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In the Winter.

In the winter, clearest jasper

O'er the loaely valley smiles;

In the winter, birds with music
Never tiood-the woodland aisles.

In the winter, down the hillside

Gaily coasts the gentler sex;

In the winter, o'er the sidewalk

Hangs the ulster for an X.

In the winter softest sky-down

All the cedar pennons tips;

In the winter, the pedestrian

On the coal-hole cover slips.

In the winter, on the window

Keenly shines each frosty gent;
In the winter, fond Leander

Leaves his girl at 2 r. M.

In the winter, to the opera

C. Augustus Minnie takes;

In the winter, Georgiuna

Blushes o'er the buckwheat cakes.

In the winter, silver sleigh-bells

Jingle sweetly, mile on mile;

In the winter, doth the snow ball

' Elevate the silken tile.

In the winter, beggar-sparrows

Round the gables chirp and prank;

In the winter, doth the plumber

Put some shekels in the bank.

In the winter, shrill winds whistle
Through the lover's summer nook;

In the winter, there are other
Things enough to fill a book.

—W. .3. Crolhit.

THAT BROWN DRESS.

"I think it's about time I had a new
dress," said Mrs. Torrey to her husband
one day, when he was counting over
the money he had just brought from
town, where he had sold a load of
wheat. "Suppose you give me one of
those new bills, John, next time you go
to town, and let me go with you." The
coaxing smile she gave him failed to have
its desired effect, however.
"A new dress!" exclaimed Mr. Tor-

rey, evidently as much surprised as he
had ever been in his life. "'Why,
Sarah, I thought you had plenty of
good clothes. I don't see what you can
be thinking of when you plan to spend
money these hard times, on new dresses,
when you have more now than you
know what to do with."
"I don't know what you're thinking

of when you say that," answered Mrs.
Torrey.. I have had just two calico
dresses in a year. I have the enormous
number of six dresses, at present, in dif-
ferent stages' of. wear. One calico is
quite good. Two calicoes are half worn
out. That old brown dress has done
duty for two years as my good dress,
and this one"— holding up a frayed
sleeve for his inspection—"shows for
itself. I've mended it until there's
nothing left to mend it with, and it
won't hold together much longer."
"Well, that's only five," said Mr.

Torrey.
"The sixth happens to be a lawn,

which would "scarcely be appropriate
for winter wear." enswered his
wife. "I've worn that brown dress so
long that I hate the sight of it. No
matter where I go, that has to go, too.
I don't believe the neighbors would
know me if they saw me away from
home with anything else on."
" I'm sure I shouldn't care for the

opinion of the neighbors," answ.ered her
husband, loftily. "I always thought
you looked extremely well with that
dress on. Ws warm and comfortable,
isn't it?"
"Yes, and so is a blanket," answered

Mrs. Torrey.
"I don't approve of the practice so

prevalent among some of the farmers'
wives, nowadays, of buying a new
dress every time they take a notion into
their heads that they'd like one," said
Mr. Torrey, very impressively, "We've
got to economize if we ever expect to get
out of the present financial difficulties.
If we all bought needless things, the
country'd soon be bankrupt. I don't
suppose you understand it Sarah; but
it's extravaganece that has made the
hard times." - And Mr. Torrey tried to
took as wise as a professor of political
economy. . .
"Not extravagance on my part,";

sponded his wife, who was not much
impressed with his arguments. "1
Want a new dress because I need one,
and there is no extravagance about it.
I have earned one, I think; but if you
don't think so, you had better keep the
money. (
Mrs. Torrey's temper was up. When-

ever her husband was in one of his extra-
economical moods, be never failed to
rouse her spirit. She knew that she
was a careful, Prudent woman, and she
felt that a new dress—and half a dozen
new dresses, for that matter—had been
fully paid for by her economy in little
things during the year.
But if he begrudged her the money.

Why, she'd go without, if she had to stay
at home all Winter. She wouldn't coax
him for what rightfully belonged to
her. If his sense ofjustice wasn't strong
enough to prompt him to 'do the fair
thing, she'd fall back on the old brown
dress, and Make that do for another
season ."
"I don't see much force in your argu-

ment," said Mr. Torrey. "If I had six

suits of clothes, or eveu three, ra be
more than satisfied."
He folded up tile money as if that

decided the matter, and put it back in
the pocketbook.

