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NEW SPRING GOODS.

l

PAUL BRODIE,

Jas. C. BAILIE &BRO,, A RCHIT ECT,

ESPECTFULLY ASK YOUR ATTEXN
"\ tion to the following DESIRABLE GOODS of-
by thetn for sale: Do

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN FLOOR OIL
CLOTHS.

M foet wide, and of the best q
::'c.t;r;d. Do yo&l want a real

e powand getth i
any hize and wds’ e very best, Oil Cloths cut

tly. A fall line of
FLOOR OIL cw‘rﬂg.mfm; 60c, a yard up, c'l‘hl';:lf

of goods manu-
Oil Cloth? 1t

cloths all widths and colors,
CARPETS.
Drasscls, three-ply and d
wigos, ammplé':m mgm%c:

ap.
Carpets measured for, mads and laid with dispatch]

" LACE CURTAINS.

Tambo “

Kmotti;;ogh ‘lgn urd ‘I‘.g:.‘ thmtu."
Tamboured ;ln. d

i us urable and chesp, from M

CORNICES AMD BANDS.

Bosewood and Gilt, Plain GU
Oornlou.tithorw!ﬁ:'ommmt"“u e

Curtain Bands, Pins and Loops.

Cornices cut and made to fit windows and put up.

s P WINDOW SHADES.
ow Shades in all the new tints of color,
Beautiful Gold Band Shades, §1.80, with all trim.

@ings,
Beautiful Shades 20c, each,
%mxlgm Bhades r:;’ color and any size,
es squared snd put u 3
‘Walnut and painted wood Bhﬂlu. e

RUGS AND DOOR MATS.

New lﬁd be:::ifnl Rugs,

Door Ma Bs0c, best English Oocos
ihat wear k;.'n " :?m. et

100 sets Table Mats, assorted,

MATTINGS.

New Mattin
“dmmm.s,mmmny,m all the different
Mattings laid with disp

WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS.

8,000 Rolls Wall Papers and Borders in new pat-
e
“ iory variety o ors—Dbeautif
cheap. Paper hlmg{fm W e

- HAIR CLOTHS
0 alleridths required for Upholstering. ttons,
fimpes and Tacks for same, - o

CURTAIN DAMASKS.

Plaiu and Biriped French Terrys for Curtains
Uphubleri':.:g purposes, =
ringe, Tassels o
Aloreens aud Table Dlmuh" -
Curtsins aud Lambraquins made and put up.

PIANO AND TABLE COVERS.

English Embroiderad-Cloth and Pi TableC:
Ewmnbosscd Felt Piano aud Table (L?:anv:ru. ecomemm.
I:Inn and gold band Flocked Plano Covers,
German Fringed Table Covers,

CRUMB CLOTHS AND DRUGGETS.

¥;‘ ren;!_ ill: lny.:ikm or width wanted,
of which we tion,
fone well and in season, b;uur wen s

James G. Bailie & Brothers,

apl-17-Tv, AUGUSTA, GA.

H. M. Stuart, M. D,

Corner of Bayand Eighth Streets,
Beaufort, S. C.

DEALER IX

DRUGS AND CHEMICALS,
FAMILY MEDICINES,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES,
STATIONERY, PERFUMERY,
BRUSHES, &c., &e., &o.
or with many other articlea too numeroua

Iomenttlon. 1;" o;hwhjch will bemold at the lowust
price for cash. yuicians prescriptions carefull
compounded. fob.11. =

T

PIERCE L. WIGGIN,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAY.

Solicitor Second Circuit.
S Beaufort, S. C.

JERRY SAVAGE & CO.,
Wheelwrights & Carpenters,

Carta, Wagons and C "
manuer at low prices, arrisges repaired (n the bes
All kinds of jobbing prowmptly sttanded to.

MAGNOLIA St.,
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

7. K. Goethe, M. D.

Dr, Coethe offers hin professional ! I
public. He may be found st his mid::arc\o,m ot

Gams Hill, near Yarnsrille,
! Beaufort Co., S.C.

A. 8. HITCHCOCK,
ATTCNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAV,

BOUNTY, PENSION AND CLAIM AGENT.
BEAUFORT, 8. C.

.t

| YEMASSEE
Eating Saloon,

AT THE
P. R, & 8. & C. R. R. JUNCTION,

The traveling public will here flud good meals
the arrival of trains, Also mommm!.ft.om for m:f:
snd beast, near the depot,

B. T. SELLERS,
YEMASSEE, §. C.

Nov.21-1y.

