How to tell bad news.

Mgz. LLEoPOLD AND THE STEWARD.

Mg, Leororn. Ha! Steward, how are you,
my old boy? How do things go on at home?

Srewarp. Bad enough, your honor; the
magpie is dead.

Mz. Lrororp. Poor Mag! So he is gone.
How came he to die? ‘

Srewarp.  Overeat himself, Sir.

Mz. Leororp. Did he? A greedy dog; why,
what did he get he liked so well?

SrewArp.  Horse—flesh, Sir; he died of eat-
ing horse—flesh.

Mz. Lrororn. How came he to get so
much horse—flesh?

Srewarp.  All your father’s horses, Sir.

Mg. LeoroLp., What! are they dead, too?




Srewarp. Ay, sir; they died of overwork.

Mgz. Leororn. And why were they over—
worked, pray?

Srewarp. To carry water, Sir.

Mr Leororn. To carry water! and what
were they carrying water for?

SrewaRD. Sure, Sir, to put out the fire.

Mg. LeoroLp. Fire! what fire?

Sepwarp,  Oh! Sir, your father’s house is
burned to the ground.

Mr. Leororp. My father’s house burned-
down! and how came it set on fire?

Srewarp. 1 think, Sir, it must have been
the torches.

Me. LeoroLp. Torches! What torches?

Srewarp. At your mother’s funeral.

Mg. LroroLp. My mother dead!

Srewagrp.  Ah, poor lady! she never looked
up, after it. :

Mr. LeoroLp. After what?

Srewarp.  The loss of your father.

Mz. LeoroLp. My father gone, too?

Srewarp.  Yes, poor gentleman! he took to
his bed as soon as he heard of it.

Mr. Leororp. Heard of what?

Srewarp. The bad news. sir, and please
your honor.
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Mg. LeoroLn. What! More miseries! More
bad news!

Srewarp.  Yes, sir; your bank has failed,
and your credit is lost, and you are not worth
a shilling in the world. I made bold, Sir, to
wait on you about it, for I thought you would
like to hear the news.

XXII.

Behind time.

A railroad train was rushing along at al-
most lightning speed. A curve was just ahead,
beyond which was a station where two trains
usually met. The conductor was late,—so late
that the period during which the up-train was
to wait had nearly elapsed; but he hoped yet
to pass the curve safely. Suddenly a locomo-
tive dashed into sight right ahead. In an ins-
tant there was a collision. A shriek, a shock,
and fifty souls were in eternity; and all be-
cause an engineer had been behind time.

A great battle was going on. Column after
column had been precipitated for eight hours
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no funds, and the house failed. The next
arrival brought nearly half a million to the
insolvents, but it was too late; they were
ruined because their agent, in remitting, had
been behind time.

A condemned man was led out for execution.
He had taken human life, but under circums-
tances of the greatest provocation, and public
sympathy was active in his behalf. Thousands
had signed petitions for his reprieve; a favor-
able answer had been expected the night
before, and though it had not come, even the
sherif felt confident that it would yet arrive.
Thus the morning passed without the appear-
ance of the messenger. The last moment was
up. The prisoner took his place, the cap was
drawn, and a lifeless bodyaswung revolving in
the wind. Just at that moment a horseman
came into sight, galloping down hill, his steed
covered with foam. He carried a packet in
his right hand, which he waved frantically to
the crowd. He was the express rider with
the reprieve; but he came too late. A com-
paratively innocent man had died an ignomin-
ious death because a watch had been five

minutes too late, making its bearer arrive
behind time.
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T4 is continually =0 in life. The best laid
plans, the most important affairs, the fortunes
of individuals, the weal of nations, honor,
happiness, life itself, are daily sacrificed,
because somebody is “behind time.” Here are

men who always fail in whatever they under-
¢«hehind time.”

take, simply because they are
There are others who put off reformation year
after year, till death seizes them, and they
perish unrepentant, hecause forever

time.”
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The, Will.

Characters.—Swipes; & brewer
dler; Frank Millington ; and Squire Drawl.

Qwipes. A sober occasion,
Currie.
lady was so neart her end?

Currie. Ah! we must a
pes; and those who live the lo
the most.
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this, brother
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1l die, brother Swi-
ngest outlive
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