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power,
shages,—u tiny flea to hop into ber ear,
a yellow snake to twine myself with her
curls, a mouse to run over her pillow,
or an elf 1n her desk to open her letters !
She was such an absurd coward. But
being four feet high and not a fairy, I
could only find my wicked pleasure in
annoylpg her by constant surveillance
andsadden starts, Bhe seemed afraid
to be angry with me, and never ex osed
me. Perhaps her conscience made her
uneasy, for my dear innocent-hearted
Loulse never waastartled or terrified by
her dwarf Charlie’s tricks.

0, aleﬁder, willowy Emily, yellow-
baired Emily, my brother's darling!
why were you not all Louise dreamed
you, pure-Hearted and true, sorrowing
and loving? My father treated her as
another daughter. and declared she
should never leave us; my mother grad-
ually came to consult her exquisite
taste in all little matters which Louise
formerly decided. And atlast they even
insisted on her putting off the badge of
her fidelity to Harry,—her mourning,—
despite the sad little shake of her head
in remonstrance.

“she shall not makea nun of herself,”
exclaimed my father.

“ My heart will be in mourning all
the time,’she whispered to Louise; and
Louise kissed her,

Spring came, and our mother com-
menced house-cleaningona grandascale;
every room was visited, scoured, and
painted, and the furniture re-arranged.
How she made the servants fly about!
Every one wished it well atan end;
every oue but me; I found too much
fun {nit. I rolled over on mattresses;
made nests to curl myself up in among
heaps of blankets; revelled in hidden
relics brought to llght ; perched myself
on cupboard shelves; read Gulliver's
Travels undisturbed in the pantry by a
Jur of sweetmeats ; and a dozen tlmes
nearly tripped up our portly butler
as he was carrying loaded trays up
stalrs, When the ratd exteudeﬁa to the
sitting-rooms, I found unasoticipated
pleasure. I'he statuettes of bronze
anod marble had always Jooked at
each otber so unmoved from their dif-
ferent corners that it provoked me, I
had read somewhere in a German story
of a house where the China figures of a
shepherdess and a chimney sweep'made
love to each other when no one was in
the room, and finally ran off together.
I was always hoping something of the
kind might happen in ourart collection,
and now, when all the casts and figures
were eet down in a crowd on the great
centre table, it really seemed as if they
could net keepsilence. Atnpight, when
every one had gone to their rooms, a
whim seized me to creep softly down
stairs, and peep into the drawing room
to see what was going on among the
bronzes and:marbles, The moonlight
lay across the table, and Clytie un-
changed never breathed or moved,
though a bronze Pan made mute music
on his pipes before her, as motionless
as she., Faust did not kiss Marguerite ;
and Mercury, poised on one toe, dil not
catch at the chance to substitute the
other foot. Altogether the assemblage
was o failure. Have the fairies, then,
never yet crossed the ocean from Ger-
many ?

There was a low hum of voices in the
kitchen below ; so, disappointed in my
miracle seeking, I thought I would slip
down stairs, and see what was going on

so late. The butler, the cook, and the
chamber-maid, each stood, candle in
hand, lingering over some dispute.

‘ Well, leastways,” said the butler,

“ Miss Emily bave a very sweel man-
ner, and that's all T know.”

““She have her own way, that's what
she have !’ said the cook.

“ Hum !’ interrupted Xitty, ‘‘she
makes cold chills run over me. She’s
winding 'em all about her two little

fingers, and she has the evil eye for

certain. Mind you, she brings no

good !’

Next morning, as I met Emily on the

staircage, I stopped her and looked

a to change myself into all gorts of
Poetry,

“ ALL ¥§ WELL."”

of Annie B, Witmer, by Misy Fmma
O, Wilson, of Easton, Pa.

Yes, all 18 well; no suffering now
Shall ever cloud hersaintly brow;
A oc-own ol 1ife, a Heaven ot love,
A manslon long prepared sbove,
Are all her galn.

eyes have wan
wave sti]l clorer crep*;

In niemory

How often Io“vlnlf
Whe: sinath’s co
How often dying h. pe grew bright
When banlslied seemed the gloomy night.
With all 1ts patu.

But, when the Fnther's call was heard
No fear was hers when came the word,
No startled gaze, o nnruished ery
A glorious galn was hers to die.

. ' Wi God her all,

Yes, **all {a well *F for Heaven has clalmed,
Ano‘her of its dear redeemed ;
Her own rweet swords come back to cheer.
The hearts that sorrow for her here.

* All, all is wellI”

A — e —

" dliscellancons,

Behind a Bofa.

I like to creep away into corners and
hide myself with the fold of & curtain,
or halfopen door, or behind one of the
graat palnted fire-screens, or in the
shadow of the tullest furniture. There
I have odd little fancles all to myself,
and wish thingsand dream things which
nobody knows unything about. For I
am ditferent froin all the rest; my

arents are tull aud handsome, and
Louise is the prettiest girl I ever saw.
Then my brother Hurry, who was kill-
ed in tiie Indian Mutiny, wos like s
Brluce In » fuiry story,sv brave and

eautiful. But [ [ am small and feeble,
I canoot run or wrestle, and there ie
yomething growlng on my shoulders
which keeps me from standing straight
and they cull me deformed, I sha
never grow any more; straugers think
me nlue or ten years old, but when
1 counut the years from the date in the
family Blole, I find 1 um sixteen., Peo-
plo ulways spesk kiudly to me, with a
greut pity iu their eyes, and once in 8
while I pity myself, but notoften. I
liko Lo be this queer little Ggure. Louise
is like the lovely ladies 1n legands and
ballada, and [ am like theimps avd
dwuarfs ; when 1 read about them 1 look
at myself in the mirror, sod make
grimaces, and whirl over on one band
and then on thoe other, titl Louise looks
distressed nnd begs me to stop,  Belug
what I um, of course I don't often go
anywhere, except in summer when we
lesve town; so I ronm all over the
house, and read, and lic with my eyes
shut for day-dreams, and merry and
happy almost all the time. I wish I
wero only six inches high, what fun 1
. woald have 1o the world ! Then when
we are in the coantry, I ceould ride on
the birds’ backs, and down iuthe woods
I could sitastride of the great lush tond-
. stools, and drink from acorns cups,—or
by the sea shore I funcy I could launch
anaughtilus and ‘sail away like apy
. grim little sprite. llowever, to be four
feet liigh hag its advantages.

Waien Harry was wounded, and lay
in the hospital, knowiug he must die,
he wrate a long letter to my father and
mother, full of grief, and comfort, too;
and then he told them a thing which
gurprised them greatly. lHow lLe was
engaged to marry a girl in a town in
which they had beeu quartered. How
sweet and lovely sbe was, and how
desolate she would Lenow; and he want-
ed them to send for her, aud to love
Ler like a daughter. [ clapped my
hands at that, I like to have people do
things to interest me; and the idea of
poor Harry baving fallen in love! Yor
{ know very well whatloveis: I have
read the ** Fuery Queen’’ all through,
and a great many romances. Andsome
time ago I Legun n sly watel over
Louise, on aceount. of o certuin Philip
Ruyburn coming to tue house very ol-

teu,
But whout Harry's lady-love. My

lay perfectly etill and quiet to hear what
was golng on, Emily Grey was talking
to Philip Rayburn in her characteristic,
low, weet_voice, and I could imagine
just how her lovely pale face looked
with its great, sad blue eyes, and her
yellow curls floating over her shoulders.

¢ It puzzles me so,” shesald, hesi-
tatingly ; **J cannot bear tobelieve that
Lounise wrote them ; and yet—what ecan
I belteve, Mr. Rayburn?- O do not say
you are gure of her guiit!”

¢ Miss Grey,” sald Phllip, sternly,
# your affection must not mislead you.
The letters were sent from this house,
and the writing is undeniably that of
Louise. Bhe i afraid to meet the one
she has so deceived and injured. Do not
let your kind heart excuse her too far,
Miss Grey !

Emily's veice trembled asshe replied:
# QO Mr. Rayburn, I canpot bear it! To
decelve you~you who are so true and
noble! Bhe could not, indeed, shecould
not! "’

Philip spoke in softer tones—'' You
pity me, Emily 2"’ The worldisnotall
falee, then.”

A moment's silence ensued, O, If I
could only have peeped out at them un-
seen, for I certainly believe that Emily
bent her graceful head over Puilip’s
hand and wept upon it. I was flerce
with indignation, but perfectly co'lect-
ed. Perhaps the dwarf could help his
darling, after all,

Presently Pbillp rose to go.

# I suppose, then, we shall not see you
any more?’ murmured Emily, plain-
tively. How I hated that falde, plain-
tive murmur! '

“Hardly again,” he said gloowmlly.
“And yet, Emily, I shall not lose your
friendship. I ten days I will calland
inquire for you, and give into your
hands the letters which Ighnve received
from Loulse, and then you can return
them to her.”

Then he went. As the street-door
closed after him, Emlily threw herself
down upon the sofa, and with her face
in the pillows, muttered very low, I
love him, and I shall win him now.
And yet, his heart will never be_resally
mine. O cruel fate! Why was Louise
ever born to spoll the only love I ever
cared for?"

And she writhed upon the sofain her
malice, till she seemed to me like some
creature possessed by a demon within,
which raved and tore, I lay hidded
away in my corper, thinking deeply,
with a volume pressed to my cheels.