* * • * *
"You poor old brown thing!" .Mrs.

Torrey said, next day when she was
airing the closet 'where she kept her
clothes, "you've got to be 'Sunday
best' for anothCr winter, and she held
up the dress to the light and inspected
it closely.
The folds were 'faded a good deal, the

trimming was out of date, and it had a
kind of genteel-poverty look about it
generally.
"I know what I'll do," she said, with

a twinkle in her eyes. "I'll wear it
everywhere, and I'll go out every time I
can, and I'll make him as sick of it as I
am. Last winter 1 wore that old gray
delaine part of the time, but since that
departed this life 1'11 have to make this
do double duty."
Next Sunday she came down arrayed

for church in the brown dress.
"I'm sure that looks well enough*for

anybody," her husband said. " If you
always have as good clothes you won't
have any cause for complaint."
Mrs. Torrey frowned, and then she

Half the farmers' wives at church had
on neat new dresses, and her brown one
looked more dingy than ever beside
them. Somehow, the contrast between
her appearance and that of her neigh-
bors struck Mr. Torrey quite forcibly,
Out he was sure it wasn't on account of
her dress. That was "good enough for
anybody."
Mrs. Perkins had a quilting Wednes-

day afternoon, and the men were in-
vited to tea. Clad in her brown dress,
Mrs. Torrey made herself very con-
spicuous among the other ladies during
the evening. The contrast between
their pretty garments and her own was
considerably to her disadvantage, and
her husband did not fail to notice it;
but—
"I'll warrant their dresses cost five

or ten dollars apiece, and I can't afford
that," he thought, and tried to forget
that there were such things as dresses
in the world.
The next Sunday the brown dress

went to church again, and twice during
the week it was on duty.
Mr. Torrey began to get tired of

brown, but he wouldn't say so.
He stood it for a month. During that

time the inevitable garment was worn
no less than ten times. It was at Mrs.
Baxter's sociable that Mr. Torrey capit-
u'ated, and that was the last time the
brown dress made its appearance in
publ.c. He was sitting in a corner, be-
hind two ladies, when one of them made
this remark to the other:
"Mrs. Torrey is a nice-looking

woman, I think."
"Yes," was the reply: "and she'd

look ever so much better if she could
dress as other folks do. To my certain
knowledge, this is the third season she's
worn that brown dress."
Mr. Torrey felt very uncomfortable'.
"What makes her stick to it as she

does?" asked the other lady. " You
know I've only been in the neighbor-
hood six weeks, but I've never seen her
ie any other dress, and I've met her a
good many times, too."
Mr. Torree began to perspire freely.
"It's the only 'dress she has that's fit

to wear away from home in the winter,"
was the reply."
"Is her husband poor?" asked the

other.
"On, no; only economical," was the

answer, with a little laugh that made
Mr. Torrey tingle to the tips of his toes.
I suppose he's worth as much as most

of the farmers in tile neighborhood."
"And she hasn't anything better to

wear than that?" exclaimed the other
lady, indignantly. " lfear. Torrey were
my husband, and obliged me to wear
one dress three years, I'd—"
Mr. Torrey didn't stop to hear the sen-

tence finished. Ile never knew whether
the ladies knew who the man was that
made such an undignified dash for the
side-door or not, but he has never met
them since without getting uncomfort-
ably warm.
"See here, Sarah, I want to make a

bargain with pile" be said, next morn-
ing, looking very foolish and red in the
face. " I'll give you fifteen dollars if
you'll promise never to wear that brown
dress away from home again."
"Why!" exclahned Mrs. Torrey,

with a twinkle of triumph in her eye.
I hope your haven't got tired of it?

I'm sure it's good enough for anybody."
" Is it a bargain?" asked her hus-
band, holding up the money.
"Yes," answered she; and then her

lord and master beat a hasty retreat to
the barn, where he happened to remem-
ber some work needed doing very much.
The next Sunday when Mrs. Torrey

walked up the isle at church, her hus-
band was really proud of her. Her new
black dress fitted beautifully, and the
saeque she wore was as neat as any in
the house. -And the pretty bonnet, with
scarlet roses, that she had fashioned at
home to wear with her new garments,
made her look five years younger than
she had done in the ced hat she hied
worn with the brown dress.
"You don't say you got that dress

and this sacque arrangement, and this

bonnet, for that money?" he asked,
when they were going home.
"Yes, I did," she answered. "I saved

considerable by making them Myself;
and part of the ribbons and fringe I bad
before. I do believe I like this suit
better tleart the brown di ess."
"Hang 'the brown dress!" exclaimed

Mr. Torrey; I hope you'll never men-
tion it again."

