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The Factory Girl.

It was a little studio, quite at the
top of the house. lJ’p:l;zl the emsel
that oecupied the post of honor in
the middle of the room, a large piece
of canvass glowed with”;ﬂ; soft |
tints of a spring landseape, and
Frank Beymour stood before it, pal-
let in hand, his large brown eyes
with a sort of inspimm

In a comfortable eagy by the
dnor.m Bat a phmiip, rosy little woman,
in n lace cap with & of na:-
row white satin nbm %ntw'ln'
from it, and silver-grey poplin dress
—Mrs. Seymonr, in fact, our artist’s
mother, who had just come up from
the very basement ‘to see howli"rlnk
was getting along.’

‘Here, mother, said the young
man, with an enthasiastic sparkle in
Lis eyas. *just see the way the san-
light touches the topmost branches |
of the old appletree, I like the

|
}
|

 brown sabdued gold of that tiug; it |

somehow reminds me of Graee Tel-
ler's hatr!

Mrs. Sesmour moved a little un- |
casily in her chair. !

Yes, it is very pretty; but it
strikes me, Frank, you are lately
discovering a good mauy similitudes |
between Miss Teller and your pic
tures”

Frank Lotghed gomd humoredly, !

SWell, mother, shs ia pretey”

Nes, 1 do not l'("ll_\ that she i3
AR Y ok

gather, what's the mean-
g of the! amlbgaous tohe T oale
maicded the young avtist, pleasimt
Iv, “Wiiat have yoo  di=con ereid
abntt Miss Grice Teller that su’t
clinrmiug and wowanly amd lovely

Frauvh, o von Know who <he i
es, | hoow that she s a remark
'.13'?;. prretin il with g volee that
sonnds exactly like the low soft rip
ple ot the 11 vlet where [ used to
play when 1 wis a oy

‘Nouseuse,” sabl Mres. Sexmour

- | sharply,

AV el thien, of vou are not salis.
thed with oy deseription of her s
she s, wonld you like to Know what
shie will be ¥

A< Sevmour looked puzzled.

sMother, ihink she will one da
begome iy wile,

Prank ! Frank ! ave son crazy ¥

Not that 1 kuow of) said Frank.
cotpposediy, squeezing a dittle devy
blue ou his pailet out of o dainty
tin tabw, ad mixing 1t thoughtind
v,

\\ W b I1[|1|‘
thoanglit Mes, Seymon
ahie 1s visiting Mary Elton, and Ma
ey belostgs to o very good family,
v honse and
take in tine ewbiodery for a living
But then she has no style at all
compared with Cyntaia Parker, and
Cynthinalways did tney onr Frank. |
Then, moreover, she has five or six
thonsand dollars of her own.  DBat,
dear we! a young wan 1 ove is|
the tost headstrong ereature alive!

Mrs, Seymonr mused awhile fong
eroatid then put on ey mouse-col.
oredd stk bopnet and grey shawl,
andl set ot npon a tonr ol investi
LRIV

d wil! find out sotething about
Mise Veller, or T will Know the reas
o why, thonglt the dndefatigable
wiglow.

Miss Gree Teller w s sat home'
felping Mary Elton inan elaborate
piece of tine embroidery, The room
wits Uhie two givds sat was very plain,
carpeted with the eheapest bgrin,
and curtained with very plan ondi
pary pink and wilite chiutz, yet i
lovked sing and cheery, for the fat
Llackbied was ehirpivg nolsly in
the window, and a stand ol mig
ponette and velvet blossomoed  pa |
sive gave o delightful tint to this
pretty pictme of every day lite, .

Mary E! was pale, thin, and |
not ut all pretty ; there was a trem- |
ulous swectness about the mouth |
that seemed to whisper that she
might have been differont under dif
ferent cirenmstances.  Grace Teller
wis a lovely blonde, withlarge blue
vyen, roseleal sking and haiv whose
laminous gold fell over her lorehead
like an aureole,

As Mrs. Seymour entered n deep

ahout her”
Yo e sy

shie does bive e hall

| or shiade of pink stole over Grace's

Wonld pespoctiully announes o il persens |. bheaatiful cheek, but ot herwise she II
ihiring | wis calin and  self possessed, and |

Iie were v ieum of @ Duontiet, thut he s
1o peeform all o

wintions portaining

I i wctrdmnes with e Jaliek l pendily pareied the old lady's inter |

Pinture
o, Maonillings wid Glass |

'. Auction Sale of Stock.