What was Emily plotting against my
sister ? I began to Lelieve her capable
of any Borgia scheme, and resolved to
spy upon ler unremittingly, and foil
herwhereIcould! Howlow Ibreathed,
lest she, so near me, should catch u
sound., Twilight shadows crept into
the room at length, and in them she
floated away, aud I presently emerged
from my lurking place. How I wished
I were an invisible gnome to chase ber,
and haunt her, and find out all her
dark deeds! But 1 had to content my-
self with smearing phosphorus all over
my face, and meeting her with a horrid
grin in the unlighted upper hall when
she came out at the ringing of the tea-
bell. It did my very heart good to see
the white terror in her face as she
crouched back in a corper to escape me.
1 had sappointed myself a Nemesis to
punish her, but she did not know that.

I had noticed that when Eaily went
out alone to walk without naming her
destination, she was always absent
three or four hours. And the next day
bringing an occasion of this kind, as
soon as she was safely down the steps,
I went straight to her room and looked
all about it. The white bed, dainty
and pure, the drooping curtains, the
books, were all correct and maidenly
enough, but I was a detective for the
nonce, snd I passed them carelessly. A
small desk-table fastened my attention;
I attempted to lift the lid, but in vain;
it was locked. Still, the key, with a
blue ribbon attached, rested in the key-
hole, and I tried to turn it to unlock
the desk, but I could not move it—the

mothier does not like strapgers very
well, but being for Hurry’s suke made
a difference, nnd my father urged the
plun.  As for Louise, it seemed ag if she
could not be enver vnough for the coms
ing of this Miss Linily Grey, she was |
g determined to cherish and love her.
Yor my part as home isall the real
world there is for me, 1 like to have as
muany charncters in it as possible. So
swhen we heard that Emily Grey wag
coming-to Eugland, we invited her to
stuy with us.

She would not come at once. She
was timid, itseemed ; orperhaps, Harry
Leing dead, she would rather avold his
household. But Louiso pleaded for ber,
and wrote her a great many loving let-
ters, and at last Iimily came.

Emily came. 'T'he tirst evening when
they brought her into the parlor, I was
lying under the table with my hend on
o hassock, thinking about the Old Man
of the Sea in Lhe Arabian Nights, and
wishing I had been one of the genii of
those days. But when Emily entered
1 forgot everything else, and peeped out
from upder the table cover at her.—
What a dainty little lady sbe was!
so pale and slight, she made me think
of frail, fluttering, yellow butterflies;
partly, I suppose, because of her yellow
curls, which fell over her shoulders
when Louise took away her hat and
shawl. Her eyes were wide and pale,
aud blue, Lier cheeks were colorless, and
she had a frightened, deprecating way

straight up at her face.

¢ \What's the matter now, Charlie?”
she asked, with a toss of her yellow
curls,

“ I want to see you eyes ; please look
at me."”’

‘“IWhat for?'" she demanded, with-
out meeting my glance.

“Kitty says you have the evil eye for
certain, What does she mean, Emily 2"
I asked, mischievously.

I should think, Chariie, you might
know by this time that what servapts
mean is not of the slightest impor-
tance.”” And she moved haughtily by

me.

A week after Kitty was dismissed,.—
Louise pleaded for herin vain. She had
lived with us for six years, and I asked
my mother what fault she had commit~
ted.
«“Emily has discovered her in some
dishonesty,’’ mother said, quietly.” **I
don’t know what/I should do without
Emily.”

Evidently Emily was quite usurping
Louse's place, but Lou didn’t seem to
mind, and loved her just as well, One
day I asked Lou if she wasn’t jealous.
Sbe blushed brightly, and said, with a
shy smile, ** Why, Charlie, if I should
ever be leaving home, you know, I
should feel so much better to have my
place filled, so that they would not miss
me!"’

I ghould miss you! I should miss
you!" I exclaimed, clinging to her, and

of looking up, even after my stately
mamma had embraced her. But
Louise kept about her, and cheered
wer, aud talked to ber, till she began to
look brighter. Louise was so different,
guch u darling “‘put-brown mayde,”
with bounest, darh ayesaud rosy cheeks,
and lips slways ready to smile.. Louise
is my beauty. .

My father and mother weut out after
a while, and Louise sulil talked to her
guest, while I lny very conten-ledly on
the floor, afl curled up just whare I
could sec all that passed withouat turn-
ing ny head. Louise weuttoan etagere
at the other eud of the room togeta Lit-
tle picture of Harry, and I idly kept
watch of Emily, Tliat momentshe in-
terested me ; lier wide, pale eyes narow-
ed end grew intense, sbe cast quick,
furtive glance after Liouise, and around
the rcom, curving herlittle white neck,
and a strange, bright pmile flitted over
her lips. I thought instantly of Coler-
idge's Geraldine with the evilieye, and
just for fun 1 lifted the table-cover and
put my head and shoulders out so that
she could see me. I am efraid I grinned
at ber. Bhe sbrieked and flung ber
hands Lefore her fuce, Louise came
running back, and asked what had
frightened her.

#Oh !"? she whispered, “such a dread-
ful face peered at me from under the
table! There it is again?’ And she
shuddered.

w Charles 1" exclaimed Louise, look-
ing around, ‘‘come out, you naughty
boy, aud speak to Miss Grey. It’sonly
my brother Charlie, our pet. He is
full of freaks. Ouenever knows where
he is.

Emily Gr
saddest and
ever lived, as 1

half erying. She bent and kissed me.

“My darling boy, do you think 1
should not take you with me? We
will never be parted, Charlie. I could
not bear any one totake my place in
your heart!"’

1 suppose when she spoke of leaving
home, she was thinking of Philip Ray
burn, for I had heard several little hints
and whispers lately, which made me
pretty sure that some things were set-
tled between them ; and he came to the
h_o_use oftener than ever.

When the reception rooms were all ar-
ranged again.;my mother disposed of the
furniture ditferently, moving chairs
and tables and sofas to quite different
positions, Emily advising her. One
great, richly carved sofa, with a high
antique back, she insisted should be
placed transversely across a corner.

Tt looks so much easier than to have
it stiff and straight by the side of the
wal],” she sdid. I chuckled to myself,
for I foresaw a rare hiding place, which
might remain unsuspected for a long
time if I were careful; and the next
chance I had, when no one was in the
room, I collected a few Lhingsin that
corner for private delectation. I put
the softest hassock there, and a Scotch
plaid to lie on, one of my little chloro-
form bottles which I keep to smell at
when I am nervous, and some of my
favorite books. Of course I could not
read in there, but just the laying my
hand or my cheek on a volume makes
it seem like a companion, and brings
its contents all into my mind. Such a
snug little triaugle as I made of it sha-
ded and secluded entirely by the high
back of ancient carving, and the only
light which could reach me there must
crawl along the carpet, under the da-
mask and fringe. It was very satisfac-
tory,and all my own secret.

Emily began to be invited every-
where; under mamma’s chaperonage
gociety received her with open arms;
bouquets and cards of invitation kept
our little waitress doing duty at all
hours, and gentlemen made calls of an
evening, Inquiring especially for Miss
Grey. My mother scolded her for re-
ceiving them so coolly ; but, despite the
coldness, Emily infused some nameless
charm into her mannor which made
them call again and again.

It was during these days that Louise
and Philip had a falling out; why, I
did not know, but some trouble there
evidently was. Louise grew sad and
constrained, but made no confidant of
any one unless it was Emily. I would
have cut my right hand off at any time

ey looked at me like the
¢ weelefNittle creature that
ent up to her, and
said, in a low, musical voice, So this
ig deer Charlie. 1 have heard of him.
We will be friends, won'’t we?”’

wWill you tell me stories?? I asked.
She laughed merrily.

' Yes, heaps of them, child.”

uDid you love Harry 2’ I asked again.

She shivered at that, and looked im-
ploringly at Louise. . ]

‘‘Charlle, you are unkind,” eaid
Louive, reproachfully. .

W Well, then, I won't ask her if whe
loved Harry I'll go off and read my
book of hobgobline.”

«Q no! dou't be vexed, Charlie,”
said Emily, with great sweetness. “Stay
by me, and I wiil tell youastory.” Bo
I'stopped, and she told me a genseless
story of two girls who went to school.
When I saw it wasn’t going to amount
to anything, I started to lenve her.

wards did not fit. The key evidently
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over the back of the antique sofs, and
80 down into my lurking piace. There,
with that horrible, fascinating book,
“Frankenstein,” under my head, I lay
dreaming and waliting. Presently the
door beil rapg, and Philip came, in-
quiring for Emily; only Emily. I heard
her quick step on the staircase, and she
glided inte his arms—could it be that
it was into his arms? A _subtle
instinct told me thatit wasso. Philip's
voice was changed from the old light
tones and there was no tenderness in it,
though he called her “darl]ng.” .
«Here is this packsage,’” he sald,
“shich I wish you to return to Loulse
with my forgiveness., She willsoon see
that her heartlessness has not destroyed
my happiness!' and he laughed bit.

ter]
13

y.
Dear Philip!”’ murmursd Emily’s
false, sweet voice.

“ Emily, youaretbe only true woman
I kuow, after all. DMy life shall be de-
voted to you.”

