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NORTHERN MESSENGER..

A TRUE -LEAF
T T DIARY.
- " BY ELEANOR KIRE.

““It is very late, but I must write- oub
this strange and most pathetic story while
every detail is still fresh in my mind. It
was about seven o’clock last evening when’
T noticed a-slight change in Johnny Dunn,
the poor bgy who left Sing Sing only three
weeks-ago, to be again incarcerated,. this
time in a hospital.- Cause, hasty consump-
tion.- Whether he read something unusual
in my face as I tovk -his temperature and
carefully examined him, or whether the
approach of death had been perceived by
the patient, I do not know, but he said
with a smile, C o

“ Yes, fiurso it is coming, and, please, I
want to tell you something.” .

““ What is it, Johnny ¥ I asked, hut I
did  nob wait for an answer.. The inex-
pressible longing in his eyes, and a weary,
hopeless glance at the other cots, decided
me to arrange to stay closo to the lad till
tho end came, or at least as long as I could
be of comfort to him. - Two minutes later
I had placed the g
screcn so that we
might seem ab least to
be alone, and with
the dying lnd’s hand
in mine, listened to
the wonderful story.

“You see, nurse,
it don’t make somuch
differenco now, only
if what happened to
me could be of use to
somebody,” he began.
“T thought mebbe I
ought not to die with
it locked up in me,
and thatyou could tell
it in your Sunday-
school class—I used
to go to Sunday-
school, nurse—and to
boys, perhaps, who
scem to bo getting off
the track.”

“ It isn’t possible
that you were inno-
cent of the crime with
which you were
chavged, Johnny 7 I
inquired as the pa-
tient stopped a mo-
ment to rest. Ho
. shook his head.

“T did enter that
house and I. was
caught,” he replied,
*hut so help me hea-
ven, if I had escaped,
it would have been
my first and last
wicked job. I had
gotiinto bad company,
and mother was dead,
and fatherdid notcare
what became of me,
and one night—vell
—oue -night it hap-
pencd. oo

I didn's have to
force any bolts or
-locks, for it was a hot
summer night, and T
found an open win-
dow and crawled in
easily enough., The cook had told one of
thegang thatthesccondstory fronbroom was

dinmonds were kept.  You see I was to go,
in alone, and the other fellows were to
stand guard.
stairs T noticed that the. door opposite the
landing was wido open. Ilisteneda while,
and when I didn’t hear any thing, I
stepped caufiously in. At the otherend of
the room by the open window through
which the moonlight streamed in, there was
a lady in a large cosy clhair all-bolstered.
up with pillows. T snw sho wasawake and
had seen me, and something seemod to tell
me' that she was near to death...I never
trembled so in my life, no not:éven when
the judge sentenced me, or when I stepped
into Sing Sing. - I don’t feel -ono millionth

going soon—as I did then,” and now tho
poor lad gasped for breath and looked
.pleadingly into my eyes.

¢ Well,” ho resamed, “I turned to get
out, and my feet were as heavy aslead, and
then the lady beckoned to me, ¢ Don’t go,’

FROM A NURSES)

part as bad now, nurse—and: I know Lam:

the one to go for first, and just whero the |

As I crept softly up the|

said she softly, ‘Come here a moment.’”

¢t Her voice must havo been just like an

angel's—mebbe I'll hear an angel’s voice
before long, and I do hope the dear Lord
will leb it bo hers—and you see, nurse, I
couldn’t do anything but, obey it..~ *Come
close,’ said she, “you have nothing to fear.’
And .when T walked straight up to “her.
Oh, how white and beautiful she was.”

" “You don’t belong here, do you?
““No, ma'am,” said I. ' .
T want to look into. your: eyes,” said

she, and then she whispered to herself, oh,
so pitifully, *poor boy; poor boy.”, -
“Then, nurse, I dropped on my knees
beside the lady’s-chair and it did scern as
if my heart would burst open.. For thiunk,
that, sick and:weak as'she was, she was not
afraid of me, and T a burglar,” -0
*Ts your mother living 7 says she next.
“No, ma'um,"says L. . .
« T thought not. And you have got.in-
to bad company,” she goes o so softly, and
with a catch in her breath something like
mine, nurse. “Iam dying, “child,” says.
she, “dying. Who knowsbub I may meet

your mother? If I do, eanI tell her to
-hope for her boy ¥ -~

“Qh, yes, maam,” I' sobbed.” And:

then, nurse, the lady put her trembling
little hand on gy head and says she :
*¢ Father, dear, loving, precious; Father,
hear my prayer. Redeem’and bless this
wayward but répentant lad; for his mother's
sake and for Christ’s sake: /" Amen.”

““Then, nurse,’ the lady,fell back in her
chair, and beckoned for mg to go quickly.
T heard a noise in the next room, and 1
went'down the stairsand out of thie house.
But just as I stepped on tothe balcony the
private watchman nabbed mo; and 5o Iwas
caught on the premises- and that sent me
up. .. I found oub through the papers that
a beautiful, génerous Jady-dicd out of that
house the next duy, and of course I knew
who it wag. Mebboif T had had-a good
lawyer and told my story,~it might have
been different.  Bub it don't matter now.
There, nurse, that is all. Now go and seo
to the other poor fellows. Ohl I am so
comfortable, and you belisve me, don't
you, and yow'll tell my story where it will

‘do good, won't you?’ -Six hours later
Johnny breathed his last, 4. radiant smile
upon his  lips. — Illustrated Christian
Weekly. ‘ o L
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 DARING ENGINEERING FEAT.