W. H. CALVERT,

FRACTICAL
Tin, Sheet-Iron, Copper & Zine Worker.,
DEALER IN

Japanned and Stamped Tin Wares. Constan|
hand, Oon_kiu. Parlor and Box Stoves, e

TERMS CASH.

Thankful for past favors, and hoping by strict at-
tention to business in the future to mm‘:’you kind

favor,
W. H. CALVERT,
Bay St., between Sth and 9th Sts.,

wiasy, PEAUFORT, 8. C.

CHARLESTON HOTEL,

CHARLESTON, §. C.
mehs-1y E. H. JACKSON

Redeem Y our Lands.

TF&&PI: of O ngre mlhl.l.!n" T.lu

veasury Department o Rl

of I:u.ts novtu:bcpﬁ‘:t the U'mhgns;:n’;:
by reasos of the Direct Tax salos can
e had st Ball Rl

o otlen. Friee bun eeni, " B7

b
of the

BEAUFORT,S.C.

Drawings of Models prepared for Patent Office,
Studies for special purposcs, made st short notice.
Box3l, P.O. * declely

William Gurney,
COTTON FACTOR

Commission Merchant,
NO. 102 EAST BAY

NORTH ATLANTIC WHARF,
CHARLESTON, 8. C.

Particular attention given to the sale of and ehip-
ment of Ses Island and Upland Cotton. Lileral
_l_d\'mm made on consiguments, deci-ly

JOHN BRODIE,
Contractor & House Builder,

Jobbing Punctually Attended To.
OFFICE:
Corner Bay and Ninth Street,
BEAUFORT, S. (.

decl-t1
PORT ROYAL

SAW & PLANING MILL,

Beaufort, S. C.

D. C. WILSON & CO.,

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALKRS IN

Yellow Pite Timber and Lumber,

CYPRESS SHINGLES,

ALBO,

Builders & Contractors.

Plaster Lathes,

ALL EINDS OF

JOB SAWING

Promptly Done.

Flooring and Ceiling Boards Always
on Hand.

Orders for Lumber and Timber by the cargo
promptly filled. Terms Cash,

D. C. WILSON & CO.

novagly -

THE BEAUFORT HOROLOGIST!

P. M. WHITMAN,
Watchmaker and Engraver,

Mayo's Building, Bay Street.

Will give his personal sttention to the repairing ol
WATCHES, CLOCKS snd JEWELRY. Oruamesi:l
aud plain Fugravivg done at short notice,

Geutlewen having flue Watches ean test them ut
thin establishiment by ome of HOWALD & CO.'S
500 HEGULATORS,

Haviug added te wy stock one of J. BLIES k 0.8
fuo Trausit Instruments, T am now prepared to fur-
uish Beaufort time to the fraction of » second.

Alfred Williams,

TRIAL JUSTICE,

Crofut’s Building,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.

N. B,—Court will bo held every Friday at Drick
Church, St. Ifelena Ixlamd, mech28-1y

A. MARK,

BOOTMAKER,
Bay Street, Beaufort, 8. C.

Haviug opened a shop upon Nay Street, Lam pro-
pared to do first-class work,
meli2o-1y A. MARR,

PURE WATER

Guaranteed by the use of the

AMERICAN DRIVEN WELL

Now being put down in this County, They are

Cheap and Durable,

And give universal satisfaction, Pure Water canle
{ntrodueed into nuy bhouse by the AMERICAN
DRIVEN WELL in a few hours, Apply to

M. L. MAINE, Sea Island Holel, or to
E. G. NICHOLS, Permanent Agent.

_tebarm
S. MAYO,
BAY STREET, BEAUFORT, S. C.,

HARDWARE,

Liquors, Segars and Tobacco,
Net Yarns, Fish Lines & Cordage,

Glass, Paints and Oils,
‘White Lead and Turpentine.
mixing Palnts, and

. febll

Bpecisl attention given to
E‘l‘:‘ ent to order of any size,

M. POLLITZER,

Cotton Factor

Commission Merchant,

ws  DBEAUFORT, . C.
The Savannah Independent,

A FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

Eatablished on the cHEAP casH plan, st the low rate
of only

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR:
Address,
INDEPENDENT,
P. 0. Box 865, Savannab, Ga.

W. G. CAPERS,
Upholsterer and Repairer.

0ld Furniture put in good order, Picture Frames
made, Mattrasses ¢ inffed st the shortest notice.

Corner Bay and Ninth ¥
feblile

Waiting, My Darling, for Thee.

