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Our Ships at Sea.
How many ol ua bave ships at soa,
Frolghted with wishes, and hopes, and lears
Tossing nbaint on the wnves, while wae b
Linger nnd wnlt on the shoro for yeam,
Girging ntar theough the distance dim
xig!:ium will ever our ships come in?

got ilom nway with lnnghtor and song,
The* decks wore white, and tha sails were
How,
Tha fragrint brecess bors them along,
The son was onlm and the akios were bloe,
And we thought ne we watched thom sail
nwny
Ol the joy thoy wounld briug us some future
day.

Long huve wo wintehad beside the shore

To enteh the glonm ol & ooming snil,

Bul we unly hont the broakers’ roar

Or the saweoping night wind's dismal wail,
Till vur obevks grow pale, nud our eyes grow
dim,

And wo widly bigh, wiil tiey ever come in 7

Oh! poor rad heart, with s varden of cures,

s nims dolented, its worthlees lite

Tht bas garnered oply the thorns and the
tares,

That is searod and torn in the pititul strife

Alur on the beavenly golden ahore

Thy ships nre nnchored lor ever more,

An Idea in Deoorapive Art.

—

“IVs perfectly useless; the thing is
my beto noire—=don't laugh, Elsie, I'm
not joking, 1If there is any such thing
as *the conlrariness of inanimale ob-
{a:_-ta.‘ then of all inrnimate ohjects that
iidoous  binck mantelpiece i8 the
most contrary.”

Pretty Mre. Van Schenck threw her-
sell back in | er cliair, gazing with min-
eled wrath and disgust at the object of
her animadversion, a high wooden man-
teloiece, painted biack, and diversified
with various dull yellow streaks and
spots, fondly supposed by housekeepers
thirty yeurs ago Lo be n most frithful
friitwtfon of marbie, Fastened across u
portion of the front, and from thenc
trailing to the floor, hung a stgip of
mummy eloth riehly embroidered with
s gurland of poppies, but looking sadly
from  thi
tended to

“ Now just look tlere, Elsie! Ovwe
and agnin | have tried to cover, drape,
nlier that detestable manie pioce, ang
ench  at'empt Lus proved A more
wretelied Inilure than the last one,
I'"e biistered my fincers knotting
mnerame lace, lnummcud my thumbs
till they were black anu blue tryi 1
gorls of devices aug'rmﬂ.ed hy all sorts of
people. 1 reslly did think I should suc-
ceed this time, and perhaps if the bor-
der had Veen twice ns deep it might
have looked passably ; but that narrow
sirip hnlf wny botween floor and colling
is pericotly ridienlour. Grace Alston
gave me the pattern. It was Jovely on

high nnrrow shell it was

. ndorn,

ke, modern mantelpiece. How stupid

in me not to think of making it wider!
I believe the thing is bewitched.”

Here she paus€d 1o take breath, and
meeting her sister’s merry eyes, burst
into a ringing Isugh.

“It does geem absurd to rail=o, but
the whole room {8 spoiled, and it wou'd
bhe 8o pretty but lor that frightful old
mantlepiece.”

“I am sure it is lovely as it is.
Nothing ean spoil the beautiful onk
floor and wainscot,” raplied Elsis Hor-
ton, glancing around the spacious apart-
ment of oblong shape. lighted by four
Isrge windows, two on the southern
side, overlooking the sparkling waters
of Long lsland nd, and two facing
the west, where o denge pine wood at
no great distance from the house—n
huge old mausion dating from colonial
davs—shvt in the view and gave an im-
pression of great seolusion.

The first elimpse of the room revealed
the fact that the pretty hostess wor-
shiped at the shrine of decorative art
Lhuurh good taste fortunately excluded
the horrors of serap yases, bedaubed
drain-pipes, and spatterwork tidies.
Nay, atthis moment, brightly illumined
by the flood of suniight pouring through
the southern windows, the apartment
might have given an artist a suggestion
for a most charming interior, The
floor and rickly carved wainscot were
of polished ouk, almost black with nge;
handsome Persian rugs lay scattere
here nnd there; soft muslin draperies
shaded the windows; bits of rare old
chinn made spots of bright color on
bhracket und table; ap easel supported a
fine old rninunx; Kgniington art work
appearéd in screend and olair cover-
ings; and n quaint spindle-legged table,
nearly & contury old, stood in one
corner. .

