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• Ex-Senator Edmunds says immigra
tion is the vital problem to-day. 

AN OLD SONG WITH 
TUNE. 

A Berlin journal makes the admission 
that the bast and most skillful dentists 

in Germany are of "American citizen
ship." 

Goldwin Smith spoke at an annexa
tionist meeting in Ontario, Canada, the 
other day, declaring that the whole 

country was either at a standstill or de
clining in prosperity. 

In the last year the American Bible 
Society printed and issued from the 

Bible House, New York City, 913,678 

copies of the Bible, which is more than 

two hooks for every minute of the work

ing djys of the year. 

The father of the Daltoa boys, two of 

whom were shot recently while trying to 
rob a bank in Kansas, says they were in

fluence! to begin their career of crime 

by reading sensational detective tales 

and other such book?. 

There is an unwritten law among as

tronomers that when new bodies are dis
covered in the heavens they are not to 

receive the names of their finders, nor ol 

any other person. Without exception 
the celestial nomenclature is taken from 

Greek and Roman mythology—not only 

the gods and mortals enjoying this dis
tinction, but beasts, from Pegasus tc 

Medusa, and occasionally inanimate 

things of mythological association. 

There's a saying old and rusty, 
But good as any new— 

"Never trouble troublo 
Till trouble tr ubles you." 

Trouble's like a thisile, 
That bangs along the way} 

It cannot fail to w und you 
Some other bitter day. 

But why not walk around it? 
That's just what you can do; 

Why should you trouble trouble 
Before it troubles you? 

Troublo is a bumble bee, 
It keeps you always vexed; 

It surely m ans to sting you 
The next lime—or the next. 

But bless you. bees think only 
Of breakfast dipped in dew; 

Keep right ahea I, this troublo 
Will never trouble you, 

0 merry little travelers, 
Along life's sunny way», 

When bumble bees and thistles 
Affright you at your plays, 

Remember the old promise 
That your sorrows shall be few, 

If you never trouble trouble 
Till trouble troubles you. 

THE TOMB-BLOSSOMS 

Says tlio St. Louis Republic: A sen

sible innovation which Mrs. Harrison in

troduced at the White House was the 

Abandonment of handshaking at recep

tions that made the evening one of tor

ture to all her predecessors. She man

aged this with much tact, by carrying a 

fan in one hand f.nd a bouquet in the 
other, so that persons seeing her hands 

full, were spared the awkwardness of 

offering a handshake she could not accept. 

"The dreaded disease beriberi is un

familiar to New York, but on this coast," 

observes the San Francisco Chronicle, 
'•we know it well because it is brought 

here on sc many vessels from the Orient. 

No one has been able to explain its cause. 

It is something like elephantiasis, only 

far more swift and deally ia its effects, 
and science has not yet discovered any 

cure for it. It is like many South Sea 
island maladies which show that in an 

earthly paradise there is always the trail 
of the serpent." 

Incidental to the war flurry occasioned 

by the Chilean affair officers of the 

various railroads received communica

tions from Government officials asking 

information relative to the movement of 

troops in large bodies. Secretary Elkins 

has received a letter from J. T. Odeli, 

General Manager of the Baltimore and 

thafc since the G. A 
able to reply to the inquiry. The" fiTu*-

trunk lines, he says, can move from the 

interior to the coast, taking the mean 
distance at 1000 miles, 3=50,000 troops 

m thirty hours, together with their 
necessary equipment, horses, etc., ami 

supplies. At the same time, he says, 

these roads can move enough commercial 

supplies so as not to affect the general 
business of the country. 

According to the New York Timeä it 

is better in that city to be a criminal 

than to know anything of his crimes. It 
draws a very forbidden picture of the 

house of detention,a jail where witnesses 

are kept sometira?s for long periods of 

time, and not unfiequenily while the 

criminal, of whose evil deeds they are 
supposed to be cognizant, i3 enjoying 

his liberty on bail. There is a detail of 
police attached to the house as a guar J. 

No written communications are permit

ted to be received by any unfortunate in

mates unless they are delivered unsealed 

to the Sergeant in command, who, upon 

reading them, determi nes whether they 

»hall be delivered to the persons to whom 
they are addressed. No persons are al

lowed to visit or converse with the per

sons under detention except with the 

written permission of the Superintendent 
of Police, the District Attorney, or the 

committing magistrate, and then only in 

the presence of the Sergeant in com
mand. 

The Nineteenth Century, on the ev

idence of ifcs first quarter only, and con
sidering men and women of genius alone, 

can be shown to be one of the greatest 

centuries in the history of the world. 

Born in the first twenty-five years of 

this period were the following supremo 

spirits, picked out of a larger "cate

gory of the illustrious" in the order of 

their birth; Cardinal Newman, Victor 

Hugo, the older Dumas, Ranke, Land-

seer, Emerson, Liebig, Hawthorne, Cob-

den, George Sand, Sainte Beuve, Hans 
Andersen, John Stuart Mill, Longfellow, 
Lee, Kossuth, Agassiz, Lincoln, Dar

win, Mrs. Browning, Tennyson, Glad

stone, Poe, Cavour, de Musset," Thack
eray, Bright, Liszt, Leverrier, Brown
ing, Dickens, Greeley, Beecher, Wagner, 

Bismarck, Mommsen, Ruskin, Lowell, 

George Eliot, Herbert Spencer, General 
Sherman, Huxley. The fact that the 

omissions ar* nearly as imposing figures 

in the world as the list here presented 

emphasizes the grandeur of the Nine

teenth Genta. 

