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Lord of two clements, with bounding heart.
And tingling blood, and mighty strength of
limb,
Stroke after stroke he swiftly cleaves apart
The lambent emerald waters bearing him.
Or diving through the wvast, dim under-
world,
He seeks the fgbled mermaids hidden there,
Rising to shake his
pearled,
And draw a long breath of the summer air.
Again he idly floats a little space,
Letting the lucent we o
wave,
Caressing as a kiss, his happy fam

each cool

lave.
Then from a height,
spring

with free, exu,

He dives again, and fecls himself a king.
——Jrgr”'f! f’-"'u }-U”H’J'- i‘-H f!:u' L'”V!"t’ﬂ.f.

AT THE STAKE

A STORY OF THE MIDDLE

AGES,
‘““To the stake with her! Away with
the sorceress! God's curse be ;.n her
for her evil doings!” shouted the mob.

It was early mo:ning, vet even at that
hout the judgment hall of the little
town of Bourdonnis was thronged with
the populace. Men, women and children,
old and young, the noble and the
burgher, priests, soldiers and common
people, crowded the spacious hall and
cried madlv for her blood,

The evening before a female, closely
veiled and attended by two servants,

whose dark countenances bespoke the'

sons of Ethiopia, had arrived at Bour
donnis and put up at one of the princi-
pal hostelries of the place. Strange
rumors soon arose respecting her. lHer
garb, her mien, 'her language and her
complexion were said to be those of
a Saracen, against which accused
race the chivalry of Europe and the
church itself warred in vain. These ru-
mors gained additional strength when
the landlord of the inn whnere she had
stopped was heard to say that he bhad
seen her practising sorcery, a charge
easily credited in that age, and one
which few, especially in a case like this,
had the hardihood to disbelieve. In less
than an hour the whole population of
the town was about, surrounding the
hostelry, and erving out for 1'[-113_:'1-:1[1:10
against the sorceress. Such commotions
were both frequent and sanguinary Iin
that superstitious age. ’

The soldiery, however, interfered by
arresting the unsuspecting victim of
these rumors, aud at an early hour the
prisoner had been brought into the
judgment hall to await the mockery of
trial.

“Answer me, daughter of Belial!”
said the judge, as soon as the murmurs
of the mob allowed him to be heard.
“Will you confess your erime? Speak,
or you die! Know you that the rack,
aye! fire itself awaits you if your ob-
stinacy continues?”

The prisoner was a slight girlish crea-
ture, sitting with her face buried in her
hands, directly opposite to the judge.
She was apparently young and her figure,
so far as could be seen through the
thick veil which shrouded her form, was
light and agile as that of a sylph. To
the judge's question she made no answer,
She only shook her head despondingly,
and those nigh her fancied they heard
her sob.

At these fearful words, repeated now
for the second time, and growled forth
with an ominous fierceness. appalling
even to the hearer, the prisoner was ob-
served to tremble, whether with fear or
otherwise, we know not, and lifting her
veil up with a sudden eflfort, she rose to
her feet, turned hastily arouna to the
mob, and disclosed a countenance of
such surpassing loveliness te their gaze,
that even those who had cred out most
unrelentingly for her blood now shrank
abashed into silence, while others who
had been less eacer for her condemnation
audibly murmured in her favor.

““What would yve have of me?” she
said, addressing the judge, and for the
first time standing unveiled before him,
¢As there is a God in whom we both
believe, I have told vou only the truth. 1
am a stranger, a forelgner, a defenceless
woman, but nct the less the athanced
bride of one of vour proudest noblemen,
the count de Garonne.”

The tone in which she spoke was low,
but oh! how touchingly sweet; and her
words were uttered.in broken French,
with a perceptible Oriental accent. Loud
murmurs rose in her favor as she ceased
speaking. The tide was turning. Dut
the judge now spoke.

““Out on thee for a base slanderer of a
noble of France and a ho'v crusader!
Thou the beirothed bride of Garonne!
As soon would the eagle mate with the
vulture. 1 tell thee, woman, that thy
gtory of having Dbeen shipw recked 1n
coming to France, and of all thy train
having been lost except thy two Ethio-
pian myrmidons, is a foul lie, and I am
almost minded to wring the truth from
thee on the rack.” . .

