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MY OLD CoAT.
HY MORTIMER COLLINS.

This old velvet cont hss grown queer, | ad-

m
And chnn[‘;ed I8 the color, aud loose is the fit;
:rhnng!n 1o benuty it certainly ean not nspire,
Tis w cozy old cont for n sent by the fire.

When I first put It on it was awlally swell :
I went to p]tmlc. met Luey Lepel,
Made a hole in tho heart of that eweet Nitle

eirl
Aund ll‘jl.‘!illll'l’ the nose of hor lover, the
Earl

We rambled away o'er the moorland togeth-

er:

My coat was bright purple, and =0 was the
heather ;

And 50 was the sonset that blaged iIn the

west,
As Lucy's iy tresses were Indil on my breast.
We plighted our troth neath that  suuset

me,
Ilhll‘ Luey returned to her Earl all the Bme §
She's a grandmamma now, aud is going down

hill
HBut my ul'd velvot cont 18 a friend to me still,

It was tnllt by o tadlor of mighty renown,

Whose art is no longer the talk of the town :

A magieal pleture my MEMOry weaves

When I thrust my tived arma through its easy
ulll slgeves,

Lsee Inmy fire, through the smoke of wy
pipe,
Bweet maidens of old

that are long overripe,
Aud a troop of old

cronies, right goy cava.

Hers,
Whose guinens paid well for Champagne at
Walkler's.

A strong generation, who drank, fought, and
Kiksed,

Whose hands never trembled, whose shots
never missed §

Who I;vletli a qulck life, for their pulses beat
Hgh—

We remember them well, Sir, my old coat
and 1.

Ah, gone Is the age of wild dolngs at court,

Rotten boroughe, kuee-brecohes, balr-triggers,
and port; ;

Stlil I've got a magnum to moisten my throat,

And I'll drink to the Past in my tattered old
¢oat.

“*ME AND MY PAL™
——s
A Tale of the Cuban Mebellion,

1.

My associatos through life have been
many and various. I have hobnobbed
with “noblemen, gentlemen of property.
heirs to entailed estates, officers on full

ap, and other responsible parties:" and

have fraternized with grooms, game-
keepers, jockeys, trainers, and touts.
Nay, on one occasion, being belated in a
heavy snow-storm st the Bald-faced
Stag at Finchley, I so won the heart of
an inebristed hearse-driver returning
from Finchley Cemetery, that with o
blind confidence, born of our Lost's good
rum, he thrust whip and reins into my
astonished hands, and climbing into the
recaptacle but recently vacated by his
“ fare," prayed me to pilot his sombre
chariot home. Which, first stipulating
for a temporary exchange of lLats and
cloaks, I did, to the admiration of all
Camden Town—the mutes attendant on
the sad cortege following, appropristely
speechlossly drunk, in a four-wheeler,
But of all the strange companions into
whose society I have ever been thrown
by & perverse fate, or whose compunion-
ship I huve sought from what wy friends
are pleased to denominate “a ‘taste for
low life” (no idea could be more errone-
ous; 1 only thirst for knowledge), the
person whom I am going to tell you
about was, par ercellence, the strangest
and the most inserutable. I am going
to tell you a tale without a hero. Its
“leading gentleman” (if such a term be
applicable) is alluded to in my title un-
der *the firet person singular, nomins-
tive case—me" (Mr. Squeers is my su-
thority for this grammur) ; and the 1den-
tity of myself—moi qui vous parle—is
merged in the endesring epithet of “ my
pal.” This is rather perplexing; but ws
the whole title forms an expression which
constantly fell from the revered lips of
“mg"” when, in the intervals of profes-
sional discipline, he had occasion to al-
lude to the unworthy narrator, I have
chosen to preserve it in its entirety, i
memory of the most extraordinary man
I ever met.,

His name was Jonas Baxter, and he
wus the most intrepid, desperate, and
skillfal burglar that ever laughed at
Bootland Yard, or gonded the New York
police to unger by bis sublime indiffer-
ence to the terrors of the Tombs.

At the time of which I write (very
recently), be had long been an absentee
from Lugland, having “quittted his
country for his country’s good,” and ar-
rived in New York v Australia, after
holding u temporary position under Her
Mujesty's government in that colony.
When my story opens, Mr. Baxter up-
Lﬂ:urs betore the public as a fillibuster,

aviog (with s view to insular depreda-
tions) volunteered to aid the oppressed
in redeeming the “ever-faithtul isle”
from the stigmn of slavery; and the
writer, tired of doing nothang, had also
taken service uuder the * Lone Star’
Hlag, and was appointed second in com.
wand of the expedition which bad the
honor of numbering that true patriot,
Mr. Baxter, in its ranks:

I was ignorant, however, of the great-
ness thruet upon me by his enrollment
in_my command until the day after we
had loft New York, when I hud resson
very beartily to be thankful for his en-
listment.

