
Dream, My Baby. 
BY SBBX K. REXFORD 

Mother's baby, roc k and rest, 
Little birds are fast asleep. 

Oloee beneath her mothir-orca-t. 
Safe the bird her biood will keep. 

Oh'my ne^tliiiji:, mothei sings, 
Close within the mother-arms, 

Told thy little, ui'ttedsrcd wings, 
Safe from any rude inarms. 

Swe t, my baby, on my breast 
Dream jour happy dreams and rest. 

Rebt, oh! rest. 

Ah' my babv, from the nest 
Little biid-> will M>me day fly 

To the eas>t ami to the we-t. 
Wild tin ir prett\ winirs to try, 

But, fly they f ist, mv turd, or f,u, 
Never ean Uiej find the spot, 

Under sun or any t>Lu, 
Wheie the mothei lo\ • is not 

Sv. i et, my baby. on my breast 
Dteamyoui happy creams and rest. 

lie>t, oh! lest 

Oh'my baby, mother pi ays, 
A-. -he el i-.ps vuu elo&t 1 st'll, 

AU -weit tlimirs foi coming days, 
^id not any caithh ill. 

A'«a\-, child, remember this: 
MotlKr'& ne.iUi-. waim and true, 

Ai d >he tells you w ith a kiss, 
There'll b< ah\ays room tor you. 

Sweet, my baby, on my bieast 
Dream your happy die-m^aud rest. 

Kest, i h ' rest. 

ESCAPED. 

A TALE OV TUE REVOLUTION. 

New Jersey, as well as New York, was 
•riginally settled by colonists from Hol
land, and although ft" English at one 
time got poss* ssion of the territory, the 
Dutch regained it and held it, under the 
DAiLe »f Achter Kos, until 1H73. 

Among thw early emigrants from Hol
land was a family by the name of Koven 
hoven, who took up lands in what is now 
Monmouth county, near the present vil
lage of Eitontown Their descendents, 
«ndcr the anglicized name of Conover, 
live in th*> same t eg ims to this day. 

In 1777-78 this family had a farm on 
the ocean shore, probably within the 
present limits of Long Branch. At that 
time the men folks were all away with 
the Continental army, under Gen. Wash
ington. 

The family left at home consisted of 
the mother, a daughter of eighteen or 
twenty years, a SOP of sixteen years, and 
another of ten. These contrived to sup
port themselves on the farm and also to 
contribute literally to the Continental 
Ciu-e. 
- Notwithstanding the defenceless con
dition of the place, with the enemy in 
possession of the country, the Kovenho\-
en homestead was an impoirant post in 
a line of secret criniTumiCition kept up 
between the par tus of New York and 
the East, and their ftiencts beyond the 
Delaware. 

' lhe elder of tho Kovenhoven boys, 
though only a growing b.ci, was a tiusted 
messengtr in this "grapn- no*' postal ser
vice1, and by his skid .tnd during in work
ing through the Bri'i«h lines, had al
ready won the name ot KcJte Kovenhov-
en, or, as we would now & ty, Cool Cono
ver. 

Early in the snmmei oi 177S, when 
Gen. Clinton was preparing t 0 abindon 
the line of the Delaware pud fall back on 
the Hudson river, n body of Hessian 
troops was sent thiough the Je j seys to 
open the way to Sandy Hook, where the 
airuy was to embark for New York. 

The Hes-ian-' harried the country to 
some extent, loiasrtng as they advanced, 
and making special efluts to break up 
Lhe secret pcttal suvice known to be 
maintained in £pite ot tn t i r utmost vigi
lance 

The line was kept lunuinga^ t i a t t i n v , 
ns it>ay readily be supposed, with l e 
doubled activity, and the messengeis 
spared neither risk nor hardship to get 
their dispatches through. 

The service was all the harder as the 
activity ot the enemy forced tuem to seek 
round about ways, and travel long dis
tances The route was turned down 
thiough the pines, an unbroken wilder
ness, extending, at that time, neaily 
across tne South Jerseys 

One night in June young Conover re
turned home from a t i ip into the pines 
weary and worn. He had ridden many 
a long mile through the soft sands of the 
forest without daring to wait for rest or 
refreshment. 

Stopping at the bars and turning his 
t i u d mare into the salt meadow, he 
shouldeied the saddle and carried it up 
to the ba n. 

He had an important dispatch with 
him. lasteL'd under his aim in a watcr-
proc f cover. Worn out with hard ridiui? 
Irom early n n r m u g till after midnight, 
and wi^a tl e constant -tiain ot anxious 
•watch(rdness, he felt relieved and thank
ful to get homo in safety. 

Sitting down on a h<-ap of straw, he 
took oil Irish, avy l iding hoots, and un
buttoned his shirt to reniuve the piecious 
package, and then in an instant, the 
lead If n from overexertion conquered 
him, and he dropped into a deep sleep. 

He slept heavily until the first beams 
of daylight began to shine through the 
cracks in the barn. Then he was sud
denly awakened by a tremendous thump
ing close by him. 

As be spiaug up the butt of a musket 
broke thiougn trie door, and instinctively 
the bos realized that for once he had 
been caught napping. 

I t was his way to lace danger when he 
could not avoid i t ; so he sprang to the 
door, feeling for his package and finding 
it safe under his arm at the same mo
ment. 

Six men stood outside, auci in the dim 
morning light he recognized them as a 
detail from a detachment of Hessians 
whom he had been dodging all the pre
vious afternoon. 

They addressed him roughly, and one 
of them, in broken English, commanded 
him to find forage for their horses. "Unci, 
yunker," he added, "rouse der hause 
and get right away preakfa9t." 

