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Miss Edith’s Modest Regnets,

My Papa knows you, and Le says you're a man
who makes rending for books ;

Bat I never read nothing yon wrote, nor did
Papa—1 know by his looks,

Bo I gness you're like me when I talk, and I
talk, and I talk sll the day,

And they only sny : Do stop that child !” or
“Nurse! take Miss Edith away."

But Papa said if I was good I conld ask yon—
slone by myself—

If you wouldn't write me a book like this litile
one up on the she'f,

I don’t mean the pictures, of course, for to
make them you've got to bo smnrt ;

But the reading that runa all aronnd them,
you know—just the easiest parl.

Yon needn’l mind whas it's aboutl, for no oce
will see it but me

And Javo—that's my nuree—and John—he's
the conchman—jnst only ns three,

You're to write of & bad Jimle girl, that was
wicked and bold and all that ;

And then you are to write, if you please, some-
thing good—very good—of & ont!

This ent ehe was virtuons and meek, and kind
to her parents, and mild,

And careful and nest in her ways, thongh ! er
mistress was smel a bad ehild ¢

And hours she wonld sit and wonld gaze when
her mistress—that's me—was ro bad,

And blink, jost as if she wonld say: " Oh,
Edith, you make my heart ead,”

And yet, you would searcely believe it, (lint
beautifu’, ange ic cat

Was blamed by the servauts for steahing whal-
over, they said, she'd get at,

And when Joho drank my mi k—"on't yon {e)
me! I know juat the way it waedone—

They said ‘twas the eat—and sbe & tting snd
waghing ber fuce in the sun !

Aund then there was Dick, mwy eauary. When 1
left itz enge opon one day,

Thoy all made be ieve thst sho ate it, though
I know that the bird flew away,

And why? Just becanse she was p'aviog with
u feather she foond on the flocr,

Adif oats conldn’t play with a fea’ ber without

people thinking 'twas more.

Why, once we were romping together, whon 1
knocked down a vase from Lhe she'f.

That eat was as grieved and distressed ew if
ghe had done it hersolf ;

Aud ghe walked away sadly snd Lid hersell,
tn 1 never came ont till fea—

Bo they say, for they eent me to bed, and she
never came even Lo mo.

No matler whatever happencd, it was laid nt
this door of that oat,

Why, once when I tore my apron—she was
wrappad in it, and T ealled ** Rat ! —

Why, they blamed that on her. 1 slinll neves
—no, not to my dying day—

Forget the pained look that she gave m» when
they slapped mie and took me away,

Of course, you know just what comes noxt
when a child is as lovely ns that.

Bhe walsted quite slosly away—Iit was good-
ness wag kitling the cat.

1 know it was nothing she ate, for her tas'e
wik e xecedingly nice §

But they suid shie stole Bobby's iea eream, and
ennghbt & bad cold from the iece.

And yon'll promise to make me a book like
thnt little one up on the shelf, -

Anlyou'll eall her *Neomi," because it's a
name that she just gave herself ;

For she d scrateh at my door in the morning,
and whenever I'd eall ont: * Who's
there 2"

Bhe would answer “Nnomi! Neomi!™ like
Cliristian, I voww und deelure,

Aud you'll put mo and her in u book,
mind, you're to say I was bad ;

And I might have been badder than thet but
for the example I had ;

And you'll eny that she wns a Maltese, and
what's that yoa ask? “In elie dead 7"

Why, plense sir, there ain't no cat? You're to
mnke one up ont of vour head |

—Bret Harte in the Independend,
A NOVEL GIFT.

“ Bo yon won't have me, Nellie? You
are sure you won't marry me?”

Pretty little Mry, Nellie Willard look-
ed meditatively ont of the window into
the quiet village street, us if among the
leafless trees on the frost-bound land-
geape she could find the answer to Harry
Levison's questions,

Theu, after n moment, she turned her
face toward him—a face ns fresh and
fair in its peachy bloom as many a young
girl ten years her junior,

“ [—T—am—uafraid I can’t, Mr, Levi-
son, "

Mr. Levison looked her straight in her
bright Llne eyes—such lovely blue eyes,
soft ns velvet, and the color of & violet
that had bloomed in the shade.

“Yon are—* afraid "—yon can't, Mrs,
Willard? Answer me another question
—yes—or no—do you love me ¥’

Le blushed and smiled, and looked
bewitchingly,

“Why, Mr, Levison, I mean H g
of course I lo—like you! I nlwayslsg
ever since I first knew you, years anc
years ago,"”

“When Will Willard won the prize
ull we fellows were striving for! 8o you
liked me then, Nellie, and yon like me
now? Then why don't yon marry me?
You've been & widow for three years
now. Isn't that long enough to mourn
the virtnes of the depaxted ?"

