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Wihim Twas but n gatn ry lass, naw Ghesn yaars Ago,

Ilived where flomws the Overprock through mesdows
wide sud low;

Thet first, whon wkies wars beudlsg Llae and blos
sams blowing free,

T oawr the ragpod little Boy who wont to sehieal wiih
ma,

His howierpun eoat was frayed and wom, with patales
covered o'er, —
Tite hat—nh ! mach n hat as that was never soen before,
The boys and elrls, when first he oams, they shonted
in tholr gloe,
Anid joored the regred litlo poy who went (6 eolivol
with me.

His father was & Iahoslne san, and mine was highly
borm 3
Our prople hela tinth him and his {n grent contompt
nnd peoTn—
They enlil I ehottld not stoop to ownn playminte such
na L,
Tho bright-tyod, tapeod Hitle boy who went to selioo!
with mo.

Yot spite of all the safars aronnd from ehilidran bottor
aree-od

My hoast went out to meot thoe henst that best wittun
bl bronst,

His looks were fdnd, his voloe was low, and strangi se
1t may be,

T loved the rapged little boy thut went 1o school with
me.

For years they hind forgotten hiai, tut whon ngain we
met,
Hie looke, hits voles, his gentls ways remaioed In
memary yet,
They saw ulobe the man of mark, but T could only
L
The bright-eyed, rarged Hitls hoy who wens to sehool
with me. .

He had remembieesd me, 18 ceem d, 82 1 remomberad
him ;

Nor time, nor honors, In his tind the ehe lshad pust
could dia ;

Young love had grown t older love, anil v le-ay,
YoM hun,

I wod tho rageed Uttlo Yoy whin want to sehiool with
mie.

THE MISSES SMITH'S BURGLAR,

The Missos Buith were sitting in
their little front parlor. Thers were
three of them.  Miss Parthenia, the
elder, was pust forty, and owned to that
e without any attempt at equivoos
tion,

“ 1 have always been o mother to my
sisters,” she would say, with the uir of
person who has made a great suerifice
tor the well-being of others.  *Our
mother died when Tryphene was a bahy,
and T immediately deelared my inten-
tion to devote myself to tuling care of
my two Sisters. I have done the best 1
could, and have tried to be o mother to
them. How I huve sucocedad, they
will tell you.”

And bhere Miss Parthenin would ns-
sume the look of u heroine who had nh-
neguted self Lor the sauke of doing good,
and wave ber hands in the direction of
Chinrlenn snd Tryphena, who would re-
spond, by o series of nods, to the truth
ol her stutement.

Miss Cowrlenn, the second mniden of
the Smith family, vas really thirty-five,
butonlyowned to *about twenty-seven.”
Miss Parthenia gave the world to un-
derstand that for the sake of her sisters
she had renounced everything else, She
had wpever murvied, heenuse she con-
sideral that her duty called her in an-
other direction. At least, thut was Aer
stutement of the renson why, at lier ma-
turo nge, she was still Miss Bmith, As
Miss Churlenn could not be “a mother
to her sisters,” from the fuct thet Miss
Parthenia alrendy held that responsible
position, she declared thut she had never
murried, and never should, beeanse she
saw 80 much suffering nmong the circle
of her sequaintunces, which was cansad
by the union of persons whose tustes
and temperaments were so unlike, that
“ghe funred to venture vpon the sen of
matrimony, sud thought it best to steer
clenr of the rocks upon which other
persons had ran their bark."

This waus her reason, practically ex-
ressed, if we necept her words as trie ;
ut I am inclined to think the real res-

gon wus becuuse she “never had »
chanee”

“My thoughts are pleasant com-
panions," she would swy ; “and while 1
huve them I amw content,”

Miss Tryphena was sbout thirty, but
never seemed to have any ideas us to how
old she really was. She had never
given up the idea of marringe, a3 her
sisturs hud, and was always on the look-
out for the “commng mun” BShe was
somew hat sentimental, and affocted the
style of innocent, unsophisticated young
maidens.

As the Bmith finances wera rather
limited, her sisters would have been ns

lad to see her married as she would
ave beon to huve been married. Buat,

for some unaccountuble reason, the
“goming man" had never got alomg.
She began to think he was remarkably
slow—in fuct, considerably behind time.

On this morning, us I have aid at the
commencement of my story, they were
seated in their li tle front parlor-—Miss
Parthenin very prim and ercot, Miss
Charlena enguged in  manufacturing
wonderful worsted articles, and Try-
phena absorbed in a book of poems.

1 should think they'd be along be-
fore a great while,"” remurked Miss Pur-

o thenia, looking out. *“BShe said she'd
have to call quite carly.”

As you will see, thoy were expeoting
callers. Mrs." Brown-—a friend living
next door—hoad w wisitor, & Mr. Juh
(ireen, bachelor, rich, and wishiag he
could find o wile, but droading terribly
to do anything about the mutter of get-
ting oue, from sn unscconntable tenr of
women in general. This item of knowl-
edge had been imparted to the sisterson
the day previous, with the additioual
fuct that she—Mrs. Brown—intenned to
“hring Mr, Green over in the morning,”
to umEl- hiw sequainted with them.

