A Valentine.
Little lnsses, tair and fine!
Who will be my valentine
On this morn
I'm forlorn!
Kvery bird has found his mate—
Must mine be a harder fate?

Many maidens near and far
Bright and swoet and gracious are;
Bell and May
Avre fair, they say;
Sue has shining goldew curls,
Knte's the prettiest of girla!

Peachy oheeks and golden hair,
These arve very fine and fair

But my lass

Must surpass
All her mates in something more!
Hear the charms that I adore:

Red lips, parting in a smile;

Little tongue that’s free from guile;
Little teet
That are fleet

Older people to obey—

And to sehool trip blithe away!

Dress as neat as neat can be,
Tresses combed back tidily.
Never pout
Or saucy flout
Doth my darling one disgrace—
She is tull of gentle grace.

If she'll have me for her love
I will ever laithful prove,
All our lite
We'll have no strite—
For when beaunty fades away
Ki and good-t stay'

d.

May her life be bright and fair,
Free tsom pain and pressing care;
On her head

Be blessings shed ;
May the world grow every minute
Better for her living in it!

Cupid, although you are blind,
Such a lass [ hope you'll find!
Take with you
My billet doux,
And this tiny golden ring—
Tuck them safe beneath your wing.

Should she deign to read this page,
Bid her send her name and age
Unto me
Speedily!
She shall have this heart of mine,
I'm her taithful valentine.
—Alice Williams B otherion.

INFATUATION.

There was a little group on the pret-
tiest croquet-ground imaginable—a cro-
quebq:’ound with a dimplea brook flick-
ering by on one side and a semi-circle
ot fine old -trees standing guard on the
other.

An elderly gentleman, in a linen coat,
was half-kneeling on the grass in the
mental and pbysical agony of a ** split
shot ;" a youth of fifteen, awaiting his
turn, was watching the operation with
emphatic ennui ; a little apart, a young
man with fine features and symptoms of
a inustache-—a good-looking fellow, take
him all in all —was conversing content-
edly with a young lady—one of those
tall, fair-haired creatures, with grand
eyes and superd complexion, who fairly
hewilder one with rare celoring.

**80 your aunt will be here this after-
noon, Miss Penroy ?" he was saying.

**Yea, in the 5:10 train.”

The young fellow calculated in the
depths ot his spiritual consciousness

It is now three. Two hours’ grace.
Would thatan accident might befall the
train! Of all things a maiden aunt! No
more ;:'lmsunt tefe-a-Letes on the piazza—

“Blue! Here, Mr. Remingtcn, it's
your turn. You've got the most splen-
did chance!” called out the old gentle-
man, enthusiastically. **Just knock
Augusta into the brook and go through
gxe middle wicker; then you can take

harlie coming back, and—""

Here the pleasant vision was demol-
ished by r. Remington's sending
Augusta just the other way, and going
anywhere but through the wicket him-
self. Hir counselor gave him a look of
reproachful despair, and grasped his
maliet as if he were going to commit
suicide, or *“ suthin’,” with it.

Miss Penroy took her place, and so
the game went on.

An hour or two after, when returning
to the house to dress for tea, Mr. Rem-
ington caught sight of an angular figure
in_gray alpaca vanishing up-stairs, and
a few minutes later learned that Miss
Penroy’s aunt had arrived.

- - -

- -

Just about seventy miles from the

mr uct-ground and its accom-
panying house “ might have been
seen,” on the

ks of the Hudson, a
handsome villa, and in its library, at
the moment at which I write, were the
family assembled—a red-faced old gen-
tieman, a white-haired old lady and two
pretty girls, as like as two peas and as
pretty as two pinks. |

The dail, had just come from
e consisting this time of
one letter for the old lady, who, accord-
lﬂg to the superscription, was Mrs. C,

“ From Fred,” she snnounced ; *‘ it's
really astonishing how contented he is
in that little, out-of-the-way place.”

e dags? Soliag. shtwely dhgmetnd.
two da , utterly "
ST

ve him awa
from tem ,” went on the mother’.
;c I‘uhloublmmg-plue isa uﬂ
raini n young fel-
low like l‘::lg-ud with mmoney. too.
He seems to have found pleasant com-
?.uiouu this little place. He says:

some very ble le
Wm—o Mr. Wane and Klo
ly, and » Miss , & very beau-
el Inughod Bes-
pea.  That explains the

% umy. isa good n " said
old Iady. "i hope nln.'l.ie'u nice

~

| Friday

ber | men #l‘:lmwl

lusions to happiness and miser§ and
other contradictory emotions.

