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THE TRADER.

THE “LITTLE MESTER.”

Is tho venorablo institution known in
Sheffiold as tho * Little Moster * fading
out of oxistenco ? Tho question is in-
toresting, though it hardly reaches the
dignity of importanco, for in practical
lifo men and things lose®importance in
oxact proportion s thoy loso power. If
it bo true, ns 18 ourrontly bolioved, that
tho “littlo mester ” is being pushoed from
his stool by tho evor.broadening shouldors
of the lurgo maunafacturer, persons with a
tasto for antiquarian matters will-'wolcome
him as nn acquisition, and will fondle
his remains , but his decline will hardly
dislocato any scrap of mechanism in the
great practical world, which never looks
back. The extinction, if it be really
threatened, is bouni to bo tentative and
gradual; and whon the last.forge shall
bo pnt out and the last manufacturing
irrogular has boen gathered into the
ranks of organized labour, the industrial
fabric will scarcely feel any vibration
from tho shock of dissolution. Thore
oan beo no doubt, we think, that for good
or for ovil this process of obsorption is
going on, and that in a fow years tho
t]ittle mestor ” of the cutlery and hard-
waro trades will bo little moro than aL |
historical object.  VVithout attaching
under weight to what we see in other
directions, or to the general tenucncy in
large concerns to play the part of Aaron's
serpont, thero is undoubtedly a funda-
mental disposilion in modern cxustence
to fuse and merge common interests in
order tho better to fight a common
battle. For this purpose the lion may
often lic down with a lamb, though in
this case we are bound to say that the
lamb ig ‘¢ inside the lion.” The special
difficulties with the “littlo mester” of the
cutlery trade has had to face of late years
have beon great. Foreign competition,
labour-saving maochinery, and erratic
demand may be named as the chief
factors in this discomfiture; and perhaps
the last is the worst. For years the
great backbone upon which the  little
mestor” relied for his trade was tho
American market, which then poured
forth its orders into the lap of Sheffield
without roserve. American work was
then comparatively safo stock, and om
ployment was coasistently good or unmi-
formly poor, according to the height of

iz bulk.  We no longer got thew in in-
disoriminate profusion, nor do wo got
more than o rospectable proportion of
tho whole. Roughly the trade may be
divided into three classes —Dbost, medium
ond common, Of those the hest, no
doubt, go to Sheffield, but they are
placed with tho great houses there. The
second class aro chiofly supplied by native
producers, and tho third by Gormnny.
Wo can count upon our fingers nearly a
dozen Sheflield houses, alive and dead,
which have dropped out of the American

which, in so disappoaring, having left
scores of pendant * little mesters " in the
lurch. Such American orders as the
¢ little mestor ” browses upon now come
to him in a barrassing, hectio flush, last-
ing a month or two and leaving him
high and dry for three or four more.
This desolato biatus tells heavily on his
financial resources. Ho ocannot koep his
men togethor; they go to the surer om-
ployment of the larger houses. Ho is
afraid to omploy himself on approved
patterns fo. the sawe roason that the
merchant who feeds bim hesitates to
give him speoulative work, viz.,, that
American buyers are as fickle as the
wind in their choice. There are otuer
reasons for tho decay of this ancient re-
presentativo of the cutlery trade, which
wo have not space to cxhaust; but two
way be meationed—the scarcity of
juvenile labour, consequent on education-
al requirements and the attraction of
aigher wages olsewhere, and the practice
followed by some ‘cute direct. buyors of
ponetrating the lair of the “little mestor”
for their own profit. — The Ironmonger.

A DIAMOND THIEF.

A CLEVER THEFT AND HOW IT WAS DIS-
COVERED.

An old horse-car conductor, telling a
Chicago reporter of his experience with
thioves on his cars, mentioned the case
of “Dandy Ben,” a well known piok-
pocket, whom he had arrested one lsy
aftor a lady passenger had discovered the
loss of a valuable dinmond earring. * He
was searched,” said the conductor,
‘¢ from the orown of his hat to the solo
of his boots, but

THE DIAMOND WAS NOT DISCOVERED.

the commerical tide. Since then the
Travsatlantic orders have undergone a
prodigious cliange both in character and

It wasnot on his person, I was beat;
and when Dandy Ben sarcastically asked
mo if I was satisfied, I told him I was,

trade tvithiin-tho-last 'fivelve “yéars, and:

*Well, thon I am not," he said, *sou
will hear from mo ngamn.” And tahing
n note-book from his pocket, ho cuuly
took down tho numboer of my car and
stepped off. The cnr was agrin searched
for the carring, but in vain, and the un.
happy Iady who had lost it was inconsol-
able.” .

¢ Was it nover found ?"

“Yes, Ono morning, a fow days after
tho event, I was loitering about the car-
barn, having & half hour between trips,
Tho only other person around was the
foreman of the barn, aind hostood'in-ong
of the wide.open doors, when a shalby,
rusty, dilapidated old tramp came limp
ing along, looking as forlorn and wretch
ed as tho last 2080 of summer. It was a
cold morning, and the old fellow sidled
up to the door, and then suddenly whiek-
ed inside to escapo a fiercer gust of wind
than usual. With a rather fatigued air
he asked tho foreman's permission to sjt
down in one of the cars, where he could
rest and be out of the wind for a few
minutes. He scemed so harmless and
tired and cold that the foreman con
sented, and the old chap shuffled along
into the barn. He paesed threo or four
cars, looking at the number of each, be-
fore he finally clambered into oue aud
sat down in a corner. I noticed this, but
not with surprise, for I had recognizuld
the man. I don't know how I

PENETRATED HIS DISGUISE
so readily, but the minute I laid eyes on
that old tramap I knew it was Dandy Beu.
He didn't seem to notice me, or, if Lo
did, he doubtless thought his disguise
was all-sufficient. I wondered what now
goame the rascal was up to now, and con-
cluded to do & little watching on my own
hook without imparting the secret of my
discovery to the foreman. I sauntered
to and fro for several minutes, trying to
decide tho best course to pursue to find
out the trickster's game ; then, all of a
sudden, & thought struck me. Without
any further hesitation I walked directly
and rapidly to the car door which the
tramp had entered, jerked open the door
and stepped inside. While doing thisI
caught the sound of a hurried movement
ou vug part of the occupant of the car,
and by the time I got tﬁy eyes on him he
was leaning back in his corner feigning
asleep. But he had not had ime to put
out of sight a chisel and a small saw
which were only partially concenled
beneath his coat. The sight of these
tools confirmed my suspicion. I canght
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