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leet Floeten.

{possible a train was

formed to comvey relief to IL The live man iz not always a deep think-
{the sufferers.  Several physicians were on it,and | or ; he jumps at conclusions just az the frog
the scene when the train arrived is thes deseribad | Juz, and dou’t alwus landjat the spot lie iz
by G Cowrier; looking at ‘
It was about ‘dark, and ohjects at a shert| “\f %

| distance were anything but distinet. Theburat| ' " i ]

car was & mass of ruine, but the odor of burning | tew forciguers ; but has dun more (with char-
| human flesh ‘mlﬂdmmw_m“wzﬂum tew work out the greatness ov this
| conyincing evidence that the catastrophe was a | country
| heartrending and awful one. The second car| < He iz just az necessary_az the grease on
gwhkh wmet with disaster was lylag a ]«u&ﬂ»m axletree.

1‘"&\ but it of i‘\ hate iunm‘hul "'“. "‘l: He don’t alwus die ritch, but alwusdies
’:‘f‘:;‘l"“‘l cverything that medical skill and 3i;5p and meets death a good deal az an
“':w‘::‘::l;:lrmc u‘::h: :;ﬁ;’":;:: :‘T‘:; ?Ntl‘ duz, without enny fass.—Josh Bill-
| possible as yet tosay, and it is very probalhle villams&

| not be known for some tiwe.
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HOPE OX.
5 : . ; the American pet, a perfekt mistiry
lope on! how oft the darkest night
Precedis the Qairest Qay!

on! @ by soul from sorvows bl o7
guand thy soul from sorrow »“ﬂ-g‘d than eany other man in it
god’s light, 3

Yet shines i

When they have passed avay.

Hope on ! thongh disappointment’s wings
Above thy path shall soar
h ebamder Sy

ive her rankiing stiage,

M her venowm brings,

D .| “The place where the fisst car streck dk\-::
e i e being precipitated off the bridge waa difieult nzf;
: lT by B access, and after rescuing the balf dozem ormaj

Thoath Beca hex persous before the Sames bad much headway, wo |

gh keen attempt was made- hast night o distard the re |
wares of those ‘!f" perisbed in the "m f" | 1o the memory of Patrick 0’Connor,
That, however, will be attended to this mornieg. | This simple stone) was erccted Dy his Fellow
|« Soon after arriving at the leality of the | Workmen.”

‘acci\knk. our reparter visited Judge Southwicks|  Thesrwords you may read any day upon &

3 | house, which p ted the app of wn white Stab in the cemetery not many miles from

B storvatos a:\(\‘-i\‘!\‘nt, our reparter visited Judge Southwicks | New York, but you might read them an hundred

Shatl gaide, the hedw, | house, which presented the appearance of am ar- | times without gucssing at the little tragedy they

Anitl the sloow, {wmy hospital. Every recm in the house wos flled | indicate, without knowing the humble romance
Il dangerons | with ohjeets of pity in the shape of injured pas- ! which ended in the placing of that stone above

sengers. o one cormer would bo seen & woman, | the
jnsensible, her face bruised and discolored with | Im bis shably firize jacket and mud-laden
Blood, and in anether a man who bad, a fow | brogans be wasscarocly an atiractive object #s he
hourd previously, started from home im the full | walked into Mr. Bawn's great tin and hardwere
| enjoyment ot bealth, but wae mow boveriag be-!shop, omcday, and preseated himself at the

| tween life and Geath. Everywbere could be seen | connter with an— .

ithose angels of wercy—kind and t:m\l.mncﬁl; I've been tould ye advertised for hands, yer

| women — administering to those throwa upen| howar. A

ent in! their ‘}.\:fxd_e. and we are mn\l‘mu what wesaw |  Pally supyplied, my man, said Mr. Bawn, not

that the injured ones were kindly azd teadicly | lifting his head from his account book.

cared for™ {  d work faithiul, sir, and take low wages,
At this house were found eleven persons urﬁull I <2l betther, and I'd learn steady. I

Jured in various ways, but chiefly ima seriows| wool that.”

manner. At the howuse of a Mr. Grifich were| It was an Irish brogue, and Mr. Bawn al-

ten others, and ab varicus bouses in the &%“ ways declared that be would never employ an

. hordeod some eight or tem more. | imcompetent hand.  Yet the tone attracted him.

| -Between seven and eight o'cloek the dead were | jle tarmed briskly, and with his pen bohind his