The boy biought out hay and grain in 
abundance for the horses, and then led 
the way to the house. His sister Katie 
was already astir, and immediately com
prehending the situation, she set about 
preparing a good bieakfast, without any 
fuss or hesitation. 

The meal passed off quietly, the family 
keeping m the background a3 much as 
possible, and the troopers showing no 
disposition to make trouble. 

The corporal in charge of the detail, 
after partaking most heartily of the good 
things that filled the table, seemed in
clined to be quite triendly. 

"Und what yout name ist, mien k indt?" 
he said to hu hostess, 

"Katie, sir, replied the girl. 
"Ya, woll , Katrina. Du bist liebes 

madchen—goot girl. TJnd der bruder?" 
"My bo the r? His name is N e d -

Edward, I mean." 
"So, Etouatt , ya! TJnd der fader, TO 

ist?" 
At this moment "Etouart" came to the 

door leading the corporal's horse. "I 've 
watered him," he said, "and rubbed him 
down as well as I could in a hurry." 

"Ya, woll, sctoener kerl. Now we go 
aheatmit ; 1 ' and the dangerous question 

as to the father's whereabouts was not 
answered. 

On inquiring the way to Shrewsbury 
town, the corporal decided that "Etouart" 
must accompany the party a mile or two 
up the shore to point out the road. 

"The boy did not dare to object under 
the circumstances, and was the less un
willing to go as in walking up the beach 
he might meet Dennis Hendnckson, the 
messenger expected to take the dispatch 
and carry it forward. 

He therefoie led the wav down to the 
shore, stiiding along beside the corporal's 
borse, explaining to that worthy the state 
of the tide, and the necessity for making 
some haste to avoid the rising water. 

The Kovenhovens still spoke Holland 
Dut h at home, and "Etouart" uaderstood 
nearly everything the Hessians said to 
each other, but he was very careful not 
to permit any sign of intelligence to 
escape him 

To his suipiise and constcraation, he 
found that one object of their raid 'long
shore was to capture himself. They were 
bound for Sandy Hook, and had instruc
tions to pick him up on the way, though 
thev had but dim ideas as to what he 
could be like, or where they could come 
up with him. 

He had taken the precaution on leav
ing the house to make an excuse for 
handing his sister the spyglass, which 
hangs over every 'longshoreman's mantel. 
The quick witted girl had caught the 
hint to keep watch of the party, as he 
knew she would do. 

After following the beach nearly a 
mile, and finding the Hessians hadn't a 
shade o Jsuspicionjin their minds ai to who 
he was, he was just congratulating him
self on getting out of a dangerous predica
ment in safety, when out of the very lane 
the soldiers were turning into, there came 
the last man in the world he wanted to 
see. This was a shoemaker by the name 
of Saaborne, §whom everybody in the 
neighborhood disliked and distrusted 
He evaded his duty as a patriot, and was 
believed to be a traitor at heart. 

Coming upon each other at r ight 
angles, Sanborne and Edward met almost 
within arms' length. No sooner did the 
shoemaker see the troopers than he threw 
up his hat and cried out: 

"Kalte Kovenhoven caught, by George, 
So thev've got you at last, you young 
rebel!"" 

E iward tried his best to make San
borne understand that he was not a 
prisoner, and that the Hessians did not 
know him; but the man would not heed 
his signals. 

"You needn't make signs to me," he 
said. " I don't know any of your signs, 
and d^n't want to," 

"Kalte Kovenhoven?" queried the 
amazed corporal, looking all about him 
in confusion. "Wo ist Kovenhoven?'' 

"This is the little sand-snipe that has 
made you more trouble than a hul l regi
ment o' lagged Continentals " 

' Du Klfintr Spitsbube!" cried the cor
poral, not without amused interest. "Is t 
dot so?"' 

The soldiers drew their horses around 
him, and incited by Sanborne, two of 
them, loosened their halters to s cure him 
with them. If they once confined him. 
they would get possession of the dis
patch. 

He had no great fear as to his own fate 
even if made a prisoner, but the dispatch 
they rru-.t aot get hold of. Such were 
the thoughts that flashed thiough tha 
boy's mind, and prompted a desperate 
resort. 

Dropping to the ground as one of the 
troopers reached out to lay hancb on him 
Cool Conover darted out from between 
the horses and sprang across the beach. 
Tearing off his coat as he ran, he leaped 
into the surf and dove through the break
ers that were rolling from four to six feet 
high over the bar. 

"Fire! fire!''screamed Sanborne. "He'll 
get away from youl" 

But the stolid German soldiers were 
not given to firing without orders, and 
the corporal, completely bewildered, 
could only remark, "Dot poy will go 
trownt!" 

"Etouart," however had no notion of 
drowning. Clearing the line of breakers, 
he struck out straight off shore, and 
although several shots were fired at him 
he was not hit, and soon he was out of 
musket range. The tide, runniag flood, 
carried him up the beach, and the soldi* n 
followed along after him, expecting him 
poon to grow weary, and to see him sink 
under the waves. 

Katie Conover watched the departure 
of the soldiers with a long sigh ot relief, 
and the moment they were o it ot earshot 
called to her mother that they were 
fairly off. 

She followed theii movnients until 
they turned towards the lane, and then 
cliopped the class, satisfied that all was 
well. Something, however, prompted her 
to take another look after Ned, and while 
trying to make him out, she saw a figure 
dash acioj-s tbe beach and into the surf. 

A moment's reflection told her wha* 
had occured. She understood that Ned 
had met with some sudden peril, and 
rather than to risk the loss of the dispatch, 
he had plunged through the surf and was 
swimming out into the ocean. 