#1 do really hope be'll tuke & hiking
to you, 'I'r)'phuh.:." said Mrs. Brown
“ He's rich, and you eouldn’t do better
I told him about you, snd I think he's
already interested, bocause he said he
ghould like to get acquainted. I'll come
over real early in the morning. Now,
remermber, Tz;yphena. and put your best
foot forward. !

Buch was the stato of affairs on the
eventful morning. Miss Tryphena be-
gan to think that perbiaps the * coming
wan " was st lust about to arrive. At
least, she hoped so. Figuratively, she
had her * best foct " all ready to * put

remurked Charlenn, * 1 hope you'll take
mote comfort than most mnrried people
to, I shonld feel thut T ws ranning a
grent risk if 1 was in your plaee.”

“ But yen nin't, you know," respouded
Miss Teyphena.

“They're coming.” said Misy Pur-
this strest.

“Dopr, dear! how my lheart boats"
oried Miss Tryphens, in o flutter of ex-
citement. “ld my bow on straight,
Churlena *"

Miss Charlenn answoroed, after proper
investigntion, .thnt the “bow" was all
right. Itmmediately after, the bull
rang.

Miss Parthenia admitted the visitors,
and was introduced to Mr. Green in the
hull. She felt like taking him by the
hand, nnd ealling him a “man and o
brother,”  If he should bhioome her
br ither-in-law, it wonld not be gquite so
hard work to make the Smith ineome

wnidl expemses correspond.

“Qome right into the parlor, Mr.
Green,” eaid Miss Parthenia, leading the
wiy. * Mr., Green, this 18 my sister
Chnrlena.  And this is my sister Try.
phenn, Mr. Green” with a flourish of
her long hands, as thongh she were pro-
nouncing & motherly benediction upon
their fnture happiness,

Mr, Green howad, na did v sigter Try-
phna”  He was aghort, red-fuced man,
evidently very bashinal, for he looked di-
rectly ot the pictare of “Mary June,"
an the wall, a8 bhe was introduced to
Miss Tryphenn, nud wiped his face with
a red handanua when the ceremony was
over, in | guve n sigh of relief os he et
down.

“ A beautiful morning,” remarked
Miss Tryphenns, sweetiy., 1 had to
watch the sky all the time I was eating
hrenkfust, it was so bright.”

“ Yo, yes" stummercd Mr, Green;
“it was nwful bright,”

Miss Parthenia und her sister divected
their nttention quite exelusively to Mrs
Brown, snd Mr, Green snd Miss Try-
phens were thus left to each other.

Miws Tryphena had to do most of the
talling, for Mr, Green couldn't aeem to
think of anything to say except ©* Yeos,"
and ¥ Just so0."

*Oh, you ought to see my paintings "
exclaimed Miss Tryphena, by-and-by.
“Thev're in the sitting-room. Would
you like to seo them, Mr. Green ¥

w Yos, [ should like to eee fhens,” re-
plied Mr., Green. “1'm fond of pic-
tors."

“1 keep them in the sitting-room, be-
canse they have s better light thers,"”
exclaimed Miss Tryphena, as she led the
way to that spartment. * Here's one 1
finished last week. How do you like it?
Teall it »The Lovers."
1t i porty,” ssid Mr. Oreen, od-
miringly, *Is she sick " he inguired,
indienting the damsel in the picture,
who was leaning upon her lover.

* Land, no!" suid Miss Tryphena, with
a giggle, “Bhe's his promised bride,
you know, and he's telling her that he
loves her."

#Oh!" said Mr. Green, feeling rather
uncomfortuble over his mistake ; 1 seo !

"

I see !
s And here's * The Deserted Maiden!'
You see, her lover left hor, and she's ull
broke down sbout it, That's his like-
ness she's looking ut.”

#RBho!” guid Mr. Green. “1 want to
know! Poor thing! poor thing "
When Mr. Green brought his call to
an end, he left with a decided feeling of
admiration for Miss Tryphene in his
bosom, slso with very cordial invitations

himsgell perfectly at home.
“Yer, do endl again, Mr, Green," said
Miss Tryphenn, * I have enjoyed your
soviety very much this morning, Idon't
very often like people when I first get
acquuinted with them, but T do hke
you! Ohl"—with a little shriek—-
“whut heve 1 said¥ Forget it, Mr
Green—do forget it! I wm s impul-
sive ! And the lady blushed as much
as she possibly conld, though that was
not much to speak of,
*1 dun’t want to forget it,” said DMr.
UGreen, putting Miss Tryphena's blushes
completely in the shude. “I'm--T'm
glad of it!”
This effort to be complimentary and
gallant fmghtened Mr, Green terribly,
tor he broke out in profuse perspirution
immedistely atter muking the sttempt—
his first one—-and hud resonrce to his red
bandunra.
Mr. Green did call aguin, He called
quite often. Miss Tryphens began to
be sure that the coming man had * hove
in sight,” if 1 may be permitted to use
o nuuticel expression, aud congratulated
herself secordingly,
Her sisters congratulated her on the
impression she wuas making on Mr,
Green, and it was not without some
toundation fer the belief, on Mr, Greeu's
purt, that they came to the cencl.ision
thut Tryphena was “as good as mar-
ried, When & man of his age calls
regulurly on a womun, and begins to
try’his band at muking pretty speeches,
und brings little noseguys, no matter it
they arv made up of marigolds and
dablisy, it looks sus-icious, doesn't it?
[ thivk it does, and so did the Misses
Siwith,