I've been waiting for moré than dn hodr, love,
Yes, waiting and watching for thee,
While hoping and praying you'd come, love,
And keep true your promise to me ;
For, you told me you'd meet me this evening,
And listen to what I've to say—
For, to speak the plain truth, I am certain
I can't tell you all in & day.
CHORUS.
By the lilies that float down the river,
By the cowslips that grow on the lea,
By the roses that blvom in the forest,
I'm waiting, my darling, for thee.
I'm waiting, yes, waiting,
I'm weiting, my darling, for thee,
I'm waiting, yes, waiting, <
I'm waiting, my darling, for thee.

For more than a year I have waited,
That promise for you to receive,

Bo surely yon'll not break your word, love,
And leave me your absence to grieve.

Bo I'll watch and I'll wait here still longer,
In hope of your coming this way,

When the dim, misty vail of the twilight
Has shut out the brightness of day.

By the lilies {hat float down theriver, ete.

HOW t

Perhaps I am a little too hasty, a lit-
tle too ready tolight up at minute's no-
tice; but there are some words that
seem to me to carry an especial grain of
gunpowder in them, and the above is
one o’ the sort. To have a person, after
you've been through a long explanation,
put his fingers to his mental ears and

is too exasperating for hnman nature to
bear. But that is what John Stringer
did to me, bending his head a little
nearer, and speaking in an_absent, ag-
gravating manner that tantalized me be-
yond words.

You see, John Stringer and I were
engaged; we'd been engaged for a long
time, and perhaps had got to be a little
too matter o’ course to each other.

We were sitting there over the fire,
after the old folks had gone to bed, and
I fell o telling himaboutSophie Mills's
wedding—her white silk dress, her
bride-eake, and her bride-maids frosted
all over to match it, and I ended this
way:

“Bnut it don’t make any difference,
John, to people that love each other; all
that's o’ no more account than last year's
snow-drift. They could be married in
calico and homespun, with their feet on
a rag carpet like this, and love each oth-
er just as well.”

“How?" said John, absently. He
was watching the coals flicker up and
die ont again, and picking up a stray
chip now and then to fling on the em-
bers—a fashion he had when he was
thinking.

Now I had bad the headache ail day,
and I gness I was rather more tindery
than usual, though I didn't think so
then ; but when John bent his great
broad shoulders over, as if he hadn't
heard a word I said, and, in fact, had
something better to ooougy his mind, I
just fired up, first, and then the blaze
died down into sulks, and when we
parted that night John end I had had
our first and last quarrel.

My heart did not misgive me that
when I saw John's great tall figure
ing out the door, it was the last time
he'd lift the latch for many a year ; but
8o it was.

You see, I held my head pretty high
in those days, and I wouldn't show that
I was a bit cut up about it, so I paired
off with Mrs. Plumber's Jesse, a likely,
spruce young fellow enough, but no
more to be compared with John than a
cockle-shell is to a brigantine.

Oh, well, mother sighed, and tried

right hard to bring us together again,
but it wasn't to be,
John was a powerful, muscular man,
and I used to see him go up the road
many a time when I was out in the shed
milking, and, peepingoutathim through
the chinks, I thought his broad shoul-
ders stooped more than ever, and his
figure was growing more stalky like.
Such an awkward fellow as John was |
T came near rushing out on him onee,
in my sun-bonnet and with my sleeves
rolled up, and flinging my arms right
round his neck ; but John liked to see
folks tidy, and I never did it.

Jesse Plumber was the bean o' the
village—dapper, neat, and dainty asyon
please ; and all the girls thought I had
come to my senses when Iousted 'em o'
Jess, And by-and-bz it was Jess that
came sparking o' nights, and sat o’ win-
ter evenings over the embers, and he
was 8o soft-spoken and plensant that
even mother forgot her vexation. (She
always set store by John, mother did).
Well, in the spriug we were married,
Jess and me, and I had a string of

i'lelt kind o' lifted like when the
| erowded round me and hoped I'd be
;hsppy. I hoped so too ; I wasn't sure
of it

pearls and a real silk bridal dress, s_n]d
irla

Remembering the days that came af-
ter, I can’t recall one hard word I ever
heard from Jess. We weren't near
enough to each other to quarrel ; we
just laid apart like two odd velumes ;
there wasn't any fire 'twixt us, nor any
thing 'twixt us, either love or laughing,
whereas Joho and I had slways been
bubbling over one way and another.