“ And you love me, Phillp?’ she
asked longingly. )

1 You kunow my love’s not worth
much; such as it is now~, you may haye
it, Emily,” and his tones were reckless.
©I,et us have it over at ooce. Can you
be ready to-night at eleven ?”

“Yes," she answered, breathlessly.

4% will have a carriage here at that
houtr. When the clock strikes, you
must come down to the door all ready.
You will find me there, and I will car-
ry you away at once. A pleasant sur-
prise to Louise, to-morrow morning, to
find her lover so easily consoled! She
hardly knows how frequently we have
met.”’

“Dn not marrg meonly from pique!”
sald Imily, with a touch of sadness,
which was real, I think,

- I simply ask you, Will you marry
me, Emily?”’ was all his answer; and
Emily said “Yes,” without hesitation,

I did not want to come out aund de-
nounce them then and there; I haid a
better plan: o Philip’ went at last, no
wiser than he came, and Emily fled to
her’room, full uf her plots; whilst I
climbed up out of my ambush, and lay
down as any onse else might on the sofa,
thinking my own thoughts. I wanted
those letters now—gquick too—how could
I secure them? I could think of no
opportunity until tea-time, unless for-
tune favored. Fortune did favorabout
un hour after, for a young lady in silk
and velvet came to call on Miss Grey.
As the servant hesitated, not having
received instructons, I called out from
the drawing-room, ** I<mily is at home;
she's up in her room I’llcall her.”

So the young lady swept in and took
aseat, In high glee I went upto Emi-
Iy’s room and rapped on the door.
“Emily, there’s Flora McFlimsey
down in the drawing room to see you!’’
v Pell her I'm not at home, Charlie.”
“Q, but I can't, Emily; I've already
told her you were up stairs, and that I
would call you.”

“Then I'suppose I must go down'!”
she said, in atone of vexation, and came
out, carefully closing and locking her
door after her. So much the better! I
knew another way to reach her room—
by going through my mother’s, and my
mother had gone herself for her vidlet
sill, so thers was no danger of being
waylaid. This plan succeeded, and 1
stepped buldly into the pretty ehamber,
where a subtle perfume of heliotrope
pervaded the air. Emily had laid out
all her dresses on the bed, and hertrunk
was open, 1 wondered if she would
have the effrontery to send for it some
time. But my business was with letters,
not dresses, so I sought the little desk-
table; the true key was in the lock this
time, and In & moment I posscssed my-~
self of the fatal documents. How fortu-
nate that Flora came just atthat time,
for it might be that Emily was just
about unlocking that desk to destroy
the papers! My heart beat fast with
excitement as I left the room again, by
the same way that I entered, and I has-
tened to my own little den, aflight
above, and bolted the door after me.
Then I sat down and wrote a letter to

was not put there to help prying fin-
gers. The next thing to do was to find
the right key, and to that end I glanced
curiously about. The recent reading of
some of Edgar A. Poe'sstrange analyti-
cal stories sharpened my perceptions
to painful keenpess. I threw my-
self down in Emily’s easy chair, and
leaned my head back in a position
I had often seen her adopt. Then I
parrowed my eyes and compressed my
lips as she did when thoughtful, think-
ing that so, perhaps, my mind might
momentarily take the turn of hers, and
give me some insight into the mode of
concealment she would be likely to
practice. With my head thus thrown
back, my eyes naturally fell upon the
cornice above the long lace window
curtains, and I distinctly saw, half bid
by a projecting gilded grape leaf, a bit
of blue ribbon.  Still keeping my fea-
tures after Emily’s fashion, the thought
suggested itselt to me how natural it
would be to put blue ribbon on each of
the two keys, that a spectator might
pever know that more than one was
used. Full of excitement, I sprang
from the chair, and taking the long gas-
lighting rod which stood in the corner,
I reached up and dislodged the bit of
blue ribbon. As I expected, a key fell
with it to the fioor. With trembling
fingers I tried it in the lock ; it turned
easily, and I lifted the lid, That way
at last I discovered Emily’s treachery.
There on sheets of paper were words
and sentences carefully written and re-
written dozens of times, in evident 1mi-

Philip Rayburn, telling him all I had
hesard, and all I had done, enclosing the
sheets of paper as proofs. I felt very
manly at lust, so to vindicate iy sister's
truth’; and it made me smile to be able
to write that I expected him to apolo-
gize fully to Louise, and after that never
to darken our doors again. I finished
the letter, sealed it, coaxed the butler to
deliver it at once into Mr, Rayburn’s
hands, and had ten minutes to compose
myself before Emily politely attended
her visitor to the door. Then she flew
up to her room again.

My spirits ran so high I could hardly
keep from shouting my secret aloud. I
found Louise setting lonesomely in her
chamber, like ‘* Mariana in the mortal
grange,’’ and I kissed her hand again
and again, telling her I would set every-
thing right, while she looked at me
half-frightened, and wholly puzzled.
Then I imitated an Indian war-hoop at
Emily’s keyhole, and as it grew darker
lay in wait for her behind an open door,
and sprang out at her when at last I
heard her gliding step, I liked to see
her shrink and shudder. At teashe
was pale and thoughtful, while my
father and mother and Louise grew
kinder than ever, heaping her plate
with delicacies, and delighting to pet
her. But I took no trouble to pass hez
anything but strawberry jam, which
kpnew she hated.

Thbe night was clear—there werestars
in the heavens. After teu we all went

pro quo,

A Bar-Keeper for a Day.

Having occaslon to visita distantsec:
tion of the Union a few years since, I

urchssed a through ticket for C )

nd was soon seated in a car already
well filled with passengers. The steam
Behemuth was soon dragging us alone
at lightning speed.

The joint occupant of the seat which
I had selected was a man past the me-
ridian of life, his bair well streaked
with gray. His easy deportment and
the few remarks which he addressed to
me on the ordinary topics of conversa-
tion, at once bespoke the well-bred
gentleman. In the course of our con-
versation he informed me that he was
8 ghysiclan, and, glancing at the card
which he politely handed me, I at once
recognized the name asthat of one of
our most famed practitioners. He had
traveled much; and being wellread his
conversation was instructive and enter-
taining in the extreme.

Time passed swiftly, and almost be-
fore I was aware of it the train had stop-
ped at L , to lay over fifteen min-
ites for refreshments. My pew found
friend and myself alighted from the
cars and entered the restaurant located
alongside the depot. As the day.was a
very warm one, and the ridlng very
dusty, I called for some light beverage,
and invited my companion to join me.
W hile we were imbibing our ®coblers,’
I was much amused at the bar keeper’s
manner of concocting *' fancy drinks,”
tossing thc contents from one glass to
anotber with marvelous precision and
dexterity. The dootor noticed my ab-
straction, and remarked, in & tono ot
serivusness :

v 1 once tended bar, myself.”

T was about making some answer in-
dicative of surprise, when the bell ad-
monished us that thetrain was about to
start. We hastily regalned our seats,
and berelated to me his experiences as
“'a memberof the bar,’’ in the following
words

“ Many years ago, when I was young
and poor, I found myself in the great
city of New York, friendless and alone.
The sole passport which I posgessed to
fame and fortune was the diploma in
my pocket, which had justbeen award-
ed to me at the —— DMedical College.—
My father, a resident or —town, died
poor. The sole legacies which I inher-
ited were a good name and a liberal ed-
ucation, which he had bestowed on me
from his limited income.

‘I hired modest apartments with
board, in & somewhat retired portion of
the city, and displaying an unpreten-
tious sign on the door of my domicil,
patiently awalted for such business as
chance might throw in my way. Week
after week rolled on, but I soon found |
out that patients are seldom willing to,
trust their cases in the hapds of young
and unkunown practitioners. At last 1
found myself without a dollar, and sev-
eral weeks in arrearage for board.
Something I had to do, employment of |
some kind I must obtain, I anewered
advertisement after advertisement, for
such positions as I considered adapted
to my tastes and qualifications, but all |
to no purpose. Une morning my eye |
caught an advertisement for an #-<ist- 1
ant bar-keeper in a first class botel—the
occupation was as little congenialto my
tastes as it was repugnant to my feel-
ings; but it was a choice between work
of some kind, or ;beggary. The adver-
tisement laid stress upon the fact that
‘the applicant must be a man of gentle-
manly address”’ This was about the
sole qualification which I possessed for
the position.

st At an early hour I applied at theo

place indicaty ‘,jn the advertisement,
and frankly sta.dd my positivi to

proprietor ; he at once made mean offer,
and though not s very brilliant one for
a college graduate, who had devoted

[P

of the man who had so nearly stampe

upon his brow the brand of (yJaIn. g
wept and prayed by turns. Agaln and
agaln would he cover his young bro-
ther’s brow with kisses, and in accents
of sincere and heartfelt penitence, in-
voke forgivenesss. The sick boy' an-
swered with a silent pressure of the
hand, and the fond look of fraternal af-
fection, which beamed from his deep
blue eyes, told more plainly than words
could express, that all, all, was forgiven
When morning dawned I bad theeatis
faction of knowing that my patient was
out of all danger, and would, ere long,
be as well as ever.