The rank and file of the expedition
‘Were, 8s uay be supposed, s * hi bly
muod-up_ lﬂt—CI}lbﬂl‘u' Bwedu' er-
maus, Irish, Danes, Irish.Americans,
Yankees, 8 rery few English, and o
.Bcat.[ch. &l

these most voraly and thor
-oughly brutal were the Ifi!h’:Amﬁl‘iﬂinl,
the nwm&ingu of New York, the v
soum of the Bawery, Onoof thege E:E
lows was standing, half-drunk, under
the break of the poop, indulging in &
string of such mesningless and awfully
blasphemous oaths as can only be heard
in the “ down-town" spirit stores of New
York or Ohicage. 1 could notice the
intense annoyance, almost terror, of the
commandant’s wife (s Cuban lady), who
‘Wwas on the poop, unable to escape be-

yond ear-ghot, and I accordingly ordered
the rufian to go forward. Excited by
whiskey, he turned on me, and strewed
such flowers of speoch, in Bowery argot,
on my head, that, lax as our discipline
with the men was, I was bound to pun-
ish bim, and I accordingly ordered him
to be confined, Immediately drawing
his formidable knife, the rascal (as the
Yankees say) “went for me” 1 was
standing on the after-hatch quite un-
armed, having left my sword and pistols
in the cuddy ; and, providentially, as he
hurled him:elf on to me, his foot tripped
on the combings of the hatchway, and
he fell almost at my foet, the murderous
weapon aimed ot my breast just grazing
my thigh. He was up sgain in an in-
stant, with arm uplifted for a sccond
nnd more fatal stub, when a crack like
the smash of o carringe panel was heard,
and Private Felix O'Gorman dropped
with a fractured skull on the deck before
a blow from a handspike, wielded by
Mr, Jonas Baxter, bhurglar and Cuban
patriot, There was no mistaking the
mun's nationslity for & moment, even
before he spoke. Such corduroys (may 1
ndopt the vernacular, and say “kicksees:")
were never made out of Whitechapel;
and when he gaid, in o drawling, quiet
tone go common to his kind, that he'd be
blessed if Lie'd see the captain bested by
8 Ienian, my memory flow back
over the Atlantio; I was again in Re-
gent street at 4 1. M. on a sunny after-
noon in May, and the persuasive chant
of “Buy a little dawg, captaint” once
more rang in my ears. Scoandrel though
the man might be, he was an English-
man, and be had saved my life; and m
heart positively warmed to him as
gave his hand a grip that mede the big
knuckles eruck, and swore that I'd stand
by Lim to the end of the war.

At my request, Colonel D'Olivarez
made the expatristed * cracksman” o
sorgeant—an accession of rank with
which he was hugely pleased, entering
on the duties with all the glee of a child
who acquires 8 toy drum, nnd rendering
mine much less irksome by the whole-
some awe he inspired smong his Inckless
subordinates, who feared us much as
they hated him. Do not think, bow-
ever, that Mr, Baxter had any intention
of following soldiering as a profession.
He held the calling of arms in the most
unqualified contempt, and did not seru-
ple to enlighten me as to his real inten-
tions, (In explanation of the apparently
undue familiarity with which my * dash-
ing white sergeant " treated me, I should
here mention that we had been advised
to use no more authority than was neces-
sary for the snppression of mutiny while
cur{manl ship over men who were used
to no sort of control, and who valued
human life at its lowest possible cost.
There they were, probubly food for Yel-
low Jack or Spanish bullets, and they

some of them were, to fulfill their part
of the contract, and “ fight till hell froze,
and then fight on the ice," would have
mutinied to s man had we worried them
too much on the voyage.)

Mr. Jonas Buxter, therefore, wes good
enough to express his approval of my
being an Englishmean, and to favor me
with several episodes of his extremely
chockered career, some of which may
ims.sib!y prove smusing to my readers.

n justics to this child of fortune, or ill
fortune, 1 should, however, mention that
with his garb snd cockney socent his
likeness to the stercotyped burglar
ceased. His fuce was not that which has
been rendered familiar to us in the pages
of Funch as that of the gentliman who
performs the office of “the nasty man"
in garroting circles. On the contrary,
bad Mr. Baxter been introduced into
society clad in garmunts built in Savile
tow, and been bidden to hold his tongue,
no superficial observer counld have dis-
tingnished him from the most dase fre-
quenter of the Buarlington Arcade save
by the mussive squareness of his lower
jaw, and the coarseness of his firm,
sinewy hands.