& The tiein to which the secident happenad | conveyed to the freight house at Angela station, | ear, ‘addvessed the man, who was only one of

as the Take Shore Road Now York Express, |and st oight o'tk thicteen bodiee dad beenjthe £y who bed asewersd his advertisement

from Cleveland, s elty ot 1:00 | brought in and haid apon the feor. | for four workmen that morning.
Shortly after cight o'clock the balance'of the| What makes you expeet to learn faster than

1 MkSted train was jolued to the traim due at| other folks—are you any smarter?

' Buflo at 3:20 p. m , and atarted Bor its destiva~| Il motsay that, said the man, but I'd be
ion. On board it were twelve perscrs who were | wishing to 3 that *ud make it casier.

*lon the sccond car that went over the embank- | N
wment, and who were breusht to Bufls all |
Sightly ijured.  Ouly a few of these sexiously |
jured arrived in Buffalo ea W eduesdiay evening, |
they being, we prerume, generally
taavel.

Select Cale.

ar Daw

Strive still to w
Tope on ! §

Gud surely Yoveth not,

The sattor ia

way o

4 i Qust of cwe poor and humble man.
a sa e » 5 ™~ 3. £ =
wealth take wings, or {vtends forsake,

)
SN

Ratlvnad Aaniad
DRI ACCIA

o o Y. {
New York State. ;
Particalars of the Catastrophe. |

$ :»i"« 3
near Angola, New ¥

reforred to in ouwr colwwmas,

and was due

PR Dat was twe b

tatned by & broken hridge ¢

Toleds Rosd

e
x, and

It was composad of
QXY Aled witlh passcugess,
Are you used to work?
T've done 2 bit of it.
Agch !
No, yer honor.  I'd tell no Lio. Tim O'Toole
wealle to| badu't the ke of this place; but I know a bit
| about tins.

As to the useof the disaster the Cowrder|

|ys:

)

0 Qe A
three @ckock, the
spead of about
to e brd You are oo old for’an apprentice;,-und you'd
be in the way, I cxloulate, said Mr. Bawn, look-
Qo track showed that e ingat the hrawny arms and biight eyes that
sster could not have hésn qecasioned from it, | promised strength and intelligence. Be sides, 1
it must be reforred to a deletive whed or | know your countrymen—Ilazy, good-for-nothing
axle. The real cause will prodably never be as- | fllows who wever do their bost. No, I've been
certained. It was ove of these sad excets which | taken in by Irish hanls before, and I won't have
the ost carcful foresight canrot guard agaiust, | amother.
and the oficers of the read conm take comfurtim| Il miver be afther bringing ‘em? over, thin,
the refection that mo blame fir the tervible|said the man, despairingly, for I've tramped all
| casualty, which will earvy geiel into mamy & |day for the last fortnight, and niver a job can 1
| home, can be attached to them. Their duty wes, | get, and that's the last peany I bave, yer henor,
as fr st in them Ny, to care for the dkad amd| and its but & hal(ene.
\wounded, and this they nobly discharged Cre~|  As be spoke, ke spread his palm open with an
¢ dit must also be given to physicians and others, | Emglish half-peany upon it.
S who did their utmest to alleviate the pargs off Bring whom over? said Mr. Bawn, arrcsted
o suddenty bad all this happ o3 that the safRrers. We do mot attemph to specify 1 hy the ol speech as he taroed upon his heel,
of the two coaches these,  Their work is its own reward | amd tureed hiack again
ape, and without a mo-|  ** The Trains on the road were, of eourss, | Jict Nora and Jamsey.
iy or fiity person great disorder, none leaving or axviving en time | Wiho are they?
s¢ of thelr Makes {after the 4 p.m. ren. Te-day eyerything will | The wan's me wife, the other me child, said
as presented o be regular, and @ number of citizns will take! ghe wan. O, masther, jist thry mo.  Howlll
cars when the tn the carly traln this morning for the weve of the | hring ‘em over to me if no ore will give meca
clamity. It i expected that the dend wnd Fh? Iwan'tto Yo sming, and the whole big
d Avgola will be brought down some | oity stems against it, aud me with arms like
| thima.
e bared his arms to the shoulder as he spoke,
- Tus Live Max.—The Live Man is like l:«.xz«l M. Bawn looked at them, and then at his
way, aud in & Row moments it was all ablaze !y Nittle pig, he is weaned young and Exginns:‘ face.
1;53& !\‘F\q\? v\:: \}g; ‘i\“ 3}:«:«;(«\“ 1t:\‘ mz&\;r :\1‘1 tew root annly. *1 . Tl hire you f‘)rn‘ week, luf said, and now as
i(‘-\\: »:\Z:\: ::\s{., : hornibla. to relate, . He is the pepper sass of creati he all- :1 ul;sl:;m, go down x:;to the klt;hu.lvr“:;latsl(!a:l:
gk | spice of the world. | girl to get you your dinner—a hungry