At t-h}a period the old lady began to

t anxious. 2
oo 1 don’t know hut that we ought to
go on to this trodes, Minnie. 1
am sure Miss Penroy must be asweet
girl, but I'd like to see her.’

“We might take a run on there next
week,” suggested Minnie.

“1'd like to go,” said Bessie. ‘I
think we need a little change, and Fuu
won't take us to any fashionable place
because we don't come eut for another
year."

““I'1l think it over,” said the mother.

But while she was thinking it over
the next day, a letter came ghat sent her
flying to her girls.

“’ﬁw climax has come,” she cried,
half-laugliing, and yet with tears in her
?es. b leFa enga’zod to be married

ust listen to this.’ !

And with a daughter on each side,
she read as incoherent,happy, illogical
an epistle as ever lever indited since the
days of Adam.

“That settles it; we go there next
week. In the meantime we must all
write to him, and to her, too.”

And they did all write that very day,
dear loving home letters, giving Miss
Penroy a sweet welcome to their family,
and telling Fred how charming they
were sure she must be, and how glad
they would be to meet her the following |
Monday. |

That was Thursday atternoon. On |

evening a thunderbolt was |
handed Mrs., hvminxﬂm at the ten-
table. Outwardly it was one of Fred's |
regular letters, but inwardly it wasa |
thunderbolt.

She opened’ it all unconscious, read
| the few lines, and clasped her hands |
. almost tragically. |

“Oh, husband!" she gasped, * oh,
Minnie—Bessie! that my boy should
everelo such a thing. Ttisn't Miss Pen-
roy he's engaged to—it's her aunt!”

“Her aunt! Stuff and nons nse!"|
spluttered Mr. Remington, upsetting |
the powdered sugar into the pickled |
saimon. never heard of such a |
thing." |

“Oh, no; it's only too true. Just |
listen to this: ‘ Dear mother for good-
ness sake, don't write any more letters t
'to Miss Penroy. Iam not engaged to

I am engaged to her aunt, !
You'll be here on Monday,

her at all.

Miss Boggs.

so I'll teli all then. In haste, your lov-

ing son, Fred." Oh, I'll never forgive

her for entrapping my poor, innocent |

boy. Sucha vulgar name, too—Boggs." |
““Horrid old thing!" muttered Minnie.
“Dreadful creature!” chimed in

v

ssie.
*(zirls,” said the mother, suddenly,
**it does no good to abuse that woman
—we must simply go on and stop it."
No dissenting voice was heard, and
the old lady arranged the entire plan be-
fore they left the table. Mrs. ming-
ton and the girls would start by the
first train in the morning. Mr. Rem-
ington would stay home [to look nﬂor1
the establishment. |

20, Mrs. Remington ¢ nfided to the
girls, * !> might say scmething harsh
to that poor boy and be sorry for it |
afterward.”’ '

The next day—will Minnie and Bessie
ever forget it to their last hour—the |
dust, the heat, and the depression of |
spirits combined. At inst the conduc-
tor yelled some unintelligible sound in
at the door, which their instinct and |
the time-table told them was Enstrodes. |

A lank kind of cattle-shed was pointed
wat as the depot, and in the oven-like

selves,

*This is dreadful, girls,” sighed Mrs
Remington, surveying the blistering |
hayfields on every side, and the long, |
straight, treeless road, where two cows |
| were choking themselves with the dusty |
| grass on the edges, i

* I wonder if there is anything likol
an hotel in the place? Just ask thel
ticket-man. child.”

consultation with a blank-minded old
man, who was postmaster as well as
| ticket agent, and who insisted at first
upon informing her that there vere
‘‘no letters.” At last she made him un-

there was a “‘sorter hotel ™ just back
of the depot.