But let him speak for himsclf.
“I1 saved your life, cap,” quoth he;
“and glad I am to huvedone it. I only
wish I had had s pal like you in my
business,”
Feeling that a cowpliment was im-
Elit—d. but being uncertain as to the
ranch of commerce hitherto pursued
by my preserver, I made bold to ask him
to what he had hitherto devoted his ap-
parently indomitable energies,
“ Well," he roplied, with & reluctunce
for which T could not at omce account,
“I open safes and—and fouses. Come
with me," he added, with real zeal, » and
I'll show you as I'm no duffer,”” Sosay-
ing, he dived 'tween-decks, myself fol-
lowing, where he opened & smnll brass-
bound box, and disclosed to my estonished
gaze a “jimmy," s smull saw of exquisite
workmanship, o centre. bit, and a quan-
tity of orher tools, the numes of which
it would puzzle me to recollect, * These,”
he said, * were tho traps of poor Jim
D-——, who was hanged eighteen year
sgo st the Old Bailey. His widow, she
were in Bhort Gardens, and I gave her
£200 for the lot. D the Cubans !”
he added. *In the bank at P—— nre
6,000,000 dollars in gold. Let's fight
till we get there, and then let's turn up
patriotism, and go atraight for the bank."
“But,” I suid, “the cause—sacred
cause of Cuba, Bergeant Buxter,"
“Oh,” ssid he, *“that'sall played out,”

IL

No assurance on my part that my
feelings were opposed to the unluwful
asnnexation of the Bpaniards' gold could
persuade Mr, Baxter fo forego the pleas-
ure of mapping out & programme for
our wutusl sggrandizement. To my
surprise I found that he was much bet-
ter posted in the geography of the island
than myself; and he was informed
—whether scourately or not I_ never had
the opportunity of determining—as to
the strength of the garrison at P
aud the exact number of sentries who
guarded his El Dorado, the bank; so
that I found myself, under protest, pladg-
ed to join in one of the most gigantic
old robberies ever contemplated out of
ull streat, N

With artles, candor Mr. Baxter inform-
ed me that his project had not originated
in his own brain, but had been conceived

by one of the largest speculators in New

knew it: and while prepared, ruffisns as |

York, and conflded to the joint execution
of some four or five gentlemen of burg-
larions habits—among them my model
sergennt—buat he, with true nobility of
soul, had resolved to prevent tho dissen-
sions that would probably arise from the
division of the spoil by anticipatin

their arrival in the land of promise, and,
as he expressed it, * taking the whole

ile.”

B And that,” gaid he glancing with
disgust at the tunic ho was altering to
fit ﬁis burly figure, *is the reason you
see me faked out in theso here togs."

On the same principle, I suppose, that
the old Indian braves used to stimulate
their children to future deeds of beroism
and “hair-raising” by narrating to them
the exploits of the former warriors of
their tribe, Mr. Baxter sought to in-
crense the ardor for house-bresking with
which it had pleased his fancy to invest
me by teiling me of his past achiove-
ments.

“ Do you remember,” said he, * when
the D—— mail was robbed of £60,000
in specie " "T'was I that did it. BSev-
enty-four timey did I travel down first-
class by that very train from Viectoria
Station before I got the chance I wanted.
There were four of us in it; and o very
few more journeys wounld huve broke us;
for what with railway fares, cigars from
Pontet's, and brandy, such us Baron
Rothschild drinks, at seven-and-twenty
shillings a bottle, for the guard, it cost
us a tidy lot before we landed. DMy pal
he got seven yenrs, he did,” he added,

reflectively ; but sud(lenl{l remembering
that the sinister fate of his former as-
influence

sociste might have a deprﬂ!&inE
on my budding enthosiasm, he hastily
ﬂddt-g, “ But he was a fool—he was.”
With Machiavelisnsubtlety the worthy
non-vommissioned officer allowed me no
time to reflect whether the folly of the
entlemon on whom misfortune had ful-
Fen did not primurily consist in becom-
ing the cowrade of g0 desperate and
skillful & villain as himself, but plunged
anew into anecdote.
“"T'was 1," he said proudly, who dis-

land notes by placing them between
steel plates covered with a strong cement,
to which each surface of the note ad-
hered ; so that ench helf formed a per-
fect note, almost imperceptibly tbinner
than the entire one. Ishould have made
a fortune then,” he sighed, * only, while
I was passing the notes at the rate of
£100 a day, and often more, at Tatter-
sall's, my partner be went and rounded
on me, he did.”

“ Did you ever commit mur— That
is, did you ever take human life ¥ 1
asked him ons day. )

“ Never but once," said he ; * and that
was in gelf-defense. I had ecracked a
crib, alone, up on Sixth Avenue, near
the Central Park, and I was making my
way down toward the river, with »
bgsicet with the swag in it on my ari,
when Ieame full-butt on to s policemen.
His revolver was out in a moment, but
I was as quick as bimself; and as Ais
bullet whistled through my hat, mine
went right through bis brain. I heard
afterward that Lie was the best shot in
the torce; but on that night, his own
revolver being ont of order, he had bor-
rowed that of n brother officer, which
ho threw & little high, and he was not
aware of it, orI shonldn't be Lere now
telling you my adventures.”

1.

