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FOR TROUBLE-BORROWERS.
There’s many a trouble
Would break likea bubble,

And into the waters of Lethe depart,

Did we not rehearse it,
And tenderly nurse it.

And give it a permanent place in the heart.

There’s many a sorrow

Would vanish to-morrow,

Were we but willingto furnish the wings;

So sadly intruding,
And quietly brooding.

It hatches out all sorts of horrible things.

How welcome the seeming

Of looks that are beaming.

Whether one's wealthy or whether one’s poor;

Eyes bright as a berry.

Cheeks red as a cherry;

The groan and the curse and the heartache can cure.

Resolved to be merry,

All worry to ferry

I Across the famed waters that bid us forget,

And no. longer fearful.
But happy and cheerful.

We feel life has much that’s worth livingfor yet.

Select £lora.
I HOW THEY HELPED HER.

BY ROSE HARTWICH THORPE.

“I can't afford it, Celia. I wish I
could; but the dress alone would cost fif-
teen dollars, to say nothing of the trim-
mings and the dressmaker’s bill,”

‘ Can’t we manage to make it ourselves,
mother? The pattern that Miss Bowen
cut for me fits beautifully, and I’m sure
that we can make it as nicely as any one,
lifwe try. Mr. Dunstan is coming to take
possession of Dunstan Hall in two weeks.

| He is young, wealthy and unmarried; he
will call here, ofcourse, as father has su-
perintended the repairs of the hall, and has
had the care of things since his uncle’s

I death. Don’t you suppose that father can
add a little more to the amount already in

your possession ? So much depends on my

i having something nice and becoming to

wear, and.on my making a fine appearance
during the next few weeks.”

“Iknow it,” replied her mother with a

• weary sigh; “but Ive only the twenty-five
| dollars with which to get you and Pet
I each a dress. I know that your father

can’t spare another cent this month, and I
wouldn’t think ofasking him for it. Ifyou
get the dress you have set your heart upon
having, it will take, at the very least cab
culation, twenty dollars for dress material,
lace and buttons, even if we make it our-
selves. This would leave only five dollars
for Pet’s dress.”

Little Mrs. Haywood emptied the con-
tents of her purse in her lap as she spoke,
and carefully counted the shining silver
pieces once more, vainly hoping to find that
she had been mistaken in the amount it

: contained. She turned the purse upside
i down, and shook it vigorously; she pinched

and patted its empty sides, in order to make
i sure that no stray dimes had slipped be-

tween the outside and the lining. Her
| efforts were of no avail, however. Count
! the little pile as often as she might, it al-
ways summed up just twenty-five dollars
and three cents.

“Pet’s only a little girl, and it won’t be
j so serious a matter if she isn’t dressed

- : handsomely,” began Miss Celia, appealing-
! ly. Then drawing her chair closer to her

mother’s, lowering her voice and glancing
i apprehensively around, she added; “Ihave
passed my twenty-sixth birthday, you know,

| and I must catch a husband this summer,
if I ever intend to. Pet will look very nice

I in a pretty calico.”
i j “Youbet she will!” came like a small

[ jblast from behind the sofa,

i Miss Celia gave a terrible scream, as a
great, brown ball rolled out into the room,
and unfolded itself like a mammoth jack-
knife.

First, two bare, sunburned feet were
- thrust out, then a head and arms became

visible, and finally a small terror of the
household —viz., the little brother —assum-
ed a sitting posture, and eyed his lady sis-
ter with twinkling, elfish eyes.

| “Ialways thought that you’s a long time
' a gettin’ past twenty. Pet and I’ve had
. six birthdays since you’ve had a single one,”

i he began laughing immoderately; “an’you’ve
: always had a dreadfully old look for your

J age, too.”
, “Dick!” said Miss Celia, turning upon

- him so suddenly that in trying to dodge
the expected blow he turned a double som-
ersault and landed in a heap near the door.

I The young lady’s features assumed a

meditative expression, and when she again
addressed him her tones were soft and per-
suasive.

“I’m going to trust you, Dickie, with a
great secret. In fact, I’m going to make
a confidant of you, and I’llbuy you a pint

; I of peanuts the next time I go to town if
- I you will find Pet and come with her to the

) j maple tree in about half an hour.”
j “I’lldo it!” he cried, springing up like

* a rubber ball, and darting out of the room
: with surprising agility.

J “A whole pint o’ peanuts for jest goin’
, ; out to the maple tree,,’ he soliloquized.
, I “Cracky ! ain’t she a-gittiu’ generous in her

old age ? Said she’s a-goin’ to make a con-
fidant o’ me. Now she needn’t think I’m
a-goin’ to jine the church, for I shan’t do

’ it. The minister baptized six confidants
last Sunday; but ’twould take more’n one
pint o’ peanuts to get me into the water

. with my best breeches on. They’d never
be fit to be seen after that, an’ I don’t get
new duds so often that I can afford to spile
’em just to please her”

“Mother,” remarked Miss Celia, seri-
ously, after Dick’s exit, “I am going to
engage both the children to assist me this
time. They have been the means of spoil-

( ing my matrimonial prospects several times
in the past. I think, if they understand
matters at the start, they willbe more care-
ful this time. They will be only too glad
to have me married and settled in a home
of my own.”

“Yes,” sighed Mrs. Haywood, faintly,
as her daughter paused and seemed to ex-
pect a reply.

“Youmay make arrangements to get the
e dress for me,” she added as she rose to keep
® the appointment under the maple tree.
’ “Pet will be glad enough to wear calico one
e more summer, when she understands the
¦- state of affairs.”
e Dick and Pet were under the maple as

, Celia approached, and that young lady
E could not help admiring the fresh, piquant

face of her “littlesister,” as she had always
called her; but somehow the little sister
seemed uncommonly tall and womanly on
this especial afternoon.

She was seated in careless grace under
the maple tree, weaving a chain of blos-

d soms, with which to ornament Dick’s hat.
,r “What is it, Celia?” cried Pet, as her

sister drew near. “Are you really going
to get married at last! And will you let

- me make the wedding cake?”
“Yes, ifyou’ll both promise to help me,”

Celia began. “I might have been married
F t long ago if it hadn’t been for you two.

You remember Dr. Langdon, who— ’’

“Yea, 1 know,’’ faltered Pet, with a con-
scious blush; “but I was a littlething then,

f i T SHELLMAN’S
BAZAAR,

•‘Advocate” Building, Main Street,

Westminster, Md.

i ('mi be found the largest assortment of

H OLIDAY
in this county.