"Now," she reasoned with herself, "he 
doesn't expect to swim across the Atlan
tic, and he can't stay in the water all 
day, hoping to l*e picked up by a coaster. 
"What he thinks of is that may be I ' ll see 
him, and try. to pick him up with the 
surf-skiff; and so I will." 

Calling her younger brother, the brave 
girl ran down to the shore, and with the 
child's help dragged the surf-skiff across 
the beach. 

A Jersey surf-skift is a very light boat 
of cedar, thin as a shell and easily han
dled. To launch the little craft through 
the breakers and j ump into it without 
upsetting, requires a good deal of skill 
and a good deal of pluck beside. Kalie 
was not a novice in such things, and in 
a few minutes she was pulling a strong, 
steady stroke up the beach, heading a 
point or two off shore. 

She could not see her brother in the 
water, but after rowing, as i t seemed to 
her, a very leng time, she saw the soldiers 
on the sand, and judged that Ned must 
be somewhere in line with them. 

Pull ing on until she came abreast of 
them, she stood up and looked about her. 
She found she was at least a mile off 
shore, and two miles up the beach from 
home. 

Ned was nowhere to be seen, and after 
scanning the sea in every direction, she 
sank back with a sickening fear that he 
had gon<j clown. 

At that moment she heard a faint call, 
and rising again, could plainly distin
guish a distant hail. She could not see 
anything at fiist, but pulling rapidly in 
the direction of the sound, with her head 
over her shoulder, she was presently 
gladdened by a glimpse of something yet 
a long way off. • 

Rowing for dear life, she soon made 
c i t her brother's arm occasionally appear-
i i $ on a rising wave. He was floating 
almost under water, and very nearly ex
hausted. 

Katie had to give him the oars to rest 

on, and to help support him as best she 
could fer some time before he was able 
to scramble into the skiff. 

The girl had done her best, but with 
all her speed he had been an hour 
in the water when she reached him. The 
loss of a few moments might have lost 
him his life. 

"With Ned lying in the bottom of the 
skiff l imp and faint, Katie pulled away 
for home with a glad heart, and if she 
crie 1 a little, it was for joy as much as 
anything. 

They tound Hendrickcon waiting for 
Katie'» return, thinking she might pos
sibly have the dispatch, though he little 
expected to see Ned with her. 

The Hessians had w itched their es
caping prisoner until almost out of sight 
and then they saw him throw up his 
hands and disappear- When Katie came 
along in her boat, they supposed her 
search would be useless, and had turned 
into a lane leading inland. 

On reaching th^ir rendezvous at Sandy 
Hook, they reported that the boy had 
been drowned and his body cairied out 
to sea 

Sanborne hastened to spread the same 
report through the neighborhood, and 
his triends thought they had lost Master 
Ned, and great was the rejoicing when 
he reappeared the next day sound and 
well, and everybody said: "Isn' t that 
just like Kate Kovenhoven?"—YoutlCR 
Companion, 

An Essay in Quantity 
Lo! the day, dawnins with a rosy brightness, 
Leaps to each mountain over all the valleys. 
While the gray twilight, vanishing before it, 

Clings to the lowlands; 

Where the hoarse tumult of an angry torrent, 
Lonely in silence as of old eternal. 
Roars a rough nocturne, even in the darkness 

Thundering onward,— 

Like a forlorn soul that a gloomy passion 
Urges, and dark miots gather all around him,— 
But the high mountains, if he gazed upon 

them 
Glow with the sunlight 

—The Spectator 
i — 

Humorous Items. 

There's one melancholy fact about a 
calendar; there's no time when its days 
are not numbered. 

We should think that a weak man with 
a heavy voice would sometimes be unable 
to lift i t up . 

When you visit the menagerie and be
gin lion about the animals, don't give 
jackal the bad names. 

Anthony Comstock heard somebody 
apeak of a "new departure." "A nud t 
<iepaiture? I'll have it airested at once!' 
he exclaimed.—Buffalo Sunday News. 

One of the seventy-five points of differ
ence between Judge Hilton and St. Paul 
is that the latter "kept his body under'" 
and the former didn' t —Pkila. Bulletin 

The father of a St. Louis bride prejen'e 1 
his son-in-law with 80,000 head of cattle. 
"Paua, dear,' ' exclaimed his daughter, 
when she heard of it, "thai was so kind 
0 you; Charley's awfully fond of ox-tail 
soup " 

"Why are you looking at me so intent
ly, Alice?"' sa!d Theodore, " i was gazing 
at vacancy," replied Alice, dreamily; and 
yet there is a twinkle about her mouth 
that shows her appraisement of the young 
man. 

I suppose the same man would live to 
be eighty years old on brown bread, roots, 
and green orbs, who would reach seventy-
eight years on plum puddin and milk 
punch. Wl ich of the two ways do you 
consider the whichest?—Jo*7> Billinqs. 

"You're druck, sir," said the captain 
to an inroxicated blue jacket, fresh from 
an unlimited absence without leave. " I 
know I 'm drunk," returned the tar, "but 
1 shall get over that. As for you," he 
went oa, looking at his commanding of
ficer pityingly, "you're a fool, and you'll 
never get over that." 

An exhorter in a campmeetiug in Geor
gia was telling his congregation ot the 
wickedness of the world, and how many 
people cheated and lied and backbited, 
and all that sort of thing, when an old 
storekeeper jumped up and said, " i know 
who vou are h in t in ' a t . 'Tain't no such 
thing!" 

A bright little Shoreham boy, who had 
been engaged in combat with another 
boy, was reproved by hi=» arnr, who told 
him he ought always to wa.it until the 
other boy "pitched upon" him. "Well ," 
explained the young belligerent, l-but if 
I wait for the other boy to begin, I 'm 
afraid there won't be any fight." 

