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HINTS FOR THE FARM MD HOUSE. 
Hew Bearing Tree*. 

• To form a lino or grove of future nut-
bearing trees, says the New York Tri
bune, get the largest chestnuts, walnuts; 

hickories, etc., to be had, and either 
plant in the fall, five or six in a hill in 
each piace where a tree is wanted—the 
best only to be finally retained—or 
spread all on the ground near the house, 
where mice, pigs, etc., are kept at ef
fectual bay by the cats and dogs, and 
plant out as soon as sprouted in the 
(spring, carrying the sprouted seed in a 
pail with water, and setting fewer in a 
pill. In either case they must have 
merely covering enough to prevent 
them drying while admitting air freely; 
charcoal braise, open leaf mold or pure 
coarse sand are suitable, and should 
but just cover the nuts. Keep the soil 
open, and all weeds and shade strictly 
away, and exclude all graminivores un
til the stems have got out of their reach. 
Dry, sandy or rocky soil is generally 
preferable—the poorest sand is first 
choice for chestnuts. 

Transplanting Evergreens. 
Pines, hemlocks, and other evergreen 

trees which grow on the margins of muck 
and swamps and in the borders of woods, 
fend which are usually regarded as diffi
cult to transplant, may be removed with 
safety, The Country Gentleman says, by 
carrying enough soil on the roots to hold 
the tree in an upright position by its 
weight; the taller the tree the larger 
must be the weight of the circle of soil. 
We have never succeeded better than 
when the work was done in winter. If 
the soil is frozen only a few inches down, 
a good sized circular trench is cut around 
the tree, and the cake of frozen soil lift
ed out. If large, the tree may be drawn 
in an upright position up an inclined 
plank-way to a sled. Trees of white 
pine twelve or fifteen feet high have been 
thus removed without losing a single one 
fcmong many. 

Choice of Fowls. 
If one should ask which is the best fowlt 

we say candidly, we cannot tell; ' 'you 
pay your money and you take your 
choice;" and if you treat your fowls well 
they will do just as well by you. We 
can have fine feathers, beautiful forms 
and figures, good and plentiful eggs, 
tender, sweet and juicy chickens, and 
plump and savory fowls. But if 
one will do his duty, he may succeed 
with any one kind if he will only know 
his own mind. If he wants large chick
ens he must have large fowls, and the 
Bame is the case if he wants to keep 
them inside of a low fence. If he wants 
eggs, he should keep the smaller fowls, 
the Leghorns, the Spanish, the Ham-
burgs, Polish or Games. If lie wants 
the choicest eating of flesh and eggs, 
the Games will supply it; and if he wants 
to please the children, ho will keep the 
fiatty little Bantams. But whatever 
kind of fowls he keeps he will have no 
lack at all unless he provides comfor
table, dry, clean quarters; provides 

Sood food and pure water, and treats 
torn kindly, and either gives them a 

large yard that can be plowed up oc
casionally, or permits them to range 
abroad in a grass field or on a grass 
Btubble.—Rural New Yorker. 

Work Bard and Take Long Beats. 
Work hard friends, when you do 

work. Isn't it better to do a certain 
amount of work in one hour than in 
two? Suppose you can spread a cer
tain amount of manure or sow a certain 
quantity of seed between breakfast and 
dinner ; isn't it better to do so and rest 
or read during the afternoon than to 
take the whole day to the sama amount 
of work ? Promptness, system, enthu
siasm and a jolly spirit are not seen of
ten enough among farm people. "Iam 
obliged to work from sunrise to sunset," 
is too often the feeling that oppresses 
the farm hand. And so labor is diluted, 
diffused, watered, as it were, to make it 
go further. We say, work with a will, 
and quit work early. Go to bed early 
and without the feeling that life is mere
ly a routine of drudgery. We do not 
believe there is any real economy in 
working one's self tired; in going to bed 
worn out and rising with the dread up
on one that the same tedious, mechan
ical drudgery is again to be repeated. 
If farmers could but bring themselves 
to believe that it is their du% to mingle 
physical and intellectual occupation 
with social intercourse, it would be bet
ter for them in every way.—Rural New 
Yorker. 
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Farming Botes. 
Have a good corn-planter, also a 

small seed-sower; they have lots of 
work and time, and time is money, 

Do not let any of your implements 
remain exposed to the weather. When 
not in use keep them housed by all 
means. By letting farm machinery 
stay in the field, exposed to rain, dews, 
wind and the hot sun, it receives more 
injury than from careful usage. 