A tall, angnlar woman here entered
the building—a strong-featured, big-
eyed, black-haired woman, who might
have been very handsome, say a hun-
dred and fifty years ago. She stalked
over to the postmaster, and Minnie
Jjoined her mother. :

“Well,” sighed Mrs. Remington, * [
suppose we had better go to this hotel,
or whatever it is, and send word on to
Fred—but, oh, dear, it's dreadful—to
think he should ever do such a thing!
I'll never forgive that Miss Boggs as
long as I live—she has just entrapped

my boy for his money, dreadful old
thing—oh, girls, only think of it!"
*"Air you Mrs. Remi n,” asked

the gaumt woman,stepping up to the

‘rs,luy' "

es,” answered the astonished Mrs.
Remington, “and are you—" she coyld
not finish the question.

“Yes, I am,” the gaunt woman tartly
said; “and I'd like to know what you
mean by dreadfull Your son ain’t none
too good for a Boggs, 1 can tell you—
and you needn’t suppose you're going to
marm it over us, ‘cause you ain't,” wax-
ing wroth, and glaring down at Mrs.
Remington with her big eyes.

“You awful woman!"” the poor old
lady ruped. ‘“ what would Fred say to
diear his mother abused in this way—
perhaps t hat might cure him-—oh. dear!
oh, dear!"

““ And as for your son, he wouldn't he
half the man he is, if it warn't for me—
if I hadn't nusscd him, and nussed him,
and rubbed taller on his nose, and here
you come raisin’ a fuss about it—awful
woman, indeed "

* Mother,” cried the girls, ** you
sha'n't stay here —come to the hotel at
once."”

80 Minnie picked up the sacl.els, and
Bessie gave her arm to Mrs. Remington,
and they all three ] ft the depot, the
gaunt woman snorting and exclaiming
after them to the last minute,

The “sorter” hotel proved as clean
and ugly as it was possibly for an
building to be. They were shown wi-
rectly to an apartment commanding an
extensive view of a blank wall and the
root of tl ything more unlike
their own pretty bedrooms could
scarcely be imagined. The ﬂ:h tried

m.‘. down,

not.
infatuation!” she
sohbed, sitting on the edge of the bed.
) “?u.n one of uwa:"a-osn” oreatures
Minnie.

m"
of lier eyes—great

derstand, and gleaned the fact that |

Mrs. Remington; ‘‘she has neither
outh nor beauty—nor even mental at-
ractions—vulgar—bad tempered; but
I suppose she got round him by taking

care of him when he was sick—rubbing

“taller,” as she called it, on his nose
—ugh!—arjful creature working upon
his sense Of gratitude—oh, dear, oh,
dear!”

* But suppose Fred persists in marry-
ing her—we can't do anything,” said
Minnie.

« “T wender if we couldn't fix her up,”
suggested Bessie: ** she’s not really bad-
looking, you know."

Minnie caught eagerly at the idea.

** No, she's not bad-looking, and dress |

Las s0 much to do with one'’s appeur-
ance.”

““Oh, girls, don’t give in that way;
do try to persuade him,” begged the
mother. ,

“Oh, of course we will; you needn’t
be afraid of our giving up—only in case
you know.” A

And so they rang the changes until
their messenger returned to say, ** Mr
Remington was coming now."”

“Tll go and meet him,” said Mrs.

Remington, getting up; ** you stay here,
girls.”
8o down she went, crying all the
way. In the lower hall she was caught
in the arms of her son, who kissed her,
exclaiming:

“My dear, dear mother! What on
earth is the matter?”

* Oh, Fred, Fred! how can you ask
such a question? You wicked boy, to
break my heart in this way—to think of
marrying that dreadful ereature!”

“*What dreadful ereature?” demanded
Fred, sternly, standing up straight.

“That Miss Boggs, of course—oh, to
think you should be so infatuated—such
u coarse, vulgar creature.”

