We Love the Absent Best,

O, the absent are the dearest
To & mother's loving heart;

And tho depth of our affection
In not known until we part.

Wo may view our sleoping darlings
With a watehful pride and care;
Aad may breathe an earnest blessing

O’er oach dusky head and fair

But if there remains a pillow
Too unerumpled, and too white;
And the chair a-near the bedside
Hold no garments for the night
If we miss the shoes and stockings
A torn jacket, or a dress
If we miss & * Good-night, mother!
And a dear one's warm caress

hon onr hearts yearn with affection
For the rover from onr nest

And wo feel of all onr darlings
That we love the absent best

Ah, the absent are the dearest
Mothes hearts will answer yos!

The dear lips by far the sweetost

Are the lips we cannot Kiss

THE ECCENTRIC BACHEL OR.

" was a living specimen of the
typical old bachelor, a personage more
often met with in the pages of fiction

than in real life; lean and sharp-visaged
of aspect, crusty and cynical of temper
He was, moreover, an avowed oddity;
one of the privileged class who, by vir
tue of this reputation, can do what oth
ers dare not without exciting surprise or
giving offense; whose eccentricities are
met with a shrug of the shoulder and
the remark, ** What else could von ex
pect of an oddity like him ?”

He was an unpopular man
scant sympathy; vet eapable, neverthe-

receaving

less, of kind and generons acts, performed
on the condition that they were to be
kept strictly secret and that he was never
to thanked for them. Woe betide
the recipient of a favor to whom it was

be

brought home that he had mentioned
the same to any one, or extolled the
kindneas of his benefactor!  The
lucky wight once detected in thus giving
vent to his gratitude had taken the sur
est method of entting himself off from
further help. He
chance

Onr old bachelor enjoving

never got another

s we have

said, the privileges of eccentricity, it
excited no surprise when on one oeca

sion, after an absence from home, he
wrote to inform his servants--an old
ecouple who had lived with him for vears

he
companied by a widow
likely to make a long stay in his honse,

that on his return wonld be ac

lady who was

and for whom apartments were to be got
remdy.

‘“And a pretty npset she'll make ! ex
elaimed the dismayed old honsekeeper

‘A fussy, middle-aged party, no
doubt; ordering and interfering and
wanting to have everything her own
way; which she won't get, John, as long

as von and I can prevent her.  She'll e

a clever madam if she gets her foot in

side my storeroom while there's locks

and bolts to keep her ont, T can tell
her!"

“Don’t you make too sure, said
John. The old man conld not resist

now and then teasing his helpmate, as a

little sot-off against smnlr) naggings on

the part of that good old lady May
be it's a mistress of the house and of
vonrself that's coming to it. Them
widders are great at wheedling.  It's
time, if the master is ever to marry
that

“Ah, stop vour crouking now cried
Mrs. John. This dire suggestion was

too overpowering for her feelings

The appointed day arrived; and whe
the cab drove to the door, the two old
and thewr
to

domestics, with very sonr faces
backs
their master and his
Their first glimpse of the latter showed
them they might have spared their fears
and hostile Out the

rastonished eyes, sprang

very mneh up, went

recerve

1

mwelcome gnest

intentions from

wb, before thei

a wirlish fignre

face contrasted ¢ 114

bright, happy
ith her monm
g garments,

Mind the step
niece, she is!”) she eried, tripping up te
the hall door. ““Don't tronbie, plea
with a nmih- to the old honsekeey
“that bag is too heavy
earry it."”

And when the stranger came down to

*Oh, his

W

for you; I'll

breakfast next morming with a morsel of |
s eap perched on the top of her golden |
braids of hair (not my idea of a widow's |

eap,” said the dame to her husband ;
“and would yon believe it, John, sing-

ing away like a bird while she was Jdress- |

ing ! ") she looked more absurdly young ;

more like a girl in her teens than an ex- |

perienced, * settled matron.”

The advent of his pretty niece made
some change in the habits of the old
gentleman. He had friends at dinner
more frequently than of yore; and in
addition to the elderly fogies that formed

P y i ith |
his usual society, younger guests were | BONC. AllThave, as you know, dies with | canals and its ship railway, it will be

invited, suited to the years of his visitor.
With great amusement, her uncle ob-
sorved the attraction her comeliness and
winning ways were for these, “Swarm-
ing round—like flies about a honey-pot !
Scenting, I dare say, a fat jointure,
widows are supposed to be rich ; and

All |

This to himself with a cynical
Aloud :
of mine.

