Iy ;: < 'g‘s t g
the Borough . of Allentown
bunty; Pa., cvery Wednesday, by
- tHAINES & DIEFENDERFER,

At
%2001

paid. ¥ :

0>0Mkicein Hamilton streot, two duors west

of the German Reformed Church, directly oppo
gite Moser's Drug Store. ’ R

" g Tetters on business must be posT PaIp,

otherwise they will not be attended to.

R JOB PREXNTING.
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kinds of Book, Job, and Fancy Printing.
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ot paid until the end of the year.—
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THE INBIIN SUMMER.

Strange season, evanescent
As childhood's sunny thought—
Iow sad and yet liow pleasant
Are the feclings.thou hast brought ;
The sky is bright above us,
The air is bland ns June,
Aud the brook to joy would move ug
By its happy liutle tune.

But we miss the merry singing
Of the birds among the trees.

And the flowers that late were flinging
Their odors on the brecze,

Andsthe cattle that were feeding

, Upon the mountain side, .

And the flocks their young ones leading

Where the rivulets do glide.

Now, we only hear the rustle
Of the dry leaves as we tread, .

Or the timid squirrel startle
From the branches overhend, .

Or the sportsman’s gun resounding
Awmong the naked hills, .

< Or his greyhound’s flect foot bounding

Across the rocks and rills.

We feel the sun of summer,
But its verdure do not see,
“While there comes a whispered murmur
From every leafless tree, \
Whigh checks the voice of gladness
That clse might ring again,
And brings a drowsy sadness
To fasten on the brain,

Yes 'tis the Indian summer; .
.. For treacherous are.its beams';
" And as fading as the glimmer

Of happiness and dreams,

The very mists of morning,

Though heralding fair days,
Arc shadowy forms of warning,
Which vanish while we gaze,

- Thus gummer’s ghost keeps beckoning

Our willing feet to roam,

While'we forget ‘the reckoning,
Of winter days to come :

And yet so sadly pleasant
Is all we feel or see,

That in the dreamy present

* Forever would we be.
——

. Al .
Futs wny Fouries,
0T"A young clerical gentleman relates the
following ancedéte ofone of his Duteh brethren,
The old fellow was about commenciug his spir-
-itual exercises one evening, when to his being a
Tlittle near sighted was added the dim light of a
country church. Af.cr cleaiing his throat and
giving out the hymn, prefucing it with the apol-
ogy— : '
“The light ish bad, mine eyes ish dim,
I searce cansee to read dish hymn,

The clerk supposing it was the fIrst stanza of
¢he bymn, struck up to the tunc of common me-
tre.

The old fellow taken somewhat aback by this

- turn of nffuirs, corrected the mistake by saying:
I didn’t mean to sing dish hymn,
I only meant mine cyes ish dim.

The clerk still thinking it & combination of
the couplet, flnished in the preceding strain.

The old man at this, waxed wroth, and ex-
<laimed at the top of his voice :

I dink the debil’s in you all,
Dat vash no hynm to sing at all.

{27 Show us a lady’s bonnet, and we willy .
you what sort of a woman she is. Ifit is full
of ribbons, cupids, bows, cte., she is as full of
love and poetry, as a country inn of politiciang
and loafers. Tf it is decked with simple, plain
colors, and a couple of nycsc knots, she isa
perfect jewel, sweet, sunny, mild, but as aflec-
tionate as a freshly nursed kitten. If stuck all

" over with o paradise of clover, three story os-.
trioh feathers, wax hollyhocks, and juniper ber-
ries, put it square down that she will always
remain single, and will never see her fortieth
birth day. Bonnets area true index of women.

[Z™An Albany lady (a lady of experience)
contends that a kiss'on the forchead denotes rev-
erence for the intellect; a kiss on the cheek,
that tho donor is impressed with the beauty. of
the kissed one ; but that a kiss imprinted on the

lips shows love.

- §>7Don’t always look for mere beauty in a
woman. . Those who think a girl is prefection
Just because she has cherry lips, hazel cyes, and
a shower of curls, knows no more about female
calico than a boiled lobster does- of moral phi-
josophy and the ten commandments.