“1 hope pou'll never Huve canse to re-
wnt the step you sre tuking," remacked

iss Charlena, regularly once a day, as
events went on,  * But I fear—I fear!"
* Do shut up!" Miss Parthenia would
respend, And considering thut she was
“the mother of the family," with doe
obedionoe Miss Charlens would comply
with the polite request, and “ shut up,”
thongh mot withont masny owinons
shukes of her hesd wnd foreloding
sigha.
“What's the use of trying to dis
courage her?" said Miss Parthenia
“Bhe's old enough to know what she's
about" (which assertion was true onough).
“ 1 have no doubt I should have done us
she is about to, if it hud not been for
being 8 mother to you. I have tried to
do my duty to you, and the fuct that 1
have done that duty to the best of my
ability must be my reward.”
* | presnme she'd like the chance,” said
Misa :ﬂhmu. refaring to Charlens,
loftily coldly, *“Bhe doesn't make

forward,” when opportunity presented
itself for her to perlgom th-tyielt.

thenin, who had been keeping watch of

Qreen’s and wine.”

Mr. Green prolonged his visit to the
Browus longer than he had intended to.
He had alwost made up his mind to ask
Miss Trypbena to be Mrs, Green, but
kept putting off the moment when he
must uifir s heart and band to that
expoctunt dumsel ng long ws possible. It
frightened bim to think of it. More
thun once he lnd to use his red bandanns
at the bare idea.

Oune evening the Misses Smith retived
to thea respective couchey, not dream-
ing of the ndventure thut s waited them.

About eleven, or it might huve been
nesr to twelve, n terrible racket down
studrs woke all three of the Misses Smnith,
It secmed as if all the crockery in the
pantiry was tumbling down.

¢ Charlenn !" said Mg Parthenin, in
a shrill whisper, “are yon awake "

“ Yes"  whispered Misy  Charlenn.
“What is it, Parthenin

“1 dou't know,” unswoerad Miss Par-
thenis,  “I'm atraid it's b burglar. 'm
going down to see"” ’

“Qb, don’t!” cried Miss Tryphena.
“1 wouldn't stay here alone for the
world ! What it he should come here
while you sre gone ¥

“ Gret up and come along, then," said
Miss Parthenin, “I'm not going to luy
hure wod let him stenl grandiather's sil-
vor spoons, snd the forks, and the but-
ter=kuite, it I kuow myselt.”

And up Miss Partbenis goty and put
on n wrapper, sud  her sisters fulloweu
suit, tremoling und pale,

Mesnwhale, the :ncket down stairs
ldd somew hut abuted.

“Are you ready?” said Miss Par-
thenin, * Gome on, then " and the three
women tiptoad down stuirs—DMisy Chir-
lena and Tryphons, close behind their
more heroie sister, hnrdly daring to take
# long breath, for fear the burglar would
Liear them.

o Here's tracks,” announced Miss Par-
thenis, us they reached the hall; © grest
horrid muddy tracks, going right toward
the puntry. Hu's in there, us sure as
you live! If I could only get the door
shiat, we'd have him sale”

“Don't!" whispered Miss Charlens.
“We'll wll ba murdered if yon try to
do it "

“Koep still!” commanded Miss Par-
thenia. *Huark! 1 hear him stirring!
He's coming out! And see]l He's going
into the iron closet, and we've got him "
the latter part of which informution was
delivered in n shrick like & war-whoop,
us Miss Parthenia darted forward and
banged to the closet-door, and snapped
its bolt iuto pluce. * There, Mr. Burg-
lar, you're where you Il keep out of mis-
chief a spell! Ain't you ashamed of
yourself—trying to rob three unprotect-
vd women ¥

“I haiu't tried to rob mnobody,”
unswered 8 voies from inside tue iron
closet, * It's all n mistuke [

“Of course,” suid Miss Parthenia,
* Churlena, you run for Mr. Brown, and
we'll have hin took care of."

“ Mr, Brown ain's to home,” said Miss
Charlenn,  * And, Parthenia,” very sol-
emnly, 1 wouldn't dure to go there, it
he was, and ysu know it, in the dead of
night! T wouldu't step out doors for
unything "

“ Holler, then !” said Miss Parthenin,
“ Keep stall in there, or I'll ghoot you 1"
to the man inside the closet, who was
pounding on the door.