““You wicked man! As if 800 years
could ever teach me to forget poor, dear
Wilson, "

Her bright eyes reproved him sharply,
and he nocepted with good grace,

“ Grasting the tiuth, Nellie, that
our deceased husband was a fel-
ow and a loving partner, I still cannot

820’ why yom refuse me. THatis the

subject under consideration at present,

Nellie! Why don't you marry me "

Then Mrs, W 's face grew a lit-
tle paler, and her plump, fair hands
trembled,

‘* Because, Harry, because Wilson
Willard made me promise never to mar-

And,

r’"gnﬂ aud nonsense ! What if he
did. A bad promise is better broken
g

 Mrs, illard twisted her ring uneas-
I}J, and looked at the illuminated shield

the stone,
“I know it is," she said, slowly,
at her,

‘Ih t-_’.
ﬁr. Levison looked opr
** Yewee'but’ what, Nellie? In oll yoo|

|
|

spect I eay it—poor Will is dead snd
gone; and gon'va been trne to Lis mem-
ory all these long years, and what hos
he to do with yon now ?"

“Iknow,” she anil meditatively,
“but —but, Harry, he made me
solemuly promise never to m again
under penalty of his everlasting dis-

leasure. And don't be angry with me,
?Inrry, will yon? Bunt I almost know
he wonld appear to me 1"

The lovely blue eyes were lifted in
such piteons nﬂ) to his, and the
pretty little widow mnde sach a ner-
vous little move nenrer to him, that it
was the most human thing in the world
for Mr, Levison to put his arm proteot.
ingly around her and assure her he
was not angry with her,

“* Bo yon believe he wonld haunt you,
Nellie, 1f you broke yonr promise? A
sensible little woman ' like yon to verita-
bly believe in such superstitions fol-
derol! And, after having waited for
you ten years of yonr married-life, and
three years of your widowhood, you con-
demn me to hopelessness for the sake
of such a chimera—for the sake of such
n shadow as your hinsband’s ghost |

And Nellie looked imploringly at him
again, and her lips quivered, and the
tears stood in great crystals on ler
long lnshes,

“Oh, Harry, how eruel you are! Yon
know I love yon better than sal] the
world, only—1 dare not mmry agnin!
Don't be angry—please don’t he angry
with me "

And My, Levisou looked down nt her
lovely face, and assured her he never
cnu]q.{ho avgry with her, and then went
awny heaping maledictions on the head
of the defunet husband who had been
tyraut enough™o burden his young wife
with such a promise,

The last suneet rays were flinging
their golden aud searlet pennous on the
pale, blue-gray sky, when Mr, Levison
opened the door of his cozy sitting-room

| at home, to be met by the langhing face

and gay welecome of a young gentleman,
who had evidently been making himeelf
ub home while he waited,

“ Heigho, Levison! Surpriced to

| see me? How are you old fellow—liow

B

are you ¥

Mr. Levison stnred a second, then
areeted Lim warmly,

“ Fred Willard! Where in the name
of goodness did you spring from? Why,
I thonght you were not to sail from
Engloud for a long six months yet. Old
boy, blers you, I'm glad so see yon, al-
thongh for the instant I confess I was
startled—yon are the living image of
your brother Wilson, We've been dis-
cussing ghosis, yon know—"

Young Willard’s eyes gleamed mis-
chievously, as Le iuterrupted irrever-
ently:

“‘We' is good, Lev, You mean my
pretty little sister-in-law, I know she
religiously believes in'em, T know I
am impttient to see her—for the first
time since Will's funeral.”

Mr, Levison had been looking thought-
fully at the embers glowing, like melted
rubies, behind the silver bars of the
grate; now he turned suddenly to Fred,
and lnid bis hand persnasively on his
shoulder.

‘* See here, Fred; yon are a friend of
mine; and I amabout to put yonr friend-
ship to the test, I want you to do mean
very great favor; will you?”

red laughed,

“WillI? Of conrse I will,
np 2"

Aud Mr, Levison turned the keys of
the doors, and the econsultation lasted
;lultlil the housekeeper rang the dinner
hell,

Five liours Inter the moon was just
creeping over the tops of the trees,
mnking a perfeet flood of silver-gold
glory on the quiet scene, and Mrs, Wil-
lard, with Aeecy-white zephyr shawl and
her erepe brown hair, was standing at
the kitehen door, on her return from a
tour of inspection to the snug little barn
and earringe house, which she had per-
sonally seen was secure for the night,
ever gince her husband's death,

Her cheeks were flushed to the tint
of an oleander flower by the keen kisas
of the frosly air, aud her eyes were
glowing like blue fires ns she stood there
one moment in the broad band of white
moonlight that lay athwart the floor
like a silent blessing, Then, with a
little involntary exclamation at the per-
fect beanuty of the night, she went in,
locked the door after her, for her three
servants were all retired for the night,
und then gave a litile shriek, for stand-
ing in the self-snme acenstomed place
he was wont to cceupy, aud looking ns
natural as if it were Limeelf in the flesh,
was her husband. Shbe stifled her shriek,
and tried bravely to feel brave, but
her heart was tearing around very un-
disciplinedly as she renlized that she
was looking upon a lona-file ghost—a
veritable inhabitant of the land of
oternal shadows,

“Will,” she said, faintly, with her
hand tight on the hoaudle of the door,
“'Will, is it yon 2"

His voice was precisely as it had been
in the old days—mellow, musical, a little
domineering—Will's undeniably, unmis-
tukabl;.

