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A TALE uF LOVE.

G

[TRANELATED rrov THE.DANISIL]

It is a fresh, cool summer morning,
v the birdsappear to have exhausted
. themselves with the singing i but the

¢, hreeze was not exhausted, for, if it

scemed Iulled for a moment under the
rillr&{'m'irn_;_-lv:m-s of the trees, 1t was

! but suddenly tp shake them about, and
mingle ity sighs with their rustling
“sound 1 there waved to and fro the
t Jheads of the ears of corn in the fields
| and the more ]m\‘ly clover scattered it

fragrance aronnd.  On the summit of

1. yon green eminence, under the sway- | 4 4
ing branches of those oakstrees, stands | ¢, 11,0

. "a young peasant, a robust, vigorous
youth,. Shading his eyes with his
. handy he is gazing across the field,
where the public road winds along,
. separated from the luxuriant corn by
' rows of young trees and deep, narrow
ditches, whose edees are bordered by
Uowild flowers. ’
t | Yet it was but a short time before,
that war—savage and bloody war—
had raced there; that the heavy tramp-
ling of the cavalry had torn up that
gronnd, now covered withh the plenti-
ful grain; that the thunder of cannon
. had hushed every wild bird's song, and
| that those flower-bordered ditches had
; been the death-beds of many asinking
cwarrior.  The traces of such scenes
+are soon effaced in nature; it is only
' in the minds of mankind that they re-
“main and ednnot be blotted out.
It is this remembrance which calls
|- an expression of gloom to Johan’s eyes,
' ag he surveys the meadows, and casts

k1 . .
|| a shade over his brow, as he turns his

¢ head and looks into the ¢uict valley |

tbeneath ? - Tn it stands a pretty eot-
T tage, newly whitewashed and repaired,
i with white curtains adorning its low
1 windows, and surrounded by a neat
Llittle earden, gay with flowers of eve-

try hue.  There dwell his mother and

L betrothed'; she who is soon to become |
+ his wife—for the wedding day is fixed. |

. But it is not_the preparations for that
" event which have set the whole house
Castir; it is a festival of the village, a
wgeneral holuday ; for this day they are
| preparing to receive the men who had
Jeft their hamesinorder to defend their
native land. These had heen long ab-
sent, had ericonntered many hardships
and perils, aud many of them had been
prisoners in the enemy’s conntry.—
Most ameng them had oné true loving
heart at least awaiting his return with
anxiety—therefore the whole of the
little village was preparing a festal
weleome for them. DBut why

P S S ———

does

o —

| the promise of abunlance aronnd him

;-‘?i'urtuuam‘ol' all the villagers—he who |
#is about to delchrate a double vestival? |
t Why does hip throw himself down he- |

| neath von tree, and hide lis face with

this arms?

§  Ah! memory has rccalled to him

Sthat day when he and his| brother—
"% tivo strong, actiye boys—had stopped

Lat this very 'place to look at a little

‘girl who waserying bitterly,

tvpry poor clad, and the  curi

! the boys passing into sympathy, they | : (
It | made a point of starting at the same

.- - - 1)
Jinquired why she was In tears?

was a Jong time before she would im- | time, for the one dared not leave
* part the cauee of her grief to them: other a moment belind,
. but when they placed themselves by should have an opportunity
her on the grass, patted her little chek, a kind word privately to Ellen,
and spoke words of kindness to her, vbtaining a kind look from Ler,

. she eonfided to them that she had re-
‘cently come to their village. On the
' other side of the hill stood the small
g house in whieh her mother had lived :
ibut she was now dead, and strangers
é;llruul Lru\lght her over.to the village.
i The ovefseer of the poor hail placed
’hcr In service with a peasant woman :
: but she felt so lonely—so forsaken '
tShe would fain return to hLér cottare.
{ which stood by itself on the heath :
i but she dared not leave her mistress.
tJohan took ler hand, looked earnest-
tly upon her, and asked what there was
180 uncommon about her mother's eot-
jtage ? '