Fit subjects, foo, for any nrtist's
brush were the occupants of the room,
Mrs, Van Schencksy dark-eyed, dark-
haired, and slightly fAushed with exer-
tion and wrath, formed exsctly the
right contrast to lrer sister Elsie's
blonde beauty, as the latter leaned care-
lessly back in a large essy-chair, her
white draperies, relieyed by knots of
blue ribbons, sweeping over the dark,
polished baken floor, and her violet
eyes sparkling with amusement at her
companion’s vivacious tirade,

*§ like to listen-to you, Kate,” she
said at lnst. ' 1t seems like the dear

mes before you were married to
h you set off on ope of those Don
Quixote tilts against windmills, Now,
in the name of common-sense, let me
nek why, instead of blistering your
fingers and hammering your thumbs,
vou didn't have the mantelpiece taken
down, and another one put in its place?
You could have had something carved
just to mavch this beautiful old wain-
seoting.”

* My dear, that highly sensible sug-
gestion strongly reminds me of Marie
Antwinette's equally pertinent query :
‘Why, If the poor people can't get
browd, don't they eat cake?' You lor-
get thar we're pot rich enough to

mantelpiece earved to mateh the wain-
seot wonld cost a Tnm“ﬁ enny, 1 ae-
sure you. If only the o x&nl one had
been left! Harry remembers it per-
feetly, and says people would rave over
it now. Greal clasters of fruits and
flowers on the panels, connected by
drooping wreatlis—exqui-itely done
too. And they eplit it up, an hurned
it for kindling-wood, the Goths and
Vandals, when this ‘new and elegant’
monglrosily took its place.”

**But couldn’t you have the lovely
Dutelitiled mantelpiece in the dining-
room moved here at very liftle ex-
pensef™

‘““Ah, my dear, don'l pride yourself
on striking out a brilliant idén. Did
not I suggest that to Iarry long ngo?
No, indeed, he won't have this hideous
thing removed, beeause it was lis
uncle's dying wish that it should be
kept here, 1 can't blame him either,
dear fellow. O'd Mr. Van Schenck,
with all his sceentricilies, was very
kind to him, and in his will left him
his whole fortune, but the wretches
who murdered him took everything,
stocks, bonds, and all—it was one of
his peculiarities to keep his property in
a portable form—and the will was
?ouhtlens among them. The law gave
darry the house—"

“Tell me all about it, Kate," inter-
rupled Elsle. “ You know [ only had
the bare Mots while I was abroad, none
of the particulars, and the three days [
spent at home before coming down to
you—

“Wiere filled with deseriptions of
travel, displaying your finery, ete. Yes,

know. There isn'trenlly very much to

tell; but, *‘to begin at the beginning,’
I'll inform you how my bete noire came
to be the bane ofmdy life. 1t seemsthat
thirty years ago old Mr. Van Schenck—
then u rich bachelor of fifty—tfell des-
perstely in love with a besutiful girl,
whose father he had befriended. She
engaged herself to him, and he began to
remadel the house to suit her taste—
tancy the taste that would destroy n
lovely carved oak mantelpiece to make
wny for that monster!—when an old
lover appeared on the seene; and she,
probably fearing that her father would
toree her to keep her promise, ran Away
with him. It waa a terrible blow to
Mr, Van Schenck, an excessively proud
mwan, He lto‘rpod thie repairs just where
they were, dismisscd all his servants
sxeept one old woman, and, in spite of
the entreaties of all his friends and rela-
tives, persisted in living alone up to the
day of his murder, This was the room
hie always occupied. The bed stood in
that corner, facing Lhe mantelpiece,
I'he mnrderers entered by one of the
western windows, and had doubtless
heen hiding inthe wood, watching their
opportunity. His eccentricities were
well known in the ndighborhood, and
he was reputed to be immenscly riel.
Only a week before Harry had been
hero. represented the danger, and beg.
ged Liim to have at least a trustv man-
servant on the place. He ohstantly re-
fused, and tne next news we Lind was a
summons to his death-bed. My hus-
band reached here a few minutes hefore
dusk, sand found his unclestill alive, bhut
unible to speak—the principal wound
was n deep gash in the throst. The old
m4n seemed terribly anxious to tell him
something, and made a motion of writ-
in{z on the coverlet, but his strength was
falling, the room growing dark, and
Harry could not understand. At last,
struggling to a sitting position in bed,
he pointed to the mantelpiece, gasped
‘Kept, kept,' then the blood gushed
from the wound in his throat, and he
sank back on the pillows—dead.”
* Horrible! horrible!” eried Elsie.
“Poor old man, how he must have
loved the girl, to think, even on his
death-bed, of preserving
she had given him time to prepare in
his home for her sake! Doesn’t it lend
the uglv old mantelpiece a touch of
romance? No wonder Harry won't
a low it to be removed! I should feel
us if it were sacrilege.”