BY WALT WHITMAN. 

A pleasant, fair-sized country village, 
r village embossed in trees, with old 
churches, one tavern, kept by a respect
able widow, long, single-storied farm 
houses, their roofs mossy, and their chim
neys smoke-black, a village with grass 
and shrubbery,and no mortar, nor bricks, 
nor pavements, nor gas—no newness; 
that is the place fcr him who wishes life 
in its flavor and its bloom. Until of 
late, my residence has been in such a 
place. 

Man of cities! What is there in all your 
boasted pleasure—your fashions, parties, 
balls and theatres, compared with the 
simplest of the delights we country folks 
enjoy. 

Our pure air, making the blood swell 
and leap with buoyant health; our labor 
and our exercise; our freedom from the 
sickly vices that taint the town ; our not 
being racked with notes due, or the fluc
tuations of prices, or the breaking of 
banks; our manners of sociability ex
panding the heart and reacting with a 
wholesome effect upon the body—can 
anything which citizens possess balance 
these? 

One Saturday, after paying a few days' 
visit at New York, I returned to my 
quarters in the country inn. The day 
was hot and my journey a disagreeable 
one. I had been forced to stir myself 
beyond comfort and dispatch my affairs 
quickly, for fear of being left by the 
cars. As it was I arrived panting and 
covered with sweat just as they were 
about to starf. Then for many miles I 
had to bear the annoyance of the steam 
engine smoke, and it seemed to me that 
the vehicles kept swaying to and fro on 
the ti.ack with more than usual motion, 
on purpose to distress my jaded limbs. 
Out of humor with myself and everything 
around me when I came to my travel's 
end, I refused to partake of the"comfort
able supper which my landlady had pre
pared lor me and rejoining to the good 
woman's look of wonder at such an un
wonted event, and her kind inquiries 
about my health, with a sullen silence, 1 
took my lamp and went my way to mv 
room. Tired and head throbbing, in less 
than half a score of minutes after I threw 
myself on my bed, I was steeped in the 
soundest slumber. 

AY hen I awoke every vein and nerve 
felt fresh and free. Soreness and irrita
tion had been swept away, as it were, 
with the eus tains of the night and the ! 

-.accustomed tone had returned again . I j 
cious! It was window. Deli ! 
morning in May. The dewdrops vgrtb i 
tered en the grass; the fragrance of the 
apple blossoms which covered the trees 
floated up to me, and the notes of a hun
dred birds discoursed music to mv ear. 
By; lie rays just shooting up in the" east
ern verge I knew that the sun would be 
risen in a moment. I hastily dressed 
myself, performed my ablutions and sal
lied forth to take a morning walk. 

Sweet, y et sleepy sceife! No one 
seemed stirring. The placid influence of 
the day was even now spreading around, 
quieting and hallowing everything. I 
sauntered slowly onward, with my hands 
folded behind me. 1 passed around the 
edge of a hill, on the rising elevation, 
and top of which was a burial ground! 
On ray left, through an opening in the 
trees, I could see at some distance the 
ripple of our beautiful bay; on my right 
was the large and ancient field for the 
dead. I stopped and leaned my back 
against the fence, with my face turned 
toward the white marble stones a 
few rods before me. All I saw was far 
from new to me; and yet I pondered 
upon it. The entrance to that place of 
tombs was a kind of arch—a rough-
hewn, but no doubt a hardy piece ot 
architecture, that had stood winter and 
summer over the gate there, for many-
many years. Oh, fearful arch ! if there 
were for thee a voice to utter what has 
passed beneath and near thee; if the 
secrets of the earthly dwelling that to 
thee are known could be by thee dis
closed, whose ear might listen to the ap
palling story, and its possessor not go mad 
with terror! 

Thus thought I ; and, strangely enough, 
such imagining marred not in the least 
the sunny brightness which spread alike 
over my mind and over the landscape. 
Involuntarily, as I mused, my look was 
cast to the top of the hill. I saw a figure 
moving. Could some one beside myself 
be out so early, and among the tombs? 
What creature odd enough in fancy to 
find pleasure there, and at such a time? 
Continuing my gaze I saw that the figure 
was a woman. She seemed to move with 
a slow and feeble step, pass
ing and repassing constantly be-
tw een two and the same graves 
which were within half a rod of each 
other. She would bend down and ap
pear to busy herself a few moments with 
the one, and then she would rise and go 
to the second, and bend there and em
ploy herself as at the first. Then to the 
former one, and then to the second. Oc
casionally the figure would pause a mo
ment, and stand back a little, and look 
steadfastly down upon the graves, as if 
to see whether lier work was done well. 
Thrice I saw her walk with a totterin" 
gait and stand midway between the two 
and look alternately at each. Then she 
would go to one and arrange something 
and come back to the midway place, and 
gaze first on the right and then to the 
left, as before. The figure evidently had 
some trouble in suiting things to her 
mind. Where I stood I could hear no noise 
of her footfalls, nor could I see accur-
ately enough to tell what she was doing. 
Had a superstitious man behcldthe spec-

A NEW tacle he would possibly have thought 
that some spirit of the dead, allowed the 
night before to burst its cerements and 
wander forth in the darkness, had been 
belated in returning, and was now per
plexed to find its coffia-house again. 