“In reply to their questions as tohow
I became sufficiently acquainted with
the practice of medicine to bandle such
a critical case, and prove the providen-
tial fact of my having the antidotes so
near at hand, I, in a few words, told the
story of my ill succesa In obtaining
Emctlce, and the dire necessity which

ad driven me to accept employment
as a bar-keeper. In turn the brothers’
made a confidant of me,

“Their father, 8 widower, had died a
twelfth month before, leaving behind
him some twenty thousand dollars, to
be equally divided between his two
sons, makiog the elder his sole execu-
tor and guardian tothe younger brother,
The brothers were foudly attached to
each other; and the older one, with a
view of increasing their joint capital,
had invested the whole amount in a
stock minlng operation. The lead mine
had snddenly failed to yield, and the
shares had fallen to a merely nominal
value at the stock board. With ruin
staripg him in the face, and the con-
sciousness of having beggared an only
and dearly-loved younger brother, he,
in 8 moment of mad phrenzy, had re-
solved on sulcide,
The two pressed upon my accepting
a handsome fee, and insisted that I
should at once renounce a calling so
little suited to my tastes, with the as-
surance that they would at once obtain
for me a situation in a wholesale drug
house—the junior partner of the concern
being an intimate friend of theirs.

v T'indeed hardly say that I was too
happy at baving an opportunity to
change my vocation, and that same day
T entered on my duties as a clerk with
the house of H. D. & Co. Through the
personal exertions of my new friends,
\who moved in the very first circles of
society), I was introduced to an exten-
sive circle of acquaintances, and erelong
was enabled to again follow a profession
to which I bad always been devotedly
attached.

* By a sudden tarnof fortune, the
brothers were relieved from all embar-
rassments of afinancialnature. Insink-
& shaft, the miners unexpectedly struck
arich vein of pure ore, which caused
the price of stocks {6 rise to a fabulous
premium, They sold out atthe right
moment, and the result left them far
richer than their most saoguine antici-
pations could have hoped for.””

The doctor concluded with this re-
mark :

«1 have'never been called in toattend
a case of mania-d potu, (and I haveseen
hundreds of cases of that fearful dis-
order) but my mind would naturally
revert to my exPerience as a ‘'Bar-
keeper for a Day.”’

Splendid Pleturc of an Iceberg.
From last week’s {ssae of that excel-
lent illustrated paper, Appleton’s Jour-
nal, we take the following magnificent
account of an_ Iceberg by Dr. .
HavEes. The Dr. isnow on Lis way to
Greenland on another voyage of dis-

covery :
TLS XuoUoig 1o tho largeot bmdapond.

ent floating body in the universe, ex-
cept the heavenly orps. Therels noth-

three years to the study of & profession,
yet, baving fresh in my mind my land-
iady’s peremptory demand fora quid
with an intimation that if in!
was not forthcoming 1 must find other
quarters, which ‘other quarters ' would
bave been the sidewalk, or the poor-
house, I at once accepted the propo=al,
mentally offering up a prayer that some
fortuitous circumstance might speedily
change my lot, and permitofmy follow-
ing my legitimate vocation.

" The first day woreon to a close with
the usual highly moral and intellectual
eplsodes in the daily routine of the retail
liquor business, but, as I bad no friend
in the great city, I was spared the hu-
miliation of commiserating remarks on
the part of sympathizing acquaintances.
It was getting close on to midnight, and
the patrons of the establishment had
dropped off, one by one, when two
young men entered the place arm in
arm. The elder of the two was evidently
laboring under intense mental anxiety,
and his unsteady step showed but too
lainly that he had been drinking deep-
y. The younger one was a mere strip-
ling, and the striking resemblance
which they bore to each other, at once
proclaimed them to be brothers. The |
younger of the two was evidently en-
deavoring to soothe and cheer his senior
brotber. I heard him say as he entered :
«« For God’s sake, Jack, don't take
on so about it! Perhaps it's not so bad
after all.’!

+The other answered, as his frame
shook with emotion:

+¢ Lost, boy! I tellyouevery centis
gone to h——1. You are a beggar, and
your brother has made you one.’
wThe conversation went on a few
moments, and in an excited undertone

into the parlor, Emily played and sang.

tation of my sister’'s hand, Cleverly
done too. I looked them over hastity,
and found beneath copien of two letters
purporting to be from Louise to Philip
Rayburn. I read them in a sort of de-
lirious glee, for now I held the clew to
whole labyrinth in my hand. But
what base letters! Inthem Louise was
mads to avow her falseness to Philip—
to confess that she never really loved
him—that all had been a pretty farce to
conceal her passion for another; that
remorse had seized her, and a determi-
nation to be honest at length; so now
these letters begged him to set her free
and to keep her secret.

A shallow plot, indeed, which a few
straightforward words between the two
would have set right at once; but
Louise was proud and Philip pitiless.
Emily hazarded much, and had so far
won, depending on the pride and the
pitilessness. Then the handwriting!
It would bave deceived my own parents;
but I—I, the cunuing dwarf—had
fathomed the whole, and held the proofs

.in my hand. Then came the question,

what to do with them ? If I'took them
away with me, she would discover the
loss at once, and lake measures accord-
ingly. Was the hour arrived for ex-
posure? I thoughtnot. I determined
to leave the papers, trusting to that
-fatuous blindness whicliso often leads
eriminals to retain the damning proofs
of their guilt. The justice of romances
suggested itself to my mind; you know
the true will is always hidden some-
where undestroyed, the fatal letter al-
ways found, the deed or certificate lost
for years, but not forever; and I felt
sure these letters would wait for me.—
Was I not the servant of Nemesis? So
1 relocked the desk, lifted the true key
with its bit of blue ribbon to its hiding-
place behind the gilt grape-leaf again,
and placed the false key with its bit of
blue ribbon also in the lock, Then I
crept away to think it all over.

In the hail I met my sweet, sad Lou-
ise, with that new look of desolateness
in her face, I kissed my hand toher.—
She stopped instantly, and winding her
dear arms around my peck, softly,
“You will always love me, won’t you,
Charlie 2!

©Yes, I will, and every one else shall
too ! I answered stoutly, at which her
amile was sadder than tears could have
been, and she passed on.

You may be very sure I kept close
watch of the yellow-haired Emily dur-

« T don't like that,” I sald. * Ilike
witch stories.” |

i

WAR!" ghe réplied, smiling, ‘‘ per-

to serve Louise, but she never asked me

to serveher.

. One day I heard her say to Emil
haps this will be better.”” Andthenshe |« Yoy seghim when he cosz’nes this a};':
told me a story of an old witch whohad | ternoon, JZcannot. And O, make him
a throne down in the slime of the s€a, | upderatand that I never could have
with & stfing of bones around her neck, | written those dreadful letters, and tell
and a toad y
And this witch bought souls, and gave | faith in me again. It would bresk my
people power over hearts in exchange. | heart to see distrust in his eyes. O Em-

“wiPhat was a good story!” I said at|ily!"’ And my bonnie Louise bowed her
the end, ) head and wept.

“ And now, dear Charlie, go to bed,” | It cut me to the heart, and I was so
Louise directed. 5o Ikissed my pretty | helpless to ald her! For the firat time
sister’s hand and glided off. in my life I regretted my peculiar phys-

Emily very soon learned to be per-|igue, for other brothers were expected
fectly at home with us, She seemed to) to defend their sisters, and did it; but
wind herself about the hearts of my ) what could I, a poor dwarf, do to i)old.

. father and mother, and as for Louise,— | athletic, handsome Philip Rayburn ?
T.ouise would have walked over buraing | T felt very ignominious, and creptaway
Blough shares to do her service. Tliked | to my corner ard my chloroform be-

er about balf the time, and the other | hind the sofa for consolation, and there
half I felt like teasing her, She would | fel] asleep in my misery.

—~growsowhiteandterrified whenIsprang | I awoke suddenly at Iast, hearing
outatherfrom behind curtainsor doors. | voices. Iam always on the "alert, and
More than ever I wished that I had fairy | never startled into making a noise, so I

perched on each shoulder. | him that I cannot see him till he has|

ing the days which followed. Many a
lone revery of hers had me for aspecta-
tor, peering through the keyhole or the
crack of a door, or with one eye beaton
her from behind a curtain. I knew her
reveries meant mischief. One afternoon
my vigilance bad its reward. My moth-
er asked Emily if she would get her
some violet sllk when she went out,
and Emily answered, sweetly, ‘1
thought I should not go out this after-
noon. I have a headache, but rather
than disappoint " .

Of course my mother interrupted her
with an assurance that she should not
think of letting her go. A little after,
I asked, just to see what she would say,
4 Will you buy me a little ivory skull
this afternoon, Emily, if I give you the
money ® There’s a man down an alley
.two streets off who earves such things.”

¢ I'm not-going out, Charlie,” she
answered shortly.

Under these circumstances I thought
it best to be on guard in the drawing
room, so went quietly down, climbed " Davis for Governor,

andchatted,with now aud then arestless
glance at the clock on the mantlepiece.
At ten she eaid she would retire, and
bade us all “‘good-pight.”’ That was
the signal for & general departing, and
before long I was going up stairs noisi

ly, so that Emily might hear me and
think all were out of her way at las.
But no sooner had I slammmed my door
than I turned again, and crept down
stairs quieter thun any mouse, past all
the sleeping rooms, down to the draw-
ing-room, and there I waited in the
dark. Ialways liked tostay in the dark,
imagining grotesque creatures in every
corner unseen, and there IJay on the
sofa very contentedly, hearing the clock
tick and my heart beat.