“AbL! there is no house like it here

“tage as ours anywhere 1

v Igive eves.
~toit?”

l

Johan look as if he did not observe|

as if e were not himself the most | °¥¢

She was amn 3
osity of miserable anxiety about e

cvery sound.  Oh! how glad we were
that we were ton poor to fear robbers
or bad men. Do you think it possible
tltat there could be such a dear cot-

Johan pnintefl down towards the val-
fev and <ard—

“Deo you see our house, yonder ¥— |
Is 7t not pretty 7 '

The little girl shook her head, while
she replied : |

“You think so, perhaps, for you are |
acenstomed to it.” |

“T shonll like very mueh to see |
yonr former honsze.” =nil the ﬂt]ll;‘l']
brother, George, who had been gazing |
npon the child with his large, expres-|
“Could you find the way |

she re-

“When I go with the sheep up |
top of the hills, 8 can see it far |
away towards the east.”

It was agreed that the following
Sunday they should all three go to see
the wonderfully beautiful cottage tllei
airl had described ;-and after that ex- |
cursion® they beecame playfellows and |
fast friends. In proeess of time, when
the girl grew stronger, the mother of |
the boys, at their earnest and repeat-|
ed request, took her as an assistant in |
her househiold work, and Ellen beeame
happier and prettier every day. -Jo-
han carved wooden shoes for hier, car-
ried water for her, and lielped her at
her weaving 3 George whitewashed her
little room, and planted flowers ont-
side her window ; and neither of the
brothers ever went to the market-town
without bringing a little gift to her.

They were all three confirmed on the
same day, though the, brothers were
older than Ellen ; but from that day |
their peace was disturbed ; Lars, the
son of the clerk of the chureh, took
into his head tomake up to Ellen, pre-
sented her with flowers and a silver!
ring, and, what was worge, at a dance !
in the village, shortly after, he danced
with ber almost the whole evening.—|
Why was it that the gloomy looks of!
the dissatisfied brothers sought not|
cach other's sympathy?  Why did not
' they open their lips in mutual com-
plaints—why not tell each other that
they had never dreamed of any one
clse dancing with their sister, giving
her presents, and speaking soft words
to her?  Was it not ¢hey who had met
her first, and had visited with her the
cottage onthe heath ! They, who had
been o attached to Lher! Dut there
hitd hitherto Leen two to Ilr\'(}lll_‘l'*—"l
why had two suddenly become one too
many ¢ And when Ellen, her.face ra-
diant with joy, came tripping up to
George, scized his hand, and said,
“Will you not dance one lttle dance
with me, George?’ why did Johan
spring forward with a wrathful coun-
tenance, snateh,away her hand, aml’
laim—*“No; T am tired of staying |
here, Ellen; we must go home !"

Suddenly the brothers turned upon |
each other as if they were bitter cne- |
mies, and they would have come to
[ blows, had Ellen not burst into tears,
'and, separating them, accompanied
| them Liome.
| Frow that day forth they watched
'narrowly each other’s word and look, |
‘ 1 scemed to be always in a state of |
ach other. |
If they were going to market, ‘they |

“Oh' to be sure I eonld,”

the |

of saying

which the other could not share. |
they were sitting together in their
humble parlor, they kept a sharp and |
jealous look-out upon every glance of |
hers; and if she spoke a little longer, |
or with a little more apparent interest
to one, the room seemed to be too con-
fincd for the other, and he, would rush
out to breathe the pure air, but yet
without feeling the oppression remov-
ed from his heart. At length, even
the little friendly attentions they used

‘to pay to Ellen were given up, for|

jealousy taught both the brothers what
poison there might lie in them for
each.

