ddress s to be worn by the young wife when b enters her new
home in Berlin, a palace presented to the young couple by the Duke
of Anhalt-Dessau, the bridegroom’s tather. [t is of cashmere,
dove-colored.  As to made, the skitt is plain to plainness, but above
the deep hem is an inserted beud of pale pink silk, covered with
dove-grey silk net, embroiderea The yoke and sleeves are of pink
silk, similarly embroidered. A plain tizht bodice at the back has
folds in the front fastened on the side. A dove-coloured bengaline
mantle is to be worn with this soft and modest gown, It has a high
R collar and yoke, embroidered in pink and gold, and the eape—now
B an indispensable addition to the mantle—has a gold fringe and =
lined with pink silk. A wire-deawa hat of pink lisse, with a flat
crown of velvet "—is trimmed with a thick aigrette of pink ospreys.
Deseribing gown after gown is like writing the details of each dish
g in a2 menu, and only those who can understand such ereations really
vare to read such deseriptions. The Queen presented her grand-
daughter with some very rare aud costly old rose-puint lace, and
this has been arranged over the skirt of a gown of grey-blue satin,
brocaded in gold, tilleul tints, in a design ot frut and foliage.
There is an evening gown of cream veloutine, with round the bottom
a festoon of fine Maltese lace, with buttercups between the festouns.
The bodice is treated in the same manner. A pale green ball dress
very beautiful, chiffuned liberally in hem, flunee, and Jittle bows.
The chiffon is embroidered in sk, moovns and crescents,

It scems that if an Arab woman who has lost her husband de-
cides to marry again she visits the grave of her first husband the
night before her secoud marriage and prays him not to be offended.
Ax, however, she feels that he will be offended, she wkes with her
a donkev. laden with two goat skins filled with water.  “Lhe prayer
ended, she proceeds to pour the water o the grave.  The vbject of
the custom is to keep the husband cool under ths circumstances,
and having well saturated him she departs.

IN MEMORIAM.

Thus my wife died.  No more will those loving harnds pull off
my boots and part my back hair as ealy a wife can; nor will thuse
willing feet replenish the coal-liod or water pail No more will
she arize amid the tempestuouns storms of winter, and hie away to
make the fire, without disturbing the slumbers of the man who
dated on her so artlessly.

Her memory is embalined upon my heart of hearts. 1 wanted
to cmbalm her bady, but found 1 could embalm her memory cheaper.
I procured of Ll Undyett, a neighbour ot mive, a very pretty grave-
stonc.  His wife wax consumptive. and he kept it on haad several
years in anticipation of ler death ; but she rallied last Spring, and
his hopes were Ulasted.

Never shall 1 forget the poor man's grief when I asked him to
part with it. «Take it, Skinner,” he hoarscly whispered, ¢ and
utty you never know what it i3 to have your soul disappuinted as
mine has been ;™ and he burst into a flood of tears; his spirit was
indeed utterly broken.

I had the following epitaph cugraven upon the tombstone :—
*To the memory of Tabitha, wife of Moses Skinner, Esq., sen-
tlemanly cditor of the Zrombone, {Terms tis. a year, invariably in
advance.) A kind mother and an exemplary wite.  {Office over
Coleman’s Grocery, up two flights of stairs.  Xnock hard.) We
shall miss thee, mother, we shall miss thee! (Job printing
solicited.) ”  Thus, like Rachel weeping for her children, did my
lacerated spirit cry out in agony. But onc ray of light penctrated
the despair of my soui. The undertaker took his job printing, and

the sexton owad me a little account I should not have gotten any
otker way.

Powte Guest: ¢ My dear Mrs. Swith, you do succced in
bringing the most charming people together I”

Hostess: ¢ Oh, thanks.  You arc so kind; but I only wish you
conld have been here last week.  Why, I haven't onc of my best
people here to-night !”

11

"T'is but a threadbare picee of cloth,
But it recalls the better

The night I mocked her father’s wrath
And went and met her.

Awd as I gently take it up,
[ts frayed-out ends remind me

OF how her father's mongrel pup,
Detaclied it from—bcehind me!

Farmer Crowder had finished planting his corn, bat his heart
wits heavy.  He knew the crows were whetting their bills to pull
up the curn as soon asit appearcd above the surface.

« I can tell you huw to get away with the crows,” said neigh-
bour Stokes,

“ How?”

¢+ Get you a gallon of whisky and soak some corn in it till it
gets full of the staff, and then seatter it broadeast in the field.  ‘The
black rascals will cat it and get drank, antd then you can catch em
and pull their heads off.  That beats pizen or shootin’.”

In a few days Farmer Crowder met his friend Stokes.

¢ Well, how's the eraps?” queried Stokes.

¢ My corn’s bodaciously ruint,” replicd Cowder, dolefully.  «1
tried that ‘ere scheme o' yourn, and it's a humbug. 1 soaked the
corn amd seattered it one day, the next morn’ [ went to the new
roun’ to sce how it worked.”

<+ Found m’ drunk, c¢h?”

¢ Found nothin’.  Lhearn adevil of a fuss duwn nigh the branch
and went to see what it was 3 there was 2 dad blasted old crow what
had gathered up all the whisky corn an® had it on a stump, an’ he
was retailin’ it out to the others, givin’ em’ one grain of that sort
fur three grains o' my planted corn, and dinged if they hadn’t
clawed up that ficld in sections.”— Wasp.

——

New Essav ox Max.—Man that is born of a woman is small
potatoes and a few in a hill.  He rises up to=day and flourishes like
a rag weed, and tomorrow, or the next day, the undertaker hath
him. Ile goeth forth in the morning warbling like a lark, knocked
out in onc round and . vo scconds,

In the midst of tife he is in debt, and the tax collector pursues
him wherever he goeth.  “The banister of life is full of splinters and
he slideth down with cousiderable rapidity. e walketh forth in
the bright sunlight to absorb ozone and mecteth the bank teller
with a sight draft for $357.

11e cometh home at cventide amd meets the wheelbarrow in his
path. It yiseth up and smiteth him to the carth and falleth upon
him and runncth one of its legs into his car.

In the gentle spring-1ime he putteth on his summer clothes, and a
blizzard striketh lim far from home and filleth him with cuss words
and rheumatism.  In the winter he putieth on winter trousers and
a wasp that abideth excitement.  He starteth dowa into the cellar
with an oleander and gocth backward, and the oleander cometh
after him and sitteth upon him,

He buyeth a watch dog, and when he cometh home from ihe
lodge the dug treeth him and sitteth near him until rosy morn.
He gocth to the horse trot and betteth his money on tie brown
ware, and the bay gelding with the blaze face winneth,

ITe warricth a red-headed heiress with a wart on her nose, and
the next day the parental ancester gocth under with a fee, arrest
and great habilitics, and cometh home to live with his beloved son-
in-law.

¢ Have you ground all the tools right, as I told you this morn-
ing when I went away?” said a cerpenter to a rather green lad,
whom he had taken for an apprentice.

« All but the saw, sir,” repled the lad promptiy: *¢ I couldn’
get all the gaps out of that I”



