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NOTICE.

Subseribers finding the fignre 12 after their

prme will beur in mind that their term will

. expire at the end of the present month. Karly

remittances are desirable, as there is then no
loss of any nwmbarg by the stopping of the

GEORGE STEPHENSON.

TIE FIRST RATLWAY AND ITS PRO-
JECTORS.

It ir almost impossible for any one to be-
lieve that only a few weeks iore than fifty
years ago the first railway was opened. It
was on September 27th, 1325. Now, but haif
1 century after, Fiurope and North America is
covered with a net work of railwiys; arteries
carrying life and commerce to thousands of
villages, towns and cities which otherwise
might have been considered almost ““ out of the
world"" altogether.

This first railway was projectedin 1817 by
Me. Edward Paase, and was to run from
Darlington to  Stockton in Durham County,
England. The line was first intended to be
Nimply awooden tramway over which coal
triucks anl other vehicles were to be drawu by
harses or stationary engines. George Stephen-
son was the engineer employed to construct
the rord. Who has not heard of him P Iirst
known as theson of “old Bob “tephenson,” the
engine-man at Wylam coul pit, near New-
castle-on-Tyne, with nothing to do: he was
promoted to tend cows; next he bocame the
leader of horses at the plough, and spent his
odd moments in modelling clay engines. He
roge step by step nntil he bacame an engineer,
and made the first locomotive that received
public confidence. He was the sugineer and
sarveyor employed by Mr. Pease to construct
this tramway. Pnat Stephenson suggested
thatiron rails be suhstituted for wooden ones,
and Mr. Pease consented; and, as Stephenson
grew in his emplayer’s confidence and esteam,
he urged the adoption of a loromotive engine
on the road, such as was working anceeasful-
ly at Killingworth colliery, and the sugges-
tion was accepted. Although the tramway
was projectedin 1817, it wa fonr years before

in four years after it had heen completed. At made.” It wasa good railway and Stephen-

the western extremity of the line there was a°
deep ravine which was overcome by two stu-
tionary engines, one at either side, but a few
miles further on the locomotive was attached .
to the train, and the load of ninety tons was !
what in those days might have been called ,

« whirled along” at the aver-
age speed of eight miles an
hour, and even at one time the
speed attained was fifteen miles
an hour. This trial was witness-
ed by thousands of spectators
who lined the road,and although
it war no partof the programme
that passengera should be car-
ried nearly six hundred were
willing to trust themselves on
the train, and were taken from
Darlington to Stockton and
back.

Steptienson and Pense seem
to have heen made for each
other, one to project and the
other to accomplish ; both pos-
ressed of indomitable energy
and perseverunce were determin-
ad to succeed. Mr. Smiles, the
biographer of these men, re-
countsthe following characteris-

tie conversation. On Pease once referring to
the difficulties and opposition which the rail-
way had to encounter,Stephenson said to him,
« [ think, sir, [ have some knowledge of cran-
iology, and, from what I see of your head, I
 feel aure that if you will fairly buckle to this
; railway you are the man to successfully carry
*it through.” *“I think so, too,” rejoined Mr.

! Peaise ; “ and I may observe to thee that if

th® bill, which met with much opposition in | thou succeedin making this a good railway,

Parliament, received the Royal aseent, and

“thon may consider thy fortane ar good as

son's fortune was made,and on the fiftieth an-
niversary at Darlington, a few weeks ago , the
old difticulties were recounted, their victories
rejoiced in, and the labors of these two great
and good men were held in due honor.

The introduction of railways led to many

the

other projects, thoughts of which,
a few years before, would have been consider-
od the visions of an unsound brain; but the
tunnels through mountaing and under rivers,
the canals and other immense engineering
worka of the present day, prove man's im-
mense resources, while the projects of build-
ng tunnels under the sea, and the conversion
of the Sahara Desert into an ocean, almost ap-
pear to throw previous ¢ impossibilities” into
the shade.

Temperance Department.
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| NOT FIT TO BRE KISSED,

EY ANNA LINDEN.
CSWhint ailx papa’s monf v said a sweet little
: wirl,
* Ter bright laugh revealing ber teeth white ax
; pearl :
“4¢] lave him, and kisx him, and =it on his knee,
But the kisvex don't smel} gobd when he kisses
e !

‘But mamma”—ler eyes opened wide as phe
| npoke —

CeT you like nn.»qt'y kircesof "hacco and smoke ?

i They might do for hoys, but for ladies and
I girls
I don’t think them nice,” as she tosged her
bright curls.
' «Don't nobody’s papa have moufa nice and
1 clean ?
- With kisses like yours, mamma, that's what I

mean;

I want to kiss papa, I love him so well,

Bat kimaﬁu don’t taste good that have such a
frmell!

“It's nasty to smoke, and eat 'bacco anl +pit,

And the kisses ain't good, and ain’t swest, not
a bit!"”

And her blossom-like face worea look of dis-
gust,

As she gave out her verdict so earnest and just.

Yes, yes, little darling! your wisdem has seen
That kisses for daughters and wives shonld he
clean ;
For kisses lose something of nectar and ‘bliss,
Fron;‘ _mouths that are stained aud unfit for a
ina.

, THE FATAL LEGACY.
} RY MRS. M. A. KIDDER.
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“«Well, T am out on the sea of life at last,
alone, and with storms, tempests, and breakers
ahead for all that I know! Launched by ad-
versity and driven on by necessity !"° And pretty,
pale Martha Benedict sat down by the one
window in her hall bedroom and looked out.

“Three dollars without hoard ; seven dollars
with board! Reasonable! Not so bad an out-
1sok either. A tenement-house opposite, to he
sure ; but one may learn so much from the
very poor as to make one almost content with
atandine even a single round higher on the
ladder.”

“Yourthings has come, mins,” broke in upon
the reverie of Miss Benedict, as the door was
pushed open and the irrepressible “Bridget”
ushered in the expressman.

Martha paid him quietly, shut her door,
hung up her mourning bat and mantle, and
then looked about on her surroundings.

A white cot, a wash-stand, a bit of carpet,
one chair, no mate to it (was this ominous of
her future lonely lot? she wondered), two
common prints on the wall, and & bracket in
the corner holding a pot of geraniums. This,
in the coming days, was te be her home for an
indefinite time ; this one room, for she was
determined not to mix any more with the
boarders than she could help.

Martha Benedict was twenty, light and deli-
cate in figuve, with a beautiful Madonna face,