' A Most Singular Suleide.

A most distressing suicide occurred at
Stepliensport. Icy., a small town on the
Ohio river, recently. The victim was
a very beautiful and attractive girl of
Sixteen years named Mary Kelly, and of
excellent family and irreproinhable
character. She lived very happily with
her mother and step-father, and was at
all times apparently in buoyant spirits
and full of girlish glee. She had inher-
ited $2,000 from her father, which her
step-father had lost by a bad invest-
ment, leaving her penniless, except as
the step-father supplied her wants,
which he always did gladly to-the full
extent of his ability. She apparently
cared nothing for the loss she had met.
One Sunday Mary went to one of the
drug stores of the town and purchased
a dime's worth of morphine. The drug-
gist asked her ix a jocular manner ii
she intended to kill herself. She re-
plied with a laugh, " Yes, that is what
I want with the morphine." She then
went home, and, retiring to her room,
took the poisonous drug. Fortunately
her mother soon discovered what the
girl had done, and immediately called
a physician, who applied the proper
remedies and her life was saved. Dur-
ing the week, still apparently in good
spirits, she attended a revival meeting
in progress in the town, going two or
three evenings.
On the following Thursday night she

remained at home, and while alone in
her room cut tior throat with her
father's razor, inflicting a terrible gash
but not severing the windpipe. Medi-
cal aid was summoned, the weauld
dressed and the physician stated that
with proper care she would recover.
The next night, however, during the
brief absence of her mother from her
bedside, the girl determined on death,
tore open the wound in her throat and
even wrenched -open the windpipe,
dying before morning. The suicide is a
most remarkable one. The girl was
perfectly sane, at no time manifesting
the slightest symptoms of insanity. She
was of unusually happy disposition.
Site had no love affair, she had never
had the attentions of any man. The
loss of her money never seemed to dis-
turb her and 'as-never referred to by
her. Lovable in her disposition, sweet
in temper, and beloved and respected
by all, what could be the impelling
cause to her suicide is most remarkable.
The case is one of the most singular
that ever occurred in that part of the
country.

-
Importance of a Letter.

Curious blunders have bcen made by
telegraph operators in changing words
of messages sent. But it would be hard
to find a case parallel to the following,
related in Scribner's, where the change
of a single letter turned a living into a
dead man: Mr. Raymond, editor of the
New York Times, often visited the army
during the War, and was intimate with
many officers. He received one day a
telegram from Colonel Swain, which
startled him: "Your brother's corpse is
at-Belle Plaine. Come immediately.'
tie started early the next morning for
Washington, and missing Colone; Swain
there, pushed forward to Belle Plaine,
full of sad thoughts that his brother,
who had been very sick, had died so
suddenly. On the way he met Dr.
Dean, of Albany, who was engaged in
embalming the dead bodies of soldiers,
and made arrangements to have his
brother embalmed. Going to General
Wadsworth's headquarters, to whose
division his brother's brigade was at-
tached, the general kindly sent one of
his officers to inquire into the circum-
stances of his brother's death. The
officer soon returned and the brother
with him. The telegraph had blundered
by adding a letter. Colonel Swain had
written, "Your brother's corps is at Belle
Plaine." The telegrapher made it corpse.
The blunderer was pardoned, however,
by both brothers, on aocount of the joy
of meeting.

The Chicago Commercial Advertiser
affirms that "Alaska promises to become
something of a bonanza to the lJnited
States notwithstanding all the ridicule
filet has been heaped upon it since Mr.
Seward paid $7,000,000 of government
money for It. Recent discoveries of
valuable mineral deposits have attracted
considerable emigration thither, and
as the number of whites becomes larger,
the troubles with the natives grow less.
The future of Alaska, from present in-
dications, will be a complete vindica-
tion of the late Secretary Seward's
shrewdness in nieking the purchase."

