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THE COTTAGE DOOR,

How sweet the rest that labor yields
The humble and the poor,

Where sits the patriarch of the fields
Befere his cottage door.

The lark is singing in the sky,
The swallow on the eaves,

And love is beaming in each eye
Beneath the summer leaves !

‘The air amid his fragrant bowers
Supplies unpurchased health,

And hearts are bounding *mid the flowers,
More dear to him than wealth.

Peace like the blessed sunlight, plays
Around his humble cot,

And happy nights and cheerful days
Divide his lowly lot.

Oh, happy hearts, to him who stills
The ravens when they cry,

And makes the lily 'neath the hills
So glorious to the eye—

The trusting patriarch prays to bless
His labors with increase ;

Such ways are ““ways of pleasantness,’
And all such *‘ paths are peace.”

——

PATNTS FOR FARMERS.

)

@E present below a timely and ex-

haustive article on paints for farm-
ers, prepared tor the New York World
by Professor H. E. Colton, a gentleman
skilled in the literature and practicle use
of paints of all sorts. His directions will
be found entirely reliable, and his sug-
gestions worthy of eonsideration :

Paint on the farm is no longer a
luxury; it is a matter of economy, and
custom or fashion has made it a necessi-
ty. Its use on farm houses and farm
utensils is a matter of selt-preservation.
If a farmer would add to his store of
funids by taking a few summer boarders,
he must make his house attractive,
pleasant, and neat. He cannot do this
without paint. Henee, how and with
what shall the farmer paint his house ?
if his house is in a geove of green trees,
a ligt buff is best; if exposed, a drab or
French gray. This for the body of the
house, with window-blinds green, cor-
nices and copings brown, light or dark,
as may suit the taste. We state these

hades on gensral principles, and the

farmer who uses them will seldom fail to
have a house that will be admired.

To get these shades, White is the
base upon which all tints are founded.
There are three kinds of white paints;
white lead, oxide of zine, and zinc-lead
sometimes called Bartlett lead. White
lead is the most costly, and although
very generally used and, until the intro-
duction of zine-lead considered the best,
is really a very poor stuff, as well as very
dangerous as a poison. It chalks from
action of the atmosphere, and very
rapidly turns vellow. Oxide of zine is
very seldom used for out-door work, as
it is unfit for such use, because it cracks
and peels off. Zinec-lead is an origmal
pigment containing zinc and lead oxides.
It does not chalk and turn yellow like

‘white-lead, nor crack and peel off like

common zine. It bas as much body and
more covering power than the best
white lead. At the same time it is one-
third cheaper in price. It is not poison-
ous to use, and when mixed in oil it
does not settle, which fact is a great
convenience to the farmer. Hence for
these reasons we recommend it in prefer-
ence to any other paint. Like all other
paints now, it ecan be bought ground in
oil, under the name of Zinc-lead or
Bartlett Lead.

To make a buff, take one hundred
pounds of Zine-lead and three gallons
boiled oil, and two gallons spirits turpen-
tine. Mix thcroughly, then add yellow-
stone ochre ground in oil until the de-
sired shade is reached. Try a little oc-
casionally on a board, as a paint looks
differently in a body from when applied.
If a canary yellow is required, use
chrome yellow. The same will give a
canary tint to the buff. A very much ad-
mired tint is made by using alittle black
with the ochre.

For a drab, use a little lamp or drop
black instead of yellow ochre. Pretty
tints may be made by using umber or
metallic brown paints.

It takes less color to tint zinec.lead
than white lead, and it holds the tint
better. The hest ochre comes from
France; it gives a tint that does not
fade, but shades from chrome yellow
will fade. Tints made from metallic
paints, as Prince’s, etc.,, do not fade.
Umber makes a pretty tint, but is apt to
fade in the sun. For copings, use one
ol the brown metallic paints.

For window-blinds, emerald green is
the best article. Itis known everywhere.
It is not poisonous, and has a bright,
rich tint. Paris-green was formerly used,
but so many accidents have happened
from it, that but few now use it. Green
may be shaded lighter by using a little
zine lead in it. It contrasts well with
almost all colors, whether pure white or
a tint.

The interior of houses may be painted
a pure white or tinted. In painting in-
side, to make a flat zine color, use all
spirits of turpentine. In fact, many use

}more of it on outside work now, espe-
{eially when they wish to make a flat
‘eolor without gloss. Oil alone, espe-
cially with zinc-lead, gives a rich satin
{glos®. This, for the inside of houses,
ladds much to the appearance of the
!pamn. To paints whick do not have
| this gloss property in themselves, it is
imparted by mixing a litlle varnish.
Doors are frequently painted oak or
walnut color. This may be bought

colors) more conveniently to the farmer
than to get the tinge himself. Umber
iis generally used.

For fences and the lower class of farm
buildings, the idea of the farmer is gen-
erally to get something cheap. Wehave
always seen that the best, is in the end
the cheapest. The object of painting is
to keep out moisture, and thus prevent
wood from decay. Hence a paint which
does this perfectly, is the best even if it
cost twice as much. A cheap mineral
or. earth paint may be very good, but
when the question of remewing is taken
into consideration, it may not be so
cheap or so good as paint that costs
more, but lasts longer. We have indica-
ted .as much in the zine-ead, but for
the. general uses of the farm, we think
its mixture with seme of the ochres,
mineral or metalic paints would be ol
great use.

In oils, always get the best linseed
you can; never use petroleum. It
doesn’t pay in the end by a great deal.
Porgie or Mendahen oil is very good for
common work; but on houses, or any-
thing nice, use as pure linseed as you
can buy. For farm utensils, on wood
work, we would advise using the best
paint; tint it if you want color; on the
iron or steel red lead is, perhaps, the best
material you can get. The farmer can
now, if he chooses, so great have been
the improvements in the trade, buy his
paints mixed up, ready for use, under
the name of house and villa or house-
hold ecolors. ‘These save him much
labor in mixing and tinting., But he
should by all means avoid paints called
chemical, as they have water mixed with
their oil, and cannot neecessarily be as
good as the others mentioned, which
are mixed with oil alone.

————— e

RECIPE FOR ROOF CEMENT.

Four parts of coal tar, one of air-slacked
stone or shell lime, and one of hydraulic
cement or water lime. The cost of the
materials is about three or four cents per
gallon—a quantity sufficient for a large
roof costing only a trifle. Put the tarinto
an iron pot over a slow fire and when mod-
erately hot, sift in the lime and the ce-
ment. Stir and mix well. Apply it warm.

‘A gecond coat will be well to maike sure
the covering of all the leaky eracks and to
increase its durability. To improve the
color and lasting, sift on a coat of white
or yellow dry sand soon, or about as fast
as it is put on, as it soon becomes hard.

already mixed for use (called training |

HOME ETIQUETTE.

BY H. C. DANE.

{;)

B ffE Americans often find much
4% fault with the English for their
formality, but I sometimes think we
might copy seme of their manners and
customs with great profit.

As I have marked the practices in
some American families, where circum-
stances have made me a guest, I have
sometimes thought we lacked home po-
liteness, and common display of affee-
tion. 1 know how many look upon ex-
pressions of affection ‘on the part of
members of the same (amily, as a show
of weakness, rather than of strength. 1
am not one of those who thus view the
matter. To me, there is no exhibition
more touching, and gratifying, than to
see purents and children, brothers and
sisters, affectivsiate and tender towards
each other, and ever ready to express
their affection, one to another. To see
a husband and wife part and meet, as
do strangers, with simply a word of ac-
knowledgement, is to me, simply chill-
ing; to see parents and children, or
brothers and sisters, separate and come
together again, as do neighbors, fills me
with a feeling of sorrow, for I know
that in that tamily, where such is the
custom, there is enjoyed very little of
the bless of domestic life.

Said a lady of high standingin Ameri-
can society, to me ore day: “Why, my
husband never thinks of kissing me
when he goes away to his business, or
when he returns. Of course, when we
were first married, he used to, bui that
died out long ago!” “Ah! thought I,
did not something else die out with it?
Many an aching heart couid tell.

“ Qh, it is well enough- for lovers, and
young people. to be Kissing, but for us,
it would be nonsense,” said one of my
acquaintances, once when we were dis-
cussing this question.

I am no advocate of cheap display of
affection, or disregard of those displays
of love and devotion, but I do admire to
see the members of a family affection-
ate, and ready to exhibit it to their own
flesh and blood.

What the good? I hear many asking.
This: Where a family of children are
taught from childhood to maunhood and
womanhood, to be kind and loving, one
to another, and see the daily exhibition
of like kindness and love between the pa-
vents, and from the parents to thom,
there we see strong manhood and noble
womanhood. Affection does not beget
weakness, nor
brother to be tenderly attached to his

is it effeminate for :m/
O
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sisters. That boy will make the noblest,
the bravest man. On the battie field,
in many terrible battles, duting our late
horrible war, I always noticed that those
boys who had been reared under the
tenderest home culture, always made
the best soldiers. They were always
brave, always endured the severe hard-
ships of damp, the march, or on the
bloody field most silently, and were
most dutiful at every call. More, much
more, they resisted the frightful temp-
tations that so often surrounded them,
and seldom returned to their loved ones
stained with the sins incident to war.
Another point, they were always kind
and polite to those whom they met in
the enemy’s country. Under this pro-
tection, woman was always safe. How
often 1 have heard one regiment com-
pared with another, when the course of
the difference was not comprehended by
those who drew the comparison. I
knew the cause, it was the home edu-
cation.

We see the same everyday in the busy
iife in the city. Call together one hun-
dred young men in our city, and spend
an evening with them, and we will tell
you their home education. Watch them
as they approach young ladies, and con-
verse with them, and we will show you
who have been trained under the influ-
ence of home affection and politeness,
and those who have not.

That young man who was accustomed
to kiss his sweet, innocent, loving sister
night and morning as they met, shows
its influence upon him, and he will never
forget it, and when he shall take some
one to his heart as his wile, she shall
reap the golden fruit thereof. The
young man who was in the habit of
giving his arm to his sister as they
walked to and [rom church, will never
leave his wife to find her way as best
she can. The young man who has been
taught to see that his sister had a seat
before he sought his, will never mortify
a neglected wife in the presence of
strangers. Aund that’ young man who
always handed his sister to her chair at
the table, will never have cause to blush
as he sees some gentleman extend to
his wife the courtesy she knows is due
from him.

So I might go through the catalogue,
but I forbear. I have shown enough
for my present purpose. But there are
other benefits derived from home po-
liteness, quite as valuable, if not more
so. When love and tenderness are cul-
tivated, ill-feelings can never find root.
And what is so sad to behold as anger
between members of the same family.
And yet how very often we are forced to|
see, and feel it too. I was the inmate
of one family for a long time, where there
were several members, all of full strong
tempers—if you please—and yet I never,
saw an angry look from one to another.
They sometimes differed in opinion,
but always in kindness. My deepest re-
gret is, that [ was deprived of the bene
fit of such a home, and such training in
my boyhood. %

Again, young men from such homes
and such influence, make our great good
men, who save us from the evil that our
great bad men would plunge us into.
The home makes the country! The
country cannot be higher than the
home. The stream cannot be purer
than the fountain; therefore the laws
of our land cannot be purer than the
men who make them.

: Mothers and daughters, wives and
'™ \sisters, remember that, and remember

that you have the making of the future
of this great country, and rise at once to
your high and holy duty. Remember
that you must make that future, wheth-
er you will or not. We are all what
you make us. Ah! throw aside your
weakening follies of fashion, and soul-
famine, and rise to the level where God
intended you should be, and make every
one of your homes, from this day, schools
of true politeness and tender affection.
Take those little curly headed boys, and
teach them all yon would have men to
be, and my word for it, they will be
just such men, and will go forth to bless
the world, and crown you with a glory,

forces the bad air to the floor, so that if
the holes are open in the floor, or around
the base-board, and the floor is furred,
this bad air escapes im that direction,
heating the floor in its passage outwards,
thus effectually preventing cold floors,
which cause cold feet, making our wives
and daughters cross and enriching the
doetor and apothecary.— Hill.

such as queens and empresses never|

dreamed of. Wield your power now,
and you shall reap the fruit in your
ripe age.

-0

BED-ROOMS.

As ome-third of our entire existence
is spent in our chambers, in the uncon-
scious happiness of sleep, and as good
health is impossible without the habitual
breathing of a healthy atmosphere, the
importance of inhaling a pure air dur-
ing sleep is self-evident. No sleep can
be sound and healthful unless the per-
son is comfortably warm; and many a
man who has gone to bed in health has
awakened with a mortal malady, or one
involving life-long suffering, by having
been exposed to a draft of air upon
some part of his body while asleep either
fiomm an open door, an open window, a
broken pane or an unstopped crevice.

Three things, then, sre indispensable
to the healthfulness of a bed-chamber,
we must be eomfortably warm, must not
be exposed to drafts of air, and must be
supplied with a pure air, not very cold.

A great deal has been written abony

sleeping with windows sky-high, so as to
let in all out of doers; none but mono-
maniacs or born fools write thus; we
know that many persoms have met their
deaths by having been exposed by means
of an open window to a sudden change
in the weather during the might; and
certainly the safe side is the best.

In cold weather there should be a fire
in an open fireplace all night, and air
enough will get in at the crevices of the
doors and windows to create a current,
driving the bad air up the chimney. In
summer a lamp or candle may be burned
standing in the fireplace, unless the door
of the hall is lefl open; but as most per-
sons, at least in cities, do not feel safe to
sleep with an open doar, the lamp is a
good substitute. A window may be
hoisted, but there are comparatively so
few nights during the year to make it
safe to do =o, the fire or open inner door
is preferable.

There is no advantage of going to bed
or undressing in a cold room; all inva-
lids and sedentary persons should un-
dress, sleep and arise, in a room not low-
er than fifty degrees; and if it was
seventy, while rising, so much the better.
The old, the sedentary, and the sickly,
should sleep on feather beds in cold
weather; if they sleep on mattrasses, it
often requires so much bed-clothing to
keep them comfortably warm, that it
compresses the breathing, and so con-
fines the foul air above the bed, as to
make them restless.

In a close room the first out breath-
ing contaminates the whole volume of
air in the apartment; and this will go
on until there is not enough pure air to
sustain life, and the man dies; but when

THE FLOWERS ON A FROLIC.

have conservatories attached. Whole
blocks of houses, with conservatories to
each, are going up in London to-day,
and all of them marked “Tolet.” It
seems to be understood that the coming
tenant will want his little plant house.
Dwellings that only command a rent of
two hundred dollars have little green-
houses as part of the regular fixtures.
I mention this fact because it is some-
thing we should adopt at home. A
more general culiivation of greenhouse
flowers by our-American ladies would be
an advantage to all.

What £pot so charming in a princely
home as the cool and fragrant conserva-
tory opening into the dining-room! Yet
here not lords and merchant princes
alone revel in this cheap and refining
luxury, but the earpenter’s wife, the

Winter once fell fast asleep
On a New Year’s day,

And slept so soundly that the flowers
Ventured out to play.

Hidden away in the dark caves
They for weeks have lain ;

It would be so nice, they thought,
To come up again.

First they peeped—then they laughed—
Never was such fun ;

Violets with their purple caps
Capered in the sun.

Periwinkle’s sweet blue eyes
Danced with life and joy,

White and yellow crocuses,
May-buds fair and coy.

Daflodils in orange silk,
Hyacinths in green;

Such a pretty, merry sight
Ne'er before was seen !

And while they sported there,
Happy as the day,

Up rose winter from his lair,
Grim and stern and grey.

Tweaked the violet’s purple caps,
Pinched the may-buds fair,

Turned the crocus blossoms pale
With his freezing air.

Poor flowers ! pretty flowers !
"T'was a sorry sight—

All their sweet, unconsoious ranks
Scattered in affright.

All their merry gambols o’er,
Glad to shrink and run

Underneath the friendly earth
Till the spring should come.

Learn a lesson, little ones ;
Winter never sleeps ;

Though he slumbering seems, he still
One eye open keeps.

Stay at home another time,
And don’t come out flocking

Till you hear at the door
April’s gentle knocking.

—_— e ———

CONSERVATORIES IN ENGLAND,

: BY CHARLES BARNARD.
oy
@N looking into the various floral es-

tablishments about ‘London, one
quickly discovers that the methods there
pursued are not so different from ours
as one would imagine. The diffsrence
does mnot comsist in method of culture,
but in tools, apparatas and buildings.
The same thing is to be noticed in mark-
et gardening, in farming, and in the nur-
sery business. The rose, the potato,
the strawberry are cultivated as with us.
Nature is the same in Old England as
in New England. Itis to the English-
man’s tools and buildings we must give
our attention if we wish to gain infor-
mation of value to the farmer or gar-
dener.

When we read in the papers that an
iron greenhouse, twelve teet long and
ten feet high, can be furnished, with
glass and all, for five pounds ($20), we
are not surprised that five-tenths of all

the hot air comes in at the ceiling, it|the middle and better class of houses

{mechanic’s daughter, and the hard-
i worked city clerk meet their families in
| their own cosy little glass-covered green-
Eeries. Through the kindness of horti-
[ cultural builders I was enabled to see
| many useful patterns. At the establish-
{ ments of the florists T saw the buildings
|in actual use.

| As to styles of roof, the ridge and
furrow principle is the one used in the
construction ef the Crystal Palace, and
I think first used by the builder, Sir
Joseph Paxton. As photographs of the
palace are common, you can easily see
what T mean. By this system any sur-
face may be covered with glass. By its
{use we can cover any sized plant or tree,
{and make a winter garden anywhere.
In these days of horticultural progress,
when so many in Amerfea are turning
their attemtion to cultivating plants,
flowers and fruit under glass, it is well
to consider briefly this system. The
idea is simply a series of small roofs, or
ridges, placed side by side, and of any
length or number. ‘When the space to
be covered is large, columns must be
used to hold up the roof. These are
placed at the bottom of the furrows.
The ridge of course supports itself. It
may be remarked that common gas pipes
are much used heie for upright supports
in greenhouses.

The objection may be urged that this
style ot roof will require to be made
| very strong, as the snow will lodge in
{the [lurrows. Hundreds of houses of
| this pattern, though on a somewhat
larger scale, are in use in America, and
I have never heard that snmow caused
any damage. The advantage of this
style of roof is its lightness and adapta-
bility to all uses. Conservatories, rail-
road station, porches, areas and roofs to
counting-rooms and stores, could all be
made in this pattern. Of ecourse, for
the gardener it is only adapted for tree
ferns, palms, and other tall-growing
plants, or for display-houses, where
plants are kept for show, not for culture.
Some houses are ranged in a double row,
extending through the whole block,
from one street to the other. A broad
gravelled walk passes between them, so
that all are easy of access. The houses
are mainly span roof, and of various
lengths. Each is for its ewn class of
plants, and has its own peculiar temper-
ature and aspect.

The culture of ferns, orchids, stoves
and foliage plamts is carried on exten-
sively. The stove ferns require a high
temperature at all times, with a rigid
exclusion of the direct sunlight. The
temperate ferns have more light and
less heat. By a stove is meant a plant-
house kept at a high temperature. Very
little ventilation is given, and the air is

Ao
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kept moist. To accomplish this
walls are made of brick, with no side
lights. The span roof is low, and with
small ventilators. Canvas secreens roll
down over the glass on the outside to
shut out the sur, and enough hot-water
pipes are put in to maintain a tempera-
ture of eighty degrees in sunny weather,
seventy-five degrees in shade and sixty
degrees at night. Pipes run along the
walls, and tables of iron and slate are
placed over them. Over the slate tables
are wooden racks about one inch high,
on which the postsstand. In tle center
ol the house is a brick tank about four
feet deep. Pipes run through the bot-
tom of this, and the whole is filled with
‘water. In the water are brick piers
rising an.inch above the surface. On
these the pats stand. When the heat is
tarned on the water is warmed, and a
damp, steaming atmosphere produced,
in which certain classes of ferns, orchids
and piteher plants reach a degree of
perfection but little known in the Uni-
ted States.

Could your readers visit one of these
English stoves and see the marvellous
beauty of the ferns and foliage plants,
or study the indescribable colors and
shapes, the blooms of the orchids put
on, they would be quite as ready as I
am to admit that the English gardeners
excel us in this direction if in no other.
The only wonder is that these classes of
flowers have not been more generally
cultivated by our florists. Ferns are be-
ginning to be used in Boston, but not to
that extent their beauty demands. The
culture of the more hardy ferns and
lycopods is the same here as with us.
Shade from the sun, moisture, a steady
thermometer, and a still, close atmos-
phere, are all that one wants.

Wardian cases are well known now-a-
days. Their many advantages recom-
mend them to the lovers of house
plants. They can be described in a few
words. A pot, box or tray,'to hold the
soil, and a reasonably tight glass cover.
Fill it with ferns and other suitable
plants in a - proper soil. Water it once
in two months; keep it away from the
sun and in a moderate temperature.
Do this and success will be certain. The
English people understood it, and War-
dian cases are more common than pian-
os. They are made of every size, from
the magnificent one, sixty feet long, in
the South Kensington Museum, to a
butter-boat covered with a goblet.

The first-mentioned is such a superb
affair, and fills such a useful place in
art and house economy that I must
turn aside to describe it. Tt is not only
a thing of beauty, but an art medel for
the student. It covers a party wall, and
ornaments one of the halls. It so hap-
pens that there is a space abomt four
feet wide between two walls, one of
which has windows opening into the
northeast cloister of the Museum. With
us such a yard would be a refuse heap.
Here the space is covered with a glass
roof—mere sash bars with thick rough-
ened glass, and hot water pipes put in.
The wall is tastefully covered with rock
work, and soil is spread ameng them
and over the floor, and the whole place
is alive with beauty. Ferns, vines and
lycopods m profusion cling to the wet
rocks or brush their graceful fronds
against the plate glass windows. The
pipes and walls are hid. The windows
are whole sheets of glass. You can im-
agine the affect; don’t expect me to des-

ribe it. This use of moss-covered

the |stones in Wardian cases is quite com-

maon.

In regard to the iron greenhouse, so
much talked about just now, and of
their shape and construction, I must say
a few words. There are two styles of
greenhouse building—the sash and the
fixed roof. With us, both are used, but
always made of wood. Here,iron alone
or wood and iron combined are used. A
sash house, as you know, has a frame
of timbers on which the glazed sashes
are placed. Now, this frame work may
be of iron, with wooden sashes, or upon
a wooden frame iron sashes can be
placed. Which is best ?

From persistent inquiry among the
many English gardeners I have met, I
infer that the iron frames are not liked.
They contract and expand too much;
contract and leave bad cracks in cold
weather; expand and bind the sashes,
doors and ventilators, so that they will
not open in hot weather just when
they are wanted. Iron sashes are very
good, except where they are moved
about. Then the elasticity of the iron
causes the glass to break badly. So far
sobad. On the other hand, the use of
fixed iron roofs—that is, sash bars made
into a part of the permanent framework
of the house, i3 in favor. A fixed roof
building is very strong, cheap and dura-
ble. It can be made in any design, and
is by far the best way of using iron for
the farmer and gardener.

There is one more way—eombine the
two. Make a frame in part or all of iron
and have wooden sashes; or make a
wooden frame with fixed iron sash bars.
This is the most common style, and, to
my mind, the best. These iron sash
bars can be drawn out to any length,
like so many rails. Rolled in a mill,
they can be produced at a very low cost.
A farmer with a few thousands in ten
or twelve foot lengths might soon pro-
duce cheap houses, in which all his crops
of potatoes, squashes, cabbage, etc.,
could be forwaded ready for the field
with great advantage. Should he be
obliged to move, the glass could be
taken out, packed up and ecarried any-
where. The bars could be bundled up
like so much rod iron. The walls and
foundations, being of brick or wood,
might be abandoned or treated as old
material. I think this idea of using
cheap iron sash bars in the fixed-roof
pattern one worth of the attention of
all who in any way cultivate the soil.
I say all: for the day is coming when
the ordinary farmer will be a gardener
and have a gardener’s profits.

These rods are of two patterns. This
1 shape is common. Another is a cross.
These are rolled in a rolling mill, and
are easily bent or cut to suit. Another|
pattern is made by pressing ga]vanized}
sheet iron in a mould. By using great |
force a double rod is produced, thoughi'
I fear not so strong as the rolled rods. |
Cast iron is often used for brackets,
arches and ornamental work, both in-|
side and out. In glazing no tacks are |
used. The iron bars are painted and
then puttied. The glass is bedded ln;
the putty and painted down. Occasion-|
ally holes and bored in the bars, where- |
by the bottom panes of glass can be se-
cured by pins or wire. This is not im-
portant. In all upright green-houses,
work and in all glass partitions, walls,
doors, carriage-way covers and railway
entrances, whenever the slope is nearly
upright, the glass is bunted.—N. ¥. E.|
Post. '

OONCERNING HOUSE PLANPS.

House plants are things of beauty,
and consequently desirable, if they are
healthy, which, unfortunately, they very
rarely are. In the majority of instances
plants are injured by too great care, a
business that isn’t content to let themg
grow their own way; but must be al-
ways trying to force nature to go con-
trary to her own sweet will. This she
wiil npt do. The remedy Is to let na-
ture have her own way. Just find out
how a plant likes to grow, and then hu-
mor it in every way. The cacti are
dainty plants, taking in mueh of their
susténance by the leaves, and being
from the tropies, prefer a light and rath-
er dry soil; this they seldom get, for
the solicitous house-gardener is so anx-
ious to make her pet cactus put forth
its glorious blossom, that she keeps its
roots soaking constantly. The oleander,
on the contrary, is a plant of the marsh-
es,and bemg a big plant in a big tub,
gets, perhaps a little sprinkling of water
each day: just enough to moisten the
surface.

The firs; thing to be learned then is
the nature of the plant cultivated; its
wants, and the best way of supplying
them. There are many plants of hardy
growth that admit of general treatment,
and will thrive in spite of too much
care or too little. Fuchias, geraniums,
petunias, ageratum and the ebutilon are
of easiest culture; will grow in the
most ordinary soil and are not depen-
dent for their thrift on a careiully reg-
ulated temperature. The success of
house plants largely depends upon wa-
tering them regularly, and frequently,
and not profusely. If too mueh water
is given, the soil soon loses its vitalizing
properties, becomes sodden” and sour,
and your plant grows sickly, because its
roof is rotted.

Give your plants air on every warm
day in winter, and you will not be an-
noyed by 1ed spiders, which are, without
doubt, the greatest of all pests to house
plants. If your plants do become in-
fested with these minute and pessistent
insects, there is but one way to get rid
of them; a thorough showering of the
underside of the leaves daily, with celd
water. The ageratum is speeially liable
to be attacked by the red spiders, and
should therelore be watched with great
care. The insects which are hardly
visible to the naked eye, may be detected
by a fine web that gathers on the nether
surface of the leaves, and by the general
sickly appearance of the plant. The
aphis, or plant louse, is another an-
noyance; but as the fumes of tobacco
are extremely noxious to it, it may be
easily gotten rid ot

There are three things essential to
the healthy growth andbeauty of house
plants; they are sunlight, pure water,
and fresh air. In proportion as these
are supplied, success will follow. Do
not try to cultivate too many plants; a
few vigorous plants, standing in the full
sunshine of the sitting room window,
are doubly worth the crowded, ill-assort-
ed collections that disfigure many rooms.
Better a simple geranium, with its round,
gracefully scalloped leaves of deep
green, and crowned with bunches of

| scarlet bloom, than an array of scrawny,

illy-pruned, bug-infested plants, that

make one feel as if he was in a hospital

for diseased vegetation. 5
———r

—To keep plants clear of insects, syr-
inge them occasionally with quassia tea.

4d BEAUTIFUL EXPERIMENT.

The following beautiful chemical ex-
periments may easily be performed by a
lady, to the great astonishment of a cir-
cle at her tea party.

Take two or three leaves of red cab-
bage, cut them into small bits, put them
into abasin, and pour a pint of boiling
water on them; let it stand an hour.
then pour off the liquid into a decan-
ter. It will be of a fine blue color.
Then take four wine-glasses; into one
put six drops of strong vinegar; into
another six drops of solution of soda:
into a third the same ruantity of a
strong solution of alum; and let the
fourth glass remain empty.

The glasses may be prepared some
time before, and the few drops of color-
less liquids which have been placed in
them will not be noticed. Fill up the
glasses from the decanter, and the lig-
uid poured into the glass containing the
acid will quickly become a beautiful red ;
that in the glass containing the soda
will be a fine green; that poured into
the empty one will remain unchanged.

By adding a little vinegar to tle
green, it will immediately change to red;
aud on adding a little of solution of
soda to the red it will assume a fine
green ; thus showing the action of acids
and alkalies on vegetable blues.

— e —

TO TRANSFER ENGRAVINGS.

Take glass that is perfectly elear, win-
dow glass will answer, clean it thorough-
ly, then varnish it on one side only, tak-
ing care to have it perfectly smooth,
place it where it will be entirely free
from dust, let it remain over night, then
take your engraving, place it in clear
water until it is wet through, say ten or
fifteen minutes, then lay it upon a news-
paper that the moisture may dry from
the surface and still keep the other side
damp. Immediately varnish your glass
the second time and place your engray-
ing on it, taking care to lay it on straight,
press it down firmly so as to exclude
every particle of’ air, then rub the paper
from the back carefully until it is of uni-
form thickness, so thin that you can see
through it; varnish the third time and
let it dry.

1 never tried painting them, but think
they could be painted to advantagé be-
lore they are varnished the third time.
Wood cuts or newspaper engravings do
lo transfer, although of course they are
not so nice as steel plates. To make
the varnish, take two parts balsam fir to
one part spirits turpentine, mix well, let
it stand two or three days, shaking it
occasionally, apply with a camel’s hair
brush. BERTHA.

—————

FLOWERS AND MOSSES.

Forty different species of wild vio-
lets are found east of the Mississippi.
In North America there are said to be
one hundred and thirty species of asters,
and ninety species of the golden rod.
Of mosses there are nearly one thous-
and different species in the world, and
of the beautiful feather mosses alone
there are over fifty species.

-

—Very handsome wall baskets may
be made {rom old hoop skirts by forming
them into loops and rings, then arrang-
ing into a basket, which may afterward
be painted, varnished and ornamented

with gilt paper. Mes. WHITNEY.
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A WORKMAN’S

WOOING.,

I know that my hands may be hard and rough,
That my cheeks may be worn and pale,

But my heart is made of a good sound stuff, I
That will never falter or fail ; {

And though in the world with my mates I etand
“T'o share in the battle of life,

I take thee, my girl, by the dainty hand,
As my own, my sweet, bonny wife.

I hough never a jewel wreath may span
The curls on thy beautiful brow,
I'll pledge thee my heart and troth like a man,
And love thee forever as now.
And though the bright dreams of love's sunny
prime
Too often the future belie,
The steep hills of life together we’ll climb,
And conquer our fate—thou and I.

My coat may be poor, my words may be few,
Yet there’s never an ermined king,

Can offer a queen a present more true
Than mine of a heart and a ring:

That tiny gold link with which we may bind
Our fortunes in one common bond.

And rear us a home where happiness shrined
May dwell with affection most fond.

What more would we seek? What more would we
have?
What more could fair nature bestow,
If, of all her rich gifts we ventured to crave
The richest that mortals may know?
For aye, dearest girl, shall our wedded love
Flash star-like, atop of our life,
And never will I 2 base traitor prove
To my heart, my home, or my wife.

o -
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31 HE polonaise, though not as conven-
¥ jent for house wear as the basque
and overskirt, is the most fashionable
garment of the two; and a very stylish
and graceful one is the Marguerite vest
polonaise. It has a vest in front extend-
ing six inches below the waist, and join-
ing the polonaise at the side and shoulder
seams. The back is pleated and grace-
fully draped, and is fitted with a middle
seam and side forms. The front is cut
away on each side to show the vest,

and the sides are fitted with darts (one|a

on each ¢ide) reaching to the arm holes;
a reverse with a narrow coliar at the
back finishes ‘the front. An extra
wealt is cut into the skirt about three
inches below the waist line, at each back
side seam, which is laid in small side
pleats, and the seam joining it to the
basque is concealed by a bow. The
sleeve is halt flowing and is left open up
the outer seam as [ar as the elbow, and
rounded at the bottom. Fringe, with a
heading of pleatings is an elegant trim-
ming for this most graceful garment;
which is suitable for both street costume
and home attire. It requires eight and
one-half yards of material three-fourths
of a yard wide, and if trimmed with the
same, two yards extra will be wanted.

A very stylish walking suit has a
skirt trimmed with a deep pleated
flounce at the bottom; and an overskirt
with an apron front, and draped back;
which is finished at the sides with a bow.
The basque is round in front but has
a square postillion back. The sleeves
are coat sleeves, not very large and
finished with a square cuff, and also
having a band of trimming across the
top just below the shoulder seam. A |

[ worn with any dress.

cloak to be worn with costumes consists
of two capes, but has a watteau fold in
the back, which gives greater warmth,
and also gives the cape {uliness enough
to hang gracefully over the tornure.
The upper cape is open up the back to
show the trimming on the wattean jold;

and should be two-thirds as long as the

lower cape. This garment can be cut
with or without sleeves; and is used for
velvet, heavy cloth and the black cash-
mere flannel-lined wraps, that can be
It is also a stylish
wrapping for suits of satin, cashmere,
or ladies’ cloth of any color.

Suits for little girls have the under-
skirts trimmed with a deep kilt pleating,
and an overskirt cut whole, but draped
at the sides. Girls over twelve, wear the
dress long enough to reach the ankle,
while younger misses wear them shorter,
s0 as to reveal an inch or two of the
stocking above the boot. The waist is
a short basque with a pleated postillion
back; and having a seam down the back
but no side seams, as they give a too
womanly look to undeveloped fignres.
The basque and overzkirt are trimmed
alike and a vest is sometimes outlined
by folds or bands. Buttons-and button-
holes are down the front; the buttons
being molds covered with the same
fabric as the trimming. A standing
frill of muslin or lace is pleated inside
the neck, and wrists of the coat sleeves.
White folded lawn ties are also worn by
young misses. A square jaunty jacket,
cut low and pointed at the neck, and
having a reverse collar of velvet and
coat sleeve finished with a square cuff,
is very pretty for this suit. The boots
are of kid and very high.

The quiet dark colors, in such favor
for ladies’ dresses, are now adopted for
children. Navy blue, myrile green, and
plum colored suits, are in great demand
in soft twilled fabrics; such as serge,
thibet and satin.

Plaids are not so fashionable as in the
early part of the season, and sombre
hues are preferred to the gay ones so
much worn formerly.

A pretty sacque for plaid suits, which
are still very popular for school dress, is
loose sacque and talma cape. Plaid
polonaises are worn over black skirts by
young girls.

Long loose sacques of black velvet,
tied with bright sash ribbons, and pretty
walking jackets of poplin and cashmere,
make very little girls comfortable.

Light pink and blue silks are prettily
made with crape overskirts and rufiles,
for evening wear. A siylish over-dress,
to wear with silk slips, is made of Swiss
muslin, and is more like an apron than
a polonaise. The waist and skirt are in
one, and buttoned down the back; the
neck is half low and square, The gar-
ment has antique sleeves, (coat shape,
but only reaching to the elbows,) and is*
bordered with lace on a single pleating.

The hair cut off straight and slightly
crimped, then left flowing with a single
plaited tress hanging down the middle,
is a favorite coiffture for very young
ladies.

The long kilt skirts are still popular
for little boys in dresses, and are warm
and ‘comfortable; a variety of these
skirts are furnished to wear with a
jacket of black velveteen. Dark blue,
brown, green and grey cloths, of a light
quali-ty are chosen for these skirts. The

three black rosettes. Plaids also make|English turban hat, trimmed with brown
up very prettily for these skirts. When \ velvet and gros grain ribbon, with ostrich
the little fellows are too short and|plume of the new olive green.
chubby to look well in these kilt skirns,‘ Dress of pin striped black and white
they are dressed in belted gabrielles oi'isilk; lower skirt, trimmed with an eight-
plaid. A pretty effect is given to these |inch flounce, made straight way of the
by cutting the plaid bias. They are|goods,and each edge faced with black
bordered with black velvet an inch wide.; ribbon. The flounce was set on in double
and lave a velvet belt, coilar, cuffs, box pleats, seven or eight inches apart;
pockets and buttons. A Scotch cztpia bias band of the silk about an inch
with velvet crown and broad rolled rim | and a half wide, lined with light founda-
of velour, with bow and streamers of|tion muslin, was stitched on the flounce
gros-grain ribbon behind, completes the |to hold it on the dress, each edge of the
dress. {band being finished with the tiniest little
'fu]d of plain black silk down the center
Keru means unbleached, and is thelor the box pleats and through the mid-
name given to the pale buff worn 1mt|d]e of the band, and at the distance of
every three inches were sewed small flat

DEFINITIONS.