* Who should it be buf I, Nellie, and
come on purpose to communicate with
you.

“Yes 7" she gasped, ** but what for?
I have tried—I have done everything
that I thonght yon eould wish, There
is nothing wrong, Will !”

-The pale, moon-lighted face, the
speckless black suity the spotless linen,
the very same in which he had been
buried, the low, familiar voice—it almost
paralyzed Nellie, and yet, nided by the
very material contact of the doorknob,
she £tood her ground and listened,

‘“* Nothing wrong with you, Nallie,
but with me, I come to bring you a
present."

Nellie was startled, and looked at him
curiously, wondering what he had
brought from the other world,

“‘1present you," he said, ** with your
liberty, for 1 can’t rest in my grave
knowing the wrong I unintentionally
committed in binding you to perpetual
widowhood for my seke, I come to re-
voke my decision—to give you my full
permission to marry again, and my ad-
viee to marry Horace . Promise
me yuu"l’l do it, and I will rest peacefully

forever. .
** Oh, Will I—if yon will say so—if you
i~-yes, I will 1"

What's

ptamh B S Ghiot beaall” R o ey

“* (30 look at the big clock in the din
ing-room, Nallie‘ and see if it is nesr the
stroke of twelve,"

Bhe went dumbly, mechianically, at Lis
behest ; and, when she came back, he
was gone, and the moonlight sireamed
in on an emply room,

Then the reaction followed, and Nel-
lie flew up to her bed room, and locked
the door, and covered her head with a
shawl, and sobbed and eried hysteri-
eally, until her over-wronght nerves
found relief in sleep.

The next day Mr. Levison sent a little
note over, apologizing for his seeming
diseourtesy in not coming to bid her
good-by on his sudden departure for an
indefinite time, and telling her that her
cruel decision never to marry again had
been the eause of it, and that they might
never meet ngain, eto., ete.

To which Nellie, all pale, alarmed and
crimson with confusion, penciled an
answer, assuring him she had changed
her mind, and begging him to come over
to lanch, to see her, and meet her
brother-in law, who had only justarrived
from abroad.

Of conrse Mr. Levison eame, and it
dida't take two minutes to settle it, nor
did hLe lnngh at her when she eolemnly
}'elntcd her experience of the night be-

ore,

“Tor it was his ghost, Harry, just as
frue as I am alive and spenking to
."0“ !’!

A jolly old—I mean a thonghtinl,
puins-taking alpiril-. Nellie! Bless his
ghostship, we'll hold him in eternal re-
membrance,”

Nor did his conntenanee change n fen-
tnre, even when he and Nellie and Fred
Willard  digenssed the marvelonsly
obliging kindness of the departed.

Nor did pretty, blooming, blushing
Myrs. Nellie ever for n moment dream
that her visitant was Fred himself, as-
sisted by a wig and false whisker—nor
was {Liere any need she should know, for
her hagppiness was seenred, ler con-
srience at ense,

An Indian War Dance.

The Leavenworth ﬂl{nnanﬂ) Times
thus describes a general war dance, exe-
ented in Chief Joseplh's camp above
Fort Leavenworth : Chief Joseph snd
liis brethiren were decorated in the most
gorgeous style, their dresses being
something new and in the most varied
eolors, 'T'he dance was given as a token
of respect to the memory of one of the
most valned chiefs of the tribe, who was
killed at the battle of Bear Paw Moun-
taiv, The chief was a lending brave,
and was one of high ‘msitiun in the
tribe, Jomeph made the occasion of
great importavece nt the camp, nnd was
himself nrrayed in  maguoificent style.
Heveral fine fiorses, borrowed frem the
officers of the garrison, were used on
the oceasion by tlie warriors, and each
animal was decked in all that can be
imagined in the way of Indinn notions
of beanty, Some were almost covered
with skins of warious animals, while
around their necks were long strings of
bells and bead work, which would have

ut a cirens to shame, The tails of the

orses were artistically decorated with
eagle feathers, Among the horses used
was & handsome black steed owned by
Captain O. 8. Ilsley, which was mnde
attractive by being ecaparisoned in
elegant style, and rode by a grandson of
the late survivor of the original tribe,
The latter left his *‘ tepee ' with quiet
dignity, and, after monnting his horse,
joined the procession which eireled
abont the same in concert with the
loud eries and wails of the women
within.