Thus the voyage passed awuoy, each
dsy leaving e more astonished st the
extraordinuary mixture of good and evil
in this man’s character. But for the
sacra fumes I veally think he might have
been s respectable member of society.
He never gambled, or quarreled, or
drenk, and seldom ever swore; but for
gold be hungered and thirsted, He used
to dream of 1t all night, be told me, ang
by day certainly his only theme was gold
and its sequisition.  Oun this peint Iam
sure he was & monomanine, For the
paper currency of the United States, he
had the grestest contempt. The yellow
metal itself was his darhing ; and even
while conversing he would keep nervous-
ly twisting in his strong, sinewy fingers
& great twenty-dollar gold piece, which I

dui sure no privations would have in-

{ duced bim to change. But to the very

last moment of his life—for I regret to

| say toat poor Mre, Baxter, as you will
| hear, * died in shoes "—my property wus

sncred in his eyes. When my wateh was
uppropristed by one of the enlighten-
vd patriots under my command, they
had s very rough time of it between-deck
until my indignant sergeant recovered
the wissing property, but gave the un.
lucky thiet such & practical hemily on
the tenth commandment ns [ am sure he
never furgot; and when subsequently
our privations rendered the wen so des-
perate that they stole and fought for
each other's food, my ration always re-
muined intact in the watchful cave of
poor Jounus Baxter.

I am not writing a history of the Revo-
lution, so L will puss over all the details
of my campaigning in the island, mere-
ly remarking that the wmen proved
amenable to mo discipline, and that
they fought independently, as only
reckless, desperate men, inured to
bloodshed aud the sight of death in
every form, could fight. As for Jones
Baxter, he was o hostin himself, Ever ¥
diy's march brought him near the goul
for which he punted. His precions tools,
1 was well aware, were concasled in his
knapsack; end when he pillowed his
heud qun it at night, woe betide the
man who should attempt to deprive him
of one of those aids to boundless wealth,
But, ales,

“The best-lald sehemes of mice and men

Gang af} aglee.”
Mr, Baxter did reach P——, and so did
I; but it was as prisuners of war, taken
in arms against the Spunish government,
snd with a pretty scute perception that
scant courtesy from our eaptors would
be wifurded us.

Wa were lodged with other prisoners
in o large cell in the town jail, which
oceupied one side of the prindpal place,
and from the olosely barred window we
could see the very bank that hml
lured m , covetous comrade to his
doom, was almost grand in the
sublimity of bis despair. *Bix million
dollars in gold " he would repest gaz-

covered how to split the Bunk of Eng-|

| desire fur

ing fixedly at the fatal building—* Siz
million dollars in gold " 1 thought of
Napoleon at Bt. Helena. But though
his dearest hopes were frustrated, and
all chinoe of escape was denied him, he
behaved with a gameness and pluck 1
rarely saw equaled, never surpassed. I
bad been wounded, and was in s very lan-
guid state—not improved by the thought
that I had been rather a fool to get into
such a mess for no reason at all—snd to
ﬁmeui-e me some libtlo comforts (of which

@ pervistently refused to partake) this
bardened thief parted with his beloved
twenty-dollur piece Neither of ussup-
posid for & moment that our lives would
be spared, and though 1 escaped (how
and why need not be detailed here), not
wany duys had elapsed after our urrival
in P—— when they took poor Jonas
Baxter out to be hanged. The gallows
was erected in the lurge place on which
our window looked, and, led by s hor-
rible fuscination, I drew near to it, and
wate' & the nwiul proceedings,

* Uood-by, captain,” said he, as they
led him out; “ though I'm to swing, I'm
right glad to think that you'll swing
clear. SI played for a big stake, aund I've
lost; but if I could, I'd do it agdin,
Just think, six million dollurs in gold I
And away he went, his irons clanking
heavily, but his demeanor ns nnconcern-
ed as if ho were merely going to smoke o
gipe with his friend Mr. Sykes, of Tiger's

ay.

He died as he lived, definantly. His
last breath was used to chaff his execu-
tioners and beg them to make haste, a8
he * had an appointment, for which he
did not wish to be late ;" and as thedrop
fell, aud his body swung slowly round,
now facing his beloved bauk, and now
turoing the swollen, blackened fuce to-
ward the juil, I am not a-hawed to con-
fess that bitter téers rolled down my
cheeks for the sad fate of the poor re-
probute wio was what erime and erim-
inal laws had made him, but who, under
different circumstances, might huve been
worthy of a better end.

e
An American Arvcadin,

In the Lake of Peten is an island on
which stands the little isolated town of
Flores. Of its inhabitunts M. Morelet,
in his “Travels in Central America,”
translated by Mr. and Mes. M. F.
Squier, driws an engaging picture:

“In the strests of Florcs there are
neither shops nor artisans; there is no
murket even ; every oune depends on his
own production, or on such exchunges as
he may be sble to make with bis neigh-
bors, for his food. ' 1f any one has need
cf meney, he prepares some urticle of
domwestic consumption such as chocolate,
bread, or cendles, and sends Lis children
about with them, from hut to hut, in
senrch of o purchaser. At long inter-
vals some enterprising man among them
tnkea w cow or horse to Belize, und ex-
changes it there for o petty puckage of
English goods. Very iitth: suflices for
n population whose only ambition is to
live without labor. European uctivity,
which unceussingly applies itsclt to the
sgcumulation of weulth, could not be
comprehended by the inhabitants of
Peten ; but, on the other band, they are
ignorant of the infinite annoyunces
which tollow on the laborious fermenta-
tion of the Old World, No one here
ever thinks of specalation ss a means of
acquiring wealth, Destitute of smbi-
tion, sud without strong pussion of any
kind, the certainty of u sufficiency for
bare existence is all they require tomake
them happy; snd this certainly is ns-
sured to tbem by the extent uud the fer-
tility of the lands by which they ure
surrounded. Possession is the only title
to the soil which they recognize. Any
one who clears a piece of ground, makes
use of it us he plenses, und if any dis-
pute arises us to its ownership, it 1s soon
sottled by the paternsl suthority of the
corregidor., However, there iy this ad-
vantage in Flores, that iustead of one’s
car's being deafened by the discordant
sounds of the hammer and the sugar-
mill, they are filled constantly with the
harmony of musical instrumenrts. Assoon
as the sun goes down and the evening
breeze sets in, the town is full of sounds
of mirth und hilsrity, which continue
until the night is far sdvanced. And
thus life ebbs away in the midst of per-
fect quiet, and in utter indifference us to
what the future may bring forth, The
uovelty, iwprovement or
change never enters into the thoughts of
the inhabitauts. Every cne having re-
coived the same wwount of education,
and enjoying in an equal degree the
privilege of doing nothing, the most
perfect equality exists in society, which
1s not troubled by the pretensions of its
members on the score of birth, learniog
or fortune.

“Few days pess consecutively in
Flores without the sound of the marinie
inviting its inhabitants to some new fes-
tivity. No other {orm of invitation is
extended. The door is open forall, The
spectators assemble in groups around
the entrance, looking on with democrut-
io freedom, snd meking their comments
aloud, There you see the slcalde or the
corregidor alternuting in the ssme un-
dango with the meusnest citizen. The
mother succeeds the daughter, the ne-
gress the white woman; rank, uge,
caste—all the cenditions which else
where separate society—seem to be cou-
founded here. Persons giving parties
do the honors of the house in the most
unpretentious manner possible; a dozen
candles, o supply of chairs collected from
4 dozen ueigﬁboring houses, a few home-
ly refreshments, and the engagement of
one or two performers on the marimbs,
constitute the entire preparations. Our
notions of delicacy occasionally receive
something of s shock from ceituin cus-
toms here, which, to say the least, are of
an eatremely primitive charaoter. The
same glass, for instance, ciroulutes among
the guests until drained, while & spoon
alternates from hand to hand, . with the
sime jor of sweetmeats,. Nor do the
ludies, aiter the fatigues of dancing, hes-
itate to recuperate their energies through
the aid of a glass of rum, ut the same
time lighting s cigar of size and strength
sufficient to tarn the stomsch of our
hardest smokers.”

e ——_
Was it ot a rafile that the man won

the public ear?

SKETCHES BY A COSMOPOLITAN.
I -
Tricks of the Trato.

“For ways that are dark, and tricks
that are vain,” Washington market deal-
ers ore rather “peculiar.,” It may in-
tercst farmers and froit growers to know
how their produce is munipulated by
thess olover operators, more especially
at this time, when the railroad enter-
prise promises to facilitate mattess, so
that nt no distant day we may be en-
gaged in raising produce, {ruits, ete., for
the insstiate man of Gotham.

And first as to the enerry buyers, who
seem to be a class by themselves, They
miake their appearance during June and
July, furnisted with spring balance
scales, lanterns, nttondauts, erc., and es-
tublish themeelves at various points in
the market, and thronghout the entire
night they lay in wait for game, Their
men ure sent out in the streets to intor-
cept the countrymen as they cross the
different ferries, or drive down from
Westchester county. Soon they begin
to arrive, and then all is bustle, contu-
sion and rascality.

The modus operandi is ws follows: Al
ter making the price as low as possible
(and being all combined, and having a
perfect nuderstanding, the priceis about
what they plesse), they then begin to
weigh. The principul takes his place at
the desk to enter the weights, o good op-
erator engaged from yeur to year, and
who is very skillful in this peeuliar line,
commences to weigh the baskets of lus-
cious fruit. The countryman, intending
to be very watshful, keeps his eye on
the scales, but, bless your heart, he
wight just as well look at the back as
the face, for, in the first place, the scales
are “fixed” for the purpose; snd be-
sides that, they are carefully hung just
the proper height that the operator, by
clapping s foot under the baskets, his
heel resting on the floor, and the basket

resting down on his toe, so that it is
made to weigh just what they pleass;
and by this means, together with some
wild figuring when the account is made
up, why, the cherry trade is well worth
looking after; more especially as they
[ frequently buy up severnl tous in one
| night daring the height of the seuson.
| = Tubbing up" is & very interesting
| procoss that mey be witnessed any morn-
| ing before trade is commenced ; it cone-
| sists in emptying the grester part of a
|bn:‘rul of potatocs, npples, ouions, ete.,
in & large tub, talang out the largust ns
they run out; then cmpty the tub care-
fully back into the barrel, and place tne
large ones on the top; by this means o
barrel not nearly full will be rounded
up nicely, and look quite as good as it
is, When potatocs ara carried to the
stands frown the bouts or cars, where
they are in bulk, the dealers send good
large barrels, nud they feel agerieved if
by using smull barrels they eannot mike

are sold out again.