SEason.
Wil is Brie corded silk 'b]ack velvet buttons. The overskirt had
Faille cashmere or Cictlienne i“uthe Same bias band and buttons, with

black fringe; the waist was pleated;

ver the edge of the pleats was stitched
the narrow black silk fold, and down the
center were set the black velvet buttons.
Small coat sleeve with cuff. Black vel-
vet bonnet, trimmed with ribbon, sprays
of jet leaves, black ostrich tips touched

mixed silk and wool, like cashmere butl
repped like faille.

Irish poplin is a repped goods with
silk facing and wool filling.

Caslunere is twilled only on one side,
while thibet or merino is twilled on both

sides.
X hi g ith s in at th
Uretonne chintz is 2 new ecurtain with salmon, and a deep curta e
chintz |back of plain black net, made square on

| the edges and set on in three box pleats.

A handsome calling suit displayed was
of that new rich shade of prune, and
the silk was very heavy. The under-
skirt quite long and faced with crinoline
to the kunee, without trimming. This
wus attached to a plain waist, pointed in
front, with a postillion back. Overdress
in the Marguerite polonaise pattern, *
trimmed around the bottom of the skirt
with a bias band of velvet to match the
dress, two inches wide, sewed on with
blind stitch; deep velvet euffs and roll-
ing collar, like a gentleman’s dress-coat
zollar, small rows of bias silk and velvet
up the front, and three bows and ends
of velvet two inches wide to fasten up
the loops behind at the termination of
the back seams.

Armure cloth is a soft, thick, lusterless
fabric, corresponding to armure, or
mourning, silk. '

Ciel blue is sky blue.

Godet pleating is clusters of box
pleats, spaced between.

Kilt pleating is8 hemmed on both
edges, and is stitched on an inch below
the top, then again about four inches
from the bottom, the space below hang-
ing loosely like a ruffle.

A watteau bow is three or four droop-
ing loops and two long ends of ribbon
placed just below the collar in the center
of the back of any wrap.

Passementerie is gimp trimming

. S
MODEL STREET SUITS.
e The bonnet accompanying this suit
Material, Nile green serge; underskirt | was the most stylish displayed at any
just touching the ground; overskirt with |opening. The crown was quite deep,
apron front, two long breadths behind |the front plain, (not rolled,) quite an ap-
left open about six inches; postillion | proach to the old fashioned bonnet. The
basque with vest frout, and easy coat|frame was plainly and smoothly covered
sleeves. Five two-inch bias folds of the | with cut velvet, the exact shade of the
material, and French poplin of a little | dress velvet,abox pleating of velvet lined
lighter shade, alternating; three folds on | with sky blue satin was set on, facing to
the upper skirt, and around the bottom |front, so that it showed over the face,
a netted fringe of green silk, three inches [ and just on the edge of this was a fall
deep. Vest of the poplin, with three|of fine thread lace yailing the face trim-
narrow folds, and fringe around the edge | ming, which was merely a roll of blue gros
of the basque. Bonnet of soft gray felt, | grain ribbon and the velvet. Around
trimmed around the crown with alter-|the erown of the bonnet were alternate
nate folds of gray uncut velvet and green loops of blue and prune colored ribbon.
cut velvet, and a black lace curtain at|On one side was a long osirich plume
the back; on one side a cluster of gray | with a delicate blue center, edged with
ostrich tips edged with green, confined to | prune color, which curled over the brim
the bonnet by the head and breast of a|of the bonnet, falling full over the lace
small bird, of mixed green and black;|curtain at the back.
puff of green velvet on the edge of the| From among themostnoticable dresses
bonnet; full ruche of silk illusion around | for evening wear, we select those of sim-
the face, bridle strings of gray, and short | plest construction:
ties of green gros grain. A peach-bloom faille silk was made
Walking suit of London smoke-colored | with a court train with three flounces.
poplin, trimmed with brown velvet rib-| trimmed with blond lace. Over this
bon. Lower skirt trimmed with three|was worn a long, loose polonaise of
graduated flounces, overlapping, headed | white gauze; around the bottom of this
with three rows of inch wide brown vel- | a deep netted white fringe headed by a
vet; overdress, a plain polonaise, full|box pleated ruche of the gauze, very full
behind, buttoned all the way up the|at the back and looped high; large
front with brown velvet buttons, narrow | Duchesse sleeves trimmed like the skiit;
ruffie of the material round the bottom, [sash of pink gros grain ribbon; a frill ot
headed with three rows of the brown | Valenciennes in the neck; with coral or-
velvet, which are carried up the front,|naments, and a wreath of coral around

black velvet hat trimmed with ostrich | pleats all turn one way, and are deeply
feathers, and a bow with Jong ends at | folded and pressed down, so as to remain
the back, is very pretty with this dress. ‘ﬂat and smooth. A liftle space in front

One of the best styles for a winter 'is left without pleats and trimmed with

~ach side of the buttons, over the shoul-
ders to a point in the middle of the back;
close coat sleeve, with cuffs bound with

velvet _and buttoned with velvet buttons,

the back hair.

Dress of light blue tarltan, low cor-
sage, and no overdress; long, full skirt
trimmed to the waist with puffs of blue,
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tarltan, finished on each edge with box
pleated ruchings of bobbinet footing one
inch wide. The berthe was made after
the same model; waist pointed back and
front; short sleeve, consisting of one
full puff of tarltan and ruchings of the
footing; Roman scarf sash of light blue
and pink, and a wreath of ceil blue
morning glories in the hair.

Another dress worthy of mention was
a silk of rich manve, (for a middle aged
person,) with one deep flounce around
the bottom, widened behind to form a
demi-train, and headed with ruching of
black lace; the front breadth *to the
waist trimmed with narrow flounces and
black lace; overskirt open in front, and
trimmed with black lace and ruffle;
basque waist trimmed to match; waist
very open, with Marie Antoinette fichu,
(three cornered cape,) made of black
thread and Valenciennes lace, fastened
at the bosom with a bow of lace and
mauve gros grain ribbon. Very open
sleeves. Head dress of black lace, with
sprays of wild roses. Delicate mauve
gloves, stitched with black, with two
buttons.

S P

. HIRE 4 SEAMSTRESS.

Every woman in humble life, with a
family of children, finds her sewing a
severe tax upon her health and strength.
If she is not blessed with a sewing-ma-
chine, the tax becomes an almost insup-
portable burden. After her day’s work
is done, and the little ones all asleep,
she must sit up for hours and stitch,
stitch, on their garments to keep them
decent and comfortable. To the dis-
grace of mankind, her husband and
grown up sons will lounge about all the
evening, and never say, “here is the
money, mother, to pay a sewing woman
to do that work for you. Lay it by, and
take your rest as we ¢o.”

Worse still, fathers grumble over pay-
ing a dollar or two to have a dress made,
and tax an over-burdened wife with
making up every day pants and coats for
themselves. I would like to know who
ever saw a man out hoeing corn by
moonlight? No, when night comes the
day’s work is considered over. What
reason or justice is there in a feeble
woman prolonging hers for half of the
night? When a man has extra work Lo
be done, he employs extra help; he
never thinks of reaping his fields alone.
Why should a woman be expected to
carry on all her extra work single
handed ?

“Oh, but my wife will sew evenings.
I have often told her she had better put
it up.” Yes, but did you offer to provide
a substitute for her? Did you lay out
the money to pay for the work, and insist
on its being spent that way? I never
knew many wives avaricious enough to
decline such help, when it was heartily
offered. There are always poor people
enough in a place, who are glad to get
such work to do. Five dollars invested
in this way, brings in large returns of
comfort and happiness, and it is a bless-
ing to another, who does the work.
Don’t begrudge your seamstress’ bill,
weary honsewite. Don’t say to yourself,
“fifty cents is a great deal to pay for
making that child’s dress,” but, “ what a
comfort it is to have it done and off my
hands.” It is worth much more to you
than the money you paid out for it.
These seamstress’ bills may save you
heavy doctors’ and undertakers’ bills,
grasping father. It costs a great deal to
bury people, now-a-days. Consider this

in your estimates of “saving ” in having
your wife do all her sewing.—Count y
Gentleman.

4 DUTCH LAUNDREY.

At the top of the house, both in town
and country, is.invariably to be found a
spacious laundry, extending, in fact, over
the whole area of the house. In this
the linen is stored in presses, and the
clothing of the past season, winter or
summer, all duly turned inside out,
hangs on pegs all about. Here, twice in
the year, Mevrouw holds her grand
saturnalia. Without doubt the most
important item in a Dutch girl’s dowry
is linen. The quantity she thinks neces-
sary for our own person and for house-
hold purposes is enormous. But then it
should be known that she “washes?”
(the linen of course) but twice in‘ the
year. Cuffs, collars, and muslins, she
says, must be washed often; but all
other things are flung, for a time, into
huge buck-baskets big enough for a half
dozen Falstaffs to hide in; indeed, these
are astoundirg baskets, and when full
will weigh iour or five hundied weight.

Every house has a block or pulley
firmly fixed to the ornamented coping of
the roof, which, indeed, is purposely con-
structed to carry this useful machine,
and forms a noticeable [eature in the
architecture of all Dutch houses; and
by means of the block, these huge bask-
ets are readily lifted to and from the
laundry, and furniture or heavy articles
of any kind, to the other stories, through
the windows.

A visitor for the first time may see
with amused bewilderment that particu-
larly Jumbering trunk of his wife’s,
which has been the despair of railway-

workmen, consists in translating, as it
were, from the design cards to the cards
of the machine, each of which represents
one of the little squares of the former
and each of the colors which has to be
produced in the loom. For the weaving
the workman receives the warp, dyed or
prepared ; and also the material for the
weft. When the shawl is woven, it is
handed over to the dresser, who cuts it,
shears it by mechanical means, and
finally washes and dresses it.

Of course, the rich shawl is the type
of all the other classes. It is generally
woven on a warp called cashmere, but
composed of a thread of cashmere
twisted with a thread of organzine or
raw silk; the weft is of pure cashmere,
of excellent quality. The manufacturers
of these rich shawls are, and must always
necessarily be, the originators of new
types as regards designs and colors; it is
upon this condition only that they can
obtain a remunerative price for produc-
tions. Their novelties are usnally copied
by the producers of inferior shawls.— .

8
WOMEN'S CLOTHIES.

Miss Elizabeth Stuart Phelps is writ-
ing a series of vigorous articles in the
New York Independent upon the Wo-
man Question. She thinks that “ Wo-
men’s wits go into their clothes.” We
quote from her timely words as follows:

“The average young woman expends
enough inventive power, enough finan-
cial shrewdness, enough close foresight,
enough perturbation of spirit, enough
presence of mind, enough patience of
hope and anguish of regret upon one
season’s outfit—I had almost said upon
one single street suit—to make an ex-

{eellent bank cashier, or a comfortable

porters throughout his journey, whipped 'g:aduare of a theological seminary.

up by invisible hands to a height of
sixty or seventy feet in no time, and dis-
appear through a bedroom window.
The clothes are simply rough-washed in
the country, and when sent back, all the
females in the house set to work for a
good fortnight to mangle and iron,
starch and crimp; and you may be sure
that every bit of clothing a Dutch young
lady of the middle classes is wearing has
been made by her own fair hands. The
original outlay in linen is no doubt
large, but the cheap mode of washing
pays good interest for the money.
L S 2

FRENCH SHAWLS,

Few persons are aware of the various
and interesting processes involved in the
production of that popular article of
modern costume, the French shawl, the
prices of which range all the way from
two dollgrs to two hundred. The mate-
rials which enter into the manufacture
of these shawls are principally as fol-
lows: The cashmere hair, which comes
by way of Russia, and is chiefly obtained
in Thibet from a peculiar variety of goat;
wool of various countries, but particu-
larly of Germany; raw silk, or the o1-
ganzine of the south of France; spun
silk, and even cotton.

The operation of weaving is performed
by the Jacquard loom, which, of course,
has been greatly improved for this pur-
pose since the time of its illustrious in-
ventor. The manufactures, in the first
place, have their designs produced for
their individual establishments; and the
pattern, once settled, is put on the cards
by the designer, revised, and handed
over to thereader. This latter operation,
which is generally performed by special

I once saw a young lady ride the whole
way from Portland to Boston in the cars
without once leaning back against the
cushionied seat, so that she should not
tumble her black silk sash.

A barber told me that he ‘curled a
young lady’ once for a ball, ‘and she
had two hundred and forty-seven curls
when she was done; and I began at ten
o'clock 1 the morning, and I never got
through with her until nine o’clock at
night.’

Dr. Dio Lewis tell of a being who put
four hundred and twenty-five (I think)
yards of trimming upon one single dress.
Four hundred and twenty-five yards!
Conceive of the Hon. Charles Sumner or
Prof. Longfellow in four hundred and
twenty-five yards of trimming! Imagine
the speech on San Domingo, or the
Psalm of Life, written with a black silk
sash tied to the author’s coat-tails, he
pausing at every classic stanza to see if
he had tumbled himself behind. Faney
Brown Sequard at a consultation in two
hundred and forty-seven curls. Picture
him timing the pulse of a dying man
with one hand and tightening his hair-
pins with the other.”

b
GIRLS’ OPINION OF NEWS-
PAPERS.

Margery Dean, in a lettcr from New-
port, gives the following discussion be-
tween some young ladies concerning
| the merits of certain newspapers: Sit-
{ting on a hotel piazza, the other morn-
ing, walching a group of young ladies, T
overheard a curly-headed little maiden,
who was frizzled and panniered and
puffed in th ¢height of the style, exclaim,
“Qh, I like the Independent best!” A

moment before, I could have sworn that
la petite never looked at a newspaper,
and somewhat surprised, I took the lib-
erty of listening further.

“ The Tribune suits me. better,” said
her black-eyed companion.

“I take the Evening Post,” chimed in a
stylish, saucy looking girl, who was
pelting somebody over the railing with
pond-lilies—a beautiful bunch, by the
way, which five minutes before I had
seen a gentleman carefully selecting lor
her from a little urchin’s basket.

And when, I wonder, do you girls get
time to read the nmewspapers? “Fold
them four double, of course,” was the
next sentence I caught, and more puz-
zled than before, I very impolitely
walked near the group, when everything
was made clear to me by the blonde
iittle one saying:

“1 had rather have a newspaper any
day, than the best pannier that was
ever made in Paris.”

I fell back in my seat, uncertain
whethér to laugh or to feel provoked
with the chatterboxes, who had strolled
off to lay siege to a party of gentlemen
just from the beach. Think of it, Mr.
Tilton! think of it, Mr. Greeley! did it
ever oceur to you what a bustle you make
in fashionable circles ?

4
4 KNIT MAT.

Dear HousesHOLD:— 1 have been
making a knit mat which is quite pretty,
and thinking that some of your sub-
scribers would like to make one like it,
I send the directions:

Cast seven stitches on two wooden
needles, a little smaller than a pipe-stem
in size; take strips of any thin cléth of
about an inch in width, and any length,
sewed together, say two yards of white
then a yard of black, and so on just as
you like. Black and white mixed in
with bright eolors looks very nicely. A
yard and a quarter is the length of the
stripe after being knit, and it takes ten
stripes to make a good sized mat. The
more colors there are the better. Sew
the stiips together with double shoe-
thread. Bind off each strip. A.E.S.

—_—— e

—To bleach cotton cloth: Take one
large spoonful of sal soda, one pound
of chloride of lime, for thirty yards; dis-
solve in clean soft hot water, rinse the
cloth thoroughly in cold selt water in
order that the cloth may not rot. The
above amount can be whitened in fifteen
or twenty minutes. M. C. G.

———--—

—An old-fashioned woman remarks,
with pathetic retrospectiveness: “I can
remember when eight yards of print, and
ten or twelve hours’ work, without a
sewing-machine, would make a dress,
Wwhich required only a pretty collar, a
black silk apron and a brooch to arrange
it into a very neat toilet. But that was
when ladies did housework in the fore-
noon, dined in the middle of the day,
occupied themselves in sewing in the
afternoon, and had tea at six o’clock.”

e

—One of the most important things to”
be considered in dress is the careful cov-
ering of the chest and back. Exposing
the lungs by inadequate shielding of
these portions of the body from cold is
too generally practiced, especially among
the ladies. To cover the chest alone
most carefully is not enough. There
should be thick covering between the
shoulders.
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SONG OF THE
One little black duck, one little gray.
Six little white ducks running out to play :
One white lady-duck, motherly and trim,
Eight little baby-ducks bound for a swim !

DUCKS.

One little white duck holding up his wings,

One little bobbing duck making water-rings,
One little black duck turning round its head,
One big black duck—guess he’s gone to bed.

One little white duck running from the water,
One very fat duck—pretty little daughter !
One very grave duck swimming off alone.
One little white duck standing on a stone.

One little white duck walking by its mother,

Look among the water-reeds maybe there's an-
other: 4

Not another anywhere? Surely you are blind.

Push away the grass, dear, ducks are hard to find.

Bright little brown eyes ! o’er the picture linger !
Point me all the ducks out, chubby littl: finger !
Make the picture musical, merry little shout !
Now where’s that other duck? What is lic about?

1 think the other duck’s the nicest duck of all;

He hasn't any featliers, and his mouth is'sweet
and small !

He runs with a light step, and jumps upon my
knee,

And though he cannot swim, he is very dear to me.

One little lady-duck, motherly and trim;

Eight little baby-ducks bound for a swim ;

One lazy black duck taking quite a nap;

One little precious duck, here on mamma’s lap.
—~Selected.

S ewe - —

WHERE

ﬁw ELL, old Frank is dead!” said
+d 4% Mr. Morey, as he came into

FRANK WENT TO.

the sitting-room one evening from his
office.

“PDead!” exclaimed a chorus of voices
in astonishment, while Mrs. Morey laid
down her work, and bo'h the children
sprang to their feet in excitement.

“Yes, stone dead—out on the street,”
replied Mr. Morey.

“ How did it happen?” asked Mrs.
Morey, “ and—"

% Who killed him ?” cried Louis.

, “PIl tell you how it happened,” said
Mr. Morey, as he thrust his feet into the
slippers Emma had placed for him, and
sank into his especial easy chair, drawn
up to his especial corner. “T was driv-
ing home quietly as usual, when, just as
we reached John street, a runaway
horse, attached to a light wagon, came
dashing around the corner. Before I
could move, almost before I could see
him, he was upon us. The thill of the
wagon struck poor Frank, and he
dropped instantly.”

“What a narrow escape for youl”
said Mrs. Morey, shuddering. i

“Yes, a foot or two mnearer would
have made my chance small. I sprang
out at once, and did what I could, but
the poor fellow died in a few minutes.”

“Where did the other horse go?”
asked Louis.

“He jumped one side and ran on,
but he tipped over the wagon at the
next eorner, and I think was caught
just below.”

“Poor fellow!” said tender-hearted
Emma, almost crying,

“Yes, it was terrible; but he did not
suffer much. It is better so than if he
had been very muech hurt, and lived
some time to suffer.”

“Yes, I suppose 80,” said Emma “but

D) it seems too bad never to see him again.”

B
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“ What did you do with him ?" asked
Mrs. Morey.

“]1 had to leave him there till morn-
ing. I hired a drayman io draw the
buggy home.”

“ Shall you bury him papa?” asked
Emma.

“By no means! he’s far too valuable
to bury. | I shall sell him.”

“Ho!” shouted Louis, “sell him!
who will buy a dead horse ?”

“7 shall sell him to a man who makes
it his business to sell the body out in
parts to those who want it.”

“Why, papa, what for?” asked Em-
ma her eyes growing larger and larger
with her amazement.

“There are a good many people who
will be glad to buy parts of him. In
fact T believe there is hardly an inch of
him but is used in some way.”

“1 don’t see how they can use a dead
horse,” said Louis.

“Well I can tell you. In the first place,
his skin goes to the leather-maker.”

“T thought leather was made of cow’s
skin,” said Louis.

“So it is, and horsefkin, too, and calf-
skin, and sheepskin, and—"

“QOh, yes —of course—all kinds of
skin,” interrupted Louis.

“ Herseskin leather is made into boots
and heavy harness. The mane and tail
go to the haircloth makers.”

“Why, what is haircloth?” asked
Emma.

“Cloth made of
covered with it.”

Emma went over to examine it.

* Why, papa, is that truly made of
horse-hair ?”

“Yes, and you see it is very useful.
A good many horses gave their tails to
cover my chair.”

Louis laughed.

“ [ guess the horse hadn't much to say
about it.”

“ Besides haircloth, they make sieves,
and brushes, and other things out of it.”

“Why, our sieves are made of wire,’f
said Emma.

“We have one hair one,” said mam-
ma, “ the litile spice sieve.”

“ Oh, is it ?”

“The hoofs are made into combs and
glue. The bones have so many uses I
don’t know as I can tell them all. First,
they make millions of buttons out of
them;.then knife-handles, dominoes,
balls, cups and lots of other things.
But there's one very curious thing I
want to tell about a horse’s backbone.
You know, I suppose, what is called the
backbone, is in fact, but a chain of
bones, from the head to the tail.”

“ Yes, I know it, papa,” said Louis.

hair. My chair is

“Well, if you find the bones of a horse
that have bleached white in the sun.
and look them over, you will find some
about the middle of the spinal eolumn
—as it is called—which, when standing
up on end, look exactly like a short man
standing in a desk or something, with
his two hands hell up. His head is
thrown back, and face turned up. I have
seen them painted with black eoat,
white earvat and regular face, and really
you ean hardly believe it is exaetly the
shape of the natural bone.”

“] mean to look for one,” said Louis
eagerly.

“1 weuld, for they are very curious.
But te go back to our dead horse. The
pieees of bone left from making buttons,
ete., are burned to make boneblack.”

“Tt is used by sugar-refiners, who, also,
by the way, use the blood.”

“Oh, horrid!” said Emma. “What
can sugar-makers want of blood ?”

“They use it in refining sugar. Refin-
ing, you know, means making it whiter.”

% Oh, I think that’s just awfull” eried
Emma, indignantly.

“If you’re going to be so easily
shocked,” said papa, smiling, “ you must
not begin to investigate what you eat,
for you’ll often be disgusted. You might
eat some of poor old Frank in another
way, too, besides in the sugar.”

“How, papa?”

“Well, if you went to a cheap restau-
rant, you might eat some of his flesh in
Boup-"

“Well, T never do,” protested Emrma.

“Then, if you use a certain kind of
baking-powder, you are eating some of
the boneblack I spoke of. And if you
don’t eat baking-powder, you may swal-
low some of it in the shape of medicine.”

Emma sighed.

eating it somehow—but do tell me what
kind of baking-powder it is ?”

“Tt isn’t the kind we use,” said Mrs.
Morey, smiling, “so you needn’t worry,
Emma.”

“ Well, to return to our horse,” said
Mr. Morey. “His flesh—what don’t go
to the restaurants—is boiled to get out
the grease. And the grease goes into
the soap kettle, I believe. You see, Em-
ma, he may steal into the house in this
way, too. What is left from the boiling
is burned to make manure to make our
plants grow.”

“T don’t see but farmers and every-
body else, want a piece of dead horse,”
said Louis.

“His body is very useful; even the
match-makers want some phosphorus
irom the bones to make their matches.”

“7 thought phosphorus was something
that shines in the dark.”

“So it does; and perhaps you have
noticed when you lighted a match in the
dark, that it made a shining streak
where you drew it.”

“1 have,” said Emma, “and I thought
they were streaks of fire.” x

“Well now you know they were phos-
phorus,” said papa. “ But we haven’t
finished our horse, yet.”

“Why, what’s left of him now ?”

“Well, there are his teeth. They go
to the ivory-cutter. And his shoes—
though they’re not a part of the horse
—are sold to dealers in old iron. Noth-
ing is left of him but his insides.”

“Those they must bury,” said Emma,
with disgust.

“No, indeed! you never could get
aleng without them. At least you
think so.” ’

“ Now, papa.”

“You think so much of them that
you have a valuable rosewood box to
keep them in.”

“Now, papa, I know you don’t mean
that.”.

“Qh, yes, I do,” said papa, quite seri-
ously, “and you spend hours every day
playing with them.”

Emma was spescliless with disgust.

“QOr playing on them,” said mamma,
smiling.

“Qh, are they in my piano ?”

% Yes, the stomach and intestines of a
horse make splendid strings for pianos.”

“ Oh, that's too bad! I don’t believe T
ever shall enjoy playing again,” said Em-
ma, dolefully.

“What a funny name !” laughed Louis,
“ what is that good for 2"

“1 told you it wouldn’t do to investi-
gata oo much,” said papa, “ but perhaps

“Well, T don’t see as I can get rid of

you can induce some piano-maker to in-
vent a new kind of strings for you.
However, unless you like to hear them
snap, I advise you to stick to the horse-
strings.”

%1 don’t like to hear them snap. One
did break the other day, and it went off
like a pistol. T mearly jumped off the
stool.”

“Papa,” said Louis, “if so many
people want pieces of dead horse, I
should think everybody’d kill all their
horses.”

“They are worth a little more alive
than dead, and we need the horses to
work for us. And that reminds me that
I have got to buy a new one myself’—
Christian Weekly.
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THE CHILDLESS HOME.

Many newly-married people consider
childlassness a peculiarly fortunate cir-
cumstance. It relieves them from many
cares, annoyances and vexations. It
abolishes the nurse, sleepless nights,
good Mrs. Winslow and the cradle. It
gives oppertunity for parties, balls, the
opera, and sundry trips to the mountains
and seashore, which would be exceeding-
ly inconvenient if a little trouble-maker
had been taken along or left behind.
There is nobody te litter the floors, turn
the show-articles upside down, and make
confusion generally; and there are no
sobs or squalls, which those may call
“music” who have an ear for such
sounds, whieh our childless people have
not. And then the landlords are so civil
when told, “No children;” that is the
“open sesame” to any desirable suit of
apartments or love of a cottage. Indeed
some of our newly-married felks look
upon no children as the universal pana-
cea for the ills of life, and the infallible
recipe for connubial, and indeed all other
happiness.

But after a while thc brightest and
most engaging couples tire of recep-
tions, theatres, concerts and the like.
The appetite becomes sated. The relish
for artificial enjoyments gets cloyed.
The desire for comfort and quiet takes
the place of the feverish craving for ac-
tive pleasures. To sit down at home
over an entertaining book; to break the
monotony of an evening by a pleasant
chit-chat, a few touches of musie, or an
amusing game; to be warned off to bed
by velvet-footed dreams stealing over
the senses and filling the fancy with
drowsy delights—these things invariably
come in time. Then comes a yearning
for something the heart has not, a look-
ing for what the room does not contain,
a- feeling after what no provision has
been made fer. But the cradle does not
come. .

The aversion to ecare, infantile cries,
and comfusions of all sorts, has become
chronie; but little Two Shees is a tyrant,
and wherever he sets up his despotism
insists that the *“laws of disorder” shall
prevail. The desire for somehody to pet
and play with, and dote upon, grows to
a hunger, which, alas, does not feed itself,
and only gives way to the more painful
need of that sympathy, affection, friend-
ship, solace and support which none but
a child can supply.

There may be wealth, yet who but a
child shall k-ep at bay that great broed
of vultures and cormorants which peck
remorselessly at the life of whoever has
a purse? There may be social position
and even fame, but how empty and bar-
ren are all honors that must dissolve

with the breath of their wearer. The/
~—%
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THE HOUSEH Qi LIiDy.

But he found them all pale with alarm

-
home may be a palace, but its splendid My 16, 17, 10 is the Christian name of
halls will be cold and cheerless as the
forecourt of a sepulchre, if they are not
made the portals of heaven by the prat-

tle, the merry laugh and innocent hilari-

the forests as well as a white man can |
track the same animal in the snow. land awe. “What a narrow escape you

You will ask how they can do it? I have had, Joe!” said one of them. “The
reply that they do it very readily by |pit has caved in, and poor Tim is killed.
observation and sharp inspection by first | If that dog had not run off with your

My 11, 17, 5 is an article of wearing
appazel. TR
My 1, 15, 9, 18, 17, 6 is a girl’s name.

b

ty of children, through whom the Divine
Paternity bestows perenmnial youth and
hope and earthly immortality wupon
parents here.

Of all cheerless, unnatural places in
the world, a childless home is the most
uncomfortable. There is something op-
pressive in its vacancy. Its stillness is
stifling. The heart faints and cries for
what is not there. The home into which
the Great Father has once placed one of
His little ones, for however short a stay,
is transformed by that visitation, and
can never lose the charm of that mys-
terious coming, nor the light that
streamed through the door of its nois-
less departure. The door is open and

gambels, or is busied with tasks which
it needs but a little imagination, blended
with faith, for a parent’s heart to hear.
No home can ever be the same again
into which one immortal being rose to
conscious life and saw a heaven of love
in a mother’s eyes. Birth is the great
sacrament. But the home that has
had no such baptism, cold, dull and
dreary is it at the best, with none of the
poetry of life in it, no legends of angels
trailing about it and ne  star shining
over it to indicate that it is favored ol
Heaven.—The Golden Age.

S A e

THE GAME OF MEMORY.

The game of memory as practiced by
the Ojibways and Northern Indians, has
been found profitable, both for recrea-
tion and improvement, as a branch of
object teaching. The Indian chief or
teacher in his rude way, has from twenty
to thirty or more sticks cut, made sharp
or pointed at the larger end, and split at
the top an inch or two. These sticks
are then planted around in a circle, a
short distance from each other; then
various substances (a single specimen
on each stick at the top) are distributed
around the circle in order, beginning on
the right hand of the teacher, and pro-
ceeding around in the order of numbers
one, two, three, ete.

The Indians, or class, are then allowed
to go around the circle slowly and take
a strict and serutinizing look at each
specimen in the order of the numbers
one, two, three, and thus around the eir-
cle. This is done silently. The sticks,
or specimens, are then removed and
placed by the teacher, and then the class
on going around a second time, each one
in order, is to tell the teacher, as far as
possible, without mistake, what speci
men is contained in stick number one,
two, three, four, five, and so around the

est number receives the premium or re-
ward. The consequence is the percep-
tive faculties are all called into exercise,
and each individual will soon learn to
1~ diseriminate so sharply that they will be

\ \»able to track a wolf over dry leaves in
0 . '
b

noticing a leaf with holes in it, the mid-
dle hole, or holes, a trifle larger and in
advance of the other hole, or heles, near
the central holes. These two holes they
know by observation, were made by the
toes of the wolf and they immediately

| dimner, you would have gone down with
Tim into the pit and been killed too.”
Joe took off his hat and while his
breast heaved, and his cheeks grew pale
and the tears came into his eyes, he
looked up to the heaven but said mot a

stick down a leaf by this first leat thus | word.—The Nursery.

marked, and search for a second, and
third and fourth, and so on, putting a
stick at each leaf thus marked. By
these sticks in a row they find where
the animal drank at a spring perbaps,
and they soon discover his den among |
the rocks or caves near by.

By this mode of sharp inspection tney
become acquainted with the habits of
the wild animals, and also gain a knowl-

count for their indivdual welfare. The
writer has known a scholar by practic-
ing this exercise, who was enabled to
memorize a long lesson for a bible class,
and at the recitation, without the book,
repeat it backward as well as forward,
or give any particular verse calied for;
and he trusts that it may be made avail
able in our common schools as a recrea-
tive and popular branch of object teach-
ing.

- Bd——

HOW JOE LOST HIS DINNER.

In the town of Newcastle,in England,
there was a man who went by the name
of Patient Joe. He worked in a coal
mine. He was called Patient Joe, be-
cause, if grief came to him, he would
say, “It is all for the best; those who
love God shall find that all things work
together for good.”

If all things went well with him, Joe
would praize God; and if things went ill
with him he would praise God still, and
say, “God knows best what is for my
good. We must not judge of things by
this life alone, there is a life to come
after this; and things that may not seem
good for us here may be good for us
there.” :

In the coal pit where Joe worked,
some of the men would jeer and laugh
at him when he said “Its all for the
best.” There was a man by the name of
Tim who would never miss a chance to
laugh at Joe.

One day, as Tim and Joe were getting
ready to go down into the deep pit, Joe,
who had brought his dinner of bacon
and bread with him, laid it on the
ground for a moment. Before he could
take it up a hungry dog seized it and
ran off.

“Ha, ha!” cried Tim, “that’s all for
the best, is it, Joe? The"loss of thy
dinner is all for the best, is it, man?

into the coal pit. Joe ran a long way,
but could not catch the dog. At last,
Joe gave up the chase, and came back
to the mine, thinking to himself that
the men wonld all have a good laugh at

him.

——  ————

COULDN’T SEE IT.

The worthy gentleman who rules the
rising generation of boys in a certain
town in Tennessee, had occasion, recemt-
ly, to correct a little boy naned Johnny.
Now Johuny had what is called the sulks,
because he was whipped, and in order
to convinee him he was justly punished,

“ Now, Johuny, suppose you  were
riding a big horse to water, and had a
keen switch in your hand, and all at
once the horse were Lo stop and refuse
to go any farther, what would you do #”

Johnny stifled up his sobs for a mo-
ment. and looking up through his tears,
innocently replied, “ I’d cluck to him, sir.”

“But, Johnny, suopose he wouldn’t
go for your clucking, what then ?”

“T'd get down and lead him, sir.”

“ And what if he were obstinate, and
would not let you lead him ?”

“Why, 1'd take off his bridle and turn
him loose, and walk home, sir.”

“You may go to your seat, Johnny.”

Johnny could not be made to see the
necessity for using the switch.

"

—Let parents make every possible
effort to have their children go to sleep
in a pleasant humor. Never scold or
give lectures, or in any way wound a
child’s feelings as it goes to bed. Let
all banish business and every worldly
care at bed-time, and let sleep come to
a mind at peace with God and all the
world.

—They who respect themselves will be
honered ; but they who do not gare about
their character will by despised.

e a——

THE PUZZLER.

‘We will send a copy of THE HoUsEHOLD for
one year to the one who first sends full and
correct answers to The Puzzler fer any month.
Answers ghould be sent with all contributions
to this column.

AxsweRs:—1. A merry heart doeth
good like a medicine. 2. The Union
Pacific Railroad.

3. Farewell, larewell, thou passing year,
But yet a few weeks more,

And Time will shroud thee with his veil,
And thy brief reign be o’er.

1. 1 am eomposed of twenty letters.
My 8, 20, 8, 11 is a fowl.

My 12, 2, 14 is an article of food.

My b, 15, 19, 4, 1, T is a boy’s name.
My 11, 20, 17, 18, T is to communicate.

My 16, 2, 14, 13 is a pit.

My 18, 8, 18 was a good man of the
seriptures.

My 5, 9, 19, 11 is to progress.

My whole is one of THE HoUSEHOLD
band. " NELL.

2. I am composed of sixteen letters.

My 6,4, 18, 3, 10 is something we ought
never to do.

My 16, 12, 7, 14 is found on every farm.

My 5, 2, 13, T, 8, 6 is a color.

My 1, 15, 10 is a domestic animal.

My 11, 14, 12, 2 is to go away.

My 9, 2, 18, T is a girl’s name.

My 10, 15, 3, 10 is a hotel convenience.

My 11, 2, 14, 7, 8, 16 is of masculine
gender. .

no hanfl can shut it; anld just orn t}.le edge of the different plants and trees,| . iooclier made the following argu-| My whole spells the name of a talented
other side the unse¢n child engages in|and turn their knowledge to good ac-| ... . svbitan NELL.

DROP LETTER PUZZLE.

Every other letter is omitted.
3. T-e -a-8 —n~ k-i-h-s -f -l-e~ t-m-
H-v- n-w —0-e—e- V-n-5-6-;
T-e-'r- 0-1- f~u-d -n -a-t-y -h-m-
A-d -r-m -u- s-g-t -r- b-n-s-e-.
4. Syncopate a building, and leave an
article of clothing; 5, a girl's name, and
Jeave a month; 6, a prison officer, and
leave a domestic fowl and the name of a
country; 7, frozen rain, and leave a per-
son’s nickname; 8, a bird’s name, and
leave a kind of crutch; 9, the name of a
country, and leave a man’s name; 10, a
watereraft, and leave an animal; 11, an
article of clothing, and leave an article
of furniture; 12, a reptile, and leave a
girl’s name; 13, a person’s surname, and
leave a man’s Christian name. LENA.
CHARADES.