' I name in part:

TOYS.
I Wagons, velocipedes, shoo-fly doll carriages

¦,.,,] hobby-horses, tin toys m great variety,
• m., bill and Reed's section blocks, embossed

I , alphabet blocks, book slates, paint¦ uut
iek gtraws, soldiers, castors, clocks

t.T watches, magnetic toys, kaleidoscopes,
bellow toys, tool chests, scroll saws,

¦b inks,'stables, surprise boxes, monkey gym-

Ki-ists. doll furniture, cars, engines, omnibus,

¦combination toys, circus wagons, steamboats,

¦.sailboats, kitchen sets, stoves, arks, also

•large assortment ofpenny toys.

games.
! Marble games, ring-toss, battledore, old
| dominoes, checkers, cards, artillery,

thermometers, etc.
Fancy and plain. Also paper weights and

¦ inkstands.
INDIA RUBBER GOODS.

Animals, dolls, rattles, balls, rings and

Idishes.
China, pewter and tin dishes.

MECHANICAL TOYS.
I steam and mechanical engines and mon-

¦ keys.
DOLLS.

China, unbreakable, wax and mechanical.

PAPER, CARDS, ETC.
IjC*r al, cap, letter, note, square and oblong

¦ papers, ornamented cards and paper with en-
I velopes to match, plain or colored business

K envelopes, writing desks, work boxes, port-

I folios, cards and card cases, etc.
MUSIC.

All the latest vocal and instrumental pieces
¦ received as soon as published.

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.
Banjos, violins, harmonicas, tamborines,

whistles, doll pianos, horns, drums, jewsharps,
music boxes, chimes and tops.

BOOKS.
Chatterbox, and a large assortment of hol-

iday books, scrapbooks, poems, Dickens, Geo.

Elliot, Scott and Shakespeare complete, Mrs.

¦Clarkson's Indian Summer and Heart s Ease,

Boys of ’6l,Bibles and Testaments, autograph
and photograph albums.

Bird Cages—Christmas Tree Orna-
ments.

Moss toys, candles, balls, gilt and silver
ornaments, colored paper.

Christmas and New Year’s Cards.

The largest assortment ever offered in town,

including Prang’s prize cards.
Velvet Frames and Pictures—Chro-

me and Steel.
MISCELLANEOUS.

Bisque, china, lava and terracotta figures, pa-

peterie, shell ornaments, work and waste pa-

per baskets, Japanese trays, brackets, wall

pockets, easels, wire goods.
CARPET PAPER.

Just what the tidy and careful housekeeper
needs. Economical in preserving the carpet
and saving fuel.

MAGAZINES AND PAPERS.
Subscriptions received for all the daily and

weekly literary papers, magazines and fashion
journals.

NEW GOODS
Received weekly. Ask for what you want,

and if not in slock, I will procure it in a few

days. nov 2s

¦j^OTICE.
MAIN & GEISELMAN,

Successors to Bankert & Daily, offer at the
uld stand a large and attractive stock ot fine
and common hand made and city made

Kar FURNITURE, “fea

A VARIETY OF SEWING MACHINES,

the best ofwhich is

THE NEW AUTOMATIC CROWN,

which is so simple and easy to thread and
operate that the blind can use it, and is war-
ranted for six years ; try it. Also large

STOCK OF DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, Ac.

The qualityand price ofall goods guaranteed.
Best quality, lowest prices. Having two fine
Hearses and a large stock of

COFFINS, CASKETS,
ROBES AND SHROUDS,

we are prepared to give prompt and careful
attention to Undertaking, which business we

make a specialty. Satisfaction guaranteed in
all cases. A share of patronage is respect-
fully solicited. Give us a call for anything in
our line before purchasing, and you will see
that you can save big money by buying of the
new firm of MAIN & GEISELMAN,

Main street, west of Depot, and also on

corner of Liberty and Green streets, West-
minster Md. april 8 1882-ly

BUY YOUR HARDWARE AND
STOVES

OF

M. SCHAEFFER & CO.,

WESTMINSTER, MD.,

NEAR RAILROAD.

We are receiving an elegant line of fine
heating Stoves, economical in fuel, ornamen-
tal in design, easy to manage and reasonable
in price.

Cook Stoves and Ranges in the latest and
most approved patterns guaranteed.

Sole agents for the celebrated New Light-
Honse Cook and Excelsior Penn, Othello and
New Record Ranges, also the New Golden
Sun and Boynton 1882 Fire Place Heaters,
the very best in the market.

Keep on hand always a full line of

HARDWARE, WOODENWARE, PAINTS,
OILS, GLASS, PLUMBERS’ AND

GAS-FITTERS’ SUPPLIES.

Manufacturers ofall kinds ofTinware. Roof-
ing and Spouting promptly attended to.

Call and examine stock and learn prices.
sept 9-tf

F.A, SHARRER & SON,
’

“

Undertakers and Cabinet Makers.

A FINE ASSORTED STOCK OF COFFINS

AND CASKETS ALWAYSON HAND.

We have just had completed one of the
finest Hearses in the State, with which all
funerals entrusted to our care will be at-
tended.

We are manufacturers and dealers in fine
and common Furniture, Spring Beds, Mat-
tresses, Fancy Chairs, Ac., Ac., which we
offer at the lowest rates.
.I®* An examination of our stock is soli-

cited before purchasing, as you can sate
money by buying of us.

F. A. SHARRER A SON,
Main Street, East End, Westminster, Md.
jy 10

J>AINTING AND DRAWING.

Pupils desired in Drawing, also Oil and
China Painting. China Painting done to ot

der. MISS MARY C. SMITH,.!'.!
Rectory ofAscension Church,

°c 9-tf Weatminater, Md.

ANTED.

Six four Horae Teams to haul Machinery,
Castings, Ac., from our shops to Railroad.

Appply at Office of
TAYLOR MFG. CO.,

oct 14-tf Westminster, Md.

and didn’t understand how to use decep-
tion.”

An’I remember Fred Jones how he

took his hat an’ shot out o’ the parlor when
I told him that you painted, an’ powdered,
an’ squeezed your waist, an’ wore false
hair, an’—”

“Stop, Dick!” cried Celia, severely.
“Now, I suppose you’d both be glad if I’d
get married ?”