The Evangelist says that as 40,000 of
our 292.000 Indians can write, and
30,000 ake members of churches, the fact
is proved beyond a doubt that the Indian
is capable of being civilized.

A Curious Historical Error.
Probably ninety-nine persons in a

hundred believe that Sir Walter Raleigh
visited America, for it is so recorded in
many books; but a New York paper
denies that the ill-starred favorite of
Queen Elizabeth ever came to these
shores, and makes the following state-
ment in support of its assertion—a state-
ment which will be " news" to many
readers:
Every few weeks we see in print some-

thing about Sir Walter Raleigh's visits
to this country, and his sojourns in Vir-
ginia, where, indeed, some persons have
assumed to have his blood through con-
nections formed by him when in that
colony. Hardly any historic error is
commq,ner than this. It occurs con-
tinutellier, not only in newspapers here
and abroad, but in books claiming to
have been prepared with care. The
cause of this wide-spread mistake is,
doubtless, that Sir Walter did set sail
hither, in 1579, with his half-brother,
Sir Humphrey Gilbert, who had ob-
tained a liberal patent for establishing a
plantation in America. One of their
vessels was lost, and the other was so
crippled, it is said, in an engagement
with a Spanish fleet that they put back
without making land. Four years later,
Raleigh, weary of inactivity as a cour-
tier, used his influence with Queen
Elizabeth to promote a second expedi-
tion to these shores. Prevented at the
last moment by accident from coming
in person, he left the command to Sir
Humphrey, who sailed from Plymouth
with five ships (June, 1583), and
reached Newfoundland, of which he
took possession in the name of the queen.
The voyage was very unfortunate in
many ways e and Gilbert himself, in re-
turning home, went down with one of
the only two vessels he had left.
Raleigh fitted out other expeditions to
America, and is reputed,but incorrectly,
to have named Virginia after Elizabeth,
in honor of her supposed maidenhood.
She herself so designated the colony,
and conferred upon her favorite the
order of knighthood for the efforts he
had made to further its progress.
Raleigh, however, never set foot on or
even saw this land. Still, a work with
so much reputation and of such pretense
as "Chambers' Encyclopedia" says, in
its article on. Raleigh (we quote from
the London edition of 1877) : "The
spirit of enterprise was, however, rest-
less in the man, and. in 1584, a patent
having been granted him to take pos-
session of lands to be discovered by him
on the continent of North America, he
fitted out two ships at his own expense,
and shortly achieved the discovery and
occupation of the territory known as
Virginia." What does this mean if it
does not mean that Raleigh came over
in his ships? The " Cyclopedia " com-
mits the same blunder in divers places,
of which this is one: Speaking of the
potato, it says it was twice carried to
England without attracting much no-
tice, till it was a :third time imported
from America by Sir Walter Raleigh;
If a standard work, ranked as an authori-
tative work of reference, makes the glar-
ing mistake, is it strange that news-
papers and hastily-written books
should trip on the same points.

Vesuvius in Eruption.

The recent announcement that Mount
Vesuvius was again in eruption makes
the following from a New York paper
both timely and interestinee The vol-
cano is much more active recently than
it used to be. There have been half a
dozen or more eruptions in the past
twenty-five years, the latest in 1876. In
the days of ancient Rome, it seems to
hive been so very quiet that its volcanic
character was only inferred from its
ingenous rocks. The:first recorded out-
break was in 79, when Herculaneum and
Pompeii were destroyed. Since then
there have been some sixty-five out-
breaks, differing greatly in duration,
force and fury. In 472 the ashes fell in
Constantinople, and caused great alarm
there. In 1538 the summit known as
Monte Nuovo was forced up in forty-
eight hours to the height of 413 feet,
with a circumference of 8.000 feet.
In 1631 the villages at the base of the
mountain were covered with lava, and
torrents of boiling lava poured forth.
In 1822 Vesuvius lost, by the fierceness
of its eruption, 800 feet, nearly all of
which has been restored by subsequent
eruptions. Before that the top was a
rough, rocky plain, covered with scorim
and blocks of lava, and rent by many
fissures, giving out clouds of sulphurous
smoke. But it was then changed to an
elliptical chasm three miles in circum-
ference, three-fourths of a mile at its
greatest diameter, and some 2,000 feet
deep. Each eruption strangely alters
the crater, so that it is totally different
from what it was before in shape, sem-
blance and dimensions. The crater is
always terribly interesting, and under-
goes such a revolution with each new
outburst that the volcano is well Worth
climbing for that sight alone. Many
people, mostly Americans and English,
ascend Vesuvius each time they go to
Naples, and feel rewarded for their
trouble. The present height of the
mountain is about 4.000 feet.