¢ 1 don't want it removed either,” re-
plied Kate, slowly. * But"—with sud-
den nnimation—* how I :hould like to
cover it up, every inch of it!"
Elgie looked at her inguiringly.
“T'm lalf ashamed to tell you,” con-
tinued Kate, lowering her voice, ** but
I believe I shall aotual'y grow afraid of
that thing unless 1 can find some way
to change it. Ofcourse it sounds silly
enough to say so now, sitting here in
this broad, bright sunlight; but it's
quite another matter when the dusk
comes stealing in, easting’ shadows in
every corner, and the wind howls and
shrieks around the old house. A week
ago 1 sat yonder at one of the windows,
watching for Harry, who was & little
later than usual. 1t had been a gray
raw, chilly day, like n forerunner o
November, with one of those dreary,
moaning winds sighing through the
trees that always do muke me dismal,
and I was troubled, oo, sbout Harry's
business. I can trust vou, Elsie, I know
of old, so 1 will ell you the whole story.
He is on the brink of ruin. Hard times
have sorely crippled the old firm into
whioh he was admitted when he married
me, and Mr. Van Schenck was to have
advanced #100,000 the week he died to
carry them throueh to the first of Janu-
ary., Harry has slwayg reprosched him-
gelf for his carelessness in discussing
the nrrangements whila walking with
Lis uncle in the wood behind the housea.
He thinks the murderers muay have
overheard them, and killed the old man
to obtain the money, for he was to have
delivered it to bim the dny after the
murder, and not s trace of that or an
other property could be found. Wi
this amount the firm would have been
sufe: now, it Is very uncertain whether
they ean hold ont. That's the resson,
Elsie dear, why we are obli to stay
here this winler instead of going to
New York., We must cither live on the
lnce or sill it—for sinee the murder no-
rmdy will rent it—and the old mansion
has been in the family ever since Long
Islund was settled, 80 of course Huarry
won't part with it until the last cent is

ne.
“ But toreturn to the reason why I
am more than ever suxious to alter the

gratify all our whims, snd an onk-

the, one thing |*

oild mantelpiece—don’t laugh at me,
Elsic! Just n week ago I sat here,
thinking of Harry's troubled face when
he left me in the morning, wondering
why he was so late, and listening to the
wind moaning drearily outside, when
suddenly I fancied 1 heard a loud, plere-
ing slirick; the windows rattled vio-
lently, the whole house sromed to shake,
and I heard, yes, 1T really did liear, the
ringing, clinking sound of coing. The
noise appeared to come from the tan-
telpiece. 1 glanced toward it, and oh!
Elsie, every one of those horrible
strenks and srnt.a. instoad of being a dull
fc]low, was the brightest erimson; they
ooked like fresh blood streaming from
wounds.

“Twould never have helieved I could
have been so frightened; if my hair
didn’t stand on end, it was only because
my net held iv too tight, and for one mo-
ment T fully expested to see the old
man’s ghost on the heart-stone, ready
to protect the solitary memento of his
love—for in my snnoyance at my Inst
failure to remodel it T hnd been heartily
wishing it away. [ sprang from my
ecat and flew out of the room. There
in the hall gtood Harry, who had been
carried on in the train to the next sin-
tion, and returned home by another
way. Luckily it was too dark for him
to gec my white, scared face, and he in-
stantly exclaimed : * Come quick, Kate,
there is such a strange effest from the
sunsct light,! We went down to the
hall, and he threw the door wide open.
1 saw nothing but 'he same low gray
clouds, the same w pray atmosphere
{.lmr. had depressed 10 epivite all day
ong.