Yoarn, were saved from the barning car, and the | . | =

romainder, between forty and ity hawan beings | A man who kin draw New Orleans wo-y And with sn Irish blessing, the new hand
N S SiRiren=were - convumed | lassivin-the wenth-of Janeary;-thea ldli»i‘mw‘ while Mr. Bawn, wutying lis-spron;
with the car, |inch aungur hole, and sing “Home! Sweet | went up stairs to kis own meal. ;

« Whilo a portion of the passengers who had Home ™ while the melassis iz raning, may
escaped injary gave thelr 2 to the burn- be strietly honest, bat he aint sudden enough
fng car, the halmee attendad the other, which | for this climate. |
had alio taken Bre. l‘wﬂ?\:atﬂv the \}xmcs !  The Live Man is az full of bizziness as fast. At the end of the week he was cngngc:d
Do Ritter instaroe were extinguisted l\c:a:vi they | the condactor of & street k Sa s abien | pereanently, and soon was the best workman in
had wade much beadway, and as speedily ssj Eke o horask. ecedy hiaxr, but Mg A | the shop.
poible the injured dead wud dying were taken | 2 N o y A ‘] He was & great tolker, but not fond of drink
from the burning coach, were conveyed to rosi- | | or wasting money. . As his wages grew he hoard-
dences mear at hand. Justice Southwick and] He lights wp like a cotton faktory, and|ed every penny, and wore the same shabby
Ae. Frank Grifith, who lived close at hand, with | haint got euny more time tew spare than a | dothes in which he had made his first appear-
thele fusailies, were speedily on the spot, and did | skoolbay haz Saturday afterncons. {amce. Weer costs money, he said one day, and
oxcellent service in asshting the uafortumate| He iz like a doey duck, always abuy water, | ivery cint I spond puts off the bringing Nora and
PRsenger Some tewenty of those \-hawmtho‘aml Kes at ‘ens; 18 wenths during each Jamsey over, and as for clothes, them I have
west severely injored wore conveyed o Mr.| { must 3o wme—Dbetter no coat to me back than no
Southwicks yeaidonce, and ton others to that (\r;‘“r‘ o | wife and bay hy my fireside ; and any how, it's
Nr. Grifith, snd were made a8 comfortable as! Io iz like a rupaway hosse, be gets lhe slow work saviag. ‘
possible. whold ov the read. It was slow work; but he kept atit all the

Nheu the news arrived at Buiillo there waa, | He trots when be walks, and lies down

sme. Other men, thoughtless and full of fun,
of course, very great excitement 3 but as soon as at night oxly bekause everybedy ke haz. {tricd to make him drink—mede a jest of his

» » A
the road W a W £X

» rate than « Examivation ef

Lo Lrsin Was gow
mentionad. Rhove, Wi asually escnrrad
Be that ss it

vight when the be
train had oo
was expeuicnced by

<, but when the
P vy over, A fearful Jok!
e o Doard, sud the next|
moment the rear o Qetackhad, and weat |
plunging off the b
the

widge and down the

tee—a distance of sawe thicty or forty
@ hiakes wave
tratn conle
conch had hee Y
off e track and rolt
some twenty fet, land
o,
ot one of the Tnmates of
had time to wake his
eht’s warming &
hurried o the pe
“hhe sceme whiah

other

2

aliRr

S were

of inwmates of
stopred (wh
ferfid one .

describe.  The car which
cipice took fixe nstantly, and hofore any person |
cou get to it the Sames had wade rapid head-|

bowve, Tadacdintely) was a
R RO TANGNC OF pen c\:\“\‘-\‘k

St went over the pres | iw

Sespicious as he was of his new hand’s in-
| tegwity amd shility, he was agresably disappoint-
|ed. Conwer worked hard and actually learned

the Lord only kuows.

