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»
A parent’s gift from heayen, O orphan child,
Tinnobled thee above the kings of carth!
For truth and genins waited at thy birth,
And on‘thy toilsorie youth'a glory smiled,
]‘lllpnining the worl through'years' up-piled;
Self-raised, thowdidst ascend to heights where
dearth :
Of occupance bespeaks heroic worth—
()r:x.tor, patriot, statesman undefiled,
While at thy side was one whose loveliness—
Kentucky’s artist’s daughter, wife of thine—
Was wrcathing‘around thy fanieto cheer {and
bless. ;
Alas! thy life at high ambition’s shrine
Was sacrificed—a harp-siring broken in stresg
Of rendering some melody divine.
—[R. R, in Cincinnati Commereial.

THE BRAKEMAN AT CHURCH. |

‘What he thought of the Denomina-
tions.

On the road oice more, with Lebanon,

fading'away in the distance, the fatvpas-f;

senger:drumming. idly  on’ the window
pane, the cross passenger sound asleep,
and the tall, thin passenger reading
“Gen. Grant’s Tour Around the World,”
and wondering | why - “‘Green’s : August
Flower” should be printed above the
doors of “‘a Buddhist temple at Benares.”
To me comes the brakeman, and seating
himself on the arm of the seat says:”

I went to church yesterday.”

“Yes?” Isaid, with that interested in- |
flection that asks for more. “¢And what
: church did you attend?” :

“Which do you guess?” he asked.

“Some Union Mission church,” T haz-

arded.

*Naw,” he said, “I don’t like to run

on those branch roads very much. T

don’t often go to church, and when I do,

I want to run on the" main line;: where!

your run is régular‘and you g6 on sched-
" ule time, anddon’t have to-wait-on con-

nections.  Idon’t like t6 run on a branch.
'~ Good enotigh, but I'don’t like i¢.”

“Topiscopal,” I guessed.
~ “Limited express,” he'said, “‘all” pal-
. acecars and two dollars extra for a seat,
| fasttime and only stop &t the big stafions.
| Nice line, but toe exhaustive for a brake-
man. All train men in uniform,
ductor’s punch and lantern silver-plated,
' and no train boys allowed. Then' the
v} passengers are allowe: to talk back at
'~ the conductor; and it makes' them toe!

free and easy. No, I couldn’t stand the
palace cars. Richroad, though. Don’t
often hear of a reciever being appointed |
for the line. Some mighty nice people{
travel on it, too.” : |
“Universalist,” I suggested.
“Broad gauge,” said the:brakeman f
“Joes too much complimentary business.
Everybody travels on a Vpués. Conduc- [
tor doesn’t get a fare once in fifty miles.
Stops at all flag stations, and won’t ruu ||
into anything but a union depot. No|:
smoking car on the train. - Train orders :
ave rather vague though; and the  train
men don’t get along well with the passen-|
gers. No, Idon’t goto the Universalist,
| though Iknow some awfully : good men
H who run on that road.” : :

con-

. tunnel right through a mountain rathex;

~.ders from any living man or dead ghost.

“Presbyterian?” I asked.
& : . g
“Narrow gauge, eh?” said the brake-
man, “pretty track, straight as a rule;’

than go around ‘it spirit level: grade;!
passengers have to show their’ ticket « be-
fore they get on the train, . ' Mighty strict,
road, but the cars are a little, narrow ;!
have to sit one in a seat and ho room in
the aisle to dance. Then there is no stop:
over tickets allowed, got to go straight
through to the station you’re ticketed for,

or you can’t gét on at rall. . "'When the

sar’s full no extra coaches; ears built at

the shops to hold just so many and no-

body else allowed on: But you don’t

often hear of an ‘accident on that road.

It’s run right up to the rules.”

“Maybe youjoined the Free Thinkers?”

T said. :

“Serub road;” “said ‘‘the” brakeman,
¢<dirt road bed and mo  ballist,  ne ' time
card and no train dispatcher.
run wild, and ever“engineer makes his
own time, jugt as he pleases. Smoke if

you want to: kind of a go-as-you-pleavsve ’
Ijoo many'side truf:l<§, anfl overy lia daisy; isn’t she? River road; beautiful |
switch wide open all the time, with the |} >
switchman sound asleep and the' target |

lamp dead out.” Get on as you please ||

road.

and get off when you want. to. Don’t
“have to show your tickets, and the con-
ductor isn’t.expected to do anything but
amuse the passengers. No, sir, I was
offered a pass, but I don’t like the line.

‘{aboard, you can hear him to the next|

|dering along. | Good, wholesouled, com-|!