** How strange!’ he cried. ‘Just as
I renched the steps the cloude suddenly

arted in the west, and a blood-red

ight illuminated everything; trees,
walls, gtones, wereorimson in the glow,
I rushed in to call you and now it has
van shed as inamntli as it came. DBut
how pale you look, Kate! Are you ill
You may imnagine that I felt heartily
nshamed of my folly. And yet, scold
mysell as I may, 1 never can be at ease
in this room when it begins to grow
dusk. I always have a horrible fear of
seeing those yellow spots and streaks
suddenly twin b'ood-red again. O}
course it's absurd; nobody knows that
better than T, but I cau'’t help it.”

Elsie sat looking thoughtfuliyat her
~isters's bugbeay for a few moments,
Lthen her biue eyes flashed with delight,
and clapping her little hands like a
cliild, she sprang from her chair, ex-
elaniming, I have it, Kate deae, I have
it; just the very idea. We'll change
the old mantepicce completely with.
oub using anything but a little paint,
and, moreover, not anger the old man's
iglmst by even driving a nail into the
wloved souvenir of bis youth.”

*Paint!” asked Kale, deubsully,
“I'm used to being hel&ned out of difii-
culties by your brighti ens, Eisie, dear,
but [ don't see how paint—"

*Don’t you?" interrupted lher sister,
quickly. ** Of course not, else it would
be your idea, not mine Listen quietly,
then, to my superior wisdom''—draw-
ing up her pretty figure with an air of
mock dignity as she spoke—** and I'l]
elucidate. You remember the pair of
Sorrento brackets I brought home, and
which you admired so much yester-
duy 2

** Yes:; bot what have they to do with
my bughearp” }

“Didn't you say the inlaid-work
looked II’l!m painting "

“Yes

“Well, then, here is my idea, m
brand-new, bright idea, ever so much
easier to carry out than my wise sis-
ter's blistering of fingers and hammer-
ing of thumbs. You see the long nar-
row panel over the hearth?”

‘e Yﬂs.”

“ And Lhe two ohlong panels, one on
each side, and the little square panels
above them "

* Well, what in the world have they

to do with Sorrento bracketsP"

“ Wait o« minute. You see, too, how
very deeply sunken they are in the
woodwerk, much deeper than I should
think necegsary, but just the thing for
my idea, 1'll get very thin pieces of
wood to fit over them exactly, paint
lovely gurlunds of poppies, corn-tlow-
ers and wheat on the Jong panes,
charming little bouquets on the square
ones, then you ean have thie rest of the
wood ebonized, and I assure you your
* bugbear’ will be far from the least

retty thing in your drawing-room.

‘here's your yard-measure, Kate?"
and in & second her white fingers were
deftly takinr the dimensions of the
various paneis

“The system of modern humbug had
begun thirty years ago, Kate. This
mantelpicce isn't half so substantial
as the work put into the old mansion a
century before. Why, tne central panel
is really shaky; the wood hns warped,
1 suppose: perhaps it rattled a little
the other evening, and your lively im-
afiunlion made you fancy you heard the
chink of money.” i

“ Perhaps so. I'm ready to admit
anything in sheer gratitude for being
delivered from the sight of those horri-
ble stréaks and splnshies, Youo're a
jewel of a sister, Blsie, and Harry—
dear old fellow I—will be ns delighted

as [am, [ know he has been on the
point of telling me to have it taken
awny a dozen times; then the recollecs
tion of his uncle's last words stopped
him. I woulan't have had it demolished,
much as it has tormented me, but your
idea wiil make a complete transforman-
tion. Yes, it will be lovely. 1 ean see
itin *my mind's eye' already.”

“ And you shall see it in reslity in ten
dnys. I shal begin as soon a8 1 get
home to-morrow, snd work like a Tro-
janto deliver you from your ghostly
visions. Such a funny thing lor you
to be superstitious. Kate.”