A scientific lecturer put out flaming 
handbills headed "Know Thyself." A 
wag soon called on the lecturer and told 
him he was inducing a great many peo
ple to foirn acqaaintances of a very low 
order. The lecturer looked at the wag a 
moment, and said, "My friend, you are 
right, but it never occuried to me until 1 
saw you." 

"Madam," said a doctor one day to the 
mother of a sweet, healthy b«b», " I wish 
to enquire what you do to have suc'i a 
lovely, happy, uniformly good child?" 
The mother mused for a moment over the 
strangeness of the question, and then re
plied, simply ana beautifully, "Why, 
God has given me a healthy child, and I 
let it alone." 

A minister of West Anstruther appealed 
to Sir Robert Anstruther, who was an ex
tensive land-owner m that parish, to 
assist in placing a stove in the church, 
which he said the congregation found 
very cold. "Cauld, sir! cauld!" Sir Robert 
exclaimed—"then wTarm them with your 
doctrine, sir. John Knox never asked 
for a stove in his k i rk!" 

During the debate on the civil rights 
bill, General Butler, who was leading"the 
Republican side, asked Mr. Randall, the 
Democratic leader, to agree to a Sundav 
session, in order to finish up the business. 
R-tndal! objected, saying that he had 
some hopes of a hereafter. Butlei re-
I lied, " I t you have, you will be the same 
th< re as here, a member of the lower 
house." 

A reverend gentleman who resides in a 
neighboring town hns the misfortune to 
own a son who is addicted ro di ink. The 
other night when the family had retired 
to rest, the son returned home in his 
usual condition. When the father open
ed the door to his graceless offspring, he 
exclaimed, sadly, "Drunk again, Henry! 
drunk again!" "All right, father," re
plied the staggering reprobate, "so am 
I ! " 

A railroad company suspecting dead
heads, put a detective on the track. One 
day he heard a passenger remark that it 
was very easy to go from B to 
D without a ticket. He watched 
the speaker and was surprised to see him 
hand the conductor a ticket. Getting in
to conversation with the passenger he 
8i id : " I 'd like to know your plan for 
traveling without a ticket, and don't 
mind giving you a couple of dollars for 
it ." "Done," said the man, pocketing 
the bill. "When I want to travel with
out a ticket I walk." 

Some tests have been made at Ports
mouth, England, to ascertain the effect of 

a shot striking the air-chamber of a 
Whitehead torpedo. The first shots were 
fired from a rifle, but beyond slightly i n 
denting the torpedo,no damage wfos done. 
Tne Gatling gun was then tried at a 
range of 100 to 200 yards, but it did lit 
tie more injury than the rifle. I t was 
then fired at a point-blank range, when a 
shot penetrated the chamber, letting the 
c mfined air, which was at a pressure of 
1,000 pounds per squre inch, escape 
harmlessly. 

In the r resent state of the science of 
electricity, M Fontaine maintains that it 
is impossible to divide the electric light 
economically. He ihus states the best 
practical results: A single light equal to 
500 standard gas-burners has the ad
vantage over gas, even if one-fourth 
of the light produced is only actual
ly realized. If the fuh t is reduced to 
a standard of 50 burners the advantage 
is rtill on the side of olectric'ty 
If it be diminished to 20' burners 
there is an equilibrium bet veen gas and 
electricity in the matter of cost. If, how
ever, the electric light be only equal to 
10 burners, the illumination is more 
costly than it would be with gas. An 
experiment in electric lighting has just 
been tried at Billingsgate, London. The 
engine had two cylinders, each 10 1-4 
inches in diameter, with 14 inches stroke 
and using 80 pounds steam, and made 
120 revolutions per minute. I t imparted 
motion to two Gramme machines, the 
one produc ;n£ a continuous current and 
connected by two wires to the other of 
the alternating type and capable of sup
plying electricity to 20 Jablochkoff can
dles. Four circuits were employed with 
lour lights in each. Nine of the electric 
candles were placed equidistant from 
each other in the body of the market 
facing the river, two in the street front 
on Thames street, and one on the stair
case. The li^ht did not apparently give 
so much satisfaction as the admirable 
system of gas lighting with which the 
market had been provided. 

-*>»-. 
Gryino: to t h e Circus. 

For half an hour before the circus 
opened an anxious-looking, middle-aged 
man was observed walking around nerv
ously, as if he had a free ticket and was 
afraid the show was on the point of bust
ing up. When the ticket-wagon was 
opened he made a rush for it and bought 
a pasteboaid; but while on his way to the 
tent, ticket in hand, a woman dodged in
to the procession, seized his collar, and 
for halt a minute the air seemed full of 
heels. 

"Going to the circus, eh!" exclaimed 
the woman, as she slammed him around. 
"Sneakea out of the back way and made 
a bee-line for here, did you?" 

"Let up on me—stop—for heaven's 
sake! stop this disgraceful conduct!" 

"Gentlemen," she said to the crowd, as 
sbe held up one foot and then the other, 
"see them shoes? I've worn 'em better 
nor a year, and there ain't nothing leit 
but the heels and shoe-strings. All the 
children are just as bad off, and we don't 
have half enough to eat. That explains 
why I 'm bouncing him—why I'll make 
his good for-uothing heets break his 
good-for-nothing neck ! ' 

Tney xeii over a rope as she grasped 
hiro, and in tbe confusion be bioke away, 
leaving the ticket on the ground. A be? 
handed it to her, and, wiping the mud oft 
her nose with her apron, she said: 

"L hain't seen no giraffes, nor clowns, 
nor snakes, nor hyenas for twenty-five 
years, and being this ere ticket is bought, 
I'll walk in and view the gorgeousness. 
and the children shall come to-night, if I 
have to pawn the wash-tub to raise the 
money."' 