' I"'Wheh your wife begins to scold let her
‘have it out." - Put your fect up closily over the,
fire place, loll back in your chair, light one of
your best cigars, and let the storm rage on.—
Bay nothing, do nothing, know nothing.
[[5>The New York Dutchman says that it.is
.80 dry up'in Towa, that the..pcople have to
gprinkle the rivers to keep the }wonts from kick-

ing up'a’ dust. . .
0=A spwyor, after sawing with a very dull

. 88w, exclaimed, ¢ Of all the saws I ever saw
saw, I never saw a saw saw as that saw saws.’
I Where twenty persons  have stomachs,
but one has brains ; hence brewers grow rich,
while printers.remain poor. ‘

{REWARDS OF HEROISM.

Is

Ry \_‘i\;e,‘“"...s ! Captain Edgar, Captain Edgar, you

* they were brutes than men, and that he is ex-

A Thrilling Cale.

ERNEST DEFOREST,

OR THHE

"vl TALE OF THE GREAT FIRE IX NEW YORE,

Don’t you hear the bell, Loys ?

T'arn out! turn outd!

Its booming peal is on the air,
While all around is liquid plare,

Turn out! turn out '—HoNEyweLL. .
T was on the evening of a lovely day in the
month of November, 1835. and everything
was quiet in the usually noisy streets of Gothau.
It wus that particuldr season of the year de-
nominated * Indian Summer;" a season un-
known to all climes ¢xcept our own, when a
sort of dreamy stillisess settles down upon every
object ; o season

«“

when comes the calm, still day,

As still such days will come, :

To call the squirrel and the bee
From out their winter home;;

When the sound of dropping nuts is heard,
Though all the trees ave still,

And twinkle in the smoky light
The waters of the rill.”

At the window of a large and splendidly fur-
nislicd mansion in the lower part of the city,
sat a most lovely girl looking forth upon the
street, and intently scanning the appearance of
such persons as passed along the resounding
pavements.  She was not more than seventeen
years of age, with a slight and sylph-like figure,
a pair of melting blue eyes, that looked as if
they had borrowed their hue from the bright
depths of an August sky, while her hair, of a
golden hue, fell in showering ringlets over her
sloping, snowy shoulders. She was alone at
the time we have introduced her to our readers,
and had sat there by that open window for
some’moments, and the joyous smile that she
had at first worn had given place to a look of
sadness as she gazed with a longing cye down
the fast darkening stiéet.

*Why, what could have detained Lim so
long ¥ at length she muttered ; ¢ sometling
must have happened to him. I never knew
Ernest to be behind the time ere this—'

She was interfupted in her soliloquy by the
sudden opening of the door of the drawing-
room, when a man of middle age, with a lofty
carriage and dignificd deportment, entered the
-apartment. At the first glance. one could not
have fuiled to have noticed that there was a
marked resemblance in features Letween the
new-comer and the young girl we have so m
tily described—the color of the eyes was the
same, and there was something about the form
ation of the motth and chin which at once be-
spoke that a relationship of some kind existed-
between them,

< Well, Eflie, said the gentleman, in a good-
humored tone, drawing up a cliair, and taking
a seat beside her, ¢ you seem to be in a medita-
tive mood, this gvening.  May I inquire upon
what your lhonZ}us are wandering? Nay, I
needn't ask * " tell-tale blush is sufficient !
[ know‘r". what was the nature of your re.

wave mach to answer for ! Ia! he! he?

- “Indved, father, I was not thinking of the
caplain at all. My thoughts were occupicd
with a pleasanter subject.’ o

¢ How so, Effie 72— 1 can’'t see how they could
have Leen more profitably employed than in
thinking of your future husband.’ ’

* Father, [ have told you, repeatedly, that T
did not wish to cncourﬁgc the attentions of that
man. Ileis personally disagreeable to me, and
I wish that some means could be devised to pre:
vent his coming here.’