{ fools!™
| ehuckle.

that niece

“Nice little woman, | smile,
Plenty of good | fools here !

The sick woman could not forehear s
“* Ah, but there are no men, no |

In this remote corner we

looks : but hasn't & sixpence- - not a six- | see no one, and the poor child, taken

pence to bless herself with."”
! It was wonderful how the old house
| was brightened up by the presence .of
f its blithe young inmate. But by none
" was its pleasant influence more felt than
| by the domestics, who had vowed such
'h:mtility before her arrival. The old
woman especially was devoted to her;
loving her for her own sake as well ns
for the kindly help and good offices she
was always receiving from the deft and
willing hands of the young girl. In the
that retreat  which
her foot was never to invade  the Iatter

was to be found on ** company-days,”

storeroom saered

busy and happy as a bee; with sleeves
tucked half way up her plump arims,
her skirts
under one of the old lady's capacions
Holland aprons, and laplets pinned high

heavy crape stowed  nway

over her head, while, langhing merrily
at the queer figure she had made of her
self, worked
sweets, taking a world of tronble off the

she away at cakes and

housekeeper's hands,
““ And so thoughtful she is, and gay ;
tell old

up to

her!" his wife wonld

“She'll

bless
John.
me, and * Now, do as you're bid," she'l)

come

tripping

say, playfully, forcing me down into my

big chair ¢ Sit you down and - rest,

there’s an old dear, and take your tea
turn

I'm not a-going to let do a

And then she'll work away, her

you
more
tongue going all the time as fast as her

fingers : running on about her mother

and her home. her flowers and pets,

dogs and birds, and what not, but never
a word about husband or married days
And if T tonch npon them orask a ques

tion, she'll get guite silent and strange

like in a minute, and turn off the sub
jeot as if it burned her.  Perhaps for
all she's so merry outside she's fretting
in her heart for him that's gone, and
can't a-bear to talk of him

“Nothing of the sort! d old
John “Don’t you go think such stufy
She'd take a husband to-morrow; mark

my words.  And it's my opinion there's

a vonng gentleman comes to this houst

that has a fairish chance. He's desper

ate sweet upon her. I haven't eyes

i
see plain she
herself up

from

my head for nothing, and [
doesn't dislike him, or hold
distant
i1

others.'

Old John wa
due time so far satisfactorily settled be

from him, as she does

right Matters were 1n

tween the young conple that an appeal
to the unele deemed

The old

nouncement with

was "\l""lh nt

gentleman received the

v half-pleasant

an
half
satirical grimmace
‘“ Ha
Jut are

ttered
that
lady

I thonght so0,” he

vou aware, my friend,

there is no money in the case ? The

hasn't sixpence, and

I know it,” indignantly interrupted
the snitor You have made that re
sk befors I want no fortune witl
my wife, 1 win being ample; and 1
love
o Jrare on Vi'V! Are in 11}
Not s fast Don't be too of t
prize; for when von hear what I have t«
tell you there may be, perhaps, a chang:
in your view I have no time to go
into the matter now; but come to-mor
row, and be prepared to hear what will
surprise yvon; " and the old gentleman
went off, nodding back - malevolently,
the lover thought—over his shonlder

leaving the poor fellow in a state of
most uncomfortable suspense and uncer- |
tainty

What conld this dark hint mean ?
jand why was he not to make sure ?
Conld it be possible there was any
doubt, any mystery as to the demise of
the loved one’s hushand ? He conld not
help calling to mind her confused and
singnlar manner at times: a  certain
want of frankness; an evident embar
mssment at any allusion to the past
I'he possibility of an obstacle made the
vonng man realize as he had not before

! done how deeply his affections were en

waged,
awaiting in vain conjecture and sleep

He spent a miserable night,
less anxiety the tidings which the mor
row might bring forth

In order to explain matters it will be
to go back for
previons to the arrival of the young lady

NeCesSary some months
at her nncle's honse; as well as to change
the scene from it to a conntry cottage in

a remote part of England—the home of

the widowed sister of the eccentric
bachelor. In it we find him pacing
up and down the small drawing-

room and listening to the querulous
complaints that its occupant, a confirmed
linvalid, is uttering from the sofa|
{on which she lies. ‘T think but little
of my bodily sufferings,” she is saying;
| “they cannot now last long. Every day
| T feel more plainly that the end is not

ar, and my doctor tells me the same. |
| The distress of mind that torments me |
is what is so hard to bear.”
| “And what may that be about, if I
| might ask ?”