“Cracky! wouldn’t we, though ? I’d be
willin’ to let you have my circus money if
’twould help any, but it might be another
fizzle. Guess I won’t.”

“No, I don’t want the money; but I
want you both, when Mr. Dunstan comes

to speak of me as though I was the best of
sisters. You understand what Imean Pet,
and you can instruct Dick better than I
can. Don’t allude to my hair, or if you
do, why speak of it as though it was my
own. Ifyou can carry the impression that

I am about twenty years old, do so.”
“In fact,” cried Pet indignantly, after

she had departed, “she wants us to tell
falsehoods; and I tell you Dick Iwould not

do it to get her married fifty times! Though
to tell the truth, our home would be much
happier if she was in one of her own.”

“I’d lie like a white-head to get her
married,” said Dick emphatically.

One day, a short time after the above
conversation, Dick Haywood was sitting on
the bank of the river that flowed past his
home, at no great distance from the house.

He was occupied in a favorite pastime,
that of fishing, and it seems almost won-
derful what an amount of patience and
perseverance the most restless of boys pos-
sess when engaged in watching and waiting
for bites, which only attack the face and
hands by innumerable mosquitoes, and never
seem to interfere with the bait which floats
idly in the water under the very noses of
the fishes who pass and repass it in utter

disdain.
Suddenly a loud splash a short distance

down the river attracted his attention, and
he glanced in that direction just in time to

behold a young mau draw in a large bass,
which seemed to his excited imagination as

though it might weigh a dozen pounds out

of the water.
“Crackey!” he exclaimed, using his fa-

vorite expression, “he’s got the boss place
for fishing. I just wish he’d take me in
the boat with him.”

And as if divining the boy’s thoughts,
the young man turned at that moment and
caught the wistful expression on Dick’s
face.

“The fishing is better out here,” he

called. “Would you like to come in the
boat ?’’

“I guess I would,” answered Dick,
drawing in his line and preparing to join
his new acquaintance.

The young man rowed to the shore, and
when they were waiting for “bites,” Dick
allowing his curiosity to get the better of
him, asked:

“Doyou live about here anywhere ? I
don’t know’s I’veseen you afore.”

“I’mstopping in the village a few days,
and its lonesome business when one isn’t
acquainted. I like boys, and I hope you’ll
have good luck fishing. Here, take my
line; I’m tired, and I’ll sit still so that I
won’t scare your fish away.”

This generous offer won Dick’s heart at

once, and he was ready to meet any re-

quirement his new friend might demand.
“You seem to be pretty well acquainted
about here,” began the young man, cau-

tiously. “Are you acquainted with the
new heir of Dunstan Hall!”

“The what?" asked Dick, with his at-

tention directed toward a mammoth bass
that was tantalizing over his baited hook.

“Mr. Earl Dunstan, the master of Dun-
stan Hall?”

“Him as is coming ter live at the hall? ”

asked Dick.
“The same. Do you know him I”
“No; but I spect he’ll be a relation o’

mine soon; an’ I spect to have horses to

ride an’ a boat, an’ lots o’ things, when he
marries my sister.”

“So he’s going to marry your sister, is
he ?” asked the young man, with a merry
twinkle in his eyes.

“Yes. You see, she’s twenty-six years
old, I heard her tell her mother so, the
other day; an’ she ain’t married yet. She
expects to catch Mr. Dunstan with her
frizzes, an’ paints an’ gewgaws. She’s
hired me and Pet to help her—only Pet
says she won’t lie even to get her oft ’n our
hands; and Pet has it the hardest of any
one. She has to take her old dresses, and
I s’pose she’s got to be a Utile girl till Ce-
lia’s married if ’tain t for twenty years.
You see Pet she’d take the shine all off’n
her, if she came in for her share of the
beaux. There—he’s a nibbling at the
bait!”

“Well,” said the young man, as Dick’s
attention became wholly absorbed in the
fish, “so you are going to have a wedding
soon ? Does Mr.Dunstan come to see your
sister often ?”

“He ain’t ever seen her as I know of,”
• said Dick. “I hope it wont fizzle out as

the other wedding did, ’cause she’s prom-
ised me lots of nice things ifhe marries her.

, I’m to tell him what a nice sister she is.
She ain’t half as good as Pet though. She
boxes my ears an’ Pet never did—. There
he is again ! Oh, oh, help me pull him in.”

Dick sprang up, clutching his rod wildly
and pulled with all his might.

“Be careful, or you’ll lose him,” said his
new friend. “Let me show you how. You

, must draw the line slowly aud carefully,
i There 1” as he drew the monstrous fish in
, the boat. “That fish will make a meal for
¦ a good sized family. You’re in luck, Dick.”

Dick carried his trophy home and pre-
sented it to his mother with pride sufficient

. for a whole regiment of victorious soldiers.
Amid the expressions of delight and extrav-

. agant praises heaped upon this young hero,
, he described his new acquaintance in glow-

i ing terms.
“He’s the jolliest fellow that ever was,”

, he said; and we’re going a fishing real

1 often.”
A few days later, Mr. Haywood inform-

[ ed his family that Mr. Dunstan had arrived
. and would take tea with them this evening.

Dick was sent to a distant field for some
blackberries, with which to honor the oc-

. casion, and Pet volunteered to accompany
him. When their dish was about half-filled

. with great, delicious-looking blackberries,
, Dick suddenly exclaimed;

“There he is! Hello, Mr. I forgot
; your name, er else I never knew it!”
; “My name is Leroy, Dick,” said he,

smiling, as he advanced toward them.
5 “This is Pet,” said Dick, byway of an
T introduction. “Youknow Itold you about
t Pet.”
3 “I am very happy to meet Miss Pet,”

r said he, setting himself to work at picking
i berries as though he had come for this ex-

press purpose.
r By the time the task was completed,
. Miss Pet’s bright eyes and sparkling face
„ had become sadly entangled in the meshes

r of the young stranger’s heart. She had al-
ways been regarded as a child, and although

t nearly seventeen years of age, was so child-
like that she saw no impropriety in

’ log his society while the privilege lasted.

1 “Ihave an engagement to meet your fa-
. ther this afternoon, Miss Pet,” said he,

when the dish was filled with'berries, “and
- with your consent I willwalk home with
, yon.

(Bur

Decoration in Leather.