Curious to know what was the 
woman's employment, I undid the simple 
fastenings of the gate, and walked over 
the rank, wet grass toward her. As I 
came near I recognized her as an old, a 
very old inmate of the poorhouse at 
Delarer. Stopping a moment, while I 
was yet several yards from her, and be
fore she saw me, I tried to call to recol
lection certain particulars of lier history, 
which I had heard a great while \r,r*. 
She was a native of one of the West 
India Islands, and, before I, who gazed 
at her, was born, had with her husband 
come hither to settle and gain a liveli
hood. They were poor; most miserably 
poor. Country people, I have noticed, 
seldom like foreigners. So this man and 
his wife, in all probability, met much to 
discourage them. They kept up their 
spirits, however, until at last their for
tunes bi came desperate. Famine and 
want laid iron fingers upon them. They 
had no acquaintances, and to beg they 
were ashamed. Both were taken ill; 
then the charity that had been so slack 
came to their destitute abode, but came 
too late. Delarer died, the victim of 
poverty. The woman recovered after 
awhile, but for many months was quite 
an invalid, and was sent to the almshouse, 
where she had ever since remained. 

This was the story of the aged creature 
before me; aged with the weight of sev
enty winters. 1 walked up to her. By 
her feet stood a large, rude basket, in 
which I beheld ives and buds. The 
two graves which I had seen her passing 
between so often were covered with flow
ers—the earliest, but sweetest flowers of 
the season. They were fresh and wet and 
very fragrant—those delicate soul offer
ings. And this, then, was her employ
ment. Strange! Flowers, frail and pass
ing, grasped by the hand of age, and 
scattered upon the tomb! White hairs, 
and pale blossoms, and stone tablets of 
deatli ! 

"Good morning, madam," said I, 
quietly. 

The withered female turned her eyes to 
mine and acknowledged my greeting in 
the same spirit wherewith it was given. 

"May I ask whose graves they are that 
you remember so kindly ?" 

She looked up again, probably catching 
from my manner that I spoke in no spirit 
of rude inquisitiveness, and answered : 
"My husband's." 

A manifestation of a fanciful taste, 
thought I, this tomb-ornamenting which 
she probably brought with her from 
abroad. Of course, but one of the graves 
could be her husband's, and one, likely, 
was that of a child who had died and 
been laid away by its father. 

"Whose eise?" I asked. 
"My husband's," replied the aged 

widow. 
Poor creature! her faculties were be

coming dim. No doubt her sorrows ao-l 
her length in life had worn both minu 
and body nearly to the parting. 

"Yes, I know,'' continued I, mildly, 
"but there are two graves. One is your 
husband's, and the other is " 

I paused for her to till the blank. 
She looked at me a minute, as if in 

wonder at my pervcrseuess, and then 
answered as before: "My husband's. 
None but my Gilbert's." 

"And is Gilbert buried in both?" said I. 
She appeared as if going to answer, 

but stopped again and did not. Though 
my curiosity was now somewhat excited, 
I forebore to question her further, feel
ing that it might be to her a painful sub
ject. I was rong, however. She had 
been rather agitated at my intrusion, and 
her powers flickered for a moment. They 
were soon steady again, and perhaps 
gratified with my interest in her affairs, 
she gave me in a few brief sentences the 
solution of the mystery. When her hus
band's death occurred she was herself 
confined to a sick bed which she did not 
leave fora long while after he was buried. 
Still longer days passed before she had 
permission, or even strength, to go into 
the open air. When she did, her first 
efforts were essayed to reach Gilbert's 
when slîe ftlSâ' ,*uuk ^ lu'r !,rart 

out to her! With the caret 
ence which is shown to the corpses of 
outcasts, poor Delarer had been thrown 
into a hastily dug hole, without anyone 
noting, or noticing it, or remembering 
which it was. 

Subsequently, several other paupers 
were buried in the same spot, and the 
sexton could only show two graves to 
the disconsolate woman and tell her that 
her husband was positively one of the 
twain. During the latter stage of her 
recovery she had looked forward to the 
consolation of coming to his tomb as to 
a shrine, and wiping her tears there; and 
it was bitter that such could not be. The 
miserable widow even attempted to ob
tain the consent of the proper function
aries that the graves might be opened, 
and her anxieties put at rest! When 
told that this could not be done, she de
termined in her soul that at least the 
remnant of her hopes and intentions 
should not be given up. 

Every Sunday morning, in the mild 
season, she went forth early and gathered 
fresh flowers and dressed both the graves. 
So £he knew that the fight one was 
cared for, even if another shared that 
care. And lest she shouid possibly be
stow the most of their testimony of love 
on him she knew not, but whose spirit 
might be looking down invisible in the 
air and smiling upon her, she was very 
careful to have each tomb adorned in 
an exactly similar manner. In a strange 
land and among a strange race, it was 
like communion with her own people to 
visit that burial mound. 

"If I conld only know which to bend 
over when my heart feels heavy," thus 
finished the sorrowing Njing as she rose 
to depart ; "'then it would be a happi
ness. But, perhaps, I am blind to my 
dearest mercies. God in His great wis
dom may have meant that I should not 
know what grave was his, lest grief over 
it should become too common a luxury 
for me, and melt me away." 