Fun tor Youngsters. 

"What I 'd like to know," said a school 
boy, "is, how the mouths of livers can be 
so much larger than their heads." 

"Why should we celebrate Washing
ton's birthday more than mine?" asked 
the teacher. "Because he never told a 
lie I" shouted a little boy. 

A Chicopee small boy declined to eat 
soup at dinner the other day on the 
ground that he "hadn't any teeth that 
were little enough for soup." 

Oh. granny!" cried little Tommy at 
the top of his voice, " I just seen the big
gest ant! I t couldn't begin to git iater 
that door." Grannv was duly excited, 
but not so much as when Johnny told 
her it was an eleph-ant. 

An act of childish sympathy was that 
of a little girl who. recently seeing an old 
drunken man lying on the doorstep, the 
perspiration pouring of his face, and a 
crowd of children prepaiing to m- ke fun 
of him, took her little apion and wiped 
his face, and looking up so pitifully to 
the rest, made this ^remark: u O, don't 
hurt him, he is sombody's grandpi!'» 

"My dear," I said to a fiye-year-o''d, 
one night, as she concluded her prayer at 
her mamma's knees, you hare forgotten 
to pray for your little cousins. How did 
that happen? Don't you want our 
Heavenly Father to care tor them?" Soe 
made a motion of again bending her 
knees, yawr.ed sleepily, and tumbled into 
b e i . "Can t help it, mamma; babv is too 
tired. Horace and Eddie must scuffle for 
themselves just one night." 

"Winter Amusements . 

The play called "Who Wears the Ring?" 
is an elegant application of the principles 
involved in discovering a number fixed 
upon, and is a splendid way in which to 
pass an evening. The number of persons 
participating in the game should not ex
ceed nine. One of them puts a ring on 
one ot his fingers, and it is your object 
to discover, first, the wearer of the r ing; 
second,the hand; third, the finger; fourth 
the joint. 

The company being seated in order, 
the persons >"ust be numbered 1, 3, 3, 
etc.; the thumb must be termed the first 
finger, the fore fioger being the second; 
the joint nearest the extremity must bo-
called the first joint; the right hand is 
one, and the left hand two. 

These preliminaries having been ar
ranged, leave tne room in order that the 
ring may be placed unobserved by you 
We will suppose that the third person 
has the r ing on the right hand, third fin
ger, and firee joint; your object is to dis
cover the figures 3131. 

Desire one of the company to perform, 
secretly the following arithmetical ope
ration : 
1. Double the number of the per 

sons who has the ring; in the 
case supposed, this will produce 2 

2. Add 5 l i 
3. Multiply by five 55 
4. Add 10 65 
5. Add the number denoting the 

hand 06 
6. Multiply by 10 fifiO 
7. Add the number of the finger 663 
8. Multiply by 10 6,63) 
9. Add the number of the joint 6,631 

10. Add 35 0066 
He must apprise you of the figures now 

produced, 6,666; you will then in all cases 
substract from it 3,535; m the present in
stance there will remain 3,131, denoting 
the person No. 3, the hand No. 1, the fin
ger No. 3, and the joint No. 1. 

MARCH FASHIONS. 

The success of American ideas in 
dress and fashion, as in other practical 
details of modern life, is due to the fact 
ihat out of a mass of fashions the best 
features have been taken and combined 
with what experience has shown to be 
the best methods of uniting the modern 
exigencies in regard to clothing. Street 
diesses must follow certain well defined 
rules in order not to be conspicuous or 
attract undue attention. The short 
woman can wear her skirts demi-trained 
and untrimmed. The p lsa ip woman can 
display her figure to advantage in a 
princess dress, and the medium, slender 
figure indulge in delicate stiipes and 
fabrics, speckled or dotted by a figure. 
The large woman, tall in proportion, 
should never wear anything but solid 
fabiics—black or neutral in tint, and 
unbroken by line or aash—but she may 
revel in trimmed skirts, provided they 
are draped low, and by adding a few 
loops of crimson or gold satin liobon to 
the folds at tbe back, where they merge 
into the train, will shorten her perspec
tive and sufficiently reduce her line oi 
length to make i t harmonize with the 
line of beauty. 

All the soft materials in cotton, wool 
or silk—and the two first have been so 
greatly improved that they are now 
equal in appearance, and more sympa 
thetic to the touch than the last—adapt 
themselves to the graceful designs of the 
present dav, designs which ladies ought 
to prize and cling to as long as possible, 
for they will not be fully appreciated un
til they permit them to be superseded by 
something far less desireable, and whose 
stealthy approaches my be seen in the 
efforts to revive the panier, the bhort 
apron and the grotesque conceits of Paris 
during the first -jonsulate. 

SPUING WALKING COSTUMES. 

The street dress must be dark, short 
and unobtrusive to make it suitable for 
walking in different kinds of weather and 
in a crowded thoroughfare. The present 
styles ot dress adapt themselves to every 
requirement of in and out-door life, and 
the best styles can therefore be rel 'ed 
upon for a certain decree of permanence. 
The "Mathilde" walking skirt, for ex 
ample is more fashionable to-day than 
when first issued and will be good for a 
year to come. The "Griselda'' walking 
skirt is another excellent design for walk
ing dresse*, and either of these may be 
used for spring costumes with entire 
certainty that they will not be likely at 
present to lose their popularity. With 
these skirts, which require but a moder 
ate amount of material, and are exactlv 
adapted to the all wool materials, or the 
pretty mixed fabrics of silk and 
wool, may be employed the "Clementine" 
or "Pamela1" ba'ques, the "Melanie" or 
tho "Balsamo." fhe "Melanie" is pret f5 
and youthful, very stylish for a combi 
nation of silk and wool and velvet. 