T'he ceremony was kept up for a long
time, and ench omne of tl:e WArriors
secmed in earnest. During the cere-
mony Chief Joseph told Captain Tlsley,
who was present, through the inter-
preter, Mr. Chapman, that the feeling
of the tribe had always been favorable
towards the white men, and that their
good will had always been looked for,
and that if his heart wns taken out it
would show the truth of the assertion;
that the tribe had the same feeling now
they always had, and that he hoped
when, il he shonld ever retwrn to his
own conntry, he wonld be able to show
he had told the truth, He then, on
behalf of the tribe, presented Captain
ITlgley with a handsome buffile robe as a
token of good faitk, The ceremonies of
the dance weve then begun and lasted
nutil a late hour in the evening,

Shakespeare and the Bible,

Read the following enrions parallels
between Shakespeare and the Bible,
They will be found interesting :

Bible—*Bnt thongh I be rode in
speech.”—2 Cor. xi. 6.

Othello—** Rude am T in speech,”

Bible—*¢ Consnme thine eyes and to
grieve thine heart,"—Samnuel ii, 85,

Macheth—* Bhow his eyes and grieve
his heart,"

Bible—** Thou host brought me into
the dust of death,"—Psalms,

Macbeth—** Lighted fools the way to
dusty desth.”

Bible—**Look not upon me, becanse
I am black, becanse the sun hath looked
upon me,"—Solomon Song i. 6,

Merchant of Venice—** Mistake me
not for my eomplexion ; the shadowy
livery of the burning sun.”

Bible—*- What is man that thou art
mindful of bim! For thon hast made
him a little lower than the angels, thon
hast erowned him with glory and honor,
Thon madest him to huve dominion over
the works of thy hands.”—Psalms viii,
4, B, 6,

Hamlet—** What a piece of work is
man | How noble in reasov, how inflnite
in faculties! In form and moving how
express and admirable ! In action, how
like an angel! In apprehension, how
like a God! The besut‘v of the world,
the paragon of animals,"

e

A Paste vor Faminy Use, —The Drug-
gists' Circular gives the following re-
ceipt for making a paste similar to that
used on postage stamps snd gummed
labels: Dextrine, two ounces; acetic
neid, four drachms;aleohol four drachms;
water, two and a half ounces, ix the
dextrine, acetie acid and water, stirring
nutil thoronghly wized; then ndd aleo-
hol, For attaching labels to tin, first
rub: the surface with a mixture of muria-
tic acid and slcobol; then apply the
labels with a very thin coativg of the
paste, and it will adhere almost as well
a8 on ;

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,

Butter Making.

The American Farmer thua sums up
the various modes of making butter in
different parts of Enrope : * Denmark
nnd Bweden, nlong with France, are the
countries which supply England, Brazil
and the enst with butter, ﬁ’he prepara-
tion of butter in the first two countries
is altogether the opposite of what takes

lnce in France ; yet the products of

rance appear, frot_n market notes, to
renlize the '?her prices, In Denmark
and Sweden the butter is prepared from
cream skimmed from milk cooled in ice
the moment after the cows are milked;
it is churned at a_similar low tempera-
ture, well-worked to expel the milk;
never washied, and salted at the rate of
four to six per cent. The French ndmit
this plan enables tlhe butter to resiet
rancidity and a hot climate, but at o loas
ol its consistency, flavor nud aroma, It
is the opinion of excellent judges, that
by ndnﬁt-iug the Bwartz process of hnt-
ter making, viz.: cooling the milk by
means of ice or well-waler, and ehurn-
ing the cream before it becomes at all
acid, also at a low temperature, then
washing the butter with water, salting
it once and for good, working it slightly
and rapidly, the most perfect butter for
exporlation eould be obiained. In
France butter is gent nusalted to the
market, and hevee it aromn and flavor
can be fully tested; the wholesale buy-
ers then salt and barrel it np immediate-
ly for exportation to Brazil, the most
important market after Ingland, In
the case of the extreme enst, Donmark,
however, beats France iu the market ;
but F'rance is the first in the preparation
of fresh butter. It is ndmitted that
when & dairy is suitably fitted np, it is
advantageons to place the mill, immedi-
ately on being drawn from the cow, in
pans cooled by ice or well-water ; (his
sectirca o better throwing up of the
cream, and & more profitable yield of
butter. Ttisstill & carious fact that
experiments made by M., Maiconhante,
according to the Bwartz process, foiled
to secure aromn and flavor in the but-
ter, while in perfnmery manufactories it
is by the ngenoy of cold that the volatile
and essentinl oils ave figed in falty sub-
stances,” Sweden seems to have orig-
inated the plaun of using deep cans,
which are set to the rim in water made
a8 cold ns possible by the use of ice.
For the taste of many, the Swadish but-
ter salted at the rate given above (from
n balf to an ounce of salt per pound)
wonld be too salty, Oar best dairymen
use aboubtone onnce to three pounds.
As a sequel to the above we clip the fol-
lowing from the London Furmer: A
Copenlingen paper states that importe-
tion of American butter into Denmark,
which commenged some months ago, hus
now attained considerable proportions,
many hnwdred packnges being freqnent-
ly delivered in the same week, 1hLe
majority of it appears to come from
Canada, via Scotland, and, as at present
delivered, cannot for a moment compete
with the better class of Danish bulters,
though it may do fairly well for pastry-
making and for cooking purposes gener
ally, and so prove n formidable rival to
the home-made butters of inferior qual-
ity, Itis sold retail nt 53d, to 71l
per ponnd.  The original quality of the
outter appears to be superior to that of
the Galrcian butter formerly used in
Denmark, Its general *get up,' too,
is good, and it is well packed; bat the
long journey and the tedions delny in
Seotland have a very injurions effect
uponit. In the colder season of the
year it may, perhaps, arrive in better
condition, more especially inder better
mrranged and accelerated serviee, in
which ease a very keen eompetilion with
home prodnction must ensne,”