I worked hard, for my eilk dress and
necklace were all T had of riches ; and
I cnt up the gown one day to make s
cloak for the baby. Yousee I conldn’t
give up my pride, and was just as high-
spirited as ever. But our farm didn't

rosper, and Jess didn't prosper ; and

rs, Plumber came to live with us, to
look after things, she said ; and she got
to pitying him every now and then for
marrying s poor wife, and—oh, well,
what's the use o' talking ?—sometimes
I couldn't help wishing John Stringer’s
strong shoulders wereat the wheel, when
I was working myself to death morning
and night for nothing.

Then when baby grew bigger I took a
teaching an A B C class, as I used to
before I was married ; but what little I
knew had run wild since then, and I
couldn’t keep the boys straight some-
how : and the girls didn't care about
samplers, for the sewing-machine had
ridden right over every thing. Then
Jessie fell ill o’ the fever, and with all
the fuming and fretting and nursing of
his mother, and with all my i

day and night, somehow he -liwd:; thing

Tt

query you thus, or, worse still, *‘Haow?"” | ¥

between us. And I found mysell &
widow, with the ill-fared, wasted farm
on my hands, and Mother Plumber driz-
zling and msundering after Jess in &
way to break my he -

But I kept my spint up yet, and I
advertised half the place for salo at the
court-honse ; for if I counld sell it we
shounld skin through somehow on an
acre or two, I thotight.

Well, who do you sup eame over
one sunny afternoon as I was standing
in the kitchen? Who, to be sure, but
John Btringer, 1 a8 life—a little
gray mayhap; and s little more angular,
but keen and strong as ever. He'd
use for that bit o’ land, it seemed, w3
had had his eye on it g back. *“Al-
ways was wanting what™wasn't.hia,"”
Mother Plumber said. ' Bhe owed him
a grudge for being miore forehanded
than Jess,

It took a deal of looking after and
lawyering and surveying and the Lord
knows what to settle it; and I used to
see John Stringer's stooping shounlders
and broad felt hat down just beyond
the rise of the meadow time and again,
But he scarce ever came near the door,
till one day—I can't tell how it was—
when the settlements were to be made,
I just took baby up stairs and had a
good cry; for that bit o’ land had been
Jessie's favorite piece, and Mother
Plumber had been harrying me all day
about it,

“The ways o' Providence are s0
strange |” said Mother Plumber, laying
her specs down atop o' the big Bible,
and putting on that awfully patient air
which was wearing me to skin and bone
—*% pagt finding out. Now if Jess had
mnrric:‘d Sophie Mills that was, and

on—
But I did not wait to hear any more.
As I say, I just caught up baby and
went off to the garret. And while I sat
by the cobwebbed window Mrs. Barret
—8ophie Mills that was—went ridin

by in their new spring wagon, she an

her half dozen children, round and ros

as a barrel of apples. Sophie noddeg
and smiled to some one coming up the
road; and looking along, I saw John
Stringer walking, thoughtful like, right
up to our gate, just as he used to come
in courting days—for John never had
any foolish ways abont him. I saw
Sophie lock back at him as she and the
children, with their fluttering ribbona
and gay ginghams, disap at the
turn o’ the road. Then I smoothed my
hair and washed my face and went
down. The time of settlement had
eomeh.[ I knew. 1 Jok i

“Mary Ann,” said Johnm, grave
“the lawyer will be here pmenﬂ; :
but I reckon we can make it all clear in
ounr own minds without his help. And
I've—I've settled it, in fact, that there
are eertain conditions on which I'll take
the land—if yon agree."”

Then I flew into a passion. * You've
been long enough making mp your
mind,” says L ‘I don't throw my
land at sny body's feet, and . I haven't
asked any favors of you, leastways,
John Stringer.”

“Softly, there, softly | ” -says John,
putting out his hand.” *“Don’t be in &
flurry, little woman.”

¢ John Stringer," says I, all in a heat,
“you're just the same man you was
years ago when you thought I was al-
ways firing up every time you got out
o' temper yourself."”

“And weren't you, little woman?"
said John, quite gravely. ‘ Don't wo-
men folks always like their own way
better than anything else ? "

“You don't know anything about
women,” I cried, ‘‘ any more than you
did then, You thought I wanted silks
and furbelows more than—than—"

“Than you did me,” said Jobn;
« and right enongh you was, too, if you
could ha’ got'em. I always said so,
Mary Ann.”

“Any man with half an eye would
have known better,” says I, hotly.