¢ Effie, you are a stubborn, disobedient girl.
Captain Edgnr is my denrest friend,—for years
he has been sailing one of my largest ships, and
I have always found him 4 man of honor. 1Ile
has proposed to me for your hand, and although
I am known to the world as the rich merchant,
Albert Loring, still I am not disposed to carry
my exclusivencss too far, Captain Edgar be-
longs to a good family, Effie, and is a rising
man.  What objeclions can you possibly have

to him ¥’ . :

* Simply beceause he is old enough to be my
father. T'm surd ho's quite as old as you are,
and he is vain, pompous, and conceited., More
than all this, he is tyrannical to the poor sailors
under his command, and such a man ean never
make a good husband. I have it from the best
authority, that he treats his crew 'more as if

ceedingly cruel upon all oceasions.’

‘ The best authority,” repeated Mr. Loring,
with o sneer ; ¢ yes, T know who that best au- |
thority is! You have been told all this non-
sense by that youngster, Ernest DeForest, who
apprenticed himself to Captain Edgar three
;years ago. The Captain has becn'obl\iged to be
a little taut with the Ind, for he has agreat no-
;tion of showing insubordination upon feeasions,
jond ho has availed himself. of the tithes when

02 Nothing like pyre water for honest men’s
Wrg.t'r!;ij R

e .

{to.poison:tho mind agaivst him.’

ihp has been senthero with messages fr m Edgar,

do not know as well as I the'intense hatred that
50, Depend upon it, dear Ernést, my plan was
ble capacity, we have“been cnabled to mceet,

means. * An assumed name has in this case been

¢ No, father, indeed::you are mistaken. I'm
quite sure that he never told me any thing except
the truth.” )

* Then you adwmit that he has told you some-
thing about Captain Edgar 7" ' :

Effic turned scarlet. Unwittingly she had
betrayed herself, and in spite of all her efforts
she trembled, as the keen eye of her parent was
hent upon her. :

“0, you needn’t answer without you like.
That tell-tale blush is sufficient. I am satis-
fied that the ungrateful villain, whom I took on
Loard that ship” cut of charity, has blackened
the character of her commander to one with
whom especially he wished to'stand well.”

¢ Charity, father 2 .

*Yes, charity, Effic! Did I not take pity
upon him when he came whimpering to my
counting-room one bitter December day and ask
to be employed in my office? I liad no place
for him then, but I directed Captain Edgar to
take~him on board as an apprentice, so that he
might become a thorough sailor, and be enabled
to obtain an honest livelihood. Do you not el
that charity 2 If not, what is it 2’

‘T'm sure, father, that you do not know as

not say what you do.’

¢ Ah, T think I see,’ replicd Mr. Loving, bend-
ing a stern glance upon{is daughter, * you are
becoming far too partial to that beggarly
boy. It neveroceurred to me before. T must
put a stoptoit.’ Remember that Erncst Defor-
est is not to’set his Toot inside this house again.
If he does, unpleasant consequences may result
from it."

Just at this moment the door bell rung, and

Mr. Loring- rose and proceeded to his study,
saying as he Ieft the room, that he expected a
visitor.  Effie continued to gaze in an abstract-
ed manner down the strect. Presently she saw
the form of a man coming towards the house,
and as he drew: nearer, her heart beat quick, and
the fich blood mantled in her cheek, for she
well knew that it was one that she desived to
see. In & moment the figure stopped before
the house. A white handkerchicf was waved
from the parlor window, when the man at once
stepped down to the basement door, and was
quickly admiitted by one of the servants, who
seemed disposed to forward the views of Lftie,
to judge by the stealthy muanner in which she
closed the door behind the new comer.
He was a youth apparently abont twenty-two
years of age, with a fresh and ruddy complex-
ion, a clear Llue eye, regular features, a fine set
of teeth, and a foprf=almost faultless. Il was
dressed in a-lue jucket and trousers, with
checked shirt, coarse, it is true, but scrupu-
lously clean, while his dark ecrisp locks just
showed beneath the vim of a light cloth cap set
jauntly on one side of his fincly formed head.

* Where's Miss Effic ?* inquired he. of the
servant who had admitted him. as he seated
himself in one of the kitchen chairs. )

“She's up stairs, and will be down in a
moment. But you must look out—old My
Loring is in his study above, engaged with a
a visitor, but should he mistrust that Yyou were
here, it would not take him long to find his way
down to this basement, I can tell you !’

* No, I suppose not.’ .

* You must be cautious and talk low. But]
hear Miss Effic coming, so I suppore you.can
get along without me ;’ saying which, the ser-
vant toolt her departure. A moment after and
Effie entered the room.