In Baltimore I stay,

In Pittsburg 1 am seen,
In Boston I am honored,

In Troy I've mever been;
In greenbacks I delight,

But never had a quarter;
In steamboats I exist,

But never floit on water;
I am always in the boiler,

But could never see the steam ;
I am a jolly boatman,

But never erossed a stream.
Stow, Ohio. S.E. P,
15. My first is a small animal,

My second is u snare,

My whole is the enemy
Of my first, I do declare.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

16. A planet in the solar system; a
bright constellation.
1st, 1 am a little plant.

14.

warfare.
3d, I am a title used in the bible.
4th, I may be seen upon the faces of

With the Indians, the first specimen| «Well, I do say yes,” said Joe, “ but T ‘1‘1 E - 7 | bth, I am what all desire OE i G
will probably be birch bark to make|as I must eat, it is my duty to try to roy. 12., ; Oan s 1% . M. G.
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ticular bird, the sixth the bone of some | pest just the same. God is so great, ILLUME 19. 6 O 51 N.
sort of fish, and so on different sub-|that He can rule the smallest things as DEEMED 20. b4 E. X
stances, in the different sticks planted | well as the largest.” 18 e 15 W YOMBLES.
around the circle. The one who ean| So Joe ram after the dog; and Tim, t”'sr:,‘rI:%est ;)lic I ¥ £ S G INE kil Stat
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92d, I was indispensable in ancient
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

DI LEWIS ON STOMACHS,

R. DIO LEWIS has recently pub-

o lished a book in which he gives us
some plain practical talks about stom-
achs, from which we make a few interest-
ing extracts. Our health and life, the doc-
tor holds, are to a great extent in our own
hands. By carlessness or willful negli-
gence in the simple matters of hygiene,
men often take their own lives as direct-
ly as by voluntary suicide with murder-
ous weapons. And they impiously
charge the result to the dispensation of
a mysterious Providence.

The absurdity of this phase of fatalism
is well illustrated by an anecdote. of a
hard shell Baptist minister, living some-
where on the frontier of Missouri, who]
was in the habit of saying to his family
and to his.church: “Friends, you need
not take any unusual care about your
lives; the moment of your death was
‘writ” before the foundation of the
world, and you cannot alter it.”

His wife observed, when he left on
Saturday to meet one of his frontier
missionary engagements, that he dressed
the flint of his rifle with unusual care,
put in dry powder, fresh tow, and took
every pains to make sure that the gun
should go in case he came upon an In-
dian.

It struck ber one day as she saw him
in the saddle, with his rifle on his
shoulder, that his conduct contradicted
his teackings, and she said to him:

“My dear, why do you take this rifle
with you? If it was ‘writ’ before the
foundation of the world that you were
to be killed during this trip by an Indi-
an, that rifle won’t prevent it; and if
you are not to be killed, of .course the
rifle is unnecessary; so why take it with
you at all ?”

“Yes,” he replied, “to be sure, my
dear, of course you are all very right,
and that is a very proper view; but, see
here, my dear—now—really—but then
—you see, my dear—to be sure—buf
then—suppose I should meet an Indian
while I am gone, and his time had come,
and 1 hadn’t my rifle with me, what
would he do? Yes, my dear, we must
all contribute our part toward the fulfill-
ment of the decrees of Providence.”

A German gentleman who had trav-
eled extensively in our country once said
to me: “During my residence in Amer-
ica I saw nothing which surprised me so
much as the way in which the Yan-
kees eat and drink. Why, I really think
it is worth an admission fee to stand at
the end of a dining room and see a hun-
dred Yankees at the dinner table. Each
one has something to eat in one hand
and something to drink in the other.
When the food hand goes up, the drink
hand is down; and when the food hand
goes down, the drink hand goes up. It
always reminded me of one of those walk-
ing beams of a steamboat—when one
end is up the other end is down. Now,
sir, I think that is the reason that the
American people are such dyspeptics.
Why, sir, I believe that in a world’s ex- |

-, There can be no doubt, as argued in |

Creator is that we should prepare‘our
food for the stomach by mastication,
grinding it down to a paste and thorough-
ly saturating it with the juices of the
mouth; and, as digestion is one of the
great functions of the animal economy,
and as the contribution we make it in
the mouth is the only direct voluntary
contribution we are permitted to make,
nothing would seem to be more impor-
tant than the proper performance of
that duty.

As a very large part of our nutriment
is starch ; as the human stomach has no
power to digest starch, and as the saliva-
ry apparatus furnishes a fluid which, in
an almost miraculous manner, trans-
forms that starch into sugar, it would
seem to be almost unnecessary, to even
the most ordinary capacity, to demon-
strate the importance of a thorough
mastication of the food, and a disuse of
all outside liquids during meal time.

A ship’s crew is seized with some fear-
ful malady. They hang out a flag ot
distress. Another ship passes near the
infected vessel. Its ecaptain discovers
the flag of distress. A boat’s crew is
sent to cut it down. The captain turns
to his passengers with the trinmphant
exclamation, “ We have saved them!
All signs of distress have disappeared!”

A human body is diseased in every
part. A flag of distress is hung out in
the form of an ulcer at the ankle, Some
ignorant physician sees it. He covers it
with a salve, which compels it to close.
Then he cries, “ See it is all gonel”

The ulcer upon the ankle is driven
from that place by an ointment. Soon
it appears in the lungs. The doctor
cannot get at it tnere with his ointment,
and resorts to inhalation. He is still
determined to apply the drug to the
loeal manifestation.

Pulmonary consumption is not a dis-
ease of the lungs. It first pervades
every part of every tissue of the entire
organism. At length it assumes local
expression in the lungs. How utterly
blind to apply a drug to the uleer, either
when it is on the ankle or in the lungs;
to dry it up or drive it away, while the
real disease is left in the system.

How ' infinitely more sensible, with
sunshine, fresh air, bathing, nutritious
food, cheerful society, and wisely-directed
exercise, to remove the systemic morbid
conditions.

After having long and carefully studied
his writings, and some contemporaneous
testimony, it is my econvietion that John
Abernethy was the greatest man our

profession has produced in modem?
And the one great use of his life |
was the calling attention to the im-!

times.

portant relations existing in our bodies
between the digestive apparatus and all
other parts. Let me give a few illustra-
tive anecdotes.

A wealthy gentleman living some dis-
tance from London thought, on the oc-
casion of a visit to the citv, after attend-
ing to his business and being ready to
depart, that he would call upon Dr.
Abernethy. Not that he needed any
medical advice, but that he might have
the honor to say, when he returned
home, that he had met the great Aber-
nethy. The gentleman was a high
liver, carried a red face and a somewhat
gouty toe. He described his case, inter-
rupted and cut short by a question or two,

A famous duke called upon him with

get through with a number of charity
patients, whom he never left to attend
upon the highest noblemen, began the
conversation by saying: “Doctor, I
wish you would examine this eye; I fear
some serious mischief is at work here.”

“If you will sit there in my patient’s
chair, and let me do the talking, T will
soon find out what’s the matter with
you.”

A few sharp questions, and the doctor
concluded the interview with the follow-
ing words:

“Your difficulty is not where you
think it is, in your eye, but,” pointing
his finger at the duke’s enormous
stomach, “it is there, in your kitchen.
Of course, when the kitchen is out of
order, the garret and all the other rooms
in the house are likely to be more or less
affécted. Now, all you need to do is to
clear the kitchen, and the garret will re-
quire no special purification.

Waellington did on a well-known occa-
sion—cut off the supplies, and the
enemy will leave the citadel.”

Every person of remarkable longevity,
whose habits I have studied, retired to
rest at an early hour. He may have
transgressed other laws of health—for
example, he may have used spirits and
tobacco moderately; but I have heard of
no long liver who habitually sat up till
a late hour, and I may add that, among
them all, I have never read of a large
eater.

Eat right and sleep right, and you
have the two fundamental conditions of
health and long life. Establish these
two sources of life as fixed habits, and
if you get drunk once a month and
smoke five cigars a day, you may, not-
withstanding, live a long life in the en-
joyment of good health. But sit up in
furnace-heated rooms till eleven o’clock,
and eat the quantity and quality of food
consumed by people who believe in a
short life and a merry one, and you may
rest assured that the yearly trip to the
mountains, a month’s guzzle of Saratoga
| waters, and the attention of a fashion-
Ea,b!e doetor—all put together—will fail
Ito save you from early wrinkles, early
{loss of sight, premature gray hair, and a
| short life.
| Then do you ask me how you can
i reach eighty-five iu the enjoyment of all
| your faculties ?

i I reply, go to bed at nine o’clock and
|eat twice a day a moderate quantity of
| plain food.

el
TO0 CURE EARACHE.

Many persons are frequently annoyed
with this acme of pain, which recipes
for the cure of have often been published,
only to prove failures in the worst cases.
But there i3 a remedy which a well-

knoewn physician always employs, and |

which he has never known to fail.

This remedy is arnica, which is also |

lindispensable in cases of cuts, burns,
| bruises, ete. In the case of earache, as
| soon as any soreness is felt in the ear—
' which feeling almost always precedes
the regular “ache”—let three or four
| drops of tincture of arnica be poured in,

‘and then the orifice filled with a little

[ cotton to exclude the air, and in a short
time the uneasiness is forgotten.
If the arnica is not resorted to until

hibition ot dyspeptics yow country could jwhen, after a si,ngle mi’.l“t.e!s examina- | there is actual pain, the cure may not
show more in number, and stronger in | tion, Abernethy’s prescription was this: be so speedy, but it is just as certain.
quality, than all the rest of the world.” | Live on a sixpence a day, and earn it.” [f one application of the arnica does not

| effect a cure, it will be necessary to re-

after waiting an hour for Abernethy to | sure preventive for gathering in the ear,

Your |
lordship must do as the tamous Duke of |

| which is the usual cause of earache.

We have never yet known any harm
;or inconvenience to attend this use of
| arnica ; though if the spirits with which
{it is made are very strong, it may be di-
|luted with a little water, as the spirits—
not the arnica—will sometimes cause a
dizziness of the head, which is un-
pleasant.—Ex.
| -8

|
| FOR THE SICK ROOM.

The following recipe makes a deli-
ciously refreshing wash in the sick room,
and cools the aching head:

Take of rosemary, wormwood, laven-
der, rue, sage, and mint, a large handful
of each. Place in a stone jar, and turn
over it one gailon of strong cider vinegar,
cover closely, and keep near the fire for
four days, then strain, and add one ounce
of powdered camphor gum. Bottle and
keep tightly corked.

There is a French legend connected
with this preparation. During the plague
at Marseilles, a band of robbers plun-
dered the dying and the dead without
injury to themselves. They were im-
prisoned, tried, and condemned to die,
but were pardoned on condition of dis-
closing the secret whereby they could
ransack houses infected with the ter-
rible scourge. They gave the above
recipe. |

Another mode of using it is to wash
the face and hands with it before expos-
| ing one’s self to any infectiomn.

It is very aromatic and refreshing in
the sick room; so, if it accomplish noth-
ing more, it is of great value to house- |
keepers.—House and Home. |
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EFFECTS OF COLOR ON DISEASE., !

The power of color on disease, once
supposed to exist, may be considered as a
branch of sympathetic medicine. White
substances were considered refrigerent
and red ones heating. Red flowers were
given for disease of the blood, and yel-
low for the bile. In small-pox, red cov-
erings, bed curtains, ete, were used to
bring out the eruption. The patient was
only to look at the red substances and
his drink was colored red.

The physician of Edward II, treated
the king’s son successfuily by this-rale; |
and as lately as 1765, the Emperor Fran-
cis I, when sick of the small-pox, was by
the order of his physicians, rolled up in
a scarlet cloth; but he died notwith- |
standing. Flannel, nine times dyed blue, .
| was used for glandular swellings.
| To this day the tradition remains that |
certain colors are good for certain dis- I
orders. Thousands of peovle believe |

!

red flannel is better than white for rheu-
matism. A red string worn round the
neck is a common preventive of nose-
bleed.—Once a Week.
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DEATH ON THE FLOOR. }
{
|
i
|
i

| Serious and even fatal illness has
| sometimes followed getting up from a
warm bed and stepping on a plank or
stone floor, or upon oil-cloth; to place
the bare feet on a carpet and walk about,
even for a few minutes, endangers ill-
ness, especially in feeble constitutions.
Parents are often called up suddenly
;‘in the night to attend to the wants of
| infant children. Inconvenience, discom-
fort, and troublesome sickness can be
avoided by having a pair of cloth slip-
pers at the bed side, large enough to
admit of a thick layer of wool to be at-

| e

" tatched to the bottom and sides; they )
\{) another place, that the design of the | reference to an inflamed eye. My lord, peat it, it may be, several times. Itis a' can be instantly put on even in the dark,
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" food, that of supplylng the natural and
- inevitable waste of the system caused
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CONDIMENTS, ETC.

Number One.

BY DR. J. H. HANAFORD.

%O what extent the usual eondiments
k% are needed, and what extent they
are really injurious, are important con-
siderations, certainly to those who “eat
to l.ve rather than live to eat”” That
those more generally in use contain no
real nourishment must be admitted, sim-
ply serving as provocatives of the appe-
tite, as stimulants, if not irritants. If
they contain none of thé important ele-
ments of ordinary nutrition, they can-
not subserve the three great objects of

by exercise; supply the necessary fat to
promote animal heat, or nourish the
brain and nervous system, and the bony
structure. If chey meet noneof the real
wants of the system, they must be re-
garded as mere luxuries, the design of
which must be the mere gratification of
the taste, which may be justifiable, pro-
vided no injury is done to the health and
integrity of the system.

That food, to digest with ease and in
the necessary time, should be made
agreeable to the taste, is true. In this
respect, as in all others, it is safe to ap-
peal to nature as a guide, rather than to
be governed by our tastes, depraved and
vitiated as they so generally are, differ-
ing in individuals almost or quite as
much as do their countenances, In the
wide range of the articles ot food de-
signed for man, it might seem that the
almost endless variety of flavors might
meet the wants of the natural appetite,
without a recourse to elements not eon-
tained in these articles of food. For
example, the apple, the peach, the pear,
the pleasing varieties of berries,’ete., so
rich and delicate in flavor and relish to
the natural taste, contain sufficient of
the native osmazome, without seeking
more from a foreign source.

Could we secure at all times the vari-
ous elements of food, in their natural
state, before their finest relish has been
evaporated or dissipated by false cooking
or re-cooking, if indeed we have waited
for the full development of this, it might
seem sufficient for a normal appetite. If
condiments, at least those the elements
of which are not found in our ordinary
food, are ever needed, it is when these
conditions have been disregarded, when
these foods are not palatable even to the
natural appetite.

The flavor or relish of most articles of
food, whether found among the beasts of
the field, fowls of the air, fishes of the
waters, or the grains and fruits of the
earth, are of a mild character, such as
will please the taste when mnot vitiated
by false habits and artificial eustoms.
There are a few exceptions, indeed, such
as the onion, etc., by some regarded as
worthless as food, in whieh a pungency
is found, a flavor almost or quite always
disagreeable to the natural appetite.
Whether such articles are designed for
food, or for outward irritants for medi-
cinal purposes, it may not be easy to de-
termine.

the more usual condiments, a popular
and sensible author says: “The flavors
of all natural and valuable food are deli-
cate, not strong or pungent, except in

- | the onion, ete.; and to all but perverted

tastes, food is most agreeable which is
only delicately flavored, and nothing can
be more certain than that the pungent
spices, as horse-radish, mustard, cloves,
red pepper, ete., must be injurious to the
delicate stomach, as they are generally
used.” And, indeed, if “injurious to the
delicate stomach,” they may not be favor-
able to the healthy condition of any
stomach. Most of these, when applied
to the outer surface, irritate, and even-
blister, indicating some rather remarka-
ble properties.

While' it is not supposed that all of
the results of the outward applications
are necessarily produced on the mucous
coats of the stomach, it is reasonable to
infer that such powerful agents and irri-
tants can not be wholly harmless under
such circumstances. Indeed, the exper-
iments of Dr. Beaumont, in the dase of
Alexis 8t. Martin—a wound in whose
stomach made it easy to observe the pro-
cess of digestion—will settle this matter
beyond dispute. He assures us that
“stimulating condiments are injurious
to the healthy stomach,” from which
fact we may infer that weak stomachs
must be equally injured. That they may
have a medicinal use may be possible,
the outward application being the safest,
most judicious, and possibly their only
use, or the only one necessary under or-
dinary circumstances,

The fact that most of these are indig-
enous to hot climates may be of some
importance in this connection, especially
if we admit the proposition that “every
country and climate produces the food
and medicine really needed in such eli-
mates.” It is more than probable that
the design has reference to the peculiar
conditions of excessive heat, and that
their uses are connected with the modi-
fication of the effects of such heat. Al-
through the more immedite action is to
increase the circulation and raise the
heat ot the body, the remote effect is
manifestly of the opposite character. It
these, the more stimulating and irrita-
ting, are designed for a hot climate, their
use among us, especially in the cold
weather, cannot but be injurious. Ad-
mitting that the milder of them may be
useful, it must be apparent that many
are using them excessively, while the
injurious effects more than equal the
good intended.

But some of these demand more ex-
tended notice in detail, in some future
issue.

. & S

TURKISH DINNER PARTY.

The following is an extract from a let-
ter written by a missionary’s wife, dated
at Warpoot, Turkey:

Yesterday we, together with our mis-
sionaries, were invited to dine at the
house of the native doctor. We met
there, not only his family, but also the
native pastor and wife, and two teachers.
A little before three p. »., we found our-
selves at the house; were very kindly
received and given the seat of homor
After we were seated, the host and host-
ess came to us, just touching our hands
and then their own hearts and heads,
saying in their native tongue, “Wel-
come,” and we, touching our foreheads,
reply somewhat brokenly, “ We are glad
to see you.”

In reference to the employment of

Then we talk and chat, sometimes

American, sometimes English, and some-
times Turkish, until four, when their
servant enters with the tablecloth which
is of cotton, red and white. This Is
spread on the floor and on it is placed a
four-legged stool, about a foot high; on
this is put a round copper waiter about
three feet in diameter, which serves as a
table. Around the edge of this is laid
native bread, which is made of unbolted
flour, and is in sheets as large round as
2 milk-pan, and about the thiekness ol
brown paper, indeed looking much more
like wrapping-paper than anything else,
and can be torn just as easily., In the
center of the table is a dish of salt and
pepper, and two bowls of soup.

As we are not used to eating with our
fingers, they gave us each a spoon, knife
and fork. The napkins are woven in
one long strip with the fringes between,
but not cut apart, and one edge is placed
on the copper table, entirely around it,
and the other edge hangs down, making
a kind of eurtain. Now all is ready and
we take our seats. “ What, no plates,”
you say. Yes, no plates, and usually no
knives, forks or spoons.

We sit down on the floor, cross our
feet, put the tablecloth up over the lap,
spread down the napkin, and the blegs-
ing being asked, begin. All dip their
spoons into the bowl of soup. (The
common people tear off a little piece of
bread, fold it up like a scoop or spoon,
dip it into the soup, and put bread and
soup into their mouth, then take another
bit.) The first course being over, ihe
gecond of boiled stuffed- ehickens is
brought in, and these are carved a la
Turk.

Now, how do you suppose this is done ?
Why, the host takes it in his fingers and
tears limb from limb, and meat from
bone, and very likely lays the choicest
bit on your piece of bread! In the same
manner we went through thirteen
courses of mutton, partridges, boiled
rice, stewed quinces, ete., etc. After we
had finished, the table and cloth were re-
moved, and the servant entered with a
large basin, a bright copper pitcher and
two towels; one of these he spread in
your lap and places the basin before you;
you hold your hands over it and he pours
water over them and presently gives you
a towel. In this way he passes around
the circle. After this ceremony is over,
coffee is passed around. The berry is
ground as fine as flour, and you drink
grounds and all without sugar or eream.

In the evening we had fruit served to
us; apples, quinces, grapes, pears, figs,
dates, and a kind of candy called bastic.
The apples and pears were pared and
quartered and then passed round. The
host taking the quinces one by one, laid
them on a stone and pounded’ with his
hand until it was broken in pieces; thus |
bruised it was really a delicious morsel |
for these quinces are much sweeter than
ours in America.

— e

INJURIOUS.

There is probably a great deal of truth
in the following extraet, which we make

nal of Health:

“The universal error as to the un-
healthfulness of pies, puddings and pas-
tries, taking it for granted that they are
well made and properly cooked, has aris-
en from the simple fact that, being eaten
after we have made a full meal of other

and, if the process is repeated, becomes

WHY PIES AND PUDDINGS ARE

from a recent number of Dr. Hall’s Jour- |

eventually dyspeptic; fhat is, has not
power to work up the food, because it
has been ‘ worked to death’ already. It
would be quite as philosophical to say
that if' a man has become very tired by
ploughing all day, and afterward by chop-
ping wood had ‘ worked himself out, it
was very unhealthy to chop wood.”
——

THE DESSERT.

—The most direct method of deter-
mining horse power. Stand behind and
tickle his hind legs with a briar.

—* Not guilty,” said an Omaha jury,
“but if the prisoner is smart, he will
leave the territory before night” He
left.

—Josh Billings says “There are lots
of folks in this world who, rather than
not find fault at all, wouldn’t hesitate to
tell an angle-worm that his tail was alto-
gether tew long for his body.”

—“Tintion!” exclaimed an Irish ser-
geant to his platoon. “ Front face and
tind to rowl calll As many of ye as
is present will say ‘ Here!’ and as many
of ye as is not present will say ¢ Absint.’
—Landlady—* Oh! sir, the foreign
gentup stairs has got such a beautiiul
'armonium. It’s got twenty stops.” In-
flicted lodger—* Well I don’t doubt your
word, but I've been listening to it a fort-
night and haven’t heard ome of ‘em
myself.”

—A mother, who had with her a little
daughter, was examining the figure of a
horse on a tomb-stone, and wondering
what it was an emblem of. There was
nothing to explain it in the inscription.
“Mamma,” said the little one, as they
moved away, “I shouldn’t wonder if
she died with the nightmare.”

—When Marshal MecMahon was a
Colonel he had at one time an alterca-
tion with an officer in the ranks, who re-
fused to obey him when on parade.
McMahon finally threatening the offend-
er, the latter drawing a pistol, took delib-
erate aim and fired ; fortunately the cap
snapped. Without the slightest sign of
fear, but cool and impassible, McMahon
said: “Give that man fifteen days salle
de police, for having his arms out of
order.”

—A good story is told concerning the
writing of M. J. W. Brooks, the railroad
manager. He had written a letter to a
man on the Central Route, notifying him
that, under the penalty of prosecution,
he must remove a barn which in some
manner incommoded the road. The
threatened individual was unable to read
any part of the letter but the signature,
but took it to be a free pass on the road,
and used it a couple of years as such, none
of the conductors being able to dispute
his interpretation of the document.

—A millionaire of Paris wrote fo
Scribe: “ My dear, sir, I have a great
desire to be associatsd with you in some
dramatic composition. Will you do me
the favor to write a comedy, and to per-
mit me to add to it a few lines of my
own? I will then have it produced in
the most costly and splendid style upon
the stage, at my own expense, and we
share the glory!” To which M. Seribe
answered—* My dear sir, I must decline
your flattering proposal, because religion
| teaches me that it is not proper that a
| horse and an ass should he yoked to-
| gether.” To which the millionaire re-
| plied—* Sir I have received your imper-

things, the stomach is oppressed by them, | tinent epistle. By what authority do

{ you call me a horse ?”
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T HE——BOUSEROLD:

THE

TORMENTS OF TYPOG-
RAPHY.

N

B : HE torments of typography are more

numerous, and more exquisitely and
persistently torturing, than any one not
intimately acquainted with a printing-
office can imagine. Seldom is a piece
of manuseript seen, unless prepared by
a working-editor, which is absolutely fit
to be put into a compositor’s hands, with
instructions to follow copy. What is
unexceptionable as a letter, as a sermon,
or as a lawyer’s brief, may be unfit for
the compositor, until the editor or proof-
reader has defaced it with numerous
pencil-marks. And chis is true through-
out the whole range of productions
offered for print, from those of chance
writers in the provincial press, up to
theze of our best-known awvthors. Of
the latter, the most perfect 1 have ever
seen is Bayard Taylor’s. But Mr. Taylor
was a practical printer in early life.

The best copy is not always made by
those who would be considered the best
penmen. Our writing-schools and com-
mercial colleges do a deal of mischief in
this respect. The main object of man-
useript is to be read. If it cannot be
read, it is woithless; if liable to be mis-
read, it is worse than worthless, though
its flourishes be as fine and faultless as
a bank-note engraver coild produce. It
is true that the professors of penmanship
aim at a degree of perfection which shall
combine elegance and legibility. But
the majority of their pupils never attain
that point. They generally stop short
at astage where their manuscript, if held
at arm’s length, looks very graceful, even,
and handsome; but when you bring it
nearer the eye, and attempt to read it,
you find that half a dozen different let-
ters of the alphabet are represented by
precisely the same sort of kink in the
undulating lines that cross the page.

It matters little how ungraceful or
clumsy one’s chirography may be, if he
uniformly makes a distinct charactér
for each letter of the alphabet, it can
soon be read with ease. But thereis a
good deal of writing, called elegant, in
which such words as “moreover ” and
“ carnivorous "—words with no long let-
ters in them—are represented by a mark
like the outline of a row of saw-teeth.
You can only guess them from the con-
text, and can only guess the context,
from its long letters. When it treats of
ordinary topics, such manuseript can be
used, though it is always an annoyance.
But when proper names and technical
terms are written in this way, it becomes
exasperating beyond all endurance.

A somewhat noted man of science
used to contribute periodically to the
local paper, generally discussing the
me'eorological phenomena, ordinary and
extraordinary—of the month. He used
a very blunt pen, and most of his words
resembled what the ladies call “tape-
trimming.” In attempting to dot an i, he
generally ‘hit the wrong head, and all
the #'s bore their crosses vicariously.
As compositors generally are not prac-
tical electricians, do not give their days
and nights to the study of astronomy,
and know comparatively little of geology

or other ologies, the unsanctified mind
will readily conceive that a plentir‘ul!

amount of profanity preceded the click-
ing of every line of type. But the good
old man, as he serencly glanced over his
contribution in the morning paper, little
dreamed with what agonies it had been
born into the world o. print.
Compositors have their own character-
istic blunders—both those peculiar to
the guild, and those peculiar to the indi-
vidual. A proof-reader, after a while,
comes to know them, and anticipate cer-
tain errors. One of the most general is
a tendency to exaggerate figures, Write

one million in numerals, and the com- |

positor is pretty sure to make it ten
million. For some compositor , copy
can be too plain. Receiving a piece
that is clear as print, they at once be-
come so confident of reading it with
eagse and correctness, that they make
frequent misreadings. They do best
with manuscript that requres a little
study. Some never get over a passage
in which the same woird occurs in two
consecutive lines, without skipping all
between the word and its repetition;
some have so clear a sense of literal
justice, that they always give “ preced-
ing” a double e, because “ proceeding ”
has one; and some look contemptuous-
ly upon the distinetion between the pos-
sessive singular and the possessive plural
as an unworthy quibble of collegians.

But of all typographical torments en-
dured by the daily press, none are com-
parable with those inflicted by the tele-
grapb. . « . » When plain English travels
by the lightning-team, it often arrives at
its destination looking as if the light-
ning had siruck it on the way. Ireada
recent, message of the President in one
of the most respectable and widely cir-
culated of the Boston dailies. Its typo-
graphical appearance showed that the
proof had been read with unusual care.
Yet 1 discovered thiriy-two errers that
affected the sense, and perhaps might
have found mere with an authentic copy
before me.

The cause of this trouble is two-fold.
First there is a difficulty inseparable
from the sound system. The receiving
operator can never {eil what is coming;
he must generally begin a sentence with
little idea as to what is to be its close.
Hence a very slight misconeeption or
variation of sound may lead him astray,
and cause him to change the whole im-
port of the sentence in hand. Second,
operators are mostly men of too limited
education. They go into the offices as
message-boys when very young, learn to
operate, and gradually work up to re-
sponsible positions without ever receiv-
ing any more schooling.

This fact betrays itself continually in
the press reports as they come from the
telegraph office. Geographical and his-
torical names and allusions are almost
invariably wrong, and an augmentative
paragraph is sure to be muddled by hav-
ing its periods put in the wrong places.

Some telegraphic errors are so perti-
nacious as lo suggest a sort of galvanic
stereotype. The Prince of Asturias,
when he travels over the wires, always
goes, incognito, as the “Prince of Aus-
tria.” If Congress takes a vote by tellers,
the press is informed that it was taken
by “letters.” And, whenever the wires
are up, the boundary between Colombia
and Columbia is sure to be down. You
can no more induce a telegraph operator
to forgo his indulgence in these and
kindred blunders, than you can coax,
cajole, train, frighten, drive, or hire a
provincial compositor to spell tranquillity
with a double l.—Appleton’s Journal.

ANCIENT AND MODERN DIVI-
SIONS OF TIME.

It is not generally known that, a little
more thau a century ago, New Year’s
was celebrated on the 25th of March
throughout the British dominions, in-
cluding America.

i The following enactments, adopted by
| Parliament, entitled “ An Aect regulating
| the commencement of the Year, and for
]corrue!im: the Calendar in use,” were
| passed in the twenty-fourth year of the
|reign of George I1:

“PREAMBLE. — Whereas, the legal
supputation of the year oi our Lord—ac-
cording to which the year beginneth on
the 25th day of March—hath been found
by experience to be attended with divers
| incon veniences,” etc,

“ Enactments.—That throughout his
majesty’s dominions in Europe, Asia,
Africa, and America, the said supputa-
tion, according to which the year of our
Lord beginneth on the 25th day of
| March, shall not be made use of from
and after the last day of December, 1751 ;
and that the first day of January next
following the said last day of December
shall be reckoned, taken, deemed, and
accounted, to be the first day of our
Lord, 1752, and so on from time to time.
The first day of January in every year
which shall happen in time to come
shall be deemed and reckoned the first
day of the year,” ete.

The act further corrects the calen-
dar thus:

“ And that the natural day next im-
mediately following the 2d day of Sep-
tember shall be called and accounted to
be the 14th day of September, omitting
for that time only the eleven intermedi-
ate nominal days of the common calen-
dar.”

We believe that in the state of Rhode
Island to this day all farm and other
leases date from the day of the ancient
New Year, namely the 25th of March.

The ancient divisions of the day
differed widely from the customs of eur
own time.

The Chaldeans, Syrians, Persians, and
Indians, began the day at sunrise, and
divided the day and night into four parts.
This division of the day into quarters
was in use long before the divisions into
hours.

The Chinese, who begin their day at
midnight, and reckon to, the midnight
following, divide the interval into twelve
hours, each equal to two of ours, and
known by a name and particular figure.

In Egypt the day was divided into un-
equal hours. The clock invented by
Ctesibius Alexandria, B. c. 250, was so
contrived as to lengthen or shoiten the
hours by the flowing of water.

The Greeks divided the day into
twelve hours—a practice derived from
the Babylonians.

The Romans called the time between
the rising and the setting sun the natu-
ral day; and the time in the twenty-
four hours the civil day. They began
and ended their civil day at midnight,
and took this practice from their ancient
laws, and customs, and rites ol religion
in use long before they had any idea of
the divisions into hours.

The first snn-dial seen at Rome was
brought from Catania, in Sicily, in the
first Punic War, as part of the spoils of
that city; and, after this period, they
divided the day into twenty-four hours.
| An officer called accensus, at one time
{proclaimed the hours, and at the bench
|of justice announced every three hours
1 the time of day.

" In the Turkish empire time is reck-
oned by certain portiens of the natural
day, resembling the “watches” of the
ancient Jews and Romans. Public
clocks not being in use, these divisions
of time are proclaimed from the mina-
rets.
—————t
THE REVIEWER.

Tuae Story oF My Lire. By Hans Christian
Andersen. New York: Hurd & Houghton.

This is the concluding volume of the excellent
edition of Andersen’s works recently published by
Hurd & Houghton. Our readers have already
seen the notices of the preceding volumes as they
have appeared, and the announcement of this, the
last of all, the story of the gifted author’s life and
associations. - This is a revised edition brought
down to 1867, and i& now for the first time trans-
lated into English. One may say of this book as
the author says of his life, it is ‘“‘a lovely story,
happy and full of incident ** For sale in Brattle-
boro by Cheney & Clapp
Poems, By Mrs. Julia C. R. Dorr, author of

Sybil Huntington, etc. Philadelphia: J. B.

Lippincott & Co., publishers. 8 vo. pp. 192,

Price $1 s0.

Decidedly the neatest and freshest book of the
season is this volume of Poems, by Mrs. Dorr,
with whom the readers of THE HousgHoLp have
become so well acquainted during the past four
years, We congratulate the author and publishers
upon the very attractive style in, which the work is
issued, and its readers upon the sensible and well-
arranged entertainment their iriends have prepared
for them. To such of our readers as desire it we will
send a copy of the book post-paid on receipt of
the price.

AunT Jo's SCcraP Bac. By L. M. Alcott. Bos-

ton: Roberts Bros.

A volume of short stories by the author of Little
Women. This is truly a delightful book, interest-
ing to both old and youag. One story, I'he Chil-
dren’s Joke, is worth the price of half a dozen
copies, and should be read by every father and
mother in the land. For sale by W, Felton & Co.,
Brattleboro, Vt.

Tue ReEp SHANTY Bovs; or Pictures of New
England School Life Thirty Years Ago. Ele-
gantly bound in black and gilt, and finely illus-
trated. Price $1 50. Henry A. Young & Co,,
publishers, 24 Cornhill, Boston, Mass.

This sparkling little volume is packed full of
school-adventures and amusing exhibitions of boy
character. Nick Hardy is the hero—and a comical
little fellow he is—almost always in hot water, but
sure to come out on the cool side at last. The old
schoolmaster who had such a trial with him, Uncle
Ben who gave him a home, and whipped him for
his pranks, old Jerry swho scared him and made
presen‘ts, and the gentle schoolmistress and the
worthy minister who saw the good in him and suc-
ceeded in bringing it out, are characters that every
young reader will fall in love with. The boys of
Red Shanty School will be found a set of good fel-
lows in spite of the old “*Shanty” they study in.
On the play-ground they are good company for any
lad over six and less than nineteen who has sport
in him.

Pavr Tue PropLEr; or the Adventures of a
Young Street Merchant, by Horatio Alger, is one
of the *“Tattered Tom Series.” The author says:
“In pursuance of my intention to describe differ-
ent phases of street life in New York, I have se-
lected, as the hero of the present volume, one of
those young peddlers, found by hundreds in the
city streets, who earn a precarious living by vend-
ing their wares to such customers as can be pre-
vailed upon to purchase. Some of these juvenile
merchants are active and enterprising, and display
qualities which would insure success in business
operations of greater magnitude, If my hero, Paul
Hoffman, is above the average of his class, it may
be attributed, in part, to the influence of a gcod
mother.”” The volume is neatly published by
Loring, Boston.

STRONG AND STEADY, or Paddle Your own
Canoe, also by Alger, is the third volume of the
“Luck and Pluck Series.” The hero, Walter
Conrad, is unexpectedly reduced from affluence to
poverty, and compelled to fight his own way in
life Undaunted by misfortune, he makes up his
mind to “paddle his own canoe,’” and, declining
the offers of friends, sets to work with a resolute
will and persistent energy, which command success
in the end. This book is also published by Lor-
ing in his usual attractive style.

Vicrory DeaN: a Novel, by Cecil Griffith, 8vo.,
pp- 370. Loring, publisher, Boston. Mass.

This is a story of English life among the middle
classes, which, without being of the sensational
order, is sufficiently attractive to hold the reader’s

attention to the close.
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Haxrrer's enters upon its 45th volume with nn|
P! 45

ity which has made it famous.

| ber.

It must be invalu-

00 per year.

LierincoTT's MAGAZINE, one of the neatest

pretty stery of

A

by various writers.