- - - . - - -

Mrs, Van Schenck to Miss Elsie Hor-

ton:

*Oh, Elsie, my darling, I am the hap-
piest little woman in the world, und all
through your ‘iden.' Let mo Iry
whether I can tell theswory intelligibly,
for it all happéned scarcely two hours
ngo, nnd 1 sit seribbling, while my lord
and master, like the king in hfuther

Goose's rhymea, is * counting out his
money.’ mi‘ly feel giddy with the
sudden plunge from dread of approach-
ing ruin to the possession of wealth be-
yond our dreams; and just here lot me
nssert that I reniiy did hear #he chliink
of money that ghostly afternoon.

“Tarry brought the box of panels
down from the city, and atter dinner I
pretonded I could not weit till to~mor-
row to try their effect, and begged him
toopen it. I really only did so to divert
his thouchts from his business cares; he
looked 8o white and sad, poor fellow,
that I had little interest enough even in
laying my ghost. He hesitated a mo-
ment, then sald: * 1 have something to
teil you, Kate; but it enn wait till we
have seen_ Elsle’s pretty work.! And
added under his breath, but I eanght
the words: ‘Trouble will come to her
soon enough, poor child.’

“ We easily wrenched off the lid, and
Harry really seemed to forget his wor-
ries a moment while admlrin‘; the
lovely garlands and bouquets. I'm so
f;lnd you chose morning-glories for the

ittle square panels. I never saw any-
thing go perfect as the way you have
grouped the buds and blossoms. The
mantelpiece had been painted dead
black, as you suggested, so we set to
workat once, put in the side panels,
then the little square panels above
them—they fitted exanctly—and after
ﬁuln nt the effect a moment, tried to
slip the center panel into its place, It
seemed a little tight, and one end sank
lower than the other. * Will it stand a
blow, Kate? asked Harry. ‘1 must
crowd this side down a little more to
make it even.,'! [ wrapped the ham-
mer carefully in flannel, and gave
it to him, saying: * First try pushing; it
will never do to bruise the paint.’ He
did so, and suddenly shouted: *Stand
back, Kate, the whole mantelpiece is
iving way.' Before the words had
eft his lips his end of the panel van-
ished; mine, which I had been holding
to steady, swung straight ovt into the
room, and such n elinking and rattling
echoed in my ears, as a perfect. Danae's
shower of gold picces came rolling down
tae hearthi-rug, glittering and flashing
in the lamplight, while we stood en.
veloped in a cloud of dust, staring into
what looked like a huge blac* hole.
After a few minutes the shower stopped,
and we began to look about us. On
the hearth with the mceney lay some
dusty papers, bonds :nd stocks, Harry
said, and inside the black hole were
bags of gold coins, one of which had
burst open, more papers, and among
them the missing will. Imagine our
astonishment, our delight! [ can
harcly belicve it now, . It geems likea
fairy tale. And, oh! the relief of Harry!
He had bren trying all dinner time to
simmon up courasce to tell me that the
firm was hojelessly involved, and
would be dec.ared bankrupt to-mor-
oW ; every resource was exhausted.
Think of it, Elsie; a few days more
anu the house would have heen sold.
the property lost to us forever. What
anarrow escape, Blessings on decora-
tive art! I lhave boen laughing and
erying by turns for the last hour, and

Harry lhasn’t behaved much more
sensibly. We've had s war-dance
asround my poor ald_ bugbear
Such a smpleton as [ was (o

funcy all sorts of ghostly horrors, and
run away when the dear ugly old thing
rattled its secret in my ears with every
gust of wind that blew! It shall never
be taken away and split up tor firewood
now, that's cértain,  Wha'. nonsense |
am writing! Never mind ; I've fele lit-
tie inclination for nonsense during the
lnst few months, 1 have a right to in-
dulge myself in it now. Poor Mr. Van
Schienck! Heo tried so hard to tell Harry
the secret.  He had had a safe for silver
built in the wall when the mantelpiec e
was put up, and afterward used it for hi g
valuables. A spring hidden in the cen-
tral panel opened it. 1 wonder you did
not find it when you were taking the
mensure and gpoke of it being shaky.
Do you remember? Harry has finished
‘eounting out his money,’ and authorita-
tively orders e to bed, saying it is long
past midnight, and no proper hour for
anvbody but ghosts to be abroad; so,
unless I mea ; my letter to be like
Tennyson's brook, and ‘go on forever,’
I am to close it at once. Like a good
wifle, I obey. I am too happy to be any-
thing but dutiful, Shall I confess that
I took a base advantage of the oppor-
tunity, and asked my liege lord a short
time ago what he thought of my *hobby’
—as Lie enlls decorative art—now. "His
answer 1 need not resord; suflice it to
say it was perfectiy satisfactory. Good-
night, my darling. Tesn't find words to
¢XPress mf gratitnde, but if a pair ol
solitaire diamond earrings as bright as
your idea- Another warning from
Harry; now I really must stop.
“Your loving sister, Kare."
~Harper's Bazar.
——————mre— e

A Perfect Home.