«Oh " shricked Miss Charlena, ¢ he'll
burst out, and kili us dead ! I know he
will! Oh, dear " and she wilted away
on the lower step of the stairs, and be-

to be sure and eall aguin, and to maoke |

sny sllowance for the yearning of two

came a perfect preture of helplessnoss,
“Yon run to the window and holler,
Tryphens!” communded Miss Partheniu
“1 hope yon ain't such a fool as Char-
lens is! Ob, there's Mr. Green, We
never thought of him! Holler to him,
Tryphena "

“Do listen to common sense, if yon
can ! came faintly throngh s crack in
the door. Whoever was in there had
been trying to muke himself hewrd, but
in vain, “I'm Mr. Green! 1 have
made a mistake and got into the wrong
house!"

“Mr. Green!" exclaimed Miss Pur-
thenia. * Do youn hear thut, Tryphena ¥
Listen, and sce if you call that Mr.
Green's voice—und you should kuow, if
nll‘\'lmd}' e

“ No, that's not Mr. Green's voice!”
sxid Miss Tryphena without any hesi
tution, * It's too grum for him? After
what huas passed between us, 1 could
never be mistaken !

“But I tell you it is Mr. Green!"
cume ‘rom the closet. “1've got cold,
and thut muekes my voice sound odd!
Let me out, for goodness’ sake, and
don't make n row und raise the neigh-

"

bors |

“ Won't you hurt us if we let yon ont ¥
and will you give us back the spoons
und the butter-knife ¥ usked Miss Char-
lens, fecbly,

“1 bain't got any spoons, and I don't
know wsnything sbeut your butter-
knife!" responded the prisoner. *I'll
buy a butter-knife for each one of you,
if you'll let me out, though !"

* Perhips we had better trust him "
suggested Miss Charlona.

“1 huin't no notion of letting him
out!” snid Miss Parthenia, “Are you
going to holler, Tryphens, or not¢”

Miss Tryvhena replicd that she * was
going to holler,” and, sccordingly, threw
up the window, and thrust out her head,
shrieking :

“Thieves! Murder! Help!™

The sound of her shrill voice pene-
trated the still sir like a knife, Bhe
heard windows thrown up in two or
three houses opposite, and renewed her
cries for nssistance, until she was certain
somebody must hear where they came
from, and hasten to deliver them from
their awful situation.

The sounds at this juncture from in.
side the closet bore o striking resim-
blance to rather forcible langusge.

* Bwear away, you wretch [ asid Miss
Parthenin. “It ‘won’t do you a bit of

ood] I hear some one coming now !
Ve'll soom bave you out of that!” And
directly two men made their appearance
on the scene. »

“Oh, Mr, Jenkins!" said Miss Try-
Kg.eqnto the first one, * we've got the

rridest burglar in there! And he says
he's Mr. Green! I'm so glad you've

feel safe, perfectly safe—thongh, oi
canrse, you'll do ns much a8 he wonld i
he wos here; but he seems maore like n
—like n brother, you know, s i: nat
ural, considering swhat relation he will
nssume to the fumily s0 soon,” sha ex-
plained, thus showing that she had nc
doubt ns to what the result of Mr
Green's attention would be, though 1
cenfess thut such confidences soran 1o mu
to have becen e trifle out of place just
here,

However, as & lover wns something
now to the dameel, ib is not to be won-
dered at thut she should improve avery
apportunity tomake people sware « f the
fuot that the “coming man,” had ar
rived. ;

# Have you got aclub " said Mr. Jen-
king, preparing for nction.

“ Here's the poker!” cried Miss Par
thenia,

“ Capital ! You take the conl-hod in
the corner there, Jones, and wa'll hawe
the burglar out of his nest in no time !
Get 0 rope, Miss Smith, Wo shall have
to tie him."

Miss Parthenia brought s piece o
broken bed-cord. i

“ Now," snid Mr, Jenking, “ Tll open
the door, and you be rendy to help, Mr
Jones, if he should attempt to escipo !’

Accordingly, Mr., Jones took up hi
porition near the door, with the coal.
hod eleveted threateningly.

“All rendy,” said Mr. Jenkine, and
-ﬁp[ll'ﬂ the bolt, *“Now, sir, como out
of that,"

“Yes, come out right away!" sui
Miss Purthenin, “or it'll be the wors:
for you."

“1'd n-come out o lgng time ago, il
vou'd a-let me!"” ssid the person insids
the closet, beginning to move, and
making a terrible racket among the pot
und kettles, * Women is such fools, ane
they won't never, be anything else
Hang me if I ever bave anything more
o do with 'em as long as [ live!™  And
who should step out of the closet but
Mr. Job Green himself, covered witl
soot nnd dusg |

“Oh, Job!" cried Miss Trypliens,
muking s rush toward himi “was it
renlly you? T sp sorrys. Why cidn't
you let us know "

“Didn't I try my bost tot” inquired
Mr. Green, evidently highly disgusted
with the ndventure, *“Bat a parson
might ns well talk to the winds as to a
puseel o' women when they're bound to
make fools of themselves! They'll do it
in spite of everything! I made a mis-
tuke, and thought this was Brown's
house—they look so confoundedly alike!
A purty muss you've made «f it, a-rais-
g the lst-igh‘b.ms to toke me for a
burglae!”