+ 0, Ernest, Tam s0 glad you'vecome. What
has detained you so long ? T have been, look-
ing from the parlor windows for an hour, ex-
pecting you every moment. And such a scene
as T have had with father! e says that you
must never set your foot beneath his roof again,
or it will be woe for you, and what.do you
think, he is determined that T shall consent to
wed that odious Captain Edgar.’ =~

* The abominable villain! e is all {hat is
base and vile, Effic ! a brutal coward, and a
blackguard! A vain, conceited tyrant, who de-
lights in tormenting his fullow-men.’ '

‘T know all that, as if by instinct. But,
dearest, what are wo to do ?’

* You must steadily refuse to consent to the
marriage, on the plea that you are yet to young
to think of such a thing. By this method you
will at least gain time. Something may turn
upin the meantimoto ouradvantage, 1 thought
when I managed to get into your father’s em-
ployment, although in a menial capacity, thatI
should have been enabled to havo won his favor,
but T have been most bitlerly disappointed. I
do not know but what it would have been better
to have gone boldly to him at once; proclaimed
who I was, informed him of the deep and death-
less love I bear you, and asked for your hand.’
* 0, no, no, it néver would have done! You

he bears for ally6ur race, or you would not say
the best. By getting into his employ in a hum-

which we never could have effected by other

-

beneficial !!. .

much as I do about the matter, or you would+-py

¢ Wouldn't he ragg,if he knew who T actually
was ¥’ o '

‘Hush! don’t 5p@k alove vour breath,
Lrnest. Were he to find you Lere, 1 do not
know but he would slay you.’

¢ Well, dear Effie, T will make my stay short.
Don’t forget what I have told you. . Steadily
refuse to wed: Edgar, aud trust to time. €ir-
cumstances inh.y oceur to alter_the prospect of
things.! ~ ) ’

¢ Good-niglit, dearest !”
¢ Good-night !’ B :

Effle retived to her chamber, to dream of hap-
piness and flowery fields that stretch away into
the bright vistas of the future.

0, morning life ! 0, morning love!
0, lightsome days, and long,
Wiien honéyed hopes around the heart,
Like summer blossoms sprung !

In the meantime Mr.' Loring, the wealthy
Pearl street merchant, having left the parlor
where he had been conversing with Effie, repair-
ed to his study, and throwing himsclf into a
cushioned arm-chair, in a moment thiedoor open-
ed'and o visitor was announced.

¢ Ah, Edgar ! Low are you? Tuke a seat?

¢ a cigar, will you 2’
The new comer wasa man about fifty, with a

fine seb~of teeth, a bronzed complexion, good
figure, though rather too Lrawny, and jet black
hair slightly sprinkled with gray. 1le threw
himself carelessly into an arm-chair similar to
that oceupied by Mr. Loring, took the cigar
proffired him by that gentleman, lighted it at a
lamp standing upon a table, and said :

¢ Well, Mr. Loring, what's the news ?°

* Not much, Ldgar. I've had o talk with
Effie this evening about that little proposal you
made 1o me, and she is as obstinate as a muje:’

* What can be the matter ¥

I think I know.”.

¢ What isit 2

¢ You know that boy that was apprenticed to
to youon board the Cavendish ?? )

¢ Ay, right well, and a fine looking fellow Lie
is, too.. .

‘Hep ! almost too fine for your interest, I
should think ¥’

“What the deuce do you mean, My, Loring 2

‘Haven't you often sent him with messuges
to my house ?’

* Yes; but what of that 2°

* Edgar, you scem positively stupid, te-night !
You do, upon my soul ! 1id it never oceur to
you that that good looking feilow, as you style
him, when he cawe to this pluace with messages,
might chance to become acquainted with Etje 2°
¢ Whew ! now I understand -you ! By the
lord Harry, Mr. Loring ; but I'll give that fel-
low fitg I’ R
* What can be done 7’
‘ Stop a little—let me think. . Tam to sail on
the twenty-fiftlr of next month. OF course he
will go with me. He will not be likely to come
up missing, some dark, stormy night during
these winter passages, will he 2°
- Captain Edgar, I'in shocked ! Surely, you
do not meditale a crime !’
¢ Mr. Loring, that DeForest mmst Le got rid
of by some means !’
‘I wish we could get vid of him, if it could
be done without committing a crime,’ replied
the merchant, ina musing tone.

aud stormy night on the 17th of December, and
the snow flakes were driven throughi the keen
(rosty air, spreading a mantle of purity over the
house tops, and Iying in drifted heaps alonyg the
deseried streets.

