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For | wus pathier il and ad no husiness thero

Where the Hves of the miners wore placed in my
CATE,

Well, they got In the eage an' 1 started "om down

A holdin® the brake while the tope wis unwotnd:

But the stull inmy stomueh had worked on my
hirnin;

1 reeled toward the pit. and recoverin® again,

L 1ot tho brake stips what s terrible sonnd

Ax the windlaxs like lghining wont sploning
wrompd !

T an instant my sgony brought to my hrow,

e cold bonds of sweut and no longer uow

Was my healu ina mist; with the strength of dis-
pair,

1 clntehod ay the rope while the thimbers ap: there

Whero the pulley was hung Hke the envoys of fite

Toseal my sued doom wore lying In wair,

My God iow the thonghts sped throughy oy wiid
brndn!

My wife aud my ehitd, wonld I perlsh in valn?

Wonld T murder them both and be «onb 1o ihe bar

Urmy righteons Croator Lo aoswer therefor?

The thonghts that 1 hud, twonld ke hours to Lell

Bt T passod Tnonsecond, noeyelo of hell

My vight hinnid grasped the rope ws apward 1 sped

THI the pulley whak searcely o foot from my head;

Then my left stroek & befm. with a dospernte grip

1 held 11l i seomod that my Joints would slip

From theft sockets: and out of my nostrils the
hlood

Gushed forth.  The eage stopped, and 1 dropped
with n thind.

I revived before Tong and wy opencd oyes foll

On my wife and my child, thoy ware botly safe and
well

When I got the enge stopped before T 1ot go,

They wero xearooly a yard from the hottom anil o

When Ll the rope loose they didn't drop far

A nllthar they soffored was Jugst g #Hghit jur

That's why I don't deluk; (1= reason enongh:

P nob i fusitie s int don't want nostofl

That makes me cndenger my fanils's Hves

And keeps me still peor while wy wext yelghbor
thrives,

Well, boro we ares We've heen riding slow,

It wont hurt 'om todrink.  Now helave yourself?
Whon!

That cowshed down there s the ' otise thas I had

Before [ awore off, Tt woe protty hud:

Not mueh Hke the new onet No “tuln guite o
ey

I'm half owner nowat the Tiger gold mine,

LANGUAGE—ITS ORIGIN,

VoL Vi,

LANGUAGE—ITS ORIGIN.

ﬂLT“OUGH some object to any the.
orizing on this branch of modern

thought, assuming and only assuming
that Speeeh is of divine origin, already
built up into sentences, divided and sub.
divided into the various parts of speceh,
we will try the ventuare,

These objectors elaim that God is the
framer of human speech. In this, they
appear more orthodox than the Bible
even.  For turning o Gen. 2: 20, we read,
sAnd ot of the ground God formed every
benst of the field and every fowl of the
air, amd brought them unto Adam to see
what Ae would call them, and whatever
e would eall any living creature that was
the nume thereof.”  The foundation upon
which the assumption is based, is that
God could create larguage as well as any
thing else by a strech of his power.
True there is nothing impossible to Him,
hypothetically : but it becomes us to in-
vestigate and not lazily to aseribe to di
vine interference, what is in reality a prod.
uet of the human mind.

Do you doubt thist Is this view athe.
istic? Is there anything uvnworthy of the
Creator to endow men with intellect, with
vocul  organs, easily adjusted, finely
carved out—is there a defect in his crea.
tion in leaving us to develop our powers
of speech ¥ And ghould we suppose Him
to liave put in our mouths such words as
Saldiburontiphoscophornios ¥’ We answer
no,

e that holds that in the garden of
Eden, God spoke Latin, the Devil French,
and Eve Ttalian, and asks me then to dis
prove the propesition, is not 1o be rea
soned with; he finds no difieulty in be.
lieving that rocks are created, agueous,
metumorphic or igneous, now in 1879, just
the sume as in the mesozoie or azoic
ages, having mastodon's teeth even imbed.
ded in them. To him the characters of
Nature's books are nothing; shells and
fogsil Tmprints of leaves, organic remains