“ How ?" said John. His great hulk-
ing figure lifted itself up, and he look-
ed at me with those sharp brown eyes
that used to give me a start in the old
times. ‘ How?” he repeated, softly.
“ Do you mean to say I was mistaken
years ago?” His big hand was all of a
tremble as he held it out to me. *‘Lit-
tle woman, little woman,” said he,
“let's ha’ done with it all now, and let
it all be as if it never was.”

Presently Mother Plumber put her
head in the door, ‘‘Pears to me that
lawyer's making a longspell of it,” says
she. ‘‘Ben’t you n'most tired o' wait-
in’ for him, Mr. Stringer ?"

“ guess we've settled it };retty much
without the lawyer,” says John, rising;
“*and that is the condition I had to pro-
pose, Mary Ann—{e take you and the
meadow land together "

And he did.

Fifty Cents on the Dollar,
During the panic of 1857 alarge num-
ber of persons in Philadelphia had

their boots blackened by an old negro

at his cellar on Bpruce street, who de-
livered his work promptly every morn-
ing at the doors of their hotels and
boarding houses, radiant with the
gnghwst of Frinch pOlill{:l. One nn‘i

n morning these people got up an
l‘m?:!: no'bootg at t-hui!:' dcl:ors? Afpter a

roper amount of blasphemy, equipped
in old shoes and odd slippers, tloy set
out for Sambo's shop. On reaching it
they discovered a placard on the cellar
door bearing the inscription, quite fa-
miliar on the bank doors of that day,
«Suspended.” After many thunderous
kieks, Sambo at length opened Lis por-
tal. *Where are my boots, you black
scoundrel ?” saidone. ‘‘ Hand over my
shoes, you son of charcoal,” said anoth-
er. The artist of the brush, with a
smile worthy of a defaunlting artist of
Wall street, calmly handed over one
boot and one shoe, with the remark:—
“ Gemmen, dis house has suspended,
but we pays fifty per cent.”

The Glass.
Mr. Ooville says a looking glass af-
fords a woman a marvelous amount of

comfort and gratification. He says his
wife thinks just ss much of consulting
her glass when she ties on her apron
as when she tries on her bonnet. He
says that when there is a knock at the
door, he goes there at once, but his
wife, on the contrary, E:nl.m—
«Mercy, Joseph, who's 7 and
dashea for the looking glass the first

A Minmesota Grain Farm¢

Any one wishing to ses all the stir
and hurry of a lively city eclipsed in
the country should visit the farm of
Mr. George Wilkindon, in Goodhue
township. This we wefe pleased with
an opportunity to do on Monday,
Wilkinson's farm consists of something
o¥er 1,100 pores, 1,000 of which have
been in nma[fg‘i*niﬂ this seagon, includ-
ing 800 acres of wheat. The tiumbe
of men employed was between sixty an
seventy, and at the time we were there
seven Wood reapers were following
each other around one of the two “lit-
tle pieces ” of oh& hundred ncres each
which remained to be cut. ?'arty men
were binding and shocking after these
geven machines. In another part of
the fleld a Champion reaper was finish-
ing the cutting ifi that direction. On
Tuesdsy morning the stacking erews
were organized with twenty teams, and
not an hour needlessly lost between
reaping and stacking. They will stack
about 150 acres a day, and nearly finish
this week. The planning of the work
and the disposition of so many men re-
quire no small amount of management
on the part of the owner of the farm.

The amonnt of wheat in shocks was a
sight to see; stretching far away for
two miles was the heavy-headed wheat
piled in thickly standing shocks. Con-
giderable of this Mr. Wilkinson thought
wonld yield 85 bushels to the acre. The
varieties grown are the Lowland Scotch
Rio Qrande, and Odessa, and the soed
raised on the new ground turned
over each year, Bowing this on old
land gives all the advantages of a
change-of seed.

There is probably $25,000 worth of

in on the glsce. This will be brought

irect from the machine at the rate of a
car load a day, and shipped to Mil-
wankee, It is remarkable to notice
how few weeds are to be seen on the
furm and mixed with the wheat.

The farm is not onc of the largest,
but one of the best in the State, It is
gently rolling, and contains net more
than an scre that cannot be con-
vanient]g ploughed. The soil is excel-
lent and the wheat heavy, even on the
higheet poiuts, We noticed a namber
of thrifty groves which bad been left to
add beauty to the place. Water is
plenty and " good in various places, and
the farm is a very fine one for either
grain or stock. Mr. Wilkinson will
soon offer the farm for sale, and some
of our readers may be interested in
knowing the fact.—Goodhue Republi-
can,

Roads and Road Making.

