My Rose,
The

mwﬂi the moon is ringed

WIM ¥ of snow,

And frozen outer world ;
But in my heart is summer glow, |

The fire burns low, the light is dim ; i

{ hear late hu by,
an:‘o::o doth shou! “'l'l::’nig tis cold I
Unhappy one-—not sl

1 know not solitude or chill ;

For all the cold and shadowy room
Melts into fragrant forest aisles

And meadows honey-sweet with bloom.

Because—becanse 1 feel a Rose, :
t of the south,

Steeped in the sunli
I«!Jnm rWeet, velvet-soft,
Y ng upon my moutb,

And never solitude or chill
Can enter into humblest room
‘Where such a Rose but comes to touch
Axdl thrill a lifetime with its bloom,

In a Country Lane.

]
!
|
The littlo ones are thirsty as they saunter home I
from school, |
And they hurry up the bank to where, 80 ail- |
very aad so cool, |
A tiny stroamlot trickles down, beneath a
sproading beech,
Just low :-uuujn for chubby hands and pouting
lips to reach.

The seiting sun is glowing on the autumn- |
tinted loaves,

And gilding with a richer gold the waves of
ripening sheaves,

And, through the tangle of the hedge, warm
rays their glory shed,

Round Ianghing faces pecping out from hoods
of blue and red,

The lane is deop and shady, and the treasures
hidden there,

Judging from shouts of glad surprise, are very
rich and rare,

And oh! the thrill of wild delight ia happy
eyes exprossed

When—grand discovery-—a bay palls forth a
mouse's nest,

And then the tempting bramble-wreaths invite
the babes again,

Their pretty mouths with blackberries so sweet
and ripo to stain ;

And many a brown nut slips its sheath to
share, poor little thing,

A bursting pocket with a kaife, six marbles and
some string. .

And then the wayside flow'rets, and the grace-
fal no: LTASS,

Seem blooming ouly for small hands to gather
as they pass ; |

And there are velvet lichens too, and moss-cups
to be found,

Thare is no ena to all the wealth with which
these banks abound.

ing g

And so the happy moments of the autumn af-
ternoon

Steal by, and evening's veil of mist is falling all
too soon ;

Then as the glow-worm lights her lamp, the
little tired feet

Turn slowly to their cottage homes, across the
springing peat.

Oh! little ones, I wonder in the years that yet

|

When lingering memory calls to mind that
lane, and rill, and \

If you, rememb'ring the bright days when you |
were girls and boys, 3

Would welcome childhood back again, with all
its simple jovs. |

|

— |

THE STOLEN NOTE. |

Except that he indulged too freely in
the use of the intoxicating cup, John Wal-
lace was an honest, high-minded man. His
one great fanlt hung like a dark shadow
over his many virtues. He meant well,/
and when he was sober he did well.

He was a batter by trade, and by indus-
try and thrift he had secured money
enough to buy the house in which he lived.
He bad purchased it several years before,
for three thousand dollars, paying one |
thousand down and securing the balance
by mortgage, to the seller. {

The wmortgage note was almost due at
the time circumstances made me acquaint-
ed with the affairs of the family. But
Wallace was ready for the day; he had
saved up the money ; there scemed to be
no possibility of an accident. I was well
acquainted with Wallace, having dene
some little collecting, and drawn up some
lezal documents for him. One day his
daughter Annie came to my office in great
distress, declaring that her father was
ruined, and that they should be turned
out of the house in which they lived.

“Perhaps not, Miss Wallace,” said I, |
trying to console her, and give the affair,
whatever it was, a bright aspect. “What |
has happened

“My father,” ske replied, “had the mon- |
ey to pay the mortgage on the house in |
which we live, bout it is all gone now.” \

“[as he lost it 7"

“I don’t know ; I suppose so. Last
week he drew two thousand dollars from |
the Bank, and lent it to Mr. Bryce for ten
days.” |

“Who is Mr. Bryce ?” |

“He is a broker. My father got ac-
quainted with him through George Chand-
ler who boards with us, and who is Mr.
Bryce’s clerk.”

“Does Mr. Bryce refuse to pay it 7° |

“He says be has paid it.” ‘

;g:lhl, what is the trouble then 7 |

er says he has not paid it.” |

“Indeed ! éut the L
he has paid it. Of
note T |

“No. Mr. Bryce has it.” l

“Then, of course be has paid it.” {

“I suppose he has, or he could not have |
the note.”

“What does your father say 7” |
'b:lle is pmit;.vh: that he never received |

money. mortgage, he sa |
be paid to-morrow.” o i
“Very singular! Was your father—" |

I hesitated to use the unplcasant word | cakes, or, as they were then called, pan- | Sebago salmon, togue, and common |

| Bryce or one of his accomplices ?
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“Always at tea time. Heo never goes

out in the evening.”

“But, father, he did not come home till
ten o'clock the night before you went to
Bryce's. e had to stay in the office to
post books, or something of that kind.”

“How did be get in ™

“He has a night key.”

“T must see Chandier,” said 1

“No harm in secing him," added Mt
Wallace ; “I will go for him.”

In a few moments he returned with a
young man, Chandlier, who, in the conver
sation | had with him, manifested a very
lively interest in the solution of the mys
tery, and professed himself ready to de
anything to forward my view., .

“When did you return to the house on
Thursday night

“ About twelve.”

“Twelve I said Annie; “it was not
more than ten when [ heard you.”

“The clock struck twelve as | turned
the corner of the street,” replicd Chandler,
positively.

*1 certainly heard some one in the front
room at ten,” said Annie, looking with as-

)

| tonishment at those around her.

“We're gotting at something,” said 1.
“ How did you get m "

The young man smiled, as he glanced at
Annie, and said:

“On arriving at the deor I found | had
lost my night key. A that moment a
watchman happened along, and 1 told him
my situation. IHe knew me, and taking a
ladder from an unfinished house opposite,
placed it against one of the second story
windows, and [ entered in that way.”