SATURDAY, JANUA

saving habits, coaxed him to accompany them to
placea of nmusement or to share in their Sunday
frolics. All in vain. Connor liked heer, liked
fun, liked companionship; but he would not
Lelay that long Jooked for bringing of Nora over,
and was not ¢ mane enough’ to accept favour of
others.—Ie kept his way, a martyr, to his one
great wish—living on little, working at night on
any extra job he could carn a fow shilli by ;
running errands jn his noontide hours of rest,
and talking to any ono who would listen, of his
one great hope, and of Nora and little Jumsey.

At first the men who prided themselves on
being all Americans, and on turning out the
best work in the city, madea sort of huttef
Connor, whose ¢ wild Irish’ ways and verdancy
were indeed often laughable. But he won t.hci'.'
hearts at last, and when, one day, mountinga
work-bench, he_shook his little bundle, wrapped
in a red kexcherf, before their eyes, and shouted,
« Look, boys, I've got the wholo at last! I'm
going to bring Nora and Jamsey over at last !
Whoroo! I've gotit!’ All felt a sy pathy in
his joy, and each grasped his great band in cor-
dial congratulations.

They purted ina merry mood, most of the
men going to comfortable homes. But poor
Connor's re
where he shared a crazy garret with foar other
men, and in the joy of his heart the poor fellow
exhibited his handkerchief, with his hard earned
savings tied up in a wad in the middle, be

he put it under his pillow and fell asleep. When ‘

he wakened in the morning, he found his treas-
ure gone. Some villain, more contemptible than
most men are, had robbed him.

At first Connor could not even believe it lost.
Ile searched every corner of the room, shook his
quilt and blankets, «nd begged those about him
to ¢ quit joking and give it back.’

Sut at last be realized the truth.

Is any man that bad that it’s thaved from
me? he asked, ina breathless way. DBoys, is
any man that bad?

And some ono answered—

No doubt of it, Connor. It's sthole.

Then Connor put his head down on his hands
and lifted up bis hands and wept. It seemed
more than he conld bear, to have Nora and bis
child put, s he expressed it, months away from
him again.’

But when he weut to work that day it scemed
to all who saw him that he had picked up a new
determination. 1lis hands were never idle.
Iis face scemed to say, I'll haye Nora with me
yet. At noon he scratched out a letter, blotted,
and very strangely scrawled, telling Nora what
had happencd; and those who observed bim,
noticed that he had no meat with bis dinner.
Indeed, from that moment be lived on bread,
potatoes and cold water, and worked as {cw men
ever worked before. It grew to be tbe talk of
the shop, and now that, sympathy was ex-
cited, every one wanted to help Couuor.
Jobs were thrown in his way, kind words

and friendly wishes helped him mightily ;
) I ghrtly

but no power could make him share the |

food or drink of auy other workman.
This seemed a sort of ct
Still ke was helped along. A present from
Mr. Bawn at pay day, sets Nora, as he
said, a week neaver, and this and the rother
added " to the little lioard.
than the first, and Conner’s burden was not
At last before be hoped it, Le
was onee_more able to suy

It grew faster
s0 heavy.
, I'm going to
briag them over, and to gshow his handker-
chicf, in which, as before he tied up h
earnings ; this time, however ouly to his
friends. Cautious among strangers, he hid
his treasure, and kept his vest buttoned over
it night and day until the tickets were
bought andsent. Then every man, woman
and child, capable of hearing or unc

ing, koew that Nora and her baby
coming.

There was John Jones, who had moroe of
the brute in his composition than usually
falls to the lot of man—even ho who had
cooly harled his hammer at an offender’s
head, missing him by a hair's breadth,
would spend ten minutes in the noon hour
in reading the Irish news to Counor. There
was Tom Baker, the meaacst man among
the number, whe had naver been known to
give anything to any one beforo, absolutely
bartered an old. jacket for a pair of gilt
vases which a pedlar brought in his basket
to the shop, and preseme‘d them to Cennor
for his Nora’s mantle-piece. And here was
idle Dick, the apprentice, who actually
worked on Connor’s work, when illness
kept the Irishman at home one day. €on-
nor felt this kindness, and returned it when-
ever it was in his power, and time flew by
and brought at last a lstter from his wife.