up with nursing me and tied to a sick
room, has made no acquaintances, Tt !
is killing me to see her young life sacri-
ficed and to think of the future.’
The began  to

mother's tears flow.

| Her hearer, never very amiably inclined

“The future of my child when I am |

{me. She will be penniless, and the
| thought of what is to become of her,
cast on the world without & home,
ih‘unu me night and day. It is too
| dreadful I"

| “A girl-and young-—and not bad-

————
looking. Where's the fear? Bome- | “The mistakes of women result almost

toward the weaker sex, or, at least in
its company, inereased his quarter-deck
pacings in much discomfiture us these
symptoms of *“ water works turned on "

His

however, to n steady

beeame apparent hurried steps

soon  subsided,
march up and down the little drawing
while with frowning
chuckles, he

weheme

brow and
seemed to be

After a few

room,
ocensional

concocting soms

minutes he eame to a sudden halt be
fore the mvalid's sofa CCan the girl
act 7" he asked, abraptly

“Act! How do you mean? |

“Oh, yvou needn't look frightened ;

' not going to propose sending her

to the Gaiety or the Criterion.’
Well
heve play

except in the hittle make e
dre up chil
nll children are, I think,

Ay, and men and women

and ing that

dren delight in

[ os

actors born" |

too,” growled the eynic]— **except that
seen or had

Why do yon

wort of thing she never has
any opportunity of acting

nsk ?

And in reply her brother unfolded the
plan he had been  concocting - namely,
that his niece, laying aside her *“frip
pery and her trinkets and other girl's

nonsense,” was to put on the mourning
garb and act the part of a widow, in
which assumed character she was to
cowme to stay with him in his London
home.

“But 1 don't understa

“Aud you're not wa s
stand,” he snarled It's my whim;
and it may be for the girl's advantage
If she's willing, and ean hold her tongne
I'll come back for her when she's ready
And I'll pay for her onttit Crape and
Weeper Ho, ho, ho!

When the first surprise at her unels
strange proposition was over, the young

girl jumped eagerly at the prospect of a

change from the dnll home she never
t had left She wa onn and
spirited; at an age when love of va
riety and a longing to see the world and
plunge into its unknown delights ar
natural I'he playing the widow she
thought wonld be excellent fun.  Ther
was a spice of adventure in it, and it
would be like the private theatricals
and acting charades she had read of and
imagined so pleasant The old gentle- |
man's reasons for wishing her to do so

was a puzzle ; but then who could won

der at anything he did? absurd oddity
that he was! Perhaps it was to avoid
having to provide a chaperon for her
he hated ladies elderly  one
pecially

The result of the scheme we have
econ; and the scheme itself was what it
ong v proceeded to divalge to the
would-be husband when that Lividual
presented  hamself with lerabile
misgiving and agitation on the appointed

NIng

“As the lady has not turned
what yon took her for, is not in fact, a
widow, perhaps the whole matter may
be off A disappoint no doubt,”
wound up the uncl ‘ f hi
grim chuckles; ““‘but 'twas «

to tell you in time Young man
can pardon the deceit, take her.”
Well,” exclaimed the

his fiancee, when, all things cleared up

yonng man to

and satisfactorily armnged, the engaged
pair were talking over the queer cir
that had them to

I always knew your uncle was

cumstance brought
gether, *
eccentne,

bnt this surpasses anything
tld have imagined even of him."

The Champion Cat Story,
It 15 about time to ring down the cur
but before the bell
sounds there is just time for a good one
A man now living in Kingston emigra
ted to the West many years ago and
bought a house which had stood unoe-
cupied for a considerable time. The
first night he heard sounds which con
vineed him that there were
cellar, and

tain on cat stories,

rats in the
found
that hundreds of the creatures were dis

on investigation he

| porting themselves there. Having eaten

a quarter of beef down to the bone,
they were playing tag among shelves
and boxes. He offered to introduce the

| family cat but she declined to be pre-

sented. The next day she was missing
and the family supposed they had lost
her; but on the fourth day a familiar
“meow” was heard, and there was tabby
at the head of a column of three dozen
cats in light marching order, their backs
up and their tails rampant. The front
door was opened and the detachment
moved down the cellar stairs in good
order. The next morning a flour barrel
full of dead rats was buried behind the
house and the cats returned to their
homes, - New } ork Tribune,

| —————
When the Isthmus shall have its two i

about as difficult to make up one's mind |
which route to take as it was for the |
man to come to a docision who sat up
all night deliberating whether to first

take off his shirt or his pantaloons. |

st beeause sho is & widow, and for no [ body'll marry her. Men are such |always from her faith in the good and

other reason, making up to her, the ! fools!”

her confidence in the truth.