There are but few duties performed
by town or municipal authorities which
are more important than making and
keeping in repair the common high-
ways, It is a duty, we are sorry to say,
sadly neglected in many sections of the

country ; and in some localities tho mat-
ter of road making is regarded as of no
importance whatever, and the working
out of highway taxes, by the residents
¢! the townsor districts, is simpl
farce and a frand. Every good citizen
should feel an interest in good roads,
as they contribute immensely to the
comfort of traveling, and gave much in
the wear and tear of earriages. Itis
true, we must not expect in the raral
districts the well-cared-for, solid ronds
of suburban towns around cities ; but
there is no excuse for the rocky,
ueﬁlected paths which are often found,
and over which it is positively danger-
ous to travel. If towns wonld attend
to one point ‘connected with their high-
ways, that is, carefully remove, once in
two weeks, during the summer, every
stone which is brought to the surface
by rains or drought, it would render
even bad roads very comfortable. These
loose stones are not only a cause of
great discomfort to travaﬁers, bat also
of intense anxiety. They put in peri
life and limb, as horses are very liable
to stumble in passing over them, and
carringes are often broken. Try an ex-
periment. Ride over a neglected road in
the country,of a mile in extent, if you
have the courage; then stop at a farm-
house and give the farmer a ccuple of
dollars to pick out the stones; ride
back over the pathway again, and no-
tice how great is the chu.nie. Upon
your return you can trot briskly along,
with a sense of comfort and security ;
whereas, in passing over it previous to
the removal of the loose stones, you
proceeded slowly and in misery.
This illustrates how cheaply and expe-
ditionsly bad roads can be improved.
If every town in those sections where
lands are full of small boulders would
provide simply for the removal of them
from the pathway as often as once in
two weeks dnring warm weather, the
roads would be more comfortable than
if ten times the cost was expended in
dumping on loads of sand, or plowing
up roadside soil and piling it on the
driveway. We hnga these hints will
not be lost upon those who have our
common highways in charge.—Journal
of Chemistry.

Womanly Modesty.

Man loves the mysterions, A cloud-
less sky, the full-blown rose, leaves
him unmoved ; but the violet which
hides its blushing beauties behind the
bush and the moon, when she emerges
from behind a cloud, are to him sources
of inspiration and ;;‘lessura. Modesty
is to merit, what shade is to figure in
painting—it gives its boldness and
Promiuanee. Nothing adds more to

emale beauty than modesty; it sheds
around the countenance a halo of light
whieh is borrowed from virtue, Botan-
ists have given the rosy hue which
tinges the cup of the rose the name of
“maiden blush.” This pure and deli-
cate hue is the only paint that Chris-
tian virtue shounld use; it is the richeat
ornament, A woman without modesty
is like a faded flower, which diffuses
an nnwholesome odor, and which the
prudent{udener will throw away from
nim. Her destiny is melancholy, for
it ends in shame and repentance.
Beauty passes like the flower of the
aloe, which blooms and dies in a few
hours, but modesty gives the female
character charms which supplies the
place of the transitory of

a|P

The Anthracite Reglon.

The anthracite production of this
year is, up to the preseat dste, con-
siderably greater than that of the oor-
respending period of last year. The
increase is about six hundred and sixty

A+, | thorisand tons, or between four and five

per cent.
All but a very small part of the an-

thracite produced in the United States
ia mined in & district contained within
the 1lmits of seven counties of Penn-
sylvania—Luzernd, Cxrbon, Schuylkill,
Golugbin, Monrﬁnr, ﬁoﬁﬁugmnd,
and Dauphin. e ageTegn ne-
tjon of tl?ua oountie:?n 1872 was about
nineteen million tons.. Aoccording to
the cefistis ulf 1870, their annual pro-
duction was 15,648,487 tons, the total
amount in the United Btates being
stated at 15,664,275 tons. In 1873, the
smount in these counties will probably
be sbout twenty million tons—an in-
crease, since tHe taking of the census,
of nearly twenty-eigh eent, It is
not at all unlikely that by the time of
our great National Exhibition, in 1876,
the amount will be considerably over
twenty-five million tons.