Medieal Hints,

Aciorry oF THE Stomack, —This
be corrected by using alkalies, Torax
is good, il used properly, ‘Take n small
pineh every day; too much might cause
nansea,

For Dysprrsia.—Burn alum until the
moisture in it is evaporated; then take
as much a8 you can put on a dime, sbont
half an hour before eating. Three or
four days probably will answer; but take
it until enced,

Beraivg.—Cold fomentations are nge-
ful in sprains, but not uutil the netive
inflammation has subsided, aud it is re-
quired to give tone and strength to the

rt. The best way of applying them
is to put o thick bandage upon the part
and keep pouring eold water over it,

Corp 15 Tan Hean, —This can be eured
t once if taken in time, Diesolve a
ablespooniul of pulverized borax in a
pint of hot water; when tepid, snuff
some np the nostrils two or three times
day, or nge the dry powdered borax like
snuff, taking n pinch as often as re-
quired.

Barmo,—Boking is & more economi-
cal mode of cooking than roasting, es-
pecially in small families where econ-
omical stoves, or ranges with side ovens
arve used, In baking there is less loss of
weight Lhan in rossting, as the first is
much less dried; then again, it roequires
far less attention 1 the process,

———
Gireat Musenlar Power,

Mr. Gosse relates the following anee-
dote in The Waorld of Wonders, of a
three horned beetle, which is not larger
than an ordinary English stag-beetls ;
“{This ivsect has just astonished lme
by u proof of its vast strength of body.
When it was first brought to me, huving
no box immediately at hand, I was nt o
loss where to put it until I conld kill it;
but a guart bottle full of milk being on
the table, I clapped the beetle for the
Ezmnt under that, the hollow at the

ottom allowing him room to stand up-
right. Presently, to my surprise, the
bottle began to move slowly, and glide
along the smooth table, propelled by the
muscular power of the imprisoned insect,
and continued for some time to peram-
bulate the surfuce, to the astonishment
of all who witnessed it,

““ The weight of the bottle and its con-
tents conld not have been less than thres
Lmunllll and a hbalf, while that of the
beetle was abont haﬁ an ounce ; 50 that
it rendily moved a weight 112 times ex-
cecding its own. A better notion than
figures can convey will be obtained of
this feat by uuppm.ingha lad of fifteen to
be imprisoned under the great bell of 8¢,
Paul's, which weighs 12,000 snd
ta move if o and fro on & emogth pase.
went by pushing with'n,”

an

” Juvenlle Jack Sheppards,

At Hawick, Eogland, recently, Wil-
linm Lnidlnw Emers Hemsley, aged six-
teen years, and John Turnbull, aged
fourteen years, had been detected in the
not of shoplifting, and were appre-
hended, fter their apprehension,
Superintendent Morrison searched the
honse in Tiviot erescent, where Hems-
ley lives with his father. In the closet
in the honse he found a large quantity
of varions articles, supposed to hnve
been stolen. Two . were found, in
which the young enlprita hiad made most
business-like records of their transac-
tions. One of the books is a sort cf
jonrnal, It hed been only a few days in
nse, and on the title e i8 written, in
a olear, bold hand, “W, L. Emers and
John Turnbull's secret and memorandnm
book, Tuesday, Jan. 1. 1878, United
Order of Outlaws.” It is nnderstood
that the entries are all in Hemsloy's
lmndw-riting. The first page is headed,
“*'What I have stolen in money.” The
first theft recorded is one of one penny
“from mether.,! There are (rifling
snms entered as taken from neighbors,
obtained by altering the fignres in a
shopkeeper’s pass-hook, and abstracted
from the till of an office where he wns
formerly employed. Another page has
the heading ‘*How many loeks I have
stolen,” and then follows a list of the
places where they were taken from,
snch ns stables, garden and field gates,
with the owners' numes when they were
kuoown, and in other cases the locality
where the theft was committed is min-
utely deseribed, Next comes, ** What 1
have stolen ont of shops,” which list in-
cludes, besides many of the articles re-
covered, ting of beef, jars of ;nm, shop
weaights, twenty-eight keys from one
ironmonger's shop, ete, ele. Under
the heading ‘“ What I have stolen from
persons and places,” there is a list of a
number of plaoces, imzludim?I factories,
schools, and the theatre, whers thefts
had been committed. The booty in-
cludes half a barrel of sle from a hotel
door, The MSS. volume also contains
shketehes of plans and operations for the
future, Lists of ““What I have to
steal,” ** What I have to bny and make,”
ineluding a variety of articles, useful and
ornpmental, from a steam engine and
boiler to a musieal-box, And then there
is o memorandum of ** What I have to
write for,” This includes, singnlarly
enongh for sneh apparently cool hands,
A cure for the nerves," bosides several
medicines and cosmetics, and a volume
of poetry, Furtheron in the book is an
inventory of their ill-goten rosaesnitmn,
and another of **Tools for housebreak-
ing," nmong which are enumerated
seventy-seven skeleton keys, 'The other
headinge, ** What I got by housebreak-
ing,” and “ What Turnbull has got by
honsebreaking,“ have np entries ap-
"pended, the mterference of the police
wving suspended the bookkeeping as
well ns other contemplated operations,