She would start as he desired, and'she
was well, and so was the boy, and might
the Lord bring them safely to éach other’s
armg, and bless'those which had been so

L

ting placs was a poor lodging house, |

fore |

That was the sulitance of
the epistle which Connor proudly aseured

kind to him.

his fellow-workmen Nora wrote herself.
She had lived at service as a girl, with o
certain good old lady, who had given her
an education, the items of which Cor
told upon lis fingers. ¢ The radin’
one, and the writin’, that’s three, au
over, she knows all & woman can.” T
he locked up at Lis fellow workmen,
tears in his eyes and asked :

De ye wondher the time seems long be-
tween me an’ her, boys?

So it was—Nora at the dawn of ds

Neora at night—uutil the news came thet

the ¢ Storiny Petral” had come to port, a

| Connor breathless and pale with excitement
flang his cap iu the. air and shouted.

| It happeunad on a holiday afternoon, a:
half & dozen men were ready to go ¥y
Conunor to- the steamer and give his wif:
greeting. IIer little home was ready ; Br.
| Bawn's own servant lad put itin o

\
l
|
|

{ and Connor took one peep at it before e
started.

|~ She hadn’t the like of that in the ould coun-
| thry, ho eaid, but gho'll know how to keep thew
Lidy.

| Then he led the way towards the dock where
the steamers lay at a pace which made it hard
for the res’ to follow him: The spot was reached
“‘.\t last; a crowd of vehicles bloekaded the
street ; a troop of emigrants came sweeping up;
five cabin passengers were stepping into cabe,
‘nud all manner of employees wore yelling -and
| shouting in the usual manner. Nora would
wait for her husband—bhe knew that.

The little group made - their way into the ves-
|scl at last, and -there, amidst those who sat
watching for coming friends, Connor searched

for the two so dear to him ; patiently at first—
eagerly but paticntly—but bye and bye growing
excited.

She'would niver go alone, he said. She'd be
{intively lost. I bade bher wait, but I don’t see
| her, boys. I think-she’s not in it.
| Why don’$ you sce the captain? asked one,

ana conaor jumped ut the suggestlon. In a few
; m:)m‘ems he stood before a portly rabiound man,
who nodded to bim kindly.

T’ looking for my wife, yer honor, said Con-

nor, and I can't find ber.

Perbaps she's'gouo ashore, said the captain.

I bade her wait, #aid Connor,

Women don’t do always ns they are bid, you
| know, said the captain.

Nora would, said Connor ;. but maylhe she was
{lefs behind Maybo she didn’t come.

Low think she didn’t.

At the na

| 2 moment h

1 some-

1e of Nora the captain started

o —

In

What is your name?

Pat Counor, said the man.

And your wife’s name was Norah?

That's Ler name; and the boy with her is

zey, yer honay, said Connor,

The captain looked at Connor’s friends—they
lpoked at Connor. Then he said huskily—

Sit down, my man; I've got something to llte

s left behind, said Connor.
ailed with us, said the captain.
Where is she? asked Connor.
'The captain made no answer.

My man, he said, we all have our trials; God
sends them. Yes, Norah started with us.
been a sickly eeason
—the cholera

It's
We, had -illness cn boaid
You know that.

1 didn’t, said Conunor.
kept it from me.

Tcan't read. They
We dida’t want to frighten him, said one man
in a half whisper, B o
;x'uu know how long we lay at quarantine! 5
“The ship I came in did that, said Connor,
Did ye say Norah went ashore? Ought I to be
lgoking for her, captain ?
Many dicd, went on the captain—many chil-
dren. When we were half-way your boy wus

talerrsick—
ﬁmcsy, gasped Connor.

1iis mother watched him night and day, said
the captain, and we did all we could; but at
last hie died—ounly oneof many. On the samo
day there were five buried. But it broke my
heart to see the mother look out upon the water.
It's his fatlrer I think of, said she; he's longing
to-gee poor Jamsey. ;

Connor groaned.
Keep up if you can, my man, eried the cap-
tain, I wish anyone else had if to tell rather
than I. That night Nora was taken ill also—
very suddenly. She Srew worse fast. In the
morning she called me to her. ¢Tell Connor I
died thinking of him,’ she s:lti.d. ¢and tell him
to meet me,’” and my man, God ‘help you, shc
never said anything more—in an hour she was
gone. :

Connor had risen. He stood up trying to
steady' himeelt, looking at the captain with his
eyes dry as two stones. Then he turned to his
friends : »

I've got my death, boys, and then droppcd o
the floor like a log.




