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the Seotland Neck boys. Hut tle
half dead rea‘ier will nuturally ex-
perience a want st about this stage
of the story which I will gratify, he
will want a reat, so does the Author.
[.¢! us botly take 1t. Tuats what |
sail,

.+t ber go Gallagher.—Bang.

“"Home, Sweet Home

EY A. O. P.. NORTH PHARSALIA. N. Y.

**Scarcely in our English language
Can be found a word more sweet,

Than the ene our children’s lispings
Learn so early to repeat.

From the humble te iling peasant,
To the queen upon her throne:

Not a heart but heats responsive

To the magic spell of home."

What. sacred memories eclaster!

aronnd the name of home! What

{magic power i8 concealed in that

word! How endeared to the soul
Ly a thousand holy and haliowed as-
socialions that time, distance, nor
¢ven death itself can never ebliters
ate!  IL matters not  thouch the
“*home' be a rade hat, or a cottace
m some far away desolate land, or a
tely mansion of finest grsanite in
soane fair Eden of earth, where thou-
Foot I]E*II}' tread and thous

; “oyes admire and adore—
Siberian wastes of spow,

01 ing sands of Africa, ye!
in all this wide, wide world be 1t
ever 0 humble there is no place like

is no sweeler spot than home

i
L pon this bleak and barren earth:
are no purer joys helow
han sparkle rouwnl the peaceful
hearth."

Thoueh three score yvears mav |

have passed away ; thou:h the vast

Atlautie ,or Pacific may roll between,

though the scenes «f vesterday may |

be forgetien, vet to the venerahle
aire with locks already whitened for
the romb, but bhreathe the name of
“home, sweet home,” and ! the
dim vell of time rises, unfulding to
view the Leautiful and fadeless
reenes of chilidbood and _\u:,”; in all
their surpassing loveliness and glory.
lHow the dim eyes sparkle! Then
the voice receives new sfrength, and
the step becomes more firm and es
‘astic, while the slwggish current of
lite hecomes accelera'ed, bounding

with fresh strensth and vicor through

every vein. The roeks and streams,

the meadow and wildwood, the play-

mates of earlier years, the old famis

v bible, the prayersand counsel and
1

love and tenderness and Dbleseines !

D

withbout number which were Lavished
apon him o a ¢hililoood’s home, the
innocent laugh and shouts of joy
and senzs of praise which rang out

fall and free upon the breezes of

Heaven—how the picture loows uap

fresh and jovful before the gaze of
the venerable old man, sdiding hght
aml lustre to lus declining yeurs.
‘() carry me back tomy childhood's
rorne
W here the ocean surges roar,
Whiere its billows dashi on a rock-bound
coast,
And mounrn forevermore.™
Home, sweet home! Thon art the
hirth-place of the soul’s purest sand
deepest affection emblem of th-
rlory land on igh: the remembrance
wl.ch 12 as a chart and  compass
t weary voyager in life's tem-
pestacns sea,  Thousands were salfe-
Ly la: lin the brightershore wonld
feredd much but for a mother's
COLTS | prayerg in childhood
yeéars, ilome, thon art the first
scene of fond remembrance aund the
last to be forgot. A< the sunbeam
gives forth its cheertog lizht snd the
flowers its sweet odur, su Lhy gacred
flucnce is shed abroad o’er all the
‘h.
me is the grand center of af.
on, where hearts have been knit
oetier by sfrong banids that wetrh-
er widyversity, prosperity nor  death
could separate ; where the frierds
we love the best, chase all doubts
and gloom away and lighten our
pathway Jall life’s pilgrimage joirney
through ; where smiles of joy and
cheer encircle our brows, and bless
ings without number makes a Heav-
en begun below.
“Home 18 where the stars will shine
1"= the skiesabove us.
FPeoping brightly thraugh the vine
Tramed by those whae love us *°
Home, sweet home! Name ever
{ear to me. No  poet’s pen sor
painter's brash can fully portrav thy
beanty and loveliness., Tuy name is
engrayed upon the tablet of the
eart as w.th a diamoad’s pont 1n
the rock of adamant! While I have
a tongue to speak, a heart to luve or
soul Lo save, let me not forget thee!
[. nked with the associstions and
blessings of a father, motker, sister
dear, I can but revere chy name and