I offered to accompany her and sup
port her feeble steps; but she preferred 
that it should not be so. With languid 
feet she moved on. I watched her pass 
through the gate, and under the arch; I 
saw her turn, and in a little while she 
was hidden from my view. Then I care
fully parted the flowers upon one of the 
graves, and sat dowu there, and leaned 
my face in my open hands, and thought. 

What jvondrous thing is woman's 
love! Oh, Thou, whose most mighty 
tribute is the Incarnation of Love. I 
bless Thee that Thou didst make this 
fair disposition in the humai heart, and 
didst root it there so deeply that it is 
stronger than all else, and can never be 
torn out! Here is this aged wayfarer, a 
woman of trials and griefs, decrepit, sore 
and steeped in poverty, the most forlorn of 
her kind, aud yet, through all the storm 
of misfortune and the dark cloud of years 
settling upon lier, the mr-iory of her 
love hovers like a beautiful spirit amid 
the gloom; it never deserts her, but 
abides with her while life abides. Yes 

gray-haired crone had heart to swell with 
passion, and her pulses to throb and her 
eyes to sparkle. Now nothing remains 
but a lovely remembrance, coming as of 
old, and stepping in its accustomed path, 
not to perform its former object, or for
mer duty—but from long habit. Noth
ing but that! Oh! is not that a great 
deal ? 

And the buried man—lie was happy to 
have passed away as he did. The woman 
—she was the one to be pitied. With
out doubt she wished many times that 
she were laid beside him. And not only 
she, thought I, as I cast my eyes on the 
solemn memorials around me; but at the 
same time there were thousands ol others 
on earth who panted for the long repose, 
as a tired child for the night. The grave 
—the grave—what foolish man calls it a 
dreadful place? It is a kind friend whose 
arms si 11 compass us round about, and 
while we lay our heads upon his bosom 
no care, temptation, nor corroding pas
sion shall have power to disturb us. 

Then the weary spirit shall no more be 
weary ; the aching head and the aching 
heart shall be strangers to pain ; and the 
soul that was fretted and sorrowed 
away its little life on earth will sorrow 
not anymore. When the mind has been 
roaming abroad in the crowd, and re
turns sick and tired of hollow hearts and 
of human deceit, let us think of the 
grave and of death and they will seem 
like soft and pleasant music. Such 
thoughts then soothe aud calm our 
pulses; they ope^ a peaceful prospect 
before us. 1 do not dread the grave. 
There is many a time when I could lay 
down and pass my immortal part through 
the valley of the shadow, as composedly 
as I quaff water after a tiresome walk. 
For what is there of ten • in taking our 
rest? What is there here below to draw 
us with such fondness? Life is the ruu-
ning of a race—a most weary race, some
times. Shall wre fear the goal merely 
because it is shrouded in a cloud? 

I rose and carefully replaced the parted 
flowers and bent my steps carefully home
ward. 

If there be any sufliciently interested 
in the fate of the aged woman, that they 
wish to know further about her, for those 
I will add that ere long her affection was 
transferred to a region where it might 
receive the reward of its constancy and 
purity. Her last d°sire—and it was com
plied with—was hat she should be 
placed midway between the two graves 

AROUND THE HOUSE. 

There is nothing which proves such 
an economizer of strength and time in 
the cleaning of windows as the use of al
cohol instead of water, It cleanses with 
magic rapidity, and is not an extravagant 
substitute as a prudent person is able to 
wash a greal many windows with a small 
bottle of alcohol. 

Ammonia is one of the most useful 
drugs in the household. It is most ef
fective as an agent in dissolving dirt and 
grease. In cleaning of any kind H should 
be used in about the proportion of a 
tablespoonful to a quart of water. It 
makes the water softer than rain wafer, 
and it is especially refreshing in the bath. 
Nothing will clean lamps, lamp chin: 
neys, looking glasses and window panes 
like ammonia. In using it on colored 
cloth, first test it on a sample to see 
that it does not spot. When a stain is 
produced by lemon juice or any other 
acid, nothing is so effectual as ammonia 
in neutralizing and thus removing it. 
A few drops to a pint of water sprinkled 
on the roots of house plan's will produce 
an abundant growth. Stains on marble 
can be removed by rubbing them well 
with a tooth brush dipped in powdered 
chalk and ammonia. 

The steam radiator pipes arc now a 
feature of many winter houses, and with 
their garish gilding are a blot of ugliness 
in a handsome parlor. One f the best 
ways of concealing these pipes, without 
reducing their usefulness, is to place a 
pretty ornamental screen around them, 
leaving plenty of room on all sides, to 
allow the heat to radiate through the 
room. Some clever women arrange a 
series of shelves or a single shelf to pro
ject-Just over the raatatbr, from the 

of which they hang curtains of soft 
Oriental »uu*. There is a suggestion in 
this drapery, however, ^uite similar to 
the piano in petticoats, and the 
ornamental screen seems to be a far more 
sensible and artistic way of dealing with 
this problem in decoration. Beautiful 
Japanese screens may now be had at a 
very low price in the city shops, for 
fashionable people have lately turned 
their attention to rococo French screens, 
gilded and hung with brocade, and to 
the massive ones which come fiym 
Vienna, for dining-rooms and libraries, 
and a ". covered with gilded aud painted 
leather in renaissance designs. 