MESMERISM IN COURT,

Remarkable Spoctacle In Paris—Moew =n
Prisoner was Acqul

The court of appeals in Paris has
been the scene of & most curious and !
remarkable spectacle. A young man
named Didier was lately arrested for
an offense in the Ohamps Elysces and
sentenced to three months' imprison

ment.  In prison he was examined by
Drs. Mottet and Mesnet, two well-
known specialists in mental  discases,

who reported that he lived in a state of
constant somnumbulism, the attacks of
which ean be provoked at will. The
was  heard the !
judges were about to withdraw to con
sider ther the
offered to confirm the statements

Case on appeal,  and

verdict when doctors
made
in their report by practical experiments
the The
sented, and then ocenrred the
ing

Paris
Standard

magistrates

on spot beneh  con
follow
scene, deseribed by the
of the London
Dr. Mottet, followed by the
the retired

Here, by the usual

painful

correspondent
and prisoner,
into a side room
mode of rapid passes of the hands b
fore his eyes and a strong, fixed gaze,
the unhappy “* subject " was mesmerized

Didicr was then left in charge of two of

the municipal guards on service, the
doctors and the judges retumed to the
court, snd the door of the room was
shut Dr. Mottet now called the pris
oner by his name Fhe next second o
"fearful noise was heard. It came from
the sick yonng man A\ few minutes

before a toneh of the finger wonld have
almost knocked him over, so feeble and
Now, under the in
he like a
Upsetting the guards who
held him by the wrists, he rushed at the
e

cmacinted was he
of

riging lion

fluence magnetism, was

r, broke it open, and, knocking down
everybody mn his Wiy ran - up
to  Dr. Mottet Here he  » iddenly
stopped, and fixing his eves on his
from head to foot
Shricks of
The
‘Undress
Ina

of

your

mesmerizer trembled
i a manner terrible to see
horror then ran through the conrt

loctor then set to
vourself,” said he
ocond  Didier

nearly all has

work
to the wer
himself
Dres

doctor, and a

Prisos
strippe d
ments

th

“

self agair it

he  prisor with the AL
@ I'he  experiment
1 Dr. Mottet ther
wwoke In ihject by blowing on |
faee dier fell to the ground as if
shot e doctor however, soor
bronght him round again *Why did
m undress irselfl  before  the
gentlemer ked Dr. Mottet that
WIS VOry improps Didier, gazing

withvacant ast

nishment, replied W hat !

I nndressed myself ? Impossible And
the oung man clung to the doctor
for protection like a child.  The bench,
however, was not convinced, ap
peared to look on the whols a
comed 1] Mesnet, in his turn, now
operated the prisoner. Having me
menzed him he ordered him to write
from me ry a letter addressed to him
while in pri Didier replied: “Can
not, because 1 am in prison The
| ) t s hie ipon tl prisoner
ot down v table and wrote, word
word, the Jett mn estion, without o
nel mistake W he was writis
it Dr. Mottet took a long needle out of
his instrnment-case and plunged it into
the young man's neck, but he felt not
ing By this time, however, the beneh

had seen en

nt«, and

wh of these painful  ex
of the
Assez ! assez "
The court,
ing the prisoner was not responsible for
verdiet of the

unhappy man was

SOMm

atndience

the

out sitting

came to an end consider

his acts, jnashed  the

lower conrt, and the
discharged

——
Iraining Cirens Horses,

How asked the

* does it take to break a horse in 7

long,” reporter,
“ From eighteen months to two years
for good and sure pad-riding. Care has !
to be taken that he does not shy or
break his gait, but goes round the cir- |
cus-ring at an even pace, so that the per. |
former can do whatever he wants, by |
time. If this is not secured the |~-1"~ |
former can never tell where he is going
to jump.  Much, however, pends
what  the
trained for, all the best horses being

upon horse is  being

In
most cases the riders, if ”w}' Are ex

used for a special performance

perienced, train  their own animals,
and thus, when they are ridden, they
better what re
Ducrow, Mme. Dock-
rill, Melville, Sebastian, Stickney,
Cooke, Reed and the like, all train |
their own horses, and own them. This i
system of private training has only
been in practice a few years, Mnnu-l
gers of a circus, under the old custom,

were always expected to furnish pad-

understand mueh is

quired of them,

| horses, and those required for two and |

four-act performances, so that a prr~i
former, going from one company to |

| another, would always find = horse |

ready for him to mount, and in a short |
time horse and rider would be able to |
understand each other.  Nowadays, ’
some of the crack stars have as many |
as eight or ten horses of their own, most

of them trained for a special perform- |
ance. They are very valuable, most of :
them being full-blooded and imported |

| from England and France. Great care |

lins to bo taken of them, as they are ex- |
tremely liable to take cold after a ring
performance.”