A New Yorker heats linseed oil, 
places it in a shallow dish, and turns 
the wheels of his wagons while the fel
loe passes slowly through it. The oil 
fills the pores of the felloe, swells them, 
and prevents the loosening of the tires, 
and at the same time preserves the 
wood in its best condition. 

Have the lightest shovels, forks, 
rakes, hoes, and such tools that you can 

X" UMJ suffi ently strong for the 
\ for an extra pound weight in a shovel 

vi-

means a great waste of muscle, and 
muscle is worth more than a new tool 
once in a while. 

The American Cultivator suggests 
that one great reason why so much di
lapidated wire fence is seen is because 

K the wires are stretched too tightly. 
Cold contracts iron, making the wire 
shorter in the winter than when the 
fence was built at a milder temperature, 

^ and something has to give way. 
In the American Farmer Mr. D. Car

ter, in giving an account of the growth 
of a tomato on a pile of slaked shell 
lime, states that it was four feet long 

I: and abounded with tomatoes. He was 
- - ' 

surprised at its growth and fruitfulnesB 
under the conditions, and considered it 
demonstrated* that slaked shell lime was 
the fertilizer for that plant when heavi
ly applied, it seeming to answer all pur
poses. 

The first thing to be aimed at in get
ting together a herd for the diary is to 
secure good milkers—cows that can 
make a good record in both quantity 
and quality. For this purpose eaoh ani
mal should be tested separately, and 
disposed of if it does not reach a satis
factory standard; once done thoroughly 
it will do for a lifetime of the herd.. To 
neglect this work is to imperil the enter
prise, for several cows of a low standard 
are a constant drain on profits. It costs 
as much to keep a poor cow as a good 
one. 

Banging Baskets. 
Writer in Vick's Monthly. 

Hanging pots and basket seem to 
have come into almost universal use the 
past few years. These are usually of 
earthenware, wire-work or rustic work. 
Those of earthenware which are glazed 
or painted are not considerod by some 

to be as healthy for the plants as those 
that are unglazed, since the moisture 
cannot escape through the sides of the 
pot, but I find by being very careful not 
to overwater, I can keep plants in them 
in a healthy condition. Baskets of wire 
work are apt to drip more or less, and 
they seem more suitable to hang beneath 
a porch or piazza, in summer. I like 
best those of rustic work, where a variety 
of plants are to be grown together. 
They can be bought at very reasonable 
prices, or, where economy is desirable, 
may be manufactured at home. 

My rustic basket had been used for 
years, and had decayed past all hope of 
repair, so I told John that he might 
make me one some rainy day, adding 
that a nice one the size I wanted would 
cost about $1. "Well," said he, "I 
wouldn't pound my fingers nor vex my 
soul for twice that ; I'd rather buy you a 
new one." "All right, thank you," said 
I, and in due time the new one ap
peared. I had slips and plants already 
started for it, and the last of September 
I proceeded to fill it. I use the same 
soil for basket plants that I do for 
others, first putting in broken charcoal 
at the bottom with a handful of moss 
over it. The charcoal serves as a fer
tilizer and purifier, and also absorbs 
the surplus moisture, giving it out 
again when needed. All hanging bas
kets should be turned every few 
days, and should be sprinkled with 
tepid water once a week, twice a 
week would be better, as 
the atmosphere where they 
hang is much dryer and hotter than that 
surrounding the plants on the stands 
beneath, consequently they will be more 
liable to suffer from attacks of the red 
spider. I believe in "immersion" for 
them, as water, water, water, is the only 
remedy; they dislike moisture. 