I have said it,” said the prisoner, in
a firm voice, for she felt that her life de-
pended on her firmness, “‘and if yon will
give but one week, one little week, and
I will prove it before man as well as God.
I came from Syria in the same fleet with
my lord, but undercharge of his mother’s
confessor—now a saint in heaven!-—but
being separated by a storm, in which our
galley was shipwrecked, 1 was thrown
unprotected on your shores. 1 am a
stranger here. My servants even have
deserted me. 1 do noone harm. 1 plot
no treason. All I ask i1s to pass on my
WAay. Oh'?” she continued in a burst ol
emotion, ‘‘if you have a daughter, think
what would be vour feelings if she was
thus to be set upon in a strange land,”
and she burst into tears. Again the
crowd murmured in her favor.

“Woman!" sternly interposed the
judge, unmoved by her emotion, *‘loox
at the victim of vour sorcery, and seek
no lﬂngi*r to decelve us h}' your lies,
Send forth Philip the Deformed!”

At the woras of the judge, an ofhcial
bearing a white wand stepped into a side
room, and in a moment reapp-arcd with
a cripple hideously deformed, whom the
populace recognized as the landlord of
the hostelry. When confronted with
the prisoner he glared at her witha look
of demoniacal hatred.

“‘Know you this woman?
judge.

““Ay, to my cost,” answered the erin-

le. ““It is through her 1ncantat:

=n the being [ am. "
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asked the
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l'ss than

 tell her among a thousand.

locks all spray-em- |

And all his outstretched lenszth” or body | the prisoner with energy,
* | servants detected in an attempt to rob
lm}* poor effects: hence his malice and

| this charge.”
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day she came to my inn, attended by two
heathenish Ethiopians, whom I have
heard palmers from the Holy [Land say
are kept by the Panims—God’s ban be
I no sooner beheld her than I

i . }
LIIC ALY .
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three yvears ago, brought on me the dis-
ease by which I am crippled. I could
The curse
of God licht on her for a child of the
evil one.” and the witness ground his
teeth together and olanced fiercely at the
prisoner. A low murmur of approval,

| at first faint and whispered, but oradually
| swelling into a confused shout, rose on

the air as he ceased.
“‘He is a perjured wretch,” exclaimed
“whom my

“'Qilence. woman,” sternly interposed
fue judge, ‘‘or else confess. Will you,

'a echild of Belial, malign a Christian

man ™
The testimony for the publican had
worked a complete charge in the fluc

' tuating feelings of the mob toward the
prisoner, and the words of the judge

were answered back by a shout of ap-
proval. The prisoner was seen to turn
deathly pale. She did net reply, how-
ever, to the question, but shook her head
despondingly, as if conscious that all
hope was over.

“Lead her away,” hoarsely growled
the mob, while the dense mass of people
swaved to and fro in the excitement; as
if they would have rushed on the de-
fenceless victim,

‘““Acain | ask thee, woman, wilt thou
confess!”

She shook her head
buried her face in her hands and mur-
mured something: perhaps it was a
praver. The mob burst once more into
commotion.

““Where are the servanpts of this
woman? let them be put on the rack,”
said the judge.

““They have escaped,” answered an
official.

«“Venegeance for the sufferers by her
incantations!” hoarsely growled a voice
from the mob.

The judge no longer hesitated, but
vielding to the popular current as well
as his own prejudices, sentenced her to
be burned at high noon of that very day.
A wild shout of exultation rose from the
frenzied mob as the sentence was pro-
nounced, but over the din swelled the
fearful ery. *‘To the stake with her—
away with the sorceress.”

despondingly,

It was a few hours earlier in the same
day when a noble knight satin a hostlery
of the little seaport town of — lle
was of singularly imposing cast of coun-
tenance. His features were of the true
Norman outline, with a lofty intellectual
brow. shaded by locks of the richest
chestnut hue. Hischeek was embrowned
by a Syrian sun until it was of the dark-
est olive color, but the clear white of his
forechead, which had been protected
from exposure by his helmet, betrayed

' the original purity of his complexion.

His formm was tall and commanding. He
eat apparently absorbed In Ihuugﬁl. but
wias aroused fwom his roverie by the en-
trance of a retainer.

“‘Are the horses readyv?”

“Yes, my lord,” said the man.

“We will mount into the saddle at
once then; how-far did they say it was
to Bourdonnis?”’

¢+Six leagues.”

“*We shall reach it before mightfall;
lead on.”

The party which set forth from the inn
was a gallant sigat to behold. Knights,
squires, men-at-arms and other retainers
swel.ed the escort of the young count 1o
the number of nearly four-score, while
the pennons waving in the air, and the
oceasional sound of a trumpet gave a
liveliness to the escort wkich attractea
the attention of the passers-by of every
rank and sex. and drew many a sigh of
envy from them. But who might pre-
teni-i to be the m|u:11 of the renowned
Count Garonne, a crusader of untar-
nished fame, a gallant still in the flower
of his youth and the lord of half a score
of castles scattered over the wide do-
main of France.