My dear mother,” began Fred, giv-
ing an anxious glance at the parlordoor,
“ you'll be overheard.”

“1 Non't care if I'm overlieard fifty
times! she's a coarse, vulgar woman,
who just wants your money, and doesn't
care for you one bit."”

“Mother!” Fred half pleaded, half
commanded.

*If youonly know how miserabie "nu
have made us all—you must give her
"m

Fred turned white.,

“I will not give her up!”

*Oh, you wicked, dreadful boy! to
speak Lo your own mother in that way,
and just for the sake of that vulgar, ill-
tempered, mercenary woman !

And with that she left him,
rushed up-stairs.

The miserable youth turneda into the

and

| parlor, and was confronted by a very

pretty young lady, who was almost
quivering with indignation.

*“Take me away instantly!” she said;
| ** you should never hawe subjected me to
| this!™

f “T never expected it, believe me,"“eart, sk
| eried the distracted Fred.

I had not
the least idea—you shall not stay here
an instant longer if I can help it. I'l

“1 am so glad ke didn’t wan't to | get the carriage at once.”
!

*And away e bolted,
{nunz ‘indy pacing the ingrain carpet
ike, to use an entirely new simile, a
eaged lion.

To get a carriage out of a country
stable is rather a lengthy operation,
even when superintended by a frantic
young man, and, consequently, Fred
was absent some time.

Meanwhile Mrs. Remington, anxious
about her boy, wandrred down stairs

| again and into the parior.

“ Do you know it my son, Mr. Rem-

waiting-room of it they bestowed them- | ington, is still here?" she inquired of

the young lady.
“Mr. Remington has just gone to
order a carriage,” was the answer, very

| stifly delivered.

The old lady sat down.

‘*Are you acquainted with my son?" |
““1 have that pleasure,” yet more |

st

ifMy.
A light seemed to flash over Muys.

8 Remington's mind—this was Miss Pen- |
Minnie crossed the room, and held a | roy.

and

ady's

* My dear.” she said, getting u
putting her hand on the young
| shoulder, **1 know you will he
1 bring that boy to his senses.”
i * What do you mean?"
“On, my dear, he is perfectly infatu-
ated with that horrid woman. I don't
know what to do.”
**He's not infatuated with any horrid
woman,” eried the pretty girl, hotly.
“He told me so himself,” ma-lm.
Remington, solemnly. ** Of course he
is desperately smitten, and tries to make
her out perfectly beautiful; but I have
seen her, and she's the most dreadful
creature—at least,” recollecting herself,
““she’s perfectly respectable, and all that

|

leaving the

ip me to |

* “1 ain’t jest so sartin ev that,” said a
decided voice in the doorway.

“Why, Jemima!”

*“1've ben thinkin' ev marryin’ this
some time back, ever sence | see you
was n-thinkin ev doin’ the same, an’ to
a likelier man than you'l! ever be,” turn-

L ing with sudden asperity upon Fred,

“1've no doubt,” said  Fred, good
humoredly.
“Come, Jemima, don’t be cross,”

L conxcd Miss Bogas,

*Well, Miss Nelly, T ain't a-goin® ter
| #ee you put upon, and if you'd only
| heared—

“There ~there, Jemima, it was all
mistake.”

“Yes,” suid Mrs. Remington, gra-
| ciously, ** it was all a mistake, and you
| ean searcely love this-dear girl yourself
more than I do.”

“But 1 want to see this handsomer
man than me, Jemima,” put in Fred.

““All right,” assented the mollified
Jemima, Ifyinu to the window. *‘Heze-
kiah! Hezekiah! come on in here!”

And in about three seconds s tall,
slab-sided man presented himself at the
door.

“Come on in, Hezekinh: you nin't
got no caul to be ashamed,” proudly
said his betrothed, ss he lingered, red
| and shamfaced, at the threshold. [

“Why, it's Mr. “Terwilliger!” cried
Fred. {

And so it was Mr. Terwilliger, the |
charioteer of the village, |

Jemima surveyed him with intense
pride from the crown of his tow Lead to
the sole of his cowhide hoots, and re-
marked with the «ir of a manufacturer
that he was “about as good as they |
made ‘em."”