‘I he most perfect home I ever saw was
# ittle house into the sweet incense of
wiuse fires went no costly things., A
thionsand dollnrs served as a year’s liv-
‘ng lur father, mother and three chil-
dien. But the mother was the erestor
ul n home; her relations with the chil-
dren were the most beautiful I have ever
seen; even the dull and commonplace
man was lifted up and enabled to do
good work for the souls by the atmos-
bere which this woman crgated ; every
nmate of the bhouse involuntarily
looked into her face for the key-note of
the day, and it always rmng clear. From
the rose bud or clover leaf, which in
gpite of her bard house work she always
found time to put beside our plates at
broak fast, down to the story she had on
hand to read in the evening there was
no intermission of her influence, She
ling always been and slways will be my
itlenl of & mother, wifeand home-maker.
11 o hier quick brain, loving henrt and
exquisite fnce had been added the ap-
plinnves of wealth and enlargements of
wide calture, hers would huve heen ab-
sulutely the Ideal home. As it was, it
wus the best 1 have ever seen.—Helen
L.""!c

There are now sbout 200,000 Chris-

tinns in Chins,

FOR THE FAIR SEX,

Parvisian Marringoes,

The Parisian, an Ameriean paper
published in Paris, says: Our Indy
readers will perhaps be Interested to
know Low n grand marviage is arranged
nl Paris. The preliminaries are gener-
ally nrranged between the two families
with the help of the notaries; lesz often
the marriage i8 more romantic and
nrrinzs purely from love, in whioh case
the traditional steps of courtship and
marringe are muech modified. Suppos-
ing, however, that a marriage hns been
recognized as advisable between the two
families the first thing to do is to ar-
range an interview between the young
folks. For this l1:mr o some neutral
ground is generally chosen—a reception
al a friend’s house, a concert, s ball nnd
the theaters. The opera is preferred by
the world of fashion ; the opera comique
is popular with the bourgeoise and the
provincials. The young man sits in the
orchestira and the young girl dressed in
her hest, is pla in front of a box.
Between the ncts the young man pays a
visit to the box and is presented. The
next day he pays a visit to the father
and makes an formal demand of the
young Indy's hand, Ifit is accepted, he
beging to pay court to the young girl.
Every day, a: this stage of procecdings,
the young man is admitted to the house
of his future wife as if he were one of
the family. )

Heis called by his [Christian name.
The day alter the “accordailles,” or his
acceptation by the family, he presents
his future wife with a ring, nlways the
game oue pearl or two pearls mounted
with twe dinmonds. You may see
these rings by the score in the jewelers’
ghops. Every day, too, e sends abou-
quet®of flowers.  Nowadays these
bouquets are splendid and cost a small
fortune, for it is the enstom to envelop
them with lace,which is sometimes re-
placed by watered ribbon, on which the
name of the young girl is embroidered.
In arivtocratic families the first person
to whom the marriage is announced is
the pope, who sends his benediction by
telegraph, on the daf «wf the ceremony
at the chureh. The mother, accom-

anied by her daughter, visits her
riends in order to inform them of the
happy news. In Madam de Sevigne's
duys & young girl’s wedding trousseau
contained only thiee dresses. In the
ear of grace, 16680, a wedding trousseau
n highglife isn very grand affair, and
comprises twelve dresses, all made up
with stockings, shoes, sun shades and
lists to mateh. The troussenu, together
with the linen, is worth from 20,000 to
50,000 francs In the trousseau of the
Princess lsabelln de Groy, the wife of
the Archduke Frederick of Austris, all
thie linen is counted by the gross. There
are twelve dozens of everything,
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Sammer Dresses.