I like to water my plants and baskets 
as early as convenient in the morning, 
using warm water, and toward spring I 
give them, once a week, a drink of barn
yard tea, about the oolor of weak cof
fee, being careful not to give it too 
strong, or too often. For a rustic bas
ket, a foot or more in diameter, one 
needs something showy and graceful 
for the center, as well as a little taller. 
A crimson dracsena is good for this pur
pose, so, too, is the white-edged green 
variety. I have sometimes used a 
bright coleus, but it needs constant 
pinching or it will grow too tall. 
Around the center may bo grouped 
ferns, with a rich begonia or two," a 
bright foliaged geranium, with ivies or 
mauranddya to run up the handles, and 
lobelia, musk, Tinea, tradescantia, etc., 
to droop over the. sides, 
interspersed with sedum, wan
dering Jew, pauieum, variegatum 
an Italian grass. Coliseum ivy is very 
pretty growing in a large ,sea-shell sus
pended from tlie window, and the pretty, 
free flowing small oxalis is fine, and 
looks and thrives best by itself. Last 
winter I planted the yellow oxalis in the 
same pot with the large pink variety, 
and they were pretty grown together, 
as the sprawling habit of the former 
was well hidden by twining its long 
stalka among the stout foliage and 
bright blooms of the large pink oxalis, 
and the colors harmonized finely. A 
plant of the ivy-leaved geranium, pele-
gante, is very attractive, with its pea-
green leaves edged with white, often 
tinted with carmine, and is an ornament 
to any room. 

In a crowded car of a railroad train 
just pulling out of Boston an old lady, 
whose hair had been turned to an iron-
gray by some seventy years of earthly 
care in the rugged New England climate, 
and whose nature had been thoroughly 
imbued with the hard common-sense of 
her hardy ancestors was sharply cate
chising a young man about 25 years of 
age, evidently her son, whose more 
modern home in the suburbs of Boston 
she was on her way to visit. 

"So the baby died last week, did she, 
Charlie?" 

"Yes'—very quietly and humbly. 
"What on airth was the matter? She 

was healthy when she was born, wan't 
she?" 

"Yes'; but she didn't seem to thrive." 
"Didn't seem to thrive! There was 

suthin' 'r other the matter—now what 
was it?" 

"Well," apologetically, "you see Lily 
was nervous, and—and—well, we finally 
had to wean—" 

'' What! you, Charlie Granard, 
I raised np! you allow a baby 
months old to be weaned? I don't 
der ye sit there and feel oneasy. I der ye si 
should—" 

"But mother, the doctor—" 
"Doctor to fiddlesticks! What do ye 

we did fifty years ago when half 
time we couldn't get a doctor? We 

raised our children then; we didn't kill 
em; but we didn't have anything to do 
with weak-kneed doctors, nervous gals, 
and milk-bottles." 

"Well, but you know that the wom
en then were—" 

"Yes, yes. I kBow yell say they 
wan't so nervous,and I grant they wan't. 
Thank the Lord, I was born 'fore they 
had narves. Then a woman was sup-

to marry a man to help him 

alongf but now, goodness! they're more 
expensed they be good, and I, for one, 
don't blame a man with any sense jump-
in' the traces when it comes to marryin'. 
Lor' sakes, if a gal has one child now 
folks think it's something wonderful, 
and she must have a sarvantgal to help 
her and the whole family to wait on 
her! I had just twelve children and did 
my own work and it wasn't counted no 
great Bhakes, cither—and no more 
it ought to be. Yer father worked 
airly mornin' till late at night, and why 
shouldn't I? But things is changed 
now. A gal must have absolute rest a 
year or two arter she's married,and then 
arter that she don' do nothin'." 

"But, mother, Lily—" 
"Yes, I know. Of course Lily is 

different, and couldn't help it; and was 
nervous, and that's what all you foolish 
young fellers say. But she's a gal, ain't 
she? And I was a gal, and what I could 
do she could, if she only had the grit; 
but instead of nursing her own child 
she gave it cow's milk and it died. Now, 
Charles Granard, I've sed my say, and 
I do hope, if the good Lord forgives yet 
foolishness and sends ye another baby^ 
ye'll consider that he's full's good a 
jedge's you'n yer foolish Lily are how it 
ought to feed, and that ye wont go to 
tryin' to improve on nater with yer new
fangled rubber arrangements. Thar, 
now; ye liev a piece o' my mind, and I 
hope ye'll heed it." 

Cures for Ugliness. 
From the American Queen. 