Here a crack-toned tell raised its voice
in the hall to announce supper. Mrs. |
Remington said they ought to tell the |
girls about it.

|
|
|
!
|

, explained to them.  Tam not quite sure
that anybody understood just then, but |
they felt it was all right somehow, and
that was enough. They sat down to the
abominable hotel-ten, as if it had been
a feast for the gods, and all ate **com-
binations” as though each and every
one had heen separately in love.

. . .

“Well," r-ixhvd the mother the day
after the wedding, **it's a comfort to
think her name is not Boggs now. for
though she's the sweetest givl in the
world, that was a trial, I contess.”

Strange Food.

Some score or 8o of contributors to a |

French sporting journal dined one day
upow the ham nmil heart of a lion, killed
by Constant Cheret in Algeria. The
flesh of the lion was found to be particu-
larly firm and close-grained, like that
of a horse, but although pronounced
| palatable, it only achieved what is
[termed a  succes d'estime,
illfully prepared with trufles,
was unanimously voted tough and indi-
gestible,  In fuct the French journalists
| were not much better pleased with
| their fare thon was Bruce, the traveler,
when the guest of the Arab tribe of
Welled Sidi Boojanim, *‘the sens of the
fathers of the flocks,” bound by vow to
eat lion's flesh once every day; for the
traveler found male Jion meat lean,
tough and musky in flavor, lioness
meat a trifle fatter and more palatable,
and whelp flesh the nastiest of the
three.

Mindful that an uniooked for pleasure
is thrice welcome, Frank Buckland did
i not advise his guests on a certain ocea-

sion that they were about to enlarge
their gastronomic experiences, but when

the soup had been disposed of nsked a |

famous gourmand siming near him how
he liked it. *“Very well indeed,” was
| the answer. *‘Turtle, isit not?
| ask beeause I did not find any green fat.”
Buckland shook his head. " **1 fancied
it had a somewhat musky taste—pecu-
liasr but not at all unpleasant,” re-
marked his neighbor. *“All alligators

| discussing.” Half a dozen of the sud-
denly eniightened diners  suddenl
started to their feet, two or th.ree slun
{ trom the room, and the rest of the meal
was enjoyed by only a portion of the
original company. *‘See what imagi- |
[ nation is,” said” Buckland. **Had I
told them it was turtle, or terrapin, or
bird's-nest soup, or the gluten n) a fish
from the maw of a sea-bird, they would |
L have pronounced it excellent, and their |
| digestion would have been none the
worse. Itell them that it is alligator
| soup, ana their gorges rise at as good a
dish as ever a man need have!”
Forewarned, ard therefore forearmed,

while the |

Tonly |

have,” replied the host, *“the cayman |
cspecially—the fellow T dissected this |
morning, and which you have just been |

sort of thing; but she's #o much older | Were the gentlemen who lunched on
than ke is.” octopus at the Brighton aquarium, try-
“Oh, I can't believe it!"” moaned the | ing it in turn boiled, broiled and cold.

been still more favorable had the octo-
| pus been boiled first and then roasted,
as is the way in Corsica, where the
monster is esteemed a great delicacy.—
Chambers' Jowurnal,

help me, my dear, you are so sweet and
pretty! 1fit had only been you! Do
try to make your aunt see how utterly
out of the question it is.”

“My ~unt!”

a8 American, although its origin is
either French or Italian—it is uncertain
which. The game, however, was im-
porled into Britain from France, and
wns known to Englishmen by name as
learly as the sixteenth century, since
Shakespeare speaks of it—he seems to
| have been littie less than omniscient—in
| several of his dramas. He even portrays
Cleopatra as amusing herself with bﬁ
linrds, but this is unquestionably one of
the palpable anachronisms to which he
appears to have been indifferent, and
which he seattered throughout his
rl.yu. The game itself was, in all like-
ihood, medieval, but as played nowa-
days is comparatively m
two centuries it wns plnied
two (white) balls, and when the thi
(red) ball was imported into Britain,
the red winning hazard, or holing of
the red ball, was well-nigh the sole ob-
ject of the players. The billiard-table
of tae present is as different as it well
;andbr;dﬁnm the billiard-table of h:wo
hun Jears ago, as persons ow
who have noticed their evolution as
e grentest billinedises ave e s
s are
siams, ? e l‘n-b ch n«:h:-ncrl-
who now play far more an

other nation, el‘ln popularity om.i
has increased ml{ In:‘:l\hh

last ow-ta years, It is %
there are six times as many tables
the country as there were at the begin-
ning of the civil war.