“Good! Now who was it that was
heard in the parlor at ten, unless it was
He
must have taken the key from your pocket
Mr. Chandler, and stolen the note from the
secretary. At any rate I will charge him
with crime, let what may happen. Per-
haps he will confess when hard pushed.”

Acting upon this thought, I wrote a
lawyer's letter—* demanded against youn,”

| &e—which was immdiately sent to Mr.

Bryce. Cautioning the parties not to speak
of the affair, | dismissed them.

Bryce came.

“ Well, sir, what have you to say against
me 7" he asked stiffly.

“ A claim on the part of John Wallace
for two thousand dollars,” I replied, poking
over my papers, and appearing supremely
indifferent.

“Paid it,” he said, short as pie crust.

“ Have you 7" said I, looking him sharply
in the eye.

_ The rascal quiiled.
a villain.

“ Nevertheless, if within an hour you do
not pay me two thousand dollars, and one
hundred for the trouble and anxiety you
have caused my client, at the end of the
next hour you will be lodged in jail to an-
swer a criminal charge.”

*“ What do you mean sir 7

“T mean what I say. Pay, or take the
consequences.”

It was a bold charge, and if he had looked
like an honest man I should not have dared
to make it.

“T have paid all the money, I tell you,”
said he; “I have the note in my posses-
sion.

“ When did you get it ?”

“I got it when I paid the—."

“When you feloniously entered the house
of John Wallace, on Thursday night at ten

I saw that he was

| o'clock, =nd took the said note from the

secretary.”

“ You have no proof,” said he, grasping a
chair for support.

“That is my lookout. I have no time
to waste. Will you pay or go to jail 7

He saw that the evidence I had was too
strong for his denial, and he drew his check
on the spot for twenty-one hundred dollars
and after begging me not to mention the
affair, he sneaked off.

I cashed the check, and hastened to
Wallace’s house. The reader may judge
with what satisfaction he reccived it, and
how rejoiced was Annie and her lover.
Wallace insisted that I should take the

one hundred for my trouble; but I was |
. | magnanimous enough to keep only twenty. |
note will prove that | Wallage signed the pledge, and was ever |
course you have the |after a temperate man. He died a few |

years ago, leaving a handsome property to
Chandler and his wife, the marriage be-

tween him and Annie having taken place |

shortly after the above narrated circum-
stances occurred.
—————

How Paxcaxes were Maoe Oxexr

| Urox A Trme.—When our grandmothers |

of about fifty years ago made griddle-

“ Fixing the Halr In China,

I submitted to the operation in Pekin
as an experiment, and have to this day a
lively recollection of the performance,
Stretebed at full length on a bamboo
seat or easy chair I was pummelled all
over the body, but more particularly on
the chest, legs and arms by a stout,
brawny attendant with his partially
olosed fists, after the style once so popu
lar at the ** Hammam,” till I was fain to
ory Sometimes the * douche™
is administered, but only rarely. The
barber’s outfit is simple, consisting of a
good razor, which ocosts about three
pence, a strop which usually is nothing
more than a strip of stoutish calico eloth
costing a penny more, The chief items
of expense in this elaborate * kit" are
the accessories. The metal basin and
the bamboo pail underneath, and the
pole surmounting all, which serves as
the emblem of his craft, are, however,
| scarcely more expeasive than the razor

and strop, so that on the whole it does
not cost very much to furnish a barber
shop in China. The tariff of charges of
those engaged in this branch of industry
{ is correspondingly low. Three *‘ cash,”
1 equal to about half a farthing of British
money is the sum ordinarily asked for
simply shaving the head. If the queune
is pLiu\l and mterwoven with fresh silk
the scale of charge correspondingly
{rises. Shaving and braiding the queue,
| retailing & worn-out stump and shampoo-
ing constitute all the arts required of
{ the barber. False moustaches and beards
of a rude kind, such as are worn by
actors in the public shows, are not made
{by his hands, and of making perukes
and wigs, so much in vogue among the
civilized nations of Europe, he is alto-
{ gether ignorant. In fact the Chinese
gentleman is far from being so particular
about his head as the Enghsh gentleman
is about his beard ; where the latter
shaves at all he usually shaves daily ; if
{he dines out he will often repeat the
operation during the twenty-four hours.
On the other hand, the majority of even
{the better classes in China shave but
[twice a week, aud the laboring classes
but once. In the case of mourning, the
| law—or rather recoguized custom, more
powerful than law—is to permit the head
to go unshaven for months, the precise
| time being regulated by the measure of
| relationship to the deceased. But as
the thirteen months’ exemption from
shaving prescribed for the loss of either
{of one's parents, if rigidly enforced,
would produce a crop of hair too exube-
rant for even Chinese society to endure,
where strict regard for etiquette forbids
the clean polish of the razor-blade, other
cxpedients are brought into requisition
to keep the stumps of the hair within
due bounds. Since the incoming of the
Mantchou power, barbers' shops, primi-
tive and simple as they are now, must
have undergone a more marked change
{than those we are accustomed to see
nearer home, for the native Chinese, till
they received this badge of a foreign
yoke, did not allow either knife or scis-
sors to pass upon their head, but were
the ** long-haired race” which the Twping
insurgents are wishing to become. Pre-
| vious to their subjection by the Tartars,
| the fashion was to bind the long hair in
a knot on the top of the head, and there
 to fasten it with a wooden or metal pin,
as is often represented in the old pictures
of the Ming dynasty. The art of hair-
cutting as practised in the West is as yet
unknown to the Chinese barber. It is
{but rarely, therefore, that a foreigner
calls in the aid of native skill. Ouly,
indeed, when he assumes the garb of the
couantry and goes into the intenor does
he find it necessary. This, indeed,
forms the coup de grdoee to the foreigner’s
metamorphosis. The * tail” fastened on
to the back hair deceives even the prac-
tised eye of the native, and, as Mr.
Fortune has daily observed *‘ even the
dogs cease to notice him."— Dark Blue.

