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‘GOING TO PRESS.*

BY REV. L N. CARMAN,

hnllowmau. a moment linger
.0',' the dying printer’s speech,
OTit beayy a weighty lesson,
Our Wnheeded hearts to teach.

Pay by day thou art composing

T"Vh” & universe shall read ;
YBe to type art coaseless setting.
A thoun addext deed to deed.

Ahlv how surely life’s full columns,
4“ hen the hand that set them fivs
Xed in an unbroken stillness,
Their composer advertisc.

S‘:‘“ll the forms are locked forever,
-hangeless shall the impression be ;

S“'Q.“ the proofy in time. O printer;
Thow are near eternity.

Are the “ads*™ all right. composer ?
Art thoy standing justified?

My naw for deatly and judgment,
Their unfoldings to abide?

R

Sopl‘]mlt thou, as night advances,
'r| reet the unstaying Pressman’s call,
':"l await the morn eternal
A I Wlihing thy life to all.
of thie BNTER'S Ty
il py f“‘:n"MTH.»Wm. A, Jones, with whom the editor
Mgy W Orjoqy * personally acquainted, and who had served in
iy, Of that de W ey composing room for some time as fore-
L™ whic), P:Il't{nmyt. died on Sunday morning after a sudden
Ig;?""trutln ginning on Friday evening with n congestive
o tame o G B to unecoy i
s.g‘,’}lll the b‘\"l_lil'nmu for a mon
072 ady oS habita of his Tite, be sndd
O Pregg » "l ight, Sherman; lock up t
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[Written for the Miscellany.]
“Hoofing It.”

. Just before his
nent. and in that gleam. &

‘ighi:greo:.s poetry in everything—the gentle
si“gin the fephyrs through the trees ; the
the . S-Of the birds (““Nature’s own musicians);
the ragr‘"}t wild flowers, nestling meekly by
Gt ::a S‘fle; the green meadows, with their
N der Ming over them and their little brooks
thip, . 1§ through them. Poetry in every-
;thin"’, M fact, with two exceptions—to wit :
ag an Ze miles of railway sleepers one day,
one Mpty stomach the next.

s . ¢ had the misfortune, or rather good
8 4, 1© be under the necessity of doing what
nog . eally termed ““carrying the banner;”
| Qve,’ ute"_geant Bates performed that feat, how-
- N an entirely different manner, inas-
shy, > Mr. Bates received recompense in one
3 llit::: another, whereas my work was done

isly,

g D, ta .
- Sity imng for one of the railway depots of the

Y Which we were located (there were two .

iy ,i Ve secured tickets to the farthest point
: o]
Youlg
A, € us, with seventy-six cents over, and
ir%li ’ “.\ere shortly after three p. m., never
Igher-spirited than we then did, the

our small fortune of three dollars’

| novelty of the idea of being ‘““on the road”

creating, as it were, a desire to ““go it blind,” but
only for the time being; and that “‘time being”
was of very short duration.. After our three
and a half hours’ ride, we endeavored to per-
suade ourselves that we were hungry, and suc-
ceeded. Entering a gents’ furnishing house, in
the shape of a lager beer saloon, we were pro-
vided with everything that twenty cents could
cover, with the privilege of watching a game of
““bowls”, thrown in. The investment proved
profitable, ““stomachally,” if I may be allowed
such an unusual expression—and whether or
not. Hunger was appeased, thirst slaked, and
entire happiness resulted therefrom. The usual
tossing up of a cent, to discover who shoull
enter the first office, was gone through, and 1
was declared elected. Pulling down my shirt
collar, coughing twice and spitting once, with a
topple to the hat so as to rest gently on the
right ear, I ‘““made a break” for the Eagic
office, the first in our line of march. On en-
tering, T enquired of a young lady comp. if the
foreman was ‘“‘round,” and was carried to that
individual, a burly-bodied man, with a wealth
of hair on his face and color in his nose, caused
by the sun, no doubt. He was extremely pleas-
ant when asked ‘‘how things were,” notwith-
standing his unprepossessing appearance, and
intimated that if T were a female he would give
me a ‘“‘sit” right away; but not having the
habiliments necessary for the construction of
that sex of the species about me, my path lay
in another direction. Tom, my companion,
shared the same fate in the Herald office—in
short, it was a feminine town, and we gave it
up for a bad job.

The chancellor of the exchequer deemed it
expedient to invest the remaining fifty-six cents
in as frugal a manner as possible, and detailed
them out as follows on the white-painted fence
of a railway crossing, which was pretty well
“‘chalked up” before we added our quota :—

Cts.

NO SUPPEr, ¢ e cevvireeii it o
Two glasses beer (lager),....... . 10
‘I'wo plugs tobacco (black jack),. . 10
One bed (for two),....covvvnn. .30
Peanuts (next morning),--...... e 6
Total, ........oo..ee ;6

But we were rather premature in our estimate,
Sauntering along Common street, we presently
entered a beer saloon to partake of said beer,
when we beheld behind the counter a “typo,”
with whom we had previously been acquainted,
and such a kindly greeting was never more
heartily bestowed, or more welcome,~—and never