At the head of the proud array rode
the count himself, conversing gaily with
a knight at his side, whom he familiarly
called cousin.

“*Av, by St. Dennis!” said the count,

she is a divinity such as even our sunny

provence doth not afforl. Such eyes,
such hair, and then, by my faith, such a
voice! It pained my heart to part from
my sweet Zilah—but she would have 1t
so—and so she comes in company with
Father Ambrose and a score of my best
knights, Her maidenly modesty dic
tated this, and I was forced to submit.
We were separatcd, however, by that
heathenish storm, and 1 suppose her
calley put into Genoa.”

I long to see vour princess, nor do 1
wonder at vour love, since she freed you
from a Moslem prison. I am all impa-
tience to behold her—but look at the
knave coming over yonderhill.  He rides
like the fiend himself.”

“‘Av!and by St. Dennis he is a black-
amoor: a scarcer thing here than in
Syria.”’

"Even while they spoke the horseman
rapidly approached, and before many
minutes drew in the rein of his foaming
steed at the side of the count, whom he
appeared to know. The recognition was
mutual. The man instantly spoke in a
stranee toncue, and with violent ges-
tures. while. with an agitated voice, the
count appeared to question him. But a
few minutes had elapsed, however, be-
fore the count turned around to his
cousin, and exclaimed, in a voice trem-
bline with emotion, but with an attempt
at composure
B Zilah has been wrecked, and only
<he and two of her train, with a few
common sailors, have escaped. ller
stranoe companions, her foreign toncue,
Lbut. more than all, the accursed perju-
ries of a lhit'iin_-_: innkm-prr, have
brought on her the charge of sorcery, a
tumult has been raised, she has been
arrested, and—God my fatncrs!
mav even now be suffering on the rack
or at the stake. Oh! why did I ever
leave her? But, if a hair of her head 1is
harmed. 1 will hang every knave of
Bourdonnis.”

“‘I.et us on at once, then; we may v
arrive in time.”

“‘Pass the word down the
claimed the conr! ‘n., K
Lrpn”pnw-- ]
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that he and his fellow had escaped In
the nicht of the tumult, and each, by
different roads, sought the port where
tll-_l' Hlii1}'11~r‘*l lh!‘ count to bhe, the !_::11-
lant arras RC ituﬁ.u'ti alL a Irl.ln'li price,
and in a few moments nothing but a
cloud of dust in the vallev and on the
hillside was left to tell of their late pres-
cnce.

It was already high noon in Bourdon-
nis. A little out of town, in a gentle
valley, was the place chosen for the in-
fliction of the horrid sentence, IFor
:q0re than an hour—indeed ever since
the condemnation of the accused—the
populace had been pouring thither in
crowds, until now a vast multitude,
comprising nearly the whole population
of the town. surrounded the place of
exceution and covered the encircling
hills like spectators in an amphitheatre.

At iength the procession came in sight.
First marched a body of soldiers: then
followed the magistrates of the town;
directly after appeared several monks:
and then. celad in white, with her hands
tichtly pressed together came the victim,
She Hl..“i't_‘ no answers, 1t was ul_n:‘{_'r'r‘t-d.
to the words of the monks on either
hand, but ever and anon she would
kiss a crucifix which she carried,
and raised her swimming eves 1o
heaven. In that hour of bitter agony,
what must have been her emotions !
She. the dauchter of an emir and the
affianced bride of one of the ]n'nnq]{ut
nobles of France, to be hissed at by a
mob, and end her life in unheard of tor-
ments at the stake! Oh! if her lover,
she thought, only knew her periil But
alas! he was awav. Well might she
raise her streaminge eves to heaven as to
her only hnpﬂ,, and well Illil'_:_llt <he turn
away from the ministers of religion who

sanctioned her sacrifice and trust only

in that cross which was her lover’s gilft,
and the emblem of the sufferings of one
whom that lover had taught her was the
onlv true God.

At length they reached the fatal stake.
But if Zilah shuddered at its sigcht the
feeline was checked before it could be
scen by the populace. Calm and col-
lected, though pale as the driven snow,
she stood prumil_r up while the fatal
chain was affixed around her slender
waist, and with eyes upraised to heaven,
appeared to be only an indifferent spec-
tator. instead of the chief person in the
fatal tragedy. Not a repining word
broke from her lips. The first agony of
death had passed away, and she steeled

her heart to her {ate.