The Culture of Fish.

The American Naturalist reviews the
recent progress in fish culture in this
{ country. The report of the Massachusetts
| commissioners gives much encourage-
| ment to those who advocate restocking
| our rivers with salmon, trout, shad, ale-
| wives, bass, ete. The great run of shad
| in the Connecticut, in the spring of 1870,
| has been by popular voice attributed {o
*Ithe artificial hatching of the fish in that
river, in 1867. Many thousand young
|fry of the salmon, St. Croix salmon,

which must have grated harshly on the ear | cakes, the following receipt was then in | trout have been placed in the rivers and

of the devoted girl.

_“Mr. Bryee says father was not quite |

right when be paid him, but not very bad.” |
“I will see your father.” 7

but to show what changes a few years

{use. We do not presentit for imitation, | ponds of Massachusetts and adjoining |

| states during the past year, and it is con-

| have wrought in that article of food. |fidently expected that we shall agnin |
| “ Pancakes shonld be made of half a|have salmon and trout abundant in our

“He is coming up here in a few mo- | pint of milk, three great spoonfuls of | waters. Mr. Atkins, the able commis-

ments; I thought I would see first |
tell outhefactlbt‘lorebeca{::"n .nd;

“I do not see how Bryce could have ob- | mon or cloves, a little salt, rose-water, | and repeats that all those ways complet- |
| or lemon brandy, just as you happen to | ed in time for the fish to ascend during |
| have it. Flour should be stirred in un- | the season of 1870 were highly success-

tained the note, unless fie paid the
Where did your father keep it 7”

“He gave it to me, and I put it in the
sec! o ‘

“Who & it |
.. wumtrl:eroomwhen yovuputni

‘e
mdn:yul:ﬁ"‘x. George Chandler, my father i

The conversation was here interrupted |
by the entrance of Wallace. He looked |
pale and haggard, as much from the effects |
of anxiety as from the debauch from which |
be was recovering.

“Sue bas told you about it
said he, in a very low tone.

“She has.”

I pitied him, poor fellow, for two thou-
rand dollars was a large sum for him to
accumulate in his little business, The loss
of it would make the future look like a

money.

|
|

% mppoae,”

desert to him. It would be a misfortune | by

which one must undergo to aj te it
h“!;lnt passed between you on that

y

“Well, I merely stepped into his office—
It was only the day before yesterday—to
tell hini not to forget to have the money
for me by to morrow. He took me into
his back office, and as I sat there he said
be would get the money ready the next
day. He then left me and went in to the
front office, where I beard him send
George out to the bank, to draw a check
for two thousand dollars; so I supposed he
mmg to pay me then.”

“ t does the clerk say about it 7”

‘““He says Mr. Bryce remarked, when he
sent him, that he was going topay the
money.”

““Just so.”

“Apnd when George came in he wentinto
the front office again and took the money.
then hemlomeag:in;:’,mddidnotof-
fer to pay me the money.

“Had you the note with you ?”

“No; now I remember, he said he su
posed I had not the note with me, or he
would pay it. I told him to come in the
next day and I would have it ready—that
was yesterday. When I came to for
the note it could not be found; Annie and

1 have hunted the house all over,”
“You told Bryce so.”
“Y did. He laughed and showed his
mu,.:th !l::‘. i crossed over with
a iL”
It i pum,ﬁ Wallace, & he paid

wtﬁ;:ouy.-% obtained
t i e no in-
ST DA
*“He never paid me,” he replied firmly.
“Then he lmﬁaknﬂy obtliudp{n-
session of the note. What sort of a per-
lon1= that Chandler, who boards with

you
“A five young man., Bless
wo::lldnotdah ofthtkhi?' »
“I am sure ” repeated An-
pie earnestly. e »
“How else could Bryce obtain the note

but. him ? what time
Wﬁm? d..fh“

| ings, in which case they must

sugar, one or two eggs, a teaspoonful of
dissolved pearl-ash, spiced with cinna-

til the spoon moves round with difficulty.
If they are thin, they are apt to soak
fat. Have the fat in your skillet boiling
hot, and drop them in with a spoon.
Let them cook until thoroughly brown.
The more fat they are cooked in, the
less they soak. If you have no eggs, or
wish to save them, use the above ingre-
dients, and supply the place of eggs by
two or three spoonfuls of lively empty-
L
five or six hours before they are cooked.

| A spoonful or more of New England

rum makes pancakes light. Flip makes
very nice pancakes. In this case, noth-
ing is done bLut to sweeten your mug of
beer with molasses, put in one glass of
New England rum, heat it till it foams
tting in a hot poker, and stir it up
with flour as thick as other pancakes.”
Whatever we may think of the above as
a recipe, the result scems to have given
great satisfaction to the good folks who
made and ate pancakes fifty years ago,
Irox AxD Harpware. —The trade in
iron and hardware, says a New York pa-
per, both domestic and foreign, presents
some remarkable features. otwith-
standing an importation of iron of more
than fifty per cent. greater than that of
last year, we shall find our markets far
from glutted. An active trade, with
prices fully maintained or advancing, is
to be found in these products through-
out the land. It is noteworthy that
several causes, both here and in England,
have combined to keeg:p the price of
iron, and the demand been and is in
excess of the producing capacity of the
two counties. Europe, Russia and
Germany have made demands on the
English ironl-‘prot}uoerg unprecedented
in history. Russia, ever since the Cri-
mean war, has in view one great
object—to cover her vast territory with
a network of railroads. For the last
fourteen years she has obtained year-
ly loans in Western Europe, and has
steadily built iron with them.
But since the French-German war she
has doubled her usnal rate of progress
in this work, and her orders for iron
rails in England have been more than
twice as t in the last year as ever
before. ’g:mlnd A::r all kinds of
iron is very ng. erican pig-iron
is both scarce high in pﬁeg.wi.ih,
both of iron and of steel, are higher and

scarcer than 'he'il were six months ago,
and & very healthy trade is doing, which
no doubt proves satisfactory mer-
chants.

