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short of thir aim ; tho goldswmiths ind o
largo noblo patrouago for their mastor-
picces, and Gorman art articles were
sought ovorywhore, Wonzel Jamitzor
iatho moat illustrious roprosontativo of
tho art producors of that age. Ifo on-
joyed a high renown, and was the court
goldemith for four sucoessive Georman
Euwmperois : Charles V., Ferdirand I,
Maximilian IL, and Rudolph 1I. This
cirgumatance placed him above the sump-
tunry laws, and unhooded, he manufac-
turod tho costlicst gold and silvor voisels,

Hia atylo was ospaocinlly distinguished
by tho delicate embellishment of largo,
tastoful artiolos with animals, inseots,
flowers and horbs in silver, of ao delicato
.a construotion that when the breath was
blown against a blade of glass, 1t moved,
Tho art collections of Dresden, Borlin,
Vienna and other cities pride themsolves
at the prosont day on enolosing ono or
moro pieces manufactured by him. We
can do no botter than-describe ono piece
he wrought for the city of Nuromberg,
and which for raany years constituted
the ochiofost ornament upon the gala
tablos as festivities and rocoptions. It is
of gilver, about three feot high, and at its
broadest part measures about eighteon
inches, In tho most ingonious maunner
doos Lo represent in this construction,
nature as the
ovorything in excess than man con-
somes, eithor prepared in tho higlest
oulniary art or in its original shapo—
and not aloue the dunor to man, but
elro to auimal, frog, Jizard and snake,
worm and inseot, that appears to glide
around the silver leaflots ahd haulms of
the work of art,

A sconery of mountain and forest
arises from an admirably ropresented
meadow, the former adorned with flowars,
busbes, snow bells, and other plants
handsomely excouted in enameled oolors.
Latin inscriptions are worked through
the vegelation and among the animals,
at the foot of the mcuntain :

“The heavy bunches of grapes are as
littlo burthensomo to the vine as the
fruit is to tho groon branches,”

“Thus is carried tho powerful castle
by tho rocky snpport of the earth.”

*Easy tho burthen thai a rojoicing
heart easily bears.”

From among this luxury, Nature, sar-
rounded and enveloped by its creations,
arises in the shapo of a handsome wo-
man, of antique form, of silver, with
bair and dress of gold. Sho holds a.cor-

bountifal giver of

nucopia with both hands above hier head ;
four small angels' heads ndorn it, with
two ingcriplions.

“Why I, a dolicase woman, bear so
Leavy a load of fruits, or what goddess I
am, do you agk ?"

“Iam tho oarth, tho mothor of all,
laden with tho ocostly load of fruils en-
gondered by me.”

Tho cornucopia widons into a broad
mouth, oponing from the leafwork, as it
wero, and entwined with a hundred forms
chased in silvor, or oast, such as flower
slalks, rose buds, meadow flowors, bor-
ries and haulms, Throe winged genii
arige frow its midst to support the bowl,
which surmounts the whole. Inserip-
tions are again inlroduced, upon semall
shiclds above the genii :

“ Glory yo the Lord with songs of
praise, oh grateful spirit mortals.”

* Whatever tho fertile carth boars,
are but donations divine.”

“ But.wo, servants of the Lord, stand
mute at the great divine bounty.” ,

The bowl itself is gilt, and interlaced
by leafwork in gold-and enamel, through
which wind enakes and lizards. The
interior of tho bowl is extraordinarily
rich with all the emblems of fertilily,
and interwoven with animal and orna
mental figures in an ideal combination ;
an cxcollent relievo, from . whiok, as
uppermrst oranament, issnes a bouquet of
bell flowers, lilies, parsley, carrot leaves,
and a wealth of bloom in mat silver, so
delicate, light and graceful that it ex-
c<es83es the master's highest conceplion
of art.

Wonzer Jamitzer died at the age of
78, on Decomber 15, 1686:—Jewelers
Circular.

HIGH-PRICED BEANS.

Tom Watrous, commorcial traveller,
stopped off at the Marshal, Mich., eating
house several years ago. He was not
very bhungry aod called for a plate of
beauns, which he received. Ho inquired
the price, and was informed that it was
seventy-five cents,

“ That's a thundering price for beans,”
said Tom,

¢ That's the price,” said the proprictor.

The train was just starting. Tom
psid the bill, and the coaches bore him
and his indignation on toward Detroit.

This- was on Sunday. On Monday,
Gilmore, the eating house man, received
a telegram, collest on delivery, $1.25,
which he paid; and reAd on-opening it:

“ A thundering prico for beans.”

Thirty days from that dato a neal ex-
presy packngo was handed to Gilmore
0. 0. D., who paid 90 cents for the privi.
logo of "opening it to ‘discover a lot of
sawdust, on the top of which lay a slip
of paper with the cabalistic symbols:
« A thundering prioce for beans I .

Two months from this Gilmore was
summoned to Ohioago to meet s former
business partper, and the hotel clerk
handed him a letter conveying tho pleas-
-ant information: “A thundering price
for beans 1" .

During Gilmore’s absenco his son paid
for two telegrams and one express pack-
ago, directly on the subjeob of 75 cents
being o thundering price for boans!”
Cost of these artioles, $8.80. A genuine
tolegram from Gilmore's mining share
broker advising him to sel} was refused,
and ihe loss of it entailed an actual
damage to Gilmore of $1,500.

A year rolled away. Gilmoro ordered
s case of Maokinac trout. from Detroit.
They came C. O. D, $18.83; when
opened ho found every fish had been re-
moved from the ico and sawdust, and a
shingle met his eyes, marked with o
blue lead pencil: * A thundering price
for beans!” Trouble arose betwoen
Gilmoro and the Deatroit fish house, and
they went to law, Gilmore winning the
suit, $25 damages, and all at a cost for
tho attorney’s services of $86.90.

Gilmore grow dejected. Life looked
gloomy. Letters poured in on every one
of his family at reguiar .intervals from
all parts of the world, bearing the un-
pleasant information that it was “a
thundering price for boans.

At last Gilmore sold the Marshall eat-
ing house and moved to Chicage. He
darried his desp affliction along with
him, gnawing like s cancer at his vitals.
The persecution nover ceased. Gilmore
drooped, faded and finally died. The
terribly afflicted family followed him to
his last resting place,and the widow, with
what little monecy she Lad saved from
the expense of bogus telegrams and
exprass packages, erected a plain marble

slab to the memory of the tortured Gil-
NMuso.

The folluwing Sabbath the mourning
family went ont to the cemetery to plant
somo violets on Gilmoro’s grave.  Arri.
ving on the ground, they observed in
silent horror that another legend ap-
peared above the name of Gilmore on
the torbatone. It was chalked: on a.
small blackboard and read; ‘s THUNDER-
ING PRICR POR BRANS." =