4 IYNI'ONVIILL:’

E o seamans of Long Moadow, Mass b
ng Tailed 1o pay the mesesmmants collod for on
chn alimre s <o hsoribed fak by i dn the Wells

R Wiver T b b I'-nul‘mll) of Vil shall st

Lo Pt Avction the said shimees, (11) on But

ey Orctober Dhat, D80S wt ths Ofes of the
e rtres b Walls River Vi,

LT Toayewdr . Troasurer

Rl lRoad Grove,
VT.

[ e Girove, snly two minutes welk  from

B o Btatlon, offers sparior atioo.
Fos ter Paliiesl s mootiugs, Sundaey
oW gV Se Yiouica, &6 Farorilds

e e R R T Rl Ll ta
1 A

H FERRY, Sups

[ oo bs in e selisnice I I‘ﬂh"-!l(”'i“ﬂ.
£ O formaly ove wphod Ly 1 .I\" \.l_ Muowe '\'N‘.\' wiarm this morning, said
y == the old Indy, fanning herself, Do
Cthey have as warm weather w here

", “\:l““‘\'\"lli‘\‘l\‘l'l.t‘t\:hl' vou came from, Miss Teller ¥
‘_ M .‘:. ll l..'llul.l:ln II.‘ A I.I| II‘I.'IIII.I1 |u1-|-= .Illl'lirl ‘1 l'.nl"‘:\.a lL i-ﬂ \'lﬁl‘)‘ "“lu')' i" l“‘.u.'
nlmmun.\r.ml-m. toryville, sald Grace, composedly
el . taking another noedleful of white
: AT CLARKY, | sk,

HOUSE, BIGN. AND ORNAMENTAL | sFaotoryville! Is that your na-
Puinper, Grainee, Glnsior, & iper Tanger, tive ]Ililﬂl' Pl,‘l'lllll“ then yYou know
; BRADFORE, s LMoY Mr, Parker—CUynthia PVaurker's fa-
0 Mao, denter i Pt 1< Vrmisher, i L who i superintendent in the

great calico wills there P
‘Very well, T have often seen him.’
iAre vou acquainted with Cyn
| thia ¥
‘No—1 believe Miss Parker spends
most of her tme in this ity
“That's very true,’ sald Mp. Sey.
[ mour sagely ; ‘Cynthin says there's
uo society worth having in Factory

the factory

j Oynthia s very gov-
[ leel,

But—excuse my curiosity,

Illim‘!'ullh: dﬂr you |nurlom|:
' , Packer and no
| with udﬁ'f' e \

Grvace voloved.
‘Business bronght me 1 contact

Vet
|

ey 1 love her, and she has promised

{Um afiend

unﬂywhthrnh-m of | most dreadful
muma but I never hap-

pened to meet Miss Parker.'

Mrs. Beymour gave a little start
in her chair—she was beginning to
see through the mystery.

‘Perhaps you have something to
do with the ealico factory P

1 have, said Grace with calm dig-
uity.

‘A factory girl?’ Mrs, Sey-
mour, growing red white.

‘Is there any disgrace in the title 7
quiat:i nlej Graece, although her
own ks were dyed erimson.

‘Disgrace !
not ;
one’s liv in an honorable way,
returned Mrs. Seymour, ahseutly.—
The fact was she was thi in
ber inmeat mind, ‘What will Frank
say ' and anticipating the flag of
triumph she was aboat to wave over
bim.

I de not hesitate to confess,’ went
on Graee, lcoking Mrs. Seymour full |
in the eyes. ‘that to the calico fac- !
lor{ I owe my daily bread.

‘Very laudable, I'm sure,’ said the
old lady, growing a little uneasy nn-
der the clear, blue gaze, ‘only—there
are steps aud graduations in all so-
ciety, yvou know, and—I am a little
sturprised Lo find you so intimate
with Miss Elton, whose fumily is—'

Mary came over to Grace's side,
and stooped to hiss her cheek.