Jenking nnd Jonos laughed till tenrs
ran down their fnces,

Miss Parthenia looked mortified and
mad.

Miss Charlenn didn’t look anything
iugmrticutur.

Miss Tryphena looked lovingly ut
Mr. Green; but Mr. Green made for the
door.

“You're not angry, Mr. Green ! n-
quired Miss Tryphona.

“Yes 1 be!” said Mr. Green. *To
think I made such a fool of myself ! T'm
glud [ didn't mule & bigger one ! Cuteh
me having snything to do with women
agnin ' and he suceeeded ineluding Mise
Tryphena's grosp, and was off like »

what ho was about,

“There!” excluimed Miss Charlenn,
from her position on the stairs, “ you've
lost hi'n, Bee what a temper the
wretch had! I was sure you wever
could be huppy with him! 1 told yon
so! Tryphens, I told you so!"

“Shut up—won't you " said Mis
Purthenin, sternly, * And bring me the
camphor—she's going to faint "

And Miss Tryphena did faint, buat
even that failed to bring back the lost
Mr. Green. Bhe never saw his face
again. By daylight he wns steaming
out of Blytivh{ und has fought shy ot
wOInen ever since,

Miss Tryphenais still young—still on
the look-out for a husband. Bhe often
grows pathetic over the loss of her only
lover; but that don't help the matter
any. I'm afraid her tombstone will
have the name of Miss Tryphens Smith
on it when she dies, though, if she
should live a hundred years, she will
want it marked, * Aged 25."

All the blame of the adventure, which
scured the long “coming man" away
after he had mude his appesrance upon
the field of aetion, fell upon Miss Par-
thenin, who bore it like & Trojan, re-
murking that “she had tried to do her
duty and be a mother to them." But
Miss Tryphena was, and is, of the
opinion that she should prefer u hus-
band's care to a mother's; but 1 fear
she'll never get beyond the opinion.

Wiar 18 INSANITY F—At & murder
trisl in Memphis, wherein an attewpt
to establish insanity was made on tée
part of the defunse, Dr. J. K. Allen was
called as an expert, and testified thus
briefly and rationslly : “I have been o
practicing physician for nearly thirty
years; I have had sowe experience in
cuses of inssnity, having been forten
veurs medical superintendent of the
Kentucky Lunstic Asylum, and during
that time bad over 2,000 crazy people
under my charge; I have heard the
hypothetical case read by Mr. Phelan ;
Lam here us un expert, snd before an-
swering the question would like tg say
that the more I studied the question of
insunity the less I understood it ; and, if
you ask me where it bogins and where
it ends, neither I nor any physician in
the world eould tell you ; in fact, on oe-
cusions like this, lawyers make fools of
themselves in trying to muke usses of
loctors.” The frankest professionsl
restimony ever given in conrt,

The lsst surviving Revolutionery
soldier has como to the surface again,
this time in Tennessee. Hais 118 years
of age, and came to Nashville recently,
sccompanied by his four children, the
youngest being 75. He came after pen-
sion saoney which had been secumuls-

ting for & long time, and he bas now a
nice little sum to begin life with,

rocket before she hardly comprehended |

A recont letter from London says:—
Er zland bas temporarily lost hor inter-
v in everything except the price of
cocl, This commonplage question has
sddenly jumped into the first rank of
knotty probiems, and the political econ-
aiists of the country are vainly trying
to solve it. Politicians are trying to
prove to themselves and their constitu-
vn 8 that the advance in coul of eighty
per cent.—from twenty shillings per ton
to thirty-six—ariscs from * strikes ” and
cther disorders in the labor market, and
is #t best but ephomerul and trsnsitory,
Even the Queen, in her speech clesing
th: session of parlisment, takes this
rote-colored view of the matter. States-
min, however, recognise tho fucts that
England’s coul is exhaustible, despite
the report to the contrary of eminent
guologists & year or two ago; that the
be it mines, if not prospectively exhaust-
ed, wre 50 nearly so that the cost of pro-
duction must be groatly enhanced some
tiine or other in the near future, ond
that veins of inferior cond, heretofore
ne gleeted, must be worked ab once on
th.: score of economy,

Jonl underlies England in more
senigen than oney Her industries, direct-
ly or indirectly, depend altogether npon
the prive and Fllpp{}' of conl. All Eng-
e fi 2ls that unless something in done,
and deae at once, the great manutuc.
tuing interests of the ceuntry will not
mierely suffer, but will be hopelessly de-
stroyed, and England lose her proud
title of the workshop of the world,
Bo ae people are even beginuning to cal-
cuinte what popnlation the British Isles
will be nble to sustain in cuse the coal
futpine snd  the manufacturing stagna-
ticn consequent thereon continue.