Fashion Notes,

Bverything is to be beaded iu the
apring.

Bronze-brown and brouze-green nre
two leading colors,

A handsome feather for a dress hat is
mwade of Indin game-cock’s tails and
lophomore tail feathers combined.

Skirts are worn short in front an( grow
longer and longer in the bLack,

Russia leather fans, monnted with silk
or satin, in all the new davk, ricl colors,
ure very popular,

The Intest novelty in seavis are of Tudin
erepe, embroidered with silk in all the
Oriental ghades,

The latest fashion for handkerchiefs
is to have them made to mateh exnetly
the collars and enffs worn,

Feathers arranged in bands form a
beautiful trimming. A fringe of Mara-
oct tips is exqnisite on an evening sillk,

Clasps, such as ave worn to fasten
wraps, are now used in holding dmpm'y.
Insects are also worn in the hair. They
seem almost to flutter on their velvety
couches,

Gilt and enameled emblems of birds
have been introduced on velvet head
gear, some pinnioned down by minnte
arrows, somewhat beni, to show that
the missile was light and the prey heavy
hearted,

The very lntest in Losiery is binck silk
stockings elaborately embioidered with
clair-de-lune beads, presenting quite a
sparkling appearance. Many ladies,
however, object to these beads, hecanss
they hurt the fout, and the pattern gets
tatoved on it; for these there are inser-
tions of black lnce insteps,

A pretty model of a capote bonnet is
(uite sensonable in appearnuce, 1t is of
bronze felt, f.rimmmll with a wreath of
thistles, and diminutive fir cones, grasses
aud moss of every conceivable shade of
E‘rem, & few loops of satin ribbon at the

ack, and a double ruche of tillenl wilk
under the border,

Lace will, if possible, be used even
more than ever, While it is always de-
sirable to have it real, there is not an
abgolute necessity for it, Those who can
afford them still eling to real thread and
guipure, but for those to whom the real |
18 nnattaivable, the Mench is pretty and |
within reach, aud sllowable by fashion |
The lace used for nndergarments is oll |
of one kind, although it is distinguished |
with & unmber of names, o few of which
are Olevis, Mivecourt and Torchan,

Ca ualties of Laud Travel.

M, Gartiaux has published some euri-
ons statistics on the dangers of traveling
by lend, He eays that in the old dili.
gence days & man had one chauce of be-
ing killed in 800,000 trips, and one
chunce of being injured in 80,00, On
the railway, between 1835 and 1855,
there was one chance of being killed in
2,000,000 journeys, and one chance of
being injured in 500,000, From 1855 to
18756 one chanoce of being killed in mak-
ing 6,000,000 jonrneys, aud one chsince
n[ﬁ)aing injared in 600,000, Now the
chances of being killed are as oue to
45,000,000, and of being injured one to
1,000,000, Consequently, a pereon
tmva]iﬁl:m hours o day st the rate of
forty an hour would, in the firet

iod, have had a chance of escaping
destruction dwring 821 years; during
the second |im du&l‘}g 1,014 yoars,
nud botween 1872 and T876 during 7,439

THE UNITED STATES MINT,

Items of Interest to Dusinesn Men and the
iPeople Generally.

The two cent pneces were abolished
five yeara ngo.

There are five times as many one cent
pieces nsed as threes. :

Less than $10,000 of one cent pieces
were coined last year,

No fives or threes (nickel) were coined
Inst year for cirenlation,

The old-fashioned silver dollar has
not been made for five years,

The shipping of silver coins from the
mint began about a year ago.

Silver is purchased at the mint to a
limited extent, It is paid for in gold.

Nickle and bronze coins are only made
in the United States mint in this city,

The REastern, Middle, and Western
Btates take most of the nickle and bronze
oeing,

Donble eagles are being made for the
iia]msi.tories %e('.nnse they nre more sala-
ole.