rejoice that myv home, was 1n a land

ltelit and liberiy, a gospel land
exalted sbove all lands and nations
il earth.
Ilome, sweet home! Faint em-
lom of the heautifu! home on hiz
(), Chasl tay hallowed influence m 4
U] le me there!—Chig ago I

i | !{ FlE .
“TNo Die Is Gain.' Phil. 121
The Rev. W. W. Murray said: “It

s a4 universal statemeant nniversally

lisbelieved., 1 have sescched the

| graves of tweatly gravevards, no' s

marhle =lab or shaft, plainly wrought

{or chiseled in costly design, hore

this immortal assertion. [ have
prayed abeve a hundred coffins, and
watchied the faces of the mourners
anxionsly: not one betraved a knowl
edoe of this sentence. 1 have car-
riedd & bricht face to the funersl

chamber, and spoken the words of

| cheerful truth, apnd men Lave 1mar-

veled, revealing their skepticism by
their surprise. | have found it hard

to pursuaide men that death is sun-

[rise: bat when I compare the condi-|

tions Of this life with those of the

[next : when I set the holdy sensaal

over auainst the budy »p:rl.'.u-.ti. the
mind in bondage over against the

mind emanciputed; when 1 have

bowed mveelf over the white face, |

{beantiful as it Iy in anruffled peace

and remembiered Low painful was
was life: when [ bave stood beside
the dyine, Leard their murinuored

words of H{'Jll-'it'r, their exclamations

of raptue, and seen a light, uut of

this world, fall upon their faces as
they tonched the marsin of the
agreat chavee—I1 have =ald: ‘Death
thott arf a gain,'”?

J. 2. W.
L ]
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THE BRAKEMAN AT CHURCH.
(Ja the roaé once more with ! ii’l\;

non fading away in the=~ distance

the fal passencer drumming idly on

the window pane, the eross passen- |

ger sonnd asleep, and the tail, tian
passenger reading ‘Gen. Grant's
Tour Areund the World,! and won-
derine why *Green’'s Auzust Flow-
er’ should be printel sbove the duars
of **A Buddhist Tomple at Beaares."
I'o me cumcs the brakeman, and
scating himsell on the arm ol the
seal say -

‘I"went to church vesterday.”

o Yes?? [ said, with that inter.
ested indection thst asks for more.
“And swhat ¢hureh dik you attend?”

W laeh do you guess?? he asked.

Y Some unlon mission ._-‘..uru{-.,” 1
hezarded.

“No.” he said, “I dou’t like 10 riun
pn these braneh roads very much,
[ don’t often o to chareh, and
whenl uo I want to run on  the
msain line, where your run is regular
and yon go on  schedule time and

o™t bave to wait on  connections,

[ don’t like to run on a branch

Good envugh | but I don’t like it

“Episcopal?” 1 guessed.

“ Limited express,” he said, *“all
palace cars and $2 extra for a seat,
fa~t time antd 1-!:]_‘" .<{I=1' al bir stas
tions. Niee lipe, but too exhan t
ive for a brakeman. All train men

in aniform, condastor's punch and

lantern silver plated, and no train

hoys alluwed. Then the passengers

are allowed to talk back at the con-

duetor and it makes them too free
;i,;-l u:;.‘il\', .\"'.I l"'u;'ifl.t H‘llhll the

palace cars. Rich road though.
Don't uften hear of a recelver heing

mighty nice people travel on it

“Universalist?”’ I suzeested.