FOR THE LADIES. 

BBOWN TINTS BOOMING. 

Cinnamon brown is the most favorite 
color just now both for gowns, mantles 
and hats. In the latter it is almost in
variably trimmed with black, whether 
fur, feather or velvet. The mantles arc 
made with one cape or three, each being 
bordered with a baud of jet some inch or 
two in width. The dresses are hemmed 
with astrakhan in brown or black, or 
trimmed with black galloon, in which 
jet may or may not appear. It is a be
coming color, this cinnamon, with brü
nette!, but is a littie trying to those 
blondes who have any inclination toward 
sickly sallowness. It is well t.i .void it 
unless the tints of the complexion are 
clear and soft.—[Chicago Herald, 

VKKT IN l 'LASTKIt. 

The latest whim of the Sau Francisco 
girl is a fancy for having her feet im
mortalized in plaster or marble. In the 
studios of the fashionable sculptor the 
artist aud his assistants are busy reproduc
ing the pedal extremities of society's 
swell matrons and maidens at $10 a head, 
or rather a foot, for plaster, and from 
$70 to $100 iu the flawless marble of 
Carrara. And this is how it is done: 
T..e woman with the vretty foot removes 
her dainty shoe, and daintier stocking, 
dips her feet in oil, delicately perfumed, 
of course, and the sculptor forms a mold 
of plaster of paris about it, which is 
taken off in sections before it is quite 
dry. A plaster replica is cast from the 
matrix thus formed, and if the marble 
fac simile is desired it is chiseled out by 
the eulptor's assistants.—[New York 
Journal. 

NEW FEATHERS. 

The prettiest new feather"is a white 
aigrette, curled up iu a crisp tangle of 
feather threads, so line and delicate that 
the aigrette looks as though made of 
spun glass. These spun-glass aigrettes 
make the tail to some of tb queer birds. 
One such has brown wings made of two 
fluffy brown chicken feathers, and ahead 
as green as glass. A big head that might 
be an eagle's but that it is a vivid yellow, 
has neither body nor wings, but has all 
gone to tail, which is a cluster of cream 
and yellow-shaded osprey feathers that 
curl this way and that, after rising at 
right angles to the head. 

Small square wings vith head between 
them, are orange and green. A quill of 
tan color has a border that runs from the 
base around one side and over the tip, 
and is of purple-breast feathers mottled 
in magenta. Tuft aigrettes have the 
colored tufts dotted with little triangles 
of black. From the tufts rise stripped 
ribs with triangle tips.—[New York 
Time«. 

may have heretofore worn gowns to the 
shoe tops, yet in their childish simplicity 
they were as suggestively youthful as 
though the regulation garb of babyhood. 
But just change the even all-round full 
skirt to the bell shaped drapery, with 
slight train, discard the guimpe and 
simple little waists, and what have we? 
a young lady pure and simple. 

Girls anxious to be young ladies often 
don these sweeping -owns many a season 
too soon, and in alter years regret that 
they thus early assumed the garb of 
womanhood, for, strange as it may seem, 
a girl's age is reckoned from the time she 
puts on her first real long gown, of 
course, this style must needs make a 
change in her demeanor, for no matter 
how coltish one may feel, the environ
ments of long cloth breadths will effect
ually put a stop to the frisky actions of 
early girlhood : therefore a new deport
ment comes with the lengthened skirt. 
~ The hair likewise from being allowed 
to flow loosely acts in inverse ratio to the 
skirt and is taken up higher on the head, 
until the little girl of yesterday becomes 
the young lady of to-day, whose age 
might be anywhere from seventeen to 
twenty-one. Girls, don't be in a hurry 
to put on long dresses—think of the years 
you will have to wear them, and cling to 
youth and all its accessories as long as 
possible, for at the best it is gone too 
soon, though now, in your desire to be
come full fledged women, who have so 
many enjoyments from which you, owing 
to your youth, ar e debarred, you cannot 
realize the truth of such a statement. 
When the dolls are put away, the long 
dresses donned and the society manners 
replace the childish, unaffected simplic
ity of other days, your girlhood is over, 
and though in later years you may long 
once more for that period so replete with 
happiness it will have vanished forever 
with the simple gowns you now so utterly 
despise.—[New York Commercial Ad 
vertiser. 

CURIOUS FREAK OF NATURE. 

The Imprint of a Human Face Upen 
a Baby's Hand. 

The little hamlet of Roseburgh, 8. C , 
is to the fore with a curiosity which is 
ahead of all others. This is a 3-week-
old baby, whose right hand bears the im
print of a human face. The face occu
pies nearly the whole palm, and is as 
clearly outlined as if drawn on porcelain. 
It is the countenance of a little child 
about three years old lying .sleep, with 
the eyelashes drawn in line dark lines on 
the full cheeks. The mouth seems to be 
slightly parted and the lips are delicately 
tinted. 
. The baby w hose palm contains this 

singular portraiture is the child of Clarke 
Osborne, a thriving merchant of Rose-
burg, and Mrs. Osborne declares that the 
bice in the infant's palm is that of a littie 
girl she lost about three months before 
the baby's birth. Relatives and intimate 
friends also profess to be able to see a 
strong resemblance to the dead child. 

