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o &nll Fanny made no answer, but sathke a statuie, j3nee.
e “Lay 10 heatt what Thave said and make your-
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LIFE'S A RAILROAD.

Life's a nailroad, Huny on!
Always keep a.going ;
Never stop to look at flowers
By the roadside growing.
Never think of anythmg
But your present hwery,
What if you should loose a trin?
Wouldn't you be sorry 1

What’s the use of sighunyg so
After beauty, lymg,
Haif 2 sleep bencath the trees
Whete the winds aredymg:
Where, through winding cattle-paths,
Creep the 1azy hours,
Ang the slow-paced seasons walk
0O’er uncouscious flowers 1

Beauty changes with the times,
Once she chose her shelter
Inqhe shadowy solitudes,
Lest the sun thould melt her.
Stronger breathed, she dashed on,
Now, from town to city,
In a Jocomotive’s shape,
Nothing half so preuy.
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Life was once a trodden path,

" Where the travellers cheery
C A Spoke toall they chanced 10 meet,
b Or would rest, if weary,
» : Regt is now quite obsolete ;
N Sips of slumber take you,
L Careless who beside yousits,
E Norwalk diaws will wake you,
\
"' Lify's a milroad.  Hurryon'!
. Always keep a-going!
, Never stop to look at flowers
f Ry the roadside growing,
' Never wind what's on the track ;—
. Ou—though headleng—taster!
. 1f the engine Progress stops,
y That’s the great disaster?
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h)llu- lave alu Iuln-\cd m to l)oar fnr her, Fanny

¢ But I have disowned ner.

I fotewarned hies of

by ket fathier wani 2ol !ny her l.usl\n.I destitare, amd

ventured home ; she was rudely repulsed. aud told the consequences ifshe mateed that young man. 1 abaut te be thust tiomn the font butie snto which she

that she no lonzer had  a tather,

These cruel words told her that | woull cast heroff forever, ard [ have pad hirush

el upon her heart, and ever oiter rested there, an-donet.”

Joppressive werght,

and the ability to carn acomfortable hiving,

Logau was a youug mechanie, with a good trade,
But Mr.

{ ¢ But fnend Crawford, thee has done wrong.™

“ L've saidat, and ')t stick to 1.
¢ But thee has done wrong, friend Crawford,”

‘Crawford’s objection to lim wax well founded, and 1t peated the Quaker.

would have heen much better for Fanny af she had
permitted it to influence her; for the young man was

“wdle in las habits, and Me, Crawford too clearly saw
Ilnt dleness would tead to disapation.  “The father

h'x\e deterred her from taking the step beso strongly |
u:aamuoscd

‘evitably, lead 1o unhinppiness ; but having made u,

his stubborn and offended pride caused hum to adhere, thee did § thee hadno nght to cast off thy child.

*with stern intlexibility to his word.

Whea Fanny went fiom under her father’s roof.’

-the ol inan way left alone; the mother of ius only
selald had been many years dead: F
fsake as wellas for her own, did Fanny wish to return.

She loved her parent with a most carnest atlection,
aml thought of him as sitting gloomy and companion-

Hess in that home so long made hght and cheerful by
ther voice and smile.

ing for the estrangement of his beart from her,  Sull

iwouid relent; and to this she clung, though he passed
hier an the street without looking at her, and steadily
“denied her adwission, when, in tie hope of some
chan e 1 his steta purpose, she would go to lus house
jaud seck to gam an extrance.

As the father had predicted, Logan added, i the
ccourst of 3 year or two, disspation to adle habits,
and neglect of his wite 1o both.  They hud gone to
housc-ktcpm" ma small way, when first marrieds
and had hved comfortably enough for some tme ;
‘but Logan dud not ke wora, 2ud made o every excuse
he could find t tahe a hohdsy or o be absent from
:lhc shop.  The effect of thus was msufficicut income.
Debt came, with tts mortsfying and harassing accom=
aiments, il furmtere had to be sold to pay those,
s who were not disposed to wait.  With two lutle chil-
dren, Fanuy was removed by her husband mito a
cheap boarding-house, atter their things were taken
‘and sold. The company into which she was here
thrown was far from bemngagrccable: but tins would
have been no sonrce of unhappuness in stself.  Cheers

|

'l‘l_lb IRON ‘WILL OF A FATHER.

' Fanny, 1’sclrut one \»onl more 10 say on the sub- o

If you marry that fellow I'll have nothmg to
with you, D'vesaidit; and you may be assured
z‘ 'l adhere tomy dclcrmmahou.”