A philadelphia paper warns winter
against a sunstroke.

Fulton Market, New York.

Probably no name of any locality in
the great metropolis of our land is so
well-known the country over as this.
The large quantities of fish sold there
are a special fi ature. It being near the
landing place of ferries, and of the New
Haven, Hartford and other steamers,
makes it a place where crowds gather.
Its natural local advantages, as regards
the things named, and also water and
ship accommodations, make it superior
to all other markets.
The wholesale fish market is between

the street and the water, under a long
wooden shed. Each firm has a space
about twelve or fifteen feet wide, reach-
ing from the street to the slip in which
their cars are floating. These are kept
filled with live fish by smacks and boats
that are coming and going at ail hours
of the day and night. This fish business
has been constantly increasing, and
now, very early each morning, various
fish wagons, carts, etc., crowd the space
along the street while securing their
supplies. On the opposite side of the

street, also along the walks, are wagons,
etc., from which clams. 161.)sters, etc.,
are sold. Inside the main building are
several of the largest fish firms, and a
number of the best eating places to be
found in any part of the city. On the
Beekman street wing, large quantities of
fish are sold by retail every day. In
this market great quantities of salt
water fish are packed in boxes, and sent
to the interior cities and towns.
The market draws its supplies from

all parts of the country, from ocean,
river and lake. When a fishing vessel
comes .from any place laden with fresh
fish, it can find customers there for its
cargo.
Peculiar tact is needed to successfully

conduct business in this market. Hence
the men who have been there a few
years are soon seen to be men of intel-
ligence, sprightliness, cheerfulness of
manner, perhaps brusque, but always
kindly. Follow them to their homes,
where they put off the smocks and
aprons, and big mubber boots needed in
their markets, and you meet cordial
and refined hospitality. The men are
mostly husbands and fathers, supporters
of churches and all the other good-
things that ennoble and preserve so-
ciety.. They ere living evidences that
men can do work that soils hands and
feet and clothes, and still preserve their
hearts pure and warm and true.—Sea
World.

A Characteristic Frontier Episode.
Lieut. Fred F. Kislingbury, Eleventh

Infantry, commanding the Indian scouts
who left Fort Custer a month ago on a
scout to the Judith Basin, and about
whom the people of the post had been
quite anxious, fearing that himself and
party had been lost, returned last week.
The lieutenant and his men had a rough,
cold trip, and the majority of the party
are more or less frozen. At the Mus-
cleshell, a noted desperado named Tom
Herald, more widely known as "Black
Hawk," who was at the time engaged
in selling whisky to the Indians, un-
dertook to intimidate the lieutenant and
one of his men, and finally attempted
to take their lives. After emptying his
Winchester, happily withbut fatal re-
sults, into the " shitck " where Kisling-
bury and his men were stopping, he
broke open the door, firing, and swear-
ing lie would kill every one of them.
He was shot dead instantly by a well-
directed bullet, which penetrated his
heart. Lieutenant Kislingbury had a
narrow escape, having had his blouse
and vest perforated by one or two balls,
which missed his body only by a hair's
bread de—Montana Independent.

Words of Wisdom.

Hasty people drink the nectar of exist-
ence scalding hot.

Pleasure comes through toil and not
by self-indulgence and indolence.

Often a reserve that hides a bitter
humiliation seems to be haughtiness.

If you would not have affliction visit
you twice, listen at once to what it
teaches.

If some folks had their way about this
world, how few people could live com-
fortably in it.

Every man, however wise, requires
the advice of some sagacious friend in
the affairs of life.

Of all the possessions of this life fame
is the noblest; when the body has sunk
into the dust the great name still lives.

In France it is estimated that about
18,000,000 of the population live by agri-
culture and 9,000,000 by manufactures.

Many sacrifice to dress till household
:joys and comforts cease. Dress drains
our cellar dry and keeps our larder
lean.