York, is received ; it is translated into English and ‘ Branch of Lilac,”” an account of a trip to the river
signs of old age. A sale of 130,000 copies attests | published at Berlin, which has during the past few [
* the esteem in which it is held. The December | years gained the ascendency over Paris in setting
number opens with an illustrated article from Rev. | the fashions of the civilized world. A supplement ‘ together with several other naticable articles, Gay-
@Lyman Abbott, upon the * Eternal City." The |isannexed which contains eighteen diagrams. and
other illustrated articles are ** The Haunted Lake,” | a great variety of cut patterns.
a sketch of Finnimore Cooper’s life and home at | able to all who have to do with the making of ap-
Cooperstown, ‘“The Chateau and Forest of Fon- | parel for ladies or children. $3
tainebleaun,”” and one by Dr. Hayes on the “Old | 5
Norse Colonies of Greenland.”” The usual depart- | printed and best edited poriodicals of the day, com-
ments of the magazine are continued with the abil- | pleted its eighth volume with the issue for Decem-
Two additional chapters of Mr. Whymper’s
™, Dz MopexweLT, issued by S. T. Taylor, im- ‘. “Scrambles amongst the Alps,” are given, the
jporter of ladies’ fashions, 391 Canal street, New | concluding part of ““Ouida’s”

Plata by Robert M. Walsh, *‘A stroll in Virginia,”
poems by T. Buchanan Read and Paul H. Hayne,

lord Clark furnishing some new reminiscences of
Cooper, Scott and Lockhart, and *“*Our Monthly
Gossip™ also contains several entertaining articles
A department devoted to the
reviews of foreign literature will interest those who
like to keep well informed concerning the new
French and German publications.
J. B. Lippincott & Co., at $4 oo per year.
Gopey’s for December is an unusually attractive
number, both in its fashion department and its

Philadelphia :

reading matter.

lished.

Our Younc Forks for January has the following

“A Chance for H

table of contents,

bridge ; ‘““The Little Dunbars,” Nora Perry; “The

Great Sea Serpent,’ Miss Phelps:

Rev. R. D, Carter; “Two Little Rogues,” Mrs,
Catching Santa Claus, Skating Sketches,

Diaz.

The Story of the Wise Men of Gotham Capital
Things in Our Evening Lamp, The Letter Box, /

’
i
¥

and numereus attractive pictures.

The contents of the werk depart-
ment alone are worth the entire price paid for the
magazine, Though costing a little more than some,
it is by far the cheapest magazine of its kind pub-

imself,”* Trow-

* Crusoe Life,”

:

¥
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4 GRAND OLD POEM.

~ Who shall judge a man from manners?
Who shall knew him by his dress?
Paupers may be fit for princes;
Princes fit for something less ;
Crumpled shirt and dirty jacket,
May beclothe the golden ore
Of the deepest thought and feeling—
Satin vests could do no more.

There are springs of crystal mectar
Ever welling out of stone ;

. There are purple buds and goldén,
Hidden, crushed and overgrown :

God, who counts by souls, not dresses.,
Loves and prospers you and me;

While he values thrones the highest«
But as pebbles in the sea.

Man, upraised above his fellows,

Oft forgets his fellows then;
Masters, rulers, lords ramember

That your meanest minds are men ;
Men by honor, men by feeling,

Men by thought and men by fame,
Claiming equal rights to sunshine,

In a man’s ennobling name.

There are foam-embroidered oceans,
There are little weed-clad rills §
There are feeble inch-high saplings,
There are cedars on the hills;
God, who counts by souls, not station,
Loves and prospers you and me :
For to him all famed distinctions,
Are as pebbles in the sea.

Toiling hands alone are builders
Of a nation’s wealth or fame ;
Titled laziness is pensioned,
Fed and fattened on the same ;
By the sweat of other's foreheads,
Living only tq rejoice ;
While poor man’s outraged freedom
Vainly lifteth up its voice.

Truth and justice are eternal,
Born with loveliness and light ;
Secret wrong shall never prosper
While there is a sunny right ;
(Ged, whose word-heard voice is singing
Boundless love to you and me,
Sinks oppression with its titles,
As the pebbles in the sea.

e+

TEA AND COFFEE.

QQ@N(}E upon a time ” not very long
: ago, a party of men left Salt
Lake City for St. Louis, with the United
States mail, to be delivered at Independ-
ence or St. Joe. It was winter. They
found the prairies covered with snow,
and finally their animals perished with
hunger; at this stage the six men found

.

" themselves utterly destitute of food;

the game had taken to the woods, there
were no rivers, the ground was covered
with snow, they were still hundreds of
miles from their journey’s end, while
the bleak winter winds whistling across
the wide prairies in unobstructed fury,
froze them sometimes almost to the
heart’s core. All, absolutely all they
had to subsist upon under these desper-
ate circumstances, was snow water and
a quantity of green coffee; this they
burned, and boiled in snow water, and
upon it traveled six days, until they
reached a place of help.

These are the bare facts of the case,
as reported to government, and demon-
strate that coffee, alone, is a sustenant, as
well as a stimulant, that it contains the
elements of nutrition, consequently it is
not a mere stimulant, and all that has
been said eof *“mere stimulants,” is not
applicable to it. Coffee then being of
itself nutritious, capable of sustaining
life for days at a time, under circum-

| traveling on foot, and it being customary

to use it with cream and sugar, which
are themselves eoncentrated nutriments,
and withal, being drank hot, the con-
clusion appears to us legitimate as one
of Euclid’s corrollaries, that coffee as

|| generally used in this country is a valu-

able, nutritious, healthful and comfort-
able item.

Chemical analysis, has of late, under
the direction of the most competent and
intelligent minds of the age, arrived at
the point just stated, and declares that
coffee is a nutriment, and that its essen-
tial principle, although one hundred
and twenty-five per cent. less, is identical
with that of the tea of commerce; and
when facts, universal custom, and sei-
ence, all unite in one point, surely we
may feel safe, and hereafter take our
cup of coffee and tea “in peace and
quietness.”

Having said so much about a cup of
tea and coffee, it is proper to say some-
thing of its preparation. Individuals
and nations have their preferences, but
some things must be laid down as of
universal application.

The first cup of coffee is the best.

The last cup of tea is the best.

Never take more than one cup at a
meal.

Never increase the strength.

If it were a mere stimulant, then, aft-
er a while, it might, if not increased in
strength or guantity, produce no sensi-
ble effect, might do no good, as brandy,
opium, or any other mere stimulant;
but as tea and coffee are nutritious, the
more so a8 they are used with milk and
sugar, a cup of the “self same” is likely
to do you as much good and as little
harm twenty years hence as to-day.

It has been justly said, that “in the
life of most persons a period arrives
when the stomach no longer digests
enough of the ordinary elements of food
to make up for the natural daily waste
of the bodily substance. The size and
weight of the body, therefore, begin to
diminish more or less perceptibly. At
this period tea comes in as a medicine
to arrest the waste, to keep the body
from falling away so fast, and thus en-
able the less energetic powers of diges-
tion still to supply as much as is needed
to repair the wear and tear of the solid
tissues. No wonder, therefore, that tea
should be a favorite, on the one hand,
with the poor, whose supply of substan-
tial food is scanty, and on the other with
the aged and infirm, especially of the
weaker sex, whose powers of digestion
and whose bodily substance have: to-
gether begun to fail, - Nor is it surpris-
ing that the aged female, who has barely
enough of weekly income to buy what
are called the common necessaries of
life, should yet spend a portion of her
small gains in purchasing her ounce of
tea. She can live quite as well on less
common food when she takes her tea
along with it; while she feels lighter, at
the same time more cheerful, and fitter
for her work, because of the indulgence.

The use of tea became general in Chi-
na about the year A. D. 600, and after a
dozen hundred years’ use, they seem to
live as long as the Anglo-Saxons do, with
whem, a thousand years later, it was so
costly, that the East India Company
considered the present of two pounds of
it to the queen of England a rare gift;
and now, the average length of life in
Great Britain is greater than when that

present was made, although the inhab-

" Estauces of severe cold and the labor of litants consume fifty-five million pounds

of tea every year.

The effeet of tea is to enliven; it pro-
duces a comfortable exhilaration of spir-
its, it wakens up, and increases the work-
ing capabilities of the brain, and brings
out the kindlier feelings of our nature
in_moderation, having them always un-
der our control. Aleohol, in any of its
combinations, intoxicates, makes wild,
places a man out of his own power, he
gets beside himself, he can’t contrel
himself, nor can any one else control
him, except by brute force. Upon some
persons it has the effect of eliciting the
darkest and deadliest passions of our na-
ture. Who ever heard of a cup of tea
inciting its sippers to “ treasons, strata-
gems, and spoils ” In certain irritated
states of the body, it soothes the whole
system, allays inflammation, cools fever,
modifies circulation, and counteracts
the stupor of opium and brandy.—Dr.
Hall.
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HOME COMFORTS.

BY KATHARINE VAN DRACKEN.

Americans are truly a “smart” and
ingenious people. We have to “do our
own work,” and have therefore invented
innumerable machines to save labor; so
that a Yankee housewife, supplied with
all the patents and inventions, appro-
priate to housework, has little else to do
but turn a crank. Her daily lile runs
on wheels, and a little machine oil is
substituted for the old fashioned “ elbow
grease.” By these untiring and dumb,
(if not exactly noiseless), domestic helps,
her yarn can be spun, her clothes
stitched, washed, wrung, and mangled.
I believe there is not yet a patent ironer
for families; let inventors look to it.
Her flour is sifted, eggs beaten, apples
pared, butter made, and numberless
other domesticities are worked off.
Meanwhile, her husband puts his horse
on the treadmill, or harnesses him to a
machine, and most of the operations
necegsary for bringing their food into
existence, as well as for sawing the wood
to eook it, are performed by animal
strength, not as of old, by his own.

But with all these possibilities of tak-
ing life comparatively easy, are the little
crnveniences and comforts of home
sufficiently attended to, by that large
majority of our people whohave “neith-
er poverty nor riches;” who can com-
mand the comforts, but not the luxuries
of life? American women, owing part-
ly to the climate, partly to their mode
of life, have not often the health and
strength of those in other countries,
yet from the scarcity, the dearness, and
the objectionable concomitants of hired
labor, more is thrown upon them, even
whep they possess means which in other
lands might afford them a life of ease.

Therefore, in homes where women
are the centers round which household
life revolves, and from whence its light
and comfort are derived, it should be a
primary object to spare them all need-
less exertion, yet how generally is this
the last thing considered; and in part,
this is the fault of the women them-
selves. They persist in doing every-
thing, not in the best and easiest way,
but in the way to which they and their
mothers have been accustomed. Rec-
ommend to the average woman some
improved and labor-saving method of
doing her work, and though she may
acknowledge its superiority, you cannot
persuade her to adopt it. I do not speak

now exclusively of recommending the
use of machines; usually they readily
perceive the advantages of these, and
would in most cases be glad to have
them; only that the wife as well as her
lord and master, too often considers that
her time and labor are to be thus saved
only when all imaginable other wants
and fancies have been provided for.
She prefers to spend on the adorning of
herself and children for out-door exhi-
bition ; or on handsome furniture and
carpet for that locked and darkened
parlor which forms no part of the fami-
ly life. He lets his surplus dollars drib-
ble through the many outlets to be found
in the pockets of his sex, and there is
not even finery to show for them.

To illustrate my meaning further, let
us follow Mrs. Aurelia Theodosia Stubbs
through her day’s avocations, She rises
with head and limbs still aching from
the previous day’s work. The bed is at
once made, warm and reeking from the
seven hours occupancy by tenants who
retired in all the dirt, and some of the
clothes worn during the day previous.
The process of making is a formidable
one; with much pains and difficulty, an
exact level is obtained on the surface of
a bag of feathers, which, when hung on
a fence to air, lookslikean old fashioned
purse withont the 1ings, having at each
end a distension, and nothing in the
middle. Two pillows to match, are
shaken up; the mere theught of sleep-
ing on one of them would send the
blood to an apoplectic person’s head,
and by this time Mrs. Stubbs’ own head
is covered with “ fluff,” owing to age or
imperfection in the ticking. As the
weather is cold, she spreads some five
quilts over the bed, each being so thin
that the aggregate is but equal to two
good thick “comforters” Had she
made such, this tedious and fatiguing
process which inaugurates the day’s toil,
would have been abridged one-half. But
she has chosen rather to aggravate it,
by =0 placing the bedstead that it has a
wall on two, if not three sides; and I
never saw one in a considerable experi-
ence of houses such as I deseribe, which
had castors affixed to it.

Generally the window is not open,
probably it stieks, and declines to open,
so the bed-room, measuring eight feet
by six, retains till the next night, a re-
freshing perfume of humanity, which
may partly account for the headache
that so often trouble Mrs. Stubbs in the
morning; her general health indsed is
“slim.” Whether in summer or winter,
this room contains no provision for
washing. The family washdish, soft
soap, the family towel, and family brush
and comb, the latter a short broken
piece, and both of them grimy and hairy,
these are the toilet appurtenances which
suffice for all the household and their
visitors. 'The spare room has, it is true,
a handsome wash-sink with appendages,
but this is only for extraordinary occa-
sions.

These public ablutions are necessarily
of the most limited nature. Our re-
spectable citizens, who wear broadcloth,
and take ia magazines with a view to
fashionable apparel, would resent ang
repudiate the title of the “great un-
washed,” but how thin too often the
line which divides them from those un-
savory millions!

After the beds are made breakfast has
to be prepared, so she kindles a great
fire, and cooks a huge meal of pork and
potatoes, nearly the same as for a dinner.
If Mr. Stubbs could do with one “hear-
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ty ¥ meal in a day, it would husband her
strength considerably, but then, “he
was always used to have it so,” and
both he and she hold this to be unan-
swerable. The old teapot has a habit
of dropping its coverinto the cups when
about half empty, the hinge having long
since been broken. Likewise it keeps
up a constant bribbling and hissing on
the stove through a tolerated leak, and
much tea goes this way, which consider-
ing its cost, would be better in the cups.
At length, when the handle suddenly
gives way, Mrs. Stubbs, while applying
flour to her scalded hand, begins.to
think they really must have a new tea-
pot; not however that the idea is at
once carried out.

Washing is the order of the day and
Mrs. Stubbs washes as her great grand-
mother washed, by sheer force of mus-
cle. Her method savors of that social
state, when men settled a dispute by
the strength of their right arms, and a
stout cudgel. So,in dealing with her
enemy, Dirt, she scorns to persuade
him by soaking, or cajole him to come
forth with chemicals, but pitches into
him with fierce rubbing and pounding.
Hard wood, and vigorous knuckles,
unite for the destruction of garments
which are soon to be seen on the clothes
lines, fluttering in rags that no one has
time to mend. Her washing is large,
her kettle perhaps small, so the fire must
be long kept up in full power. The
clothes are hung on bushes or fences
partly, or are thrown unfastened on the
lines, for the small bag of clothes-pins
goes but a little way in suspending them.
A little breeze rises, agd soon the ground
is strewed with garments, on whose
whiteness dogs, cats, fowls, and geese
make their respeetive marks. Looking
a little further into Mrs. Stubbs’ future,

“we shall see her probably, doing a large

ironing, with two irons which even the
tremendous fire kept up, cannot heat
fast enough for large garments, so the
calico dress dries, while Mrs. Stubbs
waits in perspiring impatience.

And now the voice of Hortensia Jane,
her daughter, is heard in the land, and
in no soft accents, as she searches for
the mop-pail. Two old pails belong to
the establishment, much alike in ap-
pearance, and these are apt to be used
interchangeably and indigeriminately for
mop, slop, swill and everything that is
too nasty for other receptacles. So her
pail is found at last, coated with the in-
describable abominations of swill. She
could use it more conveniently were the
bale mended, long since broken off, but
usé is everything, so she carries it ten-
derly in her arms up and down stairs,
and only gets an occasional slop of dirty
water on her garments. . The broom,
being in hourly use,is rather stubby,
and the angles at its base are anything
but equal, one being very acute, the
other proportionally obtuse, but perhaps
it is the better adapted for going into
corners. As to the mop, its quality de-
pends on the number of old soeks worn
out by the family, which supply is not
always equal to the demand.

At length the weary woman must get
dinner. There is an insufficiency in all
the table appointments, as well as in
the culinary utensils. A mice service
of stone china reposes idly in the cup-
board, while its plebeian brethren, once
perhaps in the enjoyment of that same
ease and dignity, are doing double duty,
and their owners are eating in disorder

\and inconvenience. Of the meal itself

we will not speak at present, except to

suggest that fat pork twice every day, is
by no means wholesome diet.

Dinner being cleared away, they sit
down to sew, and with what imple-
ments! A large and very dull pair of
pointless shears, two or three spools of
thread for all purposes; and three or
four needles kept sticking in the pin-
cushion, two of them being crooked,
and one blunt at the point. Pins are
nowhere, having been 'all taken to fas-
ten the apron-bibs, or if any remain,
they are a large, crooked, and perverse
generation. Mrs. Stubbs however, lay-
ing on her lap the pattern and cloth,
puts these pins, the last of their race,
aided by a meedle or two,into a few
corners of her pattern, hacks away with
the shears, bastes it, still on her lap,
and wonders afterwards that her sack
does not set so well as Mrs. Dobbs of
which she has the pattern.

As it grows dark, home comes Mr.
Stubbs, and during his evening rest,
laudably seeks mental food from the lo-
cal newspaper. As Mrs. Stubbs and Hor-
tensia Jane have been left still in their
“gpheres ” by an impracticable legisla~
ture, they take no personal interest in
politics, and resign to him the tallow
dip candle, while they knit in shadowy
corners. He holds it between himself
and the columns of indistinet print, oe-
casionally having to break the thread of
his studies by snuffing it with his fin-
gers. There have been snuffers some-
where, at some time, but the date of
their disappearance is beyond the mem-
ory of the oldest child. Should the fam-
ily rejoice in the light of modern civili-
zation, and burn keroseneé you may be
sure the catch of the lamp will not
work, and the light ean neither be in-
creased nor diminished except by a
pull with the shears. Or they are out
of wicks, and a home-made substitute
of folded rag is put in, burning with a
dim sepulchral light.

In this day with Mrs. Stubbs, I have
invented nothing, but relate only what
T have seen during several years of fa-
miliar association with her compeers in
the rural districts and vyillages. These
inconveniences are but a few of what
I have seen tolerated, in families by no
means poorly off. The people will tell
you probably, that “they ain’t able to
have things so nice as some,” yet money
is found for object far less important;
often for amusements of which the en-
joyment is gone in a day, while a use-
ful implement adds to the comfort of
every day.

These matters may each be trifles, but
a trifle multiplied three hundred and
sixty-five times makes a good sum of
trouble before the year is out, and as
house work is made up of many small
items, every one you can cut off from
the account saves something in time,
fatigue and temper. Resignation and
contentment with things as they are,
which are virtues when exercised in
reference to the ills and trials sent us by
Providence, or belonging necessarily to
our lot in life, degenerate into shiftless-
ness when we put up with any incon-
venience which a little trouble, or a
trifling expense would remedy. When
any such inconvenience is perceived,
think at onee how it can be set to rights;
a little thought and ingenuity will of-
ten do this without any expense at all,
by some contrivance, adoptation, or bet-
ter arrangement. The Yankees when
they choose, are peculiarly ingenious in
this way.

Have your house thoroughly well pro-

vided (by degrees, as you can afford it),
with all articles of practical usefulness,
before spending on show or ornament,
and take care to keep it thus fitted up.
Keep everything in its place, and let
that place be as near as possible to local-
ities where ydu are likely to use it;a
few shelves or a strip of wood with
hooks and nails fixed on it, will save
many steps, and much searching, also
the simple expedient of a tray, such as
any ingenious boy can nail together,
will spare much running to and fro when
setting the table, or moving small arti-
cles. Make some sacrifice of expensive
amusements, or outward adorning, in
order to procure as much labor-saving
machinery as can be afforded. Life will
then move on over a smoother road,
with wheels well greased, instead of
creaking and jolting over constant ob-
structions. All this does not cost much
in money, and saves immensely in
health, comfort, time and temper.
—_—r ¥

HOW T0 BUILD A FIRE.

First, you should have a good damper
to your stove; second, you must have a
damper, as there is no housekeeping
without it. Your heat and ashes (ashes
quite an item), and hot air, will go up
without it,leaving your room cold—aired,
it is true—but you want more; you want
warm air. A damper, then; and next,
a tight stove—air-tight. Those with a
draft at the side, and not in front, are
the best, as they will keep longer air-
tight, the doors not twisted by the heat
so soon; in fact,not at all. Such a stove
will last you a dozen years, strongly
used, and be as good as new so far as the
draft is concerned. A damper, then, and
air-tight. Now, you are prepared to go
to work. Not yet; see that you get a
large stove instead of a small one; the
large are the wood-savers, doubtful as it
may seem.

Build a rousing fire in the morning.
It will take you some time, in the winter,
and especially in very cold weather, to
get your room well warmed, for the sides
and the ceiling must be warmed as well
as the air before your room is warm.
Get it thoroughly warmed in the start,
and it will keep warm with less difficulty
during the day. Else you will have to
be “stoking " all day, and cold at that.

When your fire is burned down pretty
well, add more wood—larger sticks now
—and when well burned, with a fair heat
and a good air in your room, close both
slide and damper. Now your stove will
seem to reflect increased heat. But it is
not that; it is the air stopped from being
drawn up that you feel. Your stove may
remain, if it is a good one, and your
room a tight and not too large one, an
hour without touching. But if the walls
and ceiling are still cold, you will want
more fire; let it burn for the secord
time ; then close as before stated. Some-
times the first fire will do it, depending
on the weather, the condition of your
room, stove, wood, etc. You want good
wood, of course, hickory is best; maple
next., The wood wants to be seasoned,
and second growth at that, if you can
get it. If it is seasoned under shelter,
all the better. But never burn limbs or
unsplit sticks, even if they appear dry;
they are not dry, and are more or less
chip-rotted. You must have a propor-
tion of large and small wood, varying
from kindling up to the size of a man’s
thigh. Too large a stick will clog the
stove and will be a bother.

Now, for partieulars: Have a moder-

ately large stick burned almost to a coal,
hot and radiating. Take your poker and
lay this crosswise; put a large stick upon
it, with one end down on the bottom,
leaving the other up at a small angle;
lay two short sticks with one end each
upon this, and on each side of the hot
stick below, the other end upon the bot-
tom. Thus you have three cross sticks,
and one, the large one, the natural way,
the length of the stove. The large hot
piece will set the big stick afire and keep
it going, being itself not all burned yet,
while the two small sticks, one on each
side of the burned brand, and near to it,
or against it, will blaze at once also, and
keep blazing.

Besides, you have your weod all high,
even the large stick partly so that the
stove seems filled, and it will throw its
fire in all directions, making a hot stove,
a hot top, especially, and it will not go
out or cease to burn well, the brand be-
low supporting it. It is equivalent to a
bed of coals, only the coals will be con-
sumed readily, while the brand keeps
burning, making a blaze as well as hot
coals. By the time this is reduced to
coal, only the small sticks will be brands,

and the large one all afire, approaching '

the brand, and will, with the little aid of
the coal, burn on till itself becomes a
brand, to be treated in turn like the
other, first brand.

Thus one large stick, with a few small
ones, will keep your fire going, and, with
a decently warm apartment, will be all
that is needed: and there is a lasting
virtue in a large dry stick. Omne of the
two small sticks will be generally suffi-
cient; and none at all (the large stick
and its brand alone) in mild weather.
The third stick may be added in severe
cases of temperature, but laid across the
other, diagonally. If still more is wanted
in extreme cold, use light wood scat-
tered among the pile; and dry wood will
do for a blaze—a blaze in such cases is
wan'ed, as it will heat the pipe and the
rest of the stove.

For boiling the teakettle in eold weath-
er, there will be sufficient heat with the
ordinary fire. But in the warm weather,
when there is but little needed, throw a
stick or two of kindling upon the coals
at the corner where the teakettle is, and
stand, leaving a stick or two, mere “sliv-
ers” over them. This will fetch up a
blaze at once, and at once strike the tea-
kettle or pot you may want to use.  This
is for quick use. Where it requires some
time to boil your pot or kettle, the sticks
must be larger. But do not waste; too
much wood to boil the kettle and get a
meal is often used, getting up great heat
and steam, which are unnecessary and
an offense. There is no living in such a
room; and yet we find most of the rooms
in the country in this condition; all the
poor of the city and some of the rich are
guilty of this breach of economy and
good manners, for it is an insult to visit-
ors and: to the family to treat them thus.
Yet it is done; and the evidence is car-
ried in the clothes of the sufferers. Too
much heat does this. Less fire then,
and just enough both for economy and
comfort.

Keep the ashes out of your siove, all
but a little; an entirely barren stove is
not good—it will work “unmnaturally.”
The pipe, of course, every good house-
wife will see that it is kept clean, not
cleaned once in three or six months, but
kept clean. Then with a clean stove
aud a tight one, all in running order,

there need be no difficulty in keeping .-\

house, for the stove is the principal thing/ I
/ %:n
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in this respect; that bad, all will be bad;
that right, all will be in harmony and
good humor.

Treated in this way, when once the
knack is acquired, the stove ean be shut
for hours in modérate weather without
touching. This is quite an item in the
saving of labor. But where there nas
to be constant running to see to the
stove, the time in a winter will amount
to a good deal —all of which is not
thought of generally —only there is
grumbling, and a squall sometimes.
Much time is thus spent with none of
the best patience: fire is kept to burn
wood, not to warm the room and for
purposes of comfort and necessity. It is
all rushed through the stove as if to see
how much can be burned. Thus double,
and as I know in some cases, triple the
amount of wood is consumed than onght
to be and with less benefit and comfort.

A great fault is, to let the fire go down;
a greater one is to 12t it go out. This is
mere neglect in most cases. The stove
needs attending to as well as anything
else. In cold weather it will get it from
necessity. But in mild weather, then is
the danger, yes, danger,.from a fall of
the temperature, making the atmosphere
of your room damp as well as chill
Here is where most of the colds are taken
in the house—next to sitting at windows
in a windy day or against a cold wall;

_walls are always more or less cold in com-

parison with the air of the room. This
dropping of the temperature in mild
weather, then, should be guarded
against; keep the fire uniform. Have
a thermometer as certainly as a clock,
and more so; it is more needed.

Some people have an idea it will not
pay to get a damper, though most are
careless about it. But a damper is of
more benefit than is generally supposed.
Some will say a slide is equally good if
it is tight. This is an error. A slide
will not cut off the draft from the stove,
so that there is a constant slight draft
going on through the cracks and joints,
drawing in the heated air. But a damp-
er will cut off this; there is no draft in
the stove, only sufficient to carry off the
smoke, and there should in general be
little or no smoke; coals and partly con-
sumed wood and blue flame should be
the contents to close the damper on. A
damper and a thermometer are two im-
portant things to have; the one to tem-
per a room, the other to direct in tem-
pering.

Never have a strong draft; it is bad in
all cases, and in a high wind dangerous.
Watch your stove; it is worth while
watching. It will save you money, give
you comfort and promote a habit of fru-
gality and industry.—Prairie Farmer.

P

STOP AND THINK.

Girls stop and think! What about?
About whatever you are doing. If you
are at work in the kitchen, and need
some article from the pantry or cupboard,
stop and think of all the articles yon
may need from there in the next few
minutes, and make one journey do for
half a dozen. And perhaps you may
think of several things that can be re-
turned to their places at the same time,
thus making a deuble saving of time
and muscle.

If you are cooking, stop and think of
everything you will need before you be-
gin that batch of bread or pies, instead of
being obliged to take your hands out of
the dough two or three times to run
down cellar after butter or lard, or into

the pantry for sugar or nutmeg.- If you
have a quantity of sewing, or other work
to do, stop and think what will be needed
first, and what vou could do without in
case of hindrance, instead of doing per-
haps the least necessary thing first, and
finding yourself at the last moment in
a perfect hurly-burly to finish what you
must have. And so with everything
you do, stop and think whether you are
doing it in the most convenient and
profitable manner or not.

We often hear people speak of women
who “turn off work ” very fast. I once
asked a woman who bore such a reputa-
tion how she did it. “By thinking what
I am about; by killing two birds with
one stone, and making one step do the
work of half a dozen,” was her reply.
Of course it would not be profitable to
think longer about anything than it
would take for you to do it, unless it was
for the sake of forming the habit of
thoughtfulness. But do not try to think
of one thing while you are doing another,
unless the weork in hand be very monot-
onous indeed.

When I was a school-girl, I thought it
a great saving of time to do two things
at once, and my grammar shows the
marked effects of being held in my lap
while I churned, or propped up behind
the table while I washed dishes. But 1
learned that I could neither study nor
work as fast, and that it paid to do one
thing at a time So keep your thoughts
on the work you are doing.— Ez.

—————t

LETTERS TO THE HOUSEHOLD.

MR. EpiTor:—I have had it in my
heart many times to write a few words
for THE HousEn)LD, when I have heard
some communications or questions from
others. I find but little time for doing
80, and generally there are answers writ-
ten much better than mine would be,
and so I let it pass. Olive Oldstyle has
broken the ice and opened the way for
country cerrespondents to speak for
themselves, whizh several of them have
lately been doing; which I think adds to
the interest of the paper, foris it not de-
signed for all classes, who may desire to
give or receive benefit therefrom, wheth-
er in eity or country? I like the out-
spoken independence, and honest senti-
ments of country people, of farmers
wives and daughters, who will give of
their experience and information to oth-
ers. Their articles in THE HoUSEHOLD
have nearly all contained something put
in words which I would like to express
for myself. Some of them are rather
bard on “city folks” who have also
favored us with articles from their pen.

I have wondered sometimes, and a
good deal too, at the sentiments of city
correspondents, still I like to hear what
they may tell us, that may interest and
benefit. I have almost pitied :ome of
them, to be so unmercifully cut up by
our country writers. Poor Fanny Fern
seems to have called down indignation
on her head, by an article giving some
advice, and telling how she would do if
she lived in the country. The lady that
wrole on washing dishes, I have felt dis-
posed to defend, though I think her
views rather on the extreme. It takes
all sorts of people to make a world, and
there are no two in it that think and act
exactly alike, and perhaps none of us
feel and think the same at all times,

Ithink we should avoid too much per-
sonality in the character of communica-
tions to THE HoUSEHOLD, and strive to
make it a social blessing and enjoyment,

I always look with interest for articles
from Mrs. J. C. R. Dorr, for they seem
to me like the face of a friend, and I of-
ten think I would crave her sympathy
and counsels in times of dejection or
trials.

I notice in the columns of recipes for
various things, that many will tell how
to make yeast, and after telling how to
prepare it, then “add a cup of good
yeast.” I wish some one would tell us
how to bave that “cup of good yeast”
to start with. The question has been
asked how “to avoid the disagreeable
odor from milk yeast.” F would say,
leave out the milk, and use nothing but
clear water which has been boiled and
eooled so as not to scald the flour when
stirring in ; keep moderately warm, and
as £00n as any appearance of rising, stir
in gently more flour; sponge or mix
your bread with milk if desired, with a

-pinch of soda, and do not let it stand

too long in rising, for in that is much
of the difficulvy. :

The question was some length of time
ago asked how to make sorgum vinegar.
Sweeten water plentifully with molasses,
and keep in a warm place, covered not
too tight. I learned that the secret of
making rorgum vinegar was to make it
very sweet, so that the “ mother ” in it
should always float on the top and stay
there; add more sweetened water when
drawing out vinegar for using, to keep
it making.

In the Nov. number, Maria asks how
to make hard soap out of soft soap. If
she will put her soap in a kettle and
heat it hot, and throw in salt and stiring
it, the lye will separate, leaving the soap
on top, which can be cut in pieces and
taken off and dried when cool; add a
little rosin with the salt.

Black ants do not like salt brine, and
if it is put on the outside of sugar boxes,
or molasses casks, or other things con-
taining sweets, it will keep them from
disturbing their contents.

I would like to know aremedy against
the little red or brown ants, that are so
troublesome in warm weather; also how
to prevent the inside of a teakettle be-
coming so coated, by using hard water,
and how to remove the crust after be-
coming formed on it. H. 8.

DeAr HousesoLD:—If any of your
readers have ever languished in dark,
gloomy rooms they will appreciate the
motive of this letter. We bought a
house; the sitting-room was painted
dark and grained. The graining like
most imitations, was an offence to all
good taste. Then it was prepared with
a paper more sombre than the paint and
with a pattern more inartistic than
Chinese hieroglyphics. I could notaf-
ford to spend fifty or sixly dollars on it
to hire it renewed, so I decided to do it
myself or “perish in the attempt.” So
much of a busy housekeeper’s time is
spent in her sitting or living room that
it is of great importance to her what
sort of a room if is.

I gol good paint and had it well mixed
at the paint shop. Bought a small brush,
not having strength for a heavy one. I
had prepared my room by washing the
paint in a strong solution of sal-soda to
remove smoke, grease and varnish.

I put a print over-dress over my ordi-
nary dress and I was ready for work.
I placed my paint on 2 table which be-
ing on cas.ors I could push about and
thus saved lifting and stooping. The
secret of good paiating is to draw the
brush the whole length of the board.

If you stop before, it will make a bad
place.

Paint with the grain and not across it.
And then be steady and faithful.. En-
deavor will guaraniee success. As gen-
tleman in commenting on my work said
it isdone better than a man would have
done it. Woman’s work is generally
better. They have more taste. It is
true, woman is the careful, patient work-
er. And as her perceptions are keener,
her work is likely to have a nicety of
finish lacking in man’s.

I learnt one thing by this experience
never to allow anything unsightly to re-
main while I had power o change it.
And-never to be afraid to try, for

“Our doubts are traitors,
And make us lose the good we oft might win
By fearing to attempt.”

My room is a daily joy to me and if
you are sufficiently interested, 1 will
write you another letter about it.

Your sister in heart and work,
MARY.

—_——,
HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

SopA Biscurr.—Take one quart of
flour, two teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, one
téaspoonful of soda, one-half teaspoonful of
salt, a piece of butter half the size of an egg.
Rub the flour and cream of tartar together,
then rub in the butter and salt, dissolve the
soda in the milk and add, knead together, roll
it half an inch thick, and bake in a guick oven.

BomLep Rusg Pupping.—One and
one-half pints of milk; one teacupful of rusk
soaked in the milk, add one egg, one-half tea-
spoonful of saleratus, nutmeg, stir in flour
enough to make a thick batter and put itin a
bag; boil one hour, being careful to keep the
lid to the kettle on tight. A SUBSORIBER.

SpoNGE CAEKE.—Ella B. asks for a
good recipe for making sponge cake. The fol-
lowing is given from a sugeessful experience of
many years:

One pound of white granulated sugar beaten
with the yolks of ten eggs; grate into this two
lemons and add the juice of one; then beat the
whites of the ten eggs separately very light,
and add the same, stirring lightly together, To
this add three-fourths of a pound of flour, and
gtir lightly without beating. This will make
three good sized loaves. Care must be taken in
baking not to put the pansinto too hot an oven.

Mgs. M. A, R,

DeAr HousgHOLD:— One of your
subseribers asks for a recipe for mock mince
pie. 1 send the following: Onme cup of sugar,
one cup of molasses, one cup of vinegar, and
one cup of water boiled together; add bread
crumbs, cinnamon, cloves, one cup of raisins,
one cup of currants and a little nutmeg.
Bake in delicate pastry.

Mock OYSTER FRITTERS.—Mix a pint
of grated corn with three spoonfuls of milk, one
teacupful of flour, half a teacupful of melted
butter, a teaspoonful of salt, half a teaspeonful
of pepper, and one beaten egg. Drop into a
hot, well greased griddle and fry brown.

SALAD DRESSING—it is also excellent
over sliced tomatoes. Take the yolk of ons
fresh egg and mix with it two tablespoonfuls of
olive oil very slowly, add one and one-haif
spoonfulg of mustard, three spoonfuls‘of salt, a
little pepper, and last of all two spoonfuls of
vinegar. Beat the white of the egg to a stiff
froth and lightly stir in. Jo K}

TeA Caxe.—Two eggs, one cup of
white sugar, one and one-half cups of flour,

'one-half cup of cream, half a teaspoonful of

goda, one teaspoonful of cream of tartar. - Beat
the sugar, eggs and a pinch of salt together.

Mzs. BARBER'S GINGER COOKIES.—
One cup of molasses, half a cup of butter, half
a cup of water, two teaspoontuls of soda, a
pinch of salt, ginger to suit the taste. Bake
rather quick. Mgs. G.