*My dearest  (viend—my most

¢ | Randall's soirec '

same moment & party of guests were
AuNY smong whom was Miss
Grace Teller, loa‘ibg rather more
lm';:'v thav usyal.'
Well, thought Mrs. Beymour, as
her hostens hurried ﬁ to wel.
eome the new wondera
neveér cease? Grace at Mrs.
Bat I suppose it

in all on aceouut of Mary Elton’s
unele, the Judge. Here comes Mr.
Parker and me, what
& eurious mixtere our American so-
ciety is; how they will be shocked
at meeting Grace Taller.’
Involuntarily she advanced a step
or two to witnéss the mesting. Mr. |
Parker looked quite as muach aston-
ished as she expected, but some-
how it was not just the kind of as-
tonishment that was on the pro-

gramime.

‘Miss Grace! you here? Wh}'.l
when did you come from Factory- |
ville ¥

‘You are acquainted with Miss
Teller " asked Mrs. Randall, with
some surprise.

‘Quite well. Tn fact 1 have had
the management of her property
for some time. Miss Teller is the

precions compinion,” she murmured,
1 should e gnite lost without her. |
Mes, Sevmouny,’ |
Che old holy took her leave suill- |
Iy, anud didd noe ask Graee to retnin |
ber eall, althongh she extended an
imvitation to Mary, conched in the |
prolitest and most distant terws,

Bk ! she glacnlated, never ouee |ty s the rvichest giel in the country.’ | from lis mother, and hide away his
; J ‘Grace Teller, said Frank, grave- | childish fanits, that damage cannot |
and bursting into her son's #tudio |1y and almost sternly, ‘what does | be repaired,

stopplitg to vemove shawl or bounet, |

like au express messenger of lite and |
death news, *who do yon suppose
vour parazon of Miss Teller is l" '

“Phe loveliest of her sex,' return- |

ed Frauk, beietly wnd comprehen- | factories, Frank. Don't you love me | er did.”  She is doing her best—and

sively. !

‘A factory givl ! sereamed the old
lady, at the height of her lungs, ‘a
iactory gl '

‘Wall, what of that P

What of that!
Yol never mean to say thiat you
would have auything to say
common factory girl U

d should pronounce her o very
uneotmmon  tactory  giel) said  the
& nian. with aggrinating calm
HUSH,

PFrank, dow’t jest with mie,” plead
vl the poor Hetle wother with tears
i her eves, STl me at one
will cove s bhids ey foragiel that
i b o way egnal to you!

No—she i8 in no respect my
cqual,’ returned  Urank, with red
dening cheek  amd sparkling  eye,
shut it is beeanse she s in every re-
speet iy superior. Grace 'Teller is
one of the noblest women that ever
breathed this tervestrial air, as well
us one of the most beantiful. Moth-

to be my wite

Mrs, Seymour sat down,
litvless, nud despairing.

Srrank, Frank, I never thought to
e Y SONmarey a common fuctory |
arl?

Aud then i torrent of tears eame
te her velief. while Frank went on
guietly tonching up the scarlet foli
age of o splendid 0l maple in the
foregronmd of his pieture, t

- L L] L - L]

So you ave determined to marry
me, Frank, in spite of everything 7|

Gience Teller had been erying—the |
dew yet on her eyelashes, and the
annaturil erimson on her cheeks, as
Frank Seywmour eame in, and Mary
Elton considerately stepped ont * to |
look for o missing pattern,

1 should ruther think so,’ said |
Frank, looking admiringly down on |
the golden liead that was stooping
amonyg the pansies, |

‘But your mother thinks me far |
below you in social position.'

‘Sovinl  position  be—ignored.—
What do 1 care for social position,
as long as my little Gracie has con-
sented to make the snnshine of my
own home.

*Yes, but Frank--’

Well, but Graee U

‘Do you really love me ¥
[ For an answer, ho took both the
fuir, dolieato little banda in his, and
looked sieadily into her eyes.

Frank, said Grace, demurely,

niynn will make w dread.
| fully strong-willed, obstinate sort of
a bhusbaud,'

‘1 shouldn't wonder, Gracie.'

And so the golden tw! t faded
into a purple, softer than the shadow
of Eastern amethysts, sud the stars
came oity one Ivm‘:n still Mary
Elton didn’t suceeed in finding that
missing pattern.