that all Americans play
mnuﬂndﬂ.mum.

Fight -five per cent. of the members

Miss Boggs. Oh, my dear, do explain
yourself; I'm nearly crazy. Are you
not Miss Penroy

“No, I am Miss Boggs.”

For the space of ftive seconds two
utterly bewildered women gazed at each
other inthe face.

“DBut what—<who—was that
lady?" stammered Mrs. in
“‘ that tall lady with a blue al
and red flowers in her bonnet?”

“Why, that was my old nurse, Je-
mima Stamfield.”

*Oh, m{ dear, I am #o glad!" sebbed
Mrs. Remington, folding Miss Penroy's
aunt in her arms, and giving her a most
motherly hug.

At this juncture Fred came tearing in,
and fairly gnsped at the sight of his
n:other una ndy. ove in an affectionate
embrace.

“Oh, Fred!” half-cried Miss*Bog
“just think! Your mother t t
bon were en to our old Jemima!
nly think of it!"

kg o o g RGP

to explain it to him
they had understood it by intuition l.l.rln‘-
nln'.', but of cours: he, being a man,

“Why, didn't you krow that Miss
an": sunt was a good denl
than «Miss Penroy herseif?" he g .

“No; how could I, ;on foolish boy,
when you never said #o? 1 th t
was some dreadful old maid, I
&ughtnthn womun at the depot wns

“32@!" now quite lay Miss
Boggs, “‘Just lu=¢|u our'
marrying anybody. Ii's too o

tall

dress

m. For
with onl

“T can't understand It," repeated

FOR THE FAIR SEX. ]
Fashion Wotes. |
Jet lace is very fashionable.
White is very fashionable for full even- |
ing dress, {
Beige is the fashionable material for
young girls,

Perforated kid lace
new kid gloves.

Curls drooping from the back of coif-
fures are I'(.'V{V(‘d. i

Black gauze gowns set off jewelry bhet
ter than any others.

Real acorns nicely varnished are sold
Lo ormnent baskets.

‘Tulle is the fashionable diaphanous
fabric for ball dresses.

Costumes of Lyons satin and camels’-

tops appear on |

_| hair are pretty and elegani.

Creamy white bonnets are more worn
than any ethers for fuil dress.
Bows of piece brocade stitched with
gold thread are worn in the hair.
Jereey waists and fur skirts are worn
or skating costumes in England.
Sicilienne wears better than pure silk,
not heigg likely to becoiiic shiiny.
Young ladies who dance wear shorl
dresses escaping the floor all round.
Smoking jackets are lined with ene
bright color and faced with another
Jersey webbing in navy blue and myr-
tle green may be bought by the yard.
Cashimere colors appear in the trim-
mings of many handsome white bonnets,
Long Branch scollops are stiff littie

| curves of hair that look as faise as they
| are.

Little bonnets of black piush, looking
like gentiemen's hats, are worn a great

So the two peas were | gl
sent far, and all the criss-cross purposes g

Loops of braids at the back of the
head are giving pisce to loose fluffy
curls.

Ruches, rufMles, and Yraises in the

| neck are more fashionable than linen

| collars.

| Young ladies wear their corsage bou-

| quets on one side of the neck, near the

| shoulder .

{  Walking suits are now made of the
ricliest velver brocade, combined with

| Lyons satin

White jet and white Spanish lace ap-

pear 1o be favorite decorations ot white
| dress bounnets,

{ A new kind of cashmere is very thick
| and soft, and feels like ordinary cash-
mere doubled.