Leaders of fushion, with their eraving
for variety, are alread protesting
against theuse of figured fabrics to such
an extent that Paris dressmakers send
to the modistes here dresses of plain
surfuce and solid color. This is espe-
cially notedin the use of sewing-silk
grenadines in preference to broeaded
ones, and of plain Sursh sitk instead of
tiguroed silk, nlso in the attempt to re-
vive taffewn, which is always plain and
lustrous. The most elegant biack
dresses this season are of the plain sew-
ing-silk grenadines, trimmed elaborately
with bluck lnce in which gilt threads
are thickly interwoven, or else with
open trimmings entirely of jet, or per-
haps with fine embroidery done on

renadine for flounces nnd panels.
gpanish Inces over colors, especially red
or yellow, are also used for trimming
black grenadines, The square-meshed
cunvas grenadines is liked for parts of
dresses that are compleled by Surah, or,
if figures are not objected to, by very
rich brocaded grenadines that have
smooth ground of satin luster, with
large, open-worked figures, The plain
canvas grenadine in such comYinations
i¢ used for three or four uarrow pluaited
frills at the foot, and these are sewed
directly on the black siik skirt used tor
the foundation. ‘There are then pyra-
mids of such plaitings up each side, or
only up the front. Folded plaitings ol
the piain grenadine see then laid like a
dingonsl scarf aeross the front and eides;
nbove this is the apron of brocade, and
the hooped drapery of the back is also
bfocade. Rows of jetted fringe laid
on knife-plaitings that pass up the sides
or front add to the rich effect. Another
caprice is that of lining the waisi ol
binck grenadine dresses with red or

ellow silk, and omitting iv inthe skirt.
%‘hia gives n touch of color, and maukes
the diflerence between walsts and
skirts that are now so popular. A very
narrow plaiting of red Surah should be
set under the lowest row of black plalt-
ing around the skirt of such dresses, the
sash belt may also be lined with red,
and there may be one or two large ro-
settes of black with gay lining set on
the sides, —Harper's Basar.

Rain is the moisture of the atmos-
phere condensed into drops large enough
to full with perceptiple velocity to the
earth. The water thus pru-irlmu-d is
quita pure, except in 8o fur as it absorbs
a slight quantity of wir, carbonic ameid
and ammonin from the atmosphire
The formation of rain is in genernl o
continustion of the prooesses of the for-
mation of clouds, dew and fog, The
deposition of moisture depends upon the
couling o! the atmosphere, but conoern-
ing the precise process by which that
eooling is affeoted erroneous views have
been widely ontertained. In general it
muy be sald that the tempersture of
given manss of warm moist air is low-
ered in the ordinary course of atmos-
1,1,..rin phienomoens by one or other ol
the following four processes: 1. By
radiation to the cold sky. 2. By radin-
tion to nelghboring masses of cold alr
or the cold ground, 3. By mixture
with cooler wir. 4. By the shsorption
of heat in the expansion of ascending
alr. The fourth of the above processecs
is doubtless by far the most efficient of
all in lowering the temperature and
producing rain,

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

The buy with the gold watch wants
to know whal time it ia twice us aflten
a3 the boy with the silver clironometer.
It is said that there are one hundred
different wavs of cooking onions, but
unfortunately there is only one way of
emeliing them.

A gentleman who was asked for his
marringe certificate quietly took his hat
off and pointed te h{n bald head. The
evidence was conciusive.

Mr. James (. Fair, of mining fame,
is just now amusing himself in China,
Thence he is going to Indin, Egypl and
_E{lropo. not forgetting the Emerald
igle.

Florida's orange yield will, it is esti-
mated, increase over tenfold in thenext
four years, owing to the immense nim-
ber of trees that will comeinto bearing
within that time,

The production of cotton-seed oil in
the United States has risen from 2,300,-
000 gallons in 1873 to 7,800,000 in 1874
about one-third of the Yrmcnl. product
going to France to be sold as olive oil.
Take a bean now straw hat, drop it
into the eylinder of a threshing™ ma-
chine, and when it has been run out
on to the straw stack by the carrier
you have the latest style of ladies’ hat,
— Waterly Obsorver.