At last I became conscious by some
instinct finer than heariog, fhat Emily
was coming down from herroom. The
clock chimed eleven, and I began to
fear my plot would fall, for why was
there no word to me from Philip? How
goftly Emily glided down, like some
impalpable presence! She stood hesi-
tating an instant on the lower stair,
when the door bell rang a peal which
startled all the sleepers,

I ranr out with a shout. Emily would
have fled from me, but I caught her
band and dragged her to the door.
which I opened. There stood Philip
Rayburn, his eyes ablaze with fiercein-
dignation, grasping the fatal letters in
his hand. He held them up before Emi-
ly; he compelled her to recognize their
meaning ; then casting them ather feet
with a gesture of utter scorn, he strode
into the parlor, drawing me with him.

I was proud then, as Icollected all my
four feet high dignity, and called him
to account. He did not notice my man-
ner though, he was too full of wrath
and grief and contrite love. [ almost
began to pity him at last, but remem-
bered that would never do,so I told him
that I accepted his apologies, but he
must never insult us by his presence
again. That moment Louise came in
hurriedly, lcoking terrified and perplex-

ed.

“Where is Emily, Charlie? Who
rapg the bell, and why is the door
open ? O Philip.”

« 1 will go and find Emily,” T said.
“ T will leave you with Iir. Rayburn.
He has a confession to make to you,
Louise, and after that you will forbid
him the house !’ .

Emily was not to be found. I hunted
for her above and below, but she was
gone. The hall-door still stood open.—
She had fled away with her guilty con-
science under the keen eyed stars. 8o
I went back to the parlor without her;
Louise and Philip were at the door.

“I will come early to-morrow,” he
said, smiling brightly, and Louise
smiled brightly too.

“What! have you not forbidden him
the house #"’ I exclaimed.

“No, Charlie! ThatI eannot do!”
And with an astonishing lack of spirit
she let him fold her in his arms.

I have decided to have hothing mere
to do with my sister’s love affairs orthe
family dignity. My little part is play-
ed, and now I will hide away ‘behind
the curtain with my dreams of faries
and elfs.

The Chairman of the regular State Com-
mittes of Texas has written to Mr, Claflin,
chrirman of the National Republican
Committes, asking him not to recognize
the Houston party, whioh nominated Gen.

on the part of the oldest brother. The
lad appeared to yield to the other’'s im-
portunity to takea‘lastdrink,’evidently
with tte hope of somewhat quieting his
almost phrenzied companion.

«The two came up and ordered ale.
While I was drawing it off, the younger
of the two stepped to the end of the
counter to get a cracker, andas I placed
the two glasses on the bar, neither of
which were quite full, the remaining
brother took a powder from his vest
pocket and poured it in his glass. I
asked him what he was about. Hean-
swered:

«¢QOh, it's only a nervine. I have
been on & week's spree, and must steady
my nerves.’

i The explanation seemed quite na-
tural, and disarmed my suspicions ut
once. At this moment the younger
brother returned, and noticing that the
glasses were not filled, said to me:

«« Barkeeper, fill the glasses entirely.
Brother and I will then go home.’

«T immediately took them off the
counter apd filled them to the brim;
but in handing them back, I inadvert-
ently changed the glasses. [ was about
to rectify my mistake, when a party of
jewelers came in boisterously demand-
ing my immediate presence at the oth-
or end of the counter. Xre I could
return, the brothers had” emptied their
glasses to the dregs. As It wasnow too:
Iate, and knowing that the pervine
would produce no bad results, I said
nothing but took the proffered bill, and
returned the change: The brothers took
a couple of chairs, and seating them-
selves, were soon engaged in earnest con-
versation. As the place was now desert-
ed, save by thege two occupaats and
myself, I had time o observe them more
closely. Allof asudden the boyish face
agsumed alivid expression. Hisfeatures
twitched convulsively, and in another

ing approaching it, within the range of
our knowledge, ¢n this globe of ours;
and yet it is, as we have seen, but a
fragment of the ice stream, which is, in
its turn, but an arm of the ice sea. And
yet the iceperg is to the great quantity
of Greenland ice as the pariog of a fin-
ger nail to the human body ; as a smail
chip to the largest tree; as a shovelful
of earth to Maphattan Island. Yet
magnify the bit of ice in your tumbler
until it becomes, to your imagination
a half a mile in diameter each way, av
you have what may be sometimes seen.
1 have sailed alongside of an iceberg,
two miles and a half, measured with a
log line, before coming to the end of it.
The name signifies, a8 we have seen
before, ice mountain; and it is truly
mountainous size. Lift it out of the
water, and 1t becomes & mountain one
thousand, two thousand, three thous-
and feet high. In dimenslons, itis as
if New York city were turned adrift in
the Atlantic, or the Central Park were
cut out and launched in the sameplace
An iceberg of the dimensions of the
Central Park is far from usual. Andits
surface is not in form unlike it either.
It is undulating like the Park, and
craggy, aud crossed by ravines, and dot-
ted with Jakes—the water of the lakes
being formed from the melting snows
of thelate winter, and also of the ice
itself after the snows have disappeared
befors”the infiuence of the summer’s
sun. I have even bathed i such a lake
although I am giad to say but once, and
was in ‘‘theose days of other years,”
when the youthful insanity is strong to
say, ' 1 have done it'’—a disease which
I believe to be amenable only to that
treatment popularly known as *‘ sad
experience.”’ Bkating on an iceberg
lbalke is far more satisfactory and sensi-

e.

He thus describes an Iceberg’ which

The eause of this was partially explain-
ed: I had‘kepb my eye upon the sun,
while the icebergs was turning round
beneath my feet. It had probably
grounded on ope cormer, and the cur-
rent was slowly swinging it around up-
on a pivot. Before this, bowever, I had
climed the loftiest hiil. The view was
superb—distant, as from the summit of
Staten Island, and over a sea where
icebergs lay scattered like mammoth
diamond set in & waste of lapis lazuli.
Nor was the neighborhood devoid of
life, A flockof Kittiwakegulls flew up
from the sea, and perched themselves
upon the hill, and then set up their
noisy chatter; and one old burgomast-
er, who bhad caught a “ish, ocame there
to swallow it in peace; but, to his evi.
dent surprise and sad disgust, be was
suddenly pounced upon by a predatory
jager, who had seemingly been hover-
ing round for just such a chance, and
with an angry scream the burgomaster,
dropped the prize,

It was altogether a most strange sen-
sation—afloat at.so great an elevation,
op an ice-mountain in thesea, Yet
my footstool was firm and solid as the
eternal hill.

If time and circumstances had per-
mitted, I would gladly have brought up
my tent and camp fixtures, and have
slept and lain there for a day or eo,
watching the grand paneramsa of the
hills and sea around, while the sun, like
a golden wheel in the blue sky, rolied
round and round me, never setting, but
changing from hour to hour the aspect
of every object within the range of vis-
fon—now silvering an iceberg, now col.
oring it, now flaunting it {n’ blue and
now in green; now blazing with red
the ragged cliffs of the flord; now
throwing them in shadow, as if Lthey
were the gloomy wall encompassing the
abyss of Dante’s glants; now glldiog
the distant mountains; now robing
them in purple; now whitingthe far-off
ice~sea; now making it a sea of rubles;
then blending it wit%\ the blue sky.
Butthis camp-lifeon an ice-berg could
not be, 8o I returned to my boat, and
continued m{ survey of the floating
mountain. firat I had explored the
bay where I had landed. The bottom
of this bay was the sloping ice, shoaling
gradually as we went farther in, thro’
a distance of a hundred yards; and,
as I looked down over the side of the
boat on the ice beneath, through what
was at first 8 few fathoms, but finally
only a few inches of water, I thought I
had never seen so soft and exquisite a
color, or one o perfectly graduated in
its various tints, as the llquid green
through which we sailed. The islands
in the bay, which I have spoken of be-
fore, were but two hummocks that rose
a few feet above the surface—as Govern-
or's Island and Ellis Island in New
York harbor.

Leaving the bay, we continued our
course, past broken-down turrets and
dismantled towers, and ruined gpires
botween which lay huge clefts filed
with a deep chameleon light, and great
caverns of cimmerian darkness, in
which the slow-moving billows were
caught and confined, until, tired of their
imprisonment, thetrbollow voices came
gurgling out as the loud breathing of
some mighty monster of the deep who
was exhausting his feebleeffortsto move
the great mountain from his path.

This side was six thousand feet in
length. Theother end was thirty-five
hundred. Thus, in making the com-
plete circuit, we had pulled almost three
and a half miles. I averaged the whole
altitude at & hundred and eighty feet
above the sga-level. This would give a
total average depth of fourteen hundred

tontaining 197 acres,
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Local  Juntelligenee,

A Bkotch of Lancaster.

One of the editorlal corps of the Philadel-
phia Ledger visited our city on Saturday,
and Monday’a lssue of that paper contained
the following sketch of Lancuaster:

The city of Lancaster is admirably situ-
ated on the line of the Pennsylvapiz Rail.
road and near the Cooestoga creek. It is
about 70 miles west of Philadelphla, and 37
miles E. 8. E. of Harrisburg, It was for
many years the largest inland towa in the
United Stales, and was the seat of the Stute
Government from 1799 to 1812. The Cones-
toga creek rans a short distanco in thecity
Hmits and within a few hundred feet of
one of the principal streets. From this
point to where It enters the Susquehauna,
at Safe Harbor, is, by the course of the
gtream, 19 miles, which in 1826 was made
navigable for small craft, by means of
dams and locks, By this route, as well as
by the rallroad to Colummbia, a distanoce of
12 miles, great quantities of lumber nnd
coal are brought to Lancaster. The oldest
turnplke In the Uunited States has {ts west.
ern terminus here, and connects it with
Philadelphia.