Mo pesttiont g
f the i i

:verm&dll n 18 gold in its liquid
state.” The human eye in vicinity
would be satisfied if it could see any of
the metal in a solid state.

per , “‘One
the l:)’;nn eye

| sioner of Maine, in his report, enters
| very fully into the subject of fishways,

ful. He shows conelusively that properly
constructed fishways can be made, at
comparatively slight expense, which will
not only furnish a free passage to the
fish, but also not materially injure the
water power of the parties owning the

salmon, shad, and alewife river and
stream in the country is now only a
matter of time ; for, as it is proved that
their construction is now simply a matter
of dollars and cents, and also that the
interest received by the community is
very large on the small capital required
to be invested, the most penurious of
dam owners will be forced by public
sentiment to keep.the fishways, which the

pair.” In New York, Mr. Seth Green,
‘¢ pre-eminently the practical fish-breeder
ofpthrn United States,” has restocked the
Hudson above the Troy dam, with two
and a half million of young fry of the
shad. During the year, also, a large
stale hatching house has been built at
Caledonia, and placed under the charge
of Messrs. Green and Collins, who have
very successfully carried out a number
of experiments, and hatched a large
number of fish of various kinds.

correspondent of the London 7imes

believe, to the Duchess of Ancaster, a
relation of the Greatheads. She was at
Guy's Cliff when young Greathead
broke his leg. He was a remarkabl
clever boy, and the Duchess's maid,
for his amusement during the tedious
hours of his recovery, used to read

Shn:gmre to him. The boy was de-
lighted, and insisted upon Siddons go-
ing down to the drawing-room to read
before the Duchess and the party stay-
ing at the house. Her Grace remon-
strated. She had no idea of her maid
being brought so prominently for-
wndg ; but the boy would not be refased.
He was furious at the denial, and, with
more zeal, perhaps, thun discretion, he
retorted upon his noble relative in these

words : * ‘Imhdl Duchess, Siddons is
one of God ighty’s nobles, and that
is

Eote than your Grace can say for your-
” .ﬂ

Berrer St —A n in high life
once went to Sir y Wilmot, at the
time Lord Chief Justice of the Court of
Common Pleas, under a feeling of great
wrath and indignation, at a real injury
which he “had received from a ﬁ'on
high in the political world, which he was
determined g,ruenm tht..i: most effectual
manner. After rel e culars,
he asked Sir Eardly, if he dis.:'& think
it would be manly to resentit ? *Yes,’,
said that eminent man, ‘* it will be
to resent it ; but it will be God-like to
forgive it.”

laws oblige them to build, in good re- |

says : Mrs. Siddons was lady’s maid, I | ®

A Whole County Sinks in Florida,

The Florida mails give aceonnts of an
astonishing phenomenon at Apopka,
Orange county, near Pilatka The
whole county disappeared in one night,
and its site is covered by a great lake
A oorvespondent, writing from the
neighborhood, says

Mr. Alex, K. Foster has just come ir
with more marvelous and startling re
ports. He says that on his way from
Orlando to Miltonville, after crossing
Fort Metlin Lranch, he left the road to
avoid the constant bogging to which he
was being subjected T'he safest place,
he thought, was on a high black-jack
ridge, running parallel with the road,
which he accordingly took. After riding
a mile perhaps, his horse commenced
bogging, and for some distance it was
questionable  whether could get
l‘m-ugh; he however reached more
solid feoting ; again he commenced bog-
ging ; at this time he noticed remark-
able and portentous sounds in his rear,
[he bogging grew worse as he proceed
od, untal he had to dismount ; there
seemed to be no escape for him, both
he and his horse were still bogging. The
sounds in his rear increased more and
more alarmingly and the route in front
more boggy—he dared not stop, as this
would have rendered it impossible to
have extricated himself—he neither
dared nor could look behind him, his
whole thought and aim was to reach
terra firma. At last, after the most su-
perhuman exertions, both he and his
horse exhausted to the most extreme
degree, he reached solid groand. Turn
ing to examine into the cause of these
fearful sounds in his rear, he saw one of
the most terriflc and appalling sights it
has ever been the fate of man to witness.
The first thing that attracted his atten-
tion was that the trees were moving—
first a gyratory motion of the top, then
some gradually sinking out of sight,
the tops revolving more and more ra
idly as they sunk and disappeared, u:{n»
ers following, and as they fell revolving
and describing ares of a circle against
the sky. Then the whole earth, as far
as the eye could reach, sinking, and its
place supplied by a sea of waters, rusl
ing, seething, boiling with the noise i
mighty cataracts, and ever and anon
casting to the surface the roots, tops or
bodies of mighty pines and oaks,

People are rushing from the scene of
disaster. Our camp is crowded with the
terror-stricken inhabitants from the
country in our rear.  Everybody is wait-
ing with forebodings and horrible ex-
pectations. They believe the day of
judgment has come. The extraordinary
phenomenon appears more and more ex-
traordinary. T'he country from two
to three miles from here to Lake Met-
lin is entirely submerged, and is now
one vast lake. Nothing suthoritative
from beyond, though rumors are rife
that Orlando is swallowed up and the
whole chain of lakes to Lake Conway
are now united and form sn immense
inland sea.
in terror for our own fate,

he

Early Daysof William L. Marcy.