In Wichita, Kan., the city council has
paased a law compelling householders
to plant a certain number of trees be-
fore each place, and already 44,000 trees
have been set out along the sireets in
obedience to the law.

The author of * Nancy Lee™ made
$8,000 by the song; the owners of *“ My
Grandfather's Clock " netted $11,500;
the * Baby Mine™ man counted up
nearly 87,000, and yet honest and frre-
proachable citizens are toiling away for
82 a day.

Simultaneously, In the Audubon
(lows) covnly clerk’s office, one man
applied for a copy of a decree of divorce
from hig former wife, and snothier man
for a license to marry her. The former
wished the latter joy, but sarcasm was
detected in Niis tone.

Intelligent servant to ealler: * Will
ye kape still a minute while [ look at

ye? No. Missis hain't at home, She
told me if & woman came with a wart
on the end of a red nose to say she
wasan't at home, and there's no mis

takin’ that wart.”

A woman in New York accidentally
went to church with two bonnets on
lier head—one stuck inside the other—
and the other women in the congreg-
ation nlmost died of envy. he
thought it a new kind of bonnet, an
too sweet for anything.

The Deep Sea.

Some interesting results ot recent
deep sen exploralions were concisely
stated in a late lecture at the royal in-
stitntion, London. Four-seventh, or
nearly three-fourths of the suriace of
the earth, are covered by sea, The
nverage depth of the ocean is, accord-
ing to the latest caleulations of Otto
Krummell, abhout 1,877 fathoms, or
spmnewhat over two miles. The great-
est depth known to exist was discovered
by the United States ahir Tuscarora,
near 1he Kurile islands, in Northeast
Pacific. It is 4,655 fathowms, or about
five nud one-quarter miles, The high-
ost mountain existing is of about the
same height as the deepest sea is deep.
Mount Everest is 4,833 Iathoms in
Leight. So insignificant, however, is
the total volume of land raised above
sen level in proportion to the vast eav-
ily ocoupied by the sea, that were this
cavity emptied of its water, the whole
of the land now above sea level could
be shoveled into it twenty-two and a
Liall times over before it would be filled
up to the present sen level.
Nevertheless, the depth of the oceans,
great as it is, is a8 nothing in compari-
son with the vastness of their extent of
surfnce. As Mr. Croll has said, the
oceans in relation to their superficial
area are ns shallow as a sheet of water
100 yards in diameter and only an inch
in depth. The sides of the oceen basins
ave not at all steep. They are mostly
o Jittle inclined that an ordinary loco-
motive engine could run up them in &
straight line with ease. Their inclina-
tion is nusually not more than three or
four degrees or lesa, Around some
aceanice iglands the slope is greater. The
steepest slope known is at Bermuda,
whore thore is an inclination of neariy
twenly degrees from the edge of the reel
to 2.000 fathoms. There are no such
things as mountsins and valleys on the
decp sea bottom, Animals cannot slip
down against their will into the depths,
but must move deliberately into them,
and travel a Inng_jr_purnof toreach them,
The pressure exerted by the superin-
cumbent water ut great depths is so
grent as to be almost beyond concep-
tion. It mmounts roughly to a ton on A
square inch for every 1,000 fathoms of
depth, nhout 166 times ns much as the
pressure to which people are subjected
on land. At the greatest depths the
pregssure i nbout four tons n*i a hnlf,
Vast though this pressure is, 1t is, how-
ever, only nhout one-eighth of that
which Professor Abel and Captuin
Noble have measured, ns prmiuued‘m
their experiments on gunpowder, The
deep sea animals, being completely per-
meated by fluids, are probuably no more
conscions of pressure aciling upon them
than we, and, so long as they move
slowly froun one depth to another, sre
most likely unaffected by the consequent
changes ﬂly])l't'_-‘\ﬁl.lft?.

With regurd to the temperature of
the deep sem waters, the conditions
which would aflect animals ave com-
paratively simple. Nearly sll over the
ocean the temperature at 500 fathoms is
as low as torty degrees F., und this is

equator in the Atlantio and Paeilio
oveans.  Below 2,000 fsthoms the tem-
porature is never more than u few de-
groes above freczing point, exeeptin
in the peculisr ossesgofl lmnd-locke
seas, such us the Sulu sen.
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