At length all was prepared. Over the
vast assemblv gaziag on her, hung the
silence of the dead. Men's breath came
quick, and their hearts fluttered when
they felt that in another minute the aw-
ful tragedy would be begun. kvery
eve was bent intently on the fatal
stake as the executioner approached
with the fiery brand. For the last time
Zilah opened her eyes to take a final look
on that earth to which she was soon to
bid farewell forever. But what sent
that sudden flush to her cheek? Why
that cry of thrilling jov, the first audi-
ble sound which had left her lips since
11 r sentence !
horsemen, covered with dust and foam,
thundering over the brow of the hill in
front of her, and in the very van of the
arrav she recognizes the pennon of the
count of Garonne waving in the noonday
sun,

Onward came the rescuers. Iorse on
horse, knight after knight, retainer fol-
lowine retainer, they swept like a whirl-
wind down the hill, shouting their war-
cry, ‘‘Garonne—a St. Denis
ronne !” the panic struck crowd opening
to the right and to the left before them.
In vain the soldierv who guarded the
victim attempted to resist the rush of
the assailants. They might as well have
withstood the ocean surges 1n
might. The shock of the horsemen was
irresistible, Foremost among them,
cleaving his way like a giant, rode the
count himself, his tail figure and power-
ful charcer rendering him conspicuous
over all. Nothing could resist

teo the aid "of the suffering victim, nor
were those wanting who saw in the sud-
den appearance of the rescuers, and
their indomitable courage, proofs ol
supernatural agency. A universal panic
seized on the crowd. Soldiers as well
as populace broke and fled.
minutes the count had gained the stake,
when, springing from his steed he
rushes forward, and with one blow of

his huge sword, had severed the chain

which bound the victim to the stake.

“Oh! Henri!” . hysterically said the

rescued girl, as she sprang forward and |

fell fainting into her lover’s arms,

“Zilah! God be praised that you are
cafe! Curses on the villains. She faints,
Ho, there, water, you knaves, or I cleave
you to the chin.”

But the maiden had only fainted from |

excessive joy, and when restoratives
were applied, she speedily recovered.

Our story is done., The terror
populace, the humble apologies ol the
magistracy, the merited punishment of
the perjured publican; and the speedy
union of the count and the converted
princess—are they not all written in the
chronicles of the noble house of
Garonne.— Grafiam’s Magazine,

Composing Under Difficulties,

In October, 1787, after his return to
Vienna, Mozart produced his greatest
opera, ‘‘Don Giovanni.” As late as the
night before the performance the over-
ture had not been t‘{'lllit‘ii_ Mozart wrote
on until late into the night, and his wife
could only keep him awake by telling
him the old fairy tales, such as he loved
when a child: at times he would break
from laughter to tears, until, growing
more and more weary, he fell asleep.

T the next mornine he arose and fir
the score, the ink in some pr
scarcely dry when the copies
on the musicians’ desks.

had to pt:l_‘h’ the «

but i1its beauties aro-
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rehearsals,

his own 17

the h

one

-y

1111 1837, when

She sees a troop of fiery |
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| of a cent apicce for pea-brush.

him.
He scemed like an avenging spirit come |
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RISE AND FALL OF' THE GREAT
SILK-CULTURS TRAZE.

=

AYear when Yinlberry
PPianted in Every Sate
of the BBubble,

The vear 1826 marked the origin ol
the Morus multicaulis mania, which raged
as a fever from 1830 until it culminated
and collapsed in 1839, Congress had re-
ferred an inquiry om silk culture, 1n
1825. to the committee on agrculture,
which, 1n 1826, |
promotion, tating in the report that the
imports of silk goodsin 1825 were nearly
double llii‘ l'\.lwl“r-i of ]'b{'{j;pl-;tqtrﬁ.__ 1
fact scurcely credible now,  The same
yvear Gideon B. -mith, of Baltimore,
planted there what 1s claimed to have
been the first Morus multicaulis tree 1n
America. The secretary of the treasury,

reported

manual on silk eculture, and the

tocether with several other treati-
circulated broadcast. In 18350

‘IHJ.,;

- ]

ses, and

- an article by a Dr. Pascalis, on the Morus
. ¥

multicaulis. in the American Journal of
directly started the mulberry
fever. The Massachusetts legislature, In
1831, provided for a manual of silk
culture. which was made by a manufac-