There is a very common impression
that the anthracite region of Pennsyl-
vania is a barren district, with little
natural wealth except that of its mines.
In regard to some parts of it, this idea
is, to & certain extent, correct, There
is & great deal of poor land in the neigh-
borhood of the collieries, and besides
this, much of the country is too moun-
tainous for cultivation. ~ But still, the
agricultural productions of the counties
we have mentioned are far from being
insignificant, and are capable of being
increased. The r?ilgrega annual value
of their farm products was, according
to the estimates of the census, $15,897,-
798. Their total area is about 4,600
square miles. There is no richer land
in any part of the Middle States than
some that is to be found in these coun-
ties, and a considerable quantity of it
is cultivated in a manner that does no
discredit to the general high character
which Pennsylvania farming has so long
maintained,

There are, as might naturally be
supposed, some very marked contrasts
between the characteristics of the min-
ing and the agricultural population of
these counties, But there are two
things to be said here about the un-
favorable character in respeot to orderly
belavior often attributed to the miuers.
In the first place there is a great differ-
ence in the mining populstion of dif-
ferent distriots. ‘There are some parts
of the anthracite region which have
always been as orderly as the most
peaceful agricultural districts of West-
ern New York. In the second place,
it only takes a few individuals in any
community to make & great deal of dis-
turbance. Still, with sll the allowance
that can be made on these irounds, it
must be acknowledged that the general
charscter of the mining populatien for
rigid sobriety or scrupulous respect for
the rights of property, and a strict
avoidance of condg:ut detrimental to

ublic and private peace and qluietnuu,
1s by no means so high as would be de-
sirable, There has, however, been of
late a marked improvement in these
matters, But one great difficulty still
remains, and there seems to be no
practicable way of removing it. The
laborers in mines have, as & general
rule, little interest in the real estate of
the neighborhood they inhabit. The
local attachmente and associations
which are capable of constituting so
powerful and beneficial an influence,
must necessarily, therefore, be in a
great degree wanting.

Among the most remarkable features
of the region of which we are speaking
is its railroads, The manner in which
some of its most rugged and moun-
tainous parts have been penetrated by
these highways is among the most grati-
fying, as it certainly is one of the most
beneficial, results of American en-
gineering,. We hope, by the way, that
at the Centennial Exhibition drawings,
maps, and descriptions illustrating
what has been accomplished in this re-
spect, and the difficulties that have been
overcome, will be placed in a conspicu-
ous and accessible ition, The net-
work of railroads with which the whole
district is covered is closer, wa think,
than that of any area of similar size in
the United States, except, perhaps, the
vicinity of Boston. The style of work
in which theroads have been constructed
is still more worthy of notice than their
extent. There is probably no set of
roads in the country where the tracks
are better l1aid, the bridges more sub-
stantial, and the whole structure more
permanent or better finished.

Twenty years ago, the total amount
of anthracite annually mined in the re-
gion of which we are speaking was only
about six million tons, or cousiderably
less than one-third of what it is now,
According to the census of 1840, it was
only about eight hundred and ﬂflg
thousand tons, The figures whic
these facts suggest are startling, taken
in connection with what we have in the
former part of this article briefly shown
to be the present progress of affairs ;
but, without relying st all upon this as
a basis of calculation for the future, the
probable necessities of the country in-
dicate a degree of increase in anthracite
production to which few industries of
any description are, even in this age of

rogress and this land of enterprise,
rike y to find a parallel.—New York

Timea.

The Poor Buffalo.

The reckless slaughter of buffaloes
on the plains continues, and the borders
of Kansas and Nebraska are dotted
with carcasses from which not a pound
of meat has been taken. The skinners,
us they are called, go in parties of from
two to ten in number, and destroy whole
herds with their repeating rifles. Two
men, who were met recently on the line
of the Kansas Pacific, stated that th
had killed and skioned four hund
buffalo on two small creeks not twenty
milesjlong. Overa thousand pounds of
meat is left to totg:dthteheprnnwﬁn: !:.1;
mnw hide is a dollar and » quarter
It is evident that measures must
to stop this wicked waste of

Items of Interest.

A farmer, who has a fine patob of
melons by the roadside, has this ad-
monitory sign chalked out and pnt up
conspicuously in the pateh: *‘ Boys,
don't take these' melons, for they are
greon, and God sees you.”

On Sepk. 20 the county magistrate at
Dorohester, England, fined three agri-
cultural Inborers—whose wages were 9s,
weekly with perqnisites—£1_each and
costs for quitting without due notice
the service of Mr. Lovelace, a farmer.

In viewof the rrmnt iron scarcity,
in England some of the papers are com-
plaining of the absurdity of wasting it,
o i e emthne of fron aud. shel
an
;oh'rﬁyslrifomi:éd with varions grades of
teas, especially in those coming from
Canton.