When the baby was first put in its 
mother's arms, she looked at the hands, 
and with a loud cry fainted away, but on 
coming ^ to herself exhibited the littl« 
creature's hands to the attendants, wlu, 
saw at once the strange likeness to the 
dead and gone sister. Mrs. Osborne was 
at first much frightened over the singular 
circumstance, but at last became con
vinced that this strange portrait was sent 
to comfort her. Physicians say, how
ever, that the mother's caresse" of the 
dead child impressed the unborn infant, 
who merely repeated her mental pictures 
of the little girl as she last beheld it. 

The image on the palm was much 
clearer the first few days of the baby's 
life than now, and is thought to be grad
ually fading away. The family are very 
sensitive on the subject, and have re
fused to show the child except to rela
tives and most intimate friends, but a 
dime museum manager has already made 
propositions, which have been declined. 
—[Philadelphia Times. 

WOMEN IN rilOTOi.lMl'HV. 

At Hyderabad, India, a photographic 
studio has been opened in which the 
operators are women. The Koran forbids 
the making of portraits, but the muftis 
have declared that photography cannot 
be included in the prohibition, since the 
Prophet kuew nothing about it. Nearer 
home we find that New York has a 
woman who has won the title of society 
photographer, and she makes a good 
income by photographing members of 
he four hundred, while in Copenhagen 

one woman receives large commissions 
from the court, and in Stockholm another 
counts royalty among her patrons. New 
Orleans has two v -men photographers 
making a handsome living as proprietors, 
and many girls are earning comfortable 
salaries by retouching and coloring 
photographs. —[New York World. 

A FOIL KOK m: U TV. 

One of the most embarrassing positions 
in which a woman can be placed at the 
table is when she is pouring the tea and 
coffee. These ad juncts to the meal are 
usually given to the guests at a time 
when there is a lull either in the eating 
or conversation, and * /.tutally the atten
tion of the company is attracted to the 
hostess, more especially so if she be a 
pretty and graceful Ionian. The English 
long ago recognized this fact and made 
« v«rv iwfeUp in-ovision for it. It consists 
of a neat woven wire or metal frame 
work about eighteen or twenty inches 
high, which is placed on t,-e outside 
of the tea tray, enclosing n on-cither 
side, thus partially hiding from view the 
fair one who is oing the honors. Gener
ally speaking, the frame is ornamented 
with little draperies of light flowered 
silk or some other flimsy material, and 
thus she is shut off from the curious 
gaze ol the guests, and can pursue the 
even tenor of her pouring without ex-
pen icing the slightest degree of nerv
ousness. These screens are not, to our 
kr wledge, very well known in this coun
try, but once their utility was recog
nized, would doubtless become very 
popular. They could be trimmed with 
bows of ribbon or draped with lace or 
delicately painted designs on silk or 
satin. Suggestive and appopriate mot
toes could also be woven in the centre or 
in any other manner that might suggest 
itself to the maker. This would greatly 
enhance their beauty and make a very 
ornamental addition to the furnishings 
of the table.—[House Furnishinar Re
view. 

Cabbaoe Salad.—Select a solid i-ad. 
and one that is white after the outside 
leaves are taken off; lay on a board, and 

_ -, with a sharp knife cut fine ; set in ice bos 
this creature loved ; this wrinkled, skinny, j until ready to use. 

HISTORY OF THE POLICE MATRON. 

Prior to 188-3, Portland, Me., Provi
dence, R. J., and Boston had each one 
police matron, who served certain hoi 1 

of day and evening. In that yti.tr Chicago 
had ten matrons day and night for all 
arrested women. Now it has t-wentv-
three in divided districts. 

In 1887, Massachusetts, after repeated 
defeated efforts, encouraged by the result 
in Chicago, passed a law providing for 
police matrons for all cities having ;10,-
000 or more inhabitants. Philanthropic 
women in New York next took up the 
work, hindered and discouraged just as 
women in other places have been, but 
with like success iu the end. Buffalo has 
two wom •> matrons, and one iu the %J, 
for which me women writes, "we nad 
to fight hard and long." 

Philadelphia has eleven police matrons, 
who have charge of all women during 
the time they are under arrest. Man
chester and Nashua iu New Hampshire 
have each one matron. New Orleans has 
one, witf serves In the jail. There is one 
in San Francisco, but she never attends 
to the most degraded. The Chief of 
Police there says he "will allow no 
women to be humiliated by such associa
tion." 

But these are the very women who 
most need the help of their own sex. 
Massachusetts has twenty-two police 
matrons, ten in Boston, two each in 
Cambridge and River, one each in 
Lawrence, Lynn, Lowell, New Bedford, 
Worcester, Springfield and Holyoke; 
but a number of the larger cities ignore 
the enactment which requires a matron 
when» there are 30,000 inhabitants. 

A GIRL'S FIRST LONG DRESS. 

There is nothing—no. not even worldly 
wisdom—that so completely metamor
phoses a girl of fourteen or ti!i>en as (he 
donning of her, first read long dress. She 

FASHION NOTES. 

Fur is now used for trimming. 

Bright red, trimmed with black velvet 
aud jet, is popular for house gowns. 

Black and red double-breasted vests 
are fashionable with navy blue serge 
walking suits. 

pdncess gowns hp"e a yoke, round or 
V shaped, and a corselet of silk edged 
wiw a bead gimp. 