Poor MAX’s Puppine.—Take stale

pieces of bread, pour boiling water over them ,

and cover tight. Mash to a pulp; add when ' 3
~ 4,7
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cool one egg, a cup of milk, a tablespoontul of
cornstarch, a few zante currants, sweeten and
season to the taste. Bake one hour.

Mgs. BRADLEY.

SPoNGE CAkKE.—Four eggs, a little
salt, two cups of sugar, two cups of flour, one-
half teaspoonful of soda, one teaspoonful of
cream of tartar, one-half cup of water, flavor
with lemon. R, A. C.

FroATING ISLAND.—Dear Household:
—I am a subscriber of your excellent paper,
and as I am of quite a domestic turn, find it
of great value to me in many respects. One
of your subseribers asks for a recipe for “float;”
I suppose she means floating island. T send
her mine, which I think very nice:

Yolks of seven eggs to one quart of milk, one
cup of sugar, a little salt, and flavor with lemon.
Beat all together and set in a kettle of water ex-
tra from the kettleit is boiled in. Beat the whites
of the eggs to a stiff froth, and pile in heaps on
top the boiled milk after it has been put in the
fioat glasses. This will make twelve glasses
full. They look very pretty set in a circle round
a bouquet of flowers in the center or at each
end of the table. Louise W.

DeEAR HOUSEHOLD:—Some one wishes to
know the best method of preserving eggs for
winter use. I think my methed 1s attended
with as little trouble as any:

To PRESERVE Eees.—Take a nail-
keg, or anything more convenient, and put a
layer of salt in the bottom, about a quarter or
half an inch deep, then, a8 the eggs are gath-
ered, place them point downward on the salt.
‘When the layer is complete, fill all the inter-
stices with salt and put a layer of salt over the
eggs, then another layer of eggs, and so on un-
til you have enough, finishing with a layer of
salt. If your eggs are fresh when packed, they
will be as good as fresh ones in six months,
Keep in the cellar or an equally cool place.

Another has asked for a good method of
pickling cabbage. Here i8 mine, the real Dutch
method :

Prcerep CAsBAaE,—Cut the cabbage
quite fine, leaving out the hearts, and put from
one pint to one quart of salt to a barrel of cab-
bage. Sprinkle the salt in layers while filling
the barrel and use a pounder quite freely, so
that when filled a nice pickle is formed. Place
a board on the cabbage and lay on a weight so
the pickle will cover the board. In ten daysor
a fortnight it will be ready for use. Keep in
the cellar. To be eaten cold or fried in a spider
where pork has been cooked, and a little vine-
gar poured over it.

A very nice way to prepare a small jar of
cabbage for present use is to cut it very fine and
cover with cold, strong vinega: ; then add sugar
until it tastes quite sweet, and ground cinna-
mon until it is quite peppery. It is very nice
and will keep a long time.

I will send my method of preparing
jars for canning fruit: Wet the inside, then
wrap a wet cloth around the outside and across
the bottom, and you cannot break them.

LIBBIE.

ToMATO PRESERVES.—I see an in-
quiry for tomato preseves, and I send one which
1 have tried for years with excellent success:
Six pounds of tomatoes prepared as for canning,
five pounds of sugar; stew the sugar through
the tomatoes, let them remain over night, put
in a preserving kettle over a slow fire and cook
slowly for two hours, or until the: tomato is
transparent; put in the cans hot. Ihavesome
preserved in this way, the yellow pear tomato,
put up in white sugar; they retain-their shape
and color, and aie an ornament to the table
and delicious to all tomato lovers. I find it
impossible to keep them in open jars without
cooking them to a mash. J. A, B.

DrAr HousEHOLD:—Your valuable paper
has come to us for some months past, and after
reading all the good recipes I have concluded
to send you a few of mine. Mattie E. B., I
think, will like my recipe for

WasHINGTON PIE.—Take one coffee-
cup of sugar, three tablespoonfuls of sweet
milk, two eggs, butter the size of a hen’s egg,
one and oune-half teaspoonfuls of baking pow-
der. When well mixed bake in two tins,

For the Cream—take one-half pint of milk,
and when it comes to a boil stir in one table-
spoonfu olf cornstyore mixed with a little milk,

one egg and three tablespoonfuls of sugar beat-
en thoroughly; when cold season with lemon.
‘When the pies are cold put the cream between,
If jelly is used instead of cream, make three
ples instead of two.

We have a pie recipe which we all think very
nice:

Line two pie-plates with rich ecrust,
and stir together one teacupful of sweet cream,
one teacupful of molasses, one teacupful of su-
gar, and nutmeg to taste. Fill the plates with
this mixture and add an upper crust. 8. W.

CHOCOLATE BLANC MANGE.— Mr.
Editor :—I have a recipe for chocolate blanc
mange that I think some of your readers would
like: Ome quart of milk, one-eighth pound of
unsweetened chocolate made flne; boil a few
minutes and sweeten to taste; put in while hot
one-third of a box of gelatine and stir until
dissolved, strain and pour into a mould to cool.
To be eaten with cream and sugar.

A SUBSORIBER.

CracrgER PIreE.—I would like to give
Mrs. G. W. C. my way of making cracker pie,
which I think is very good:

Six soda crackers stirred twenty minutes in
two cups of cold water, the juice and rind of
two lemons, two and a half cups of sugar. Will
make two pies. Bake in puff paste. A.C.T.

BrowN BREAD.—Dear Household :—
I send a recipe for brown bread which I think
your readers would find excellent:

Three cups of meal, two and one-half cups ot
rye, one cup of hot water, one cup of molasses,
three cups of new milk, one large teaspoontul
of soda. Steam three and one-half hours.

C. 0. T.

CorN CANDY.—Editor Household :—
I saw a request for a recipe for corn candy in a
former mumber of your paper. If that is what
is sometimes called * corn cake,” the following
is a good recipe.

Prepare the molasses candy, viz.: one cup of
molasses, one-half cup of sugar, one table-
spoonful of vinegar, a piece of butter the size
of a walnut; boil fifteen minutes. After the
corn is nicely popped, pick it over, and remove
all kernels not popped, then chop it rather fine.
Take just enough of the molasses to mix the
corn thoroughly. It will mix better if rather
warm. = Place the mixture in a pan to the depth
of abeut an inch; place another pan in this
with a heavy weight, so as to press the corn
nicely. In a few hours it will be quite hard and
can be cut into any desired form,”

Cop-risE BAarrs.—Mollie H. asks for
directions for preparing cod-fish balls. This is
our recipé: Soak the fish over night, then place
it in cold water and let it cook till it boils slight-~
ly; remove all bones and mash fine. Prepare
the potato and fish as for hash, and season with
eream and butter, or fried pork with the rind
removed, chopped fine. Make into balls, roll in
Indian meal and iry brown in hot pork fat.

ALVARA.
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Epiror HousEHOLD :—In reply to request of
L. W., I will give my method of curling hair,
after it has been cut from the head. Wind the
hair on smooth round sticks about as large as
a curling iron, fasten the ends firmly to the
stick, then wind over the hair a strip of cloth,
which must also be fastened at the ends, put in
a digh of warm water sufficient to cover and
let it boil two hours, remove from the water
and place in a moderately heated oven to re-
main until nearly dry, when they should be
placed in the sun or near the stove until they
are perfectly dry, when they may be unwound
from the sticks and brushed over the finger.
If too dry or hot sufficiently glossy, put a little
oil on the brush. Care should be taken while
the hair is in the oven that it does not become
too warm,

MorAssEs CAKE.—Pour a cup of boiling
water on a eup of molasses, with a tablespoon-
ful of any shortening you may ‘wish; to this
put a tablespoonful of vinegar, a teaspoonful
of ginger or ground cinnamon, a teaspoonful of
soda, and flour sufficient to make a stiff batter.
This makes one loaf.

CAKE.—Beat two eggs with a curp .. white
sugar and a plece of butter the size of a walnut,
add one cup of flour, oné teaspoonful of cream

of tartar, half a teaspoenful of soda in tour

tablespoonfuls of cold water, add flavoring it
you like.

I have a calla lily a year old, two feet in hight,
which is in a pot ten inches wide and ten and
three-quarter inches deep; it blossomed last
winter, and is in a thriving condition, Irenew
the soil every six months and keep it very
moist. C. M. K.

Epitor HouseEnoLp:—Ella B. wishes some
oné to teil her why she cannot make nice sponge
cake. T will send her my recipe and wish she
would try it. I think she will find it nice.

Three cups of powdered sugar, three cups of
flour, ten eggs, juice and grated rind of one
lemon, and one tablespoonful of water mixed
with the lemon. Beat tLe yolks of the eggs
with the sugar until light, and the whites of
the eggs to a stiff troth, pour in with sugar and
beat together, add the lemon, stir in flour
lightly, but do not beat after the flour is stirred

in. This will make two large, square loaves.

Hattie E. P, asks for a remedy for chapped
hands. Vinegar and thick cream rubbed over
the hands by the fire until dry will make them
smooth.

CrEAM CAKES, as used by confectioners, for
Many Readers. MBiscuit—Two and one-half
cups of flour, one-half cup of butter, one-half
pint of water. Boil the butter and water to-
gether, stir in the flour by degrees while boil-
ing, let it cool, add five eggs well mixed, one-
half teaspoonful of soda, drop on tins, and bake
in a quick oven. Custard—One-half cup of
flour, one-half cup of white sugar, one-half
pint of milk, one egg. Beat the egg, flour and
sugar together, stir in the milk while boiling,
flavor with lemon. Cut a slit in the biscuit and
fill with the custard.

For A Young Housekeeper, who wishes a rec-
ipe for soda bread: Sift two teaspoonfuls of
cream of tartar and one teaspoonful of soda in
one quart of flour, one tablespoonful of lard
rubbed in the flour, and a little salt; mix with
milk, pretty soft, or so as to roll out an inch
thick, cut round and put two pieces together.
Bake in a quick oven. S.P. L.

Central Falls, R. I.

A subscriber of THE HousEHOLD wishes to
inquire of its readers if they know of any way
to whiten old flannel? and also to make green
ginger sweetmeats? A prompt answer earn-
estly requested.

Could any one furnish through THE HoUSE-
HOLD a good recipe for blackberry wine? and
oblige, A SUBSCRIBER.

Will some one please inform me how to make
good pieplant jelly? also how to put up green
corn in tin cans? and oblige, Mgs.J. H.T.

Mge. EprToR :(—Nannie J. agks for a remedy
for hair falling out, Wash the scalp twice a
week in castile soap suds, then rinse thoroughly
in tepid water. Use no dressing for the hair
whatever. The same remeay is also used as
a preventive of dandruff; as the scalp is
cleansed, the hair soon grows rapidly, and you
are well repaid for your trouble in seeing the
fine new hair starting.

If Josie will take nice Indian meal, in alarge
pan or wash bowl, and rub her white furs in it,
they will look like new ; no water, nothing but
the dry meal.

RA1sEp CAKE.—Five cups of raised bread
dough, two cups of sugar, two eggs, one cup of
butter, one nutmeg, one pound of seeded rai-
sing, half a teaspoonful soda, beat the whole
well together and sét to rise in a warm place.
Be. patient, as it will rise slowly. Bake ina
slow oven. R. E. B.

To Constant Reader about bedbugs: If there
are any holes or cracks in the walls of your
rooms, have them filled with plaster, and if
possible then paper tightly, covering any sus-
picious places with cloth before papering; then
with Dutcher’'s bedbug poison, go over your
bedsteads thoroughly several times through the
summer. Use the poison freely, as one good
application is worth far more than two half
done. Do the same next summer, and you will
not probably after that see only one ortwo poor
miserable bedbugs a season; yet it is the best
way to keep it on hand and apply every spring.
You can get this in almost any drug store. Tt
ought to be’ advertised in your paper, beside
this free mention. i

Another article we will name which your pa-
per is the appropriate medium of advertising,

is Hostord’s Baking Powders. I would advise
Young Housekeeper, and all others, to use them
in preference to cream of tartar for biscuit. Tt
is cheaper and healthier. Directions with each
package. The goodness of all such biseunit de-
pend a great deal on making them very soft,
s0 that you must slip a knife under them to
lift them from the board to the tin,

To REMOVE IRON Rust.—Get an ounce of
oxalic acid, and dissolve a teaspooniul of it in
a teacupful of boiling soft water; dip the spots
in it, keeping the water hot by setting the
earthen dish 1n a tin one with water in it. Tt
will rust tin dighes, and turn the tin. Bright,
brass kettles are good. If too strong of the
acid it will eat the cloth, but it will bear good
strength. I often dip whole articles that have
become yellow or stained. Thavea white dress
which has been dipped in spots several times,
but is not injured at all by it. I should not
think I could keep house without it. L. L.

MR. EDIToR :—Permit me to say to Sub. that
she can preserve her food from the attacks of
the troublesome red ants by placing it upon a
table or bench, and placing the legs of this piece
of furniture in saucers or small dishes filled
with water. Care must be taken to keep the
saucers well filled.

Can any of your readers tell me the cause of
the formation called bark lice upon the olean-
der? 1Is it of an animal nature, or merely
something which exudes from the leaves? Is
it injurious to the plant?

Please inform me, also, how to destroy the
bugs upon the German ivy and other house
plants. A. M. G,

Eprror HousEHOLD :(—Will some one please
inform me, through your colnmns, how to make
toilet soap out of common hard soap? and
oblige a subseriber, Mnrs. M. E. G.

Omaha, Nebraska.

I see in your paper some one wishes to know
what will prevent the disagreeable odor in milk
yeast, I find omitting the salt, using only
milk and water, is a sure way of preventing it.

8. T. R

MR. CROWELL, Dear Sir :—It any of the lady
correspondents of THE HoUSEHOLD can give a
recipe for chocolate cake, and also for chocolate
frosting, she will greatly oblige, ADDIE.

DreAR HovusEHoLD:—Will some one please
inform me through your very intére¢sting and
useful paper how to make lilies of the valley
and heliotrope in wax? I have had the most
trouble with these of any I have undertaken.
I have met with fine success in making flowers,
having made them from nature and without a
teacher,

I would also like to krow how to make a
handsome eross. to frame. I have been much
interested in Mrs, «F. L. B’s lessons, and hope
we may hear from heroften. Any information
on this subject will be thankfully received by,

CorA A.

Mg. Epitor:—I would like to be informed
through the columns of THE HoUusEHOLD how
to lay down cucumbers for pickles. I putdown
a bushel, last summer, in salt, and in a few
weeks they were all shrunk up, and I should
think spoiled. Is there any way to reclaim
them? A NEW SUBSCRIBER.

‘Will some of your readers please give direc-
tions for making baker’s rolls, and tell us how
to make them keep their shape? E. C.

‘Will some of my sister readers please inform
me if there is anything that will entirely de-
stroy the small snake-like worms that infest the
roots of house'plants? I have lost several very
fine plants in consequence of them, and would
like very much to know how to destroy them.

: Liiuie L.

MR. EpiTOR:—I am a new subscriber to your
paper, but have already become deeply inter-
ested in it. T wish to give Alice Moore my
method of taking iron rust out of white goods
of any kind. Wet the stain in cold water, then
put on a little salts of lemon and lay it in the
sun; in a few minutes it will disappear, then
rinse well in cold water. I have wused it for
several years and have never known it to fail.
It will not injure the cloth if rinsed soon. She
can get the salts of lemon at the apothecary®s.

Mes. .

T
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THE PARTING HOUR.

There’s something in the ** parting hour”
Will chill the warmest heart—

Yet kindred, comrades, lovers, friends,
Are fated all to part;

But this I’ve seen—and many a pang
Has pressed it to my mind—

The one who goes is happier
Than those he leaves behind.

No matter what the journey be,
Adventurous, dangerous, far,

To the wild deep or bleak frontier,
To solitude or war—

Still something cheers the heart that dares
In all of human kind,

And they who go are happier
Than those they leave behind.

The bride goes to the bridegroom’s home
With doubtings and with tears,

But does not hope Her rainbow spread
Across her cloudy fears?

Alas | the mother who remains,
‘What comfort can she find,

But this—the gone is happier
Than one she leates behind?

Have you a friend—a comrade dear?
An old and valued friend?

Be sure your term of sweet concourse
At length will have an end !

And when you part—as part you will—
O take it not unkind,

If he who goes is happier
Than you he leaves behind.

God wills it so—so itis:
The Pilgrims on their way,

Though weak and worn, more cheerful are
Than all the rest who stay.

And when, at last, poor man subdued,
Lies down to death resigned,

May he not still be happier far
Than those he leaves behind ?

—_—————

ONE EVENING.

BY MRS. JULIA C. R. DORR.

i ATTH polished the last teacup,
%39 counted the spoons, brushed a little
lint from one of the tumblers, and then,
arranging them upon the closet shelf to
her entire satisiaction, closed the door
upon them with an air of relief. Then
she straightened the crumb-cloth, spread
the crimson table-cover, placed the lamp
upon it ready for lighting, and laid her
father’s daily paper beside it. This done,
she went to the door and looked out.

It had been a sultry summer day. The
heated air in the meadow had seemed
to vibrate visibly; and the cows had
stood all day knee-deep in the water la-
zily brushing away the flies, and brow-
sing the thick herbage upon the bank,
and the tender shoots of the dverhang-
ing willows. Faith was tired. The
children had been troublesome; and
her young step-mother—herself only ten
years older than this girl of eighteen of
whom I am writing—had had a headache.
To tell the truth, she always had one—
or some other ache—whenever it was
hot, or the children were cross, or any
unpleasant domestic exigencies arose.
Miss Ophelia might have pronounced
her “shiftless.” She declared herself a
martyr to feebleness and to her nerves.

But now the sun was lying low in the
west; a bright breeze was dimpling the
river, and the tree-tops nodded and
beckoned invitingly. Tom and Janet
would not want to go to bed for an hour,
and Faith caught her little white sun-
bonnet {rom the peg behind the door.
She wanted to be alone for a while, to
‘be free, to think her own thoughts, and

o,

to open her heart to the sweet ministries
of nature. She needed rest and medi-
cine such as she could find nowhere else.
No. Iam nof speaking at random. I
mean just what I say—such as she could
find nowhere else. God reaches a young
giil’s heart more nearly through his
woods, his flowers, his dews, his stars,
his saered solitudes, his holy calms than
through the lore of books, or even the
revelations of his Word. These things
touch it as with a human tenderness,
and the closed doors fly open at their
approach.

She had just got to the gate.

“Faith! Faith! Tom says he wants to
go to bed,” called Mrs. Harris. “Come
and get him. He is driving me crazy.”

Faith went back to the house, and
hung up her bonnet again, casting one
lingering glance at the cool, lealy re-
cesses beyond the river.

“You will not go to sleep yet, Tom,”
she said. “It is a whole hour beiore

| your bedtime. Where’s Janet id

But Miss Janet was not ready to go to
bed. She was slowly shaking the saw-
dust out of her dolly, sitting with her
face to the wall in a dark corner.

“ Oh! leave Janet for the present,”
said Mrs. Harris. “She’s quiet enough,
and I’ll send her wp by-and-by. If Tom
doesn’t want to go to sleep just yet, you
can tell him stories.”

Tell him stories! Faith knew just
what that meant. She repeated “ Moth-
er Goose,” and the “ House that Jack
Built,” and “ London Bridge,” and “ Who
Killed Cock Robin?” until her head
swam. Then she began with “Noah’s
Ark,” and went straight through to
“ Malachi.” But all to no purpose. The
great brown eyes still looked at her un-
wearyingly from over the low foot-board,
and the persistent little voice still
pounced upon every omission, and de-
manded the correction of every blunder.

“Ah, Tom!” she cried at last; “I
knew you were not sleepy—and I am so
tired! Do be a good boy now, and let
me go down stairs. You can go to sleep
without me if you have a mind.”

“No, I ain’t a-going to sleep for ever
so long,” said Master Tommy, kicking
his feet against the wall. “ Not for six
or fourteen hours; and there’s lots and
lots of stories you've got to tell me! If
you don’t, I shall holler and holler, and
that makes mamma’s head ache.”

Faith resigned herself to her fate, and
began to improvise a fairy tale. That
was at least better than ringing the
changes any longer upon “As I was
Going to Sell my Eggs,” or “ Little Jack
Horner.” But just then a lady and gen-
tleman upon horseback swept by, the
latter raising his eyes to the window as
he passed, and then, lifting his hat with
a smile, bowing until his dark hair near-
ly touched his horse’s chestnut mane,

The color flashed to Faith’s face, and
for an instant she drew back and hid
herself in the shadow of the curtain.
Then, as the riders swept round the
corner, and commenced a more leisurely
ascent of the hill, she leaned forward
and watched them—watched them wilh
a look of pain and longing.

“What you stopping for, Faith?”
came a voice from the bed. “ Why don’t
you tell me what became of the prin-
cess? Did she ever find—"

“No,” cried Faith, suddenly, “she
never found what she was looking for,
never, never! Oh, Tom, Tom! do let
me be! I can’t tell you any more sto-
ries to-night.”

“But you must, you see; becaunse if

you don't I shall ery and secream and get
sick, and then—"

Faith rose in her desperation and
went up to the bed.

“Tom Harris, you will do no such
thing; and I shall not tell you another
story this night. Do you just turn over
and go to sleep,or I shall go straight
down stairs.”

Astonished out of his wits, for Faith
had never delt with him before, Tom
turned quietly to the wall and said never
a word. Faith went back to the win-
dow.

They were still going slowly up the
hill—slowly, like those to whom the
present moment is golden, and who
would prolong its sheen. The lady was
young, only a year or two older than
Faith, probably, and very beautiful; so
beautiful that the child who sat cower-
ing there behind the window-curtain
gazed at her with a strange sinking of
heart; for the gentleman who rode by
her side was—Kenneth Marston.

As they reached the brow of the hill
they reined in their steeds, and Faith
knew by the wave of Kenneth’s hand
that he was pointing out to his compan-
ion all that was worth seeing in the val-
ley below—the wide sweep of the hills,
the uplifting of the mountain peaks, the
glories of earth and air and sky. She
knew just how his eye dilated, how his
form seemed to expand, how his voice
grew deeper and tenderer. There was
the sting of it.

But how could he help it? How
could Faith help it that this beauntiful,
cultured, graceiul woman had dropped
down, out of the clouds, as it were, and
for three or four weeks had sat beside
him at the board, walked with him in
the dim old woods, read with him out
of the seli-same book, rode with him
over the hills and through the valleys,
and knelt by his side in the same pew
on Sunday? No one was to blame; but
that did not make it any easier.

Faith looked at her as she sat there
on her white horse, outlined against the
sky, with her dark blue drapery falling
in graceful folds. She was not so far
off but that it was easy to see how “ her
wavy hair, so wondrous fair, was with
the sunset glowing;” and how white
were the little ungloved hands that were
fastening back some stray tresses that
had become loosened by the rapid mo-
tion.

Poor Faith! “There is such a differ-
ence in people,” she sighed, as the riders
passed out of‘sight. “Now my dresses
will never fall like that, every fold in the
right place. If my hair comes down it
will not wave and twist and coil itself
until its disorder is pretiier and more

picturesque than another’s painstak'mg.’

And just look at my hands!?

The sun went down, and the gray and listened.

But she did not blame him. Oh no!
Why should she? Shalla man stoop to
pick up a pebble when a diamond has
fallen in his way? Shall he prick his
fingers in attempting to pluck a wild
sweet-brier when there is a moss-rose,
dewy and fragrant, blooming at his feet?

Ah, Faith! Men have preferred sweet-
briers to moss-roses. But you have not
learned that yet.

She had always known she was not
good enough for him. She had always
wondered why he sought her compan-
ionship. He was so much wiser than
she—he knew so much more of books
and of the world. He had been—why,
everywhere; and she had never been
farther than Burlington in all her life.
When she came home from her one year
at Mrs. Worcester’s school, which was
all his father could afford, she had in-
tended to do so much. There were her
French books on thelittle shelf, and her
Botany, and Ancient History, and Lit-
eratule, and she meant to have gone en
with them. She had come home with
all a girl’s eager ambition—her desire to
do and to be. But she had washed dish-
es, and tended baby, and skimmed the
milk, and put Tommy to bed,and darned
stockings, and hemmed ruffling for Jan-
et’s aprons; and the French books were
unopened, and she was forgotting who
built St. Paul’s, and in what year Shakes-
peare died. That was the end of it.
Her time was all frittered away, and
there was nothing to show for it.

Yet she had thought—she had really
thought sometimes that Kenneth Mars-
ton loved her; and she had dreamed—
she was ashamed of it now, but she
acknowledged it bravely as she com-
muned with her own heart, sitting there
with her head buried in her arms—she
had dreamed of a beautiful home with
him, where her innocent tastes and fan-
cies might find free indulgence, and
where a gentle, gniding hand would lead
her in the flowery paths she loved. And
now the dream was over. She had
awakened the first time she saw him
and Judith Grant together, and she
should never dream again.

If she could only go away somewhere
and do sow ething !—teach, or make bon-
nets, or go into a shop, or keep books,
she did not care what—anything that
would take her out of herself, and open
a new life for her. But there was no
escape. She must just stay thereand
listen to her mother’s ecomplaints, and
tell stories to Tommy, and mend Janet's
doll, and grow old and homely and fret-
ful, maybe! That was the worst of it.
To feel that she was growing down
rather than up. Dwarfing herself, when
she had so longed to grow to the full
stature of a perfect womanhood.

She stopped thinking for a moment
There was a strange.

twilight crept over the earth. Janet|preternatural hush abroad—a porten-

came sleepily np stairs, holding dolly |

clasped to her heart, bottom upward,
and scattering saw-dust all the way.
Faith undressed her, and in two minutes
she was in the land of Nod, to which
place Tom had already betaken himself.

Faith was free now, for the baby was
already asleep, and Mrs. Harris was
reading the last magazine, undisturbed
by nerves or headaches. But she had
lost the desire for a walk. She wanted
to think.

It was all over between her and Ken-
neth Marston. Of course it was. Or
rather it had never been begun. Only
she had thought—she had hoped—she
had been sure—

tions silence that startled her. She
raised her head. The soft, rosy tints
had faded from the sky, and dense black
clouds were gathering overhead. Pres-
ently window-blinds swung to with a

crash at the other side of the house,

and the trees swayed and bent before
the couriers of the approachin tempest.

Faith went down stairs to close the
windows and fasten the doors. Just as
she did so a heavy peal of thunder rat-
tled overhead, and lightning seemed to
dart from every guaiter of the heavens.
This little girl of ours was physically
brave. She did not know the meaning
of fine-lady tremors, or what it was to

shrink from real or imaginary dangers.

I N —————
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In her present mood she rather enjoyed
this fierce convulsion of the elements,
and deliberately seated herself upon the

door-step to watch the progress of events. 1

Not a drop of rain had fallen; but now
the rumbling of the thunder was inces-
sant, and the black clouds were rent
and riven by the fierce forked lightning,
At one moment the darkmess was in-
tense—the very blackness of the densest
midnight; the next both earth and
heaven were lit with a larid glare that
seemed to come straight from the regions
of everlasting flame.

She had forgotten Kenneth Marston,
forgotten Judith Grant, forgotten Faith
Harris. Her thoughts had gone on the
wings of the lightning to the uttermost
parts of the earth. Man’s voice is so
small, so weak, when God speaks. But
just then the sultry fires lit up the brow
of the hill, and for one moment she
beheld a vision.

A flying steed, white as the driven
snow against that back-ground of ebony

. clouds, a mass of tossing drapery, a
gleam of golden hair streaming out upon
the night wind, a white face fixed ir
terror and despair, and two hands clutch-
ing the silvery mane.

Faith took it all in at a glance. She
thought as the drowning think. A lifé-
time was condensed into one moment’s
space.

Straight down the hill came the
frightened horse. At the bottom of it,
if he kept the road, there was a short
turn, sharp and sudden as a right angle.
If he did not keep it, there was a deep
ravine straight ahead, and stones at the
bottom. Faith Harris knew that Judith
Grant was riding right into the jaws of
death either way. For one instant she
clasped her hands over her eyes, as if to
shut out some fearful sight, then she
darted across the road as if borne on the
wings of the wind.

She said afterward that she could not
account for it—that it was like an inspira-
tion; but during that one moment of
doubt or irresolution she seemed to see
herself standing upon the smooth stump
of a tree that had recently been cut
down close to the road-side, with her
left arm wound around a large sapling,
an off-shoot from the parent tree. That
gave her the thought upon which she
had acted. In far less time than I have
been writing this paragraph —in less
time, perhaps, than you have been
reading it—she had taken her position,
and was awaiting Judith’s approach.

On swept’ the horse. A second more
and she shouted, standing there like a
young pythoness upon the tripod, with
the lightnings darting about her:

“ Judith! Judith Grant! 1 can save
you! Turn him this way!”

The sharp accents pierced the nearly
deadened ears, and, looking up, the
white-faced rider saw Faith almost
within reach. Instinct rather than rea-
son taught her to give a sudden pull
upon the mane upon the side nearest to
the stump. The horseswerved. Faith’s
arm was extended, and clasped Judith’s
waist; the steed rushed onward, and
the two girls fell to the ground stunned
and senseless.

A while afterward-—Faith never knew
how long—she sat up in the darkness.
Her clothes were wet, The storm had
spent its fury, and the moon was break-
ing through the clouds. At first she
could not tell where she was or what
had happened.

arm, had dropped upon the side of the
stump nearest the road. Faith, clinging
to the little tree, had swayed around and
fallen behind it. As she sat there now,
trying to collect her senses, she heard
footsteps and. voices and the rumbling
of wheels.

“ Here she is, Mr. Grey,” said Ken-
neth Marston’s voice. “Oh my God!”

Faith saw him drop upon his knees
beside the body that looked so like
death as the dim rays of the lantern fell
upon it. She saw him place his hand
upon Judith’s heart; she heard his mur-
mured words of thanksgiving as he
found that she yet lived; she saw him
put the hair back from the forehead
with a tender touch ; she saw him stoop
over and kiss the pale brow, ere he
lifted the slight figure in his arms and
bore it to Mr. Grey’s carriage ; she heard
him speak a few low words, and there
was something in his voice that she had
never heard before.

The wheels rolled away in the dis-
tance, and Faith gotl up, went home, and
to bed. She had saved a life—that was
all; for the next day Judith’s horse
was found in the bottom of the ravine.

The next morning Faith was paler
than usual, and there were dark circles
about her eyes. :

“ Mother,” she said, “if you are will-
ing, I will put the baby in her carriage,
and draw her up in the woods. I can
sew just as well there as here, and—I
can’t breathe this morning.”

Mrs. Harris looked at her in some
surprise.

“Go, if you want to,” she answered.
“But I expect the baby’ll get all stung
up with the mosquitoes.”

Faith went, nevertheless; and before
long Kenneth Marston joined her. He
did not speak at first, but held out his
hand silently, and looked at the patient
little face very much as one might look
at a pictured saint. i

At last he said:

“ Where were you last night, Faith,
when I found Judith and took her
away ?”

“T was—there,” said Faith, hesitating,
“on the other side of the stump.”

“And you did not speak to me—would
not let me thank you! Oh, Faith!”

She did not answer, but her face was
hidden in her hands. He removed them
with gentle violence, and held them
close prisoners. -

“ Judith has told me all about it,” he
whispered. “ How brave and noble you
were, and how you saved her from cer-
tain death. You know where they
found the horse ?”

Faith nodded, shuddering.

“She wants to know you better,” he
went on. “She told me to bring you to
her to-day, for she is not able to sit up,
and wants to thank and bless you.”

Faith shook her head.

“You won’t refuse, Faith. It is not
like you—you who have given her her
life, See, she has sent you this,” he
added, slipping a costly ring upon her
finger as he spoke.

Faith drew it off and laid it in his
hand again, while her face grew white
as ashes.

“I do not wish to be paid for what I
did,” she said while her lips trembled
painfully. J

“Paid! Faith, she never:dreamed of
such a thing. How could she? She
sent the ring simply because she could

| not come herself. She said, ‘It means

to come to me.” She has the gentlest,
truest heart, Faith. Do not misjudge
her.”

A shade of color had stolen back to
Faith’s face. But at these words it
blanched again to the very lips.

“1 cannot wear your wife’s ring,” she
said, presently, in a low, self-contained
voice. “ It is impossible. But tell her I
am glad that T was able to be of service
to her, and that I hope there are many
years of happiness in store for you both.”

“ My wite—my wife’s ring I exclaimed
the young man, detaining her as she
was abouty to leave him. “My wifel
Why, what do you mean, Faith 2

Her eyes flashed, then fell as they met
his.

“I mean that I saved your wife’s life
last night, Kenneth Marston, and —I
want to go home now. I am tired.”

She looked so, poor child!

“ But, Faith, dear Faith,” and he
twined one arm about her waist, while
he tried to turn her face toward him—
“look at me and listen to me. Judith
Grant and my brother Hal are to be
married as soon as he comes back from
South America. They have been en-
gaged these two years. -Did you not
know it ?”

What could our little Faith do but to
shake her head, while the soft color
went and came upon her cheek, and her
heart fluttered beneath his hand like
that of a frightened bird.

Kenneth Marston read the sweet face
for an instant. Then clasping her clos-
er, he kissed her lips.

“ Faith, I love you, and you only!”

And the baby looked on in wide-eyed
wonder.—Harper’s Weekly.
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Number Six.

THE OLD FOLKS' ROOM.

I am looking all around in THE HousEe-
HOLD to find the “ Old Folks’ Room,”
and though I do not see it anywhere
distinetly labeled, yet, as there is such a
room in so many homes, I suppose that
you take it for granted that we all know
about where to find it, without a sign at
the door. For if we follow the children
when they come in from school, the first
thing, after théey have laid aside their
hats or wraps, will be to go into grand-
mamma’s room. Charlie will have to
tell grandpa how far he has ciphered,
show his last trade in “swapping ” jack-
knives or tops, and biag how he threw
Ned Williams, thougk Ned is a year the
oldest; all ot which grandpa listens to
as though he was interested and himself
a boy again.

If it is summer time, Susie, quite like-
ly, has a bunch of flowers she has gath-
ered for grandma, and as grandma likes
old fashioned field flowers, Susie has no
trouble of finding plenty by the way,
while she has so many little things to
tell, which the rest of the family are too
busy to care for, and which of course is
interesting to grandpa and grandma.
And then if they have any little troub-
les, or it they cut their fingers or jam
their toes, who can soothe them like
grandma? or who else always has a
salve or something ready at hand to cure
all the ills flesh is heir to? So in follow-
ing the children, we have found the
“pld folks’ room,” the most attractive,

the most charming room in the house, if'|

the furniture is somewhat antiquated, but
it is gooil solid mahogany; worth twice
as much, grandma says, as the new
fangled kuick-nacks, ealled furniture, of
the present day. And those easy old
arm-chairs! no wonder the children love
to curl up in them better than the
smooth, stiff, hair-cloth, slippery chairs
and sofas in mother’s sitting room or
parlor. '

And so their father seems to think
when he comes in fiom work, even if he
has but a few moments to wait while his
good wife is getting on the dinner.
There is something to discuss with the
old folks, and he must tell all about how
things are getting along, while grandpa
thinks if it is a good day to-morrow he
can get out and do a little of something,
«enough,” he says, “to keep his old
bones from getting useless entirely, if it
does not help much.”

And then in the evening, where is
there so cosy or interesting a place as this
room? Here politics and matters of
the day are talked over, a season is spent
by some one in reading aloud, and as
grandpa and grandma have never lost
their interest in the progress and im-
provements of the day, they are as
awake as any one to all that is trans-
piring in the world, and know as well as
anybody how to enjoy rare and new
books from the most cultured minds of
the age. And so the *old folks’ room”
is worth quite as much as the school
room, perhaps, to the young people, and
is attractive to all.

And here, too, if you follow the family
visitors and friends, it will likely lead .
you to grandpa’s and grandma’s room,
where they meet with such a hearty
shake and cheery welcome that the par-
lor is left unused, because this room is
so much more cosy. It is just what
Harriet, the good daughter-in-law,
thinks too, and when the children are at
school and her work done, so she can
take her mending or darning, or any-
thing that does not require her sewing-
machine for a little time, when she slips
into the “old folks’ room” and keeps
grandma’s knitting needles company, or
perhaps grandma can take a share in
her work and let her res. or read aloud
a little time, as these fine print news-
papers of the present day do try old eyes
so badly.