The "princess" walking costume is t. 
still excellent model, and forms a chaim-
mg design for spring dresses for street 
*veai, in conjuncrion with a long ja> ket 
or fichu driped and knotted at the back 
Lidies who wish i t can revive for house 
wear the French waist, with its belt and 
simple skirt, tnmmed w:th two or three 
narrow flounces, and cut so as to cle r 
the ground. This is really a pretty dress, 
in delicate striped or checked giagham^ 
for the medium sized slender woman, and 
very convenient for wear with aprons of 
silk or muslin. 

Charming spring suits are in prepara
tion in gray and fawn shades and small 
designs which quite cover the surface. 
They are made short with a draped polo 
naise or deep, close basque and trimmed 
skirc, the flounces bqing kilt-plaited oi 
triple box-plaited and spaced between. 
The sleeves are demi- long and filled in 
with fine plaitings of crepe iisse, and the 
garniture consists of a combination of 
blue and wine-colored ribbons, arranged 
with more or less profusion. Nothing 
can be more picturesque to a street cos
tume than the straight mantalet, knotted 
in front, to complete a dress which is of 
one solid color or of two shades of the 
same color with hat to match. The 
fashionable shade of the season for these 
complete costumes is no longer the pale 
mastic, but a deeper shaded verging to 
coffee color, and fawn is also considered 
very distinguished. 

TJLSTERS 

These useful outdoor garments will 
hold their own for traveling and riding 
cloaks, and are being made in a larger 
variety of materials than when first intro
duced. In addition to the improved 
waterproof cloakincrs in dark gray, navy 
blue, brown and black, ulsters are made 
in long-haired mastic cloths of different 
shades- an i furred upon the inside, so that 
they are suitable for the coldest weather, 
and as tne warm weather approaches will 
reappear in mohair, alapaca and in sum
mer silk and all the gray shades of linen. 

More diessy garments partake of the 
dolman shape, although they are cut very 
close to the form and remmed one verv 
much of the "visite" of twenty years ago, 
of which they might be called a graceful 
modification. Unless the garment is cut 
in the same material as the dress, there is 
tittle variety in color or fabric. The soft 
camel's hair cloth has superseded the 
drap d'ete, and the t r imming of rich 
passementerie and crimped fringe, which 
fails irom the upper side and has no ap
parent heading, is the most used and de
cidedly the mo3t graceful of textures. 

MORNING CAPS. 

Daily these are growing more stylish 
and dressy. A very showy specimen is 
made of white tulle, iace and wine colored 
velvet ribbon. The high Normandv 
crown is made ot the tulle, but has the 
front half tnmmed with frills »t the lace 
passing over it from side to side and sep
arated from each other by bands of the 
velvet. At the base of the 
back of the crown are two folds of the 
tulle, and attached to these is a four-
inch cape of plaited lace. At the base 
ot the front ot the crown is a band of tbe 
velvet, and to it is at'tachea a narrow iace 
frill From underneath the cape at the 
back falls loop3 and ends of the ve'vet. 

NOVELTIES OP THE SEASON. 

"Lace shoes" pre of satin, over which 
appears to be lace. The designs of ap
plique and guipure are carefully imitated 
and superposed to all appearance on the 
m >'m fabric The shoe is finished with 
tne smallest heel yet worn. It is nanow 
and so high that it requires practice to 
venture upon i t . Some designs of these 
shoes imitate velvet with overlyin^ lace 
S >me laoies having worn shoes upou 
wiiich »vas set lace the fancy was taken 
up, an1 hence this really beautiful shoe. 

Gold silk tissue is a new fabric, ex 
tremely elegaut. I t looks like water run
ning over gcMd leaf. I t deceives and en
chants the eye and appears to be a double 
tabi.e, and \nu turn it over and think 
thtit you will find e i t h r the repplrs or 
tlie gold leaf, but cannot find either. This 
costly material is intended for ball 
dresses, aad ri tania herself might wear 
it. S ior t sleeves with high bodies have 
been revived for evening wear. 

to 

FARM AND HOUSE. 
Facts Wor th Remembering. 

One thousand shingles, laid four inches 
the weatner, will cover one hundred 

square feet of surface, and five pounds of 
shingle nails will fasten them on. 

One fifth more siding and flooring is 
needed than the number of square feet of 
surface to be covered, because of the iap 

the siding and matching of the floor. 
Oae thousand ldths will cover seventy 

yards of surface, and eleven pounds of 
lath nails will nail them on. 

Eight bushels of good lime, sixteen 
bushels of sand, and one bushel of hair, 
will make enough good mortar to piaster 
one hundred square yards. 

A cord of stone, three bushels of lime, 
and a cubic yard ot sand will lay one 
hundred cubic feet ot wall. 

Five courses of Drick will lay one foot 
height on a chimney, six bricks in a 

course will make a flue four inches wide 
and twelve inches long, and eight bricks 
in a cotuse will make a flue eight inches 
wide and sixteen inches long. 

The law assists those who are vigilant, 
and not those who sleep over their rights 

Sou ie tU tng mew l u f e i i c f g . 
rom tho Rural World. 