Dress and manners so modify our 
looks we can make our looks very much 
what we please. We cannot avoid hav
ing some sort of dress and some sort ol 
manners. Let us make them pleasant. 
We all wish' to be loved by somebody. 
Our lovers and our friends are put away 
from us by many repellant influences; 
by ill-will, by cruelty, by indifference, 
by ugliness, by stupidity, by dirt, by 
inability to contribute anything to the 
circle about us. No one will deny that 
dirt, stupidity, ill-will, indifference are 
curable. So is ugliness. What is ugli
ness? A question of fashion. One 
year things are voted ugly the next 
year are run after. Abstract ugliness 
is a mystery, perhaps a myth. 

Dull colors are usually unattractive, 
another name for ugly; perhaps because 
they recall unconsciously murkey im
ages, monotonous associations, not sun
light and brightness. Again, sudden 
and irregular lines are commonly dis
liked, just because they are '•irregular." 
They jerk and unsettle the customary 
directions of the eye, as court-hand and 
the early angular black-letter pain and 
tire the sight used to rounded forms. 
But if we lay down a general rule that 
sudden and irregular angles are ugly, 
whether in faces, costume or caligraphy, 
we must leave a broad margin for fash
ion—the reaction of taste. After too 
many smooth lines, irregularities re
lieve and please, and, as we said, ab
stract ugliness may be a myth. We be
lieve an absolutely ugly woman is im
possible. 

Let her whom her sisters call ugly 
examine herself closely. She must have 
some "points." Besides her plain and 
shapeless face, has she an ill-shapen 
hand ? a figure that no corset will im
prove? a foot that disheartens every 
boot-maker ? Can this dress-maker do 
nothing for her ? Cannot this quality 
be concealed, that subdued—something 
less offensive brought forward a little ? 
Can the dentist do nothing for those 
yellow fangs, the scissors nothing for 
those nails ? Cannot some little artful 
pad equalize those crooked shoulders— 
some raised heel that limping gait— 
some occulist that painful, spasmodio 
obliquity of vision? Some powder, 
wash or paint (let us call a spade a 
spade)—that last resource of unbeara
ble misfortune—cannot some paint cover 
that purple stain, that frightful scar on 
cheek and neck? 

"No woman is ugly when she is 
dressed," said the gallant Lord Ches
terfield. Nor is any bird with its plum
age. But pluck it! Pluck the bird of 
paradise itself, and learn a lesson—that 
renowned fowl owes everything to its 
dress, and we cannot say that of hu- J 
manitv, however ill-favored. Our gifts J 
are manifold, our chances various and 
our liope3 endless. It should not be 
beneath us to attend to our plumage, 
and all the other little niceties that add 
so much to the enjoyment of life. 

A plain woman with any wisdom will 
make the most of any good point in her 
physique and as little as she can of her 
worst points. For instance, if she has a 
bad, coarse complexion, she will not 
exhibit more square feet of the material 
than are needful. Square feet? nay, nor 
square inches. She will not wear low 
dresses, nor very short sleeves. She 
will carefully select hues in her dress 
that improve, not injure, her own natnr- j 
al coloring, an* will wear dresses high , 
to the throat, just enough trimmed with j 
lace to give richness without confusion 
to the lines of her toilet. Nor will she 
wear that lace quite white. Only j 
against an ivory skin does quite white • 
lace tell prettily. A woman with a 1 
poor complexion will tint her face with j 
brown (tea and coffee are good dyes), 
or with the predominant colors in her j 
dress. Thus she will get che softening 
effects of broken color at the edges with
out the risk of calling attention to her 

blemishes. 
A very brown woman, however, may 

make her dark skin "point." Then she 
will use white lace, and all colors that 
enhance her own deep coloring. 

A plain woman with a bad figure can 
adopt many little harmless devices—at 
least as harmless as liorrowed locks and 
teeth, which no one now condemns. 
She can borrow a little embonpoint 
from the friendly cotton tree; she can 
swathe in a handsome sleeve the too 
thin arm or too sharp shoulder which 
detracts from any lingering merit she 
may have. She can hide her long, un
gainly figure with a short, classical 
waist; or she can mend the churn-like 
shape with a corset only sufficient to in
duce a feminine curve. " A thin arm may 
be hidden by a richly-drapcd sleeve, or 
improved bv thickly lining a close one. 
A shoulder too low may be mended by 
a skillful puff or epaulet; one too high 
by a trimming so placed as to cany the 
eye away from the upper part. 