sleantiie the cost of mnything and
ev rything, having the slightest conneo-
ticn with conl is sonsibly incressing.
The fares by the * penny steamers " 19
now two pence—i smull matter, one
might say without reflection ; but it is

| &6 1 undred fwr cent. increase; and if we

ure covipelled to stand that all around,

th - cuso nssmmes gigantic proportions et
on e, All the printed "s-l.ihin;;:a " in
th  restuurants’ bills of fure have had

“1" or “2d4" or v 3d."” nontly added
wi h a pen, beeanse it tukes conl to couk
chops and stouks, Railwey fures and
tuiiffs have foll .wed suit.  Rather, they
le , und the others followed snit, and
Euglish Railway fores wero higher than
they wore anywhere else in the world
before,

Those remarkable specimons of busi-
nees enterprise and rapid growth, which
find no parallel ontside of the United
Stuates, and which the avernge English-
man is forced to pit against New York
and Chicago—Barrow-in-Furness and
Stuleybridge—have received a harder
blow thun Chicago did last year, and
one which will epparently last longer,
Birmingham and Maunchester are to day
selling poods at a less price than it costs
to prodnce them, in the hope of seeing
their way clear soon. Muny smelting
catublishments have stopped, either part-
ly or altogether, nnd any iron manafuc-

| turer knows how serions a thing it is to

“ cool n furunce,”

That wealthy corporation, the Lanca-
shire nud Yorkshire Ruilway Compuny,
whosa line connects Liverpool with
Munchoster, Leeds, Bhedlield, Bradiord,
&y tovk Time by the forelock weeks

t ugo, aud began the importation of an

inferior but cheap coal from Belgium.
The fist has gone forth. Coals are car-
ried to Newoast'e—a fuct 50 unexpectd
anc starvtling that we may now look for
all the other old-time typieal impossi-
bilitios-—bricks without straw, purses of
sovss' eurs und whistles of their tuls,

Other corporations and frms have
ewulated their example. The general
ipression is that these ills ars incura-
blo—thst we bave seen the lust of cheap
cot |, Notwithstanding the history ot
Er gland affords almost an exact paral-
lel to this conl famine s hnudred years
or g0 ugo, fur-seeing men point to cir-
enmstances now thut had no existence
then. Epglund has uever heen so be-
thumped with strikers as she has been
this year. But every strike has fuiled
except that of the coal and iron men,
They have had everything as they wonld
have it, and what 15 the vesult? Por-
haps it will not be too much to say that
ona result is that America will have an
immenge increase in her immigration of
British operatives within a year.

A Nation of Liars,

The island of Cuylom i«very beantiful,
the scenery lovely, and the soil produc-
tive in spices nwf many kinds of fruits ;
indeed, it is said that it alone might
produce sufficiemt coffee for the con-
samption of the entire world. The na-
tives, however are far from pleasing ;
they are generally of short stature, very
effeminate-logking, apathetic, and such
linrs, that it is impossible to depend
upon their word, If they may but re-
pose for hour after bour under o tree,
with s piece of bread froit beside them,
they seem to care for little else. The
men wear their hair turned up behind
with & cowmb, the height of the comp
denoting the runk of the wearer. This,
and the small features, gives them al-
together such an effeminate appearance,
thit it is diflicult for an European to
distinguish them from the females.

A wisitor lately entered ome of the
schools, and seeing o row of boys sittin
with their backs towards him, and eac
with & comb in his head, unconsciously
asked if boys and girls were edweated
together. One of the natives of high
rank was lately called to give evidence
at a trial, and swore such complete fulss-
hoods that he was imprisoned for per-
jury. He applied to the Boglish gov-
ernor, and, with surprise, asked why he
should be punished for what his people
dud.

“ My father,” he said, * was a lar,
aud my grandfather was a liar, snd my
great-grundfuther was a lar, and we
are aﬁ liwrs, It is the custom of m
country. Why ehould I be punished "

A Japanese scholar in one of the New
Haven schools, having been insulted by
a schoolmate, recemtly, sent a note to
one of the instructors, requesting per-
misgion to kill the offender,

Relig ous Views.

The Mormons who arrived in the
stesmship Miunesota number 500, and
mclude hlmliah, Swedes, Danes, some
Germang, a few Irish and Rooteh, and an
oceusionnl Frenchman, They have muoh
the same appesrance as ordinary emi-
grants; ere poorly dressed, and have
little property. A few duys' notice was
given in England that a company of
Mormons wonld sail, which nccounts for
the unusually large number on board
the Minnesota, which left Liverpool
Sept. 4. All of them depart for Utah
immedistely, They express much im-
patience to reach that promised land,
und {o be about their father's business.