Indeed, the business is transacted for
the most part in o manner peculise to
the pluce, When a0 Jot of pesches ure
land-d on a stand, being covered with
muslin covers, they are immediately
turned upside down, and then the fruit
is nllowed to settle buck ngain very cuare-
fully, and they ure set down very care-
fully, and mwust not be disturbed. You
see them clop o bund over the mouth of
n strawberry backet (holding sbout a
handful), turn it over, and jur it slight-
ly, and set it carcfully down, and thus
everything is topped off, loosened up,
und made the most of. Oune good church
mun was asked on one occasion, ¥ How
can you reconcile your plan of doing
business with your profession of relig-
ion—this putting the fluest fruit on the
top, and shaking them up eo that the
baskets and buarrels may sppear [uller
thun they really sre? s it nota decep-
tion " “Why, bless your simple beart,
no," said he: “our customers know just
how the mastter is, aud would be greatly
deceived snd dissppointed if they did
not find them topped off” And when
the women who sold apples and other
fruit on the sidewalk by the post office
snd elsewhers wounld come flocking
uround the old “deacon™ to replenish
their stock. I have overhesrd them ssk,
“ Arrak, thin, honey, tell us the thruth,
for & ducent ould man that ye nre'
* Well, Mary (ull apple women ure Mu-
rys), they're no larger or better in the
bottom than you ste them on top." And
that was o sale wssertion dor the «
con”

Oane word ps to the commission desl-
erg, Some of thewm ure honest snd up-
right in their transactions, but a greut
many are quite the reverse, being s ar-
‘runt o set of knsves as can be found in
uny line of trade; snd, it one is dis-
posed to be dishonest, opportunity is not
wanting, The wsual cowmissions al-
lowed were five per cent for selling beof
and hogs, one shilling esch for sheep,
one shilling per basket for penches, and
for poultry, eggs, butter, cheese, and
general produce und frait, the rate was
ten Eur cent., the consignee paying
freight and cartage. However, the pro-
ducer was often at some remote place ;
perbaps in the far West, or South; and
the dealers were, muny of them st least,
@y faif in making out bills, so that their
ten per cent, would be doubled, and in
some onses trebled, When there i3 &
glut of perishable fruit in the market
(which is often the cass with- peaches),
then & wide murgin is offered, that dis-
honest commizsion dealers are not slow
to take advautage of. Pesches muy be
worth one dollar & basket in the morn-
ing, balf a dollar st noon, and before
ui%m s drug st twenty-five cents, und
end up by dumping the balance off the
dock by cart loads, to get the empty
baskets aud make room for fresh arri-
vals. This I bave sven done repeatedly
during the height of the season ; not by
sny means worthless fruit, either, but
just such as would bring a dollr more
g.-r busket under other circumstances,

ne night in particular, I remember
that the denizens of Washington street
and vicinity got wind of the dumping
process, and literally swarmed the place
to get' their supply; men, women and
children, with baskets, pails, bags, and
sprons; and the good natured boys that
were busy clearing out not only filled
their vessels, but dumped them over

des-

| public throagh the Awsterdom Intolli-

an extra burrel on cvery ten when they ‘

their heads, pelted them from every
point, and the rabble finally returned i,
with interest, until it became a seene of
wild digorder, that wonld tax the pencil
of Hogarth to depict or the pen of Dick-
ens to deseribo. The finale was that we
wera obliged to olear the docks to save
further depredntions; and that was no
casy matter by any means. It was du-
ring such u season of plenty, when the
murket was overstocked every day, that
one of the commission dealers showed
me the following bill rendered to o founit
grower:
New Yok, Oct., 1800,

Bold for Mr, ———— —

Messrs,

150 Baskets Peaches @ 150, §23 50
4 Barrels Marion 8quashes @ 81, 4 00
£20 60

CHARGES.
Commission on 150 baskets Penclies, 18 75
v ' 4 barrels Squushes, 40
Frelglit and Cartage, B 04
£45 00

Balance due, 81.59. Plesse remit.