1,05 fpoke, Wwith a frowning brow and a stem

3 He's d wortthless, good-for-nothing tellow,”
.\cd the futher; «and 1fyou narsy him you \\cd a
Slof mistty, Don't come back to me—for | \ull
‘(\\n you the day yon take his name.  I'vesaidat,
Emy decision is unalterable.”

Auon, gm»?  And with these words Mr. Crawford
?rod from the presence of his daughiter.
that evening Fanny Crawford leR her father's
, andwas secretly masried to a younz'man named
h‘“' whom it epite of all tus faults she tenderly

" T "hcn this fact became known to Mr. Crawiond, he

ﬂnly zepeated this threat of ulte:ly disowming tus
andhe meant w hat hc 'axd—for he Was a wan

cary o 1

¢, the father of Fanny Crawford, while the maid- |

‘fully wonld she have breathed the nncongen:al atmos-
phere. 1f thera had been rothing in tue conduct of
her busband to awaken feelings of auxwety. But!
alas ! there was much 1o create unbiappuness here;
ille days were more tiequent, and the consequences
of Wle days more and more serious.  From hus work
ybe would come  home sober and cheerful; but after
spendng a dayn sdle company. or i the woods gun-
wog, asport of whih he was fond. he weuld meet
his wife with 2 sullen and dissatisfied aspeet, and, too
.-ulten, 1 a state Little above intoxication.

“I'mafrd thy son-m-law 1 not domg very well
friend Crawford,” said a plan-spoken Quaker to the
' father of Mrs. Logan, aftee the youny man's habdiss
1began 1o show themsclves too plainly in his appear-

Mr. Crawford kit his brows, and diew his lips
closely together.

"had hoped that his threat to disown lus chuld would |

Je had, in fact, made his threat asa
last effort to save her from a union that would, m-

or her father’s, she 1s thy child still ; thee cannot

Hours and hours would she.
‘llc awake at night thinking of her father, and weep-'

there was in her bosom an everhiving hope that he

,jknow L have hal no money from you for nearly a

« Right or wrorg, it isdone, and { will not recal
Athe act, I gave her fair warming ; but she took her”

ces. When Isay a thung, 1 rucanat.

my words,

, **Friend Crawfurd,” said the Quakes, i a strady
!\mce, and with hu calm eyes fixed upon the tace ot
"lhg man he addresied, * thee was wrong o 32y what

saw her lo-d1y, passing slowly aslong the street; her
her pale young face. Ahtaf thee could have seen

the sadness of that countenance. Frend Crawloid ¢
disown her.”?

] never change,” replied the resolute futher.
«“She 15 the child of thy beloved wite, now
heaven, friend Crawford.'
# Good mornmg!” Aumd Crawford turped and
walked away,

imself; “hut how much worse 13 1t to abuda by rash

pemtance.’*

Crawford was troubled by what the Quaker had
said, but more troubled by what he saw a few wme-
utes aterwards, as he walked along the street, in the
person of his daughter’s husband. He met the young
man. supporfed by two others, 0 much intoxicated
that be could not- stand alone. And in this state he
was going horoe to s wife—to Fanny,

The father clenched his hands, shut his teeth frmly
together, tuttered an imprecation upon the head of
Logan, atd quickened lus pace homewards. Ty as
he would, he could not shut out from hus mnd the
pale, faded countenauce of lis culd, as described by
the Quaker, nor help feching an inwand shudder at the
thought of what she must sutfer on weeuny her hus-
band in such a state,

4 She has only herself to blame,” be said, un he
struggled with hus fechings. ¢ Iforewarned her; 1
gave her 10 understand clearly what she had 1o ex-
pect; my wore s passed, 1 have said at,and thai!
cnds the matter; | am no cluldush trifler, What |
say | mean.”

.I.\y ma Jranken sheep.

own course, and ww she must abide the couseqguen-,
laever eatj

|

* Rash wornds are bad c¢nough,” sad the Quaker tu

words after there has been tune for reflection and re-

Lot and Weary, 12 gecrnd as Lope
Weie sh-
Atgustnig hepselt at laat. she
retmoted b tears and cort, and divw a jadbav unter
L hus head, and iirew a voverlet over hun. She then
sat down add wept azam. The tea-bell rang. tn? ghe
Tdid 1ot 2o to the table.  Halfan hour atterw.adle, the
dandlady cane up to the door apd ki Ay ereputet 1t
shie would pe* have some foxd sest ap to her poum,

Wers gane 1 sver, autforesd s, fovcan

- Ou'y a title bread and nudk tor Meary,' was e
phid,

“ Let me scred you acup of tea,” urgnal tue wo.
man.