A correspondent of the Liberal Chris-
ticm tells this stoxy about Wm. L. Marey :

“ I spent a day of my vacation at Charl-
ton, .\)un. Bill Marey was a native of
this neigborhood, and grew up to be a wild
and heady youth, He was thought by
his parents and by all the neighbors to
be the worst boy they knew. One win-
ter he succeeded, in conjunction with
kindred spirits, in ousting the teacher
from the district school. Salem Towne,
then & young man, was summoned as the
fittest person to take charge of these un-
ruly youth and complete the term.
Everybody thought the new teacher
would certainly have trouble with Bill
Marcy. But the trouble did not come.
The first day had not passed before Mr.
Towne had discovered in his pupil an
element of real good, and told \nm 80,
[his, to the boy, was a most unusual ac-
knowledgment and it touched his heart.
Some ore had seen good in him. He
was, then, capable of better things, and
he was determined to make the endeavor.
It was the turning-point of his life,

““Such was his conduct and such his
{xim togo on and prepare himself for
College. It was a great surprise to his
parents, but at the urzent solicitation of
Mr. Towne they gave their consent, and
he was placed under the instruction of a
clergyman in the vicinity of his home.

through the course with great success,
justifying at every step the confidence
and hope of his best friend. In conse-
quent life he rose from one degree of
eminence and usefulness to another,

We leave immediately and |

progress in study that his teacher advised |

At length he entered college, and passed |

<

The Cotton Crop.

The Department of Agrioulture has |

issuod a cireular setting forth that the
cotton crop reports, purporting to have
come from the Department of Agricul-
| ture during the past wonth, have not
been genuine, The items in cironlation,
often coutradictory in tenor, and assum-
ing to be official, have had no origin in
the statistioal data of that office, The
returns of September include reports
from about 4% cotton-growers’ counties,
representing a very large proportion of
the cotton area. Those for August
point an average condition of the crop
almost identical with that of the pre-
ceding reports ; the averages for Alabama
and Mississippi being the same, those of
Louisiana xunl Tennessee being lighter,
and those of other Cotton States lower.
‘The State averages of the September re-
port are somewhat lower than those of
August, though the principal deprecia-
tion occurs in the States which yield a
small proportion of the crop, while the
reduction is slight in the important dis-
triet representod by the States of Geor-
gia, Alabama, Mississippi, and Louisi-
ana. The percentage u, full condition
in the first week of September, as
averaged from all the obtainable data,
is thus stated: North
South Carolina, 80; Georgia, T78;
Florida, 75 ; Alabama, 80 ; Mississippi,
80 ; Louisiana, 77 ; Texas, 81; Arkan
sis, 95 ; Tennessee, 96. There are

Louisiana, but no evidence that a general

| or very serious loss from insects is prob- |

able. Rust is common in the Atlantic
States, and to some extent on the Gulf
const. Drouth has been injurious in the
Carolinas and Texas, though the reports
of rainfalls through the South indicatg
a fair supply of moisture, the distri-
bution of which has been somewhat
more unequal than nsnal. At one point
in Georgia the fall in August was nearly
14 inches, and in parts of Florida it
amounted to 33 inches. The variable
atmospherio conditions have increased
the prevalence of rust, and caused the
destruction of both leaves and fruit.
These drawbacks, though greater than
those reported in September of last year,
are not sufficiently serious to excite ap-
prehensions of a greatly depreciated
yield. They are reported each year in
some portions of the cotton area In
the records last year there was consider-
able complaints of damages to the cotton
crop from rust, worms, and unfavorable
August weather. These facts do not
point to an enlargement of the expecta-
tion hitherto indulged in. If they are
trustworthy, the most favorable season
could scarcely bring a crop exceeding
3,350,000 bales. If the growing season
should be short or unfavorable, 3,000,-
000 bales, would be a good result ; and
with a combination of unfavorable cir-
cumstances, the product might be still
further reduced.

A Hard Life of It,

Irene Robinson, a bright-looking
young woman, age 19, left her home in
Peoria, 111, two years ago, because her
parents wished her to m a man old
enough to be her father, and for whom
she enterteined a decided dislike. To
guard against detection, she mloit:d
the habit of a boy, and, with her hair
cut short, readily passed for a boy of
15 or 16. She first went to Chicago,and
there obtained work as a teamster, pass-

ing under the name of William Franks. | ¢, others attempted to flee, panic-strick- | sins, but s
She was suspected of being a girl, bt | ., towurds their boat.  One was chased | country; & well-to-do man, who had a

denied it, and left Chicago through fear
of being detected and sent home. She

worked at various places as a farm In- young Thurston fired the four remaining |on the outskirts of the market-town of
borer, but seldom stayed long at one | g . te in his pistol at the wretches as | Littelun. Mrs. Thorne was plump, good-

place. The prying eyes of women were
almost always the first to detect the imn-
posture. After various adventures she
found herself in Troy, N. Y., a few days
ago, and engaged herself as deck hand
on a canal boat commanded by Capt.
Cabinean. On the way to New York
the captain’s wife accused her of being
a girl, and she finally confessed that
such was the case. By the advice of
Mrs. Cabineau, she went to one of the
yolice-stations in New York, and asked
or aid to reach her home. She is tired
of her rough life, and is anxious to see
her relatives, of whom she heard noth-
ing since leaving home. Her rough,
horny hands and sun-burnt face bear
witness to her life of toil and exposure.
Her garb consists of a coat, much the
worse for wear and torn in several p
patched pantaloons, rough woolen shirt,
a pair of heavy boots, and a battered
| black hat. She possesses a cheerful dis-
l‘ﬂﬁi'il\n. which even her rough life has
yeen unable to subdue. When asked
why she did not assume the garb of her

Carolina, 82;|

re-
ports of injuries by the boll-worm and |
caterpillar, mainly in Mississippi and |

e —

A Fight for Life,

Capt. Thurston, of the bark Brothers,
furnishes the following account of an
outrage by the Mexican pirates :