The streets of the city nre geoerally
straight, crossing each other at rigot angles
and mostof them are well macadumized.—
The greater part of the town 1s substantial-
ly built of brick, nud the more modern
houses are commodivus and elegant. Great
{mprovements bave been wade within the
past twenly gears, in the business portion
of the clty, by the erection of flue stores,
introduction of gus, &o. The principal part
of the city is elevated about 100 feel above
the Conestoga, from which the supply of
water la drawn, and ralsed by muchinery
to large reservoirs, ‘The water works,
which were commenced in 1835, have cost
over §150,000. Thereare two busins connec-
ted with the? works, cupuble of holdivg
7,000,000 gullons of water,

Among the public buildings in Lancas®
ter, the Court House may be claaesed as the
most impoaing. It stands on the northweat
corner of East Kiog and Duke streets, and
bas 1 front of 72 feet, aud;s depth af 164 feet.
Ttre basement is bulilt of rundstone, and the
superatructure of brick, covered with mas-
tle. From the central portion of the ruof
rises u cupola, in whicl is uclock with four
faces, A statue of Justtoe is pluced upon
the summit. ‘The original cost of the Court
House, with furniture, was 166,000, The
corner stono was laid 1852, and it was ocet-
pied In 1854,

The old gnol, famous as scene of the mur-
der of the Conestoga Indiuns in 1763 by tha
Paxton boys, was taken down in 1851, and
Fulton Hall, one of the most elegant build-
inga in the interlor of the State, occupied its
site. This hall is used for concerls, theutrical
performances, &c. The present connty
prison is a large castelluted building of red
sandstoune, I1ts tower, 110 feet high, is the
first object which atrikes the cye of the
traveller approaching lancaster. It cost
$110,000, The government i the prison is
conducted upon the principle known as the
Pennsylvania system—the convict being
consigned to separate and salitury counfine-
ment. The number of persons committed
to the prison during the past year was 1052,
The profit of the labor of the prisonork was
$3,813.82. N
The Hospital and Insane Asylum were
authorized by actsof the Legislaturein 1885
and 1866. The buildings nre large, and cost
955,000, A House of Employmeut and Sup-
ort for the Poor was estublished here in
798, The buildings are conveniently ar-
racged for the boarding and lodging of the
inmates, and provision is slso made for
strangers who are suddenly taken ill. The
county is also proprietor of a tract of land
which is tarmed by the
inmates of the Poor House, The Orphau
Asylum of Lancaster was founded in 1849,
and has now 14 orphans, 12 being soldiers’
orphans. The Home for Friendless Chil-
dren was establisbed in 1839: the present
Home baving been found tnadequate, a
new and large buildingis being erccted,
that will accommodate 150 children.
On'the organizatiou ot Laucaster county
in 1729, and the removal of the seat of jus-

tried ina sm

ufacture 750 gross of all kinds of comus per
wonth, The horps are those tuken from
the hides sent to the tanners, und snine 6w
importe from 8pain. ‘They are first cut
{nto prope: lengths for the comb, and then
softened in bout o1l After the pieces are
fiattened they are lald swa$ ior nix tonths
to dry, after which they are ready for the
saw and cutters which form theteeth, Most
of the combs mauve are sent to the Pbila.
delphin market. .

The Luncaster File Company commencs
ed operutions in January last. uud thelr
works are suid to be the lurgeel in this
country for miking files by hand. The
company employ 120 bupds, who make
812 to 330 per week. After the teeth have
beon placed on the files, they ure hardened
by placing them in hot lead. A sixty-
borse engine is employed in running thetr
works.

The manufacture of light carringes and
rond wagous ia carried on extensiyuly ; the
principal irmn beiug 8. B, Cox & Co., D. A,
Alucxk, Zecher & Sone, Steigerwult & Doer-
som, Kdgerly & Co., Jobn Cochran, anond
Hoover & Son. These firms employ about
150 hunds, and turn out nearly 000 carri-
ages, worth from 8150 to £400 euch, yearly.
'hre Lanocaster Locomotive Works, fur-
merly Norris, now employ 350 bands; who
maké at the rate pf50 locomotives annually,
Most of them, al the present time, aro tor
the Pennsylvania numF St. Louis Railroad
Companies. The buildings berlonging to
this company are very complete, and cover
about three aores of groaud.

The brewing of lager beer Is oue of the
featuros of Lunocaster. Those engaged in
business are Honry Fruuke, J. A. Spreng-
er, Luwrence Knapp, AugustusSoboenber-
er, John Wittlinger, Stroble & Sewnn
. A. Scheurenbrand, Wacker, Myers, and
soveral otners not so Jargely engaged in
browing., The total production of these
brewers is set down at 25,000 barrels, of 31
gnllons each per year, requiring to minke it
nbout 70,000 bushels of walt,  Itis sold at
813 per burrol, The men engaged in (ho
breweries number about fifty, und they are
paid from $20 to $0 per month with bonrd,
and the privilege of drinkliug ns much la-
gor as they may see fit, Ar. J, A. Spreng-
or huy just completed extensive beer vauits
which re trom 24 to 32 feet under ground,
and capable of contalning 11,000 burrels ol
beer. Tho vaulta und lﬁe buildings, aod
muchlnery yot to be completed, will cost
about $100,000.

The (anneries number aix or olght, and
it is vstiniated that from 5000 to 7000 hides
are tunned annually. I°rom certuin polnts
1z the city n beautiful view ls hnd ot the
rich agricultural district surrounaing it.
T'he cush value of farms, in Luncaster
county, was set down whon the lant census
was taken, at 862,599,461, und ol persupal
property at $25,173,703 making a total of
204,108,021, At the same time the number
of munufacturing establishuents in theo
county wero said to be 817 with n cupital
of 85,699,182, nud using raw mauterial, cost-
ing over §5,000,000 annually. -The huods
employed number 5105,und §1,349,432 was
required annually for libor. ‘Ihe anthra=
cit furnuces have n total capaclty of over

71,000 tons of pig metal per annam, nad

the charcoul furnaces 2000 tons  There aro
teo nationnl buanks in Laucaster county,
with a capital of 82,040,000 and keven other
banks nod banking firms, witha capital
of 215,270, and having n deposit of $1,485,-
160. NAMELOC.

No CoAL 1N LancasTer COUNTY.—It
has recently been published in tho newa-
papers, of this city, that * several small
veins of stone coal have beeu found in the

excavations for the Pinegrove, Lebanon

aod Manheim Rallroad, near Mount Hope,
Lancaster county, Theso velns, though

gmall near the surface, increase 10 Bizo B8

they descend. Bome of this coal bas been
ith’s fire and found to burn
well.” .
Phe United States Railroad and AMining
Register (which is excrllent sutboruy in
such matters) comments, upon the nbove
alleged discovery of atone coal inour goun-
ty, as follows:

All the rocks of Lancaster county are
much older and many thonsand feet (geo-
logicully) below the Coal Meusures, except

“ﬁ-d liortw feet—between a quarter and a
third of a mile. dlUlTIPly tucdc dimen-

sions together, and we get 23,850,000,000
of cubic feet. Convert this into tons,
and all the ships in the known world
are nothing to it, Convert it into mo-
ney, and at the present rates for the
skimmipgs of the Boston ponds, you
bave the national debt.

It is only by such figuring that we
can form anything like an adequate
idea of the enormous vagrant ot the
polar seas. Its beauties are not so easily
defined. A solid and a mighty, it I8
yet a subtle object. Its side is blazed
with crimson, and gold, and purple.
Here we see the enamel, there the chal-
cedony ; transparent quartz in one
place, eapphire and the flasbing ruby
10 anotber. .