| names for some of the

Bird Langnage,
In the course of u ve ry able paper on

| this subject the Bishop of Carlisle says;

“A dog sometimes looks as thonugh he
was thinking o thing ont, and dog
stories are very wonderful: but after
all, the cleverest dog that ever lived yet
has not been able to #et beyond ‘lu'nu-
wow,” and we may safely |m--nhr( that no
dog will ever acquire even the
elements of human klm\llmlg(-.

“ But what, Jet us ask, is the real Har
rier betwoen the dog's mind (if the

simplest

term
may be used) and the » implest elements
of human knowledge? [t

consists in

this fact  that the vocal organs of the
dog are so constrcted that it is 1mpos
uible for him to  artienlate “
word Hix vocabular however
already  extends o long way hbeyond
‘how-wow, To begin with, there are
ws many different meanings to * bow
wow,” or to the ‘wow xhort and sharp)
alone, as some one said ag lady conld

give to the word * dear, according to its
position in a sentence and the emphasi
But he

the dog whines

with which it was prononneed

sides saving  bow.wow
And there

(whieh

are many different weanings

however, we are sometimes too
stupid to undestand
We have
other of the

nish competitors for the prizes t

in the whining of

a dog no fear that dogs or

any brute species will fur
ut

ob
and brute

tained by haman knowledge; for we

serve a barrler hetween man

fixed, and intentionally fixed, by creative
POWer When we find in the lower
creations, as among birds, the power of
articulatior there the intelligence
absent which  could  employ that
power for own development and
where, as in e, we find conspicnons
tokens of intelligence, there the power
of urticulation is totally absent. Parrots
can be taught to repeat any words, but
they never can make nup for themselves
any new phrase out of the terials in
thie shape of words that the A
puired Ihe natural utt ‘
bird *h vevir O meaning (
themsely Listinetly articulate, and
metimes lentical nd with
words tl ! bnt
tas the i possesses the
power of the fullest ex
tent wr the species below I'her
Are rag of mue whose language i
ot empl mail Is as there are
) } i ‘]‘ » \_ Y0 | "
f various k i bilant n
el Ve louble consonants, as X,
7 and " 4 } ar
car
——
Favern Signs,

Many tavern signs exhibit touches of
juaint satire Ihe Quiet Woman and
the Silent Woman, with pictures of a
headless woman; the Honest Lawyer
with his head under his arm, the Load
of Mischief and Man Laden wit}
Mischief, each depicting a man chained
to a woman, with the wond wedlock™
on the padlock of the chain. The Green
Mar and Still been a ]

ctime A A dressed n

Raol Hood green garb, but leaving the
till unexplained. A French writer wis)
ing to enable other Frenchmen to under
stands  thi it int
‘L'homme « Other
ha t met with

of the World's

torial enta

1 the equestnan

I tto adead

stop by a precipice, all d being a
chaos of sky and clond. Many tavern

believed to be traceable to the
conception

SIENS Are

of name wl
had widely different
Mouth
lonlogne Gate
Dore
Queer Door,
Nails, Peg and Wassail (connected with

ich originally
meanings, such as
into Bull and Mouth,
Bull Giate,
(**Golden Heart into

Basshanals

Bonlogne
into and
Coeur

into Bag of

an old wassail-bowl custom) into Pig
and Whistle, George Canning into
| George Cannon, and perhaps  the
most  extraordinary  of all God
Encompassed Us into Goat and
Compasses.  Gaming-houses in  the

last two centuries oceasionally exhibit
signs denoting the kind of play mostly
carried on there.
(a

In one case the owner
adapted the
suits at
the same

Frenchman) French
cards ;
an
the

names employed, transformed them into

his house,

Englishman,

Suecessor n

not understanding

Pig and Carrots and Pig and Cheequers,

| The Swan with Two Necks, having its
! origin in two necks or marks ent on the

beak or mandibil of swans, as a means
of identifying the birds belonging to
different owners, beeame the symbol or
sign of the Vintner's Company, and is
now adopted as an inn or tavern sign.