1 think it must want cleaning out. T will
go down with you, and [ want you to crawl in
and let me know whether you think it is.clean
enough to pump waler in. 1 cxpect a great
number of passengers this voyage, and it may
be as well to fill'it.

¢ Ay, ay, sir.” = )

Unsuspicicus of guile on the part of the cap-
tain, young DeForest repaired to thehold, and at

of-woul and caleulated to hold about five thou-
sand gallons of water. But no sooner had he
reached the bottom than Captain Edgar clapped
on the cover and bolted itdown, thereby render-
ing Lis victim a close prisouer. He had taken
tl.e precantion to put seme bread and water in
the taunk the night before, and as the top of the

worthy the man who performed it.

‘Ila! ha! ha P laughed the tnonster as he re-
paired to the cabin to oblain a dram, ¢ that was
well done, any how, - I'll keep hitn there safe
until the ship is at sca, and then let him out.
Perhaps T may find a way to do for him before
the ship makes the Hzht of the Eddystone. —
At any rate Vil try it—le must not stand in my
way.!

Day after day passed away, sadly and weari-
ly cnough to Effic Loring, for she had not seen
DeForest. Truta ‘some cause or other which.

he came not near her, and she was at a loss to
account for his absence.  In the meantime Cap-
tain Fdgar redonbled Lis attentions, although he
could not have failed o perceive that his visits
were most unwelcome to.the maiden, and that
she fairly loathed his presence. Nevertheless,
as his suit was backed up by the father, Ldgar
continued to persecute Ler with his attentions;
till at length the annoyance became so great,
that added to her anxiety on account of Ernest,
she became seriously ill, and was talen to her
room in an upper story of the mansion, where
she was put under the charge of a skilful medi-
cal practitioner. To this gentleman Effe jm-
parled the secrét cause of her illness, and he
had the humanity to give orders that no one
save the nurse and himself should be admitted
to her sick ‘chamber. By this means she got
ridof the importunitics of Captain Edgar, but
her anxicty on account of Ernest, kept her in a
weak and nervous state, which threatened to
throw her into a brain fever.

In the meantime young DeForest was con-
fined in the empty water tank.” e had no
difficulty in at once divining the cause of his in-
carceration, but after trying the strength of his
lungs, a few times, and finding that it brought
him no succor, he settled down with 4 sort of
dogged resolution to await the result of the ad-
venture, and be revenged at some future tine,

once crept into the huge tank which was Luilt’

cell was perforated with a number of auger
Loles, hie had no fear of his saflieating. Tt was |
a most cowardly and brutal teick, and well |

the reader will have no difliculty in determining, -

——
agonized Loring to his intended son-in-law, who
was standing by his side. ¢ Surely you might
risk something for your promised bride

‘T'dare not do it, Mr. Loring. 1Itis more
than my life is worth to dscend the ladder ! —
Look, the walls are alimost réady to full I

¢ Lsec jt, T see it, sir ; but you are not the
man I took you tg be.”  ‘Then after a moment's
pause, Mr. Loring calledoat in a loud tens, ‘auy
an among this crowd who will go up that lad
der and rescue my sick daughter, niay claimher
hand in marriage, and T will give hiln twenty

.| thousand dollars besides, [ care not if he be

the lowest strect scavenger ! My word is
pledged in the presence of all here present !’

¢ Mr. Loring, T accept the firss part of that
ofler,” said a voice smong the dense mass of
people; and in an instant a young man in the
garb of a sailor rushed up the ladder in the very
’ midst of the flames !