Mrs. Seymour was the first guest
[to arrive at Mrs. Randall's select

limp,

solree on the first Wedneaday even. | good

[ing in dnly—the fact was, she want-
e a chanee to confide her griefs to
Mra. Randall’s sym etie enr.

Crying?  Yes, of course 1 have
been crying, Mra. Randall; Vve

| Ville—only the girls that work 1u | done nothing but ery for a week.'

| «Merey on us) Mra. Randall,
olevating her kid gloved hands,
| what is the matter 1 1 hope Frank
inu't in any sort of trouble.

‘My dear, ssid the old lady in
myutorions whispers, ‘Fraok

| stomd,

lnge has taken its name.’

‘Dear me,” ejncnlated Mra. Sey-
wonr, turting pule and sinking down
on a divan near her. *Why they
say the heiress of the old gentleman
who owned the Factoryville proper-

this mean ¥ .

The blue eyes filled with tears as | der andibly why your wife don't get
she clung claser to his arm. i along with family cares and house

‘I can't help owning the calico |

just as well as if I didu't? i
*My little deceiver. But why
didn’t you tell me ?
¢ Why should 1 tell you, Frank?
It was so nice to leave the heiress |

Frank Seywour, | behind and be plain Graee Teller for | that long fit of iliness!

awhile. Aud when T saw how op- |

gagement, a spark of woman's wil. |

jeweler's plate-glass windows. Keep
Jewelry—a plain gold wedding ring

voung lady who owns the extensive 1 harshly to the little chubby rogoe
eahico factories from which our vil- | who has torn his apron and sviled
| his white Murseilles jacket. He is
only a child, and ‘- mother” is the
sweetest word in all the world to

suds will repair all damages now ;
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be
invested in something else. Put it
back in your pocket, and give it to
the little eripple who sells matches
on the corver, our
ity \{gm will not be sorry
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Loxpox AT Mmmoeur.—Iit is
perhaps at night,uear twelve o'cloek,
duin&:ha three mouths of winter,
that _hideous aspect of London

verty is best secn. The hum of

has ceased. The shops are

closed. The gin palaces have thrust | i

out their beastly crowd, some to

seek shelter under the benehes in the | i

#, others in the niches of the
public buildings, and others still in
the litter of the markets. The ouly
living creatares that still haunt the
streets are the wretehed M

On doorsteps erouch houeh-‘dd:il.: Joi

may be to you yet?

Wait, sir, before you buy that
gandy amethyst breast-pin you are
surveying so earnestly through the

your money for another piece of

made to fit a rosy finger that you
wot of. A shirt ueatly ironed and
stockings darned like lace-work, are
better than gilt brooches and flam.
ing amethysts. You can't afford to
marry T You mean, you can't afford
pot to marry | Wait, and think the
matter over,

Wait, mother, before you speak

him. Needle and thread and soap-

but if you once teach himn to ghrink

Wait, busband, before you won-

hold responsibilities **as your moth-

no woman can endure that best to
be alighted. Remember the nights
ghe sat up with the little babe that
died ; remember the love and carve
she Lestowed on you when you had
Do you

| A writer in the Galaxy gives some

— dren. In the dustheaps -are bur

rowed the mg- And, where
mw-uhﬁ.:.aa and the

gas flauuts its ragged Same a crowd
of lhlv:;:u wretches are stretched
among piles af stone and mounds of
eurth.t“ h In Pl:,;lhouu‘};:lgs, where
ves tously
each of the first six hundred appli-
cants, nfter Bow Bells has gone
midnight, & bed for rest and a loaf
for breakfast, more than twice that
number assembled. The blue, shoe-
less feet of children, pale infants at
the breasts of halt-starved wothers,
the wrangling of greedy men and
boys for places nearest the bars that
guard the door; beggars of every
race and every eraft and ealling—
the friendless and penniless, the
impostor and nnfortuuate, the Las-
cer and the Pole, seeking eleemosy-
nary shelter and bread with the sav-
age craving of starving wolves—are
events as certain to come as mid.
night.
. - B - —

Proor READING.—Thero are a
good many people who think proof
reading one of the ensicst things in
the world, and who get very impa-
tient over mistakes in newspapers.