“There is nothing new under the sun,”
but we are happily so constituted that
memory is short and every fashion as it
comes up is so far really new in that we
have no recollection of its earlier appear-
ance. So, to-day, one of the favorite
agents of decoration is leather, and in ad-
miring the great results obtained by its
use we seldom realize how entirely the
adaptation of this material is a revival, not

of the “antique,” as we are all so fond of
saying, but of fashions that prevailed less
than a hundred years ago. How formal
some of the interiors were in the days of
the Georges, how entirely out of sympathy,
as one might suppose, with the spirit of to-

day, and yet, if we could turn a backward
glance, say, over some ninety odd years,
and gaze into the sacred privacy of some
wealthy home, we should assuredly find
there much that we call new to-day, and of
all novelties none more frequent than leath-
er as a decorative agent. So far, at least,
as the countries of Europe are concerned,
this is profoundly true; here, of course,
matter; are somewhat different, although
even across the wide Atlantic, fashion
found its way, and the remembrance of
stately homes in England and France gave
a tone and meaning to those which sprang
up in this country in the prosperous days
which were the forerunners of independ-
ence. Until quite recently all decorative
leather was imported, and although em-
bossed leather had been produced in Amer-
ica, none of the painted leather which is
now in such fashionable demand was man-
ufactured in the country. More than
twelve years ago, however, even before the
Centennial had awakened an interest in the
marvelous achievements of foreign leather
workers, an attempt at its manufacture had
been made in New York city, and so far
the production of painted leather, or, as it
is called, “illuminated leather,” is in the
hands of one firm. The method of com-
municating color to the material is a trade
secret; it has the appearance of having
been dyed, although oil paints only are

used for the purpose. The effect is not in
the least as if the colors were merely laid
on, for the entire thickness of the leather
appears permeated with color. This re-
sult has only been obtained after years of
study and experiment, and the manufac-
turer is an Englishman by birth. In ev-

ery case a background of gold or silver is
first given to the surface of the leather,
and the design is then tooled in colors ac-
cording to the taste of the artists. Most
of the designs selected are in imitation of
the antique, very few being original, and a

preference now is given to those of Moor-
ish origin, although Flemish designs play
an almost equally important part.

The illuminated leather manufactured in

New York is acknowledged by competent
judges to excel that which is imported from
France or Belgium, for the reason that it
does not crack or show signs of wear, and,
in fact, resembles the genuine antique in
that the older it grows the better it looks.
Moreover, it is far more flexible than
French leather, and this makes it invalua-
ble as covering for furniture. The demand
for this decorative leather is steadily in-
creasing, and it is found of such practical
value that in the most stylish modern
houses it is fast taking the place of other
materials for ceiling and wall decoration.
Some houses in the city are decorated
throughout with it; others have wall and
ceiling decorated in leather for dining-room
and library. The expense of such orna-
mentation varies, but is never light, for,
although it can be obtained for fiftycents
a foot, the best qualities cost over three
dollars a foot, and, as a rule, decorated
leather guaranteed to wear costs at least
ten dollars a yard. For ceiling decoration
it is invariably applied in one piece, and
crossbars of decorative work are used in
connection with it, serving to keep it in
position, so that if necessary the entire
ceiling decoration can be removed like any
article of furniture. Dark leather is, as a

rule, preferred for the decoration of dwell-
ing-rooms, and lighter shades for bed-
rooms. Illuminated leather has much to

recommend it for ceiling decoration, from
the fact that it catches the rays of light
and presents a varied appearance from hour
to hour. Three or four years ago almost
all the painted leather in demand came
from Italy or France. To-day there is ev-

er)' probability of American leather being
exported to European countries. The
leather most in demand for decorative pur-
poses is the ordinary ox hide; sheepskin
is too thin, and morocco is only used for
embossing or fancy purposes. Goatskin is
occasionally called for, but not often. For-
merly French hides were the only ones

considered suitable for the purpose of
painting, but American hides are now very
frequently used. The cost of decoration
by this material varies, as before stated;

i one room in a mansion in Philadelphia
was decorated in leather, that is, ceiling,
walls and chairs were covered with this
material for the sum of $1,300, while the

' enormous sum of SB,OOO has been paid for
the decoration of a single room in antique
leathers. For special orders Levant or
Turkey leather is decorated, but this is not

1 a usual thing.
1 Every year now sees some improvement¦ ia this art. Ithas been proved that tiles

1 can be reproduced in leather so exactly
1 that only a keen observer can detect the

1 material of which they are made, and it is
1 becoming a fashion to frame such tiles as
1 ornaments for mantels or brackets. Im-

-1 ported leathers in colored designs are enor-

‘ mously expensive ifthey are really genuine¦ antiques. For example, an antique wall

1 hanging twelve yards long and two yards
> in width is valued at over SIO,OOO, and it

is estimated that it would require fully ten

1 years’ work to reproduce it by the modern
> method. Such a hanging, if used for a

! dressing or library wall, would be accom-

-5 panied by a deep wainscoting of dark wood,

i mahogany probably, and have a ceiling of
, the same wood richly carved. Oak is also
• a suitable accompaniment for leather, and

r ebonized cherry is constantly used in com-

-5 bination with it. The skill attained by the
• modern worker in leather is so great that

when antique specimens are reproduced it
- is almost impossible to detect which is the

i original, excepting in the greater brightness
r of the modern coloring. French artists

t have long excelled in this branch of art,¦ but they fail to produce the same complete
i accuracy of detail as the American manu-

. facturer.
Many of the fashionable chairs to-day

5 are covered in what is known as Spanish
r hide, which, however, unless really antique,

• comes either from France, Italy or Belgium,
b and is manufactured in mutation of the

i Moorish designs which were introduced
> into Spain in the fifteenth century. From
- Spain the art of leather-working traveled
- to the Netherlands during the occupation
> of the country by the Spaniards, and so in
- Flemish specimens we find constant trace

I of the Moorish influence, in which they
; really originated. Th<*e Flemish designs
s are usually florid and highly colored; those

I which are more purely Moorish are geo-
j metrical Mid lower toned in color. Tne

i most expensive of all leather is that im-
ported in the rough from Cordova ; it is

“Why, of course you’ll walk with us,

answered Dick. “You d look nice a-sittin
by the road an’ a-waiting’ for us to get

home, and then come toggin’ along behind
—now wouldn’t you!”