On the 20th of August Captain Thurs-
ton, was on shore at Santa Aunas, and
was informed by the Mexican Alealde or
Mayor, that there were three sailors on
board the Brothers who had been shipped
there and must be returned, Captain
Thurston replied that the men had n
legally shipped, they were not Mexicans,
and would not be given up ; if they were
taken from him it must be by force ;
aud if the Alealde persisted he would lay
the matter before the United States fav
{ernment. The Alealde replied : I do

not care for your government.” Hethen
arrested Captain Thurston and ordered
{him to be forcibly retained on shore,
The eaptain, seeing no other alternative,
promised that if allowed to return to his
vessel he would send the three men on
shore, At this time a mob of Mexican
desperadoes was surrounding the house
in which he was confined, demanding
that he be surrended to them. The
Alcalde advised him not to attempt to

»ass through the mob, as he would surely
“m murdered if he did. He was finally
conducted to his vessel, the crowd of
ruffians following, and shouting * kill
him.” Onee on board, he kept his prom-
{ise and sent the men ashore. After re-
{turning to his vessel, several atlempts
were made to decoy Captain Thurston
on shore aguin, but he would not trust
himself among the murderous gaug.
During this time he had some slight
difficulty with the oonsignees of the
Brothers regarding some matters relat-
ing to the vessel or 0. On the 27th
of Aungust the clerk of the consignees
{was on the Brothers, and returned to
|shore with the captain's boat, stating
[ that he would return next morning with
{the necessary clearance papers for her
departure. About 10 o'clock on the

same night he returned to the bark in
| company with eight other Mexicans from
the shore. Captain Thurston welcomed
| the party cordially, suspecting no treach-
| ery, and they returned his friendly salu-

tations, Captain Dickey, of the bark
| Harvest Home, then laying near the
Brothers, was with Captain Thurston at

the time. For a short time lﬁ‘ie:luliy
conversftion was kept up, when -
| denly, and in sceordance with a precon-
{certed signal, the Mexicans arose, and,
drawing revolvers, surronnded Captain
Thurston, exclaiming : ** You are a pris-
oner.” The Captain seized a cu
and struck at the nearest of the party.
{ The first mate called up the crew and
told them to fight for their lives, They
| seized cutlasses, belaying-pins, capstan
| bars—anything that was handiest—and
a desperate struggle commenced. The
Mexicans fired at the crew, two shots
took eflect, one passing through the
steward’s mouth and entering his throat,
injuring him painfully, but not seriously.
One of the sailors was also wounded.
| The erew were making a good fight, but
it was reserved for the second mate to
distinguish himself by showing coolness
and bravery that would have done honor
to the veteran of many battles. He is
the son of Captain Thurston, and is but
| eighteen years old. When the fight
commenced he took his revoiver and
endeavored to enter the cabin and aid
his father. The Mexicans prevented
{ him, and he turned and entered by the
reur. One of the pirates was scuffling
| with Captain Thurston, and him he shot
dead. Alarmed by the fall of this man,

by Captain Dickey and shot dead by the
second mate. Taking a position on deck

they endeavored to get over the boat's
side, and each time one fell dead, maki

|six victims to his steady hand. Of

[the assailants, but two escaped to the
| boat, and of these one bore a severe
{sasbre wound. The ringleader, the con-
signee's clerk, was killed by a sabre cut
from Captain Thurston. Captain Thurs-
ton shipped the anchor, made sail, and
alwmpu-d to get to sea; but there was
{no wind, and theevessel lay motionless.
| Arms were then collected and prepara-
| tions made to give the pirates another
fight. Soon afterward two boats
filled with men were seen pulling out
from the shore, and Captain Thurston
concluded they were too strong for the
means of defence at his command. He
and the crew then abandoned the
| Brothers, and put to sea in the small
| boat without either water or provisions.
They pulled thirty-five miles out, and on
|the 20th were picked ugﬂt;y the bark
| Harvest Home, which laid near
| them at the scene of theattack. Captain
| Dickey, of the Harvest Home, states

until at last the whole world was familiar | sex when she was first accused of being | what rred after the Brothers was

Marcy.

“Long years after he had left his
school-day haunts, and when he had
come to deserved eminence, he visited
Boston, and was the guest of the then
governor of the old Bay State. Among
| the distinguished men who were invited
to meet him was General Silem Towne.
{ When the Governor saw Marcy and

dams. “ Their coustruction on every | powne greet each other as old friends, |

| he very naturally expresseda pleasurable
| surprise that they knew each other so
{well. ‘Why!" said Marcy, ‘that is the
man that made me. He was the first
| who believed in me, told me what I
| might become, and helped me on in life
{at that critical juncture. Whatever of
| merit or distinetion I have since attained
toI owe to him more than to any other

| living person.

| Cariosities of Life,

Lay your finger on your pulse, and
know that at every stroke some immor-
tal passes to his Maker; some fellow-
being crosses the river of death ; and
if we think of it, we may well wonder
that it should be so long before our time
comes,

Half of all who live die before they
are seventeen.

Only one person in ten thousand lives
to be one hundred years old, and but one
in a hundred reaches sixty.

The married live longer than the sin-

le.

There is but one soldier to every eight
sersons, and out of every thousand
{)om only ninety-five weddings take
place.

If you take a thousand persons who
have reached seventy years, there are,
clergymen, orators, and public speak-
ers, 43 ; farmers, 40 ; workmen, 83 ; sol-
diers, 32 ; lawyers, 20 ; professors, 27 ;
doctors, 24.

These statements are very instructive.
Farmers and workmen do not arrive at
a good old age as often as the clergymen
and others, who perform no manual la-
bor ; but this is owing to the neglect of
the laws of health, inattention to the
proper habits of life in eating, drinking,
sleeping, dress, and the proper care of
themselves after the wurE or the day is
done. These workmen and farmers eat
a heavy supper of a saummer’s day, and
sit around the doors in their shirt
sleeves, and in their tired condition and
weakened circulation, are easily chilled,
laying the foundation for diarrhcea, bil-
ous colie, lung fever, or consumption.