Pride is like the beautiful acacia that
lifts its head proudly above its neighbor
plants, forgetting that it, too, like them,
has its root in the dirt.
It is not much thought of, but it is

certainly a very important lesson, to
learn how to enjoy ordinary life, and be
able to relish your being without the
ransport of some passion or the gratifi-
cation of some appetite.

At Sunset.

Oh! there are golden moments in men's lily
Sudden, unlooked for, as the little clouds

All gold, which suddenly Blume the gates

Of the lost sun.

Oh, pray for them! They bring

No increase like the gains of sun and showers

5nly a moment's brightness to the earth,

Only a moment's gleam in common lite,

Yet who would change them for wealth

worlds?

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

The lay of the land—Eggs.

An unpalatable dish—Cold shoulder.

The State debt of Iowa is only
$500,000.

There are 224 distinct railroad com-
panies in Great Britain. -

Virginia has now 2,491 schools, in-
structing 108,074 pupils.

Jug Corners is the name of a hamlet
in Allegan comity, Mich.

Guilford county, N. C., kills and sells
200,000 rabbits annually.

Leap-year is always popular with tbe
ladies.—Yonkers Gaz.ate.

A maiden effort— Attempt to catch a
beau.—Alarailion Independent.

Railroad projects are now heard of
everywhere from Maine to California.

It has heen estimated that it costs
30,000,000 a day to carry on the world.

The debts of English towns and cities
for sanitary improvements amount to
$230,000,000.

Five years have increased the acreage
of cereals in the United States from 74,-
000,000 to 95,000,000.

During the past year there were built
in the shops of Altoona, Pa., fifty con-
solidated locomotives.

The work of building steel bridges in
Pittsburg for the West is rapidly be-
coming a great feature.

You can't make a horse drink; but if
he will not eat you can put a bit in his
mouth.--Bosten Transcript.

Statistics show that every thirty-
eighth person in the United States has a
carriage in which to ride.

The men who advertise all the year
around walk off with the lion's share
of trade.—Stillwater Lumberman.

The president of the French republic
receives $1e0,000 a year, with a lige sum
tor household and other expenses.

What's the use of a sea captain telling
the truth on shore, when his vessel is
lying in the stream P—New York News.

China is an empire containing 400,000,-
000 food consumers. Nothing that it is
possible to eat is permitted to be wasted.

The total number of deaths by acci-
dents on the great American lakes dur-
ing the year was 167, against 124 in 1878.
Ex-Gov. Bagley, of Michigan, gave

$100 in silver coin to each of' five charb
ties, in honor of his recent silver wed-
ding.

The fifteen car manufacturing estab-
lishments of the United States turned
out last year 37,350 pieces of rolling
stock.
It cost nearly $500,000 to light the

city of New York last year. There are
23,136 public lamps and 861 miles of gas
mains in the city.

The average life of paper wheel un-
der-trucks of locomotive engines ranges
from 500,000 miles to 1,611,880 miles, and
under dining and palace cars from 794,-

000 to 868,336 miles.

The monthly wash list of a Pullman
sleeping-car is about 6,000 pieces, and
the bin is upward of $70. Each car has
a total equipment of 100 sheets, 100 pil-
low-slips, thirty hand-towels and ten
roller-towels. Blueals.

re said to be true. We
don't know how this is, but certainly
there are many lies told about black
eyes.—New York News.

The difference between a man who
digs in the ground and one who digs in
books is that the former digs for hire
and the latter for lore.

it is very much the same with popping
corn as with popping the question. It
is usually accompanied by some agita-
tiomnra.ndivaignoioamd demaloorfriws,mo-naf

thGreenock,
Scotland, has made a discovery by
which he can photograph underneath
the water at a depth of ten fathoms.
The United States annually pays to

foreign countries no less than $23,000.,
000 for silk, all of which, it is claimed,
may in due time be saved to our peopY'
by proper encouragement of silk-cul telt .

Sandalwood is found chiefly in the
Pacific islands. The Chinese burn it as
an incense in the temples of their gods.
They use enormous quantities of it, and
it is a valued article of trade.

A widow, who lives in a secluded
part of Michigan, talks very imperfectly
by reason of having lost her palate, and
her two daughters, aged eight and
twelve years, can only speak the strange
language 'they have learned of her,
though their vocal organs are perfect.