Perhaps it would have been better

i your village." replied the little girl, if Ellen conldhavethen declared which

|1

'had darkened in a moment.
fierce look which they exchanged lay
qmore than words could lave express-

gloom.
but the thought of hernolonger brought
gladness to hissoul. It was with slow

Would it not be enough at least forone
to " shie added, almost in a whis-
per ;3 but she stopped suddenly, for the
countenances of both the young men
In the

ed ; and Ellen felt, as if the idea had
been conveyed to her in a flash of
lightuing, that they must both go.—
She seized a hand of each, pressed
then to lier beating heart, and told
them, in a voice broken by suppressed
sobs, that they must ¢o; that they must
trust 1
for them both.

That night, when-she had retired to
her little chamber, she wept bitter tears,
and prayed to the Almighty that he

r
L

watch over them both: and if onel

musT fall; that He would preserve him
whose life would be of the greatest
utility. Buthersizhs were for George,
and her secret wishes for his safety.
Thebrotliers joined the army.  The
life.they led there, so mew to both,
secemed to eall forth from their inmost
souls long-dormant feelings, and they
once more became intimate : but of
home they never dared to spcak.—
They often wished to write to that
home, but something imnpossible seem-
ed always to prevent them, and neither

of them would let that duty devolve

upon the other. It was almost a re-
lief to them when they had to march

to. the field of battle : the lives of both |

would be exposed there—God wonld
choose between them.  And they look-
ed earncstly one upan the other, and
wrung cach other’s hand.  DBut when

| they met after the battle, they did not

shake hands, they nodded (.'r.ﬂr..il_\-' to

each other: and. to a comrade from

theirnative village, they said—¢When
vou write home, tell them that our
Lord has spared ns.”

Again they went forth to meet the
enemy; again they participated in that
fearful lottery for life or death; and

amidst the tumult of the ficht, they!

chanced to stand side by side. At
length, driven from the field, they took
refuge in a small building, but it was
speedily attacked by the enemy ; they
saw the havonets glittering on the ont-
side, and heard the officer in command
aive orders to fire at it. . Immediate-
ly, Johan pressed the secret spring of
a trap-door which led to the woods,
and forced himself throughit. George
stooped over it and was about to fol-
low his example, when an evil spirit
entered into Johan’s heart; he thrust
his brother back, drew down the trap-
door, and rushed towards the trees.

n God, and that she would pray

hebezan to commune with himself, and
his suliloquy ended by his saying to
himself—*F 201 bLe happy: for, az |
things are now, I might as well be
where Georee And thus, resolv-
ine. hie went straight to the window of
Ellen’s room, at which she was st:uu]—1
ing, and leaning against the outside |
frame, lie said— i

“Iisten to me, Ellen! We have
monrned long enouch for George. 1
have been fond of you cver since you
were 4 clild—will you He my wife
NOW e

Ellen looked down
| then raising lier eyes to lLis, she said : |
“Ah, Johan! T saw very well how |
‘mattersstood between youand Georges: |
' but I will tell you frankly, that T would |
have preferred to have taken poor |
\Gcm‘;__{r;' for my lhushand, and kept you |
'a=my brother. Iowever, since it was ‘
'God’s will to remove him from this
!wq_n‘]nl, there 18 no one whom I }\'Uu]d‘
'rather marry than you. Are you con-
tent with this acceptance @™

“I suppose I must be,” replied Jo-

1s.”

for a moment ;|

han: bLut he became very pale, and he |

added, in a lower and somewhat dis-
' contented tone:  “There was no need
| for your saying all this, Ellen; you
may belicve my assurance, that I am
as'much atiached tovou asever (zeoroe |
'eould have been.”” * )

| “Yes, Johan, yes!" said Ellen; “but
it is needless tomake comparisons now,
nor ought youn to be angry at what I
have said. -~ You arce dearest to me af-|
ter him ; and, even if he stood here in