interesting instances of typographi-
cal errors. He mentions one edition
of the Bible which contained 6,000
mistakes. e gives the following
example of the difficulties in the
way of getting out a perfect book.
Some ofessors of the University
at Edinborgh resolved to publish a
book which should be a model of
typographical accurncy, Six proof-
readers were emplu_\‘ﬂ{, and after it

think she 18 made of ecast-iron?

to o 'posed yonr mother was to our en- | Wait—wait in silence and forbear-

ance, and the light will come back

was Lhought to be perfect, sheets
were pasted up in the hall of the

you will soon
in the royal :u-ma;;i

bellion is crnshed out, cause
to slmlld be rewarded by mﬁhﬂ
an

in the army. 5
there are two alternatives, whbn
you choose 1
*Neither, said the y
rasing his head and th
Tory steadily in the eye. ‘I ammow,
us you say, your prisoner, but when
the clock strikes twelve, {
appear in & cloud of fire and smoke,
amdl neither you nor your
nor even myself can prevent it.—
You may watch me as close!
you please, tie me band aud foot if
you will, but a higher power than
yours or mine has ordained that I
shall leave you at that time.’

‘Poor fellow ! his mind wanders,’
snid the Tory ; ‘be’ll talk different.
1y in the morning’ And he return.
ed to his seat at the table, leaving
the youth with his head again rest-
ing in his hands.
Vhen the clock strack eleven the
young prisoner drew a pipe and
some tobaeco from his pocket, and
asked the Tory léader it he had any
objections to his smoking. ‘None
in the least,’ he smd, ‘that is, if you
will promise not to dtm?psu in a
°"-’i~'f¥ of tobacco am;k.eée

16 young man ' Mo ’
but immediately filled Lis plpa,.ﬂ.
ing done which, he commenced pac-
ing the floor.
He took half a dozen turns up
and down each side of the room,
approaching nearer the table each
time, when, having exhausted his

uuiversity and a veward of two hun-
dred and ity dollars was offered for

fulness rose np within me, and 1 re- | to her eyes, the old light of the old | orapy istake that should be dis

colved that 1 wountd maintaih my in-
cognitia come what might.  Mrs. |

Iy around and holding out her hand
to the discomtited old lady, ‘didun't

Sevmonr,' she added, tarning arch- ”

to the lactory U
And poor Mrs, Seymeiir, for the
figst time in her life was at a loss
for an answer,
- nbase

Honing Razors.

Few can honea razor.  Some bar-
bers have the happy faculty, but
generally it is an art little under-
The stone should be a fine
Tarkish stone, perfectly clean, and
the oil used shonld be puritied por-
poise or nice sperm oil; pire olive |
oil 18 goud.  The blade of a mzor is
coneave,  The wedgelike edge ex-|
tends in its bevel but a little way
buck. In honing a razor the tingers |
shonld feel the back as well as the |

ledge of the blade bearing; the back |

protects  the wdge. 'T'he. motion |
shonld be the same as in honing o |

| khife blade, civenlar. Few cau hone |

a razor properly on the first trial.
In stropping razors most people |
fail, They will use a too yielding |

days,
W ait, wife, before you speak re

1e comes home late, and weary, and |
vont of sorts.”  He has worked for

vou | 1 tell you that Towed my daily bread | you all day long: he has wrestled,
| hand in band, with Care, and Self

ishness und Greed, and all the de-
mons thut follow in the train of
money making. Let home be ap-
other atmosphere entively ; let him
feel that there i8 one place in the

- world where he can find peace, and

quiet, and perfect love.

