetful by |

JJie awake at night thinking of her father, and wecp-'

peated the Quaker.

* Restit or wrotg, it isdone, and § will not recall
the act. ] gave her far warning ; but she took het

own course, and ww she must abide the consequen-,

When Leay a thing, 1 wcan st. 1 neser cat:
iy words, ;

* Friend Crawferd,” said the Quaker, m a stoady,
voice, and with his calm eyes fixed upon the tace
the man he addresied, * thee was wrongto say what

o

thee did; thee hadno mght to cast off thy huld. 1

saw her to-day, passing slowly alung the street; her
dress was thin and faded. but notso thina
he

ud faded as
r pale young face. Ah!if thee could have seen
the sadness of that countensnee. Friend Crawiurd
she 1s thy cluld si3ll; thee cannot disown her.

“ ] pever change,” replied the resolute futher.

#S8he 15 the chulil of thy beloved wite, now
heaven, friend Crawford.’

* Guod monung 1™
walkedanay.

« Rash words are bad enough,” said the Quaker to

himself; ¢ but how much worse s 1t to abide by rash/

words after there has been tume for retlection and re-
pentance,”

Crawford was troubled by what the Quaker hae
said, but more troubled by what he saw a tew mun-
utes afterwards, as he walled along the stieet, 1n the
person of his daughter’s husband.  He miet the young
man. supported by two others, 0 mueh 1ntoxicated
that he could not stand alone. And in this state he
was going hotne to his wife—to Fanny.

The father clenched hus bands, shut his teeth frnly
together, multered an imprecation upon the head of
Logan, and quckened his pace homewards, Ty as
he would, he could not shut nut fromn his mud th.
mle, faded counteniance of his child, as deseribed by
the Quaker, nor help fechng an inward shudder at the
thought of what she must suffer on meeung her hus-
band in such a state.

» She has only herself to blame,” he saud, as he
stiuggled with his fechings. + Iforewarned ber; 1
gave het to understand clearly what she had to ex-
pect; my wore s passed, § have said g, aud that,

!
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hwould not care,

£ TIE IRON WILL OF A TFATHER.

pheresaf there had been vothing wn tie conduct of ends the matter; 1 am no chuldish tritler, What |

ded 1ot g9 toore table, Haitan hour aPern aile, te

Pandiady «aree ug to the doer aned Air Dy enpaied it

Ahe W e Pave some Eendsent up o e g e

Uiy A lewe tucad and maik dor Heary ™ wae
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Lot e send v acup of tea ™ urgal te o
n:af.

SN taarh yon Dl sl woh duytoeng G-ty
From
hier beart she patad tte sutlenog young creatare, agal

Tle Worman went awas, teelinz trontded,

ithad vost hera pacaul sttegghe to o what sthe hal
Joney but the pressang sature of hies wwn cacam-
stanees reuared hier o be nidly just,  Nonwathistasds
g Mrs, Logan bad decimed baviry anytha g, sha
st acup ot -a wd comething lweat, but ey e
Tmained untastnd,

i Un e next moneng Logan was sober, and his

Aund Cawtord turned andWele stiviiied st of the oot e Wa b thar fapdiady
had goven.

onar's

He was angre, ard uset hursh language
the wonate  Founy defended ber, and lad
the hanh lang age tramsteried to ber own beadt.

The y . g uan appeared ac uamal at the breakfast
table, But Facny Wvd no appaite tor 1ood, ard did
aut go duwa.  Nies bLicaitasy, Logan weat 10 the
shop. antending "o go o werk, but tound bis place
supplied by anotber purneymate, and Lt throvwn
out of etp oviment, with but a few alariin

svin bus
pochel, a motth's baarding due, and lus fanuly 1
need of alwmt every comfort.  Feom the sthop ha
went {0 a tavein, Lok a glass of higuer, ant sat down
1o ook verthe - Wapopers and think what he shoukd
do.  There be e an ille journey aan, wher, hike hins
self, had Lo+t Las situstion, A\ felbow teeling msde
them cotnaticative and confidentsal,

Il sasonly a single man.® sapd Lozan, +]
1 could eamly shutl for neyselt.™

+ Wife ard childeen! Yes, thete's the ca)),” pe-
med e compataon, N\ purneyman niechasic
a ool 10 get tnastied,”

Then you and I ate both fools,” eard Loygan.

“No doubt of ot Leame to that enrelusmn,
regard ' myeelt dong and 'erz ags. C ok wife,
hungyy claldren, ard tonr of five tacks to cover, no

ot

"dt 111 adhere to my determination.”?