No silver is coined in subsidiary coin
for depositors, The government coins
for itself alone,

In the South the people are now ns-
ing one cent pieces and threes and fives
very extensively,

Five times as many five cent pieces as
ones nre sent away, and five times ns
many ones fs threes, :

There i8 no coinnge charged in gold,
The only charge is for parting, refin-
inqi aud toughening. .

No silver is exchanged for notes at
the mint. This is done by transfers
which come through Washington,

Two weeks ngo unearly $300,000 in
gold dollars were made for the sub-
treasnry department of New York,

There are lying in the depositories
and vanlts of the sub-treasury in this
city uearly 2300,000 in flve cent nickel
pieces,

Five cent pieces nre cirenlated con-
siderably in New Orleans. Pennies
were recently sent to that eity, which
were the first ever ealled for,

The largest nnumber of enrly erders for
small coins came from the southeast,
Recent orders are chiefly from this sec-
tion of the conutry,

A large amount of the 238,000,000 in
small eons ciroulated within the year
were manufactured duaring the same
period, and consequently the coins are
new,

The government has issued over $48,-
000,000 of small silver coins since the
redemption of fractionnl eurreney began,
and {he market is fuirly glutted with
them,

The demand for one cent pieces hos
ineressed within the last three or four
months, and the demand for fives has
decreased. 'This is due to the issne of
&0 many dimes,

Iu brizk times the mint pays ont from
three to five thousand dollars a lay for
the necommaodation of people malkiug |
change and for shipment through the
conniry,

No trade dollars have been mwde this
year, Bevernl millions were coined in
1877, Their coinnge was suepended in
December. They were only coined to a
limited extent for eirenlation.

Nickel and bronze are kept at pav by
redeeming them in greenbneks, They
are deposited in the mint in sums of not
less than twenty dollars, receipted for,
and checks sent to the depositor,

No silver five cent pieces have Lieen
made for five years, In fact, they have
heen abolished aswell as the silver three

snt piece, The nickel threes are still
issued, althiongh but few are ased,

From fivo to ten thonsand dolinvs of |
engles, half eagles, and threo dollar

neces ave made every year in order to
eep up the Listory of the coin. Abont
2,000 of ones ayve nade for the sune |
purpose, II

The mint shipped over the eomniry |
in 1876 about £500,000 in small coins,
consisting of one, three, and five cent
pieces. They went chiefly West and
Enst, Tn 1877, only abont $386 000 in
these emall coins were shipped,

The anthorities at the mint con feel
the pulse of business by the amount of
coin sent in for redemption. Ii busi-
uess is fulling off the redemplion is
larger. When it is steady the redemp-
tion moves along at {lhe rate of about
500 a day.

The greatest demnud for silver coins
is for the half dollar, The quarler dol-
lax i the second favorite and the dime
is the third and last in thelist, The de-
mand for half dollays is twice as great |
as for quuarters, and five times mere
halves are required than dimes,

When busiuess is brisk in the city
about seven or eight hondred dollurs n
day in change is required for nickel and |
bronze. The railrond eompanies are de-
manding more thau nsual on seconnt of |
the six-cent fures, This demaud, how- |
ever, has fullen off somewhat witliin the |
past few days, |

More trade dollars were epived from |
April, 1873, to December, 1877, than |
there were coined of the dollay of the !
fathers for the eighty-one yeurs preeed-
ing. Tho trade dollar was intended for |
the China tiade, and nearly all that
have been coined have gone to Ohioa,
Jupan, and India.—Philadelphia North l
Adinerican,

A Mayor's Fif een Cent Dinner,
Mi}iu Juliet Corson, of the New Yuork
cooking school, vecently gave n test
dinner at No, 8 8t. Mark’s place to his
honor Mayor Ely and a select company

of invited guests, the object heing to
show whbat conld be done for fifteen
cents for each person. The lollowing
bill of fare was figured up acenrately,
and was found to have fallen withiv the
financial limit by two cents :

Puree of Pens, with Oroutons,
Olives., Celery, Chow-chow,
Perch, with Fine Herbs,

Bess & In Chambord,

Maitre d'Botel Potatoes,

Balmi of Duck, with Olives,
Lentils SBaute,

Maccaroni a la Milanaise,

Roast Tenderloing,

Lettuce and Water Oresses,
Salad, Oe Fritters,
Brouchees, with Preserves.
Mexican Ohocolate,

Apples, Nuts, Roquefort Cheese,
Coffeo.

The table was set for twelve people,
| eleven were present. The ma

Items of Interests

If money is tight, avoid it—it ought
to know better,

“Man wants but little here below,’
and he generally gets it, too,

Riches will never take wings and fly
awny, if ‘yon sprinkle a little economy
on its tail.

A man recently knocked down an ele-
phant, a lion and a rhinoceros, He was
an nuctionear,

Hornoe Greeley's estate, which was
inventoried at §206,000 shortly after his
denth, yields little more than $20,000 on
the final settlement.