“Oh, Dick, you bad boy,” remonstrated
Pet, gently, while Mr. Leroy laughed and
said that Dick was a boy after his own
heart.

Arriving at home, they found the whole
family—that is, Mr. and Mrs. Haywood
and Miss Celia —assembled in the parlor,
awaiting the arrival of their distinguished
guest.

Pet and Dick had been instructed to car-
ry the berries around to the kitchen, and
not appear in the family circle until tea

time. But Pet decided that it would be
impolite to leave Mr. Leroy to enter the
house alone; so she sent Dick around the
back way with the berries, and she ushered
her new acquaintance into the parlor, where
Celia, in her handsome dress, proved a

marked contrast to the little sister, with the
berry stains on her fingers and suspiciously
near her rosy mouth.

“Why, Dunstan,” exclaimed Mr. Hay-
wood, before Pet had sufficient time to in-

i troduce him, “where did you com j across
j the children?”

“In the berry-patch,” said he, with the
i utmost nonchalance, while over pet s face
swept a look of consternation.

Could this pleasant, genial gentleman be
the grand personage whom her sister was to

marry ?

“Ifthat’s Mr. Dunstan, Celia’s wedding
has fizzled again,” Dick confined to Pet, on
the back porch, after tea, while Celia was

straining every nerve to appear agreeable
and fascinating in the parlor. “I let the
cat out of the bag the day we went a-fish-
ing. Ilet out the whole thing, false frizzes,
paint, powder and all. It seems as ifI can’t
hold my tongue, nohow; but I don t care —

he’s a sight too good for her, anyhow.
A year later, when Pet became Mrs.

Dunstan, and went to live at the great house
on the hill, Dick declared that he was glad
he had a tongue, after all, and that he knew
how to use it the day he went “a-fishinV

He spends the greater part of his time at

Dunstan Hall, with his favorite sister and
her “jollyhusband,” as he calls Mr. Dun-
stan, while Celia, with another year added
to her age, is still cultivating every means

of fascination, in the hope ot finally secur-

ing a husband.

A North Carolina Venice.

Probably Morehead City is the only city
in the world without a wheel in it. I do
not think there is a wagon or a buggy-
horse in the town, and very few in the

county. Everything is done in boats.
There is not a house in the county that a
boat cannot get witbin a mile of. Not a
doctor or lawyer owns a horse —they prac-
tice in boats. The people go to funerals
in boats, and when they arrest a man they
carry him to jail in a boat.

The main export of the town besides
truck is fish, but the fish caught here em-
brace everything from a whale to a shrimp.
Last year two or three whales were taken
off this coast, and a whale is worth from
$1,200 to $2,000. It is said they get be-
tween the shore and the gulf stream, and
in trying to beat out to sea are sickened
by the warm water. They turn in shore
again and strand themselves. Along the
bays and inlets mackerel are caught in
large quantities in nets. But this whole-
sale fishing is neither picturesque nor in-
teresting.

A pretty sport practiced along shore is
spearing flounders. A small row boat is

put adrift. A man with a flambeau walks
alongside up to his knees in water. In the
bow of the boat sportsmen stand with
slender gigs. Along the bottom, by the
reflection of the light, can be seen white
flounders half buried in the sand. They
remain perfectly still while the gig is poised
above them, and never move until they are
either speared or missed. The only draw-
back to this sport is that occasionally your
torch-bearer is stung by a stingaree. A
stingaree is simply a long buggy-whip,
broken out with small-pox, and filled with
steel springs, aqua-fortis and needles. When
he hits you, lockjaw is the mildest result.
The “littlenigger” contingent about More-
head makes its living by crabbing. With
a little boat, hardly bigger than a tub, they
go out in the surf, and, flopping in and out

like amphibiae, soon come in with a bushel
or so of the ugliest looking and sweetest

tasting that swim the water.

One other very important industry of
this most interesting place is the raising of
“marsh tackeys.” The marsh tackey is a
shaggy pony, hardly larger than the Shet-
land, light built and hardy. He lives in
the water and will not eat corn or hay.
He is brought up on the marsh grass,
which he eats between the tides. They
cost literally nothing, breeding in droves
as wild horses. Each drove has its leader,
who selects the eating grounds, and de-
cides when the tides are going out and
coming in. Once every year the owners
have what is called a “pony penning.”
All the ponies along the coast, running in-
to the thousands, are driven in by boats
and either branded or sold. They bring
from sls to S3O apiece, and it is a tribute
to their utter wildness that a “broke pony”
—that is, onethatcan be ridden or driven,
is called a “trained tackey,” and brings
S7O. They are in great demand in the
middle part of the State, eating little and
doing a heap of work. They run down to

skin and bone before they learn to eat corn
or hay, but then fatten rapidly and lose
the ugly reddish color the salt water gives
them. There are men who buy them in
large numbers, train them, and take them
to the mountains and get fancy prices for
them. As I write there is a drove of tack-
eys marching in slow and sedate procession
against the horizon. The leader, bearing
his responsibility with dignity, picks the
way carefully, and his company followwith
a blind sense of confidence. The water, as
it splashes about their legs, glistens like
showered silver, and their red sides shine
against the sun like bronze. On they go,
as birds beat homeward in the twilight,

; growing smaller and more indistinct as

they plod their steady way. At last they
are but specs above the water, moving

1 dumb and patient to some well-desired goal.

Chinese Treatment of Animals.—
' They never punish; hence a mule that in

the hands of a foreigner would be not only

i useless, but dangerous to every one about
it, becomes in the possession of a China-

-1 man as quiet as a lamb and as tractable as

' a dog. We never beheld a runaway, a jib-
ing or a vicious mule or pony in a China-
man’s employment, but found the same

I rattling, cheerful pace maintained over

¦ heavy or light roads, by means of a tur-r

or cluck-k, the beast turning to the right
p or left, and stopping with but a hint from

: the reins. This treatment is extended to

’ all the animals they press into their ser-

¦ vice. Often have I admired the tact ex-

i hibited in getting a large drove of sheep
- through narrow, crowded streets and al-

¦ leys, by merely having a little boy to lead

one of the quietest of the flock in front;
- the others steadily followed, without the

, aid either from a yelping cur or a cruel

I goad. Cattle, pigs and birds are equally
i cared for. Cannot our own people team

a lesson from the Chinese.