‘It was a most perilous feat, but with unex.
ampled daring the youth, whom the reader will b
have no difficulty in imagining was Ernest De-
Forest, who, on hearing the outcry of fire, had
mannged to burst off the lid of the tank and of-
fect his escape,—ran up higher—until amid the
most agonized suspense, he reached the window
where Effie was standing wild with terror,
seized her in hisarms,and Lore her to she ground
-4n safety, though his clothes were ‘nearly all
burned from his back, and his Yimbs in spots
scorched as black as a piece of charcoal. 'The
next moment the walls of the mansion foll in
with a horrid erash, leaving nothing but a mass
of smoking ruins. * '

At a little distance removed from the scene of
the conflagration, young DeForest was holding
in his arms the person of Effic Loring. The
father was standing by, and “after gazing for o
few moments in silence upon the pair, he N
suid . .

*Young man, yon hiave done bravely, and °
richly deserve the prize you have won. Take
her—she is yours. The twenty thiousand dol-
lars too shall be paid you. As for you, Capt.
Fdgar, let me never behold your face again !

‘Iwant none of your money, sir. I have
amply sufficient for all my wants,’ firmly replied
Ernest ; * but your daughter I think I have fajr-
Iy won I B

‘You have, indeed. But why do you say
that you want no money #  Are you not a poor
sailor boy ¥ '

¢Not Iindeed! T am the son of George El-
lery, the man you so bitterly hate ¥’

* Prodigious ! Well, I shant . revoke ay
plighted word ; Effie is yours.’ :

The Process of Coining Gold.
A Mint of the United States has been comple-’
ted in San h‘i‘ancisco, and is probably at this
time in active operation, coining daily vast trece
sares of .golden ore. It was intended that jt
should be prepared to coin thirty millions of dol-
lars annually.  The following description of the
system which is about to be established there,
will afford a good gencral idea of the ordinary
process of coining gold.
The metal, after being received intfie depogit
room, is carefully weighed, and a receipt given.
Each deposit is melted separately in the melting
room, and moulded into bars. These bars next
puss through the hands of the assayer, who with
a chisel chips a small fragment from _cach one.
The chip is then rolled into a thin ribbon, and
filed down until it weighs exactly ten grains,—
It is then melted into a little cup made of cal--
cined bone ashes, and all the base metals, cop-
per, tin, &e., are absorbed by the porous mats-
rial of the cup, or carried off by oxydation.—
The gold is then boiled in'nitric acid, which dig-
solves the silver which it contains, and leaves

should an opportunity ofler.  The mere fuct of
his finding a quantity of bread and water in the !
tank, convineed him that Edgar did not intend |
to starve him at any rate, 5o hie resolved to Lide
his time with patience.

Days and weeks relled away. Tt was a dark

Boom ! boom ! boom ! comes the sound of the

the gold pure.
amount which it has lost gives the exact pro-

from silver or any other baser metals which may
‘happen to cling to it.
onc-ninth jts weight in copper, and, thus al-

It is then weighed and tho

poriion f impurity in the original bar, and &
¢ tificate of the amount of coin due the deposi- -
lor i made out accordingly. After being as-

siayed, the bars are melted with a certain pro- .
purtion of silver, and being poured into a dilu-- -
tion of nitric’acid and water assumo a granula- '

ted form.  In this state the gold is thoroughly -

builed in nitric acid, and rendered perfectly frce

Pl s

It is next melted with:

"nt the command of the captain.

oot B .

¢ Leave'it oll to me, sir! T know (he ropes !
But he mnsn’t be left at large until the time of
my. departure.  Ile might persuade Efle to
elope with him.’ .

¢ Sure enough—Dbut what can you do to
vent it 7',

‘Don’t I tell you I know the ropes ? Leave
everything to me sir. T have an empty tank in
the lower hold of the Cavendish. To-morrow
morning ['ll send him into that tank to clean it
out, and when once he Is in there, I will not be
likely to put on the cover and keep him theie,
wilT?

*Indeed ?' v
Ay, indeed. And when onco there, way
down in-the hold, he may sing out as loud as he
pleases—nobody will be likely to hear him.’

‘ Captain Edgar, you have a great, inventive
genius.’. )

¢0, passable. But I must be going, I have
two more calls to make before I repair on board.
Good night to you, Mr. Loring.’