A short jacket front should never be 
worn by a stout figure, as it adds to the 
apparent breadth. 

Hercules braid three or four inches 
wide is used around the skirts of col
ored serge gowns. 

The dressiest bonnets have jet orna
ments, and the whole crown is some
times a network of the glistening beads. 

Following the English fashion flowers 
wiil be worn on felt hats—not lavishly, 
however. 

The little toreador jackets of vdlvet 
are not only quite styh-h looking, but 
may be put on over a thin silk when the 
evening is cool. 

A coarse linen known as "butcher's 
blui. is in vogue for those blouses nade 
with flat plaits and fitted closely to the 
figure. 

The double breasted pique waistcoat 
is very popular, though a s a shirt and 
jacket are necessary with it, it is not 
very cool. 

With the princess gown, has come the 
fancy for striped silks, and they are 
noted in black with pale blue, black with 
rose, and black with mode. 

The old-fashioned guipure lace has re
turned to vogue. It is used in the 
broader widths for trimming bodices, 
while for skirts, several ruffles of the 
narrowest width arc most fashionable. 

With the tailor gown will be worn the 
new russet leather glove. Light shades, 
especially white, in suede, w ill be chosen 
for evening, aud for dressy day wear 
pearl or light tau will be preferred to the 
dark tints. 

Among new boots the smartest is the 
heavy calf, laced, which will be worn by 
every fashion« ,y right-minded womau 
with her tailor gown when she walks. 
For rainy days, oddly enough, russet 
leather shoes are considered the proper 
choice. They have pointed toes and 
common sense flat heels. 

In bonnets there is liU.e new just nc v, 
except that they are increasing in size, 
especially at the sides, and are heavily 
ornamented with jet and rich galoons of 
different kinds. Hats have superseded 
bonnets very generally, oven for elderly-
ladies and matrons. 

The efforts of the silk producers to in
troduce vivid and startling colors in 
men's neckwear have met with but a 
tepid indorsement. 

Embroidered and tinted full-dress 
bows are still very bad form. It seems 
strange that every year this remark must 
be made. The necessity for it is caused 
by the few who wish to appear eccentric 
or independent in their dress and th 
many who ape their fashions. 

The moth and the dragon fly —deraui-
sclle_ is its less formidable French de
nomination—are favorite forms for 
brooches and lace and hair pins, and are 
always largely represented in every show 
collection of wedding presents. 

The bumble bee and the hornet, the 
daddy long-legs and the blue-bottle fly 
an'1 many other insects arc composed of 
colored stones to suit their several charac 
ters, and supplied with iridescent and 
transparent wings. Clear enamel is very 
effective, too, iu certain orchids, a large, 
mauve blossom of the sort forming the 
pendent of a riviere. 

It is the fad now to wear the hair 
parted in the middle and coiled high in 
a fluffy knot upon the crown, after the 
fashion of the girls in Gibson's drawings. 

In canes and umbrellas the tendency 
this season is toward the use of natu al 
sticks without metal tops. The st-'eks 
are of a smaller size, and made of sn joth 
wood. 

Whit( suede gloves aud slippers are 
ti c choice now for e zoning wear, with 
all colored toilets. The soft clinging 
kid is becoming. Sometimes a tinv 
rhinestonc buckle is slc in a small bow 
of moire ribbon oa cach instep. 

The useful shirt waist has taV °n new 
hold upon popular fancy, and soibl very 
dainty ones arc in blue silk trimmed with 
ruffles of the same, buttonholed in wh.'te 
or red. These »re especially pretty for 
wear with the shirts of Eton jacket suits. 

$10, neatly wrought with a silken bor
der. 

Long boas and short tours-deeou of 
chiffon, shirred and tucked into shape, 
are among the pretty new things for the 
hoiise. They come in pale yellow, 
mauve, pink, black and brilliant red, 
finished with long tassels of loops of 
baby-ribbon, or else with an accordion-
plaited frill of the chiffon, or a gathered 
fall of white lace. 

Collarettes of two ruffles of silk but
ton-holed in scallops on the edges, and 
the straight sides joined together, are 
made iu all light evening colors fo 
brighten up dark dresses. 'I hey are 
quite long, and are passed closely around 
the neck, then taken diagonally across 
the front, and fastened on the left side. 

The Tulip Mania. 

The tulip was first made known to bo
tanists by descriptions and figures mado 
by the Swiss naturalist, Conrad Cessm-r, 
in the year 1Ô.V). The plant from which 
Gcssncr made his drawings was growing 
in the garden of one John Henry llar-
wart, at Augsburg, the seed or bulb hav
ing originally been brought from tho 
Levant. The date of its introduction 
into England is somewhat uncertain, 
but horticulturists usually set it dowu 
as 1580, probably on account of a pass 