SCHENK'S MUBDE&EBS. 
Austria Intensely Excited by a Series of 

Terrible Crimes. 
From a Vienna Letter to the Daily News. 

Before being delivered up to justice 
Hugo Schenlc confessed to the police 
that he had planned five murders for 
last week, which were to provide him 
with 30,000 florins. With this sum he 
intended to escape to America with 
Emily Hochsmann. Two of his in
tended victims are daughters of respect
able families. One is a servant to the 
Baroness Malfatti, whose chambermaid 
he had induced to steal pearls worth 
20,000 florins, which the imperial fami
ly had presented to Dr. Malfatti for at
tending Napoleon's son, the duke of 
Reichstadt, during his last illness. 
This maid, who had lived in the 
family for twelve years, was 
so thoroughly trusted that the pearls 
were not missed until Schenk's arrest 
gave the clue to the robbery. She had 
prepared everything for Schenk and 
his accomplice's reception in the house 
on the very night he was arrested. 
Schenk said to her he would give all 
'the inmates, herself included, a dose of 
morphia; but he has confessed that his 
real intent was to murder them all. If 
lie had not been arrested on the 10th 
that crime would have been added to 
the others. She Baroness Malfatti had 
about 10,000 florins' worth of plate and 
(jewels besides much cash in the house, 
.a solitary villa in an outlying suburb. 
'She is a most generous old lady who 
founded and keeps up an asylum for 
.old women. Her pearls were pawned 

fn Linz. The maid's deposition con-
irmed Schenk's confession. 

Every step that the police take serves 
'to reveal fresh crimes of the brothers 
{Schenk and their accomplice, Schlossa-
rek. Schenk acted by minutely pre
pared plans, and several times he plot-
>ted against one girl even before he had 
disposed of another, who seemed ready 
(to give up all to him. He is tall, hand
some, well-mannered, speaks fluently 
several languages, and has the bearing 
of a gentleman. His brother has con
fessed to having helped him to murder 
the cook Ketterl, whom they shot dead 
and threw into the Danube early in Au
gust 1883. This is the fifth murder 
which seems, so far as we may say so be
fore actual convictions, to be established 
but three others are probable. Hugo 
Schenk's wife and his child have disap
peared altogether. A man answering 
his description was seen from a railway 
train near Lundenburg ,on the Northern 
railway, wrestling with a woman,whom 
he seemed to stab. This affair was not 
cleared up, because the police sent from 
the station where the train stopped could 
find no trace of murderer or victim. 
Schenk confesses to having murdered a 
woman near Lundenburg, but refuses to 
give 'details. The principal witness 
against Hugo Schenk will be his sweet
heart, Emily Hochsmann, whom he first 
tenticed, like his other victims, but find
ing her poor, yet attractive, spared her 
life, and even spent upon her much of 
the money obtained by his terrible 
ciimes. She offered herself as a wit
ness when she heard who her lover real
ly was. His acquaintances were t il 
made by means of advertisements in the 
local papers. Schenk made the women 
believe that he was a nihilist agent, 
a Polish count with untold gold, that he 
had uncles in America, and noble rela
tions who would not hear of a marriage 
with a servant. Clandestine marriage 
was always the excuse for leaving Vien
na, and once en route with the girl's mon
ey safe in her bag, he got out at some 
romantic spot, where lie met his accom
plices, and after murdering his victim, 
returned by next train, 