N 1211 P
i ‘_fF‘.Fr‘

turer of Dedham, Mr. l'f‘-bl;. and most of |

l}.lf_' =~tates !*{:;_";l:t to offer hﬂHIlIi!"r’i ;lﬂ*l
premiums on trees, cocoons and reeled
silk-—commonly ten cents a ponnd on
cocoons and filty on silk.
(Congress in 1830 proposed a grant of
£40.000 to one M. D'Homergue for the
establishment of a normal school of fila-
ture at Philade!phia, where sixty young
men might have gratuitous instruction
for two vears, and for traveling about
the country to teach silk-growing to far-
mers: and this “‘silk bill,” though de-
feated in 1832, and reported against as
unconstitutional in'1835, would not down
still another committee
reported as a substitute a scheme to lease
public lands without rent for cultivation
of the IHIIHH_'!‘I'}‘ tree or the suear beet.

The whole country now went wild,
The fever seemed only to get fresh fuel
of excitement from the panic of 1837, Or-
chards of the multicaulis were planted In
every State; farmers everywhere set
their wives and children to feeding
worms: multitudinous books, public doe
uments, periodica’s on silk culture,consti-
tuted the bulk of the reading of the day
stock companies for raising and manu-
facturing silk sprang up like pufl bals:
silk conventions were ]lt‘ltl,
United States silk soclety was
1zed. )

A thrifty nurseryman on Long Island
gave help to the excitement by a canny
plan. After sellirg a considerable sSup-
ply of trees to New

Trers Were |
IBursting |

and a |
orcan-

England dealers, he |

DENTON. MD., THURSDAY, JULY 30, 1585.

|

IT."'"."_"-'-'-‘"-'-'-'-— -
1.
% ! "

- — e — S

ol T —

(‘orsaze bouquets are very large.
(‘oiffures erow higher and higher.
White pique has been revived acain.

Pique dresses are made 1n

! f:lﬁiiiﬂrl.

Fnolish tweed is used for traveling

, iil’l'rﬂt‘*&.

\elvet E'l'ippml limousine are used for
RUNMMCTr Wear.

CNEFWS AND NOTES FOR WOMEN. |

THE MULTICAULIS MANIAL

|

tailor |

SELECT SIFTINGS,.

Pilgrims were formerly called palmers,
from the staff or bough of palm they
were wonl 1o carry.

There are three lunatic asvlums in the
United States which have brass bands

| :.‘L:In[i"lﬂ-'ti of patients,

Belted waists are 1n great favor for |

L fooor of itg | SUMMCT dresses,

White pongee dresses are trimmed
with silver braiding.
Jewelry is worn more now than be-

fore for many years.

The queen chain is now almost unani- |
- other food is eaten —a diet eommon

mously adopted by ladies.

started oll one night by the Providence

boat, and with great pretense of eager-
ness made the rounds of all his custom
ers, excitedly offering fity cents apicce
for trees. Of course he didn't get them,
but he presently was able to sel’ ali he
had for a dollar instead of fiflty cents
aplece.

In Burlington, New .Jersey, over 300,-
000 trees were raised:; in December,
1838, offerings at one dollar per tree or per
twig were refused at Poston sales, and
five do!lars was sometimes got for trees
one season old. Tt was satisfactorily
proved—again on paper—that an acre
of trees was good for $£1,000 worth of
silk, but the price of trees had no re-
lation to ficures, even the most rose-
One farmer sold $£6,000 worth
of trees from three-quarters of an acre.
In a single week in Pennsylvania $300,-
00n worth were sold.

In 1839 the bubble burst, and the bi-
ters were bitten, Among them was the
[.ong Islander. He had
the disease by which he had
profited, and had sent an agent to France
with £380,000 to buv a million more trees,
When they came, they were worth a part
Some
F]u-vui;lti‘-r.-'- endeavored to gel even with
fate 11_1' H?HHJEII;:‘ a cargo from the FEast
to Indiana by way of New Orleans in an
unseaworthy ship heavily insured, but
the goods unfortunately reached their
destination. Multitudes of men were
ruined by the crash. But Americans
have a faculty of falling ontheir feet,
and some of the unhappy mulberrv-grow-
ers of the thirties became the successiul
manufacturers of later days.—Harpers
Magazine.
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WISE WORDS

There is not a single moment in life
that we can afford to lose,

Troubles spring from idleness,
grievous toils {rom ncedless ease,

Adversity the trial of principle;
without it a man can hardiy Kknow
whether he is honest or not.

fHe t hat studies bhooks alone will know
how thines oucht to be: and he that
studies men will know how things are.