Wait, bright young girls, before
you arch yonr pretty eyebrows, and
whisper “old waid” as the quiet fg-
ure steals by, with silver in its hair
and crow’s teet round the eyes. It
is hard enough tolose life's gladness
and elasticity—it is hard enongh to
see youth drifting away, withont
adding to the bitter cup one drop of
seorn ! You do not know what she
has endured ; ypu never ean know
till experieuce ténches you! so wait,
before you sueer at the old maid,

Wait, merchant, before you tell
that ]nufv fnced boy from the coun-
try “that you ean do nothing for
him.” You can do something for
him; you can give him a word of

mediam which rises suddenly us the | £hcourngement—a word of advice,

edge pusses over it and undoes what
has just been done.  Many turn the
1azor or knife blade on its edge.— |

| Unless the blade is litted glear from |l'l'ill|.\' !

the strop beforu turning, the ten-
dency is to ulm&: off the edge nLl
veady on. A blade should be drawn
from heel to point, starling ot the
heel and drawing it diagonally to
the point, and should be always
turned on its back,

Oil stones, as seen in e shops |
ave frequently work coneave.  Iu is
unnecessary to say that stones in
this form will not produce @ true
edge.  If the workmau s not ac-
quired skill cuough o wear the
stone evenly, as inuch ot the ends
a8 in the widdle, he should veea
wionally grind the oil stone and re-|
duce its surface 1o a level.

In the machine shop aud carpen-

ter's shop—whatever cdge tools are
used—the oil stoue is invuluable,—
It should, however, be used with
discretion.  1f the tool is soft a
short bevel should be given to the
edge; if hard, it will stand & very
thr: edge, but the practice of pro.
ducing & temporary edge by honing
or whetting will not give even the
bogt present result, and will neces-
sitate a froquent resort to the grind.
stons, the offico of which is only
preparatory to the production of A
cutting edge,
The use of rapidly abralding :::b.
stan as the quartz, emery, etc.,
in "",::ma to xlrmc_l tools, and the
contin nloyment of the grind.
sLone no o1 while a jadicloas
oe of i pood oll stone will koep
woolt. o1 lur until they sre almost
worn out.

- — -
Josh Billings says he has “seen
some awful bad throte diseases com.

has
"heon aotrapped, 1nveigled inte the

Iy fining A temperance ¥

There was a time once when you
wore young, and poor, and friend-
e8! Iave you forgotten it al

Wait, bLlueeyoed lassie ; wait
awhile before you say “yes” to the
dashing young fellow who says he
can't live without you, Whait until
you have aseertained *for sure and
for certnin,” as the children say,
that the cigar, and the wine bottle,
and the eard table are not to be
your rivals in his heart; a little de.
luy won't hurt him, whatever he may
sy —just see if' it will.

And wait, my friend in the brown |

moustache ; don't commit yourself
to Laura Matilda until you are sure
she will be kind to your old mother,
und gentle with your little sisters,
and  true, loving wife to you, in
stead of & mere puppet who lives
on the breath of fashion and excite-
ment, nnid regards the sunny sido of
Brondway as second only to lfili'-
sium ! Axa genernl thing, peop
ave in too great a hwrry in this
world ; we say, wait, warr!

— -

MASSACHUSETTY LEGISLATURE,
—The new legislature of Massachu.
sotts, elected on Tuesday, stands:
Senate— Republicans 38; Democrats
2 Assebl '—-llupuh‘h.-nna 214
Democrais 17 ; not hewrd from 6,

The Legislature will return Mr.
Bumner (o Lthe Senate by o nearly
unanimous vole,

We infer trom the following re.
mark of the Boston Traveller that
the secret liquor denlers association
bias not seleoted most of the repre:
sontatives this time

“Afr exwmining mie !mmeis of
our now logislutors, this mornin
the liquor dealers, without the ald

- |of conld disourn a signifl

cant * on the wall.'”

woachfully to your Lusband when .l

covered. When the book was print-
vd it was found that it contained
several errors, one being in the title
page, anotber in thoe first line of the
thrst ciapter.  The only books that
ure free from errors are the Oxford
edition of the Bible, a London and
Leipsic Horace, and an American
reprint of Dante.

e :
SINGULAR FACTHS—You may pass
a wet stick, or your naked hand,
previously dipped in water, through
w rutning stream of wmolten iron,
entting it to and fro as you do 8o,
without the slightest injury to eith-
er.,  Water, or even Mereury, which
freezes at 71 degrees below the freez-
ing point of water, may be frozen
into A solid mass at the bottom of a
jlatinnm cencible at & white heat,

he explanation is that the hand,
and the stick do not really touch the
irom, nor the mercary or water the
bottom of the erucible, a cushion of
steam being ivstantancously formed
aronnd them which prevents con-
tact with this extreme heat, much
in the same way as a sheet of snow
will protect the ground from extreme
cold. Lanudresses try their irons
in this way. If the water on them
rolls off without boeiling, they are
too hot, but if it sputters and boils,
they are just veady for nse, The
reason of this is that this cushion

[ of vapor is instantaneously tormed,

and prevents the extreme sarround
ing heat from reaching beyond the
surface of the water, If the tem-
pernture is reduced by cooling off
the furnace by the addition of more
fuel, the water almost explosively
takes the form of steam, and in this
way without any doubt, many boil-
ers, which have been proved equal
to any other test, have collapsed.