In March, 1883, he was released 
after two years' imprisonment. In 
May he murdered the two Timals after 
four weeks' acquaintance. In August 
the cook Ketterl was murdered and in 
the last days of December, when the 
police had already traced him, he killed 
Rosa Ferenczy. During all this time 
he professed to be in love with two girls, 
and corresponded with at least fifty 
others. Last August he left Emily 
Hocksmann for one day, promising to 
meet her at night in a certain public 
garden. She waited for him with her 
relations, and when he came his mer
riment kept them all in good humor. 
He excused his insatiable hunger by 
the hard work which had kept him 
busy all day and then, surrounded by. 
dozens of people, gave Emily Hocks
mann a watcli, bracelets and rings 
which he had taken frhm the murdered 
Ketterl three hours previously. Next 
day he started on a Swiss tour 
with his sweetheart, and only left her 
when money fell short. The most 
pitiable of hi< victims was his last, Kosa 
Ferenczy. The illegitimate daughter 
bf a Hungarian nobleman, she was full 
of fanciful ideas, and when, at the age 
of thirty, this handsome man offered 
her his hand and heart she believed fate 
had turned at last, -and leaving service 
followed him. He took some of lier 
money, 1,800 florins in all, and lodged 
her in a remote suburb, visiting her 
sometimes. The landlady states that 
Rosa Ferenczy suspected him when ab
sent, but whenever he showed himself 
she always believed him. At Christmas 
he took her to the theatres and the 
opera, promising to visit her sister in 
her company soon. She prepared for 
departure, and said, crying to the land
lady: "You'll either see me happy and 
married or never again." The landlady 
recognized Schenk and Schlossarek aa 
the two men with whom Bosa drove to the 
station. Next day her body was found m 
the Danube near Presl>ourg. The sums 
which Schenk obtained by his murders, 
and which he must have divided with 
his brother and his accomplice Schlossa
rek, do not amount to 6,000 florins. 
But he never worked, and lived com
fortably, often traveling for three year* 
at least, as also did his accomplices. 
He must, therefore, have obtained mon
ey by other means, or many other mur
ders" to which no clew is as yet obtained, 
were his work. The Pestti police have 
asked for his likeness, several girls hav
ing been abducted from that city of late 
years in a similar manner to that prao-
tised by Schenk. 

A call has been issued for a national conven 
lion of wool growers of the United States, ta 
^ * at Chicago the 7th of May next, in tlM 

* intercuts of thats-

cupid ozr 
ffhe First Record Case of a Proposal in a 

Streetcar. 
Omaha BJG. 

The bleak an uninviting interior of a 
Street car, with the thermometer twenty 
degrees below freezing point, was the 
scene of a proposal of marriage last 
evening. The hour was 9:30 o'clock; 

j the car, one of the amber-hued chariots 
of the Thirteenth and Fifteenth street 
line, and the interested parties a trim-
built, pretty girl of about nineteen sum
mers, with dark eyes and rosy cheeks, 
and a young man of two or three and 
twenty, arrayed in a double breasted 
over-coat with a sealskin collar, a Fed
ora hat, and a large diamond scarf pin 
that, if the young man was not a hotel 
clerk was probably paste. 

To the most casual observer these 
cooers were, evidently, what is known 
in the language of love as "spoons,"and 
the eyes fairly beamed with affectionate 
glances of the first water. They were 
ensconced in one of the corners furthest 
from the back platform, and opposite 
to them sat the only other occupant of 
the car, a humble reporter, who dozed 
a doze as the car sped along past the 
glimmering street lamps and rattled 
across the tracks of intersecting rail
ways. It was bound north. Pine, 
Spruce, Locust, and Walnut streets 
were passed in rapid succession until 
the flashing glare of the electric light on 
Chestnut street awoke the sweetly slum
bering scribe, but his awakening was 
not noticed by the lovers opposite. 

"Are you cold, Amelia?" came in 
gentle tones aeross the car. 

"Yes, Charley," was the half whis
pered reply. And Charley snuggled 
up close, and took Amelia's hand in his. 

He then glanced at her in a loving 
way, looked across at the reporter, who 
was apparently asleep, noticed that the 
conductor was entirely occupied in 
keeping his feet warm, and after giving 
one or two coughs, said with a smile: 
' 'Do you recollect what I told you 

the first time I met you Amelia?" 
"No, Charley. What?" 
"Why, that I have never been in love 

and that it would be a cold day when 
I'd ask a girl to marry me." 

"Oh, yes; but why do you ask?" 
"Well, this is a very cold day, Amelia, 

isn't it?" 
"Yes, Charley, but why?" and she 

blushed as she glanced up at him, and 
as his face drew nearer hers, 

"Well, will you?" 
There was silence for a moment, but 

for the jingle, jingle of the bells and the 
shuffling of the conductor's feet upon 
the icy platform. Then she slipped her 
hand into his, blushed even rosier than 
before, and whispered' 'Yes." 