Anything may be worn that is pretty
j or becoming without putting the wearer
| out of fashion.
|  There never was a season when so
| great a variety was scen in the style ot
dressing the hair.

Gold thread traceries around the de-
| signs of white Spanish laces appear on
| late importations.

{  White silk and white zzuze form the
| composition of many clegant evening
| dresses this season.

Spanish slippers have the heel and
| #ole made in one picce, and increase the
height considerably.

Satin sunflowers are worn in the hair,
They arc made in raris, and their price
is somathing astounding.

Small Japanese fans with long handles
are more fashionable than large Japan-
ese fans with short handies.

Young girls wear waistconts of some
bright silk and wool mixture with gray
| or brown or drab beige suits.
| A fancy dress ball held at York, Eng-
| land, the other day,was the first that has
| been held in that city since 1835,
| Dahlias of varieg=ted colors will be
| worn as «prirg advances, both as bonnet
| decorations and corsage flowers.,

Silk fans are made up over pasteboard,

|

1

|

| decorated with painted flowers and fin-
! ;slu-d on the edge with plaited ribbon or
Ace,

Tidies of colored cotton flannel with
porders of a lighter tint, and corner.
pieces of a contrasting color, are pretty
and cheap. .

Tulle dresses looped with sprays of
apple blossoms, rosebuds or daisies,
make the most effective ball dresses for
young girls,

A small bonnet and a large tie are the |
fashion for street wear. Some of the
ties are twelve inches wide, and nearly
cover the chin.

White satin duchiesse and white satin
antique, which is only another name for
silk plush, compose a large number of
white bonnets,

Large scoop front Directoire honnﬂs%
of plain or furry felt are picturesque and

young girl. *‘Idon't believe jt!" iTh«-y found it excellent eating, resem- | peedlessly older.
““Itis quite true, I assure you,” said h""&,’,‘h"’- but not so tender as might | English corduroy is the most fashion
Mrs. Remington, sorrowfully. ** Do | be. The verdict would probably have | able material for little boys' suit

Mixed cassimeres and Scotch cloths are
the next in favor

Fur turbans are worn by young ladies,
trimmed with bands of feathers, or
when fur bands are used, with a wing or

**Yes, your aunt, dear; don't be angry. pous fancy feather on one side. | and from the account he gives of itis
Tknow she's very nice, but she's 80 | History of Billlards New silk handkerchiefs for the neck | the Melbourne Argus it must have beer
mucl‘n‘ older. Don't you see it your- AN York x .B' \ are in pale shades of blue and rose, and | more exciting than pleasant. Having
self? < s ew York paper says : Billiards edged with plaitings of Breton, Langue- | thrust his arm into a hole, he found the

1 haven't any aunt. are played so much in this country that | 4o or Valenciennes Inces, | “it was held by something: the actior

*Why, yes, you have. Your aunt, | the game isnot unfrequently mentioned [ ) o novelty destined i the greatest | ©Of the waler was stirring up the clay

porrul:\rily in fancy -prinr goods is the
printed India cashmeres, in small multi:
colored pine patterns over a light ground.
Snoods, simple ribbons y ‘throu’gh
the hair and knotted at the side with
pendant ends, are revived. They are in
the richest Oriental colors, and 'lniohul
at the ends with gold fringe or tassels,
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ber-camp has already caused two sui-
cides, one stabbing affray and
three fights.

In Cheyenne, Wyoming Territory,
jury composed entively of women
cently rendered a verdict in a
the death of another woman.
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| truth in his speech,

| possible, and he should expect L
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stylish, but they make any face look |

One female cook m a Wisconsin lum- |
fifty- |

A g il e
never.” measured over

overnor of Magsachusetts »
ore the war, died recent)
and willed her brain to f‘;
her skeleton, after disse
woman's medical college.

A lady of Evansville, Ind
been grossly insulted seyer
the streets of that place, fin ly
hatchet and sunk it in the cleek
insulter, cutting through 1 th,e
Thin. is one way to bury th
and it was a pretty good one.