And even kitty, purring on the rug,
seems to say this is the best place in the
house, and so you see by following others
of the household we have surely found
the “ old folks’ room.” And what pleas-
anter picture than this is needed to fill
out the household, and to give added
charm to the whole? These, with
whom the hurry and bustle and cares of
busy life are mainly over, spending the
evening of their hife with those who love
them fondly, and who strive to brighten
the infirmities of age by the more ready
attention to their wants! And herein
their declining days they are dwelling
in the home that in busy life they made
their own, but as in too many cases, our
aged friends have not given up their
property on condition of being cared for
as long as they may live. No, they man-
aze more wisely for themselves, and
more wisely also for their children.
John, with whom they live, has the
farm—has it to all purposes as though it
were his own—yet he pays grandpa a
fixed stipend per year, while, on the
other hand, the old folks pay their board,
have money to use as disposed, and

we are to judge by the resort it is made
by each and all the family. To be sure,

while they are not obliged to feel they are -,
beggars, the son in no way feels that he

D\ The girls had net fallen together. | less than my simplest word, Kenneth.
‘Q\%?Judihh, breaking from Faith’s clasping | But place it on her finger, and beg her
‘:t
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may not be doing his full measure to sup-
ply their wants on the one hand, or,
were he niggardly, he could not feel that
he was giving more than due.

Thus the old folks are left to be inde-
pendent, and are not in danger of being
defrauded of their living through the,
often, injustice of others. Here the
“auld wife” looks to her husband as
still “John Anderson my Joe,” and as
they talk over olden days the children
think they are almost listening‘to fairy

tales, so different were those times from |

to-day.

Perhaps it is a single grandparent,
lelt, as it were, to finish life alone, that
has place in the household, and in that
case all the more love and attention
needs be lavished, that the declining
days be not lacking of ail that is possi-
ble to render them pleasant and attrac-
tive, as well as all due charity and for-
bearance for the ofttimes childishness or
querulousness of an infirm old age.
Children, who have been brought up in
the house with aged relatives or having
them near them, will always in after life
show careful thought for years where-
ever they meet the aged, and even the
old way-worn beggar will have a claim
to their sympathy as no other beggar
ean.

And oh! there is such richness, such
a somber, tender beauty Bfttimes in the
autumn of life, as 1o make it seem the
most charming time of all. Cares are
laid aside, the hurry, the bustle and busy
work of life is over, and now is the Indi-
an summer glory, with its ripened froits
and grateful harvest, theirs to enjoy!
Grandchildren are petted as the fond
grandparents never had time to pet their
own children; their neighbors boys and
girls also become their especial favorites,
and every one has something pleasant
to say to the old people, or are ready to
do them favors, and anything to add to
the cheer of what remains of lite. And
this is especially the case where those
now old were industrious while young
and whose lives were not spent for self
alone, but also in the endeavor to do
good and to make others happy. Itis
this, as well as laying by stores of wis-
dom ‘and building up a character that
neither time nor misfortune nor infirm-
ity can ever destroy, that makes age
most truly beautiful.

But from our pleasaut picture of the
“old folks’ room ” that we have drawn
from, we hope, not a few homgs, we
turn with reluctance to others, where
the sged parents or grandparents are
treated with anything but tenderness or
even due respect. In some cases there
is merely carelessness or indifference
shown them—a something that seems
more like obtuseness than real disre-
spect or selfishness; an:l yet this is
enough to render the days of the aged,
certainly if they be sensitive, anything
but comfortable. But when they are al-
lowed to feel that they are a burden,
when the “old man” or “old womsan ”
is spoken of in the family with a tone of
contempt, and even the little ones, from
the example of their elders, learn to
show disrespect or indifference to their
grandparents—then alas! the pieture is
reversed, and there is a melancholy con-
nected with age that makes one almost
ready to pray that they may be taken
from life ere its autumn days arrive.

“Yes, mother is gone at last,” said a
man in a cool, worldly manner, “she was
no comfort to herself or anyone else dur-

. ing her last years, for her mind was
‘most gone, and she so helpless: you see

she had out-lived her usefulness.” And
then the man went on to tell what a
good mother she used to be, and added
that the ghildren had agreed each to care
for her a year at a time, “ but you see,”

said he, “that when her year was out, |

more than three months ago, at my
house, she was too ill to be moved, so
we have had to care for Ler since, which
is so much more than our share.”

“Poor man I” we involuntarily say, “ to
have such a poverty-stricken soul as
this! Poor mother! to have such ason!
How she loved and cared for him in his
infant, helpless days, how she sacrificed,
as mothers only can, to be a good moth-
er to her children, as the heaitless son
owned she had been, and then the care
and comfort necessary for her existence
so grudgingly doled out to her in her
last days!”

We turn from this sad leaf to a pleas-
anter record, when a helpless parent
says, “I am sure I do not know why I
am left so long to be a burden to you all,
though,” he added with a sweet smile,
“you will not let me feel that Tam a
burden, as I know I must be.” “ Why
father,” was the reply, “you do not
know what a eomlort you are to us, and
only think, how worldly and selfish we
might grow had we only ourselves to live
for. Even the children are more patient
and thoughtful for being thoughtful for
you, and just as long as God spares you
to us there will be no duty so pleasant
as striving to make your suffering days
as cheery as possible.”

Often it is that some single one of the
family, more kindly disposed than the
others, is left to assume all the care of
the aged parents, besides bearing the ex-
pense of their maintenance. “Why,”
says a selfish, well-to-do son, “ Mary and
her husband can get along with mother
better than anyone else can and she is
happier there than elsewhere, so it is
best for her to stay.”

But does this son forget that Mary’s
husband, with their large family, is far
less able than he is to bear the expenses
of making old age comfortable, and that
if they tenderly assume the care, he and
others might, at least, assist them from
their purses ?

Here, in 2 local paper, we read a well
authenticated case of a smart old lady
of eighty being sent to the poor house,
merely because none, among her four
well-te-do sons, are willing to give her a
home and provide for her few wants.
Will M. Carelton, in his touching ballad,
did not draw wholly from imagination,
when he put in the mouth of the-old
mother these words:

““Over the hill to the poor house—I can’t quite
make it clear !

Over the hill to the poor house—it seems so hor-
rid queer |

Many a step I’ve taken a toilin’ to and fre,

But this is a sort of journey I never thought to ge.”
L » * L * *
““Over the hill to the peor house—my children

dear, good-by !
Many a night I've watched you when enly Geod

was nigh.

And God’ll judge between us; but I will al’ays
pray

That you shall never sufter the half I do te-day.”

SO g

—So0 act that men shall speak well of
you now. I am always suspicious of
the man who piates of being ahead of
his time, who talks much about going
into the martyr business for posterity.
Usually such men are as offensive as
exposed gas-pipe to all around them.
They serve their cause and country
decidedly the best after they get put
into the ground.

TO WHOM IT MAY CONGCERN.

Number Tu;enty-one.

BY MRS. JULIA C, R. DORR.

We talked about the divorce question
last month ; and our evening ended with
a tacit understanding that when next
we met we were to consider the case of
John and Mary. But “man proposes
and God disposes.” Even as we write
there comes to us from hundreds of
miles away a long, low cry—a woman’s
appeal for help and sympathy. It is im-
possible to respond to it directly. Tt
would neither be prudent nor advisable
to repeat the young wife’s. story here;
and it is impossible to speak words of
counsel or of encouragement that will
precisely meet her needs.

Yet how can we be utterly silent
when, reaching out her arms to us over
so many miles of space and telling us
that she has neither father, mother,
brother nor sister, she cries, “ Can you
give me any encouragement? Am I the
only afflicted wife in the world? Give
me, I pray you, a few kind words.”

Poverty, hard work, loneliness, a feeble
child, a husband more thoughtless than
deliberately unkind, who, educated to
believe, or feigning to believe, that “a
man must have his dram,” puts an * en-
emy into kis mouth to steal away his
brains "—these form the staple of the
story that she tells us. Good friends of
Toe HoUusEHOLD what shall we, what
can we,say to her? How shall we an-
swer her when she says,—* Tell me how
to win my husband back to his former
paths ?"—For it is the same old story
that we have all heard a thousand times.
This young husband was not always an
intemperate man. The “former paths”
were paths of innocence and sobriety.

Alas! Alas! that the question she
asks us should be so hard to answer!
No riddle propounded by that dreadful
Sphinx of our old mythologies was half
so difficult of solution. We stand ap-
palled before its mysteries, and placing
our hands upon our mouths can only
lift our eyes to the hills from whence
cometh our help, and ery “ who is suffi-
cient for these things ?”

Yet—there are some things that can
be said; and the first thought that sug-
gests itself is this. As there is “no
royal road to geometry”—so also is
there no royal road to the reformation
of offenders of whatever sort. There
can be no general rule laid down, that
will apply in all respects to individual
cases. Each wife, each mother, each
friend, must be a “law unto herself.”
She must mark out a plan of Kfe, a
course of action, fashioned not only ac-
cording to the peculiar needs and idio-
syncracies—the caprices, even,—of the
subject with which she has to deal, but,
also, in accordance with her own pecu-
liarities of thought and temperment.
What one woman may do or say to ad-
vantage, another may not. An elephant
cannot gracefully dance a Spanish bole-
ro—neither can a butterfly wield a aru-
sader’s lance. Much also depends mpon
associations, circumstances and sur-
roundings. It is easy to say that an ef-
fort should be made to break up all old
entanglements whether of position or
relationship. Butin this strange world
of ours, where lives interlace and inter-
lock in such an inexplicable way, this is
often simply impossible. It generally
happens that the battle with evil, if

enemy’s ground—and often in single
handed combat with his serried hosts.

And alter she has made out her pro-
gramme and laid down rules of action
for herself, she must expect that circum-
stances and the opposing fates will, per-
haps, compel her to depart from the one
and break the other, every day of her
life. Life delights to confound and
startle us by sudden turns and unex-
pected changes. Just as we have fancied
that sueh a course would work out such |
a result, just as we have exultingly {
made up our minds that at last we are
upon the right track, and that the t
sought for goal is but just around the |
corner—lo! there is a sudden whiil, a
guick shifting ot the elements, and the
kaleidoscope of fate wears a new and, it [
may be, an unwelcome aspect,. |

Existence brings us few lessons that
are harder to learn than this—the nec-
essity of submitting unrepiningly to the
unsettling of our plans of action, wheth-
er those plans are laid for our good, or
for the good of others.

Yet though our plans may be unset-
tled, our works shaken to the very foun-
dations, they are seldlom wholly des-
troyed. We may be compelled .to go
around Robinhood’s barn, when we
would fain go straight onward. But if
our general course is due north, if that
is the point of the compass toward
which we are steering, if we are aiming
steadily at the north star—no matter
how roundabout our way may be, we
shall assuredly make some advance in
the right direction. So when life thwarts
us in a thousand ways; when we are
perplexed and hindered and harrassed,
let us try to remember that he who
moves steadily forward, however slowly,
or however indirectly, must advance;
he myst be nearer the goal this week
than he was last, even though he may
hardly be able to mark his progress from
day to day. Should not this thought
strengthen and encourage us, when,
over borne by the burden and the heat
of the day, we are tempted to lie down
by the wayside and eive up all for which
we have been toiling ?

But this far-away, unknown friend of
our HoUSEHOLD says,—“ God knows no
wife living loves her husband better
than I do mine.”

Then, Lizzie, you hold in your hands
the strongest, surest weapon that can
be placed in the hand of any weman.
Love rules the world, and the world is
beginning, at length, to know and to ac-
knowledge it. There was 4 time when
this great truth was denied or ignored.
But now each generation is proving
more surely than the last that love is
the great motive-power, the divinely
appointed regent, the chief, I had almost
said, the only ambassador between
heaven and earth. {

Far be it from me to say that there
are no exceptional cases. We all know
that there are; for we have seen them.
‘We can all, probably, think of instances
where loving wives have loved even unto
the end and have died in dumb silence,
receiving no sign that their love has
borne golden fruitage. But as a rule it is
undoubtedly true that the axiom of the
ancients, * Amor vincit omnia”—ILove
conquers all things—is indeed an axiom;
a truth that cannot be disputed and
needs not to be proved. And it may be
—thank God !—that even in these seem-
ingly exceptional cases where wives and
mothers have gone down to the grave |

fought at all, must be fought upon the

believing that the rich treasure of their .- L
love has been vainly lavished, and thatits &
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tears and prayers have been of no avail,
the great Hereafter shall teach a differ-
ent lesson. * Finis coronat opus”—the
end crowns the work—and the end is
notyet. The end reaches heyond time
and space and grasps eternity. The
love that “ beareth all things, believeth
all things, hopeth all things;” the love
that is tender and patient and willing to
wait, is sure to receive its reward some-
time and in some way—though perhaps
not in the hoped for or the expected
way.

“ Am I the only afflicted wife in the
world ?”’—0 my child! how easy it
would seem to make the crooked paths
straight, if you were indeed the only
one! Will it help you any to be told
that one cannot have much to do with
men and things, cannot know much of
life and its experiences without hearing
stories far sadder than yours? There
is meany a wife whose "husband stands
high in church and state, with whom
you would hardly care to change places;
many a wife who underneath robes of
satin and costly lace carries a heart fax
heavier than yours. It is well to re-
member when our own burdens seem
peculiarly heavy, that those of others
are doubtless no less so. It is well to
believe in the law ol compensation.
You do not want to hear commonplaces,
nor I to write them. But it may well
be questioned whether in human life
that same law of compensation does
not prevail more universally than a
casual observer would at first suppose.
You have yowr peculiar sorrows, but
you have also your peculiar joys. It is
true that every heart knows its own
bitterness wherewith the stranger may
not intermeddle. But it is just as true
that every heart knows its own joy, in
which no other heart has part nor par-
cel. I know a woman who ought, ac-
cording to rule, to be very wretched;
and at times she is wretched. But she
has exuberant* health, she hardly knows
the meaning of the word fatigue, she is
blessed with nerves upon which the jar
and fret of life make slight impression.
In this lies her compensation for much
in her lot that it is hard to bear.

No one at this distance, dear Lizzie,
can tell you what to do. But I want to
tell you what the love and patience of
one woman did. Will you listen for

. just another moment ?

A man of wealth, of high standing in
the community and of hitherto unblem-
ished character—a man past the prime
of life and the father of nine children,
turned aside from the safe paths of hon-
or and rectitude and plunged headlong
into the abyss of intemperance. The
natural consequences followed. His
business was ruined, his property squan-
dered; poverty and distress stared in
the face those who had never before
seen them save “afar offl” Worse than
this, he who had been the loving hus-
band, the tender father, became sullen,
morose and bitter; adding personal ill-
treatment to his wife’s other burdens.

$he was urged to leave him; she was
told that he had forfeited all elaim upon
her love and tenderness.

But the brave, true heart of the
woman answered,—“I will win him
back. By the strength of my love I
will yet save him; by the might of my
tenderness, by my unwearying patience,
T will yet prevail!”

And she won the day at last.

.. after sore conflicts, ailer tears and

At last,

anguish of hope deferreq, after the night
of sorrow and despair, the heart of the
woman triumphed and her husband
“clothed and in his right mind” was
restored to her.

———e

A WORD TO HUSBANDS.

BY KITTIE CANDID,

Husbands! this article is for you es-
pecially. I’m sick and tired of humdrum
articles for your wives’ eyes, lectures to
the poor things about their shut parlors
and musty guest chambers, and think it
quite time your ears were tingled a little.
Now it’s of no matter whether I have a
husband or not. I’m sure I shall not
tell you anything about it. Suffice it to
say, if I am so happy as to call one mas-
ter, he will read or hear this read. If 1
owe no such king wifely obedience, it
detracts not from the truth or value of
this little sermon ; but of this fact be as-
sured, I have never shirked life’s burdens
by a divoree, nor advertised my superior
claims to the presidency—two merits of
womanly existence I cannotlay claim to.

But of this thing I am morally certain,
there’s blame among the kusbands, or
why so many jaded wives and care-worn
daughters? The fact is, you are not
enough mindful of the little stones that
have to be stepped over every day in
your wife’s pathway. Fact is, you have
forgotten your “courting days.” One
great secret lies there,.

Now follow me a little way. Here you
come from your work at night. I’ll allow
you have worked hard. Perhaps you
are a laboring, man—work in a gang of
twenty men or more—building, mayhap.
(I’ll make the case as common as possi-
ble.) Working hard and patiently, toil-
ing for the wife and little ones, and doing
much for them, more than can be meas-
ured; but think a moment. You are
working in God’s sweet sunlight, pure,
bracing air to expand your lungs and
invigorate your system ; jolly men around
you, a song from one, a joke from an-
other, a refreshing little argument from
another, a bit of information from this
one, a dash of wit from that one, passing
men, women and carriages to rest the
eye upon, and a thousand and one other
little diversities of mind that cheer and
rest the working-man. And Mary, what
of her? Oh, after she had prepared
your early breaklast, she tidied the din-
ing-room, and began to prepare the chil-
dren’s breakfast; baby awoke and she
ran to still him, but he was fretful and
halt sick, so she carried him around till
the children’s meal was ready. Then
down came the little rosy-cheeked sun-
beams. ;

Charlie must be dressed—there goes
a button! never mind, mamma’s needle
is ready. Nellie’s gtraps are broken and
Jessie’s pinafore “doesn’t pull round
good;” snap goes a string! Mamma
hushes baby and restores string and
strap; boots are buttoned and laced,
faces washed, hair combed, beoks looked
up, multiplication table listened to, Jes-
sie’s “piece” rehearsed to save the dis-
honor of distorted words, Nellie’s geog-
raphy lessonl “picked out,” and three
year old Minnie quieted with broken
dishes and dolls till the luncheon is
packed and the three blessings kissed
and sent to schoel. Then baby is soothed
to slumber, Minnie coaxed inuo stillness,
dishes washed, stove blacked, kitchen
floor mopped, lamps trimmed, beds made,
rooms swept, and there stands a large
basketful of clothes to iron. Baby is

awake, Minnie has cut her finger, and
after another half hour spent in restor-
ing quiet, the ironing is begun.
Mamma gets flushed and hurries faster
and faster, for dinner must come from
somewhere. Husband likes good din-
ners. Down goes the iron, meat is set
boiling, turnips and potatoes pared and
a pudding prepared for baking. Iron
flies over the clothes again and John’s
shirt is about half finished when the
door bell rings. Hair and collar are
hastily smoothed, and lo! an enterpris-
ing old spinster of the parish is ushered
in “on an errand of charity, mercy,”
ete, ete.  Mary pities the destitute chil-
dren so touchingly described, and away
goes another half-hour for rummaging
old chests and boxes for children’s gar-
ments. That item of interruption dis-
posed of, the dinner must be set upon
the table. We won’t count the number
of interruptions from baby and Minnie,
nor the tax upon imagination for stories
for their diversion. *Mothers expect
such things and ought to learn just how.”

John comes—tine man this John, but
hale and hearty; never had a sick day;
doesn’t know how a pain feels; but re-
members one time he cut his finger, and
so does his wife. (The amount of fuss
deemed necessary by him to commemo-
rate the occasion, fixes the date for her.)
So Jehn sits down ; he is hungry; “Ev-
erything tastes good. Mary is a capital
cook, and economical, too, but what is
the use of telling her so? Women
mustn’t expect praise for everything they
do, besides it gives them bad ideas. They
get to expecting, and bother the labor
such acknowledgements make I so John
goes whistling off, and Mary, with stom-
ach too tired to demand food, resumes
the same hackneyed round of dish wash-
ing, knife cleaning, sweeping, etc., while
John . takes his “nooning” mid new
scenes and gets fairly rested for the after-
noon’s labor, and begins again about the
time Mary resumes her ironing, which
by dint of extra exertion she succeeds
in finishing, then prepares the supper,
and with a fearful headache, hooks the
dress that John once said he liked, about
a weary body and awaits his coming.

Supper over, the endless dish-washing,
chrildren washed and settled in bed and
baby crooning in lap, the little frocks are
cut and sewed upon till late at night.
John lights his cigar, elevates his feet
upon a chair, or the mantel, and reads—
aloud? No,sir. He used to do so when
he was ceurting, but he can’t do it now.
He didn’t use to smoke in her presence,
and “how can a fellow smoke and read ?”
Or mayhap he tells her it is lonely, and
goes out to pass the evening somewhere
else, and wonders “ why Mary can’t go
out juss as she used to, or as other wo-
men do—umph! ’Squire Dawson’s wife
is always ready to go.” (Sub rosa),
Squire D.’s wife keeps five servants, and
his income is more than double John’s
earnings. But he secretly congratulates
himself for his- patience and is glad he
“didn’t speak cross to Mary.”

So am I, but I am sorry you didn’t
speak pleasantly; that is, I am sorry you
didn’t say some “foolish things.” She
hasn’t forgotten how attentive you were
as a lover, how you delighted to read to
her, how you hung upon her words and
doted on her smiles. Has she changed
to you, John? Not a particle, but her
cares have increased. - She has only the
same two hands and is nurse, housemaid,
seamstress, coek—and for what? An
inerease of salary ? No, just your name,
her beard and clothes, and if you were

lover John, instead of husband John,
the pay would be adequate. When your
work increases so does your pay. If
your work is done well you know it from
your employers, and it is not the same
old tread-mill round, either, and that
alone is a great consideration. If you
pause to think, can you wonder that the
parlor’is kept darkened, when more than
every moment is needed to tidy the
kitchen and attend to the family needs?
Do you marvel that her hair is not curled
as it used to be? that she doesn’t em-
broider but one pair of slippers a year
for you? that she fades? that her com-
plexion 'oses its fairness ? that her voice
has lost its joyous ring?

Don’t feel above acknowledging her
manifold wifely attentions. If the bread
is good, the room tidy, the children pret-
tily dressed, house neatly arranged and
kitchen matters economically managed,
don’t be ashamed to say so; mot to some
neighbor, friend or relative, but right
square to Mary. Itis nothing to conceal
if your wife is a gem of a housewife.
Bring her home some little bit to bright-
en her up occasionally. Your salary
won’t allow it? A flower doesn’t cost
you much that blooms on your way
home. Sacrifice your three or more
cigars even one. day, and she ean have
a new collar or a bit of bright ribbon;
two days, and a new book can be hers.
But it is useless to eaumerate; there are
countless ways; the doors stand open,
walk right in and set to work performing
these nameless little pleasures.

Now I have not taken an overdrawn
picture; it is a fair sample of woman’s
round of duty, and a common one, and
let me add, with due deference to your
majesty, if one-half of the care, the
namedess inferruptions and pack-horse
burdens were imposed upon you, you
would soon be a fit candidate for the lu-
natic asylum, while your more favored
brethren would look upon you in abject
wonder that you had ever submitted to
such burdens, forgetting that they are
imposing similar ones, nor putting forth
so much as a finger to relieve. Read and
consider.

sl A e

WATCH FOR THE SUNBEAMS.

BY OLIVE OLDSTYLE.

I have read, within a few months, two
anecdotes which struck me quite foreibly.
One was this: A drove of cattle, while
being driven along the highway, came to
a covered bridge. They were somewhat
afraid of the darkness, but on being
urged by their drivers they traveled
along until they came to a sunbeam that
found its way through the eovering q.f
the bridge. Then they stopped; more
afraid of the bright ray of light than of
the darkness. They tried to turn back,
but were met by the lash—there was a
power behind impelling them onward.
Finding they could not retreat they
leaped ‘over the sunbeam and all began
to run. There were other sunbeams
streaming through the cracked walls,
but as they came to them they leaped
over them and passed on their way.

The other incident was of a little child
which erept into a darkened room: One
ray of sunlight shone through the blind
and came down in a little bright spot on
the floor. The dear little hoy espied the
bright ray, and with a crow of delight
crept along to the light, and putting
down his little head, with his sweet lips
le kissed the tiny ray. He gave no heed

J—

to the surrounding darkness; his little
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mind was all absorbed and made glad by
that bit of sunshine.

There are a great many people like
that drove of cattle. They have dark
places to go through, as everybody has
who travel in this vale of tears. They
don’t like the darkness, they complain
bitterly of that, but still they leap over
what few bright spots there are in their
path. There are but few whose lives are
so dark and bitter that there are no
bright spots; there is a little sunshine
beaming through the dark clouds, a few
choice blessings mixed with their sor-
rows; but they skip these and walk in
the shadows. They are suspicious of
their blessings and can realize their sor-
TOWS.

Sometimes people have real trouble;
for awhile their path is shrouded <in
gloom; they are walking under a covered
bridge. After a time the cloud breaks
and they come out into sunshine, but
instead of walking alonz joyfully in the
light, they turn and look back into the
darkness, and make themselves misera-
ble thinking of what they have passed
through.

I once v'sited a woman who was walk-
ing in darkness. Clouds and storms be-
set her pathway round, and she seemed,
truly, to bz in a dark wilderness. She
had worked hard and brought vp a fam-
ily of children but, now her health had
failed, and she cduld not work. Her
husband was continually reproaching
her, because, as he said, “she was good
for nothing.” 1T pitied her and tried to
find a sunbeam for her. I told her she
had one thing to comfort her, and that
was this: “Your children have all grown
up moral, respectable, and are good citi-
zens.” “Yes,” said she, “they are all
good, likely children, I know, but they
are now able to take care of themselves,
and [ have nothing to live for. I wish I
could die out of the way.” Poor woman !
she could realize nothing but darkness.

There are a few precious souls like the
sweet child who kissed the sunbeam.
They have their trials and sorrows, but
these only make them appreciate more
highly the blessings they receive. They
go through dark places, but are always
on the watch for every ray of light that
creeps into the darkness; and as they
discover .the tiny rdys they sing a song
of thanksgiving, and in their rejoicing
forget the surrounding darkness. In
this mortal state all have more or less of
disappointment and sorrow, and there
are but few, if any, who are without
blessings. How much better to be sing-
ing glad anthems for present favors, than
to be always chanting a solemn requiem
over departed joys. Let us kiss the sun-
beams, and the darkness will, in a great
measure, flee from our vision.

e e

TASTES DIFFER.

—A celebrated author once wrote:
“ A French woman will love her hus-
band if he is either witty or chivalrous;
a German woman, il he is constant and
faithful; a Dutch woman, if he don’t
disturb her ease and comfort; a Spanish
woman, if he wreaks terrible vengeance
on those who fall under her displeasure ;
an Italian woman, if he 1s dreamy and
poetical; a Danish woman, if he calls
her native country the fairest and hap-
piest on earth; a Russian woman, if he
holds all Westerners as miserable bar-
barians; an English woman, if he is of
the nobility; an Amelican woman, 1f—

he has plenty of money.”

ONLY A GLIMMER OF SUNLIGHT.

It was only a glimmer of sunlight,
But it came with an angel’s face,

And it scemed like an angel’s mission
That it had in that needy place.

For it came with its sudden brightness
Into a crowded room,

‘Where the men’s and the women’s faces
Were dark in the gathering gloom.

It fell on the head, thought-silvered,
Of the man who struggled there
To awaken in weary spirits
An eager delight in prayer.
And it fell upon world-worn faces
Over troubled and sad,
And _it brought to them hope and comfort,
Making their spirits glad.

It was only a glimmer of sunlight
But it spoke of loftier things
Than the sordid care and the worry
Which life in the dark world brings ;
And the people thought of their Father,
Thought of the heavenly song,
Thought of the Saviour’s pity,
Till their hearts were subdued and storng.

It was only a glimmer of sunlight
That came through a little rift,

But many a grateful spirit
Thanked God for His timely gift.

And even the preacher’s message,
Given in His great name

To the souls of the waiting people,
With a holier sweetness came.

Only a glimmer of sunlight,
So often our Father sends,

But it cannot be guessed by strangers
What pleasure to lise it lends.

For it comes to our souls in darkness
Thrilling them with delight

As it tells us soon, and for ever,
We shall live in His perfect light.

i

WAY NOTES.

Number Six.

ALBERGO ST. MARCO, MILAN.

DeAr HoUseEHOLD: — Dieaving the
pleasant village of Baveno, I descended
Lake Maggiore to Arona, a thriving town
ot some 4000 inhabitants, the principal
attraction of which is the bronze statue
of St. Carlos Barromeo, erected over two
centuries since. If consists of a pedestal
of stone some thirty feet in height, upon
which stands the statue representing a
monk in priestly robes, the height of
which is over seventy feet.

Some of the proportions of this re-
markable figure may not be uninterest-
ing. The arm is twenty-seven feet in
length, the forefinger six feet, the nose
and ears two feet, while the head is up-
wards of twenty-five feet in circumfer-
ence,

Being one of the great wonders of
this part of Europe, I thought it worth
while to make the ascent, which is ac-
complished with some little difficulty.
By means of a ladder from the outside I
reached the lower fold of the robe, some
fifty feet from the ground. From this
point by means of iron rods one is en-
abled to climb to the neck, from which,
through an open window, a magnificent,
prospect of the lake and surroundings
is revealed. After remaining a few min-
utes for rest, I ascended by a short lad-
der within the nead, and by raising my-
sell on tip-toe was able to look upon the
scene below through the eyes of the
statue. Standing thus upon the chin
my uplifted arm fell short from one to
two feet of the crown of the head.

From a distance one does not realize|

the gigantic proportions of this relic of
the middle ages, the symmetry being so
perfect in every detail as to deceive the
eye, but looking down from the head one
feels the distance which separates them
from terra firma, and a vague feeling of
insecurity comes over one lest the fragile
work of hollow bronze might prove une-
qual to the weight of the human frame.
The ascent is comparatively seldom
made, being considered unsafe for those
troubled with weak nerves or dizziness,
while the bronze interior, during the
summer months, reminds one foreibly of
the purgatory in which the venerated
saint, according to the belief of his
faithful followers, may still be lingering.

From Arona, two hours by rail, brought
me to Milan, the capital of Lombardy,
a city scarcely counting 800,000 inhab-
itants, yet in architectural beauty and
artistic finish hardly equalled by any
city on the continent. In the railway
station and the cafe one sees elaborate
frescoes in oil representing historic and
mythological scenes, which would do
honor to our capitol.

This profuse and lavish abundance ol
art is to an American amateur a great
luxury. With us everything must neces-
sarily yield to the practical development
of the material resources of the country,
and art must find its patrons and its en-
couragement among the few, who, freed
from the engrossing cares of active bus-
iness, can devote their leisure to the re-
fining influences of the study and culti-
vation of what we popularly call the
“fine arts.”

The evening of my arrival I devoted
to a stroll through the principal “ piaz-
zas,” or squares, and thoroughfares of
the capital; first of all visiting the fa-
mous “Duomo,” or cathedral, which,
with its marble spires, its thousand stat-
ues and vast interior, has too often
lormed the theme of poet and historian
to require a detailed description here.
Crossing the “piazza” we enter the
“Galleria di Vittorio Emmanuele,”
which in elaborate design and perfection
of detail is conceded to be the finest
covered passage in Europe. It is built
in the form of a Latin cross, the whole
covered with an arched roof of glass,
the center rising in a dome, the apex of
which measures 150 feet from.the mosaic
floor. 4

The buildings comprising this gallery,
or passage, are of the most elaborate ar-
chitectural finish, ornamented with stat-
ues in stone and marble. The four semi-
circular spaces under the dome represent-
ing in beautiful frescoes, America, Eu-
rope, Asia and Africa. In the foreground
of the former a large medallion with the
heads of Washington and Columbus.
The smaller spaces in the wings contain
similar works of art representing the
arts and sciences. These buildings, I
am told, were erected at an expense of
$4,000,000. The lower stories are occu-
pied by cafes and stores, the tasteful ar-
rangement of whose wares, under the
gas-light, adds not a little to the pleasing
effect of the “ensemble.”

Having a tew days to spare before the
opening of the Industrial Exhibiton, I
passed the interval at Comp, at the foot
of the lake of the same name, and about
two hours distant by rail. Itis a thriv-
ing place of about 20,000 inhabitants,
and during the summer months is
thronged with passing tourists, among
whom American and English, as else-
where predominate.

Como has given birth to two popes,

Clement XIII and Innocent XI, Canova

the sculptor, Pliny the historian, Volta
the philosopher, and others famous in
the annais of Italian history. To the
latter a statue in white ma:ble was
erected in the public square in 1838.
The cathedral, too, is well worth a visit,
being one of the few remaining speci-
mens of Italian gothic architecture of
the middle ages.

The following day I took the little
steamer and sailed up the lake as far as
Bellaggio, on a promontory at the junc-
tion of lake Lecco. This point is con-
sidered the most picturesque on the lake
and well bears out its reputation. On
the heights above the little village are
the beautiful grounds of the “ Villa Ser-
belloni,” accessible by an excellent
though somewhat steep footway. In
the villa one sees a collection of portraits
by the old masters, but which offer little
attraction compared with the picture ot
nature which is revealed from the higher
portions of the grounds. The three
branches of the lake are here in view,
the villages Menaggio, Leuno and Col-
onne nestling at the foot of the moun-
tains, dotted here and there with pretty
villas and hamlets, some of them at least
a thousand feet above the surface of the
lake.

On one portion of the grounds an ar-
tificial grotto has been constructed, the
view from the interior of which is bean-
tiful beyond description; the lake with
its crystal waters; the tiny craft with
their pretty awnings and colored ensigns,
and the mountains beyond formring an

annimated picture through the jagged

opening of the grotto. G W.T.

———————

THE WOOD-SLED IN

KITCHEN.

THE

One winter evening, some months
since, I went to call upon a neighbor
who was in very feeble health, and in
whom I had taken great interest. She
was a simple and humble Christian wo-
man who manifested great patience
through her sickness, though she enjoyed
but few of the comforts and none of the
luxuries which an abundance of this
world’s goods can bestow.

On receiving the answer, “ come in,”
to my knock on the “keeping-room”
door, I entered the humble apartment,
and what was my surprise to see about
half the room taken up with a great
double-sled, such as we often see drawn
by oxen in the winter, working upon
which the husband of my friend was
vigorously employed.

“ Excuse me, madam,” said the honest
man rising and making a very civil bow,
“my wife was feeling pretty poorly this

_evening, and the little ones are in bed,

and so I'thought I would bring my wood-
sled in here to paint, so as to keep her
company, as I have promised to have it
finished to-morrow.”

“That is right, Mr. Ellis,” I replied.
“Please make no apology, for I am de-
lighted to see you so sociable. And how
much more pleasant for both of you; for
here is my [riend Janette sitting by the
fire with her knmitting in the big cosy
chair, and you working away at your
sled, and you can chat together more
merrily, I dare say, than if you were sit-
ting in some elegant drawing-room with
pothing to do.”

After making a very pleasant call, I
bade my friends good evening, and on
my way home I thought, * Here is the
secret of the happiness of this unpre-
tending couple.
upon each other for all their comtorts

N

They are dependem[
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and pleasures, and in their simple way,
they enjoy life because they do not go
beyond their own limited circle for all
their enjoyments.”

This simple picture of my friend, Mr.
Ellis, painting his big wood-sled in the
room, so as to keep his wife company,
has become almost like a proverb in our
family, “Can’t you bring in your wood-
sled, and come and sit by us?” is often
said, where some slight occupation comes
in the way of a social meeting.

And often this humble home picture |
has been brought to mv mind, when I
have witnessed how far apart the em-
ployment of husband and wife seems to
be. “ I must go to my office, this evening,
my dear,” says the husband to the del -
cate wife, who has been.very lonely all
day. . I say to my self, “ Why can’t you
bring your wood-sled into the house,
and sit by your wife, and be a happy
couple in each other’s company ?”

Ah, if more men were like my friend,
Ellis, and would make it their duty as
well as pleasure to devote more time to
their homes and the comfort of their
families, the bar-rooms, the billiard-
rooms, the card-rooms would not be so
well filled, and happiness would reign
where now are weariness and discon-
tent, all for the want of mutual depend-
ence, which alone can make the home
be it ever so humble, a heaven upon
earth.—Christion Weekly.

My FrIEND, stop that terrible cough,
and thus avoid a consumptive’s grave by
using Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery. For curing all throat, bronchial
and lung diseases it has never been
equaled. Sold by Druggists. 569.

‘“ THERE IS NO DOUBT OF IT.”—It is said
that ** The Illustrated Phrenological Journal ”
containg the most practical and most useful
reading matter published. The press and peo-
ple have said this repeatedly. Now is the time
to subscribe. The Fifty-fourth volume com-
meneed with the January number; only §3 a
year. Local Agents wanted everywhere. Cash
commissions given. Best Premium offers. Sam-
ple and termes sent free on receipt of two stamps
for postage. Address S. R. WELLS, 389 Broad-
way, N. Y.