18

feeling with any
be fully
ex-

Sympathy is a tellow
n it can only
developed where like experience
1SS,

Base all your actions upon a principle
of right ; preserve your integritv of char-
acter, and in doing this never reckon op

one rouble;

the cost,
climbs. Evil 1s
\\-ll}' :-hﬂ'l]LI "

eat progres

slow: it

descends,

(:00d 18
swift: It
marvel that it makes @
short time.

Thoughtlessness 1s
wrongr i{i-EI;H_
close, as noth
f:'t'?ili;_:'h

[

dan t] |

|

I
|
'

|

The of IIIH{‘Ilil-{"nll]r ﬂll(l

contrast

. . i | MO0sS-oTeen 1S very fashionable,
Hlf‘hﬂﬂl ]t‘-l"-ll. Wials i.lH'rLfH’l'] to |=I‘n‘-‘lult':1 3

famous |
“‘Rush Letter” was accordingly issued in |

with Llack mohair and silver braid.

the skirt are used with plain surah for
the overdress.

The darning stitch, though less grace-
ful than many others, is still used in art
embroidery.

Mme. Nilsson says she is never tired
of hearineg lerself sing, but that others
sometimes tire her,

A philosopher says: Girls should be
:l{?(l‘i-ltlpli-*-lu_*d, but not beautiful, if they

\ report to | would escape marital troubles.

Pashions in dress are more various and
individualized in Washington than 1p
any fashionable city in the world.

Princess Beatrice is two inches taller
than the queen, with a form so perfect
that it is said art can add no beauty to
its outline.

Sashes of moire. surah and all sorts of
soft, crapy, silken and woolen stufls are
in hich favor, and are worn in almost
every style preferred.

It has been said that Philadelphia
women don’t stop growing until they
rench the age of thirty. At that age
they begin to grow old.

(hildren's washine dresses are made
chietly of cambric and zephyr, as these
two materials are better :l'l:tgnh'll for
washing than the finer goods.

Colored and whiie lawn collars, plait-
ed and laundeted. not stitff with
starch. are taking the place of white
linen bands for traveling and morning
W UILT,

Straw bonnets are trimmed with scarfs
of soft. licht silk about eight inches in
width. in Indian or Persian designs,
deen ]-l'liﬂ«- and old tapestry patterns
with or without eold,

sOft

Some statisticians says there are 2,473

female surgeons in this country, and 1s |

led to remark that matrimony 1s not
sufficiently deadly for some women.
Such ineffable meanness!

Dorothy Dene is the name of a new
London beauty who promises to become
a rival of Mary Anderson and Mrs. Lang-
trv. is said to be very beautiful,
thouch still quite young.

The latest fameyv in bead ornamenta-
tion is to put pendant strands of copper
or lead beads or porcelain imitations of
the same on red sercge and red flanne)
jackets for seaside wear.

Mrs. FEllen Foster, a strong. minded
temperance and woman’s reform adve-
cate, is senior partner of the Dubuque
law firm of Foster & Foster. Mr. Ios-
ter, the junior partner, is her husband.

The beaded grenadine basque and
front breadths are preferred to the
velvet-figured grenadines of last year for
black dresses, and these dresses usually
have a mantle of the same to go with
them.

Printed cambrics and plain and white
zephyrs and lawns make serviceable
morning dresses, while for afternoons
cambrics and muslins in light colors, and
printed with pretty desigus of flowers,
are much worn.

Baby waists gathered on to yokes and
belts at the waist line, worn with full
cathered or plaited skirts, which may
be ticked and trimmed with embroid-
erv, but not flounced, are the features of
little girls’ dresses.

“Duteh treating” is the fashion at
Washington. Ladies and gentlemen buy
their own theatre tickets and pay their
own car fare, er if it be a question of
picnies the ladies furnish the solid and
the gentlemen the liquid refreshments.

Yoke waists will be used for young
ladies dresses, but the vokes must be of
the material of the dress and not white
to imitate children's guimpes; the style
is too infantile for young women who
are supposed to have reached the age of

she

- diseretion.

The custom of brides wearing orange
blossoms was derived from the Saracens,
amony whom the orange blossom was
recarded as a symbol of a prosperous

The increase of suicide is scientifically
ascribed to the fastness of modern life,
to forced education, and to the 1ncreas-
ing difficulty of existence.

The franking privileze was abolished
in Gireat Britain in 1840, and in the Uni-
ted States in 1873. 'The discontinnance

| of the privilege saved to the government

L of this country -'r"';':'-f.

2 A ¥

e

), 000 annually.