All trains||

“Did you try the Methodist?” I saic._
“Now you're shoutiﬁg',” he said with {
some  enthusiasm.  ‘‘Nice road, eh?
Fast time and plenty of passengers. © En-|
gines carry a power of steam, and don’t
you forget it; steam gauge shows a hun-
dred and enough all the time. Lively
road? when the conductor shouts ‘allj

station.- Fivery train light shines like a
head lght:: “Btop-overchecks are: given |
on all through tigkets ; passengers ‘ean{
dropfoff the train as often g he likes, do|
the station two or three days and hop on|
the next revival train that comes thun-

panionable conductors; ain’t a* ‘road  in|
the country where the passengers feel(
more at home. = No passes; every passen- |
ger pays full traftic rates for bhis: ticket. |
Wesleyanhouse air brake on: all trains,
too; pretty safe road; but I dide’t vide
over it yesterday. ; :
“Perhaps you tried the Baptist
‘guéssed ouce more. ¥
“Ah, ha!” gaid the brakeman, ¢

on

e

‘she’s |

curves; sweep around anything to keep
close to the river, but it’s all steel rail
and rock ballast, single traclk all the way
and not a side track from the round house/;
to fhe terminus. Takes heap of water
to run it through, double tanks at every:
| station, and-there isn’t an ‘engine- in «the |
| shops that can pull a pound or run a mile

I don’t like to travel on a road that has|

no terminus. . Do you know, sir I asked
a division superintendent where ‘that
road run to and he said he hoped to die
if he knew. I asked him 1f the general
superintendent could tell me, and he
said he didn’t believe they had a general
superintendent, and if they had, he
didn’t know anything more ‘about the
road than the passengers. I'asked him
who he reported to, and he said ‘nobody.’
I asked a conductor who he got his or-
ders from; and he said he didn’t take or-

And swhen Iasked the-engineer-who - he
got his orders from, he said he'd like  to
see anybody give him orders; ‘he’d -run
that train to suit himself, or he’d run ‘it
into the ditch. Now you see, sir, I'm a
failroad man, and I don’t care to run on

a road that has no time, makes no con. ||

nections, runsnowhere, and has no super-
intendent, Tt may be all right, but I’ve
railroaded toe long to understand it.”

“‘Maybe you went to the Congre-
gational church?” T said,

*‘Popular road;” said . the brakeman,
“‘an old road, too ; one of the very oldest
in this country.  Good road bed and
comfortable cars. ~Well managed road,
too; directors don’t interfere with division
superintendentsand train orders, Road’s

ent, too. Yes, didn’t one of the division
superintendents down Bast  discontinue
one of the oldest stations on this Iime two
or three years ago?
pleasant road to travel on.

= 7 ' 2
mighty popular, but it’s pretty independ- =

But it’s a mighty f=
Always has|

with less than two gauges. But if, runs
| through a lovely country; these river
i roads always do; river on one side: and |
| hills on the other, and it’s a steady climb |
up the grade all the time fill the rin|
_ends where the fountainhead of the river
{ begins. .Yes, sir, Ill take the river road
every time for a lovely trip, sure connee-
tions and good time, and no prairie dust
blowing in at the windows. - And yester-
day, when the cbuduct()r came around
for the tickets with alittle basket punch,

my fare like a little man—twenty-five|
I cents for an hour’s run and a little con-
{ cert by the passengers thrown in. T tell
¢ you, pilgrim, you take the river road
I'when you want—" i § v
But just here the long whistle on  the|
engineannounced & station, rand the
brakeman hurried to the door, slm{itin'g, "
“Fionville !
between here and Iudianapolis 12

i
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8¢ their tefm of ofiles,
W, G, B,
ngion, elght years; Jehm
a0, elght yeages
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{ Jackson, elght-years; Martin Van Buren, four yeansg

i William Uenry Herrison, ong mouth; Jobn Tyl >
i nlled out the e sy James K. Polk, fon yesrus -
Zzchary Tayior, 1 sonths; Miliard Tillmore; (e
of fonu s, Franklin Pierce, four yesrsy
34 years; Abraha Lincoln, S
more than one moalh in s

£ Johnson, the rest of the fag .

et clght years; Rutherford B

remamnder

Hayes, fou
«wmir! the girl T adore by another embraced?
\V‘l\ult{t,}rﬂxt} hupl'm of her Breath shall anctier man

ste? : :

o d in the dance by another man's
knee? s X

What! pauting recline on another than meér

such a splendid class of passengers.”

Qi she’s yours; yow have pressed from thes
3 grape its fine bluej ; B
From the rosebud you've shaken the {remuious

‘What v:‘nyx'\'é tonehed ou may take. ‘Pretiy
L waltzer, adieu!” Zo[Sir 11 inglefield,
Bee ————

I didv’t ask him to pass me, but I paid|

This train makes nostops|