~'RENEWING THE NIAGARA SUSPENSION .

_ BRIDGE.
The Niagara Falls Railway Suspension
Bridge carried successfully a heavy traflic
for twenty-six years; it was then found

that some repiirs to the cable were required’

at the anchoragé, These repairs were
made, and the anchorage was substantially
reinforced. Af the sane timo it was found
that thic wooden. suspended superstructure
wag in bad condition, and this'was entively
removed and replaced by a structure of

“liron, built and adjusted in such a mannee

a8 to secure tho best possible results.  For
some time ib had been noticed that the
stone 'towers which supported the great
cables of the bridge showed cvidences of
disintégration ab the surface, and a careful
engineering examination in 1885 showed
that these towers were in u really danger-
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cus condition. _The reason for this was
that tho saddles over which the cables pass
on the top of the towers had not the free-
dom of motion which was required for the
action of the cables, caused by differences of
temperature,and by passing loads. . . A most
interesting-and successful feab was accom-
plished in the substitution of iron towers for
these stone towers, withoutinterrupting the
traffic across the bridge. This has heen
accomplished very recently by building a
skeleton iron tower. outside of the stone
tower, and traunsfetring ‘the cables from
the stone to the ivon tower:by a'most in-

genious arrangement of hydraulic jacks. |.

Thestonetowerswerethenremoved:. Thus,
by:the renewal of-its suspended structure
and. the replacing of. its towers;: the bridgo
has been given amew, lease of life and is in

excellent condition to-day,

This Niagara Railway Suspension Bridge
has been so long in successful operation
that it is dificult now to appreciate the
general disbelief in the possibility of its
success as a railway bridge, when it was

undertaken. It was projected and exccu-

| ted'by“the Inte John A. Rbcbling. Before
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.A DISTINCTION “WITIL A DIFFER-

swve the Son, and he to whom the Son shall
reveal

For there is none other name under hea-
ven given among men whereby we must be
saved.’
Mediator between God and men, the man
Christ Jesus.” ”— Words and Weapons.
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it was finished, Robert Stephenson said to
him, “If your bridgo succeeds, mine [the
Victoria tubular bridge at Montreal] is a
magnificent blunder.” " The Niagara bridge
did succeed.—Scribuer’s Maqaziie for July.

ENCE. Lo
Some years ago I met a friend on Boston’
Common. - We. were both coming  thab
night to New York—T by the .Full river
hoat, he by the Shore Line railway. ' Wo
presently fell into an ewrnest conversation
on religious matters.  He was one-of thoso
men who professed greatly to admire the
life and character of Jesus Christ and the
system of ethics he taught in the Sermon
on the Mount, but he. utterly rejected the
stabement that wo were saved by the blood
of Christ. T was urging this teuth upon |
him with all the earnestness T could com-
mand,. Finally, he broke out with a pro-
test against what he called my narrowness
and bigotry.
“Why,” said he, “ it is absurd to say
that unless I believe in Jesus Christ as an
: : © ‘atoning Saviouv
. that I. cannot be
saved. Why, what-
difference does it
make by what road
we go to heaven, so
that we all get there?
I have no objection.
to your going by that
‘bloody road’ of
atonement, if you
want to; bub you
ought not to insist on
my going that way if
I prefer another one.
You might as well
insist that unless I
went by the Fall
river line to New
York I could not go
at all. Thére are
seven or cight differ-
ent lines running
daily to New York.
Now,” said he, ““yow
are going to New
York Dby the Fall
River line, and I by
tho Shore Line. We
will both be in New
York in the morning,
and then what differ-
ence will it make how
we gob there 17
This was supposed
to be a triumphant
and unanswerable ar-
gument. I said to
him then, as I say to
all his class now, and
there are not a few of
them about : ** Your
argument is very
good, so faras getting
from Boston to New
York is concerned.
It is entirely a ques-
tion of taste and con=
_venience which ono
of the routes you go
" by: butin the case of
‘n sinner getting to
heaven, itis of no ac-
: - count whatever, for
tho reason that there is but one way.
“Listen! Jesus did not say, ‘I am one
way, or a way; but he said, ‘I am the
way.” ¢ No man cometh to the ‘Father
but by me.” ¢Noman knoweth the Father

him.”  And the apostle says,
‘Neither is there salvation in any other.

¢Tor there is one God and one

REST.
Rest is not quititng
The busy carcer;
° © Restisthe fitting
Of sclf {o onc's sphere,
"Tis the brook’s motion,
Clear without strife,
Fleeting to occan
After its lifc,
'Tis loving and serving
Tho highest and best 3 .
'Tis onward, unswerving, o
Aud this Is true rest.. , ~Goethe, I
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