“Do they miss you at home?” he
nsked, as she folded and put away s let-
ter she had jnst reeeived from her
mother. ** Never,"” sho answered; **they
nlwoys call me gig,"

“ My denr,”” agked Mrs, J of her
hnsband, on coming home from elinreh
the other day, ‘' what was the sweetest
thing yon saw in bonnets 2" ‘' The
ladies’ faces,” was the bland reply.

“This is meat and drink,” said the
sailor, who sat on the gunwhale sipping
his grog—following his remark by tumb-
ling backwanl into the water, ** Aye,
and there's washing and lodgiog,” said
his messmate,

Yomuog Green: “ Hob, isn'tit?" Young
lady (tared of the subject): **SBo yon
faid just mow." Y. G. (nervously):
“ Yes, but don't yon think it hos got
hotter 2" Young lady gives yonng
CUreen np as o bad job.

A family of four persons hos heen
oisoned at New Orleans, and Mrs,

ambert, one of its members, aged
sixty-two years, fatally, by enling oys-
ters fried in corn menl with which
arsenic had been mixed by Mra, Lam-
bert’s son-in-lnw to kill rats,

Coming back from a little trip to
Havre o Pavisian bewaila his misfortune
to his railway companion, ** One thing
is certain; you won't ealeh me on any
more of these pleasure excursions. I
lost my wife and my eane,” And thien
he adds with tears in liig voice, ** A new
enne, too,"

A steer in Piermont, N, H., lost its
life in a singnlar waya few days ago, Its
owner had chopped a hole through the
ice in his trough to allow the eattle to
drink, and ns the water was low the
steer had to force its nose to the bottom,
In so doing it eanght its horns nnder
the ice, nud after it hiad drunk its fill
the water ran in and drowned it,

A faony incident recently Lappened
at a sumptoous dinuer giving by 2 Welsh
society in liverpocl.  An old stonemason
of eighty years was called upon to enter-
tain the compauy with a gong, for which
he was noted, but instead of giving the
one desired, he launched forth into a
dismal, wailing measure, composed some
sixty years before wpon the oceasion of
a street murder. This refreshing pro-
duction eontained no less than ecighty
verses, aud the droning bum-bum of the
melody went on for over half an hour
before the end was reached,

The late Commodore Hollins was once
sailing with an Ameriean commodore,
who.used often to insmlt his inferiox
ofticers nnd apologize {o them afterward,
After snch au insnlt hind been offered to
lim Hollins wag ealled to the eabin of
the eommodore, who said: “1 am n
man of a very passionate nature and
have freated you as [ should not have
done, and now I wish to apologize,”
Holling veplied: **I too, nm a passion-
ata man, but I notice, Commodore, that
I never get into n passion with my sn-
perior officers, nlways with those beneath

me,

BEAUTIES OF ORTHOGRAPHY,
A pretty decr is dear to me,
A hare with downy hair,
A hart T love with nll my hoart,
But hardly love o bear,
"Tis plain thet not one take a plane
To have & pair of pears,
Although a rake may take a rake
To tear away the taves,
Bol's rat & ralso thyme, time raszes all,
And through the whole hole wears,
A evribe in writing right may write
To Wright und still be wrong :
For write aud rite are neithor right,
Aud don't to right belong.
Beer often brings p bier to man,
gl & eoltin Liings,
And (oo mnck gle will make ne wil,
Ag well as other things,
The person livs who says he lied
When be is not reclin‘ng ;
Aud when consumptive folks decline,
They &'l decline declining,
Cndle do not quail before & storm,
A bow will not bow before it ;
We canno! rein the rain at all,
No earthly power re'gog o'er if.
The dyer dyes awhile, then dies-—
To dye be's always trying ;
Until upon bis dying bed
He thinks no moro of dyeing.
A rou of Marsiuars many s son .
All Déya must have their days ;
And overy kkniglit sbonld pray each night
To Him who weighs bis ways
"I'is meet that wan shonld mele ont weat—
To feed one's fortune's sun ;
The fuir ehould fare on love alone,
E'se one cannot be won,
A lasi, alas, is sometimes false ;
Of faults a maid is wade ;
Her walst is Lut & barrea waste—
Though stuyed she is not staid,
The springs shoot forth each spring, aud
shoots,
Bhoot forward one aad all ;
Though eummer kills the fowers, it leaves
The leaven to fall in fa')
I wounld & stury here commenoe,

But vou migkt find it stale -
o0 we 1l suppose that we have resched

The tail-ead of our tale,

—

Tit for Tat,

Would-be wits are upt to have ihe
tables turned on them. At a dinuer in
honor of Nick Denton, one of the staff
of the Illinois Qentral railway, his friend
Juck Wallace, intrusted with the toast
of the evening Empnaad it in this wise :
“The two nicks—Old Nick and Niek
D nton " Denton rose to respond, say-
ing he sppreciated the honor conferved
upon Lim by connecting bhim' with My,

allace’s most intimate friend, and
searcely knew how to requite the com-
pliment, bat as one inrn deserves

and
preseed both his wonder
o . Telagram " " €
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