L ,———— -

PaTneric~The principal of a
school advertises the opening #es:
siou thus :—“Dear Boys: Trouble
begins September 13,” It is evident
that this man has not forgotten his
schoolboy days,

A New Jersey editor, referving to
the burning of the State prison, re
gretfully remarks that, “be il ever
80 howmely, there's no place like
home.”

Fifty lndy clerks will be discharg:
od from the treasury department,
December 1, and 200 more at New
Year's,

Smasit Up—~The reqnlnr down
froight train on the 1. G, M. K R
while stopping at the depot at San-
bornton Bridge. W chinnge cars and
discharge freight, was run into by
an oxtre freight train running at
nearly full speed. The engine of the
extrs was somo damaged, The sa-
Joon car of the standing train and
one or two other cars were pretty
muech used up, There was o f
ger in tho saloon car, and al ourh
the car was stove up, he escaped ine
Jury. HReport says that this is not
one of the numetous family of neels
dents for which no one s to Mavae,

pipe, he returned to his seat and re
filled it.
He continued to smoke until the
clock struck twelve, when he arose
from his seat and slowly knooking
the ashes out of his pipe, said :
‘There, Joys, it is twelve o'cleck,
and I must leave you. Good bye!
Immediately all around the room
were seen streaks of fire hissing and
pirming. ‘The cabin was filled
with dense sulphurons smoke,amidst
which was heard a clap of thunder.
The Torics wat in their chairs para-
lyzed with fright.
The smoko cleared away, but the
risoner was nowhere to be seen.—
}]J‘hc table was overturned, the win-
dow was smashed to pieces, and one
chnir was lying on the ground out-
gide the building.
The Tory leador, after recovering
from his stupor, gave one glance
around the room, and out of
the window, followed by com-
rades. They ran through the forest
at the top of their in the di-
rection of the British encampment,
leaving their mnskets and other
arma to the mercy of the flames,
which had now began to devour the
cabin,
The next day two young men,
dressed in continental uniforn, were
poen standing near the ruins of the
old cabin, Oue was our prisoner of
the night previous. ‘Let us hear
all about it, Tom,' said the other.
iWell, said he, ‘last evening as 1
was passing this ﬁnlace, two Tories
run out of the cabin and took pos-
pession of me. Before I conld make
any resistance they took me in, and
who do you suppose I saw a8 alead-
er of their party, but John Barton,
outr old schoolmate, He talked with
me and tried to induce me to join
them ; butl told them [ conldn’t do
it; that at twelve o'clock I was go-
ing to eseape, disap in » oloud
of fire and smoke, but he

at me, and said 1 was out of i
head.  Abouteleven o'clock I nsk
him if I might smoke, He said he
had no objection; so I filled my
pipe and lighted it and commenced
walking the floor, I had about &
pound of gunpowder in my 'y
and as I walked strowed it over
the floor. When the clock struck
twelve I bade them good bye, and
told them I had to gu;rlml.l :‘:Ien
knocking the ashes out of my

the puwﬁor iguited, and |hulllr:.
flams of fire shot across, arou
wnd all over the room, filiing it with
n saffoeating smoke, Before it
oleared away, I hurled o chalr thro’
the window, sprang out and depart.
ed, loaving them to their own re.
floctions, You know the rest,

It may possibly interest man
o ut this time to know thag
ottors dirooted to Gen, Grant are
opened by one of his stafl oflieers,
and that those asking for oflices are
destroyed as soon na their purport

Cleveland, Ohi ves a republi
can nqiorit): of é'i'&- gain on the
October cloction ot 1380, lm:wr
stopped over and made onomhm

wremendous spoeches at Cleveland.
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