Marie Louise, the seeond wife of 1)
great Napoleon, was in the habit |
:sn'msinx the indies of hier court n the
private soirees by turning hLer
nlmost completely round. and in a .
ner closing them up.  She did llAi-“v,-.
peculiar motion of tue jaw, and s,
said to have prided Lerself on the
ploit not a little,

A pretty miss of eighiteen, wlio be o
to’a good family in Utica City, [5d
and has been \v.-vlfmlur:ﬂm_ has red o1
been released from jail, where o) w
awaiting trial tor kleptomania, 7).
most influential people in the coy
united in an appeal for the disyioa
the indictment, and the court glad
quiesced in a nolle prosequi,
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Apache Courtship and Marriage,
When an Apacie brave .

marry, says the San }
cither a first or any subscquen
thie manner of his courtshipis the -,
He makes no effort 10 become aoroess
to his intended bride- ‘

ever notices Ler or speaks 1o )iy,
in answer Lo questions she may o
hiu. He pays more attention, 1ow
to her male relatives, particy
brothers, if she has any. . Fina
becomes satisfied that a doclars
not be rejected, then the whol
accomplishied in a few hour
ally in this fashion: At nigliy
the presents intended
parerts, who alonc

A’ J

lodge in which she lives, If1}
are horses they have thei
also, and ure tied with ma
lodge; if a cow is to be
straw or a cow's hos
the intention, is tied
the presents are ]
most always happens, t
the morning and builds a r
hut for herself and hushar
the straw in it for the
man is rich there is some
about the marriage; if poor
or none. When the parties
sequence one of the orators
is emaployed by the bridegr
the presents near the lode
speech to the bride’s fan
he orator stands at o d
eral yards, and in his best
the declaration for bis prir
Lie dilates on his client’s qus
courage, his skill in hunting. «
thing in which he isdistin
orator confines himself
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his {»rinci;mi will mai

his bride, but the same tin
family that he may at some fut
take another wife, and evo
come tired of Ler and send
all of which are the ne ATy ir
of Apache married life. He

them that while she should rer
only wife, he would be faithi

and should expect fidelity, o
and service from her. Whe
turned from hunting, foray or pay
wanted his food prepared n

ways to have a store of food
On his part e would bring lier

and spoils of the enemy wlenevir
could. Her relatives make pr

and this is all that generally is dor
Among these Indiane it is considereds
for a man to Jook at
mother-in-law's face, and still
to speak to her.  If by chance they !
pen to come close together, oner
one direction and the other in :
site one until they are severa yar
apart.
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Fighting with an Octopus.

The occupation of a diver isone U
| offers but littie attraction to those wie
by temperament have no fancy for 3
! ploring t'.e ** mysteries of the dec
| is, however, not so monotonous an
ployment as might be imagined, ar
, divers often meet with exciting adver
| tures while engaged in their labors. Or
| of these the other day fell to the lot ofs
vernment diver in Victoria, M
Smale, while at work on the bed of th
, Moyne river, at Belfast, in that colony

and therefore I could not see distincty
| for a few minutes; but when it did «

| away I saw to my horror the arm of »
| large octopus entwined around mint
| like & bo. -constrictor; just then e fixed
some of his suckers on the back of m!
! hand, and the pain was intense. 1 fe
(a8 if my hand was being pulied 10
| pieces, and the more I tried to take i
| amay the greater tae pain became: and
| from past experience {km-w this method
would be useless; but what was I to do
| ’yins in this position ? 1 had the great-
est difficulty in keeping my feet down,
as the air rushed along the interior of
my dress and inflated it: and it my feet
| had got uppermost I shou.d soon have
| become insensible, held in such a post
‘ tion; and also if I had given the signs
| to be pulled up the brute would have
'held on, and the chances w uld have
been that I should have had a broken
arm. 1 had a hammer by me, but could
; not reach down o use it on the brute.
| There was a small iron bar about h.nl

: feet from and with my foot
until 1 could reach
. And now the
the more 1 struck him
neezed, until mz urll;

ROt "“h“.‘.d; after a while
u-3 relax a little, but
cut him
ed his hold

it