‘1 keep the best bread,” said a ver-
tain baker, the other day, to a poor fel
low who complained of the inferior
quality of the article he had purchased
of him the day before. ‘I don't doubt
it,” replied the customer. * Then why
do you complan ?” asked the baker.

y | “ Because I would suggest that you sell

the best bread and keep the bad,” was
the reply.

with the name and fame of William L. | 4 girl, she said she was afraid of being | abiindoned.

| found by her father and compelled to re-
| turn home. She has been sent home by
| the police authorities.

Latest Fashion Notes,

Black cashmere is more used for travel-
| ing dresses than any other material.
| Some very elegant silk dresses are
| elaborately trimmed with fine muslin
| embroidery.
| Ruches of tulle and ruffles of Swis~
| muslin are more worn for the neck and
sleeves of dresses than formerly.

Some very pretty sacks are mado of the
white Persian towels, and trimmed with
black velvet are very stylish.

A new style of bracelet is of tortoise
shell made véry wide and ornamented in
front with a large monogram in gold.

Feathers have become quite an expen-
sive item in the toilette, as the hand-
some ones cost from twelve to twenty
dollars,

For ladies who admire large earrings,
o new style is the head of a stuffed hum-
ming-bird with diamond eyes, inclosed
in a wide hoop of burnished gold. They
are very odd and showy.

Many dandies have taken to wearing
costly lace cravats, which looks very
effeminate and in bad taste. They also
propose wearing small feathers or wings
in the side of the low felt hats. What
next ?

Old laces have become worth their
weight in gold and are largely sought for,
the present fashion of loose sleeves and
open bodices rendering it a necessity to
exhibit handsome lace and embroidery.

Traxsporting Beer.—8t. Louis has
recently made an experiment looking to
the supply of her citizens with Texas
beef. Eighteen beeves recently slaugh-
tered at Chetopa, in the Indian Territory,
were transportated to™refrigerating cars
to that market, and found to be ar fresh
and as at the hour of starting. The
transit took some three or fomr days,
but, with lines fully opened, two days
would have suffjced. en this interest
developes further, the live stock trade
will probably undergo a revoluticn, and
the barbarity of hauling cattle packed
solid in cars, over a thousand miles to
market, will cease. ‘The economy of
sending meat instead of live stock is a
very important item, and the -nppziy at
given points ean always be regulated by
telegraph.

A Taxx River.—The La Crosse Demo-
crat reports the water so low in the Mis-
sissippi River, that steamboats have-to
keep whistling to keep ocows out of the
channel. any captains are having
cow-catchers put on their boats. This
:’ about the thinnest river yet discover-

The two boats seen by
| Captain Thurston pulled around her, and
by firing on her found that she was
deserted. They then rowed towards the
| Harvest Home and gave her a volley,
| which Captain Dickey returned with such
{good effect, that they hauled off and
returned lo shore. On the following
morning, the 28th of August, a large
party of Mexicans came off in two armed
schooners and went round the Brothers,
{firing upon her with a howitzer. They
| then boarded her, and took her to the
anchorage near shore. Captain Dickey
wanted to see no more, but went off to
sea, first sendi:g a re of what had
| occurred to the United States Consul
|at Mimtitian He picked up Captain
Thurston and the crew.

A Lirrue Joxe.—Lord Shaftesbary,
in a speech at (Glasgow on mission
|(‘leel.\, good books, city buildings, and
{civilization generally, told a story to
illustrate the difficulty of housing the
people well.  *“ There was an abomi-
nable district in London, he said. He
selected a house, and persuaded the
| inmates to allow him, at some expense,
{to whitewash the walls, and e the
| place as tidy and comfortable as possi-
|ble. They conseted. A short time
| afterward be went there, and anythi
more begrimed than the appearance ol
the house, more shocking to any
caring for decency, he could not com-
ceive, He said, * *What on earth is
this ?* and the reply was, ‘Plaze your
honor, the house looked so cold and
uncomfortable that I sent for the sweep,
and axed him to give us a few warm
touches.””

|

Ir Is WrLL.—The arrest of the owners
of the steamer Ocean Wave, lately
wrecked by explosion in Mobile Bay,
and of the negligent U, 8. Inspector,
is another wholesome pi ing which
marks the revulsion of feeling i
the old-time verdict of * Nol to
blame.” It is likely that those men
think it hard to be made the victims of
popular indignation ; but steamboat and
railroad men cannot go on forever killin,
;I;,eople with perfeet immunity.—N. ¥,

aper.

Ars Souxp, Axp Nor Souxn.—A Scotch
minister in a strange parish, wi to
know what the po:‘rle thought of his
preaching, questioned the sexton :

“ What do they say of Mr.—— ?" (his
predecessor).

“Oh,” said the sexton, *they say he
is not sound !"

“ What do they say of the new minis-
ter ?” (himself).

“Oh,” replied the sexton, *‘they say
he's all seund !

THr various vationalists ef Central
Ameriumt&i

ng steps toward the for-
Mono!.oonh!&nhu

THE GIPSY'S GLASS,

Cissy Thorne was sitting at her toilet-
table, skipping a novel, while her maid Em-
|ma brushed her long, thick, silky hair,
! Some poople said it was false, becanse there
| was so much of it ; other Christians were
| cortain it must be dyed, seeing that it had
| that particular bright, golden tint which
Iis 80 often due to art; but Emma knew
| better. That cxemplary girl took the
| same sort of pride in her mistress's hair
| that & good groom does in the coats of his
master's horses, and was never tired of
carrying—I mean brushing it. Fortunate-
ly, the young lady took an equal” pleasure
in her passive part of the and
80 both were satisfled. When the spoiled
beauty did not know what else to do, she
went up to her room, tovk off her dress,
and had her hair brushed ; it was a ladylike
substitute for smoking a me

I wonder that Darwin has not
the we feel in being stroked the
riﬁl‘a't'n , in favor of his last theory. I
believe t Cissy was often very near

especially in thandery weather,
m.‘b'er hairat!k!dllhu t.

fair I

“Well, BEnma, did you
book.

to
ssked the brushee, laying gvn her

“Yes, miss, I did.”