¢ Good night, sir.' ~

The Cavendish, one of the line of London
hckets, was a flne ship of about six hundred
tons, a large vessel in those days, before the
rage for mammoth clippers came’ into fashign..
She was Iying at the foot of Pinc street, taking
in her cargo, and getling ready to sail on. the
twenty-fifth of the ensuing month, her regular
day. Captain Edgar had risen and taken his
breakfust, and had gone down into the hold to

sce how the men were gotting on in'stowing the

cargo. They had not as yet commenced oper-

ations for the day, and the hold was deserted

save by young DeForest who had come down.

dismay !
pre-
rises upon the bosom

arms, awaiting further

an ocean of flame!

devoured! Mr. Loring

portion of his property,

to her siiunliou, and he

risk appeared too grept !

, ¢ Ernest,’ snid Edgar in o kind tone, ¢ have
you been in that large tank in the fore hold,
lately ¥ _ o .

+.No, sir, not-sinee the last voyage.!

greart fire-bell of the. City 1all upon the wings
of the stormy night.© All is confusion and. wild
Thousands rush from their beds and
out into the tempest drenched strects.
light, like the lurid glare of a distant voleano

spreads in every direction, for the keen frosty
air congeals the water in the hose of the engines,
and the hardy firemen stand aghast with folde!

‘orders’! TIM
gale drives the devouring flames from w, 1use
to warchouse, from. dwelling to dwelling —it is
At length the mansion of
Mr., Loring is surrounded by the raging clement,
and quickly wrappedin flames that came burst-
ing from every window.
were made by the firemen fo save the building,
but they were all in vain.

off; was toiling to secure his. books and some

and so worldly-minded, that he had actually for-
gotten his sick daughter in the upper story ! —
A wild shrick however soon called'his attention

1lis house was now literally enveloped in smoke
and flame, but at onepf. the windows of the
fifth story, he spied hif daughter frantic with
tepror, standing as it decmed to him in the very
midst of the flames. . A long ladder was pro-
cured, and placed against the trejnbling walls
of the burning mansion, but of allAhat immense
crowd, not one could be procur€d who had. the
hardihood to go up and assist her down. The

* Fivo thousand dojlars-to any man who will
go up and help my fick daughter down that Iad- -
der ! cried the distracted father, But no one
moved. The risk appeared too terrible.

4 Captain Edgar you -are a gailor,” cricd the

loyed, it runs into bars, and delivered to tho-
coiner for céinage. The bars are rolled out in a
rollingmill untilnearly as thin as the coin which:
is made from them. Bya process of anncaling.
they are rendered sufficiently ductile to be
drawn through a longitudinal orifice in n piece-
of stecl, thus reducing the whole to a regular
width and thickness, A cutting machine next.
punchies small found pieces from the bar about

A red

of the inky sky! K
ke

separately by the ** adjusters,” and if too heavy-
they are filed down—if to light remelted.- The.
pieces whichhave been adjusted are run throught
a milling machine, which compresses them: to-
the proper diameter and raises the edge. Two-
hundred and fifty are mliled in o minute by the

machine. They are again sofiencd by the pro.

cess of annealing, and after a thorongh cleaning,
are placed in.a tube connecting with the stampe.-
ing instrument and are taken' thenco one at a:
time by the machinery, and stamped betweenr
the digs. They are now finished, and, being:
put )"ﬁ'lo a hox, and dclivered to the Treasurer

for circulation. 'th‘mnchincry, of course, for-
all these processes, must be one of tlio nicest
kind.  The weight scales aloné.in the deposit

room of the California Mint, cost $%,000. - +

Tremendous cfiorts

The mansion was
himself, with his coat

aud so busy was he,

ran into the street.—

[Z"Among thic many ingenious and Jabore -
saving machines on exhibition at New.. '¥orle:
State Fair, is one invented by a:gontlemarifiom,
Connecticut, who says  that when it is: wound!
up and set in motion, it will chaie:ashog over &
ten acre lot, catch, yoke, andiring him, or, by
a slight change of gearing, it trill:xchop him into.
sausnges, work his bristles into slioo brushes,.
and manufacture his tail into corkscrews, all;
in tho twinkling of'a bod: post. T T

~ {77 Love may be defined as a little sighing,
little crying, a little:dying, and « deal of lying:.

the size of the coin.  These pieces aro weighedd .