We are glad to learn that the sales of the
Jackson Catarrh Snuff are constantly in-
creasing. Gennine merit always commands
SUCCERS.

THE AMERIOCAN PEERLESS SOAP is just
the soap for the housekeeper, as thousands
throughout the country will testify. It is al-
ways reliable, and, in fact, it hasn’t an enemy
in the world except Dirt.

THE BusT, HANDSOMEST AND CHEAPEST
MAGAZINE IN THE WORLD is the OLD CURI-
OSITY SHOP. So say the press. So say the
people. The first volume will contain nearly
600 pages of the highest literary excellence. It
is emphatically a Family Magazine. It pleases
and instructs everybody. Prize puzzles a spe-
cialty. Twenty or more valuable prizes given
away each month. Sent 3 months on trial for
only 25 cents. Agents can easily earn $10 a day.
Address, HARLOW . WoODWARD, Boston, Ms.

. SIMPLE, yet efficacious, is SMOLANDER'S Bu-
oHU in removing and counteracting kidney,
bladder and glandular diseases, diabetes, gravel,
mental and physical debility, nervousness, and
temale irregularities. In an accessible form it
supplies the waste of nature and invigorates
tne vital powers, and is the death-knell to all
of the above maladies.

821 for $5.25. THE ILLUSTRATED
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL a year, $3; THE
CHRISTIAN UxTON a year $3; two fine Oil|
Chromos, “Wide Awake,” and ¢ Fast Asleep,” I
mounted, worth $10; and Marshall’s Engmr.‘—t
ing of Washington, worth 85, will all be sent |

For THE LADIES.—MRS. CARRIE S. SLA-
TER, Newark, N. J., has operated a Wheeler &
‘Wilson machine 18 years; for the last 13 years
on her own account sewing in families, and
earned in that time $11,000; married, borne
two children, done her own sewing, and atten-
ded to other household duties.

The subscription list ot the Family Circle
and of the Bright Side, were destroyed in the
great conflagration at Chicago. The two pa-
pers are now consolidated under the name of
the Bright Side and Family Circle, which will
be edited by C. G. G. PAINE, A. M,, and pub-
lished weekly by the Bright Side Co., at §1.50
per year. Old subscribers of either of these
papers should, therefore, send in their address
without delay, to the Bright Side Co., Chicago,
1.

It is now generally admitted by honest phy-
sicians, that when once the consumption is
fairly fastened upon the lungs, no human power
can save the patient from death. They also say
that about fifty per cent. of those who die from
this disease can trace the cause to a neglected
cough or cold, which might bave been cured by
a small bottle of Liguid Opodeldoc, or what is
the same thing, Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment,

Cut this notice out and bring it with you.
We are authorized to refund the cash to any
person or persons who shall buy and use Par-
son's Purgative Pills and fail of relief and sat-
isfaction.

CONSUMPTION AND CLIMATE.—The census
of 1870 shows the average mortality from con-
sumption throughout the Union to be, in a
rough way, proportional to the average temper-
ature of the given state. 'I)ent.ha from this
cause are ten times as frequent in Massachu-
getts, and—as Mr. Bill has rather candidly neg-
lected to inform us, says an exchange—twice as
frequent in Minnesota as they are in Georgia.
Minnesota is indeed a colder state than Massa-
chusetts. But its greater cold is offset, in part,
by the greater dryness of its soil. A damp soil
is one of the most prolific causes of consump-
tion. Minnesota occupies an elevated portion
of the continent; it is an undulating country,
and its natural watersheds insure its thorough
drainage. This circumstance undoubtedly con-
duces to the healthiness of the climate, Baut
we have found, from personal observation, that
where persons are liable to consumption it is
far better to take some prescribed remedy,
such as Dr. A. J. Flagg’s Medicated Inhaling
Balm, which is found to cure in cases when
taken in time, and even give relief to the worst
Cases.

WHAT YOU ALL WANT is a Monthly Maga~
zine, containing good practical ant useful, as
well as interesting and entertaining matter—
not merely stories; and in this line you will
find nothing so good as the ILLUSTRATED
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. The articles it
contains are of the highest value to all, tend-
ing to make men wiser and better. Only $3a
year, 30 cents a number; clubbed with all the
leading periodicals at reduced rates. Speci-
men number sent for examination to any ad-
dress FREE on receipt of two stamps. Address,
S. R. Wells, 389 Broadway, N. Y.

Unexceptienable advertisements will be inserted
at the rate of fifty cents per agate line of space
each insertion.

BAUMBACIPS
New Collection

SACRED MUSIC.

Those who have been anxiously waiting for its ap-
pearance mayv now send their ordera; and nof one
will be diaaﬁpnlmed in the tiuamy of music. Te
Deums, Benedicites, Ilesponses, Glo=
rias, Anthems, Solos, IMetfs, Sentences,
and all first class—none better. Large, clear, legible
type, a great recommendation.

Price in Cloth, $2.75 1 Boards, $2.50.

Sent, post-paid, on receipt of retail price.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.

C. L. DITSON & CO., New York. 2-1

AN ESTABLISHED FAVORITE !

“THE VICTORY.”

The most successful Church Music Book published
during the past three years.

Price, 81.50: Per Dozen, $13.50.

1 YOUR BOOKSELLER SELLS IT.

£\ lor $5.25, by S. R. WELLS, 339 Broadway, New | BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers, New York,
“ar York, Local Agents wanted. | 1uf

Successors to Wi, B, BRADBURY.

JACKSO}I’S CATARRH SNUFF

AND TROCHE POWDER,

A DELIGHTFUL AND PLEASANT REMEDY
IN
Catarrh, Headache, Bad Breath, Hoarseness, Asth-
ma, Bronchitis, Coughs, Deafness, ete.,
And all disorders resulting from COLDS in

Head, Throat and Vecal Organs.

This Remedy does not “DRY UP,” a Catarrh, but
LOOSENS it; frees the head from all ofensive mat-
ter, quickly removing Bad Breath and Headache;
ALLAYS and SOOTHES the RURNING HEAT in
Catarrh; 12 g0 M1I.D and AGREEABLE in its ef-
tects thal it positively

Cures Without Sneezing!

Asa TROCHE POWDER It is pleasant to the
taste and never nauseates; when swallowed, it in-
stantly gives to the Throat and Vocal Organs a

Delicious Sensation of Coolness apd Comfort.
Is the best Voiee Tonic in the world!

Tryit! Safe, Reliable, and only 35 cents.
Sold by druggists, or mailed free. Address

COOPER, WILSON & CO., Prop’rs,
PHILADELPHIA.
WHOLESALE AGENTS: John F. Henry, N. Y.; G.
C. Goodwin & Co., Boston; Henry & Co., Burling-
ton, Vt.; Johnston, Holloway & Cowden, P el-
phia: E. P. Dwyer & Co.. Chicago.

At Retail bv Druggists everywhere.

BISHOP SOULE’S
LINIMENT,

Invented by the late Bishop Soule, is an inval-
uable remedy for

Sciatica, Chronic and Inflammatory
Rheunmatism, Lame Back, Contracted
Cords, Sprains, Burns, &c.

ishop Noule’s Liniment is the only knovn
positive CURE Jfor that terrible disease, Sci=
atiea. If you are suflering with any of the above
named diseases have tried so many remedies
that you have last all faith in medicine, do wot de-
;"pm‘r. but give Bishop Soule’s Liniment a
ajr trial,

Bishop Soule’s Liniment will almost in-
variably cure the most severe cases of Sciatica,
Rheumatism, &e., affer ail cther vemedies have
Sfailed, and the best physicians have pronounced them
incurable.

Try Bishop Soule’s Liniment and you
will not be witheut it in your house for ten times its
cost. Time and experience have proved its worth,

‘¢t Success is the test of merikt.”’ Insevere
cases always procure the large bottle. If yourdrog-
%Ist. has none on hand, ask him to procure it for you.

‘ake no other, Send to the proprietors for cireular.

Large Bottles, (12 oz.,) $1.50;
Small Bottles, (6 0z.,) 75 cents.
Sold by ail Druggists,

JOHN F., HENRY, 8 College Place, New York,
Agent for New York and the Middle States.
F.W.RYDER & SON, Proprietors,

2-12d No. 5 Boylston Hall, Boston, Mass.

ANEW CHURCH MUSIC BOOK FOR
SINGING SCHOOLS,

“*THE SCEPTRE;"

By Dr. A. BROOKS EVERITT.
ONLY ONE DOLLAR; Per Dozen Copies, $10.50.
ASK YOUR BOOKSELLER FOR IT.
Published by BIGLOW & MAIN, New York,

11tf Successors to Wa. B. BRADBURY.
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24 TEMPLE PLACE, BOSTON, MASS.
H. 8. WILLIAMS, General Agent.

F“ AGENTS WANTED, TERMS LIBERAL.
U-eome

*SANIHOYVY

PROCTOR’S
TREADLE,

FOR ALL
SEWING
MACHINES,
Only $5.

This is the only
Treadle that prings
the machine under
perfect control ot
the operator, Runs
ne - third lighter,
and i8 LESS imjuri-
ous. Forsaleby live
Sewing Machin: §
dealers everywhere,

€. K. PROCTOR, Patentee,

2-6 Salem, Mass.

" Gcame of Numbers.

This Entertaining and Instructive Game is played
by two or more players, with beautifully tinted
cards, properly numbered, fifty-six in a pack.

Besides affording innocent amusement, the apt-
ness for correct calculatfons which it develops,
highly recommends it. .

y using small numbers for a common divisor, it
{s made simple tor beginners, or by using larger divi-
gors it tries the powers of the best mathematicians.

100 games, $20.00 and express; 12 games, $3.00 post
paid; 3 games, $1.00 post paid; 1game, 40c. prst paid.

E., D. WRIGHT & CO., Springfield, Vt.

THE NEW CHURCH MUSIC BOOK!

“TIHE SCEPTRE,”

By Dr. A. BRooKs EVERITT.
Only ONE DOLLAR,.
DON'T FAIL T0 EXAMINE IT.
BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers, New York,

L1tf Successors to Wu. B. BRADBURY.

1,000,000 Boys and Girls

wanted to help us repair our losses by the Great
Fire, by getting Subscribers for

The Bright Side,

And FAMILY CIRCLE,

HE BEST AND CHEAPEST PAPER in the world

for children and youth. Beautifol Illus=
trations, Choice Stories, Sketches and
Articles on Natural Iistory, by the best
writers. One page for the ** Wee Little
¥olks.”? Splendia Prizes for the best pieces writ-
ten by subscrihers under fifteen, Published weekly
for only $1.50 per year. Send stamp for samples to

BRIGIT SIDE C€0., Chicago, I1L.

GET THE BEST.

WEBSTER'S UNABRIGED DICTIONARY.
10,000 Words and Meanings not in other
Dicti naries.

3000 Engravings. 1840 Pages Quarto. Price $12.

V Tork which none who can read or write can af-
ford to dispense with. [Atlantic Monthly.]

I;ssence of all other books. One of the necessa=
ries of life in every house. (Independent.]

Beyomi the reach of criticism, You are obliged
to have this Dictionary. [Spectator.]

S‘w faithfully sets forth the present condition ot
¥ the English tongue. [Harper's Magazine.)
FPhere is a vast mine of information in the book.
{Chustian Union.)

Ext,ensive Art Gallery. Remarkable compend um

of human knowledge. [Household Advocate.]

] esult of centuries of culture. Contributions of
some of the greatest minds. [New York Times.]

A necessily for every intelligent family, student,
teacher and professional man. What Library is
complete without the best English Dictionary ?

ALSO
Webster’s National Pictorial Dictionary.
1040 Pages Octavo. 600 Engravings. Price $5.

This work is really a gem of a Dictionary, just
the thing for the million.—American Educational
Monthiy.

Published by G. & C. MERRIAM, Springfleld, Mass.
Sold by all Booksellers. 2-1x

A Standard Preparatiop, endorsed by the most re~

ers attested by thousands who have used it.

It is a sure, quick remedy for all diseases of the
Urinary Organs existing in male or female, [rritation
or Inflammation of Kidneys or Bladder, Gravel, Dia-
betes, Reddish Sediment in Urine, Thick, Cloudy
TUrine, Mucous and Involuntary Discharges from
Urethra, Retention or Incontinence of Urine, Chronic
Catarrh of Bladder, and all Chronic Maladies of the
Urino-Genital Organs.

For sale by Druggists and Dealers in Medicine
everywhere. 12-12d4

A New Church Music Book for Choirs.

“THE SCEPTRE,”

By Dr. A. BROOKS EVERITT.

Price, only One Dollar; Per Dozen Coples, $10.50.
Senl by Mail on receipt of One Dollar.
BIGLOW & MAIN, No. 425 Broome St., N. Y.

11tf successors to Wu. B. BRADBURY.

Comfort for the Household.

'THE NORTH EASTERN

] MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION

Places the benefits of Life Insurance within the
reach of ali classes. Safe, cheap, simple in plan
and working. For full particulars apply to Ex.-Gov.
HOLBROOK, Pres’t, or JAMES DALTON, Sec'y
Brattleboro, Vt. 4tf

‘}V ANTEI) To energetic men and
+ women we will give em-

§]uzmem that pays from $4 to §8 perday. Address,

J. LATHAM & €O., 282 ;Vﬂtilblngwn St., Boston.

| 2-3smp

MAGIC MICROSCOPIC MA RVELS,

Or, Photographs of the Lord’s Prayer, containing
268 letters, the whole being no larger to the naked
eye than a fly speck, but showing larger than this
type when viewed through the nowerful magnifier
on which it is mounted. As a gift to a lady or gen-
tleman these wonderful little watch charms are un-
surpassed. FPrice, complete, by mail, prepaid, 50
cents each, or 3 for §l. Agents, send for sample and
terms, and Kou will be sure to send for more. Ad-
dress, MICROSCOPIC PHOTOGRAPH CO., Draw-
er 116, Racine, Wisconsin. 2-2x

liable Physicians, and its astonishing curative pow-
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

DR. A. J. FLAGG'S ™
MEDICATED

INHALING BALM

After a large practice in the treatment cf diseases
of the Lungs, and baving learned by sad experience
that maladies of this kind could not be reached by
medicines taken into the stomach, Dr. A, J.
FLAGG’S attention was called to the consideration
of the importance of some means of applying reme-
dies directly to the seat of the disease to be allevia-
ted or cured. Afier much study and a long series of
experiments he has succeeded in producing a new
article in the long list of remedies, which will cure
almost every form of (isease of the Blood, Throat
and Lungs. Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis and Con=
sumption yield to it more readily and naturally than
to any other known remedy. This medicine goes
directly to the immediate seat of the disease, and its
beneficial effects are at once manifested.

THE MEDICATED

INHALING BALM

Was first prepared with a view to the cure of Catarrh
and Kindred diseases of tha Throat and Lungs; but
it has since been used for almost alk diseases of the
blond, with success far beyond the expectation of
the discoverer, Itis breathed directly into the lungs,
and_ throogh them is earried into the blood, decom-
posing the impure matter, and expelling it through
the pores ot the skin., Its eflects are almost immedi-
ately perceptible, and but fe pplications are neces-
sary to accomplish a complete cure, in curahlie cases.

This is the only remedy known that can arrest
tubercles on the lungs, or restore the vital functions
of those organs to their healthy condition. 1t can
be administered to the most delicate and faebke with
perfect salety and certain relief.

TESTIMONIALS.

Dr. FLAGG has many communications showing
the wonderful cures which have been eflected by his
Inhaling Balm. Hae is at liberty to refer to a few ot
his immediate neighbors and townsmen in Clare-
mont, N. Il.: Geo. H. Abbott, Dr. F. C. Wiikinson,
Russ B. Walker, and others, who have each given
certificates ot egnal value ot the following:

Claremont, N. H., Dec. 22, 1870.

Having been for some time afflicted with pain in
the chest and general debility of the system, assum-
ing consumptive symptoms, arising, doubtless, from
an impure state of the bleod, one bottle of Dr.
i"lagég's Inhaling Balm gave me almost immediate
relief, and 1 think it has effected a permanent cure.

K. R. COTTON.

Send for circular and deserip#ive of this wonderful
invention.

&&= PRICE $3.00 PER BOTTLE. Price of
LAFORY’S INHALKR, which is recommended in using
Flagg’s Inhaling Balm, and is indispensable, $1.

fi For sale by all respectable Druggists, or can
be procured ot the Inventor and Manutacturer,

A. J. FLAGG, M. D,
INVENTOR OF INHALING BALM,
Washington St., CLAREMONT, N. H.

GEO, W. SWETT, M. D,, General Agent,

Proprietor of the New England Botanic Depot, 3%
Court Street, Boston. 1-12

Model House Plans!

Special Plans, combining Convenience,
Beauty and Economy.,

in the highest degree, drawn to order and warranted
to please

For special terms please address, with stamp,

GEO, J. COLBY, Architect,
5tf Waterbury, Vt.

=
No Mistake About It.

BURRINGTON’S VEGETABLE
CROUP SY BRUP—is a sure and sqfe remedy for
the dreadful scourge of infandv and childhood, the
CroUP; also WroorInGg CoucH, CoLps, &c. Read
the following and judge for yourselves:

ME. BURRINGTON—Dear Sir:—I consider your
CROUP SYRUP to be one of the few medicines worth
having, after a trial of many years, to be entitled to
orr utmost oonfidence, One dose only of the medi-
cine, given by the mother of a little sufferer threat-
ened with Croup, relieved the child in a tew mo-
mments, while if a doetor had been callea, and time
spent, its fate would have heen very uncertain,

Yours truly, T.8. NTANTON, . Monmouth, Me.

Reware of imitations, The geuuine article is for
sale by the proprietor, H. H. BURRINGTON, Prov-
idence, R. I, Also by GEO. €. GOODWIN & CO.,
Boston; J. F. HENRY, New York; and Dlruggists

4 21
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D. B. BROOKS & BRO.,

TILDEN LADIES' SEMINARY.
0—0—0

HIRAM ORCUTT, A. M., o
MRS. E. L. RCU'TT, } Principals.

Twelve experienced and efficient Instructors are
constantly employed in the several departments.
| Located on the banks of the Connecticut, at the
junetion of four railroads, in the midst of scenery
the most delightful, with a Building Spacious, Ele-
gant, and Tastefully Farnished, with an extensive
and thorough course of Study, both solid and orna-
mental; and under the management of a Principal
whose experience as a practical teacher covers more
than a quarter of a century.

TILDEX SEMINARY challenges comparison

ESTABLISHED 18486.

— e

Hanufacturers of the

st institutions of its kind in the nation. |
ery moderate and 20 per cent deducted fo BTTAGE 0B ANs,

Cha very
Clergymen.

SEND FOR A NEW CATALOGUE. |
WINTER BESSION BEGINS MOXKDAY, JAN. lst, 1872,

WINTER SBESSION CLos€s FRIDAY, Marcs 22d, 1872 improvements peculiar to and origi-
SUMMER SESSION BEGINS MONDAY, MAR. 25th, 1872. | §

i > | nal with the Estey OrGans.
SUMMER SESSIQN CLOSES FRIDAY, JUNE 21st, 1872, | " Senp FoR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. =
West Lebanon, N. H., Nov. 1, 1871, 10=t1 |

Every Instrument felly Warranted.

COLBY'S ‘ OTHER 1. o -r 3 Solicited by Munn & Co,,
WRINGER | WRINGERS ‘Amﬁ:}s;]:‘:‘v§nu:§ﬂ‘-‘.““*““s oy

| Twenty-flve years experience.
With no Cogs.

BRATTLEBORO, VT.

These Instruments contain the beautiful Vox
| Humana Tremoro and Vox JUBILANTE,

ith Co | Pamphlets containing Patent Laws, with full di-
W a8, | rections how to obtain Patents, free,

A bound volume of 118 pages, containing the NEW
CENSUS by counties and all large cities, 140 En-
gravings of Mechanical Movements, Patent Laws
and rules for obtaining Patents, mailed on receipt
of 25 cents. 1-38

Runs so easy o Child | "Purn sohard, it takes
can turn it. | all a woman’s strength.

Has Moulton’s Patent Use Rubber Tube,
Rolls made on, and war- | shoved on the shaft, and |
ranted not to come loose | they are constantly fail- |

| Are so heavy, only

|
= Sl R TREADLE POWER
Is 50 light any lady can | !

| stout men ought to han- ‘ Saves one-half the labor. Cannot turn the wrong
handle It with all ease. . | 410 them way. Has no dead-centers. Can be stopped in-
A r o | stantly. The injurious effects resunlting from the
s B 7 4 | constant use of the Sewing Machine are entirel
Fastens itselt firmly to Have to be fastened | piiated by the use of this TREADLE POWER.
any Tub, and can be easi- | with thumb serews, &e¢., | In operation on all kinds of machines at Salearoom.
Jy moved. | taking time and labor. No. 252 Washington street,

) | Next door to Jordan‘_l\larsh & Co's. Agents wanted.

COWLES'* PATENT

The i‘rai‘no”is Qi] ma’dn Have Wmﬂ;; frames,
of finely galvanized metal | which do shrink, S“'i‘]i,! 1=5 HILL, HOLMES & CO.

and brass. Can never | rot, and wear out, with i TR

; hik = e e | = o
rust, rot, shrink, swell or | bolts and screws to rusL! LITTLE AND OFTEN

wear out. and mark the clothes.

We invite comparison, and will bide your decision | g ¥ o 210
after a trial. Agents wanted. LITTLE AND OFTEN
COLBY BROS. & C0., ;LITTLE AND OFTEN

atf 508 Broadway, New York. |

§L1TTL1~: AND OFTEN

SDIITH’S %LITTLEAN’D OFTEN
ILITTTLE AND OFTEN

AMERICAN ORGANS!

(LITTLE AND OFTEN
A NEW AND POPULAR SERIES
OF-

INSTRUMENTS NOW RE,{DT.’;L ITTLE AND OFTEN

The Manufacturers desiroms of meeting the gen-i ) LN
eral desire for organs with all substantial excel- | L I T T .L E A h D O F TEN
lences and at a moderate price, have lately designed |

and made a few styles that are in | IS THE WAY TO USE
|
ALL RESPECTS S{TPLR-[OR; Dr. Kennedy9s Hair Tea.

to any Instruments for similar prices. | 6-12e

Not only are the cases of new and tasteful dc.h! I
s1gns, but every part of the mechanism has heen;
subjected to the most careful scrutiny in order to

COMBINE ALL THE ELEMENTS

|

that can be looked for in instruments of their size. i
Numbers One, Two and Three are disigned for |
private use. Price, $100,$125 and §140 respectively. 1
They cannot be equalled by any organs of their |
class. No. Three has a new and exquisite Sole stop |
named |

LITTLE AND OFTEN

use the Kxe
celsior Pat-
ent Watevs
roof Cage

at. Itisin-

+.. % - despensable to
=, all who have
N caged biids, as
\' 1t keeps the

GAGE MAT. cage perfectly
cleanand FRER
g FROM VERMIN.
erfect in every respect.”—N. ¥,

|
|
\

“It is in fact
: > E'r_m{ng h‘mressil & h
‘They more than answer the gnarantees

I‘HE KAL()I HON° manufacturers.”—Frank Leslie’s [llustrated,
“Itis as much superior to the sandpaper mal

as virtue ;a Sl‘l]}(‘-]‘l(‘ll’_ﬂ?{ Vltgte-"—ﬁ’. ¥ ; rmd;ay m:a“r.

Th i« | Noonehaving a bird after once using these mats
The tone JPORSOINSE, B most fasci will ever be without them. Two packages (contain
nating quality, closely resembling |ing 12 mats each) to any address, 50c.; 5 pkgs. $1.00

the real VOX HUMANA. 'Iming sent prepaid. Each package lasts one month. Sold

by all Druggists and Houseturnishers. Manutactur-
delicate and sympathetic, and free | ers Depot, 50 Ann Street; New York.

from the disagreeable tremor that e
haunts most of the mis-called VOX | ; : oo
HUMANA STOPS. |"A Thing of Beauty is a Joy Forever;

Numbers Four and Five wtll be tound equaly ef- ; L FOR E.‘TERYBODY,,,

fective in the parlor and chapels of moderate size. |

No. Four has an Octave of sub-bass, and No. Five | THE BEST FAMILY PAPER IN AMERICA.

both Sub-bass and an Oectave Coupler, gIving 8|  Reproduces the *“ Art Gems” of our own and all
great increase of power, but with ne sacrifice ot | foreign ecountriés in a style unequalled even by

m o N, & | “Every Saturday” in its paim-est days. No Draw-
ijwee;‘nes;.us.be price of No. Four is $150 and mi 1xG RooN 0R HOUSEROLD is complete withoat it.
No. Five 3

| It also devotes ample space to topics suitable
All these new styles have cases of similar design | * For EvErYBODY,” and gives the ELEGANT
and wherever they have been seen and heard they | CHROMO

have commanded the most unqualified praise. I “THE STOLEN MOTHER,"

Larger and More Costly Styles are also offered, of
¥ See] y annnal 8 1ber.

which the Catalogue ot the Manufacturers will give | %0 SYACY ATINALS QLN CHBER
fig! information, | Only Two Dollars a Year in advance.

Send for a circular! Send ten cents for sample copy and prospectus to

HENRY H. SAGE,

' Nervous Diseases,

| PUBLISHED BY THE

No. 4, Bulfinch Street. Boston,

(ngosil,e Revere House,)

Dr. W, H. PARKER Assistant Physiclan.

Medical Knowka‘ae[[m' Everybody. 250,000 copies
sola in lwo years.

A Book for every Man.,

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE or SELF-PRESERVA-
TION. A medical treatise on ‘the Caunse and
cure of Exhausted Vitality, Premature Decline in
Man, Nervous and I’L'_\'sicnf debility, Hypochondria
and all other diseases arising from the errors of
youth, or the indiscretions or excesses of mature
years, This is indeed a book for every man. Price
only $1. 286 pages bound in cloth. .

A Book for every Woman,

Entitled SEXUAL PHYSIOLGGY OF WOMAN
AND HER DISEASES; or Woman treated of Phys-
inlogically and Pathologically, from Infancy to Old
Age, with elegant lilustrative Engravings. 350
pages, bound in beauntiful French Cloth, Price $2.

A Book for Everybody.

Flattered by the reception of, and great demand
for, the above valuable and timely treatises, and al-
80 to meet a great need of the ?reslrm age, the au-
thor has just published a new book. treating exclu-
sively of Nervous and Mental Diseases. 150 pages
cloth. Price §1, or sent 1ree on receipt of $3 for the
other two books postage paid.

I'nese are, beyond all comparison, the most extra-
ordinary works on Physiology ever published.
There is nothing whatever that the Married or Sin-
gle, of either sex, can either require or wish to know
but what is fully explained, and many matters of
the most important and interesting character are
introduced to which no illusion even can be found
n any other work in our langnage. All the new
discoveries of the author, whose experience is such
as probably never before fell to the lot of any man,
are given in full. Neo person should be without these
valuable books,

* VALUABLE BOOES.—We have rrceived the valu-
able medical works published by the Peabody Med-
jea) Institute. These books are of actual merit, and
should find a place in every intelligent family. They
are not the cheap order of abominable trash, pub-
lished by irrespensible parties, and purchasea to
gratify coarse tastes, but are waritten by a responsi-
ble professlonal gentleman of eminence, as a source
of instruction on vital matters, concerning which
lamentable ignorance exists. The Important sub-
jects presented are treated with delicacy, ability
and care, and as an appendix, many useful preserip-
tions for prevailing complaints are added.”--Coos
Republican, Laneaster. N. H.

“The author of these books is one of the most
learned and popular physicians of the day, and is
entitled to the gratitude of our race for these inval-
nable prodoctions. 1t seems to be his aim to m-
duce men and women to avold the cause of these *
diseases to which they are subject, and he tells
them just how and when to do it.”"—Chrenicle
Farmingion, Me., Sept. 7, 1869,
| N.RB. The Anthor of the above named medical
| works is the Chief Consulting Physician of the

Peabody Medical Institute, and is so constantly em-
ployed in consaitation with invalids fram all parts
of the country, that he has no time to attend to mere
bnginess details. Therefore all letters should be ad-
dressed to the PEABODY MEDICAL INSTITUTE,
or to Dr. W. H. PARKER, t \edical Assistant or
the Author, and his Business gent, who, as well as
the Autkor himself, may be consulted on all diseases
requiring skill, and experience. 2-12

H ARRIS Improved
HEMMER & BINDER,
with new Blind Stitch Guide.
, Wechallenge the world. Fita
3 any machjne. Does 0 kinds
work; hems 2ways; bindsd
makes Frenchfold, umbreHa and linen seams.
§M D stitches a cut bind, turning both edges.

L

Fair, 1871, Increases capacity of $60 ma-
on receipt of price. State the kind of ma-
reatinducements 10 the trade, Addrese
Brosdway, N. Y. PRICE $1.60.

HE First Edition of Two HuNDRED TEOUSAND

coples just published. It is elegantly printed
on fine tinted paper, in Two GoLogs, and illustrated
with over Three Hundred Engravings
of Flowers and Vegetables, and

TWO COLORED PLATES.

The most beautiful and instructive Catalogwnie
and Floral Gulde in the world—112 pages, giv-
ing thorough directions for the culture ot Flowers
and Vegetables, ornamenting grounds, making
walks, &c.

A Christmas present for my customers, but for-
warded to any who apply by mail, for Tex CENTS,
only one-quarter the cost.

Address, JAMES VICK,
12-3 Rochester, N. Y.

OUSEKEEPERS can mend their tinware
over a common lamp with our Prepared Solder.

ostin ONE DAY, Highestawardat

Scientific and Popg.ll‘ar Medical Works ‘
J. mstey o Co. Manhood, Womanhood, &

- 55 Washington St., Boston, Ms. THE SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN CO., One package sent post-poid for 20 cts,; 3 for 50 cts. >
Send stamp for their INustrated Catalogue. 11-tf Boston, Mass. | x1tf 26 dllen St., Buffalo, N. Y. 21 WmG T & CO., Bpringfield, Vt.
\ e A
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Popular Music Books

PUBLISHED BY
BIGLOW & MAIN, NEW YORK,

(Snecessors to Wa. B, BRADBURY.)

For the Sunday School.
PURE GOLD,—More than 200,000 copiea

have been sold in the short time it has been be-
fore the public, a salb altogether unprecedented
in the history of the book trade.

BRIGHT JEWELS s also in great demand,
and is not surpassed by any pther Sunday '-lr‘hool
Bong Book.

FRESH LAURELS,—This last work of the
La;-nc*m.r-d2 Brapsury, will not fail to satisfy all
who try it.

O :e copy of either of the abor (paper cover) sent,
post paid, or receipt of 25 cents.

For Choirs and Singing Schools.

THE VICTORY.—This is the most pepular
work of the kind published during the past three
veurs. The Singing School Department is most
complete; the Psalmody, ete., unsurpassed. THE
VICTORY cuntaim 41- pu ¢s and a fine steel por-
trait of the late Wi %n.\nnunr.

Price, $1.50; §13.50 per dozen.
post paid, on receipt of $1.25.

THE SlNGER_ for Singimg Schools, Day,

Schools, e containing T. F. SEwWARD'S con-

densed Method of Learning to Read Music, with
Glees, Tunes and Anthems. 128 pages.

Price, retail, 60 cents; per dozen, §6.00.

A single copy sent,

For Devotional Meetings.
SONGS OF DEVOTION.—288 pages, 655

Hvmns, with Tunes. This work is unequalled
for Devotional purposes; it contains the best
Hymns and Tunes, old and new, and is invalua-
ble for the Pray LrMecleta, Ymﬁm Men's Christ-
fan Associations, ete,
Price, in cloth binding, $15.00 per 100 copies.
We are now prepared to supply the
Popular Edition of Songs'of Devotion,
printed on fine paper, board covers.
Price, retail, 50 cents; per 100 copies, $45.00,
This will bring this standard work within the
reach of every Young Men's Christian Assoclation,
Prayer Meeting and Social Circle {n the land.

vither edition sent on receipt of vetail price.

BIGLOW & MAIN,
425 Broomel-.m?trcet, N.. X.

NEW SERIES OF VIEWS OF

Cape Ann Scenery,

Published by Procter Brothers,
“OLD CORNER"” BOOKSTORE, 123 FRONT ST.,
GLOUCESTER, MASS.
$2 00 per Dozen ; Single View, 20 Cts.
Sent anywhere by mail on

receipt of price.

In addition to these, we have a full assortment of
other Cape Ann Htrrwmwpic Viws, comprising up-
wards of a hundred choice nuhjecbq together with a
general variety of other American and Foreign
Views; also a large assortment of Celored Views,

Willow Road, Lanesville,

New City Hall,

Baptist Church, (Interior.)

Frent Street, from Custom House.

Middle Street, looking from Pleasant,

Annisquam Point, from Dennison’s Hill.

Collins School House,

Sawyer School Hoase.

View from Russ’ 1sland.

Middle Street, looking west.

Methodist Episcopal Church,

Orthodox, Unitarian and Catholic Church.

Church at Bay View.

Entrance at Oak Grove Cemetery.

Universalist Chuarch.

Front Street, looking east from *“ 0ld Corner.”

Custom House,

Atlantic House.

Front Street, looking west from Hough’s Block.

Eastern Point Lighthouse.

Fishing Schooner in Glouceater Harbor.

Gloucester Harbor, from Rocky Neck.

Duncan’s Point, Gloucester Harbor.

Cape 1{}1}11 Granite Co.'s Works, Bay View, No. 1

and 2.

Annizquam and Bridge.

r\m\isqmtm, from Riverdale,

East Gloucester, from Friend street.

View from C ir.y Hall Tower, (East, Sonth, West.)

Five Pond Island.

Annisquam River. 9-

ENT, GOODNOW & 00-. Bostou.
Mass., Publish * ToE PATENT STAR,” sell pat-
ants, and ;.lw profitable agencies to canvaksers.
9 i2d

Floral Guide for 1872.|,

Contaming seventy-two pages and Two BEAUTI-
FUL COLORED PLATES, nicely illustrated, giving
plain directions for the cultivation of nearly a
THOUSAND VARIETIES of Flowers and Vegetables
Full bound with your name in gilt, post paid, 50

cts. Paper cover and one colored plate, 10 cts.
Address, M. G. REYNOLDS,
12t1 Ttochester, N. Y.

K !

()nc pack':ge of Prof. Hail'n\tngic
3 Compourd will force the beard
@ to grow thick and heavy on the
§ emoothest face (without injary), in
21 days, in every case, Or money re-
tundéd. Twenty-five cents & pack-
age, postpald; three for 50 cents.
Address EDGAR cONES

~3smpb Ashland, Msaa,

FLOWER POTS.

Buy direct of Manufacturers and save
two or three profits. !

n We are Manufacturers,
@ Wholesale and Retall Deal-
ers in common hand and
machine made Flower Pots,
Hang Pots of every descrip-
tion pl'nn and japaned, Pots
and’ Saucers attached for
house nse, with a tull varie-
ty of Brown Earthen Ware.
Florists should send for our

> price list before ordering
elsewhere, 4s we can save them 30 per cent. by so
doing. Ladies wishing a small variety can have
them packed and sent as frt'iv.lll, without extra
charge. Pouliry Water Founts constantly
on hand. Mo poultry grower shonld be without
them. AR inquiries promptly answered. Address,

4. H. HEWS & C0.,
North Cambridge, Mass.

12-12

CD\\FCTICUT & PASSUMPSIC RI\'FRQ]
Ri]LRUKJ) r White and Franconia Moun- |
tains, Lakes Wllmughby and Memphremagog, Mon- i
treal and Queh

Traine leave White River Junction 8:20 A. M., Ex-
press; 1:45 P. M. Malil,

The comp!?llon of the Massawippi Valley Rail-
road, J 1l make & short all rail connection
between ‘the Province of Quebec and the United

A. H. PERRY, Swperintendent.

NFW LONDON NORTHERN RAIL-
ROAD. Cars leave Brattieboro daily for
Grouts, there eennecting with Vt. and Mass. R. R.;
at Amherst and Pakmer with Boston and Albany R.R.
for Worcester and Hprlm;ﬂelcl and the Ware River
R. R. for Ware dnd Gilbertville; at Willimantic with
the llartford, Providence and Fishkill Road for
Providence and Hartford; at Norwich with the Nor-
wich and Worcester Road; at New London with the
Providence and Stonington Road fnr Providence;
and with the Shore Line Road for New Haven an
New' York, as also with the staunch and commodi-
ous steamers of the Norwich and New York Trans-
portation Co. for New York. Berths on Steamers
for Xew York can be secured by application to the
conductor on train. Freights expeditionsly for-
warded, and taken as low as by any other route,
GEO. A, MERRILL, Sup’t.
New London, May 12, 1871.