A correspondent says: "A post and 
rail ience, better than anything I have 
ever seen, patented or unpatented, is 
made as follows. Set the posts nine feet 
apart, or tw> feet less than the rails used. 
Boie a one and a quarter inch hole 
through the posts one foot from tbe 
ground, and at right angles with the d i -
rectioa of the fence. Bore three holes 
above this, nine inches apart, one above 
tne other, and drive in wooden pins m 
all four holes to project four inches on 
each side of the post. Lay your rails on 
these pins, close to the post on eac i d i e . 
Bore a three-eight inch hole above the 
top rail, aud another one one and a half 
inches below the bottom pin. Take a 
piece of wire ten or eleven feet long, and 
pass halt its length through the top hole, 
and cross it u n l e r t h e top rai l ; cross it 
again under the second rail ftom the top : 
cross it* again under the third rail, and 
finally cross it under the bottom rail by 

lipping the ends of the wire through the 
small hole, and bring them around in 
front of the post and twist them together. 
Tflis makes a cheap strong fence, that 
will turn horses and cattle; but, if sheep 
are kept, a board should be placed at the 
bottom, or a fifth rail added. 

M e a l tl» l l i u t x f o r *\»riii<-rs. 

Danger comes from suddenj^trtining of 
one muscle, or set of muscles, so as to 
injure their tissue and cause lameness 
P«w escape this. Then add to this the 
injury of overwork. Overworking is 
simply working after the strength has 
been reduced so low that it is painful cr 
wearing to move. I t is working after the 
uojiishment in the blood has been mostly 
used up. i t it, like keepiiag a rni'l g o -
mg when the steam is low, or when the 
water in the dam is nearly out. In such 
cashes not only the muscles suff r, but 
all the organs of the body Overwork at 
last, no matter what kind it is, produces 
bankruptcy oi the body, which is worse 
tnan any kind of bankruptcy, bad as they 
all are. In the care of "the muscles 
avoid colds and rh2*.matism. They 
make people stiff andUame. They take 
away the uatmal elasticity which gives 
so much pleasure, and substitute a worn 
out, tired, exhausted feeling, which bord
ers on pain, and L> often more difficult to 
bear. How very careful the owner of a 
fine horse is that he shall not take cold. 
He knows if he does it will founder, and 
after this it will never be a good stepper. 
Our whole country is full of foundered 
men and women, who are stiff, lame, 
rheumatic, old in feeling, inelastic. 
ot them might have preserved their elas 
ticity to old age if they nad taken proper 
care of themselves. 

As a rule, faimers do no tba theasmuch 
as they should. Tne daily bath to them 
is quite as important as to any class. I t 
requires bu t a few moments to take it, 
and when followed oy friction it fortifies 
the skin agaist colds. 

a lease of the farm en the Martoun estate, 
called Whitehouse. The wizard was to 
manage the farm, the devil managed the 
capital. The produce was to be divided 
as follows: The first year Sir Michael was 
to have all that grew above ground, and 
his partner all that grew below: the 
second year the shares were to be the 
oppesite way. His satanic majesty, as is 
usual in such cases, was fairly over
reached in his bargain, for the wizard 
cunningly sowed all the land in the fiist 
year with wheat, and planted it with 
potatoes the second, so that the devil got 
nothing for his share but wheat stubble 
and potato tops And this scourging ro
tation Sir Michael continued until he'had 
not only beggared his partner, but ex
hausted the soil. In spite ot this legend, 
however, we must continue to give credit 
to Sir Walter Raleigh for having been the 
introducer of potatoes into that country. 
The first that tried them, we are told, fell 
into the very natural mistake of eating 
the apples and disregarding the roots. 

Every farmer should save all the fer
tilizing material that the farm affords, so 
far as possible. One source of fertility 
is found in the slops from the chamber, 
w i c h in many cases are thrown caieless-
ly where r o benefit will come, for the 
reasonth^t just a little t roupe is neces
sary for their savinir. A very simple 
method for sayirg chamber slop, is to 
put a quantity of dry earth, chip dirt, 
charcoal dus^, dry peat, or something of 
the kind in some sheltered place, either 
in a pile or in barrels, upon which the 
slops are thrown Entii thoroughly satu
rated. This makes an exceedingly rich 
fertilizer, as experience has attested. 
About half a pint of saturated charcoal 
dust was used in the hill for corn, but, 
not being properly covered with soil, 
was too strong for "the corn which was 
killed by it, but being planted over, the 
corn came up quickly and made a vig >r-
ous growth which continued through the 
season, earing heavily, in an ordinary 
sized family, by saving the chamber 
slops in the manner indicated, several 
barrels of material may be made that is 
almost as reliable as guano. 

Disadvantages in Lite . 

Cultivating a beard. 
Sitting at the foot of a boarding-house 

table 

Wearing tight boots with a big wad of 
cotton-darning in the heel. 

Walking through a crowded ferry-boat 
with a year old baby in your arms." 

Passing the club or billiard room with
out "dropping in to see who's there." 

Having a bad cold in the head and no 
handkerchief within hailing distance. 

Being asked what time it is when -sour 
uncle is keeping your watch to suit ' his 
time. 

Endeavoring to persuade a tailor that 
the longer your bill goes over, the sooner 
will the sun of resumption rise like a for
ty cent sky-rocket. 

Carrying a scuttle of coal up stairs 
v^hile the partner pf your joys stands in 
the hall and yells, "Oh, HJnry, what a 
dirt you're making on my new carpet!" 

For the fiist time in one's life asking a 
girl if she "wouldn't hue to go out some 
evening next week," and have her coldly 
say. "No you musn't keep if te hours!" 

—«*-
A Boy's First Effort. 

A Good L iqu id H a n n r e . 