sence, and heap curses on my head !
But soon—soon—she will not be able’
to dothat., ~ Weshall become man and
wife—aye, man and wife before God's'
Lioly altar but—will that ever be?
When I walk with her up the charch's’
aisle—when the Lells are ringing, the
church adorned with green branches'
and flowers, and the rich tones of the.
organ make the heart swell in one's
breast—can I he proud and happy ?
' Can I help looking back to see if a
bloody shadow be not following me
camongst my kindred and my friends,
who are the bridal guests?  Oh ! hor-
ror, horror! And when the pastor
pronounces that those whom God has
joined together no man shall put asun- |
der—oh ! the blood will freeze in my'
veins,  No living man—but a shadow |
from the tomb—a spectre—a murder-
ed Dbrother’s revengeful ghost—will!

v/

=)

appear. ©h! George, George ! arise
from your grave, and let me change
places with you!” '

Drops of agony ave falling from his
brow, every joint seems rigid in lis
closely-clasped hands, and every limb
of the unhappy sinner is trembling.
Dut what angel from Heaven is yon?
ITe kneels by his side—he pushes back
the thick lair, and wipes off the clam-
my dew of mortal anguish from his
forchead. Johan looks up.

“Oh ! is it a speetre from the grave,
oris it he 7 George !l —George! No
—mno !'—he smiles—it cannot be him-
self!”

Johan stretched out his feverizh,

| your place, I would not he happy, if
von were dead and gone.”
“ITush, Ellen, hush ! cried Johan,
as he elanced over his shoalder with
lie clanced his shoald th |

MCasiness.
wedding-day 2 for my, mother .cannot |
live long, and we could not reside to- |
cether after hier death, unless we were
married.” :

After a littTe more conversation, El-
len shut the window,  and withdrew,
and the subject was not again alluded

When Johan

to during the evening.

“Let ns speak about unr',

trembling hands, and grasped his bro-
ther's arm.

“Is it you, George? Merciful God, |
an it be yourself?”

“It is I—Imyself!" replied George, |
approaching closer to his brother.

“And you are not dead?” cried Jo-
han. “Answer me, for God's sake !—
ITave I not murdered you 7"’

“Hush ! hush !" said George ; “you
pushed me back from the trap-door,
indeed, but I fell down flat, and the
cuns did not injure me. The énemy

(]

went to hied, the thought oecurred to | took me prisoner, however, and have

him—*1t was very strange that I for-

jnst come from captivityv. Forgive me, |

| ot to scal our engagement with a sin- | Johan, that T so long forgot we were

el kiss.  Am I never more to fecl
that T have a right to be happy 7"
He could not sleep that night—he
could not help. reflecting how it wounld
liave been if it were Gearge who was
abont to marry Ellen, and he who was
iving in the grave. “Dut George
wonld then have caused my death, and
perhaps things are better as they are.”

| brothers—so lonz, that you at last
| learned to forget it too.”

Johan stood for a few moments as if
he had been turned into stone, then
raised his eves, and cast one long, earn-
est look towards Heaven ; but in that
look there was a world of gratitude'
and delight. ITe then threw himself on
his brother's neck, and embraced him

He triel to escape from thought—he [ warmly.

tried to sleep, and at last sleep came;

“(ro to vour bride!” he eried, as he

Immediately he heard the S'_‘Im"i of | but it brought no relief, for he found |withdrew Lis arms, and pointed to the
firing ; the smoke concealed his flight, | himself again standing in that well-re- | cottage in the vale. “I have nbt killed

he erept into the wood, trembling in | membered wood, and saw again before  him ' he shouted :

every limb, and fainted away upon the
grass.

On recovering from his swoon, all
was still around him ; but he soon fell

The troops were
shortly after mustered, and- the name
of each individual was called.
intense were his feelings when his
hrother’s was heard 7 None answer-
ed to it and, Cc»nql_lel*ing with a vio-
lent effort his emotion, he ventured to
glance towards the place that his bro-
ther used to oceupy, and where he al-
most dreaded to see a pale and threat-
eningspectre. Heheard his comrades
talk of him but his heart appeared to
have become seared.

after evening he sat down to the task;

traced the letters on the paper to her
had thrust his brother into the jaws of
death. He gave up the idea of writ-
ing, but through another sent a mes-
sage of kindness from himself, and the
tidings of (George’s death.