“Does your arm pain you ?” ssked &
lady of a gentleman who, in a mixed
assembly, had thrown his arm across
the back of her chair and touched her
neck. *‘No, Misn, it don’t; but why
do you ask ?” *‘Inoticed that it was
ontof its place, sir, that's all” The
arm was removed,

A gentleman was warmly eulogizing
the o%ennmnoy of an absent husband in
the presence of his loving wife.
yes,” assented she, He writes lotters
fall of the agony of affection, but he
never remits me any money.” *‘I can
conceive that,” said the other, “for I
know his love to be unremitting.”

Itis said of a Western editor that he
is s fearfnl penman, the style of his
hand being s oross between s twisted
wire olothes-Jine and a Virginia worm-
fence, One editoral does for seversl
days, the compositor decipbering it
from the head down the first day, then
;sil up the next, and crossways on Ban-

ay.

In s railroad crash, if you can be

quick enough, put ome hand on the
back of the seat before you, and the
other hand om that of your own seat,
and swing clear of the floor, and as
high as you can. Most of the damage
to limb, which is not fatal, comes from
the jamming of seats and what is under
them.
It is said that shortly after Hon.
John Hickman’s recent illness, Hon,
Washington Townsend ecalled on him,
and wishing to encourage him, remark-
od: ' Well, Hickman, I can't see that
yonr appearance need trouble youn."”
““No, Townsend,” quickly replied the
invalid statesman, *it doesn't; it is my
disappearance that troubles me."”

Somebody has discovered down in
Maine, among the Shakers at Alfred,
an old lady named Luoy Langdon
Nowell, who, as alleged, was born on
the 4th of July, 1776. ** 8he has never
been in a railroad car, and is in perfect
health ;” and it is proposed to send
her, in a palace ear, should she live, to
Philadelphia on the occasion of the
centennial celebration.

The Pied Pifer of Hamelin has been
received in Baltimore in the person of
a genius who offers to capture and ban-
ish from any premises all rats. His
weapons of extermination are three
black-and-tans, six ferrets, s net, and a
small boy. He visits a house, sets his
net in a chosen locality, sets out ona
foraging expedition around and through
the house, and when he gets back to the
point of departure, he has the satisfac-
tion of seeing the small boy gazing with
rapture on the ensnared victims of the
search. His price is from five to ten
dollars, and he warranta the place free
for one year.

"he oldest church building now
standing in the United States is at
Hingham, twelve miles from Boston.
'Three ** godly families” from Plymouth
made s settlement here in 1633, and in
1681 the town had grown strong enough
to build this great church, which now
stands precisely as it was built, exce b
that two years ago, unfortunately, the
old sqnare pews were taken out and
slips substitnted. The old pulpit, gal-
leries, immense timbers and beams, 81X
by eight window panes, the bell rope in
the middle of the broad sisle, remain.
Ano has taken the place of the
bass-viol and violin and tuning fork.

The Heart-sick Actor.

Stuart Robson relates the following
characteristic anecdote: “One day, s
few summers ago, I had occasion to en-
ter o street car in Philadelpeia. It con-
tained but few passengers—a pair of
tired wcmen, their laps encumbered
with market baskets as big almost as
themselves, a large man with a small
voice, n young and pretty lady, the
owner evidently of a beautiful little
four-year old girl, who was skipping
playfully sbout the car, and a surly
elderly looking gentleman, whose head
rested on a stout stick. These were the
only passengers. The little girl looked
8o bright and Iivali and pretty, as she
held in her hand a bunch of loosely ar-
ranged flowers, the eyes of every pas-
senger followed her as she gamboled
from one end of the car to theother,

with the exception of the surly looking
gentleman, whose head still rested on

the stout stick. All at once the little
creature stopped, looked timidly to-
wards him, then, as if hali afraid of the

liberty she was taking, picked a rose-
bud from the bunch, and trotting tohis
side, placed it with some little ifficul-
ty in an uninvited button-hole of the
coat worn by the surly look;:g gentle-
man, whose head still res on his
stout stick. The movement roused
him ; he lifted his bead, took in the
situ.tiol'n ata hg'l.n:mei henht ]nln ::':;'k (:: .
the darling, who ran laughing

her mothgr, and—never thn.i"q@ ber!
To some, the man's conduct mey bave
appeared heartless and unfeehng, but I
watched him closely, and,

though he

scarcely changed hil ‘Eml his eyes
never left her until, the car s a
off, he slighted, and as id

few

so I discovered they were

tears, The car moved on, but until it
was lost to view he stood looking gloom-
ily toward us. This nu'i:urm
10a's gﬂliml F : 'urrest,
and we may rest . M*“"Im.
meditated act of this little t
affected! him more , of the -




