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LITERARY.

GO SLOW.

When yon a pair of bright aves meot,
That mako your heast 113 raptuio iat ;
Whon ono Voico accins o you mere swoet
Thasn any othor volcy yon auow—

(3o slow, m} friond, go slow!
For Lrigutest oyos have oft botrayed,
And ssooteat voico of youth and maid
The vory falsost thinge bave said,
Aud thoreby wrought a doalof woe ;

CGo slow, my friend, go alow.

\Vhox:r{.ou'm conviuced vouaro a post,
And hing all the world to kuow {8,
Call on somo editor to show!
Your ve..o8 full ot iow and blow,
Go slow, my frivnd, go slow!
For mwany o ono has dono the aame,
And thought to grasp tho hand of {awe,
And yet has nover socn hia uamo
In print, and why~—wusto-baskots know,
Go slow, wy friond, go slow?

Whsu you ta groed for money yleld,

Aud long tho mnighty powor to wivld

That's always found in goldon field

WVith senseloss powp sud pride aud ahorw,
Go slow, my friend, goslow

For thousauds tompted by tho glaro

Of wealth bave fallen in tho snurc

Het for tuo thiof. Aud now derpalr,

Regrot and shamo have brought thewm luw.
Gorlow, my friend, 10 slow.

The good old eartlris nover wropg.

Each of hor works takea just so loug,

Months pass boforo n happy throng

0f daisios in tho moadow grow,
Go slow, my {riend, go slow!?

And spring givosalife to summer lowors
And summer'ssun ayd summer's show s,
Pme.m tho frult for autumn cow’rs,
Aud autumn frost brings wintor sbow,

Go slow, wy friond, go slow®

The Draw-Bridge,

Polly Gurdrer had been spending
her vacation with Aunt Mary in the
country. She would bave been per-
fectly happy but her father and moth.
er were obliged to remaio iu the city.
1t was five. weeks sinco shio had scen
them, and it seemed to Poily like five
mounths.

One lovcly afternoen Polly sut on
the horse-block, idly kicking vne foot
backward and torward, watching
Aunt Mary as she drove off on o visit
to a sick neighbor.  ‘The birds were
singing, bees were bummiog, and the
slender branches of the great gray
green willows that shadowed the road
moved softly with every light puff of
wind, Away off in the field over the
hills, Polly could hear the ring of the
mowers' seythes. Everything was so
pleasant and so peacelal that she
wished her parents were there to en-
joy it with her,

_Just as Aunt Mary waslndden from
sight by a bend in the road, sho heard
the crunching of wheels in an oppo-
sito dircction, aud, on louking up,
found that it was snothe:r wagon,
driven by Mr. Ward, the grocer and
postman of Willow Grove.  Ue stop-
ped his horse at the gate, and began
fumbling slowly 1 lus coat pocket
for something.

After considerable searching he
drew ot a white envelope, and turn
ing it first ono way auod then another,
shook his head, aud began feeling in
his pockets again, brought forth his
spectales, udjusted them carefully on
his 20se, and once more began exam.
ining tho letter At lastbe read ina
loud voice:

* ‘Miss Polly Gardner, in care of

Mrs, Mary West, Willow Grove. In
hasto.’”  Then be peeped over his
glasses severely at Polly, and asked
sharply, *“Who's Miss Polly Gardner?
Do you know little girly”
. *'Oh, that’s me!” cricd Polly, jump-
ing from the horse blcck, “umi Jlrs,
Mary West is aunty.  Please give me
my letter. Itisfrom mammus T am
80 gludl"

*“Can you read?” asked Mr, Ward,
still holding the letter fur abovoe Polly's
reach.

. "Yes, of course I can,” cricd Polly
indigoantty. ‘1 am nlue years old
next week.”

“Well, well, Miss Polly Gardner,
here's your Jetter.  But'if your ma
badn’t pug ‘in haste’ on the outside of
it.you would have had e comnc ang

. fou. now I

and fotch it yourself,’ «nld Mr. Ward,
as ho handed the letter down to Polly.

*Timunk you cverso mu:h,"” sald
Polly, tearing her letter open aervous
Iy.  After reading it once, she snid
“Oh' inn delighted volce.

*Nothing the matter?” fnyuired Mr,
Ward, who =still sat. looking at Polly,

*No; but father and mother are
coming to-day, {f thls i« the 2ith of
August.”

“Yey, it's the the 24th of August,
But let's sco your letter, and ILcan
tell you what they mean,”

Yolly handed her letter back to Mr.
Ward, who read it aloud-

“DrAREST Porry.—Paps fiuds that
he can leave his business for u shost
time, 0 we havo concluded to spend
the remainder of your vacation with
youand Aunt Mary., We will tuke
the train that reachies Willow Grove
at 430 p. m, on the 24th  Tell Sunt
Mary to mect us, if she bas tho time.
Lovo to ull und u thousand kisses from

“MaMMA AND Para”

“Well.” sald Mr, Ward, as ho gave
Polly back her letter, “*they’ll be here
in about balf an hour, for it’s almost
guess ' be moving;; it's
time I was back to the store.” o he
chirped te hishorse- turned his wagon
and was scon out of sight.