These varying colors, as seen in the
sunlight, are due in a measure to it8
parallel lines of stratification, which
are faintly perceptible, and which, like
the multiplied rings of the old forest
oak, round the long period of years or
ages through which it has gone on,
slowly growing in the parent glacler;
partly to the irregular form of the frac-
tured surface, the myriad of reflecting
faces placed at all angles, to the sun
and to the light; partly to thesunlight
dissolving in the sharp prisms of its
gides, and stealing through the mist
and spray of the falling waters, flinging
here and there the tender colors of the
rainbow, along the pure, clear surface
of its glistening walls ; and partly to the
waters of the sea, in which it floats—
sometimes green, sometimes blue, al-
ways wondrously clear, and always
mirroring the giant-that it foats—its
sublime proportions, its crumbling
ruins; its cascades, and the light which
flickers round it—while bearing it aloft
in triumph, and while the laughing
waves, encouraged by the sun, leap
round and kissit gently, and with each
touch steal away the crystal particles
which were theirs of old and are tbeirs

he explored:

This berg was not ouly remarkable
for its great size, but for its great variety
of feature. We rowed all the way
around it, and measured it carefully.
Ohe of its sides was nearly straight and
regular, having the appearance of being
broken away from something—a frac
ture-look. This was evidently the side
which was attached to the glacier.
Facing the sun, it glistened marvel-
lously. Thisside wassix thousand five
hundred feet long. At one end it was
two hundred and forty feet high, rising
squarely from the sea. At the centre
the height was less, being only a hun-
dred aod sixty feet. At the farther
end, it was a hundred and ninety.
These measurements were made with
as much accuracy as was possible un-
der the circumstances, and they ure
quite reliable within small limits. ' The
log line and chronometer were of ne-
cessity the means of determining the
length. By dropping the *chip’’ at
the foot of the berg, and then rowing
out a hundred fathoms, I obtained a
tolerably accurate base line, for ascer-
taining the altitudes—a pocket sextant;
giving me the necessary angles. By the !
aame method I found the eund of the |
berg to which we came, after meas- |
uring the side, to be eighteen hun-
dred feet across. This terminated
in a rounded bluff. Turning here, we
came upon aside wholly different from
the one we had before measured. It
had evidently been for a long time the
glacier front—for a period of perbaps
fifteen or twenty years at the least. It
was most irregular. In places it was
cliff-like ; as the other, but for themost
part it was worn into all sorts of irregu-
lar shapes, This had been done partly

moment he fell to the floor, appareutly
a corpse. His terror-stricken brother
appeared paralized with horrified amaze-
ment. Tospring over the bar was the
work of an instant. I seized the survi-
vor by the arm, and shaking him with
rude force, shouted in his ear:

st Wretched man! what did you put
in the glass which I first handed you?

1+ He answered, mechanieally :

¢« ¢ Strychnine.’

t Not a moment was to be lost. I re-
collected that fortunateiy I had about

me a pocketscase, which contained the

necessary antidotzs, which I at once
praoceed to administer.

« The elder brother now roused to a

state of conscions guilt, exclaimed in
accents of despair and remorse:

w4 Great -God ! my darling Will has
been first ruined, and then murdered by
his unfortunate and guiity brother.’

«: He Enelt by the side of the prostrate
youth, and supporting his hea , begged
e in plteous accents to save the life of
his only brother, calling on Heaven to
gpare him from the crime of fratricide.
The prayers of the repentant man were
heard, and the innocent victim of a
suicidal mania (for there is not a single
case of suicide where reason has not been
unseated from herthrone, though ‘there
be method in the madness,’) was soon
sufficiently racovered to allow of his
removal iD 8 carriage. At the earnest
solivitation of the now grateful J——, I
accompanied the brothers to their home.
All night I watched by the aide of my
patient, whose fate still hung in an_al-
most evenly poised balance, I carefully

medicines as the case required, an

'

administered, from time to time, such

never shall I forget the mental agony

by the washings of the sea, and partly
by the streams of melted snow which,
in the summer time, poured over the
glacier. Thus there were bights eaten
into it that were large enough to float a
frigate. In one place there wasa con-
siderable bay, with two islands in it
that were very peculiar. Around this
bay we pulled, and in the valley or
rather gorge, at one angle of it, I land-
ed, and, with sharp spikes in my heels,
and a short boat-hook in my hand, I
climbed up to the summit of the berg.
Yts surface was rolling, uneven, snd
craggy. There were two conspicuous
hilis upon it, one of which was two
hundred and ninety, the other two
bundred and seventy feet above
the sea-level. Between these hills,
and among others less comspicuous,
1 discovered a winding lake at least
a quarter of a mile long—the water
being formed from the snows of winter,
which, melting with thesummer’s sun,
had trickled down the icy bill-sidesand
gathered in the valley. Following along
the margin of thissingular and beauti-
ful leke, I came at length to its outlet,
where, thrqugh & gorge, poured the
superabundant crystal waters over a
crystal bed io & rapid torrent, until,
coming at length to thd side of theberg,
the stream leaped wildly down into the
ocean, roaring -like a young Niagara.
On every side, indeéd, there were
streams, many of them very small, hur-
rying to the ocean, and dropping from
the roof of the iceberg like the waters
from a house-top, on & warm day fol-
lowing a heavy fall of snow.

I wandered about among these icy
hills until I really grew bewildered, and
found my way to the exact place of my

ofright.
More than this I cannot say for the
floating mouuntain. Words fail us ut-
terly in tbe description of such amighty
work of Nature—fail us, as do the col-
ora of the painter. Who can paint or
who describe theleap of Niagara, or the
roar that rises from the great abyss?
The iceberg, in its growth, and birth,
and immeneity, is the nearest parallel,
And what pen can describe or penci
paint its age? Howlong since its crys-
tals were snow-flakes, dropped by the
air upon a Greenland mouuntain-top?
It was nota few years or even centuries
ago. Its existence on the earth in the
the great ice sea and stream has been |
longer than that of the whole human
race, from the birth of Adam.

A Lawyer’s Romance.

Roswell M. Field ** the Nestor of the
Missouri bar,’”’ & lawyer whose entire
lack of ambition Jost the fame his rare
and great ability might have won, died |
in St. Louls on Monday. He hada pe-|
caliarly romantic episode in his early :
maphood. e wns the son of Gen,'
XMartin Field, of Newfane, Vi., and:
practiced law awhile in the courts of his
native county. His abandonment of
his lucrative practice and removal from
the State, to which he never returned,
was occasioned by an unfortunate be-
stowal of his affections, under circum-
stances rarely, if ever, paralleled. He
fell in love with an accomplished young
lady in Windsor, and though she was
engaged to another gentleman, suc:
ceeded in winning her affections and

tice from Conestoga in 1730, the city took
itm proesant nama. It wuu churter L
borough in 1742, and made a city in 1818, —
In 1777 Cobgress mat here for a few duys.
From 1799 to 1812 it was the capital of the
State. The county of Lancaster has an urea
of 950 square miles, the Susquebana river
forming its boundary on the southwest, and
the Octorara creek on the southeast, The
purface is uneven, South Mountaio extend-
ing along the Nortbwestern frontier, and
Mine ridge passing through ths southeast-
ern part ‘The surfuce between these woun-
tains is undulating and traversed by many
small streama. The soil is a rich calcareous
loam, and blue limestone, roofing slate,
marble and magnesia, are found in_the
county. The population is depse, and the
value of its agricultural products not
equalled by any county {o the State.

Franklin College, in” Lancaster city, was
founded in 1787, but subsequeatly declined.
The ipstitution was afterwurds united with
Marshall College, and is pow known as
Franklin and Marshall College, und the

resent buildings were dedicated io 1836,

he institutions of learning at present ure:
St. James’ School for Young Ladies; the
Conestoga Collegiate Institute for Girls,
and the Public Schools, whichvere attend-
ed in 1568 and 1869, on an average, by 2310

upils, A year ago,a German and Eng-
ish school waa organized for the benelit of
such of the citizens us desired to havo their
children instructed in the Germun lan-
guage, There is also an African school,
There are two libraries, the Mechanics’ and
the Athenmum, the first haviog nearly 4000
volumes and the latter some 3000. ~ The
Linpmn Soclety was instituted in 1862, for
the cultivation, development und advunco-
ment of notural science, and to investignte
the character, habits, &c., of animals, plunts
and m nerais of the county.

* The first newspaper in this city was pub-
lished in 1731, by Miller & Holland., Thbe
second was the Lancaster Journal, pub-
lished in 1704 ; it was continued until 1839,
when it was merged in the Lancaster In-
telligencer, now published as a daily and
wedlly, which was established in 1700 The
others papers now issued in this city aro
the lsancaster Express (daily and weekly),
Laneaster Examiner and Herald (semi-
weekly), Der Volksfreund und Boebacter,
Lapcaster Inquirer, Church Adyocate,
Father Abraham, The Good Templaf, The
Mechanics’ Advocate, Pennsylyania School
Journal, The Guardian, The Lancaster
Farmer, and the Lancaster Bar.

‘Among the benevolent and philanthropic
organizations in Laucaster, there are &
Lodge, Chapter, Council and Commandery !
of Musons ; three Lodges and one Eucamp-
ment of Odd Fellows; three tribes of Im-
proved Order of Red Men ; two Councils of
American Mechanics; one of the Junior O.
U. A. M.; two Lodges Good Templars;
two of Order of Guod Iellows; ome of
Druids; one of the Seven Wise Men; two
of Knights of Pythias; one Sons of Tem
perance ; three Roman Catholle RBeneticial
Societies ; three Female Benefictal Hocleties;
Daughters of Temperance; Daughters of
America, and the Philozathesns. There
are tiye steam fire engines, two engine and
hose, and one hook and ladder company.
These compuanies all occupy good houses,
and the citizens genarally speak of the de-
partment in high terms,

The churches are divided among the fol-
lowing denominationa; two Episcopaiian,
two Methodist, two German Reformed, one
Presbyterian, one German Lutheran, one
Moravian, cne Evangelical Lutheran, one
Evangelical Associatiom, Bethel Church,
one Synagogue, two Roman Catbolic, one
new Jerusslem Church, and one Ubited
Brethren in Christ. 'The First Lutheran
church is a fine structure, and bas a steeple
200 feet high. The populution of Lancaster
in 1800 was 4292; in 1810, 8417; 1n 160,
17,603, and at the present lime is estimated
at'25,000. New dwelling bouses und pluces
of business are constantly being erected,
oyer ninety new edifices having been comn.
menced the present season. Four-roomed
houses, on good streets, arerenting at about
8150 per annum, and wpon tne suburbs at
from $70 to $80.