An intelligent looking man told a re-
porter that he had been for moroe than
0 yeurs a believer in the faith ; he con-
scientionsly believed it ta bo the work
of God. The Mormons were strangoly
misrepresented every day; were Mor-
monisin all that it is often represented
to be, the speaker would leave it in o
moment, but its enemies were very bit-
ter aguinstit. The Mormons were quite
numerous in the O]d World, but widely
senttered, They believed that Amerion
was the destined country given to their
forefothers, nnd that there the saints
were to be delivered in the last days
from the plagnes and pestilence let loose
on the nations, as all the prophets had
foretold. They believed that Christ
wonld come before the present genera-
tion had passed away. This must be
the case, continued the emigrant, if the
Seriptures could be depended upon, for
it had been said that the generntion
which witnessed the Jews gathering to
the HMoly Land should not pass away
till the Buvior had appeared, and the
Jews were now Hlocking there in grest
numbers. Jernsalem must be built up
on its okl ruins, nmd in the same way
would Zion be built up on this continent
in Utuh, The speaker belioved that
Joseph Smith was a great apostle, and
hud revelations and visits from angels,
His puople held to the apostolie Gospel.
Fuith, repentance, baptism, and the lny-
ing on of bandsfor the gift of the Holy
Ghost, were the foundation principles of
their rveligion. Polygumy he believad
to be instituted and approved by the
Creator. It was sanctioned and proac-
ticed by the putrinrchs. Although it
was not sanctioned by the New Testo-
ment, yet a recent revelation to Joseph
Bmith had shown counclusively that it
had the Divine sanction at the present
day. Polygumy, however, could only
be practiced in one place: that waos
Utah; elsewhero.it was a sin,  The
elders, he eaid, went about preaching
without porse or semp.  They never hod
a salary, but trusted that God would
raise up friends to fecd and clothe them.

Another of the new arrivals said al-
though he liked the religion and could
conscientiously perform  his  religious
duties, he would not persuade any one
else to attewpt it. He thought it the
ouly trae religion, and it was gaining
ground rapidiy. BStill another thought
polygamy * un integral part of the sul.
vation of the buwman family” Christ
would soon appear, but first there wus a
grent work to bedone.  The persecution
unid abuse which Mormonism received
helped far more thun it hindered the
cuuse, Polyguny, o part and pareel of
the religion, was thuroughly believed
by young and old; rich and poor, man
und woman.,  Another founded his be-
lief in the justice and right of polygamy
on the fact that the proportionol women
to men in the world was a8 five to one,
o stutement which he actually believed.,
He thonght Juseph Swith one of the
grentest men that ever lived, and that
Smith’s wuntle had fallen on Brigham
Young.

e Great Suspeosion Bridge Between
New York and Brooklyn,

Work on the East River bridge is pro-
gressing rapidly. The caisson omn the
New York side is now eompleted, aud
the superstructore or tower has resched
tLe hight of twenty-four teet ubove high
water, eight hundred cubic yards of ma-
sonry bemg lnid every week.,  There ure
about fiity men employed on the struc-
ture, und they are under the personal
supervision ol four engineers, headed by
Oulonel Roebling. Mr. Murtin, one of
his assistunts, has the present coutrol of
the work, Everything possible is done
by steam. The stone comes from Muine,
and is stored at Red Hook, Long 1slund,
immedistely opposite Governor's Island.
A scow plies between the struoture snd
the island every duy. From the kcow,
the stune is liftedl by steam to the dock,
where, ut 0 certain point, two tracks
come together. Tho stone is placed on
two cars und conveyed to the structure,
to the top of which it is ruised ann
placed in 18 proper position by meads
of stenm derricks. Then the spuces wre
filled up with concrete com;msud of oe-
ment, sand, and gravel. Even this is
mixed by muachinery. A revolving shuft
is used to perform this operstion, which
is iound to be much more thorough and
economical than it could possibly be
if done by hand.

After tEis structure is comploted, the
next step will probably be the building
of anchorages on the New York and
Brooklyn sides. These will each be 800
feet iufuud from the towers, the New
York one at the corner of Water and
Dover stroets, and the Prooklyn anchor-
age at the corner of James and Mercein
wtroots,

————

Tug Hor Cror.—The tetal yield ef
the new hop crop in the United States
is now estimated at 14,000,000 pounds,
or about 70,000 balea. The yield in Wis-
consin is twice whet it was lsal reason.
The total supply in this country is less
than it was last year, and as the demand
from manufacturers will be greater than
ever before, the brewing business con-
stautly_in_urea&iu(f. foreign hops will be
needed, but st what price remains to be
determined,

It is said thet the only wasy to get
the grapes,

way homg,

pure Port wine is to go to Oporto, raise
press the wive, put it into

Oalifornin wheat growers will thia
ear realise nu aggregato profit of
20,000,000,

A young Conneotiout lady was lately
taken back when her swain got upon hi
knees before ber and read a declaration
of love which ha had nicely written off.

The hospitality of Pecria in entor-
taining a religious convention was re-
venged by the offeriug of special payors
t for this place, i hounding in wickodnoess
and infidelity.”