It is but justico to the dealer to say,
Lowever, thut the shipper was but s
transient customer, who would not have
sent to him under other circumstances;
but he confessed to huving sold some of
the fiuit as high s fifty cents per bask-
et, und from that to the price rendered
in the bill. The request for s remittance
was & bit of humor that pleased him im-
mensaly.,

A fow scenes more embodied in per-
hnps one *gketch,” and ere we become
tiresome, we will bid adieu to the clussic
locality known as the Washington Mur-
ket Docks, with its rude sheds, emong
which we have wandered, nnd over
which we have watohoed so many dreary
nights; and then, reader, with your kind
permission, we may betake ourselves to
“other fields und pastures new.” We
may not even contine ourselves to the
city of New York, but, by virtne of a
“roving commission " issued by our an-
cestors, may journey to other cities, to
the country, perhaps to the praivies of
the far West, and compel them to fur-
nish materinl for these “ sketches” by a
citizen of the world, for
* No pent-up Utlen contracts our powers,

Uhe whole, the boundless continent, Is onre.”
L. R.T.
AP S

Going the Loeands.

Onee in & while & paragraph oran ad-
vertisement appests in some out-of-the-
way newspaper that somehow or other
seems to tickle the American journalist,
who sels it a-going in such a way that it
speedily travels all over the country,
For example : Some little time since o
“ broken-heurted woman,” as she calls
herself, Mre. Laura Hunt, of Broadslbin,
Fulton county, New York, notified the

geneer that her desr husband, Josinh
Hunt, had left her bed and board, wnd
strayed to parts unknown; and she for-
bid all girls, old maids, and widows to
meddls with or marry bim under penslty
of the lew. She enrncstly entronted all
editors * thronghout the world" to luy
this informution before their renders.

“ Mrs. Hunt will please perceive that
we have complied with her request,”"—
Courier, * And we (two) too."-- Transcript,
“And we three"—Cincinnati Mirror.
“And we four.,"—Standurd. “And we
tive."— Western Methodist, * Aud we six.”
—Zion's Herald. * And we seven,”—
Miine Free Press, *And we eipht"—
M.bile Free Press. “And we nine”—
Woollstael: Whig. “Leave her bed and
board, the villian! And we ten"— Nu-
tional Kugle. % And strayed to parts un-
known, the vagabond! And we eleven.”
—Daily Advertiser. *He left her bed
and boa-d, the vagrum !"—Statesman.
“And we start him egain—Miner's
Journal, * Brenk a womun's beart, the
fiend! Tuke that!"—Zelgraph. “Go
abead, and bont bim, Loura,"—Sentine!,
*Fass bim uround, and start him sgain,”
—Ever - 80 - many * ibids.” — EpITon's
DRAWER, in Harper's Maguzine jor April.

Critical Periods of Human Life,

T'rom the nge of forty to that of sixty
& mun who properly regulutes himself
muy be considered in the prime of life.
His matured strength o[l constitution
rendera him almost impervious to the nt-
tucks of discase, and all his functions sre
in the lighest order. Having gone a
year or two past sixty, however, he ar-
rives ut a critical period of existence ;
the river of Death flows before him, and
he remuains at 4 standstill. But athwart
this river is & viaduet, ealled * The Turn
of Life," which, if orcssed m sufoty, leads
to the vulley *Old Age"” round which
the river winds, and then flows beyond
without & boat or causeway to affuct its
pussuge, The bridge is, however, con-
structed of fragile wnaterials, and it de-
pends upron how it is trodden whether
1t bend or break. Gout, apoplexy, snd
other bad charncters, are also in the vi-
cinity to waylay the traveller, amd
thrust him from the pass; but let him
gird up his loins, and provide himself
with perfect composure. To quote s
wetaphor, the “ Turn of Life" is a tarn
either into » prolonged walk or into the
grave, The system and power, having
réached their utmost expansion, now be-
gin either to close like flowers ut sunset,
or break downat once. Oneinjudicions
stimulunt, o single fatal exviterent,
may force it beyond its strength;
whilst a careful supply of props, and
the withdrawal of alf that tends to force
& plant, will sustain it in beauty snd in
vigor until night has nearly sot in.

~ NITRO GLYCUERINE AGAIN.—On Bun-
day morning, Muarch 12th, seven hun-
dred pounds of nitro glycerine exploded
in & small wooden building on the west
eide of the Hoosse tunnel, The building
was of eourse blown to splinters. The
oans, in which the glyecerine was kept,
were spread out in ragged shapes, A
young growth of birch and maple was
cut through for s distance of twenty
rods, the puth being six rods wide. The
treed, three inches in diameter, were
torn and twisted into withes, The vil-
ma of North Adsms, two and s half