“Broad gaage,” said the brakes

man ;: *“'does tvo nmach -'u:t.;u'li:m-l.i;.-

ry business. Iverylody travels on
a pans, Conductor deoesn't cet a
fare once in fitty miles. Stops at

fluv stations, and won't run inle

any thing but a nunion depot. N

smeking car on the train. [rsin

orders are rather vague '\];h:l-__:?!. and
the traiu men don't et slone well
with the passengers. No, I don’t

oo to the Universalist, but I know

some cood men who run on tlat
rn!n'!."

“Presbyterian?™ 1 ssked.

saNarrow ecuace, el saird the

brakem. *“pretty track, straight as a

rille : ratinel throae a mountair

rather than go around it ; spirit lev-

ol -__'r;i.-l‘-; passengers have to slow

their tickets befi re they get on the
train, Mighty strict road but the
cars are a little narrow ; have to sit
one in a seat and no room in the
icsle to dance. Then there i8 no
stop-over tickets allowed ; got to go | : | : :
“straight through to the station you're little basket punch, I dido’t ask him short of type, but pow he is going

sl SO many :\',al _—...ln-.!_\

inkersY" I said
Scrab road,” sai
t roadbed snd
time card ssd no |
I! trains run wild and every

neer makes lils own time just as

TA-Z0-As-yOn-]
ide tracks and
wide open
switchman sound asleep and the tar

get lamp dead out.

DDon’t have to show vour i Kets
ind the conluctor isn’t eX cled

lo anything but amuse

travel on a rosd that has
Do vou know sir,
division supe/intendent
road ran to, and he said he hope:
fie if he knew.
Superintendent
me, and he
they had a general
and if they had he didn't know
bing more aboul the road than
passengers,
reported to, and he
[ asked a conductor who hLe
orders from, and he sand
take orders from any livicg man
] when | asked
ot his arders
aive him wrders ; he'd run the
to suit himsell or
Now you see sir, ['m a
road man , apd 1 <lon’t care
on a road that has
ections, runs
superintendent.
may be all rizht, bot I've railroaded
teo leng to understand in.”
“Mayhe yon went Lo the
sational churegh?”
“Fopular road.” said
“gan old road, too—one of
very olidest in
counfortable
Well-manazed road ,
don't interfere with divisien superin
tendents and frain
| mighty popular, but it's pretty inde
pendent, too.
superintendents
: down east discontinlie
oldest stations on that
tliree years agon?
pleasant road to travel on.

pleasant class ol

“Did you try the

“Now vou are shouting !
LNIce road,

Fast time antd Ilfc-u"\‘

with some enthusiasm.

Engines earry a power
steam and don't you forget i1;
hundred an
all the timne. Livelv road ; whe
Leonduetors slhiont
ean hear il
ery train light shines
Stop over checks
on all throng passengers
can drop off the train
they like, and ~tay at the station two
or three days and hop on
revival train that eomes thundering
ionable cond
the couniry passengers
fecl more at tome, No passes;
ery passenger pays full
Wesleyanhouse
i:akes on all trains too, prefty

road, but

winted for that line. Some

“Perhans you
brakeman.

. Swee) aro 1ol I

anything to ke I close

the terminus, Tukes a heap of
to ruum it through,
every station, and there isn’L an
in the shops
pound or run a mile with less
two gauges. But it runs through
wy country

.'1.1“':1}'?-' do, river
ls on the uther and

¢climbup the grade all the

head of the river
1'll take the river road all
for a lovely trip, connections
and a good time, and no preirie dust paper will hereafter wll why and
blowing 1o
vesterday ,
| came around for the tickets
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ERill Yo s Blasted Pass War
IBetweern Press nnnd Rail
wnys
| arrived here last week just a
ahiead of the bitine hlasis of
I.C.B. By the I.C.B. 1 wesn th
Inter-State Commission B
I noticed while ¢n ronte that the
new law rad stimulated travel to s«
wonderft] degree. On my way from
the South, where | was duripg |
winter, I noticed that the slasgoi-<l
arteries of trade had already began
to palpitate and  crowds of peup'e
filled the cars on every train.
I said to niyself Congress has sl
last solved this great question of