When a cessation of hostilities for
a time was agreed on, and Johan was
to return home, he endeavored and
hoped to be able to shake off his deep

He was to see Ellen again,

and heavy steps that he approached

' the cottage in the valley; and when
Ellen came out to meet him, and hid
her tearful face on his breast, it did

i

'him the small hounse, with its dreadful
recollections. 1le felt himself strug-
oling violently to keep the trap-door
shut, till the perspiration poured down

| in with some of his comrades, and join- | his face ; and then he awoke in his
‘ed his regiment.

acitation, and anything was better
than the horror of such a vivid dream.

exclaimed, as he wrung his hands in
azony of spirit.

'hill, biding his face from thz sweet-
ness of the morning, and the cheerful
'rays of the sun, as if he feared to pol-
'lute the glorious gifts which God had
bestowed on creation, and felt that
they were not intended for his enjoy-

C He felt that.hc ment. Suddcnly he ﬂu]]g himself | the C!;U[‘L‘Ii_-
for fear he|ought to write to Ellen, and evening|down and buried his face amid the

| early dew that stood upon the ground,

or of | but he always abandoned it, for heimin:r_zling with it the hot tears that!

in | fancied, that without any confession, | chased cach other swiftly down Lis
If she would discern that the hand which | checks. At that moment, a soft hand |

was gently laid upon his head. and a

'mild voice exclaimed—

“But, Johan! why are youm lying
here
' you?”
" And when he raised his head, and
'Ellen saw his disturbed look, she sat
down by him, and pat her arm affee-
tionately round him.

Do you believe that we shall Le
happy, Ellen 7" he asked mournfully,
as he laid his head on her shoulder.
“Tell me : do you really believe that
we shall be happy ?”

. “Why not, dear Johan 7 said El-
len in a soothing manner. “We are
both young: we have a sincere affec-

And there he stood now upon the |

What can be the matter with
'he was most anxious to make repara-

“T have not mur-
‘dcred my brother !'—he lives! Oh!
thon (iold of gnodness, I thank thee
that thou hast saved my brother!"—
And he kissed the flowers, he embrac-
{ed the trees, he rolled on the grass in
the wild delirinm of his joy; but he
became calmer by degrees, his thoughts

ITow [*“Oh! whv is it not all a dream!” he scemed to become more eollected, and

' he raised his tearful eves to the blue
| Heavens akove, while his lips murmur-
ed his thanks and praise for the unex-
| pected blessing vouchsafed to him.
| Several days have passed since then;
'the wedding day has come at last; the
' bells rina: the church is decorated with
| fresh flowers and green boughs, and
| the pealing organ is heard outside in
vard. See; here comes the
'bridal party, gaily dressed, and adorn-
ed with garlands of flowers. The hride
advances between two younz men,
cach holding one of lier nands. The
one brother gives her to the other.—
Long had they disputed in a friendly
spirit which should be permitted to sa-
crifice himself, and to yield Ellen; but
one of them had a crime to expiate—

tion for it, and he trinmphed in the
fraternal strugele.  See how his eves
sparkle! Sce with what firm and elas-
tic steps he advances! And, though
deeply agitated as he holds out his
right hand to place the bride by his
brother’s side at, the altar, how earn-
estly he joins in prayer, and how dis-
tinctly gratitude and peace are depict-
ed in his countenance !

It is night in the valley; the windis
hushed, and not a leaf is stirring ; all

Appezls to Old-Line Whigs.