“And what did you see 7

“[ saw a borsemanship, where they rode
standing, and jumped through hoops ; won-
derfal "

“And did you go on one of the round-
abouts that are worked by s steam-engine,
which plays an organ » .

“No, miss 7” replied Emma, with an em-

asis.

“Do you know, Emma, I shoald like to,
if no one saw.”

“Lor, miss ! they are crowded with such
a low lot, they are.”

“Low lots, as Jou eall them, seem to
have all the fun” said Cissy, with a half-
sigh. *“And what else did you see I

“I went to a—fortune-teller.”

“No! Inatent?

“There were little tents about, but it
was a little yellow.cart | went into; not
in the fur exactly, but in the clump, be-
fore you come to it. She's

“Is she, though! What did she say?
Tell me,” cried the excited Cissy, who was
troubled with yearnings after super-
natural,

“She told me all sorts of thi which
she could pot have known ;3 & mole
on my back ; how long I have been in ser-
vice —"

“Yes, yes, but the future; did she say
anything about that -

“She did more, miss, she showed it me.”

“No™

“In a round glass ; as true as I'm stand-
ing here I saw him plain.”

“Your future husband I

“As is to be ; yes, miss.”

The two girls had been playmates when
very little, and there was much more fa-
liarity between them than is customary
with mistress and maid. So Emma had
to enter into all the mysterious details of
the cabalistic ceremony.

“What fun I cried Cissy. “I should so
like to go; I will go! The fortune-teller's
caravan is not actually in the fair, you sy ;
and thero will not,be many pedple about if
| we start early”

“Lor, miss! what will your paand ma
say 7

“I don’t know; I'll do “s.w:: x
them afterwards, for fear thoy might
ject. We will go to-morrow moruing, di-
rectly after breakfast, mind.”

Mr. Thorne was a steward; I do not
mean an officig] attached to a steam-packet,
in charge of a china shop full of whli(:hu:

of

| small ¥ of his own, which be farmed
in the most intelligent and neatest style,

patured, and lazy, yet somewhat proud

and sensitive ; she fancied the county fam-

ilies were patronising, and she w not

be P-uon-«i' >
(

issy was their only child, and they
thought much of her, honestly believing
that there never was such ano! baby—

1d

child or the
was never sent to school, and ber govern-
etses were selected principally with refer-

merits.

Nevertheless, she was very charming,
and had two lovers—I do not mean mere
admirers, but two men who were ready
marry her, if sbe would but choose ove
them. But she could not quite make
ber mind which of the brace

“I{ this gipsy would onl
which [ am to take, it save
world of trouble,” she said to herself,
asmile; “but of course that is all non-
sense. Yet if shedid, I vow that I would
be guided by it.” ——

ne aspirant was , &
landed proprietor in the wmood,
very poor ; for his rent-roll wasa
fair one, his debts were enormous ; but very
and well set up. Indeed, he
had been in the Blues: I don't
spirits, but & manin armor, commanding
men in armor, and his wife would be un-
doubtedly county.

Charles Wilson was the name of the oth-
er; he was a young London solicitor, who
had just been taken into a good firm, and
was now on a visit to his metber, an In-
dian colonel's widow who resided at Lit-
telun. Mrs. Wilson and Mrs. Thorne were
ﬁaod friends, so all was smooth there.

rs. Wilson bad murmured, indeed, when
she first saw her son’s inclination—

“Would she be a ion for you,
Charles 7 would she be able to take an in-
terest in the same things you did ?”

“No, mother; and thatis just what I
want. Ishould hate a wife who was as
clever as myself. But how can you fuil to
see her merits 7 She is such a very nice
little party ™

“Partie, Charley, partie ; how dreadfully
bad your French accent is! I t that
she would not be a bad match for you
from a worldly point of view.”

F was the more Wil
son the more pleasant. Really, if fate
would settle the matter for her, it would

save Cissy Thorne a world of trouble.

So the tty bone ol contention
thought, as she started with her maid Em-
ma for Littelun Huret at nine A. m.; for
Mr. Thorne breakfasted early, and his
daughter presided, Mrs. Thorne beinga
shﬂ. Not adrum was heard, nota
pa note, as they stepped briskly
along ; the gi husbands were cov-
ered up from the dust; the merry:
rounds were still; the clown was darn
his dress ; the donkeys breakfasted frugally
on each other's manes; the fire-eater was
trying a diet of bacon, bread, and garl
for a change. Business never com:
in the fair before the afternoon. But Miss
Thorne’s visit was not to the fair: to the
right, some five hundred yards from the
common, there was a clump of sparse
trees, and sheltered beneath them stood
one of th::e yellow‘:n? on wheels :‘N'(i:rh
act so vividly upon the imaginations
-go ehlldm’:. This was the abode of the

|

sibyl, and the adventuresses turned aside

.“'"ll';-n:h o firs the and
ma went t s

tapped with the t km'; the

door opened immediately, and a woman of
the mystic race nppund—{m.hd-
some as a Spaniard, though her splendid
black hair was rather coarse, if you came
to examine it too closely. Emma drew
W:‘I’km e nlt:;y” said the
“ in. m P“t’ t
gply”;“don‘tbo’dnnd;lmqiuum

Although the fun of the fair did not
commence till Jate in the day, it was evi-
dent that custom came to the
sibyl, for all traces
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“Did that bravo-looking

you? Because mum

punched if be did.” ‘
“Oh, no; oh, don't offend bim ™ cried andering

the wife. “I am sure he has got spoken to in that

'htunihhallthlﬂl » of centuries is that
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