nancial stringeney and broken the
ereat dam that held n‘.‘l]HI‘L] J"i-'}\'(‘..
On the Picdmont Air Linpe. jreog Ie
crushed each other together In &
mud attempt to travel. Oun Ll
Richimond & Danville and 1. T.. V,
& (3 as will as the 1., & 2Ny
manity crowids  the day coaches
ani =~leepers Lill the walls ecrach
At Cineinnati T could not gel A
sleeping car at all, and I bad to
eoraph twenty-four hours  shesd to
Fet one from Chicaco,  Everywliere,
as far 45 toe eve conld reach ; thers
eeemed to e a wild and resliess (e
sire to get somewhere ¢lme. Sever
ﬂll l'i'flll.'l.'“‘.l"‘ I;l\ l'.\‘} I-!-: il eXxXira
coaches to carry the enzer tourist

I arrived Lore 1o time o wilness
the last momeits of & Northiwestern
prass as s spirit ook s el
Hoad 1 postponed iy journcy  fol
\;rt;ic )y I woull hLave beell too

Late,

It was =11l] youn, Life was b

fore it. Barely A quarter of  thi
span of its Dhfe had been  puassed
when it eurled up and ¢ X[ red | §i
was a cute Hittle thing, with an olive
one | complexion and large, wournful, up

'l-!'.'l"l"i‘ eves.,
A few weeks ggo | noticed that 1t
did not ook well. It did uat con

plain of 1'liessor pain, but 1 thougzit

"xi'\'—"'.""‘ I detected a condition on its back |

and =0 [ Linrried home 1o order to be

here in case it should expire. A

suon 48 the conductor looked  at
and felt its pulse he said tust b
coulid Jdo nothing for it. I'he 1.t
State Commerce law 1s one of thos

thines that will have to betred b

foure we can pesS upaon it pIresume
Iough sume ciatm that it s going ta

he very d fli b to ass upn Y

N ¥ || &« then if 1 ¢ P ot

11 t after e zaty | IR0 aliedl 1

hack vesterday and inld me to go

and get my ticket

I then first realized what 1 was to
ke rudely gronn 1 under the hes o
a cold vorporation that is devord of
lieart, dewoid of saul, devard of  n
ble thouglits devoid of reéfined i
atincts , devoid of milk of human
IuiTil.ii.!’:-i‘i' levoiud of bowels of cowm
paasion,

From force of habit I walked nup
to the gate with a joyous nod and!
the old il{i-niWnr'i , only te he cOul ¥y
repulsed by the hired bouncer
this heartless, soulless, milkiess

didu’t ride over 1l yester- bowelless COTPOration

Fiat 18 not ull. A friead of mi1
whitiruns a praper, :;:il wWhnse |rass
er iyt the b llow horn Jast I'.‘%i\',_ Gy E
that his colunnins are now  open
tnese who wish to --.::'a[.i:.:n O the
manacemhnt of this road e stues

"

that the first hot box wiill be duly

‘tiraniclied, and that he will no long

er ¢lose hm eyves to the wrongs wi
b heretofore nflered st
have bLeretofore suffere at  the
hapds of this apiust and ruthiess
vampire Lthhat las been sapping (-

very foundation of owr institutions
and smearine its long, dark trail

with the remnants af our milch cows

reluctant!y paying for them Lhe
price set at the tail of an unjost aund

enervating trial by a corrupt, venul

and driveling jury.
e suvas that the time has coms

.

yr the press to ris2 and assert
<. 11" and when the train raons off
thie track sand killsa lot of people

wha bhave lea exemplary lives, his

nuw 1t was done. Heretofore he has |

conductor | not had sufficient belp in the oflice,
| . . i
& | he claims, and he frequently ran|
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