"Bless you my children," exclaimed 
the delighted reporter; and as the lovers 
half started up abashed at the unexpect
ed discovery of their secret, the scribe 
shot out of the doorway and hurried 
away. 

FOB GENTLEMEN. 

fashion Chunlhde for the Approaching 
Ipriaf Season. 

From the New York Fashion Review. 

At present there is little,if any,change 
in the "swailow-tail" coat; about the 
same lengths prevail as last season, and 
the lapels are neat and narrow. Kned 
breeches have been effectually disposed 
of for dress purposes, and so decidedly 
have they been "sat down on" by so
ciety that they will never again, in our 
time, raise their head. 

Walking suits have undergone very 
little change during the season, but 
there is a disposition to slightly 
shorten them in the waist and 
skirt. The one button cutaway is in
creasing in favor for young men's wear, 
but is slightly modified in its general 
appearance to suit their requirements. 
The vest is cut high, with a collar and 
pantaloons are moderately tight flitting 
and tracing the form. When the coat 
and vest are made from black and blue 
diagonal, or corkscrew worsteds, the 
pantaloons are made from fancy cassi-
meres of hair line, or small plaid or 
check patterns, but if made from any of 
the fashionable shades of gray, olive, 
etc., the entire suit is alike. 

Dress shirts, etc., are undergoing a 
change from plain linen bosoms to em
broidered fronts, and it is not improba
ble in a few years, we may see lace 
ruffles in bosoms nnd cuffs ;'if so, certain 
mollifications of the dress suit will be 
demanded, by which the wearer will be 
the gainer in elegance of apparel and 
general effectiveness. The embroidered 
front is of the finest needlework, not 
showy vines, but fine inobtrusive em
broidery. 

The newest collars are called the 
English collars, and are very high, with 
deep turn-down points. 

The necktie for dress is the narrow 
folded white muslin tie with the stiff 
bow and straight ends. Elaek silk ties 
are often worn bv gentlemen of quiet 
tastes, but white satin is never used by 
gentlemen of refinement. 

Black and colored silk stockings, 
either plain or slightly embroidered in 
colors, are worn with pumps for dress 
occasions. For ordinary wear, what 
are called ' 'digitated socks" (that is, the 
toes are separated like glove-fingers) 
are the newest styles in fine English 
merino. 

The tendency is again for broad-toed 
shoes. 

Fine French linen handkerchiefs for 
dress do not have quite as wide hems 
as formerly, and are finely hemstitched, 
with the monogram or initial em
broidered in white. For general use 
handkerchiefs with colored borders are 
used. 

Gloves for dress arc to be found in a 
variety of delicate and light shades, but 
for general use are in dark, rich shades 
of reddish browns,and decorated with 
wide stitching on the back, either in 
the same color or in black. 

Idaho Territory has, it is claimed, become a 
hot-bed for the propagation of Mor-
and the safety of the territory has 

put in jeopardy by the pernicious 
es of the apostles of Joseph Smith 

and Brigham Young. Delegate Sngiser of 
Idaho, with a view to checking Otis evil, has 
prepared a bill, which will be introdnoed in 
the house, prescribing severe pem 
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Mr. Leonard H. Courtney, financial 
Secretary to the British Treasury, has 
refused the proffered editorship of the 
London Times, and Mr. Buckle, assis
tant editor of that paper, has been tem
porarily appointed to the post. 

A physician in Vienna operated for 
amaurosis several months ago on a man 
in his 102d year, and restored his sight, 
the operation being the first of the kind 
on record. More recently the same 
physician repeated this operation on a 
man ninety-six years of age, and with the 
same success. 

"Extra Billy" Smith, the veteran ex-
Governor of Virginia, has written to a 
relative in Troy, N. Y., giving a synop
sis of the events of his life. In the let
ter he finds occasion to say: "'Although 
I shave with my right and write with 
my left hand. I am yet so nervous in 
both that I write with great dificulty." 
He was born two years before the death 
of General Washington 

A stylishly dressed couple called on 
the Mayor of Jersey City the other day 
to be married. After the business was 
done the bridegroom said they were 
from Italy, and that he was Count Fran
cisco St. Angelo, and the bride a peas
ant girl whom he found working in his 
vineyard as a common laborer. He fell 
desperately in love with her, but his 
relations were so aristocratic that they 
would never hear of his marrying her, 
so he just bundled her up and brought 
her to the land of the free and made 
her his lawful wife. 