es distant, was shaken as if by an
earthquake, No lives wers lost, but the

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS,
————— - — -
A writer in the Golden Age says that
Miss Kellogg sings » Bweet Home " as if
sho lived in s bhotel.
A clergymean in the West seeks dama-
ges of n journal which publishel a re-
port of his lecture, * Mind and Matter,”
under the head of “ Wind end Water.”
“Puapmatio™ is suggested as s new
word admirably adapted to desoribe
those individuals to whom the applica-
;iio‘i: ol *dogmustic” would be too digni-
ed,
A man from the country visited all
the storés in Jusper, Ind., recently, to
buy & divorce, He was told they were
just out of divorces, but would have a
full supply in o few days.
Richter says: “ A man tales contra-
diction and advice much more ensily
thun people think, only he will not beur
it when violently given, though it will
be well founded. Hearts are flowers;
they remain open to the softly-fulling
dew, but shut up in the violent down-
pour of rain,"
“You haven't got such a thing as a
pair of old trowsers, have yout" * No,
my man,” gpid the merchant; “I don't
keep my wardrobe in my counting-
house,” * Where do you live ¥ rejoined
Put, “and I'll eull in the morning tor
the ould pair you've got on.” .
A minister once gavea ¢ommentar
to un old Bcotch lady who was well
versed in the Beripture. He thought she
would enjoy the explanations of her fa-
vorite passages, Calling on her o few
days afterward, he said: “Did you like
the book I gave your” Ay, mon, it’s
u gude book, nnd’tha Bible explains it
amuzingly.”
A beggar asking alms under the name
of u poor scholar, a gentleman to whom
he applied himsolf asked him a question
in Latin. The fellow, shuking his bead,
said he did not understand him, *Why,”
snid the gentleman, “did you not say
you were o poor scholar?" “Yes,” re-
plied the other, “a poor one indecd, sir,
for I do not understand one word of
Lintin,"

In one of the plessant villages in
Western New York, the other day, o
certain worthy housekeeper thonght she
would call on her nearest neighbor. She
wius wbout entering the door, but hesi-
tuted, thinking that the family might
be taking their supper. *“ Come in,"
said the hostess, *“we are having tab-
lesux.” * Ve, replied the visitor, 41
thought I smelt 'em.”

A resident of Taunton, Massachnsetts,
lias obtained his ice for summer use, for
several winters past, in the following
manner : Procuring about fifty empty
Hour-barrels, at o cost of twenty cents
each, he gradually pours in water until
vach contains o solid mass of ice, The
burrels are then put away in his cellar
and entirely covered with sawdust. As
ice 18 required, o barrel is tapped.

A negro boy who went to church was
aautioned to remember the text, which
was: * Why stand yehere idle? Go into
my vineyard, and whatsoever is right 1
will pay thee.” Tommy came home,
und was asked to repeat the text. He
thought it over a while, and cried out:
*What d'ye stand round here doin
nuffic for ¥ Go into my barnyard nnﬁ
worle,  I'll make it all right with you,”

The following recipe for the cure of
inflamed eyes is given : “ Take s potato,
and after quartering it, grate the heart
us tine a3 possible, sud pluce the gratings
between s piece of cambric muslin,
Place the poultice over the eyes in-
flamed, and keep it there fifteen min-
utes, Continue the operation three
successive nights, and a perfect cure en-
sues. It is worth trying by those
afllicted with sore eyes.

It bas been found by experiment that
animels diein o few wecks when fed
upon fine flour alone, but would live
long when fed upon the whale flour.
There is wisdom in the old-time prac-
tice of restricting prisoners to coarse
bread, as when denied sll other food,
life could not otherwise ba sustained
for any great length of time. Coarse
bread is also necessary for the per
growth and perfection of the teetEfa

In the Arctic regions, the Eguimaux
und Greenlander live principally on the
iat of seals, boars, and whales; by such
foud only are they ensbled to endure
the extreme cold without seeming fo
sufler more thun we do in our severe
winters—the resident of the tropics
lives chicfly on watery fruits and vége-
tables, with very little oily food. From
this we may lesrn to eat more of the
oleaginous elements in winter than in
e]mmmer. in order to keep up our animal
ieat.

A prize of ten dollars was recently
offerred to any member of the Georgia
Teachers' Institate who wounld  write
und spell correctly the words in the fol-

lowing sentence: It is an sgrecable
gight to witness the unpsralleled em.
barressment of a harnessed pedlar at-

tempting to gauge the symmetry of a
peeled ognion, which a sibyl has :{abbed
with & poniard regardless of the innu-
endoes of the lilies of the cornelisn
hue," Thirty-cight teachers competed
i{u:{ the prize, but not one WHS Sucoess-
ul.

A pretty good story.is told of an Irish-
men named Billy, who had long been
employed as & teamgter by the occupant
of & ooal whart in Phifndel in. He
was & fixture, and the owner t he
¢ould not get along withous Bally, But
64 both employer and man were the pos-
euesors of wmore or less irascibility, fre-
guent were their explosions, and Billy
wad discharged at lesst once n duy -i:'::‘

ih h uen d he
we?ts oﬂ'.ha?m_ d:ly?the amployn. during
one of these prssages, burst outs .
“Ites no sort of use, Billy; T can’t
leary you anything at oll, dh@ Nive
been trying for years." : : .
“8hure and yez have, then, lsirnt me
wan thing,” uE Billy. ! '
o What in that £ was asked « Lshal)
to hear of anything you have
Sonad® ’
“ Bhure, sir, yez have laimt me that
fifteen hu-ndnti makes & ton "

explosion was terrific.

Billy kmwtoomunhtobupaml.