There are on'y about a half-a-dozen
pin factories in the country, but they
gucceed in imaking over two million
poackages a year. One Boston factory
produces cight tons of pins per week.

Georgin has n hale snd hearty citizen
who has been struck by 32 minio haells,
one mortar shell, one shrapnel, one three
inch conical, struck by lightning, bitten
by a rattlesnoke and chased by s mad
dug,

A very modest young lady, who wasa
possenger on board & packet ship, it ie
suid, sprang out of her berth and jumpsd
overboard, on hearing the captuin, dur-
ing a storm, order the mate to baul down
the sheats.

A company sinking an oil well noar
Pittsburgh, Pa., after penetrating to the
depth of eight hundred feet, struck s
vein of hard coal. Going through this,
they struck a vein of genuine brimstone,
and for prodentinl reasons stopped bor-
ing.

An Indiana paper describes the feast
of a legislative delegation ava railroad
dinner. The reporter is a little reckloss
in his langunge, but he narrates the facts
in the case very pointedly:  “Tho dele-
gation set at two P, M. They upset at
five."

The famoas gem-mining projectors of
Culifornia and Arizons, it is thought,
have claimed rather too much, inne-
much ns dismonds, rubies and sapphires
huve never yet been found in the same
efirth, any more than pineapples and
russet apples in the same gardens

A Westorn exchango proposes that tha
seats in the churches Tm areanged on
pivots, so that the devotional portion of
the congregution, who enter the church
ut » reasonable hour, may conveniently
turn around to examine the claborate
tnilets and decorations of the new com-
ers

Lemuel Scores, of Terre Haute, Ind.
who had courted u lady with considera-
ble pecuniary loss to himsslf, found, in
going to fulfill the marringe contract,
that she had eloped with another man.
He is silently waiting for them, vowing
they shall pay * old Beores” on their
return.

An old ecarpenter who has been -
ployed at job work by an old lady, was
agked why people of his trade always
charged more in proportion for coffina
than they did for chairs and tubles
“Well, you see, ma'am, it's just because
people won't bring coffing back to us to
be repaired.”

The great primeval northern forest of
Muine contains about 20,000 square
miles of the 30,000 which composes the
whole nres of the State, There ure about
1,800 lakes in the Btute, covering nearly
3,000 square miles. The cstimate of tha
total water power is equal to the com-
bined working of 34,000,000 men, all the
year round, night and day.

A singular accident ocourred recently
upon the White Mountain Noteli Rond,
N. I, A stage-conch om its way from
Ammonoosue station to Crawford House
was struck by lightning during a storm,
the horses thrown down but not killed,
and two passengers sitting on the top
of the vehicle were somewhat injured.
Their clothes were scorched, their gold
watches and watch-chuing melted in
their pogkets, and one of the men was
burned upon the breast, the lightning
nlso completely exfarcling his body,

The crops in Western Europe this
f;:m‘ have turned ont very favorably.

rance, Germuny, Belgium, and Switzer-
lund have been favored with an abund-
ant harvest, and tha little land eulti-
vated in Spain has yielded well. Ttaly
forws an exception, and advices from
Genoa are to the effoct that in two-thirds
of the country such & bad crop has never
been seen since 1853, In Hungary, the
Danubian Principalities, aud Rassia, the
results are generally unfavorable, and
the exportations from Turkey are ex-
pected to be smaller than usual.

Rev, Geo. Rodgers, n leading Inde-
B.-nd.:ut or Congregational minister of

orsetshire, Bouth of England, accom-
Lmuivd by & number of tenant-farmers,
as recerntly made s tour of inspection
tkrongh Minnesota for the purpose ot
selecting lands for a colony of 2,000
persons—well-to-do farmers, possessing
# capital of from 2,000 to §10,000 each,
and who are smong the most successful
ugricultorists in the world. The dele-
gatiun selected eight townships in Clay
county, Minnesots, on the hne of the
Northern Pacific Rueilway, A railroad
town, to be named Ynm'ir(in honor of
the district from which many of the
colonists cema), has been set apart near
the centre of their t-act. Two hundred
families will leave England in April for
this colony, and the remainder, with
their pastor, will follow during the
HEASON.

The Buan Francisco papers state that
the vintage of 1871 is ?ho best ever pro-
duced by the State, and that the one of
the present year will probably excel
even that. The current prices for last
year's growth, in cask, are given as fol-
lows: Dry wine from Mission grapes,
40 to 50 cents; dry wine from the tine
varietiva of foreign grapes, 60 to 85
cents ; dry Muscat, 06 to 55 cents : Mis-
sion Port, 70 cents to $1; sweet wine
from Muscat, Tokuy, and other choice
varieties, §1 to #1,60 ; native wines, two
years old or older, are held at 80 to 65
cents, dry Mission; 65 cents to — for

ry foreign ; sweet foreign, $1.25 t»
The Wine Grewer's Cir
shipment of wines less than a

the cask yourself, and ride on it all the
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