—i— —— -< *
———

much used for screens and panels, and
Flemish designs wrought upon it are spe-
cially effective. In early days artists whose
fame was made did not disdain to paint
upon this material, and it entered largely
into the decoration of palaces and large
buildings at the time of the earlier Renais-
sance. Although it has played the part of
all fashions and been from time to time al-
most lost sight of by the general public, it
is safe to affirm that there never has been
a time when the lovers of the beautiful
have not sought to express ideas in this
material. It is extremely durable, and
has more to recommend it for the purcha-
ser than for the man whose bread and but-
ter depends on selling it, for the reason
that a house once fitted up with it may be
considered as needing little restoration.
The same is true, of course, of chairs —and
the durability of leather-covered furniture
is one of its greatest recommendations.
Trimmings for leather chairs, whether the
material is plain, embossed or painted, vary
according to taste and the dictates of fash-
ion. Just now oak, mahogany and ebon-
ized cherry are most in demand. Work-
men for embossing leather must necessari-
ly be skilled artisans ; as a rule they are
found among English or Americans, al-
though some Germans are employed in the
business. The latter are good at imitation

but slow to originate, and while they follow
directions with great accuracy they seldom
aspire to anything like originality.

A hide varies so much in thickness that
the process of embossing or tooling can

only be carried on successfully by work-
men who are alive to the fact, and so reg-
ulate the pressure of their hand machines
with great nicety; otherwise the design
would be in unequal relief, or on the thin
portions of the material the instrument
would cut instead of merely indenting.
The latest style of colored leather is the
iridescent, and it is extremely beautiful.
The reason of the superiority of leather of
American preparation to that prepared by
the French undoubtedly lies in the fact
that the latter use shellacs for coloring,
whereas the oil colors employed by the
New York firm are far more durable, do
not impart any stiffness to the material,
and are so far incorporated with it that
they do not rub off. Recently most mar-
velous success has been attained in the
production of bright and vivid colors in
leather. Flowers, fruit, and even the ex-

-1 quisite plumage of birds of paradise have
all been copied with faithful accuracy, and
a very favorite design now is that known
as the American, which is a combination
of native American flowers, fruits and
birds. The designs for representation in
leather are made by special artists in every
case where originality is aimed at, but a

preference is generally given to copies from
old designs, frescoes, etc. A large wall-
hanging, for example, represents the Can-
terbury Pilgrims, or some romantic or his-
torical scene will be selected. IfVenetian
leathers are to be produced something fan-
ciful or allegorical will be chosen. For
hangings, French leather serves well, al-
though as far as accuracy of design and at-

tention to details goes it can hardly com-
pare with that made here, and for all pur-
poses where great wear is unavoidable it
cannot be recommended, for the reason
that it cracks and the color rubs off.
Plain-colored leather is no longer either so 1
popular or so fashionable as embossed or
painted leather, and that which is used is
English. Spanish designs are very usually
representations of figures, and there is an
increasing demand for the reproduction of
Japanese designs in this material. These
have been very successfully attempted, and 1
as many as 5,000 yards have been made in
execution of a single order.

When plain leathers are used, a prefer-
ence is given to dark colors, shaded browns
or maroons, and the same deep tones are
selected for the purpose of painting contin-
uous designs, just as dark wood would be
chosen as a ground for a decorative panel.
The rule for the decoration of walls in
leather is to have a third of the space in
that material and the remaining two-thirds
in wood work in the shape of wainscoting
and frieze. Some of the hallways in the
most modern houses are beautifully decor-
ated in this way in gilded and painted
leather, combined with dark wood work,
and contrasting with a stairway of polished
white oak. The deep tones of the leather
are admirable foils for the coloring, and
produce in a marked degree the effect of
light and shade.

Hall chairs are now generally covered
in gilded leather, that known as Spanish
being the most popular. Such a chair
may cost $45 iffinished in handsome wood.
An ordinary drawingroom chair in emboss-
ed leather and handsome frame will cost

$35, but both will have the merit of being
practically indestructible. In fact the only

; thing that can be urged against the uni-
* versal application of leather is to be found

in this: there is so little margin for change
possible, and, as the very essence of fash-
ion is change, it will be a matter of con-
siderable expense to fit up a house with
leather with the prospect of changing its

, decoration for the next fashionable mate-
, rial. Panels are now made on embossed

. and tooled leathers, and such work is in

, reality perhaps more beautiful than the
. more elaborate paintings upon this mate-
. rial. As a rule, all raised work is more

effective in leather than any application of
. color to the perfectly flat surface of the

material, for the reason that in one case the
full beauty of the leather is shown, while

. in the other the interest and value attach
\ to the skill with which it is disguised.
, There may be great merit in so manipula-

ting any material that it shall look like
something else, but true art consists in

, bringing into play the inherent beauty of
j the material itself, for which reason we

, may be permitted a preference for those
; exquisite designs in relief which are car-

[ tied out in the natural tones of the leather,
( or for the effect given to the material by

k artistic embossing and tooling. Colored,
painted and iridescent leathers must be a
mutter of passing fashion, but the expres-

p sion of beauty in the material itself will
, outlast all fashion and reman as an endur-

l ing testimony of artistic possibilities. —AT.
. Y. Timet.

[ Black as a Sign of Morning.

[ “Black ia the sign of mourning,” says
\ Rabelais, “because it is the color of dark-
, ness, which is melancholy, and the opposite

to white, which is the color of light, of joy,
| of happiness.” The introduction of writ-
_ ing paper blacked at the edge as a mark of

respect to the dead, came into use at a very
early part of the seventeenth century.

t Blade wax was also used about this time,
though persons about this period did not

’ stand upon etiquette to the extent they do
! now, as they used red as well as black during
[ the time mourning was observed. Paper
, with a black boarder is of a more recent

I date, and when first introduced as a token
j of mourning the border was of a reasona-

t ble width ; of late years the sable border
, display has grown so obtrusive and so ex-
, oesave that even visiting cards have been
, seen entirely black with the name only
} printed in white.

;. jThe proper way to check slander is to
- despise it; attempt to overtake and refute-
b it, and it willoutran you.
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The Stormy Petrel.