Rix ounces of gum Arabic is said to be
suflicient for a day's rations when no
(o
the Moors of Morocco during the season

' when the gum of the acacia tree is run-

. 4 | ) ir o £ N T
Black mohair dresses are seen trimmed | ning {reely.

A remarkable specimen larels exhibited

Soft satins in bayadere stripes around | to the London Zoological society was a

Brazilian snake which had partly swal-
lowed a live lizard. The ilizard had
n":u'l}' succeeded 1n f‘:llinj_: 118 way out,
through the body of the snake, whep

' death overtook both creatures.

““The sorrowful tree,” tlourishing only
at nicht, is a singular vegetable of the
island of Goa, near Bombay. Hall an

smelling flowers, although none are to

be seen during the day, as they close up |

or drop ol with the appearance of the |

sun.

("oal is an aimost unknown luxuryv to
the Zhinese of San Francisco. Their
mode of cooking is to have an empty o1l

place their tea kettle or a cooking pan. |
They start a fire with two or three small |

sticks of wood, which they add to as

they burn, and in this wa2y they manage |

to establish a good decree of heat with |

little expense.

| of their ancestors.

In the father's house the Roman father |
had absolute authority over the son; he |

could chastise, put 1In chaips.
sell him as a s.ave: he had power of life
or death over him.

wife to him. divoree him when married
transfer him to another family by
“adoption.”
was “‘emancipated” by a sale of his per-
son three times repeated by his father

T — e e

(Or

Climbing a Mast to Escape from a Fish,

A naturalist deseribes in the New
which occurred while fishing off tbe
Florida CCoast. Ile says:

While the shark was being divided &
slight breeze sprang up that carried the
Mystic perhaps half a mile, leaving her
again at the mercy of the Gulf Stream.

The dingv was towering astern, and the

hsh "not biting well from the smack, I} tophet we can call to mind. —- Chicag:

jumped in and pulled away. There was
a mast with a sail wound around 1t on
her, and to ont of the way Il

it |:

stepped  it, then tossed over a line with |

a tempting eraviish bait. Almost as soon
as it struck bottom I had a bite that
almost tore it from my grasp.

lively for a snapper, and not heavy

exile or |

The son’s property

became the father's, he assio - 5 e

» - - L Of day that dies not wilh
hour after sunset the tree is full of sweet- ;
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LIFES DAY

il”l“'l thoe {1~ 1_}f lite wWe pa i

At eariy morn. The jewel2 1 grass

| t our feot;
1l sweat

| | ] i
suabeams kissd spreads

.\ ITi
\nd vouth. like morn. all pure a
ind bright is fille’dd with rosy dreams;

While in the purple heave s gleams

The starof fortunean:d ol fame,
And in its licht we real a name
| - ﬁT]!'{lk\-‘Ilt

(O h. dream. most sweet, 1t

More glorious still, it shines alone.

The sun speeds on; the star no mors
Illusive dreams ara o'er.

il fleet
feot
lown;

[s seen.
Fortune and fama so coy a
But mock our we
Ambition's fairest prize ha

arv, way-worn

A name appears, but not our own

What have we then for all cur pains!’—
Are there no grains

Has all been lost

In that our cherished pians are crossed,

And dissipated each fond dream

For all our pravers!

()f !:nrhl to siiowv!

As spow Hakes melt within s streams?

i3
i

See how our sow:s are i

led

ave bl les

Ah, no!
With wealth of harves!s we 1:
With meekne s, patiencs, love and traii;
onth:

withing

Blest springs cf everiasting )
dright jewels of the crow.a
Ripe frait of life's sharp
On which there dawus the

discipiine
twilight gray
the day.
—~Gieoryge IV (‘rofils, in the Current.

HUMOR OF TIIE DAY,

B
i

Always on hand — % our fingers.

+ A woman steel, but
then you know some steelis too highi

HHHERY 11'._' LTUE =S

; ‘re — L *.. > o
can serve as a stove, upon which they | tempered. —aris Leacon,

Philadelphia girls are learning to fid-
dle. Poor things! It's their only way
to draw a bow.— Binyhamton Republicar.

Adam and Eve were the only peopl”
who never bewailed the successful days
lr-.l'.*: I'_I,r”” f.\”t.!x.i rrelr.

Alas, how eastly things go wrong,
A pleasant drive with a girl along.
A whele month's salarv gone 10 pot,
And a wailinz cry tor wnat 1s not.
— Merchant-Traveler.

Most men will stand a ¢lipon the head

mad if he pulls their nose.—St. Paw

 Herald.