As Aunt Mary would not return be
fore five o'clock, Polly determined to
wulk down to the railroad station, and
meet her father sud mother alone,
She had often been there with Aunt
Muary to watch the trains como and
go. It wusa swmall station, and very
few people stopped there,

Just before reaching the station the
railroad crossed a draw-bridge. Dolly
liked to watch the boats in tho river
pass through.  There was a footpath

« over this bridge, and Polly had once

crossed with Aunt Mary, They had
stopped to sneak with the flagman,
who was pleasant  and good natured.
IIe¢ told Polly where she could find
somo heautiful white lillics in a pond
not far away. That was more than a
week age, and the flowers werr not
then open, and now as Polly ran aown
the rogd sho thought she would bave
time to gather some for her parents
before the train arrived.

When Polly reached the station she
found no onc there, and on looking at
the clock, saw that it was ouly ten
minutes past four, so she had twenty
minutes to wait.  ‘Then she ran on
quickly.

The dagman stoud Ly the draw, and
Polly saw some distauce down the
river, u small vessel coming toward
the bridge. She ran aloog rapidly and
ag she passed hy the flagman he called
out: :

“Going for the pond lilies? The
pond was a'l white with them when I
passed by this morning.”

*“Yes sir; T waont to pick some for
mamma and papa. They wrote mea
letter, and they said thoy were coming
jn the next train.”

“You don’t say so!  Well, I guess
you're glad,  Look out for the loco
motive, and don't take too long pick-
ing your flowers, and you'll have
plenty of time to get  Lack before the
train gets in.”

Polly thanked him and rav on. In
about five minutes she reached the
pond. Iow lovely thelillies looked
with their snowy cups resting on the
dack water!  Bui their stems wore
long aud tough, and most of them
grew bLeyond hor reach.  She con.
trivid to sccuro four, Polly was ser.
ry toleaveso mary behind, hut she
was afruid if che lingered too long
she would miss the train.  So, gather-
ing up the blossoms, she pinned them
into her belt and scampered back to-
ward tho bridge.

‘The boat had just sailed through
tho dmw, and the man_stood ready to
close tho bridge when Polly came up.
e looked over at her from tho cen-
tre of of the bridge. and called cut
with a smoile.

*Couldn’t you get ony wore flowors

;\,)ics of the

than these?  If I had timo to goto
the pond, you should havo as many as
you could carry.”

Polly smiled back at bim aud then
began to watch him as he mude ready
to turn the great bridge hack iato
lﬂuco for the train to  pacy over.  11is
aand wos ulrendy on the crank, wheu
a rope dangling over the ruiling of the
bridgo atiracted bis attention.” As he
tricd to pull itin, it secmod to Lo
caught underneath.  Dolly watched
him lean over toget abetter hold,
wlen, to her great horror, the picco
of railing to which he held gave way.

There was a sudden scrcam, and a
great splush in the water-  But beforo
tho waves of tho swmftly-lowing river
closed over him, Polly Licard the cry-

“‘I'bo train—tho fla,..."

Poor little Polly! She was &0
wlurmed for tho poor man’s safety that
for some momonts she conld think of
nothing elso, aud ran backward and
forward, wringing her hands in des-
pair. As he roso to the surface shoe
saw that he made frantic gestures to
her, and pointed up the road from
which the train was to como. Ha
scemed to bLe able to keep himself
abovo water with very little cfforl,
and Polly saw with joy that the ac
cldeut had Leen observed by the oc-
cupants of the vessel. The man in
tho water struck out toword the boat,
and Polly could hear shoxs and
cheers from the men on board.

All at ut once she was startled by
the whistle of the far-off locomotive.
In 2 mowment she understood the inean-
ing of the flagman’s gestures.  She
looked at the open space and then at
tle bridge.  In five minutcs or less
the train would come dashing into
that terrible chaumn,  Polly’s bhair al-
most roso on her head with horror. It
wus as much a8 shie could do now to
keep ber senses.

There must be some way to avert
the awful calamity, BShe ranswiftly
slong toward tho rapidly-approsching
train. -Lyiog on the ground just by
the small” wooden house whero the
flugman usually sat, Polly saw a red
flag. Shoe remembered having heard
that:this flag was used in case of dan-
ger, or when there was any reason
tor stopping the cars. She did not
know whether thero was yet tume,but,
sho flow wildly up the track.