age in the woiks of llakluyt (1582), 
which says: "Now within these four 
years there has been brought into Eng
land from Vienna, Austria, divers kinds 
of flowers called Tulipas." Linnaus 
tells us that the tulip is a native of Cap-
pad ocin. also that he believed it to be the 
"Lily of the Field" spoken of by the 
Savior. A curious and sensational chap
ter in the tulip's history is, however, 
what I started out with the intention ot 
writing, and which must yet be given, 
even at the risk of tiring everybody ex
cept the true tulip maniac. Soon after 
its introduction into Western Europe, 
boards of trade (providing they had such 
things iii those dayst, made tulip bulbs 
a basis of the wildest financial 
schemes ever known, engendering a 
speculative fever which went down into 
history as the "tulip mania" or "tulip 
craze." Tie staiii Hollanders allowed 
their " little diKe-lockcd land" to be
come the center of this curious species of 
speculative frenzy, and for three years— 
1 (-41-47—the recklessness of the dealers 
and the disastrous results of the "mania" 
can only be compared with the "South 
Sea Bubble." When the craze was at its 
height some of the bulbs sold tor ten, 
twenty, and even 10) or 500 times their 
weight in gold. A single bulb of the 
Semper Augustus. " not much exceeding 
the bigness of an onion sette," was sold 
on the market for 2,000 florins. But this 
was not. all. The gentleman who pur
chased it did so with the mistaken idea, 
that it was1 the only known bulb of the 
kind in existence, but no sooner did ho 
register purchase than another, "larger 
somewhat 8,-at not big," was announced, 
and the poor victim was compelled to pay 
4,000 florins for it or see it go to another. 
This he did, and became the owner of 
two of the highest priced botanical speci
mens ever purchased.—»St. Louis lie-
public. 

A Story of a Turtle. 

A dead turtle, a turtle with a history, 
was found the other Sunday at the foot 
of Alderman Donnelly's yard, No. 41 ti 
Eas ; King street, says a Lancaster (Penn.) 
paper. There is an authentic record that 
this particular turtle was more than 
fifty years old. He had been an inmate 
of the yard as far back as Alderman 
Donnelly's recollection goes, and old peo
ple in the neighborhood say they knew 
him or heard of his presence there when 
the property was owned by the Rodger s 
family. As regularly as the first warm 
days of spring came around the turtle 
would emerge to the surface of the 
ground, aud thereafter he would be seen 
until late in the fall. For the past ten 
years the Donnelly household has 
watched these appearances with much in
terest. ate! the turtle became known to 
the whole neighborhood. 

Several years ago a board was placed 
at the side of -T" »|ie for h 
of the yard, and up this inclined plane 
the turtle crawlcd each morning to get a 
drink of water. One time he fell in and 
was nearly drowned. Never afterward 
would he go to the trough. H then 
n.ade daily visits to the hydrant iu tho 
front part of the yard, and after quench
ing his thirst he would drag himself 
slowly to the other end of the lot He 
was last seen late in the fall, and when 
this spring came and he did not appear, 
a search was made for hi-äi. He was 
found among a lot of stone, tin cans, 
etc., dead. He was surrounded on all 
sides by a barrer, and it & probable that 
he crawled into the- plac" and was over
come by the cold before he burrowed 
into the earth. Starvation and cold 
caused Iiis death. When found he was 
standing in an almost perpendicular 
position, with his head between two 
stones. 

His Curios i ty  Satisfied. 

A newspaper man, whose custom it is 
to take long walks in the suburbs, one 
day, this autumn, as he passed an or
chard, noticed all the trees but one were 
well tilled with apples. - * 

"That's strange," he remarked to his 
companion, a brother journalist. 

"What's the. reasott, do you imagine?" 
asked the other. 

"Here comes a boy, I'll ask him;" and 
the journalist tackled the boy. 

"I notice one tree over there by the 
fence hasn't an apple on it. Do you 
know why that is?" 

"Of course; I do."' 
"Well, my friend here and I are a 

little curious, and would like you to tell 
us if you will. Here's a dime for your 
trouble and loss of time." 

"Certainly. It's 'cause it's a pear 
tree, mostly." 

The man of inquiring mind hung his 
head and went on with a firm resolve to 
refrain from curiosity in the future.— 
[New York News. 

Hydraulic Kam. 

Very beautiful and dressy are the new-
capes of p'^.in or changeable velvet. 
They are hah long, very full and mm mod 
with passementerie and fur or feathers. 
Some arc longer, and have three gradu
ated cap s, each edged with fur. 

An Eton jacket of black Astrakhan, 
<19 fine and lustrous as moire antique, 
made entirely of the skins of still-born 
lambs, is one of the pretty youthful gar
ments for winter. It has a turned-over 
sL.iwl collar, and long, large sleeves. 

Small sleeveless bolero jackets of black 
velvet that may be worn with almost 
any dress are stylish additions to youth
ful toilettes. They cost from to 

A hydraulic ram can only be operated_ 
by a running stream or fall of water. 
The ram is operated by a stream carried 
into it by a pipe ten or twelve feet long; 
this stream "lifts a valve as soon as it has 
gained sufficient velocity, and shuts the 
pipes. The flowing stream, being thus 
suddenly stopped, is changed in its 
cvurse into an air chamber, in which is a 
valve that is opened by the diverted 
stream As soon as this stream exhausts 
its force this valve closes, and the pres
sure of the condensed air iu the chamber 
forces tht water which has entered from 
the feed pipe into the discharging pipe. 
Then the valve in the feed pipe, being no 
longer pressed by the stream, drops, and 
the stream begins to flow again, and the 
process is thus repeated several times 
every minute. In this way about one-
seventh of the water in the drive pipe is 
raised to any desired height, the quantity 
of water being in proportion to ^ the 
height of the delivery, less as the height 
is greater.—[New York Times. 