The son only escaped and |

e e e ——

Said he: ““I alwavs carry some wood
with me.” Said she: “Yes, I always =aid
you would never your head.”—
fr'j'{f‘;;;“. -8 -

Umbrellas in 1815,

lose

according to a re-

_ ' eent writer, weighed about three pounds
York FKrening Post, a ludicrous incident

It was too |

enough for a grouper, so I took 1n as |

fast as I could, and with a jerk landed
in the dingy—not a fish, in the common

| n{‘(:vpt;ttinu of the word., but a sea-ser-

pent, at least four feet long, spotted an
ugly black and white, with a thick viper-

IO O e e p— o B = SR =

like body,a small head,and a pair of snake |

like jaws, with as vicious a pair of eyes |

as any fisherman ever looked at. As the
snake landed in the boat, it for a mo-
ment enioved the surprise with its
captor; and then, recovering, and with
the hook still in its jaws, and its mouth
wide open, it started in my direction.
The pateat headacher was at its end of

or lift the line, the creature was on me.
There was no time to areue, and there
were Unl}' WO courses nfsa:m 1o o
board or climb. - 1 tpatkc—rWeETatraw
gracefully shinneda the mast, leavinge
snake in full IlUHHf‘h:-iil_}ﬂ. while my I iends
on the smack roared their advice ana
sympathies. The sea-serpent gave oul
first. and finally after wandering around

Ovel-

the water.,
the smack. and for the second
pulled in the murry, for such 1t was.

men with all the ferocity of a snake, and

result followed, and

who had been mastheaded by a murry.

Statisties of Suicides.
New York ['if}'. ~ 1880, 152
66: 1882, 199; 1883, 159; 15584,
FOURTEEN CITIES

Populs

1

IN
iy
London.....«-
New York
Ber!in .

Phil-

marriage, a circumstance which is {!:ll‘ti}’ | °

to be accounted for by the fact the*
the Fast the orange tree bears ~
and blossoms at the same tim
[lere is a “‘stunnind
a well-known ar’
race course »f
CTIMson
ot L

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3532-0127.jpd

|

L “Whyv,

: ' name my favowrite plant.”
the boat, and before 1 could raise an oar | o : - :
1 T | could,” she said, with an arch smile.

as its bite 18 very dancerous the natural “And yours, 1 suppose

it was somewhat |

gratfying to find that I was not the first | o
| *No! only just over asix,” n

and a haif. The men who stole umbrel-
las in 1845 must have been quite muscu-
lar.— New York Grapiuc.

““What is it?” shrieks a sensational
divine, *‘that puts out the lamps of hu-
man joy?" We would timidly suggest
that tight boots can come about as near
doing that same as anything outside of

f.c *ryr-’f'f
A SAD EXPERIENCE.
When to the picnic goes the dude
And leaves behind the dusty town,
And on an ant bil! in the wood
Quite unsuspectingly sits down,
What ar.ist’s pencil can poriray
The sudden start, the frienzied mien,
The speed with which he hastes away,
To seek soima lona, sequestered stene!
— Boston Courter.

“Are vou papa's boy?” “‘Yes, sir.”
““And are vou mamma's boyi" ‘‘Yes,
sir.” *‘But how can you be papa’s boy
and mamma’s boy at the same time!”
(After a pause) **‘Can’t a nice carriage
have two horses?"’— Chicago Sun,

‘[ —aw —observe that you have a fine
collection of plants here,” said a dude,
while making a call upon a young lady.
¢‘So all my friends say,” she said. *‘I'in
vewy fond of plants myself,” he con-
tinued : “I'll venchaw to say you cannot
““[ think I

“Pway name it, then.” *The thistle.—
[_;I}jfﬂ-'n‘. f rr‘ T, rtlf .
hilosopher being asked by

e | WAL \ :
| knowledge, answered: ‘‘By not

—
prevented by shame from asking ques-
tions when I was ignorant.” According
to this notion, a five-year old boy travel-

the craft, squirmed over the side into | ing in the cars with his mother ought to
- . ) ‘ . 2 | e T ; . . a lourney
I descended and rowed for | ACQUITE enough knowledge 1n a | \

time |

of fifteen miles to split his head wide
ﬂDﬂn.——‘\'u-'r'fm'wfn I[“'m’;f_

When }ll:l(‘l"d on deck it darted at the | “] wear No. (" —and she looked at her han

"T'was the hand of a goddess even,

' _and she shot him a
glance, Y

“ Are something over seven.

As he place | his her

'“r-_]":’

Y on