Ourconservativeandintelligint con-
temporary, the New Orleans  Bee, in
remarking on the disorganizej; condi-
tion of parties in Louisiana, ¢ \ndidly
acknowledges that for -once if4s pue-
zled and hardly knows how t5 define
the principles and positions o#he va-
rious candidates for officein thay State.-
Such iz'the confusion that egan the
Democrats are anxiously igluiring
“where they zhall go” in the curious
medley of parties that has agisen on
the decline of the ancient and ¥ampact
organizations which once divi<ed the
people of Lonisiana in commin with
the whole Union. In this stag} of af-
fairs we need not say that “Oul-Line
Whigs" receive respeetful at’ention
from all the several elaimantgwion the
popular suffrages, and the mog; earn-
est appeals are addressed t& their
*‘comprehensire patriotism,"”’ oﬁ)becial-
ly by the so-called “regunlar Defioera-
eys ; £

Nor is this importunity pectiiar to

i . R,
the Democraey of Louisiana.”{ “Ap-
peals to the Old-Line Whigs*: have
become a standing topie with 5 any of
our Democratie contemporaries;-and it
was under thig head that the (Covern-
ment journal a few weeks ago ¥ ymark-
ed with satisfaction upon “the \/fsposi-

tion manifested in many quar{srs by |

(12

worthy and enlightened citizeny; here-
tofore known is Old-Line W]f'g?a, to
co-operate with the National D L.N00Ta-
¢y, and deprecated any effort¥ito: re-
construct-the organization of th¢r par-
ty.”” To a similar purport the StiLouts
Republican declares that, in , he re-
cent elections held in the Stases of
Kentucky, Vinginia, and Tenngjsee, a
majority of tle people, “inclyding a
large portion of those heretofofg act-
ing with the Whigs, have declared their
preference for the Democratic party.”
Accordingly that journalexpresszes the
benevolent and unselfish hop: that
“all lionest Whigs" will not be' lrawn
into *‘such an egregious act of ‘folly™
as to support any other than thiDem-
ocratic canllidate for the néextPresi-
dency. i \
For ourselves, we takeleave “0=ay,
in hehalf of what séems to usths most
primary principles of political *onsis-
tency and propriety, that we . egard
all such “appeals” as in the F'ghest
degree inopporgune, if not impei{ inent.
The Old-Line Whigs, in conjifction
with conservative citizens of’severy
name and denémination, in all {yrts of
the Union, will be able to- in{3rpret
for themsclves, at the proper tire, the
indications which shall mark St the
path of duty im the civil conjy icture
brought about by the disturbiny, -elc-
ments of Democratic misrule. 1 heth-
er the anthors and abettors v that
misrnle have a prior claim up~p” the
adhesion of Whigs wonld seem 3 be a
question that admits of easy dr fermi-
nafion. :
unjustly said against the Repr.>lican
organization of the North, the§Nhi
of the Union eannot forget that ¢t owes

its €ery existenec and derives lés daily |

food from the sectional agitatioi® pro-
voked and fostered by the Demgeratic
party. If, theréfore, the l_{o]'nf,!ﬂi('an

party were as odious and dangeipus as

the Democratie press, particulafly of
the South, is in the habit of repr2sent- |

ing, it would only be so mueh th”more
a cogent and convincing argan 2nt a-

gainst any? affiiation with a' party |
which has Leen the primal cause pf the

movement 1n qnestir)n.

The Re publi-

cans very possibly have been ard may |
still be in danger of carrying : their
feeliugs of resentment to a newdless)

extreme in point of defensive t4ctics,
and in this line of condnet thds can
expeet, as they ask. no en-ope-ation
from the National Whigs, but y~e are
at a loss to understand how g'ich a
want of moderation on the part uf the
former can be construed into #valid

claim to the chanacter of conser; atism.

urgedin bebalf of the Democracy since
they must none the.less be held - ninly
responsible for the -political ¥jhaos
which has bLeen precipitated  ¢h the
country. . \ R
-In the present aspect of afffs we
would, therefore, advise, agaifghan
coalition such as that into whickOld-
Line Whigs are so unctuously in'sited
to enter. It does not become th1 De-

y
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the city of New York lost his head for
stubbornly refusing to recognise “the
Freesoil wing” of the Democracy in
his appointments to office. = While the
memory of these transactions survives
we incline to believe that Whigs will
not be greatly moved by the fervent
| “appeals’” of our Democratic friends,
who suddenly manifest so much more
zeal for the political virtue of their
ancient adversaries than they former-
ly showed for their own.
Higher.