, hee husband to awaken feelings of anviety. But'say I mean.”
23 Fanny, J've but one wend more to say on the sub- “alast thete was mmeh to create unhappiiess here;
. Ifyou marcy that fellow 'l have nothing to e days weie moie tiequent, and the conscqucnccs‘
with yau, I've saidit; and you may be assured of idle days more and more senious.  From hus v

wonder 3 foor mar’s noe is ever on the g dings
stone For wy ptlam suk o 2 When ) nas
A asingle aan. Looul. go where 1 pleosed, ar 4 do what
The worsan, with whom they || pleased, and laluays bad money s my rocket,

Logan had been from home all day, and what was.,
wore2, had not been, as his wife was well aware
or%i Ithe shop for 2 week.

'hc would cotie  hume sober and chicertul; but afler

. - H o ] ers ' ae
were boarding, came intolier roon duning the after-' Now [ am ted de sn <. one place, ursd grambied at

hus spoke, with a frowning brow and a stern sperding a day in idle company. or i the woods guge

Wt with eyes bent upon the tloor.

. down you the day you take his name.  Ive said n.fl'axher of Mr<. Logan, aft

e

g . .
: J*;t&ill Fanny made no answer, but sat like a statute, 130

£ .

|

ce, the father of Fanny Crawtord, while the mad- #0g, a sport ot which he wa: foud, he would meel! sajl—
tus wife with a sullen and dissatisfied aspeet, and, too
% He'sa wortthless, good-for-nothing fellow,™ re.-@ltchs 121 3 state hittle above intoxscation,

ed the fathery ¢ and 1f you marry hun you weda  “PPm afrad thy sonan-law 1s not downg very well
of misery. Don’t comne back to me—=for I will fnend Crawlond,” saud a

“T am sorry ‘o tell you, Mrs, I ogan, that 1 shall

1want you to give up your 100:n autes his week. You
o kuow T have hal no money from yoo for nearly a
plan-spoken Quaker to the! month, and, fiom the way your husband yoes on, |
er the young man's habits ) cee Liutle prospec: of being paid anything more.  1f 1
brgan 10 show themsclies too planly an lus appear- | vyag able, for your sake, | would not s2y a word ; but
ce. 1am not, Mrs. Legan, and therefore mnust, in justice
aud diew his lips'o myself and family, reqmuic you to get another
boarding-bouse.”

s my decision is unalterable.”

Lay to hcart what I have said and make ynur‘ Mr. Crawtond knit hey brows
tion, girl.”  And with these woids Mr. Crawford "closely together.

ted from the presence of his daughiter. : * Hast thou seen young Logan lately 1 Mrs. Loggis aeswered ouly with tears. The wo-
KO that cvening Fanny Crawford let her father's  **1 don't know the young man,” replied Mi. Craw=! man 1ried 1o soficn what she bad sud and tlen went

e, andwas secrctly martied to a youns'man named - f0d, With an impatient motion of lis head,
Ban, whom in spite of all his faults she tendesly " Don’t know thy own son-n-law—the husband'or,
'lhy daughter 1

en this fact became known to Mr. Crawford, he  **1 have no son-in-law—no daughter ! sad Craw-
Jrily repeated this threat of utterly disowning his ' ford, with stern: emphasis. ‘e'dat um a few moments, and then crouching down,
B4 ; andbe meant what he said—for he wasa man.  “ Frances was the daughter of thy wedded wife, {and covering ber face with her hands, wept long and
Itern purpose and unbending swill.  When, trusting * friend Crawford,” bittesly. Shefelt crushed and powerless, Cast off

i
X3

away.

Not long afterthis, Logan came stumbhing upthe
1slairs, and openisg the door, of his room, staggered iz,
‘:uul threw bimeel( heavily upon the bed. Fanny look-

N 0 o N
noon. and, after some hesiauon and embarrassmert ctegaliy § audaf 3ou were 0 shake .ur t1o0 bero to

the Navy-yanl vou wouldn't get 3 aix-;- nec out of

me. Thatsa tact I'm sk of 31,

“Saml; but wnatisto bedone? I dor bekiory
I can get work 1n town,”

“Iknow you cant, but thae s plerty of work
ad good wages t. be Lad in Chadeston or New
Orleans,”

logan ad not sepiy, but loked ntently into Ing
companion’s face,

“1I'm sure ey wite woul be a great deal better
ol sf I weee to &icar outand leave her. She hag
plenty of trienda, 2rad they'it not see ber want.”?

Lagan sull looked at hus fellow journcyauan.

* And your wif» would be taken lack under her
father’s r0of, where there 13 enough and to spare, Of
coutsc she would be napmer than sbe is now.”

—

(To ¢ confinued.)