Extract from "His Passionate Woo
ing:" "You have never kissed me yet,' 
the girl says; bending over him tender
ly. "No," he replies, "kissing is 
wrong." They walk on silently for a 
moment* Then the man speaks. "And 
so you think," he says, "we had better 
be married at once?" "Yes, "she replies, 
"If we are to keep house it will be 
cheaper." "Why?' he asks. "Be
cause," she answers," you will probably 
hang around pretty steadily for the 
first six months and we shall not need a 
refrigerator." 

The young and handsome Mexican, 
Iterbide' who is now creating quite a 
furore in Washington, was the little 
prisoner of state in Maximilian's court, 
and who is hereditary heir to the throne 
of Mexico, being grandson of Emperor 
Augustine I. His mother, related both 
Ito the revolutionary families of Wash
ington and Greene, is now living at the 
|bld Greene mansion on the Georgetown 
Heights. She was in her prime a great 
'beauty, but her ambition led her to 
,marrv the dwarfed, noseless but well-
educated Prince Imperial of Mexico. 

At Montreal the other night the offici
als of the Bonaventure Railway station 
were startled by the advent of two well 

;dressed men into the baggage room, 
'who, on chancing to open their over
coats, it was seen, were armed in the 
most approved style of the Western 
States, with well filled cartridge belts 
around their bodies, holding a brace of 
large revolvers. The police \ re re called 
and they were relieved of their arma
ment, and the next day the arms were 
confiscated by the Recorder. They 
gave their names as Charles and John 
Vindfent, and the former introduced 
himself as the Postmaster of Kansas 
City,his brother being an official under 
him. 

The house in which General Bur-
goyne, a prisoner of war, partook of 
the hospitality of General Philip 
Schuyler, is still standing in Albany, N. 
Y. It was built by Mrs. Schuyler in 
1761, while the General was in Europe, 
from whence many articles for the fur
nishing of the house were sent, and was 
their town residence. The mansion at 
Scliuylerville, which, with the General's 
mills, was burned by Burgoyne in 1777, 
was their country seat, and far sur
passed the Albany house in point of 
grandeur and costiy fittings. 

On March 22, 1871, Lloyd Britton 
was hanged at Williamsport, Pa., for 
the murder of Jacob Bay. Thirteen 
years have elapsed since the event, and 
it is now discovered that he had nothing 
whatever to do with the crime, the real 
murderer being a mullato namedThomp-
son, who died recently in Canada. 
Thompson confessed the deed on his 
death-bed. 

Lucy Stone relates the following an
ecdote of the late Wendell Phillips: "I 
remember when the world's anti-slavery 
convention was held in London in 1840. 
Mr. Phillips was sent as a delegate, ac
companied by two ladies. On arriving 
at London the ladies were not admitted 
to the convention, and consequently 
Mr. Phillips refused to go in. Those 
in attendance at the convention did 
everything in their power to induce him 
to change his mind, but he remained 
firm, and did not go in." 

A Wanting Element of Education 
Some say train the intellect and life 

will become better and surer. But ex
perience is against them. Learning 
does not beget virtue. The worst crimes 
of the past twenty-five years have been 
committed by men of the highest edu
cation. You must present virtue to the 
mind day after day in its brightest light, 
so that the mind will become enamored 
of it. You must endeavor to make the 
practice of virtue a habit. What is 
done for the hand and the intellect must 
also be done for the will. Moral train
ing begets the one great thing wanting 
on earth—the thought of duty; duty to 
God and man. In the education of this 
country teaching men to be servants, to 
drive horses and labor in the street? I 
think not. It is largely without a mor
al side, and the sense that it is noble to 
labor, that every man has a duty to pre
form, is being destroyed. It produces 
a dream that it is ignoble to labor, that 
the purpose of life is to be a grand gen
tleman. All education that affords no 
moral training is incomplete. With all 
possible training we all know how dif
ficult it is to be good.—Monsignor Cap* 
el. 

' f  

K 

-JM 

I; 
ft 

i t  