In noticing tbe industrisl lnterests of

inducing her to join him in a secret
marriage, which was to be followed by
cohabitztion in case the consent of her
parents could be obtained, but otber-
wise to be void. She failed to gain that
copsent ; and as soon as he could be
summoned from Boston was publicly
married to her first love, who joined her
in a sult in chancery against Mr. Field
for the dissolutiop of the secret marriage.
Both she and her suitsurvived ber hus.
band, but at last she won it in the Su-
preme Court and the case is reported at
length 1n the thirteenth volume of Ver-
mont reports, Mr. Field felt sorely ag-
rieved at theresult and issued a pamph-
et in which he sought to vindicate him-
self before the world. Afterward, how-
ever, he married another lady with
whom he lived happily. Sbe has been
dead several years, and four children we
think suryive them both. Years after
the strange suit, the }ady whom he firat
loved and then fought so persistently,
then twice a widow, married a mer-
ehant of Windsor county, who shortly
thereafter removed to St. Louis. There
they lived for several years, moving in
the firet circles (though never meeting
Mr. Field) and where she died sudden-
ly, of heart disease, about four years
since, beloved by all who knew her,

————r-—————

Terrible A ccident in a Coal Mine.
The Atlantic Cable brings the following:
DRESDEN, Aug. 3.—A dreadful accident

occurred yestérday in t¥e coal mines in the
monntain districls near the city. Over
three hundred men were killed outright.
No particulars are given, but the accl ent
is said to have been attributable to the
stormy weather.

The sccounts of the explosion of themines
have not been examined. Three hundred
and twenty-one dead have been counted.
The scenes in the neighborhood are hearts

assent, not without embarrassment.—

rending.

Lancaster city, the cotton mills deserve
special notice, from the fuct that they give
employment to_more persons lhan in any
otber Pranch of business ju the city. The
mills are beautifully situated, and nre kept
in better order, particularly in the sur-
roundings, than apny I huve ever seen.—
Mill No. 1, belonging to F. Shroder & Co.,
employs 360 hands. The mill containg 10,-
000 spindles, 271 looms. and 300,000 yards
of light shirting muslin are made every
montb. The weavers (women) in this, as
well as ipjthe other mills, mwuke trom $3 1087
per week.

Mills Nos. 2 and 3 belong to Mr, John
Farnum, of Philadelpbia. Nine bundred
hands are employed in the two mills, which
ran 21,008 spindies, 620 looms, and manu-
facture 18,000 yards of ticking per day.—
Mill No, 4, known as Beaver street Mill,
is not running at the present ttme, When
at work about 100 looms are run. At Wiley

This deposit of black slate sud coal

dezcsnd.”

quiries as t
and as persons

ope formation which overlies the older
rocks, nnd 18 itself of a much later date,
and (geologicnily) above the Cosl Meusures,
It is, impossible, therefore, that uny true
conl beds snould be discovered in Luncas-
ter county. This later rock formatlon,
which spreads itself over the country about
Mount Hope, is the Norristown Red Sand-
stone, the same as the Connecticut River
Sandstone, nnd the same also a8 the Dan
River and Deep River Red Sandstone of
North,Carolina, AtGwynedd, on the North
Ponnsylvania Railroad, aud at Phoolx-
ville, on the Reading Rallroad, thiu seamd
of coul, with multitudes of tish bobes and
teeth, have been: found in this tormation,
but neyer any workable coul beds. The
qame deposit spreads through York county
and intd Maryland, where in the nelghbor-
hood of Frederick, numerous remuins of
plunts turned into coal, and black slates
(tbat is, mud blackened with vegetable
matter) have been found, setting the inhab-
ftants to work atfruitless diggings for coal.
lants
keeps one and the same osition 1a tho
middle ot the great New Red Formation
all the way down to North Caroling, where
the smount of vegetable watter has been
large enough to constitute a conl bed for
feet thick, or rather two coal beds, each
two feet thick, separated by o layer of very
sulphurous ond phororiferous iron ore,
filled (the iron ore] with millions of fish
teath. The phosphorus hus come, of course,
from (ho fish remalns, and spoils tho Iron

ore, as completely us tho sulpbur spoils

the coal, It will be a great misfortune if
the discovery of these wortheless layurs of
vegetable matter should excite the furmers

of Lancaster county to dig expensively for
conl. They will never find abed. And it

is wrong to roport that the ** veins though
small at the surface increase in size as they
They do not.

To SPORTSMEN.—AS there are many in-
o the proper times to shoot game,
sometimes get themselves
h ignorance of game

into difficulty throu
e Jjotlowing from the

lnws, we publish t%
Harrisburg Patriot:

Deer cannot be killed or tankea except
from the lst Sgptember until the 3lst of
Dacember. -

Grouse or pheasants can be shot from the
1st of August to the 20th of December.

Partridges cah only be killed from the
15t of Qotober to the 10th duy of Decomber,

Wild tnrkoys can be bunted frotn the lst
of October to the lat of January.

Squirrels and fabblts may be shot from
the lst of August to lst of Junuary.

Woodcock frotw the 4th of July to the 15th
of November.

Ionsectiverous birds, which includes the
robin, are probibited to be shotnt any time,
and 1t is illegal to rob the nests ot wild birds
of all kinds.

Trout can be fished for with hook and
line only during the months of April, May,
June and July.

Sunday shooting or hunting ls prohibited .
under u heavy penalty.

Traps, bliods, snares, &c., are entirely
prohioited.

Possession of fish or game out of season
}s suflicient to convict the party, even ifthey
were purchased.

The penalties vary from §5 to 850.

Oue-half of the tine goesto the 1nformer,
and any one convicted und refusing to pay
the fine goes to jall for ten days.

Nrw PaTeNTs.—Frank J. Stelnhauser
of this city, has Just recstved Leotters Patent
for 8 new mode of balancing the Keys on
Pianos, &c., dated the 3d day of August,
1869.

By this simple and efficient device, any
one can adjust or balance the keya to any
desired delicacy of touch, by meansof a
smull weight to give uniformity to each
key. This is highly important in trilling,
or in performing running or briltiant pase
sages, and will proye of the greatest utility
to tnekers and players, and canoot fafl 1o
recommend {tself.

Charles F, Walker, late of Lancaster,
has also received Lettera Patent for his im-
proved Wueh Machine of the sume dute as
above.

This macbine operates on the principle
of suction and expulsion, forcing the hot
suds directly through the meshes of the
goods to be wasbed, by an alternate up and
down msotlon. This machine bus been tul-
ly tested and highly approved of. )

Both the above palenis were obtaived
through the agency of J. Stautfer, of this
city.

J—

GENEROUS.—Mr, Levi W. Groff, of West
Farl township, this couaty, recently gave
$10 toward the Children's Home, in thbis
city ; it being the amount due Mr. Groff for
his services as Secretary of the School
Board of sald township, This certainly
very Reuerous.

ORGAN DEDICATION.—We learn from the
Colunibia Herald that the dedicatlon of the
pew pipo organ of the Lutheran Church of

& Co.’s mill sixty bands are engnged ia
making duck ; 64 looms arerun, producing
about 2500 yards per day.

The machine:shops and foundries of Wm.
Diller, Harberger, McCully & Co., snd
Landis & Brother, em?lny nearly 100
hands, who make from &2 to §275 per duy.
each. - All kinds of engines, mining ma-
chlpery, &c., are made in these es'ablish-
ments. At the boiler works of Mr. John
Best some 40 hands are employed, and in
Blickensderfer's stove foaudry about 30
men and boys. Over 40 men are alsao em-
ployed at Thomas & Peuceck’s furnace.—
Ten Lons of pig iron are made dally.”

The sporting rifles made here by Henry
E. Leman have long been celebrated all
over the country, and before the war great
pumbers were made and sold to parties who
traded with the Indians, but that trade has
been almost entirely destroyed, the Govern-
ment baving taken measures to stop the
sale of rifles to Indians, The ritles are cele
brated, because of the fact that great care is
exercised in the straightening and forming
of the barrel, HBeventeen bands are now
employed, and about 30 rifies are made
avery week, which sell from $9 to $25 each.

The horn comb establishment of Shaflner
& Graham employs fifty hands, who man-

Elizabethtown came off, the 20th ult., by a
grand Vocal aad, Tastrumentul Concert.
Messrs. Koauff, of Pbiladelphia, B. Z.
Shreiner of Lancaster performing on the
orgun, and Misses English and Saylor, of
Philudelphia, and the _Tollau Quintette, of
Columbia, the Vocalists,  The organ isa
large one,and lts tone i8 of the sweetsat
charactes. The exercisus of the concert
closed by Prof. Unseld playing *Old Han-
dred " on the fall organ.

TipL THIEF.—A man was detected at the
butelier shop of Mr. Geo. Gants, in the
Eighth Ward, this city, last weelk, in the
net of stealing money from the till of the
connter. On being discovered the thief
took-his flight and was energetically pur-
sued’ by the whole population, male and
female, of the vicinity of the robber,
was finally overtaken by a large d
longing to Mr. Gantz, The dog call ht the
thief by the back of the neck, tbrew him to
the ground and held him until be was
taken In custody. .

e

APPOINTED,—Mr. Ai'D, Rockafellow, of
this clty, has been appointed a Firat Lien-~
tenant of Oavalry in the United States
Army.
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