*Ob, my papa' oh, my mamma}”
sho cried, ‘they will fall into the
river aud be drowned!  What ghall I
do?” and she waved the flag backward
and forwerd as she ran.

Then came tho train avound tho
cutve. Sho could sce the whito steam
pufling from the pipo, and could hear
the fanung of thoengine.

] knew they'll run over me, but if
papa and mamma are killed I don't
caro to live,” she said to herself, as sho
approachied tho great black noisy ca-
gioe.

When it was about three hundred
fect wway from her, sho saw a head
thrust out of the little window by the
locomotive, and ther, with a great
pufling, snorting aud whistling, it be.
manto move slower and slower, uatil
at last when it was almost upnn ber,
it stoppad cntirely.

All the windows were alive with
heads and hands.  The passengers
screamed and waved heroff the track.
She stepped of and ran close up to
thoside of the cngine, and gasped
out:

«Tho Lridge is open, aud the man
has fallen into theriver.  Please stop
the traia, or you'll be drowned.”

The cnginecr starcd in amazement,
as well hic might, to seca small girl
with a flushed face, inir blown wildly
about and four lillics »inncd in her,
belt, waving the red flag as though
sho had been used to flagging trains
1 her life.

At that moment another remarkablo
fizure presented itself to the astonighed
assengers, A nan, drip.

ng wet, bruiscd and scratched as
though he had beon drawn through

briers, cameo tearing toward tho cars,
stumbling and almost falling at every
jump. As hic reachod little Polly, hio
soalched herup and covered her face
with kiveey,

You little darllng!" he erled, “'do-
you kpow what you'vedone? You've
saved tho lives of more than a hun-
dred people.”

Polly, "nervouy and cxeited, begun
tocry. Onc after another the pass
engers camo hurrying out of tho tralu-
aul crowding around her, praising
and kisslug her, until she was quite
ashamed, and hid her head oa the
kind flagman’s shoulder, and whispes--
iog, **Pleaso take me away, and find-
paxn. and mamma,”

lmost the last toalight wero Pol-
Iy's parents.

“Why, 1t's our Polly™ they both:
oxclaimed at once.

The draw was now lbeing closed
agein, and the conductor eried, *‘All
aboard!’ The passcngcrs serambled:
to thoir scats again ’olly’s father
took her into the car with him, and
now she looked calmly at the pecale
as they gathered sround, and apswor-
ol politely all questions put to her.
but refused the rings, chaina, brace-
lots and watches, that the grateful
pussengors pressed her to accept as
tokens of their gratitude for saving
their lives.

Atlast Polly grow tired of 8o much
praise, and spoke out:

“Really 1 don’t deserve your thanks
for I npver once thought” of any one
but my papa and mawmma; go keep
your ﬁrescnts {or your own littie girls.

‘hank you all the sumo.”

When Polly was lifted out of the
car, and stood upon tho steps of the
platform while her fatherlooked after
the luggage, the passeogers threw
kisses, and waved their bandkerchiofs
tother until they wero out of sight.

A fow days afterward Polly was
astonished at receiving a beautifwl
ivory box, containing au exquisitely
enameled medal, with these words cn-
graved on it:

Presented to Polly Gardner, wliose
courage aud presenco of mind saved a
bundred lives.”

A Canp.—To alt who are suffering
from the errors and indiscretions of
youth, nervous weakneas, early decay,
loss of manhood, &c., I will send a re-
ciBe that will cure you, FREE OF
CHARGE. This great remedy was
discovered by a missionary in Sonth
America, Send a self-addressed en-
velope to the Rev. JoserH T. INMAR,
Station D, New York City. 096,

Rev. Cazon Carmichael, of Hamil.
ton, has accepted the rectorship of St.
George’s Church, Montreal.

Gorp~Is excellent for filling de-
cayed Teeth ; but “TEABERRRY” pre-
veats the decay, makes them white,
and makes people loveable. 5 cent
samples.

Eleven ;t.eamsbip cox;;;anies have
agreed to pay the 50 cent. immigrant
tax to the authorities at Castlo Garden,

EBPITAPH.

Hero 1108 ono who lutoly died, nobody sor-
rowod, nobody cried ;
Wh%o he's gono or how ho fares, nobody

ows and nobody cares.
His Bilious Fovor ht havo boon cured,

If he 8pring Blossom hud procured.

1t is casy to tell tho porfect gentlo-
man, Ho makes sure no one is look-
ing before wiping his mouth on the
table.clotb,

CoANGEABLE weather is trying to
the system, rendcring it raore lisble to
disease. Asa Preventaﬁvc of sickness
uso Dr, Carson’s Stomach and Conp.
stipation Bitters. They purify the
blood, cure all Bilious Stomach and
Liver diforders, and give tone and
strongth to the systew. Price 50
conts, For aale by all Druggista.