Hicher is a word of noble- meaning
—the inspiration of” all good decds—
the sympathetic chain that leads, Link
by link, the impassioned souwl o the
zenith of its glory, and still holds s
mysterious objects standing and glit-
tering among the stars. :

Higher! lisps the infant that clasps
itsmother's knees, and makesits feeble
offort to rise from the floor—it is the
first-inspiration of childhood, to barst
the narrow confines of the cradle, -in
whieh the sweetest moments have pass-
-ed forever.

Higher ! langhs the proud sehool boy
at his swing, or as he climhs the tall-
est trees of the foredt, that he may
lgok down on his lessadventarous com-
panions, with a flush of exultation,
and abroad over the! fields, and mea-
dows, and his hative village.” He never
saw so extended a prospect hefore.

ITigher ! earnestly breathes the stu-
dent of philosaphy and nature; he has
a host of rivals, but he mmst ‘celipse
them all. The midnight oil burns dim,
but he finds light and knowledge in
the lamps of heaven, and his soul is
never weary when the last of them is
hid behind the curtdin of merning.

Andhigher ! hisvaice thunders forth,
when the dignity of manhodd has in-
vested his form, and the multitude is
listening with delight to his dracles,
burning with eloqueénce, and ringing .
like true steel in the cause of freedom
and the right. And when 'time has
changed his locks to silver, and world-
wide is his renown, 'when the maiden
gathering flowers by'the road side, and
the boy'in the field, bow in reverence
as he passes, and peasants lopk to him
with honor, can he breathe forth from
his heart the fond wish of the past?

Higheryet! Ile hasreached the apex
of earthly honor, yet his spirit barns
warm as in youth, though with a paler
and steadier light, and it would even
Lorrow wings and soar up to heaven,
leaving its tencment to moulder among
the laurels Lie has wound around it,
for the never ending glory to be reach-
ed only in the presdnce of the Most
igh.

A Fast Btory.

' An Englishman was bragging of the
' speed on English railroads to a Yan-
' kee traveler in England. The engine
| bell was rung as the train neared the
| station.”

“What's that noige 7" inquired the
Yankee.
| “We arc approaching a town," said
the Englishman. “They have to com-
mence ringing about ten miles before
they get to a station, or else the train
would run by it befare the bell could
be heard! Wonderful isn't it? I
suppose they haven't invented bells in
' America yet ?”
- “Why, yess,” replied the Yankee ;
“we've got bells, Lut osn’t use them
on our 1‘;1.“1‘0:1(13. We run 50 'tarnal
fast that the train always Leeps ahead
of the sound.” :

“Indeed !” exclaimed the English-
man, _-

¢ Fact,” said the Yankee, *“had to
give up bells. Then we tried steam-
whistles—but they wouldu’t answer,
either. T was on a lecomotive when
the whistle was tried,  We saw a two-
Lorse wagon crossing the track, about
five miles ahead, and the engineer lot
the whistle on, but it wasn't mo use.
The next thing I knéw, I waspicking

" myself out of a pond by the roadside,

amid the fragments of the locamotive,
dcad h()r_;cﬂ, ])r‘_'ll;(,‘ﬂ Wa"‘On‘, ftnd BD%E-
' neer I)lnr; I:t‘:ﬁidf} me. %uﬁt then the
whistle came along, mixed up with
some frightful oaths that I heard the
engineer use when he first saw the
horses. Door fellow, he was dead be-
fore his voice :_:-vt to Lhim.  After that