‘ All the Year Round.

R —--

He Concluded to Go,

It was getting well along into the
night. She yawned, and then asked
him if he ever saw a snapping turtle.

“One,” he replied, *in a show.”

Baid she:

““It's very funoy; but do you know,
you sort of remind me of that bird.”

“ Wh§ 7 he asked.

“Oh, you hang on so."”

He looked out.of the window into the
darkness said it looked like min, and
he had better be going.

S ——————
A household with a baby is founded
upon a rock.— New Haven Register,

e——

Blackbird.

Hinging lond and winging gay
"Mid the dewy dswning,

Blackbird welcomes in the day
Under hin groen awning:

Welcomen in the rining dsy,

While the shadows haste sway

Binging lond snd winging A(I"
Mid the dewy dawning

Ninging rweet sl singing oleat

While the day is waning,
Blackbird spreads & pensive cheer

Throngh the light remaining
Hpreads a calm and pensive cheer
hrongh the stillness far and near
Ringing wweet and winging clear

While the day is waning

Anne Evans

———

HUMOROUS,

A great ink<onvenience - The print

1 press

The Rome Sentinel calls a poster a
tnck-np thing
What do you take me for? " said the

arrested man te detective Domton
Pt

I'lie man who has his sisters and his
cousine cannot be too carefnl of his
hannt

A wan never looks kot b ke ared

handed villain as when he is told by the

photog: look pleasant

l".‘l'l to *

Said a bachelor philosopher My

friend conducted his future wife to the

altar —and here his leadership came to
an end

Lives there a man with soul so dead
who never to his neighbor said: Well,
is this cold enongh for von? Yimkers
(Jazette

“Whst," asked the teacher was the

greatest  obstacle Washington  er

countered
And the

minnte

in crossing the Delaware ?
swart, bad

and

boy thought for a
then made answer The
tol)-mar

It has been discovered that the sk
It

oot

in of

t 15 also as

a cal prevents nenralgia

erted that throwing | Jacks at the

felines tends t develog 1 strengthen
the muscles of the am Phi phva
What s the first thing to be done in
case of fire”" asked Professor Stearns
“Suetheir nee company,” promptly
answered the boy at the foot of the
class, whose father had Leen burned out
onee or twice Dwrlinegton Henekoye
In review of the past lesson at a Sun
iay hool the juest was asked
What did God do the seventh
day He rested * What
else Promptly a little
eight-vear-old boy He read His news
paper
Why, I'm so glad you've come. Did
you know that I've been worrving about
you, John, all the evening That's
I  married you for It is
» think that there is some one

ing about vo Somehow

f matter didn't exactly
her ideas of marital
New Harven Registes
A girl was lea

Thee,” her long-legged
ont of th
Ar
you 1 ed  me
“ Missed my ange
Iy dove miss But ther
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A SCALEY STORY

ajor loved & maiden w
His warlike heart was soft as
He oft would knecl to her a
Fhon art of life my only Ke

f but

Ah! kinder thou we

And sometimes sweetly sm

Thon art my life, my gubding star
I love thee near, 1 love the P

My passion I cannot control
Thou art the idol of my So

The maiden said : ““Oh, fie !
How can you go on thus ¥

The “major ™ rose from bended knee,
And went her father for to S0

ask pa
Oh, la’

The father thought no match was finer
This ““major * once had boen & * minor

They married soon, and after that

Dwelt in ten rooms all on “one flat

8o happy ends the little tal
For they lived on the grandest * soale
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Then and Now,

Fifty-three years ago a Philadelphia
paper recorded a wonderful change in
the amount of coal brought to that city
from the mines, as follows Abont 60,

{ 000 tons of coal have been brought to
| Philadelphia this season from the Schuyl-
kill mines, of which nearly one-half was
| shipped to Boston, Providence and New
| York. The above amount is an increase
of onequarter over last yvear. Eight
years ago only 380 tons were brought to
| market. It is now passing into general
use.” The present annual product of
the Pennsylvania mines exceeds 20,000,
000 tons. More than fifty vears ago
| Morris and Willism Wurtz, who were
; enterprising merchants, went to the
| wilderness of Luzerne county, Pa., and
bought a tract of coal land aja low price.
They formed the Delaware and Hudson
Coal company, to which they sold their
| land for $140,000. This company now
| delivers 2,000,000 tons per annum for
several millions of dolldrs, scconding to
the market price of eoal.
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