SN tank you D de it wish snyiiang kemght."s

The Woman went away, feehing tronbld.  From
her beart she putied the sutfening youn: creature, and

dress was thin and faded, Lut not so thin and faded as i1 had cost her Pantul strugele o co what she had

'done ; but the pressasg nature of bier awn cuecume
stances required lier to be nigidly qust.  Notwathstard-
g Mrs, Lozan had declial having anythig, she
sent acup ol ba aed somctting toeat; but iy ses
mained nntasted,

Un the next mwonung Logan was sober, and lne
wite wlormed him of the notsce whick thetr landiady
had given.  He was angey, ard wsed hansh language
towards the wonan,  Fanry defended her, and bad
the Yanh languages transtersed to her own heod.

.

The young wean appeared av waual at the brcakfast

Itab!c, But Farny bad o appetite for food, ard oid

not go dowa. \iter breaktast, Logan went to the
shop, mterding to go to Wwetk, Lut trund s place
supphied by anattet journeyman, and Lunscit thrown
out of etnployment, with but a few salliigsan s
pocket, 3 month’s boarding  due, acd us lstaly g
ueed of alinost every comfort.  From the abop he
went 10 a 1avern, took a glass of iquer, and sat down
10 look userithe + Wapapersand tnnk what he should
do. There he met anadle Josrneyman, wha. hike Jame
self, had Jont tug situation, A fellow leelug made
them comnunscatsve and confidential.

“UIwasonly asingle man*” sud Logay, ]
would not care. 1 could casily shutt for my seit.?
¢ Wife and children?  Yes, there’s the b,

tursied the companon, A pourneyman wechanie 18
a fool 10 gel warricd,”

re-

Then you and { ate both fools.” sasd Lusgan,

“No doubt of 8 Icame 0 that cotwlusiog, in
egard o myselt, long and long age. Sk wife,

hungry cluldren, and four or five backx to cover; po

|

Logan had been from home all day, and what wa)
worse, had not been, as his wife was well aware, at-

were boarding, came intolier room dunng the after-
noon, and, alter some kesitation and embarrassment, !
sail—

“ 1 am sorry to tell you, Mrs, Logau, that 1 shalj
want you to give up your room after this week. You

month, and, from the way your husband goes on, I
sce little prospec: of being paid anything more. 1£1
was able, for your sake, I would not say a word ; but
1 am nat, Mrs. Logan, and therefore must, in justice
to myself and family, require you o get anothes
boarding -bouse.?

« Hast thou scen young Logan lately 7
* 1 don't tnow the young man,” rephed M. Craw-!
-ford, with an impatient motion of lus head,
* Dou't know thy own son-in-law—1he husband'of

'lhy daughter 1?

1 have ro son-in-iaw—no daughter !”” said Craw-
ford, with stern emphasis.

* Frances was the daughicr o8 thy wedded sife.

Mrs. Logan aeswered only with tears. The wo-
man tried 10 soflen what she had said and then wem
away.

Not long after this, Logan came stumbling up the
stairs, aad openizg the door, of his room, staggered w,
and threw bimec!f heavily vpon the bed. Fanny Jook-
&dat hum a few woents, and then crouchmv dawa,
_and covenpg her furs with baor

steae

worder a poar mt’s nase s ever on the "mdmg-

For my past Lam sied of ot When | was

iasingle man 1couls go where I pleased, anddo what
{the shop for 2 week.  The woman, with whom they | pleased ;

ard I'always had money i iy pocket.
,Now lam ued down to one place, ard grombled at

ctemnally ; aud if you were ‘0 shake me o hee to
the Navy-yanl. you wouldn®t geta nX-[r1ce oul of
e,

Thatisa fact I'm sick ot 1,
“Soam I; but wnatis to bedone? [ Jun* believe

I can get work 1n town,””

I know you cai’t, but thee plesty of work

and good wages t+ be had in Chatlea'nn o New
Orleans.”

Logan did 1ot zeply, but looked intenlly into his

companion’s face,

“I'maure my wile wou'd be a great deal better

oflaf I were 1o ¢ear outand leave her. She hag
plenty of frictds, and they'It not ace ber want”?

Logan still looked at Lus fellow journeyman.
“ Ard your w.- would be ke back utder her

{father’s s0of, where thme as enouzh and to rpare, (O
course she would be happics than shic s rom