ERMOGNT & MASSACHUSETTS AND TROY

& GREENFIELD RAILROADS, Carsleave
Boston (Fitcuburg Depot) for Brattléboro, Green-
fledd, Hoosac Tunnel, and Troy, N. Y. at {:30 and
i, A. M. Leave Buamn for Gréenfield a:, 7:30 and
11, A. M., and 4:10 P.

Lea\e Hoo- ac 'lunm-l tor Boston at 7 A. M., and
1:20 P. M. Leav. Greemreld for at Boston 6:30, and
9:35 A. M., and 2:30 P. M. L:ave Rrattleboro for
Boston 9:00 A. M., and 1:50 P. M.

Trains leave Greenfield for Turners Fals at 6:40,
9:50 and 11:556 A, M., and 4:30 P. M. Leave Turners
Falls for Greenfield at 7:30-and 11:10 A. M., and 1:50
and 540 P. M.

Passengers taking the 6:30 train from Greenfleld
ean go to Boston and return same day, having §
hours in Boston.

The 6:30 A. M. train from Greenfleld connects at
Fitehburg with trains for Providence, Taunton and
Newport. TheT7 A. M. and 1:20 P. M. tralns trom
Hoosac Tunnel connect at Fitchburg with trains for
Worcester, Providence, Taunton and Newport.

0. T. RUGAGLES, Superintendent.

"‘TE

RMONT CENTRAL, AND VERMONT AND
CANADA RAILROADS,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
Commencing Monday, May 22, 1871.
TRAINS GOING SOUTH.

Mnil train leaves Ogdensburgh at 6:00 E 5 Bt,
Albans at 6:2) a. m., arriving in Bellows Talls (\la
W . Junction or Rutland) at . m., Brattlebore

30 p. m., Grout’s Corner & p. m.

\mm Express leaves Ogdensburgh at 1:00 p. m.,
Montreal at 3:45 p. m., St. Abbans at 7:30 p. m., ar-
riving in Bellows Falls (via W. R. Junction or Rut-
land) &t 3:25 a. m., Brattleboro at 4:20 a. m., Scuth
Vernon at 4:45 a. m. |

Mixed Train leaves White River Junetion at 4:50a. |
m., Rutland at 4:30 a. m., Bellows Falls (accommoda- |

uun} i:40 a. m., Brattleboro § 41 a.m., Sonth Vernon
at 9:26 a. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner at 9:45a.m,

Express leaves Brattleboro at 2:00 p. m., South
Vernon at 2:30 p. m., arriving at Grout’s Corner
at 3:00 p. m.

BRAINS GOING NORTH AND WEST,

Mail train leaves Boaton via Lowell, at 7:00 a. m.,
via Lawr-nce and Fitchburg at 7:30 a. m., Spring-
field at 8:00 a. m., New London at 5:00 a. m., Grout's
@orner at 9:25 a. M., South Vernon at 10:00 a. m.,
Brattleboro at 10:30 a. m., Bellows Falls Sxa W. R.
Junction or Rutland) at 11:45 a. m., for urlingwm
and St. Albans. This train connects at W, B |
Junction with day Express, arriving in Montreal at |
9:00 p. m., and Ogdensburgh at 12:20 a, m. {

Express leaves (rout’s Corner at 11:20 a. m., ar-|
riving 1n Brattleboro at 12:20 p. m. |

Accommaedation leaves Grout’s Corner at 3:30 p. |
m., South Vernon at 4:00 p. m., Brattleboro at 4: -Btw.
m., Bellows Falls (mixed) at 5 s .M., arriving in
R. Junction at 8:40 p.m. and at utlaml at8:40 p. m.

Night express, lenves Grout’s Corner at 8:20 p. m.,
Brattleboro at 9:14 p. m,, Boston (via Fitchbur, ).n
5:30 p. m,, Bellows Falls (via W, R.Junetion or Rut-
land) at 10 20 p. m. Connecting at W. R. Junction |
with train leaving Boston (via Lowell) at 6300 p. m,, |
at Rutland with trains from Troy, &c., arrlving in |
St. Albans at 2:42a.m,, Montreal at9:00 2, m. , Platts- |
burgh at 11:40 a. m,, and Ogdenshurgh at 12730 P. m.

Mixed Train leave Grout’s Corner (Saturdays |

) at 10:00 p. m., Brattleboro'11:35 p.m.,arrlvlng
ln elln“n Falls at 1:35a. m.

Connections at Grout’s Corner with trains over Vt.
& Mass,, and New London Northern Railroads ; South
Vernon with trains over Conn. River R. R.; at Bel-
lows Falls with Cheshire R. R.; at W. R. Junction
with trains to and from Boston, via Lowell, and Conn. |
and Pass. Rivers R. R.; at Rutland with Rensseler |
& saravoga, and Harlem extension Rallroads; at St. |
Johns with Grard Trunk Railway : also at 0 dens- |
burg with the Grand Trunk Railway, and the Rome, |
Watertown & Ogdensburg for the west; with St.
Lawrence and Ottawa Rallway for Ottawa.

Sleeping cars aie attached to night train between
8t. Albans and Springfield, and Burlington and
Bosten,

Through tickers for Chicago and the west for sale
at a the prineipal stations.

G. MERRILL, Gen’l Sup’t.

St. Albans, May 22, 1871

| uine without the signature

'POPULAR BOOKS, Household Premiums.

Sent FREE of Postage at the arice | ‘We offer the following list of PREMIUM ARTICLES

| to those who are disposed to ald in extending the

marked.
) P circulation of TEE HouseroLD. With the number
Dr. Chase’s Roceipt Book. ~ 81 25 | and name of each article, we have given its cash

The most comprehensive and reliable book of be |, yo0 and the number of new sabseribers, for one
kind ever published. | year each, required to obtain it free:

Hoyle’s Games - gl No. ot
The Original Letter Writer - - - 50 L No. PREMITHS. Price. ‘i';m-
D 5 r Folks = = f scribers.
Dixloghe for e Sk f“ 1--One box Initial Stationery, $0 50 2
Comic Speeches and Laughable Dramas - 50 | @ —Indelible Peneil, (Clark’s,) 50 2
Book of Love Letters with advice on Courtship 50| #—Embroidery Sclssors, s 50 2
R » Cook Book 4 - | &—ladies’ Ivory handle Penknife 50 2
The American Home Cook Bo: M| F—Name Plate, brush, ink, ete., 60 !
Rarey & Knowlson’s Horse Tamer and Farrier 50 @—Autograph lbum, L 00 ]
Live and Learn; or, 1000 Mistakes Corrected - 75| @—FPackage Garden Sceds, 100 3
R = = 2 = @—Package Flower Seeds, 100 8
Athletic Sports for Bovs, 194 Fine Engravings 75| g_galf Chromo, Autumn Leaves,
Book of Fireside Games and Home Recreations Sﬂ {108 ttWI;l;uu; er;.ln or )llag dl-;ownm,} % j
—Butter Knife, (silver plate
Book of Riddles and #00 Amusements = | % 1—Turkey Morocco Pocket Bo’ok 1 00 3
Parlor Magician—Full of Tricks, 125 Engravings 'iU 12—S8et Jet Jewelry, ; 50 4
135—0ne vol. Uuuseho]d 00 4
In-Door Games for Boys and Girls, 197 IBs. .'}U' 3453 Toasneous Clbyer plated) 17 i
| Out-Door Games for Boys, 124 ]l]u-ur.rtlonq = 50| 35—pair Tablespoons, (silver plated) 2 00 5
Jlouqchuid Pets—How to Tame and Manage them 50 | 13— ;-Ia Qcmchvb’lald \'i\)pklkn ngs, i 01'59 ;
[he: i < = 1¥—Rosewoou Writin [23 24
Amatenr Theatricals 50 | 18 Rosewood Work 2 50 5
Sensible Letter Writer, 300 Notes and Letters 50 | 19—French Velvet l'hom Album, 2 00 g
Hand Book of Etiguette % - 50 | ®O—Gold Pen with Silver Case 2 50 8
i i i o | ®1—Photo. Album, (Bowles & Co.,) 3 50 1
American Ready Reckoner and Calculator 50 2R2—Any two vols. Household, 2 00 1
The Young Reporter; or How to write Short Hand 50 | 28—Pcters’ Musical Library, j ;')3 ’%
Thesta: 15 F st i B4&--11e Knue, (silver mte:l ) a0
(‘,hehtarﬂold s Etiquette and Letter Writer fO 25 Package Qarieh § 300 1
The Arts of Beauty, by Lola Mentz - 15 | 8@—Soup Ladle, (silver p];ﬂed ) 300 T
Haney's Art of Tralning Animals - - 50 211' adug.‘h'! e&iﬁounu, (sllver plamd ) i 33 ;1
" i 2 et Chess Men
Gentlemen’s Book of Etiquette and Fashion 150 g“ Pump and Sprlnkier (Page’s,) 400 8
Ladies’ Book of Etiqnette and Fashion - 150 | 3@—Family scales, (12 1bs., Shaler,) : Gbg g
5 P Na U B 1—8ix Tablespoons, (silver plated) 9
'lrnppﬂ,l' B SJUMB' h"j ,‘\lwhuu.se 4 : b? | 32—~8ix Dining Forks, (silver plated) 4 00 9
Hunter's Guide and Trapper’s Companion % | 38—Family Scales, (24 Ibs., Shaler) 5 00 10
Piano and Melodeon Without a Master, each “ék(_ mum‘n.; ik ey ? & }3
i . W | —Sheet Music, (Agent's selection,) !
Yin]m, Bango, f-!-’)met, ete., Without a Master, each Nl | B8 —Alarm Clock, 500 12
Shakespeare, Complete - -+ = = '5 | B —Hi. Chromo, Morning or Evening, 5 00 12
Byron, Complete - - - 5 | ¥8—Gold I‘enkand Pencilll ?) g(ﬂ }ﬁ
4 89 Oarving Knife and Fork 00 A
How to Furnish a Home with Small Means - M \ igigxé;{‘g“ﬁyﬁ (;llfl]ve?;ﬁtad,) 8 00 12
Comfort for Small Incomes - - - 50 | %1--E&uuordeun, 6 ﬁl }i
“ Farm; v g . 50 | &/—Croquet Set 6 50
My Ten R:od Farm; nr: How [ Became a F Ic;mat 50 481+Famil_', qca.res (50 Ibe. ‘Jhaler.] 7 00 14
Farming for a Profession; How I Made it Pay 50| g4 (Jothes Wringer, (Colby’s,) 150 15
Amateur Dramas for Parlor or exhibition use 150 i?—ﬁWebsuE_r 5 A\a:;xiplnitl)ichmna % d)g 2}]’ }g
American Housewife and Kitchen Directory 50 4,:‘__] n'r‘;';r.b“ P iosida ?‘]?,rgsry‘:“p ate 8 75 18
Young Debator and Chalrman’s Assistant 50 | 48—Fruit Dish, (silver plated,) 700 16
v r-Laws of san 8 ty 50 | 49—Harper's Bazar, one Vu.., bound, 7 00 16
La“.n Rl B,O_' -\mer‘l;a.n ‘ocjc i 50 | B€—Gold Pen and Efulder 750 17
How to Amuse an Evening Party, 200 Ilis. 50 | 51—1 doz. Tablespoons, (silver plnwd Y800 * 18
How to Cook and How to Carve - - 50 | 52—1 doz. Imlm]g Folrks b & Goc 13 gg }g
Lavntls " T f , &H83—TIhoto. Album, (Bowles 0.,
Egyptian Dream Book ?ml Fortune Teller 50 } 4*"&lerc0“cupc‘md 50 Views, » 1000 20
Book of Tableaux and Shadow Pantomimes 50 &5—Elegant Family Bible, 10 00 20
Parlor Tricks with Cards - - a0 | 5-27: folin 3 = 10 00 2
Rhyming Dictionary; or, Poet’s Companion 2H ‘ &7 —Bet ‘).Iicl)r}gl‘];l?w::‘:e. SV 10 00 20
Comic Recitations and Humorous Dialogues 50 | ..S-—i*,lghl Day Clook, with alarm, 10 00 22
The Poultry Yard L 4 e * 75 | 58—Child’s Carriage, (Lo]by‘s) 10 00 2
T @g—Cash, 6 25 25
Youatt’s Treatment of Horses in Health & Disease 75 | g 1_pruuu Portrait, from any pir‘rure,lu 00 25
Rewards of Merits on Cards, per dozen 05 to Ji @ —Castor, (‘!ilguer plstfd ) {5 % %45
;) . | 88 —Flutina, (Busson’s P
Sunday School Rewards, per dozen 06 to 25 | 4 —Cake B'u;ket (siher plated,) 10 00 25
Stereoscopic Views, Am. or F'gn per doz. 1 00 to 200 | @45 —Nursery 8 10 00 25
Autograph Albums, Morrocco, - 2 - 100/ guwf:hr(;nu ‘;ﬂ.ml]lf:gmrmp:;vm(tﬁfvol )H gﬂ ﬁs
] —spark’s a 10gra s.
Photograph Alhums, 50 Pictures, Mo. 100 &200 | g&_pPhoto, Album, (Rowlew'& Cooy " 16 50 30
Tm Type Albuams, §0 Pictures, Morrocco ‘\0 @9—Webster’'s Unabridged Dictionary,12 INI 30
| 3@-—8ewing Machine, (The Green
Mountain,) 18 00 36
rar | 1 —Cooper’s W orka. 15 00 a7
New Styles Initial Note Papers etc. [ 7% —Gultar 2 00 “
z i —Silver Wateh, sw:ﬂtuamci ) 0 04 45
-~l1ce Pitcher, silver plate 20 00 5
Siddon’s Initial, Rose Tinted, highly pcr— gg—(‘opland ts \lgdu_al f)lcuonary 31 00 ;’3
fumed, very recherche - ‘72--3&*1}1{:& Qutfit, fg 38 .:n
¥ ma—Cas a0
Carrier I.m'.e, Stamped with a new and 78 —Nurséry '%tock 95 0 55
unique injtial - - - - 35 | mH—Harper's Iisny s and Girl’s Library,
4 o < P &3 4 2 | (A" voluines,) '24 00 2]
m;mc 1:“;;1'1 il dvalones . = | B8O hild’s Carrla:..e (Colby’s,) 25 00 1]
n enc sheets paper with envelopes to match. | &1 wm% Machine, lllorm. Shuttle,) 37 50 75
ItaMian Violin Strings per set - - - 100 &gfq ;ul C ‘l‘?%t{ E]l‘ \g‘z‘; hith ; %‘55 % ;‘5
& ¥ R " ) 88--8ilver Watch, (Waltham, b 80
Italian (_,Emﬂ.r Strings, per set 150 S4—7Zero Rnfrig('mwr 38 00 80
Ladies’ Fine Gold Pen and Pencil in 8ilver Case 2 00 | s‘,LHarpe_rv.{ Pictorial Bible, 35 00 80
Ladies’ or Gents’ Fine Gold Plated Pencil 100 | 88--Cash, s (Allen & Gou E 1[::.: 1)
ke 3 il 100
Ladies’ Fine Penknives - - 25, 35, 50 ggf';;f:r‘l‘m“fg{k oo, Ra S ith 19
Ladies’ Bcissors - = = - 100} munﬂlﬂf Works, i; 0 100
rgiting C o - S D 89—Bayard Taylor's Wor 5 K 110
Yhsiting Conds, pe:r L " = el QT e:’: Set, (:i{l\ rer plated,) "ele ant, 50 00 ‘.:Zii
Playing Cards—Euchre or Whist - 25and 50 | @3 Sewin \lnc]ﬁned(.r(;vcr& iaker)ﬁﬂ 90 120
X Lamb Knitting Machine, 60 00 125
Sent free of postage on receipt ot price. wing Machine, (F Libeace ) €3 00 130
v.ing Machine, (Empire,) 80 00 160
adies’ (v%ld \l\:lak.h ( lalth?m) 80 00 135
BG-—}Iarpvrs ee ) complete, 12
ANY BOOK PICTURE e
| 9 QH—AmPrican (‘vcwpodia (Appleton’s)sn ()I] 200
| DE— \letrupohr.an Organ, (Mason &
— 0O R— iamlin,) 100 00 225
N & 9‘%—-‘!0“'111!; M3 %‘L]hhiﬂ (SBlngcr i,d T 100 00 250
1W~-Inlngs orks,(Sunnyside =
Sheet Music, tion 28 voluties.) 0500 250
i 1—-‘\60“111;( Machine, (Wood’s,) 125 00 250
sent free ot expense on receipt of the lowuilxifgf&];giﬂﬁgﬂ?e complete, 38 ks
publisher’s price. Infermation and |268—Dickenss Works (imemduh.n
. : » tion, 27 \olumes 108 00 260
prices given, it requested. 104_—(:enc s Gold Wateh, (Walthmf)m 90 275
5—Eotlnue$rg"an (E‘.ﬁ.e},) ) ‘ 1)0 gc';g
| 106—8ewing Machine, (Singer, .';U 7
C h e n e Y & C 1 a p p 3 | 1077—Cooper’s “Orkb,(}lnﬂl’y Edition,
32 volumes,) 144 00 350
Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers, | 103 Harper’s Family Library, 150 00 360
©09-—Harper's Select Library, 225 00 BUY
BMTTLEBORO. e Iltb—l’urlnr()rgan 200 00 800
lli—th 400 00 1090
- Piano, T Oct., (Betmlnx&& Ii\nx)bm' 00 1000
—-( abinet Organ, (Mason amme
'DR. RIDGE’S FOOD, 3 X~ apit Orgin, 00 180
l-&—Plano aplendid 7 Oct., (Bahnlmz
FOR & Klix,) T00 00 1500

Each arficle in the above list is new and of the
best manufacture,

INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 0ld subscribers may be included in premzlbum
ral nn is nsed with Ater t an | olubs two renewals counting as one new subscriber
any mlr:{gp.{lnut:ile of the kind ﬂx‘f—re e SPe s BN Two subseribers for six months or four for three

<4 ! months each, count as one yea ly subscriber,
INFANTS AND INVALIDS. A full description (f the Premium Is given ina
This fact i8 fully substantiated by all who ha\.el eircular which will be sent to any address on appli-

tried it. The finest children are those which have | cation. Specimen ¢ pies of THE HOUSEEOLD are
been reared on sent free to thuse wishing to procure subscribers.

% 1t is not necessary ior an agent working for any
L :
Ridge’s Food.

premium to get all the 5uhscr1p!.ion< at one place or
to send them all in at one time, Thay may be ob-
Sold by tained in dli\ﬂerenl lliuwm}otj states and aam as con-
* o | venient. eep a list of the names and addresses
T. METCALF & C0O., BOSTON, :u‘;d when a pr}Lmu\m is \\anwd send a roiny s”".s
and by druggists and grocers generally. None en- | list and nﬁe the premium selected. All articles
WOOLRICH & CO. | sent by mail are prepaid. Those sent by express/
Malden, Mass. 3-12 are at the expense of the receiver.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

sehold,

Special Premiums!!

Besides the large and valunable pre=
minms offered to agents and others
who procure subscribers to The House=
hold, we take pleasure in presenting
the following list of Special Preminms,
to which we invite the attention of our
readers. 'To the one who shall send us
the largest list of yearly subscribers

' previous to April 1, 1872, from each of

the States, Territories, or Canada, we
will send a Green Mountain Sewing
Machine==fully warranted and confi-
dently claimed to be the best single
thread machine in the marketsy for the
second largest list we will send a Colby
Clothes Wringer, well known and a
general favorite; and for- the third
largest list a Chromo worth $2, or a
bound volume of The Ilousehold, as
the agent may select. IRemember that
this list is not for three premiums only,
but is repeated for every State and Ter=
ritory, and the Dominion of Canada,
thus giving nearly 150 Special Premi=
ums, and giving our friends in the most
spavsely inhabited Territory an equal
chance with those in the most populous
State. These preminms are in addition
to the ones offered elsewhere. Bearin
mind, too, that every new subscriber
gets two extra mumbers, making 14
manths for One Dollar. Sample copies
fuarnished free on receipt of stamps to
Pprepay postage.
PREEE RS TIOIIEY

A BLUE CROSS before this paragraph signifies that
the subseription has expired. We shonld be pleased
to have it renewed. Do not wait tfor an agent to
visit you, bat enclose a dollar in a letter, giving name
and P. O. address plainly written--including the
State--and direct the same to Geo. E. Crowell & Co.,
Brattleboro, Vi.

et

CANADA SUBSCRIBERS will please remember that
we require 12 cents in addition to the regular sub-
seription price to prepay the American postage.

—_—

Wi CANNOT OBANGE THE DIRECTION OF 4 Pa-
per unless informed of the office at which it is now
received, as well a8 to the one to which it is to be
sent. 3

—_———————

To INSURE SAFETY IN SENDING MoxNky by mail,
the letters =hould be registered, or money orders
procured. All money sent by either ot these meth-
ods is at our risk.

8-

PARTIES RESPONDING TO ADVERTISEMENTS which
they see in THE HOUSEBOLD are requested to make
mention of the fact that they were noticed there,
that advertisers may know to whom to give the
credit,

THE HoUSEHOLD & always discontinued at the
expiration of the time tor which the subseription
was pald. Persons designing to renew their sub-
scriptions wiil please remember this, and by taking
a little pains to send in good season save us a large
amount of labor.

—r— ey

To ANY OuD SUBSCRIBER, who, in renewing a
subscription to The HouSEHOLD, will send us one
new subseriber, we will mail, free, a copy of the
Attractions of Brattleboro, advertised in another
place, or the 'same will be given as a premium for
two new subseribers.

—-————

We CAX o LoNGER furnish the November or
Dacember numbers of TRE HousEHoLD for 1871
New subscriptions will date from January, and back
numbera will be furnished till the April number is
ready for mailing.

§ e i

Ovh PREMIUM ARTICLES in all cases are secufe-
Iy packed and delivered in good condition at the
express office or post office, and we are not respon-
sible for any lest or injury which may occur on
the way. We take all necessary care in preparing
them for their journey, but do not warrant them af-
ter they ha -a left our hands.

AR T S

PERSONS ACTING AS QUR AGENTS are not author-
ized to take subscriptions te Tug HotvsgaoLD at
leas than the published price—§1 00l per year. Any
one offering it for less is a swindler. And this ttie
applies s well to those whe promise the paper free
of postage or effer any other special inducement
not found in the paper itself. We do not prepay
postage nor club with any other publication what-
2ver.

|
iyear will pleage bear in mind that THE HouSEnoLD
is not stereotyped, as formerly, and that it is very
desirable they should send in at an early day that
we may know how many copies will be reqnired at
tlie commencement of the new year. The first form
of each issue iz printed the first of the previous
month, after which no additional copies can be print-
ed, hence all will see the importance of renewing
early in order {0 secure the firtt numbers of the next
volune,
e L

AGExTS DESIRING A CaAsR | REMICM Will please
retain the same, sending us the balance of the sub-
seription money with the naumes of the subseribers,
and thus avoid the delay, expense and risk of remail-
ingit. The amount of the premium to be deducted
depends upon the number of subseribers obtained,
but can be readily ascer‘ained by a reference to Nos.
61, 77, 86 and 111 of the Premium List on the upposite
page. It will be seen that from 25 to 40 cents is al-
lowed for each new yearly subscriber, according to
the size of the club. In case the club cannot be
completed at once the names and money may be
sent as convenient, and the preminm deducted from
the last list. Always send money in drafts or post-
office orders, when convenient, otherwise by express
or in registered letters.

—

ANY ONE MAY ACT AS AGENT in proecuring sub-
scribers to THE HoUusEROLD who desires to do so.
Do not wait for a personal invitation or especial au-
thority from us, but send for a sample copy, if you
have none, and get all the names and dollars you
ean, and send them to us stating which preminm
you have selected. A good sized list can be obtained
in almest any neighborhood, and & valuable premi-
um secured with very little effort. 'We bave sent
many beautiful chromos, albums, ete., to persons
who procured the requisite number of subscribers
in an hour's time. It is not necessary, however, for
an agent working for any preminm to get all the
subscriptions at one place or to send them all in at
one time. y may be obtamed in different towns
or States and sent as convenient. A cash premium
will be given if preferred. See Premium List in an-
other column.

e b B ————

PERSONS WhO ARE EXNTITLED TO PREMIUMS are
particularly requested to mention the fact, and also
state their selection when sending in thelr lists of
subscriptions, as we do not send any premiwm until
it is ordered. In ordinary circumstances a premiom
should be received within iwo weeks from the time
the order was given. 1f a premuium is not decided
upon when the list is forwarded, or if other names
are to be added to the list betore making the selec-
tion, let us know at the time of sending, that all ac-
counts may be kept correctly. Keep a Ust of the
names and addresses and when a premium is wart-
ed send a copy of this list and name the premium
selected. Occasionally a person writes: “T have
sent you six subseribers and wonld like the premi-
um to which I am entitled.”” Nonames are signed,
no date when they were sent, no article selected.
The latter is not essential, but we must have the
namcs and P, 0. address of each club, or the date
of sending the same, before forwarding a premium.
[t is no use to order a premlum until the requisite
number of gubscriptions have been forwarded in
accordance with the instroetiens given in our Pre-
mium List. All articles sent by mail are prepaid.
Those sent by express are at the expense of the re-
cever. 4

Inexceptionable advertisements will be inserted
at the rate of fifty cents per agate line of space
each insertion.

- L. n
Visiting Cards.
Send 5@ cents and get SO€ fine bristgl VISIT=-
ING CARDS, with your name printed on in ele-
gant style, by mail pre-paid. Noless number printed

at that rate, Write name and address plain, Ad-
dress GEO. E. SELLECH, Brattleboro Vt.

Money Made Rapidly

With Sencil and Hey Check Outfits.

A light, healthy and honorable employment. Cir-
cular with samples, free.
5. M. SPENCER,
1-tf Brattieboro, Vit.

ORION’S LUSTRE.

Look for Yourselves!

Becaunse they know that there Is no better Sewing
i Machine made than the

| - RS WY
FLORENCE
B WM Wl O, B N .
the Florence Sewing Machine Company want every-
body to come to their new and elegant

General Office and Exhibition Rooms,
on Main Street, NORTHAMPTON, MASS,, and see
what the Florence can do. The most thorough tests
solicited. Every kind of machine-work performed
promptly and In the most satisfactory manner.

A very extensive line of Paper Patterns for Ladies’
and Children’s Dresases. Machine fixtures and fur-
nishings and all desirable attachments to sewing
machines generally, constantly on hand.

E. P. COPELAND. Agent,
Northampton, Mass.

-

2-larp

PrLEASE REMEMBER.--Those of our subscribers
| who intend fo renew their subscriptions for another

IS ©'HE

FOR THE PRICE IN THE MAREKET.

NEWLY

THE GREEN MOUNTAIN SEWING MACHINE

BE.\"I'V SINGLE THREAD MACHINE

PATENTED. FULLY WARRANTED

Hand Machines, 418 00;: with Table and Treadls, 828 00.

Agents can make mon

ABROTYT £ €, Gen?’! Adaenits, - -

f s ¥y
This Is the most thorough blood purifier yet dis-
covered, and cures all humors from the worst Seref-
wla to & common Ersption. Pimples and B!u(r.’uﬁ&“
on the face, and scaly or rough skwn, which are such
annoying blemishes to many young persons, yield
1o the use of a few bottles of this wonderful medi-
cine. From one to eight bottles cure Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scald Head, Ring Worms Boils, Sealy
Eruptions of the Skin, Scrofula Sores, U s and
“ Canker " i the Mouth and Stomach. 1tis a pure
medicinal extract of native roots and plants, com-
bining in harmony Nature's most rovereign curative
properties, which God has instilled into the vegeta-
ble kingdom for healing the si It is a great re-
storer for the strength and vigor of the system.
Those who are languid, sleepless, have nervous ap-
p1 ehkensions or tears, or any of the aflections symp-
tomatic of weakress, will find convineing evidence
of its restorative power upon trial. 3 l
drowsy, debilitated ang despondent,
Headache, mouth tastes badly m t'-
ular appetite and fo:
frorn Torpid Liver or*' Bilig
of “Liver Complaini® only a
are experienced. As a rer
Dr. Pleree’s Golden
as it effects perfect cu
ened and iealthy. ¥
pation of the I
and those who have used
in its praize. In Bronc
eases, it has produced man
where other medicines hac
at 81,00 per bottle. Prepared at the ("hemi
oratory of R.V.PIERCE, M. D., Buffalo, N.
2-3

abitual Const
r tailing remedy,
s loud

~ y < >
BEACH'S WASHING SOAP
Will wash in hot, cold, hard, soft or salt water, a
superior soap for mechanics, for cleanzing and soil-
ening the skin, is strictly pure, full weight, and equal
to the fmported. WM. G. BELL & C0O., Boston,
Manutacturers’ Agents. Li-sbsinp

UNPRECEDENTED!

The demand for

CHICAGDO

AXD THE
-

GR¥AT CONFLAGRATION.

A concige history of the pAST ot this most wonder-
ful ot ci , and a detailed, circumstantial and vivid
account of its destruction by fire; with scenes, inci-
dents, &e. By Colbert & Chamberlin, as=-
sociate editors Chicago Tribune, [1ius-
trated by Chapman Gulie

Orders already received for over 1,500 AcExTS” OUT-
FITS; and . nts at work are meeting with ‘most
extraordinary success. One reports an average of 50
subseribers per day ; another 62 in two days=; another
28 in part of one afternoon; another 48 in two days;
another, & lady, 40 in on= day. One in Cincinnati, 51
in two days. One Agent in Chicago has 260 sub-
scribers already, and another 235,

1,000 MorE :KNTS can find very remunerativ
employment for the next few months in
intensely interesting work.

re
selling this
Inclose at once FIFTY
'ENTS FOR QUTFIT, and name the Territory desired.
C. F. VENT, Publisher, 58 Murray st., N. Y. F
HovEy, 14 ’.\lum.;mmery Place, Boston,

TTREES

We invite the attention of Planters and Idealers
to our large and complete stock of
Standard & Dwarf Fruit Trees.
Grape Vines, Small Fruits.
Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses.
New & Rarve Fruit & Ornamental Trees
Evergreens and New Plants.
Prompt atiention given to all
enguiries.

Descriptive and [llustrated priced Cafalogues sent

prepaid on receipt of stamps, as follows :

No. 1—Fruits, 1@®e. No. 2—0Ornamental Trees,
100. No. 3—Green-honse, 10¢. No. 4 —Whole
sale, Free. Address, Estab’d 1340.

ELLWANGER & BARRY
2-3dis Mount Hope Nurseries, ROCHEST

N X

MRS, D. A, INWOOIVS

New Celebrated Diagram.
The best ever invented for per-
tectly cutting Dresses ot every kind,

Boys Clotbing, &e. 1llnstrated
Book of Instruction for every kind
of garment with each Diagram.

Sent by mail for $1.50. Agents
wanted. Send stamp for circular.
D. A, INWOOD, Box 93, East Somerville,
2-eomd

T 1 Ten good Salesmen to
-“ AVTED"- solicit orders for our
great Tllusirated Bible. Tt is, beyond any doubt, the
best ifustrated Bible ever published. The engrav-
ings alone cost $70,000. We want first class salesmen,
of good character, from 30 to 45 years of age, and
will guarantee men who can bring credentials that
please us, from $500 to $3000, and all expenses, per

ear. We want Merchants, Farmers, Mechanics, or
School Teachers.

W. J. HOLLAND & CO,

ey. Send for Cireular.

BRATTLEROROC. VEKMONT,

H

ARRIS Iuproved
HEMMER & BOVDER,

ways; makes Frenchfold, umbrelia an linen seams.
It g\_I.NDszi&ch&snr,ul.binu',turnn" oth edges.
Paysits costin ONE DAY. g B

Asm, Int. Fair, 1871, Increases capacity of $60 ma-
chine 3, Sent free onreceipt of price. State the kind of ma-
chine you wish it for, Grestinducements to the trade. Addrese
MILO HARRIS, 791 Brosdway, N. Y. PRICE $1.50.

Money Can be Made

by AcTiveE AcENTS selling Dr. Sapp’s Walk=-

ing Motiion Treadle for Sewing Ma-

chines. Fits any make. Rells easy. Good profit.

An active man wanted in every town in southern
Vermont. For Terms, Circulars, etc., apply to
GEO. B. COBB, General Agent,

P. 0. Box 541, BRATTLEBORO, VT.
Also, Harris’ Hemmenrs supplied to the trade.

Jol=

) PLATES.

ans for making Walks, Lawns, Gar-

FLORAL
N CEN'TS, to

best
A

and

*UIDE in the World.—All for M

=
B

Seeds,——Not a quarter the

Addrees,

JAMES VICK, Rochester, N, Y.

p Parir—Four Hundred

ngravings of Flowers, Plants and Vegeta-

handsomest

Over ONE HUNDRED PAGES—printed in Two C
&c.—The

12-4v

bles, with Descriptions, and T

those who think of buying
cost.——200,000 sold of 1871.

ors, on superbh TIN

dens,

HELEY

J S
FOR FAMILY Reliable,
KNI1TS EVERYTHIN A $'WANTED. Circu-
lar and sample stocking FREE. Address HINKELEY
K XITTING MACBINE Co., Bath, Maine. 1-6

T

$§ UNCE ARDS
JFLORAL GUIDX,

Shade Trees, &2., now ready and sent
to any address, on rece
J. . PUNCHARD, Salem, Mass

-~y - > L]
Steinway Pianos.
TH¥ REST IS THE CHEAPEST.
The Steinway Pianos, for FULLNESS, CLEARNESS
and PURITY of ToNEand THOROUGBNESS OF WORK-
MANSHIP, are unequalled. The majority of the
leading artists throughont the world prefer them for
their own use and concede to them the highest de-

gree of excellerce.
EDWARD CLARK, Agent, Brattleboro, Vt.
Also, Agent for the Behning & Klix Pianos,

and the Estey Cotlage Organs.
will pay tor a club of eighteen

e 4

)i‘)-ﬂ() copies Phrenological Journal a
year, and secure one of Grover & Baker’s new Fifty-
five Dollar Family Sewing Machines! This is one
of the best offers yet made.

Any Book, Paper, or M
lished, may be ordered w.
rates. LOCAL AGENTS wanted everywhere.
dress all orders to

S. R. WELLS, Publisher,
3890 BROADWAY, N. ¥.

agazine, wherever pub-
) the Journal at rmluc\,t[\ld

2-2

EVERY 8.8, IN THE U.S. WANTS IT.

HE PUPIL AND GAZETTE has become a
National Sunday-School and_Youth’s Paper.
The largest 8. 8. Paper in the U, B, Pictorial. Buited
to children and adults. Fully Established. Entered
its fourth year Jan. 1872.. The Monthly edition has
a collection every month of Reports, Incidents, etc.,
from Frontier and Pioneer Sunday Schools to inter-
eat and benefit every 8, 8. Account ot schools plant-
ed on the Frontier. Their siruggles and success.
Nothing like it to awaken an interest. The February
Number will contain an intens interesting article
illustrated, entitled, “Sunday Schools and Indians.”
Single Subscriptions 50 ets. For the purpose of
putting it in every 8. 8. in the United States, it will
be sent for 1872, seven copies io one address for only
$1.00. Lot every S. 8. send for 7 copies or more.
Address HATCH BROTHERS,
Minneapohis, Minn.

THOICE PANSY AND VERBENA
EED. A limited supply of very choice mixed
Pangsy Seed, selected from a bed of one hundred
varieties; per package, 30 cts. Also a small supply
of extra superb Verbena Seed: per package, 30 cts.
One package of each, 50 cts. Address, 1-2
DEXTER SNOW, Chicopee, Mass.

JPLENDID # VIEW .A.L:BI'M, Elegantly bound,.

2-larp Springfield, Mass.

D Retails for $2.50. A sample post-paid for $1.59.
2-1d H. W.FISKE & CO,, Boston, Mass,

b

Highest award at

+Oatalogue of Flower Seed, Fruit and
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