Who would think, on inspecting a speci-
men of the well-known Stormy Petrel
(Thalassidroma pelagica,') that it was able
to dig into the ground, and form the bur-
row in which it makes its nest? Such,
however, is the case, and the pretty little
traverser of the ocean shows itself to be as
accomplished in excavating the ground as
it is in flitting over the waves with its curi-
ous mixture of flight and running. Ifthe
Stormy Petrel can find a burrow already
dug, it will make use ofit, and accordingly
is fond of haunting rocky coasts, and of
depositing its eggs in some suitable cleft.
It also will settle in a deserted rabbit-bur-
iow, if itcan find one sufficient near the sea,
and is found breeding in many places which
would equally suit the puffin.

Failing, however, all natural or ready-
made cavities, the Stormy Petrel is obliged
to excavate a tunnel for itself, and even on

sandy ground is able to make its own dom-
icil. Off Cape Sable, in Nova Scotia, there
are many low-lying islands, the upper parts

of which are of a sandy nature, and the
lower composed chiefly ofmud. Not a hope
is there in such localities of already existing
cavities, and yet to those islands the Petrels
resort by thousands, for the purpose of

| breeding. The birds set resolutely to work,
and delve littleburrows into the sandy soil,
seldom digging deeper than a foot, and, in
fact, only making the cavity sufficiently large
to conceal themselves and their treasure.

Each bird lays a single egg, which is
white, and ofsmall dimensions, The young
are funny-looking objects, and resemble
puffs of white down rather than nestlings.
The parent attends to its young with great
assiduity, feeding it with the oleaginous
fluid which is secreted in such quantities
by the digestive organs of this bird. So
large indeed is the amount of oil, that in
some parts of the world the natives make
the Stormy Petrel into a lamp, by the sim-
ple process of drawing a wick through its
body. The oil soon rises into the wick, and
burns as freely as in any of the really rude
and primitive, ornamental lamps of the an-
cients.

The Petrel feeds its young only by night,
remaining on the wing during the day, and
flyingto vast distances from the land. Owing
to this habit, and its custom of taking to

the sea during the fiercest storms, it has
long been an object of dread to sailors,
whose illogical minds are unable to discrim-
inate between cause and effect, and fancy
that the Petrel, or Mother Carey’s Chicken,
as they call the bird, is the being which,
by the exercise of some magic art, calls the
storm into existence. They even fancy
that the Petrel never goes ashore nor rests;
and will tell you that itdoes not lay its egg
in the ground, but holds itunder one wing,
and hatches it while engaged inflight. To
the vulgar mind everything incomprehen-
sible is fraught with terrors, and so the
harmless, and even useful Petrel, is hated
with strange virulence.

Throughout the breeding season, the
Petrel is indefatigable in search of food,
and will follow ships for considerable dis-
tances, in hopes of obtaining some of the
offal that is thrown overboard by the cook.
Even if a cupful of oil be emptied into the
water, the Petrel will scoop itup in its bill,
and take it home to its young. During the

1 night it mostly remains with its offspring,
feeding it, and making a curious grunting
noise, something like the croaking of frogs.
This noise is continued throughout the

! night, and those who have visited the great

i nesting-places of the Petrel unite in men-

tioning it as a loud and peculiar sound.

I The ordinary cry is low and short, some-
thing like the quacking of a young duck.
By day, however, the birds are silent, and

; only those who keep nightly watch on the
ship’s desk can have an opportunity of
hearing their chattering cry.

The burrow in which the young Petrel
is hatched is extremely odoriferous, the oily
food on which the bird lives having itself a

very rancid and unsavory scent; and in
consequence offeeding upon this substance,
both the habitation and the inmates are ex-

tremely offensive to the nostrils. The young
bird is at first very helpless, and remains in
its excavated home until it is several weeks
of age. _

Spiders As Aeronauts.

Ifyou anchor a pole in a body of water,
leaving the pole above the surface, and put
a spider upon it, he will exhibit marvellous
intelligence by his plans of escape. At
first he will spin a web several inches long
and hang to one end while he allows the
other to float off in the wind, in the hope
that it will strike some object. Of course
this plan proves a failure. He waits until
the wind changes, and then sends another
silken bridge floating off in another direc-
tion. Another failure is followedby several
other similar attempts, until all the points
of the compass have been tried. But
neither the resources nor the reasoning
powers of the spider are exhausted. He
climbs to the top of the pole and energet-
ically goes to work to construct a silken
baloon. He has no hot air with which to

inflate it, but he has the power of making
it buoyant. When he gets his baloon fin-
ished, he does not go offupon the mere sup-

position that it willcarry him, as men often
do, but he fastens it to a guy-rope, the end
of which he attaches to the island pole upon
which he is a prisoner. He then gets into
his aerial vehicle, while it is made fast, and
tests it to see whether its dimensions are

capable of bearing him away. He often
finds that he made it too small, in which
case he hauls it down, takes it apart, and
constructs it on a larger and better plan.
A spider has been seen to make three dif-
ferent balloons before he became satisfied
with his experiment. Then he will get in,
snap his guy-rope, and sail away to land as
gracefully and as supremely independent of
his surroundings as could wellbe imagined.
Mr. Green stated that he had repeatedly
witnessed such actions by spiders, and that
he feels convinced that it is reason, with
which the Creator of all things endowed
the animals, that enables them to free them-
selves from their prison.

In a trial in Germany recently a curious
document was produced, which was called
forth by the marriage of the Count de
Sulz, a Roman Catholic, to Agatha, Count-
ess of Hanau, a Protestant, in the year
1605. At the wedding the bridegroom
swore to respect his future wife’s religions
views, and signed, sealed, and delivered a
deed to that effect. Itwas couched in the
following terms: “I, Rudolph, Count of
Sulz, hereby promise on my honor as a no-
bleman—or may the devil take me —that
I will allow my future wife to remain in

. her religion, nor will I offer her any in-
ducement in the slighesfc to abandon it. I

; have at home two bibles; if that is not
enough for her, I will get her two more,

i Let her read in them bravely and indus-
triously. Moreover, it is her body, not
her soul, I take. I shall remain in my re-
ligion, in which I have been brought uj¦ from my youth. I know that lam on the

i right road; if she won’t go to heaven, le(
her go to hell. Signed, Rudolph, Couni
of Sulz.”

r -i- r

• Most of our misfortunes are more sup
- portable than the comments of our friend

upon them.

Exciting Scene in Mid-Ocean.

A passenger by the steamship Dacca
from Madras, India, bound for London,
sends from Aden an interesting account of ¦

an exciting scene which he witnessed dur-
ing a storm in the Indian Ocean. The
vessel encountered the monsoon a few days
after leaving Colombo, and had a rough
time of it, until the gale became so violent
that canvas had to be taken in, awnings
furled and things made as snug as possible.