A Baltimore florist sends the Boston 
Journal of Chemistry the following form
ula for a liquid manure for flowers. The 
materials may be had at any blacksmith 
shop: 

Put one bushel of tbe clippings from 
horses hoofs into a barrel and fill it up 
with water. L"t it stand for a week, 
when it is ready for use. Apply it with 
a watering pot. Ail oeddmg plants can 
be watered with this liquid every other 
day, if they are not pot-bound; repotted 
plants should be wattercd ouce a week 
until they have plenty of working roo's 
to take up the manure. I t will also be 
found excellent for hard-wooded plants 
it used once or twice a week. Two or 
three weeks after the plants have be n̂ 
watered with the manure, the foliage gen
erally changes from a green to a golden 
yellow, moving from the stem down to a 
point ©f the leaf which however, lasts 
only for a few weeks, when it changes to 
a dark glossy green. Plants under this 
watering grow very strong; the flowers 
are very large and bright in color. 
Plants thus treated can be kept in 
very small pots for a iong time with
out being transplanted. Tnis is es
pecially advantagous to the market gard
ener, who can sell his plants in three or 
four inch pots, while he would have to 
shitt them into five and six inch if he 
used rich soil alone. Flowers watered 
with this liquid manure will bring twen 
ty-five per cent more than otherwise; be
sides using in small pots, they are lighter 
can be packed closer, and are" easier to be 
handled. The fertilizer is not a s t imu
lant, but a plant food, and plants that are 
watered with it, if planted out, will con
tinue growing and keep in good growth, 
which cannot be said of guano. I t is as 
powerful as guano, as quick in action, 
and more lasting. 

I t wiil not do the slightest harm to the 
foliage; most other liquid manures spoii 
the foliage when they come in contact 
with it. I t forms no crust on the pots or 
soil. I t is cheaper than any other good 
fertilizer which is used in liquid form. 
The chips need be renewed or replaced 
only twice a year, while the water can be 
withdrawn every day. When liquid gu
ano is used too strong it will cause the 
plant to drop all their leaves. This li
quid will not, even if used once or twice 
a day foi a short t ime. 

Potatoes were first introduced at Mos
cow by a Mr. Rowland, eighty or ninety 
years ago. At first the people would 
neither plant nor touch them, saying they 
were the devil's fruit, given to him on his 
compl n'ning to God that he had no 
fruit, when he was told to search in the 
earth for some, which he did, and found 
potatoes. A curious Berwickshire legend, 
which, however, is palpably anachronical, 
attributes the introduction of potatoes 
into Scotland to that famous wizard of 
the North, Sir Michael Scott. The wizard 
and the devil, being in partnership, took 

A lady gave her young "hopeful"' the 
•atk of writing a composition. He went 
to work with great enthusiasm, ana the 
outcome is thus related. 

He re appeared, after the lapse of an 
hour or so, iuky from head rofoot. bear
ing a foolscap sheet, on which was in-

i»ui<3 scribed in hieroglyphic* somewhat re-
Most s e t n o l i n g the Runic characters used by 

our Teutonic ancestors, the following 
effusion : 

THE SENTENNEAL. 

The oentennael is the birthday of our 
Country. Our Country was born in 1842. 
It was discovered byC. Columbus. I pitv 
Columbus because he was a Forcnor. But 
then he could not be born hear 'cause he 
aad to discover it first. Our country is 
the largest, biggest, strongest Country in 
the whole world. Hurrah for the U. S. 
of America. 

Yours truly, WILLIE. 
P . S —It can lick any other country. 
As he handed this to me, quite flushed 

and tired out with his arduous labors, he 
said, with a soothing sympathy for me, 
mingled with a profound contempt for all 
literary work: 

" I don't wonder it makes your head 
ache! Poor little mamma! Jus t you 
wait till I 'm a man! Then I'm going to 
hire a servant on purpose to write our 
books for us ." 

A Hero -Mar ty r . 

"What are you do'.ng there?" said a 
kind-hearted stranger to a half-frozen 
plumber, who was leaning back in a re
cumbent position against the board fence 
near a service-pipe he had been engaged 
in repairing. I t was one of those cold 
days, and the mechanic was with difficul
ty aroused from that delightfully fatal 
stupor that precedes death by freezing. 

"What are you doing there, I say?" he 
repeated, with another vigorous shake. 

"Mending that pipe," replied the half-
dazed lumber. 

"But it 's done, ain't i t?" 
"Yes." 
"Why don't you go home, then?" 
"Sir." he replied, a n t there was in his 

face that exalted look which the martyr 
who dies for his fellows always wears; 
"sir, our shop's in the Union, and a man 
who'd make less than a day out o1 that 
job conldn't stay in the P . and G. F . 
Union forty minutes. No, sir; I 'll die at 
my post." 

The good hearted stranger went away, 
saying to tr'ruself, "That's a true hero. 
What a City Councilman he'd make."—-
Phila Sunday Trans. 

The Li t t le Sweep. 

Several years ago an effort was made to 
collect ail the chimney sweepers in the 
city of Dublin for the purpose of educa
tion. Among the others came a little 
fellow, w!io was asked if he knew his let
ters. 

"O, yes, sir," was the reply. 
"Do you spell?" 
"O. yes, sir," was again the answer. 
"Do you read?" 
"O, yes, sir." 
"And what book did you learn from?" 
"O, I never had a book in my life, sir." 
"And who was your schoolmaster?" 
"O, I never was at school?" 
Here was a singular case; a boy could 

read or spell without a book or master. 
But what was the fact? Why, another 
little sweep, a little older than himself, 
had taught him to read by showing him 
the letters over the shop-door, which they 
parsed as they went through the city. 
His teacher, then, wasanother little sweep 
like himself, andhisbook the sign-boards 
on the houses. What may not be dons 
by t rying?- Child's World. 