The correspondent describes what follow-
ed : I came on deck at 6a. m.; it was blow-

* ing fiercely and the spray coming over the
sheets. There were three ot us on deck
when the bell struck —a Miss, a Mr. and
myself. We were bolding on to our chairs,
which were firmly lashed to the inner cabin
skylights, under the lee of the ladies’ saloon.
Part of the crew were working hard to get
the star-board life-boat inboard, when a

( bigger roll to the windward warned us of
. what was coming. “Hold on!” some one

. shouted. We held on. The chairs rushed
; forward on their lashings. The deck stood
> upright. In came the sea over the guu-
. wale, over the taffrail, up to our waists,

lifted the life-boat out of its shackles, car-
i ried itoverboard, smashing away stanchions

and davits, and out to sea. Then came tho
i horrid cry of “Man overboard !”

The helm was put down, the engine re-
versed, and back she went on a dubious
search—all the more so as sharks had been
seen around the ship earlier in themorning.
The boat was presently seen some 200

yards off, keel uppermost. Soon after the
two men were observed clinging to it. Then
came an exciting two hours during which
we steamed after the boat, which was drift-
ing rapidly toward the east. But turning
a ship like the Dacca is a very slow busi-
ness, and she hung in the wind’s eye; a jib
was hoisted to bring her around. By the
time this was done the boat, with its pitiful-

. looking crew, was away two miles or more
to leeward, and we were rolling heavily and
unmanageable. At last the captain decid-

i ed to lower a boat, and the order was given,
. “Stand by the boat,” and soon after “lower.”

“Who is going in her?” be shouted.
The first officer, Mr. Ingram, sprang

| over the side, caught hold of the davitropes
and slipped down, but just as he got near

! her a great roll of the ship lifted him clear
of the boat twenty feet in the air. As he
came down again the boat drifted forward,

. and he was plunged down in the boiling sea
five or six seconds. Up he came again as
the ship heeled over still hanging on, and
missed by an ace having his skull mashed
against the small boat’s side. Itwas really
a terrible sight and we shuddered as we
looked on, the boat all the while being lash-
ed up and down by the violence of the
waves. But at last his opportunity came;
and he dropped in the stern. At once he

. was followed by the boatswain, two firemen
and two European sailors, the native crew

I hanging shamefully back. One ofthe pass -

engers, a young English officer, Lieutenant
Wolf, of the Seventh Fusiliers, a son of Sir
Drummond Wolf volunteered at once.
But the officer in charge would not accept
a passenger’s services while men of the
crew could be got. At last the boat shoved
off, and the oars were got oat, and in a ter-
rible sea they made for the missing boat.
Directed by the motions ofa man aloft, they
got along side her, and took the men aboard.
Then began a hard row back.

We lost sight of her again and again,
i wondering how she could live in such a sea.

But still she held on, and got at last under
our lee. By the help of a ease of oil scat-
tered over the waves they were compara-
tively stilled, a ladder was let down, and
when the last man stepped on board such a
cheer greeted him as told him what we

, thought of his pluck, and that of the gal-
lant fellows with him. Captain Burkitt
was perfectly cool the whole time, and man-
aged his ship with great skill. When the
first officer got a change of clothes and
came down to the cabin he received all
kinds of congratulations, and his health was
drank in bumpers of champagne. On Sun-
day morning we got under the lee of Cape
Guardafui, and so ended our brash with the
southwest monsoon.

The Hospitable Poles.

The poles are extraordinarily hospitable,
they entertain without grudge. At every
table in the large houses some extra places
are laid ready forunexpected guests-as they
say, “for the traveler that comes over the
sea.” Itis possible in Poland to go unin-
vited to visit your friend, taking your
children, your servants and horses, and to
stay five or six weeks without receiving any
hint to go. The Poles are fond of gayety,
of amusement, of society; they love pleas-
ure in all its bright and charming forms.
The country houses are constantly full ofvis-
itors, and in the winter there is often the
“Kulig,” a gathering which increases as it
goes from house to house. It is taken from
a peasant custom, and the nobles, when

, they get up a “Kulig,” wear the peasant
costumes, verybeautifully made.a They go
over the snow in sledges from house to

\ house, dancing for two or three days at one
. and then going on to another, taking the

people of the house which they leave, with
them. At last there are perhaps twenty

L sledges all full of people, dressed in bright
[ colors and singing the songs of the “Kulig.”

1 At every house they dance the characteris-
, tic dances of the occasion—the Krakomiak,

the Mazur, and the Oberek. The first is a
, very pretty and peculiar dance, in which

( the partners continually turn away from
each other and then come face to face; the

[ Mazur is something like the quadrille,
though it is by no means the same; the

. Oberek resembles a waltz dance the reverse
[ way, and with a very pretty and character-

istic figure, in which the man kneels on one
\ knee and kisses his partner’s hand. These

[> are all most charming and pretty, and the
Poles dance with enthusiasm as well as grace.

r They have many national customs and cer-¦ emonies which are occasions for dancing and
! pleasure. Then, in the autumn and winter,

[ there is boar-hunting. In this way, with
. these various amusements, the time passes

in the country houses, and visitors will stay
six weeks or perhaps six months.— Temple
B&r. 11 '
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1 Electric Storkvjk Pike’s Peak.—
8 Officer Leitcell, of the United States signal
* station on Pike’s Peak, referring to a re-

r markable electric storm that occurred there
1 last summer, says: “For two days previous-

* ly, thunder storms had been rolling among
1 the mountains, and then forover two hours

8 everything was tipped and covered with
1 electricity. Spanish pack mules, left on

~ the mountain for the night, appeared to be
all on fire; the clothes of the men seemed

1 ablaze; electricity Streamed from the tips of
t the fingere, from the nose, and from the
* hair. The anemometer on top erf the build-
* ing spat fire at every revolution. Every
'¦ rock on the summit was covered with flame.’’
1- ¦ ¦r-'-O ,-r : '

* The Scientific Amtrican, a very reliable
J; PM**. g"< the following recipe as a sore
P cure forcorns: “Take one-fourth ofa cup of
! vinegar crumb finely into it some bread.
7 Let stand half an hour, or until it softenslt into a good poultice. Then apply, on retir-
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